Episode 537
In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Jessa stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; she’s wearing a black and white dress, Jamail is sat down on the sofa nearby her

Jessa – Are you sure that you don’t want to come to the funeral, Jamail? Tirath was practically a Father figure to you, wasn’t he?

Jamail – Not so much in the end. Besides, I’m not too sure many people would be happy to see me there.

Jessa – Like who? Aasha? Mum and Guru?

Jessa turns, looking down at Jamail; sighing sadly

Jessa – Look, I’m generous that you’ve offered to babysit Inder and Leela, but I—

Jamail – Burn him.

Jessa looks down at Jamail puzzled

Jessa – Wh—What are you trying to say, Jamail?

Jamail – Do what Ranveer says; burn Tirath Baines’ body.

Jessa freezes, looking down at Jamail in shock as Jamail looks up at her madly
In Seva’s flat – Kafi and Seva’s bedroom with Seva stood up, looking at himself in the wardrobe mirror; he’s wearing a suit. Kafi enters, looking at him; she’s wearing a black dress

Kafi – Are you sure that this is what you want to do, Seva?

Seva – I’ve set up the funeral for my Father, Kafi; the least we can do is pay our respects.

Kafi – You know how hated he was in this Hotel, Seva; he—People know, alright? People know about his plan about what happened to Aasha, and he—

Seva – And what about Jamail; the one who my Guru paid to throw acid at Aasha’s face, ruin her life forever?

Seva looks at Kafi as he begins to put a tie on

Seva – Do people know about that, Kafi?

Kafi – I—I’m not sure.

Seva – I don’t care anymore, Kafi; look—Can we just go to this funeral; pay our respects? And then after today—

Seva puts his hand on Kafi’s face, looking at her sadly

Seva – After we sleep tonight, we can move on; we can forget all about Tirath Baines.

Kafi – I—Don’t you want to find out what happened to him?

Seva – That doesn’t matter to me, not after today.

Kafi smiles at Seva and Seva smiles back before they kiss

Aasha – *From the corridor* MUM! GURU! ARE YOU COMING?!

Kafi – We should go.

Kafi grabs hold of Seva’s hand, leading him out to the corridor; exiting
In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Jessa stood up, looking down at Jamail sat down on the sofa madly

Jessa – What did he do; blackmail you?!

Jamail – No, he didn’t.

Jessa – Well something must be going on, because you don’t usually just agree with somebody in the Baines family, Jamail; you—

Jamail – I agreed with Tirath, didn’t I? I agreed to do what he wanted me to do, and I—I hate him for it. I hate him for pinning the blame on Aasha’s acid attack on ME. Now, I may deserve it; I mean, I threw the acid at Aasha’s face, but I—It wasn’t just me. 

Jessa – Did you do it? Did you—Did you kill him, Jamail?

Jamail stands, staring at Jessa madly

Jamail – That’s my question for you, too. Now—You do as your husband says; you respect his wishes, and you burn Tirath Baines’ body—Tonight.

Jamail stares at Jessa, grabbing hold of her hands as Jessa freezes, staring at him puzzled in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Bruce and Pippa sat down on separate sofas; they’re both watching TV. Jamie enters, looking down at them

Jamie – I thought that you were both going to the funeral?

Pippa – No, I’m not going to pay my respects for a dirty old man like Tirath Baines.

Jamie – And what about you, Bruce? Pippa brands Tirath as a “dirty old man;” you and him relate.

Bruce – I wouldn’t have acid thrown at my granddaughters face, Jamie. 

Jamie – No; but you’d rape your daughter, wouldn’t you?

Hannah enters, standing by the door

Hannah – I’m sorry; have I come in at the wrong time?

Pippa – No—No, Hannah; of course not!

Pippa stands, walking over to Hannah before they both kiss; Bruce watches them both kissing madly

Jamie – Alright, you two; get a room! 

Hannah – I could say the same about you and Sasha.

Jamie – I let you have the day off for the reason, Hannah; do you want me to have you put on the rotor for the Club tonight?

Hannah – I’m afraid that that’s not possible, because me and Pippa; we’re having a little date, aren’t we?

Pippa – Yep, at the Restaurant!

Jamie – And you’re sure that Liz is going to allow homosexuality in HER Restaurant?

Hannah – Liz can shove her opinions and homophobia where the sun doesn’t shine, alright?

Pippa – Come on, Hannah; let’s not cause a scene, alright?

Pippa and Hannah rush out to the landing, exiting as Sasha enters; Jamie walks out to the landing, exiting

Bruce – What are your views on homosexuality, Sasha; my Pippa’s relationship with Hannah, the girl?

Sasha – It’s their choice, isn’t it? It’s who they are.

Bruce – That’s my concern.

Bruce sips his glass of whisky, continuing to watch the TV madly as Sasha freezes, looking down at Bruce puzzled
In the Town with Michaela stood outside the Salon; banging on the door loudly

Michaela – HELLO?! IS ANYBODY HOME?!

Luna enters, walking over to her

Luna – What’s the matter, Michaela; are you wanting something done to your nails or something?

Michaela – Yes, actually; I do! Why is this place never open?

Luna – The woman who runs this place now is Vanessa Adams; Oliver’s sister, so I’m not surprised she’s keeping her head low for now; in fact, I wouldn’t be surprised if this place is being shut down.

Michaela – Well, I plan to call this “Vanessa Adams” up; complain about the care for this place AND her customers!

Luna – Is that right? Michaela, I—I heard you arguing with somebody last night in the Marketplace; is everything alright?

Michaela – Everything is just fine, Luna; everything is—It’s fine.

Michaela walks down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting

In the Church crowded with people; Nina, Jessa, Ranveer, Seva, Kafi and Aasha are sat down on the same row; Kanvar, Tariq and Laila are sat down on another row. Naveen, Rani, Aakar and Fareed are sat down on a row behind them and the Vicar enters; standing at the front of the Church. Seva stands, walking over to him

Vicar – Are you Tirath Baines’ Son?

Seva – That’s me; I’m Seva Baines.

Vicar – “Seva Baines”? Oh no, I’m asking for Aakar Baines; his other Son?

Aakar stands, walking over to the front of the Church; he shakes the Vicar’s hand

Aakar – I might be the Son who you’re looking for.

Vicar – My wishes are with you; both of you.

Imane enters, holding her stomach in pain; Aasha stands, rushing over to her – she has a headscarf on, covering half of her face

Aasha – Imane, you made it!

Imane – Yeah, I—I’m surprised that I could fit in the cab if I’m honest. Who knew that pregnancy could be so painful?

Aasha – Trust me; I’m one to know after—You know?

Imane – I’m sorry, Aasha; I—

Aasha – It’s fine. I guess that I was too young to have a child; take care of one and—?

Imane – Enough of that. Now come on, we have your Grandad’s funeral to listen to.

Imane smiles at Aasha; pulling her over to the row which she was sat down on, they sit down next to each other as Seva grabs Aakar’s arm; pulling him to one side away from the Vicar

Seva – What do you think you’re doing?

Aakar – I wrote a speech; reflecting on our Father’s life, Seva. 

Seva – No, but you—

Vicar – Are we ready, gentlemen?

Aakar – Yes, we are.

Vicar – Very well.

Seva – You better not ruin this funeral; no matter what sort of man our Father was.

Seva sits back down on his seat in between Ranveer and Kafi as Aakar looks down at him madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Bruce sat down on the sofa; he’s looking at a bottle of whisky which he’s holding, staring at it. Adam enters, sat down on his wheelchair; he wheels himself into the room

Adam – You alright, Grandad?

Bruce – Yes, I’m just—I’m thinking; I’ve got something on my mind, you know?

Adam – What’s on your mind?

Bruce – Do you do nothing else but ask questions?

Adam – You’re getting old now, Grandad; I need to decide whether to put you in a car home or not.

Bruce – If you even consider doing that, I’ll consider putting you back in a coma; similar to the one which Jacob put you in, only this time you wouldn’t wake up.

Adam – Alright Grandad, I’m trying to have a laugh.

Bruce – You’re young, Adam; you’ll learn.

Adam stares at Bruce madly, leaning back on his wheelchair

Bruce – Pippa; she’s what on my mind.

Adam – What are you going to do, Grandad? Do to her what you did to Chelsea?

Bruce – If I was twenty years younger I’d push you down those stairs out on the landing.

Adam – So I’ve been threatened before; the same threats every day, yet it never comes true. 

Bruce stands, looking down at Adam 

Bruce – Pippa; going out with that Hannah, what do you think of it?

Adam – It doesn’t bother me in the slightest; Pippa doesn’t concern me, her life doesn’t concern me.

Bruce – I want Hannah to be intimidated; wary to be around Pippa.

Adam – Oh? And what is there to be intimidated by the likes of Pippa?

Bruce – You. You’re her Uncle, Adam; I want YOU to trap Hannah somewhere, and I want you to threaten to burn her; she’s scared of fire.

Bruce looks at Adam, smirking slightly as Adam freezes; staring at him puzzled in shock

In the Church crowded with people; everybody is sat down in the same seats as they were before. Aakar is sat down at the front of the Church
Aakar – My Father; he—As many of you know, he was a very troubled man; he—He made a few mistakes, a few bad moves; moves—Moves which got him hated; moves which made him a target. Some of these moves; they were unforgiveable, I mean—He targeted my family, my friends, myself; he target the weak. But despise all of that; despite his bad traits, his—His malicious traits, he was my Father; my “Guru.” And nothing in this world can change that.

Rani stands up, walking out the Church; exiting, slamming the door behind her as Kanvar stands, rushing out the Church after him as Aakar sighs sadly

Vicar – Thank you, Aakar. Now, it’s time for the burial.

Aakar looks up at the Church doors, sighing nervously as Seva leans back on his seat; staring at Aakar madly 

Outside the Church with Rani and Kanvar stood up

Kanvar – Rani, what’s the matter?

Rani – THAT MAN; TIRATH BAINES, HE—He was a—He was EVIL, alright? HE WAS EVIL!

Kanvar – I told you that you shouldn’t have come; I knew that this was going to happen, I—

Rani – I CAME HERE, BECAUSE I—Aakar; he promised not to do some soppy speech; praising Tirath, but he—He went against me, Kanvar; HE BETRAYED ME!

Rani stares at Kanvar madly as tears stream down her cheeks

Rani – HE BETRAYED ME, KANVAR!

Kanvar – No—No, Rani; that’s not true and you know it! Aakar loves you.

Rani – THEN WHY DID HE PRAISE THE MAN; WHY DID HE—In that speech he sounded as though he respected EVIL; HE—

Rani wipes her tears, looking at Kanvar as he looks at her sadly

Rani – Tirath shot him, Kanvar. HE SHOT HIM!

Kanvar – Aakar; he—He knows what he’s doing, alright? Trust me. He still loves you; even if he does go against you, he—Look, our Father; he’s evil. The things Naveen Kapoor has done is—It’s unforgiveable what he’s done to Nina; my wife, and I don’t forgive him; but if I did a speech at his funeral, I’d respect him because he brought me into this world. 

Rani sighs, looking at Kanvar; nodding at him sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Outside the Hotel Michaela enters, walking out from the Hotel as Luna enters; walking out from the Marketplace as she walks over to her
Luna – It’s like you’ve been avoiding me all day, you know?

Michaela – I’m sorry, Luna; I’ve just—Recently I’ve been going through a lot, and I—I’m just not ready. You know?

Luna – No, I don’t. Michaela, I don’t “know;” I don’t understand what you’re trying to say; what you’re trying to tell me.

Michaela – I—You’ve still not recovered from the blood clot in your brain, Luna; I can see it, I—And with all of this HELL going on around me; I don’t think that I can cope with a relationship, I—

Luna – What are you trying to say, Michaela? 

Michaela – I’m saying—I—Luna, I can’t be your girlfriend anymore. I—I don’t even know if we can be friends.

Michaela looks at Luna as a tear rolls down her; Luna looks at her sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek, nodding at her before she walks past her into the Hotel, exiting; closing the door behind her as Michaela puts her hand on her head, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Outside the Church in the graveyard; the residents of the Hotel watch as Tirath’s coffin is slowly lowered down into the grave. Jessa grabs hold of Ranveer’s arm, pulling him away from the grave

Jessa – Ranveer, I—Jamail; he told me that you asked him to persuade me to—

Ranveer – I’m sorry, Jessa; but Jamail, he—He’s the only person I know of who can persuade you to do anything.

Jessa – You can persuade me to do anything aswell, you know?
Ranveer – Apart from burning my Grandad’s body obviously?

Jessa – I—No. No, I—When you asked me, I wanted to say “yes;” but I—

Ranveer – Jessa, it’s okay; I’m not forcing you to do anything which you don’t want to do, alright?

Jessa – No, I—Ranveer I want to do this; I want to—I want to do it. 

Ranveer – Jessa, I love you; I don’t want you—

Jessa – Tonight, we do it. We—We burn Tirath Baines’ body—Tonight.

Jessa stares at Ranveer, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly as Ranveer looks back at her puzzled in shock

Outside the Hotel Pippa and Hannah enter, laughing loudly

Hannah – I’m sorry about my organising skills, alright? I had no idea that the Restaurant was closed tonight!

Pippa – Oh, it’s alright Hannah; I had a laugh for once, you know?

Hannah – We are going to be in so much trouble when we bump into Liz or even Graham!

Pippa – Why? We were willing to pay for a meal, and then we just—We were sat there for a good ten minutes, and then—

They both laugh loudly again as Bruce enters, walking out from the Hotel; looking at Pippa

Bruce – Pippa, sweetheart—

Pippa – Grandad what are you doing outside? You’re not supposed to—

Bruce – It’s your Mum; she wants you back in the Pub as soon as possible.

Pippa – What for?

Bruce – To serve punters at the wake; it’s urgent.

Pippa – Alright, fine! 

Pippa looks at Hannah, smiling at her

Hannah – I might come in at some point; once I’ve made a trip down to the Club.

Pippa – I’ll see you later then?

Hannah nods at Pippa before they kiss; Bruce leads Pippa into the Hotel, exiting as Hannah walks around the corner of the Hotel; looking at the Garage nearby her

Adam – *From the Garage* HELP! Somebody help; I—I CAN’T GET BACK UP!

Hannah rolls her eyes, walking over to the Garage before walking inside; looking around

Hannah – Hello? Adam, I heard you; there’s no point in—

The Garage door slams shut; Adam is sat down on his wheelchair by the door, locking it shut with a padlock, Hannah turns to him; staring at him puzzled in shock

Hannah – What do you think you’re doing, Adam?

Adam – You and Pippa; you need to get a room, you know?

Hannah – Yeah, so I’ve been told; I—

Adam takes a lighter out from his pocket; turning it on, revealing the flame on it

Adam – So, I hear that you’re scared of fire?

Hannah – What—What are you doing, Adam?

Adam – Let’s just say—It’s time for you to meet Pippa’s family; show you what she’s capable of.

Adam looks at Hannah, smirking slightly as Hannah freezes, staring back at him nervously in horror  
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