Episode 539
In Tori’s living room Hannah enters, followed by Pippa

Pippa – Where did you run off to last night, Hannah?

Hannah – I—
Hannah turns to Pippa, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Pippa – I tried calling you; texting you. I rushed out from the Hotel as soon as Grandad was finished with what he wanted to say and you were gone; you’d disappeared. Where did you go?

Hannah – It—I lost my ring; my engagement ring.

Hannah shows Pippa her hand where the engagement ring was; it’s no longer there. Pippa sighs sadly, walking over to her

Pippa – Hannah, it’s just a ring.

Hannah – It’s an engagement ring, Pippa; it’s to show that we’re getting married, I—

Pippa – We can just buy a new one; my Mum has plenty of money, you know? My Grandad has plenty of money; he’s the owner of this Hotel!

Hannah – I—I didn’t want to upset you, that’s all.

Pippa rolls her eyes, kissing Hannah’s cheek

Pippa – The fact that we’re where we are now; together, it makes me happy.

Pippa smiles at Hannah and Hannah smiles sadly back at her before Pippa walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Hannah sits down on the sofa, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek; she sighs sadly

In Jessa and Ranveer’s kitchen with Jessa stood at the kitchen counter; she’s chopping vegetables on a chopping board and Ranveer enters; looking at her
Ranveer – You’re in a good mood.

Jessa – I know, it’s just—

Jessa sighs, turning to Ranveer; smiling at him

Jessa – We’ve been fighting for so long now, Ranveer; and now—Now we can finally breathe properly; we can smile, be happy.

Ranveer – Which is why we did what we did ; we made things better for everybody.

Ranveer puts his hands on Jessa’s face, kissing her; smiling slightly

Jessa – I’ll go down to the Shop; get a few spices for dinner tonight.

Ranveer – The spicier the better in my eyes.

They kiss each other again before Jessa walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Ranveer takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, dialling a number and putting it to his ear

Ranveer – Guru, it’s me. Me and Jessa; we’ve done it.

Ranveer takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In the Reception with Tara stood behind the check-in desk; Ryan enters, pushing Uncle Neil over to the desk; he’s sat down in a wheelchair 

Ryan – And you’re sure that the suitcases will be brought up to the room?

Tara – Yes, I’m certain.

Tara picks up a key, passing it to Ryan

Tara – You know your flat number, don’t you?

Ryan – Yeah—Yeah, I do.

Jasmine enters, walking down the stairs; she looks at Ryan

Jasmine – What’s going on, Ryan?

Ryan – My Uncle Neil’s moving in for a bit; don’t worry, he’s getting his own flat!

Jasmine – Good; I mean, our flat’s starting to feel a lot like the TARDIS, isn’t it?

Ryan – Jas, I was thinking—Why don’t me and you move in with my Uncle Neil for a few weeks; until he can find his own place? It would give you a break from Rosie.

Jasmine – Do—Ryan, do you know how hard it’s been for me; bonding with Rosie? It’s taken me months to actually feel like a Mother to her, I—And besides, I don’t want to get in between you and your Uncle now, do I?

Neil – This is your wife, isn’t it Ryan?

Ryan – If you’re sure?

Jasmine – Ryan, I want you to be happy.

Jasmine smiles at Ryan, holding his hands before they kiss each other; Jasmine smiles at him again before she walks out the Hotel, exiting as Ryan takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In Jessa and Ranveer’s corridor Ranveer swings open the front door and Seva enters; Ranveer closes the front door behind him

Seva – Somebody saw you, Ranveer; you and Jessa.

Ranveer – Wh—What? Do you know who saw us?

Seva – I—I can’t say, but I’m guessing that they stayed back at the Church like you and Jessa because you—Well, you finished the job for them, didn’t you?

Ranveer – I—I can’t believe this. I can’t believe this, Guru; I—

Ranveer puts his hand on his head; he has tears in his eyes

Seva – It’s okay, Ranveer. 
Ranveer – NO! No, it’s not “okay,” Guru! What if—What if this person—What if this person calls the police; gets BOTH me and Jessa arrested? WHAT THEN?!

Seva – Trust me, Ranveer; this person hated your Grandad as much as you did.

Ranveer – Are you sure? GURU, ARE YOU SURE?!

Seva – I’m certain.

Seva stares at Ranveer, sighing sadly as Ranveer wipes a tear as it rolls down his cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court sat down on the sofa, she has her head in her hands; a glass of vodka is on the table in front of her. Adam enters, sat down on his wheelchair; he wheels himself into the room

Adam – Heavy night for you?

Court lifts her head up, staring at Adam madly

Court – Don’t even speak to me, alright? I’d rather not speak to you.

Pippa enters, holding a glass of water a pill; she places them both on the table in front of Court

Pippa – Court, you need your medication, alright?

Court – No—No, I don’t need my medication, Pippa. Even when I have my medication nothing changes; NOTHING! I still get these—These visions; these images in my head of things—Things which aren’t there, but things which have been there; I—

Jay enters, walking over to Pippa; putting his hand on her shoulder

Jay – Thanks for trying, Pippa.

Pippa – She needs her medication, Uncle Jay; she—

Jay – This is Court we’re talking about; we can’t make her do anything.

Pippa sighs sadly before walking out to the landing, exiting; Jay looks down at Court, sighing sadly

Jay – Court, what’s the matter?
Court – I just—Why won’t they stop, Jay? Why—Why won’t the voices stop; the noises? I—

Court looks at Jay as tears rolls down her cheeks

Court – Jay, I’m scared. I’m SO scared.

Court puts her head in her hands again, crying loudly as she breaksdown in tears. In the kitchen with Chloe stood at the kitchen counter; leaning against it. Pippa enters, looking at her

Pippa – Mum, I—

Chloe – Is Court alright? Is she taking her medication?

Pippa – Uncle Jay said that there’s no point in forcing her to do anything, but I—Mum, I don’t think she loves me.

Pippa looks at Chloe with tears in her eyes; a tear rolls down her cheek

Chloe – What are you talking about?

Pippa – Hannah; I—I don’t think that she loves me. She’s acting really weird and she’s saying that she—Mum, she said that she lost her engagement ring, and I—

Chloe walks over to the door and Pippa turns to her

Pippa – Mum—Mum, where are you going?!

Chloe turns to Pippa, sighing sadly

Chloe – I’m going to visit Hannah.

Chloe walks out to the landing, exiting as Pippa sits down at the table, sighing sadly. Adam enters, sat down on his wheelchair

Adam – Are you alright, Pippa?

Pippa – No, I—No, Uncle Adam; I’m not.

Adam – I knew that that Hannah wasn’t trustworthy; she doesn’t deserve somebody like you.

Pippa stands, looking down at Adam madly

Pippa – Don’t you EVER speak about my girlfriend again like that. Do you understand me? EVER.

Pippa walks out to the landing, wiping her tears; exiting as Adam rolls his eyes, sighing madly

In the Marketplace crowded with people; Elliot and Jasmine are stood at the Clothes Stall. Ashleigh enters, walking out from the café; holding two cups of coffee, passing one of them to Jasmine
Elliot – She feels really bad making you two do the work all of them, it’s just—She’s sick.

Ashleigh – We’re all sick, Elliot. For example; I’m sick of you being Meg’s lapdog! If I was the Market Inspector I would have sacked her by now!

Jasmine – That’s not fair, Ashleigh.

Ashleigh – “Not fair”? I’ll tell you what’s not fair; us working extra hours while Meg stays back at the Hotel; laying back on the sofa in relaxation!

Erin enters, walking out from the café; she walks over to the Clothes Stall

Elliot – “Relaxation”? She’s SICK, Ashleigh!

Erin – Is this about Meg?

Elliot – Erin, tell Ashleigh how sick your sister is, alright? She’s saying that Meg is in some sort of luxury home or—

Erin – I’ll cover her shifts if it’s that much of a problem.

Elliot – I—No, Erin; there’s no need, Meg will be back on her feet soon and then she’ll be—

Erin – That won’t happen for a long time now, will it Elliot?

Erin stares at Elliot madly, beginning to hang up clothes from a cardboard box on the floor onto the racks. Jessa enters, walking out from the Shop; she’s holding a carrier bag and her mobile phone rings, she puts it to her ear

Jessa – I’m on my way back to the flat, Ranveer; what’s the matter?

Ranveer – *From the corridor* It’s—Jessa, somebody knows.

Jessa freezes, looking up in horror as Aasha enters; walking out from the Shop

Aasha – Jessa! JESSA!

Jessa hangs up, turning to Aasha

Aasha – Can we have a chat; somewhere in private?

Jessa – I—What about?

Aasha – It’s just—I’d rather not speak about it in public, Jessa; it’s about my Grandad, I—

Jessa – I’m sorry, Aasha; but I—I need to get back to my flat.

Jessa rushes down the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Aasha takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she watches her walking away

In Neil’s living room Ryan enters, pushing Neil into the room; whose sat down on his wheelchair
Ryan – Right—What do you think?

Neil – This isn’t the Hospital.

Ryan – No it’s not, Uncle Neil; this place is the Hotel, it where I’ve been living for—Years now.

Neil – This is nice. Are you staying in here with me?

Ryan – Yeah, I—Look, Uncle Neil; I—

Ryan kneels down in front of Neil; sighing sadly

Ryan – This is where I help you; where I put you out of your misery.

Ryan grabs hold of Neil’s hand, looking at him as a tear rolls down his cheek; Neil nods at him as a tear rolls down his cheek

In the Reception Elliot enters as Meg enters; walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub, her face is pale and she rushes over to a nearby table; balancing on it

Elliot – Meg?

Elliot rushes over to Meg, grabbing hold of her arm

Meg – I—I’m hurting so much, Elliot.

Meg puts her hand on her head, breaking down in tears as she begins to cry

Meg – I don’t know—I don’t know what’s happening to me; I feel as though I’m shutting down, as though my body is—

Meg looks at Elliot as a tear rolls down her cheek

Meg – I’m dying.

Elliot sighs, looking at Meg sadly as Meg wipes her tears
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court sat down on the sofa; she’s looking down at her hands. Lauren enters, looking down at her

Lauren – What—What do you see, Court?

Court – Blood. I—I see blood; on my hands, all over. My hands; they’re covered in blood.
Lauren – It’s—It’s your illness, Court; your Schizophrenia.

Lauren sits down next to Court on the sofa, looking at her sadly

Lauren – It’ll be okay, Court; you’ll get through this.

Court – But what if I don’t, Lauren? What if—What if I can’t get through this?

Amy enters, looking down at Lauren

Amy – I hope you don’t mind me intruding, but I’d like it if I had something returned to me.

Lauren – What would that be, Amy?

Amy – A necklace in my old room; the biggest one, it’s my Grandma’s.

Lauren sighs sadly, standing up; walking out to the landing, exiting

Court – I was there.

Amy – Excuse me?

Court – When the tires were screeching, Amy; I—I heard them. That’s all I can hear; I—And then you, lying on the floor unconscious; not breathing, I—I held you in my arms, Amy; you were bleeding so heavily.

Amy – Wait—Wait, so you didn’t even think about telling the Police about this? You—Court, did you see the driver?

Court – I—I don’t know, Amy; I—I don’t know! But I have your blood, I—I have YOUR blood on MY hands!

Court looks down at Amy, breaking down in tears as Amy looks down at her madly; Lauren enters, holding a small box; passing it to Amy

Lauren – You’re lucky that I didn’t ever wear it.

Lauren sits down next to Court on the sofa; putting her arm around as she sighs sadly. Amy walks out to the landing, closing the door behind her as she looks up madly

In Elliot’s corridor Meg and Elliot enter; Elliot closes the door behind them and Lucy’s cries are heard coming from Meg’s bedroom

Meg – I—I’ll see to her.

Elliot – NO! No, Meg; you need to lie down, give yourself some rest.

Meg – That’s the thing, Elliot; I—I can’t. I can’t sleep; I—I want to sleep, but I can’t!

Elliot swings the living room door open, looking at Meg

Meg – I—I’ll see to her; I’ll see to Lucy, alright?

Elliot – Have a rest.

Elliot walks into Meg’s bedroom, exiting as Meg slowly walks into the living room; collapsing onto the sofa as she gasps for breath before she begins to breathe normally; sitting up on the floor, putting her hand on her chest. Elliot enters, holding Lucy in his arms; looking down at Meg
Meg – We—We have to take her back, Elliot. We have to find them; we have to find her Mum and Dad.

Meg looks up, looking at Lucy in Elliot’s arms; taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Tori’s kitchen Hannah enters, followed by Chloe

Hannah – Do you want a coffee?

Chloe – I’m not here for a drink, Hannah; I’m here to ask you a question.

Hannah turns to Chloe, smiling at her slightly

Hannah – What? What is it?

Chloe – It’s Pippa; she—She thinks that you don’t love her anymore.

Hannah – Of course I love her, Chloe; I—It’s just last night I lost her engagement ring, and I—

Chloe – You weren’t answering her calls; any of her texts. Do you really think that she’s stupid, do you? She’s scared, Hannah; she’s scared that she’s going to lose you and—

Hannah – I don’t want to talk about it; I—I don’t want to talk about last night, alright?

Chloe – Why? What happened last night, Hannah?

Hannah looks at Chloe as a tear rolls down her cheek

Hannah – I—I tried to stop him. I tried to push him; I—But he told me not to scream, because I—Adam; he—He did things to me, Chloe. Adam raped me.

Hannah looks at Chloe, taking a deep breath as she wipes her tears; Chloe freezes, staring at her in horror

In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Seva stood up, looking at Jessa and Ranveer stood in front of him

Jessa – Who saw us?!

Seva – I told you before; multiple times now, that there’s no need to panic; there’s no need to worry about who saw you.

Ranveer – I don’t blame her for worrying, Guru; because I’m worried too! I—Jessa said that the fire would attract attention; she—

Seva – Don’t worry. They didn’t see the flames.

Aasha enters, standing by the door

Aasha – Jessa, Ranveer; I need to—

Ranveer – WHO SAW US, GURU?! WHO SAW US?!

Aasha – I need to speak to you about—

Seva – ONCE YOU CALM DOWN, I’LL TELL YOU; IN FACT NOW I CAN SHOW YOU WHO SAW YOU BURN TIRATH’S BODY!

Ranveer – JUST TELL ME, WILL YOU?! TELL ME!

Aasha – IT WAS ME!

Aasha looks at Ranveer, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

Aasha – I—I saw you burn Grandad’s body, because I wanted to burn him myself; just like he had my face burned.

Ranveer and Jessa freeze, staring at Aasha in shock as Aasha looks back at them, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously 
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