Episode 553
In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar sat down at the table, he has a cup of coffee in his hand. Jamail enters, standing at the door; looking down at him

Jamail – You—You won’t tell them, will you; the rest of the family?

Kanvar – I—I don’t know, Jamail.

Kanvar stands, looking at Jamail as he sighs sadly; putting the cup of coffee down on the table as Jamail looks back at him, sighing sadly

Outside the Hospital Imane enters, pushing her Son out of the doors in front of her in his pram; Harry enters, rushing out from the Hospital after her, he’s holding two cups of tea

Harry – Where are you going?

Imane – I’m going back to the Hotel.

Harry – But what about Liz?

Imane – What about her? She’s not a problem for me anymore; and she’s not one for my Son either.

Harry – But—But you don’t know that, Imane!

Imane stops walking, turning to Harry; rolling her eyes at him

Imane – What do you expect me to do then, Harry; lay down in a Hospital bed for the rest of my life until Liz leaves? 

Harry – No, I—I don’t expect you to do ANYTHING like that, alright? It’s just—You’ve just had a baby, Imane; don’t you think that it’s a bit too soon to be rushing out from Hospital?

Imane – Well, it seems I can cope with the aftermath of labour unlike other women. Besides, I’m not going back to the Hotel NOW; that’s for later.

Harry – Why? Where are you going?

Imane – I’m going to see an old friend.

Imane looks down at her baby Son who is in her arms as Harry takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar and Jamail stood up looking at each other

Kanvar – Why do you even have that in your bedside table, Jamail? It—It doesn’t make any sense.

Jamail – It’s—It’s in case of emergencies; nobody in this Hotel is going to get hurt, alright?

Kanvar – With you carrying that grenade around it’s more likely that people WILL get hurt, Jamail. 

Jamail – It’s in case THEY come after me, Guru; in case they—In case they take me back to Afghanistan. I—I can’t let that happen, I—I can’t.

Kanvar – Look, why don’t you come down to the Pub later; introduce yourself to the residents of this place? Tell them your story.

Tariq enters, standing by the door
Jamail – I was in the Al Qaeda, Guru; that’s not going to run smoothly in this place, is it? 

Tariq – You were in the Al Qaeda?

Tariq stares at Jamail puzzled as Jamail takes a deep breath, walking out to the corridor; exiting, slamming the door behind him

Tariq – How long have you known about this, Guru?

Kanvar – For months now, Tariq; years even. We just—We need to keep it quiet for now; hidden.

Tariq – It’ll come out eventually, Guru. I mean, just look at Aasha and Daner’s relationship; that came out in the end, didn’t it? And look where Daner is now; DEAD!

Kanvar – Nobody—Tariq, NOBODY is going to end up dead, alright?

Tariq – Yeah, and the only way to make that actually happen is for him to be thrown out—For good.

Tariq stares at Kanvar madly before walking out to the corridor exiting as Kanvar takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In the Marketplace with Demi and Kieran stood at the Flower stall

Kieran – Do you—Do you think that she took them; honestly?

Demi – How would I know, Kieran? Sophs has never exactly been innocent in anything, has she? I mean, “prostitution” is the first of many things which Sophs has been committed too; drug addict could be the next.

Becky enters, walking over to them

Becky – Kieran, I want you to get more drugs for me, alright?

Kieran – No, Becky; I—

Becky – I need my supply of them, Kieran. It doesn’t mean that I’m going to take them, it’s just I—I need to LOOK at them, that’s all.

Demi – Don’t worry, Becky; we can return your drugs, considering we now know where they are.

Becky – What do you—?

Kieran – Demi—

Demi – Sophs took them.

Wade enters, passing by the stall; he stops nearby them

Demi – Sophs took your drugs, Becky.

Becky freezes, staring at Demi madly in shock as Wade looks at the three of them puzzled before he continues to walk down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting

In Jessa and Ranveer’s kichen with Ranveer and Jessa sat down at the table; Leela and Inder are sat nearby them in their high-chairs; there’s a knock at the front door coming from the corridor

Jessa – Do you mind getting that whilst I feed these two?

Ranveer – Yeah, sure.
Ranveer stands, looking down at her

Ranveer – Are you expecting anybody?
Jessa – Not that I know of, no.

Ranveer walks out to the corridor, swinging the front door open; Laila is stood at the door in front of him

Ranveer – Jessa, it’s your Grandma!

Jessa – *From the kitchen* ALRIGHT, I’LL BE THERE IN A MINUTE!

Laila walks into the flat and Ranveer closes the front door after her 

Laila – This is a lovely home, Ranveer; you follow your Mum’s footsteps in—

Ranveer – Actually, this whole flat was decorated by Jessa; I just stood and watched.

Laila – Oh, well—Good on her.

Jessa enters, walking out from the kitchen

Jessa – Ranveer, go and finish feeding the kids, will you? 

Ranveer nods at Jessa before walking into the kitchen; exiting, closing the door behind him

Laila – Jessa, I have something to tell you; it’s about Jamail.

Jessa – What about him? Is he coping back at Mum and Guru’s flat or—?

Laila – I know that you think of him very highly, but I—Jessa, I came here to tell you to be careful; keep your distance from him.

Jessa stares at Laila puzzled

Jessa – What—What are you trying to say, Grandma?

Laila – I know what he’s capable of, Jessa. I—I know.

Jessa continues to stare at Laila puzzled before Laila walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her
Outside the Church in the graveyard Imane and Harry enter; Imane pushes her baby Son in a pram over to a grave; Imane looks at Harry
Imane – Do you want to say a few words to him before I do, or—?

Harry – Yeah. Yeah, Imane; that—That would be nice.

Imane puts her hand on Harry’s shoulder, smiling at him sadly before pushing her Son’s pram to one side as Harry kneels down at the grave which he’s stood at

Harry – Hey, Jordan.

The grave says “JORDAN” on it and Harry smiles sadly

Harry – It’s me.

A tear rolls down Harry’s cheek as he continues to smile sadly at Jordan’s gravestone

In Wade’s corridor Wade enters, closing the door behind him as Donna enters; walking out from the kitchen

Donna – What do you want me to put on for dinner; eggs or something easy like that?

Wade walks into the kitchen as Donna rolls her eyes, following him

Donna – Alright, what have I done this time?

Wade – It’s not what YOU’VE done, Donna; it’s about what our daughters done.

Donna – Oh, well—Which daughter? Jade? If so, then I’m not—

Wade – Sophie; apparently she’s taking drugs.

Donna – Sophie; taking—She’s taking WHAT?

Donna stares at Wade madly 

Outside the Church in the graveyard with Harry kneeled down at Jordan’s grave

Harry – I—I’m sorry, Jordan. I’m sorry that I don’t come and renew your flowers these days, I just—It’s hard. It really is hard to just—It’s hard to just come here; remember what sort of hero you were on the night which you and Jason died, you—You saved us, Jordan.

Harry wipes his tear as one rolls down his cheek

Harry – You died a hero, Jordan. And although I don’t show it; although I don’t ever come here, say a few words; tell you that I love you, I—I REALLY do love you.

Harry puts his hand on Jordan’s gravestone as a tear rolls down his cheek. Imane enters, pushing her baby Son’s pram over to them, she looks down at Harry

Imane – Are you okay, Harry?

Harry nods as he stands, looking at Imane

Harry – I’ll go back to the car; get myself decent.

Harry walks down the pavement towards his car which is parked outside the Church. Imane looks down at Jordan’s grave, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Imane – Look at what we made, Jordan; our little boy.

Imane looks down at her Son before looking down at Jordan’s grave again

Imane – I want some help giving him a name, that’s all. And NO; I’m not calling him “Jordan,” because I know that you’d hate that; I know that everybody would, so—That’s off the list. How about “James”? “Michael”? I—How about “Aaron”? I’m sure that Liz would like that; considering it’s not Algerian or whatever. Yeah—“Aaron.”

Imane smiles, looking down at Jordan’s grave as a tear rolls down her cheek before looking down at Aaron – her baby boy – laid down in his pram, smiling slightly as another tear rolls down her cheek

In Wade’s kitchen with Donna and Wade stood up looking at each other

Donna – I don’t care what people say; Sophie, she—She would NEVER take drugs; not in a million years, alright?

Wade – And what if she has been taking drugs, Donna? 

Donna – SHE HASN’T, WADE; I KNOW THAT SHE HASN’T BEEN TAKING THEM!

Wade – Oh, and how long haven’t you spoken to her for? She might be completely different behind closed doors, Donna; around that husband of hers, he’s an ex-drug addict as far as I’m aware, Donna; and I’m sure that YOU know that too.

Donna – Yes—YES, WADE; HE’S AN “EX-DRUG ADDICT!” And I know that Sophie ISN’T a drug addict, and that she never will be.

Wade – I’ll go and give her a visit now, shall I; ask her in person?

Donna – Yeah. Yeah, you do that, Wade. You do that.

Donna stares at Wade madly as Wade takes a deep breath, staring back at her madly 

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina sat down on the sofa; she’s looking through a photo-album. Jamail enters, looking down at her

Jamail – What are you doing, Mum?

Nina – Sit down; I don’t bite.

Nina smiles at Jamail before Jamail sits down on the sofa next to her

Nina – Look at this—

Nina points at a photograph of Jamail in Primary School outside the school gates; he’s wearing a uniform

Nina – This was when you were four years old, remember? Back in Nigeria.

Jamail – Yeah, I—

Jamail laughs slightly, looking at Nina

Jamail – I remember being really sad that day; crying as soon as you left me, I—I was a complete mess.

Jamail and Nina laugh as Nina turns the page; showing him another photograph of Jamail playing with soldier figures on the floor in a living room

Nina – And what’s this, Jamail?

Jamail – It—It’s my army action figures.

Nina – That’s right. They were—You just stole them one day, you know? You grabbed them from one of your friend’s house; from their toy-box, and yet—You never told me, but I knew all along that you did. Did you always want to do it, Jamail?

Jamail – Did I always want to do what?

Nina – Become a soldier; join the army? Did—Did you always want to go out to Afghanistan; fight for your country?

Jamail – Yeah, and I—I never saw myself in this country, Mum; not even when I found out that the family had moved here, I—I’m an enemy of these people, Mum; I fought them. I—I killed them.

Laila enters, looking down at Nina

Laila – Nina, where can you look at some CCTV footage in this place?

Nina – What do you mean; any pacific area?

Laila – The Town; just outside that alleyway.

Nina – Oh, I—Well, you can go to the Laundrette and then—

Laila – Alright, thank you.

Laila walks out to the corridor, exiting as Nina and Jamail both look at each other puzzled
In Kieran’s corridor with Sophs opening the front door; Wade is stood at the door in front of her

Sophs – Oh, let me guess; you’ve heard the rumours?

Sophs rolls her eyes, walking into the living room as Wade follows her inside

Wade – Well, are they true?

Sophs – Of course they aren’t true, Dad; I’m not—

Sophs turns to Wade, staring at him madly

Sophs – I’m not you, alright? I’m not.

Wade – And what’s that supposed to mean?

Sophs – I remember what you were like back at home; the way you—The way you got hooked on all of the drugs which you could. 

Wade – I just—I don’t want to see you going down the same path that I did, alright? And if Jade, Cameron or Amber; if they—If they EVER did follow the path which I went down, then I could NEVER forgive myself, I—

Sophs – Well, guess what? Congratulations. Because so far NONE of us are druggies; not even Jade. NONE OF US. Close the door on your way out, will you?

Wade walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Sophs puts her hand on her belly, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Kanvar’s flat – Kanvar and Nina’s bedroom with Nina sat down on the end of the bed. Kanvar enters, closing the door behind him; looking down at her

Kanvar – Are you alright, Nina?

Nina nods at him as a tear rolls down her cheek

Nina – Yeah. Yeah, I’m fine; this family is—We’re all back together, aren’t we? I mean, that’s more than the Baines, isn’t it? They’re going one-by-one, while we just—

Nina stands, looking at Kanvar sadly

Nina – Tirath; he was a sick man, wasn’t he?

Kanvar – Yeah, he was. He lied to Jamail; he made him do those things to Aasha, and he—He had to pay, didn’t he? He paid the price; he got what he deserved.

Nina – Kanvar, I—What if they come for us next?

Kanvar – You mean the murderer?

Nina – No, I mean—I mean, we must have been on that footage, Kanvar; on that CCTV footage. What if—What if the police come for us next?

Nina looks at Kanvar nervously as a tear rolls down her cheek; Kanvar freezes, staring at her in horror 
In the Laundrette – the staff area with Laila sat down at the table where CCTV footage is being played; groaning and screaming are heard coming from an alleyway and Laila watches; putting her finger on the “DELETE” button. Several people are seen walking past the alleyway as there’s silence. The footage turns off for a couple of seconds before turning on again; Laila is seen walking past the alleyway, looking inside before she continues to walk down the Town towards the Hotel. Laila presses the “DELETE” button, confirming to delete it. She stand up, picking her handbag over her shoulder

In the Town Laila enters, walking out from the Laundrette, closing the door behind her; she looks up a the alleyway where Tirath was murdered, taking a deep breath before she walks down the Town towards the Hotel; exiting. Inside the alleyway; a dried blood-stain where Tirath died is still in the corner at the bottom of the alleyway, aswell as a small note which is written with Tirath’s blood saying, “I told you I’d finish you off.” 
VOTE IN THE LONGLISTS OF THE AWARDS NOW! ALSO, THE ULTIMATE AWARDS ROUND TWO ARE STILL OPEN SO BE SURE TO VOTE IN THEM – THEY CLOSE AT MIDNIGHT THIS FRIDAY, SO BE SURE TO VOTE IN THEM BY THEN!

AS A MYSTERY ENDS, THE “WHO KILLED TIRATH BAINES?” MYSTERY CONTINUES – VOTE DAILY ON WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE MURDER OF TIRATH ON THE WEBSITE! 

TO BE CONTINUED

Laila Kapoor – Kanvar’s Mum

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Jamail Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Imane – enami

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend

Sophs – Soaphie

Wade – Sophs’ Dad

Donna – Sophs’ Mum

Tariq Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Jessa Baines – Daner’s Sister

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Becky – Jasmine’s Sister

Demi – Derek’s Daughter

