Episode 599

In Phil’s living room with Phil stood up looking at himself in the mirror, he’s wearing a suit; he’s putting his tie on, putting it around his neck as he ties it. Jake enters, wheeling himself into the room sat down on his wheelchair; he holds his tie out

Jake – Dad, do you mind helping me with my tie?

Phil looks down at Jake, sighing as he takes the tie from Jake

Jake – I’m sorry, it’s just—I’ve got nerves.

Phil – Don’t worry, I know how you feel.

Phil puts the tie around Jake’s neck, tying it up, as he finishes he steps back before he looks at himself in the mirror again

Jake – Grandad would be proud of you, Dad. You know that, don’t you?

Phil turns, looking down at Jake as Vanessa enters, standing by the door; she’s wearing a black dress and Phil smiles, looking down at Jake

Phil – Get yourself outside, yeah? We have a funeral to get to.

Phil grabs hold of the handles of Jake’s wheelchair, pushing him out to the corridor where Vanessa is stood

In Aakar’s living room with Rani sat down on the sofa. Aakar enters, looking down at her

Rani – Where’s Fareed?

Aakar – He’s gone to the funeral; Amy’s gone, so—

Rani – Ah, I see. Well, we’d best be off too.
Rani stands, looking at Aakar

Aaakr – Rani, I—Do you have anything which you want to tell me?

Rani – What do you mean, Aakar?

Aakar – It’s just, I—Last night when your Father came you seemed—
Rani – I was just tired, that’s all; stressed with—With how Kanvar is. It’s not good for any of us.

Aakar – It’s okay. I understand.

Aakar walks over to the door, opening it as he smiles at Rani

Aakar – Shall we go?

Rani – We shall.

Rani smiles at Aakar before she walks out to the corridor; Aakar follows her, exiting as he closes the door behind him

Outside the Hotel Meg and Elliot enter, walking out from the Hotel; they’re both wearing funeral attire. Imane, Rory and Lorna walk out shortly after them; Lorna is pushing Poppy out from the Hotel in her pram

Elliot – Where’s Lucy, Meg?

Meg – Michaela and Luna are looking after her, I—I don’t like funerals, Elliot.

Elliot – Who DOES like funerals?

Meg – I—Something’s been on my mind, Elliot; it’s been on my mind for a while now, actually.

Elliot – What would that be?

Meg – I—

Seva, Kafi, Aasha and Tia enter; all walking out from the Hotel wearing funeral attire, Meg glares at them over Elliot’s shoulder before she looks at Elliot again, shaking her head

Meg – It—It doesn’t matter. 

Elliot – No, Meg. What did you want to say?

Meg – It doesn’t matter.

Meg turns away from Elliot, watching as several taxis drive into the car park; parking alongside the pavement. Meg climbs into one of the taxi’s and Elliot sighs, following her inside as he closes the door behind him. Aasha is putting her headscarf on, covering her scars and cuts which are on her face

Kafi – Oh come on, Aasha—

Aasha – I’m not having people stare at me; make myself the centre of attention.

Kafi – When are you going to show your face again, though? It’s beautiful.

Aasha – The day my face looks NORMAL again.

Aasha walks towards a taxi and Tia follows her

Seva – It’s okay, Kafi—

Kafi – It’s not “okay” though, is it Seva? Aasha, her—Her self-confidence is gone, and there’s no way which we can urge her to get it back again.

Seva – Yes we shall.

Kafi – How? She sticks to her own ground, and it’s all of your Father’s fault.

Kafi walks towards the taxi which Aasha and Tia are stood nearby and Seva sighs, following her to it

In Phil’s living room with Oliver sat down on the sofa, he’s wearing a suit. Vanessa enters, looking down at him

Vanessa – Oliver, what are you doing in here?

Oliver – Waiting until the wake; I’ll be down at the Pub then.

Vanessa – No—No, Oliver; I NEED you there! I need you there, at the Church.

Oliver – Why’s that? You survived without me for years, Vanessa; I’m sure that you can stick the funeral of your Father-in-law without me, too.

Vanessa – I can’t go through something which I caused without YOU, Oliver! I—I just can’t do it.

Vanessa sits down on a separate sofa to Oliver, putting her hands on her head. Oliver stares at her puzzled

Oliver – What are you talking about, Vanessa?

Vanessa – Richard.

Vanessa puts her hands down, staring at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes

Vanessa – I’m talking about standing there with Phil; saying “goodbye” to Richard, I can’t do it—I CAN’T DO IT UNLESS YOU’RE AT MY SIDE WITH ME, ALRIGHT?!

Oliver – Why not? And how did you “cause” it?

Vanessa – Wh—What?

Oliver – Don’t play dumb with me, Vanessa; I’m not deaf aswell as stupid. I know that you purposely said that to mess with my head, but I—I know you, Vanessa; I know how you work. So tell me—HOW did you cause this; this funeral? 

Vanessa – I murdered him, Oliver. I murdered him because he—Because he found out about US.

Vanessa stares at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes as Oliver freezes, staring at her in horror 

In the Church crowded with people – Phil is stood at the front of the Church as four men carry Richard’s coffin down the aisle of the Church. The Vicar is stood behind Phil – residents of the Hotel are sat down on the rows of seats

Phil – “You can shed tears that he is gone, or you can smile because he lived. You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back, or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left. Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him, or you can be full of the love that you shared. You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday, or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.”
Jake is sat down amongst the people sat down on the seats, he looks down as a tear rolls down his cheek. Jack and Rach are sat down next to him and Jack puts his hand on Jake’s shoulder, comforting him as Rach watches as the Coffin is lowered down onto the floor behind Phil on a stand

Phil – “You can remember him and only that he is gone, or you can cherish his memory and let it live on. You can cry and close your mind be empty and turn you back, or you can do what he would want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.”

The curtains close; covering Richard’s coffin

Vicar – Thank you for paying tribute to Richard Adam’s life, everybody. You may leave as Phillip has requested for the burial to be in the privacy of his family.

Everybody stands and Jack puts his hand on Jake’s shoulder as Jake wheels himself out from the row of seats

Jack – Mate, are you alright?

Jake – Yeah, Jack; I—I’m fine. Thanks.

Jack – Let my Uncle Phil know that I’ll be at the Wake, yeah? Me and Rach will be.

Jake – Yeah, sure.

Jake smiles at Jack before he emerges into the crowd walking out of the Church. Queenie and Benjamin walk out from the crowd as they walk towards Jake

In Phil’s living room with Oliver stood up, looking down at Vanessa sat down on the sofa madly

Oliver – Do you honestly think that I’m going to fall for it, Vanessa; your lies?

Vanessa – I’m not lying to you, Oliver; I’M TELLING YOU THE TRUTH!

Oliver – Why would he be interested in telling ANYBODY about us when he was having his own affair with you?!

Vanessa – You want the truth? Alright fine, I’ll give you the truth. I killed him because he was going to go to the Police.

Oliver – “The Police”? What for? 

Vanessa stays silent, looking up at Oliver nervously as she stands; shaking her head at him

Vanessa – I don’t need to tell you, Oliver; I don’t need to—

Oliver – Yes, you do. Otherwise I’ll tell Phil everything; about you and his Dad, about you and me; I’ll let him know every single little de—

Vanessa – HE WAS GOING TO THE POLICE BECAUSE I WAS THE ONE WHO KILLED ROSIE! I—KILLED—ROSIE!

Vanessa stares at Oliver madly as Oliver freezes, staring at Vanessa puzzled in shock; shaking his head at her

Outside the Church in the graveyard with Phil, Jake (sat down in his wheelchair), Queenie and Benjamin stood up, looking down at Richard’s coffin which is in a grave
Queenie – Where’s the Hotel, then? 

Phil – It’s not too far from here, Aunt Queenie.

Queenie – Well can you hurry up? I’m gagging for a glass of Tequila!

Benjamin – It’s mine, Mum; I’ll take you there.

Queenie – God bless you, Benjamin!

Queenie smiles at Benjamin as she walks over to a taxi which is parked nearby the Church. Benjamin puts his hand on Phil’s shoulder

Benjamin – We’ll be at the Pub, yeah?

Phil – Yeah, I know that you will.

Benjamin follows Queenie over to the taxi

Phil – You can go with them too if you like; back to the Hotel.

Jake – Why would I want to go with them? I want to be here for you, Dad.

Phil – Jake, you’ve been here for me for god knows how long; ever since he died. I—I’m scared, Jake.

Jake – “Scared”? Of what? You’ve got nothing to be—

Phil – That your Mum is going to leave me. I’m scared that one day I’m going to wake up and your Mum; she—She’ll be gone.

Jake – That won’t happen, Dad. That won’t EVER happen.

Jake looks up at Phil sadly as Phil takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as he looks down at Jake

In Phil’s living room with Oliver and Vanessa stood up looking at each other

Oliver – What were you thinking? What—What was even going through your head at the time?

Vanessa – What are you trying to say, Oliver; that I lost control or something? Are you trying to call me psychotic? I did it on PURPOSE, and I want you to tell me—Are you going to stand by me, or aren’t you?

Oliver – Vanessa, I—

Vanessa – Like you’ve never done anything to hurt somebody before. Like you’ve never felt—Felt the NEED to make somebody’s life HELL! That’s what I intend on doing, and that’s exactly what I’ve done.

Vanessa walks out to the corridor and Oliver turns to her, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Oliver – Vanessa, wait.

Vanessa turns to Oliver, staring at him madly

Oliver – I’ll stand by you.

Vanessa looks at Oliver, smirking slightly as Oliver stares at her; sighing madly

In Seva’s living room Seva enters, followed by Kafi

Kafi – Tia’s staying down at the Pub.

Seva – No surprise there.

Kafi – She’s alright when you give her a chance, Seva.

Seva turns to Kafi, rolling his eyes at her

Seva – I don’t hate her, Kafi; I just think that she’s a bit—Disruptive.

Aasha enters, she’s followed by Ranveer and Jessa; Jessa pushes Inder and Leela into the room in their double-pram

Ranveer – We’re not disturbing anything, are we?
Seva – No, Ranveer. Take a seat, please; and you, Jessa.

Ranveer – No, Guru; we’re not here to stay.

Jessa – Aasha, come on down the Pub, yeah?

Aasha – Can I, Mum?

Kafi – Of course you can; there’s no need to ask me.

Ranveer – Actually—Mum, why don’t you go with them? I need to speak to Guru in private; alone.

Kafi – Yeah. Yeah, that’s fine. You can leave Inder and Leela here; Seva will stay with them, won’t you?

Seva – Yeah, I will.

Jessa leads Kafi and Aasha out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out and Ranveer takes a deep breath, looking at Seva nervously

Outside the Hotel with Imane stood outside the Hotel leaning against the wall, she has her hands on her head. Rory enters, walking out from the Hotel; he stares at Imane puzzled

Rory – Imane, what are you doing out here and not in the Pub? 

Imane – I just need—I need some fresh-air; some breathing space, Rory.

Rory – What’s happened, Imane? 

Imane – You know full well what’s happened. I have to jet of all the way back to Algeria after just getting back in this country, I—I don’t know if I can go to those funerals, Rory; I—

Rory – If that’s what’s bothering you then I’ll come to the funerals aswell.

Imane – You didn’t even know my family. Why would you even suggest doing that?

Rory – Because I’m your friend, Imane. Believe it or not, people in this Hotel; in this community actually CARE about you.

Meg enters, walking out from the Hotel; Elliot rushes out from the Hotel after her

Elliot – MEG!

Meg walks towards the Marketplace and Elliot rushes after her. Imane scoffs, looking at Rory as she smiles slightly; they both walk into the Hotel, exiting

Elliot – MEG, JUST—

Meg stops walking, turning to Elliot; staring at him madly

Meg – WHAT DO YOU WANT, ELLIOT?! What do you—WANT?!

Elliot – I want to know what’s bothering you, I—I’m not thick, alright Meg? I know full well what you’re like; when you’re hiding something.

Meg – Alright. ALRIGHT, FINE. You want to know what I’m hiding? Do you REALLY want to know what’s bothering me, Elliot?

Elliot – YES! Yes, Meg; I’ve been trying to get it out of you since this morning and I—

Meg – I SAW WHO KILLED TIRATH BAINES!

Meg stares at Elliot madly as Elliot freezes, staring at her puzzled in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Rach is sat down at the bar nearby Jack; Rach is looking over at Vanessa, who is sat down at a table with Queenie, Jake, Phil and Benjamin
Rach – Look at her; that baby-stealer.

Jack – Don’t cause a scene, Rach.

Rach – Oh, don’t worry about ME causing a scene, Jack; it’s won’t be me who provokes it from happening. 

Jack – Then who will start the “scene”?

Rach – Alcohol. Caroline, get us the same as before, please!

Oliver enters, walking over to the bar; standing nearby them

Rach – Ah, Oliver; aren’t you looking after our little “Tiffany”?

Oliver – No, Vanessa’s dropped her off at a babysitters; she thought that Phil and her could do without her for one day.

Rach – If my relative had a funeral I wouldn’t throw her onto somebody else. Do you know what? It’s not ME who should be going to court, it should be HER!

Rach storms out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her. Oliver looks at Jack, rolling his eyes as he sighs madly. Aakar and Rani are stood at the bar 

Aakar – You’re a bad liar. You know that?

Rani – What do you mean?

Aakar – This morning, when you said that you had nothing to tell me; nothing to ask me, you were lying.
Rani – Yeah, I was; I can’t deny it.

Aakar – So, what’s the problem?

Rani – I know about the gun, Aakar.

Rani sips her drink as Aakar freezes, staring at her nervously in shock

In Seva’s living room with Ranveer and Seva stood up looking at each other

Seva – What are you talking about, Ranveer?

Ranveer – I just—I know who killed him, Guru; that’s all.

Seva – Is that so? 

Ranveer – Yeah. I—Let’s just say that I saw them walking out from the alleyway where Grandad was murdered.

Seva – That doesn’t mean anything, does it?

Ranveer – It means EVERYTHING, Guru. It means—Absolutely everything.

Seva – Why does it mean “everything”? What if that person was just checking to see what was going on down that alleyway? What if—?

Ranveer – Why do you want to PROTECT this person, Guru? He killed your FATHER; your own flesh-and-blood!

Seva – He wanted to kill his own flesh-and-blood though, didn’t he? So, tell me, Ranveer. Who did you see walk out from the alleyway?

Ranveer takes a deep breath, sighing nervously as he looks at Seva as Seva takes a deep breath; sighing madly
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