Episode 601

20TH AUGUST 2014 – The Night of Tirath’s Murder – 00:25AM 

In Seva’s corridor Seva enters, closing the front door behind him. Aasha enters, walking out from her bedroom; she’s holding her headscarf – her burns and scars on her face are uncoveredddd
Aasha – Where have you been, Guru?

Seva – That doesn’t matter, Aasha. Is your Mum in bed?

Aasha – No. Well, I don’t think so, anyway.

Seva opens his and Kafi’s bedroom door, looking inside; nobody is laid down on the bed and Seva turns to Aasha; staring at her puzzled in shock

In Elliot’s corridor Meg enters, closing the front door behind her; she locks it by the latch, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously. Erin enters, walking out from the bathroom; she looks pale and Meg turns to her

Erin – What’s the matter with you? You look like you’ve seen a ghost.

Meg – Erin, what—What are you doing up at this time of night?

Erin – I could ask you the same thing. Where have you been, Meg?

Meg – That’s not for your concern.

Lucy’s cries are heard coming from Meg’s bedroom 

Luna – *From the bedroom* Elliot, get the nappies, alright?! I’ll calm her down!

Elliot enters, walking out from Meg’s bedroom; he looks up, seeing Meg stood by the front door, staring at her in shock

In Ranveer and Jessa’s corridor with Jessa sat down on the sofa – she’s wearing a Red Salwar Kameez Dress – and she’s looking down at her finger which has the wedding ring on. Ranveer enters – he’s wearing a Red Achakan – and he looks down at Jessa before sitting down next to her
Ranveer – How does it feel to be a “Baines”, then?

Jessa – It feels—Different. I have a feeling that from here on it’s going to be a bumpy ride; a rollercoaster.

Ranveer – Yeah, you’ve got that right.

Ranveer smiles at Jessa before they kiss each other. Jessa looks down at the floor and Ranveer sighs, looking at her sadly

Ranveer – What’s the matter, Jessa? This is your Wedding Day; it’s supposed to be the happiest day of your life.

Jessa – It is, I—Well, marrying you; I’ve never been happier, but—Part of me just wants it all to end; this day, this night.

Ranveer – Because of my Grandad? 

Jessa – No, not because of Tirath. I mean because of MY Grandad; my—The man who claims to be my real Father; my “Guru”.

Ranveer – Tell you what, why don’t you get yourself to bed; have some sleep?

Jessa – What about you?

Ranveer – I’ll be in there in a bit; I’ll just let you avoid my snoring.

Ranveer laughs slightly, smiling at Jessa before they kiss each other. Jessa stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting as Ranveer sighs, smiling slightly

In Elliot’s kitchen with Meg stood up, pouring herself a glass of G&T. Elliot is stood nearby the door and Erin is sat down at the table

Elliot – You have a baby crying out there, you know?

Meg – She’s not mine though, is she?

Elliot – And yet you don’t plan on giving her back to her parents?

Meg – They’re the one who ABANDONED her on the doorstep. What do you expect?

Meg turns to Elliot, sipping her drink

Erin – You want to be a Mum, don’t you Meg? Why don’t you start acting like one to Lucy?

Meg – You wouldn’t even know WHERE to start on parenthood, Erin; so don’t you—

Erin – You’re not HER Mum though, Meg. Or are you forgetting that?

Erin stands, staring at Meg madly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Luna enters; she’s wearing her dressing gown

Luna – Do you know how long I’ve been trying to get to sleep for?

Meg – Yes, and I—I’m sorry, Luna; I’ve just had a bad night, that’s all.

Elliot – Why?

Meg – It doesn’t matter “why”, you wouldn’t believe me anyway.

Elliot – Try me. Try US.

Meg looks at Elliot and Luna, sighing nervously as she sips her drink

In Seva’s living room with Seva sat down on the sofa. There’s a gentle door slam coming from the corridor

Seva – There’s no need to be gentle on closing the front door, Kafi.

Seva stands, walking out to the corridor

Seva – I’ve been waiting for you all—

Seva looks up, seeing Kafi stood by the door; her hands are covered in blood and she’s looking at him with tears in her eyes. Seva freezes, staring at her puzzled in shock
In Kanvar’s living room with Nina and Jamail sat down next to each other on the sofa; a bucket is on the floor nearby them and Nina is holding a wet sponge; she cleans Jamail’s hands. Kanvar enters, looking down at them

Kanvar – How are you doing, Jamail?

Jamail – I’m doing fine, Guru. What if I—Guru, what if I finished him off; killed him?

Nina – You did no such thing, Jamail; all you did was punch him across the face, that’s all!

Jamail – You hear these sorts of stories on the news though; about people dying, HOW they die. It—It’s scary.

Kanvar – You may have lost your temper, but that’s it; you’ve got nothing to worry about.

Jamail – But what if I—What if I went too far?

Jamail looks up at Kanvar nervously with tears in his eyes. There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor and Kanvar walks out to the corridor before swinging the front door open; Rani is stood in front of him with tears streaming down her cheeks

Kanvar – Rani? What are you—?

Rani – Kanvar, can we—Can we talk?

Rani takes a deep breath, sighing nervously as Kanvar stares at her puzzled

In Seva’s living room with Seva stood by the door the looking at Kafi stood nearby him; she’s turned away from him, she has dried-blood covering her hands

Seva – Are you going to stand there in silence or are you going to explain to me what’s happened?

Kafi – It’s over.

Seva stares at Kafi puzzled

Seva – I—

Seva sighs sadly, walking over to Kafi; he grabs hold of her arms, turning her around to him

Seva – Kafi, you do know if you have anything to tell me—You can, don’t you?

Kafi – I’ve done a—Seva, I’ve done a terrible thing. I’ve done a terrible thing.

Kafi puts her hand on her mouth as a tear rolls down her cheek; she begins to cry

Seva – What have you done, Kafi? 

Kafi – I—Just now, I—I lost control of myself, and I—I finished it all, Seva; I—I—

Seva – Hold on a minute; you’re not making any sense, Kafi. Just slow down, and—

Aasha enters, standing at the door; she stares at Kafi puzzled

Aasha – Mum?

Aasha sees Kafi’s hands are covered in blood

Aasha – Mum, what’s happened? Why are you all covered in blood? 

Kafi rushes out to the corridor, exiting and Aasha stares at Seva puzzled 

In Elliot’s kitchen with Meg sat down at the table. Elliot and Luna are stood by the door

Meg – I could have helped him.

Luna – Wait, so—So hold on, you saw somebody die; a man?

Meg – No, he—He wasn’t dying; he was just injured at the time, but—I don’t know.

Elliot – Are you sure that you weren’t just seeing things, Meg? I mean—

Meg – No, Elliot; I’m not Schizophrenic, you know?

Elliot – I know, I’m just making sure. 

Luna – Alright, so who was this person on the floor; the one who was injured?

Meg – He—He was T—

Meg looks down at the floor; she has tears in her eyes before she looks up at them both; shaking her head

Meg – Do you know what? Maybe I was just imagining things; you know what alcohol does to you.

Meg laughs slightly and Luna rolls her eyes before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Meg stands, picking up her glass of G&T before she sips it; Elliot continues to stare at her nervously and Meg turns to him

Meg – What? 

Elliot – Meg, I know when you’re lying. I know that you’re lying to me, to Luna right now.

Meg – Stop being so paranoid! It’s like I said, I was probably just imagining things.

Elliot – But what if you weren’t? 

Meg drinks her drink; finishing it before putting the empty glass down on the kitchen counter

Meg – Do you know what? I’m going to have a late-night shower before I go to sleep; I’m going to wake up with a hangover in the morning, anyway.

Meg walks out to the corridor, exiting as Elliot takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Seva’s bathroom with Kafi stood at the sink; she’s looking at herself in the cabinet mirror; her face is covered in dried-tears lines which are streaming down her cheeks – her face is pale, and her hands are still covered in blood – there’s knocking at the door

Aasha – *From behind the door* Mum? Mum, are you alright?

Kafi – Yes, Aasha; I’m fine, I’m just—

Kafi begins to run the hot water – beginning to wash the blood off of her hands

Kafi – I’m just getting myself cleaned; washing all of this—

Aasha – *From behind the door* What happened, Mum?

Kafi stays silent as she freezes; looking at herself in the cabinet mirror again, a tear rolls down her cheek
Aasha – *From behind the door* Mum, come on; you can answer me, you know? I—I won’t judge you. 

Kafi stops the tap from running, leaning on it as she takes a deep breath; wiping her tears. She dries her hand with a towel nearby her before she unlocks the door, swinging it open; Aasha is stood at the door out in the corridor

Kafi – I’ve done—I’ve done a terrible thing, Aasha; a terrible—TERRIBLE thing.

Kafi looks at Aasha, wiping her tears as Aasha stares at her puzzled

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar stood up, looking down at Rani sat down at the table; she has her head in her hands. Nina is stood nearby and she places a cup of coffee on the table in front of Rani; Rani looks up at her, smiling at her
Rani – Thank you.

Nina nods at Rani, looking down at her before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Kanvar sits downs opposite Rani at the table

Kanvar – What a night, eh? I mean—With you coming back, Mum, and now Aakar; it—It’s crazy. Let’s not forget Jamail, too.

Rani – And Tirath.

Kanvar – Ah, yeah; I’d forgotten all about him.

Rani – I—I went down the alleyway about half an hour or so ago; he was laid there, battered and bruised; blood all over his face. What did I do? I left him. I left him to die. What sort of person does that, Kanvar?

Kanvar – What—What do you mean he was “battered and bruised”? 

Rani – You know? As though he’d just been in a fight or something. Not that I have any sympathy for him; not after what he did to Aakar, not after what he planned to do to me, but—He’s an old man, Kanvar. 

Kanvar – What if it was Aakar?

Rani – It was’t Aakar. 

Kanvar – How sure of that are you?

Rani – I’m certain that it wasn’t Aakar.

Rani stares at Kanvar madly as Kanvar takes a deep breath; staring at her nervously

In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room Ranveer enters, followed by Kafi

Ranveer – I wasn’t expecting you to come round, Mum.

Ranveer turns to Kafi, smiling at her as Kafi looks at him sadly

Kafi – I’m sorry about your Wedding; today, I—Naveen should be ashamed of himself, and so should your Grandad.

Ranveer – You mean “Tirath”? No. No, he isn’t my “Grandad” 
Kafi – I understand why you want to think of him in that way, Ranveer; I really do, but I—What if I told you something? What if I told you—The truth?

Ranveer stares at Kafi puzzled

Ranveer – “The truth”? What “truth” would that be, Mum?

Kafi – That I--Can we sit down, Ranveer? Can we—

Kafi looks at Ranveer nervously with tears in her eyes

Kafi – Ranveer, can we please sit down?

Ranveer – No, hold on—Mum, what is this about?

Kafi – I killed him. Ranveer, I—

In the corridor with Jessa stood by the living room door, she’s listening to Kafi and Ranveer speaking to each other and she freezes; looking up in shock

Kafi – *From the living room* I killed Tirath. I—

Ranveer – *From the living room* Mum? MUM, WHERE ARE YOU GOING?

Kafi enters, rushing out from the living room and out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Ranveer enters, rushing out from the living room

Ranveer – MUM!

Ranveer turns, seeing Jessa stood nearby him; staring at him in shock

Jessa – Your Mum; she—She’s a killer, a murderer?

Ranveer – Don’t—Jessa, please—

Jessa – Don’t worry. Your Mum’s secret is safe with me.

Jessa walks into her and Ranveer’s bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind her as Ranveer takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In Elliot’s living room with Meg stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; she’s wearing a dressing gown and she takes a towel off which is wrapped around her head; drying her hair. Elliot enters, standing at the door

Elliot – Why can’t you just be honest with me for this once?

Meg turns to Elliot, shaking her head at him

Meg – Because you wouldn’t understand, Elliot.

Meg sits down on the sofa, sighing sadly 

Elliot – Maybe if you explained it to me; what you’re on about, then I’d probably understand.

Meg – Sometimes—Sometimes I see her down that road; in the Town.

Elliot – Who?

Meg – Lucy.

Meg looks up at Elliot with tears in her eyes. Elliot sighs, looking down at her sadly

Elliot – You mean this about Lucy; you saw her?

Meg – No. No, I didn’t see Lucy. I saw somebody get murdered, Elliot. It sounds crazy, it sounds—It sounds bizarre, I know; but—It’s what I saw.

Elliot sits down next to Meg on the sofa

Elliot – You can tell me anything, you know?

Meg – I know that I can, but—I’d rather forget.

Meg stands, looking down at Elliot; smiling at him

Meg – I’ll see you in the morning, Elliot.

Meg walks out to the corridor, exiting as Elliot takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Seva’s flat – Kafi and Seva’s bedroom with Seva laid down the bed asleep. Kafi enters, gently opening the door; she looks inside, down at Seva laid down on the bed before walking back out to the corridor and into the living room. Kafi sits down on the sofa, closing her eyes as she takes a deep breath. Aasha enters, looking down at her
Aasha – He was panicking when you rushed off, you know? So was I, but—I didn’t know whether to tell him or not.

Kafi – It’s best to keep it to ourselves—For now. I’ve told Ranveer, too.

Aasha sits down on a separate sofa to Kafi, looking at her as she sighs sadly

Aasha – What are you going to do, Mum?
Kafi – Well, I’m not going to hand myself in, am I? The Police are going to find his body no doubt, and then they’ll check CCTV for evidence; unless they somehow forget to do so.

Aasha – We could delete the CCTV—

Kafi – Don’t even suggest such a thing.

Aasha – But—But, Mum; he—That man; he doesn’t deserve JUSTICE! He doesn’t deserve it! What he’s done to this family; it—It makes me want to be SICK!

Kafi – Exactly. But if I cheated in winning this battle, Aasha; then what would my price be? 

Kafi takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she looks at Aasha with tears in her eyes

Kafi – Who knows? Maybe I won’t get caught? I don’t know. I just—

Aasha puts her hands over her face as she begins to cry. Kafi sighs, falling down onto her knees as she slides over to Aasha; grabbing hold of her hands

Kafi – Don’t cry, Aasha. Please—PLEASE don’t cry. I hate seeing you cry; my little girl.

Aasha – I don’t—Mum, I CAN’T lose you. I can’t let you go to prison, I—I can’t let that happen, I—I love you, Mum. I—LOVE—You.

Aasha breaksdown in tears, Kafi puts her arms around her, hugging her; holding her close to her

Kafi – Sometimes, Aasha; you—You have to let things you love go.

Aasha holds onto Kafi tightly as she continues to breakdown in tears. Kafi takes a deep breath as she continues to hold Aasha close to her, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek
TO BE COTNINUED

THE MURDERER OF TIRATH BAINES HAS FINALLY BEEN REVEALED! THANK YOU TO EVERYBODY WHO VOTED IN THE POLL! UNTIL THE NEXT WHO DUNNIT?
Kafi Baines – Aasha’s Mum

Aasha Baines

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother

Rani Baines – Kanvar’s Sister

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad

Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz

Jessa Baines – Daner’s Sister  

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Jamail Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Luna – Lickish

Erin – Meg’s Sister
