Episode 623
In the Church with Ryan and Jasmine stood at the front of the Church looking at the Vicar stood in front of them

Vicar – I’m sorry for your loss, Mr and Mrs Lanbert.

Ryan – Thank you.

The Vicar walks away from them, walking towards the door as Jasmine puts her hand on her chest

Ryan – Are you alright, Jas?

Jasmine – I—I’m not ready for this, Ryan; I—I’m not ready.

Jasmine takes a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek. Becky enters, walking down the Church over to them

Becky – Dad’s still not here.

Jasmine – What do you mean? 

Becky – I don’t know; he’s just—He’s disappeared! 

Ryan – Wasn’t he in the car with you, Kelsey and your Nan though?

Becky – Yes, that explains the expression on my face, Ryan!
Jasmine – Just, please—No dramas today, Becky. NOT today.

Jasmine stares at Becky madly as Becky sighs sadly, sitting down on one of the front rows seats as Ryan looks at Jasmine before he hugs her from behind; he takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 

In the Shop with Aasha stood behind the till, she’s putting her headscarf on. Riley is stood at the till

Aasha – What can I get you, Riley?

Riley – Just get us a packet of cigarettes, will you?

Aasha picks up a packet of cigarette from the shelf behind her, placing them on the counter in front of her. Riley places a five pound note on the counter in front of him

Riley – Thanks, Aasha.

Riley walks out to the Marketplace, exiting. Aakar enters, walking to the till; standing opposite Aasha

Aasha – Hey, Uncle Aakar! What can I get you?

Aakar – Nothing. But you can tell me something.

Aasha – Of course I can! What do you want?

Aakar – Where’s your Mum?

Aakar stares at Aasha madly as Aasha stares back at him puzzled

In a café away from the area with Kelsey and Nicole sat down opposite each other at a table
Nicole – Your sister’s funeral is TODAY, Kelsey!

Kelsey – I know! I just—Grandad wants me to make sure that my Dad doesn’t go to the Church.

Nicole – Why would Frank even plan on going there? He has no interest in Jasmine; your Mum, it’s you who he’s interested in!

Kelsey – Can you blame him? He’s my DAD, Nicole; something which my Mum seems to forget all the time!

Kelsey puts her head in her hands, sighing saldy as Nicole stares at her madly

Nicole – Have you even thought about your Mum through this whole thing; your meeting up with that man?

Kelsey lifts her head up, staring at Nicole madly

Kelsey – “That man” is my DAD, you know?

Nicole – YES, I do! Only saying that he’s “your Dad” makes me want to throw my breakfast back up! He raped her, Kelsey! He VIOLATED her, he hurt her! And yet you—

Frank enters, looking down at Kelsey as he smiles

Frank – Hello, my little girl!F
Nicole stands, staring at Frank madly as she walks out to the town, exiting. Frank looks down at Kelsey nervously as Kelsey takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till opposite Vanessa; Vanessa passes her two pounds

Deborah – Thank you.

Vanessa – When are you going to give him another chance, then?

Deborah – Excuse me?

Vanessa – Oliver; he hasn’t done anything bad, has he?

Deborah – Are you sure about that?

Oliver enters, standing behind Vanessa at the till 

Oliver – Vanessa—Please. Not today.

Vanessa scoffs, picking up her cup of coffee before she walks out to the Marketplace, exiting

Oliver – Look, I’m sorry about her.

Deborah – Don’t be. You’re the one who created all of this, aren’t you? Why couldn’t you have just done the scan THERE and THEN?

Oliver – That’s not for me to decide, Deborah. Your scan is tomorrow.

Deborah – I just—I don’t want Izzy’s life to be hell again; she’s going through enough as it is with her ADHD, and—And Mum; she—She’s still grieving over David, and—

Oliver – “David”? Why would she STILL be grieving over David?

Deborah – Just go, Oliver. GET OUT!

Deborah stares at Oliver madly before Oliver walks out to the Marketplace, exiting

In a café away from the area with Kelsey and Frank sat down opposite each other at a table
Frank – Why would I even consider going to Rosie’s funeral?
Kelsey – I don’t know, it’s just—I don’t know, alright? I just want to make sure that you won’t ruin today; this is Rosie’s day.

Frank – Don’t you worry, you can trust me; I will NOT go to the funeral.

Kelsey – Thank you.

Derek enters, standing at the door

Derek – Are you coming, Kelsey? Me and Nicole are waiting in the car.

Kelsey looks at Frank

Kelsey – Please, Dad.

Kelsey stands before she walks out to the Town, exiting. Frank stands, walking over to Derek

Frank – Don’t you worry, Derek; I won’t be anywhere near that Church today, I wasn’t even planning to be near it anyway.

Frank stares at Derek madly, shoving past him out to the Marketplace, exiting as Derek takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In the Laundrette with Kafi sat down on the bench, she has her mobile phone to her ear

Kafi – Yes, Tia; I’m fine. I just—I just need some time to myself, alright? See you later. Bye.

Kafi hangs up, putting her mobile phone in her handbag as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly. Aakar enters, closing the door behind him
Aakar – I want answers, Kafi.

Kafi looks up at Aakar nervously, taking a deep breath as she looks down at the floor sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chelsea stood up, she picks up a bottle of vodka from the table as Chloe enters; holding (baby) Johnny in her arms

Chloe – Will you look after YOUR son for once, Chelsea?

Chelsea – I’m busy, Chloe.

Chelsea turns to Chloe, staring at her madly

Chelsea – I have Riley coming round in a minute, I don’t need you interfering, alright?!

Chloe – “Interfering”? That man almost killed US, Chelsea!

Chelsea – CAN YOU JUST—Drop it? Please. People make mistakes, and guess what? That counts for you aswell, with Pippa; giving her amnesia. You make out that Riley and Lee are bad people, and I’m not saying that they’re not, but—But you’re no better, Chloe.
Riley enters, standing at the door

Riley – Sorry I’m late, Chelsea. I hope you’re grateful, I’m missing my niece’s funeral for you.

Chloe – Speaking of which; I need to get this wake ready. 

Chloe walks out to the landing, exiting as Chelsea looks at Riley, sighing sadly
In the Church crowded with people sat down on the rows of seats. The Vicar is stood at the front of the Church. Ryan, Jasmine, Kelsey, Diane and Becky sat down on the left front row. Sophs (holding her pregnant belly), Demi, Derek, Nicole and Ashleigh are sat down on the right front row
Vicar – It is those who have lost Rosie we turn to now.

The Vicar stands to one side and Ryan stands; Jasmine grabs hold of his hand, looking up at him
Ryan – I’ll be fine, Jas.

Jasmine nods at Ryan, smiling at him before Ryan walks to the front of the Church, he takes a piece of paper out from his pocket, unfolding it and looking up at everybody

Ryan – This is a poem I found, I—I didn’t want to do a speech, it—I felt that it would hurt too much. “I will lend you, for a little time, A child of mine, He said. For you to love the while he lives, And mourn for when she’s dead. It may be six or seven years, Or twenty-two or three. But will you, till I call her back, Take care of her for me?”

Ryan looks down at the piece of paper, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down his cheek

Ryan – “She’ll bring her charms to gladden you, And should her stay be brief. You’ll have her lovely memories, As solace for your grief. I cannot promise she will stay, Since all from earth return. But there are lessons taught down there, I want this child to learn. I’ve looked the wide world over, in search for teachers true. And from the throngs that crowd life’s lanes, I have selected you. Now will you give her all your love, Nor think the labour vain. Nor hate me when I come To take her home again? I fancied that I heard them say, ‘Dear Lord, Thy will be done!’ For all the joys Thy child shall bring, The risk of grief we’ll run.”

The doors open and everybody stands. Jasmine looks down at the floor, putting her hands over her face as Kelsey puts her arms around her, hugging her tightly as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears. Four men enter, each of them holding Rosie’s coffin as they slowly walk down to the Church. Ryan looks up at the coffin, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly; a tear rolls down his cheek

Ryan – “We’ll shelter her with tenderness, We’ll love her while we may, And for the happiness we’ve known, Forever grateful stay.”

The four men reach the front of the Church, putting Rosie’s coffin down behind a set of red curtains on a stand. Ryan looks over at the curtain as Jasmine moves her hands away from her face; a tear rolls down her cheek

Ryan – “But should the angels call for her, Much sooner than we’ve planned. We—We’ll brave the bitter grief that comes, And try to under—Try to understand.”

Ryan turns to the curtains as they close; covering Rosie’s coffin up as Jasmine stands, walking over to Ryan; quickly hugging him as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears as he cries loudly on her shoulder

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Chelsea and Riley sat down next to each other on the sofa

Chelsea – So, why aren’t you at Rosie’s funeral? She’s your family.

Riley – I—Let’s just put it this way; I don’t do funerals.

Chelsea – I don’t think anybody does, yet we go to them anyway.

Riley – Is this “try to win over Riley” game or something?

Chelsea – No, I’m just saying. Besides, I’m not Chloe; I don’t hate you. Anyway, do you want a glass of vodka, or—?

Riley – How about a glass of whisky?

Chelsea – I don’t do whisky, but—

Chelsea stands, walking over to the cabinet; swinging it open as she takes out a bottle of whisky, turning to Riley

Chelsea – Why not?!

Chelsea laughs slightly, pouring two glasses of whisky as Riley also laughs, smiling up at Chelsea

In the Laundrette with Aakar stood up, looking down at Kafi sat down on the bench

Aakar – I hated that man as much as the next person, he SHOT me, Kafi; HE SHOT ME! 

Kafi – YES, I KNOW THAT! I know that he shot you! He—I watched him hurt so many people; a lot more than what YOU saw, Aakar!

Aakar – Oh, really? Like who?

Kafi – Is that a trick-question?

Kafi looks up at Aakar madly with tears in her eyes before she stands; staring at him madly

Kafi – That man; he—He manipulated SO MANY people; he manipulated Jamail into throwing acid at my little girl; at AASHA! HE LIED TO JAMAIL, HE—HE HURT YOUR WIFE’S FAMILY! He hurt MY family; he scarred my little girl for LIFE!

Aakar – So what are you saying? Because Seva was involved in that too; he came up with the—

Kafi – YOU SEE?! YOU DON’T LISTEN, AAKAR! You’re not LISTENING to me! Imagine if he had acid thrown at Fareed’s face? What would you have done after that? What if—What if he had acid thrown at Rani’s face? What would you have done? He’s evil. He WAS evil. And now he’s out of the picture, out of OUR LIVES! Isn’t that what you wanted for SO long?

Seva enters, standing at the door

Seva – What’s going on here? Kafi, is your phone switched on?!

Kafi wipes her tears, looking at Seva

Kafi – No, I—I’m sorry, I needed to speak to Aakar.

Seva – Oh—Oh, right. What about?

Aakar – She killed our Guru, Seva. And—And you knew.

Aakar looks at Seva madly as Seva stares at him in shock

Aakar – You knew.

Aakar walks out to the Town, exiting. Seva looks up at Kafi, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – there’s a buffet table set-out. Chloe and Caroline are stood behind the bar. Jasmine is sat down at the bar next to Ashleigh

Ashleigh – You did well up there, you know?

Jasmine – It wasn’t me who deserves praise, it’s Ryan.

Ryan enters, standing at the bar

Chloe – What can I get you, Ryan?

Ryan – Just a glass of orange juice, please.

Chloe – Coming right up!

Chloe walks along behind the bar. Becky is sat down at a table, she has her mobile phone to her ear

Becky – Kieran, it’s me—AGAIN. Will you at least pick up your calls? I don’t want him turning up here; at this Hotel, not after—After what he did, alright? I need to end my addiction—NOW.

Becky hangs up, sipping her drink as Oliver enters; he looks down at Vanessa sat down at a table

Oliver – What’s up with you, Vanessa?

Vanessa – Nobody is exactly grieving, are they?

Oliver – Keep your voice down, unless you want to raise suspicions.

Oliver sits down next to Vanessa at the table

Vanessa – Why is nobody blaming Becky? Why is—I don’t understand. I just—

Vanessa looks at Oliver with tears in her eyes

Oliver – What’s the matter with you? You’re psychotic. 

Vanessa – I want that family to suffer even more. I want—I want that family to SUFFER!

Vanessa stands and Oliver grabs hold of her arm

Oliver – Vanessa—

Vanessa – GET YOUR HANDS OFF ME!

Vanessa pulls herself away from Oliver, knocking a glass of wine off of the table onto the floor; smashing it before she rushes out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Oliver takes a deep breath, sighing sadly
In the Laundrette with Seva and Kafi stood up looking at each other

Seva – Why would you even THINK about telling him what you did?

Kafi – Because it’s his Father; he has the right to know.

Seva – And what did you expect; for him to THANK you, is that it?

Kafi – Of course I wasn’t expecting that.

Seva – THEN WHY DID YOU EVEN THINK ABOUT TELLING HIM AT ALL?!

Kafi – BECAUSE I’VE HAD ENOUGH, SEVA! I—I’ve had enough of LYING to people’s faces, I—I just want to find PEACE, I want to be free!

Seva – “Free”? “Free” from what, Kafi?

Kafi – Free from the guilt.

Kafi looks at Seva with tears in her eyes

Seva – And what if Aakar goes to the police? What if—What if Aakar has you locked up? What if I get locked up for keeping your secret? What if—What if people find out about it? What if people find out that you shot Aakar? WHAT THEN?!

Kafi – Then we’ll decide what will happen if that does happen. 

Police sirens are heard coming from outside and Seva and Kafi look at each other nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Riley stood by the window, looking out of it; watching as Maddison is followed into the Hotel by a policeman who is stood behind her. Chelsea enters; she’s wearing a dressing gown

Riley – It’s the old bill.

Chelsea – They aren’t here for you, are they?

Riley – Don’t sound too disappointed, Chelsea.

Chelsea – What if I am disappointed?

Riley turns to Chelsea, seeing that she’s wearing her dressing gown, before he speaks Chelsea undoes her dressing gown, dropping it to the floor; she’s wearing no clothes and Riley looks at her, smiling 

Riley – Well, I’m certainly not disappointed.

Chelsea walks up to Riley, kissing him passionately as Riley takes his shirt off; they fall onto the sofa as they continue to kiss passionately. Downstairs at the bar crowded with people, Chloe is stood behind the bar as Maddison and the policeman enter

Chloe – What do you want?

Maddison – Hello. We’ve had a phone-call from somebody.

Jasmine – Well, get lost; this is a wake for my dead daughter.

Ryan – Jas, please—

Maddison – Yes, and we’ve come here for her murderer. Rebecca.

Maddison turns to Becky, who is sat down at a table

Becky – What is it?

Maddison – Rebecca, I’m arresting you on the suspicion murdering a child on the usage of a Class A drug, you do not have to say anything—

Derek – Wait—Wait, hold on—

Maddison – But it may harm your defence if you do not mention when questioned—

Jasmine – Who—Who called you? WHO CALLED YOU?!

Becky sighs, standing up as the policeman pulls her up; cuffing her wrists together

Maddison – Something in which you may later rely on in court, anything you do say may be taken in evidence. Do you understand?

Jasmine – Look, Becky; I promise—I SWEAR TO YOU, ON OUR MUM’S GRAVE THAT THIS—This wasn’t me, alright?! THIS WASN’T ME!

Jasmine looks at Becky with tears in her eyes

Maddison – I asked “Do you understand?”

Becky – Yes, I understand.

Becky looks at Maddison madly with tears in her eyes, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek
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