Episode 552
In the Marketplace with Jasmine and Meg stood by the stall; putting the clothes which are on the racks into a cardboard box on the floor nearby them. Mavis and Basil enter; Mavis is holding onto Basil’s arm as they walk down the Marketplace

Jasmine – Mavis and Uncle Basil, congratulations for yesterday!

Basil – Oh, thank you Jasmine!

Meg – Jasmine, do you mind if you—?

Jasmine – Ryan’s coming here in a bit, Meg; you get yourself back home, have some rest!

Meg – Are you sure?

Jasmine – Yes, now go before I change my mind.

Jasmine smiles at Meg as Meg smiles back, walking down the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Amy enters; she has a bottle of G&T in her hand and Mavis looks over at her

Mavis – Amy, are you—?

Amy – S—Sorry. I’m sorry for ruining—For ruining your big day, you two; I just—I needed to—

Jasmine – Why don’t you apologise to Basil and Mavis when you’re sober? It could help with your speech.

Amy – I’m already sober. How would you like it if somebody was trying to murder you; YOUR OWN SISTER?!

Chaddy enters, rushing over to Amy, grabbing hold of her arm

Chaddy – Amy, get yourself back to the Club.

Amy shoves Chaddy away from her, staring at him madly

Amy – I was just about to.

Amy walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting 
Outside Patrick’s house Jamie parks his car in the drive; Court is sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat and they both look at the house

Court – I knew that Alex came from a wealthy background.

Jamie – Let’s see if his parents are as messed up as he is, shall we?

Jamie undoes his seatbelt, slamming the door open; Court does the same and they walk over to the front door; Jamie rings the doorbell

Court – Aren’t you locking the car?

Jamie – No, there’s no point; it’s not like anybody is going to steal it, is it?

Court – Jamie—

The front door swings open and Georgina is stood in front of them

Georgina – Hello! Who are you two?

Jamie – I’m Sasha’s husband; I’m presuming that you know her?

Court – I’m a friend of Sasha’s; I’m Jamie’s sister, Court.

Georgina – Oh, well I—

Georgina stands to one side, leaving the front door open

Georgina – Come on in; make yourselves at home!

Court and Jamie walk into the house, exiting and Georgina closes the front door behind them

In Kanvar’s living room with Jamail sat down on the sofa. Naveen enters, looking down at him

Naveen – Your Mother and Guru were arguing last night, you know?

Jamail – Is that right? And I should care, because—?

Naveen – Because you might want to know what it’s about; WHO it’s about.

Jamail scoffs, looking up at him

Jamail – I’m not going anywhere.

Naveen – Good. I don’t want you going anywhere, Jamail; you’re with us now, you’re family.

Jamail – My only family was Tirath Baines, and he turned out to be a—A liar. He was a liar, just like everybody else.

Naveen – He’s gone now, Jamail; WE are your family.

Naveen smiles at Jamail and Jamail smiles back before Naveen walks out to the corridor and into the kitchen where Kanvar is; making a cup of coffee. Laila is sat down at the table

Naveen – Kanvar, do you mind if we talk?
Kanvar turns, staring at Naveen madly before placing the cup of coffee on the table in front of Laila

Laila – Thank you, Kanvar.

Kanvar – What is it now?

Naveen – It’s Jamail; it—I think that it’s time you learned the truth about his experience in the army, don’t you?

Laila sips her drink, looking up at Naveen madly in shock as Kanvar freezes; staring at Naveen puzzled 
In the Club Office Amy enters, followed by Chaddy

Chaddy – We need to talk, Amy.

Amy – I knew that it wasn’t you, you know?

Amy turns, staring at Chaddy 

Amy – I knew—I KNEW that you and Dad wouldn’t have the guts to run me over; you’re nothing but talk.

Chaddy – Dad asked me to run you over.

Amy – He ASKED you, Ryan; you didn’t do it, but Katie; she—She did. I could have died.

Chaddy – People make mistakes, Amy. I’m sure that you of all people know—

Amy – WHY ARE YOU AGAINST ME, RYAN? WHY—WHY IS EVERYBODY AGAINST ME?! WHY IS MY OWN MUM AGAINST ME? WHY IS EVERYBODY WITH—WITH HER? 

Chaddy – Amy, just—

Amy – SHE’S A MURDEROUS, POISONOUS BITCH, RYAN. THE FIRE AT NEW YEAR; IT WASN’T SUPPOSED TO KILL ANYBODY, ALRIGHT? IT WASN’T SUPPOSED TO KILL ME, JAMIE, HANNAH, KATIE; IT—

Chaddy – THEN WHY—WHY DID YOU SET THIS PLACE ON FIRE?

Amy – WHAT HAS IT GOT TO DO WITH YOU, RYAN?! WHAT HAS IT GOT TO DO WITH YOU? YOU—Ryan, YOU weren’t even here at the time! 

Chaddy – And why should that matter?
Amy takes a deep breath, sighing sadly before she sits down at her desk

Amy – I—I snapped, Ryan. I FINALLY snapped; I—This family, Ryan; what sort of relationship do I have with everybody?

Chaddy – It’s—Well, it’s not exactly close.

Amy – The only time I feel “close” to this family is when they want money. 

Amy laughs slightly, looking up at Chaddy with tears in her eyes

Amy – The only reason this family want to even speak to me; acknowledge me is when they want money. Whenever people want money they’re nice to me; whenever they want my business, my—My attention. What am I, Ryan? Am I some sort of evil bitch who doesn’t give away her money? Because I do. I do give away my money sometimes. But—But I can’t just give it all away, I can’t.

Chaddy – You’re a millionaire, Amy. Don’t you get that? YOU’RE A MILLIONAIRE; you can give away a couple of grand, and—

Amy – I’M LEAVING, RYAN.

Amy stands, staring at Chaddy madly

Amy – I’m leaving; I’m going to jet off to Australia with—Well, if he wanted to come with me.

Chaddy – What are you talking about?

Amy – Fareed. Fareed Baines; the bouncer of this place.

Chaddy – F—WHAT? You’re planning to jet off millions of miles away with HIM?!

Amy – What? Are you shocked, Ryan? You think that I’m racist like Dad, do you?

Chaddy – Out of EVERYBODY you could choose from, why—WHY him? Why Fareed?

Amy – Because he deserves the right to bring up his child, Ryan; that’s why. That’s right, Ryan; I’m pregnant.

Amy stares at Chaddy madly as Chaddy freezes, staring at her in horror
In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar and Naveen stood up looking at each other; Laila is sat down at the table, finishing her cup of coffee

Laila – Why don’t you just leave this for the morning?

Naveen – He and Nina have the right to know what their Son has been up to during his absence, don’t they?

Laila – Nina’s not here, Naveen; she—

Nina enters, standing by the door; she’s wearing her dressing gown
Nina – Yes, I am. What’s happened?

Naveen – Why don’t you let Jamail tell you everything? I’m off to bed.

Naveen walks out to the corridor, exiting as Nina stares at Kanvar puzzled

In Patrick’s living room with Court and Jamie sat down next to each other on the sofa. Georgina enters, looking down at them

Georgina – Would you like me to get you anything; a drink or something to eat?

Jamie – No, thanks; I’m fine. 

Court – Yeah, me too. Your name; it’s Georgina, isn’t it?

Georgina – Yes, that’s right! Why?

Court – No—It’s nothing.

Court smiles at Georgina; there’s a knock coming from the corridor and Georgina walks out to the corridor, exiting

Jamie – Why did you ask her name even though you know it?

Court – I just—I’m making conversation, that’s all. Lauren; she called her baby “Georgina,” didn’t she?

Jamie – What has that got to do with anything?

Georgina enters, followed by Patrick; he holds his hand out to Jamie

Patrick – Ah, you must be Jamie; Sasha’s husband.

Jamie shakes Patrick’s hand, looking up at him puzzled

Jamie – Yes, that’s right.

Patrick looks down at Court, smiling slightly

Patrick – And you must be the schizophrenic, Courtney?

Court – Yeah, you don’t have to rub it in, mate.

Court stands, looking at Georgina

Court – Where’s the bathroom?

Georgina – It’s upstairs on the first right; it’s hard to miss. Come on, I’ll show you.

Georgina leads Court out to the corridor, exiting as Patrick scoffs slightly; shaking his head as he turns to Jamie

Patrick – She doesn’t like the truth, does—

Jamie grabs hold of Patrick by his neck; slamming him against a nearby wall, strangling and staring at him madly

Patrick – Oh dear, it seems her brother has issues too; anger problems, is it?

Jamie – Bipolar.

Jamie lets go of Patrick, staring at him madly

Patrick – Well, why are you here then; to attack me in my own home, or—?

Jamie – I’m here about my step-daughter; about Sasha and Alex’s daughter.

Patrick looks at Jamie, smirking slightly as Jamie stares at him madly

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina sat down on a separate sofa to Jamail; Kanvar is stood by the door, looking down at Jamail
Jamail – You haven’t been interested in me for the past month, why are you so interested in me now?

Kanvar – Because you’re our Son; you’re one of us.

Jamail – Even after going after your wishes? Well, Grandad’s wishes.

Nina – This hasn’t got anything to do with your Grandad; I don’t even want to notice that pathetic excuse of a man.

Kanvar – Neither do I.

Nina – Then why is he STILL here; in this flat?

Nina looks up at Kanvar madly as Jamail sighs madly

Jamail – So, you want to know why I came back to this family; why I came to this Hotel?

Nina – Yes, Jamail; we—Whatever happened, me and your Father; we’ll understand.

Jamail – No—No. No, Mum; neither of you will EVER understand what I’ve been through.

Kanvar – Well, we’ll try to.

Jamail – I—In the army I watched so many people I love die; best friends. They all—They all had families waiting back home for them, but who did I have? For a very long time I—I had nobody.

Jamail looks at them both as a tear rolls down his cheek; Nina grabs hold of his hand, sighing sadly as she moves over to the sofa which Jamail is sat down on; sitting next to him

Nina – You DID have a family waiting for you.

Jamail – I was a coward. I was—I was nothing more than a coward; a traitor. I’m a coward, a wimp, and I—

Jamail looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jamail – I still hear them; their screams. “Get back here, Kapoor!” “GET BACK HERE!” They shouted, screamed, cried; I—I ran away. 

Jamail puts his head in his hands as he cry, breaking down in tears

Kanvar – You—What do you mean that you ran away?

Jamail lifts his head up, looking at Kanvar and Nina as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jamail – I realised that they were in the wrong; the Al Qaeda, so I—I ran away. I went AWOL from the army.
Kanvar and Nina freeze, looking at Jamail puzzled in horror as Jamail wipes his tears, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly 
In Patrick’s living room with Jamie and Patrick stood up looking at each other

Patrick – She ran off; the girl.

Jamie – What’s her name?

Patrick – Why does it matter? She’s probably dead now; just like that Lucy.

Jamie – If you tell me this girls name, then maybe I can track her down; find her?

Patrick – And how would you be able to do that?

Jamie – I know how to look for people; I’m an ex-cop, alright? How else did I find you?

Court enters, looking at Jamie

Jamie – Come on, Court; we’re leaving.

Court – But what about—?

Jamie – She’s not here; she’s gone.

Jamie grabs Court’s arm, leading her out to the corridor, exiting as Patricks picks up a photograph from the fireplace, smirking as he stares at it

In the Club Office with Amy sat down at the desk; she’s holding a glass of wine. Katie enters, looking down at her
Amy – How did I know that Ryan would send you over here?

Amy puts the drink down on the desk in front of her, standing up as she turns to Katie

Katie – You’re leaving?

Amy – Not that you actually care, Katie; I mean, you did try to end my life; kill me. What else are you capable of?

Katie – You know? I was going to ask you the exact same question. I’ll be honest, I don’t care if you fly off to wherever you want to, but I know—I KNOW that Mum and Dad will care.

Amy – Dad probably wanted me dead as much as you did, and—

Katie – That’s not true. If Dad wanted you gone, then he would have done it years ago, Amy.

Amy – And as for Mum; who did she defend when she walked in here? YOU. She—She defended you. 

Katie – She’s been defending you all night, Amy; you can’t go against her.

Amy – Oh, can’t I?

Amy walks over to the door, swinging it open; staring at Katie madly

Amy – Watch me.

Amy walks out the Office, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Katie takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In Kanvar’s flat – Jamail’s bedroom with Jamail sat down on the bed. Kanvar enters, closing the door behind him; he sighs sadly as he looks down at him

Kanvar – I’m proud of you, Jamail.

Jamail – “Proud” of me? I went AWOL, Guru; I ran from the army. I—I’m a coward.

Kanvar sighs sadly, sitting down next to Jamail on the end of the bed

Kanvar – The Al Qaeda; they—They’re a terrorist group, Jamail. And do you know what? Although I—Although I more or less disowned you for months—Years even, I—I can see why you came back; why you tried to get back in touch with the family, why you deserved to come to Daner’s funeral; pay your respects. I just wish that you—That you explained sooner.

Jamail – You weren’t having any of it, Guru; you wouldn’t listen to me.

Jamail looks at Kanvar, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly

Jamail – And Aasha; I—I threw acid at her face because Tirath told me that she murdered Daner, I—I’m stupid. I’M—
Jamail begins to punch himself across the face

Jamail – I’M PATHETIC, I—I’M EVIL, ALRIGHT?! I’M EVIL! 

Kanvar – Jamail, stop it—

Kanvar grabs hold of Jamail’s arms as Jamail continues to punch himself in the face

Jamail – I’M—

Kanvar pulls Jamail close to him, hugging him tightly as Jamail cries loudly; breaking down in Kanvar’s arms

Jamail – I’M A COWARD, GURU; I—I’M A COWARD!

Kanvar – It’s okay. It’s okay, Jamail; every—Everything is going to be alright. I promise. I’m here now; your family is here for your now.

Kanvar lets go of Jamail as Jamail takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as he wipes his tears

Kanvar – Is there anything else which you want to show me?
Jamail – It’s just—Yes, I do. Guru, I only have this—This thing in case they come after me, alright?

Jamail stands, walking over to his bedside table; slowly opening it. Kanvar stands, staring at him puzzled

Jamail – I—Guru, I need your help.

Jamail takes something out from the table, turning to Kanvar; showing him a grenade which is in his hand

Jamail – I need—I need your help right now.

Kanvar freezes, staring at Jamail in horror as Jamail looks at him, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down his cheek 
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