Episode 554
In Kanvar’s living room with Laila stood by the TV; she’s polishing the screen. Kanvar’s stood nearby her, polishing the table. Tariq enters, standing by the door

Kanvar – Your Grandma’s cooking us some dinner later, Tariq!

Tariq – Oh, really? What is it?

Laila – I won’t take ALL of the credit; your Mum deserves some of it.

Laila turns to Tariq, smiling at him slightly

Laila – We’re cooking up some Spring Rolls and some of your Mum’s homemade chips. Does that sound good to you?

Tariq – Yeah, it—It does. Is Jessa coming for dinner, or—?

Kanvar – No, she’s getting cosy with that husband of hers; she doesn’t need to come here for meals anymore.

Laila – The rule will apply for you once you get yourself with a woman; which by the way, Kanvar – it needs to happen soon!

Laila walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kanvar looks at Tariq

Kanvar – Alright, what have I done this time?

Tariq – Jamail; how long is he staying?

Kanvar – For good, Tariq; he’s family. He’s a Kapoor; he’s one of us.

Tariq – Yeah, that’s your problem, Guru; you let Grandad stay here.

Tariq stares at Kanvar madly before walking out to the corridor exiting as Kanvar takes a deep breath, sighing sadly before he continues to polish the table

In Rick’s flat – Amy’s bedroom with Amy packing her suitcase which is on the table; stuffing clothes from the wardrobe into it. She turns, seeing Judy stood by the door

Amy – Sorry about walking in like this; I’m just packing my things.

Judy – Where will you go, Amy?

Amy – Where do you think? Where I’ve been staying for the past—I don’t even know how long; Grandad’s flat. I mean, where else do I go?

Rick enters, standing by the door

Rick – You could stay here, you know?

Amy – Alright Dad, don’t you pretend that you care about me; it might hurt you.

Amy stares at Rick madly before she continues to pack her suitcase

Rick – Me and your Mum want to give it another go; with you staying here, I mean.

Amy – And what is that supposed to mean?

Amy stares at Rick puzzled as Judy takes a deep breath, looking at Amy

Judy – Ryan told us everything, Amy; about you wanting to jet off to Australia, and that—That you’re pregnant. 

Amy freezes, staring at them both madly in shock

In Kanvar’s corridor with Tariq stood by the front door putting his coat on; Naveen enters, walking out from the kitchen

Naveen – Where are you off to, then?

Tariq – I don’t know, Grandad; to the Shop, maybe? 

Naveen – Don’t you remember, Tariq?

Tariq – Don’t I remember what?

Tariq stares at Naveen puzzled as Naveen laughs, scoffing at Tariq

Naveen – The night which I raped Nina; your Mother. You were four-years old, Tariq; I mean—SURELY you must vaguely remember what happened?

Tariq – Believe me, I remember more than you’d imagine me to.

Naveen puts his hand on Tariq’s shoulder, smiling at him

Naveen – Just remember that—You knew what happened to her; your Mum a long time before it all came out; you must have even guessed that Jessa was my daughter, right?

Tariq – It makes me sick just to think of it actually.

Naveen – And if Jessa is my daughter, then—Then doesn’t that make Jamail my son?

Naveen smiles at Tariq, smirking slightly

Tariq – He’s not my brother; that’s all that matters.

Naveen – You share the same Mother, Tariq; you—

Tariq – HE—IS—NOT—MY—BROTHER.

Tariq stares at Naveen madly as Nina enters; walking out from the kitchen

Nina – Where are you going, Tariq?

Tariq stays silent, staring at Naveen madly before he storms out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind him as Nina stares at Naveen puzzled, madly 
In the Marketplace with Rach pushing (baby) Hannah in her pram in front of her; Meg enters, walking out from the café; she’s followed by Elliot

Elliot – Meg, you said that you would—

Meg – It’s just a two-hour shift, Elliot; it’s nothing!

Meg and Elliot walk over to the clothes stall 

Meg – Besides, Jasmine and Ashleigh; they both deserve a break. Gemma’s never around these days and Erin; I—She’s not even got a job here. How else are we going to get money for the flat?

Elliot – I’ll get my job back at the garage, alright? Just—Just don’t work too hard, alright?

Meg – I’m too tired to do that, Elliot.

Meg begins to hang clothes onto the racks from a cardboard box as Oliver enters; walking out from the café over to Rach

Oliver – Deborah saw you walking out here. How is she, then?

Rach – Since when did you care, Oliver; about Hannah?

Oliver – She’s my daughter, Rach; I’ve always cared about her.

Rach – I—You’re right, I—I know that you do. I’m just under a lot of stress at the minute, that’s all.

Oliver – With what? Look, if you’re struggling for money then I can give you a—

Rach – It’s not money, Oliver; it—

Rach puts her hand on her chest, taking a deep breath as she wheezes slightly

Oliver – Rach?

Rach – I—Oliver, I don’t need your money, alright? I need—

Rach slowly falls to the floor; laying down on her back, closing her eyes slowly as Oliver kneels down by her; looking around at the people stood around him

Oliver – DON’T JUST STAND THERE; SOMEBODY HELP ME GET HER INTO THE CAFÉ!

Elliot rushes over to them; putting one of Rach’s arms around his shoulder as Oliver puts her other arm over his; they both pull her up to her feet before taking her towards the café

In Rick’s living room with Katie sat down on the sofa; Amy enters, followed by Judy and Rick

Amy – He had no right to tell you without my permission; he had NO RIGHT!

Judy – You’re our daughter, Amy! You’re our daughter and we—We’re proud of you.

Amy looks down at Katie madly

Amy – And what about you, Katie; are you proud of me, glad that I’m pregnant?

Katie – Yes, I am actually. 

Amy – Why don’t you try running me over; instead of taking my life you’ll take my unborn child? It would be like hitting two birds with one stone, wouldn’t it?

Katie stands, staring at Amy madly

Katie – Oh, if I were you, Amy; I wouldn’t tempt me into running you over again.

Rick – Katie, that’s enough—

Katie – Only this time, I’ll run you over TWICE.

Rick – KATIE. ENOUGH!

Rick stares at Katie madly before Judy grabs hold of her arm, pulling her out to the corridor, exiting

Rick – Don’t provoke her like that, Amy.

Amy – “Don’t provoke her”? You know what she’s capable of, Dad; she tried to kill me! SHE TRIED TO KILL ME!

Rick – Yes, I know that. But Katie; she wouldn’t hurt you now, not now that you’re pregnant anyway.

Amy – I’ll come back later to pick up the rest of my things, alright?

Rick – And the Dad; who is he?

Amy scoffs, looking at Rick as she smirks slightly
Outside the Hotel Gemma enters, walking out from the Hotel; she has her mobile phone to her ear
Gemma – Yes, Kylie; I’ll be there in a minute, alright? I’ll see you there.

Liam enters, walking out from the Town over to her; he has his hands in his pockets

Gemma – OK. OK, bye!

Gemma hangs up, looking up; seeing Liam walking towards her

Liam – Do you need a lift to where you’re meeting Kylie, or—?

Gemma – No, I’ll just get a taxi. Why are you so interested in my reunion with Kylie, then?

Liam – Because it seems to be the only thing keeping you sane at the minute; away from murdering others.

Gemma – I—

A taxi parks nearby them and Gemma smiles at Liam sadly before rushing into the back of the taxi before it drives out from the car park and onto the motorway. Liam walks into the Picnic Area where Tariq is; sat down on a bench, he looks up at Liam with a lit cigarette in his hand, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly
In the café with Deborah sat down nearby Rach at a table; Rach is pale and Deborah is dabbing her face with a cloth which has warm-water on it. Oliver is stood nearby them and Izzy enters, looking down at Rach puzzled

Izzy – Is she alright?

Oliver – Izzy, call Jack; tell him that Rach has had another panic attack, alright?

Izzy – But I don’t understand, what brought the panic attack on?

Oliver – We don’t know yet, Izzy; just—Just get Jack here, alright?

Izzy nods at Oliver before rushing out to the Marketplace, exiting; Rach slowly opens her eyes, putting her hand on her head

Rach – What—What happened?

Deborah – You had a panic attack, Rach. Elliot and Oliver brought you in here; gave you some space.

Rach – Oh no, don’t—Don’t throw people out because of me, I—

Deborah – Although, I don’t want answers form you, but I do know who does.

Deborah stands and Oliver kisses her, smiling at her sadly

Oliver – I’m sorry about this, Deborah.

Deborah walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Rach stands; putting her hand on her head

Rach – Where—Where is she? Where’s Hannah? I—

Oliver – It’s okay; Shirley’s taken her down to the Park.

Rach walks over to the door

Rach – I need to get to her; I need to—

Oliver puts his hand on the door, stopping Rach from walking out; staring at her madly

Oliver – I want an explanation, Rach. I DESERVE an explanation on what’s been going on; and I want the truth.

Rach – Nothing is going on, Oliver; nothing is—

Oliver – I WANT THE TRUTH, RACH.

Oliver stares at Rach madly as Rach takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

Rach – I—It’s Hannah, Oliver; she’s being taken away from me.

Oliver freezes, staring at her puzzled in shock as a tear rolls down Rach’s cheek; she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Picnic Area with Liam and Tariq sat down next to each other on a bench

Tariq – Why are you sat here with me, Liam? We have nothing in common; we’ve never even spoken before.

Liam – Yeah, but—I can’t just leave you here; looking down, can I?

Tariq – I—I saw him do it to her.

Liam – What are you talking about?

Tariq – My Mum; I—I saw my Grandad rape her, how—How couldn’t I have known? I—

Liam – Wait—You mean just now; recently?

Tariq – No. No, it was when I was younger; when I was four I just—I just stood at the doorway and watched; I didn’t understand what was happening, but I—

Tariq puts his hand on his head as a tear rolls down his cheek

Tariq – I’m pathetic.

Liam – No you’re not, Tariq.

Tariq – Do you know why Jessa and Jamail are so ruthless?

Tariq takes his hand away from his head, looking at Liam with tears in his eyes

Tariq – It’s because I—I have my Guru’s DNA, Liam; my Guru is a strong-willed and kind man whereas Jamail and Jessa; they—Their “Guru;” their Father is my Grandad; Naveen Kapoor.

Liam – Your Dad’s not the kindest guy, you know? Nobody’s the kindest person in the world.

Tariq – I—I just wish that I said something; told my Guru, “Daddy, I saw Grandad and Mummy doing stuff on the bed.” Why couldn’t I have just—

Liam – It’s because you were young, Tariq; you were young and you didn’t UNDERSTAND what was going on.

Laila enters, walking out from the Hotel; she looks into the Picnic Area, hiding behind a corner 
Tariq – But I—I could have done something, Liam. I could have—I could have done something!

Tariq puts his head in his hands as he begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Liam puts his hand on his shoulder, looking at him sadly
Liam – Look, I—I know that you’ve been through a tough time recently; with Daner dying, and—And the stuff which goes in your family. I just want you to know that if you need anybody to talk to, I’m here, alright?

Tariq lifts his head up at Liam, nodding at him as he smiles slightly; Liam hugs him as Tariq rests his head on his shoulder; taking a deep breath as he closes his eyes as Laila watches them both hugging each other madly before walking into the Town; exiting as they continue to hug each other

In Rick’s kitchen with Amy stood at the kitchen counter pouring herself a glass of vodka. Katie enters, looking at her
Katie – I’m sorry.

Amy turns to Katie, putting the bottle of vodka down on the table nearby her

Amy – I suppose that I should be the one saying that to you. I—I’m sorry, Katie. I’m sorry about New Year, it—It was wrong of me.

Katie – But I—You didn’t put me in a coma, Amy; I—

Amy – But I put you in Hospital, didn’t I? That—It was an awful thing of me to do. I’m your big sister, Katie; I should be there for you, not fighting you.

Katie – So you—You’re not going to call the police?

Amy – Not on you, no. But if Dad lashes out at Fareed for getting me pregnant, then one of our family may get put behind bars.

Amy walks out to the corridor, exiting as Katie takes a deep breath, sighing sadly 

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Kanvar and Nina stood next to each other at the same kitchen counter; Kanvar is chopping vegetables and Nina is chopping potatoes into chips

Kanvar – Why don’t I get my Guru to come in and help?

Nina – NO! No, Kanvar; please, there’s no need, I—

Naveen enters, smiling at them both

Naveen – This is spectacular; husband and wife cooking dinner together!

Kanvar – Yeah, Mum’s coming back in a bit to make the pastry for the spring rolls; I’m just helping chop some vegetables until she gets—

Naveen – Why don’t you put your feet up for a minute or two until your Mum gets back here? I’ll finish off those vegetables.

Kanvar – Oh, well—Are you sure?

Nina – Kanvar—

Naveen – Of course I’m sure. Go ahead; I’ll be fine. 

Kanvar passes the knife to Naveen before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Kanvar picks up the knife; continuing to chop the vegetables which are on the chopping board in front of him

Naveen – So, Nina; did you notice what I noticed?

Nina – I don’t care, Naveen. I don’t care what you said to Tariq, alright? I don’t want to—

Tariq enters, standing by the door

Tariq – Mum, can I—Can we please speak in private?

Nina – Of course. Naveen, do you—?
Naveen walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; leaving it slightly opening, listening into the conversation

Nina – Look, your Grandad; he—He’s a troubled man, Tariq.

Tariq – Yeah, I realised. But this isn’t about him; it’s not—It’s not about Grandad.

Nina – Then what it is about?

Nina stops chopping the potatoes; sighing as she looks at Tariq

Nina – Look, Tariq; I—

Tariq – I’ve fallen in love, Mum.

Nina – Oh, really? Tariq, that—That’s wonderful! That really is great news.

Tariq – It—Mum, I—You don’t understand.

Tariq looks at Nina as Nina continues to chop the potatoes; a tear rolls down Tariq’s cheek
Tariq – This person; they—They don’t love me back.

Nina – Oh, Tariq; you—We’ll sort something out, alright? I promise. Who do you love? Does she live here, or—?

Tariq – Liam.

Nina freezes, slowly putting the knife down in front of her; looking away from Tariq puzzled

Nina – What—What was her name, Tariq?

Tariq – HE is called Liam.

Nina turns to Tariq, shaking her head at him

Nina – No, Tariq. No, it—You love a girl. You love a—

Tariq – NO, MUM! NO! No, I don’t love a girl, I—

Tariq takes a deep breath, wiping his tears; looking at Nina

Tariq – I love him, Mum. I love Liam.

Nina freezes, staring at Tariq puzzled in horror as Tariq takes a deep breath, looking at Nina nervously as he sighs sadly
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