Episode 555

In Imane’s living room with Imane stood up; she has the phone to her ear and Rory is setting up a buffet table; two double doors are open leading into the dining room where Rory is stood

Imane – No, that’s fine, May; trust me! 

Imane nods, smiling slightly

Imane – No, don’t worry; Cait, Helena and—

Imane hangs up, throwing the phone on the table before she turns to Rory; Rory laughs slightly

Rory – Pretended that you lost connection?

Imane – Yeah, no doubt that she’ll show her face at the baby shower later.

Rory – I highly doubt that; this is May that we’re talking about, you know?

Imane – And Lora; is she coming, or—?

Rory – She said she’d try her best; she’s coming back to England tonight so I think that she’ll stop by tomorrow.

Imane – Is—is she alright? Is everything good between the two of you; you and Lora?

Rory – I should say so, yes.

Rory smiles at Imane as Imane smiles back

Imane – Good. Right, I’m going to open the shop for an hour or two; I don’t want a mob of angry customers today, do I? If Aaron starts crying, just—Just do whatever you can!

Imane smiles at Rory again before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Rory walks into the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him
In Deborah’s kitchen with Oliver stood at the kitchen counter; he’s making a cup of coffee. Izzy and Deborah are sat down nearby each other at the table

Deborah – So you’re not going into work today, then?

Oliver – No. I don’t feel—You know? Up to it.

Deborah – This isn’t like you, Oliver.

Deborah stands, sighing sadly as she looks at Oliver

Deborah – Oliver, if this is about Hannah then you know you can—

Oliver turns to Deborah, kissing her cheek

Oliver – I’ll see you later, yeah? Izzy, haven’t you got School?

Izzy – No; for personal reasons, just like you.

Deborah – Well—I’ll be at the café; see you both later, yeah?

Deborah smiles at them both before rushing out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her

In Aakar’s corridor with Aakar swinging open the front door; Amy is stood in front of him

Aakar – Ah, Amy; what can I do for you?

Amy – Actually, I was wondering—Can I come in; speak to you, Rani AND Fareed?

Aakar – Is this about Fareed’s effort at the Club; as a bouncer?

Amy – No, it—It’s got nothing to do with his job, alright? He’s doing a great job.

Aakar stands to one side, holding the front door open and Amy walks into the corridor; Aakar closes the front door behind her

Aakar – Make yourself at home, Amy; do you want a cup of coffee?

Amy – Yes, please. No sugars; quite a bit of milk though.

Aakar walks into the kitchen, exiting as Amy takes a deep breath; walking into the living room, exiting

In Deborah’s corridor with Oliver stood up; he puts the phone to his ear. Izzy can be seen sat down at the table in the kitchen; she’s on her laptop, typing something on it 
Rach – *On voicemail* Oliver, it’s me; I—Can we talk? I just want to EXPLAIN, alright? Just—Just let me explain. I promise I’ll tell the truth this time. 

There’s a beep and Oliver scoffs, putting the phone down before walking into the kitchen; looking down at Izzy

Oliver – I was never a Dad to her; to Hannah.

Izzy – What’s brought all this on; yesterday?

Oliver – No, it’s just—I failed Whitney, didn’t I? I’ve failed Jack, and I—And I couldn’t even stand by Rach; help bring our daughter up. That just proves how good of a Father I am, doesn’t it? How good of a parent I am.

Izzy – Well, you haven’t hurt me so far, Oliver; you’re my step-Dad.

Oliver – So—Do you see me as your real Dad; your BIOLOGICAL Father, I mean?

Izzy closes the laptop lid; picking up the laptop, she stares at Oliver madly; shaking her head at him

Izzy – What do you think?

Izzy walks out to the corridor, exiting as Oliver watches her walking away; taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In Lorna’s living room Lorna enters, followed by Rory; who’s holding Aaron in his arms

Lorna – Well, he definitely looks like Jordan; he has Imane’s eyes too! How adorable is that?

Rory – Speaking of babies; how long is it until yours is due?

Lorna – About two months now; could it be a “baby Jesus,” or—?

Rory – We’ll see.

Rory looks at Lorna, sighing sadly as Lorna also sighs at him

Lorna – I do miss you, you know? I—I miss all of you. I miss you, Imane, Sasha; I—I even miss Alex sometimes.

Rory – It’s okay, Lorna; if you ever need us, we—We’ll still stand by you; no matter what choices you make. 

Lorna – I’ve invited Mum and Dad to the Wedding; do you think that they’ll come?

Rory – Definitely.

Rory smiles at Lorna as Lorna smiles back; Luke enters, staring at Rory puzzled

Luke – What are you doing here?

Rory – I was just asking Lorna if she wanted to go to Imane’s baby shower later; celebrate the birth of—

Luke – Yes, we do; we both would like to come. If that’s okay with you?

Lorna stares at Rory nervously; nodding at him slightly as Rory nods at Luke; staring at him madly

Rory – Sure.

Rory walks out to the corridor, exiting; still holding Aaron in his arms. Luke looks at Lorna, smiling at her

Luke – This is going to be a night to remember, isn’t it?

Luke looks at Lorna, smirking at her before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Lorna puts her hand on her pregnant belly; taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

In the Marketplace; Deborah is seen walking into the café, closing the door behind her, exiting. Rach and Jack are walking down the Marketplace; Jack is pushing (baby) Hannah in her pram which is in front of him

Jack – Did you try calling my Dad?

Rach – Yeah, I did; I think that he’s doing all he can to avoid me, you know?

Jack – Just give him time, Rach; he’ll come around eventually.

Rach – You think? This is your Dad which we—

Jack – Exactly; MY Dad. I know him more than anybody; and he WILL listen to you eventually.

They both continue to walk down the Marketplace as Liam enters; walking out from the Shop, he’s holding a carrier bag. Tariq enters, walking down the Marketplace

Liam – TARIQ!

Liam walks over to Tariq, smiling at him as Tariq smiles back at him

Tariq – Hey, Liam. Are you alright?

Liam – I should ask you the same question, you know? I was worried about you all night; I couldn’t take my mind off you!

Tariq – I don’t think that anybody’s ever been THAT concerned about me before.

Liam – It’s what mates do, isn’t it?

Liam smiles at Tariq before he walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel as Tariq watches him walking away, sighing sadly. Aasha enters, walking out from the Shop; she’s wearing a headscarf which is covering half of her face – where burns and scars are, she’s holding a carrier bag and she walks over to Tariq

Aasha – You alright, Tariq?

Tariq – Yeah, I—I’m fine.

Aasha – You don’t look it; you look a bit—You know? Lost.

Tariq – Yeah, I’m lost in a way.

Aasha stares at Tariq puzzled

Tariq – I’m lost in my thoughts, I—I don’t know what to think anymore; I don’t know what to DO anymore.

Aasha – I was exactly the same when I had acid thrown at the face; when I couldn’t recognise myself in the mirror anymore, but I—I don’t know. My family, my friends; they supported me.

Tariq – Yeah, but you’re not my family or my—

Aasha – I’m still your “sister-in-law,” Tariq. Besides, I was married to Daner when he died, wasn’t I?

Tariq sighs, smiling at Aasha sadly

Tariq – Thanks, Aasha.

Aasha walks down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Tariq takes a deep breath; sighing sadly
In Aakar’s living room with Amy sat down on a separate to Fareed; who is sat down on a separate sofa to Aakar and Rani

Fareed – We used protection though, Amy; didn’t we?

Amy – I don’t think we did, Fareed; but I—I’m pregnant; I’m carrying your baby.

Aakar – And you’re sure that you didn’t just happen to have another one-night stand?

Amy – I’m not a tart, Aakar. I just thought that you should know that you have a grandchild on their way.

Amy stands before walking out to the corridor; Fareed stands, rushing out to the corridor after her

Fareed – Amy, wait; are—Are you keeping it?

Amy – I’m not aborting it, Fareed. I’m sorry, but I—

Fareed – No, it’s just—Your Dad; isn’t he a bit—

Amy – Who cares about my Dad; what he thinks? This is OUR baby, Fareed; and I’m not letting anybody stand in our way.

Amy stares at Fareed madly before walking out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Fareed takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Imane’s dining area where a buffet is; the living room is crowded with people – Liz, Sean, Liam, Gemma, Bronwyn, Chaddy, Sasha, Aasha, Seva, Kafi and Harry are stood amongst the crowd. Luna, Meg and Elliot are stood at the buffet table

Luna – Where’s all the GOOD food?

Meg – Who knows? Perhaps Lorna suggested tonnes of lettuce and salads.

Rory walks over to them, smiling at them

Rory – Are you guys enjoying this?

Meg – It depends what you mean by “enjoying”?

Rory – And what is that supposed to mean?

Elliot – She means nothing by it, honestly.

Lorna and Luke enter and Rory walks over to them; Imane enters, holding Aaron in her arms as Elliot, Meg and Luan laugh slightly; Liz, Sean and Harry walk over to Imane

Liz – LIAM! LIAM, COME AND MEET YOUR NEPHEW!

Liam – Hold on, Mum; I need the loo!

Liam rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Luke and Lorna walk over to Gemma

Gemma – He might be a while.

Sasha walks over to Lorna, smiling at her

Sasha – LORNA, YOU’RE HERE; you’ve—Grown, haven’t you?

Lorna – Yeah, no thanks to this little one inside me!

Luke – Why don’t you talk to her, Lorna; have a bit of a catch-up, yeah?

Lorna – Thanks, Luke.

Lorna and Sasha walk over to the other side of the room

Gemma – You’ve changed your tune, Luke.

Luke – I know, but I guess it’s what she deserves; a break from me.

Gemma – Yeah, so do I.

Gemma walks away from Luke and Luke looks at Harry; staring at him madly. Liz is holding Aaron in her arms; Sean loosk down at him in Liz’s arms

Sean – He looks the image of Jordan, doesn’t he?

Liz – Yes, it—He’s gorgeous, Imane.

Imane – Why don’t you spend some time with him; you and Sean? Go through to my bedroom if you like.

Imane smiles at them both before they walk out to the corridor, exiting

Harry – He’s staring at me, Imane.

Imane – Who? Luke?

Harry – Yeah; he just keeps—He keeps glaring at me.

Imane – Yeah, it’s what he does; there’s nothing to worry about, Harry.

Imane smiles at Harry sadly before walking into the dining area; looking at Luna, Elliot and Meg, smiling at the three of them as she walks inside 

In Aakar’s living room with Aakar and Rani stood up looking at Fareed stood nearby them
Rani – Your Guru has a point, Fareed.

Fareed – And what am I, Mum? Am I child, is that it? 

Rani – I don’t know, Fareed; you tell me.

Fareed – I’m an adult; a SIKH adult, a SIKH man.

Aakar – Then you should start behaving like one, Fareed. You should get yourself a Sikh woman; have children with her. Do you know how sinful it is to have a child with a woman who you don’t even intend on marrying?

Fareed – And what if I DO intend on marrying Amy, Guru? What would you do? Would you—Lash out at me?

Rani – Fareed—

Fareed – I saw you on the night which Grandad died, Guru; I—I saw you; well, Mum did.

Aakar freezes, turning to Rani in horror

Rani – Aakar, listen to me—

Aakar storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out 

Rani – What did you say that for?

Fareed – Because he deserves to know the TRUTH, Mum.

Fareed stares at Rani madly before Rani rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Fareed takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In Imane’s flat – Imane’s bedroom with Liz and Sean stood up; Liz is holding Aaron in her arms, looking down at him
Sean – Alright, put him to sleep, Liz.

Liz – He’s a gorgeous baby isn’t he? 

Sean – Yes. Yes, he is.

Liz – I felt—I felt the same as I do now when I gave birth to Joseph. You—He is your Son, you know? I mean, I know that Rick’s his BIOLOGICAL Father, but you—You’re his REAL Father.

Sean – Yeah. Yeah, I know. 

Sean walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; Imane enters, walking out from the living room

Imane – Is Liz alright?

Sean – Yeah, she’s just putting Aaron to sleep.

Imane – Alright, I’ll give him a feed after I’ve put more food on the buffet. Do you mind giving me a hand?

Sean smiles at Imane before Imane leads him into the kitchen, exiting

In the Marketplace Rach and Jack enter, walking out from the café; Rach is pushing (baby) Hannah in her pram in front of her. they’re followed by Deborah, who rushes out from the café after them
Deborah – RACH! RACH!

Rach turns to Deborah

Rach – What’s the matter, Deborah?

Jack – Didn’t we pay, or—?

Izzy enters, rushing over to them

Izzy – Mum, it’s Oliver; he—He’s gone mad, alright?!

Deborah – Why? What’s he done?!

Oliver enters, storming towards Rach

Rach – Oliver, let’s go to the Pub; we can speak about Hannah there and—

Oliver grabs Rach by her neck, slamming her against the wall; strangling her

Jack – DAD, LET GO OF HER!

Oliver – You see me, Rach? I’m going to be the last person you’ll ever see.

Deborah – OLIVER, PLEASE—

Deborah grabs hold of Oliver’s arm, struggling to get him off Rach

Izzy – Mum, don’t—

Oliver punches Deborah across the face; Deborah puts her hand on her face where Oliver punched her, staring at him in horror

Izzy – Mum—? Mum, are you alright? 

Oliver – GET BACK TO THE FLAT. GET BACK TO THE FLAT, YOU HEAR ME?! I have Rach to deal with.

Izzy puts her arm around Deborah, leading her down the Marketplace towards the Hotel, exiting as Oliver turns to Rach again; letting go of her

Oliver – I need to speak to you, Rach.
Rach – Yeah, can we do it civilly?

Jack – Dad, just—Just leave her alone, alright?

Oliver – Did you touch her? Did—Did you hurt her; my little girl?

Rach – If you even ASSUME that I laid a finger on her; on OUR little girl, then you don’t know me.

Rach stares at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes before she pushes Hannah’s pram down the Marketplace, towards the hotel; Jack stares at Oliver madly before following Rach, exiting as Oliver puts his hand on his head; sighing madly

In Imane’s corridor Imane enters, walking out from the kitchen; Aaron’s cries are heard coming from her bedroom and Harry enters, walking out from the living room

Imane – Harry, is Liz in there? Did she put Aaron to sleep?

Harry – Apparently, but no she’s not in the living room. Why? Aren’t you going to see to Aaron?

Imane – Yeah, I—I was just going to.

Imane smiles at Harry before Harry walks into the living room, exiting. Imane opens the bedroom door, walking inside and closing the door behind her

Imane – Why does it smell like petrol in—?

Imane looks over at Aaron laid down in his cot nearby Imane’s bed; he’s crying loudly and Imane looks down at Liz; who’s sat down on the end of the bed, she lights a match and looks at it; looking at Imane with tears in her eyes

Imane – Liz, what are you—What are you doing?

Liz – If I can’t have my Son’s baby—Then neither can you.

Liz breathes heavily, staring at Imane madly as Imane freezes; looking down at Liz in horror
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