Episode 629
On Daniel’s Balcony, the door opens and Daniel enters, leaning on the railing of the Balcony. Tara enters, standing in the doorway

Tara – I’m going to go and speak to her.

Daniel turns, staring at her puzzled

Daniel – What?

Tara – Laura; I—I’m going to go down to her flat and speak to her.

Tara walks back into the living room, exiting as Daniel puts his hand on his head, sighing madly

In the Shop with Aasha stood behind the till opposite Valerie; Valerie picks up a carrier bag from the counter

Aasha – Thanks, see you later!

Valerie walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Imane enters, walking out from the store room

Imane – I’m going out in a bit, Aasha. Can you cope on your own? I could call Harry in, and then—

Aasha – No! No, don’t do that; I’ll be fine!

Aasha smiles at Imane

Aasha – What’s this about, then?

Imane – Doctor Feng wants a meeting with me.

Aasha – Well—Good luck; I hope you find what you’re looking for.

Imane – Yeah, me too. See you.

Imane walks out to the Marketplace, exiting as Aasha closes the cash-register

In Daniel’s living room with Daniel stood up, looking at Tara as she picks up a pair of keys

Tara – I’m not going down there to argue with her, Daniel. I mean—

Tara puts the keys into her pocket, turning to Daniel

Tara – It’s like you said; I’m not one to talk about bed-hopping, am I?

Daniel – I’m not “bed-hopping”.

Tara – I just want her to know that I’m fine with it, alright?! Can’t I have some decency or something?!

Tara stares at Daniel madly before she storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

In Rick’s corridor Gemma enters, followed by Kylie; Gemma closes the front door behind her

Gemma – You’re staying here, alright? 

Kylie – I just—I don’t see much point in me unpacking, Mum; that’s all.

Gemma – “Mum”; I’m going to have to get used to that nickname now.

Kylie – What other nicknames do you have?

Gemma looks at Kylie, rolling her eyes before she leads her into the living room where Rick is, sat down on the sofa

Gemma – Uncle Richard, you remember Kylie, don’t you?

Rick – Yeah, I do. Hello, Kylie.

Kylie – Hey, I—

Kylie takes a can of lager out from her handbag, placing in on the table in front of Rick

Kylie – Mum told me that you liked beer, so I—

Rick – Thanks. Thanks a lot, Kylie.

Rick smiles at Kylie before he continues to watch TV. Gemma looks at Kylie, smiling at her as Kylie smiles back at her nervously

Outside in the Car Park Sabrina climbs out from Sahib’s car; Sahib is stood by the driver’s door, he locks the car and Sabrina looks up at the Hotel nervously

Sahib – I don’t see why you’re nervous, Sabrina.

Sabrina – Jamail; he—He’s so enclosed in himself, Dad! What do I do?

Sahib – Manipulate him.

Sabrina – I’m not you, Dad.

Sahib – Go on; get yourself in there.

Sabrina walks into the Hotel, exiting as Imane enters, walking out from the Marketplace over to Sahib

Imane – Doctor Feng!

Sahib turns to Imane, smiling at her

Sahib – Imane; you’re looking well!

Sahib and Imane shake hands and Imane looks at him nervously

Imane – Where do you want to talk?

Sahib – Wherever suits you best.

Imane smiles at Sahib nervously as Sahib smiles back at her, picking up his briefcase
In Rick’s kitchen with Judy stood at the sink, she’s washing the dishes. Tom and Katie are sat down next to each other at the table

Katie – No way, Grandad!

Tom – Yes, Katie; I want you to enjoy your time with me while I’m still breathing!
Judy – Don’t say that, Dad; for god’s sake! That’s all Mum used to say before she—

Tom – Yes, and look how quickly she passed away! And of course, Gabriella and Connor can tag along with me, too.

Judy – Yeah, well—They’re with Rick’s Mum at the minute.

Judy turns to Tom and Katie, leaning on the kitchen counter as Gemma enters, followed by Kylie

Judy – Hello, Katie! Would you like me to put the kettle on?

Kylie – No thanks, I don’t like coffee OR tea that much.

Tom – How about a Hot Chocolate?

Kylie – Too hot, I guess.

Katie stands, looking at Kylie

Katie – Why don’t I show you how this flat works?

Kylie – I’m sure it’s not too—

Katie – Oh, just come on!

Katie smiles at Kylie before she leads her out to the corridor, exiting. Tom stands, looking at Judy; kissing her cheek

Judy – You’re off?

Tom – Yeah, sorry; I just—

Judy – Go on, get out!

Judy laughs before Tom walks out to the corridor, exiting

Gemma – Does Uncle Rick like her; Kylie?

Judy – Oh, you know what he’s like; he’s laid-back. He doesn’t care!

Gemma – No, but—I know his opinion on—On people like Kylie; on her race.

Judy – Rick may be opinionated, but he isn’t a racist, Gemma. Besides, Kylie’s his blood, is she not?

Gemma – I—I guess so.

Judy – Then you have nothing to worry about.

Judy smiles at Gemma before she continues to wash up; Gemma watches her, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – a small number of people are stood in the bar area – Rach and Jack are sat down at a table. Imane and Sahib are sat down at the bar

Imane – Get two glasses of Orange Juice, please Caroline!

Sahib – What if I don’t want Orange—

Imane – I don’t want to be dealing with a drunk Doctor, do I? So—Have you found out anything about my family?

Sahib – Well—Imane, to be honest with you—

Caroline places two glasses of Orange Juice on the bar in front of Imane and Sahib; Imane smiles at Sahib

Imane – Let me guess—No news? 

Sahib – I’m afraid not. But in Algeria; the police there are—

Imane – They’re useless in Algeria, Doctor Feng. I don’t mean to offend you, but I—I need PROFESSIONALS dealing with this case, alright?!

Sahib – Yes, and I’m just a Doctor; I’m dealing with YOU. I’m treating YOU.

Imane – What is it you’re actually doing, then; other than not giving me any information about my WHOLE family getting murdered?!

Sahib – I’m making sure that your mental state is stable, Imane; that’s what I’m doing.

Imane looks at Sahib nervously as Oliver enters, walking over to the bar; standing opposite Caroline

Oliver – One pint of lager, please.

Oliver turns, seeing Rach and Jack sat down at a table; he walks over to them

Oliver – You’re the last people I’d expect to see out in public; what if Vanessa comes in?

Rach – Then I’ll tear her head off her neck!

Rach sips her drink, looking down at the table madly

Jack – Come on, Rach; don’t say that—

Rach – I know she’s your Auntie, Jack; but she—SHE’S GOT MY BABY; MY LITTLE GIRL!

Oliver – She’s MY daughter too, you know?

Rach – Yeah, but you’re not the one being accused of child abuse, are you?!

Rach looks up at Oliver madly and Jack sighs, looking at Rach

Jack – Rach—

Rach – Do you know what? If I’m found ‘not guilty’ at this trial, I will completely batter Vanessa outside of that courthouse!

Oliver – I don’t think you should do that, Rach.

Rach – No wait—Either way; I’d batter her!

Rach stands, walking out to the Reception, exiting as Oliver looks down at Jack

Jack – She wants another baby, Dad.

Oliver – Then give her that; it’s unlikely she’ll be found—

Jack – If she’s found guilty, then every child me and her have together; it will—It will be taken away.

Jack looks down at the table with tears in his eyes and Oliver sighs, sitting down next to him

Jack – I’m not letting her win, Dad. I’m NOT going to let Vanessa win this trial.

Jack sips his drink, looking at Oliver

Jack – I need your help, Dad.

Oliver looks at Jack as Jack takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In Chris’ corridor there is loud knocking at the door, Chris enters; walking out from the living room, he swings open the front door; Tara is stood in front of him
Tara – FINALLY! How long does it take for you to open a door?!

Tara shoves past Chris before she walks into the living room; Chris closes the front door, following her inside

Tara – Where is; Laura?

Tara turns to Chris, staring at him madly

Chris – Why would you want to speak to Laura, Tara?

Tara – I told Daniel that I didn’t want to cause an issue, but—

Laura enters, standing by the door

Tara – You—

Chris – Get back to your room, Laura.

Laura – Why? I don’t—

Tara – YOU SCRUFFY LITTLE TART!

Tara raises her hand and Chris grabs her wrist; holding her back, staring at her madly

Chris – WHAT IS ALL OF THIS ABOUT?!

Tara – YOU THOUGHT THAT I WOULDN’T FIND OUT, DIDN’T YOU?!

Laura – I don’t even know what this is all about, I just—

Tara – DANIEL; YOU JUST COULDN’T KEEP YOUR KNICKERS ON, COULD YOU?!

Laura – YOU’RE THE ONE WHO WOULDN’T GIVE HIM WHAT HE WANTED, TARA! 

Chris – LAURA, PLEASE—! TARA, GET OUT, WILL YOU?!

Tara – NO, I GAVE HIM HIV INSTEAD; IMAGINE WHAT YOU COULD GET FROM HAVING SEX WITH HIM, LAURA! DID YOU EVEN THINK OF THAT?!

Laura – WELL, I GUESS THAT THAT MAKES YOU THE TART, DOESN’T IT?!

Tara shoves Chris off from her, grabbing hold of Laura’s hair; pulling it, Valerie enters; rushing into the room

Valerie – WHAT ON EARTH IS GOING ON—?!

Tara shoves Laura onto the floor before grabbing hold of her hair, pulling it again

Laura – GET OFF ME! 

Valerie – CHRIS, DO SOMETHING; DO—

Chris – TARA, THAT’S ENOUGH!

Chris grabs hold of Tara, pulling her away from Laura as Laura puts her hand on her head, looking up at Tara with tears in her eyes

Tara – THAT’S WHAT YOU GET FOR JUMPING INTO BED WITH MY HUSBAND! DANIEL IS MINE, DO YOU HEAR ME?! HE’S MINE!

Tara shoves Chris away from her, staring at him madly

Tara – GET OFF ME!

Tara storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Valerie looks down at Laura

Valerie – What the hell have you done, Laura?

Laura looks up at Valerie with tears in her eyes as, sighing sadly as she looks down at the floor
In Rick’s living room with Rick and Kylie sat down on separate sofas

Rick – So—Who have you been staying with this whole time, then?

Kylie – Just two people; my other Mum and Dad, I guess! All of these years, I thought that they were my blood, but I—

Rick – Well—We’re your blood; this family.

Kylie – Yeah, I know; but I still see my foster family as blood. You know? All of these years of them raising me into the person I am today; I can’t just—I can’t just forget all about that, can I?

Rick – Of course you can’t, I mean—I lost my Dad’s years ago, and it was only recently that I lost my step-Dad, but I—What am I saying? 

Kylie – It’s okay. I’m—I’m happy to be here, you know?

Rick – Even after the way I treated you?

Kylie – It was shock; I completely understand.

Kylie smiles at Rick as Rick smiles back, continuing to watch TV as Kylie looks at Rick, smiling slightly with tears in her eyes

In the hallway with Rach walking past dozens of front doors; she stops at the Adams’ family flat door; looking at it. There is crying heard from inside and she knocks on the front door. There is no response and Rach grabs hold of the door handle, it slowly opens and Rach walks into the corridor of the flat; she slowly closes the front door behind her before she walks into the living room where Tiffany is, laid down in her cradle; Rach walks over to her
Rach – Tiffany, oh—Oh, Tiffany!

Rach walks up to the cradle, looking down at Tiffany in it

Rach – I know that you were called ‘Hannah´, but I—I guess we all need a change, don’t we?

Rach picks up Tiffany, taking her out from the cradle; holding her in her arms as she looks down at her

Rach – It’s me, Tiffany.

Rach looks down at Tiffany as a tear rolls down her cheek

Rach – It’s me; it’s—It’s Mummy.

Rach smiles, rubbing Tiffany’s cheek as she holds her close to her chest
Outside the Hotel – Sahib and Imane enter, walking out from the Hotel
Sahib – My daughter’s waiting in the car; I’d better be quick.

Imane – I just—I don’t understand, Doctor Feng; you—You called me up for a meeting, but yet—We spoke about nothing. 

Sahib – I’m in a difficult position, Imane; I just—

Imane – YOU are the one in a “difficult position”? WHAT ABOUT ME?! What sort of position am I in?!

Sahib – Your family; they were murdered in a fire, Imane. And I—

Imane – YES, I ALREADY KNOW THAT! I ALREADY KNOW THAT, SO WHO—Well, do you know how MANY people were involved in this arson attack?

Sahib – As of now, we have made little progress, we—

Imane – SO, WHAT PROGRESS HAVE YOU MADE, THEN?! WHAT IS THE “LITTLE” IN THIS PROGRESS?! TELL ME!
Sahib – THE PERSON—The person OR the people; they will only come if one thing comes to Algeria.

Imane – Oh, yeah? And what might that be, then?

Sahib – You. They want YOU, Imane!

Sahib walks away from Imane towards his car parked in the Car Park as Imane watches him walking away, nervously in horror

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Oliver and Jack are sat down next to each other a table

Oliver – Why would you want to KILL her, Jack? She’s your Auntie!

Jack – She’s ruined my life, Dad; she’s ruined Rach’s life, too!

Oliver – You can change this; you can leave Rach!

Jack – Why would I EVER do that? I LOVE her.

Oliver – And if she loves you and you leave her, then she’d understand why.

Jack – No. No, we’re in this TOGETHER, alright? From the start until the very end.

Oliver – So, how do you plan on killing her, then?

Jack – That’s where you come in, Dad. 

Oliver – What?

Jack – Dad, I—I need your gun.

Jack looks at Oliver nervously as Oliver freezes, staring back at him in horror before he sips his drink

In Phil’s living room with Rach stood up, holding Tiffany in her arms

Rach – I’ve—I’ve missed you so much, baby girl. I have missed you, but—But now I’m going to have to say “goodbye”, alright? Goodbye.

Rach kisses Tiffany five times on her forehead before placing her back down in the cradle. She looks down at her with tears in her eyes before she turns around; Jake is sat down on his wheelchair in front of her and Rach jumps

Rach – I—I wasn’t going to take her away, I just—I just wanted to say goodbye, I—

Jake – You’re innocent, Rach.

Rach – Wh—What? But your Mum; she—She’s—

Jake – I know the truth. I know EVERYTHING.

Rach – I don’t understand. I don’t—

Jake – I know that you didn’t abuse Tiffany. It was—It was my Mum.

Rach – And how do you know this, Jake? How do you—HOW DO YOU KNOW THIS?!

Jake – Because she made me like this. She—She put me in this wheelchair.

Jake looks at Rach nervously with tears in his eyes as Rach freezes, looking down at Jake in horror
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