Episode 630
In Phil’s living room with Rach stood nearby Tiffany’s cot looking at Jake – who is sat down on his wheelchair in the doorway – in shock

Rach – I—What did you just say?

Jake – I—Pretend this conversation didn’t happen, alright?

Rach – I can’t do that. I CAN’T DO THAT, JAKE!

Rach looks down at Jake madly as Jake looks up at her nervously 

In the Town outside the Laundrette Laila enters, walking out from it. Rani enters, walking over to her
Rani – Have you closed up?

Laila – Yeah, I have! Do you need something?

Rani – Yeah, I need to talk, Mum.

Laila – What about?

Rani – You know EXACTLY what I want to talk about.

Laila freezes, staring at Rani nervously in shock as Rani looks back at her with tears in her eyes
In Kanvar’s living room with Nina sat down on the sofa, she’s looking at the phone on the table in front of her. Jamail enters, looking down at her

Nina – She still hasn’t rung; Jessa, she—What if she’s dead, Jamail?

Jamail – If Jessa was dead, then we would know about it, Mum! I mean, I’m sure that Inder and Leela are with—

Nina – Ranveer has the kids. Jessa; she—She texted me on the day she left, and as soon as I got her text, Ranveer just—He ran off.

Jamail – Maybe they’re together?

Nina – Stop thinking of possibilities, Jamail; the good possibilities are only hope. And by ‘hope’ I mean that it won’t happen.

Nina looks at the phone on the table and Jamail looks down at her, sighing sadly

In the Laundrette with Rani sat down on the bench in the middle of the room. Laila is sat down next to her
Rani – Kanvar doesn’t know, does he? Neither does Guru.
Laila – Your Father can suffer for all I care, Rani; but Kanvar, he—He deserves the truth.

Rani – You made Guru believe that you were dead, Mum.

Laila – Yes, because he was OUT OF CONTROL, Rani! Imagine what he would have done if he found out why I left?

Rani – It’s been TOO LONG, Mum! It’s been TOO LONG! 

Laila stands, putting her hand on her head; looking away from Rani. Rani looks up at her madly with tears in her eyes

Rani – I can see it, Mum! I CAN SEE THAT YOU’RE SUFFERING, TOO!

A tear rolls down Rani’s cheek and she takes a deep breath, grabbing hold of Laila’s arm

Rani – Mum—

Laila – I need some time on my own.

Laila pushes Rani away from her before she rushes out to the Town, exiting; closing the door behind her. Rani picks up a set of keys from the bench, looking up at the door as a tear rolls down her cheek
In Phil’s living room with Jake sat down on his wheelchair. Rach enters, looking down at him
Rach – She’s asleep now; she went straight to sleep. You tell that to your Mum, will you?

Jake – You need to go, Rach.

Rach – Why? Why should I? I have you to defend me at court now, Jake.

Jake – ME?! Me; defend you? I can’t—I can’t do that, Rach! 

Rach – WHY?! WHY, JAKE?! I DON’T—I don’t understand!

Jake – BECAUSE SHE’LL HURT IZZY!

Jake looks at Rach with tears in his eyes, a tear rolls down his cheek and Rach stares at Jake puzzled before kneeling down beside him

Rach – What do you mean she will hurt Izzy? What has Izzy got anything to do with this?

Jake – If—If—If I stand up for you in court, then—Then it’s not just me who will get hurt, it’s not just—It’s not just my Dad, it’s not just—It’s Izzy, too! It’s Izzy too; my Mum, she—She’s hurt her. She’s hurt her just like she’s hurt Tiffany.

Jake looks at Rach with tears in her eyes as Rach looks at him puzzled

Rach – Jake, I—I don’t understand. 

Jake – I LOVE her, Rach! I love Izzy, I—I love her. And I can’t even tell her.

Vanessa – *From the corridor* How touching.

Vanessa enters, standing at the door, looking down at Jake madly as Rach slowly stands up; staring at her nervously

Vanessa – How touching that you let a child-beater in our flat.
Vanessa stares at Rach madly as Rach stares back at her madly; Jake wipes a tear as it rolls down his cheek
In the Restaurant with Aasha sat down at a table; she’s wearing her headscarf, covering her scars and burns (from the acid attack). Mahaan enters, walking over to her

Aasha – Mahaan, it’s—It’s me; Aasha!

Aasha stands, holding her hand out to Mahaan

Mahaan – Covering your face with that scarf like a bandana, are you?

Aasha – Yeah, I—I’ve got a cold sore!
Mahaan – What a pain.

Mahaan grabs hold of Aasha’s hand, kissing it before they sit down at the table opposite each other

Aasha – I’m sorry; the Hotel Restaurant isn’t exactly—You know? ‘Fancy’. But—It’s something, isn’t it?

Mahaan – Yeah, now let’s get ordering, shall we?

Mahaan smiles at Aasha as Aasha nods at him, taking the menu from the table in front of her

In Phil’s living room with Vanessa stood at the door looking at Rach stood in front of her; Rach is stood nearby Jake, who is sat down on his wheelchair

Rach – He didn’t let me in, Vanessa; I BROKE IN!

Vanessa – Yeah, like you’d tell me that(!) I bet you’ve seen her, haven’t you; my little girl?

Rach – She’s not YOUR little girl, she’s MINE! 

Vanessa – I suggest you get out of my flat. And if my Son—

Rach – YOUR SON HAD NO PART IN THIS, ALRIGHT?! HE CAME IN AND I WAS HERE; HE HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH—

Vanessa – GET OUT BEFORE I THINK ABOUT USING THIS AGAINST YOU AT YOUR TRIAL! 

Rach – Jake, I—

Vanessa – DIDN’T YOU HEAR ME?! I SAID “GET OUT!”

Vanessa stares at Rach madly before Rach rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

Vanessa – What have you told her?

Vanessa looks down at Jake madly as Jake looks up at her nervously, holding his tears back
In Kanvar’s corridor there’s banging at the front door, Tariq swings it open; Rani is stood at the front door in front of him

Tariq – Rani?

Rani shoves past Tariq, walking into the flat and into the living room where Nina and Jamail are, sat down on separate sofas. Tariq follows her inside

Rani – Where’s Kanvar?

Nina – I don’t know, Rani; he went out! I’m sure he’ll be back shortly, though!

Rani – Well—Well, what about my Guru?

Jamail – He doesn’t live here, Aunt Rani. Remember? He lives at Jessa and Ranveer’s place!

Rani – Tell Kanvar to go there when he gets back, will you?

Nina – Why? What’s all this about, Rani?

Nina stands, looking at Rani

Rani – It—It’s nothing, alright? 

Nina – You seem shaken up! Why don’t you—

Rani – I’M FINE!

Rani rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people. Chelsea is stood behind the bar, serving somebody

Chelsea – Have that on the house; Chloe won’t be too impressed, but she isn’t here, is she?!

Chelsea laughs loudly, turning; seeing Bruce stood nearby her

Bruce – Johnny’s crying again; he needs you.

Chelsea – Can’t you see him? I’m sort of—You know? Busy.

Bruce – Fine.

Bruce walks out to the staircase, exiting. Chelsea turns, seeing Laila sat at the bar opposite her

Laila – You should give him a second chance.

Chelsea – You have no idea what’s happened between me and him, alright?

Laila – Yes, I do. I know more than what you think I do.

Chelsea – Alright then, enlighten me.

Laila – He raped you. He got you pregnant. And you’re holding a grudge. 

Chelsea – Well, wouldn’t you?

Laila – Of course I would. But I’d take it into account that people; even the twisted, they have their bad days. And on their bad days; their absolute WORST days, they—They lash out. They do something which even they don’t see as “right”. That’s what your Grandad did.

Chelsea – What? So you’re saying that I should just put the fact that he RAPED me under the carpet, do you? Is that what you’re saying?!

Laila – How long has he lived with you, Chelsea; in this Pub?

Chelsea – Over a year and a half; but what has that got to do with anything?!

Laila – If he didn’t want your forgiveness; if he didn’t want—if he didn’t want a CHANCE, then don’t you think that he would have left you all behind by now?

Chelsea – I—I don’t know. I don’t know if I can just—If I can just forgive him that quickly. 

Laila – Before he raped you; was he a Father-figure to you?

Chelsea – Y—Yeah, I guess. I never really knew my Dad; he—He died. I don’t know how, but he—

Chelsea looks down at the floor, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek. Laila wipes the tear away from Chelsea’s cheek and Chelsea looks at Laila as Laila smiles at her slightly as Chelsea takes a deep breath, smiling sadly back at her
In the Restaurant with Aasha (the burns and scars on her face are covered by her headscarf) and Mahaan sat down opposite each other at the table; they’re both eating dishes of food

Mahaan – I heard what happened to Daner; a while ago, actually. I’m sorry.

Aasha – It’s alright, I—I guess I just take each day as it comes.

Mahaan – You’re stronger than what I imagined.

Aasha – I’ll take that as a compliment.

Mahaan – And your headscarf; why are you wearing that?

Aasha – Because—

Mahaan – I already know, by the way. I know what your Grandfather planned; for acid to be thrown at your face. It’s just—It’s unimaginable.

Aasha – Yeah. Well, he’s gone now, isn’t he? Good riddance.

Mahaan – Let me see. Let me see your face, Aasha. Nobody in this room will care enough to look at you; they’re so invested in their own lives.

Aasha – I—Do you know what? I—I’m sorry; I should really get going.

Aasha stands as Mahaan looks up at Aasha puzzled

Mahaan – Aasha—?

Aasha – I don’t want to see you again, alright? I don’t—I can’t!

Aasha rushes out to the Reception as a tear rolls down her cheek, exiting as Mahaan takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Naveen’s living room with Rani walking in, followed by Naveen

Naveen – You were the last person I’d expect to see tonight, Rani. What is it?

Rani – Guru, I—We need to talk.

Naveen looks at Rani puzzled as Rani takes a deep breath, looking at him nervously

In Phil’s living room with Vanessa sat down on the sofa with a glass of red wine in her hand. Jake is sat down nearby her on his wheelchair
Jake – Don’t drink, Mum; you—You lose control when you’re drunk.

Vanessa – What do you think my plan is, Jake? You’re lucky I don’t have the—That I don’t have the guts to run you over again; END THIS ALL!

Jake – I—

Vanessa – You told Rach what I did; you—What is this for, Jake? What did I ever do for you to do this to me?

Jake – I—Well, you ran me over, didn’t you? I—Rach had to know the truth!

Vanessa – I don’t have many secrets, Jake; I—I really don’t, especially not now anyway. You telling Rach the truth behind you getting paralysed; you do realise that it could backfire, don’t you?

Jake stares at Vanessa madly with tears in his eyes as Vanessa puts the drink down on the table in front of her 

Vanessa – You do realise how hurt your Dad would be, don’t you; your precious Daddy?

Vanessa stands, looking down at Jake; grabbing hold of the arm-rests 

Vanessa – Let’s not forget about what happened to your Grandad.

Jake – I didn’t kill Grandad, I—

Vanessa – No. No, but you helped me cover my tracks, didn’t you? 

Jake – I’m going to do the right thing, Mum. I’m going to—I’m going to stand at that trial, and I’m going to defend Rach; she needs—

Vanessa – I can’t let that happen, Jake.

Jake – SHE NEEDS HER DAUGHTER BACK, ALRIGHT?! SHE NEEDS—

Vanessa – SHUT UP!

Vanessa angrily throws Jake onto the floor, making him slightly fall out of his wheelchair, she looks down at him laid down on the floor as she breathes heavily; Jake lays down on his side, slightly in his wheelchair as a tear rolls down his cheek

Vanessa – I’m going to bed. Good night.

Vanessa walks out to the corridor, exiting as Jake closes his eyes as a tear rolls down his cheek; beginning to breakdown, crying silently

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Nina stood at the kitchen counter chopping a chicken breast into diced-shapes; Kanvar is stood nearby her
Nina – you see? This is why you need to come home earlier; that goes for your Mum of yours, too!

Kanvar – Forget about that for a sec. What did Rani want?

Nina – I wish I could tell you, but she rushed off to your Father.

Kanvar – I’ll go and find her, then; she’s at Guru’s flat isn’t she?

Nina – Yeah, that’s where she said she was heading.

Laila enters, standing at the door

Laila – You don’t need to go anywhere, Kanvar.

Kanvar turns to Laila, who is stood at the door and Laila looks back at her, sighing nervously with tears in her eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Bruce sat down on the sofa watching TV. Chelsea enters, sitting down on a separate sofa to Bruce

Chelsea – You got Johnny to sleep, then?

Bruce – Yeah, it wasn’t that much of a challenge; the little guy likes me.

Chelsea – Maybe it’s because he knows that you’re his Dad?

Bruce – I don’t want to be his Father, Chelsea.

Chelsea – Then you be his Grandad. You be his Grandad just like you were mine, just like you were Jay, Chloe, Adam and Kyle’s Grandad. 

Bruce turns the TV off by the remote before putting it back down on the table in front of him, he looks at Chelsea puzzled

Bruce – I thought I was dead to you?

Chelsea – You were. Yeah, you—You were dead to me; for a time.

Bruce – I don’t understand. What is this about? You’ve been avoiding me for over a year now, and now you—

Chelsea – Sometimes we need to move on. Sometimes our weaknesses become our strengths, and—And do you know what? Ever since I had Johnny, ever since I held him in my arms, I—I’ve started to grow up; I’ve become stronger. But the one thing which is missing is—It’s you, Grandad.

Bruce looks at Chelsea with tears in his eyes

Bruce – Chelsea, I—

Chelsea – No more apologies. No—No more hostility, alright? No more—No more awkwardness whenever we’re in the same room.

Chelsea falls onto her knees in front of Bruce, grabbing hold of his hands; looking at him with tears in her eyes

Chelsea – I forgive you, Grandad.

Bruce looks down at Chelsea as a tear rolls down his cheek

Chelsea – I forgive you.

Chelsea hugs Bruce, looking over his shoulder as Bruce hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as he takes a deep breath, sighing as a tear rolls down his cheek

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Laila and Kanvar sat down opposite each other at the table

Laila – When I left that rope on my bed, all I—All I thought about was you and Rani; thinking that I would never see either of you again.

Kanvar – Why did you fake your own suicide, Mum? Why—Why would you do that to me; to Guru?

Laila – Because it became too much for me, Kanvar.

Laila looks at Kanvar with tears in her eyes

Laila – It became too much; mine and your Father’s marriage, it became abusive. Every night I would be crying myself to sleep because I didn’t want to be hurt anymore. There is no excuse for what I did; for leaving you to grow up without a mother, no child should EVER go through that. 

Kanvar – But when you were there he was happy. And once you left, he—He changed.

Laila – Do you remember the last night you saw me?

Kanvar – Yeah. Yeah, I do; I remember you coming into my room and saying ‘goodbye’ and you gave me a kiss. You gave me a kiss; what I thought would be a kiss ‘good night’ and you—And you never came back. I wiped that kiss off from my cheek aswell, because that’s what I’d always done.

Laila – I—

Laila grabs her handbag, putting it on the table; unzipping it before she takes an old photograph out from it of Kanvar and Rani as children hugging one another; she shows it to Kanvar, passing it to him

Laila – Every night before I saw you again, I—I looked at that photo. Not one day went by without me looking at that photo. And now I don’t have to look at that photo anymore because—Because you’re right there in front of me.

Laila puts her hand on Kanvar’s face, looking at him with tears in her eyes
Laila – My boy. My baby boy.

A tear rolls down Kanvar’s cheek before he takes Laila’s hand off from his face, he looks at her before he takes a deep breath

Kanvar – What else do you want to tell me, Mum?

Laila – I—I bumped into Rani when she left home; when she did the same thing. She was holding Aakar in her arms; wounded, shot. She was heavily pregnant, I—I couldn’t just turn them away; not in that state. So I helped them; I healed Aakar’s wounds and I even helped deliver Fareed. On our way to England we got caught in some trouble with a group of men; well—Aakar got in trouble. They threatened him, for what I don’t know, but—But they were brutal. They threatened to hurt Rani, they threatened to torture Fareed; but they didn’t threaten to do anything to me. I got beaten, and I—And I got raped by one of them. I couldn’t—I got them away. I got them away from my family; I got them out of our heads for good, but—But I couldn’t get this group of thugs out of my head for months; for nine whole months.

Kanvar – Why ‘nine months’? 

Laila – Because I had a baby, Kanvar. 

Kanvar freezes, staring at Laila in shock with tears in his eyes

Laila – You and Rani; you have a younger sister.

Kanvar looks down at the floor in shock as Laila looks at him, taking a deep breath

Laila – I want you to meet her.

Kanvar looks at Laila, staring at her in shock as Laila continues to look at him, sighing nervously
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