Episode 206
In Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi washing up; Seva enters

Seva – I’ve invited Mahaan round this afternoon.

Kafi turns to Seva

Kafi – Why?

Seva – He’s going to be Aasha’s spouse; why else do you think?

Kafi – Seva—! I don’t really agree with these force marriages; you know that?

Seva – It’s what our religion do.

Kafi – But it’s wrong, Seva! It is wrong. She’s far too young for starters; she’s SIXTEEN!

Seva – And? What’s the difference?

Kafi – Well, Ranveer’s Twenty Two and he’s not married is he?

Seva – Because he hasn’t found a beautiful girl yet; Aasha is lucky.

Kafi – I’m NOT having my Daughter married at such a young age.

Seva – At least let Aasha meet him first.

Kafi – Alright, fine; fair enough! But if she’s not comfortable with all of this, don’t you DARE make her. Do I make myself clear?

Kafi walks past Seva and she exits, walking out to the corridor and Seva rolls his eyes madly

In the Hospital Ward with Sasha sat down at Jamie’s bedside; she’s holding an Engagement Ring in a small box. Jamie opens his eyes, smiling at Sasha

Jamie – How long have you been here?

Sasha – A couple of hours or so.

Jamie – You don’t have to be stuck in here all day, Sasha; I’m fine on my own.

Sasha – I don’t want to, Jamie; I need to be here.

Jamie – Well, I’m telling you that you don’t need to be here.

Sasha – I do. Jamie, you’re my Husband; well—Not literally, but you will be!

Jamie – That means nothing. I can’t expect you to be stuck in here until I get out.

Sasha – I’ll pretend that you didn’t say that, yeah?

Jamie laughs slightly and Sasha stands

Sasha – I’m gonna go and get a coffee.

Jamie – Latte, please. Three Sugars; I haven’t had Sugar for weeks.

Sasha – One latte with three sugars coming up!

Sasha smiles at Jamie and she exits, closing the door behind her

In the Park with Aasha sat down, swinging gently on a swing. Imane enters

Imane – We meet again then?

Aasha – Yeah, we do.

Imane – Anything new since yesterday or—? 

Aasha – Kind of. My Dad’s invited some guy here for later; he’s making me marry him.

Imane – Sikh then?

Aasha – Yeah.

Imane – Parents strict?

Aasha – My Dad is; yeah. I don’t really—Get on with him.

Imane – That’s the best part about the relationship between Parents and their Kids; they hate each other one minute, and then they love each other the next.

Aasha – You don’t understand, do you?

Imane – Of course I do! 

Aasha – No you don’t.

Aasha stands and she exits, walking round the corner towards the Hotel and Imane watches Aasha walking away, looking puzzled

In the café with Luna stood behind the till, Izzy enters and she walks over to Luna

Izzy – Luna, have you seen Meg?

Luna – No; the last time I heard of her was when she went to the Pub to tell you something.

Izzy – Yeah; she did.

Luna – Well—?

Izzy – Well what?

Luna – Well, what did she tell you?

Izzy – Oh—It was nothing!

Luna – I bet(!)

Izzy – Luna—!

Luna – If you’ve just come in here and told me that Meg told you something, but you won’t tell me; then what’s the point in telling me in the first place?

Izzy – I just need to know where Meg is, OK? 

Luna – And I said that I don’t know; sorry!

Izzy sighs sadly and she exits.  Luna rolls her eyes

In the Hospital Ward with Jamie laid down on his bed; he’s received a text from Court saying, “I’ll visit you later. Get rid of Sasha as soon as possible! It’s urgent.” Sasha enters holding Two cups of coffee

Sasha – Three Sugared Latte for the patient!

Jamie – Thanks, Sasha.

Jamie smiles at Sasha; putting his mobile down on his bed, taking the cup of latte from Sasha, sipping it

Sasha – Who were you texting then?

Jamie – Oh, it was no one!
Sasha – Well it must’ve been someone!

Jamie – Sasha, it was no one.

Sasha sips her drink and Jamie sighs sadly

Jamie – I’m sorry; I’m just tired.

Sasha – It’s fine; I understand, Jamie!

Jamie – No it’s not; I’m taking this—Situation out on others and it’s wrong! 

Sasha – Sounds like what happened when Lucy died; I took it all out on Imane when I should’ve taken it out on myself for not believing her.

Jamie – Sasha, can you do me a favour?

Sasha smiles at Jamie and Jamie sighs sadly

In Seva’s living room with Ranveer placing plates of food on a table; Seva enters

Seva – That’s my Boy; doing as he’s told!

Ranveer – It’s the least I can do, Guru.

Seva – It’s the MOST your Sister could do.

Ranveer – Don’t give her too much of a hard time, Guru; she seems to be really upset!

Aasha enters

Aasha – Yeah; I am!

Imane enters

Seva – Who’s your friend, Aasha?

Aasha – Imane this is my Da—

Seva glares at Aasha madly

Aasha – Guru. 

Imane – Well—It’s nice to meet you, Mr. Baines!

Imane shakes Seva’s hand with a smile on her face

Seva – And you—?

Imane – My names Imane!

Seva – It’s nice to meet you, Imane.

Aasha – And this is my Brother; Ranveer!

Imane looks at Ranveer and she shakes his hand

Ranveer – Guru, I thought we weren’t having guests?

Aasha – RANVEER!

Seva – No, no; it’s fine! Imane can stay.

Aasha – Where’s Mum?

Seva – She’s gone out for some fresh-air; but don’t bother looking for her as Mahaan will be here in a—

Aasha exits and Seva sighs, rolling his eyes

In the Hospital Ward with Sasha stood at Jamie’s bedside

Sasha – No, Jamie; I asked WHY!

Jamie – Because—I need to rest!

Sasha – No you don’t! This has something to do with your text, hasn’t it?

Jamie – No—!

Sasha takes the mobile from Jamie’s bed; opening the messages, Court’s sent a Text Message and Sasha looks at Jamie in shock

In the Picnic Area with Kafi sat down on a bench. Aasha enters, running over to her

Aasha – Mum?

Kafi – You’ve brought me many things in life, Aasha. Hope; that’s what your name means; Hope.

Aasha sits down next to Kafi

Kafi – You’ve brought me joy, love—

Aasha – I know what it looked like at the club, but really; it’s nothing—!

Kafi – But there’s one thing I prayed that you would NEVER bring me; Shame. 

Kafi stands and she exits, walking towards the Hotel Doors. Aasha sighs sadly and stands, following Kafi into the Hotel, exiting

In the café with Luna stood behind the till; Tori enters and walks over to her

Tori – Can I have a coffee please?

Luna – Yeah. Have you been following Oliver’s orders recently or—?

Tori – I haven’t seen him; I’ve ignored his calls and texts!

Luna – You won’t do when you’re desperate to do something.

Tori – You haven’t told anyone—Have you, Luna?

Luna – What about?

Tori – About me and Oliver—You know? Why I’m doing as he says and that?

Luna – Speak to Elliot.

Luna passes Tori a cup of coffee and Tori looks at Luna in shock

In the Marketplace with Deborah and Oliver walking; Izzy’s walking nearby with them

Deborah – Why are we here again, Oliver?

Oliver – Because we need to get some Veg for dinner, don’t we?

Deborah – I have Pasta in the cupboards; we could just have Pasta?

Oliver – I don’t know how to cook Pasta!

Bronwyn enters, walking out the Shop holding a Bag; Izzy looks over at her, watching her walk away

Izzy – Mum—

Deborah – Yes, Izzy?

Izzy – Can I quickly go back to the Hotel? I forgot the money I wanted to use to buy something from here!

Deborah – Go ahead! Don’t be too long though!

Izzy smiles at Deborah and she exits, running after Bronwyn

In the Reception with Kafi sat down on one of the sofas; Aasha’s stood up nearby her

Kafi – Your Father and I have been idiots.

Aasha – I was just having some fun!

Kafi – By flaunting your body?

Aasha – Mum, no one cares!

Kafi – I care! I care that you don’t respect me; that you don’t respect yourself! I care that you lied to me!

Aasha – I’ve seen them, Mum! I know why we left Leicester; I saw the bills, a whole tin of them in the Kitchen!

Kafi – Spying on me now are you?

Aasha – Ranveer walked in at some point; did he tell you? Where is he?

Kafi – He’s sorting out tonight’s buffet.

Aasha – I was trying to earn money so we didn’t have enough bills!

Kafi – Isn’t that prostitution, Aasha? Well, that’s just great(!) “Oh, I know! Why don’t I take my clothes off and end up like a Girl which can’t get love at all; not even from her FAMILY OR FRIENDS?!”

Aasha – It’s ALWAYS about other people with you, Mum! The whole Hotel could be burning down around us and it wouldn’t matter; just as long as other people think that everything’s okay!

Kafi looks at Aasha in horror and Aasha exits, slamming the door behind her 
In a street with Bronwyn walking to Marissa’s House Door; getting out her keys, someone grabs her arm and Bronwyn turns, slapping them across the face; the person’s revealed to be Izzy and Bronwyn looks at her in shock

Bronwyn – IZZY?!

Izzy holds her face in pain, looking at Bronwyn sadly 

Outside the Hotel with Aasha stood by the Doors; looking out of the Car Park. Kafi enters, walking out the Hotel

Aasha – You know? You might care; but I don’t! So what if I go out partying sometimes? 

Kafi – Oh; a reputation? That’s what you want is it?

Aasha – I’m British, Mum; it’s what we do!

Kafi – Yeah; I’ve seen them. It’s not like they’re half naked; falling over, drunk!

Aasha – I’m perfectly capable of looking after myself!

Kafi – Don’t you want to get married?

Aasha – What? To a man I’ve never even met at Sixteen? I don’t know. 

Kafi – Oh, I see now—!

Aasha – I mean; maybe if I liked him and knew him a bit more.

Kafi – Look at you; all grown up! Miss. Know-It-All! You make me so proud, Aasha(!) 

Aasha – At least people around here actually like me! You’re so concerned with what people think; you’ve got no idea what people have already said about you!

Kafi – Why? What do they say?

Aasha – Is there any wonder why people hate this family already? Guru; shouting at Sean like that! Ranveer; causing mischief! Why does this family have to be so angry all of the time?

Kafi – Don’t hold back now, Aasha! You’ve obviously been hanging round street corners listening to idle gossip; so, what do they say?

Aasha – That you’re a mean, bitter, twisted old witch; the same goes for Guru; but maybe a few swear words.

Kafi – So, is that what you think of me? 

Aasha – No, I didn’t say that I said that.

Kafi – But I’m a failure as a Mother, aren’t I? I’m a failure as a wife to your father too!

Aasha – You don’t listen.

Kafi – That’s what Liz thinks; I can tell by her face. But Mahaan is a VERY good man.

Aasha – And? Does that give you the right to MAKE me marry him? “Aasha Baines; the girl married at Sixteen!” Talk about shame; that makes me ashamed of you and Guru. 

Kafi – You think that you’re so clever; you’ve got NO idea!

Aasha – Well if you think I’m going to marry a man which I don’t even know at my age—!

Kafi – YOU WILL DO AS YOUR FATHER SAYS!

Aasha – NO I WON’T! BECAUSE I LIVE HERE, MUM; IN ENGLAND, AND IF YOU WANTED ME TO BEHAVE LIKE WE WERE IN INDIA THEN WE SHOULD’VE MOVED THERE INSTEAD OF HERE!

Kafi slaps Aasha across the face angrily and Aasha holds her face, looking at Kafi in shock

In Marissa’s living room, Bronwyn and Izzy enter

Bronwyn – You’d better take a seat.

Izzy sits down on the sofa

Bronwyn – I’m sorry about slapping you I thought that it was—

Bronwyn looks down at the floor and she begins to cry

Bronwyn – I knew something like this would happen!
Bronwyn sits down on a separate sofa to Izzy and Izzy looks at her sadly

Izzy – What did you think would happen?

Bronwyn – That I would hurt someone—That I would hurt someone AGAIN!

Izzy – You didn’t hurt me; it was a mistake, I know that!

Bronwyn – You don’t understand, Izzy—YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND!

Izzy – Tell me, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – The last time I slapped someone—It was an elderly woman in the street; it was in Town and people—People saw me slap this really sweet, lovely old woman; I got so much hate for it. The good part about it was that when I next went up Town everyone had forgot about it, and do you know why?

A tear rolls down Bronwyn cheek

Bronwyn – Because I’m that memorable. Not even my own family love me; not even my best friends—EVERYBODY HATES ME!

Bronwyn puts her head in her hands, breaking down in tears and Izzy stands; walking over to her and kneeling down, hugging her, sighing sadly

Outside the Hotel with Kafi and Aasha

Kafi – Your Father couldn’t cope; he was just a book keeper and Ranveer was the accountant; he tried to keep things going, but—When Ranveer took control, the Business just didn’t matter anymore, and the truth is that we were just in a mess!

Aasha – But—How did we have enough money to move here?

Kafi – Your Uncle; without him, I don’t know what we would have done.

Aasha – That’s what families do; they look out for each other, that’s why you shouldn’t give him such a hard time; it’s not like he’s done anything wrong!

Kafi – I was your age when it all happened, Aasha. Sixteen years old; living in Nigera.

Kafi sits down on a bench

Kafi – I had a—A friend; she was married to a local boy.
Aasha – What was her name?

Kafi – Her name was—It was—Her name was “Tia”. She was happy at first; her family were very kind to her and she spent most of her time in the Kitchen; cooking, and then one day a young man came to the village; he was visiting relatives and—

Aasha sits down next to Kafi on the bench

Kafi – And they fell in love. 

Aasha – I bet that didn’t go down well. 

Kafi – They was so much work to do in the house that she found it difficult to see him; but she always managed to find a way. There were excuses; secret meetings; it was all very exciting. They were always careful; but someone must have seen them.

Aasha – They got found out? 

Kafi – A rumour started; that was enough, and then the family stopped her going out; she was like a—Like a prisoner. You see? Everyone said that she had ashamed the family, and then one day in the Kitchen there was a different smell; not spices, something stronger; Kerosene and Heat on my skin; biting. I ran to the Kitchen door but—It was locked, and then—I started screaming; shouting for someone; anyone, “Come quickly! The Kitchen’s on fire!” and started pushing and pushing but I couldn’t—

Kafi begins to cry and Aasha looks at her sadly

Kafi – I couldn’t open the door! So I ran to the window and that’s when I saw her; her face, staring back at me through the flames.

Aasha – Did she get out?

Kafi – She was severely burned; they took her to the Hospital and afterwards no one spoke about it.

Aasha – Why? It was just an accident.

Kafi – It wasn’t an accident. It WASN’T an accident! It started on purpose; I was sure of it. 

Aasha – By who? 

Kafi – Someone in the family; the Girl has brought shame on them!

Aasha – She fell in love with someone; there’s nothing wrong with that!

Kafi – There are rules in our religion; expectations; she broke them!

Aasha – But she didn’t deserve that! Mum—You don’t believe—You can’t!

Kafi – I’m not saying that I agree with it; but she—Tia; she should’ve known better; you can’t go against everything and everyone; and then stand alone!

Aasha – Sometimes you have to.

Kafi – Why can’t you just accept for once that your Mother knows best? 

Aasha – So they punished her; and what did it achieve? Did it achieve the Boy any less?  Well—?

Kafi – Do you know what? Go away; do your own thing, do whatever you like; but don’t come crying to me when you’re left out in the cold!

Aasha – Mum; I’m Sixteen years old. 

Kafi – And you think that you can take on the whole world all on your own but you can’t! Your family; your culture; you will need them one day, you’ll see!

Aasha – Maybe—

Kafi – I won’t let you turn your back on them; I won’t!

Aasha – But I need to find my own way too; why can’t you let me do that?

Kafi – Because I don’t want to see you getting hurt, Aasha!

Aasha – When I hear stories like the one you just told me; how can you expect me to feel proud of my culture? 

Kafi – It was a terrible thing, Aasha; but are you trying to tell me that terrible things don’t happen in England? 

Aasha – It’s just—I don’t know who I am sometimes; a bit of this, a bit of that; where I belong.

Kafi – India is such a beautiful country, Aasha; I would love to take you there one day! But what you see on the news; what it’s really like; one day I will.

Aasha – Then maybe I can figure out who I really am? 

Kafi – You are my Daughter; Aasha Baines; that’s who you are!

Aasha begins to cry and Kafi hugs her and Aasha hugs her back
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, with Elliot stood at the Bar drinking a pint of Beer; Tori enters and she walks over to him

Tori – Elliot—

Elliot – Ah, look who it is; Tori the Doctor’s Assistant! How’s the TARDIS?

Tori – Elliot, I just came to say—

Elliot – Don’t worry; you don’t have to say ANYTHING! And do you know why? Because I find this hilarious; I mean, out of all the people to get lured into Oliver’s trap; you were the LAST person I’d expect to do so, especially after Imane took your money.

Tori – I wanted someone else to feel how I did.

Elliot – But you didn’t get bullied, did you? You didn’t steal money last time; YOU HORRIBLE LITTLE BITCH!
Tori – Elliot, please just let me explain—

Elliot – I’d rather not listen to your side of the story, thanks though.

Elliot exits, slamming the door behind him and Tori sighs sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Sasha stood at Jamie’s bedside. Court enters and she looks at Sasha in shock

Court – Jamie, I thought I told you to—You know?

Sasha – No need to pretend, Court; Jamie explained everything!

Court – He WHAT?!

Sasha – I know that you two are Brother and Sister.

Sasha smiles at Court and Court looks at Jamie in shock and Jamie sighs sadly

In Seva’s corridor, Aasha and Kafi enter; Seva enters, walking out the living room

Seva – Where have you been? Mahaan has been here for at least half an hour!

Kafi – Me and Aasha were just having a little chat.

Seva – Oh, alright then; come this way.

Seva leads Kafi and Aasha into the living room where Imane, Ranveer and Mahaan are and Imane walks over to Aasha
Aasha – Where are you going?

Imane – I need to go to the loo.

Imane smiles at Aasha and exits

Ranveer – Your friend; she’s a bit—Wild isn’t she?

Aasha – No; she’s just—A person which uses sarcasm a lot I suppose.

Ranveer – Right—Well, she hasn’t warmed to me yet. 

Seva – Aasha, this is Mahaan.

Aasha looks at Mahaan

Aasha – Hey, I’m Aasha!

Mahaan – You’re like a beautiful Princess.

Mahaan grabs Aasha’s hand; kissing it

Mahaan – Please, marry me.

Aasha – No.

Aasha takes her hand away from Seva, walking into the Corridor; Seva watches Aasha walking into the corridor angrily

Ranveer – Looks like Aasha’s in trouble, right Guru?

Seva – Indeed she is.

Kafi – Seva—Seva, please; remember what I said?

Seva walks into the corridor and Kafi follows him panicking

Kafi – SEVA—!

Seva walks into Aasha’s bedroom where Aasha is, slamming the door behind him

Seva – Listen to me, Little Girl; you will do as I say.

Aasha – No I won’t; you can’t make me! You wouldn’t dare do anything because you’re NOTHING! YOU’RE NOTHING BUT A COWARD AND YOU KNOW IT!

Seva punches Aasha across the face and Aasha falls to the floor onto her side; holding where Seva punched her face in pain

Seva – GET UP AND LISTEN TO ME THIS TIME, AASHA! 

Aasha closes her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek

Seva – I SAID GET UP!

Seva grabs Aasha’s arm, pulling her up madly

Aasha – Get off me—

Seva – You WILL do as I say, Aasha.

Aasha – GET OFF ME; YOU’RE HURTING ME!

Seva – I DON’T CARE IF I’M HURTING YOU, GIRL; YOU WILL DO AS I SAY, DO YOU UNDERSTAND ME?!

Aasha – GET OFF ME PLEASE—PLEASE, GET OFF ME!

Seva – And if you don’t then I’ll kill you. I’ll kill this whole family because of YOU; so this; it’s all in your hands. Do you understand me?

Seva pushes Aasha onto her bed and he exits, slamming the door behind her and Aasha watches Seva exiting in horrror 
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