Episode 346

In Karen’s Corridor Jay enters, walking out from the Kitchen holding a cup of coffee; he sips it as he opens the Living Room door, walking inside; seeing Court and Jamie sat down next to each other on a separate sofa to Maddison and Haydon; they look up at him and Jay looks down at Maddison and Haydon sat down, looking puzzled

In Seva’s Kitchen with Kafi making a cup of coffee, Seva’s sat down at the table and Kafi places the cup of coffee on the table in front of him; looking down at him
Seva – What’s this?

Kafi – Well, what does it look like? It’s a cup of coffee.

Seva – Yeah, but—I’m going out, Kafi.

Kafi – What? So you can’t stay for a cup of coffee?

Seva laughs slightly as he stands, looking at Kafi

Seva – Are you honestly going to argue with me over a cup of coffee, Kafi?

Kafi – No. I’m—I’m sorry; I’ve just had a stressful two days, alright?

Seva – It’s fine; I understand. Weddings are stressful; even for your own children. 

Kafi – Seva, are you sure that we should go ahead with this?

Seva – With what?

Kafi – Aasha getting married; I mean—She’s Sixteen, Seva. She’s young and she—She’s—

Aasha enters, picking the cup of coffee up from the table

Aasha – Thanks for the coffee, Mum!

Aasha sips the drink, before placing it back down on the table

Seva – Why don’t you ask her yourself, Kafi?

Aasha – Ask me what?

Aasha turns to Seva

Seva – This isn’t for you to answer, but—As your Mother’s nagging—Do you WANT to get married to Mahaan? Do you love him?

Aasha – I don’t want to get married to him, no; and I don’t love him either, but that’s only because I don’t know him enough, and—

Seva – That’s the beauty of Sikhism, Aasha. You see, Kafi? The Girl uses her Brain; something you should do.

Seva exits, walking out to the corridor and Aasha looks at Kafi, sighing sadly

In Karen’s Living Room with Jay, Court and Jamie sat down on a separate sofa to Maddison and Haydon

Haydon – We feel that the recent attack on Lauren has put her in danger.

Jay – Well, wasn’t she in danger when she went down for this in the first place?

Jamie – Jay, please—

Jay – No! No, she doesn’t deserve this, alright?! She DIDN’T deserve to be locked up in the first place and—

Madison – We understand your argument, Jay; but unfortunately for Lauren and for ones closest to her, she lost her child; she was in shock and this shock resulting her into Swapping her child with Rachel’s Baby. 

Jay – But she lost her child; she lost MY child! 

Maddison – Which is why we think that it’s unnecessary for Lauren should be locked up; we’ve transmitted her to a Psychiatrist Hospital.
Court – So—Does this mean that she’ll have to stand Trial?

Maddison – When she’s discharged she’s be on bail. However, this doesn’t mean that she’ll stand Trial; that’s for Rachel to decide on. We’ll get back to you as soon as possible.

Maddison and Haydon stand, Court walks out to the corridor; leading Maddison out to the corridor behind her, exiting. Jamie and Jay stand; Jay looks at Haydon

Jay – Thank you.

Jay walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Jamie – What he said.

Haydon – It’s not a problem, honestly; this was a favour, remember? For all you did in the past.

Jamie nods at Haydon and Haydon exits, walking out to the corridor

In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha sat down on the sofa watching TV. Kafi enters, looking down at Aasha

Kafi – Let me see it.

Aasha sighs, standing up; taking one of the Engagement Ring’s off from her finger, passing it over to Kafi; Kafi looks at it, before looking at Aasha

Kafi – This Ring; it—It was Kanvar’s Mothers; Daner’s Mother.

Aasha – What has that got to do with anything?

Kafi – A lot actually, it means that you can have a History Lesson with me about your In-Laws.

Kafi sits down on the sofa, looking up at Aasha

Kafi – In fact, why don’t you invite Daner round here now?

Aasha – Why would I do that? You’re not a big fan of the Kapoor’s yourself.

Kafi – And why wouldn’t I? Because your Father isn’t? 

Kafi scoffs, picking up the TV Remote from the table in front of her; turning the TV off with it

Kafi – Unlikely. 

Aasha – Wait, so—

Kafi – No.

Kafi looks up at Aasha again

Kafi – I have nothing against the Kapoor’s; in fact, I think that this whole Rivalry is—it’s pointless and it’s wrong. 

Aasha – But what about Guru; what if he walks in?

Kafi – He’s out for the day, and I only want to speak to Daner for a little while.

Aasha sighs, nodding at Kafi as she takes her mobile phone out from her pocket 
In Karen’s Corridor with Court closing the front door; Karen enters, walking out from the Bathroom, Court turns to her
Karen – Who was that at the door?

Court – It was the Police.

Karen – The POLICE?! 

Court – Yeah. Why?

Karen – Why in the world would the Police come here for?

Court – It’s Lauren; she’s been transmitted into Hospital; a Psychiatrist Hospital.

Karen – Well—Isn’t that good thing; what you wanted?

Court – Yes it is a good thing, and yes it is what I wanted!

Karen – Courtney, we both know what it’s like to be in a Psychiatrist Hospital Environment; why don’t you warn Lauren in case she—

Court – Yes I know what it’s like in a Psychiatrist Hospital, but I’m not going to tell Lauren anything.

Karen – Why not?

Court – Because despite all of the bad things which go on there, I—I got help. I got help, Mum; I got treatment! And if that’s what Lauren needs right now, then—I’m not going to stop her from getting help.

Court walks into the Kitchen where Jay is, sat down at the table; she looks down at him, gently closing the door behind her as she sighs sadly

Jay – You can sit down, you know? I’m not going to lash out at you, don’t worry.

Court – I—I thought that you’d want to have some space?

Jay – I’m the happiest I’ve been for months, Court; why would I want space?

Court sighs sadly as she sits down nearby Jay at the table, looking at him

Court – Don’t pretend that you’re not going through a lot right now, Jay; I know exactly how you feel.

Jay – Really? How do I feel then, Court?

Court – You feel confused; like you don’t know what to do.

Jay – You could say that.

Court looks at Jay sadly and Jay looks down at the table, sighing sadly with tears in his eyes 
In Seva’s Corridor Kafi enters as there’s knocking at the front door, she walks over to the front door; swinging it open, Daner’s stood at the door in front of her

Daner – Oh, Mrs Baines; I’m sorry, I was just—

Kafi – It’s okay. Come in.

Kafi steps to one side of the corridor and Daner looks at her puzzled

Daner – Where—Where do I go?

Kafi – Aasha’s in the Living Room. 

Daner walks into the corridor and Kafi closes the door behind Daner as he walks in; Daner walks into the Living Room where Aasha is, sat down on the sofa and he looks down at her puzzled

Daner – Aasha—Aasha, what the hell is going on?

Kafi stands at the Living Room door and Daner looks at her nervously 
In Karen’s Kitchen with Jay and Court sat down nearby each other at the table; there are two empty glasses on the table in front of them and Jay’s pouring a small amount of G&T in each of them, before putting the lid on the Bottle of G&T; placing it on the table as he picks the Glass of G&T in front of him up, sipping it

Jay – I never apologised, did I?

Court – Apologised for what? You’ve never done anything wrong, Jay.
Jay – For the way I treated you when I first met you.

Court looks at Jay, sighing sadly

Court – Look, Jay; that wasn’t your fault, it was—

Jay – I was jealous, Court. I was jealous; horribly jealous. I thought that you’d get in the way of mine and Lauren’s Relationship; since you was recently diagnosed with Bipolar back then, and I thought—I thought that me and Lauren; I thought that we would lose the chemistry.

Court – And look where you two are now; you’re one of the strongest couples I know, Jay!

Jay – But this isn’t about me and Lauren, Court; it’s about the way I treated YOU. And I just wanted to say—I’m sorry.

Jay looks down at the table as a tear rolls down his cheek. Court grabs hold of Jay’s hand
Court – Apology accepted.

Jay looks up at Court, taking his hand out from Court’s hand on the table 

Court – Are you going to go and visit Lauren later?

Jay – I’m not sure if I should or not, Court; I—She told me that she doesn’t want to see me ever again.

Court – And you honestly LISTENED to her? 

Jay – Why wouldn’t I? 

Court – Because she’s in distress, Jay; she’s ill and she has NO IDEA what she’s saying recently! 

Jay – Well it doesn’t seem like that to me, Court; she doesn’t want anything to do with me or anyone else anymore; EVER! She won’t now anyway; we went against her wishes.

Court – On Boxing Day last year; she—She lost her Daughter, Jay.

Jay – So did I. Only I didn’t find out until several months later. 

Court – You’ve got to understand what Lauren was going through, Jay; she—

Jay – How long was it until you knew?

Court – What?

Jay – About Hannah; how long after her Birth did you know that it was HER?

Court – Four Months. 

Jay – What? And you didn’t think to tell me?

Court – And have her in a bigger state than she already was?

Jay – Did Lauren ever tell you how me and her first met?

Court – No. No, she hasn’t.

Jay – She was out on a Jog; when she was trying to keep fit. I nearly ran her over; she threw a Bucket of Paint over my windscreen and she—She was so classy; so feisty. Beautiful. Crazy. I tried, Court; the only thing I’ve done with Lauren is try, but she just seems to push me away; nothing I could do was ever enough. And me and you; it—It really made me look horrible. 

Jay sips his drink, finishing it; putting it down on the table again and undoing the lid of the G&T Bottle; pouring some into the Empty Glass before putting the lid back onto it and placing it back on the table

Jay – I hurt her. Alex hurt her. Oliver hurt her. Amy hurt her. It’s like she was made of Glass and I thought that I could protect her; but she didn’t need protecting.
Court – Jay she loved you then and she loves you now; you’ve NEVER hurt her. 

Jay – Did she? She loved you as a friend, Court; more than anything. But me and her; we had BIG Dreams. And when I found out that the Baby was mine; it—Lauren became the most important thing in my life.

Court – Jay, she LOST her Baby.


Jay – I know, Court; I lost a lot of things that day too. I lost my fiancée that day, I lost my Daughter, I lost everything.

Court – I lost my best friend; I lost my Uncle too, didn’t I?

Jay – She made you live that lie, Court; she made me live it too.  

Court – Can we please—Just forget about that, Jay? Can we please just forget about what she did for two minutes of our lives? I know that what she did; it was wrong, and I know that you know that too, but—We can’t change what’s happened. We can’t change anything! But what I do know is that even after what Lauren said; about not wanting anyone at this place to be part of her life again, that she’d—That she’d be grateful for you to visit her. 

Jay looks at Court, wiping a tear as it rolls down his cheek

In Seva’s Living Room with Daner and Kafi sat down on separate sofas

Daner – Can Aasha—

Kafi – No. No she can’t come in here and join the conversation.

Daner – But I feel more comfortable with her with me and—

Kafi – It doesn’t matter. You think I feel comfortable speaking to a Kapoor? Because I don’t. 

Daner – We’re not evil, you know? Me and my family; we’re not—We’re not—

Kafi – I know. Nobodies evil in our families; this Feud is just—It’s pathetic. I want it to end, but Seva is holding some huge grudge on your family.

Daner – It’s understandable though, I mean—Seva’s Brother died, and—

Kafi – That’s no excuse to carry on this ridiculous Feud. Because your Auntie died too, Daner; I was there. I was in a Relationship with Seva at the time, and I—

Kafi laughs slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Kafi – I was Pregnant; just like Rani. In fact, shortly after the deaths happened, I—I gave Birth to a Baby Girl; fourteen years old I was.

Daner – What happened to her? Is she—Is she—

Kafi – No. I’m not that young, Daner. 

Daner – Well—What DID happen to her; the Baby?

Kafi – She was killed. 

Daner – “Killed”?

Kafi – Yes. 

Daner looks at Kafi in shock

In the Psychiatrist Hospital with Lauren sat down on the sofa; Jay enters, standing at the doorway

Jay – Lauren?

Lauren looks up at Jay

Jay – I—I came to speak to you.

Jay looks at Lauren nervously and Lauren looks up at Jay in shock

In Seva’s Living Room with Daner and Kafi sat down on separate sofas

Kafi – It what our Religion do, Daner; Teen Pregnancies bring shame onto families.

Daner – But that’s not fair; it’s not—Girls in this country; if they’re unable to look after their child at a young age, they put it up for adoption!

Kafi – Daner—

Daner – Why couldn’t you just—

Kafi – Daner, listen to me; I was determined to look after my Baby Daughter, alright? And I told my Mum; like any Sikh Girl would do, but—My Mum; she—She was loyal to my Father and she—She told him; she told my Dad about my new-born Baby. I went to meet her a few days later and she told me that my Father was overjoyed that he had a grandchild, and I fell for it. I went back to my home and he—He snatched the Baby out of my hands and he slammed her against the wall until she was dead; he made me throw the corpse of the Baby in a nearby Dustbin.

Daner – But, that’s—That’s sickening, Mrs Baines; that’s—

Kafi – That’s not what Aasha deserves. Aasha doesn’t deserve more pain in her life. Which is why—We need to keep this a secret for as long as we can OR we can tell Seva about it—Together.

Daner looks at Kafi, nodding nervously as Kafi wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

In the Psychiatrist Hospital with Lauren and Jay sat down on separate sofas

Lauren – I’ve always counted myself as a “Psychopath” so I guess that the name of these types of Hospitals suit my personality!

Lauren laughs slightly and Jay looks at her sadly

Lauren – I’m trying to lighten the mood, Jay.

Jay – I want to be happy, Lauren; but—I can’t.

Lauren – What I said last week, Jay; I didn’t—

Jay – I know that you didn’t mean it; when Court made me see sense.

Lauren looks at Jay sadly as she sighs

Jay – Come back.

Lauren – What?

Jay – To the Hotel; come back.

Lauren – I—I’m not sure, Jay; I shouldn’t—

Jay – Please. Everything’s going downhill, Lauren; and if you came back, we—

Lauren – You can visit me as much as you like, Jay; In fact, any of you can. But—
Lauren sighs sadly again

Lauren – I’m not going anywhere. I can’t set foot into the Hotel again, Jay; there’s—There’s too many dark memories there and I’d rather not confront them again.

Lauren stands, looking down at Jay

Lauren – You can go now.

Jay looks at Lauren with tears in his eyes; he stands, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him. Lauren closes her eyes as she puts her hand on her head; watching the door closing as a tear rolls down her cheek
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