Episode 350
In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s Bedroom with Aasha stood by the window, looking out it; she watches Nina and Kanvar walking out from the Hotel and into the Marketplace until she fades into the crowd in the Marketplace, turning around to her Wardrobe where her Red Salwar Kameez Dress is hung up. She walks over to her Dressing Table, sliding open one of the draws and taking Two Engagement Rings from it; putting both of them on separate fingers, slamming the Dressing Table Draw shut, turning to the hung up Red Salwar Kameez Dress again, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly
In the Dirty Duck Pub there’s banging at the door. Amy enters, walking out from the Staircase, walking around the Bar as the knocks continue

Amy – ALRIGHT, ALRIGHT, I’M COMING!

Amy walks over to the Pub Doors, unlocking the bolts and swinging the door open. Seva enters, walking past Amy as Amy turns to him 
Amy – What do you want?

Seva – My Daughter; it’s her Wedding today.

Amy – So I heard. What of it?

Seva – Well—I know that its late notice, but can you set up a Wedding Reception for her?

Amy rolls her eyes, scoffing at Seva

Amy – Look, I’m sorry; but—

Seva – Please. 

Amy rolls her eyes again, walking around the Bar; standing behind it

Amy – What are the Bride and Grooms name?

Amy takes a notepad and pen out from behind the Bar; placing them on the Bar in front of her

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s Bedroom with Aasha sat down at her Dressing Table in her Red Salwar Kameez Dress; she’s brushing her hair with a hairbrush. Kafi enters, closing the door behind her; she’s wearing a Purple Salwar Kameez Dress

Kafi – The Guests are wearing White Salwar Kameez Dresses; the Women are anyway. The Men are wearing—
Aasha – I don’t care what the guests are wearing.

Aasha places the hairbrush on the Dressing Table in front of her; she looks at herself in the mirror for a couple of seconds, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek. Kafi looks at Aasha’s reflection in the Dressing Table mirror sadly

Kafi – Aasha—

Aasha stands, turning to Kafi

Aasha – Days like these; it makes me wish that I wasn’t Sikh.

Kafi – Don’t say that, Aasha; please, don’t you EVER say that!

Aasha – But it’s what every female Sikh thinks, isn’t it? 

Aasha wipes another tear as it rolls down her cheek

Aasha – Girls in this country; they see Wedding’s as the happiest days of their lives in some Beautiful White Dress! What do we do, Mum? We get pushed around by Men all of our lives; being forced to marry some Guy picked at random based on his wealth by our Father’s! It’s not—It’s not fair! 

Kafi – I know what you’re going through, Aasha; but—You need to be strong. You’re getting married to two Men today, but to make yourself a “Kapoor”—“Aasha Kapoor,” you need to make this work, OK? 

Kafi puts her hand on Aasha’s face

Kafi – And no matter what happens today—I’ll stand by you.

Aasha nods and Kafi puts her other hand on the other side of Aasha’s face, kissing her forehead before walking out to the corridor, exiting
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Oliver stood up, looking at himself in the mirror; he’s wearing a Suit, doing up his tie. Rach enters; she’s wearing a White Salwar Kameez Dress

Rach – What do you think you’re wearing?

Oliver – What does it look like I’m wearing?

Oliver turns to Rach 

Oliver – I’m putting my Suit on for the Wedding of Sikhs.

Rach – That’s not how you dress up for a Sikh Wedding, Oliver; it’s disrespectful!

Oliver – Then so be it.

Amy enters, standing at the door 

Amy – Do you know who’s asked me to set up a Wedding Reception for his little Princess of a Daughter? That Seva bloke; who does he think he is?

Rach – Well this place is known for holding Wedding Receptions, you know?

Amy – Excuse me, Rach; but nobody asked you to speak. Now, I’ll call Caroline in early today; she can help set up the Reception while you two go to the Wedding, because I’d rather not watch that hag cry as her Daughter kisses the Groom.

Amy exits, walking out to the Landing 

In Kanvar’s Kitchen with Daner and Tariq sat nearby each other at the table; they’re both wearing Achakan’s and Blue Turbans. Jessa enters; she’s wearing a White Salwar Kameez Dress

Jessa – Mum and Guru have gone to the Shop to let Imane know that we’re ready to leave for the Church.

Tariq – Is that Kafi coming along too?

Jessa – I’m not sure. I don’t think so, no!

Tariq – Why not? She’s on Aasha and Daner’s side on this, isn’t she?

Jessa – More than you are, Tariq; she just doesn’t want Seva to get suspicious. 

Tariq rolls his eyes, scoffing at Jessa. Jessa looks down at Daner

Jessa – How are you feeling?

Daner – I’m feeling—I’m feeling really nervous.

Jessa sighs, sitting down nearby Daner at the table as her mobile phone beeps on the table, she picks it up; reading that she’s received a New Text Message, she opens it and its from “MUM” saying, “We’re Ready. I’ll let Aasha know x” Jessa places the mobile phone back on the table, grabbing hold of Daner’s hands as she looks at him

Jessa – Look, I know—I know that you’re nervous right now, but—But just think about how Aasha’s feeling now. She’s taking the biggest risk of her life, and—And you should put her before you, alright? You should put her feelings before yours.

Daner nods, looking at Jessa nervously. Jessa smiles at him, also looking at him nervously
In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till opposite Kanvar and Nina 

Imane – But what about my clothes? I’m not even ready for Aasha and Mahaan’s Wedding!

Nina – There’s no need to dress up for Aasha and Daner’s Wedding, Imane.

Imane – But—

Nina takes a White Salwar Kameez Dress out from her handbag; holding it out to Imane

Nina – Listen, Aasha and Daner; they won’t care if you’re not dressed up beautifully.

Imane – But it won’t feel like a proper Wedding; I want to make this day special for Aasha; and Daner, Nina!

Nina – Take my word for it.

Imane takes the White Salwar Kameez Dress from Nina, looking at it and then up at Kanvar; Kanvar nods at her with a smile on his face and Imane looks at the Dress again, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Oliver stood behind the Bar. Tori enters; she’s wearing a White Salwar Kameez Dress and she walks over to the Bar; standing opposite Oliver

Oliver – Can I help you?

Tori – You really are sly, aren’t you?

Oliver – Oh, Tori—

Tori – You’re a coward, Oliver. You can’t even fight your own battles. 

Lauren enters, followed by Jay; they’re dressed up for the Wedding in Sikh Formalwear; they stand at the door
Tori – Everyone knows what you did to Lauren.

Oliver – At least I could face up to what I did to Bronwyn.

Tori – That doesn’t make a difference, Oliver. The Pressure piled onto you more and more and more until you ran away from the Hotel; that’s cowardly.

Tori looks at Oliver madly before walking out to the Reception, exiting. Rach enters, walking out from the Staircase, standing behind the Bar; she’s wearing a Salwar Kameez Dress; she’s holding Hannah in her arms and she looks over at Lauren and Jay as they walk over to the Bar; standing opposite her and Oliver

Rach – Hey, you guys. Can I—

Lauren – She’s Beautiful.

Rach – Thank you. Do you want to—

Oliver – No she doesn’t want to hold her. Do you, Lauren? We don’t want to take any chances now, do we?

Jay – Now you—

Lauren – Its fine, Jay. We need to get to that Wedding anyway.

Lauren walks out to the Reception, exiting; Jay looks at Oliver madly

Jay – You have a lot of nerve, don’t you, Oliver?

Oliver – I could say the same about your fiancée; walking into the Pub where the Baby she kidnapped lives. 

Jay – If I EVER hear you speak to Lauren like that; or any other Woman for any matter, this face will be the last face you’ll see. Do you understand?

Oliver – I’m shaking.

Oliver laughs slightly and Jay looks at him madly before walking out to the Reception, exiting

Outside the Church with Ranveer and Seva stood amongst a crowd of people wearing Sikh formalwear; Seva has his mobile phone to his ear

Ranveer – Who are you calling?

Seva – Shut up, Ranveer. 

Ranveer rolls his eyes at Seva, sighing madly
Outside the Registry a Taxi Parks on the side of the Pavement; Aasha and Kafi are inside; Aasha’s wearing a Red Salwar Kameez Dress and Kafi is wearing Purple Salwar Kameez Dress; she’s got her mobile phone to her ear
Kafi – Yes! Yes, we’re in the Taxi now, Seva. OK! OK, bye!

Kafi hangs up, putting her mobile phone on the middle backseat
Aasha – Mum, I told you not to—

Kafi looks at Aasha

Kafi – Not to come? Do you really think that I’d miss my Daughter’s OFFICIAL Wedding, Aasha?

Aasha – No, but—

Kafi – What is it, Aasha? 

Aasha – I don’t know whether I should do this or not. You know? Maybe I should—Maybe I should do what every other Sikh Girl does and ONLY marry the man who her Father has told her to marry.

Kafi – You’re not “every other Sikh Girl” though, Aasha. You’re Aasha Baines; my Daughter.

Aasha – And he’s a Kapoor, Mum. That Man who I’m planning to marry; he—He’s Daner Kapoor.

Kafi – You’re just nervous, that’s all. It’s like Stage fright.

Aasha – Do you know how Guru will react when I turn up to MY OWN WEDDING late? He’ll go MENTAL!

Kafi – He won’t be able to, because if he does then he’ll get a battering from me, won’t he?

Aasha – And Mahaan—Mum, Mahaan; he’s so lovely, he’s so sweet! I didn’t want to get married at Sixteen, I didn’t want to find out about this whole feud either, but I—I wanted to make Daner happy, Mum; I wanted to make him smile for the first time in years! And I’m in some Dress which makes me look like some kind of Drag Queen!

Kafi – Don’t be silly; you look Beautiful!

Aasha – It doesn’t matter how I look, Mum! Guru; he—He’ll be furious.

Kafi – So? Just tell him that we got stuck in traffic. Have you got doubts about Daner, Aasha?

Aasha – No. I’ve got none, apart from—Apart from the risk of me and him, Mum; the risk of me and him getting found out if I become a Kapoor; if I—If I become “Aasha Kapoor.”  And Mahaan; he—He’s lovely, but I don’t care about money, Mum. I don’t care about looks. All I care about is happiness, and that’s what Daner gives me; me and him have chemistry! But me and Mahaan; we—There’s nothing. I’m not happy with him; that’s horrible to say, but—But I’m not. He’s a stranger to me, Mum! 

Kafi – Then why are you out here but not in THERE? 

Aasha – Because Guru; he—He gets whatever he wants, Mum, and sometimes it makes me feel like I’ve been shoved right down into the dirt; like I’m nothing! And he has this way of talking that he makes himself look smart and the person who he’s arguing with ends up doing EXACTLY what he wants; I don’t even know who I am anymore because of him!
Kafi – I know exactly what he’s like, Aasha; but—He doesn’t mean to make you feel that way, alright? You’re his Daughter; he’s only trying to protect you.

Aasha – I’m scared, Mum. I’m scared that I’ll walk into that Registry Office and that Daner will think about the consequences if Guru finds out the truth and then he’ll just walk right out and leave me!

Kafi – And if that happens then he’s clearly NEVER loved you, Aasha! If he walks out then he doesn’t want anything to do with your child. If he does then he’s not worth it, is it?

Aasha – That’s easy for you to say, Mum; you were FORCED to marry Guru; just like I’m being forced to marry Mahaan only—I’m marrying Daner. 

Kafi – Aasha, do you really want to live like this? I know how you feel about Daner, I do; but if your Father is making you feel like this then he’s not worth it; nobody is! Just think about YOU and put yourself first for once in your life!

Aasha – I love him, Mum. I love Daner like I’ve never loved any other man. He—He takes my breath away sometimes, and I know that you don’t want to hear me fantasising about a Kapoor, and I know that Guru would be less impressed but—He does; even before I knew that he was a Kapoor, I—I loved him. 

Kafi looks at Aasha, sighing sadly; grabbing hold of her hand, smiling at her

Kafi – You ready?

Aasha nods, smiling back at her 
In the Church with the rows of seats filled with people sat down on them wearing Sikh Wedding Clothes. Ranveer, Mahaan and Daya are stood at the front of the Church nearby the Vicar; Ranveer’s wearing an Achakan with a Blue Turban on his head; Mahaan’s also wearing the same but with a Red Turban; Daya’s wearing a Purple Salwar Kameez Dress. Seva enters, walking down the Aisle over to the front of the Church

Seva – I’m sorry, my Wife and the Bride are stuck in traffic I think.

Daya – “Stuck in traffic”?!

Mahaan – Don’t worry, Mum; it’ll be fine! Aasha will be here eventually.

Vicar – The Bride needs to get here as soon as possible, Mr Baines.

Seva – I know, but—They can’t stop the traffic, can they?

Vicar – Well they NEED to hurry up.

Seva looks at Ranveer, putting his hand on his head, sighing nervously

Outside the Registry with Aasha stood up, leaning against the wall nearby the door; she’s still wearing her Red Salwar Kameez Dress. Daner enters, walking out from the Registry, he’s wearing an Achakan and a Blue Turban; he looks at Aasha
Daner – Your Mum told me that you’re scared?

Aasha – I’m not scared, Daner. I’m terrified.

Daner – What of?

Aasha – Of you—Of you dying, Daner; that’s what I’m scared of. What if—What IF my Guru finds out? What if he finds out about us; that I’m pregnant with your Baby; a Kapoor? 

Daner – It doesn’t matter.

Aasha – Of course it matters! Not only will I bring shame upon my family, but—But you’ll get killed by him; you’ll get SHOT by my Dad!

Daner – It doesn’t matter.

Aasha – Why are you—Why are you so fearless? I’m telling you the consequences, Daner!
Daner – Yeah, and I already knew what the consequences were.

Daner puts his hands on Aasha’s face; looking at her

Daner – Listen to me, Aasha. I LOVE you. I’d die for you. Now why don’t you come inside with me, yeah; into the Registry Office? We can say our vows in there, yeah?

Aasha nods as a tear rolls down her cheek. Daner smiles at her, kissing her cheek; grabbing hold of her hand, leading her into the Registry, exiting

In the Church crowded with people sat down on the rows of seats. The Vicar and Seva are stood at the front of the Church

Seva – Are you sure?

Vicar – Of course. I mean, if the Bride’s stuck in Traffic—

Seva – Thank you. You’re a Good man; God would be proud of you!

Seva looks at the guests; still standing at the front of the Church

Seva – Everybody, as you’re all aware; the Bride is stuck in Traffic and is unable to attend the Church at this present moment. You may get some refreshments which the Vicar has prepped up at the front of Church.
Some of the Guests stand, walking down the Aisle over to the front of the Church where a small Buffet Table has been set up. Liz and Sean are amongst the crowd and Seva walks over to them; they stop walking

Liz – Can you—

Sean – Don’t, Liz. Can we help you, Seva?

Seva – I just wanted to say—My apology is too long overdue. 

Liz – Yes, at least you can actually get something right.

Sean – Liz, please—!

Liz – What?

Sean – He’s trying to apologise.

Liz – “Apologise”? Sean, he accused you of PAEDOPHILLIA!

Sean – LIZ—

Seva – Don’t worry. I completely understand your Wife’s anger.

Seva holds his hand out to Sean

Seva – Let’s start again here, yeah? Besides, I could do with new friends.

Seva smiles at Sean and Sean smiles back, shaking his hand; Liz rolls her eyes, watching them shake hands 

In the Registry Office with Aasha and Daner stood at the Registrar’s Desk; Kafi and Imane are sat down on seats on one side of the room and Tariq, Nina, Kanvar and Jessa are sat down on seats on the other side

Registrar – Firstly I am required to ask anyone present who knows a reason why these person’s may not lawfully marry for them to declare it now.

Aasha looks at Daner nervously and Daner looks at the Registrar with a smile on his face; Aasha smiles, turning to the Registrar again

Registrar – In the presence of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, we have gathered here together to witness the marriage of Aasha and Daner; to share their joy and to celebrate their love. Marriage is a sign of unity and loyalty in all which should join together. Daner, will you take Aasha to be your Wife? Will you love her? Comfort her? Honour and protect her? And for saking all others be faithful to her as long as you both shall live?
Aasha looks at Daner and Daner looks at her

Daner – I will.

Registrar – Aasha, will you take Daner to be your Husband? Will you love him? Comfort him? Honour and protect him? And for saking all others be faithful to him as long as you both shall live? 

Aasha – I will.

Kafi smiles, looking at Aasha and Daner stood up as they grab hold of each other’s hands
In Karen’s Living Room with Lauren stood up, looking out the Window in the Dark. Jay enters, standing at the door; looking at her

Lauren – Don’t turn the light on.

Jay – What are you doing?

Lauren turns to Jay

Lauren – There’s a Wedding.

Jay – Yeah; Aasha and Mahaan.

Lauren – Why did nobody tell me?

Jay turns the light on

Jay – Because we thought that you needed your own space.

Lauren – What? And be in hiding for month after month?

Jay – Not forever; no. Just until you sort your head out!

Lauren – I’ll NEVER sort my head out at this rate, Jay; not stuck in a flat like this! 

Lauren walks out to the corridor, exiting and Jay sighs sadly

In the Church crowded with people; Seva’s stood at the front of the Church nearby Mahaan

Seva – So, how are you feeling?

Mahaan – Relieved actually; Aasha being stuck in Traffic.

Seva – I don’t blame you; I remember what I was like on my Wedding to Kafi; I hardly knew her; a bit like you and Aasha, but—As soon as she walked through the Church Doors I fell in love with her; it was Love at first sight.

Seva smiles at Mahaan as Kafi enters. Seva looks up; seeing Kafi and begins to walk down the Aisle over to her

Seva – Is Aasha—?

Kafi – She’s ready.

Kafi smiles at Seva and Seva turns around to the Vicar and the Guests

Seva – THE BRIDE’S HERE EVERYONE! SIT DOWN QUICKLY! 

The Guest begin sit back down on the rows of seats

Outside the Church with Aasha stood outside the Church Doors; she’s still wearing the Red Salwar Kameez Dress and Daner walks over to her, grabbing hold of her arm
Daner – Aasha—

Kanvar enters, running over to Daner 

Aasha – Daner, what are you doing here?

Daner – I told you that I’d take risks; no matter what the consequences were.

Kanvar takes Daner’s hand off from Aasha’s arm, looking at him

Kanvar – What do you think you’re doing, Daner?! ARE YOU TRYING TO GET YOURSELF KILLED?!

Aasha – Look, I’m going in, alright?! I’m going!

Aasha walks into the Church, exiting and Kanvar looks at Daner madly

Kanvar – You do realise what you’re doing could end in you getting MURDERED, don’t you? If you walk into there now, then—That’s it. That’s it for you, that’s it for Aasha; you’ll be dead and Aasha will either be killed or have a forceful marriage. Is that—Is that what you want, Daner? IS THAT WHAT YOU REALLY WANT?!

Daner – Of course it’s not.

Kanvar – Then why are you doing this; why are you threatening to walk in on the Wedding? WHY?!

Daner – I’m not afraid of Seva, Guru; I’m not afraid of the Baines!

Kanvar – Are you sure about that, Daner? ARE YOU?!

Daner nods, looking at Kanvar

Daner – I’m positive.

Kanvar stares at Daner, sighing madly

In the Church crowded with people sat down on the Rows of Seats; Imane enters, running down the Aisle; sitting down next to Kafi on the row of seats she’s sat down on amongst people at the front. Aasha and Mahaan are stood at the front of Church nearby the Vicar; Aasha is pale, looking at the Vicar nervously
Vicar – In the presence of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, we have come here to witness the marriage of Aasha and Mahaan; to share their joy and to celebrate their love. Marriage is a gift of God in creation; through which Husband and Wife come together in the delight and tenderness of sexual union and joyful commitment to the end of their lives. Marriage is a sign of unity and loyalty, which all should uphold and honour. No one should enter it lightly or selfishly; but relevantly and responsibly in the sight of almighty God. Aasha and Mahaan now enter this way of life. First, I am required to ask anyone present who knows a reason why these persons may not lawfully marry to declare it now.

The Church Door opens and somebody steps inside; Mahaan turns the Church Doors at the person stood by the door; the Guests sat down on the rows of seats turn to the person stood at the doors also, Seva stands as he sees the person and Aasha slowly turns; seeing Daner stood at the door

Seva – What do you think you’re doing here?

Aasha – Guru, please—!

Aasha walks over to Seva, grabbing hold of his arm; she looks up at Daner and Daner looks at her sadly, walking back out the Church, exiting. Seva turns to Aasha; pointing at the Church Doors

Seva – What was he doing here, Girl?

Mahaan – Aasha?
Aasha turns to Mahaan; who’s stood nearby the Vicar, she turns to Seva with tears in her eyes and Seva looks at her puzzled. Aasha turns to Mahaan again, grabbing hold of his hand

Aasha – Come with me.
Aasha leads Mahaan into the Store Room, exiting. Kafi stands, grabbing hold of Seva’s arm

Kafi – Seva—

Seva pulls his arm away from Kafi, walking down the Aisle and over to the Church Doors, swinging them open as he walks out, exiting; slamming the doors behind him

Outside in the Church Graveyard with Daner kneeled down by a Gravestone. Seva enters, walking round the corner over to Daner; stopping by him

Seva – I’m giving you one warning and ONE warning only; get away from here.

Daner – My Guru told me that that’s what your Father told Rani at gunpoint. But look what happened then.

Seva – What are you doing here, Kapoor? 

Daner stands up straight, looking at Seva

Daner – I’m here to say “Hello” and “Goodbye.”
Seva looks at Daner puzzled and Daner looks at the Gravestone; it says “RANI KAPOOR” on the tombstone and Daner looks at Seva again

Daner – “Goodbye” to my Auntie Rani. “Hello” to my newly-wedded Wife.

Seva looks at Daner puzzled again

In a Town Jessa enters, walking out from a café holding Two cups of coffee; Ranveer enters, standing in front of her

Jessa – Can I help you, or—?

Ranveer – Your family really have a nerve, don’t they?

Jessa – And what’s that supposed to mean? 

Ranveer – Your Brother; he’s just walked in on my Sister and Mahaan’s Wedding; he’s ruined everything.

Jessa – Speaking of that Wedding; aren’t you supposed to be there now?

Ranveer – Don’t you worry, Kapoor Girl; they won’t notice that I’m gone; well, not if I’m gone for a short period of time anyway

Jessa – Well I hope that Aasha finally has the guts to stand up to that disgusting piece of work that goes by the name of “Seva Baines;” your Father.

Jessa looks at Ranveer madly, walking past him down the pavement, exiting

In the Church Store Room with Aasha stood up, looking away from Mahaan; who’s stood nearby her 

Mahaan – What’s this about, Aasha?

Aasha – It’s about—

Aasha turns to Mahaan, sighing sadly

Aasha – It’s about us.

Mahaan – I know how you feel, Aasha; I really do!

Aasha – Everyone says that. “Wedding Day Nerves; everyone gets it!” None of you have ANY idea what I’m going through, Mahaan. 

Aasha points at the door 

Aasha – ESPECIALLY NOT MY FATHER! 

Aasha sits down on a nearby Bench; putting her head into her hands. Mahaan looks down at her, sighing sadly
Mahaan – Your Dad; he might not understand, but I do, Aasha; I do! I’m here for you, Aasha; you’ll soon be my Wife. 
Aasha looks up at Mahaan

Aasha – I’m sorry to break it to you, Mahaan; but that’s not going to happen.
Mahaan – Well, aren’t you ready? Because if you’re not, then—Then we can go back out there, yeah? We can say our vows and then we’ll—

Aasha – You don’t get it, do you? I’m not getting married to you NOW; not that just because I don’t want to, but because I CAN’T!

Mahaan – You can’t? Why not?

Aasha – Because I’m already married.

Mahaan looks down at Aasha in shock

In Kanvar’s Living Room with Nina throwing her coat on the sofa, she turns as Kanvar enters; looking at her
Nina – Why didn’t you stop him, Kanvar?

Tariq enters, standing nearby the door

Kanvar – Who? 

Tariq – Who do you think she’s talking about? She’s talking about her favourite Son.

Nina – And I don’t want you giving me lip either, Tariq.
Tariq – Mum, it was a joke; but I—

Nina – Get out. Go on, Tariq; just—I need to speak to your Father.

Tariq rolls his eyes

Tariq – Yes, Mother.

Tariq walks out to the corridor, exiting as there’s knocking at the door coming from the corridor

Kanvar – Daner WANTED to go into that Church, Nina; I tried to stop him. 

Nina – Then why didn’t you try harder?

Kanvar – I tried my best, and—

Daner enters, followed by Tariq

Kanvar – Daner, we—

Daner – He knows.

Kanvar and Nina look at Daner puzzled and Daner sighs nervously as a tear rolls down his cheek
In the Church Store Room with Mahaan stood up, looking down at Aasha; who’s sat down on the bench
Mahaan – That’s why it took you so long, isn’t it?

Aasha – What do you mean?

Mahaan – That’s why it took you so long to get here; because you were—You were getting married to him?

Aasha stands, looking at Mahaan

Aasha – I know that it’s wrong, and I know that it’s a Sin in our religion; but—I can’t help it. I can’t help how I feel about him!

Aasha grabs hold of Mahaan’s placing it on her Pregnant Belly

Aasha – I’m surprised that my Guru hasn’t found out yet, you know? I thought that—I thought that he’d find out as soon as the bump started showing.

Daya enters and Aasha quickly takes Mahaan’s hand off from her belly; letting go of his hand

Daya – What’s happening? Is there a Wedding or not? 

Mahaan – Mum, me and Aasha; we—We’ve decided we don’t want to get married.

Daya – What? Are you sure or—?

Aasha – We’re positive, Mrs Daya. Mahaan deserves the best Girl in the world, and—And that Girl isn’t me; it’s not me.

Kafi enters and Daya turns to her

Kafi – What’s going on in here?

Daya – Thank you for arranging for my Son, Kafi.

Daya walks over to the door; turning to Mahaan madly

Daya – But unfortunately some people aren’t as grateful.

Daya exits and Mahaan sighs, running out the door after her; exiting. Aasha puts her hand on her head, beginning to breakdown in tears

Kafi – What’s happened, Aasha?

Aasha – I told him, Mum! I told Mahaan about me and Daner and—And he was sweet! He was so sweet, Mum; and I’m letting all of that go! I’m letting him go.

Kafi – Well, that’s good isn’t it? He lied for YOU, Aasha; that’s got to mean something; he cares about you!

Aasha – This needs to stop, Mum; all of this, it—It needs to stop. It needs to come to an end because I don’t think that I can cope anymore! He needs to find out!
Kafi – Who needs to find out?!

Seva enters, standing at the door

Seva – Don’t worry, Girl; I already know. 

Aasha turns to Seva, looking at him in horror
Seva – I know everything, Aasha Kapoor. 
Seva stares at Aasha madly and Aasha continues to look at him nervously in horror

Another Era Ends, Another Era and Awards BEGIN! Please Vote for your Favourites in the Awards on the “Awards” page, Longlist Voting closes on the 17TH NOVEMBER 2013 AT 10:00PM, Shortlists will be posted on the 18TH NOVEMBER 2013. DO NOT FORGET TO VOTE!
TO BE CONTINUED

Aasha Kapoor 

Daner Kapoor 

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad
Kafi Baines – Aasha’s Mum
Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother
Tariq Kapoor – Daner’s Brother  

Mahaan Hira – Aasha’s fiancée
Daya Hira – Mahaan’s Mum 

Imane – enami 

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Rach – hellokitty273 
Amy – amyrose2024
Tori – Tribulations

Sean – Liz’s Husband

Liz – Judy’s Friend 
Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend
Vicar

Registrar 
