Episode 351

At Night Time – Outside the Hotel Seva’s flat – Aasha’s Bedroom Curtains open slightly and Aasha peaks out from the opened curtains down at the Car Park; Daner’s stood in the Car Park, looking up at Aasha’s Bedroom Window
In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s Bedroom with Aasha stood by the window holding one side of the curtains slightly open; looking down at Daner in the Car Park. Footsteps are heard from the corridor and Aasha quickly closes the curtain, turning around as Seva enters, standing at the door; staring at her madly. Aasha looks back at him nervously
Seva – What are you doing in here? Why don’t you come through to the Living Room with me, your Mother and Ranveer?

Aasha – If Mum was the only person in there then I’d consider it.

Seva – Me and Ranveer won’t mind stepping out to the corridor for a couple of minutes so that you and your Mother can have a chat.

Aasha – What? You mean so you can eavesdrop into our conversation?
Seva – Now why would I do that, Girl? 

Aasha – Because you’re against me being married to Daner; you’re against me marrying a Kapoor, you’re against me being a Kapoor and you know it!

Seva – I know EVERYTHING, Girl; I know about your little—

Seva puts his hand on Aasha’s belly and Aasha looks at him madly

Seva – The Little one.

Aasha takes Seva’s hand off from her belly

Seva – I was wondering why you were putting on weight; in fact, normal Sikh Mother’s would comment on their Daughter’s weight, so it’s beyond me why your Mother didn’t question you about it.

Aasha – I—

Seva – Oh, wait; that failure of a Sikh Woman knew, didn’t she? She knew about you and that Kapoor Boy? It looks like you’re really following in your Mother’s footsteps, Girl.

Seva scoffs, laughing slightly and Aasha looks at him nervously in horror
In Kanvar’s Living Room with Nina stood by the window, opening the curtains slightly and looking out at the Car Park. Kanvar enters, looking at her

Kanvar – Have you seen Daner?

Nina – No. No, I haven’t.

Nina turns to Kanvar, closing the curtain

Nina – What if he’s got him, Kanvar? What if they’ve got him; what if—What if Seva and Ranveer have killed him?

Kanvar – Nina, trust me on this; Seva and Ranveer are alike; they’re aggressive, but—They wouldn’t go to the point where they’d kill somebody they hate.

Nina – I just—I just want him home, Kanvar. I just want my Baby Boy home!

Kanvar looks at Nina, sighing sadly as he hugs her; Nina hugs him back, holding onto him tightly

Kanvar – He’ll be fine. I promise.

Kanvar closes his eyes, putting one of his hands on the back of Nina’s head as he sighs sadly; still hugging her with the other

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till, leaning on the Counter; she’s still wearing the White Salwar Kameez Dress. Daner enters, closing the door behind him; looking over at Imane
Imane – Daner? What are you doing here? I was just closing up and—

Daner – I didn’t know who else I could relate to on what’s happening.

Imane stands up straight, looking at Daner puzzled

Imane – What do you mean?

Daner – The whole Aasha situation; I—I just feel lost, Imane. I don’t know what to do.

Imane – That’s what I was like when Bronwyn disappeared; only Aasha hasn’t disappeared.

Daner – How do you do it, Imane? How do you put a smile on your face every day?

Imane – How do you think? I wear a mask.

Imane laughs sadly and Daner continues to look at her sadly
Imane – I—I don’t know. But Aasha; you know that she’s safe, well—Kind of. She’s safe, Daner and all you have to do is hold your head up high.

Daner – But—How? How do I do that, Imane? How do I keep my head held high, how do I—

Daner puts his hand over his face as he begins to cry; he looks up at Imane again as he takes his hand away from his face

Daner – How do I hold back my tears?

Daner puts his hand over his face again as he continues to cry. Imane looks at him sadly, walking around the till over to him; hugging him tightly as she closes her eyes, sighing sadly

In Jessa’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door. Jessa enters, walking out from the Living Room; swinging the front door open, Ranveer’s stood at the door in front of her and Jessa looks at him in shock

Jessa – What are you—

Ranveer – I think me and you need a chat, don’t you?

Jessa looks at Ranveer in horror and Ranveer looks back at her nervously


In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s Bedroom with Seva stood up, looking down at Aasha; who’s sat down on the bed

Seva – How long?

Aasha looks up at Seva

Aasha – What?

Seva – What do you think? How long have you and the Kapoor Boy been seeing each other?

Aasha – Since March; when we started working together at the Shop.
Seva – And how long have you been—Up the Duff?

Aasha – Twenty Four Weeks; almost Twenty Five.

Seva – So you met this Kapoor Boy and then you jumped into bed with him?

Aasha – I didn’t—We didn’t do it in bed.

Seva – Where did you do it then?

Aasha stands, looking at Seva madly

Aasha – Does it matter now? You know EVERYTHING, Guru; EVERYTHING!

Seva – Yes, but I don’t know EVERY little detail of your sinful relationship.

Aasha – “Sinful”? 

Seva – Yes, Girl; you heard me. This Relationship; between you and Daner, it’s sinful to Sikhism; a sin to our RELIGION! 

Aasha – SO WHAT DO YOU CARE ABOUT MORE, GURU? What do you care about more? ME or our RELIGION?! 

Seva stares at Aasha madly

Aasha – Go on, make your decision. At least answer me this one question.
Seva – Go and speak to your Mother, before I beat you for getting mouthy towards your own Father, Girl.

Seva walks out to the corridor, slamming the door behind him; exiting

In Jessa’s Kitchen with Ranveer stood at the door looking at Jessa stood at the Kitchen Counter with her back turned to him; making a cup of coffee

Jessa – What are you doing here, Ranveer?
Ranveer – This is all your fault.

Jessa – What are you talking about?

Ranveer – Aasha; her going against our religion; MY family, it’s partly your fault.

Jessa turns to Ranveer madly

Jessa – MY fault? Tell me, Ranveer; which family didn’t look out for their own?

Ranveer – We shouldn’t have to look out for each other; that’s not what Sikhs do.

Jessa – That’s funny; my Father does that all the time; even with children he least favours. 

Ranveer – My Guru doesn’t have a favourite out of me and Aasha.

Jessa – No? Is that right? Is that the TRUTH, Ranveer? I mean—I don’t know about you; but the last thing I remember is Aasha being pregnant. What support is she getting from her family?

Ranveer – We’re sorting it out now.

Jessa – What? What are you going to do then, Ranveer? What are you and your wonderful, warm-hearted Father going to do to Aasha to support her through her Pregnancy?

Ranveer – We’re going to make her get rid of it; have an abortion.

Jessa – You can’t force a Woman to have an abortion and you know it.

Ranveer – Why are you getting involved anyway? You hate my family; you HATE the Baines, you hate—

Jessa – No, Ranveer; I don’t hate the Baines. I hate YOU and YOUR PATHETIC, WEAK, COWARDLY FATHER!

Ranveer grabs hold of Jessa’s arm madly, looking at her

Ranveer – I’ve never touched a Woman before like I did you, Jessa. 

Ranveer puts his hand on Jessa’s face

Ranveer – Remember our little meeting down that alleyway? 

Jessa – I—

Ranveer – Sikh Woman like you; Sikh Girls, they can’t fight. They can’t defend themselves against Sikh Men, and you know it. That’s why I ra—

Jessa shoves Ranveer away from her as Kanvar enters, standing at the door; looking at Ranveer madly

Jessa – JUST GET OUT! GET AWAY FROM ME!

Jessa shoves Ranveer again

Jessa – GO ON, GET OUT! JUST GET OUT! GET OUT!

Jessa shoves Ranveer again and Ranveer scoffs at her

Ranveer – Pathetic.

Ranveer turns around; seeing Kanvar standing in front of him and he jumps

Kanvar – Come through here, Ranveer.

Kanvar walks out to the corridor and Ranveer follows him. Kanvar slams the Kitchen door after Ranveer walks out from it and he looks at Ranveer

Kanvar – Now, what do you think I should do? I mean, what do you think I SHOULD do for walking in on you threatening my Daughter?
Ranveer – If I were you I would—I’d beat me.

Kanvar – Yes, that’s what I was considering. But as today our families have gone through enough pain, and I’m a VERY reasonable man; I’ll let you off with a Warning this time. 

Ranveer nods at Kanvar, walking out to the Hallways; exiting. Kanvar walks into the Kitchen where Jessa is, leaning against the Kitchen Counter with tears in her eyes; he looks at her, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s Bedroom with Bronwyn stood up by the Wardrobe with a Necklace in her hand. Marissa enters, closing the door behind her
Marissa – What’s that?

Bronwyn turns to Marissa; still holding the Necklace

Bronwyn – What?

Marissa – That Necklace; what is it?

Bronwyn – It’s—Its Melissa’s.

Marissa – I thought so.

Bronwyn – I miss her, Mum.

Bronwyn sits down on the bed and Marissa sits down next to her, sighing sadly

Marissa – So do I.

Bronwyn – I’m sorry.

Marissa – “Sorry”? Why are you sorry, sweetheart?

Bronwyn – For what I did in April; I left you. I had you worried sick about me, and I—I thought that you didn’t care. I thought that nobody would care if I went missing, and I—

Bronwyn places the Necklace in between her and Marissa on the bed, sighing sadly; putting her hand over her face

Bronwyn – I thought that if I had a break from this place that everything would get better.

Marissa – And has it got better?

Bronwyn looks at Marissa, shrugging as she takes her hand away from her face

Bronwyn – Sometimes. 

Marissa – Well—

Marissa picks up the Necklace from the bed, holding Bronwyn’s hand with the hand the Necklace is in

Marissa – Let’s make that “sometimes” “EVERY Day.” Because soon; in the New Year that, January; me and your Dad; we’re getting married. And guess who I want to be my special little Bridesmaid? 

Bronwyn looks at Marissa in horror, shaking her head

Bronwyn – No—No, Mum; please don’t—

Marissa – I want YOU to be my Bridesmaid.

Marissa lets go of Bronwyn’s hand, leaving the Necklace in Bronwyn’s hand

Marissa – We’ll go Shopping soon.

Marissa kisses Bronwyn’s cheek, standing up and walking out to the corridor; exiting

In Seva’s Living Room with Seva and Kafi 

Kafi – Why are you giving her grief, Seva?

Seva – I’m not giving her grief; I’m making her see reality.

Kafi – Yes, and that’s giving her grief; you’re putting her into a depressive state.

Seva – I don’t care.

Kafi looks at Seva madly in shock

Kafi – You—You DON’T care? She’s your Daughter, Seva. THAT GIRL THROUGH THERE; SHE’S YOUR DAUGHTER!

Seva – Not anymore. She’s a Kapoor. And before you start questioning me, she’d only be my Daughter again if she were to become a Hira.

Aasha enters, standing at the door

Seva – Only that’s not going to happen now, is it?

Seva looks at Aasha, stood by the door; shoving past her, walking out to the corridor exiting; slamming the door behind him. Aasha looks at Kafi with tears in her eyes, she puts her hand over her face as she begins to breakdown in tears

Kafi – Oh, sweetheart—

Kafi walks over to Aasha, hugging her tightly as she cries; Aasha hugs her back, closing her eyes as she continues to breakdown in tears

In Audrey’s Corridor there’s knocking at the front door. Bronwyn enters, walking out from the Living Room over to the front door, swinging it open; Imane’s stood at the door in front of her, smiling at her sadly

Imane – Hey, Bronwyn. I—I just wanted to see how you were.

Bronwyn – Imane, I’m fine. I’m great, how—How are you?

Imane shakes her head, looking at Bronwyn with tears in her eyes

Imane – Not too good.

Bronwyn looks at Imane sadly, walking up to her and hugging her as Imane hugs her back, breaking down in tears

In Jessa’s Kitchen with Jessa sat down at the table. Kanvar’s stood up with his mobile phone to his ear
Kanvar – Yes, Nina. Yes, I’ll be there in a minute; I’m with Jessa right now. No, no, she’s fine! OK. OK, see you soon. Bye.

Kanvar hangs up, putting the mobile phone into his pocket, looking down at Jessa

Kanvar – That was your Mum; she’s panicking.

Kanvar sits down opposite Jessa at the table

Kanvar – Look, what Ranveer did to you; that’s not him. That’s not Ranveer; that was him TRYING to be like Seva.

Jessa – What? So you’re saying that Seva rapes people now? 

Kanvar – No. What I’m saying is that Ranveer’s trying to put a tough act on; he’s trying to be like a MAN, only he’s made himself a villain.

Jessa – He’s not making himself look like the Villain though, is he? We don’t get to do what we want to, Guru; Sikh Woman, we can’t do anything. Men overpower us and they can do whatever they please, and it’s—It’s—It’s wrong. It’s disgusting and I think I’d rather—

Kanvar – Don’t finish that sentence.

Kanvar stands, looking down at Jessa

Kanvar – Your Brother; he’s just got married to a Girl who he shouldn’t have, but—Even though it’s a Sin, we WILL support him no matter what the consequences are.

Jessa looks up at Kanvar puzzled
Jessa – “Consequences”?

Kanvar looks down at Jessa, sighing nervously

In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha and Kafi sat down next to each other on the sofa
Kafi – It’ll be okay; I’m here for you, and I always will be.

Aasha – You don’t understand, Mum—You don’t—You don’t understand.

Kafi – Of course I understand. My Mum and Dad; they KILLED my Baby right in front of me. Your Older Sister; they killed her because I was too young to look after her by myself according to them, but—With you and your Baby; you and Daner’s Baby, that’s not going to happen. 

Seva enters, looking down at them

Seva – Are you sure about that, Kafi?

Kafi – I thought that you told Aasha that you wouldn’t eavesdrop?

Seva – And like I said; I know everything.

Kafi stands, looking at Seva madly; pointing at Aasha 

Kafi – That Girl; she’s pregnant, Seva.

Seva – So I’ve found out.

Kafi – And because she’s pregnant we’re going to support her; me and you; her family.

Seva – We’re not her family now. 

Kafi looks at Seva madly in shock

Kafi – Wh—What?

Seva – Aasha asked me a question earlier; whether I would choose my Religion or my family, but do you know what? I’m not having that Girl get to me; because even if I did choose family, then—She wouldn’t be counted.

Seva looks down at Aasha madly

Seva – Because she’s a Kapoor now.

Kafi looks at Seva madly in horror and Aasha wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek; looking up at Seva in shock  
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