Episode 354

In Major’s House Corridor with Major stood at the door; looking at Kafi, who’s stood on the doorstep nearby Seva; who steps towards her, standing beside her

Kafi – Seva, what is—
Seva – This is where Aasha is, Kafi; she’s in there.

Major – Are you here to see your Daughter? Because she’s in the Living Room with your Mother; come in.

Major stands to one side and Kafi stares at him madly in silence

Major – Come in then, we won’t bite.

Kafi walks into the corridor and Seva walks in afterwards; Major closes the door behind Seva and Kafi walks into the Living Room where Zareena and Aasha are; sat down on separate sofas watching TV; they’re laughing
Kafi – Aasha—

Aasha and Zareena stop laughing as they turn; seeing Kafi stood at the door 

Aasha – Mum?

Aasha stands, still looking at Kafi

Aasha – What are you doing here?

Major stands behind Kafi out in the corridor nearby Seva

Kafi – Aasha, come with me.

Zareena – She’s not going anywhere, Kafi.

Zareena stands, looking at Kafi

Zareena – In fact, neither are you. 
Kafi – Aasha, come with me; we’re going back to the Hotel.

Kafi grabs hold of Aasha’s arm

Aasha – Mum, what are you—?

Kafi – Your Father; he’s taking us back to the Hotel right now, and I don’t want to argue so don’t even think about rebelling against me, alright?

Aasha – Mum, you don’t get it, do you?

Kafi – We’re going back to the Hotel.

Aasha – MUM!

Aasha pulls herself away from Kafi, looking at her; pointing at Seva, who’s stood in the corridor 

Aasha – I’m not going back to the Hotel with HIM!
Seva – I told you, didn’t I, Kafi? She wouldn’t be too pleased seeing me here.

Major – Why don’t you and Kafi have a chat in the Kitchen, Seva?

Seva nods at Major, before looking at Kafi walking down the corridor and into the Kitchen, exiting. Kafi shoves past Major out to the corridor and into the Kitchen where Seva is; stood up nearby the table looking at Kafi. Kafi slams the door behind her
Kafi – Why did you bring me here?
Seva – I told you that you wouldn’t be happy, Kafi.

Kafi – I know you did, but—I thought that you meant that she’d run off with some man who was a sexual predator or something, not—Not my Father; not my PARENTS!

Seva – So you’re not even going to give me a “Thank you” for taking you to your Daughter?

Kafi – I’m going to persuade Aasha to come out of this place; this house, and then we get back in your car, and then we leave. 
Seva – And you think that it’s going to be that easy?

Kafi – I’m her Mother, Seva; I know her inside-out. 

Seva – Are you sure about that?

Kafi – You wait outside in the Car; I’m going to get my Daughter back.

Seva nods at Kafi, walking out to the corridor; followed by Kafi, Seva turns to Kafi as Kafi puts her had on the Living Room door handle

Seva – Are you sure that you want to do this, Kafi?

Kafi – Well, I’m here now, aren’t I?

Seva nods at Kafi again sadly, walking out the House, exiting; closing the door behind him. Kafi closes her eyes; opening them again as she opens the door; walking inside where Zareena and Aasha are sat down on a separate sofa to Major; they all look up at Kafi

Zareena – Do you know what you’ve done to her, Kafi?

Zareena stands, looking at Kafi madly

Zareena – You’ve brought that man; that PATHETIC excuse of a “Father” back into her life. You’ve CRUSHED her; you’ve BETRAYED her!

Kafi – And you and Dad haven’t?

Major – We wouldn’t have been able to betray her in such a small period of times. And address me as “Guru;” not “Dad.”

Kafi – “Guru”?

Aasha – Mum—

Kafi – “Guru”? You lost that place when you—

Major stares at Kafi madly and Kafi closes her eyes, sighing sadly as she opens the again; looking at Aasha. Zareena walks over to Major

Zareena – Why don’t we leave these two to have a chat in private, yeah? 

Aasha – Thank you.

Zareena leads Major out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind them
Aasha – Why are you here, Mum? What do you want?

Kafi – I want you back where you belong.

Aasha – Well—This is where I belong now; at my Grandma and Grandad’s; I—

Kafi – Aasha—

Aasha – I belong HERE, alright? I SHOULD be here.

Kafi – That’s not the truth and you know it; you’re married now, Aasha.

Aasha – Yes I am.

Kafi – And your Husband; he’s at the Hotel.

Aasha – Yes he is.

Kafi – Then what are you doing HERE of all places, and not at the Hotel?

Aasha – Well it’s not like I’d be shot on sight by my own Father if I was seen with Daner, is it?(!)

Kafi – Your Father would never, EVER shot you.

Aasha – No, you’re right about that; but he would shoot Daner without a thought or a care in the world.

Kafi – If he wanted Daner or ANY of the Kapoor’s dead, then he would have done it years ago, wouldn’t he?

Major enters, standing at the door

Major – A Kapoor did die in the hands of a Baines years ago though, didn’t he?

Kafi turns to Major, staring at him madly

Major – But then again, we were all meant to forget about that.

Aasha – I’m going to see Grandma.

Aasha walks past Major out to the corridor, exiting and Major closes the door as he walks further into the room towards Kafi

Major – She’s trying here, Kafi; your Daughter may love you, but—She doesn’t love her Father.

Kafi – You criticise the Baines family a lot, don’t you?

Major – So do you as it seems from Aasha.

Kafi – The only difference is that I didn’t kill anyone. 

Major – No, but you’re—

Kafi – You killed your own, Major—

Kafi scoffs, looking at Major

Kafi – “Dad.”

Major – Your ignorance; it’s gotten higher since we last met.

Kafi – My “ignorance” is me holding a grudge towards my pathetic excuse of a Father.

Major – Now, I’m not quite sure why you hate me, but—Address me as “Guru;” you’re a Sikh, not a white Girl.

Kafi – You know full well why I hate you, and if I called you “Guru,” then I’d be lying; because you’re not a “Guru;” not at all. 

Major – Do you know what “Guru” means, Kafi? Do you know the meaning of it?

Kafi – Yes, I do, and I have done; ever since I was younger than Aasha.  It means “Spiritual Teacher; a Leader.” 
Major – Yes, and that’s what I am to you.

Kafi – Believe me, you’re far from it. I mean—What type of “Guru;” what kind of “LEADER” lets one of their own run off; not bothering to find or get contact with them EVER AGAIN?! WHAT KIND OF “GURU” DOES THAT, EH?! WHAT KIND OF MAN?!

Zareena enters, standing at the door

Zareena – Me and Aasha can hear shouting coming from here in the Kitchen; and the only voice we can hear is yours, Kafi.

Kafi – Can you just PLEASE get Aasha to come out to Seva’s Car with me?

Major – I’ll see what she has to say; Zareena, you calm her down.

Kafi – What parts of “I’m taking my Daughter home” and “I don’t want her to have anything to do with you” do you NOT understand? 

Major – Like I said, I’ll see what Aasha has to say.

Major walks past Zareena out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; exiting

Zareena – I never thought that I’d see the day, Kafi—

Kafi – Yeah, and it’ll be the last you see me. 
 
Zareena – Come on now, you’re a Strong Girl; I know you are.

Kafi – I’m not a “Girl” anymore; I’m a Woman. I’m a GROWN Woman, alright?  

Zareena – You certainly don’t look like one, nor do you act like one; neither does Aasha.

Kafi stares at Zareena madly

Zareena – I’m not being cruel about her; my Granddaughter, but—What she’s done this year; it’s—Bizarre, don’t you agree? 

Kafi – It’s risky, but that’s what Aasha is; she’s risky and unafraid.

Aasha enters, standing at the door

Zareena – “Unafraid”? That Girl is pregnant; she’s nothing more than a white Girl, a—

Aasha – Is this about me?

Zareena turns to Aasha; who’s stood at the door

Zareena – Aasha, I—

Aasha – I’ll be in the car, Mum.
Aasha walks out to the corridor, exiting

Zareena – AASA!

Zareena runs over to the door and Major enters standing in front of Zareena at the door

Major – You go through into the Kitchen; I need to have a word with our Daughter.

Zareena – No but you don’t understand, Major; Aasha NEEDS to stay here; where she belongs, she—

Major – I said go.

Zareena nods, walking out to the corridor, exiting. Major closes the door after Zareena as she exits; looking at Kafi

Major – You certainly don’t give up, do you?

Kafi – No, and I don’t need to now.

Kafi walks past Major over to the door; Major turns to her

Major – Where are you going?

Kafi turns to Major

Kafi – Where do you think? I’ve came here for what I wanted, and I’ve got it now.

Major – Hold on, why don’t you come upstairs?

Kafi – What? So you can touch me up; so you can feel me? I’m an adult now, Major; I know what men are you are like.

Major laughs slightly

Major – You honestly think that I could do that to a Woman; to my family?

Kafi – It wouldn’t surprise me; Ranveer’s a Sikh; a gentleman. 
Major – Ah, Ranveer; how is he? The last I saw of him was a decade ago, you know? 

Kafi – Unfortunately he’s following in the footsteps of YOU. Do you know what he’s done recently? He’s raped; he’s sexually—Sexually ASSAULTED a Woman.

Major – Who?

Kafi – Aasha’s Sister-In-Law; Jessa Kapoor.

Major – Good on him.

Kafi – You sound exactly like Seva.

Major – Good; that proves that he’s a Man; a TRUE Sikh man, he’s tough.

Kafi – What? So that gives Ranveer an excuse to RAPE Women now? 

Major – Well, let’s admit it, Kafi; if Jessa were a white Girl, deep down I bet that the Woman would enjoy it.

Kafi looks at Major madly, shaking her head at him

Kafi – You—You’re sick.

Major – I’m not sick, Kafi; I’m your—

Kafi – YOU’RE DISGUSTING! 

Kafi walks out to the corridor, slamming the door open

Major – KAFI!

Major follows Kafi out to the corridor and Kafi walks over to the front door; grabbing hold of the door handle, Major grabs hold of her arm and Kafi shoves him away from her

Kafi – GET OFF ME! GET AWAY FROM ME! DON’T TOUCH ME! 

Kafi breathes heavily, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek; she has tears in her eyes and Zareena enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Major – Just come through to the Living Room; we can chat in there.

Kafi looks at Major madly before walking into the Living Room, exiting

Zareena – Major—

Major – Don’t even think about following me; this is between me and Kafi.

Zareena – This is—

Major – Zareena, do as I say.

Zareena nods at Major, walking back into the Kitchen, exiting. Major walks into the Living Room where Kafi is; closing the door behind him

Major – I’m grateful that you’re doing this for me, Kafi.

Kafi – What? Do you think that I’m walking into your trap or something?

Major – Of course not. I’m grateful that you’re having a chat with me about this—About our past; this mess.

Kafi – Well guess what? I might just not take any of it in.

Major – Well, that’s a bit ignorant, isn’t it?

Kafi – The only ignorant one in here is YOU, Major; you have ignorance written all over you.

Major – It wasn’t just me, Kafi; it was your Mother too.
Kafi – It was all you, Major; you grabbed her, you took her out of my arms and then you—

Major slaps Kafi across the face madly and Kafi holds her face with tears in her eyes

Major – I thought I told you earlier to address me as “Guru.” 

Kafi – Why should I? 

Major – What?

Kafi – Why—Why should I when you—

Kafi wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek
Kafi – Why should I when you took my Baby Girl away from me and then you SLAMMED her against the wall again and again and again and AGAIN AND AGAIN UNTIL SHE DIED; UNTIL SHE WAS DEAD! UNTIL THERE WAS NOTHING MORE THAN A LIFELESS BODY; A CORPSE! AND DO YOU KNOW WHAT THE FUNNY THING IS? I LOVED YOU. I LOVED YOU AND ZAREENA UNTIL THEN; I SAW YOU AS MY MOTHER AND GURU; I SAW YOU AS MY PARENTS! AND THEN YOU TOOK THE ONE THING WHICH MADE ME HAPPY AWAY FROM ME; THE ONE THING WHICH MATURED ME, THE ONE THING WHICH MADE ME HAPPY BECAUSE I THOUGHT THAT YOU HATED ME; I THOUGHT THAT YOU HATED ME, MAJOR AND NOW—And now I thank you for doing that. And do you know what? Now I thank you for killing my Daughter; not in a dark way, not in a twisted way, but—I thank you for making me realise how twisted you and that Woman through there really are; my “Mother.”

Kafi looks at Major, scoffing at him

Kafi – My “Guru.” 
Kafi scoffs again, shoving past Major out to the corridor; Major walks out to the corridor after him

Major – Your Mother told me to do it, Kafi; she told me to kill that Baby Girl.
Kafi – What?

Kafi turns to Major

Kafi – So just because SHE did it makes it okay for you does it? Does it make you—Innocent? 

Major – I’m not saying that.

Kafi – Good. Because if you’re trying to get sympathy from me, then I’m the wrong person to do it with, Major. And do you know something else? 

Major – Tell me. 

Kafi – You’re weak.

Major – Me; “weak”? That’s you, Kafi. You watch; you won’t be able to fight this; your battle. Nor will you be able to fight Aasha’s battle.

Kafi – I’ve had enough of this for one day, Major; it was nice catching up with—

Major – She’ll come running back here soon, Kafi; you wait and see. You wait and see for her to run back here; then you can follow her, because you’re weak.

Kafi stares at Major madly

Major – And don’t forget to bring Ranveer along with you next time; it could be a family reunion.

Major walks over to the Kitchen Door; turning to Kafi

Major – Don’t forget to close the door on your way out.

Major exits, walking into the Kitchen; closing the door behind him and Kafi looks at the closed Kitchen Door as it closes madly as she looks down at the floor with tears in her eyes as she puts her hand over her mouth; crying silently. She wipes her tears as she stops crying; taking a deep breath before walking out the House, exiting; closing the door behind her
TO BE CONTINUED

Kafi Baines – Aasha’s Mum

Major Shah – Kafi’s Dad
Zareena Shah – Kafi’s Mum

Aasha Kapoor 

Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad

