Episode 423

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina sat down on the sofa, she takes a small knitted blanket out from a small box which has “JESSA” written into it; she holds it close to her chest, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Riley’s living room with Meg stood by the window; looking out of it. Riley enters, looking at her

Riley – What’s the matter, Meg? You don’t have to be scared of me, you know?

Meg – “Scared” of you? No, I’m not scared of you.

Riley – Then why do you keep avoiding me as though I’m some sort of monster?

Meg turns to Riley, looking at him madly

Meg – Did—Did Lexi put you up to this, Riley?

Riley looks at Meg puzzled

Riley – What are you—?

Meg – You’re part of her Gang, aren’t you; Lee’s Gang?
Riley – I was, Meg; I—

Meg – No, Riley.

Meg walks towards Riley, standing in front of him

Meg – You ARE!

Meg stares at Riley madly again and Riley looks back at her nervously

In Kanvar’s living room with Nina sat down on the sofa looking down at Jessa’s blanket. Kanvar enters, closing the door behind him; he looks down at Nina

Kanvar – I’m sorry about arguing with you earlier; it’s just—

Nina – I understand, Kanvar. I completely understand, although I hate him; he—
Nina places Jessa’s blanket on the table in front of her before looking up at Kanvar; smiling at him sadly

Nina – He’s your Father, and do you know what? If my Mum and Dad were to be alive today, and you argued with me about them; trying to stop me from inviting them here, I would have reacted exactly the same way you did.

Kanvar – Thank you.
Nina – Don’t thank me, Kanvar.

Nina stands, looking at Kanvar with tears in her eyes

Nina – Because that man; I—I still hate his GUTS!

Naveen enters, standing nearby Kanvar; he looks at Nina

Naveen – Hello, Nina! You ran off when I walked in.

Nina – Yeah, I—I had tidying up to do.

Naveen looks down at Jessa’s blanket on the table; he points at it, looking at Nina again

Naveen – You missed something.

Nina picks up Jessa’s blanket from the table; she begins to fold it, looking at Naveen

Nina – Yeah, I—I was just going to drop this round Jessa’s flat.

Naveen – Jessa? I thought that she’d gone back to Nigeria?

Kanvar – No, she’s far from there; she lives down the hallway! Nina, why don’t you take my Guru down to—

Nina – No.

Kanvar glares at Nina madly

Nina – I mean—No, I—I want to visit on her my own; speak to her in private.

Kanvar – Nina—

Naveen – It’s fine, Kanvar; if your Wife needs to speak to your Daughter, then she should do!

Naveen smiles at Nina, putting his hand on Kanvar’s shoulder. Nina nods at them, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her, she leans on the door; putting Jessa’s blanket close to her chest again as she begins to slide down it to her knees, beginning to breakdown in tears; crying silently. Tariq enters, walking out from the kitchen; he looks down at her puzzled

Tariq – Mum? Mum, what’s the matter?

Nina stands up, looking at Tariq with tears in her eyes, she puts her hands on her Tariq’s face

Nina – Tariq—Tariq, please—PLEASE listen to me.

Tariq – Mum—

Tariq takes Nina’s hands off from his face, holding them; looking at Nina sadly with tears in his eyes

Tariq – I’m listening, alright? I always listen to you. 

Nina – Don’t fall into his trap like your Father has.

In the living room with Naveen and Kanvar stood nearby each other
Tariq – *From behind the door* “Trap”? What “trap,” Mum?
Nina – *From behind the door* He’s so—He’s so manipulative, Tariq! 

Tariq – *From behind the door* Who? Who are you talking about? Please, Mum; a name, just—Just give me a name!

Nina – *From behind the door* Your Grandfather—Your—

In the corridor with Nina and Tariq stood up looking at each other; a tear rolls down Nina’s cheek

Nina – Naveen Kapoor.

Nina walks out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Tariq watches Nina walk out  to the hallway puzzled
In Riley’s living room with Meg and Riley sat down on separate sofas
Riley – So, what do you want to then; call it a day?

Meg – No, I don’t want to “call it a day;” ending our—Our friendship, our—

Riley – “Our FRIENDSHIP;” is that what you call it?

Meg – We’ve not even been together for—

Riley – I know how long we’ve been together, Meg.

Riley stands up, looking down at Meg madly

Riley – How many men have you been with? 

Meg – Two.

Riley – Two? Is that all? Or are you sure there aren’t any more you’ve questioned about their lives? Because I know for certain that your life; what you’ve been through isn’t all Sunny and Flowery!

Meg – Riley—

Riley – And do you know why that is, Meg? DO YOU?! IT’S BECAUSE YOU DON’T SHUT UP ABOUT YOUR PROBLEMS, MEG; YOU DON’T SHUT UP ABOUT—You don’t shut up about YOUR life!

Riley walks out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him, there’s another door slam shortly after he walks out and Meg puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub Staircase Pippa enters, walking in from the backdoor; she closes the door, locking it behind her; she turns, seeing Lee stood in front of her and she jumps; putting her hand on her chest

Lee – I know where you’ve been, Pippa.

Pippa – What—Dad, you startled me; you—

Lee – And I know your little plan too.

Lee takes a CCTV tape out from his pocket, showing it to Pippa as Pippa looks at him nervously 

In Kanvar’s living room with Naveen stood up, Kanvar’s stood nearby him; looking at him nervously

Kanvar – I’m sorry about her, Guru; I—I’m sorry about Nina; she doesn’t mean to offend you, or—

Naveen – The last thing I wanted to do is make anybody feel threatened or—Or intimidated by me, Kanvar.

Naveen looks at Kanvar

Naveen – Has she told you what’s wrong with her; what her problem is with me?

Kanvar – No, she—Just give her some time, alright? Don’t worry about Nina for now.

Naveen – What else is there to worry about; the Baines family? Do you know what, Kanvar? Times like these; it makes me want to drink alcohol; get wasted.

Kanvar – That’s against our religion, Guru; it—

Naveen – Don’t you DARE tell me what I can and what I can’t do, Kanvar. You’re my Son; my student, and as for me; I’m your Guru; your teacher, and I’ll protect you. 

Kanvar – “Protect” me? Protect me from what?

Naveen – Protect you from women like her; liars.
Kanvar – My wife; Nina, she isn’t a lair, Guru; in fact, she’s far from a liar, or she might be in this case, I—I just don’t know, do I? She’s not answering my questions on why she’s not keen on you!

Naveen – Which shows lack of trust in you.

Tariq enters, standing nearby the door

Naveen – Who do you want to choose then, Kanvar? Me or Nina? It’s your choice.

Tariq – My Guru won’t choose either you or Mum.

Naveen – Tariq, you’re too young to understand these circumstances, and—

Tariq – “Understand these circumstances”? Believe me, I’ve lived under these “circumstances;” this feud, the tension ever since I was little, so don’t you DARE say that I don’t understand what’s going on between our family and the Baines.

Tariq and Naveen stare at each other madly as Naveen shoves past him, walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Tariq looks at Kanvar sadly as Kanvar looks back at him madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lee and Pippa stood behind the bar looking at a TV; CCTV footage in Lee’s bedsit – the spare bedroom of Izzy and Pippa are being played

Izzy – *On the CCTV footage* I just want to get out of here, Pippa! I want to be back with my family again; my Grandma, she said that you’d try to get me out! YOU ALL PROMISED ME!

Pippa – *On the CCTV footage* I know we did, and we WILL, Izzy; we WILL get you out of here!
Izzy – *On the CCTV footage* Then do it, Pippa; do—DO IT NOW!

Lee shoves the TV off of the bar; smashing the screen on the floor and grabbing Pippa by her neck; slamming her against the wall, strangling her; Pippa holds Lee’s arm with both her hands, struggling to get him off her

Pippa – Dad, what are you—?

Lee – Don’t call me that name. DON’T YOU DARE CALL ME THAT NAME! “Dad”? So that makes you my Daughter, does it?

Pippa nods at Lee, looking at him in horror; Lee spits on her face

Lee – Well, that’s what I think of YOU!

Lee lets go of Pippa; staring at her madly

Lee – You think I took out the CCTV in my bedsit, did you?! I saw EVERYTHING, Pippa, and when I say “everything,” I mean “EVERYTHING!” I saw that old bat; Isobel’s Grandmother walk into MY property; that’s breaking into my bedsit, you know?

Pippa – Not if I had the key, Dad; no, not if I opened the door for her. Izzy; she’s suffering, alright? She’s at her lowest, and you’re locking her up in some tight area. What’s your aim then, Dad? What is it? What’s your TARGET?! Is it to make Izzy go completely INSANE?! Because if you are, then you’ve ALREADY done it; in fact, you did it a LONG, LONG time ago. She’s ADHD, you know? That’s why she has these “episodes;” that’s what YOU call them!

Lee – Pippa, what is wrong with—

Pippa – WHAT’S WRONG WITH—What’s wrong with YOU?!

Pippa stares at Lee madly before walking into the staircase, exiting; there’s banging from footsteps going up the stairs and Lee looks into the staircase madly

In Jessa’s living room with Nina sat down on the sofa; she’s looking at Jessa’s blanket which is in her hand. Jessa enters

Jessa – So—

Jessa sits down on a separate sofa to Nina

Jessa – What are you here for then, Mum? Do you want me to put the kettle on, or—?

Nina – No. No, thank you, Jessa; I just—I came here to—I came here to talk to you, that’s all I wanted to— 

Jessa – Why have you got a blanket with you?

Nina – It—It’s yours, Jessa.

Jessa looks at Nina puzzled, laughing slightly

Jessa – Why do you have my blanket?

Nina – I just—It brings back memories, you know?

Jessa – Good memories?

Nina – You were my second child, Jessa; my first daughter, of course they are good memories!

Jessa – Then what’s with you popping round here for a visit then?

Nina – Because, I—Look, Jessa—

Nina places Jessa’s blanket on the table in front of her, before grabbing hold of Jessa’s hand tightly; Jessa looks at her puzzled

Nina – When I was your age, I—Something happened to me. Something happened to me, and I—I just—

Jessa – Why are you stuttering so much, Mum?
Nina – “Stuttering”? I’m not stuttering, Jessa; I—

Jessa – Yes, you are! You are, Mum; you never stutter. Is something the matter?

Naveen enters, looking down at Jessa with a smile on his face

Naveen – Hello, Jessa!

Jessa looks up at Naveen

Jessa – Grandad?

Naveen continues to smile down at Jessa as Nina looks up at him madly

In Kanvar’s living room with Kanvar and Tariq stood up; Kanvar’s looking away from Tariq and Tariq is staring at him madly

Kanvar – You shouldn’t speak to your Grandfather like that, Tariq.

Tariq – Why not?

Kanvar looks at Tariq madly

Kanvar – What do you mean “Why not?” He’s your elder, he’s MY elder; you’re supposed to treat him with respect.

Tariq – And why should I do that after I walked in on him talking about my Mum; your WIFE like he was doing?

Kanvar – Because it’s respectful to keep your mouth shut when he expresses his opinion; and I know for CERTAIN you shouldn’t be arguing back with me for sure.

Tariq – Oh, really? And why’s that, Guru?

Kanvar – Because—

Tariq – Do you know what the problem is with Sikhism; this religion?

Kanvar – It’s OUR religion, Tariq; we’re Sikhs.

Tariq – Yeah, and I HATE being part of it; I hate SIKHISM! 

Kanvar – Why, Tariq? Why do you hate Sikhism; why do you hate your own religion?

Tariq – BECAUSE IT GOES TO THE EXTREME IN STRICTNESS; IT—

Kanvar – Sikhism isn’t strict, Tariq; it’s DESCIPLINE. Us Sikhs; we’re supposed to be developed into strong, independent, DISCIPLINED MEN!

Tariq – Oh, yeah? And what about the Women? What about Mum? What about Jessa? What about Aasha and Kafi?! What if—What if the baby who Aasha gives birth to is a GIRL?! WHAT THEN?! WOULD YOU HAVE IT KILLED, GURU?!

Kanvar – That isn’t our choice; as Kapoor’s, we—

Tariq – AS KAPOOR’S WE SHOULD BE LOOKING OUT FOR OUR OWN, GURU! AASHA; SHE’S THE SPOUSE TO DANER, SHE’S MY SISTER-IN-LAW; SHE MARRIED YOUR SON, GURU; SO WHAT DOES THAT MAKE HER?! 

Kanvar – A Bain—

Tariq – WHAT DOES THAT MEAN, GURU?! ANSWER ME PROPERLY! AND DON’T ACT LIKE THE “HARD MAN” JUST BECAUSE GRANDAD’S SHOWN HIS FACE FOR THE FIRST TIME IN YEARS, ALRIGHT?! BECAUSE YOU—You are the most warm-hearted man; the Sikh man with the BIGGEST heart in this religion.

Tariq looks at Kanvar with tears in his eyes; a tear rolls down his cheek

Tariq – I—I don’t want you to change for him. I don’t want you to change for ANYONE, Guru; I just—I just want you to be YOU, I—
Kanvar – Come here.

Tariq – Wh—What?

Kanvar – I said “come here.”

Tariq hugs Kanvar; breaking down in tears as Kanvar hugs him back; closing his eyes as a tear rolls down his cheek as he looks over his shoulder

In Jessa’s living room with Jessa and Naveen sat down next to each other on the sofa

Naveen – I remember when you and the rest of your family moved to this country; abandoning me!
Jessa – I think my Guru wanted to settle some grudges with Seva, but—It just didn’t happen!

Naveen – Speaking of Seva, he—Where’s your Mother?

Jessa – She’s in the bedroom; the door on the right out in the corridor.

Naveen – Alright, do you mind—?

Naveen stands, looking down at Jessa

Jessa – No. No, of course not!
Jessa smiles at Naveen. In the bedroom with Nina stood up; she’s holding and looking down at Jessa’s blanket; after a couple of seconds of staring at it, the door opens; immediately slamming shut

Nina – Get out of my Daughter’s flat.

Nina turns to Naveen; who’s stood by the door, staring at him madly as she throws Jessa’s blanket on to the bed

Naveen – What gives you the right to tell me to do that?

Nina – Because this is my home; this Hotel. 

Naveen – Well, it’s mine too now; I have Daner’s room.

Nina – What? So you think that I’m just going to let you take over his bedroom and—

Naveen – Kanvar’s letting me have Daner’s OLD room.

Nina – Kanvar would NEVER do that; he—He wouldn’t do that; not on the day before his funeral, he—

Naveen – Well then, it looks like you don’t know your Husband as well as you think you do, do you? And on topic of Jessa’s flat; “YOUR Daughter”? Oh, Nina; had you forgotten something? 

Nina – No, I hadn’t forgotten, in fact; it’s been in my head for over two decades now, and—

Naveen – I think you mean “OUR Daughter,” don’t you Nina?

Nina stares at Naveen madly; raising her hand at Naveen, Naveen immediately grabs hold of her wrist; Nina raises her to her other hand and Naveen grabs the other wrist; throwing her onto the bed, landing on top of her; he puts his mouth to her ear

Naveen – Remember our last night in a bed, Nina? Do you? It was on yours and Kanvar’s Wedding Day—

Nina – Get off me, Naveen—

Naveen – And then you fell pregnant, didn’t you?

Nina – GET—GET—

Naveen – And then nine months later—

Nina – JE—!

Nina struggles to push Naveen off of her as Naveen puts his hand over her mouth; letting go of one of her wrists

Naveen – Our Daughter was born, and I still remember when you named her. Do you remember her name, Nina?

Naveen lets go of Nina, standing up as he walks over to the door, turning around; looking down at Nina as Nina sits up on the bed, putting her hand on her chest as she begins to gasp for breath with tears in her eyes

Naveen – Jessa Kapoor.

Naveen smirks at Nina before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind him as Nina puts her hands over her mouth; breaking down in tears as she continues to gasp for breath
TO BE CONTINUED

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Naveen Kapoor – Kanvar’s Dad

Kanvar Kapoor – Daner’s Dad 

Tariq Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Jessa Kapoor – Daner’s Sister 

Riley – Demi’s Brother

Meg – pleme 
Pippa – Chloe’s Daughter

Lee – Chloe’s Ex-Boyfriend


Izzy – meepmeow 

