Episode 436

In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Kafi stood up by Aasha; whose sat down on the bed. Kafi pulls a suitcase out from underneath the bed, putting it on the bed in front of her; swinging it open

Kafi – Don’t just sit there, get packing!

Aasha – What about Imane?

Kafi – She—Send a postcard!

Aasha – We’re not planning to leave forever, are we? I mean—It’s only for a couple of weeks, right?

Kafi stays silent as she walks over to the wardrobe, swinging it open; taking a pile of clothes off from their pegs; slamming them into the suitcase, repeating it quickly

Aasha – How about a couple of months? 

Kafi – To be honest with you, Aasha; this family would be better off without your Father.

Kafi slams the suitcase shut, locking it up by the padlock

Kafi – No, in fact; this family WILL be better off without your Father! Now get whatever you want; you know the passcode, right?

Aasha – But, Mum—

Kafi – JUST DO IT, AASHA!

Kafi walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Aasha puts her hand on her head, sighing nervously as she takes her hand away from her head, she pulls a wooden box which contains Daner Junior’s ashes inside looking at it with tears in her eyes. In Ranveer’s bedroom with Ranveer sat down at the desk writing his University Application. Kafi enters, closing the door behind her quickly as she walks over to him; closing the laptop lid

Ranveer – Mum, what are you—?!

Kafi pulls a suitcase out from underneath the bed, placing it on the bed; slamming it open as Ranveer stands, looking at her puzzled

Ranveer – MUM?!

Kafi – We’re leaving, Ranveer.

Ranveer – What? “Leaving”? Where to? Where are we leaving?

Kafi – To Nigeria; me, you and Aasha are leaving, because—We’re going to start a new life—

Kafi walks over the wardrobe, slamming it open; taking all of the clothes out from it which are hung up; throwing them into the suitcase, spreading them out inside

Kafi – A HAPPIER life; a life without your Father!

Ranveer – How is this going to resolve anything?
Kafi looks at Ranveer madly puzzled

Kafi – What?!

Ranveer – How is—How is RUNNING away going to make any of this better, Mum?!

Kafi – Because we’ll be away from HIM! 

Ranveer – What? And D—Guru; he caused Daner Junior’s death, did he? He pulled the trigger on Daner, is that what happened?

Kafi – Why are you defending that man? 

Ranveer – I’m not defending him; I wouldn’t dream on doing that! I just—

Ranveer sighs, looking at Kafi sadly
Kafi – You just WHAT, Ranveer?

Ranveer – I want to be there for my child, Mum.

Kafi – Oh, Ranveer; it’s not going to be forever. In fact, I’ll make sure that we’re back in time for when the baby’s born, and—
Ranveer – BABIES.

Kafi looks at Ranveer puzzled

Ranveer – She’s pregnant with twins, she—Jessa’s pregnant with twins.

Kafi stares at Ranveer in shock

Kafi – That—

Kafi puts her hands on Ranveer’s arms, looking at him with a smile on her face

Kafi – Ranveer, that’s absolutely brilliant! Is that what she was telling you earlier, or—?

Ranveer – No actually, Mum; we were talking about—

Seva enters, standing at the door looking at Kafi madly

Seva – Why is the girl packing a suitcase?

Kafi turns to Seva, looking at him madly

Kafi – Why do you think, Seva? We’re leaving for Nigeria; me and the kids!

Seva – Ranveer’s not a child anymore. In fact, neither is the girl!

Kafi – I don’t care; the further away from YOU the better.

Seva – Alright then, Ranveer; tell me—What do you choose? Here with me OR going all the way to Nigeria with your Mum and the Girl?

Aasha enters, standing nearby Seva; she has a suitcase beside her

Aasha – “The Girl” has a name, thank you.

Seva turns to Aasha, looking at her madly

Ranveer – I—I’ll be five minutes.

Ranveer walks out to the corridor and out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind him

Seva – You’re not going anywhere.

Aasha – Oh, yeah? Make me stay here with you.

Seva – I SAID YOU’RE NOT GOING ANYWHERE! DO I MAKE MYSELF CLEAR OR NOT?!

Seva turns to Kafi, staring at her madly

Seva – AND THAT—That goes for YOU aswell.

Kafi – What? You think I’m going to carry on being a doormat, do you? Carrying on being YOUR doormat?!
Aasha – We’re going out to Nigeria to spread my child’s ashes.

Seva – Then why don’t we go; as a family? The four of us?

Kafi – Because we’re not—We’re not a family, Seva; not a NORMAL family!

Seva – What? So you’re just going to leave me here on my own, are you; expecting me to support MYSELF?!

Kafi – I’m not your slave, Seva; and neither is Aasha!

Seva – You’re women, Kafi; you’ll do as I say.

Aasha – Do you know where you are yet, “Guru”?

Seva slowly turns to Aasha again, staring at her madly

Aasha – Great Britain. We’re in GREAT BRITAIN; WE’RE IN ENGLAND! WE MAY BE SIKH’S; WE ARE SIKH’S, BUT—That doesn’t mean that you get to walk over us, you know?! 

Seva steps forward, standing in front of Aasha; staring at her madly for a couple of seconds before swinging a punch across her face; making her fall too floor, letting out a scream

Kafi – AASHA!
Aasha hits her head on the floor as she lands on her side and Kafi looks down at her in shock 

In Jessa’s corridor there’s knocking at the front door, Jessa enters; walking out from the bathroom with a towel wrapped around her and another wrapped around her hair
Jessa – ALRIGHT! ALRIGHT! I’M COMING!

Jessa walks over to the front door, swinging it open; she sees Ranveer stood at the front door in front of her

Jessa – Ranveer, what are you—?

Ranveer – Can I come in? We need to talk.

Ranveer looks at Jessa nervously as Jessa looks back at him puzzled

In Seva’s corridor with Kafi kneeled down by Aasha; helping her sit up as Seva stands by them, looking down at them madly

Kafi – Aasha, are you alright? Are you hurt?

Aasha – I just—I just had a bump; that’s all.

Kafi – Are you sure that you’re alright, sweetheart?!

Kafi puts her hands on Aasha’s face and Aasha nods at her

Aasha – I’m fine, Mum.

Kafi – Are you sure?!

Aasha – MUM!

Aasha grabs hold of Kafi’s hands, taking them off from her face

Aasha – I’M FINE, ALRIGHT?!

Aasha stands, walking into her bedroom, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Kafi looks up at Seva madly as she slowly stands up

In Jessa’s living room with Ranveer sat down on the sofa. Jessa enters; she’s wearing her dressing gown and she sits down on a separate sofa to Ranveer

Jessa – So—I would usually be up for a conversation, but—My parents are coming round later to check-up on me, and—

Ranveer – I don’t care, Jessa.

Jessa – Ranveer, I’m in no state to argue with you, alright? I just want you to explain why you’re here, say what you want to say and then get—

Ranveer – My Mum wants to jet off to Nigeria.

Jessa stares at Ranveer in shock

Jessa – What?!

Ranveer – She’s taking Aasha with her, and they—They’re spreading Daner Junior’s ashes, and—And she wants me to go with them.

Jessa – Well, that—That’s fantastic, I—It’ll be great for you to see where your family originate from, right?

Ranveer – You’re not—Angry?

Jessa – “Angry”? Why would I be angry, Ranveer? I’m happy for you; supporting your sister is a step-up for you! 

Ranveer – Wait, just—

Ranveer stands, looking down at Jessa puzzled

Ranveer – Jessa, just tell the truth; tell me how you REALLY feel about this; me moving! 

Jessa – How much do I have to repeat myself for you to get it into your head that I’m completely fine about you visiting Nigeria, Ranveer?

Jessa stands, looking at Ranveer as she sighs

Ranveer – But what about the babies? What if I miss their birth; what if I’m not by your side when you go into labour, Jessa? What then?! 
Jessa – Then I won’t be so bothered, Ranveer. It’s not like you’re going to be gone forever, is it?

Ranveer – No—No, I won’t be; but—

Jessa – Then why are you so—So—Why are you making this so hard for yourself?

Ranveer – Because I don’t want to let you down, Jessa; I don’t want to let my children down either!

Ranveer puts his hands on Jessa’s face as Jessa looks at him with tears in her eyes

Ranveer – Jessa Kapoor, I—I love you.

A tear rolls down her cheek as Kanvar enters, staring at Ranveer in shock as Ranveer takes his hands off from Jessa’s face as they turn to him as Nina enters, standing beside Kanvar at the door; staring at Ranveer madly before turning to Jessa as Jessa wipes her tears

In Seva’s living room with Kafi stood sat down on the armchair of the sofa with tears in her eyes. Seva enters, closing the door behind him; looking down at Kafi
Seva – It doesn’t pleasure me seeing you like this, you know?

Kafi – What?

Kafi turns to Seva, looking at him madly

Seva – Like this; upset. The same goes for Aasha, Ranveer; all of my family.

Kafi – Then why do you do this, Seva?

Kafi wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, standing up

Kafi – Why do you do what you do?

Seva – I just—It’s a natural reaction, alright?

Kafi – I want to do things, Seva; I want to do MANY things, but I can hold myself back; I can hold my temper in, but can you, Seva? NO! No, you can’t! 

Seva – I’ll change, Kafi. I will; I’ll change! I’ll change back to the man who I used to be; when we were first married!

Kafi – “Change”? For some reason, Seva; I—That’s really doubtful. You’re one of those people who will NEVER change; just abusing at everything you LOOK at!

Seva – That’s not true. 

Kafi – Then explain what I just witnessed, Seva; between you and Aasha out in the corridor about—What? Five minutes ago?

Seva – You’re twisting things, Kafi; you—YOU’RE TWISTING EVERYTHING!

Aasha enters, standing at the door; staring at Seva madly

Aasha – Actually, she’s not. She’s not twisting anything at all.

Seva turns, seeing Aasha stood at the door madly as Aasha continues to look back at him madly

In Jessa’s living room with Nina stood by Jessa; she has her arm around her and Kanvar stood by the door staring at Ranveer madly
Kanvar – I ASKED YOU A QUESTION!

Ranveer – And I answered it; I came here to talk to Jessa about OUR children, is that a problem?!

Kanvar – What else were you trying to do to her; UNDRESS her, rape her? I mean it’s not like these unborn children were only created because you RAPED my daughter, is it?

Nina – That’s enough, Kanvar.

Kanvar – You’re all trouble; you Baines, the ground you walk on makes me feel SICK! Aasha and Kafi shouldn’t fall victims to you and that Father of yours!

Jessa – GURU, PLEASE; HE WASN’T TRYING TO DO ANYTHING TO ME!

Kanvar turns to Jessa, staring at her madly

Kanvar – THEN WHY DID I WALK IN AND HE HAD HIS HANDS ON YOU? WHY WERE YOU IN FLOODS OF TEARS, JESSA?! WHY?!

Jessa – BECAUSE—!

Kanvar – He shouldn’t even be in this flat; he shouldn’t stand a foot away from you!

Ranveer – Well I am, Kanvar. What are YOU going to do about it?

Kanvar turns to Ranveer, staring at him madly as Ranveer walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out

Nina – Alright, Kanvar; don’t go running after him, for god’s sake.

Kanvar – Don’t you worry about a thing, Nina; I won’t be doing that.

Kanvar takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, turning to Jessa and Nina as he begins to dial 999

Kanvar – I’m doing something I should have done a long, long time ago.

Jessa – Guru, what—What are you doing?

Kanvar – I’m calling the police, and don’t think that you can—

Jessa snatches Kanvar’s mobile phone from him; putting it into her dressing gown pocket, shaking her head at Kanvar

Jessa – You won’t do ANYTHING like that.

Jessa walks out to the corridor, exiting

Kanvar – Jessa?

Nina – Kanvar, please don’t cause any—

Kanvar – JESSA?!

Kanvar follows Jessa out to the corridor, followed by Nina; exiting as Nina sighs madly

In Seva’s corridor with Kafi stood by the front door with a suitcase beside her, Aasha’s stood by her holding her suitcase

Aasha – What about Ranveer; isn’t he coming with us?

Kafi – I don’t know, but—It doesn’t matter; he’ll understand! If we don’t hurry up soon then we’ll miss our flight.

Seva enters, walking out from the living room

Seva – Kafi, I—

Kafi – Don’t even speak to me.

Kafi slams the front door open, walking out to the hallway pulling her suitcase behind her, followed by Aasha; also pulling her suitcase behind her as Seva follows them out

Seva – So is this it for me and you, Kafi?

Kafi – Yeah, I’d like it to be; but unfortunately it ISN’T over for me and you, because I’ll be back, Seva; both me AND Aasha!

Ranveer enters, walking down the hallway over to them

Ranveer – MUM! Mum, did you unpack my suitcase?

Kafi – No, I didn’t; I—

Jessa enters, running down the hallway in her dressing gown

Jessa – RANVEER! RANVEER!
Ranveer turns as Jessa runs over to him; she puts her hand on his face

Jessa – Please don’t go, Ranveer; just—Just please don’t leave me alone! PLEASE!

Kanvar and Nina enter, walking down the hallway over to them; Kanvar grabs hold of Jessa’s arm, pulling her away from Ranveer

Kanvar – WHAT IS THE MATTER WITH YOU?!

Seva – What I’ve just witnessed is harassment by your daughter to my son, Kapoor. I’m afraid that I will have to take—

Ranveer – No, Guru; just—Just stop.

Kafi – Ranveer, are you coming, or—?

Ranveer – Me and Jessa; we—We have something to say.

Ranveer holds his hand out to Jessa; standing nearby her, Jessa looks at him nervously

Jessa – Ranveer—?

Ranveer grabs hold of Jessa’s hand tightly

Ranveer – Me and Jessa; we—We—

Jessa – We love each other. Me and Ranveer are in love.

There’s silence and they all look at Jessa and Ranveer in shock; Kafi grabs hold of her suitcase

Kafi – Come on, Aasha.

Aasha – Mum—?
Ranveer – Mum, I’m sorry; I—

Kafi walks down the hallway towards the stairs, walking down them; pulling her suitcase behind her, exiting; Aasha follows her, pulling her suitcase behind her and walking down the stairs, exiting 

Jessa – Guru, I’m sorry if I’ve—

Kanvar – Don’t—Don’t, Jessa; just—Just don’t

Kanvar walks down the hallway towards the stairs and Nina follows him as he stops in the middle of the hallway, putting his hands over his mouth as Nina puts her arm around him; Seva walks down the opposite direction to Kanvar and Nina; Ranveer reaches his hand out to Seva
Ranveer – Guru, I—

Jessa grabs hold of Ranveer’s other hand, hugging him tightly as Ranveer hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as he closes his eyes, sighing sadly before opening them again 
TO BE CONTINUED
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