Episode 479
In Seva’s flat – Kafi and Seva’s bedroom with Seva sat down on the end of the bed looking at a photograph which is framed of him and Kafi on their Wedding Day amongst a crowd of people; he smiles slightly as he looks down at it before looking up, sighing sadly

Outside – In the Hotel Car Park with Chris stood by his parked car; the boot is open and Chris is putting several suitcases into it; Valerie, Peter, Sara and Ross are stood by the car

Sara – Where did you say we’re going again?

Chris – Nowhere in particular; just at some nice, peaceful lake; there’s a lodge there!

Sara – And what do you expect us to do at this lodge by a lake; jump into it?

Chris – Like I said—It’s peaceful; we can relax, as a family.

Sasha enters, walking out from the Hotel; she walks over to them 
Peter – Sorry to say this, Chris; but I’m not your family.

Valerie – He’s your brother-in-law, Peter; so if you don’t count him as your family then don’t bother—

Sasha stops by them, folding her arms

Sasha – What is this; Carry on Camping?

Ross – No, our parents and Laura have decided to go and stay at some lodge by a lake.

Sara – What?! But I thought you were coming along with us too, Ross?

Ross – With HIM and Laura? I’ll pass, thanks.

Ross stares at Chris madly before walking towards the Hotel as Laura enters, walking out from it, pulling her suitcase behind her; bumping into him

Laura – Hey, Ross. Aren’t you coming along with us; have a day out with the family?

Ross – I’d rather have my eyeballs cut out. Thanks for the offer though, I really do appreciate it.

Laura – I’m trying to be civil with you; why are you making this so—

Ross – Do you know what? I thought that you and Uncle Chris were actually helping Sasha out; that’s why I had sex with you, I still feel sick after having sex with my cousin, you know? 

Laura – I’m sorry, Ross; I was just—

Ross – Out to ruin Sasha’s life even more? 

Laura – What do you want from me? An apology; is that what you want, Ross?!

Ross – No—I hope that Uncle Chris drives the car into the lake—With only him and you in it.

Ross stares at Laura madly before walking into the Hotel, exiting as Laura rolls her eyes; walking over to Chris’ parked car, pulling her suitcase behind her

Valerie – Sasha I’m sure there’ll still be room for you in the car!

Sasha – I already told you, Mum; I’m not coming. Besides—I think on this one I’m going to agree with Ross.

Sasha walks towards the Hotel as Valerie watches her walking away, sighing sadly

In Seva’s corridor with Ranveer and Jessa stood up looking at each other

Jessa – He’s going to find out sooner or later, Ranveer; both your Guru AND your Grandad are!

Ranveer – Can you just please keep your voice—

Seva enters, walking out from his and Kafi’s bedroom

Seva – Find out about what?

Ranveer – Guru, look; it’s nothing, Jessa is just—

Jessa – Me and Ranveer are getting married.

Seva freezes, staring at them both in shock

Jessa – And don’t take that as an invitation to our Wedding either; we want CLOSE family and friends, not my brother’s murderer.

Seva – I didn’t murder Daner, actually; in fact, I didn’t intend on him getting killed either.

Ranveer – Can you just both please just—Not argue with each other for ONE minute when you’re in the same room?!

Jessa – Ranveer, you do know that he was the one who tried to get me to abort our children, don’t you; our Twins?!

Seva – Yes, he knows full well what I did; in fact, he gave me this black-eye on my face. I’ve learnt my lesson, and I’m sorry for it—

Jessa scoffs at Seva madly before looking at Ranveer

Jessa – If you want to invite him to the Wedding, then fine—Go ahead! But I’m not having him anywhere near the front row.

Jessa stares at Seva madly before walking out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind her

Seva – Are you going to let her speak to me like that, Ranveer?

Ranveer – She has the right to speak, Guru; I’m sorry, but—

Seva – And you have the right to punch her; slap her for raising her voice at me.

Ranveer – We’re in Britain now, Guru; we’re in ENGLAND. One thing I’m not is a woman beater; and I’m NOT raising my hand to Jessa whether you or anybody else likes it or not.

Ranveer stares at Seva madly before walking out to the hallway, exiting; slamming the front door behind him as the phone rings; Seva picks it up, putting it to his ear

Seva – Hello?

Kafi – *On the phone* Seva, it’s me.

Seva looks up in shock, still holding the phone to his ear

In the Hotel Reception with Ross sat down on a sofa. Sara enters, walking over to him; she sits down next to him on the sofa
Sara – I know how you feel, Ross; I don’t want to go either.

Ross – Then why don’t you stay here; at the flat with me?

Sara – Oh come on, Ross; you’re an adult now, not a child!

Ross – I know, it’s just—Uncle Chris; why are you walking right into his trap, Mum? He’s got you, Dad and Auntie Valerie where he wants you to be!

Sara – Valerie just—She wants the family to be civil; even after what Chris and Laura have done, and look—I’m not one to forgiving them, but Valerie has tried so hard to bring this family back together, and if Chris makes the effort—FINALLY makes the effort to take us out to this—Lake, then—Why not? Why not TRY to build bridges?

Ross – I’ll build bridges with Uncle Chris and Laura, Mum.

Sara – Then what are you doing sat in here looking all depressed for, Ross?!

Sara stands, looking down at Ross with a smile on her face; grabbing his arm as she pulls him up to his feet

Sara – Let’s get out to the car and then—

Ross – But I’d just knock it down again and rebuild it on top of them.

Ross stares at Sara madly before walking up the stairs, exiting as Sara watches him walking away. Peter enters

Peter – Sara, aren’t you coming?!

Sara turns to Peter, nodding at him as she sighs sadly

Sara – Ross doesn’t seem too impressed about us going out with Chris and Laura, Peter; and—

Peter – We’re not doing this for Chris and Laura, Sara—We’re doing this for my sister.

Peter walks out the Hotel, exiting as Sara sighs; following him, exiting

In Kanvar’s living room with Kanvar and Naveen sat down on separate sofas. Tariq enters, looking down at Kanvar

Tariq – Have you heard about the engagement; Jessa and Ranveer?

Naveen – “Ranveer”? You mean that Baines boy?

Tariq – Yeah; they’re getting married.

Kanvar – I already know; Ranveer told me back at his flat a few weeks ago now.

Naveen – WHAT?! And you didn’t think to tell me?!

Kanvar – No, because I knew you’d try to interfere.

Naveen – That girl of yours, Kanvar; you need to discipline her more, you know?

Tariq – Don’t tell my Guru how to—

Naveen – Just like you should have disciplined Daner; he fell in love with that Baines girl and look what happened to him.

Kanvar stands, looking down at Naveen madly

Kanvar – Are you mocking my Son’s death, are you?

Naveen stands, staring at Kanvar; scoffing at him

Naveen – What are you going to do, boy? Slap me, are you?

Naveen walks over to the door where Tariq is stood; Nina enters, grabbing hold of Tariq’s arm

Kanvar – You mean like you gave my wife a good thump?

Kanvar turns, seeing Nina stood by the door; Nina stares at Naveen in shock before walking out to the corridor, exiting; letting go of Tariq’s arm as Naveen scoffs at Kanvar again before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Tariq freezes, staring at Kanvar madly

In the Club Office with Hannah sat down behind the desk looking at the laptop which is turned on in front of her on the desk; she types in the password and it says “INCORRECT.” Amy enters, looking down at Hannah madly

Amy – You might want to hack somebody else’s profile.
Hannah freezes, looking up at Amy stood by the door nervously

In Kanvar’s living room with Tariq stood up, looking down at Kanvar sat down on the sofa madly

Tariq – YOU SAW GRANDAD THREATENING MUM AND YOU DIDN’T DO ANYTHING ABOUT IT?!

Kanvar – Yes, I did. I—Look, I told him that if I ever saw him do it again, that I’d—

Tariq – Oh, what? What did you tell him, Guru? “This is your first warning, next time I see you, you’ll get a good slap across the face!”?!

Kanvar – There’s nothing I can do, Tariq.

Kanvar stands as Tariq continues to stare at him madly

Tariq – I could tell that you wanted to MURDER him when he mocked Daner’s death, alright? I saw it in your eyes, and I know—I know that you’re not a violent man either; I’ve never seen you look so angry in my life, not even around Seva.

Kanvar – It’s because I can tolerate Seva. Your grandfather on the other hand, he—He puts me down, Tariq; he really does.

Tariq – Then why don’t you kick him out; tell him where to go?

Kanvar – Because if a child; if a man’s child in our religion disrespects their Guru, then it could lead to murder; whether it be a bullet blown into your face, stabbed in the street or acid thrown in your face; the possibilities of punishments is endless, Tariq.

Tariq – But he—Guru, he hurt Mum; your wife! 

Kanvar – I know that he hurt her, but I—

Tariq – Do you know what? I thought you protected your family no matter what; no matter WHO was involved. I guess I was wrong, wasn’t I?

Tariq stares at Kanvar madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Kanvar puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In the Town with Hannah entering, rushing out from the Club madly; Amy enters, following her out from the Club

Amy – You didn’t argue back for once, Hannah; I’m impressed!

Hannah – JUST GET AWAY FROM ME, AMY.

Amy rushes after Hannah down the Town; staring at her madly as she follows her

Amy – You think that you wouldn’t get caught out, did you? Jamie told me your plans, Hannah.

Hannah stops walking, turning to Amy puzzled

Hannah – “Plans”? What “plans”?

Amy – Oh, don’t you DARE play dumb with me, Hannah, not after—

Hannah – I went onto the laptop; on the main profile to PROVE that Jamie was lying to me about giving alcohol to Izzy, Amy. 

Amy – What? And you weren’t planning to look through the CCTV footage on the night Sarah died, were—

Hannah – Why?

Amy – Oh, for—Look, it doesn’t matter, alright? It doesn’t—

Amy shoves past Hannah, rolling her eyes at her

Hannah – NO, AMY—!

Hannah grabs hold of Amy’s arm, turning her around to her

Hannah – What’s on the CCTV footage?

Amy freezes, staring at Hannah nervously as she sighs sadly

In the Marketplace with Ryan stood at the Fruit & Veg stall by Valerie; Valerie’s holding a carrier bag full of Fruit & Vegetables; Jasmine is stood by the clothes stall looking over at them

Valerie – So you’re back on the stall, are you?

Ryan – Yeah; I need the money for—For Rosie.

Valerie – Of course. I’m going out to some—Lodge and lake with the family; Ross and Sasha aren’t coming though.

Ryan – Well, I hope you have a good time.

Jasmine – Been diagnosed with cancer again, Valerie?

Valerie turns, staring at Jasmine madly

Valerie – Look, Jasmine; I—

Jasmine – Are you honestly going to serve her Fruit and Vegetables, Ryan? She pretended that she had cancer, remember? She LIED to hurt Sasha!
Valerie – I know it was wrong, and I have no excuse for what I did; but I’m sure you’ve made mistakes, too.

Jasmine – Yeah, I have. I just don’t respect people—People like YOU; people who lie about having cancer like you did, they—They don’t deserve respect or family around them! My Mum has been battling cancer for over a year now, and I—

Ryan – Jasmine, just leave it, alright?

Ryan stares at Jasmine madly and Jasmine glares at Ryan madly before staring at Valerie again; scoffing at her before putting clothes onto the racks at the Clothes Stall from a cardboard box; Valerie turns to Ryan

Ryan – I’m sorry about her, Valerie; she’s just a bit sensitive about Kieran’s upcoming trial, and she—

Valerie – It’s fine, Ryan. It’s fine, because everything she said about me; it was true.

Valerie walks over to Chris’ car where Chris is stood; parked in the Car Park, she puts the carrier bag of Fruit & Veg into the car boot

Chris – What’s the matter? 

Valerie – It’s nothing, Chris; I just—

Chris – No, Valerie; has something happened? 

Valerie closes the car boot, staring at Chris madly

Valerie – Can we just get in the car and go?

Valerie gets into the car; sitting down on the passenger’s seat before Chris looks into the Marketplace at Ryan and Jasmine stood by the clothes stall; Jasmine breaksdown in tears, hugging Ryan as Ryan hugs him back; Chris watches them hugging each other madly before getting into the car; sitting down on the driver’s seat before slamming the door behind him

In Seva’s living room with Seva sat down on the sofa looking down at the floor in the dark. Tirath enters, looking down at him
Seva – Kafi called; she’s on her way back.

Tirath – Good. Because my good old friend; he’s ready to—

Seva – Guru, I’m—Are you sure that we should be doing this to Aasha?

Tirath – Why are you turning all soft on me m  of all times, Seva? You were the one who wanted to KILL Aasha; I’m simply punishing her.

Seva – But she—You’re ruining her life, Guru; her face, her—Her LIFE!

Tirath – Yes, which is the PERFECT punishment, is it not?

Seva – But it could—It could do more than just ruin her face; ruin her life. It could END her life!

Seva stands, looking at Tirath madly

Tirath – Alright. Alright then, fine—

Tirath picks up the phone, passing it over to Seva

Tirath – You know my friends number, right? You know the details; what to say. 

Seva – Yeah, I—

Tirath – If you want to cancel this; what we planned, then you tell him yourself. You tell my good old friend that you want to stop the plan from happening. Go on, make the call.

Seva – I don’t want Aasha NOT to be punished, I just—I don’t want to go this EXTREME; I—

Tirath – She’s a Kapoor now, Seva; just like you said. She’s not our friend and she’s DEFINITELY not our family anymore—She’s a KAPOOR. 

Seva – I know she is. I know that she—

Tirath – Then you can either cancel the call, or you can let Aasha KAPOOR be punished.

Tirath stares at Seva madly as Seva looks down at the phone in his hand, sighing nervously

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Nina sat down at the table. Kanvar enters, looking down at her

Nina – It doesn’t matter, Kanvar.

Kanvar – But it DOES matter, doesn’t it?

Nina stands, looking at Kanvar

Nina – When I say that “it doesn’t matter, Kanvar” I mean that it DOESN’T matter.

Kanvar – Why don’t you ever talk about him, Nina?

Nina – Because I don’t want you getting upset, Kanvar; he—He’s your Father; your Guru, and he—

Kanvar – I don’t mean my Guru, Nina. 

Nina – Then WHO do you mean?

Kanvar – I think you know full well who I mean.

Nina – Who? Daner? Because I pray for him every night, and that—

Kanvar – Stop pretending who you don’t know who I’m talking about, alright?

Kanvar stares at Nina madly as Nina freezes, staring at him nervously before shoving past him, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Kanvar sighs sadly
In Gatwick Airport with Aasha and Kafi stood amongst people; Kafi has her mobile phone to her ear

Kafi – HELLO?! HELLO, CAN YOU HEAR ME?!

Kafi looks at her mobile phone and Aasha rolls her eyes at her

Aasha – Mum, you probably don’t have any signal on your phone!
Kafi hangs up, holding her hand out to Aasha

Kafi – What about your mobile; has that got signal?

Aasha – I haven’t got any credit.

Kafi – Well, I’m going to go to the toilet; do you want to come along, or—?

Aasha – No thanks, Mum; I’m—I’m alright.

Kafi runs down the Airport corridor; walking in amongst the crowd of people. A man begins to walk over to Aasha; he’s holding a cup and Aasha turns to him, standing to one side as the man continues to walk towards her; Aasha freezes, staring at him puzzled

In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Jessa sat down on the sofa. Ranveer enters, looking down at her

Ranveer – I’m sorry if my Guru upset you earlier, Jessa; it—

Jessa – Don’t apologise, Ranveer; it was expected. I knew exactly what I was going to say to him beforehand anyway!

Ranveer – Look, Jessa; I—

Jessa – Why didn’t you defend him, Ranveer? I—I don’t understand.

Ranveer – You’re my fiancée, Jessa; my wife-to-be. You’re not just some—Stranger to me anymore.

Jessa – But if you and my Guru argued, I—Depending on the situation I’d stand by my Guru at all times.

Jessa stands, looking at Ranveer sadly

Ranveer – Why are you so upset then? I’m not upset; I understand.

Jessa – I don’t deserve you, Ranveer Baines.

Ranveer – Well, you’re going to have to deserve me, Jessa—For the REST of your life.

Jessa smiles at Ranveer as Ranveer walks her over to the sofa; laying her down on it and getting on top of her as Jessa laughs, trying to push him off from her

Jessa – RANVEER—! RANVEER, STOP IT!

Jessa and Ranveer laugh before Tariq enters, looking down at them

Tariq – I’m not interrupting anything, am I?

Jessa gets off from Ranveer, looking at Tariq madly in shock as Ranveer rolls his eyes, looking up at Tariq

On the motorway with Chris driving his car down the lonely road; Valerie is sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat and Laura, Peter and Sara are sat down next to each other on the backseats of the car

Chris – Valerie, did that Jasmine say anything to you back at the Hotel?

Valerie – No, it—Look, Chris; it doesn’t matter, alright?

Chris – Well it matters to me; you seemed upset when you came to the car, and I want an explanation as to why.

Valerie – It’s just—Do you remember when you had me pretend I had cancer to lure Sasha back into our lives?

Peter – He did WHAT?!

Chris – Well, Peter; she was more than up to pretending, you know?

Sara – And I suspect that your slapper of a daughter was involved too?

Laura – Actually, I was in prison for leaving my dying Jewish husband at the altar.

Chris looks forward, out at the windscreen; seeing that they’re on some highland – there’s a steep drop along the road and he smirks slightly

Valerie – Can we please—For ONE day only just—?

Chris drives off the edge of the road; making the car go down the steep drop

Valerie – CHRIS!

Laura holds onto the back of Chris’ chair screaming as Sara holds onto Peter’s arm screaming loudly; the car hits the ground, spinning on its back as it fall before ending upright on its wheels; the car is wrecked due to the fall and there’s silence in the car

In Jessa and Ranveer’s living room with Tariq and Jessa stood up looking at each other

Jessa – You have no right, Tariq—You have NO RIGHT walking into mine and Ranveer’s flat.

Tariq – What were you planning to do, Jessa? Have sex on the sofa? Classy.

Jessa – It’s what couples do; we play fight.

Tariq – And what about your Twins, Jessa? You’re a month due.

Jessa – What has that got to do with anything?

Tariq – Look, it—Nothing. I’m not here to argue with you, Jessa; I’m here to tell you the truth.

Jessa stares at Tariq puzzled

Jessa – “The truth”? Look, Tariq; if this is some wind-up, then—

Tariq – Guru isn’t your real Father, Jessa.

Jessa scoffs at Tariq, shaking her head at him

Jessa – Oh, here we go—

Tariq – He raped her. Grandad raped Mum, Jessa; you—Grandad’s your Guru.

Jessa freezes, staring at Tariq madly; shaking her head at him as Tariq looks back at her, sighing nervously
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