Episode 527

In Kanvar’s living room with Rani and Laila stood by the door looking at Naveen and Kanvar stood in front of them nervously as they stare back at them in shock

Kanvar – M—Mum!

Kanvar looks at Laila as a tear rolls down his cheek; Laila puts her hand on his face as she steps towards him

Laila – Kanvar, I’m so sorry—

Kanvar – I thought that you died, you—You made me believe; you made—I THOUGHT YOU WERE DEAD!

Laila – I know, and I am so sorry, Kanvar; I am so sorry!

Kanvar begins to cry, breaking down in tears as Laila hugs him; holding him close to her as Kanvar continues to cry in her arms, Naveen looks at Rani

Naveen – Rani, you—

Rani – Yes, Guru; I was the woman who rushed past you; who you tried to invite inside the Pub, I just—I didn’t want to cause a scene, that’s all.

Naveen – And you haven’t even got the decency to apologise to me; to your BROTHER?!

Rani – Don’t you think that me and Mum are planning to do that? We’ve been planning to do that since we BOTH disappeared; since we—Since it all got too much.

Naveen stares at Laila madly before grabbing her arm, pulling her away from Kanvar

Kanvar – NO!

Naveen – YOU PATHETIC EXCUSE OF A WOMAN—

Kanvar – NO, DON’T TAKE HER AWAY FROM ME; DON’T—DON’T TAKE MY MUM AWAY FROM ME; NOT AGAIN!

Kanvar tries to pull Laila towards him and Naveen raises his hand to Laila

Laila – THIS IS WHY I LEFT YOU; WHY I LEFT THE FAMILY, BECAUSE OF YOU NAVEEN! I PRETENDED THAT I COMMITTED SUICIDE; I LEFT THE ROPE BECAUSE OF YOU!

Laila stares at Naveen madly with tears in her eyes as Naveen lowers his hand, staring at Laila madly; also with tears in his eyes

In Seva’s living room with Kafi stood by the door looking at Seva and Tirath stood in front of her in horror

Kafi – I—I knew it.

Seva – Look Kafi, I can explain—

Kafi – I KNEW THAT YOU WERE INVOLVED IN THIS; IN ALL OF THIS WITH HIM; WITH THE MAN WHO MADE YOUR LIFE HELL!

Kafi stares at Seva madly with tears in her eyes

Tirath – You’re overreacting, Kafi Shah—

Kafi – I’M NOT “KAFI SHAH,” TIRATH. I AM “KAFI BAINES;” I AM YOUR DAUGHTER-IN-LAW; AND THAT MAN THERE, SEVA BAINES; HE IS YOUR SON, AND I HEARD EVERYTHING; EVERY LITTLE DETAIL. HOW LONG WERE YOU PLANNING ON KEEPING THIS FROM ME, SEVA?!

Seva – I—I wasn’t planning to tell you, because I knew that you’d react like this.

Kafi – DO YOU BLAME ME?! AASHA’S LIFE IS RUINED; SHE IS SCARRED FOR LIFE BECAUSE OF WHAT’S HAPPENED TO HER, AND EVER SINCE THIS MAN HAS MOVED INTO THIS HOTEL; EVER SINCE HE’S RE-ENTERED OUR LIVES NOTHING HAS BEEN RUNNING SMOOTHY, HAS IT?!

Tirath – And who was with Aasha at the time the acid was thrown at her, Kafi; who was at her side? 

Kafi – I was there, I was at the airport; I saw her—

Tirath – I think you misheard my question; I asked “who was at her SIDE?” Because we all know that you walked away; that you abandoned her. So tell me, Kafi—Who’s failed Aasha now?

Kafi punches Tirath across the face madly and Tirath stares at her madly, punching her across the face immediately afterwards; making her fall onto the floor as she lets out a scream. Aasha enters, opening the door slightly; looking into the room

Tirath – STAND UP, WOMAN. STAND UP AND DO THAT AGAIN; I DARE YOU! STAND UP NOW!

Seva – Leave her alone.

Tirath stares at Seva madly as Seva looks away from Tirath, taking a deep breath
Tirath – What did you just say to me, boy? 

Tirath walks up to Seva; standing right in front of him

Tirath – WHAT DID YOU JUST SAY?!

Seva – I SAID “LEAVE HER ALONE.” LEAVE MY WIFE ALONE YOU PATHETIC EXCUSE OF A MAN. YOU WANT TO BEAT SOMEBODY LIKE YOU DID MY MUM, DO YOU? USE ME AS YOUR PUNCHBAG INSTEAD; PROVE TO ME WHAT A BIG MAN YOU ARE INSTEAD OF PUNCHING A WOMAN; GO ON! 

Seva shoves Tirath away from him madly, staring at him with tears in his eyes

Seva – GO ON!

Seva shoves Tirath away from him again madly as a tear rolls down his cheek; the living room door swings open and there’s a door slam coming from out in the corridor as Kafi stands, pulling herself up by the armchair on the sofa nearby her; wiping some blood off from her forehead

Kafi – A—AASHA!

Seva – I’ll get her.

Seva rushes out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam after he rushes out and Tirath stares at Kafi madly as Kafi stares back at him madly, taking a deep breath as she sighs madly
In Kanvar’s corridor with Nina stood up, leaning against the wall. Tariq enters, closing the front door behind him

Tariq – I went to see Jessa; she’s in a bit of a state.

Nina – Everything has gone—Everything is going wrong, Tariq; this is all my fault. This—This is all my fault.

Nina puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Tariq sighs sadly, walking over to her

Tariq – This isn’t your fault, Mum; none of it is.

Tariq wipes Nina’s tear from her cheek as it rolls down, looking at her sadly

Tariq – It’s Grandad’s fault; it’s Naveen Kapoor’s fault.

Nina – No, but I—I didn’t have to tell Jessa; I didn’t have to tell your Guru, I feel—I feel so guilty, Tariq; I—

The front door opens and somebody wearing leather shoes walks in, they close the front door behind them as they walk in; looking Nina and Tariq, they both freeze; staring at him in shock. The person is revealed to be Jamail

Jamail – It’s my sister’s Wedding and I’m not invited?

Jamail smiles at them both as they both freeze, staring at him madly in shock. In the living room with Naveen stood up; Rani is sat down on the armchair of the sofa Laila is sat down on and Kanvar is stood nearby her

Rani – I have a Son.

Naveen – Who’s the Father of it; it’s Guru?

Rani – Who do you think? Aakar.

Naveen – Do you mind if—If I meet him; if you introduce your old man to him?

Rani freezes, looking at Laila madly

Laila – Do it, Rani; just—Just explain everything to him; your Father once you get there.

Naveen – What is that supposed to mean exactly?

Laila – Just go.

Rani stands up, leading Naveen out to the corridor where Nina, Tariq and Jamail are; Tariq is staring at Jamail madly

Rani – Oh, I—I’m sorry for walking in on you like this; I—

Nina – Rani, did you—?

Naveen – Hold on, SHE knew; Nina?

Rani – Just follow me, Guru.

Rani leads Naveen out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind them as Tariq closes the living room door, staring at Jamail madly

Jamail – What is it with you both? You haven’t said a word to me.

Nina – We—We didn’t want you here, Jamail; we don’t want you in this family, not anymore.

Jamail – And why’s that?

Tariq – Why do you think? You went against our parent’s wishes, that’s why!

Jamail – Well, I’d love to see what Daner has to say about this. Where is he? 

Tariq – Daner; he—

Jamail – I’m guessing that this is his room?

Jamail swings open Daner’s bedroom door; it’s how it was before Daner died, only tidy

Jamail – I didn’t expect Daner to be so tid—

Nina – He’s dead.

Jamail freezes, looking into Daner’s bedroom in horror before turning to Nina puzzled in shock

Jamail – Wh—What did you just say?

Nina – Daner; he’s dead.

Nina looks at Jamail sadly with tears in her eyes as Jamail freezes, staring at her in horror 

In the hallway with Aasha stood up, leaning against the wall; she has her headscarf on, covering up half of her face and she has tears streaming down her cheeks. Seva enters, rushing down the hallway over to her
Seva – AASHA! AASHA, I—

Aasha – I TRUSTED YOU!

Aasha stares at Seva madly with tears in her eyes

Aasha – I TRUSTED YOU, I FORGAVE YOU AND THREW IT BACK INTO MY FACE; YOU AND GRANDAD, YOU AND THAT PATHETIC EXCUSE OF A MAN!

Seva – Just let me explain myself to you, Aasha; please—

Aasha – OH, BUT WAIT—Wait, you didn’t just throw my trust into my face, did you? No. NO! YOU HAD ACID THROWN INTO MY FACE, AND NOW LOOK—LOOK!

Aasha takes her headscarf off, throwing it on the floor; revealing the scars, cuts and burns on her face from the acid attack to Seva

Aasha – IS THIS WHAT YOU WANTED, IS IT?!

Seva – No, it isn’t. This isn’t what I wanted at all, Aasha! 

Aasha – YOU’VE DESTROYED ME, GURU! YOU HAVE FINALLY COMPLETED YOUR LIFETIME WISH; YOU’VE ACHIEVED IT! AFTER YEARS OF MANIPULATION IN OUR RELIGION, AFTER YEARS OF ABUSE, AFTER YEARS OF BOSSING ME AROUND; TREATING ME LIKE A LITTLE GIRL, YOU HAVE FINALLY BROKE ME. DANER’S DEATH, MY BABY BOY DIED RIGHT IN FRONT OF ME; WELL—I HEARD HIS CRIES; HIS LITTLE CRIES, AND I WASN’T THERE TO STOP THOSE PATHETIC EXCUSES OF MEN FROM HURTING MY BABY BOY, AND NOW—AND NOW MY FACE; IT’S DESTROYED! YOU’VE BROKEN ME, GURU! YOU HAVE FINALLY DONE IT, HAVEN’T YOU?! YOU AND HIM; YOU AND GRANDAD, YOU’RE EXACTLY THE SAME!

Seva – THAT IS NOT TRUE! That is not true, Aasha!

Seva grabs hold of Aasha’s hands, falling down onto his knees as he looks at her with tears in his eyes

Seva – Aasha, that is NOT true; this isn’t what I wanted. I didn’t want you to be scared of me, I didn’t want you to see me as—I didn’t want you to hate me! I didn’t want Daner to die either; or your—Or your child. And I tried to fight against your Grandad in the acid attack, I did; I really did, but he—He was the mirror of me; of something which I don’t want to be, Aasha!

Aasha looks down at Seva as a tear rolls down her cheek; Seva continues to hold her hands tightly, looking up at her

Seva – I don’t want you—I don’t want you to hate your Dad, not like I have done ALL my life; I—I don’t want to lose you, Aasha; I don’t want you to HATE me! I don’t want you to—
Seva lets go of Aasha’s hands; putting both of his hands over his face as he breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry

Seva – I JUST DON’T WANT YOU TO HATE ME, AASHA; I DON’T WANT TO—I don’t want to be the man I want anymore; I don’t want to be ME, and if I continue being this spiteful, manipulative, hateful man then I’d rather be dead! I’D RATHER BE DEAD, AASHA; AND TO MAKE YOU HAPPY I COULD GO BACK IN TIME, AND I COULD PICK UP THAT GUN ON CHRISTMAS AND SHOOT ME; I’D DIE INSTEAD OF DANER, JUST TO MAKE YOU HAPPY; JUST TO PUT A SMILE ON YOUR FACE FOR ONE MORE DAY! I—I wish I was dead, Aasha; I wish that I was dead for what I’ve done to you, to your Mum, to Ranveer; to everyone, and I know—I know that you wish that I was dead too, I KNOW!

Aasha – Guru—

Aasha kneels down in front of Seva, grabbing hold of his hands; looking at him with tears in her eyes

Aasha – I don’t want you dead. I’ve never wanted you dead, I just want—I just want you to CHANGE! 

Seva begins to breakdown in tears again, looking at Aasha; nodding at her as tears rolls down his cheeks

Seva – If change is what you want, if you want ME to change; then I’ll—Then I’ll try to, I WILL do it; I WILL change!

Aasha hugs Seva, looking over his shoulder; closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek. Seva hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as a tear rolls down his cheek
In the Marketplace with Rani leading Naveen down the pavement

Naveen – Where exactly is your Son? What’s his name?

Rani – His name is Fareed, and all I can say is that—

Rani stops walking, taking a deep breath before she turns to Naveen

Rani – Look Guru, just—Just don’t react to what you see, alright? Don’t react to WHO you see.
Naveen – What are you talking about, Rani? Who would I see apart from Fareed? I—

Fareed enters, walking over to them

Rani – Guru—This is Fareed; mine and Aakar’s Son.

Naveen – Well—It’s good to meet my grandson; my second grandson died in a raid, and—

Somebody enters; they’re wearing black leather shoes and Naveen freezes; staring at them in horror

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

Kanvar – You didn’t even say “goodbye,” Mum; you—You just left a rope, and then you disappeared in thin air.

Laila – Do you know how much that has been on my mind since I—Since I left Nigeria? You were small; a small boy, kind too. It’s good to see that you followed that trait; kindness. Don’t ever change, Kanvar.

Kanvar – I—Rani; I missed her too. I missed—I even miss Aakar; I did for a short-time.

Laila – Rani came to me when she ran; when she was carrying her child and she—She found me. I don’t know how, but she did. She tracked me down, Kanvar; and I—I was delighted, I hadn’t been so happy in so long.

Kanvar – That’s how I felt when I saw your faces again; yours and Rani’s.

Jessa – *From the corridor* JAMAIL!

In the corridor with Tariq and Nina stood by the kitchen door looking at Jamail and Jessa hugging each other; Ranveer is stood nearby Ranveer

Jessa – How is my little brother, then?

Jamail – “Little brother”? I was born like half an hour after you, Jessa!

Jessa – Yes, but still; I like to gloat it!

Jamail – And you must be—?

Ranveer – I’m Ranveer; Jessa’s husband. Ranveer Baines.

Jamail – Well, I hope that you’re treating her like a princess.

Ranveer – Trust me, I am.

Nina – Jessa, why don’t you go into the living room; see your Guru?

Jessa – Don’t you mean my—

Nina – That man; Naveen, he isn’t your “Guru.” He never has been and he NEVER will be.

Tariq – You see, Jessa? This family sticks together.

Jamail – Yeah; some of you do.

Jamail and Tariq stare at each other madly before Jessa walks into the living room where Kanvar and Laila are stood up

Kanvar – Jessa, this is your Grandma.

Jessa – Oh—Oh, my god. OH, MY GOD!

Jessa begins to cry before she hugs Laila; Laila hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as she smiles 

In Seva’s living room with Tirath and Kafi stood up looking at each other

Kafi – You think that violating women is “fun,” do you; part of Sikhism? Do you think that GOD is proud of you, Tirath?!

Tirath – You need to keep that mouth of yours SHUT, woman; otherwise you’ll get another smack.

Kafi – And you think that I’m scared of you, Tirath?

Kafi walks up to Tirath, standing in front of him; staring at him madly

Kafi – You think that I’m scared of you, do you?

Tirath – You should be. 

Kafi – Oh, and what should I be scared of? 

Tirath – Did you not see what I arranged to happen to your little girl, Kafi? You should be scared; that could be you.
Kafi – Is that right? Well, Tirath; for some strange reason—I’m not scared. I’m not scared of you at all.

Tirath – Are you deaf, you pathetic woman? Have you got a problem in your ears? You’re weak, Shah; just like your Mother, just like your Father; you’re WEAK!

Kafi – My Mum and Guru; they’re the weak ones in my family, but me—You don’t want to throws threats at.

Tirath – I could say the same to you; I’ll give you this final chance—Be careful what you say to me.

Kafi scoffs at Tirath, shaking her head at him

Kafi – This isn’t your flat, Tirath; this isn’t your family, you’re not a RESPECTED man; a patriarch! No—No, you’re NOBODY! You’re just a pathetic, lonely man; and I’m not going to let you take over THIS family; MY family!

Tirath – Your blood is “Shah,” woman; what makes—

Kafi – Oh, I’m not a “Shah,” Tirath. I’m not “Kafi Shah”—

Kafi stands in front of Tirath again, staring at him madly

Kafi – I’m “Kafi Baines.”

There’s a door slam coming from the corridor and somebody enters, standing at the door

Tirath – Seva, sort this wife of yours out; teach her a—

Tirath looks by the door; seeing a man stood by it

????? – That’s no way to speak to your Son, isn’t it?

Tirath – A—Aakar?

Kafi looks at Tirath puzzled before turning to Aakar in shock; Aakar stares at Tirath, taking a deep breath madly as Tirath freezes, staring at Aakar stood in front of him in horror 
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Tirath Baines – Seva’s Dad

Aakar Baines – Seva’s Brother
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Rani Baines – Kanvar’s Sister
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Naveen Kapoor – Kanvar’s Dad

Fareed Baines – Rani’s Son

Tariq Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum

Jamail Kapoor – Daner’s Brother

Jessa Baines – Daner’s Sister

Ranveer Baines – Aasha’s Brother 


