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Episode 560

In Aakar’s living room with Aakar stood up, he has his mobile phone to his ear and Fareed enters

Aakar – You’re awake, then? Yeah, Seva’s coming with me. No, I—No, they can’t come with me, M—

Fareed – Guru?

Aakar turns to Fareed, smiling at him slightly

Aakar – I’ll be there in a minute with Seva, alright?

Aakar hangs up, putting his mobile phone in his pocket; Fareed stares at Aakar puzzled

Fareed – Who was that on the phone; was that Auntie Kafi, or—?

Aakar – No. No, it—It wasn’t Kafi. 

Fareed – Who was it then?

Rani enters, putting her headscarf on

Rani – I’m off to the Pharmacy; I hope that it’s still open!

Fareed – It is. I just went past it; it opened about an hour ago, so—

Rani – What time is it now?

Fareed – Seven, Mum.

Rani – Don’t wake Aasha up please, Fareed; that girl has been through enough pain as it is.

Rani walks out to the corridor, exiting as Aakar walks towards the door; Fareed grabs hold of his arm, staring at him madly

Fareed – Who were you on the phone to?

Fareed continues to stare at him madly as Aakar takes a deep breath, looking at him nervously

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Naveen stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee; Jamail enters, staring at him madly

Jamail – Why did you try and turn them against me; the family?

Naveen – I don’t know what you’re talking about, boy.

Jamail walks over to Naveen, standing behind him; staring at him madly

Jamail – You think that they’d kick me out; my Mum and Guru?

Naveen – They seemed pretty keen on doing so the other month, so tell me Jamail—

Naveen turns to Jamail, staring at him madly

Naveen – Why wouldn’t they hold themselves back on doing so now? Besides, you shouldn’t be addressed Kanvar as “Guru,” because that’s who I am, Jamail; I’m your Father, so—

Nina enters, standing by the door nearby Jamail

Jamail – I’d rather go back to the army than be a Son to you.

Jamail stares at Naveen madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Nina stares at Naveen madly; Naveen scoffs, smirking at her slightly
Naveen – Charming Son we made there.

Nina – Clearly he has got his hatred for you from me.

Naveen – Oh, don’t be like that.

Nina walks over to the kitchen counter, leaning on it as Naveen walks over to her; standing behind her, he grabs hold of her tightly, putting his head on her shoulder; breathing on her neck

Nina – What are you—?

Naveen – Why don’t you re-enact what we did when we made Jamail and Jessa?

Nina – Get off me, Naveen—GET OFF ME!

Nina shoves Naveen away from her as Kanvar enters; she slaps him across the face madly and Naveen looks at her madly; shaking his head at her

Kanvar – What’s going on in here?

Naveen – Nothing, Kanvar; absolutely nothing.

Naveen walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Kanvar – What did he do to you, Nina? Did he hurt you? Did he—

Nina – I’m fine, Kanvar; he just touched me, it’s—

Kanvar – Did he—Nina, did he hurt you?!

Nina – NO! No, I—He just tried to throw himself onto me, Kanvar.

Nina walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kanvar sighs madly, looking up

In Aakar’s living room with Laila stood up, she’s polishing the TV screen. Rani enters, staring at her puzzled

Rani – Mum what are you doing here?

Laila – Fareed had to rush down to the Club; get ready for work so I decided to pop round and keep an eye on Aasha.

Rani – How is she?

Laila – She’s fast asleep.

Rani – That’s good. Where’s Aakar? Do you know where he is, or—?

Laila – He’s gone, Rani; he—He’s gone.

Rani freezes, staring at Laila puzzled

IN LEICESTER – Outside a block of flats Aakar is sat on the driver’s seat of his car in the car park; Seva is sat down next to him on the passenger’s seat

Seva – Leicester; really? What are we doing here, Seva?

Aakar – Do you remember how we used to come here when we were kids; you were—What? Six years old and I was four?

Seva – What’s your point?

Aakar – Just—

Aakar stops the engine of his car, sighing sadly as he looks at Seva; opening the door

Aakar – Just follow me, will you?

Aakar climbs out from the car, closing the door behind him before Seva climbs out after him, closing the door behind him; Aakar locks the car before putting the car key into his pocket. Aakar nods at Seva, leading him over to the block of flats and up the stairs to the third floor; they walk down the outside-corridor; the walls of the flats have graffiti on them, as they walk down the corridor a group of thugs wearing hoodies walk past them; scoffing and laughing as they walk past them

Seva – Do you know that lot, then?

Aakar – I only come here occasionally, Seva.

They stop outside a flat and Aakar knocks on the front door; loud music is heard coming from behind the front door in the flat

Seva – Aakar, what are we doing here? 

Aakar – I’m not saying anything, Seva; I just have something to show you; SOMEBODY to show you.

Seva stares at Aakar puzzled as the front door swings open; Isha is stood in front of them

Isha – AAKAR!

Isha hugs Aakar tightly and Aakar hugs her back

Aakar – Hey, Auntie Isha!

They stop hugging and look at each other

Seva – “Auntie”?

Isha – It’s so wonderful to see you; I haven’t seen my nephew’s face since he lodged here for a week or two the other month! Who is this, nephew?

Aakar – This is—Auntie Isha, this is Seva.

Isha freezes, staring at Seva puzzled in horror

Isha – Come in. Come in, you two; come in! You’ll catch your deaths out here!

Isha stands to one side and Aakar and Seva walk into the corridor of the flat; Isha closes the front door behind them

Isha – Please; make yourselves at home! She’s coming back soon, Aakar; she—
Aakar – Auntie Isha, please—

Waris enters, walking out from the living room; he stares at Seva puzzled in shock

Seva – What do you mean? Who’s coming—

Seva looks up, seeing Waris stood by the living room door

Waris – Seva Baines, is that really you?

Seva – U—Uncle—UNCLE WARIS?

Seva rushes over to Waris, hugging him as Waris hugs him back; Seva looks over his shoulder as he begins to cry on his shoulder loudly, breaking down in tears

Seva – Uncle Waris, I—I thought I’d never see you again!

Waris – Oh, you and me both, nephew.


They stop hugging and Waris puts his hands on Seva’s shoulder as Seva continues to cry, wiping his tears

Isha – I’ll put the kettle on. Nephew, do you want to help me? I don’t know Seva’s taste in coffee.

Aakar – Yeah, Auntie Isha; Uncle Waris and Seva here have a lot of catching up to do.

Aakar and Isha walk into the kitchen, exiting as Waris smiles at Seva with tears in his eyes as Seva smiles back at him
In Kanvar’s corridor Laila enters; she’s followed by Rani, who rushes after her

Rani – MUM! MUM!

Laila turns to Rani, staring at her puzzled

Laila – Rani, what about Aasha; aren’t you looking after—

Rani – Aasha will be fine, Mum; I just—

Naveen enters, walking out from the living room; looking at Rani

Naveen – Ah, Rani! Me and you need a bit of chat, don’t we?

Rani – Why’s that, Guru?

Naveen – Just come through here; into the living room.

Laila – We’ll speak later, Rani.

Laila smiles at Rani and Rani nods at her, smiling back before Naveen leads her into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind them as Laila takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

IN LEICESTER – In a block of flats – Waris’ living room with Waris and Seva sat down on separate sofas
Seva – Why are you here, Uncle Waris; why does—Why does Aakar know that you live here?

Waris – Oh, Seva; it’s—If I told you, then it would ruin the surprise; well—Shock.

Seva – “Shock”? It was a shock to see you alive, Uncle Waris; isn’t that the shock, or—?

Waris – Not in the slightest.

Seva – Auntie Isha; how did—How did you meet her, then?

Waris – Well, she was one of many who were taken by the Al Qaeda, and we—We were given a choice; either we marry or we fight until our death. We chose to marry, and here we are today.

Seva – Have you got any children?

Waris – None. We were never keen on the thought of Isha giving birth.

Seva – What woman is?

Waris – What about you, eh? Aakar tells us that you found yourself a wife; Kafi Shah? 

Seva – Yeah, that’s right.

Waris – Any kids?

Seva – Two of them; a Son and a daughter.
Dhaya – Ranveer and Aasha.

Seva freezes, slowly looking up at Dhaya who is stood by the door, he looks up at her in horror

Dhaya – I met them both at the Wedding.

Seva slowly stands, staring at Dhaya puzzled with tears in his eyes as Dhaya takes a deep breath, looking at him nervously

Dhaya – Well—?

Seva – M—Mum?

Dhaya – I’m sorry about leaving you, Seva; I had to—

Seva shakes his head at Dhaya as a tear rolls down his cheek

Seva – No—No. No, this is just a—NO! THIS IS JUST A WIND UP; I KNOW IT! It’s just a—It’s a wind-up; a dream, this ISN’T REAL!

Seva storms out to the corridor, exiting as Waris stands

Dhaya – SEVA, PLEASE—!

Waris – He’s not worth it, Dhaya.

Dhaya stares at Waris madly with tears in her eyes

Waris – He’s a scared boy, Dhaya; just like he was when he was a young boy.

Dhaya – He—WARIS, HE IS MY SON! HE IS MY SON AND I’VE BROKEN HIM, ALRIGHT?! I’VE RIPPED HIS HEART OUT!

Aakar enters, looking around the room puzzled

Aakar – What’s going on? Where’s Seva? I—

Dhaya – I need to go after him.

Dhaya walks out to the corridor, looking in at them with tears in her eyes

Dhaya – I NEED TO GO AFTER HIM!

Dhaya rushes out further into the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she rushes out and Aakar turns to Waris, staring at him puzzled with tears in his eyes
In Kanvar’s living room with Rani and Naveen stood up looking at each other

Naveen – Take a seat then, sweetheart.

Rani – No—No, Guru; I’m not staying here for long, alright? I just want to speak to Mum; that’s why I came here.
Naveen – You have all the time in the world, Rani; can’t you just spare three minutes with your old Guru?

Rani – Three minutes; but that’s it.

Naveen – I—Rani, I—

Rani – Is this about Nina, is it; how you violated her?

Naveen – Why would this be about Nina?

Rani – Well, what else would it be about?
Naveen – It’s about you and that husband of yours; well—“Husband”.

Rani – You mean Aakar? What about him?

Naveen – He’s trouble, Rani; that’s what it is about him.

Rani – You think that you have the right to speak about ANYBODY like that, do you?

Naveen – Rani, I—I have something to tell you; about Aakar and Tia, the Shah girl.

Rani – I don’t want to hear it.

Naveen – No, Rani; you really—

Rani – NO! No, Guru; I—I don’t want to. I don’t care. Tia; she’s in the past. Tia is DEAD to me!

Rani stares at Naveen madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Naveen takes a deep breath, sighing madly as he looks up nervously

IN LEICESTER – In a park with Seva sat down on a bench. Dhaya enters, walking through the gate, she looks down at him

Seva – How long have you known; about Aakar?

Dhaya – About a year or two, that’s it.

Seva – I—You knew my number, Mum. Why didn’t you call me; visit me?

Dhaya – Because I knew that your Father was with you.

Seva – How—Mum, how would you know that he was with me or not; my family?

Dhaya – Because I came to visit one day; I saw you and him speaking in some Marketplace; full of stalls and buildings.

Seva – I—Why didn’t you come over to me; speak to me?

Dhaya – Because I was scared.

Seva – “Scared”? Mum, I’m your SON! I’M YOUR SON!

Dhaya – I wasn’t scared of speaking to you, Seva. I—

Dhaya takes a deep breath, sitting down next to Seva on the bench; looking at him sadly with tears in her eyes

Dhaya – I was scared of him; your Father.

Seva – All those years ago, you—You left home. You left me to live with Guru on my own and you just—You knew that Aakar was alive?

Dhaya – I was depressed, Seva; I was suffering.

Seva – You were suffering? BELIEVE IT OR NOT, MUM; SO WAS—SO WAS I! SO WAS I, MUM; I WAS SUFFERING, I—

Seva stares at Dhaya madly as tears roll down his cheeks

Seva – I SAW MY BROTHER SHOT RIGHT IN FRONT OF ME AND THEN YOU JUST—You just left. You ran out the door and never came back, and I was left with Guru; I just—

Seva puts his head in his hands as he breakdown in tears, crying loudly

Seva – Why didn’t you love me enough, Mum? Why didn’t you—Why didn’t you love me?

Dhaya puts her arms around Seva, pulling him in close to her; sighing sadly

Dhaya – It’s okay. You’re safe now; you’re safe from everybody.

Seva – I don’t want to lose you again, Mum; I—

Dhaya – You won’t. You won’t lose me, and that’s because—Aakar; he’s deleted the footage.

Seva – “Footage”? What “footage”?

Seva pulls himself away from Dhaya, staring at her puzzled

Dhaya – Of the night which your Father died; evidence.

Dhaya looks at Seva emotionlessly as Seva freezes; staring at her puzzled in horror
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