
Episode 600
19TH AUGUST 2014 – The Night of Tirath’s Murder – 10:30PM

In the café with Tirath sat down at the table, his head in his hands. Dhaya enters, sitting down at the table opposite Tirath

Dhaya – Have you told him yet; Seva?

Tirath – I’ve got enough on my hands right now, Dhaya; I have—I have the whole family HARRASSING me; the Kapoor’s, too!

Dhaya – Then why don’t you just try and change for once? Just—

Tirath – You’re the one who left them, Dhaya. You’re the one who left Seva with his—His abusive Father whilst you ran out partying every night!

Dhaya – If there’s one thing I’m not that’s a party-animal, Tirath; and you know that fully-well by now.
Tirath – He’s alive; Aakar. But you know that already, don’t you? Because you helped him; you helped him and that bitch Rani Kapoor.

Dhaya – I’ll have you know that I only got Aakar away from YOU, Tirath; I took him to safety and I—

Tirath – Your son’s out there, Dhaya; you know, Seva? He’s out there, too.

Dhaya – I’ll tell him the truth—One day. About what happened.

Tirath – Oh, really? Well, it’ll be a shame because you don’t have the guts, do you?

Dhaya – Of course I have the guts.

Dhaya stands, looking down at Tirath madly as she picks up her handbag
Dhaya – I’m going Waris’ place; I’ll see you in the next month.

Dhaya walks over to the door and Tirath also stands, turning to her

Tirath – Do you remember when we burned their house together; with Rani and Kafi both inside?

Dhaya turns to Tirath, staring at him madly with tears in her eyes

Tirath – That’s right, Dhaya; I’ll tell them that you burned their house. You almost killed his wife; our daughters-in-law. What if they knew the truth?
Dhaya – Goodbye, Tirath.

Dhaya walks out to the Marketplace, exiting; closing the door behind her as Tirath takes a deep breath, sighing madly

PRESENT DAY – In Seva’s flat – Dhaya’s bedroom with Dhaya stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; she’s putting a necklace on. Kafi enters, standing at the door

Kafi – Dinner will be ready soon.

Dhaya – Alright, Kafi; I won’t be too long!

Kafi closes the door, staring at Dhaya madly

Kafi – Dhaya, I—I just wanted you to know that what you did the other week; inviting my Dad round it was—
Dhaya – It was what, Kafi?

Dhaya turns to Kafi, picking up her lipstick; turning to the mirror again as she begins to put it on

Dhaya – I was looking out for my Son; you’d do the same with Ranveer and Aasha, wouldn’t you?

Kafi – Not if somebody else which I care for got hurt.

Dhaya turns to Kafi again, staring at her madly

Seva – *From the kitchen* KAFI, COME HERE, WILL YOU?! I THINK THE CASSEROLE’S ALMOST DONE!

Dhaya – You’d best go, hadn’t you?

Kafi walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Dhaya sits down on the bed, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

In Elliot’s living room with Meg sat down on the sofa holding Lucy in her arms, looking down at her. Elliot enters, looking down at her

Elliot – It’s quiet now, isn’t it; without Izzy and her lot?

Meg – Yeah, it’s QUIETER. Just wait until Erin comes back, she’ll probably bring a friend back with her, no doubt. Elliot, can you—?

Elliot nods, taking Lucy from Meg; holding her in her arms

Elliot – What are you doing, then?

Meg – Getting some rest. I don’t want to end up in some Hospital, do I? 

Elliot – That won’t happen, but I—

Meg – I need to get some sleep, Elliot; that’s what I need to do.

Meg stands, putting her hand on her head as Elliot stares at her madly

Elliot – What did you mean last night, Meg; about Tirath? You never explained, you just—You just walked off.

Meg – I’ll go and get drunk, shall I? I’d rather not speak to you sober or I’ll end up lashing out at you.

Elliot – I thought that you were going to get yourself some rest?

Meg – I’ll drink myself to sleep, then.

Meg stares at Elliot madly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Elliot takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Seva’s kitchen with Kafi stood at the oven; she’s making a Vegetable casserole which is cooking on the hob. Seva enters, standing by the door

Seva – Rani gave me strict orders to apologise to you; her flat isn’t big enough to throw dinner’s like this, that’s all.

Kafi – It’s okay, Seva; just—Just give me some breathing space, yeah?

Seva – You don’t have to stress over dinner, Kafi; it’s casserole, let it simmer.

Kafi turns to Seva, putting her hand on her head

Kafi – I’m hot in here, are you? I’m just—It’s roasting!

Kafi rushes over to the sink, pouring some water into an empty glass from the tap

Seva – What’s the matter, Kafi? 

Kafi – Nothing. I just—I want her gone, Seva; by tomorrow evening. I want your Mum out of my flat.
Seva – Oh, Kafi—Is this about her inviting your Dad over?

Kafi – His name is “Major” to me.

Seva – She did it to get back at Tia, Kafi; not to hurt you!

Kafi – Well, guess what? She did just that; she hurt me, and she hurt Tia.

Seva – You’re both stronger than what you both think you are, Kafi; you know that?

Tia enters, she’s wearing a short purple dress as Dhaya enters, glaring at Tia madly

Tia – Well, I’m definitely “stronger” than what people think I am; I can’t wait to stir things up at the dinner.

Dhaya – You’ll do no such thing, Tia. And what do you think you’re wearing? You look like you’ve just been dropped off at a street corner.

Tia – Well, do you know what, Dhaya? Maybe I have! Maybe—I’m a prostitute! And before you say it, I don’t care what my Mum and Dad would say about my behaviour, because I don’t care!

Kafi – Just don’t drink alcohol at the table, Tia; Rick has agreed not to drink, so—

Tia – That’s fine, Kafi; just for my big sister.

Tia kisses Kafi’s cheek, smiling at her before she walks back out to the corridor, exiting

Kafi – You’re not her Mum, Dhaya.

Dhaya – I know that, but I want—

Kafi – You don’t “want” anything, Dhaya; not from my family. This is not your flat either.

Kafi stares at Dhaya madly before she sips her drink, walking back over to the hob
In Aakar’s living room with Amy sat down on the sofa, she’s groaning in pain as she holds her stomach. Rani enters, looking down at her puzzled

Rani – Amy, what are you doing?

Amy – Trying to tell this THING inside me to stop kicking me!

Rani – It’s kicking already?

Amy – No, I just said that for the sake of it(!)

Rani rolls her eyes as Fareed enters, looking down at Amy

Rani – You need to sort her out, Fareed; she’s got some lip on her.

Rani walks out to the corridor, exiting 

Fareed – Amy, you know that—

Amy – DON’T argue with me, Fareed; I’m in pain as it is. I have a business to run, a family who hate my guts yet I’m having a dinner with them, a religious fiancée and a thing inside me which I think is about to blow!

Fareed laughs slightly, looking down at Amy as he shakes his head at her

Amy – What is so FUNNY?

Fareed – You, Amy; you should get pregnant more often, you know?

Amy – I’d rather get ran over by Katie again than feel like a beached Whale if I’m completely honest, Fareed. 
Fareed – Come here; get on your feet, we’re going soon anyway.

Amy rolls her eyes, standing as Fareed puts his arms around her; pulling her close to him

Fareed – I love you, Amy.

Amy – I love you, too.

Amy and Fareed lean towards each other, kissing each other

19TH AUGUST 2014 – The Night of Tirath’s Murder – 10:40PM

In the Town with Naveen walking down the pavement. He leans against a nearby building, taking a deep breath as he sighs sadly; pulling a cigarette and a lighter out from his pocket, lighting the cigarette. There’s a bang coming from down the Town

Nina – *From a distance* KANVAR! KANVAR, NO; GET OFF HIM! GET OFF HIM!

The banging continues and Naveen looks down the Town puzzled as he smokes the lit cigarette
10:43PM – In Seva’s flat – Aasha’s bedroom with Aasha sat down at her dressing table looking at herself in the mirror; she has her headscarf on, covering her scars and burns. Aasha slowly takes her headscarf off, revealing her burns and scars from the acid attack. She takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as Kafi enters; looking down at her
Kafi – Why don’t you have a shower, Aasha? I bet you haven’t had a good wash in weeks.

Aasha – I’ll have one in the morning.

Aasha smiles at Kafi as she turns to her; she turns to the mirror again, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek. Aasha picks up her headscarf, looking down at it. Kafi walks over to her, kneeling down by her as she grabs hold of her hand

Aasha – Why—Why did he do it, Mum? Why did—Why did he plan it? What did I ever do to him?

Kafi – I don’t know, but—But Tirath Baines; he’s a spiteful, bitter old man. Don’t let him get the better of you, Aasha; don’t let him—Don’t let him WIN.

Aasha – How don’t we “let him win”, Mum? How—He’s already broken me; he’s broken my face, my—My whole future.

Aasha closes her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek; Kafi shakes her head at her

Kafi – No—

Aasha – I try to be strong, Mum.

Aasha opens her eyes, looking at herself in the mirror

Aasha – I try to think that I’m “beautiful” when really—Really I look inhuman. I look at myself every day and I try to stop—Try to stop myself from crying. That just shows you how “strong” I am, doesn’t it? “Aasha Baines; she can never be broken, not after what happened to her husband, to her baby.” When behind closed doors, I—I’m at my most vulnerable.

Kafi – I’ll sort this out, Aasha. I—Just go to bed, yeah? Have a shower; clear your head.

Aasha – What are you going to do, Mum?

Kafi – I’m going to do something; I’m going to sort this out once and for all.

Kafi kisses Aasha’s forehead before she stands up, walking out to the corridor; closing the door behind her, exiting. Aasha takes a deep breath, closing her eyes as she sighs sadly
PRESENT DAY – In Seva’s corridor with Aasha stood at the door; she’s wearing her headscarf, covering her scars and burns which are on her face; she swings open the front door as Imane and Rory enter

Imane – Hey, Aasha!

Aasha – How are you both doing?

Imane – Yeah, we’re fine! Thank you for inviting us round, we really appreciate it.

Kafi enters, walking out from the kitchen; she opens the living room door

Kafi – Imane, Rory; make yourselves at home! Dinner will be ready as soon as the other guests get here.

Rory – Come on, Imane.

Rory leads Imane into the living room, exiting; Imane closes the door behind her and Aasha turns to Kafi

Aasha – Is everything alright, Mum?

Kafi – Yeah, everything is just fine.

Aasha – Mum, I—Everything is going to go back to normal, isn’t it? I mean, I know that—

Kafi – Aasha, I promise you that it will be back to normal soon.

Kafi smiles at Aasha, kissing her forehead before Aasha smiles at her; walking into the living room, exiting as Kafi takes a deep breath, sighing slightly

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Nina stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; she puts a purple headscarf on as Jessa enters, holding Inder in her arms; putting him down in the double-pram which Leela is laid down asleep in

Jessa – Right, me and Ranveer are ready.

Nina turns to Jessa, smiling at her

Nina – I wonder what Kafi has got us to eat?

Jessa – Maybe McDonalds?

Nina – I doubt that Kafi would even step foot in McDonalds!

Jessa and Nina laugh slightly as Ranveer enters, followed by Tariq

Ranveer – Are you ready to go?

Jessa – Yeah, I am; are you coming, Tariq?

Tariq – Sure. Why not?

Kanvar enters as Ranveer grabs hold of the double-pram handles; walking out to the corridor, followed by Jessa and Tariq exiting

Nina – It should be good; this meal.

Kanvar – It better be; I’m starving.

Nina – Do you think that Kafi will beat your own wife in cooking in the kitchen?

Kanvar – Not a chance.

Kanvar laughs slightly as he and Nina kiss each other. Laila enters, standing at the door; followed by Jamail
Jamail – Guru, can I have a word with you, please?

Kanvar – Yeah, sure. Mum, make sure that you and Nina get to Seva’s flat, yeah?

Laila – Sure.

Nina – I don’t need babysitting, you know?

Nina smiles at Kanvar as Laila leads her out to the corridor, exiting. Jamail looks at Kanvar nervously as there’s a door slam coming from the corridor

Kanvar – Are you alright, Jamail?

Jamail – About what happened on—

Kanvar – Jamail, please—I told you not to talk about this.

Jamail – I just—I just want you to know that what happened that night; nobody needs to know. Nobody but me, you and Mum; no one else.

Kanvar – Come on, boy.

Kanvar smiles at Jamail, putting his arm around him as he leads him out to the corridor, exiting

19TH AUGUST 2014 – The Night of Tirath’s Murder – 10:50PM

In the Town with Tirath walking down the road; shouting is heard coming down from a nearby alleyway and he looks down it; seeing Nina holding Kanvar back away from Jamail; who’s nose is bleeding

Nina – KANVAR, STOP IT! STOP IT!

Kanvar – YOU WENT AGAINST OUR FAMILY BY JOINING THEM, JAMAIL; YOU—

Tirath – THAT’S ENOUGH.

Kanvar turns to Tirath, staring at him madly; he charges over to him

Kanvar – You—YOU STAY OUT OF THIS, ALRIGHT?! 

Nina – Are you okay, Jamail?

Jamail pulls himself away from Nina as he stares at her madly

Jamail – Just get him out; get that man out of here, GET HIM AWAY FROM ME!
Tirath – What have you done to him, Kanvar?

Kanvar – This wasn’t my doing, Tirath; it was YOUR doing! IT WAS YOUR DOING!

Tirath – How can that be? I’m simply trying to stop this situation.

Kanvar – He did this to himself because of something which you did to him, Tirath; you—

Jamail – You’ve been pinning all of the blame on me, just to make you look—“Innocent”.

Jamail scoffs, staring at Kanvar madly with tears in his eyes as he walks over to him

Jamail – I’ll show you one thing I’m not innocent of, and that’s punching a spiteful, bitter old man across the FACE!

Jamail punches Tirath across the face and Kanvar and Nina both stare at Tirath madly as Tirath falls on the floor; putting his hand on his face in pain

Tirath – Jamail, I—I’ve been a Father to you. I’VE BEEN A FATHER TO YOU; I’VE BEEN MUCH MORE USE TO YOU THAN WHAT THIS MAN HAS BEEN!

Jamail – No. No, you’re wrong, because my Guru; he doesn’t pin EVERYTHING on me, and when you’re alone, just like you deserve—

Jamail stares down at Tirath madly, staring at him

Jamail – You’ll be nothing.

Jamail leads Kanvar and Nina out to the Town, exiting as Tirath looks at his hand; taking a deep breath as he sighs in pain

PRESENT DAY – In Seva’s corridor with Seva swinging the front door open, Kanvar and Jamail enter
Seva – Ah, about time; the rest of your family just arrived!

Seva closes the front door, turning to them. Jamail nods at Seva, smiling at him before he walks into the living room, exiting

Seva – I’m surprised your old man is here; with the recent events, that is.

Kanvar – What are you talking about, Seva?

Seva – Your Father; Naveen, he’s here.

Kanvar freezes, staring at Seva in horror, shoving past him into the living room – Tariq, Rory, Imane and Aasha are sat down on a separate sofa to Nina, Jessa, Ranveer, Fareed and Amy, who are sat on a separate sofa to Judy and Rick. Kafi and Laila are stood nearby Naveen and Jamail is stood by the door; staring at Naveen in horror

Naveen – Hello, Kanvar. It’s so good to have the family back together again for dinner, isn’t it?

Kanvar – Where are Rani and Aakar?

Fareed – They’re in the kitchen, Uncle Kanvar.

Kanvar – May I—?

Kafi – Go ahead.

Kanvar walks out to the corridor, exiting as Tia enters; walking out from the dining area, looking at Kafi

Tia – Can I just say—SPOT ON, Kafi! Spot on!

Tia smiles at Kafi, sitting down on a separate sofa to herself, turning the TV on by the remote as everybody else sits (or stands) in silence
In Elliot’s kitchen with Meg sat down at the table, she’s looking down at a photograph of Lucy (Sasha’s Daughter) and she holds it to her chest as a tear rolls down her cheek. Elliot enters, standing at the door
Elliot – Do you think about her whenever you look at Lucy; the baby?

Meg – Sometimes, yeah.

Elliot sits down opposite Meg at the table

Elliot – I know that it’s hard, but I—She’s not your daughter, Meg; and I know that you know that.

Meg – I’ve never really had a friend, you know? Well, a good friend.

Elliot – I’m your friend.

Meg – No, Elliot; you—You’re more like my brother than my friend.  And Lucy; she—I didn’t even know her long. Me  and her; we weren’t even close, so why—

Elliot – Yes you were. You were VERY close, in fact.

Meg – I haven’t even spoken to Cheryl yet; her sister. Well, not that I can think of.

Elliot – Why not? The one thing you need is people around you; friends. Trust me, losing Sarah; it was—it was tough.

Meg – I can imagine that it was. I—I’m just scared that if I get attached with people; if I become FRIENDS with them, then—Then something bad will happen to them, too.

Elliot – You’re not cursed, Meg. In fact, you have plenty of friends you just don’t realise it! 

Meg – I saw him, Elliot.

Meg looks at Elliot, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Meg – I saw him; he was covered in blood, bruises. I had—I didn’t know what to do, so I just walked past him.

Elliot – Who? What are you talking about, Meg?

Meg looks at Elliot, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

19TH AUGUST 2014 – The Night of Tirath’s Murder – 11:40PM

In the Town with Meg entering, walking out from the Club; she has her mobile phone to her ear

Meg – Yes, Elliot; I’m coming back! Yes. YES! Yes, Elliot—NO I’M NOT DRUNK! Alright, I’ll see you in a bit. Bye!

Meg hangs up, putting her mobile phone into her pocket as Tirath enters, stumbling to the floor out from the alleyway; he looks up at Meg, groaning in pain and Meg looks down at him puzzled

Tirath – Plea—Please help—ME! Help—ME!

Tia enters, walking down the Town; stopping nearby Meg as she looks down at Tirath madly

Meg – I—I’m sorry.

Meg rushes down the Town towards the Hotel, exiting

Tirath – Get—Help me, Tia; help—ME!

Tia – Sorry Tirath, I only came here to see you get what you deserve, and I’m incredibly satisfied.

Tirath – I—I’ve been beaten to a pulp, and all you can do is—

Tia rolls her eyes, turning around as she begins to walk down the Town towards the Hotel

Tirath – Tia? TIA, WHERE ARE YOU—?

Tia – As far away from YOU as possible.

Tia fades into the darkness towards the Hotel, exiting as Tirath closes his eyes, taking a deep breath as he groan in pain

PRESENT DAY – In Seva’s kitchen with Aakar and Rani sat down opposite each other at the table; Dhaya is stood nearby them, placing a glass of water on the table in front of Aakar. Kanvar is stood by the door

Dhaya – Pull yourself together, Aakar; Kafi has gone through so much trouble preparing this dinner for everybody! 

Aakar – I know that, Mum! I know that, it’s just—

Rani – He’s not going to do anything, Aakar; he’s just—

Kanvar – Why can’t you see it, Rani?

Rani – Why can’t I see WHAT?

Kanvar – What do you think? HIM! You can’t see what that man is doing to everybody; this family!

Rani – Yes, I can; but everything is being blown out of proportion!

Seva enters, standing at the door

Seva – Are you all going to go to the living room or are we going to leave dinner until midnight?

Rani stands, looking at Kanvar

Rani – Just relax, OK? If Tariq can stay relaxed then I’m sure that you can, too.

Kanvar nods at Rani as she leads him out to the corridor, exiting. Dhaya walks out to the corridor, exiting

Seva – I understand why you hate him, Aakar. I really do understand, but I—Just leave it for the day. Leave—It.

Seva walks out to the corridor, exiting as Fareed enters

Fareed – What’s going on, Guru?

Aakar – Have you got the gun, Fareed?

Fareed – Guru, please—

Aakar – I asked “have you got the gun”?!

Fareed – Yes, I do. It’s in my bag out in the corridor.

Aakar – Go and get it; shoot Naveen whilst he’s eating, give him a—

Fareed – Guru—

Aakar – I’ll see you in a bit.

Aakar walks out to the corridor, exiting as Rick enters, followed by Judy and Amy

Rick – So—I believe we have some “getting-to-know” sessions to do?

Judy – He’s right, you know? You’re giving us our first grandchild!

Fareed – Yeah, and a Wedding to your daughter, too.

Amy stares at Fareed puzzled

Amy – “A Wedding”? What do you—?

Fareed – Not a word, Amy. In fact, not a word ANY of you.

Fareed smirks at Amy, kissing her before he walks out to the corridor, exiting

Judy – I’d better help Kafi plate up the dishes for the guests; I can’t have her doing everything.

Rick – That’s thoughtful of you, Judy. 

Rick leads Amy out to the corridor, exiting as Judy takes a pile of plates out from the cupboard above her; placing them separately on the kitchen counter in front of her as she takes the lid of the hob off which the Vegetable casserole is cooking inside

In Elliot’s kitchen with Meg and Elliot sat down opposite each other at the table
Meg – The next I saw of Tia; she was walking back to her taxi, back to wherever she came from.

Elliot – So—Did she do it? Did she murder him?

Meg – No. No, she didn’t; I didn’t go back out to the Town until later on. Do you remember how I came back to the flat that night; shaken up by something?

Elliot – I can’t remember all the way back to August, Meg; I can only vaguely remember how I was after Sarah died!

Meg – I was—I was vulnerable, I couldn’t even speak. And then later on I decided to go back outside; to check if he was—To check if he was still there; Tirath, I mean.

Elliot – And was he still there; out on the road of the Town?

Meg stares at Elliot, taking a deep breath as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Seva’s flat – Tia’s bedroom with Tia sat down at the dressing table. Jessa and Ranveer enter

Ranveer – Auntie Tia, do you mind if me and Jessa stay in here for a few minutes? Jessa needs to clear her head, that’s all.
Tia – No problem.

Tia stands, looking at Jessa 

Tia – Is everything alright?

Jessa – I—

Ranveer – No she isn’t “alright,” Aunt Tia; the man who raped her own Mum is in this flat.

Tia – Don’t take it out on me, then!

Ranveer – I’m not taking it out on you; my wife just needs to take a breather!

Tia looks at Ranveer, nodding at him as she sighs sadly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her. Jessa sits down on the end of the bed

Jessa – I told him to stay away from the family.

Ranveer – Don’t take this out on him, Jessa; it was—

Jessa – Who invited him, then? Was it you? Your family?

Ranveer – He wasn’t even invited as far as I’m concerned.

Jessa – I just—I don’t want a repeat of Tirath, alright? I don’t want to—I don’t want to be the last person to see him too; my Grandad.

Ranveer – Look—

Ranveer sits down on the bed next to Jessa, looking at her sadly as a tear rolls down Jessa’s cheek

Ranveer – Stop worrying, alright? There’s nothing to worry about.

Jessa – I don’t want to see corpse again, Ranveer; I—I can’t do it. I can’t—

Ranveer – It’s okay. It’s okay, Jessa; because both you and me know that we didn’t do this; we didn’t kill him.

Jessa – Yeah, but we burned his body, Ranveer. WE BURNED HIS BODY!

Jessa wipes her tears as she stares at Ranveer nervously

Jessa – What if that spreads; goes to the Police? We’ll get accused of murder, Ranveer. We’ll have to tell them who actually did this if that happens.

Ranveer – How many times do I have to repeat myself? STOP WORRYING ABOUT IT, JESSA!

Tariq enters, standing at the door

Tariq – Dinner’s ready, by the way; we can hear you both arguing from there.

Ranveer – What? Did you hear what was said?

Tariq – No, because my Mum has decided to put some sort of Bollywood music on; it’s a party out there, I tell you that(!)

Ranveer walks out to the corridor, exiting as Tariq looks down at Jessa

Tariq – Don’t tell anybody, Jessa.

Jessa – Wh—What?

Tariq – Don’t let it come out; who murdered him. It wouldn’t only get the murderer in trouble, the person who finished Tirath’s life, but it would—It would destroy this family, too.

Jessa stands, staring at Tariq in shock

Jessa – You did hear everything, didn’t you?

Tariq – Yeah. But don’t worry, your secret is safe with me.

Jessa smiles at Tariq with tears in her eyes before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. In the kitchen with Fareed stood up, he’s looking down at the gun. Aakar enters, closing the door behind him and Fareed turns to him

Fareed – I’ve never done anything like this before, Guru; I—I don’t know if I can go through with it.

Aakar – Does Amy know that you’ve brought the gun here; to this dinner?

Fareed – Probably, I—I don’t know, I guess so.

Aakar – You don’t have to do it, Fareed. You know that, don’t you?

Fareed – I know that, but I—I don’t want to let you down; disappoint you, I—I can’t.

Aakar – You wouldn’t disappoint me, because I—Fareed, I’m perfectly capable of doing it myself. I’m sorry for pushing you into doing this.

Fareed – Guru, I have—I have something to tell you.

Aakar – About—?

Fareed – About Mum. Guru, the other night, she—

Amy enters, she has her hand on her belly

Amy – Dinner’s apparently being served at the table now; so I’d get in the dining room as soon as possible!

Aakar walks out to the corridor, exiting as Amy grabs hold of Fareed’s hand, placing it on her belly

Amy – What do you think it is; a boy or a girl?

Fareed – I’d rather not guess, I—

Amy – I—Fareed, do you have the gun? 

Fareed – Yeah, I do.

Amy – Can you—Look, just throw it away. I want my family to be happy for once. I’ll let it all go, just for tonight. I know that I’ll regret it in the long-run, but I—

Fareed takes the gun out from his pocket, throwing it in the bin; throwing some packets from his pocket into the bin; covering the gun before he turns to Amy. Fareed and Amy kiss each other before Amy walks out to the corridor, exiting. Fareed takes a small box out from his pocket, looking down at it as he opens the lid; revealing an engagement ring as he looks up, sighing nervously before he walks out to the corridor, exiting. A few minutes later somebody walks inside; throwing a packet into the bin, they reach down into the bin; uncovering the gun before pulling it out, looking down at it
20TH AUGUST 2014 – The Night of Tirath’s Murder – 01:02AM

In the Town with Rani walking down the road, she looks down at the alleyway; seeing Tirath laid down in the corner of the alleyway; his face is covered in blood and wounds – he’s unconscious

Rani – T—Tirath?

Tirath slowly opens his eyes, looking up at Rani
Tirath – Did you follow me?

Rani – Yes, I—I did, actually. I just wanted you to know—

Rani kneels down in front of Tirath, staring at him madly

Rani – I just wanted to let you know that you deserve this; you deserve THIS, whoever did this to you, and you—

Seva enters, standing at the alleyway door

Seva – RANI! Rani, what are you doing?

Rani stands, turning to Seva; walking over to him. Tirath takes a deep breath, choking as a tear rolls down his cheek

Tirath – Please—PLEASE KILL ME! 

Dogs are heard barking from a distance away and Rani turns to Tirath, looking down at him madly

Rani – I’m just telling him that this is what he deserves.

Rani turns to Seva as Seva grabs hold of her arms

Seva – Rani—Rani, did you do this?

Rani – No, I—No, it wasn’t me. WHY WOULD I DO THIS TO HIM?! WHY WOULD I—

Seva – Rani, just get yourself back to Aakar; back to your family, OK?!

Rani nods at Seva, rushing out to the Town; exiting. Seva looks down at Tirath as Tirath slowly opens his eyes again; tears continue to roll down his cheeks

Tirath – Come on then, boy; finish off the job.

Seva – Who did this to you, Guru?

Tirath – I—

Seva – I ASKED “WHO DID THIS”?!

Tirath – Just finish—ME—OFF! HELP ME DIE, SEVA!

Seva stands, looking down at Tirath; scoffing 

Seva - Goodbye, Tirath Baines.

Seva walks over to the alleyway door as Tirath closes his eyes; breaking down in tears as he cries loudly – he reaches his hand out to Seva as Seva walks out to the Town; he has his hands in his pockets as he walks towards the Hotel 

Tirath – *From the alleyway* Don’t go. DON’T GO, SEVA! P—Don’t—

Meg enters, walking out from the side of the Laundrette; watching as Seva walks away from the alleyway in horror

Tirath – *From the alleyway* Help—Help me—HELP ME—! 
Meg rushes down the Town towards the Hotel as footsteps are heard walking down the Town towards the alleyway, they walk inside; closing the door behind them

PRESENT DAY – In Seva’s dining room with Aakar, Rani, Fareed, Amy, Jessa, Ranveer, Tia, Kafi, Seva, Dhaya, Jamail, Aasha, Imane, Rory, Tariq, Nina, Kanvar, Laila, Naveen, Rick and Judy sat around the table; they all have a bowl of vegetable casserole on the table in front of them

Kafi – I hope you all like vegetable casserole?

Kanvar – I’m sure everybody does, Kafi; this is lovely! Thank you!

Rani pours some lemonade into a glass in front of her; looking up, seeing Seva glaring at her before she sips it; putting it down on the table
Ranveer – So, how’s the flat, Naveen?

Jessa – Ranveer, please—

Ranveer – No, let the old man speak.

Naveen – It’s quite nice actually, although a little too big. Perhaps I could sell it; let another family move in? Who knows what sort of people we could get; murderers, psychopaths – we could get an all-in-one!

Nina – You’ll do no such thing; you won’t sell that flat.

Kanvar – Nina, please—

Laila – Can you all just pipe down for once? Kafi has set up this wonderful meal for us all if you hadn’t already noticed!

Fareed – Kafi, are seconds available?

Kafi – If you’re full enough to have any!

Rory – I’ll be open to seconds!

Imane – Alright, Rory; don’t pig out!

Fareed – Actually, to lighten the mood; I have something to ask Amy.

Amy – Is that so?

Fareed nods, smiling at Amy as he takes a small box out from his pocket, he opens it; revealing an engagement ring, Amy looks down at the ring in shock

Amy – Is that what I think it—?

Fareed – Yeah.

Rani smiles, grabbing hold of Aakar’s arms in excitement. Amy grabs hold of Fareed’s hand, pulling him to his feet as she stands. Fareed gets down onto one knee in front of Amy; still with the small box with the engagement ring inside 

Fareed – Amy, will you do the honour of being my—

There’s a gun shot and everybody screams; some of them cover their ears

Seva – Who—Who got shot? 

Aasha – Guru, I—

Aasha stares at Seva with tears in her eyes

Seva – AASHA, ARE YOU ALRIGHT?!

Kanvar grabs hold of Nina as Nina puts her hands on her head

Kanvar – Nina—NINA, YOU DIDN’T—?

Nina – No—No, Kanvar; I’m fine! I’M FINE!

Rani – AAKAR?!

Aakar is laid down on the floor, he’s unconscious and blood is pouring from a wound which is on his stomach. Rani kneels down by him, putting her hand on his chest as tears stream down her cheeks

Aakar – R—Rani—

Dhaya quickly stands, shaking her head as Kafi also stands

Fareed – NO, GURU!

Dhaya – NOT AGAIN! NO, PLEASE; NO, NOT AGAIN!

Dhaya kneels down by Aakar as Seva turns to Kafi

Seva – Get some paper towels, alright? And call a—KAFI, CALL AN AMBULANCE!
Kafi – Seva, I—

Tariq – I’LL GET THE PHONE!

Tariq rushes out to the corridor, exiting

Seva – GET SOME PAPER TOWELS, KAFI; STOP THE BLEEDING!

Kafi rushes out to the corridor, exiting as Aakar puts his hand on his wound, choking in pain

20TH AUGUST 2014 – The Night of Tirath’s Murder – 00:10AM

In the Town – alleyway – Kafi is kneeled down in front of Tirath

Tirath – Are you here to put me out of my misery, Shah?

Kafi – Yeah, I am actually. How did you guess?

Tirath – Because I know you have the guts to; unlike the others.

Kafi – I’m not putting you out of YOUR misery, I’m getting rid of you for MY sake; for EVERYBODY else’s sakes. You—What you did to her; to Aasha, it’s sickening.

Tirath – I already told you, Shah; it wasn’t just—

Kafi slams a rock from the floor across Tirath’s face; Tirath’s cheek bleeds from a wound as Kafi stands, looking down at him with tears in her eyes
Kafi – Don’t—Call—Me—“Shah”. DO YOU UNDERSTAND, TIRATH?!

Tirath – Wh—Why don’t you just—?

Kafi – WHY DON’T I JUST WHAT, TIRATH?! Let you die in peace; let you die quickly? Why would I do that after Aasha has to SUFFER from her burns FOR LIFE?!

Kafi slams the rock across Tirath’s face again, looking down at Tirath madly

Kafi – Because I want you to be SCARED for the first time in your life, Tirath; I WANT YOU TO BE TERRIFIED
Tirath – She deserved it; she brought shame to the fam—To the family. She’s nothing but a—Do you know what? I was—WRONG. I was wrong, you—You couldn’t kill me, you—

Tirath scoffs, looking at Kafi with tears in his eyes

Tirath – You haven’t got the—GUTS!

Kafi lets out a scream, slamming the rock down on Tirath’s head; Tirath lies down on the floor, he’s bleeding heavily from a wound on his head and Kafi drops the rock, taking a deep breath as she rushes out to the Town; leaning on a nearby wall as she breaksdown in tears, crying loudly

PRESENT DAY – In Seva’s corridor with Kafi stood up, leaning against the wall; she looks forward emotionlessly as screams and cries are heard coming from the dining room
TO BE CONTINUED
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