Episode 604

In Seva’s living room with Seva and Kafi stood up looking at each other; Kafi is looking at Seva nervously as Seva stares back at her puzzled in shock

Seva – What do you mean—What do you mean that you murdered my Guru?

Kafi – I’ve got to carry on cooking dinner.

Kafi walks out to the corridor, exiting as Seva looks up; sighing sadly

In the Hospital ward with Jasmine sat down at Rosie’s incubator, she’s looking down at Rosie laid down unconscious inside as a tear rolls down her cheek. Ryan enters, looking down at her
Ryan – Jasmine, I—Why don’t you stay at mine tonight; have some space?

Jasmine – I knew that this would happen to her; to Rosie. I knew that this day was going to come eventually.

Ryan – Don’t say that, because you didn’t know that this would happen.
Jasmine – She’s a child, Ryan; a toddler, one who’s had an overdose on CRACK COCAINE; a class A drugs, what were you expecting to happen? Were you honestly expecting for there to be a miracle; for Rosie to have a miraculous recovery from this?

Ryan – Don’t get onto me, Jasmine; I hoped that she’d come out of Hospital eventually, come back to the Hotel with us.

Jasmine – I don’t think I can do this, Ryan; I don’t know if I—I don’t know if I can stand here and watch them turn her machine off; I—I can’t do it.

Jasmine looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down her cheek; Ryan kneels down at her side, putting his arm around her, pulling her in close to him

Ryan – You can do it, Jas. It’ll be hard, sure; but—I know that YOU can do this.

Jasmine – I’m fed up of saying “goodbye” to people, Ryan. I’m—I’m SICK of saying “goodbye”.

Jasmine wipes her tears as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears; Ryan hugs her tightly, looking at Rosie laid down in her incubator as he takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Seva’s kitchen with Kafi stood at the kitchen counter, she places a Quorn Lasagne in an oven-tray into the oven, closing the lid as Aasha enters; she has her headscarf on

Aasha – Quorn Lasagne? I didn’t know you bought Quorn, Mum!

Kafi – Neither did I, but—Well, I wanted to cook up something different, I guess! Do you want anything with it?

Aasha – No, thanks. Is Guru okay? When I tried to speak to him he just blanked me, as though something was on his mind.

Kafi – I’m sure he’s fine, Aasha; he’s just had a long day.

Aasha – Are you sure about that?

Kafi – I’m certain about that.

Kafi smiles at Aasha, walking up to her 

Kafi – Why don’t you get whatever work you have left done now; get it all over and done with?

Aasha – Yeah, that’s not a bad idea, Mum.

Aasha smiles at Kafi before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Kafi looks down at the floor, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly; the TV is heard coming from the living room and Kafi takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In Kanvar’s kitchen with Tariq stood at the kitchen counter making a cup of coffee, he turns as Jamail enters; Jamail picks up the cup of coffee, sipping it and Tariq turns to him
Tariq – Yeah, thanks Jamail; not like I was going to drink that myself(!)

Jamial – It’s fine.

Jamail sips the drink again before putting it down on the table nearby him as he sits down at it

Tariq – What were you and Mum arguing about earlier?

Jamail – Why do you care, Tariq?

Tariq – Look, you were there for me when Grandad told everybody about my sexuality; about me being gay, so—I’m here for you, Jamail.

Jamail – I—

Kanvar enters, followed by Nina as Jamail looks up at Tariq; sighing sadly

Jamail – I’ll explain to you later.

Jamail sips his drink as Kanvar closes the door

Kanvar – No eavesdropping, Nina; you’re as bad as your Mother, you know?

Nina – You think I’d eavesdrop in something private between Jessa and Ranveer? Unlikely.

Nina turns the kettle on, beginning to boil the water inside it as Kanvar looks at Tariq, sighing slightly

In the Hospital ward with Jasmine sat down at Rosie’s incubator which Rosie is laid down – unconscious – inside. Ryan is sat down nearby her, looking at her

Ryan – Do you want to get back to the Hotel or stay with her?

Jasmine – I want to do both, but—Tomorrow is going to be a hard day, isn’t it?

Ryan – “Hard” isn’t the word to describe it, Jas.

Jasmine – I’m sorry about how I spoke to you earlier, it—It was wrong of me.

Ryan – It’s okay. It really is okay, Jasmine; I know that you were in shock, I—I was, too.

Jasmine – That’s not an excuse though, is it?

Jasmine stands, looking down at Rosie as a tear rolls down her cheek; she shakes her head as she looks down at her and Ryan stands, putting his hand on her shoulder as a tear rolls down his cheek 

Ryan – You don’t have to say “goodbye” to her tonight, Jasmine. 

Ryan rests his head on Jasmine’s shoulder, kissing her cheek as he moves behind her; holding her tightly as they both look down at Rosie in her incubator

Ryan – Tomorrow we need to stay together—For her.

Jasmine closes her eyes as she kisses Ryan’s hand which is around her; a tear rolls down her cheek as Ryan sighs sadly

In Seva’s living room with Seva sat down on the sofa looking down at the floor; the TV is on. Kafi enters, looking down at him

Kafi – The Lasagne will be ready in about half an hour, I think.

Seva stays silent, looking down at the floor. Kafi sighs sadly, closing the door as she looks down at Seva nervously with tears in her eyes

Kafi – Please, Seva—PLEASE just—Please just hear me out. Hear what I’ve got to say, PLEASE—!

Seva – Tirath Baines; my Father, he—He was an evil man, twisted even. But everything he was, that doesn’t mean that he had to die, does it?

Seva looks up at Kafi with tears in his eyes as Kafi takes a deep breath, wiping her tears as they roll down her cheek

Seva – I understand what he did to Aasha; to her face, but—But—

Kafi – Of course he deserved to die, Seva. Have you even thought about what you’re saying to me?

Seva – I don’t have to think about what I’m going to say. What if I murdered yours?

Kafi – What?

Seva – What if I murdered your Father; Major? How would you react if you found out I killed him? What would you say?

Kafi – I’d be glad; I’d understand why, I—

Seva – No—No, Kafi; you see, I UNDERSTAND your reasons for hating him, I UNDERSTAND your reasons for wanting to get back at him for what he’s done to you, to Aasha. But one thing I can’t understand is WHY you did it; WHY you murdered him.

Kafi – I—Because I wanted him gone, Seva; that’s why. Is that good enough for you? IS THAT GOOD—IS THAT GOOD ENOUGH FOR YOU?!

Aasha enters, standing at the door

Kafi – You see, you think you see everything, Seva; you think you can see EVEYRTHING around you when really—When really you don’t see anything at all. 

Seva – All I see right now is the woman who murdered my Father; my own wife.

Kafi opens her mouth, taking a deep breath before closing it again as she storms out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Seva closes his eyes, sighing sadly
In Kanvar’s living room with Jessa and Ranveer sat down on separate sofas
Jessa – Inder and Leela are both asleep in our room; it took them ages to get them to sleep.

Ranveer – I’m sorry, I—I had to clear my head.

Jessa – I understand. I—Ranveer, I’m sorry for bringing you back to your darkest days, it’s just—I—

Jessa puts her hand on her head, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly; a tear rolls down her cheek

Ranveer – This isn’t easy for you, is it?

Jessa – It’s not easy for YOU, Ranveer.

Jessa looks at Ranveer, taking her hand away from her head as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jessa – Here I am, caring for myself when you—You’re going through something which I could NEVER go through.

Ranveer – And what about you, Jessa? You HAVE been through something, a lot more than what I have done.
Ranveer and Jessa both look at each other and Ranveer takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people – Chloe is stood behind the bar stood opposite Brandon
Chloe – You’re scaring away punters.

Brandon – Do I look like I care?

Chloe – No, but because I run this place, I’m asking if you can—

Brandon – If I can leave?

Chloe – That would be nice, yeah. Just keep in your flat for a while; out of the public.

Brandon nods at Chloe before he walks out to the Reception, exiting as Kafi enters; walking over to the bar, standing opposite Chloe as Bruce enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar nearby Chloe

Chloe – What can I get you, Kafi?

Kafi – A glass of Vodka; double.

Chloe – But—Kafi, you don’t drink, do you?

Kafi – That doesn’t apply for me anymore.

Chloe walks over to Bruce

Chloe – Sort Kafi out, will you? She wants a glass of vodka; a double.

Bruce – At her service.

Bruce begins to pour some vodka into an empty glass and Chloe puts her hand on her head, sighing madly

In Kanvar’s living room with Jessa and Ranveer sat down on separate sofas

Ranveer – I remember walking in, and there he was; holding my Grandad’s gun. I wanted to stop him, but it—It was too late.

Jessa – Nobody ever mentions him in the family anymore; every time me, Tariq or Jamail try to mention Daner, my Mum and Guru just stop the conversation from carrying on.

Ranveer – I feel responsible for it, Jessa; I—I was like my Guru’s right-hand man and I—

Jessa – This isn’t your fault, Ranveer. This isn’t Seva’s fault either, it—It’s nobody’s fault. Daner thought that Aasha was dead, and he—He shot himself. 

Ranveer looks away from Jessa with tears in his eyes, a tear rolls down his cheek and Jessa grabs hold of his hand, moving down onto her knees off from the sofa in front of him; shaking her head at him

Jessa – Ranveer, you can’t—You can’t blame yourself for what Daner did; he shot HIMSELF, alright? He shot HIMSELF!

Ranveer – I—I walked in on him before he pulled the trigger, Jessa; I could have grabbed the gun, I could have—I could have stopped his death from happening. I—He asked if Aasha was dead, he was CERTAIN that she was dead. I remember it, the room; it was covered in blood, the floor. And then my Grandad’s gun was there, it was right there; in his hand, his finger on the trigger. Me and Daner; we never saw eye-to-eye, but I—I didn’t want him to end his life, Jessa. I didn’t want him to end his life, you’ve got to—You’ve got to believe that, I didn’t! I didn’t want Daner to pull the trigger, I—

Jessa – Ranveer, listen to me—LISTEN TO ME!

Jessa puts her hands on Ranveer’s face as tears roll down Ranveer’s cheeks

Jessa – This isn’t your fault, NONE of this is your fault. But I—Ranveer, I need to breathe again.

Jessa stands and Ranveer looks up at her puzzled, wiping his tears

Ranveer – What do you mean, Jessa? What do you mean? I—

Jessa – I need to go somewhere, Ranveer; I—Somewhere away from here. 
Jessa walks out to the corridor where Nina is; stood in the kitchen doorway

Nina – Jessa?

Jessa – Goodbye, Mum.

Jessa walks into her and Ranveer’s bedroom, closing the door behind her; exiting as Ranveer rushes out from the living room, entering

Ranveer – JESSA!

Nina – Ranveer—

Ranveer walks towards his and Jessa’s bedroom door as Nina rushes over to him, grabbing hold of his arm; she shakes her head at him

Nina – You have to let her go.

Nina smiles at Ranveer sadly, letting go of his arm before she walks into the living room, exiting as Ranveer takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as a tear rolls down his cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Bruce is stood behind the bar opposite Kafi, who is sat down at the bar with a glass of vodka in her hand, she sips it before putting it down on the bar in front of her

Bruce – I thought that you were a religious woman, Kafi?

Kafi – So did I. Well, I did until—Until August. 

Bruce – Why August? 

Kafi – Trust me, Bruce; you don’t want to know.

Aasha enters, she’s wearing her headscarf and she stares at Kafi sat down at the bar puzzled in shock

Bruce – We’ve all had our bad points, Kafi.
Kafi – I know that.

Aasha – Mum, what are you doing in her; DRINKING?!

Aasha walks over to Kafi, staring at her madly 

Kafi – I’m doing what anybody would do, Aasha; I’m drowning my sorrows! 

Aasha – Just come back up to the flat, we can TALK about this in private!

Kafi stands, staring at Aasha madly with tears in her eyes 
Kafi – Why don’t I just tell EVERYBODY what’s happened, Aasha? WHY DON’T I JUST DO THAT?!

Aasha – You’re being PATHETIC, Mum! Drinking, arguing, trying to get attention! What are you doing, Mum?! 

Kafi – I’LL TELL YOU WHAT’S HAPPENED TO ME, AASHA! I BECAME A—

Aasha slaps Kafi across the face, staring at her madly

Aasha – NOW YOU SHUT UP AND YOU GO UPSTAIRS! NOW!

Aasha stares at Kafi madly before Kafi walks out to the Reception, followed by Aasha; exiting 

In Kanvar’s flat – Jessa and Ranveer’s bedroom with Jessa stood over Inder’s cot; Inder is laid down, asleep in his cot and Jessa leans down towards Inder, kissing him on his forehead; smiling down at him sadly before she walks over to Leela’s cot, leaning down to her; Leela moves a little and Jessa puts the blanket over her again, smiling sadly before she leans down to her, kissing her forehead. She stands up straight, taking a deep breath as she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek. She turns around, looking down at a suitcase which is on the bed and she takes a deep breath, picking it up; walking over to the door, opening it; she walks out to the corridor, looking in at Inder and Leela laid down asleep in their cots as she takes a deep breath

Jessa – See you soon.

A tear rolls down Jessa’s cheek and she turns the light off, closing the door behind her; exiting

In Seva’s living room with Seva sat down on the sofa. Kafi enters, looking down at him; she closes the door behind her

Kafi – I’m sorry, Seva. I—I really am sorry, I—

Seva – Who were you aiming for at the table; with the gun?

Kafi – That doesn’t matter, Seva; not right now, I—

Seva – Of course it matters. Were you aiming to shoot me? Or were you actually aiming for Aakar?

Kafi – If I knew that this would happen, then I wouldn’t have even—I don’t know, Seva; I wasn’t thinking straight at the time!

Seva – Well, what were you thinking when you murdered my Father?

Seva stands, staring at Kafi with tears in his eyes

Kafi – You can do whatever you like, Seva. You can do whatever you want to; you can—You can scream your head off at me if you like, you can even punch me. You can even end my life if you want to because I—Because I have SINNED myself! I’ve gone against my religion, I’ve gone against—

Kafi takes a deep breath, sliding her hands across the table; knocking several empty glasses off from it, smashing them on the floor as tears begin to stream down her cheeks

Kafi – I’VE GONE AGAINST MY OWN FAMILY! I’VE GONE AGAINST MY OWN HUSBAND, AND I—

Kafi puts her head in her hands as she begins to cry loudly, breaking down in tears; Seva stares at her with tears in his eyes

Kafi – I’VE KILLED HIS FATHER! I’VE KILLED MY FATHER-IN-LAW, SEVA; AND I—AND I HATE MYSELF FOR IT! I HATE MYSELF FOR IT!

Seva – Well, guess what Kafi? Guess what.

Seva puts his hands on Kafi’s face, turning her to him

Seva – I don’t hate you for killing him. Do you know why? Because that man, he had it coming. He deserved to die.

Kafi stares at Seva as a tear rolls down her cheek, they lean towards each other; kissing each other slightly. They look at each other again before they kiss each other again passionately

Outside the Hotel Jessa enters, pulling her suitcase behind her; she walks towards a taxi which is parked outside the Hotel and Ranveer enters, rushing out from the Hotel

Ranveer – JESSA! JESSA, WAIT!

Ranveer rushes over to Jessa as she turns to him; a tear rolls down her cheek

Jessa – I have to go, Ranveer; I—Please don’t make this hard for me.

Ranveer – I just—Jessa, I want you to start the life which you deserve, alright?

Ranveer takes his Wedding Ring off from his finger, placing it in Jessa’s hand

Ranveer – That’s all I want.

Ranveer begins to walk to the Hotel doors and Jessa looks at the Wedding Ring which is in her hand before she looks up at Ranveer

Jessa – I want YOU, Ranveer.

Ranveer turns to Jessa as a tear rolls down his cheek

Jessa – I want YOU.

Ranveer walks towards Jessa as Jessa slides the Wedding Ring back onto his finger

Ranveer – Then why are you leaving me, Jessa? WHY are you leaving at all?!

Jessa – Because I need some space, Ranveer. I need—I need some time to think. Inder and Leela; they need their Guru. And they may need me, but—I know that whilst I’m gone, you—You will guide them.

Ranveer – How long will you be gone for?

Jessa – Until the time feels right. 

Jessa kisses Ranveer and Ranveer kisses her back, they look at each other

Jessa – I love you, Ranveer Baines.

Jessa smiles at Ranveer, pulling herself away from him as she picks up her suitcase again, climbing into the taxi, pulling her suitcase in with her; closing the door

Jessa – I want to go to the airport, please.

The taxi begins to drive away from the Hotel, out from the car park and onto the motorway; Jessa looks back at the Hotel as a tear rolls down her cheek

Jessa – Until the time feels right.

Jessa smiles as she turns around again, taking a deep breath as another tear rolls down her cheek
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