Episode 278

In Audrey’s Living Room with Bronwyn laid down on her side on the sofa, Marissa’s stood at the door looking at Bronwyn with a smile on her face; she walks over to her, kneeling down nearby her

Marissa – You should get back to sleep; it’s early in the morning!

Bronwyn – I don’t want to sleep.

Marissa – Any reason?

Bronwyn – I’m just—I’m just happy to be with the people I love again.

Marissa smiles sadly at Bronwyn and she hugs her and Bronwyn hugs Marissa; still laying on her side

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till, Izzy’s sat down at a table writing in a textbook; Oliver enters, walking over to the till

Oliver – One coffee, please.

Deborah – Coming right up.

Deborah glares at Oliver madly; walking over to the coffee machine as she picks up a mug; Oliver turns to Izzy

Oliver – Last minute Homework?

Izzy looks up at Oliver

Izzy – I’m sorry, why are you speaking to me?

Oliver – Is it bad asking someone who’s your neighbour what they’re doing?

Izzy – I’m not your neighbour.

Oliver – We live in the same Hotel, Izzy.

Izzy stands, putting her textbook into her bag; zipping her bag

Oliver – You know? Out of you and Sarah, I used to think that you were probably the friendly, innocent one; now that’s all changed, especially after just now.

Izzy – Stay away from me, yeah?

Izzy exits and Oliver laughs; Deborah places a cup of coffee on the counter and Oliver turns to her

Deborah – That Fifty pence, please.

Oliver – That Daughter of yours; Izzy, do you know what kind of Girl she is?

Deborah – Just pay for the coffee and go.

Oliver – She knew, Deborah.

Deborah looks at Oliver puzzled

Oliver – She knew four, maybe five months longer than you.

Deborah – What are you talking about, Oliver?

Oliver places a one pound coin on the counter

Oliver – About mine and Rach’s Affair.

Oliver picks up the cup of coffee

Oliver – Keep the change.

Oliver exits and Deborah watches Oliver walking out the café in shock

In Audrey’s Living Room with Bronwyn and Marissa sat down on the separate sofas; Bronwyn’s reading a book, Audrey enters holding a tray with a plate of Biscuits and Three cups of tea; she places the tray on the table

Bronwyn – What’s all this, Nan?

Audrey – Well, I never really use this tray unless there’s a special occasion going on and you returning is DEFINITELY included as a special occasion!

Bronwyn – That’s sweet, Nan; but trust me, it won’t be a special occasion for too long!

Bronwyn picks up one of the cups of tea, sipping it

Bronwyn – Where’s Granddad by the way? I forgot to ask last night but I completely forgot!

Marissa looks up at Audrey nervously as she picks up her cup of tea, sipping it; Audrey looks at Bronwyn nervously

In Seva’s Kitchen with Seva stood up, leaning against a Kitchen Counter; Kafi’s on her hands on knees scrubbing the floor; Imane’s stood by the door

Seva – No.

Imane – You haven’t even asked her yet!

Seva – I know, but I’m her father and I make her decisions; even if she objects to my decisions.

Imane – Well, no wonder why Aasha dislikes you so much, Seva; you’re TOO strict!

Aasha enters

Aasha – Hey, Imane! What’s up?

Aasha walks over to the Toaster; taking a Toast out of it, eating some of it

Imane – I was just wondering if you wanted to come to Audrey’s tonight with me?

Aasha – What’s the occasion?

Imane – Bronwyn’s back.

Aasha looks at Imane in shock; Kafi stands with a smile on her face

Kafi – That’s wonderful news! I bet Audrey and Marissa are happy, right?

Imane – Yeah, they are; I’m happy too; I haven’t been happier for months now!

Aasha – Yeah, Imane; I’d love to—

Seva – I’ve already answered her request, Girl.

Aasha – What?

Seva – You’re not going.

Aasha – But I want to go; Bronwyn’s my friend!
Seva – Tough. Your fiancée’s coming round tonight; Mahaan, remember him? Your Husband to be?

Aasha looks at Seva madly

Seva – After Mahaan leaves you can go and see your friend.

Seva exits and Kafi sighs, walking out to the corridor, exiting

Aasha – I’m sorry, Imane.

Imane – Don’t apologise, because I’ve got a plan.

Imane smiles at Aasha and Aasha smiles back

In Judy’s Kitchen with Judy chopping Vegetables on the Chopping Board which is on the Kitchen Counter, Amy enters; walking over to her

Amy – You’re one week overdue.

Judy puts the knife down on the Kitchen Counter

Judy – I just need some more time to—

Amy – You know? If I were you I’d count myself lucky that you’re my family.

Judy turns to Amy

Amy – Because trust me, Mum; if you weren’t my relative; my Mother, I’d probably tell EVERYONE; this Hotel does need a bit of gossip, don’t you think?

Judy – Don’t you know how hard this is for me, Amy? I’m skint; I can hardly get ONE Grand!

Amy – Remember that code I gave you to the Pub’s safe?

Amy walks over to Judy’s handbag which is on the table; she unzips it, taking a ripped piece of paper with a four digit number on it; she shows Judy it, turning to her

Amy – That safe has plenty of money; about Ten Grand?
Amy holds the ripped piece of paper out to Judy

Amy – Ten Grand is enough to satisfy me.

Judy – I can’t steal—I WON’T steal, I—

Amy – Not even to keep your secret safe?

Judy looks at Amy sadly, taking the ripped piece of paper from her; Rick enters and Judy quickly puts the paper into her pocket

Rick – What’s for Dinner?

Judy – I—A Roast.

Rick – Sounds good!

Rick smiles at Judy, walking out to the corridor; exiting, Amy follows him, exiting and Judy sighs sadly

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Audrey sat down at the table, Marissa enters; closing the door behind her

Marissa – Why did you lie to her?

Audrey – What else could I say?

Marissa – You could have—You SHOULD have told her the truth, not that he’s round Mavis’ for the week!

Audrey stands, looking at Marissa
Audrey – I can’t help it, Marissa; it was my first reaction; I didn’t know what else to say!

There’s knocking at the front door heard from the corridor; Marissa walks out to the corridor over to the front door, opening it; Mavis and Eloise are stood in front of her

Eloise – Hey, Marissa! Is Bronwyn in?

Bronwyn enters, walking out from the Living Room seeing Eloise

Bronwyn – ELOISE!

Eloise runs past Marissa, hugging Bronwyn; Bronwyn hugs her back and Eloise looks at Bronwyn with tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – What’s wrong? Don’t cry!

Eloise – I’m—I’m just really happy that you’re back.

Eloise smiles at Bronwyn as a tear rolls down her cheek and Bronwyn smiles at Eloise sadly; Mavis walks over to Bronwyn, putting her hand on her shoulder; Bronwyn turns to her

Mavis – You’ve made your Grandmother VERY happy, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – I know—Mavis, why isn’t Granddad here?

Audrey enters, walking out from the Kitchen; there’s silence

Bronwyn – It’s just that Nan told me that—

Audrey – Bronwyn—I think I should tell you the truth.

Bronwyn looks at Audrey puzzled and Audrey sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Judy’s stood behind the Bar, Oliver and Rach enter; walking over to the Bar opposite Judy
Oliver – A pint of Beer and—

Rach – Just a Glass of Orange Juice please, Judy.

Judy – Coming right up.

Judy stares at Oliver madly, walking along the Bar; Oliver looks over at Lauren

Oliver – Excuse me, Lauren; your Barmaid seems to have bad manners.

Lauren – Who? Judy?

Oliver – Yeah; she glared at me; she gave me the evils.

Lauren – Who could blame her?

Lauren walks along the Bar and Judy walks over to them holding an Orange Juice; she places it on the Bar in front of Rach

Oliver – Excuse me, but where’s my pint?

Judy – Oh, sorry—I forgot!

Judy smiles at Oliver, bending down behind the Bar

Rach – I’m going to go to toilet, OK?

Oliver nods and Rach walks away from the Bar; Judy stands up holding a Fire Extinguisher; she extinguishes over Oliver and Rach turns to Oliver getting extinguished; everyone looks over at Oliver laughing and Judy smiles at Oliver

Judy – Oh, I’m so sorry(!)

Judy smiles at Oliver, putting the Fire Extinguisher back down

Judy – Now, let me get that pint. 

Judy walks along the Bar and Oliver stares at her madly

In the Hallways with Imane and Aasha walking along

Aasha – I’m not too sure about this, Imane; what if—

Imane – Don’t be so nervous, Aasha; who cares if they go to the Shop?

Aasha – Well, Mahaan’s supposed to be coming round in half an hour—LESS than that and if I’m late then Guru will get suspicious and—

Imane stops walking, turning to Aasha

Imane – Honestly, don’t worry about it!

Imane knocks on a nearby door; Audrey’s flat

Aasha – But what if they look for me? What then?!

Imane – That’s up to you, Aasha; you can’t expect me to look out for you all the time!

Aasha – What? You mean like you did Bronwyn?

Imane looks at Aasha madly and the door opens; Marissa’s stood in front of her 

Marissa – Oh, Imane; it’s so nice of you to—

Imane shoves past Marissa, walking into the flat; Marissa looks at Aasha puzzled and Aasha rolls her eyes, walking into the flat; Marissa closes the door behind Aasha as she steps inside. In the Kitchen with Bronwyn sat down at the table with tears in her eyes, Audrey’s stood up nearby the table

Audrey – I’m so sorry, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – Why didn’t you tell me when I came back last night?

Audrey – I didn’t want to ruin your happiness; this flat; it was filled with happiness for the first time in months when Imane walked through that door with you; my Granddaughter had returned home.

Bronwyn – But—But you lied to me. You—Of all people, I thought that I could trust you to tell me ANYTHING; I—

Audrey – Just like I expected you to tell me anything; no matter how I felt.

Bronwyn looks up at Audrey and a tear rolls down her cheek

Audrey – Your cuts; you didn’t tell me about them. Even Jay knew before me.

Bronwyn – I—I didn’t know how to—

Bronwyn stands

Bronwyn – I swear I told you?

Audrey – If you did, then you clearly didn’t tell me enough; I can’t even remember if you did, but—I don’t think you did.

Bronwyn – I’m—

Bronwyn puts her hand over her face

Bronwyn – I’m so sorry, Nan! 
Audrey – Why are you sorry? 

Bronwyn – Because—

Bronwyn takes her hand away from her face, looking at Audrey

Bronwyn – Because of what I put you through; what I put everyone who cared about me, who loved me through! I—I left you all; I made you all think that I was dead and—And I feel so selfish; I feel like a—Like a selfish bitch.

Audrey – Don’t say that, dear; please don’t upset yourself again!

Bronwyn – I’m—I’m so sorry.

Audrey hugs Bronwyn and Bronwyn hugs her back; Audrey sighs sadly

In the café with Deborah stood behind the till, Izzy enters; walking over to the till opposite Deborah

Izzy – I forgot my key to the flat this morning! Do you have one on you?

Deborah – Don’t you want to tell me something before you run off?
Izzy rolls her eyes

Izzy – What have I done this time?

Deborah looks at Izzy madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Judy’s stood behind the Bar; Lauren walks over to her

Lauren – You did the right thing then.

Judy – What?

Lauren – What you did to Oliver; it’s taught him a lesson.

Judy – Why are you glad that I did what I did? He’s a punter; he—

Lauren – If I told you, I think your opinion on me would change.

Lauren walks along the Bar; Judy walks into the Staircase and up the stairs, walking into the Living Room, closing the door behind her; she takes a ripped piece of paper out from her handbag; looking at the four-digit number written on it; she walks further into the room, walking over  to the safe; kneeling down by it. Downstairs with Rach and Oliver stood at the Bar; Oliver looks over at Lauren

Oliver – Aren’t you going to apologise for your Barmaid’s behaviour?

Lauren walks over to them

Lauren – I don’t have anything to apologise for; Judy can do as she likes; she doesn’t like a punter which I don’t like, then that’s fine!

Rach – Why would you hate Oliver? He’s done nothing to you!

Lauren looks at Rach nervously and Rach rolls her eyes; Izzy enters, followed by Deborah

Deborah – Izzy—

Izzy walks over to Rach at the Bar

Izzy – Having a nice time out with HIM, Rach?

Deborah walks over to the Bar, grabbing Izzy’s arm

Deborah – Izzy, please— 

Izzy pulls herself away from Deborah, still looking at Rach

Rach – Why are you acting as though you’re all tough, Izzy?

Izzy – Why are you spreading gossip which you SWORE not to tell?

Deborah – Izzy, she—

Rach – Deborah, I think you should seriously take your Daughter to a Hospital or something; she really needs it! Besides, Izzy; remember that bender you had the other week? Recovered from that or are you still drinking yourself to death?

Izzy – If you think that you’re getting to me then you’re wrong, because trust me, Rach; your words; they mean NOTHING to me.
Rach laughs 

Izzy – Oh and I almost forgot—

Izzy punches Rach across the face and everyone gasps

Izzy – I should’ve told my Mum about what you and Oliver were up to when you admitted it to me.

Rach holds her face, looking at Izzy madly; Izzy exits, storming out the Pub and Deborah follows her, exiting

In Audrey’s Corridor Audrey opens the door and Seva enters, shoving past Audrey

Audrey – EXCUSE ME—

Seva – Where is she?

Audrey – Where’s WHO?!

Seva walks into the Living Room where Aasha, Imane, Eloise, Bronwyn, Marissa and Mavis are; Aasha looks at Seva in horror

Seva – You—YOU—

Seva walks over to Aasha; grabbing her arm madly

Seva – YOU’RE COMING WITH ME RIGHT NOW, GIRL!

Aasha – Guru—

Seva – I SAID COME ON!

Aasha – GURU, PLEASE; YOU’RE HURTING ME—

Seva drags Aasha towards the door by her arm; Bronwyn walks over to Seva

Bronwyn – Be careful, you’re—

Bronwyn grabs Seva’s arm and Seva lets go of Aasha, punching Bronwyn across the face; Marissa grabs hold of Bronwyn, looking at Seva madly

Marissa – Aasha, take your Father out of this flat; he’s not welcome here.

Aasha looks at Seva madly, walking out to the corridor; there’s a door slam and Seva storms out to the corridor after her

In the Hallways with Aasha walking along madly; Seva enters, walking out Audrey’s flat after Aasha

Seva – Don’t you dare walk away from me, Girl.

Aasha ignores Seva; continuing to walk away from him, Seva grabs her arm and Aasha turns to Seva madly

Aasha – GET YOUR HANDS OFF OF ME!

Seva – This isn’t my fault that I hit that Girl, Aasha; it’s yours, you provoked me; you lied to me and your Mother; YOU LIED!

Aasha – DON’T YOU KNOW WHAT SHE’S BEEN THROUGH?! NOW—Oh, my god—Oh, my god, she’ll hate me! EVERYONE WILL HATE ME, FOR—BECAUSE OF YOU! BECAUSE OF WHAT YOU JUST DID!

Seva – DON’T YOU DARE BLAME THIS ON ME YOU STUPID, STUPID—

Aasha – I HATE YOU, DAD! 

Aasha looks at Seva madly

Aasha – I HATE YOU SO MUCH THAT I WISH I WASN’T YOUR DAUGHTER! I HATE YOU!

Aasha turns away from Seva, continuing to walk along the Hallways; Seva follows her and they both exit 

In Audrey’s Kitchen Marissa enters, holding Bronwyn’s arm; sitting her down at the table

Bronwyn – I’m fine, Mum; it’s my fault—

Marissa – Oh no it’s not your fault! You were trying to help Aasha; nothing more.

Bronwyn – I’m fine, OK? He didn’t hurt me as hard as what I acted like I did; it was just a shock!

There’s knocking at the front door heard from the corridor

Marissa – If that’s him then I swear to God I won’t be responsible for my actions.

Marissa walks out to the corridor

Bronwyn – Mum—MUM!

Bronwyn stands, walking into the corridor after Marissa; Marissa opens the front door

Marissa – Come back to—

Marissa looks in front of her in shock; Brandon’s stood in front of her 

Brandon – Yeah; I’ve come back to re-join my family.

Marissa looks at Brandon in horror
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