Episode 279

In Audrey’s Corridor with Marissa stood at the front door; Bronwyn’s stood behind her nearby the Kitchen Door; they’re both looking at Brandon stood in front of Marissa in shock

Brandon – So—Are you going to let me in or are you just going to stand there?

Marissa – Brandon—Brandon, do you mind coming back tomorrow or something? This isn’t really a good time and—

Brandon – Not a good time? Of course it’s a good time, Marissa; your Daughter’s returned from a month’s absence! 

Bronwyn – Dad, what are you doing here?

Brandon – Like I said, I’m here to re-join my family; put the past behind me.

Audrey enters, walking out from the Living Room; she looks at Brandon in shock and Brandon smiles at her

Brandon – Hello, Mum.

Brandon continues to smile and Audrey looks at him in horror

In Seva’s Living Room with Kafi and Mahaan sat down on separate sofas; Ranveer’s stood nearby the door

Kafi – So—Do you want anything to drink, Mahaan?

Mahaan – Oh—Yes, please, Mrs. Baines!

Kafi – A cup of coffee?

Mahaan – Why not?

Mahaan smiles at Kafi and Kafi looks up at Ranveer

Kafi – Ranveer, can you get Mahaan a cup of coffee? 

Ranveer – Sure, how many sugars?

There’s a door slam heard from the corridor

Seva – *From the corridor* YOU DARE SPEAK TO ME IN THAT TONE?!

Aasha – *From the corridor* YEAH, I SPEAK TO YOU HOW I LIKE!

Kafi stands

Kafi – What on Earth?!

Kafi runs out to the corridor

Mahaan – No Sugar, please!

Ranveer nods, walking out to the corridor where Kafi, Aasha and Seva are; Seva’s holding Aasha’s arm and Ranveer exits, walking into the Kitchen

Kafi – RIGHT, STOP IT! STOP IT!

Kafi grabs Aasha’s other arm, pulling her away from Seva; Seva and Aasha shout over each other

Kafi – STOP IT! BE QUIET FOR TWO MINUTES, PLEASE! What’s all of this about?

Seva – That Girl; she LIED to us! SHE LIED!

Aasha – DO YOU BLAME ME?! I CAN’T DO ANYTHING WITHOUT YOU OBJECTING TO IT!

Seva – I’M YOUR FATHER; I CAN MAKE DECISIONS FOR YOU AS MUCH AS I LIKE!

Mahaan enters, standing at the Living Room Door
Aasha – WHAT?! YOU MEAN LIKE FORCING ME TO MARRY A MAN WHICH I DON’T EVEN KNOW? A MAN WHICH I DON’T KNOW ENOUGH TO LOVE?!

Mahaan looks at Aasha sadly in shock; Seva looks over at him

Seva – I apologise for my Daughter’s disruptive behaviour, Mahaan; you know what teenagers are like.

Mahaan – Of course, Mr. Baines.

Seva – Please, join Ranveer in the Kitchen; I’ll come through once Aasha calms down.

Mahaan nods, walking into the Kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind him
Kafi – Right, now if you could just be calm for five minutes—
Aasha – “Calm”? How can I be calm after what HE did to Bronwyn?!

Kafi – Alright, well, what did you do, Seva?

Seva stays silent, staring at Aasha madly

Aasha – Well? Aren’t you going to tell Mum what you did to her or do I have to tell her?

Seva – She’s nothing but an interfering Girl, so I punched her.

Kafi – You did WHAT?!

Aasha – You see? He’s TWISTED; HE—DON’T YOU KNOW WHAT BRONWYN HAS BEEN THROUGH FOR THE PAST FEW MONTHS?!

Seva – Yes, and to be honest with you, Aasha; I don’t care, that family’s business is their business only; not MINE or YOURS. Now you calm yourself down you show Mahaan how much you LOVE him!

Seva shoves past Aasha, walking into the Kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind him

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Marissa stood by the tap, pouring herself a Glass of Water; she turns the tap off, sipping her drink, Bronwyn enters
Bronwyn – Mum, why don’t you come and join us? We’ve made Dad welcome and—

Marissa turns to Bronwyn

Marissa – Are you forgetting something?

Bronwyn – What?

Marissa – Are you forgetting how that man treated us; what he put us and Melissa through?

Bronwyn – That was the past; he was going through a tough stage and—

Marissa – He killed her.

Bronwyn – No he didn’t; he wasn’t involved in Melissa’s death, Mum! How could you even accuse him of that?

Marissa – It’s true, he—

Bronwyn – Do you know what? Don’t even talk about it; Melissa dying; it—It tore you and Dad apart and I—

Marissa – Got taken away from me.

Bronwyn – But—Look, he needed someone to look after him; you know what he was going through; he was an alcoholic and he needed comfort!

Marissa – What? From a Seven year old Girl? 

Bronwyn – Yeah. Yeah, he did, Mum; he needed comfort from his DAUGHTER; he needed company!

Marissa – What? And I didn’t? I didn’t need company; I didn’t need comfort after my eldest Daughter dying, did I?

Bronwyn – I didn’t say that.

Marissa – I spent every day until last year wondering if I was ever going to see you again; wondering if you were alive, wondering if he killed you too or—

Bronwyn – For the last time he DIDN’T KILL MELISSA!

Marissa – Really? Didn’t he, Bronwyn? You Seven; HOW would you understand anything at that age?

Bronwyn – Don’t you think it’s haunted me too, Mum? Don’t you? I saw her—I was in the same room as her when our House was set on fire. I saw her when we woke up; I—

Bronwyn has tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – She saved my life. She did; she saved me, she rescued me; she told me what to do and she made sure that I got out of that House alive!

Marissa – Your Father owed money, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn laughs, putting her hand on her head

Marissa – It’s true! He owed money; lots and LOTS of money!

Bronwyn – Alright then, so—Let me guess; he started that fire, did he? He killed Melissa?

Marissa – I never said that he started the fire but if he didn’t get us in a mess like he did; almost making us have no money at all then maybe—Just MAYBE Melissa could’ve still been here today? 

Bronwyn – That’s not fair. It’s not fair on him, Mum; he—He was only helping his family; he was helping us!

Marissa – What? By making that—Those men to set fire to our House; killing Melissa; my Daughter, your Sister? I mean, he could afford Cigarettes and Alcohol, but yet he couldn’t afford to pay those men their money back, and maybe if he wasn’t so STUPID then she would still be—Do you know what, Bronwyn? No matter how old you are you will NEVER understand what that man did to us; what he caused!

Marissa exits, walking out to the corridor; slamming the door behind her and Bronwyn sighs sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha sat down on the sofa. Kafi enters, closing the door behind her

Kafi – You know? It’s so scary, but you remind me of myself when I was your age.

Aasha – You; acting like this? I can’t see it!

Aasha laughs

Kafi – Laugh all you like, but it’s true!

Kafi sits down on the sofa next to Aasha

Kafi – When my Dad; your Grandfather told me that I had to marry someone at Sixteen, I thought it was a crazy idea; a stupid one, I was having tantrums regularly; screaming the house down, remind you of someone?

Aasha – But—How can you love someone you don’t even know? How can you just—Automatically love someone you’re being forced to marry?

Kafi – It takes a while; but Mahaan’s such a wonderful person; he’ll treat you like you deserve no doubt too!

Aasha – The only difference is that I’m not exactly like you, Mum; I don’t just fall in love with someone straight away in a click of a finger!

Kafi – Who said that I fell in love with Seva Baines straight away? It took a while, I’ll admit; but I thought that you’d love to get to know Mahaan; you and him could really be happy; you could have a future!

Aasha – But I don’t—I don’t love HIM, Mum.

Kafi – Then who do you love?

Aasha looks at Kafi sadly and she sighs

In Audrey’s Corridor with Audrey opening the front door, Amy enters; walking past Audrey

Audrey – Amy, now isn’t the time—

Amy turns to Audrey as Audrey closes the door

Amy – Well, I heard that Bronwyn’s back? Eloise told me!

Audrey – Honestly, dear; I’m being serious, now isn’t the—

Amy walks into the Living Room where Bronwyn and Brandon are sat down on separate sofas in silence

Amy - Who died?

Audrey enters

Audrey – Amy, please just—

Amy – Oh, that’s actually such a stupid question actually; seeing as Ted died here in this very room just last week—

Amy walks over to the sofa where there’s a Blood stain on it

Amy – On this very sofa I presume?

Bronwyn looks up at Amy madly

Amy – I’m sorry, but I don’t see why you’re giving me that look, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – Don’t you dare say his name—Don’t you dare; how would you like it if someone close to you had died?

Amy – They have, Bronwyn; my Grandma did, remember? 

Bronwyn stands

Bronwyn – And I bet she’s turning in her Grave.

Amy laughs and Brandon stands, grabbing Bronwyn’s arm; holding her back

Amy – You are funny, really, Bronwyn; you’re a very, very funny person!

Amy continues to laugh

Bronwyn – You’re laughing at someone close to you dying?

Amy – Oh, no; I loved my Grandma, I still do; I’m just laughing at how pathetic you sound! You know? You remind me of a raging Bull when you’re angry!

Audrey – Amy, can you leave now, please?

Amy – Why would I want to leave? I’m reuniting with my BEST friend here, isn’t that right, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn stares at Amy madly and Amy smirks

In Seva’s Living Room with Kafi stood nearby Aasha; Mahaan enters

Mahaan – Hey, Aasha!

Aasha – Hey.

Aasha smiles at Mahaan; Kafi turns to Aasha

Kafi – Remember what I said, yeah?

Aasha nods and Kafi smiles at Aasha, walking out to the corridor; exiting, closing the door behind her

Aasha – You look—You look Handsome!

Mahaan – Thank you and you look as beautiful as ever.

Aasha smiles at Mahaan and there’s a silence

Aasha – Drink?

Mahaan – No, thanks; Seva and Ranveer served me refreshments in the Kitchen!
Aasha sits down on the sofa

Aasha – Alright, well—Do you want to watch a film?

Mahaan sits down next to Aasha on the sofa

Mahaan – I don’t mind.

Aasha – Well, we have to do something; to pass time!

Mahaan – I have an idea on how we can do that.

Aasha smiles awkwardly at Mahaan and Mahaan smiles at her

In Audrey’s Living Room with Bronwyn and Amy facing each other
Amy – So—Where’s the bubbly? I thought that a party was going on?

Bronwyn – Yeah; there WAS a party going on.

Amy – Oh, what happened to it? Share the gossip!

Amy smiles at Bronwyn as she sits down on the sofa

Bronwyn – Why should I tell you ANYTHING?

Amy – Well, seeing as you speak of the dead; my Grandma—

Bronwyn – Don’t be such a hypocrite, Amy; you spoke of my Granddad first, and he’s dead!

Amy – You’re right about one thing, Bronwyn; the only difference with my Grandma dying and your Granddad dying is that I was actually there for my Grandma in her final moments alive; when she was at her weakest, but where were you before your Granddad died?

Bronwyn looks down at Amy madly

Amy – Where were you? I mean, you weren’t there for anyone for—God, a month; longer than that in fact, you had everyone in such a state, and that’s actually funny; I find that so amusing—

Amy stands

Amy – Because who would miss a spiteful, selfish, cowardly bitch like you?

A tear rolls down Bronwyn’s cheek

Amy – Who would miss someone who just runs back off to their Daddy; not even letting her closest know that she’s okay?

Bronwyn – That’s not—That’s not true; I was upset and I was angry; I—

Amy – Who would care about someone as SELFISH as you?

Bronwyn – I was ill; I needed some space, I—I needed to get away—I—

Amy begins to laugh, clapping her hands

Amy – Oh, here we go; back to “I, I, I” again, are we? Because it’s always about YOU, isn’t it, Bronwyn? Not about your Granddad, not about how your mourning Grandmother, Audrey feels; or your Mum, I mean; how would you like it if the man who wrecked your life; taking your Daughter away from you, walk back into YOUR life? 
Bronwyn – I—

Amy – It was nice seeing you again, Bronwyn!

Amy smiles at Bronwyn, walking over to the door; turning to her again

Amy – Oh, and one more thing—Don’t kill yourself while I’m gone.

Amy smirks, walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her and a tear rolls down Bronwyn’s cheek

In Seva’s Living Room with Aasha sat down on the sofa, Kafi enters

Kafi – So—How did it go?

Aasha – It was awkward; we didn’t do much, I think I drove him away!

Kafi – That’s what happens at the start of a relationship, Aasha; it goes all silent and awkward and then he walks out and the first thing you think is, “What did I do wrong?” 
Aasha – I just didn’t have enough to say; I didn’t KNOW what to say!

Kafi – Well, how long has it been since he left?

Aasha – About a minute or so—

Kafi – Then invite him out to a restaurant!

Aasha – What? But he could be heading home now and—

Kafi – Just go, Aasha; GO!

Kafi smiles at Aasha and Aasha stands, running out to the corridor, exiting; Kafi stands, walking out to the corridor and into the Kitchen where Ranveer is; making himself a cup of tea; Seva’s laptop is on the table

Kafi – Where’s your Father?

Ranveer – I don’t know, he just stormed out!

Kafi walks over to the table; looking at Seva’s laptop; Seva’s email is open and Ranveer turns to her

Ranveer – Mum, what are you doing—?

Kafi opens an email sent by “KANVAR KAPOOR” and there’s a picture of the Hotel; Kafi scrolls the email down and there’s a message saying, “Nice home, Seva, I may pay you a visit.” And Kafi looks up at Ranveer in horror

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Marissa sat down at the table, Brandon’s stood nearby her

Brandon – You loved me once, Marissa!

Marissa – Yeah; ONCE, that was before you turned into some kind of money-obsessive man!

Marissa stands

Brandon – What I did; it was a terrible thing, I didn’t know that then but I know it now; I do!

Marissa – Do you? Because I don’t think you do, Brandon; because men like you don’t learn from their mistakes; they don’t feel guilt like NORMAL men do; NEVER!

Brandon – Then why did we ever make love? Why did we have Melissa and Bronwyn? 

Marissa – Because that’s when I loved you.

Brandon – I loved you then, Marissa; I still do, and you know you still love me aswell but you’re so—You don’t know yourself.

Marissa – Don’t I?

Brandon – No.

Marissa – Well it appears your age seems to be decreasing your common sense, as for some reason you think that I’m the woman who I used to be.

Brandon – And what was the Woman you used to be?

Marissa – A push-over.

Marissa looks at Brandon madly, walking out to the corridor, slamming the door behind her and Brandon sighs madly as Marissa walks out

In the Reception with Aasha running down the stairs, entering; she puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly; she turns and Daner enters, walking out from the Dirty Duck Pub

Aasha – Daner? What are you doing here?

Daner walks over to Aasha

Daner – Hey, Aasha! I’m looking for my Dad; I chased him here, but—I’ve lost him!

Aasha – Do you know where he could be or—?

Seva – AASHA!

Seva enters, storming over to Aasha; grabbing her arm, pulling her away from Daner

Aasha – GURU—

Seva – You stay away from that boy.

Aasha – Guru, what are you—

Jessa enters, walking over to Daner; grabbing his arm

Jessa – Daner, what did Dad say about talking to THEM?

Daner – Jessa, please; not here—

Aasha – What’s all this about? Do you lot know each other or—?

?????? – A very bright Girl you have there, Seva(!)

Aasha turns to the door and there’s a man walking over to Daner and Jessa; looking at Seva

Seva – Yeah, she is bright; she just doesn’t know a few things; not everyone knows everything.

Aasha – Guru, please just—
Seva – That’s Kanvar, Aasha.

Aasha looks at Seva in shock

Aasha – You—You mean the Guy who’s been sending you dozens of emails?

Seva – Yeah, and that family; there’s more of them by the way—They’re the Kapoor’s.

Aasha looks at Seva in shock again; looking at Daner, who’s looking at her sadly as Aasha looks at him in horror
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