Episode 387

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn stood by her dressing table looking at a ring which she is holding in her hand; she walks over to her bed, sitting down on it; Marissa and Brandon’s shouts are heard as they argue as Bronwyn continues looking down at the ring which she is holding

In Michael’s living room with Nicole sat down on the sofa with a plate of cheese sandwiches on her knee; she’s watching TV. Michael enters, looking down at her 

Michael – Finally getting your appetite back?

Nicole – What?

Michael – Eating; it’s a start for you.

Michael sits down on a separate sofa to Nicole

Nicole – Actually, this is just a one-off, Dad.

Michael – Is it now?

Nicole – If I don’t eat then I’ll eventually die; is that what you want?

Michael – Then why don’t you get it into your head that if you persist on keeping this—Disorder with you; letting it curse you for the rest of your life that you WILL die one day; it could be years, it could be months; it could even be less!

Nicole – Well—

Nicole places the plate of sandwiches on the table in front of her

Nicole – Now that you put it that way. I need you to do something for me.

Nicole looks at Michael nervously as Michael looks back at her puzzled

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn stood by her dressing table; she places the ring in the draw before closing it. Marissa enters, closing the door behind her; she looks at Bronwyn with tears in her eyes and Bronwyn turns to her

Bronwyn – Mum?

Marissa – Oh, Bronwyn—!

Marissa begins to breakdown in tears and Bronwyn looks at her sadly; beginning to walk over to her

Bronwyn – Mum, what—What is it?

Marissa looks at Bronwyn as tears roll down her cheeks

Marissa – I—I was right about him, Bronwyn! I WAS RIGHT ABOUT THAT MAN THIS WHOLE TIME!

Bronwyn – You mean Dad?

Marissa – Who else would I be talking about? 

Bronwyn – Well—I heard you and him arguing; I didn’t want to—

Marissa – You should have walked in, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – Why? So that I could get shouted at aswell?! 

Marissa – I’m not saying that; what I’m saying is that you should have stepped in and tried to stop it—

Bronwyn – I WAS TOO SCARED ON WALKING INSIDE, BECAUSE—

Marissa – YOU SHOULD HAVE STEPPED INTO THE KITCHEN AND—

Bronwyn – I KNOW WHAT YOU AND DAD ARE LIKE, MUM; AND—

Marissa – YOU SHOULD HAVE TRIED TO MAKE US UNDERSTAND, BRONWYN; EVEN IF WE DIDN’T, I WOULD HAVE STILL—

Bronwyn – NOBODY LISTENS!

Bronwyn looks at Marissa madly with tears in her eyes and Marissa looks at her in shock

In Michael’s living room with Michael stood by the window; looking out of it, Nicole’s sat down on the sofa looking up at him

Nicole – Please—

Michael – No; she’ll feel betrayed.

Nicole – “Betrayed”? I’m alive, Dad; I’m her SISTER!

Michael turns around, looking down at Nicole

Michael – It’ll only force her to confront her demons.

Nicole – “Her demons”? What am I then, eh? Am I one of her demons?

Nicole stands, looking at Michael madly

Nicole – I’ve gone through EXACTLY the same as he has; only I was the sister who found out that her sister was alive aswell.

Michael – That just proves how much she thinks about you, isn’t it?

Nicole freezes, staring at Michael with tears in her eyes

Nicole – She—She hasn’t forgotten about me; she WOULDN’T! SHE—

Michael – Do you know what? I AM going to tell her about you, Nicole; I’m going to give you EXACTLY what you want, and I’m going to tell Ashleigh the truth.

Ashleigh enters, standing by the door

Ashleigh – Tell me the truth about what?

Michael and Nicole turn to Ashleigh; looking at her nervously in shock

In the Hospital – Doctor Cameron’s Office, Doctor Cameron enters; followed by Amanda

Doctor Cameron – It’s not the greatest weather, is it?

Amanda – No, it isn’t; it’s freezing!
Doctor Cameron stands behind the desk as Amanda walks over to the desk; standing opposite Doctor Cameron

Amanda – Although, I don’t mind snow; I have a little granddaughter; she’d love playing outside in the snow and all of that; opening presents!

Doctor Cameron – I’m sure it will be great for you. Aren’t you—Going to take a seat, Amanda?

Amanda – Oh—Oh, yeah; sure I am!

Amanda smiles, sitting down at the desk; Doctor Cameron takes her mobile phone out from her pocket as it rings; she looks at it

Doctor Cameron – Hold on, I won’t be a minute, OK?

Doctor Cameron smiles at Amanda before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Amanda looks down at the desk nervously; she suddenly goes pale
In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn and Marissa sat down next to each other on the bed

Marissa – I thought that you knew how much people cared about you by now, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – I know, but—Sometimes I just can’t not forget my past, Mum; you should know that.

Bronwyn looks at Marissa with tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – Look, I’m sorry for you finding me in this—In this way; the state which I’m in, alright? I’m sorry, but—That’s just life, isn’t it? Sometimes you can be sad, sometimes you can be happy and then sometimes—You just can’t stop. You can’t stop NOT being happy; you can’t stop feeling down and alone.

Marissa – Is that how you feel now; lonely and down?

Bronwyn – Sometimes; yeah, but not ALL of the time! 
Marissa – Is this because of me; do I put you down?

Bronwyn shakes her head at Marissa; putting her hand on her hand which is on the bed

Bronwyn – Mum, please—Mum, don’t you EVER assume that my feelings have anything to do with you; anything but happiness and—And feeling like I’m human.

Marissa – But—Part of it is my fault, isn’t it? You always seem to side with your Dad; it’s as though you’re afraid of him, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – “Afraid”? Why would I be afraid of my own Dad exactly?

Marissa – Because you know everything which I say about him is the truth, Bronwyn; if anything you’re not stupid.
Bronwyn – Look, so what if Dad’s already married? That’s his choice, and plus; you could just go down the aisle, say your vows and then you’re married; you and Dad; even without Dad divorcing his wife!

Marissa – And how can you be so sure about that?

Marissa stands, walking over to the door; turning around, looking down at Bronwyn

Marissa – Remember—If you ever need me, your Dad, your Nan; ANYONE, we’re all here for you.

Bronwyn nods, looking at Marissa with tears in her eyes before Marissa walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Bronwyn stands, walking over to the dressing table; opening the draw, looking down at the ring inside before looking at herself in the dressing table mirror with tears in her eyes

In the Hospital – Doctor Cameron’s Office with Amanda sat down at the desk; Doctor Cameron enters

Doctor Cameron – Sorry about that—

Doctor Cameron walks around the desk; sitting behind it opposite Amanda

Doctor Cameron – It was my daughter; she’s pregnant!

Amanda – That’s great; great news in time for Christmas!

Doctor Cameron – Yeah, I know; I guess that my family could do with it after the year we’ve had though!

Doctor Cameron laughs slightly before looking at Amanda

Doctor Cameron – Anyway—You’re here for a—

Amanda – A scan; it’s been six months—Or even more since I last had one!

Doctor Cameron – Sure. Not a problem.

Doctor Cameron smiles at Amanda and Amanda smiles nervously back at her

In Michael’s living room with Ashleigh stood by the door; looking at Nicole and Michael who are stood up nearby her

Ashleigh – Come on then; somebody speak, or are we all just going to stand here in silence?

Michael – Ashleigh, I—

Ashleigh – Don’t you dare try to wiggle your way out of this one, Uncle Michael; I heard you said, so—What’s this thing I need to know; this “TRUTH”?

Michael – It doesn’t matter, Ashleigh.

Michael walks out to the corridor, shoving past Ashleigh; exiting. Ashleigh looks at Nicole

Ashleigh – Nicole, please—PLEASE have the decency to tell me the truth; what he meant by me needing to know the truth!

Nicole – I—

Nicole picks up the plate of sandwiches from the table before looking at Ashleigh again

Nicole – Why don’t you ask him again yourself?

Nicole walks out to the corridor exiting as Ashleigh watches Nicole walking out to the corridor with a puzzled look on her face

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn sat down at her dressing table; she’s looking at herself in the mirror as she puts lipstick on around her lips before putting the lipstick down on the table in front of her before putting a pair of earrings on, smiling at herself in the mirror; she stands up, quickly turning around; slapping Brandon – whose stood in front of her – across the face, staring at him madly as Brandon holds his face in shock; staring at Bronwyn madly 
In Michael’s dining room with Michael sat down at the table. Ashleigh enters, standing by the door; looking down at Michael

Ashleigh – Well—?

Michael – “Well” what?
Ashleigh – You know exactly what, Michael; and—

Michael – I don’t have ANYTHING to tell you, Ashleigh; and—

Ashleigh – I JUST HEARD YOU WITH MY OWN EARS, MICHAEL!

Michael stands, slamming the door shut before looking at Ashleigh again

Michael – I didn’t want to say this in front of her, Ashleigh.

Michael looks at Ashleigh, sighing nervously

Michael – You need to be careful of her, love; I promised your parents that I’d protect you.
Ashleigh – What are you even talking about?

Ashleigh stares at Michael puzzled as Michael looks down; staying silent as he shakes his head

Michael – I promised them that I wouldn’t let you get hurt if I found you again.

Ashleigh – MICHAEL, JUST ANSWER ME; WHO ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT?!

Michael – It’s Nicole, Ashleigh—

Michael puts his hand on his head, sighing nervously as he takes his hand off from his head

Michael – She doesn’t want you here anymore.

Ashleigh looks at Michael puzzled in shock

Ashleigh – She WHAT?!

Michael – I’m so sorry; if I told you that she said it in front of her, then—

Ashleigh – I’m going to ask her about it; I’m not going to be insulted!

Ashleigh walks over to the door and Michael stands in front of her; blocking it

Michael – Ashleigh, please—

Ashleigh – I won’t tell Nicole that you told me, you know that right?

Michael – I’m the only one who she’s told; if she found out that I’d tell you, then—God knows what she’d do. She’d probably go to the extreme and say some bizzare stuff; and that’s something which we don’t want, isn’t it?

Michael smiles at Ashleigh and Ashleigh sighs sadly, looking at Michael

Ashleigh – I’m lucky I have you around me; looking out at what I do.

Ashleigh kisses Michael’s cheek, looking at him with a smile on her face

Ashleigh – What would I do without you?

Ashleigh smiles at Michael again before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Michael looks up with a smirk on his face

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Brandon and Bronwyn stood up looking at each other

Brandon – How DARE you lash out at me like that, you STUPID LITTLE GIRL!
Bronwyn – She’s STILL suspicious about you, Dad.

Brandon – And who can blame her after what I told her? I told her that I’m already married.

Bronwyn – And why would you do that then; to hurt her, or—?

Brandon – I would never even DREAM about hurting your Mother’s feelings; EVER.

Bronwyn – Then why do you keep on being—Full on?

Brandon – “Full on”?

Bronwyn – You know? Leading me; pushing me into sex. I’m not a prostitute, Dad; I’m not YOURS either, me; I’m just like any—I’M A NORMAL PERSON, ALRIGHT?!

Bronwyn walks over to the window; looking out of it at the car park

Brandon – You WANT to feel like a “normal” person?
Bronwyn – That’s all I’ve ever wanted to feel like.
Brandon – Bronwyn—Bronwyn, sweetheart.

Brandon walks behind Bronwyn; holding her from behind, resting his head on her shoulder

Brandon – You’re more than normal—You’re my wife. 

Bronwyn – What we’re doing; it’s wrong.

Brandon – Yeah; wrong for some.

Bronwyn – It’s incest, Dad; it’s—

Brandon lets go of Bronwyn, Bronwyn turns to him as Brandon looks at her madly

Brandon – What has gotten into you just lately?

Bronwyn – I don’t know; maybe it’s just—Maybe it’s just because it’s nearing the end of the year, you know?

Bronwyn sighs sadly, looking at Brandon

Bronwyn – I just want you to know that even if I was against incest relationships, then—
Bronwyn smiles, looking at Brandon

Bronwyn – Then none of this; what we’re doing, it wouldn’t matter—It wouldn’t matter to me.

Brandon puts his hand on Bronwyn’s cheek; looking at her with a smile on his face

Brandon – This is exactly the reason why I married you. You’re just—I know that you’re my daughter, but—You’re perfect.

Brandon smiles at Bronwyn again putting his other hand on Bronwyn’s waist, pulling her in towards him as he kisses her on the lips; pulling himself away from her as he steps away from her over to the door

Brandon – Remember—if you let a soul know that YOU are the one who’s my wife—

Brandon opens the door 

Brandon – Well, you’ll find out if it DOES happen.

Brandon smiles at Bronwyn before walking out to the corridor, closing the door behind him; he looks to his right and Audrey’s stood in front of him

Brandon – Hey, Mum; how was the—

Audrey – I heard everything, Brandon; about you and—

Brandon – Alright, keep your voice down.

Audrey – I’m being as quiet as possible; I don’t want to hurt Marissa.

Brandon – Well it’s too late for that, isn’t it? The stupid cow; she’s in the kitchen sobbing her eyes out.

Audrey – And let me guess why—

Audrey looks at Brandon madly as she steps forward

Audrey – Because you told her your long-term secret about you and Bronwyn?

Brandon – Not about Bronwyn; I didn’t mention her name.

Audrey – Yes, I know that; I DID hear your and Bronwyn’s conversation, but—As you mentioned your “wife;” doesn’t that mean Bronwyn too?

Audrey walks past Brandon, walking over to the kitchen where Marissa’s cries can be heard coming from inside; behind the door

Audrey – You hear that, Brandon? 

Audrey looks at Brandon madly

Audrey – They’re the sounds which you’re going to have to live with for the rest of your life; the sounds of the woman who LOVES you; the woman who YOU made CRY!

Audrey puts her hand on the door handle; looking at Brandon madly

Audrey – Remember what you’ve done to this family, Brandon.

Audrey walks into the kitchen, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Brandon looks at Bronwyn’s bedroom before looking down at the floor; sighing madly 
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