Episode 186

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren’s bedroom – with Lauren laid down asleep in bed; she starts moving and she sits up, beginning to breathe heavily and she puts her hand on her tummy, smiling

In Ryan’s corridor with Rach walking out the living room; she walks towards the Kitchen and holds her tummy in pain; Ryan enters, walking out the Bathroom

Ryan – Do you mind getting in the way, Rach?

Ryan walks into the Kitchen, putting the Kettle on

Ryan – Do you fancy a cup of tea before I put the Christmas Dinner on, Luna?!

Luna enters

Luna – How many biscuits are there in the Jar?

Ryan picks up the Biscuit Jar; putting it on the Kitchen Counter
Ryan – You can either have a Custard Cream or a Jaffacake!

Luna – Hmm, I’ll have one of each!

Luna takes a Jaffacake and a Custard Cream from the Jar

Ryan – That’s why you’re always welcome here, Luna; you actually eat food unlike Rach here!

Rach – ARE YOU TWO BLIND OR SOMETHING?! I’m about to drop here!

Ryan – Luna, how long was it since her last contraption?

Luna – About Six minutes I think?

Ryan – OK, Ryan Junior should be here by Boxing Day!

Rach walks over to Luna, snatching the Custard Cream

Rach – You two are loving this, aren’t you?!

Luna – Stick your feet up and go and watch Chitty-Chitty Bang-Bang; that baby isn’t going anywhere fast!

Rach – I’m in agony!

Luna – You think this is bad? You want to try giving Birth; just ask Sasha or Judy; it sounds like torture!

Rach – And you know the experience of Birth how—?! Oh, my god; I bet Lauren’s got them all flocking around here making sure that she doesn’t lift a finger! What about me?! I ONLY GET A CUP OF TEA!

Rach exits, slamming the door behind her

In the Marketplace with Imane walking; Izzy enters, walking over to Imane holding a bag

Izzy – Imane—!

Imane – I can’t talk right now, Izzy; I—

Izzy – I’ve got you a present!

Izzy smiles; passing Imane the bag; Imane takes a Box of Chocolates out from the Bag 

Imane – Oh—Thanks, Izzy!

Izzy – No problem; I wasn’t going to get you anything but my Mum kind of made me!

Imane – That’s great to know(!)

Imane smiles at Izzy and Izzy exits; Imane throws the Box of Chocolates on the floor and continues walking along the Marketplace; she looks between Two Stalls and stops walking, Bronwyn’s sat down leaning against the wall in a sleeping bag; Imane looks at her in shock

In Derek’s Dining Room with Amanda placing some Crackers on a set table; Diane enters

Diane – This is magical, Amanda!

Amanda – Better than my last attempt of decorating?

Diane – It’s a huge improvement!

Amanda – Thanks I guess.

Diane takes some Crackers from the Box; placing them on the table

Diane – You’re going to fight this, you know? You won’t go through a day without hassle from us do you hear me?

Amanda – I think I’ve realised that already.

Diane – Good; that means the attempt is working.

Amanda laughs slightly and Jasmine enters

Amanda – Jasmine, did you know Rach is due tomorrow?

Jasmine – What?

Diane – Imagine if it’s a Day Premature? A Christmas Baby; I’ve never seen that before!

Jasmine – That’s—Great news.

Amanda – Look, I know Ryan left you for her Baby but—When the Baby’s old enough and Rach is fit enough to be a single Mother; he’ll come back to you—To us!

Jasmine – And you’re sure about that are you?

Amanda – I’m certain.

Amanda smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine smiles back

Amanda – Now go and put the Turkey on, yeah?

Jasmine exits and Amanda sighs sadly

In the Marketplace with Imane kneeled down by Bronwyn between Two Stalls

Imane – What are you doing here, Bronwyn? 

Bronwyn – I needed some space.

Imane – I thought you said you’d fight this?

Bronwyn – I’m trying to, but—

Bronwyn closes her eyes and looks away from Imane as she begins to cry

Bronwyn – But I can’t fight it.

Imane – I thought you said your family believe you now? And Meg?

Bronwyn – My family do, but Meg—I don’t think she has much trust for me.

Imane – Look at me.

Imane grabs hold of Bronwyn’s hand

Imane – Bronwyn, look at me.

Bronwyn looks at Imane and a tear rolls down her cheek; Imane wipes it from her face 

Imane – Everything will be alright, do you hear me?

Bronwyn – But what if it won’t?

Imane – Then the people bothering you will have me to deal with, and do you know why? 

Bronwyn – Why?

Imane – Because you’re my Sister from now on. Well—Not necessarily; we won’t argue, we might do, but we’ll clear the air; we’ll—Be there for each other, yeah?

Imane stands and puts her hand out to Bronwyn; Bronwyn grabs her hand and Imane pulls her up and Bronwyn hugs her, bursting into tears

Bronwyn – Thank you!

Imane hugs Bronwyn sadly, sighing

In Ryan’s corridor with Ryan and Luna stood outside the living room door; Rach’s screams are heard from behind the door and they laugh

Ryan – Maybe I should go and check on her?

Luna – Take that to someone who knows; she’s got hours yet!

Ryan – Yeah, I know; but I think I might be taking it a bit too far!

Luna – If anything we’re distracting the Girl!

Elliot enters, closing the door behind him

Elliot – What are you two doing just standing there? She’s in pain!

Elliot walks into the living room and Rach is sat down on the sofa watching TV eating a Box of Chocolates

Elliot – Should I call an ambulance, Rach?

Rach – No; it’s alright, I don’t want to cause a fuss!

Elliot – Well, what was all that shouting about?

Rach – It’s the only way to get any attention around here!

Elliot – Never mind; I’m here, yeah?

Ryan and Luna exit and Elliot sits down on the sofa next to Rach

Rach – I don’t need you there for me, Elliot; what is there to be frightened of? I just hope that she’s worth the weight!

Rach laughs, smiling at Elliot

On a Train with Lauren sat down; Meg enters, sitting down opposite her

Meg – I thought it was you! I hate Tube Trains; they make me feel claustrophobic! Still, I got a big shop today with the Christmas Dinner and everything; Ryan said he needed some Vegetables but I got held up! 

Lauren – Yeah; Christmas Dinner is a bit—Manic, isn’t it?

Meg – You’re going to need every penny when that little one comes along!

Lauren – Yeah—! This is my stop.

Meg – Are you going somewhere nice?

Lauren – The Hospital!

Lauren stands; picking up her suitcase

Lauren – I’m in labour, Meg.

Lauren exits and Meg smiles as Lauren exits 
In Izzy’s living room with Deborah sat down on the sofa; Sarah takes a Present from under the Christmas Tree and she passes it to Deborah

Sarah – It’s for you and Oliver, but—I thought you’d better open it first.

Deborah – Why didn’t you give it to us when we were opening the presents?

Sarah – Because I thought it would’ve been awkward!

Deborah – How?

Sarah – I don’t know.

Deborah opens the present and takes out a Photo Frame with a Picture of Oliver and Deborah on their Wedding Day
Deborah – It’s—Lovely, Sarah!

Sarah – Merry Christmas, Auntie Deborah.

Sarah smiles at Deborah and walks into the corridor; Oliver enters on his mobile

Sarah – Back so soon?

Oliver – Yeah; it was only one appointment.

Sarah – What’s the point in that?!

Oliver – Yeah; that’s what I felt like asking!

Sarah laughs, exiting and Oliver puts his mobile back to his ear

Oliver – Sorry about that; Sarah interrupted.

Oliver rolls his eyes, sighing

In Audrey’s bedroom with Tori on her mobile

Tori – It’s fine; I’ve found what I was looking for anyway!
Oliver – *On the phone* How much?

There’s a big stack of money on the bed and Tori smiles

Tori – Thousands.

Tori smirks; picking up the stack of money 

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa watching TV, Sophs enters
Sophs – Why isn’t Dinner on?

Kieran – We’re not having it here!

Sophs – Really? Well, where are we having it?

Kieran – We’re having it with my Family.

Sophs – Are you actually joking?! Most of your family hate me AND you!

Kieran – Why would they invite us if they hate us?
Kieran stands, passing Sophs a small box

Kieran – Wrap that up for my Mum, yeah

Kieran exits and Sophs rolls her eyes, sighing

In the Hospital Ward with Lauren sat down on a bed holding her belly in pain; Nurse Diane and another Midwife enter

Nurse Diane – Lauren?

Lauren – Yeah; that’s me.

Nurse Diane – I’m Diane; I’ll be your Midwife for today!

Nurse Diane looks at a form by Lauren’s bed

Nurse Diane – OK, Lauren; we’re just going to feel the position of the baby.

Nurse Diane passes the form to the Midwife and puts her hand on Lauren’s belly

Nurse Diane – Will anyone be joining you for the birth?

Lauren – Yeah; I’ve asked my friend to; she’s on her way I think.

Nurse Diane – OK; we’re going to have to ask you to turn your mobile device off I’m afraid.

Lauren – OK.

Lauren picks up her mobile; turning it off and putting it on a table nearby the bed

Nurse Diane – Is this your first?

Lauren – Yeah it is.

Nurse Diane – OK, Lovely; I’m just going to listen to the baby’s heartbeat now, alright?

Lauren – OK.

Nurse Diane picks up a Scanner; putting it against Lauren’s belly and she smiles at Lauren

Lauren – Is everything alright?

Nurse Diane – All we need now is your friend to join us; I’m happy to say that this little one is just about ready to meet its Mum!

Lauren smiles at Nurse Diane 
In Audrey’s living room with Audrey, Ted, Bronwyn and Marissa sat on the sofas
Bronwyn – Imane said that she’d join us!

Audrey – Oh, I’ll go and plate some Dinner up for her!

Audrey stands

Bronwyn – No, Nan; its fine! She said she’s having Dinner with Lorna and Rory.

Audrey – Oh, alright; I’ll put the kettle on; it’s the least I can do!

Audrey exits and Bronwyn stands

Marissa – Where are you going?

Bronwyn – I’m just going to get something from the shop!

Marissa – What?

Bronwyn – We’ve ran out of Champange! 
Bronwyn smiles at Marissa and exits. Underneath the Christmas Tree; there’s a gift with a small card on it saying, “To Nan and Granddad. Happy Christmas! I’m sorry. Love Bronwyn x” 

In Derek’s Dining Room with Diane, Becky, Kelsey, Amanda, Derek, Frank, Kieran, Sophs, Jasmine and Ashleigh sat round the table

Diane – I’m stuffed! Well done, Amanda; that’s what I call effort!

Amanda – It’s the least I could do!

Jasmine stands

Jasmine – I need the loo.

Jasmine walks into the corridor and Ashleigh stands, following her; closing the door behind her

Ashleigh – Why is that cow Sophs here?

Jasmine – That “Cow” could be my Sister-In-Law in the next few months, you know

Ashleigh – We don’t need this family to get even bigger; it was bad enough you marrying Ryan and your wrinkled up Nan coming to the Hotel!
Jasmine – Are you disrespecting my family, Ashleigh? 

Ashleigh – No, I just—

Jasmine – If you have anything to say about my family then keep it to yourself; don’t come running to me to tell you how you feel because it’ll just backfire right into your face, do you understand?!

Ashleigh stays silent

Jasmine – DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!

Ashleigh – YES I DO!

Jasmine exits, walking into the bathroom. In the Dining Room, Amanda stands holding her Glass of Champagne

Amanda – I’d like to make a toast!

Derek – To what?

Amanda – To the new happy couple!

Kieran – Mum—!

Amanda – Come on, Kieran; you say it; it’s your celebration and my to-be-Daughter-In-Law! 

Kieran – Mum, I haven’t—!
Sophs – What’s she talking about, Kieran?

Kieran looks at Sophs and sighs sadly 
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Izzy sat down at the Bar; Amy enters, walking out from the Staircase and Judy walks over to her

Amy – Where’s Lauren?

Judy – She said she had to go somewhere; she said she wouldn’t be too long.

Amy – She’d better not; this Pub will be packed before we know it!

Amy walks over to Izzy; pouring herself a Glass of Vodka and drinking it

Izzy – Christmas Celebrations?

Amy – You bet.

Amy laughs, putting the empty glass on the Bar and she sighs

Amy – Some things just never change in this place, do they?

Izzy – Not really; something bad has to be going on in someone’s life.

Amy – I suppose that’s a good thing for this place.

Amy exits, walking into the Staircase

At a Graveyard with Sasha placing a Bouquet of Flowers on Lucy’s Grave; she closes her eyes and sighs

Sasha – Happy Christmas, Lucy.

Meg enters, putting her arm around Sasha

Meg – Are you okay?

Sasha – I’m fine—Thanks.

Meg smiles at Sasha and places a Bouquet of Flowers on Lucy’s Grave beside Sasha’s Bouquet

Sasha – I know that I didn’t know who she was—Who she REALLY was until the end, but—I miss her.

Meg – Me too, Sasha.

Meg hugs Sasha as she begins to cry

Meg – Me too.

Meg sighs sadly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Hospital Ward with Nurse Diane and another Midwife stood by Lauren’s bedside; Lauren begins to scream in pain

Lauren – Can—Can you call down to the reception to see if my friends there?

Nurse Diane – They normally send somebody straight up.

Lauren – They should be here!

Nurse Diane – You know what traffics like on the Holiday’s! Is there anyone else I can call for you?

Lauren – No; I don’t want anyone else! Isn’t there anything you can do to slow it down?!

Nurse Diane – I’m afraid that’s not possible!

Lauren – There must be something that you can do?

Nurse Diane – Lauren, you’re Eight Centimetres, OK? This baby is not going to wait for anything! And when the head gets lower they’re going to get stronger and frequent!

Lauren – Just—Just a few more minutes; please!

Court enters and Lauren rolls her eyes, sighing

Lauren – GET HER OUT OF HERE!

Court walks over to Lauren’s bedside

Court – Excuse me; will you tell my friend that I’m not here for her I’m here to meet the newborn!

Lauren – She’ll be gone as soon as my friend gets here!

Court – WHAT OTHER FRIEND IS THERE WHO YOUV’E ASKED TO COME HERE, LAUREN?! 

Lauren – I’m not normally like this, Diane—!

Court – No, the thing is that things have been a bit strange recently since she found me unconscious!
Lauren – It’s—It’s a long story!

Lauren begins to cry in pain

Nurse Diane – Lauren, I only want you to push when I tell you to, OK?

Court – The thing is that she tends to make up her own rules as things go along!

Lauren – Court—Court, give me your hand—!

Court grabs hold of Lauren’s hand and Lauren screams in pain; tightening her grip onto Court’s hand and Court screams 

Court – OW!

Lauren – That’s a lot better; Thanks!

Court rolls her eyes madly 

In the Marketplace with Bronwyn walking out the Shop holding a Bag with a Bottle of Champagne; Tori enters, walking over to her

Tori – Happy Christmas, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – Get out of my way, Tori.

Tori – Not in the festive spirit, are you?

Bronwyn – No; I’m not in front of bitches like you, Tori.

Tori – Then I take it that you’re not grateful for the present I got for you to give to your Grandparents?

Bronwyn – What present?

Tori – Look under your Christmas Tree.

Tori laughs slightly, exiting and Bronwyn drops the bag and the Bottle of Champagne smashes as Bronwyn runs through the Marketplace

In Ryan’s Dining Room with Elliot, Luna, Ryan and Rach sat around the table eating Christmas Dinner

Ryan – Rach, make yourself useful and get a new bottle of Champagne, yeah?

Rach – I’m in pain here! 

Rach picks up the Spoon in the Bowl of Peas and Luna picks up the bowl; tipping the peas onto her plate

Rach – Excuse me, what about me?!

Luna – You know where the Kitchen is, don’t you? There’s plenty of Peas left!

Ryan – No, she needs to get the Crackers first!

Rach – This is like a nightmare! Giving birth is meant to be a magical experience; except you lot have got me running around like Cinderella! 

Rach stands up madly

Elliot – You can have some of my Peas if you like?

Rach – No, it’s alright, Elliot; a Bag of Crisps will do! And I’ll tell you something; I’m having none of you lot at the Hospital! I’M DOING THIS ALL ON MY OWN!

Rach exits, slamming the door behind her and they all laugh

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Izzy’s stood at the Bar and Deborah, Oliver and Sarah enter; walking next to Izzy at the Bar

Izzy – Finally! I’ve been here for about Ten Minutes!

Deborah – We were just thanking people for the presents!
Izzy – Couldn’t you do that tomorrow?

Deborah – Tomorrow is a new day, isn’t it? 

Izzy – How is that any different?!

Oliver – Just give it a rest, Izzy; anyway, what do you Three want?

Deborah – Sarah and Izzy; a coke each and I’ll have Lemonade please.

Oliver – OK, sure. Amy!

Amy walks over to them behind the Bar

Amy – What can I get you lot?

Oliver – A Pint of Lager, Lemonade and Two Cokes please.

Amy – Coming right up!

Tori enters and she walks over to the Bar; Oliver glares over at her and Tori nods with a smirk on her face

In Ryan’s Kitchen with Rach leaning against the Kitchen Counters eating a Packet of Crisps; she walks over to the Box of Crackers and she holds her tummy in pain; there’s a splash and she freezes

Rach – Ryan—! RYAN!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Rach holds her tummy, screaming in pain

In the Hospital Ward with Court stood at Lauren’s bedside holding a damp towel; Lauren’s holding her belly in pain as she begins to cry slightly; Nurse Diane and the other Midwife are nearby and Court dabs Lauren’s head with the towel

Lauren – Did you tell Amy that I was here?

Court – Yeah; but—

Lauren – Where is she then?!

Court – I kind of—Forgot to tell her, she was busy! Listen, you can scream you know?

Lauren – We’re not all drama Queens around here, Court!

Court – Excuse me, Diane; can you give her an Epidural? 

Lauren – NO! No Drugs! No Drugs; I want to remember every single second of this!

Lauren holds her belly, continuing to cry in pain

In Ryan’s Kitchen with Rach on the floor leant against the Kitchen Counters, holding her belly in pain; Ryan, Luna and Elliot enter

Elliot – What are you doing down there?!

Rach – OH; I THOUGHT I’D TAKE A TIME OUT TO GET TO KNOW THE RATS(!) 
Ryan – This is just a wind up, isn’t it?

Rach – I SWEAR TO GOD, RYAN; WHEN I’M BACK ON MY FEET I’M GOING TO PUNCH YOU ACROSS THE FACE!

Luna – How long’s the gap between contraptions?

Rach – OH, I DON’T KNOW; EVERY FEW MINUTES! THERE’S STILL TIME, ISN’T THERE?

Luna kneels down in front of Rach

Luna – Right, we need to get your knickers off!

Rach – NO, LUNA; I DON’T WANT YOU LOOKING THERE—!

Elliot – I never thought this would be the way I’d celebrate Christmas!

Ryan – I’ll go and put the Kettle on—!
Rach – THIS IS NO TIME FOR A CUP OF TEA, RYAN!

Luna – Just call the ambulance, will you?

Ryan – OK; what should I say though?

Luna – Just tell them that she’s about to drop!

Ryan exits

Luna – Come on, Rach; I believe in you!

Rach breathes heavily, holding her tummy in pain

In the Hospital Ward with Court, Nurse Diane and another Midwife stood at Lauren’s bedside; Lauren holds her tummy in pain

Lauren – Oh, please—Please can you call someone to help me, Court?!

Court – Lauren, I’ve left about Twenty People two messages already.

Lauren – Do you know how long I’ve been waiting for this day to come?! Three weeks that bag has been packed; I even planned on noting on what I was going to wear!

Court – That doesn’t surprise me!

Lauren – What do you mean by that?

Court – She was the same when I met her, Diane; she used to pack her bags the night before—!

Lauren – I’m organised, alright?! 

Court – You even co-ordinate your Make-up!

Lauren – Are you trying to call me some kind of control-freak or something?!
Court – Finally; the penny drops! 

Lauren – Do you want me to be impulsive?

Court – Yes; for once in your life I do!

Lauren – THEN GET OUT! GET OUT; I WANT TO DO THIS ON MY OWN!

Court – Fine! FINE; PLEASE YOURSELF!

Court walks to the door

Nurse Diane – OK, I can see the head, Lauren; it’s time for the hard work!

Lauren – COURT!!!!

Court runs to Lauren’s bedside, grabbing hold of her hand

In Audrey’s living room, Bronwyn enters. Ted’s sat down on his chair; Imane’s sat n the sofa and Audrey and Marissa are stood by the Christmas Tree

Bronwyn – What did she send you? WHAT DID TORI SEND YOU?!

Audrey – Don’t you mean what YOU sent us?

Audrey places a Stack of Money on the table and Bronwyn looks at Audrey in shock

In Ryan’s Kitchen with Elliot looking away from Luna; who’s kneeled down by Rach who’s crying and screaming in pain. Ryan enters on the phone

Ryan – Luna, she’s asking about contraptions?

Luna – Tell her that I can see the baby’s head!

Ryan – Yeah; did you hear that?! What does that mean exactly, Luna?!

Luna – It means that it isn’t actually hanging around for a poxy ambulance!

Ryan exits, rolling his eyes and he enters again without the phone
Elliot – This is going to scar me for life, you know?!

Rach – I CAN’T BELIEVE MY BABY’S GOING TO BE BORN IN A KITCHEN!

Ryan – Rach, that’s enough about Baby Jesus; this is about Ryan Junior, alright?!

Rach – IT’S HURTING, LUNA!

Luna – Come on, it’s nearly over!

Ryan – When’s the Lottery Draw?

Rach – OH, I WAS SO INTERESTED IN GOING INTO LABOUR THAT I FORGOT(!) 

Rach screams, holding onto Luna’s hand

Rach – I WANT HIM TO BE CULTURED; I NEED AN INSTRUMENT OR SOMETHING!

Ryan – What kind of instrument?

Rach – I DON’T KNOW; A—A TRIANGLE OR—OR—OR—OR A UKULELE!
Elliot smiles, turning to Rach

Elliot – She could borrow my Triangle if—

Elliot turns around again

Luna – If I were to decide what instrument she’s playing I’ve got to deliver the stupid thing yet! RYAN, GET OVER HERE!

Ryan – Luna—Luna; I feel sick!

Luna – JUST GET OVER HERE!

Ryan rolls his eyes and sits down next to Rach, there’s a squeak

Rach – WHAT THE HELL WAS THAT?!

Ryan takes out a Squeaky Lion toy from his pocket and squeezes it; it squeaks

Rach – LUNA, I DON’T THINK THAT I CAN DO THIS!

Rach screams in pain

In the Hospital Ward with Court stood at Lauren’s bedside holding her hand; Nurse Diane and the other Midwife are at the end of the Bed

Court – Look, I’m going to pant with you, alright? Are you ready?

Court begins to pant and Lauren pants aswell

Lauren – We—We look ridiculous!

Court – Come on; just pant!

Lauren continues to pant

In Ryan’s Kitchen with Ryan sat down next to Rach holding the Cuddly Toy Lion; Luna’s kneeled down in front of Rach and Elliot’s stood up, looking away

Luna – Talk to her, Ryan!

Ryan – What should I say?!

Luna – I don’t know; improvise!

Ryan – OK, improvise; There was a Dopey, Bashful, Happy, Sleepy—

Rach – WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT?!

Ryan – I’m talking about the Seven Dwarves! 

Rach – IDIOT!

Ryan – What were the others ones?

Luna – Come on, just pant, Rach!

Ryan – OK!

Luna – NO, NOT YOU!

Rach begins panting

In the Hospital Ward with Court stood at Lauren’s bedside holding her hand; Nurse Diane and the other Midwife are at the end of the Bed; Lauren screams in pain

Lauren – I CAN’T DO IT!

Court – Lauren, listen; just one more push to prove all of those idiots that said that you’re not fit enough to be a Mum, yeah?! Just ONE more push! COME ON!
Lauren screams in pain and Nurse Diane picks up a Baby from the end of the Bed; the Midwife places a Towel on Lauren’s belly and Nurse Diane places the Baby onto the Towel and Lauren begins to cry; Court laughs, holding Lauren’s hand, looking at the Baby

 In Ryan’s Kitchen with Ryan sat down next to Rach holding the Cuddly Toy Lion; Luna’s kneeled down in front of Rach and Elliot’s stood up, looking away; Luna places a Baby in a Towel and Rach begins to cry; looking at the Baby

In Audrey’s living room with Marissa and Audrey facing Bronwyn; Imane and Ted are sat down on separate sofas

Imane – I tried to persuade them into believing me that you wouldn’t steal your own family’s money but—I’m kind of—Losing my trust for you too.
Bronwyn – Not—Not you too, Imane; NOT YOU TOO!

Bronwyn begins to cry and Audrey grabs hold of Bronwyn’s arm

Audrey – Listen, dear; you’ve apologised on the small card so it’s—

Bronwyn – What card? WHAT CARD?!

Audrey picks up a small card from the table and passes it to Bronwyn; Bronwyn reads it

Bronwyn – “To Nan and Granddad. Happy Christmas! I’m sorry. Love Bronwyn kiss.” I—I didn’t write this!

Audrey – Dear, just sit down and we can forget all about this—

Bronwyn – I DID NOT DO THIS, NAN! YOU’VE GOT TO BELIEVE ME; YOU’VE GOT TO!

Bronwyn puts her hand on her head crying and Imane stands

Marissa – Bronwyn, we’re on your side, but—You can’t—

Bronwyn – Not you aswell.

Bronwyn puts her hands over her mouth as she cries

Bronwyn – Not you aswell, Mummy!

Imane – Bronwyn, we’re going to get you help, OK?

Bronwyn – No—NO, I DON’T NEED HELP; I DON’T NEED ANYONE’S HELP; WHAT I NEED IS FOR PEOPLE TO BELIEVE ME!

Bronwyn walks into the corridor to the Kitchen and Imane follows her

Imane – Bronwyn, please—!

Bronwyn takes a knife from the Draws and she turns to Imane

Imane – Bronwyn—?

Bronwyn – I’m gonna kill them.

Imane looks at Bronwyn in shock

In the Hospital Ward with Court and Nurse Diane stood at Lauren’s bedside; Nurse Diane’s holding the Baby

Court – You did it, Lauren! You did it!

Lauren – Is she alright? 

Nurse Diane – You see for yourself!

Nurse Diane smiles at Lauren, passing the baby to her

Lauren – She’s so beautiful! She’s—She’s so beautiful; look at you!

A tear rolls down Lauren’s cheek as she smiles at her Baby

In Ryan’s Kitchen with Elliot looking at Luna kneeled down by Rach and Ryan on the floor holding the Baby

Luna – Welcome to the world, little one!

Luna passes the Baby to Rach and Rach begins to cry, looking at her Baby
Ryan – Look at her, Rach!

Ryan smiles, looking at the Baby

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs sat down on the sofa. Kieran enters

Kieran – I’m sorry.

Sophs – What’s there to be sorry for? You want to marry me; there’s nothing wrong with that.

Sophs sips her Glass of Vodka; putting it on the table

Sophs – Why do you want to be with me so much, Kieran? I’m a bitch—I’m a cow, I’m evil!

Sophs stands

Sophs – I’m a bad person.

Kieran – Whenever I look in your eyes, all I can see is—Is—Someone who’s perfect. 

Sophs – Then ask me.

Kieran sighs and a tear rolls down Sophs’ cheek

Sophs – ASK ME, KIERAN! Please.

Kieran – I—I can’t.

Sophs picks up her handbag and coat and exits, slamming the door behind her and Kieran sighs sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Tori’s stood at the Bar and Bronwyn enters; walking over to Tori

Tori – Ah, Happy Christmas—

Bronwyn punches Tori in the face and Tori holds her face in shock as everyone looks at them and gasps; Imane enters and walks over to Bronwyn, grabbing her arm

Imane – Bronwyn—!

Bronwyn – GET OFF ME, IMANE; GET OFF ME!

Bronwyn turns to Imane and Imane looks at her 

Imane – Don’t get out that knife, do you hear me? Don’t make this worse!

Bronwyn – I already have, haven’t I? Because apparently I’m—

Imane – I believe you, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn looks at Imane and exits, walking into the Ladies Toilets; Oliver watches Bronwyn walking into the Toilets and he smirks; sipping his Drink

 In Kieran’s bedroom with Kieran stood up looking at the Wardrobe Mirror holding a small box with a Ring
Kieran – Sophs—Sophie—Sophs, will you marry me?

Kieran sighs, looking at the small box; he closes it and throws it in the bin, exiting; closing the door behind him

In Jasmine’s bedroom with Jasmine sat down on the bed in the Dark. Amanda enters

Amanda – What are you doing in here alone in the dark?

Jasmine – I just need some time to myself.

Amanda turns the light on; closing the door behind her and she sits down on Jasmine’s bed by her

Amanda – What’s the matter, Jas?

Jasmine – I just—I feel so worthless. I feel like nobody cares about me anymore.

Amanda – Listen, we all care about you; that’s what matters.

Jasmine – I know you do, Mum; but—I’m going to struggle when this Baby comes along; I won’t have anyone there for me!

Amanda – You can cry, you know? It’s good to cry.

Jasmine – I can’t. I feel like—Like I’ve been torn in two. Sometimes I wake up in the morning and I think, “This is going to be an amazing Day! I’m going to do something to make my life better,” but then other morning’s, I think, “Why am I still here?”

Amanda holds Jasmine hand with tears in her eyes

Amanda – Listen to me, Jasmine; you’re still here because you have something to look forward to in life.

Jasmine – What’s that?

Amanda – This little one.

Amanda smiles at Jasmine and Jasmine smiles slightly

Jasmine – I suppose.

Amanda – See? For all we know; this baby could bring our family closer together!

Jasmine – But then it’ll just break again and again and again and again like always! And I could be the cause of that because of what’s just happened!

Amanda – My Cancer won’t—

Jasmine – This isn’t about your Cancer, Mum; it’s about Uncle Frank and Kelsey!

Amanda – What about them? 

Jasmine – Uncle Frank; he—He—

Amanda – Don’t say what I think you’re about to say, Jasmine—Please don’t—!

Jasmine – He raped me and I got pregnant.

Amanda – Jasmine—

Jasmine – And then Nine months later—I gave Birth to Kelsey. Kelsey’s my Daughter, Mum!

Amanda looks at Jasmine in shock and Jasmine looks at her sadly in anger 

In the Hospital Ward with Lauren sat up on her bed holding her Baby

Lauren – Do you know how long I’ve been waiting to meet you? I know that things must seem really confusing at the moment but you’ll get your bearings! 

Court enters; walking over to Lauren’s bedside

Lauren – All you need to know if that I’ll be there and I’ll do my best to give you everything that you want in your life, and I can’t promise you that I’ll be perfect; but I’ll try my very, very best.

Court – Hey.

Lauren turns to Court, smiling and Court gets out a Small Teddy from her pocket

Court – I got this for her!

Lauren – That’s quite cute!

They laugh and Lauren looks at her Baby

Lauren – Court, we are going to be alright, aren’t we?

Court sits down on the bed and looks at the Baby

Court – Listen, I’m here aren’t I? Do you think that I’m going to let anything happen to you? We are best friends and you remember that! And this right here is the future.

Lauren looks at her Baby and smiles as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub Ladies Toilets, Bronwyn walks out a Cubicle and she washes her hands; she looks in the mirror and Oliver’s stood behind her; she jumps and turns to him in shock

Oliver – Nice to know you showed up, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – What are you doing in here?

Oliver – I thought I’d pay you a little Christmas visit. What did you get your family?

Bronwyn swings a slap to Oliver and Oliver grabs her arm before she slaps him

Oliver – Not so fast.

Bronwyn – GET YOUR FILTHY HANDS OFF ME!

Bronwyn pulls herself away from Oliver and Oliver gets out his Gun, pointing it at Bronwyn

Bronwyn – Oh, are you going to shoot me?

Oliver – Don’t think that I wouldn’t.

Bronwyn – GO ON THEN, MR. BIG MAN; COME ON, SHOOT ME; PULL THE TRIGGER! DO YOU REALLY THINK THAT I’M SCARED OF YOU?!

Oliver – I’d watch your mouth; I’ve done it before, don’t say that I wouldn’t do it again—

Bronwyn – SHOOT ME THEN; PROVE WHAT A BIG MAN YOU ARE!

The door opens and they turn to the door; Izzy enters and looks at Oliver holding the Gun in shock and Bronwyn looks at Oliver with a smile on her face
TO BE CONTINUED
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