Episode 194

In the Church with Ryan walking down the Aisle; he’s wearing a Suit and he stops at the front of the door; closing his eyes, sighing sadly

In Tori’s living room with Tori sat down on the sofa looking through a stack of money; she looks up and smirks

In Ryan’s corridor, Izzy walks out the bedroom holding a tray with a piece of toast and a cup of coffee on it, Sarah enters, walking out the living room

Izzy – I said to her to get today over with and she’ll start to feel better. Where’s Ryan?

Sarah – No idea!

Izzy – This day can’t get any worse, can it? I mean, I know that saying Goodbye breaks your Heart, but—What is it they say? “You can’t start to get better until you’ve made peace with what’s done.”

Sarah – Izzy, give me—

Izzy – No! I’m here to help Rach like she helped me with my Cancer; even if it doesn’t help her, I’m there for her.

Deborah enters holding a Jug

Deborah – Give that to Rach, yeah?

Deborah places the Jug on the tray and exits, walking into the Kitchen. Sarah takes the Tray from Izzy

Sarah – Why don’t you go back to the flat?

Izzy – Sarah, I’m here to support Rach; I’m not going to breakdown! 

Sarah – Get a grip then!

Izzy – Fine!

Izzy exits, walking into the Kitchen. In the bedroom with Rach laid down on the bed; there’s a knock at the door and Sarah enters, holding the tray

Sarah – Rach, you need to eat.

Sarah places the Tray on the bed

Sarah – You need to get dressed, Rach; it’s nearly time to go!

Rach stays silent with her eyes open and Sarah sighs sadly

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine sat down on the sofa; Amanda enters

Amanda – Why didn’t you come in the Kitchen for Breakfast?

Jasmine – I’m not hungry.

Amanda – Don’t tell me that the whole money problem is still on your mind?

Jasmine – I can’t think about anything else if I’m honest; this is my Baby’s future at risk; no money means no food, no shelter—

Amanda – Me and your Father will keep you and the Baby sheltered, and full; you don’t have to worry about it!

Jasmine – But that’s basically you and Dad being the parents of my child, and I don’t want that! 

Amanda – So what do you want? You to be living out on the streets; homeless, with your Baby?

Jasmine – No, I want my Baby’s Father back.

Jasmine stands and exits, slamming the door behind her and Amanda looks up in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren looking out the window. Jay enters

Jay – A breath of fresh air can’t hurt, can it? So, are you ready, “Mummy”?

Lauren turns to Jay

Lauren – Don’t call me “Mummy”! CAN YOU JUST STOP CALLING ME “Mummy”?!

Lauren exits, walking out to the Landing and Jay looks out the Window and he sighs sadly

In Ryan’s bedroom with Ryan sat down on the bed nearby Rach; who’s laid down

Ryan – You should come out for five minutes, Rach. You know you want to do, don’t you? Come on, Rach; sit up, yeah? 

Rach sighs, sitting up

Ryan – I’m not going to carry you outside the Hotel; you know that right? You want to hold your head high; like my Nan used to say, “You’ve got to treat your body as if it’s an engine, and you have to put fuel in it otherwise it just breaksdown” doesn’t it?
Rach starts to cry, looking at Ryan

Rach – I want my Mum.

Ryan looks at Rach sadly, sighing

In Derek’s Kitchen with Derek pouring Hot Water from the Kettle into a Mug, Amanda enters closing the door behind her

Amanda – Derek—

Derek – Some privacy I see?

Amanda – I’m really worried about her—!

Derek – About who?

Amanda – WHO DO YOU THINK?! Jasmine!

Derek – Me too; but she can cope by herself; she’s strong!
Amanda – She wants Ryan back.

Derek looks at Amanda sadly and he sighs

On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing with Jay stood outside the bathroom

Jay – Do you want me to take her on my own or not, Lauren?! Lauren? Look, she needs a walk, doesn’t she?!

In the Bathroom with Lauren stood up; she’s wearing a Black Dress and she’s looking at herself in the mirror; there’s banging at the door

Jay – * from Behind the door* LAUREN?! 

Lauren takes a deep breath and she sighs

In the café with Bronwyn sat down at a table with a cup of tea in front of her on the table. Lisa enters and walks over to her

Lisa – Why didn’t you fight back?

Bronwyn – Because I’m not a fighter; not anymore anyway.

Bronwyn sips her cup of tea

Lisa – Slap me back.

Bronwyn – What?

Lisa – Slap me; fight back!

Bronwyn – Do you know what? I really don’t have time for this!

Bronwyn stands and Lisa grabs her arm

Lisa – I—I—I—I believe you.

Bronwyn looks at Lisa in shock

In the Dirty Duck Pub bathroom with Lauren putting her Black Boots on; there’s another bang at the door

Jay – *from Behind the door* You can’t lose it every time there’s someone with Georgina; that’s all I’m saying! Hannah’s dead, alright? That’s very sad, but they’ve got to bury her and our Daughter needs a walk—Lauren, will you just co-operate for once?! I’m serious; this has got to stop!

Lauren – Yes, it does.

Lauren unlocks the door, opening it and Jay’s stood in front of her; she walks out to the Landing and down the stairs, exiting and Jay rolls his eyes, sighing

In Jasmine’s corridor, Ashleigh enters and she gets out her mobile, she’s received a text from Tori saying, “It’s almost done. Good job to the both of us. Let’s hope she actually does it this time!” and Ashleigh looks up with a smirk on her face and Amanda enters, walking out the Kitchen and she walks over to Ashleigh as she puts her mobile away. Amanda stops in front of Ashleigh and she slaps her across the face madly

Amanda – You did it, didn’t you?

Ashleigh looks at Amanda, holding her face in shock 

In the café with Lisa and Bronwyn sat down opposite each other at a table

Bronwyn – I tried to; yeah.

Lisa – But—Why?

Bronwyn – I’ve got no fight left in me; depression is like—It’s like a Cancer. You don’t whether it’ll go, and even if it does at some point in your life it’ll come flying back like a bullet.

Lisa – I’m really sorry about yesterday, alright? If you forgive me then I’m shocked because if I were you the only thing I’d be thinking about myself would be, “That bitch!” 

Bronwyn – It was just a slap; it’s nowhere near as bad as what Tori’s done.

Lisa looks at Bronwyn sadly and she sips her cup of tea 
In the Church with Ryan stood at the front of the Church by the Vicar. Sarah, Imane and Deborah enter

Ryan – I don’t think Rach wants to come in; I’m sorry.

Vicar – Alright then; well, maybe you’d like to delay the funeral for a day or two?

Ryan – Yeah. Yeah, I would like to delay it; I’d like to put it off altogether as it happens!

Vicar – Mr Lanbert, I am truly sorry for your loss.

A tear rolls down Ryan’s cheek. Outside the Church with Rach sat down on the Bonnet of a Car; a tear rolls down her cheek and Izzy walks over to her, sitting down next to her on the bonnet

Izzy – It’s alright.

Rach – No. I can’t feel my legs.

Izzy – We’ve just got to get it over; I know that you just want to get it over.

Rach – I can’t feel anything, Izzy. 

Izzy – I think it’s probably time now.

Rach – I can’t make my feet move.

Izzy – No, it’s alright; because it’s Thirty Seven steps, I know because Ryan told me; he counted them for you! Thirty Seven Steps! He’s made it nice; he said. Well, not nice, but—Listen to me; you listen to me, because I know that you won’t fall apart and if you do I’ll hold you up, Rach; me and Ryan! You can do Thirty Seven little Steps; one at a time, can’t you?! RACH, JUST GET IT OVER AND DONE WITH, PLEASE! It is how it is now, just—Just please; they’re all waiting for you in there!

Rach – OK.

Rach nods and Izzy smiles at her sadly

In Amanda’s corridor with Amanda and Ashleigh
Amanda – Don’t you dare play the innocent act on me, Ashleigh; I know exactly what you’ve done!

Ashleigh – You have no proof.

Amanda – Is that you admitting it or—?

Ashleigh – No; it’s me saying that I didn’t do it, and that you have NO proof at all!

Amanda – Show me your Purse.

Ashleigh – Why?

Amanda – JUST SHOW ME YOUR PURSE!

Ashleigh takes her Purse out from her handbag; passing it to Amanda and Amanda zips it open, looking through it, she takes out a Pound coin

Ashleigh – Yeah; I was going to buy a packet of Biscuits later or something, but—

Ashleigh snatches her Purse and Coin from Amanda

Ashleigh – Not anymore!

Ashleigh exits, walking into Jasmine’s bedroom; slamming the door behind her and Amanda puts her hand on her head, sighing

In the Church with Ryan, Rach, Sarah, Deborah and Imane sat down on one of the Rows of Seats; Izzy’s stood at the front of the Church, nearby the Vicar ; Izzy gets out a Speech from her Pocket; unfolding it

Izzy – “I will lend you for a little time; a child of mine, he said. For you to love the while she lives and mourn for when she’s dead, it may be Six or Seven years, or Twenty Two or Three, but will you till I call her back take care of her for me? She’ll bring her charms to gladden you, and should her stay be brief. You’ll have her lovely memories as solace for your grief.”

Outside the Church in the Grave Yard; Lauren enters

Izzy – “I cannot promise she will stay, since all from Earth return. But there are lessons taught down there; I want the child to learn; I’ve looked the wide world over, in search for Teacher’s true.”

Lauren stops at Georgina’s Grave; where a Bouquet of Flowers spells out, “HANNAH” 

Izzy – “And from the throngs that crowd life’s lanes, I have selected you.”

A tear rolls down Lauren cheek as she looks down at the Grave

In the café with Bronwyn sat down at a table; she stands and walks into the Ladies Toilets; Tori enters and she walks over to Bronwyn’s table; getting out a stack of money from her pocket and she opens Bronwyn’s handbag, dropping the money inside and she closes the handbag with a smirk on her face and she exits
Outside the Church in the Graveyard with Rach, Ryan, Sarah, Imane, Izzy and Deborah stood by Georgina’s Grave looking at the Vicar

Vicar – “To you, Gentle Father we humbly and trust this child so precious in your site. Take her into your arms and welcome her to your presence, whether there is no sorrow nor no pain, but the fullness of peace and joy with you forever and ever.”

Lauren watching the Funeral from behind a Tree in the Graveyard
Vicar – “Amen.”
Rach looks down at the Grave and she begins to cry, Ryan hugs her as she cries and he sighs sadly
In the café with Bronwyn sat down at a table, Jasmine enters; walking to the till

Jasmine – Can I have a cup of coffee please?

Jasmine smiles at the Waitress and she turns around; seeing Bronwyn

Jasmine – Bronwyn? I haven’t seen you for ages! Where have you been?

Jasmine walks over to the table

Bronwyn – Didn’t you hear the rumours?

Jasmine – Yeah; but I didn’t believe them; you can’t believe everything people say these days, can you? Do you mind lending me a Fiver; so I can get a Sandwich aswell?

Bronwyn – Sure thing!

Bronwyn smiles at Jasmine, opening her handbag and she looks inside it in shock; taking out a stack of money and she places it on the table and a Credit Card is in the Stack of Money and Jasmine looks at her in shock

Outside the Church in the Graveyard with Izzy and the Vicar

Izzy – It was a good service, and very nice music! And your flower arrangements were impressing too, although you might like to consider the addition of a Lily or Two?

Izzy and the Vicar exit, walking into the Church; Lauren walks out from behind a Tree and she watches Ryan and Rach stood by Georgina’s Grave and Lauren
In the Marketplace with Jasmine walking along it; holding her handbag, Bronwyn walks out the café and runs after Jasmine

Bronwyn – Jasmine, please just hear me out!

Jasmine – I don’t have time to speak to you, Bronwyn; just—Just leave me alone, alright?!

Bronwyn – JUST LISTEN TO ME!

Jasmine stops walking, turning to Bronwyn

Jasmine – Alright then; I’LL LISTEN TO YOU! 

Bronwyn – Didn’t you see my face when I took the—Your money out my handbag? DIDN’T YOU SEE IT?!

Jasmine – No; I was too busy thinking about what I would’ve done if I wasn’t heavily Pregnant!

Bronwyn – Why the hell would I do that? WHY WOULD I BLOW MY “COVER” BY TAKING YOUR MONEY OUT MY HANDBAG?!

Jasmine – I don’t know; to make you look even more innocent?

Bronwyn – BUT I AM INNOCENT; I HAVEN’T DONE ANYTHING WRONG!

Jasmine – Try telling that in Court.

Jasmine turns and Bronwyn grabs her arm

Jasmine – Let go of me, Bronwyn—

Bronwyn – Do you want to see my wrists?

Jasmine – I SAID LET GO OF ME!

Jasmine pulls herself away from Bronwyn and Bronwyn takes her bracelets off; turning them around, showing her wrists; they both have several cuts on each and Bronwyn starts crying, falling to her knees

Bronwyn – I—I didn’t do this, Jasmine! I didn’t—I didn’t—

Jasmine looks down at Bronwyn sadly and she exits, walking through the marketplace and Bronwyn breaksdown in tears

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Lauren’s bedroom, with Jay looking at Hannah laid down in her cot

Jay – “And the Wolf said, “I’ll Huff and I’ll Puff and I’ll blow your House down!” So she Huffed, she Puffed and the House fell apart.” 
Jay leans over the cot, kissing Hannah on the cheek and he smiles at her

In the Marketplace with Jasmine walking; she looks between Two Stalls and Bronwyn’s sat down leaning against the wall, she’s curled up with her head in her hands and Jasmine walks over to her, kneeling down in front of her

Jasmine – Bronwyn?

Bronwyn looks up at Jasmine as a tear rolls down her cheek and Jasmine wipes the tear away from her face as it falls

Jasmine – I believe you.

Jasmine grabs hold of Bronwyn’s hand and she smiles at Bronwyn smiles back as she begins to cry

In Ryan’s living room crowded with people, Sarah, Deborah, Imane, Izzy, Ryan and Rach enter and Rach looks around at the people madly

Imane – Listen, Rach; they’re here for you, if you let them? They’re here for you both, and the Baby, yeah?

Rach – Yeah.

Ryan puts his arm around Rach, hugging her 

In the hallways with Lauren walking holding Hannah; Jay runs after her

Jay – Lauren, STOP! LAUREN, WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DOING?!

Jay runs in front of Lauren and Lauren looks at Jay madly

Lauren – Get away from her; GET AWAY FROM HER!

Jay – Would you just calm down?!

Lauren shoves past Jay, walking to Ryan’s flat’s door

In Ryan’s living room crowded with people; Rach, Ryan, Imane, Izzy, Sarah and Deborah are amongst the crowd 

Ryan – To our Daughter; our little Girl. To Hannah.

Lauren enters, holding Hannah and she walks over to Ryan and Rach

Lauren – I’m sorry.

Ryan and Rach look at Lauren puzzled

Lauren – This is just—It’s just so wrong! I can’t—Please, just—

Lauren begins to cry

Lauren – Please, just take her; go on—Take her!

Lauren hands Hannah to Rach and Rach holds Hannah; looking at her and Lauren breaksdown in tears, looking at Rach holding Hannah 
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