Episode 275

In Kieran and Sophs’ Bedroom with Sophs sat down on the bed looking at the Engagement Ring on her finger; she takes it off, putting it down on her Dressing Table, she stands; picking up her Wedding Dress; looking at her holding it in the mirror

Hope – *From the Living Room* Come on, Sophie; we’ve only got half an hour!

Sophs rolls her eyes, sighing

In Derek’s Living Room with Kieran stood up, looking at himself in the mirror, Diane enters

Kieran – Nan, I think I’m getting a spot!

Diane – Oh, for god’s sake, Kieran; it’s a little spot on your face!

Kieran – I just want everything to be perfect, Nan.

Diane – Yeah, but it isn’t is it? You’re marrying a Skank! But don’t worry, you’re perfect; you’re way out of the Bride’s league too!

Diane smiles at Kieran and Kieran rolls his eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room, Sasha enters; she’s wearing a Dress. Demi enters, holding her mobile phone; Kelsey enters and Demi blocks her from walking past her

Kelsey – MOVE, DEMI!

Kelsey shoves past Demi, looking at Sasha

Kelsey – Sasha, are you sure you don’t know where it is?

Sasha – Just relax; it’s your Uncle’s Wedding; Lauren could’ve put it somewhere private so it would be safe!

Demi – Don’t worry; it doesn’t even fit her anyway!

Jamie enters, looking at Demi filming with her mobile phone

Jamie – Demi, what are you doing?

Demi – Oh, I don’t know—Making a video?

Jamie – Yeah; well you can’t film a special occasion by a mobile phone.

Demi – What planet do you live on, Jamie? It’s the Twenty First century; not the Victorian times!

Sasha – As long as she doesn’t mess it up then it’s fine!

Jay enters, he’s wearing a suit

Sasha – You look nice! You’ve definitely put better effort into it than Jamie.

Jay – I hope I’ve done a better job than my Brother too; this is like a competition! 

Sasha laughs slightly, walking out to the Landing, exiting; Kelsey follows her, exiting; Demi rolls her eyes, pausing the recording on the mobile phone, walking out to the Landing, exiting. Sasha enters holding the phone

Sasha – That was Diane; she said Kieran’s panicking like mad!

Jamie – I’m not going over; me and Kieran aren’t exactly the closest of friends.

Sasha – So? You must mean something to him and Sophs; they’ve made you the best man!

Jamie rolls his eyes, walking out to the Landing, exiting

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till, Eloise enters; walking down the Aisle, picking up a packet of biscuits, walking over to the till; placing the packet of biscuits on the counter

Eloise – Have you heard about—?

Imane – Yeah.

Eloise – Everything will be fine, Imane; I know it will!

Imane – How can you sound so sure? I—Everything’s falling apart, Eloise.

Eloise – No it’s not, I mean Bronwyn could still be—

Imane – I don’t mean Bronwyn. I don’t mean everything’s falling apart for me either, I mean everything’s falling apart from Audrey. 

Eloise looks at Imane, sighing sadly

In Kieran’s corridor with Donna stood outside Kieran and Sophs’ Bedroom door, Sophs enters, holding her Wedding Dress; walking out from the Bedroom and Jasmine enters carrying Rosie, closing the front door behind her

Donna – Here she is; my beautiful, beautiful Daughter!

Sophs Yeah—Thanks, Mum.

Sophs walks into the Living Room where Derek is; Donna and Jasmine follow her into the Living Room

Donna – Are you alright, Sophie?  

Sophs – Yeah, I’m just a bit nervy.

Jasmine – She’s bricking it, and I don’t blame you, Sophs; on my Wedding Day; the first one, I had to walk out the Church to make sure mine and Ryan’s relationship was going to last for over a year!

Ryan enters, looking at Sophs

Ryan – Do you know what time it is? 

Jasmine – Yeah, Ryan; we’re ready!

Ryan – Then why didn’t you tell me? And Derek—You’re not even dressed yet!

Sophs – Yeah; I’ll be out in a sec!
Ryan puts his arm around Jasmine and they both walk out to the corridor, exiting; Donna follows them, exiting

Derek – Where are you going?

Sophs – The Pub; Sasha said she’d sort my Dress out for Kieran’s sake.

Derek – Well, we can’t have that now, can we? 

Sophs – What is wrong with you?

Derek – Nothing, you? You know? No last minute doubts? It’s not too late to call it off, you know?

Sophs – I’ll see you at the church; sort yourself out while I’m gone.

Sophs exits, walking out to the corridor

In Audrey’s Living Room with Audrey sat down on the sofa in the dark, Marissa enters, gently opening the door

Marissa – Audrey, you have a visitor.

Eloise enters

Eloise – Hey, Audrey.

Marissa – Do you want me to leave you both to speak alone or—?

Audrey stays silent; Eloise turns to Marissa, nodding and Marissa smiles sadly at her, exiting; closing the door behind her. Eloise turns to Audrey again; placing a carrier bag she’s holding on the table in front of Audrey

Eloise – It’s not exactly what I call something you’d give someone who’s grieving, but—I got you some biscuits, and I know how much you love biscuits.

Eloise laughs slightly

Eloise – Bronwyn told me.

Eloise looks down at Audrey, sighing sadly

In Derek’s Living Room with Kieran stood up, looking at himself in the mirror with his Shirt on; he has no trousers on, showing his underwear; Diane and Jamie stood by the door; Jamie’s holding a pair of trousers

Kieran – They’re just too big; whenever I try them on they just keep on sliding off!

Diane – Perhaps he’s lost weight; it comes a lot in this family! I lost a lot of weight at some point.

Jamie – Kieran, these are fine; you can just adjust the size!

Kieran – Yeah, that’s great, Jamie; but what about this spot on my face? Not to mention this speech; its rubbish! It doesn’t make any sense; it’s boring; me all over; a failure!

Diane – You just realised?

Kieran looks at Diane madly and Jamie rolls his eyes

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Sasha and Sophs facing each other; Sophs is holding her Wedding Dress

Sasha – It’s beautiful, Sophs! It’s really simple; its classic! What is it? Silk?

Demi enters, running out from the Staircase; pulling out her mobile phone, walking up to Sophs, recording up close to her

Sasha – You’ll look so gorgeous and—

Sophs looks at Demi; who’s sticking her mobile phone in her face

Sophs – Demi, what are you—

Demi – Recording the “Big Day!”

Sophs – With a mobile? Either way, can you not stick it in my face, please?

Kelsey enters, walking out from the Staircase; Demi rolls her eyes, walking round the Bar and into the Staircase, exiting

Kelsey – Whatever she said ignore it; she’s just evil!

Sophs laughs slightly. In Sasha and Jamie’s Bedroom, Demi enters; picking up a purple Dress from the Bed; she takes her mobile out from her pocket, putting it on one of the shelves between two books; pressing record, she smirks. Sasha and Sophs enter; Sophs is holding her Wedding Dress
Demi – I just came in to get my Dress!
Demi smiles at them, walking out to the Landing, closing the door behind her; exiting

Sasha – Right then, do you want to take a seat? Let’s see what we can do!

Sasha smiles at Sophs and Sophs smiles back

In Derek’s Living Room with Kieran stood up, looking at himself in the mirror; he’s wearing a suit, Jamie’s stood nearby him

Kieran – Thanks, Jamie, but tell me honestly—Do you think that I deserve her?

Kieran turns to Jamie

Jamie – Yeah, of course you do; I mean no one’s forcing Sophs to marry you, are they? You chose her.

Kieran – Yeah, I know; it’s just that sometimes I can’t believe my luck! 

Kieran picks up a calendar from the table; showing Jamie it

Kieran – I’ve been crossing off the dates on this calendar for four months now! I didn’t actually think that I’d get here. I thought that something would go wrong; that she’d realise that she didn’t actually love. I don’t know, it’s just sometimes it’s that look in her eyes; it just feels like I haven’t got her at all.

Jamie – Kieran, it’ll be fine, mate. I’m here for you; I know we’re not the closest friends, but—I’m here for you.

Kieran – Yeah, I know. Besides, you’re my best man!

Jamie – Yeah, well you’ve got good taste. Listen, Kieran; don’t worry about the speech, alright? Just say what you feel; you’ll be fine.

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

Jamie – I’ll get that—

Kieran – Oh, before you go, Jamie—

Kieran picks up a Wedding Ring; passing it to Jamie

Kieran – You’d better have this.

Jamie smiles at Kieran, walking into the corridor; swinging open the front door, Derek’s stood in front of him holding a Bottle of Champagne and Jamie steps out to the Hallways where Derek’s stood, closing the door behind him

Derek – Can I have a word?

Jamie – Derek, mate; I’m a little bit busy at the minute, your Son’s getting married here.

Derek – You’ll be fine; it’ll only take a minute.

Jamie – Well—? What is it?

Derek – Go down to the top of the stairs.

Jamie – Why? What’s wrong with here?

Derek punches Jamie in the stomach and Jamie groans as Derek drags him over to the top of the stairs

Jamie – Derek, what are you—DEREK GET OFF ME!

Derek – With pleasure.

Derek lets go of Jamie, punching him in the stomach again; Jamie falls to the floor in pain, looking up at Derek madly

Jamie – YOU’RE INSANE!

Derek – Yeah. I know I am; I AM NOW ANYWAY! I KNOW ABOUT YOUR AND SOPHS’ LITTLE FLING LAST NIGHT!

Jamie – I don’t know what you’re talking about.

Derek – No?

Derek smashes the bottom of the Bottle of Champagne

Derek – Are you sure about that, Jamie? ARE YOU REALLY SURE ABOUT THAT?!

Jamie stands, looking at Derek madly
Jamie – Look, I don’t know what you think you know; but whatever Sophs has told you—

Derek – Sophs hasn’t told me anything; no one did, Jamie. I heard you. I heard you and her having a little chat in the Picnic Area last night.

Jamie – It was about the Wed—

Derek punches Jamie in the stomach again and Jamie holds his stomach in pain, groaning

Derek – ADMIT IT, JAMIE!

Jamie – Alright—Alright, Jamie; it was just—It wasn’t even a fling; it was nothing! It was just—It was just a stare. Your Daughter-In-Law to be, Derek; she’s a very attractive Girl, alright? It was a moment of weakness! I’m an idiot; I have a Girlfriend who I love and who I’m engaged to, what else can I say? You know what blokes are like, Derek; it didn’t mean anything, you can’t blame Sophs; you—

Derek – I don’t blame Sophs, I blame YOU, and I don’t believe a word that you’re saying. 

Jamie – I’m telling you the truth.

Derek – Well, if it’s nothing; let’s see what Sasha, Court and Kieran think about this, shall we?

Jamie – Derek—Derek, please; they’re getting married; it was nothing, alright? You’ve got to believe me. It was just a quick, drunken flirt, alright? It was nothing.

Derek – Let’s see what Sophs has to say about this, shall we?

Jamie looks at Derek, holding his stomach in pain and Derek looks at him madly

In Audrey’s Living Room with Eloise and Audrey sat down on separate sofas; Eloise pours a Glass of Whisky in Two Glasses

Eloise – Bronwyn, she—She was damaged, Audrey. She didn’t know what else to do, but—But disappear. 

Audrey – I should be the one suffering, not Bronwyn. I should’ve been the one which suffered, not—

A tear rolls down Audrey’s cheek and she sighs sadly

Audrey – Not Bronwyn.

Eloise – Don’t you see what you’re doing to yourself? You’re—You’re hurting yourself, just like she did; just like Bronwyn did. 

Audrey – I’m not doing this to myself, Eloise; I—I’ve just—I’m done. I’m done with living, with breathing, with everything.

Eloise – How can you say that? Audrey, you don’t realise how many people love you; how many people care about you! So many people are concerned about you; worried about you, and only you can’t see that because you want to hurt yourself for what happened to Bronwyn but do you know what? You shouldn’t. And do you know who else would agree with me? Bronwyn. So would Ted. Imane cares about you too; so is my Grandma, Audrey; so many people are worried about you!
Eloise stands

Eloise – I just wanted you to know that if you need anyone to talk to, I’m here for you.

Eloise sighs, walking to the door

Audrey – Eloise—

Eloise turns to Audrey and a tear rolls down Audrey’s cheek

Audrey – Thank you.

Eloise smiles sadly and she walks out to the corridor, exiting; gently closing the door behind her and Audrey sighs sadly, wiping her tears with her handkerchief 

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Sasha and Jamie’s Bedroom with Sasha stood behind Sophs; who’s wearing her Wedding Dress; Sasha is doing up her hair in a Bun

Sasha – This is the hard part; getting ready, reading to the church, your guts churning away; not until you’ve got that Ring on your finger you can finally start having fun!

Sophs – I can’t wait!

Sasha – Yeah; we’ll have a right old knees up; you’ll get slaughtered, flop out on the back of the rolls on the way to the airport and then its two weeks of bliss!

Sophs turns to Sasha; putting her earrings on

Sasha – Oh, and remember that it’s not just the sex which makes a honeymoon good; it’s the intimacy, the romance; a chance to just soak each other in with no one in the way; you’re going to absolutely love it. You’re going to have the best time, you and Kieran; you’re going to have the best time together, I just know you are! Right, let’s have a look then—!

Sasha steps back, looking at Sophs stood in her Wedding Dress and she smiles looking at her
Sophs – Oh—Oh, my Wedding Ring; I forgot it, I was going to give it to Kieran but I left it at my flat!

Sasha – DEMI, WILL YOU GO AND GET SOPHS’ RING?!
Kelsey enters, standing at the door

Sophs – She’s not going to know where it is—Look, it’s fine; I’ll go!

Sasha – No, you can’t go in your Wedding Dress; someone might see you!

Sophs – But I’m a fast runner!

Sasha – Kelsey, go with her and hold the Dress up, OK?

Kelsey nods and she holds the back of Sophs’ Dress as they exit, walking out to the Landing 

In Audrey’s Living Room with Audrey sat down on the sofa, Marissa’s stood nearby the door

Marissa – She’s right, you know? People do care for you; we’re worried about you, Audrey.

Audrey stands

Audrey – I need to smoke.

Marissa – No—No, Audrey. You gave up smoking for him; for Ted! 

Audrey – It doesn’t matter now, does it? Besides, Ted’s no longer with us anymore.

Marissa looks at Audrey sadly and Audrey exits, walking out to the corridor and Marissa sighs sadly

In Kieran’s Corridor Sophs enters, followed by Kelsey; Kelsey closes the door behind her, Derek and Jamie enter, walking out from the Kitchen

Derek – Kelsey, could you go back to the Pub, please?

Kelsey Why?

Derek – Just make sure everyone’s ready, OK

Kelsey rolls her eyes, exiting, closing the door behind her

Sophs – Alright, what’s going on?

Derek – Me and Jamie here were having a nice little conversation about your relationship.

Jamie – He’s got the wrong end of the stick; I told him that it was just a little chat.

Derek – Is that true? Sophs, is that true?

Sophs – No.

Jamie – She doesn’t know what she’s saying, alright? She’s nervous and she’s—

Derek – SHUT UP, JAMIE; I’M TALKING TO MY SON’S FIANCEE! Alright, Sophs; what happened?

Sophs – Me and Jamie; we—We had a little kiss.

Derek – You kissed—You kissed HIM?! Sophs, look at him, for—LOOK AT YOU!

Jamie – Have a Heart, will you, Derek? She’s getting married.

Sophs puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry

Derek – You don’t care, Jamie. Don’t pretend you care; all you care about is your own skin!

Jamie – There’s family to worry about, isn’t there? There’s your family; Amanda, Kieran, Jasmine; what if they all got involved? It was a mistake; a drunken mistake.  

Derek – What about when I heard your little “chat” in the Picnic Area, then?

Jamie – Sophs; she slapped me down.

Derek – Yeah, good on her. Just like I’M GOING TO SLAP YOU DOWN RIGHT NOW—!

Derek grabs Jamie by the neck with one hand

Sophs – NO—
Derek swings a punch at Jamie and Sophs splits them apart

Sophs – DEREK, PLEASE—!

Jamie – You’re loving this, aren’t you? This is exactly what you’ve been waiting for a long time, Derek; unleashing your anger, because you’re nothing but a selfish, cold-hearted, miserable little git who cares about no one but himself.

Derek – ME?! I’m not the one who screws up some young woman when I’ve got a fiancée who I’m engaged to, am I?!

Sophs – He—He—Look, Derek; none of this is his fault, alright? I was drunk, I was dizzy; I didn’t know what I was doing; I went to kiss HIM; not him; he didn’t try to kiss me, it was all me, Derek!
Derek – That doesn’t make a difference, Sophs! You just reeled her in, didn’t you, Jamie? 
Jamie – You think what you want.
Derek – Yeah, I will! I’ll tell Sasha, I’ll tell Kieran; they’re going to think the world of you(!)

Jamie – And that’s what Sophs wants, is it? You to ruin her Wedding Day? She’s getting married in an hour. She’s chosen him over me, Derek; we both made a choice. I admit it, Derek; it is more my fault than it is hers. I’m sick; I’m a screw up, but I’m trying to change from my past and from my mistakes; I’m trying to become a better person; I’ve got a Wedding coming up. I’ve got a fresh start, and that’s what I want to continue; we both have a fresh start. Are you really going to ruin all of that?

Derek – Yeah. Yeah, I am.

Jamie – Why?

Sophs – Jamie, please just—Just go, I need to talk to Derek.

Jamie – What am I supposed to do then?

Sophs – You’re the best man, just go and be with Kieran! I’ll see you at the church, just get—Just get Kieran to the church, OK?

Jamie sighs, exiting; closing the door behind him

In the Shop with Imane stood behind the till, Eloise enters, walking over to the till opposite Imane, sighing

Imane – What’s up with you now?

Eloise – Just—I feel like I’ve made the wrong decision.

Imane – What do you mean?

Eloise – What I said to Audrey, I—I think I was a bit too harsh on her.

Imane – Well, what did you say?

Eloise looks at Imane, sighing sadly
In Kieran’s Living Room, Sophs enters wearing her Wedding Dress, Derek enters, following her

Sophs – I don’t see why you’re getting involved anyway, Derek! You’re not my Husband, are you? You’re not even my Father-In-Law yet!

Derek – Yeah, exactly; and that’s why I’m trying to look out for you!

Sophs – What? By ruining my Wedding Day?

Derek – You’re really not thinking through this, are you?
Sophs – What do you think this is, Derek? Fancy Dress?!

Derek – Yeah, it might aswell be. Look, whether it was just more than a fling or not, you can’t go through with this!

Sophs – Yes I can. It’s for the best; it’s best for everyone! He loves me, I love him; we can be happy!

Derek – What? You mean with this eating away at you? Are you going to look into his big puppy dog eyes and say, “I do!”? How can you do that to Kieran?

Sophs – I’m doing it FOR Kieran.

Derek – You won’t be able to go through with it, Sophs; you won’t be able to keep it up; lying in bed every night and knowing that you’ve got a big fat lie! Sophs, you’re better than that. 

Sophs – I’m just going to put it all behind me as though it was a bad dream.

Derek – What about when you see Jamie? Will you be able to forget it then?

Sophs – Yeah, I’ll forget everything. I don’t want to be that person anymore, I don’t want to be Sophie; “Slutty little Sophs” who gets with boys just to know how bad I can feel! I don’t want to be that. I want to be Sophie; Kieran’s Wife in a lovely, nice, warm place where nothing bad happens to you. 

Derek – Well I won’t let you.

Sophs – Why not? I’m your friend, Derek; and you’re mine. You owe me—In fact, you owe Kieran too, you owe Jasmine; you owe them for what you did to them all of those years while they were growing up; you did that to them, Derek, and by keeping your mouth shut and letting Kieran have that one minute of happiness; that is how you pay them back.

Sophs picks up a Wedding Ring from the table

Sophs – Make your choice, Derek. 

Ryan enters, looking at Sophs

Ryan – There you are; come on, Sophs; we’re going to be late!
Sophs – There’s been a change of plan, Ryan; Derek’s not giving me away, you are.

Ryan – What—Sophs—?

Sophs walks out to the corridor, exiting; Ryan looks puzzled as he exits, walking out to the corridor, following Sophs

In the Shop with Imane stood by the door; turning the sign around from “OPEN” to “CLOSED” Eloise Is stood nearby her
Eloise – Where are you going now?

Imane – Where do you think?

Imane walks round, behind the till; picking up her coat, putting it on

Imane – I’m going to see Audrey; make her feel better!

Eloise – No—No, Imane; look, she doesn’t need the hassle, OK?

Imane – “Hassle”? It’s comfort, Eloise; it’s exactly what she needs right now.

Imane mobile phone rings; it’s in her handbag and Imane rolls her eyes, opening her handbag; putting her mobile to her area

Imane – Hello? 

Imane freezes in horror

Eloise – Imane?

Imane stays silent as she looks up at Eloise

On a Street with someone running with their mobile phone to their ear

??????? – Imane, it’s me—

The person puts their hand up to a Taxi and the Taxi parks nearby them; the person gets into the Taxi, slamming the door behind them; it’s revealed to be Bronwyn; she’s covered in cuts and bruises

Bronwyn – I need your help!

Bronwyn looks back as the Taxi begins to drive down the road and Bronwyn pants, gasping for breath
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