Episode 276

In the Shop with Imane stood at the till with her mobile to her ear; Eloise is stood nearby her
Eloise – Imane? 

Imane – Yeah—Yeah, OK! OK. OK, bye.

Imane hangs up, putting the mobile back into her handbag

Eloise – Imane, who was it?

Imane – It was—It was Bronwyn; she wants to meet up at the café.

Eloise – Wait—Wait, so she’s here? As in—She’s in the area?

Imane picks up her handbag

Imane – Not exactly.

Imane exits, walking out to the Marketplace, closing the door behind her; Eloise follows her, looking puzzled
Outside the Church crowded with people, Jay and Lauren are stood amongst the crowd; Lauren’s holding the handles of the Pram Hannah’s in; Kyle enters, followed by Court; Oliver enters, standing nearby them

Kyle – Alright, Lauren? How was the Hen?

Lauren – It was okay, Rach got a bit drunk and said a few things—But, I think she had every right to say what she said to me.

Jay – Why? What did she say?

Lauren – It doesn’t matter; it was nothing!

Court – She was pretty out of it actually; we had to literally drag her out the Club and back to the Hotel!  
Oliver – Sorry to interrupt, but—What do you mean?

Court – She was—She kind of wanted her own space; she was dancing on her own for some reason!

Oliver glares at Lauren madly; Lauren looks away from him

In a café, Imane and Eloise enter

Imane – Can you see her anywhere or—? OK, no; good! Go to the Toilet.

Eloise – What? 

Imane – Well she called me for a reason, Eloise; I don’t think she’d be too happy to see you!

Eloise – Of course she would; I’m one of her best friends!

Imane – I know you are, but she called ME. I’ll tell you when to come through.

Eloise nods sadly, walking into the Ladies Toilets, exiting
Outside the Church with crowds of people walking into the Church; Rach is stood away from the Crowd, Oliver walks out from the Church and over to Rach

Oliver – There you are! Are you coming or—?

Rach – Yeah; I just needed a bit of fresh-air.

Oliver – I heard about last night; Court said that you didn’t seem too happy?

Rach – No, I’m fine! It was just a few drinks and a night out with the Girls; it’s like last Christmas never happened!

Oliver – Rach—

Rach – Just drop it, Oliver!

Oliver – I just want you to talk to me, alright? That’s what we both agreed; if either of us felt down, then we’d help each other out, right? 

Rach – I’m sick of helping each other, Oliver; do you understand? I’m SICK of it! Do you think that this is just going to go away? DO YOU?! Because it’s not! It’s NEVER going to go away; this feeling in here! I’m stuck with it for LIFE, just like Bronwyn will be stuck with what you—What YOU and Tori put her through if she’s alive; for LIFE. It’s NEVER going to go away; not for me, not for Bronwyn; NO ONE!
Rach exits, walking into the Church
In the café with Imane sat down at a table with a cup of coffee on the table in front of her, Bronwyn enters, standing at the door; she’s covered in cuts and bruises; Imane looks up at the door in shock, standing up

Imane – B—Bronwyn?

Bronwyn stays silent with tears in her eyes, Imane walks over to her; looking at her

Imane – What—What’s happened to you?

Imane hugs Bronwyn and a tear rolls down Bronwyn’s cheek
Inside the Church crowded with people sat down on the rows of chairs. The Vicar’s stood at the front of the Church, Jamie and Kieran enter; walking to the front of the Church where the Vicar is

Vicar – Best man, do you have the Ring?

Jamie takes a Wedding Ring out from his pocket; showing the Vicar, smiling slightly. With Lauren, Jay, Kyle and Court amongst others sat down one of the row of chairs; Lauren’s holding Hannah. Rach enters, walking over to the end of the row, looking at them, smiling slightly; Lauren looks at her nervously and Rach sits down at the end of the row next to Lauren, looking at Hannah, then at Lauren

Rach – She’s Gorgeous.

Lauren smiles sadly at Rach and she looks forwards. Oliver enters, standing at the door, glaring at Lauren madly 
In the café with Bronwyn sat down at a table. Imane’s stood at the till opposite the Waitress; the Waitress places a cup of coffee on the counter

Waitress – That’s Fifty pence please, Sugar and that’s at the end of the counter, love.

Imane – OK, thank you.

Imane smiles at the Waitress, looking through her purse

Waitress – Say, I don’t mean to sound rude, but could you ask that person to leave please?

Imane looks up at the Waitress

Imane – Excuse me?

Waitress – That Brunette; can you ask her to leave? She’s scaring away my customers.

Imane – Do you know what? Forget the Fifty pence.

Imane puts her purse back into her handbag

Imane – And WHAT Customers?

Imane picks up the cup of coffee; walking over to the table Bronwyn’s sat at, placing the cup of coffee on the table in front of Bronwyn; Imane sits down opposite her at the table

Imane – Sorry, I didn’t put any sugar in it; I couldn’t stand being near a person as rude as that Waitress.

Bronwyn – Don’t worry. I’m used to people talking to me—People talking about me like that.

Imane – What do you mean? 

Bronwyn – People; throwing abuse at me; I’m used to it.

Imane – Bronwyn, have you been living anywhere or on the streets?

Bronwyn – I’ve been somewhere.

Imane – Where? 

Bronwyn – Just—Somewhere. It doesn’t matter where I’ve been; I just need to talk to someone.

Imane – Bronwyn, I’m worried about you; I’m concerned, and as I’m concerned about you I want to know what’s happened to you; starting with HOW you got those cuts and bruises all over your body—Your face! 
Bronwyn – I trusted him. 

Imane – Who?

Bronwyn – After everything he did to me and my Mum I trusted him; I went back to him.

Imane – Who did you go back to?

Bronwyn – My Dad.

Imane looks at Bronwyn in horror
Outside the Church with Derek stood up, smoking a cigarette; he looks up and a White Car parks nearby the Church; Ryan steps out of the Car, opening one of the backdoors, Kelsey steps out the Car wearing a Purple Dress, the other backdoor opens and Donna steps out the car, looking at Sophs inside

Donna – Aren’t you coming, Sophs? 

Sophs nods nervously, stepping out the car, closing the door behind her; she’s wearing a Wedding Dress; she looks at Derek as Derek glares at her madly
In the Church Hannah begins to cry and Lauren rolls her eyes, sighing; standing up; looking at the door where Oliver is, glaring at her; the Piano begins to play and everyone stands; Lauren sighs, walking down the Aisle over to the empty area of the Church; she places Hannah in her pram as she continues to cry, Oliver walks over to her

Oliver – What is it with you? You’re so cold-hearted it’s unreal; it’s your game plan of you looking innocent.

Lauren – Yeah, that’s definitely my game plan(!) 
Oliver – You’ve met your match, Lauren; you told the wrong person. Watching you suffer; I love it! I absolutely love it, and the more you go crazy the more I love it!

Lauren – Do you not understand, Oliver? I feel guilty.

Oliver – What? For Hannah—Oh, sorry; I mean Georgina?

Lauren – What else is there to be guilty for?

Oliver – Alex.

Lauren looks at Oliver puzzled

Lauren – Wha—What about Alex? 

Oliver – Well, you’ve not just moved on and forgotten about him, have you? Alex isn’t exactly the kind of person you’d forget in the click of a finger, especially after what you did to him.

Lauren – Alright then, Oliver; tell me—What did I do to him?

Oliver – You killed him. You killed him, Lauren; you let Ryan take the blame, his name’s STILL not been cleared, you know?

Lauren – Ryan DID do it.

Oliver – Where’s your evidence then? Do you have a picture or—?

Lauren – The thing is; I don’t care if he did it either, because Alex deserved to get shot; he deserved to take the bullet and die.

Oliver looks at Lauren in shock and Lauren shoves past Oliver, pushing Hannah in her pram out the Church, exiting. Sophs enters with Ryan next to her; Sophs holds onto Ryan’s arm nervously as everyone looks back at her. Sophs takes a deep breath and Kelsey enters, holding the back of Sophs’ Wedding Dress and they begin to walk down the Aisle; Donna enters, running down the Aisle, over to the front row of chairs; looking at Sophs as she stands beside Kieran
Vicar – Please be seated.

Everyone sits down apart from Jamie and Kelsey; Jamie’s stood beside Kieran and Kelsey’s stood beside Sophs

Vicar – Welcome everyone to the Wedding of Sophie and Kieran; it’s a wonderful Sunny day; a perfect day to celebrate the union of these two young people. 

Sophs looks at Kieran nervously; then at the Vicar again. The door slams open and Sophs turns around; Derek’s stood at the doors, staring at Sophs madly; Sophs looks at him nervously
In the café with Bronwyn and Imane sat down opposite each other at a table

Imane – So he knew?

Bronwyn – Knew what?

Imane – Last month when you went missing; when you ran, did you go to his place?

Bronwyn – Yeah; he gave me his address in my card last year on my Birthday!

Imane – That—That twisted, spiteful man.

Bronwyn – Why? What’s happened?

Imane – Your Dad; Brandon?

Bronwyn – Y—Yeah; how do you know his name?

Imane – Our paths have crossed. 

Bronwyn – So he went to the Hotel? 

Imane – Yeah! Yeah, he did; he acted so—So innocent! And I’m guessing you didn’t know about this?

Bronwyn – I had no idea; I was hysterical that night; I didn’t know what I was thinking!

Imane stands

Imane – Right, did you come here by Taxi?

Bronwyn – Yeah; it’s still outside; I told the driver I wouldn’t be in here for long.

Imane – Good, I’ll pay.

Imane walks over to the door

Bronwyn – Why? Where are you going?

Imane – To pay your Dad a visit.

Imane exits; Bronwyn stands, putting her hand on her head; running after Imane out the café. Eloise enters, walking out the Ladies Toilets; looking outside at Imane and Bronwyn walking over to a Taxi; Eloise takes her car key out from her pocket
In the Church crowded with people sat down on the row of seats; Jamie, Kieran, Sophs and Kelsey are stood nearby the Vicar at the front of the Church

Vicar – In the presence of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit; we have come here today to witness the marriage of Kieran and Sophie. To share their joy and celebrate their love. Marriage is a gift of God in creation, through which Husband and Wife come together in daylight and tenderness in sexual union and joyful commitment till the end of their lives. Marriage is a sign of unity and loyalty which all should uphold and honour. No one should enter it lightly or selfishly; but reverently and responsibly in the sign of all mighty God. Kieran and Sophie now enter this way of life. First I’m required to ask anyone present who knows a reason why these persons may not lawfully marry, to declare it now.

Derek puts his hand over his mouth; coughing, Sophs and Kieran turn around to him; Derek shakes his head and Kieran turns back to the Vicar again; Sophs continues to stare at him nervously

Vicar – The vows which we are about to take are made in the presence of God, who is judge of all and knows all the secrets of our halves—

Derek stands 

Vicar – Therefore if either of you knows a reason why you two may not lawfully marry, you MUST declare it now.

Derek steps out the row of seats and onto the Aisle; a tear rolls down Sophs’ cheek and Derek shakes his head at Sophs, turning around and exiting. Sophs slowly turns back to the Vicar

Vicar – Will you, Kieran take Sophie to be your Wife? Will you love her? Comfort her? Honour and protect her? And for saking all others be faithful to her as long as you both shall live? 
Kieran – I will.

Vicar – Will you, Sophie take Kieran to be your Husband? Will you love him? Comfort him? Honour and protect him? And for saking all others be faithful to him as long as you both shall live?

Sophs looks at Kieran nervously with tears in her eyes; she looks at Jamie then at the Vicar again, she runs into the store room

Kieran – I—I’ll—I’ll be right back!

Kieran runs after Sophs into the store room; Sasha’s sat down on the one of the seats in the rows at the front

Sasha – Jamie—?

Jamie turns to Sasha

Sasha – What the hell’s going on? 

Jamie shrugs, turning away from Sasha again, taking a deep breath. In the Store room with Sophs stood up, wiping her tears, Kieran enters, closing the door behind him; Sophs sits down on a chair in the room

Kieran – Sophs? Sophs, what’s wrong? What’s happened? Is this because of him? Is this because of my Dad?

Sophs – No.

Kieran – It is, isn’t it? Look, Sophs; he’s just trying to get to you; he’s trying to ruin the Wedding and you can’t let him!

Sophs – It’s not your Dad; it’s not Derek.

Kieran – Then who—What is it then?

Sophs puts her hand over her mouth and a tear rolls down her cheek
Outside the Church with Lauren walking along the Pavement pushing Hannah in her pram; looking down at her, she looks up at Rach is stood in front of her smiling slightly

Rach – I was telling the truth in there, you know? She really is beautiful. 

Lauren – Look—I’m going to go back inside—

Rach – Listen, about last night; what I said—I had NO right.

Lauren – That’s okay, I understand.

Rach – How can you? It was horrible; wishing that on another woman! I didn’t mean it; I really, really didn’t mean it, Lauren! It’s just that sometimes—Sometimes I get really low. I think that it’s going to be okay and it’s not, I think that things are going to get better and they don’t; they never do. You must know what it’s like; you had Alex for a Husband. Does it ever go away; this pain? Will it ever go away?

Lauren – No.

Rach – What—? You mean—Never? 

Lauren – Like I said, I need to go inside and—

Rach – Look, I just wanted to say that I’m REALLY sorry!

Lauren – I’m really sorry too.

Rach – Why would you be—Thanks for being nice to me. I appreciate it.

Rach smiles at Lauren, walking into the Church, exiting. Jay enters, walking out from the Church and over to Lauren

Jay – Is there something you want to tell me?

Jay looks at Lauren madly and Lauren looks at him nervously

In Church crowded with people sat down on the rows of seats talking, Sasha’s stood nearby Jamie

Jamie – I don’t know, do you? It must be Derek!

Sasha – Well shouldn’t you be in there sorting it out? I mean, you ARE the best man!

Jamie puts his hand on his head and Sasha rolls her eyes; Donna walks out from the rows of seats, grabbing Sasha’s hand

Donna – Excuse me, but what’s happening?

Sasha – I don’t know, do I? Sit down.

Donna – I ASKED YOU A QUESTION!

Sasha – AND I TOLD YOU TO SIT DOWN!

Donna rolls her eyes madly, sitting back down; Sasha walks down the Aisle towards the door. In the Store Room with Sophs sat down; Kieran’s stood nearby her

Sophs – I can’t do it. I can’t look at you in the eye and say things that are untrue; I can’t do it to you!

Kieran – What are you talking about? Sophs, you’re getting me really worried now!

Sophs – I can’t marry you. 

Kieran – Why? 

Sophs – Because I’m a liar; I’ve done things; I’ve lied!

Kieran – What things?

Sophs – Just—Things—

Sophs stands

Sophs – Things that’ll come between us; if not now then it will at some point; in a year, two years; I don’t know!

Kieran – I don’t understand. 

Sophs – I’m not the Girl you think I am. I’m going to be my Wife; do you really want things said between us?
Kieran – Yes. All I want is you; I just want YOU to be my Wife; that’s all I care about!

Sophs – And to be a couple; to marry, we have to be honest with each other.

Kieran – I don’t want to hear it, Sophs! I don’t want to hear about your secrets; I don’t care what you’ve done, Sophs; I don’t care! All I want is to be there, to look after you; to take care of you.

Sophs – That isn’t right. 
Kieran – If you’ve got doubts then fine; if you don’t love me then you’ll grow to love me, I—I promise.

Jamie enters, standing at the door and Sophs looks at him nervously and Kieran turns to him
Outside the Church with Derek leaned against the wall nearby the door of the Church. Sasha enters, walking out from the Church over to him

Sasha – So what’s wrong? Are you jealous or something, Derek? Are you jealous that Kieran’s finally happy and you’re miserable as usual?

Derek – Leave it, Sasha; you don’t know what you’re talking about.

Sasha – I do. I know that you have just wrecked your own Son’s Wedding!

Derek – No I didn’t. I could have though; but I didn’t.

Sasha – She’s run off, Derek; Sophs has ran off and left Kieran stranded!

Derek – I didn’t ask her to do that, did I? That’s not what I wanted.

Sasha – So why walk out like that then? Look, Kieran loves you; he cares about what you think, if you care about him and you care about Sophs, then you get back in there and you sort them out; sort Sophs out before she makes the biggest mistake of her life!

With Jay facing Lauren nearby; Lauren’s holding the handles of Hannah’s pram
Jay – You’re my fiancée, alright? You could be my wife one day; you’re the Mother of my child and you’re just thinking about yourself at our friend’s Wedding?!

Lauren – I’m not thinking about myself; I’m thinking about Georgina!

Jay – What about Oliver? Since when did you two become so close?

Lauren – “Close”?!

Jay – Yeah; close, Lauren!

Lauren – Me and Oliver aren’t close at all, Jay.

Jay – Well if you’re not close, then something’s going on; when you came out here, was that because of him? Did he say something to you?

Lauren – No, he didn’t say anything, Jay!

Jay – Tell me the truth, Lauren; that’s the last thing I deserve from you.

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes

Outside a House with Bronwyn and Imane stood at the door

Bronwyn – I’m not too sure about this, Imane—Maybe—Maybe you should go back?

Imane – I’m sorry, but I’m not going back to the Hotel unless you’re coming with me.

Bronwyn – I’m not going back, Imane; I’m not ready to go back!

Imane – I think you going back; your family making sure that you’re safe is the least thing you owe them, don’t you? 

Bronwyn looks at Imane sadly; knocking on the door. The door opens and Brandon’s stood at the door in front of them

Bronwyn – Hey, Dad; this is my friend Imane!

Imane smiles at Bronwyn, holding her hand out

Imane – It’s nice to meet you.

Brandon looks at Imane madly in shock
In the Church Store Room with Sophs sat down on a chair, Jamie and Kieran are stood nearby her

Jamie – You’ve just got Wedding Day nerves, Sophs; you’re not thinking straight! 

Sophs – I’ve never thought straight, Jamie; whoever I fall in love with they let me down or I let them down; Alex, Lee, Kieran; only this time—I’m the one who’s let Kieran down.

Kieran – You’ve not let me down, Sophs!

Jamie – You see? Look at him; look at his face; do you really want to make him feel empty like you just made him feel?

Sophs – No, I’d like to make you feel empty though. 

Kieran – Why? What’s Jamie ever done to you, Sophs?

Jamie – She doesn’t know what she’s saying, Kieran; look at her, she’s hysterical! Look, just go back out there and do it, alright? Alright, if you think that this is wrong then go your separate ways!

Kieran – Jamie—What are you saying?

Jamie – Kieran, if neither of you can be happy then just throw it all away!
Kieran – No, this is—This is my DAD! We’re fine; me and Sophs; we’re going to be fine! Sophs is fine; aren’t you, Sophs? 

Derek enters, standing at the door

Kieran – This—THIS IS ALL YOUR FAULT!

Kieran swings a punch towards Derek; Jamie quickly grabs his fist, holding him back from Derek; Sophs stands

Sophs – KIERAN—!

Kieran – LOOK WHAT YOU’VE DONE, DAD! LOOK WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO HER!

Derek – Sophs—

Kieran – Please—Please don’t listen to him, Sophs!

Derek – Sophs, listen; there’s a lot of people out there and they want to see my Son put that Ring on your finger.

Jamie – Just give her a minute, yeah?

Kieran – I’ll be out there, Sophs; and I’ll be waiting for you.

Kieran exits, followed by Jamie

Sophs – Now you’ve changed your mind? Now its okay, is it?

Derek – You were right. I owe you; you and Kieran. It’s your decision; it’s up to you.
Sophs looks at Derek, sighing sadly. In the Church crowded with people sat down on the rows of seats, Kieran and Jamie enter, walking out from the store room, the Vicar turns to Kieran

Vicar – Will we be continuing?

Jamie – Give us a minute, please.

The Vicar walks away from them

Kieran – Why is this happening to me? 

Jamie – Kieran, whatever happens I’m here for you; whatever mistakes have been made, whatever chaos Sophs has caused I’m here. I’m by your side.

Sophs enters, walking out from the store room, taking a deep breath; smiling at Kieran, Kieran smiles back
Outside the Church with Jay facing Lauren; who’s holding the handles of Hannah’s pram

Jay – Well—? What is it? Because this isn’t the woman I fell in love with; it isn’t! Every time I look at you it’s like you’re not even there; you’re a million miles away, and this has got something to do with HIM! I’ve got the right to know; so you tell me. Please, Lauren; you tell me what you’ve done because I need to know the truth.

Lauren begins to cry, looking at Hannah then at Jay again

Lauren – It’s killing me, Jay.

Jay looks at Lauren puzzled

Jay – Wha—What is? What’s killing you?

Lauren puts her hand over her face, breaking down in tears

Jay – Lauren, did he—Did he do anything to you? 

Lauren – No—

Jay – Lauren, tell me; did he—Did he rape you?

Lauren – NO! No, Jay; he didn’t touch me; none of this is about Oliver—

Jay – THEN WHAT IS IT ABOUT?! 

Lauren – It’s about his Daughter. It’s about Rach’s Daughter. It’s about what I did!

Jay – I don’t understand.

Lauren – This Baby; it’s not—She’s not Georgina.

Jay – No—

Lauren – She’s not your Daughter, Jay. 

Jay looks at Lauren in horror with tears in his eyes

Lauren – She’s Hannah.

A tear rolls down Jay’s cheek as he continues to look at her in horror and Lauren looks at her nervously, wiping her tears 
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