Episode 277

Outside the Church with Jay facing Lauren; Lauren’s holding the handles of the pram Hannah’s laid down in

Jay – You’d better not be joking, Lauren; because what you just told me is SICK; IT’S DISGUSTING!

Lauren – I’m not joking. Why would I joke about something like that?! WHY?!

Jay – No—No, very funny, Lauren; but the joke ends HERE.

Lauren – I’m not joking, this Baby; she’s not Georgina; she’s not our Daughter; she’s Hannah; she’s Rach’s Daughter.

Jay – I don’t—Right, as soon as Kieran and Sophs have said their vows we go STRAIGHT back to the Hotel.

Lauren – Jay—

Jay exits, walking into the Church and Laurens her hands on her head, sighing with tears in her eyes 
In Brandon’s Living Room Bronwyn enters, followed by Imane

Imane – So, this is where you’ve been since you—Ran away?

Bronwyn – Yeah. Look—I’m really sorry if I’ve upset anyone; I just wanted—I want some time by myself.

Imane – What?

Brandon enters, standing at the door

Imane – You mean with a man like HIM?!

Brandon – Yes; a man like me; her Father.

Imane turns to Brandon

Imane – Haven’t you seen what you’ve done to her?

Brandon – What? ME?! You’re blaming me for her getting all of those cuts and bruises? 

Imane – Yeah, I am because she told me that you did that; she TOLD me!

Bronwyn – No, I meant he tried to help me; that I tried to call him, but—But he didn’t make it in time.

Imane turns to Bronwyn

Imane – Are you actually being serious?

Bronwyn nods nervously and Brandon stares at her madly, walking out to the corridor, exiting 
In the Church crowded with people sat down on the rows of seats; Sophs and Kieran are stood at the front of the Church looking at each other holding hands in front of the Vicar

Sophs – “I, Sophie take you, Kieran to be my Husband. To have and to hold from this day forward, for better for worse, for richer for poorer, in sickness and in Health.”
Derek stands and Amanda looks up at him

Amanda – Derek, what are you doing?

Derek – I—I need some fresh-air.

Derek exits and Amanda rolls her eyes, standing up; following him, exiting

Vicar – “To love and to cherish till death us do part.”

Sophs – “To love and to cherish till death us do part.”

Vicar – In the presence of God and before this congregation; Kieran and Sophie have given their consent and given their marriage vows to each other. They have declared their marriage in the join of hands and by the giving and receiving of Rings; I therefore proclaim that they are Husband and Wife. Those of God have joined together; let no one put us under. You may kiss the Bride!

Kieran kisses Sophs and Sophs kisses him back; everyone and Jamie watches them kiss madly

In Brandon’s Kitchen with Brandon stood up pouring some Whisky into an empty glass; Bronwyn enters, standing at the door
Bronwyn – I’m sorry.

Brandon puts the lid back onto the Bottle, putting the bottle back into the cupboard; closing the door

Bronwyn – I didn’t know what I was saying; I was a state, I—I shouldn’t have told her something which wasn’t her business!

Brandon turns to Bronwyn

Brandon – Yeah, you’re right; what else did you tell her? 

Bronwyn – Nothing.

Brandon – Well, you’ve already made someone which doesn’t even know me; a stranger, think that I’m some kind of mentalist or something!

Bronwyn – She told me something too.

Brandon – Oh, really? Well, guess what, Bronwyn? I don’t really care.

Bronwyn – She told me that she’s met you before; that you went to the Hotel and terrorised my Mum; my Nan!

Brandon – I haven’t spoken to your Mother or that—Woman for years, and I don’t intend on doing either.

Bronwyn looks at Brandon madly

Brandon – What? What do you want me to say, Bronwyn? It’s a grudge; a long and hateful grudge; I’m never seeing those people again. 

Bronwyn – I don’t believe you.

Brandon – What? So you’re going to choose a Girl you hardly know; a Girl which doesn’t know a lot about you over the man which brought you into this World; your Father?

Bronwyn – Yeah and guess how grateful I am for that.

Brandon – Why are you acting like this? Why have you suddenly turned against me?

Bronwyn – Because I don’t believe you; I just want you to tell me the truth for once in your life, Dad!

Brandon – I am telling the truth.

Bronwyn – SEE?! You see? You’re lying—You’re lying to me AGAIN! I just want the truth; look, I don’t care, I know that I’ll probably get gobby at you if you have, but—You’re my Dad. You’re the man I look up to and if you lie—If you lie then I’ll do exactly the same as you.

Brandon – Alright then, I went to the Hotel; I just wanted to see if they cared.

Bronwyn – And did they? Did they care?

Brandon – I’m sorry, Bronwyn, but—I think when they found out, they were celebrating.

Bronwyn – “Celebrating”?

Brandon – Yeah; celebrating. 

Bronwyn – That’s not what it sounded like when Imane told me that—

Brandon – You see? This is why you shouldn’t believe a sneaky little bitch like her; she’ll only get you to go back to the Hotel—

Bronwyn – I want to go back.

Brandon – What?

Bronwyn – I want to go to the Hotel; I want to go back to my family!

Brandon looks at Bronwyn in shock
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Sophs and Kieran enter and everyone claps; Sasha’s stood behind the Bar nearby Jamie; Donna walks out from the crowd over to the Bar opposite Sasha
Donna – Who the hell do you think you are? Don’t you EVER touch or speak to me like that again!

Sasha – A Pub crowded with people or not, I can knock you out in one punch; so why don’t you back off to your Daughter or back to where you came from? 

Donna – This is Sophie; my Daughter’s biggest day of her life, I’m going nowhere.

Sophs and Kieran walk over to the Bar and Sasha walks round the Bar with a smile on her face

Sasha – Congratulations you two! You had everyone in tears, Sophs; not to mention your Mother.

Sasha glares at Donna, walking round the Bar; behind it, Donna hugs Sophs

Donna – I’m so happy for you, Sophie!

Kyle walks over to them stood behind the Bar

Kyle – You’re a lucky man, Kieran!

Kieran – Yeah, I know!

Kyle holds his hand out to Sophs with a smile on his face

Sophs – I’m sorry, but—You are—?

Kyle – Kyle; I’m Jay’s Bro!

Sophs – Right—Well—It’s nice to meet you.

Kyle leans over the Bar, kissing Sophs’ cheek

Jamie – Alright, SETTLE DOWN EVERYONE! We’re going to do the speeches now and cut the cake; we’ve had a slight mishap with the bookings of the flights and I’m not pointing the finger at anyone, but Kieran and Sophs have to go in about ten minutes, so—Let’s get on with it!

Jamie smiles and Sophs looks at Kieran nervously. Ryan walks nearby Sophs and Kieran holding a Glass of Champagne

Ryan – Right—Well, all I can say is that when I first met Sophs, she was nothing but trouble; I know people have been saying she’s changed in the past year or so, but—She’s always been like this, and I see her as—I see her as a Sister; something I never had, and I love her like one too, and I wish you both the happiness you deserve!

Everyone raises their Glasses; sipping it, Ryan walks over to Jasmine stood at the Bar and Sophs walks over to him

Sophs – That was brilliant, Ryan!

Sophs hugs Ryan and Ryan kisses her cheek; Kieran walks away from Sophs; turning to everyone

Kieran – What I’m sure you’re all aware of is that we had a few little hiccups at the Church earlier; Sophs understandably had a few last minute doubts, but luckily; it was too embarrassing for her to back out, so here we are! I’m joking, by the way—Anyway, I just want to say this; I—

Kieran looks at Sophs

Kieran – I’m so grateful that I found you, and I’m honoured that you chose to marry me, Sophie; the needle in the haystack; best looking Girl in the Hotel. I wake up some mornings, thinking that I missed the first hurdle; that I lost the race, but I got the first prize anyway, and I probably don’t deserve you, but I’m so glad that I’ve got you. I love you, and I always will. So—

Kieran picks up his Glass of Champagne; raising it

Kieran – To Sophie; my Wife! 

Everyone raises their Glasses; sipping it

Kieran – Go on then, Dad; show me up!

Derek laughs, walking over to Kieran; Kieran walks next to Sophs, putting his arm around her

Derek – So, as Jamie said; time’s short so this isn’t going to be long; right, so—Kieran; my son, what can I say about him? I can tell you all about the time when he went for a walk in the country; he was five and walking in the country; it’s not my sort of thing and we got lost; it was dark, and we had to climb under this barbed wire fence; Kieran went first, not a scratch; I go next, just then as this—There was this big, frumpy Girl walking past; she had these Blue Shorts and walking boots, and me; I can’t resist, I got an eyeful and I’ve got this cut across my head and I had a load of blood running down my face and Kieran’s got this handkerchief with a little Dog on it and he gave it to me, and we were walking back across the fields and I had it held to my head; I kept looking back and there was little Kieran; looking worried, not bothered at all about himself; just concerned that his fool of a Dad was alright, and—And that’s my Son; that’s Kieran, and I’d just really like to say that—That I’m sorry. I’m sorry for being the worst Dad there’s ever been; that goes for Jasmine and Becky too; I’ll try and make it up to all of you, and I hope that I have. Congratulations you two; I wish you the very best.

Derek smiles at Kieran and Sophs and Kieran smiles back; Music begins to play and 

Kieran – Right, well we’d best be off now, right?

Sophs – I need to go upstairs; Ryan can you call a Taxi to come here please?

Kieran walks over to the Buffet Table, picking up the knife nearby the cake; Sophs walks next to him; holding the knife aswell and they cut the cake; everyone claps and Sophs exits, walking round, behind the Bar and into the Staircase, exiting. Kieran exits, walking out to th Reception. Derek walks over to Jamie stood at the Bar
Derek – You ever touch Sophs again; you even look at her, you’re dead.

Derek exits, walking out to the Reception and Jamie laughs slightly, shaking his head. Upstairs in Sasha and Jamie’s Bedroom Sophs enters, clipping her vale off and putting it down on the Dressing Table; she tries unzipping the zip at the back but struggles; she sighs madly. In the Living Room with Lauren sat down on the floor; Hannah’s laid down in her basket crying

Lauren – Shut up—

Hannah continues to cry and Lauren puts her hands over her ears, beginning to shake

Lauren – S—Shut up.

Court enters

Court – Lauren, what are you doing?

Court walks over to Hannah, kneeling down; picking her up and taking her out of her basket
Lauren – I can’t—I can’t do this anymore, Court—I can’t!

Court – What are you talking about? What are you doing on the floor?

Jay enters, standing at the door

Court – I’m sorry about this, Jay; she—

Jay – It’s alright. Can you take Georgina into mine and Lauren’s bedroom, please? I think she needs a bottle and some peace and quiet.

Court – Yeah, sure.

Court smiles at Jay, exiting; walking out to the Landing holding Hannah, closing the door behind her; Jay kneels down nearby Lauren

Jay – Look what you’ve done to yourself, Lauren; you’ve made yourself all uspet!

Lauren – No—No I haven’t.

Jay – Come on, get up; what you need is and nice, relaxing—

Lauren – I don’t need anything, Jay; I need to be free; I WANT TO BE FREE!

Lauren stands, looking at Jay with tears in her eyes

Jay – Free from what?

Lauren – Free from—From THIS! FREE FROM HER; FREE FROM HANNAH!

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes; Jay looks at her in shock
In Derek’s Living Room with Derek sat down on the sofa, Amanda enters; standing at the door

Amanda – Why did you walk out when Sophs and Kieran were saying their vows to each other?

Derek – Does it matter?

Amanda – Of course it matters; this is your Son—OUR Son’s big day; the biggest day of his life and you walked out when he was saying his vows to the love of his life!

Derek stands

Derek – To be honest with you, Amanda; I can’t be dealing with this right now.

Derek walks out to the corridor

Amanda – Well, WHEN will you deal with this?

Derek walks into the Kitchen and Amanda follows him, standing at the door

Derek – I said my speech; I said what I wanted to say, what more do you want from me, Amanda? 

Amanda – I want a reason. I want YOUR reason; why you walked out, because I know for certain you wouldn’t just walk out and then disappear; as though you’ve just left the face of the Earth!

Derek – Do you want to know the reason, Amanda? Do you?

Amanda – Yeah, I do.

Derek – Because I’m a mess; I’m—I can’t tell you.

Amanda – Tell me what?

Derek – It’s who I am, Amanda. That’s my reason; that’s my reason of walking out of the Church, because that’s all I can give you; that’s all I can say!

Amanda – OK, that’s all I wanted; I’m going to bed now; I’m tired.

Amanda walks out to the corridor and Derek follows her

Amanda – I’m going to the clinic in the morning to find out my scan results.

Derek – Amanda, wait—Please, I shouldn’t have said it like that, I—

Amanda – You think that these last few months have been easy for me? Because they haven’t been easy at all.

Derek – Amanda, please; just listen; it’ll be fine, everything will be fine! You giving up now would leave the Girl’s Heartbroken.

Amanda – Don’t you think that I don’t know that? I love those Girls; every minute of their lives I’ve watched them grow and I’d lay down my life in a second to save each of them, but—Things have changed now. I’m not—I’m not full of hope anymore; I’m not how I used to be.

Derek – I want you to be. You’ll be fine; you’ll see in the Morning! You can’t give up hope now; not when we’ve come this far.

Amanda – I’ve tried, Derek. I have; I’ve tried!

Derek – Then try harder. 

Amanda – I can’t do it anymore.

Amanda walks into the Living Room and Derek follows her, standing at the door

Derek – So where does this leave us then? I mean, if you’re giving up now?  What does this do to us?

Amanda – I don’t know; I haven’t thought that far.

Derek – What about our Wedding? 

Amanda turns to Derek

Derek – Please, Amanda; just—Just tell me; what have I got to do? 

Amanda – Be a different person. 

Derek – How? 

Amanda – For once just tell me what goes on in that head of yours; just tell me everything back! 

Derek – I don’t know what to say, I mean—There’s no mystery; no big secret.

Amanda sits down on the sofa

Amanda – Derek, you’ve got THOUSANDS! I mean, before we met it’s like a fog; I don’t know anything about you!

Derek – Yeah, you do; I mean, I was a mess; I married too young, I got your pregnant young; I was sleeping around.

Amanda – I haven’t seen one photograph of you from your childhood; not one.

Derek – Yeah; well, they weren’t happy times.

Amanda – You know all about mine; you know everything; there’s not one stone unturned! 

Amanda stands

Amanda – And with all that counselling; not ONE little bit of detail! I mean, like you and your Mother; you and your Father; it’s like the Cold War! Even today; on Kieran’s Wedding Day it’s just insults flying backwards and forwards, and I haven’t got the faintest idea what happened between you and your parents!

Derek – Amanda, what does it matter? 

Amanda – Of course it matters; I mean—Why did your Father hate you so much? Why did you hate him so much you didn’t go to his funeral? Come on, tell me. TELL ME SOMETHING THAT I DON’T KNOW!

Derek – WHAT’S THE POINT?!

Amanda – See? YOU CAN’T DO IT, CAN YOU? You can’t even open up about a simple little thing like that; well there’s your answer, Derek—

Derek – DO YOU WANT TO KNOW SOMETHING?! DO YOU WANT TO KNOW SOMETHING IN DETAIL?! DO YOU WANT TO KNOW WHAT SORT OF MAN MY FATHER WAS?! When I was Thirteen years old him and his mates locked me up in a coffin.

A tear rolls down Derek’s cheek

Derek – He—He buried me alive.

Amanda looks at Derek in horror 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa; Jay’s stood nearby the door looking at her

Jay – When did it happen?

Lauren – When did what happen?

Jay – Georgina dying in her cot; when?

Lauren – It happened just before—An hour or so before you got here.

Jay – Why didn’t you tell me?
Lauren – How could I? I couldn’t just make your mood go from the happiest you’ve been to the lowest you ever will be!

Jay – I’d rather know that she dead; why didn’t you tell anyone?

Lauren – That’s the whole point, Jay; I tried to tell people; I tried to get help; I was going from door to door like a pyscho; I was hysterical, but nobody heard me; nobody comforted me, and who blames them? I don’t blame them if I’m honest, because I’m right about myself; a psycho, that’s what I am; a maniac, I—I’m a mess. 

Jay – You made ONE mistake, Lauren; you can change that, you regret it, don’t you?

Lauren – Don’t you know what they do to people like me? Don’t you know what people do to people—People which swap children around so they can steal that other person; that Woman’s happiness? And what’s worse about all of this is that her; the Baby; her Mother, she lives in the Hotel; she lives in the exact same place as I do.

Jay – Is this why you’ve been crying non-stop? Is—Is this why you wouldn’t breast feed her?

Lauren – Yeah. That makes me even guiltier, doesn’t it?

Jay – This can be turned around, Lauren; it can! If you admit it now, then—Of course it’ll still be bad; Rach will be mad, but—We can resolve this; we can turn everything around; we can!

Lauren – But I just—I feel like I’m not strong enough to admit it to her; to admit what I’ve done to Rach!

Jay kneels down in front of Lauren; grabbing hold of her hand

Jay – Then let me help you.

Lauren looks down at Jay sadly and a tear rolls down her cheek. In Sasha and Jamie’s Bedroom with Sophs struggling to unzip the back of her Wedding Dress, Jamie enters; untying his tie; throwing it down on the bed, undoing his top button

Jamie – You alright?

Sophs – What are you doing here?

Jamie – Just wanted to make sure you were alright.

Sophs – You should go back downstairs; the place is busy.

Jamie – Do you want a hand with that?

Sophs – No, I’m fine.

Jamie – Sophs, come on; I think that you did the right thing at the Church.

Sophs – Really?

Jamie – Yeah, if you love him anyway.

Jamie walks over to Sophs, standing behind her; unzipping the back of her Wedding Dress

Sophs – You know I love him.

Jamie – What? In LOVE?

Sophs – I love him.

Jamie – Do you know what the stupid crazy thing is? I love you. 

Sophs – I’m married now.

Jamie – What? And you think that our little moment last night is just going to go away; forgotten, just like that?

Sophs turns to Jamie

Sophs – Yeah, I do.

Jamie – Well, as long as you’re sure? As long as you’re sure that you made the right choice?

Sophs looks at Jamie, putting her on his face; she kisses him and they look at each other, kissing again; they look at each other and Sophs pulls herself away from him

Sophs – I’m sure.

Jamie looks at Sophs in shock

In Derek’s Living Room with Derek and Amanda sat down on separate sofas

Derek – My Dad and his pals; they didn’t like one of their own having a black mate.

Derek picks up a Bottle of Vodka from a table, pouring some into an empty glass

Derek – They told me that they’d dump him, and I said “No.” One night we were walking home and it was dark and five of them jumped out of nowhere and beat him to a pulp in front of me; the Police got involved and I was told to keep my mouth shut, but I said “No,” and told my Dad that if I wanted to say something then I would.

Derek sips his drink

Amanda – Did you?

Derek – No. They made sure of that.

Amanda – What did they do to you?

Derek – They had these undertakers; it was my Birthday and they all turned up in the middle of the night and grabbed me and took me to the back of this car; gagged me and stuck me in a coffin. “We’re going to bury you,” they said, “No one’s ever going to know.” They tried to hold me down and I fought and I fought; I tried to stop them from putting the lid on.
A tear rolls down Amanda’s cheek

Derek – My Dad was stood at the other side of the room; I could see him, just watching. I was begging him, “DAD!” I was crying, “DAD! DAD!” But he didn’t do anything, he was just—He didn’t move; he just stood there; quaking in his boots, and then the lid went down; pitch black it was. I could still hear the sound of them turning the screws, locking me in; the coffin was moved, it was lifted up and it was stuck in the back of a hearse; dumped. I could hear the sound of them shovelling on the Earth; I was begging them to stop; I was screaming, I was crying and then it just went all quiet; they’d gone, and I just laid there all night thinking that I was going to die.

Derek looks at Amanda and Amanda puts her hand over her mouth, beginning to cry 
In the Dirty Duck Pub – Sasha and Jamie’s Bedroom with Sophs and Jamie facing each other

Jamie – I’m sorry. I’m—I’m really sorry. 

Jamie begins to cry, putting his hand over his face; he wipes his tears as he continues to cry

Jamie – I don’t know what’s wrong with me; I’m—I’m so stupid. How am I ever—How am I ever going to get back to how I used to be? I mean, I’ve got a beautiful fiancée, two beautiful sisters—

Sophs – It’s not your fault; none of this is your fault, Jamie; you were drunk, you didn’t know what you were doing; neither of us did!

Jamie – Yeah, and what kind of man does that make me? Please, Sophs; I just—I just want—Why can’t we just do this one more time? It would be our first time and maybe it will get rid of these voices in my head?

Sophs – No, that isn’t going to happen, Jamie. That’s NEVER going to happen.

Sophs walks over to the door, turning to Jamie
Jamie – So how can you be so sure? You think that this is just going to be forgotten forever; do you think that isn’t just going to worm its way out?

Sophs – Yeah; now I do! Now I’m sure; I don’t want this, I’m married to Kieran; that’s it!

Jamie – Just like that?

Sophs – What is it that you want? This? Me? It’s done, Jamie; it’s over!

Jamie sits down on the bed

Sophs – And in a couple of months you’ll probably have a kid yourself and you’ll be alright! I could’ve gone either way today; I was going to tell Kieran what happened last night, but looking at his face; it nearly killed me. He trusts me, believes in me; he doesn’t know what a dirty, sneaky little cow I really am! And then I thought “Why?” Why throw away all of that love? Kieran’s the best thing that has ever happened to me and when I’m old and I’m on my death bed, I’m not going to be thinking about a quick fumble on your Wife’s bed or turn my head inside out! That’s nothing. I’m going to be thinking about the years, day after day when I woke up next to someone who looks at me like Kieran does; who makes all of those mad things go away; all of them and Kieran does that for me; us, we got lucky; we got out in time, it was just ONCE; one kiss, we don’t have to go searching for anything else; we’ve got everything we need; Sasha, Courtney, Emma; that’s your life.

Jamie – Either that or you’re just stronger than me.

Sophs – I guess I am. Look, I’ve got feelings for you and I always will and maybe one day—You can be my friend? My friend; my special friend who understands me who I did a bad thing with once, but we both moved on from it.

Jamie – What about the things Kieran isn’t?

Sophs – No one’s perfect, Jamie. Kieran’s as good as it gets for me and I can live with that. See you in two weeks, Jamie.
Sophs exits, walking out to the Landing and Jamie sighs sadly
In Brandon’s Corridor with Imane stood nearby the door; Bronwyn enters, walking down the stairs 

Imane – No clothes or—?

Bronwyn – No, I’m wearing my Mum’s old clothes.

Bronwyn smiles at Imane and Brandon enters, walking out from the Kitchen

Imane – You go on ahead, I need the loo.

Bronwyn – Alright!

Bronwyn smiles at Imane, exiting; closing the door; Imane turns around and Brandon walks over to her

Imane – I thought me and you should have a little talk?

Brandon – Yeah, we should.

Brandon grabs Imane’s wrist 

Imane – What do you think you’re—

Brandon grabs Imane’s other wrist, slamming her against a nearby wall

Brandon – You do what you did today again; you try and take my little Girl away from me again, then I swear to God—I SWEAR I’ll do something I regret.

Imane pushes Brandon away from her

Imane – Believe me, it wouldn’t come to my mind.
Brandon exits, walking into the Living Room, slamming the door behind him. Imane watches Brandon walking into the Living Room madly, walking out the House, slamming the door behind her; exiting 
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