Episode 292
In Audrey’s Bedroom with Audrey stood up nearby her Wardrobe, looking at herself in the Wardrobe Mirror; she’s wearing a Black Dress. She picks up a Funeral Hat from the bed, putting it on her, looking at herself in the mirror and she wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, sighing sadly

In Liz’s Living Room with Jordan stood nearby the mirror hung up on the wall; he’s wearing a suit. Sean enters carrying Joseph; they’re both wearing suits
Sean – Jordan?

Jordan turns to Sean as he puts his tie on

Sean – I knew it was you! I wasn’t expecting to see you in this flat again anytime soon?

Jordan – The same goes for you too!

Sean – Let’s just say—

Sean places Joseph on the floor

Sean – She’s had a change of Heart.

Jordan – I’ve noticed that too. 

Sean – I think she’s on a downfall if I’m honest. You know? Drunk?

Liz – *From the corridor* I WOULD BE NO SUCH THING, THANK YOU VERY MUCH!

Sean looks at Jordan, rolling his eyes and Jordan laughs slightly

In Audrey’s Kitchen with Bronwyn sat down at the table; she’s wearing a Black Dress, Marissa’s stood nearby her wearing a Black Shirt and Cardigan and a Black Skirt

Marissa – I just don’t think your Father should be there, that’s all I’m saying!
Bronwyn – How can you say that? He’s Granddad’s SON!

Marissa – Well, when they last saw each other they didn’t seem to fond of one another.

Bronwyn – And? That doesn’t mean that Dad shouldn’t be at his own Father’s funeral, does it?

Marissa – I just don’t think that—

Audrey enters

Audrey – I can hear you both from the Bedroom.

Bronwyn – S—Sorry, Nan.

Marissa – So am I.

Audrey – I know this is hard; I KNOW it is! But—As usual, we’ll pull through.

Audrey looks at them both with a smile on her face; hiding her tears

Audrey - We’ve had a tough few months, haven’t we? Well—Today is the beginning of a new start for us—For all of us.

Audrey smiles, nodding and a tear rolls down her cheek; she exits, walking out to the corridor and Marissa glares over at Bronwyn madly, sipping her cup of coffee from the table

In Judy’s Living Room with Amy sat down on the sofa; she’s wearing a Purple Dress and she’s doing up some Pink Boots. Judy enters wearing a Black Dress; she looks at Amy 

Judy – What do you think you’re doing?

Amy – Getting ready for the funeral?

Judy glares at Amy madly and Amy looks up at her
Amy – What?

Judy – Amy, you look like you’re going clubbing or something!

Amy stands, rolling her eyes

Amy – To be honest with you, I don’t really care.

Judy – What? So if someone wasn’t paying their respects at your—

Amy – I AM paying my respects; I’m going to Ted’s funeral, aren’t I?

Judy – Funeral’s aren’t supposed to be glamorous, Amy.

Amy – So if I don’t get changed then I can’t go to the funeral?

Judy – No you can’t; not in THAT!

Amy – That’s good then!

Amy walks out to the corridor and Rick enters, walking out from the Kitchen; Judy walks out to the corridor

Judy – Where do you think you’re going?

Amy – To the Pub; it’s time to get some Bubbly!

Amy laughs, walking out to the Hallways, closing the door behind her. Judy turns around to Rick, sighing madly
In Derek’s Corridor with Derek opening the front door, Basil, Mavis, Eloise, Alice, Timmy are Joe are stood at the door wearing Black

Derek – What are you—?

Amanda enters, walking out from the Kitchen; she’s wearing a Black Dress

Amanda – I invited them round! Basil’s family so—Come in you lot!

Basil, Mavis, Eloise, Alice, Timmy and Joe walk into the corridor and Derek closes the door behind them

Amanda – Mavis, why don’t you take the kids into the Living Room? Make yourselves welcome!

Mavis – We won’t be here for long, so—

Amanda – Just go through while me and Derek get ready, please.

Mavis nods, leading Joe, Timmy and Alice into the Living Room, exiting. Derek follows them, exiting

Amanda – So—Are you both nervous for the funeral?

Eloise – I’m nervous for Audrey and Bronwyn; I can’t think what’s going through their heads right now!

Basil – Oh, I know what Audrey’s like; she’ll get over the heartbreak eventually.

Diane enters, walking out from the Bathroom wearing her Dressing Gown; she has a Towel wrapped around her head

Diane – Oh—! I was just—

Basil – Don’t apologise; go and get ready.

Basil smiles at Diane and Diane nods, walking into her Bedroom, exiting; closing the door behind her 
In the Dirty Duck Pub Living Room with Lauren sat down on the sofa, she’s looking at Hannah laid down on her back on the floor nearby her. Jay enters wearing a suit
Jay – You’re not changed yet?

Lauren – I don’t feel like going.

Jay – You should do!

Lauren looks at Hannah for a few seconds; she then looks up at Jay

Lauren – Yeah. Yeah you’re right, I should pay my respects!
Lauren stands

Jay – What’s with the sudden change of thought?

Lauren – Just—If I can pay respects to a man like Alex, then I’m sure I can pay respects to someone as loveable as Ted.

Jay smiles at Lauren

Jay – I’m really proud of you, you know?

Lauren – What for?

Jay – Just—How you’re coping with everything that’s happening. I hope you keep it up!

Lauren – I will do.

Lauren smiles at Jay, walking out to the Landing, exiting. Downstairs with Amy sat down at the Bar pouring some Champagne into a Glass. Lauren enters, walking out from the Staircase
Lauren – How did you—?

Amy – Don’t you lock your doors at night, Lauren? You really need to consider doing so!

Amy sips her drink. Jay enters, walking out from the Staircase

Jay – What is she—?

Lauren – It’s fine. I let her in! She wants a drink.

Jay – Well make it last, because when we get back YOU’RE OUT.

Jay exits, walking out from to the Reception; Lauren follows him, exiting and Amy laughs slightly, sipping her drink

Outside the Church with Sean stood nearby Liz; he’s carrying Joseph. Jordan gets out a nearby Car, closing the door behind him
Liz – Give him to me, Sean!

Sean passes Joseph over to Liz. A Taxi Parks nearby the Pavement and Imane steps out of it

Imane – Hey!

Imane walks over to them

Imane – I didn’t think you three—Sorry, FOUR would be here!

Liz – Well, we’re highly—Well, I am highly religious; like Audrey, me and her seem to get on.

Sean – You’ve never had a conversation together.

Liz – Oh, just go elsewhere, Sean!

Sean walks away from them, exiting; still carrying Joseph. A Car parks nearby the Church and Harry, Oliver and Rach get out of it

Oliver – Thanks for the lift, mate!

Harry – No problem; any time!

Rach smiles at Oliver and Oliver leads Rach away from them. Harry walks over to them with a smile on his face; he’s wearing a suit; he looks at Jordan

Harry – So—I was thinking that we should do something tonight?

Jordan – Like—?

Harry – Go out for tea? 

Jordan – Why? I’m not in the mood for Restaurants!

Harry – I just want to spend a day with you, that’s all.

Harry smiles at Jordan and Jordan smiles back, laughing slightly. Liz rolls her eyes at them

In Kanvar’s Kitchen with Kanvar sat down at the table, Jessa enters

Jessa – I thought you said that we’re going to the funeral, Guru?

Kanvar – No of course we’re not; we don’t even know the bloke!

Jessa – You’re right, but—It’s nice to pay our respects, isn’t it?

Daner enters

Daner – What are you doing here?

Jessa – Alright, don’t get angry, Daner!

Daner – Who said that I was angry?

Kanvar – No one, she’s trying to wind you up.

Jessa – And it looks as though I’m successful!

Jessa smiles at Daner and Daner rolls his eyes, walking out to the corridor, exiting
Jessa – Guru, can I tell you something?

Daner looks back Jessa and Jessa sighs sadly, looking at Kanvar

In the Church crowded with people sat down on the rows, Mavis and Bronwyn enter

Mavis – Your Grandfather cared for you very much; before he took that turn of his he spoke of you a lot, you know?

Bronwyn – I know, that’s why I’m here today, Mavis.

Bronwyn smiles at Mavis

Mavis – You were always his favourite little Girl, Bronwyn; he saw you as his Daughter.

Mavis smiles at Bronwyn, sitting down on the same row as Timmy, Alice, Joe and Eloise. Bronwyn sits down on the same row as Marissa, Audrey and Brandon

Brandon – Do you mind swapping seats, Mum?

Audrey – I’d rather not, Brandon; I’m perfectly comfortable here.

Brandon – Are you sure? 

Audrey – Positive.

Brandon glares over at Bronwyn, sighing at Audrey madly; turning to the front of the Church where the Priest is

Priest – Please stand.

Everyone stands and Stand By Me by Ben E. King begins playing. Four Men in Suits enter carrying a Coffin, walking down the Aisle of the Church to the front of it where the Priest is, Audrey looks at the Coffin and a tear rolls down her cheek, Bronwyn looks at Audrey, putting her arm around her, sighing sadly as Audrey wipes her tears
Priest – We brought nothing into the world and we take nothing of it. The Lord gave and the Lord has taken away. Blessed by the name of the Lord. We have come here today to remember before God, our Brother, Ted, and to give love for his life. Please be seated.

Everyone sits back down on their seats

Priest – Earth to Earth. Ashes to Ashes. Dust to Dust. In short of certain hope of resurrection to the eternal life through our Lord, Jesus Christ; who will transform our frail bodies that they may be formed to his glorious body. Who died was buried and rose again for us, to him; be glory forever.

The Four Men place the Coffin at the front of the Church and a tear rolls down Audrey’s cheek as she looks down. Outside the Church with Lauren kneeled down nearby a Grave which has “Hannah, One Day Old” Written on it; she puts her hand on the carved Grave Stone. Rach enters, walking from behind the Church

Rach – I couldn’t face going in there again.

Lauren freezes, turning to Rach

Rach – Too many memories. You know—?

Lauren – I’m—

Lauren stands

Lauren – I was just—

Rach – Don’t apologise. I respect you for grieving for Hannah.

Rach smiles at Lauren and Lauren sighs sadly

Lauren – I can’t—I can’t imagine what you’re going through right now. You’re strong.

Rach – Why do people keep saying that? Why do people keep calling me “Strong”? I—I’m not Strong; I never have been! If anyone’s strong here, Lauren; it’s you.

Rach smiles at Lauren, walking over to the Taxi where Oliver is, Lauren looks over at him and Oliver glares at her madly

In Kanvar’s Kitchen with Jessa and Kanvar

Kanvar – What were you thinking?

Jessa – She’s part of their family, Guru! She has the right to know what happened between our familis!

Kanvar – So? What do you expect to happen now? The Girl—Aasha, is it?

Jessa – Yeah; Aasha.

Kanvar – Do you expect Aasha to run to Seva and beg him to bring this family back together?

Jessa – No. No, I don’t. But what happened, it—It wasn’t Seva’s fault, was it?

Kanvar – His family killed one of their own, Jessa; but yet Seva was and still is on his Father’s side.

Jessa – Well wouldn’t you be? Because no matter what you’ve done whatever you do in the future, I’ll ALWAYS be on your side. But not now, Guru; not—Not now. I’m fed up of these—These Wars. I’m fed up of arguments! We moved here because we had a plan; you did anyway, you had a plan to bring our families back together; that’s what you and Mum said!
Kanvar – Because I thought that he’d changed.

Jessa – And he has, hasn’t he? He doesn’t argue with you or give you the evils each time he sees you, does he? 
Kanvar – Because he doesn’t get the chance to see me, and the longer we stick to that route the better.

Kanvar walks over to the door and Jessa grabs the door handle

Jessa – Look, just—

Jessa sighs

Jessa – Just speak to him. Be civil, Guru; for once in your life, please! PLEASE!

Jessa looks at Kanvar sadly and Kanvar sighs, looking at her
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Amy stood behind the Bar; she’s holding a half full Bottle of Champagne in one hand and an empty glass in the other; there are several empty Bottles of Champagne on the Bar and she pours some of the Champagne into the empty Glass; she sips it and laughs, a crowd of people wearing formal clothing enter, Bronwyn, Marissa, Audrey, Judy and Rick being amongst them; Lauren walks out from the crowd with Jay

Lauren – What are you doing?

Amy – You let me stay here, remember?

Lauren – You—YOU’VE DRUNK ALL OF THE CHAMPANGE!

Amy – Not all of it—Yet!

Amy laughs, sipping her drink

Bronwyn – Is this a way you mourn for someone, Amy?

Amy looks at Bronwyn, rolling her eyes

Amy – He was an old man, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – Yeah—

Bronwyn walks over to the Bar, looking at Amy madly 

Bronwyn – YEAH AND YOU’RE CELEBRATING ABOUT IT; YOU’RE CELEBRATING ABOUT A MAN’S DEATH!
Marissa walks over to the Bar, grabbing Bronwyn’s arm

Marissa – Bronwyn—

Amy – This is actually amusing for me, you know? I know you more than anyone in this room; even your own Mother who basically missed over half of your life; I know how to mess with that head of yours. Your Granddad aswell; he—He was an old—An old waste of space. His face tilted to its side, did you see it? I think it runs through the family; ugliness, I mean look at your Nan; Audrey, she’s an old waste of space too; your Dad must follow on from his parents. 
Bronwyn – My Granddad was—He was the most beautiful man on Earth; he was so wonderful, how can you—HOW CAN YOU SAY THAT? HOW CAN YOU SAY THAT ABOUT ANYONE?!

Amy – Marissa, haven’t you ever heard of abortion before? This Cow in front of me; she’s giving me a headache!

Marissa – I didn’t even consider having an abortion; I love Bronwyn, and I always will.

Amy – Just like that Bullet loved Ted.

Judy – Right, I’ve had enough—

Judy walks around the Bar, behind it; grabbing Amy’s arm

Judy – Amy, we’re going back to the flat—

Amy – No!

Amy pulls herself away from Judy

Amy – NO!

Amy looks at Bronwyn again; Bronwyn’s looking at her madly

Amy – What are you looking at me like that for you stupid cow?

Bronwyn – Don’t you ever—EVER speak about my family; MY GRANDDAD AGAIN, DO YOU HEAR ME?! DO YOU HEAR ME, AMY?!

Amy – Yes, I’m trying my best not to, but—It’s almost impossible!

Bronwyn looks at Amy with tears in her eyes; she looks mad

Amy – What’s wrong? Are you going to cry? Boohoo(!) 

Bronwyn – I’ll kill you.

Amy – Didn’t you try and do that to yourself a few months ago?

Bronwyn punches Amy in the face and Amy puts her hands over her nose as it begins to bleed; Judy grabs Amy’s arm

Judy – NOW COME WITH ME!

Judy pulls Amy around the Bar and out to the Reception, exiting. Lauren walks around, behind the Bar; followed by Jay

Jay – I think that deserves a drink on the house, don’t you?

Jay smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn laughs slightly 
In Liz’s Kitchen with Jordan making a cup of coffee. Liz enters
Liz – Aren’t you coming to the Wake?

Jordan – No, Harry needs to sit down in silence for a bit.

Liz – Oh, OK; fair enough. I was going to suggest you come back here or the Picnic Area or somewhere quiet so you can—You know?

Jordan – I don’t want to end it with him for you, Mum.
Liz – It’s not just for me, Jordan; it’s for the family; Joseph’s future. Don’t you care about that?

Jordan – Of course I care about that; I care about Joseph, but—Breaking Harry’s Heart; that’s selfish.

Liz – You’ve done it before; with Imane, so it’ll be easier this time.

Liz exits, walking out to the corridor and Jordan sighs sadly

In Judy’s Living Room with Amy stood up, looking at herself in the mirror; her nose is covered in blood. Judy enters holding a wet towel
Judy – Come here now.

Amy – No! Not yet!

Amy takes her mobile phone out from her pocket, pointing it at the mirror and taking a photo of her face

Judy – Why do you do it, Amy?

Amy looks at the photo she’s taken with a smile on her face

Judy – You spoke of the dead, don’t you blame her for lashing out at you?

Amy – The next people to get their hands on this photo will be the Police!

Judy snatches Amy’s mobile phone from her madly

Judy – Don’t you dare.

Amy – She assaulted me, Mum. She ASSAULTED me; your own Daughter was assaulted but you’re siding with Bronwyn?
Judy – I’m not taking sides, Amy; I just don’t want anyone else getting hurt, OK?

Judy walks out to the corridor, exiting

Amy – WELL LOOK WHO’S HURT NOW, MUM! LOOK WHO’S HURT NOW!

Amy looks at herself in the Mirror again madly; wiping the blood from her nose

In Liz’s Living Room with Harry sat down on the sofa, Jordan enters closing the door behind him

Jordan – Where’s Dad?

Harry – He and your Mum went out to give Joseph some fresh-air; your Dad said that he looked pale!

Jordan – Right, OK—Well—

Jordan sits down next to Harry, looking at him sadly

Harry – What’s that face for?

Jordan looks down, away from Harry

Harry – Jordan? Jordan, what’s wrong?
Harry puts his arm around Jordan 

Jordan – I just—I don’t feel it anymore, Harry.

Jordan takes Harry arm away from him and Harry looks at him puzzled

Harry – Is—Is this one of your jokes?

Harry laughs slightly

Harry – It is, isn’t it? It’s not April, you know? I mean—

Jordan – It’s real, Harry.

Jordan looks at Harry with tears in his eyes

Jordan – I don’t want to be a sinner anymore.

Harry – J—Jordan—?

A tear rolls down Harry’s cheek and Jordan shakes his head at Harry

Jordan – It’s over. We—We’re over.

Harry looks at Jordan in shock as another tear rolls down his eyes, Jordan looks down away from Harry and he wipes a tear as it rolls down his cheek
TO BE CONTINUED
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