Episode 398

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Jamie and Sasha’s Bedroom with Jamie stood up, looking at himself in the wardrobe mirror; he’s wearing a suit. Jamie sees Valerie stood at the door behind him; she’s wearing a Purple Dress and a Blue Cardigan, he turns to her

Jamie – Valerie, what are you doing in—?

Valerie – Let’s take a look at you then.

Valerie walks over to Jamie; looking up and down at him, she looks at his tie

Valerie – Here, let me help you with the tie—

Valerie grabs hold of Jamie’s tie, pulling him to her; looking at him madly
Valerie – My Daughter; she’s been hurt enough recently; ever since she was a teenager actually, a young age. I’ve hurt her a few times myself, BUT—
Valerie lets go of Jamie’s tie; pointing her finger at him

Valerie – If you hurt her—Even once, I’ll make you pay.

Valerie looks at Jamie madly before walking out to the Landing, exiting; Jamie straightens his tie, watching Valerie walking out to the Landing madly

In Derek’s living room with Amanda and Derek stood up looking at each other; they’re both wearing formal wear
Derek – Why are you panicking so much, Amanda?

Amanda – Why am I panicking? It’s because Jasmine and Ryan are coming home, aren’t they?!

Derek – And why should that affect you in any way?

Amanda – It should affect the BOTH of us, Derek!

Diane enters, rolling her eyes at them

Diane – Will you both just keep your mouths closed for more than ten minutes, or even a better; a WEEK?! It would be much more peaceful.

Derek – Is this about Kelsey?
Amanda – Who else would this be about, Derek? 

Derek – Just tell her the TRUTH!

Jasmine enters, looking at Derek puzzled

Jasmine – Tell WHO the truth?

Ryan enters, standing nearby Jasmine as Amanda looks Jasmine nervously
On the Dirty Duck Pub Landing Jamie enters, walking out from his and Sasha’s Bedroom. Court enters, walking up the stairs; she’s wearing a Blue Dress

Court – What’s taking you so long?!
Jamie – What? I’m not late or—

Court – Jamie, people are starting to leave for the Church; you have to get there before Sasha gets there, you know?

Jamie – Yes, Court; I know that! But I’m sorry; I’m not used to married life—Yet anyway.

Karen enters, walking out from the living room; closing the door behind her

Karen – Sasha’s in there; the Girls are helping her get ready.

Court – Yes, so that basically means “HURRY UP!”
Court walks into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her
Karen – This affair with Sophs; it’s still not going on is it, Jamie?

Jamie – Mum, it’s my Wedding Day; can you leave this for another—

Karen – I asked you a question.

Jamie – No. No, it’s not going on; I told her that it’s over—I told her that me and her; our relationship is over.

Karen – How long ago?

Jamie scoffs, shoving past Karen before walking down the stairs, exiting before Karen watches Jamie walk down the stairs madly

In Michael’s living room with Ashleigh stood by the door; looking at Michael who’s stood by Michaela who’s sat down on the sofa; putting his hand on her head, both Michael and Ashleigh are wearing formal wear; Michaela is wearing her Dressing Gown
Michael – Are you sure that you’re feeling faint?

Michaela – I’m ill, Dad; what more is there to tell you?

Michael stands up straight, looking down at Michaela madly

Michael – Just because you’re upset or something don’t take it out on me, Michaela.

Michaela – My Sister has just ran away from the Hotel without saying “goodbye,” how would you feel if your relative did that you?

Ashleigh – Uncle Michael, why don’t you—Why don’t you just go to the Church now, yeah?

Michael – I’m not having her speak to me as though I’m—

Ashleigh – PLEASE.

Ashleigh looks at Michael madly before Michael nods at her, walking out to the corridor; exiting, there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out. Ashleigh sits down next to Michaela on the sofa

Ashleigh – Your life isn’t easy, is it?

Michaela – Not really, no.

Ashleigh – I can tell; just the way you and Michael, the way you—The way you and him argue, I can tell how sad you are.

Michaela – I’m not an emotional person really, I’m usually wild, it’s just—This; I loved her as though she was my real Sister, Ashleigh! 

Ashleigh stands, walking over to the door

Michaela – Ashleigh—

Ashleigh turns to Michaela as she opens the door

Michaela – Thank you.

Michaela smiles at Ashleigh and Ashleigh smiles back before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out and Michaela puts her head in her hands, sighing sadly 

In Derek’s living room with Becky and Diane stood nearby the door looking at Derek and Amanda stood up looking at Jasmine and Ryan stood in front of them; Becky is holding Rosie

Jasmine – What? And you didn’t think for one second to tell me?!

Amanda – Of course I did, Jasmine; I phoned you about a dozen times, but then after that I thought that you and Ryan were enjoying your time in Paris!

Ryan – Yeah, which we were doing by the way!

Derek – Just lay off your Mother, will you Jasmine?

Jasmine – I’m not even arguing with her, Dad; I’m just saying that Kelsey is my daughter; I have the right to know that—

Diane – Your “daughter”? The first Sixteen years of her life; she was your Mum and Dad’s daughter, skank; she was your SISTER! And don’t you forget it.

Diane exits, walking out to the corridor; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out

Amanda – Jasmine, she didn’t—

Jasmine – I’m not going to the Wedding; I’m not—I don’t want to show my face, alright?

Ryan – Jas—

Jasmine – You—You can go with this lot, Ryan; I want to be here alone with Rosie.

Becky hands Rosie over to Jasmine and Jasmine holds her; sitting down on the sofa, looking up at them

Jasmine – Go on then, I don’t want you to be late because of me!

Jasmine smiles at them before they walk out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out and Jasmine looks up as a tear rolls down her cheek 

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Sasha stood up by the mirror; looking at herself. Lauren’s stood behind her; doing her hair, she takes her hands away from Sasha’s hair

Lauren – There we go; I’m not a profressional remember, so don’t flip out at me if I’ve done a terrible job, OK?

Sasha looks up, looking at herself in the mirror; she’s wearing a White Dress and she turns to Lauren in shock

Sasha – Lauren, I—

Lauren – Look if you hate it, then please don’t lie just to make me—

Sasha hugs Lauren with a smile on her face

Sasha – It’s fantastic!

Sasha looks at Lauren; letting go of her, still smiling 

Sasha – You’ve done a fantastic job, you know that? You know; maybe you should buy the Salon off Amy?

Sasha walks over to the sofa, picking up a vale from it

Lauren – What?

Sasha turns to Lauren, still holding the vale

Sasha – Well now that it seems that Amy’s history and that you’re done with this place—

Sasha walks over to Lauren as she puts her vale on her head

Sasha – It’s time for you to work your magic!

Sasha walks out to the Landing, exiting. Lauren walks over to the window, looking out into the Town; seeing the roof of the Salon before walking out to the Landing where Chloe is; stood in front of her

Lauren – Oh, Chloe—! Aren’t you going to the Wedding or—?

Chloe – No, I have this place to set up for the reception, don’t I?

Lauren – Oh right—Of course you do! I—I’m just going—

Lauren walks over to the top of the stairs

Chloe – Lauren—

Lauren turns to Chloe

Chloe – Jay told me about—About Georgina; what happened. It must have been horrible for you, and Jay.

Lauren – Well, I guess I’m grateful for how forgiving Rach is, I—I had a lucky escape I guess.

Chloe – Lauren—

Chloe looks downstairs into the staircase, looking at Lauren again
Chloe – I wanted to warn you about Jay; about—About what he’s done.

Lauren – What are you talking about, Chloe?

Chloe – I think you’ll find out soon enough.

Chloe walks into the kitchen, exiting; closing the door behind her as Lauren begins to walk down the stairs into the staircase before putting her hand on her head, puzzled

In the Church crowded with people sat down along the rows; the majority of them being residents of the Hotel. Ross, Sara and Peter stand from the front row of seats; walking over to Jamie and Kieran are stood at the front of the Church nearby the Vicar

Ross – Jamie—

Jamie turns to Ross; as does Kieran

Ross – This is my Mum and Dad; Sasha’s Auntie and Uncle!

Peter – So—You must be James?

Peter holds his hand out to Jamie and Sara laughs; grabbing hold of Peter by his arm

Sara – It says “Jamie” in the invitation, Peter!

Peter – Oh, yes—That’s right. My apologies.

Jamie laughs, shaking Peter’s hand

Jamie – It’s fine, honestly!

Peter – I don’t suppose that my brother; Chris is here, is he?

Ross – Yeah; he’s at the back with Laura, I don’t know where Auntie Valerie is.

Peter – Let’s make ourselves welcome with our family then, shall we?

Ross leads Peter and Sara over to the back row where Chris and Laura are sat. Lorna, Luke and Louise are sat down next to each other on a row of seats

Luke – This will be us soon, Lorna.

Lorna – When though, Luke?

Luke – I’m not sure—When you’re ready.

Luke grabs hold of Lorna’s hand, looking at her with a smile on his face

Luke – I don’t want to rush into things; make you feel uncomfortable now, do I?

Lorna smiles at Luke, shaking her head

Lorna – I’m not uncomfortable around you, Luke; I—

Luke puts his hand around Lorna on her shoulder before kissing her neck; pulling her closer to him, Louise watches him in disgust

Louise – Luke, what are you doing?

Luke turns to Louise, looking at her madly

Luke – I’m snogging my fiancée, Mother; is there any wrong in that?

Louise – What’s wrong in this is the way you’re kissing her, Luke; that’s what.

Luke takes his hands off from Lorna; rolling his eyes before looking at the front of the Church madly
In Michael’s living room with Michaela sat down on the sofa; a tear rolls down her cheek

Michaela – But—I—I don’t want you go.

Michaela looks up at somebody who’s sat down on a separate sofa to her

Michaela – Please—

Michaela grabs hold of the person’s hand tightly; looking at them

Michaela – I know that you’re not who you are who you say you are to me, but—

The person’s revealed to be Nicole; she puts her hand on Michaela’s face

Nicole – I have to do this, Michaela.

Michaela puts her hand on Nicole’s hand which is on her face as another tear rolls down her cheek

In the Church crowded with people sat down along the rows; Jamie is stood at the front of the Church nearby the Vicar; the Orchestra begins to play and everybody stands. The doors slam open and Sasha enters; Ross walks over to her, linking their arms together. Emma, Court and Lauren are stood behind her; all holding the back of her dress as they begin to walk down the aisle; as Sasha gets to the front of the Church next to Jamie in front of the Vicar; Lauren, Court and Emma walk over to one side of the front row of seats as the Orchestra stops playing

Vicar – Please be seated.

Everybody sits back down on their seats

Vicar – Welcome everyone where we gather in the presence of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit; to witness the marriage of Jamie and Sasha. 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. Jamie and Sasha 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 stands; Sophs looks over at him in horror. Amanda looks up at Derek 
Amanda – D—Derek?

Jamie turns, seeing Derek stood up. Derek shakes his head before sitting back down; Jamie turns to the Vicar again
Vicar – Will you, Jamie take Sasha to be your Wife? Will you love her? Comfort her? Honour and protect her? And forsaking all others be faithful to her as long as you both shall live?

Jamie stays silent, looking at the Vicar nervously; Sasha looks at Jamie puzzled

Sasha – J—Jamie?

Jamie turns to Sasha before looking at the Vicar again

Jamie – I will.


Vicar – And will you, Sasha take Jamie 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?

Sasha – I will.

Sasha smiles at Vicar, turning to Jamie

Vicar – You may now kiss the bride.

Jamie turns to Sasha; putting his hands on her face before they kiss, everybody stands; clapping their hands as Karen watches them kiss madly

In Michael’s living room with Nicole and Michaela sat down on separate sofas

Michaela – So you didn’t come here to get away from Mum?

Nicole – Of course I didn’t; I wanted my Sister back!

Michaela – But—Aren’t I your Sister too? 

Michaela laughs slightly, wiping her tears

Michaela – Sorry, that—That was a stupid question; of course you’re not, you—

Nicole grabs hold of Michaela’s hand with both of hers; looking at Michaela, laughing slightly

Nicole – And that’s a VERY stupid thing to say; what you were about to say anyway.

Michaela – But I’m not your Sister, am I? I’m not—I’m not even your relative.

Nicole – Michaela—

Nicole lets go of Michaela’s hands, falling to her knees in front of Michaela; putting her hands on her face as a tear rolls down Michaela’s cheek

Nicole – You are the most important thing to me in the WHOLE world; you’re my Sister, Michaela; my baby sister, all grown up.

Michaela smiles at Nicole sadly as another tear rolls down her cheek; Nicole wipes it

Nicole – My time’s ending, Michaela. My time in this—In this awful, awful world. 

Michaela – You’re—You’re not killing yourself, are you?

Nicole – I wouldn’t do that; I wouldn’t! I wouldn’t hurt you or—Or Kelsey, or anyone! I just want—My Bulimia; it’s—It’s taken over. It’s finally beating me, and I—

Michaela – No—NO! NO, NICOLE PLEASE—Please don’t leave me!

Nicole – I just wanted you to know—

Michaela begins to breakdown in tears, still looking at Nicole

Nicole – I just wanted you to know, Michaela; that I’m not back in this Hotel just so that Ashleigh can find out the truth in my final hours, it—It was to say “goodbye”—It was to say “goodbye” to YOU!

Michaela – I won’t—I won’t let you, Nicole; I won’t—I WON’T LET YOU!

Nicole – I know you can do this, Michaela; I know that you can fight this battle; YOUR battle! I know it. I know you can; I KNOW! 

Michaela hugs Nicole; holding onto her tightly as Nicole hugs her back, looking over her shoulder as a tear rolls down her cheek  
In the Dirty Duck Pub with Chelsea stood behind the bar; Chloe’s stood nearby a set buffet table, she turns to Chelsea
Chelsea – They’re in the Car Park now, are you ready?

Chloe – Yeah I’m ready!

Chloe walks around the bar, standing nearby Chelsea

Chelsea – Chloe, I need to—

Chloe – Not now, Chelsea.

The doors slam open and crowds of people walk inside, entering. Sasha and Jamie are amongst the crowd; they have their arms linked together

Chloe – HERE THEY ARE!

Everybody claps and Sasha and Jamie walk over to the bar, standing opposite Chloe and Chelsea

Chloe – What can I get you both then?

Sasha – I’m going to bed; I need to—

Jamie – What about the speeches?

Sasha turns to Jamie, laughing slightly

Sasha – I’m tired, Jamie; I need to go upstairs and rest my eyes for a bit!

Jamie – Oh, alright then; I’ll entertain myself!
Jamie smiles at Sasha before they kiss; Sasha walks around the bar before walking into the staircase, exiting. Jasmine enters, walking over to the bar; followed by Ryan, who’s holding Rosie in his arms

Ryan – Jasmine, get back to the—

Jasmine – No, Ryan; I need a drink.

Jasmine looks up at Chelsea, smiling at her

Jasmine – Excuse me—Can you get me a glass of Vodka?

Chelsea looks at Rosie; who’s in Ryan’s arms, rolling her eyes; looking at Jasmine

Chelsea – Babies aren’t allowed in here, sorry.

Jasmine – Well, that’s strange; seeing as there’s never been a problem before.

Ashleigh and Michael are sat down at a table

Ashleigh – That’s Jasmine—!
Chelsea – Well, it is a problem now; especially scumbags of the earth like that one there. 

Ashleigh stands and Michael grabs her arm

Michael – Ashleigh—

Jasmine – What did you just call my Daughter?

Chloe – Chelsea, please—

Chelsea – I called her a SCUMBAG!

Jasmine reaches over the bar; grabbing the back of Chelsea’s head, slamming her face in a bowl of punch. Ashleigh walks over to Jasmine; standing behind her

Ashleigh – Same old, Jasmine; eh?! Oh, I’ve missed—

Chelsea grabs Jasmine’s hand; taking it off from her head before lifting her head up; grabbing hold of Jasmine by her hair

Chelsea – GET OFF ME YOU FILTHY LITTLE—

Jasmine slaps Chelsea; Chelsea holds her face in shock and Ashleigh grabs hold of Jasmine’s arm, with this Jasmine slaps her across the face madly and everybody gasps; Ashleigh holds her face in shock before walking into the staircase, exiting; slamming the door behind her. Michael stands, looking at Jasmine madly

Michael – I hope you’re proud of yourself, love.

Michael walks into the staircase, exiting; slamming the door behind him. Derek stands from a table, grabbing hold of Jasmine’s arm; Jasmine pulls herself away from him

Jasmine – GET—

Derek – SHUT UP AND GET BACK TO THE FLAT—NOW!

Derek looks at Jasmine madly before Jasmine walks out to the Reception, exiting; Ryan passes Rosie over to Derek and Derek holds her in his arms before running after Jasmine out to the Reception, exiting. Sophs stands from a table which her and Kieran are sat down at

Kieran – Where are you going, Sophs?

Sophs – Where else? I’m off the loo.


Sophs walks over to the Ladies Toilets before walking inside, exiting. Becky walks from the bar, sitting down nearby Kieran at the table

Becky – Did you get me my Christmas Present or do I have to wait even longer? 

Kieran – I’ve got it in my flat; I’m not risking anything though.

Becky – Why not? I’m desperate, Kieran.

Kieran – And I’m desperate for mine and Sophs’ relationship to carry on the way it is; I’m in love with her, Becky.

Becky – You said that about Demi before, and let’s not forget Jasmine; now who can’t forget how that one ended?

Kieran – Are you honestly bringing up my past to win this argument or—? I’ve gotten you your drugs, Becky; what more do you want from me?

Becky stands, looking down at Kieran madly

Becky – I want them, Kieran—And I mean soon.

Becky walks over to Derek, Amanda and Diane who are stood at the bar; Kieran watches her walking away madly. Lorna and Luke are amongst others stood at the bar, Rory walks over to them; turning Lorna around to him

Rory – What are you doing?

Lorna – I’m speaking to my fiancée, is that a bad thing?

Luke – I was about to ask the same thing for you, Lorna.

Lorna – No, Luke; I can fight my own—

Luke – You want to keep your nose out of your Sisters’ business, Rory; her relationships have nothing to do with you.

Rory – Is that right?

Luke – Of course it is. Now if you don’t mind, me and your Sister; we’re about to go upstairs in our bed, do you want to come along?

Rory stays silent, staring at Luke madly

Luke – I thought not.

Luke grabs hold of Lorna’s arm, pulling her out to the reception; exiting.  Down in the Barrel Stall with Ashleigh sat down on a Barrel with her head in her hands, Michael’s stood nearby her
Michael – I know that you think I’m some kind of Psychopath, but I’m fragile, alright? I’m an old man, and I care for you; I really do. I’m not having you crying on what’s supposed to be a Happy Day, alright?

Ashleigh – I don’t think that of you at all, Uncle Michael; I— 

Ashleigh stands, wiping her tears as she looks at Michael

Ashleigh – I’m sorry—Tell Jamie and Sasha that I’m sorry for ruining their big day, alright? It’s just—It’s—It’s too late! It’s too late, Michael; I am never going to my life straight—NEVER!

Ashleigh begins to breakdown in tears

Ashleigh – I can’t do it! I’ve had my whole life taken away from me since I was a child; since I was young! I lost my family; my Mum, my Dad and my Sister; I lost them! I lost them in a Car Crash and I wish—I wish that I died instead of them, because—Because now I’ve lost Jasmine too. I’ve lost my best friend, Michael!

Michael – Ignore Jasmine, alright? You saw how she was behaving today; she’s stressed. She’s worried about her Daughters, isn’t she? She’s worried about Kelsey and Rosie. It’s just a misunderstanding. And losing your family; I know this isn’t for me to say, but—It was a sad, uncomforting part of your life, alright? Forget it. Forget your family; your deceased family. You’re never, EVER going to be lonely again, and do you know why? Because I’m going to be your Dad from now on. Michaela; she’s going to be your Sister from now on. So come on, chin up and keep your head held high and go back out there; show them all how strong you can be.

Ashleigh nods at Michael, wiping her tears. Michael kisses her cheek and Ashleigh walks up the stairs into the Staircase, exiting. Michael smirks slightly as Ashleigh walks away. In the Girls Toilets with Sophs walking out from a cubicle, she walks over to the sinks; looking at herself in the mirror; she sees Karen stood at the door behind her, turning around to her, looking at her madly before rolling her eyes at her. At the bar crowded with people, Lauren and Jay are stood nearby each other behind the bar

Jay – You’ve not said much, Lauren.

Lauren – I know.

Jay – Do you want to go upstairs for a bit? You look—

Lauren – I’M FINE! I—I’m fine alright, Jay? I’m just a bit—It’s nothing.

Lauren walks along the bar and Jay looks at her puzzled. Michael and Ashleigh enter, walking out from the staircase; Michael sees Michaela stood by the door

Michael – Michaela’s here; go back to the table while I get us all a drink, yeah?

Ashleigh walks over to the table she was sat down at; sitting back down on her seat, beginning to look through her handbag which is on the table. Michael walks over to Michaela

Michael – How are you feeling then?

Michael walks over to the bar, Michaela follows him; looking at him madly

Michaela – I know, Dad. 

Michael looks at Michaela puzzled

Michael – What?

Michaela – I know about you messing with their heads; Ashleigh and Nicole’s, putting on some kind of heroic act when really—You want them to be as far away from each other as possible.

Michael – Alright then, where’s your proof?

The doors slam open, Michael and Michaela turn to the persons stood at the door and Ashleigh stands up; looking at a small article-piece which is in her hand, turning around; seeing Nicole stood by the door; the headline of the newspaper says, “ASHLEIGH & HAYLEY – Car Crash Survivors” with a small photograph of Nicole which says on it, “I’m NOT dead!” Ashleigh looks up at Nicole, staring at her in shock 
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