Episode 449

In the Hospital waiting room with Bronwyn sat down on one of the chairs amongst others

Secretary – Lyndsey, the doctor will see you now.

Bronwyn stands, walking out to the corridor; walking past nurses and doctors walk past her as she reaches an office which has a sign saying “DOCTOR HOLMES’ OFFICE” before slowly opening it and walking inside; Oliver is sat down behind his desk

Oliver – So, Lyndsey—? You’ve come here to see how many weeks your baby is—?

Oliver looks up by the door, seeing Bronwyn stood by it looking down at him madly as Oliver laughs slightly, looking at Bronwyn in shock   

In Audrey’s living room with Audrey stood up behind Marissa; who’s wearing a Wedding Dress, Audrey is putting Marissa’s hair into plaits as Kimberly enters, looking at her mobile phone; texting somebody before sitting down on the sofa

Marissa – What if he doesn’t like it?

Audrey – Oh, dear—! It doesn’t matter if he doesn’t like it; what does matter is what the bride wants! 

Marissa turns to Audrey 

Marissa – But—I just want this day to be perfect, Audrey; that’s all I want! I mean, for months and months I’ve been—So excited for it; getting married again! But now I’m just—I’m dreading it!

Audrey – You don’t have to dread anything, dear; just—Go with your Heart at the altar, alright?

Marissa – Where’s Bronwyn? 

Kimberly – She went out somewhere to get some food for the buffet at the wedding reception!

Marissa – But—The people at the Dirty Duck Pub are supposed to be sorting out the buffet! Why isn’t she back yet?! I want her here—I NEED Bronwyn here!

Marissa puts her hand on her head, sighing nervously as Audrey looks at her sadly

In the Hospital – Oliver’s Office with Oliver sat down behind his desk opposite Bronwyn

Oliver – I wasn’t expecting to see you walk through my door like this, “Lyndsey.”

Bronwyn – You know my name, Oliver. Now make this appointment quick, alright? I have my Mum and Dad’s Wedding to get to. Something—Something has happened; for years now, and I want to keep it to MYSELF for now, and I—I just don’t know what to do.

Oliver – What situation are you—?

Bronwyn – Don’t pretend you care about me, Oliver; just give me some ADVICE; on how to end this nightmare.

Oliver – By “nightmare,” what are you implying? 

Bronwyn – My—These stories in my life; they’re sickening, and they’re attention seeking too! How do I end these stories like—Once and for all? How do I make them go away; along with the voices I hear in my head?

Oliver – One thing I’d suggest is—Anti-depressants; you take those.

Bronwyn – You think that a little pill is just going to take all of these feelings away, do you?

Oliver stands, walking over to a nearby shelf; taking a bottle of pills from the second shelf; opening the lid and taking a razorblade out from his pocket

Oliver – Of course; it’s the easiest method, isn’t it?

Oliver drops the razorblade into the bottle of pills before putting the lid back on, turning to Bronwyn; placing the bottle of pills on the desk in front of her

Bronwyn – Why are you doing this, Oliver?

Oliver – Doing what; my job?

Bronwyn – No, I mean—Why are you helping me?

Oliver – I’m a Doctor, Bronwyn.

Oliver sits down behind his desk opposite Bronwyn, smiling at her

Oliver – And because of that reason, I’m here to help and support you.

Bronwyn smiles at Oliver before standing up

Bronwyn – Thank you.

Bronwyn walks out to the corridor, exiting as Oliver stands, walking over to the window; looking out of it at the Hotel in the distance with a smirk on his face

In the Dirty Duck Pub – the Pub is decorated for Brandon and Marissa’s Wedding with banners saying “BRANDON AND MARISSA’S WEDDING” and the balloons scattered around the room have a picture of Brandon and Marissa hugging each other; a buffet is set; Brandon is stood at the bar looking around at the decorated bar area. Jay enters, walking out from the staircase followed by Chelsea

Chelsea – You hate Grandad as much as what I do, Jay!

Jay turns to Chelsea, rolling her eyes at her

Jay – Look, Chelsea; if I was the landlord of this place both Grandad AND Adam would be thrown out in the streets; or even better diving head-first off a bridge!

Chelsea – Well can you at least—TALK to Chloe? I mean, I don’t care about Adam being here, it’s just—Grandad; he—

Jay – We know what he did to you, Chelsea; but—This was Pippa’s idea, and Chloe wants to keep her close.

Brandon – This place is magnificently set-up, I must say.

Jay and Chelsea turn to Brandon

Jay – Brandon, what are you—?

Brandon – Just here to look at what you’ve done to the place for the reception.

Chelsea walks into the staircase, exiting 

Jay – Well—Let’s hope that your Wedding runs more smoothly than what mine and Lauren’s did.

Brandon – Yeah, I—I’m sorry about what happened.

Jay – It’s okay, I just—I haven’t been able to apologised to Judy yet; I don’t know how to.

Brandon – Judy’s a very—Understanding woman, Jay; I’m sure she’d understand.

Brandon smiles at Jay before walking out to the reception, exiting 

In Daniel’s living room with Tara stood up, she’s wearing a red dress and she’s looking at herself in the mirror; putting lipstick on her lips. Lexi enters, standing by the door

Lexi – I still don’t understand why you and Dad feel the need to invite yourselves to this Wedding?

Tara – They’re residents of OUR Hotel—

Tara turns to Lexi

Tara – Besides—A party isn’t a party without us now, is it?! 

Lexi – Mum, I—Have you spoken to Shirley, about David?

Tara – I don’t feel the need to; I’ve never met the woman in my life. Why?

Lexi – I just—I don’t know what to say to her, that’s all.

Tara – Are you—Scared of her?

Lexi – “Scared”?! Why would I be scared of her?

Daniel enters, putting his tie on; followed by Rhys

Daniel – Are you girls coming, or—? 

Tara – Yeah, we—Me and Lexi were just having a chat.

Tara walks over to the door, grabbing hold of Rhys’ arm; pulling him out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out 

Daniel – You alright?

Lexi – Yeah, I—I’m fine.

Lexi walks out to the corridor, exiting and Daniel watches her walk out from the room, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Melanie’s bedroom with Melanie sat down at the dressing table; she’s wearing a white shirt and she puts her black cardigan on. Bruce enters, looking down at her

Bruce – As glamorous as ever?

Melanie stands, turning to Bruce; picking up her handbag

Melanie – Every Wedding needs a cougar, doesn’t it?

Bruce – “Cougar” isn’t the word I’d describe you with, Melanie.

Melanie – Why are you here, Bruce? What do you want?

Bruce – What do I want? Nothing. Pippa’s the one who invited me down here; saying that the family needs to be “fixed;” from my point of view, it’s in a pretty bad state.

Melanie – Well, I think that Pippa is a very confused young lady, don’t you Bruce? I mean—Inviting you down here? She must be bizarre. 

Melanie shoves past Bruce, walking out to the landing
Bruce – Remember Florida?

Melanie turns to Bruce, staring at him madly

Melanie – What did you just say?

Bruce – Florida; do you remember what happened there, Melanie?

Bruce turns to Melanie, pulling a cigarette out from his pocket with his lighter; lighting the cigarette

Bruce – Sooner or later—Your little secret will come out in the open, you’ll see.

Bruce smokes the cigarette as Melanie walks down the stairs to the staircase, exiting. In the living room with Chelsea stood up looking at Chloe madly; Pippa’s stood by the door

Chloe – I’m not just going to throw them out on the streets, am I?

Chelsea – You happily did that with Grandad before. So why not now?!

Pippa – Because I asked her not to cause any trouble, Auntie Chelsea; that’s why! Look, I know what he did to you, and I’m completely against it; I don’t agree with rape, but—This family is in enough trouble as it is since the raid and the fire my Dad caused, and I just—I don’t want to be any more distant from each other.

Chelsea – Well, I’m guessing that there’ll be another murderer in this family.

Pippa – What’s that supposed to mean?

Chelsea – Well, two sisters becoming murderers in the space of a year; it could be fun, couldn’t it?!

Chloe – Look, Chelsea; just—Just do your best, alright? Ignore him; live with it.

Chelsea scoffs at Chloe, shoving past Pippa; walking out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her

Pippa – Thank you.

Chloe – For what? Arguing with my sister, or—?

Pippa – Listening to me.

Pippa walks out to the landing, exiting as Chloe puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s corridor Bronwyn enters, closing the front door behind her; Kimberly enters, walking out from the living room

Kimberly – Thank god you’re here, Bronwyn; your Mum’s having a panic attack about you thinking about—

Bronwyn – Tell her that I texted you; that I’m going to meet her at the Church, alright?

Kimberly – What? Why?

Bronwyn – Just do it, Kimberly.

Bronwyn swings the front door open, turning to Kimberly

Bronwyn – You know you and Dad; your “relationship”?

Kimberly – Yeah?

Bronwyn – When did it begin? Like—HOW did it begin?

Kimberly – When I was—I don’t know; when we were kids? It was at one of your many sleepovers, and I just—We kissed, Bronwyn; he took me to his bed, and we—You know?

Bronwyn – OK.

Bronwyn walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her. In the living room with Audrey and Marissa stood up looking at each other

Audrey – Just take deep breaths, alright?

Marissa – I’m just—I’m so nervous, Audrey; I—I’m so nervous, I don’t know if I can breathe very well!

Audrey – Don’t worry, dear; you’ll be just—

Kimberly enters, standing by the door

Kimberly – Bronwyn just texted me; she’ll meet us at the Church.

Marissa turns to Kimberly, staring at her in shock

Marissa – She’ll WHAT?!

Kimberly – Do I have to repeat myself all of the time or something in this Hotel?

Kimberly walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after she walks out. Marissa turns to Audrey

Audrey – You see? She’s going to be there; at the Church! Who knows? She’s probably already there!

Marissa – I—You’re right. You’re right, Audrey; I’m just being—I’m being silly!

Audrey smiles at Marissa, laughing slightly

Audrey – It’s typical behaviour for a bride on her Wedding Day, Marissa. How do you think I behaved on MY Wedding Day to Ted?!

Audrey walks out to the corridor, exiting as Marissa looks at herself in the mirror, taking a deep breath before walking out to the corridor, exiting

In Izzy’s living room with Izzy stood up by the window, looking out at the crowd of people stood outside the Hotel. Deborah enters and Izzy turns to her

Izzy – Why aren’t we going to the Wedding, Mum?

Deborah – Oh, we are! Just not—The ceremony; but we’re going to the reception!

Izzy – How come?

Deborah – WELL, Izzy—I just thought that—You know? I just thought that me and you could have a talk?

Izzy – About what? Look, Mum; if this is about my ADHD, I’m keeping it under control, and I—

Deborah – But are you keeping it under control, Izzy? 

Deborah sits down on the sofa, looking up at Izzy as Izzy looks down at her, sighing nervously

Outside the Hotel – a crowd of people stand outside the Hotel. Eloise, Mavis, Basil, Diane, Amanda, Derek, Becky, Kelsey and Ryan are amongst the crowd and Bronwyn enters, walking out from the Hotel doors; Eloise walks over to her

Eloise – Bronwyn, are you excited for your Mum and Dad to—

Bronwyn – Yeah, I—Look, Eloise; I’m sorry, but I haven’t got time to talk, alright?

Bronwyn walks over to a taxi as Clare enters, followed by Alice, Joe and Timmy

Clare – Timmy was a nightmare getting into his formal—

Eloise – Mum, do you mind if us five get into the taxi with Bronwyn?

Clare – Are you sure there’ll be enough room at the back, or—?

Eloise – Just come on, Mum!

Eloise pulls Clare over to the taxi Bronwyn’s stood by and Joe, Alice and Timmy follow them. Becky looks over at Riley who’s stood amongst the crowd by Demi, Sophs, Kieran and Hope. Meg walks over to them, followed by Elliot

Ryan – Kelsey, do you want to come down to the station later; visit your Mum?

Kelsey – Ryan, I—Look, I’d love to; but there’s really no point in it!

Ryan – And why’s that?

Kelsey – It’s just—

Kelsey looks over at Rhys, who’s walking out from the Marketplace; entering, holding a cup of coffee

Kelsey – Can we talk about it later?

Ryan – Not really, because I’m going to visit her after the—

Kelsey walks through the crowd over to Rhys as Ryan rolls his eyes

Ryan – After Brandon and Marissa say their vows.

Demi holds her hand out to Hope and Hope rushes over to her

Demi – Are we going to share a taxi then, you two, or—?

Sophs – I guess that we’re going to have to, aren’t we? 

Sophs walks over to a taxi

Kieran – The feelings between me and Sophs about you are mutual, Demi.

Demi – You wouldn’t be saying that if I had Hope’s suitcase packed now, would you Kieran?

Demi stares at Kieran madly before Kieran walks over to the taxi Sophs is getting into the back of

Riley – I bet it’s hard, isn’t it; living with your ex-boyfriend?

Demi – “Hard” isn’t the word, Riley; I just—I wish that I could make things right.

Riley – Don’t we all? 

Demi pulls Hope over to the taxi Kieran and Sophs are in

Meg – So—Do you want to share a taxi with us?

Elliot – Who suggest that exactly?

Meg – I did—

Meg watches as Lexi walks out from the Hotel, entering; followed by Daniel and Tara, who are holding hands; she stares at her madly in shock. Nicole is stood by Ashleigh, Maria, Michael, Michaela and Luna amongst the crowd; she turns, seeing Kelsey and Rhys stood outside the Marketplace

Rhys – Look, Kelsey; I don’t want to do this today, alright?

Kelsey – Do what? Rhys, I just want to make sure that—That things are cool between me and you. I’ve not been myself recently, in fact I—I’ve not been myself for a while now, so I just wanted to make things—To make things right, you know?

Rhys smiles at Kelsey, putting the cup of coffee on the floor; holding his arms out to Kelsey

Rhys – Come here.

Kelsey – Wait—You want to—?

Rhys – You heard me, Kelsey! Come here; give us a hug, yeah?

Kelsey hugs Rhys and Rhys hugs her back

Rhys – I’m here for you, alright? I’m not letting this eating disorder take over you.

Kelsey looks over Rhys’ shoulder at Nicole stood amongst the crowd
Kelsey – I know.

Kelsey and Rhys let go of each other as they walk over to the crowd of people as everybody gets into a taxi. Meg walks over to Lexi, staring at her madly

Meg – You have the nerve coming back here after what you’ve done, haven’t you?
Lexi – Look, Meg; I’m not here to hurt anybody, I just—

Meg – Then what are you here for? 
Lexi – I’m here because my Dad; the OWNER of this Hotel brought me here! So Meg, do you want to argue with ME or the man who runs this entire HOTEL?!

Meg stays silent as Lexi stares at her madly

Lexi – Yeah, I thought not.

Lexi walks over to the taxi which Daniel, Tara and Rhys are stood at as Elliot walks over to Meg

Elliot – Meg, I told you to leave it.

Meg turns to Elliot, staring at him madly

Meg – Yeah, that’s easy for you to say, isn’t it, Elliot? I mean, it’s not like this time last year I was facing the consequences of the fire which that smug cow put onto my skin, is it?!

Elliot – I’m not saying that she didn’t hurt you, Meg; but she’s trying to change. No matter what you think of somebody; you must ALWAYS give them a second chance, alright?

Elliot walks over to one of the taxis as Meg looks down at the floor, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay stood by the door nearby Lauren; they’re both looking at Sasha, who’s stood behind the bar
Jay – Are you sure that you don’t mind looking after this place until the reception, Sasha?

Sasha – No, of course I don’t! You go down to the Church; you have a Wedding to get to!

Jay and Lauren smile at Sasha before walking out to the reception, exiting. Sasha pours herself a glass of vodka before walking into the staircase as Jamie enters, walking down the stairs

Jamie – I’ll see you later then, yeah?

Sasha – Yeah, OK.

Jamie leans towards Sasha and Sasha backs away from him

Jamie – Look, Sasha; I—

Sasha – I’m not refusing to kiss you, Jamie; it’s just—I have flashbacks these days, you know? Flashbacks about—About Wedding’s; the devastations which have happened recently; especially after the raid and fire, and I just—

Jamie – Lee’s gone, Sasha. Lee’s gone; he’s dead!

Sasha – But how can we be so sure about that, Jamie? How do we—How do we know he’s dead?

Sasha looks at Jamie with tears in her eyes before Jamie sighs sadly, hugging her tightly before looking at her; letting her go

Jamie – He’s gone, Sasha; for good.

Jamie walks out the backdoor, exiting as Sasha locks it behind him; sipping her drink before walking back out to the bar area where Laura is, stood at the bar

Laura – This place is open, right?

Laura smiles at Sasha as Sasha stares at her madly

In the Town Gemma enters, walking out from the Club holding a bottle of vodka; she’s wearing a short black dress and Luke enters, walking over to her
Gemma – LUKE—! Luke, you’ll never guess what I’ve been up to!

Gemma laughs, walking over to Luke 

Luke – No, and I don’t want to know either, but—What have you been up to?

Gemma – Intruding into my cousin’s club whilst she’s in a coma; hopefully dead!

Gemma sips the vodka from the bottle as Luke rolls her eyes at her

Luke – You’re drunk.

Gemma – Am I?! Am I, Luke? I hadn’t noticed!

Gemma laughs loudly, holding onto Luke’s arm

Gemma – Where’s your—“Wife-to-be”?

Luke – She’s gone with her brother to Brandon and Marissa’s Wedding.

Gemma – Ah—! God, I hate Wedding’s, you know? A couple fall in love, and it’ll ALWAYS end in heartbreak; I mean—Just look at Amanda and Derek; Amanda’s quite obviously going to die soon, and—There’s nothing we can—

Luke – Let’s get you down to the Pub, yeah? You’re hammered; you’re DRUNK!

Luke grabs hold of Gemma, putting her arm over him as he carries her over to the Hotel’s Car Park

In Izzy’s living room with Izzy sat down on the sofa looking up at Deborah and Shirley madly

Izzy – What are you talking about?!

Shirley – You came back late the other night; after you got the job at the club.

Izzy – And—? It was a late shift, Grandma; it doesn’t mean my ADHD is spiralling out of control, does it?!

Shirley – Your breath; it STANK of alcohol, Isobel; so please—Explain that.

Izzy – I don’t know, maybe—Maybe it was because alcohol was around the club; so I—I had to clean alcohol from the floor; behind the bar! Maybe that explains it?

Deborah – Substances of alcohol only affect your breath if you CONSUME it, Izzy! 

Izzy looks down at the floor madly, putting her hand on her head

Deborah – Me and your Grandma are only doing this because we care about you, Izzy; we’re looking out for you!

Izzy – WELL DON’T LOOK OUT FOR ME, ALRIGHT?!

Izzy stands, staring at Deborah and Shirley madly

Izzy – Don’t look out for me, because I—

Izzy points at herself; still looking at them madly

Izzy – I can look after MYSELF!

?????? – Is that so?

They turn to the door where Oliver is stood; holding a suitcase

Oliver – I’m home.

Oliver smirks at them slightly as they all stare at him, looking at him madly in shock

In the Church crowded with residents of the Hotel sat down the rows in their family and groups – Seva watches as Jessa and Ranveer kiss; he’s sat down on a row by himself. Mavis and Audrey enter, walking down the aisle to the front row, sitting down nearby Eloise, Kimberly, Clare, Alice, Joe and Timmy

Eloise – Where’s Bronwyn?

Audrey – She’s not outside, dear!

Brandon enters, followed by the Vicar; they stand at the front of the Church

Vicar – Please stand.

Everybody stands up 

Audrey – Mavis, dear—Can I ask you something?

Mavis – Of course you can, Audrey. What is it?

Audrey – The Laundrette; why—Why haven’t you been working there recently; doing your shifts?

Mavis – I already told you, Audrey; I’m sick.

Audrey – Well, I’m going to need a letter; a sickness letter, because I—

Mavis – Not here, Audrey; please just—Just leave it. Your Son’s about to—

The Church doors open and Marissa enters; she’s wearing her Wedding Dress and she looks down the rows; walking down the aisle, standing next to Brandon at the front of the Church

Brandon – You look beautiful, Marissa; I—
Marissa – Where is she?

Brandon – Who?

Marissa – Bronwyn; where is she?!

Vicar – Is there a problem?

Brandon – No! No, of course there isn’t; just—Just get on with the vows, alright?

Brandon smiles at the Vicar and Vicar smiles back, nodding at him

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Luke and Gemma sat down nearby each other at a table; Laura’s stood at the bar opposite Sasha

Laura – You know? I was going to comfort you when you had that fall down the stairs.

Sasha – Is that so?

Laura – Yeah. I mean—I know how it feels; to lose a baby. It’s drags you down.

Sasha – Yeah, only you can have a baby still; I can’t. 

Laura – Look, I—I have this satisfaction into hurting people; Ross especially, just before you.

Sasha – Excuse me?

Laura – The miscarriage I had back in November, it—I forced it upon myself.

Sasha freezes, staring at Laura madly in shock

Gemma – Get us a drink, will you Luke? I’m thirsty!

Luke – No more drinks for you, Gemma.

Gemma – I just—Sarah; she makes me so angry! She makes me—She makes me so angry, Luke; and this is my sober self. This is my sober self, because I—I want her gone, Luke.

Luke – Gemma, why don’t you—?

Gemma – Sarah; I want her dead.

Gemma stares at Luke madly as Luke stares at her in shock, smirking slightly

In the Church crowded with the residents of the Hotel sat down along the rows; Brandon and Marissa are stood at the front of the Church in front of the Vicar

Vicar – In the presence of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit; we have come here today to witness the marriage of Brandon and Marissa. 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. Brandon and Marissa 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.

The Church door slams open and everybody turns around to Bronwyn, who’s stood by the door; Marissa smiles 

Marissa – BRONWYN!

Bronwyn walks down the aisle; she has tears in her eyes as she stares at Brandon madly

Bronwyn – I know a reason why these two—Why my Mum and Dad should not be married.

Brandon – Bronwyn—

Bronwyn – Because he’s already married.

Marissa – Bronwyn, what are you—?

Bronwyn – My “husband” didn’t die. My “husband” is stood right in front of us all only NOBODY could see it; I—He’s already married, Mum. Dad’s already married—He’s married to ME!

Marissa freezes, turning to Brandon; staring at him in horror as Brandon stares at Bronwyn madly as Bronwyn wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek, taking a deep breath 
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