Episode 450

In the Church crowded with people sat down along the rows of seats; Marissa and Brandon are stood at the front of the Church by the Vicar looking at Bronwyn stood in front of them in shock

Brandon – It’s—That’s funny, Bronwyn; but this—Today isn’t April Fools, you know? It’s—

Marissa – Get outside, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – What? But, Mum; I—

Marissa – I SAID “GET OUTSIDE!”

Bronwyn walks down the aisle towards the door, walking out of it; exiting as Marissa follows her over to the door, walking down the aisle before turning to everybody

Brandon – Marissa, wait please; she’s only—

Marissa – Everybody get back to the Hotel; the Reception is still on—I’ll see you lot later. I’m sorry.

Marissa walks out from the Church, exiting as everybody stands, walking down the aisle towards the door as Brandon puts his hand on his head, closing his eyes as he sighs madly

Outside the Church with Marissa stood outside the doors, looking around; she walks into the graveyard as the crowd of people walk out from the Church doors; she walks across the graveyard and Brandon enters, running over to her

Brandon – MARISSA! MARISSA!

Marissa turns to Brandon, looking at him madly

Marissa – Is she telling the truth, Brandon?

Brandon stays silent and Marissa takes her vale off, throwing it on the floor; continuing to stare at him madly

Marissa – I ASKED “IS SHE TELLING THE TRUTH?!”

Brandon – I—No, of course she isn’t! Now get back in there; in the Church and tell the Vicar to continue the Wedding, PLEASE! Please, Marissa before everybody gets back home, or—

Marissa – Then why would she say something like that, Brandon? Why would she accuse you of—Of marrying her? Of—Of paedophilia?! 

Brandon – I don’t know, Marissa! Who knows? Who knows what goes on in that mind of hers?! I love you, Marissa; I—

Brandon puts his hands on Marissa’s face; he has tears in his eyes

Brandon – I love you, alright? I love Bronwyn; but as a daughter, not like—Not like—Not like I love you! I could never love anybody like I love you, Marissa!

Marissa takes Brandon’s hands off from her face

Marissa – Get back to the Hotel—While I get some answers from our daughter.

Marissa continues to walk down the graveyard as Brandon watches, putting his hand on his head as he sighs sadly
In Izzy’s kitchen with Oliver stood by the kitchen counter. Deborah enters, closing the door behind her; she stares at Oliver madly
Oliver – Well, it went awfully quiet in there, didn’t it?

Deborah – What are you doing here, Oliver? I made it fully clear that I—

Oliver – Was lying?

Deborah – What?

Oliver – You; you’re such a good liar, Deborah. I mean, you’re so good that I think that you studied “how to lie to EDUCATED men; men who can read women at the back of his hand.”

Deborah – What are you doing here, Oliver? That’s all I want to know.

Oliver – What do you think I’m doing back here? I’m back here to be with my family; my wife, my step-daughter, my mother-in-law, I—

Deborah – I want a divorce. I’m not your wife anymore, Oliver; and I never will be. Marrying you was the BIGGEST mistake of my whole life, and I want to end this marriage; OUR marriage now. Do I make myself clear?

Izzy enters, looking at Deborah

Izzy – Me and Grandma are going down to the Pub. Do you want to come with us, Mum? 

Deborah – I’ll come down in a bit, Izzy; just—Just let me talk to Oliver, alright?

Izzy – OK.

Izzy walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Deborah continues to stare at Oliver madly 

In Derek’s dining room with Amanda sat down on the sofa. Derek enters, looking down at her
Derek – Amanda, what are you doing here? Becky pointed out that you just—Vanished before we set off for the Wedding; Ryan’s gone to visit Jasmine.

Amanda – What is it with me and secrets, Derek?

Derek looks at Amanda puzzled

Derek – What are you talking about?

Amanda stands, turning to Derek; she shrugs her shoulders

Amanda – I—Last week I went to the Doctors about my Cancer, and do you know what I did? I cancelled my treatment.

Derek freezes, staring at Amanda in shock

In Rick’s living room with Chaddy and Katie sat down on the sofa either side of Rick; Rick’s holding an opened photo album and Tom’s sat down on a separate sofa to them; he looks into the corridor, seeing Judy stood by the door. He stands, walking out to the corridor over to her

Tom – Are you alright?

Judy – Yeah, I—I’m fine. Do you want to go down to the Pub; to the reception for the Wedding, or—?

Tom – If you want to; whatever you want.

Tom smiles at Judy as there’s a knock at the front door; Judy walks over to the front door, swinging it open; Amy’s stood at the front door in front of her

Amy – Mum.

Judy freezes, staring at Amy in shock

Behind the Church where a canal is with Bronwyn stood at the edge, looking down at the water; Marissa enters, walking around the corner of the church over to her

Marissa – Bronwyn, what are you doing?

Bronwyn – “Attention seeker.” 

Bronwyn turns to Marissa, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Bronwyn – “She’s lying to get attention;” that’s what people are saying about me, isn’t it Mum?! ISN’T IT?!

Marissa – Bronwyn, NOBODY is saying that about you, alright? No one! 

Bronwyn – Then why did you—Why didn’t Dad tell the truth; that me and him are MARRIED?!

Marissa – Because of what he did to Melissa; made the fire which killed her happen? I don’t know, Bronwyn; I just—I don’t know. But what I do know is that you need to pull yourself together; you need to—

Bronwyn – Pull myself together? PULL MYSELF TOGETHER?! Mum, I haven’t been able to “pull myself together” for a good, long year now; I’m sick! I’m twisted, I don’t even know what I’m doing anymore; what I’m saying!

Marissa – But you DO know what you’re saying, Bronwyn. You do! Just—Come back to the Hotel and see what people say; what your Dad says, alright?

Bronwyn – Do you believe me?

Marissa – Bronwyn, I—

Bronwyn – DO YOU BELIEVE ME?!

Bronwyn stares at Marissa madly with tears in her eyes

Marissa – Bronwyn, today is supposed to be the most important day of my life; the most important day behind giving birth to you and your sister, alright? Now come back to the Hotel, so I can—

Bronwyn – I’m not going in the Pub; not in front of everyone. I can’t do it, Mum!

Bronwyn puts her hands over her face as she breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry as Marissa hugs her, looking over her shoulder; closing her eyes as she sighs sadly

In Rick’s kitchen with Amy entering, followed by Rick and Judy; Judy closes the door behind her

Amy – What’s this then; isolate Amy from the family? 

Rick – No, it’s not; because WE are your—

Amy – Oh, yeah; that’s right! I have no family, do I? I have no family; not after they’re ALL CLEARLY OUT TO GET ME KILLED!
Rick – Well, you’re here now, aren’t you? That’s all what matters.

Amy – And since when were you such a caring, comforting parent, Dad? Is—Is this persona your alibi, or—? 

Rick – What are you talking about? You’ve been in a coma for TWO weeks, Amy; I’m not going to just throw you out in the street, am I?!

Judy – We just want you safe, Amy; that’s all.

Chaddy enters, looking at Rick and Judy

Chaddy – Mum, Dad; something’s happened down at Brandon and Marissa’s Wedding; apparently—

Judy – Not now, Ryan.

Chaddy – “Not now”? Don’t you want to know what—? 

Judy – We have more important things to deal with; like keeping your SISTER here tamed!

Amy – I’m tamed already, and I—

Chaddy – Do you know what? Ever since I moved into this place; this Hotel, all I’ve been getting is, “Not now, Ryan!” AND I’VE HAD ENOUGH OF IT, ALRIGHT?!
Katie and Tom enter, walking out from the living room

Rick – Well, you didn’t exactly give us the impression that you’d changed, did you Ryan? Waltzing in here; telling your Mum EVERYTHING before I had the chance to—

Chaddy – I know how Bronwyn feels. I KNOW HOW BRONWYN FEELS; WHAT BRANDON HAS BEEN DOING TO HER YEAR-AFTER-YEAR, BECAUSE HE DID IT TO ME!

Judy – He did it to you? What did Brandon do to you, Ryan? You’re not making any—

Chaddy – He abused me. Brandon; he—He sexually abused me.

Rick and Judy freeze, staring at Chaddy in horror

In Derek’s dining room with Amanda and Derek stood up looking at each other

Amanda – I—I didn’t know what else to do, Derek; I didn’t—

Derek – It’s okay, Amanda; I just—I don’t want to lose you, that’s all; I—

Amanda – And I don’t want to lose you either, Derek; I—I don’t want to lose you, Mum or the kids; I—I just don’t want to be brought down by the drugs; my treatment! I mean—It’s terminal cancer, Derek; nothing will EVER change that. 
Derek – The treatment will help you stay alive longer, Amanda; it will—Amanda, this is SUICIDE!

Amanda – “Suicide”? If I was intending to commit suicide; or even attempt it, then where’s the knife, Derek? Where’s the knife in my GUT?! That knife is my TREATMENT! The treatment is full of drugs, don’t you get it? I can’t keep on going like my Dad did; I saw him go from this—Athletic young man into this—This run-down, drugged-up old man. Do you know how that felt; seeing him like that, Derek? 

Derek – No. No, I didn’t, because I only met your Dad once or twice before he—Before he died.

Amanda – Before I HELPED him die, Derek; don’t you mean?

Derek – Amanda, I just—I’m against this idea; this choice of you cancelling your treatment because I—Because now I’m going to lose you even sooner than what I should lose you!

Derek sits down at the table, putting his head in his hands as she breakdown in tears, beginning to cry; Amanda sits down next to him, looking at him sadly with tears in her eyes

Amanda – One year and five months ago; Eight of November 2012. That’s how long ago I was diagnosed with cancer, Derek. Almost two years of my life, I’ve had—I’ve been riddled with it; riddled with cancer. I just want it to stop. 

Amanda grabs hold of Derek’s hand as a tear rolls down her cheek

Amanda – But that doesn’t mean that I don’t want to die. I want to be a survivor; keep on fighting! But I can’t do this if you and the rest of the family aren’t by my side throughout the rest of this battle, OK? I need you, Derek! I—I need you!

Derek turns to Amanda, nodding at her as a tear rolls down his cheek

Derek – Since when I become such a softy, eh?

Amanda smiles at Derek sadly as Derek hugs her, looking over her shoulder as he closes his eyes; a tear rolls down his cheek. In the corridor Diane watches Amanda and Derek hugging, putting her hand on her chest as a tear rolls down her cheek

In Rick’s kitchen with Rick and Judy stood up looking down at Chaddy sat down at the table. Katie enters

Katie – Mum, Dad; Grandad’s taken Amy down to the Pub. Are you lot coming, or—?

Judy – No, Katie; we—Me and your Dad need to talk to Ryan, OK? We’ll be down in a bit.

Katie – OK.

Katie smiles at them sadly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her

Rick – So you’ve got what you wanted, Ryan; you’ve got our attention. 

Chaddy – This isn’t what I wanted, I just wanted you to—I just wanted you to know the truth about Brandon, only I was too scared to tell you; I was too scared to tell anyone.

Judy – How long ago did he—Did he begin touching you?

Chaddy – I don’t know—When I was sixteen? But then again, that’s not really paedophilia, is it? I mean, I was legal; I was practically an adult! So why am I even telling you this?

Rick – Because what he did; it’s disgusting, Ryan; that’s why.

Chaddy – But, Dad; he—

Judy – He touched a young boy who’s the same age as his own Daughter. If that’s not wrong, then—I don’t know what IS!

Rick walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Chaddy stands

Chaddy – What’s he going to do?

Judy – I don’t know, Ryan; just sit back down and then—

Chaddy – WHAT’S HE GOING TO DO?!

Chaddy stares at Judy madly as Judy looks back at him, sighing nervously

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Brandon’s stood at the buffet table, dishing a plate up for himself. Liz enters, followed by Sean; they’re both holding plates of food and Chloe enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Liz – Chloe, we have more food for the buffet!

Chloe – Oh, yeah—Thanks, Liz and Sean; just place it on the buffet table, please!

Chloe smiles at Liz as she walks along the bar; Liz and Sean walk over to the buffet table, placing the plates of food on the table 

Sean – Remember what I told you not to—

Liz – So, Brandon; the Wedding didn’t go according to plan, did it?

Brandon turns to Liz, shaking his head

Brandon – Not exactly, no. Why does that matter to you?

Liz – It’s just—Rumour has it, Bronwyn blurted out that you and her were married?

Sean – Look, Brandon; I’m sorry about her, I told her not to—

Liz – Well, what I wanted to know; is it true, or—Is Bronwyn lying?

Brandon scoffs at Liz madly, walking over to the table Audrey, Mavis, Kimberly, Eloise, Clare, Alice, Timmy and Joe are sat down at. Sasha pours a pint of beer for Ross; she’s stood behind the bar opposite him

Ross – Thanks, Sasha; but I haven’t brought any money with—

Sasha – On the house! 

Ross – YOU serving me a pint—On the house?

Sasha – Yeah. Why not?

Sasha smiles at Ross as Laura walks over to the bar, standing beside Ross opposite Sasha. Ross picks up the pint of beer

Ross – Cheers, Sasha.

Ross walks over to a table, sitting down at it

Laura – Have you told him?

Sasha – I’ve been considering it. Why? Anxious about me telling somebody your dirty little secret, Laura?

Laura – It isn’t MY secret actually; it wasn’t even my idea! 

Sasha – Then who’s was it? Dad’s?!

Sasha stares at Laura madly as Laura goes silent

Sasha – Oh, my—Oh, my god; it WAS his idea, wasn’t it?

Laura – So what if it was? It’s my baby; it was made by TWO cousins, Sasha; it would get bullied, it would get—

Sasha – Ross got you pregnant at the GOODNESS of his heart, Laura; and you just shoved his kindness underneath the floorboards of this Hotel!

Karen walks over to Sasha from behind the bar, grabbing hold of her arm
Karen – Sasha, why don’t you come upstairs; get some rest, yeah?

Sasha – Yeah, I—Thanks, Karen.

Sasha walks into the staircase and Karen follows her, exiting. Tori and Hannah enter, walking over to the bar standing opposite Jay and Lauren 
Jay – Can I get you both anything?

Hannah – Yeah; get us Jamie, will you?!

Lauren – Jay’s not here.

Hannah – Well, where is he then?

Amy stands from the table where Tom and Katie are sat down at; she walks over to them at the bar

Amy – Hello, Hannah.

Hannah turns to Amy, Tori does the same

Hannah – Amy, what are you—?

Amy – What am I doing here? I’ve “risen” from my coma; out to get the person who tried to murder me.

Hannah – Well, I’m sorry to break it to you, Amy; but—The person who was out to murder you; it wasn’t me.

Amy – Is that right? Well—I think that you’re a liar, Hannah.

Hannah – Look, if I wanted to murder you, then I would have done it a long time ago.

Amy – What if I had recorded that; what you just said? I could hand it into the police as evidence; evidence that YOU are clearly out to have me MURDERED!

Rick enters, slamming the door open; he’s followed by Marissa

Hannah – I don’t hurt people, Amy; not like you do. So why don’t you just BACK OFF AND LEAVE ME ALONE?!

Hannah turns to Jay and Lauren again

Hannah – Tell Jamie that somebody broke into the Club; the doors on the lock are broken.

Lauren – Sure thing.

Lauren takes her mobile phone out from her pocket as she walks into the staircase, exiting; Hannah shoves past a crowd of people blocking the door, walking out to the reception as Tori follows her, exiting. Rick walks over to Brandon; looking down at him madly

Brandon – Alright, Rick? Take a seat, why don’t—

Rick grabs Brandon by his shirt, pulling him to his feet

Rick – Ryan told me and Judy what you did, Brandon. How does it feel, eh?

Brandon – Look, I don’t know what you’re—

Audrey – Richard, please just take a seat; you may sit down at this table if you wish—

Rick – Do you know what he did, Audrey? DO YOU?! DO YOU ALL KNOW WHAT HE DID TO MY SON?!

Mavis – Rick, you’re making a fool of yourself.

Eloise – No he’s not, Grandma; don’t say that!

Clare sips her drink, laughing slightly

Clare – I think that it’s quite entertaining, if I must say myself.

Mavis – Clare, he is making a SCENE!

Chelsea sips her glass of Tequila; she’s stood behind the bar

Chelsea – Are we in for a fight?!

Chloe snatches the glass of Tequila from Chelsea, slamming it on the bar

Chloe – No, we’re not. And you’re most certainly not out to get “hammered” either.

Chloe walks around the bar, over to Rick; grabbing his arm

Chloe – Can you please let go of him and—

Rick lets go of Brandon, staring at him madly

Rick – Tell them what you did. GO ON, TELL THEM; ADMIT IT!

Kimberly stands, picking up her handbag

Kimberly – I need some fresh-air; I’m sorry, I just—

Kimberly walks out to the reception, exiting and Marissa follows her, closing the door behind her; exiting

Brandon – I have nothing to “admit.”

Rick – HE TOUCHED—HE TOUCHED MY SON! HE TOUCHED RYAN; HE ABUSED HIM! AND HE DOESN’T EVEN HAVE THE DECENCY TO ADMIT IT!

Rick spits on Brandon’s face before walking out to the reception, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Brandon looks down at Audrey nervously as Audrey looks up at him madly. Imane walks over to Brandon

Imane – You did EXACTLY the same to Bronwyn, didn’t you?

Brandon turns to Imane, rolling his eyes at her madly

Imane – Don’t you DARE roll your eyes at me, Brandon. I know what your game is

Brandon – Then tell me, Imane; WHAT is my “game”?

Imane – I found these—

Imane takes two tickets to Italy out from her handbag, slamming them on the table

Imane – I found these two tickets in Bronwyn’s handbag; well—She dropped them.

Brandon – And? They might be a surprise; for me and Marissa, who—

Imane – You were planning to jet off to Italy with her, weren’t you, Brandon? WEREN’T YOU?!

Imane stares at Brandon madly

Brandon – It has NOTHING to do with—

Imane – You’re sick, Brandon. YOU’RE SICK IN THE HEAD!

Imane walks out to the reception, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Brandon closes his eyes, sighing madly as he puts his hand on his head

In the Picnic Area Kimberly enters, walking over to a table; leaning on it, putting her hand on her head as Marissa enters, walking over to her

Marissa – Did she tell you about what Brandon did to her, Kim? 

Kimberly takes her hand away from her head, shaking her head at Marissa nervously

Kimberly – No, she—She hasn’t told me anything. 

Marissa – Are you sure about that?

Kimberly stays silent, staring at Marissa nervously

Marissa – Please, Kimberly; just—Just tell me the truth! If I don’t hear the truth, then—Then I won’t know what to think. Do I believe Bronwyn? Do I believe Brandon? Just—Do you know about it, or don’t you?

Kimberly continues to stay silent and Marissa sighs, turning around; beginning to walk towards the Hotel

Kimberly – I do know. I DID know.

Marissa turns to Kimberly as Kimberly looks at her with tears in her eyes

Kimberly – And she knows what he did to me.

Kimberly wipes her tears as Marissa freezes, staring at her in horror
In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people, Gemma’s stood at the bar nearby Sarah, Izzy and Shirley

Sarah – So—She just let him back into the flat; just like that?!

Izzy – Yeah, I tried to tell her not to; but—But she wouldn’t listen to me!

Shirley – Don’t try with your Mum in future, Izzy; that’s what you should do.

Izzy – Why not, Grandma?

Shirley – She sticks to her ground; doesn’t listen to anybody else! Do you know who reminds me of her?

Izzy – Who?

Shirley – Her daughter.

Shirley walks out to the reception, exiting

Gemma – Got your fair share of drama going on in your flat, haven’t you? I’m envious.

Izzy – What are you doing here, Gemma?

Sarah – Izzy, just ignore her and—

Izzy – You do know what you’ve caused, don’t you? 

Gemma – What I’ve caused? I’ve caused NOTHING, so tell me—What have I caused again?

Izzy – Your lies about you being pregnant with Jason; it tore him and Sarah apart! IT TORE THEM APART, GEMMA; SO WHAT HAVE YOU GOT TO SAY FOR YOURSELF?!

Gemma – Nothing. I’d answer that to Sarah, or anybody else who was PRESENT at the time when the crash happened, Izzy; where were you?

Izzy – It doesn’t matter where I was; Sarah’s my COUSIN!

Gemma – Well, Amy’s my cousin; she was in a coma, and she’s back! You don’t see me running around; trying to find the person who ran her down, do you? 

Gemma puts her hand over her mouth as she looks at Izzy madly with tears in her eyes

Gemma – It’s coming all back to me now, you know? It’s all—It’s all coming back to me, and I—

Gemma breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry as Sarah sighs sadly

Sarah – Come here.

Sarah hugs Gemma, looking over her shoulder 

Sarah – Nobody should go through your situation by themselves, Gemma. You know that!

Gemma looks over Sarah’s shoulder, looking at Izzy with a smirk on her face

Gemma – Yeah. Yeah, I do.

Luke watches Gemma and Sarah hugging from the table he’s sat down at; he sips his pint of beer before putting it back down on the table in front of him with a smirk on his face

Luke – Well played, Gemma. Well played.

Luke laughs slightly with a smirk on his face before sipping the pint of beer again. Upstairs in the living room with Sasha laid down on the sofa, Karen’s stood by her; placing a cover over her

Karen – Are you comfortable?

Sasha – Yeah, I—You’re right, Karen; I just need a bit of shut-eye; some time to myself.

Karen – You deserve it. And I’m here for you. You know that, right? You’re my daughter-in-law; so I see you as my child, just like I see Lauren, Chelsea, Chloe, Kyle and all of the others as my children; nothing changes.

Sasha – Thanks, Karen.

Sasha smiles at Karen before closing her eyes. Karen stands, walking over to the door, turning the light off before walking out to the landing, closing the door behind her; seeing Court stood in front of her

Court – She’s not your daughter.

Karen – I know, Court; I meant she was my daughter-figure, and—

Court – She’s not your daughter! You only have TWO daughters; me and Emma, AND one son; Jamie! Do you ever remember that, Mum? 

Karen – Of course I do, Court; what’s gotten into—

Court – Or are we just a distant memory; stored in the VERY back of your mind?

Court walks down the stairs, exiting as Karen rolls her eyes, sighing sadly. Downstairs crowded with people, Sophs and Kieran stand from their table; walking over to the door
Kieran – Are you sure you want to head back to the flat?

Sophs – Do you mind? It’s not like this was a proper Wedding, was it?

Kieran – I suppose you’re right.

Diane enters, closing the door behind her

Kieran – Nan, what are you doing here?! Sophs, get three drinks, yeah?

Sophs – I thought that we were—?

Kieran – Just order three drinks.

Kieran stares at Sophs madly as Sophs rolls her eyes, walking over to the bar

Diane – I—Your Mum; she—

Kieran – Mum? What about Mum, Nan? What’s happened?

Kieran smiles at Diane nervously

Diane – I think you’d better sit down.

Diane looks at Kieran nervously as Kieran freezes, staring at her nervously. Seva is stood at the bar opposite Chelsea; who’s stood behind the bar

Chelsea – What’s the point in coming to a PUB if you’re not going to order a drink?

Seva – Maybe because I was INVITED here? 

Chelsea – Alright, calm down!

Chelsea walks across the bar as Nina walks over to him

Nina – Jessa and Ranveer seem close, don’t you think?

Seva – You’ve surprised me, you know Nina Kapoor?

Nina – How so? 

Seva – Standing by their decision; I just—I never expected it from you.

Nina – I just want my daughter to be happy; I want my CHILDREN to be happy; I have two now, but I DID have three, and—Seva – You’re wrong there, Nina.

Nina – Excuse me?

Seva – I said that you’re wrong.

Seva turns to Nina, smirking slightly

Seva – There’s Tariq, Jessa, Daner—That’s three.

Nina – Yeah. Yes, THREE children; that’s all I—

Seva – You’re forgetting one, Nina; you’re forgetting a SON.

Seva smirks at Nina before walking out to the reception, exiting as Nina turns around, watching Seva walking out from the Pub nervously  

In Izzy’s corridor Shirley enters, closing the front door behind her

Shirley – I’m home, Deborah—And Oliver.

There’s laughter coming from the living room

Shirley – Deborah?

Shirley slowly opens the living room door, looking inside; freezing in shock

In Audrey’s living room with Bronwyn sat down on the sofa. Marissa enters, sitting down next to her on the sofa

Marissa – I believe you.

Bronwyn – Wh—What?

Marissa – I believe you, Bronwyn; about your Dad. 

Bronwyn – I just—I love him, Mum; I do, I love him!

Marissa – Loving your relative is normal; it’s natural. But the way you love your father, it—It’s not natural! Incest relationships AREN’T natural, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – It might not be normal to you, Mum; but I’ve lived through a life like THIS, alright? I’ve lived through a life of—Of having sex with Dad. Last year, when I disappeared; I went back to his place, and we continued our relationship. That’s natural, Mum; that IS natural!

Marissa – It’s—It’s rape.

Bronwyn – It’s not rape if I let—

Marissa – He did this to not only one child; you, Bronwyn; but he did it to Kimberly aswell; THAT’S TWO CHILDREN!

Bronwyn stands, looking down at Marissa madly

Bronwyn – He is NOT a rapist, alright?!

Marissa stands, staring at Bronwyn madly

Marissa – THEN WHAT IS HE THEN, BRONWYN?! What sort of person—WHAT SORT OF MAN TOUCHES CHILDREN THE WAY BRANDON TOUCHED YOU AND KIMBERLY; TWO LITTLE GIRLS, EH?!

Bronwyn – You make it sound—You make it sound so DIRTY! YOU MAKE IT SOUND DIRTY; SO JUST STOP IT, ALRIGHT?! STOP IT!

Marissa – HE—YOUR DAD; HE—He is a PAEDOPHILE!

Bronwyn – No—No, he’s not—HE’S NOT!

Bronwyn walks into the corridor, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Marissa puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly 

In Derek’s flat – Amanda and Derek’s bedroom with Amanda and Derek laid down in bed together; under the covers. Amanda’s hugging Derek, lying down on his chest

Amanda – Should we visit Jas tomorrow?

Derek – I don’t know, Amanda we—We’ll see.

Amanda – What do I tell her, Derek? What do I—What do I tell them all?

Derek – The truth. You tell them the truth.
Amanda looks at Derek and Derek looks back at her before they lean towards each other, kissing 

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn sat down on her bed, she’s holding the bottle of painkillers and she takes the lid off; placing it on her bedside table before holding her hand out and pouring several of the painkillers into her hand; a razorblade falls out along with several painkillers and Bronwyn places the painkillers back into the bottle, looking down at the razorblade as she begins to go pale

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Sasha laid down on the sofa; the light is turned on, she has a cover over her. She opens her eyes, waking up; she sits up, looking into the landing through the open door as she stands, throwing the cover off from her as she rubs her eyes; walking out to the landing, loud music blast from downstairs and she walks into the bathroom, looking at herself in the cabinet mirror as she washes her face with the tap-water; as she stops the cold-tap from running, she dries her face with a towel before walking back into the living room, looking in front of her in horror

???????? – Hello, Sasha.

The person in front of her is revealed to be Alexander

Sasha – A—Alex?

Alexander – I bet you thought that you’d never see me again, did you?

Alexander smirks at Sasha as Sasha freezes, staring at him in horror 
Another Era Ends, Another Era and Awards BEGIN! Please Vote for your Favourites in the Awards on the “Awards” page, Longlist Voting closes on the 11TH MAY 2014 AT 10:00PM, Shortlists will be posted on the 12TH MAY 2014. DO NOT FORGET TO VOTE!
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Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Alexander “Alex”

Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend

Brandon – Bronwyn’s Dad 

Marissa – Bronwyn’s Mum

Rick – Amy’s Dad

Ryan “Chaddy” – Amy’s Brother

Judy – Amy’s Mum

Kimberly – Amy’s Friend

Amy – amyrose2024

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Amanda – Jasmine’s Mum

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Sarah – Izzy’s Cousin 

Laura – Sasha’s Sister 

Doctor Oliver Holmes 


Deborah – Izzy’s Mum
Imane – enami

Izzy – meepmeow

Shirley – Izzy’s Grandma

Tori – Tribulations

Hannah – Croeso 
Diane – Amanda’s Mum

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Sophs – Soaphie 
Seva Baines – Aasha’s Dad

Nina Kapoor – Daner’s Mum
Audrey – Bronwyn’s Grandma 

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend

Eloise – Amy’s Friend 

Clare – Eloise’s Mum

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x 

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Chloe – Jay’s Sister

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Karen – Court’s Mum

Court – Courtneighh

Katie – Amy’s Sister

Tom – Judy’s Dad

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Sean – Liz’s Husband
Joe – Eloise’s Brother

Alice – Eloise’s Sister

Timmy – Eloise’s Brother

Hope – Kieran’s Daughter 

