Episode 465

In Izzy’s flat – Deborah and Oliver’s bedroom with Deborah stood up, looking at herself in the wardrobe mirror wearing a black dress; she puts a black funeral hat on and Oliver enters, standing by the door; he’s wearing a black suit

Oliver – Are you ready?

Deborah turns to Oliver, nodding at him; smiling sadly before Oliver walks out to the corridor, exiting as Deborah looks at herself in the wardrobe mirror again, sighing sadly

In Audrey’s corridor with Audrey and Marissa watching Kimberly and Bronwyn hugging each other by the front door

Kimberly – You have no idea how boring it’s been without you here, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn – Well, I’m sorry to say this but you’re going to have to live through the boredom a little longer.

Kimberly lets go of Bronwyn, looking at her puzzled

Kimberly – What? How come?

Bronwyn – I’m worn down, Kim; that’s why! Look, it’ll be fine; you—You have Eloise, don’t you? And—

Audrey – Why doesn’t Bronwyn come to the funeral, Marissa dear?

Bronwyn – “Funeral”? What “funeral”?

Marissa – Sarah’s funeral; she—She APPARENTLY overdosed.

Bronwyn – Oh—Well—Why don’t we go, then? It would be nice to show people that I’m okay.

Bronwyn smiles at them before walking into her bedroom, closing the door behind her; looking in front of her, seeing Brandon stood in front of her

Brandon – Hello, Bronwyn.

Brandon smiles at Bronwyn and Bronwyn stares back at him madly

In Izzy’s living room with Donna, Russell and Trisha sat down on a separate sofa to Izzy. Shirley enters, sitting down next to Izzy on the sofa

Shirley – So, are you two back together; Russell and Trisha, I mean?

Russell – Oh—Well, yeah; we don’t just fall out for no reason, Mum!

Shirley – I know that. What about you, Donna; married yet, are you?

Donna – Alright, Mum; don’t lecture me about marriage. Besides—I don’t mind getting married at fifty!

Donna sips her cup of coffee and Elliot enters, followed by Meg. Izzy stands

Izzy – Elliot! Meg!

Elliot – Hey, Izzy.

Izzy walks over to Elliot, hugging him and Elliot hugs her back

Elliot – Are you alright?

Izzy – I could ask you the same question—!

Izzy lets go of Elliot, looking at him sadly

Izzy – Elliot, nobodies seen you since the night Sarah died, are you—

Meg – He’s had family round.

Izzy – Oh—Family?

Meg – Yeah; his Mum and Dad came over and they—They just stayed for a while.

Izzy – Oh, right—Well—

Deborah enters, followed by Oliver

Deborah – Are we all ready for this, then?

Donna stands, walking over to Deborah; hugging her

Donna – I’m so sorry, Deborah; I—I knew how close to her you were; Sarah, I mean.

Deborah – It’s fine. Really, I—I just need family around me for TODAY; so—Let’s go.

Deborah smiles at them before walking back out to the corridor, exiting

In Audrey’s flat – Bronwyn’s bedroom with Bronwyn putting a black cardigan on; Brandon’s stood by her

Brandon – You can’t go to a funeral in casual-wear, Bronwyn!

Bronwyn turns, staring at Brandon madly

Bronwyn – So, what? You want me to get undressed; get changed in front of you, Dad?

Brandon – That’s not what I meant; I waited for you in here so that I could—I wanted to see you again. I wanted to see my DAUGHTER, Bronwyn; see if she was okay or not; if she’d recovered, that’s all!

Bronwyn walks out to the corridor where Marissa is; Brandon follows her

Bronwyn – Where are Nan and Kim?

Marissa – They’re waiting outside the Hotel for us.

Bronwyn walks out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind her as Marissa stares at Brandon madly

Brandon – I don’t know why you’re scowling at me, Marissa; all I did was see if my daughter had recovered.
Brandon walks out to the hallway, exiting as Marissa follows him; exiting, closing the front door behind her

In Town – Outside the Club with Amy stood by the door, locking it with a key. She turns around, seeing Alexander stood in front of her

Alexander – Hello, Amy.

Amy – Please tell me that I’m just having hallucinations or something, because—

Alexander – Why would you be having hallucinations about me, Amy?

Alexander corners Amy against the wall; they both look at each other madly
Alexander – Is it because of something you did; involving me?

Amy – Yeah, I changed your will; but I have no regrets about it.

Alexander – You’ve turned into a millionaire then, have you? It’s not what I intended, but—It’s quite impressive; me and you make a great team?

Amy laughs, scoffing at Alexander

Amy – Yeah, over my dead body—Oh, but wait—I’ve seen YOUR dead body.

Amy smirks slightly at Alexander, shoving past him; walking through the Town towards the Hotel as Alexander watches her walking away madly

Outside the Hotel crowded with people stood outside the Hotel; people are getting into taxis and everybody is wearing formal-wear. Liz, Sean and Liam are stood by a taxi and Chaddy enters; walking out from the Hotel over to Liam as Liz and Sean get into the back of the taxi
Liam – Ryan, what are you—?

Chaddy – I know I didn’t know Sarah, but—I thought that coming here; to support you, maybe it would—Help you?

Liam – Thanks.

Liam smiles at Chaddy sadly before getting into the taxi. Chaddy turns around, seeing Bronwyn stood amongst the crowd by Imane and Lorna

Lorna – I’m just going to see what’s taking Luke so long, Imane—

Imane – Don’t bother; he’s a cheating scumbag anyway, I don’t know what you’re doing with him.

Bronwyn watches as Audrey and Kimberly get into a taxi. Brandon and Marissa enter, walking out from the Hotel; Brandon walks over to the taxi which Audrey and Kimberly are in

Marissa – Aren’t you coming, Bronwyn?

Bronwyn – No, I—I’ll go on my own; or with Imane. 

Marissa – OK, that’s fine.

Marissa smiles at Bronwyn before following Marissa over to the taxi. Chaddy walks over to Bronwyn

Chaddy – Hey, Bronwyn.

Bronwyn – Ryan, I—I heard what my Dad did to you, and I—I can’t say that I’m too surprised. 

Chaddy – Forget about me for now; what your Dad did to m; I’m a big boy now, remember?

Bronwyn – Right, I just—I didn’t think that anybody would have go through what I have, that’s all.

Chaddy – Hey—
Chaddy wipes Bronwyn’s tear as it rolls down her cheek

Chaddy – Don’t let him get to you; don’t let ANYTHING get to you.

Bronwyn smiles at Chaddy, nodding at him as a tear rolls down her cheek; Chaddy walks away from her and over to the taxi which Liz, Liam and Sean are sat in

In the Hospital Ward with Doctor Harris stood at Chelsea’s bedside; Chelsea’s baby boy is laid down in a ventilator nearby

Doctor Harris – Alright then, Chelsea; how are you feeling?

Chelsea – I just—Look, can I go home yet? Because I—I really don’t want this baby anyway; I’m going to put him up for adoption.

Doctor Harris – That’s what many women say, but now he’s here—And I’m not saying “change your mind,” but—Maybe giving birth to him has given you a change of heart; making you want to keep him?

Chelsea – I want him gone; given to another family; parents which will—Which will support him. Because I can’t do that, I—I can’t! And if when he’s older he wants to come and find me; search through the whole of England if he likes, then—Then that’s fine; I’d NEVER push him away, but I can’t—I can’t be the Mother I need to be, alright?

Chelsea looks at him with tears in her eyes and Kyle enters, smiling at Doctor Harris

Kyle – I’m not interrupting anything, am I? I just heard everything from outside, so—Why don’t you go on your coffee break while I talk to my sister, yeah?

Doctor Harris – Of course.

Doctor Harris walks out to the corridor, exiting as Kyle looks down at Chelsea, smiling at her sadly
In Imane’s living room with Gemma sat down on the sofa with a glass of Red Wine in her hand; she sips it as Luke enters, looking down at her

Gemma – I’m going to look so guilty, Luke.

Luke – Don’t worry, we both are.

Luke sits down next to Gemma on the sofa

Gemma – You won’t though will you, Luke? You didn’t do anything to—To upset her, did you?!

Luke – I put drugs into her drink, Gemma; she must have been upset when she was choking on them.

Gemma – Was—Those pills; were they just Paracetamols, Luke? 
Luke – Of course they were; the whole packet, too. Now, tell me Gemma—What if the police checked the CCTV in the Office, what then?

Gemma – They wouldn’t; they couldn’t, Luke!

Luke – And why’s that?

Gemma – It’s just—What would it give them? What would CCTV footage give them, what would—
Luke – It would show them that you left her to die; choking. Not the most pleasant way to die, is it?

Gemma – Kylie; she—She was there too, Luke; what if—What if she gets accused of murdering her; of murdering Sarah? I—I don’t know what to do! And the person who witnessed what I said to her; to Sarah, they—They have something against me now; I know it! I killed Jason and I thought that confessing it to Sarah in an Office would let me slip away from it!

Luke – Whoever DID witness the confession, I’ll drive them away from the Hotel; I promise.

Gemma shakes her head, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Gemma – Driving them away from the Hotel isn’t enough, Luke; it—It’s not enough.

Luke – Then I’ll murder them; I’ll murder again.

Gemma turns to Luke, staring at him in shock as Luke looks back at her, smirking slightly

In the Hospital Ward with Kyle stood at Chelsea’s bedside nearby Chelsea’s baby son who is in his ventilator

Kyle – You don’t want to do this, Chelsea; you don’t want to give him up, do you?

Chelsea – Well, I—I don’t know what I want to do anymore, Kyle; I just—I just want him to be happy.

Kyle – So you think that he will be happy when he finds out that his own mother gave him up when he was born, do you?

Chelsea – He doesn’t have to know what his mother was like though, does he? Not when—Not when his mother is ME; a disgrace! A tart; that’s what I am! I’m a TART!

Kyle – You’re not a tart, Chelsea; you’re just a party-animal! Now—What are you going to name him; this little boy, your son?

Chelsea – I’m not giving him a name, Kyle; I’m not—

Kyle – Come on, Chelsea; you know you want to.

Kyle smiles at Chelsea and Chelsea looks at her baby son in the ventilator as a tear rolls down her cheek

Chelsea – Johnny. I—I want to call him Johnny.

Kyle smiles at Chelsea and Chelsea looks at Johnny; putting her hand on the ventilator as another tear rolls down her cheek

In the Church crowded with people sat down along the rows; Bronwyn sits down on the same row as Eloise, Kimberly, Marissa, Audrey and Brandon
Eloise – Hey, Bronwyn! Are you—?

Bronwyn – I’m fine, Eloise; I just—I just don’t need people asking me that question.

Tori and Hannah are sat down behind them 

Tori – Bronwyn, I heard—

Bronwyn – Yeah; I cut a vein, Tori. I’m sure you heard.

Hannah – Alright, Bronwyn; she was only trying to comfort you!

Bronwyn – Comfort me? She’s the low life who almost pushed me into jumping into a canal, Hannah!

Hannah – I’m not trying to argue with you, Bronwyn; I was just—

Tori – Look, Hannah; why don’t we just move seats? 

Hannah – Why? Tori, we were sat down here first, alright? I’m not moving—

Tori stands up, looking down at Hannah madly

Tori – Just don’t argue with me, Hannah; I don’t want Bronwyn stressing out over us, so just move, alright?

Hannah rolls her eyes, standing up; moving over to another row, followed by Tori. Oliver, Deborah, Izzy, Shirley, Donna, Russell and Trisha are sat down along the front row; Meg and Elliot are sat on the other row. The Vicar is stood at the front of the Church 
Vicar – Good afternoon, everyone. We have come here today to remember before God our Sister Sarah; to give thanks for her life, to commit her body to be buried and to comfort one another in grief. Sarah suffered some heartbreak in her life; but it was to her family and closest friends that she honoured her life and it is them who we turn to now.

Deborah looks at Izzy, handing her a speech

Deborah – Do you want to read this, Izzy?

Izzy nods, standing up as the Vicar steps over to one side; Izzy walks over to the front of the Church; placing the speech on the floor

Izzy – My Mum; she—She asked me to read her speech for her, because—Because she was too nervous to do it by herself, but—There’s no need with me up here; saying a little something about her. I don’t need to read from a speech, because—Because all I need to say is up here; in my head. Sarah; she—She was like a sister to me, a friend. We argued, but we—We were close. We ARE close. 

Izzy wipes a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Izzy – And I—I remember walking into the Office; the one at the Club and she—There she was; lying there. Still. She seemed—She looked so peaceful. Her face was pale, and she—She was looking up at me—

A tear rolls down Izzy’s cheek

Izzy – She was looking up at me, and—As though she was looking at me to help her, and I—And I just walked out. I just walked out and left her; lying there. What if she was alive? What if—What if she—

Izzy puts her hand over her mouth as she breaksdown, bursting into tears; Deborah stands, walking over to Izzy at the front of the Church

Deborah – There, there, Izzy; it’s okay! It’s okay, I—

Sue enters, standing by the door; staring at Deborah madly. Deborah turns to Sue

Sue – Hello, Deborah.

Sue continues to stare at her madly and Deborah stares madly back at her
In Imane’s living room with Gemma and Luke sat down next to each other on the sofa

Gemma – Have you seen your Mum recently, then?

Luke – No, I—I haven’t actually.

Gemma – Where do you think she’s ran off to?

Luke – That’s the same thing I’ve been asking for a long time now, you know? 

Gemma – Why don’t you ask Lorna? Those two seemed pretty—

Luke – Look, why don’t we concentrate on what matters, Gemma; like who witnessed your—

Gemma mobile phone beeps and she takes it out from her pocket; opening a Text Message 

Luke – Gemma?!

Gemma – It’s alright, I’m just checking my texts; expecting somebody to ask me why I wasn’t at Sarah’s—

Gemma freezes, looking at her mobile phone in horror 

Luke – What? What is it?

Gemma looks at Luke nervously, staring at him in horror
In the Hospital Ward with Kyle sat down at Chelsea’s bedside nearby Johnny; who’s laid down asleep in his ventilator

Kyle – Have you held him yet?

Chelsea – No, I—I don’t want to mess with his wires or anything; I could do something wrong.

Kyle – That’s sensible of you, considering you didn’t want him.

Chelsea – I’d never kill him, Kyle; not now anyway. I’m going to be a Mother now, Kyle; from this day forward, and I—I want you help me.

Kyle – How can I help you, Chelsea?

Chelsea – I want you to be his father—ASWELL as his Uncle.

They lean towards each other as loud beeps blare; two Paramedics and Doctor Harris rush in as the two paramedics begin to wheel the ventilator with Johnny inside out to the corridor

Chelsea – What’s happening? Where are you—

Doctor Harris – Chelsea, just stay calm and we’ll get back to you as soon as we—

Chelsea – WHERE ARE YOU TAKING HIM?! WHERE ARE YOU TAKING MY BABY BOY, WHERE ARE YOU—?

Doctor Harris – There’s no heart-beat.

Chelsea freezes, looking at Doctor Harris in horror

In Imane’s living room with Gemma stood up, looking away from Luke; who’s sat down on the sofa
Luke – You’re overreacting, Gemma; you know that.

Gemma – No, you don’t understand, Luke; this—This person; they texted me, “I know.”

Gemma turns to Luke, looking down at him nervously

Gemma – Why are you so calm about it; they could put me in prison!

Luke – And as I said before—I will NOT let that happen.

Luke looks up at Gemma madly as Gemma looks at her mobile phone again as it beeps; receiving another text message from “UNKNOWN NUMBER”

In Izzy’s kitchen with Deborah stood up, looking down at Sue sat down at the table madly

Sue – I wanted to say “goodbye” to Sarah as much as you do, Deborah; is that a crime, is it?!

Deborah – Yes, it is; because you know nothing about your own daughter, Sue!
Sue – I know plenty about her, I just didn’t want her falling into YOUR arms, Deborah; that’s all! I know what you; what this family is capable of.

Shirley enters, looking at Deborah

Shirley – I think that Oliver wants to see you, Deborah; speak to you.

Deborah – Well, you can handle this failure of a mother, then.

Deborah walks out to the corridor where Oliver is, exiting; closing the door behind her

Sue – You invited me here, Mum; why didn’t you tell her?! 

Shirley – I think you just saw her reaction, Sue; that’s why.

Sue rolls her eyes madly at Shirley. In the corridor with Deborah and Oliver

Deborah – Oliver? What is it?

Oliver – Your Mum; she—I can’t let her do this to you anymore, Deborah; manipulate you.

Deborah – That’s funny coming from the likes of you, Oliver; I mean—

Oliver – No. No, Deborah; I’m being serious! Do you remember when I told you that—That Izzy was dead; well—That I supposedly thought that she was dead?

Deborah – Yeah, I do.

Oliver – Well—Your Mum knew that what I said was a lie; she told me that she’d seen Izzy; alive at Lee’s bedsit.

Deborah freezes, staring at Oliver in horror as Oliver looks back at her, smirking slightly

In Imane’s living room with Luke and Gemma stood up, looking at each other; Gemma’s holding her mobile phone

Gemma – They—What do they want from me, Luke?

Luke – Perhaps money? I don’t know, Gemma; I don’t have their mind, do I?

Gemma – You told me—Luke, you told me that you’d help me through this; that you’d do whatever you could to stop them from tormenting—

Gemma’s mobile phone beeps again and she looks at it in horror

Gemma – Luke, you—You know how you said that they want money?

Luke – Yeah—Why?

Gemma shows Luke her mobile phone with a text message open

Gemma – “Bad Girls always pay.”

Luke looks at Gemma puzzled in shock

In the Club Office with somebody stood up by the desk, watching CCTV footage of Sarah and Gemma in the Office where she is stood on the computer; the person turns around, turning their mobile phone off and placing it on the desk. The person is revealed to be Amy and she looks up with a smirk on her face
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