
Episode 550
In Rick’s living room with Judy sat down on the sofa; Gabriella is sat down on her knee – Rick is stood up, looking at himself in the mirror, putting his tie on – they’re all wearing formalwear, Gemma enters; wearing a black hoody, followed by Katie; who’s wearing a red dress

Judy – Gemma, why aren’t you in your clothes for Basil and Mavis’ Wedding?

Gemma – I am, Auntie Judy; I hate dresses, so I’m not—

Rick turns to Gemma, finishing putting his tie on

Rick – Wear what you want, Gemma; the only person you’re embarrassing is yourself.

Gemma – I’m not embarrassing myself, Uncle Richard; it’s called “FASHION”.

Gemma stares at Rick madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; Amy enters, wearing a black and white dress

Judy – Amy, you look lovely!

Amy – I hate this dress; I hate Weddings, too.

Katie – Then why are you coming to it? It’s not like Basil and Mavis want you there.

Rick – Alright Katie, that’s enough.

Katie – It’s the TRUTH.

Amy – Oh, I know; but I got invited, so—How could I say “no”?

Katie – You didn’t come to Uncle Nick and Auntie Tracey’s Wedding, so—

Amy – I don’t “cosy-up” in family-gatherings, besides—I have some work to do.

Amy walks out to the corridor, closing the door behind her as she takes a car key out from her handbag; looking at the front door as she smirks slightly

In Kieran’s living room with Demi stood up, she has her mobile phone to her ear – Kieran is sat down on the sofa nearby Hope

Demi – And you’re sure that you can’t make it to the Wedding, Riley? Oh, alright then. Alright, I get it; see you later.

Demi hangs up, putting the mobile phone down on the sofa as Hope rushes out to the corridor, exiting

Kieran – I’m guessing that Riley has “work to do”?

Demi – Well, that’s what he says.

Demi looks down at Kieran, sighing sadly

Demi – How are things between you and Sophs?

Kieran – I just—I can’t get the words out, Demi. What am I going to do; what am I going to—What am I going to SAY to her?

Demi – Look, why don’t you just ask her WHY? I mean, she must be going through a lot recently; trying for a baby, having miscarriages, abortions, her Mum pretending to have cancer; it—It can’t be easy for her.

Kieran – Why are you defending her, Demi? You hate her guts.

Sophs enters, putting a white hat on

Sophs – Who is this about then; Becky or me?

Kieran – Neither of you.

Demi walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her as Kieran stands

Kieran – We have my Uncle Basil’s Wedding to get—

Sophs – Why have you been ignoring me?

Kieran – What are you talking about? I’ve not been ignoring—

Sophs – Is this about the police; about Amy throwing accusations at me?

Kieran – Of course it—Look, I’ll tell you later. I don’t want to ruin my Uncle Basil’s special day.

Sophs – Why can’t you just tell me now?

Sophs stares at Kieran madly as Kieran shakes his head at her, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Sophs watches him walk out the room, sighing sadly
In Mavis’ living room with Mavis sat down on the sofa; she’s wearing a Wedding Dress and Clare is stood nearby her; doing her hair up. Eloise, Joe, Timmy and Alice are stood nearby; Bronwyn and Chaddy are sat down next to each other on the sofa

Chaddy – I remember my Mum and Dad’s Wedding, you know?

Bronwyn – That was—How many years ago?

Chaddy – I’m not sure; but I remember it. 

Clare – There we go; your hair is done! No need for a mirror; trust me!

Clare steps away from Mavis, looking down at her with a smile on her face

Eloise – You look beautiful, Grandma! 

Mavis – Can you all wait outside; take the kids with you while I speak to Eloise?

Chaddy – Yeah, sure.

Chaddy stands, pulling Bronwyn off from her seat; they walk out to the corridor, leading Clare, Alice, Joe and Timmy out behind them as Eloise looks down at Mavis; smiling slightly at her
Mavis – What I said to you the other day; it—It was selfish of me. It was—At the time I wasn’t thinking; I had so much going on, and I—Do you know what? If Phillip can fight through this; if he can face this with his family then there’s no reason why I can’t, is there?

Eloise – You saw Grandad suffer, Grandma; that’s not your fault. And do you know what? I don’t care if I end up arrested; behind bars, because if that’s what it takes to have you at peace; given the funeral which you deserved, then—Then so be it.

Mavis looks up at Eloise, smiling slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek

Mavis – Thank you, Eloise.

Eloise – It’s not a problem, honestly. 

Eloise grabs hold of Mavis by her arm; pulling her off the sofa to her feet, smiling at her

Eloise – Now, you have a Wedding to get to.

Eloise smiles at Mavis and Mavis sighs slightly, smiling back at her
In the Dirty Duck Pub – Karen, Court and Emma’s bedroom with Karen sat down on Emma’s bed; Emma is sat down nearby her and Karen is brushing Emma’s brown-haired wig

Emma – Thank you for curling my wig, Mum.

Karen – That’s your “hair,” Emma; whether you like it or not.

Karen puts the hairbrush down on the bed and Emma stands

Karen – Alright, you get yourself downstairs; the cab must be waiting.

Emma rushes out the landing, exiting. Court enters, closing the door behind her before she sits down on the end of her bed; putting her hand on her head

Karen – Have you got a headache, Court?

Court – No, I just—I keep hearing noises, Mum; of tires screeching, I—

Court takes a deep breath, sighing sadly. Karen stands, looking down at her

Karen – You didn’t—Court, you didn’t try to kill Amy, did you?

Court – I don’t know, Mum. I don’t know; I can’t—I CAN’T REMEMBER!

Karen – You haven’t got amnesia; you’re not like Pippa, you know?! You either drove that car OR you didn’t!

Court stands, staring at Karen madly; shaking her head at her

Court – No, I didn’t.

Court walks out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Karen sighs sadly. In the living room with Basil sat down on the sofa; Derek and Diane are stood nearby him

Derek – Are you nervous, mate?

Basil – You can bet I am.

Jay enters, standing by the door; he looks down at Basil

Jay – You’re going to have to prepare yourself, mate; the taxi’s here for you.

Jay walks out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind him as Basil stands

Basil – Di, can you tell the cab driver that I’m on my way?

Diane – Yeah, sure.

Diane walks out to the landing, exiting as Basil sighs as he looks at Derek

Basil – I wish that she was here, you know?

Derek – What are you talking about?

Basil – Amanda. And I know full-well that you wish she were here too.

Derek – Yeah, I—You know me, Basil; but I don’t know you, so—

Basil – Trust me, I watch the people in this Hotel like a hawk; even when they don’t know it, especially my Amanda’s loved ones.

Basil puts his hand on Derek’s shoulder, smiling at him sadly

Basil – She loved you, Derek; Amanda did. You meant the absolute world to her. You and your kids.

Derek – Yeah, I—
Derek looks down at the floor as a tear rolls down his cheek

Derek – I know that. I really do know that, I—I know that; I always have done. So why am I so emotional, Basil? Why is it whenever I think about her, whenever I talk about Amanda I can’t hold my tears back?

Basil – It’s because you loved her, Derek. You still do love her.

Basil smiles at Derek sadly as Derek nods at him as a tear rolls down his cheek. Downstairs – the buffet and tables are set around the Pub. Chelsea is stood behind the bar holding Johnny in her arms; Johnny is wearing a onesie. Amy enters; she has tears in her eyes

Chelsea – Aren’t you going to the Wedding?

Amy – Yeah, I—Yeah, I am; I just need to drop something off for somebody.

Chelsea – Oh, really?

Amy shows Chelsea a car key

Amy – They left this at the Club a few nights back; I—I thought that I’d return it. 

Chelsea – Why can’t you just give it to them at the Church?

Amy – Because they’d think that I’d stolen it.

Chelsea rolls her eyes at her, walking out to the staircase; exiting as Amy looks around the room madly; holding the car key tightly in her hand

Outside Sean’s House with Sean and Liz rushing over to the front door from Sean’s car

Sean – What do you mean that you just left her there last night?!

Liz – I—I don’t know, Sean; I panicked, so I just—

Sean – You left a woman giving birth on her own, Liz!

Sean stares at Liz madly before slamming the front door open; Liz walks inside after him and they both look down at the floor

Liz – She—She was right here; I don’t understand, I—

Sean slams Imane’s bedroom door open, looking inside; nobody is in the bedroom

Sean – IMANE?!

Sean steps out from the bedroom again as his mobile phone rings; he takes it out from his pocket before putting it to his ear

Sean – Hello?

Harry – *On the mobile phone* Sean, it’s me; Imane’s at the Hospital, and she—

Sean – Is she alright, Harry? HARRY, IS IMANE ALRIGHT; IS THE BABY ALRIGHT?!

Liz freezes, staring at Sean puzzled in shock 

In the Hospital corridor with Harry stood outside the ward with his mobile phone to his ear

Harry – They’re fine, Sean; they’re both fine. 

Harry looks through into the ward where two midwives are stood at Imane’s bedside; Imane is holding a baby boy and Harry smiles slightly, pressing his hand against the window

Harry – Everything’s fine.

Harry continues to smile as Imane looks down at her baby in her arms; smiling 
In the Church crowded with residents of the Hotel – Basil is stood at the front of the Church nearby the Vicar. Diane stands from her seat, rushing over to him

Diane – How are you coping?

Basil – I’m doing fine, Diane; thanks for checking on me. Where’s Pearl?

Diane – I—Edward’s taken her out for a meal or something.

Basil – And she didn’t even think to tell me? Thanks, Pearl(!)

Diane – You know what Edward’s like, Basil; he’s controlling.

Basil – Yeah. Yeah, I know that.

Basil sighs, looking at Diane sadly. Rach enters, holding (baby) Hannah in her arms; she walks over to the row which Deborah, Oliver, Elliot, Meg and Izzy are sat on

Izzy – Where is Jack, Rach?

Rach – He—He couldn’t make it; the Wedding, he’s busy with his Mum and I—It’s not for me to interfere, is it?

Oliver – How is my little girl then, Rach?

Rach – She—Hannah; she’s doing great, Oliver; she’s fine.

Rach smiles at Oliver as the Orchestra begins to play; everybody stands from their seats and Diane rushes over to where she was sat; still standing up. The Church doors slowly open and Mavis walks into the Church; beginning to walk down the aisle wearing her Wedding Dress; she’s followed by Clare, Eloise, Alice and Bronwyn; who are all wearing purple bridesmaid dresses following her down the aisle over to Basil before sitting down on the same row next to each other

Vicar – Please be seated.

Everybody sits back down on their seats and Mavis puts her hand on her chest, taking a deep breath

Basil – Is everything okay, Mavis?

Mavis – Yes, I—Basil, are you sure that we should be doing this; getting married?

Basil – It’s all that I want; if it’s all that you want.

Mavis – Basil, I—I want this more than anything in the world.

Mavis and Basil grab hold of each other’s hands, looking at each other as a tear rolls down Basil’s cheek

Vicar – May I have the rings?

Clare stands up from her seat, passing Mavis and Basil each a ring before sitting back down again

Vicar – Groom, repeat after me. “I, Basil take Mavis as my lawful wife, to have and to hold, from this day forward, for better or for worse, for richer or for poorer, in sickness and in health, to love and cherish until death do we part.”

Basil – “I, Basil take Mavis as my lawful wife, to have and to hold, from this day forward, for better or for worse, for richer or for poorer, in sickness and in health, to love and cherish until death do we part.”
Vicar – Bride, repeat after me. “I, Mavis take Basil as my lawful husband, to have and to hold, from this day forward, for better or for worse, for richer or for poorer, in sickness and in health, to love and cherish until death do we part.”

Mavis – “I, Mavis take Basil as my lawful husband, , to have and to hold, from this day forward, for better or for worse, for richer or for poorer, in sickness and in health, to love and cherish until death do we part.”
Vicar – Groom; “I take this ring as a sign of my love and faithfulness in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit.”

Basil – “I—“
Basil begins to slide the Wedding ring on Mavis’ finger, holding her hand tightly; balancing her up

Basil – “Take this ring as a sign of my love and faithfulness in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit.”

Vicar – Bride; “I take this ring as a sign of my love and faithfulness in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit.”

Mavis begins to slide the Wedding ring on Basil’s finger, smiling at him slightly 

Mavis – “I take this ring as a sign of my love and faithfulness in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit.”
Vicar – I now pronounce you husband and wife.

Basil and Mavis kiss each other; Basil has his hands on Mavis’ face and everybody cheers; standing from their seats as they clap and cheer
In the Hospital Ward with Harry sat down at Imane’s bedside; holding the baby boy in his arms, looking down at him
Imane – I’ve never been a fan of babies, you know? But ever since I held him, I—I’ve not been able to stop loving him.

Harry – Well, I guess that it’s a good thing that I won’t be taking him away.

Imane – I—I’m sorry. I really am, I just—

Harry – Don’t apologise, Imane. I wasn’t the one who had to walk around; carrying a baby in my womb for nine months, was I?

Harry smiles at Imane and Imane sighs, smiling sadly back at him as Sean enters, followed by Liz; Harry passes the baby back to Imane and Liz stares down at Imane madly

Liz – How did you get here, Imane?

Imane – I called an ambulance and then I contacted Harry. Is that a problem, or—?

Sean – No, it isn’t. Is it, Liz? May I—?

Imane passes the baby boy over to Sean as Liz rolls her eyes, scoffing at them madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Sasha sat down on the sofa, she has a glass of red wine in her hand and she sips it as Alexander enters; looking down at her

Alexander – Chloe let me come up. How come you haven’t gone to the funeral with everybody else?

Sasha – Because I needed some time away from people, Alex; including you.

Sasha finishes her drink before putting the empty glass down on the table in front of her

Alexander – You do know that I care for you, don’t you?

Sasha – You mean like you cared about Lucy; how you cared so much about me knowing the truth?
Alexander – I didn’t want you getting hurt any more than what you were, Sasha; I just—

Sasha – There’s another. 

Alexander freezes, staring at Sasha puzzled

Alexander – What do you mean that “there’s another”?

Sasha looks at Alexander next to her with tears in her eyes; she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly. Downstairs the buffet and tables are still set; Lauren, Court and Jay are stood behind the bar. Rach enters; she’s holding (baby) Hannah in her arms and she walks over to the bar, standing opposite Lauren

Lauren – How did the Wedding go?!

Court – Were there any tears, doubts, or—?

Rach – No—No, it went fine. I just— 

Jay – Is everything okay, Rach?

Rach – Do you know what? No. No, nothing is okay; not anymore, I—Lauren, you should have kept her; you should have kept Hannah, I mean I can’t even look after her properly!

Lauren – What are you trying to say, Rach? You don’t really mean—

Rach – The social services came the other week; they’re going to—They’re going to take her away!

A crowd of people enter; following Basil and Mavis. Eloise rushes from the crowd over the bar; picking up two glasses of champagne; passing one each to the Basil and Mavis

Eloise – I’d like to give a HUGE congratulations to my Grandma and my NEW-Grandad; BASIL!

Everybody cheers and claps as music begins to play from the Jukebox; Amy walks over to Sophs and Kieran stood amongst the crowd

Sophs – Why won’t you just SPEAK to me, Kieran?! I don’t—

Amy – Sophs, I—I’d like to say something to you.

Sophs – Well, you’ve definitely said more than what Kieran has said to me today already!

Kieran rolls his eyes, storming out to the Reception, exiting; slamming the door behind him

Amy – Look, I—I’m sorry. I really am sorry; about having you taken in for questioning, I—I know that it wasn’t you.

Sophs – Then why did you go through all the effort to scare me? I don’t understand, Amy.

Sophs stares at Amy puzzled madly as Chaddy and Bronwyn walk out from the crowd over to the bar; standing opposite Court, who’s glaring at Amy madly

Amy – Because I had an inkling, alright? I had—I had an inkling that you did it; that you ran me over.

Sophs – Well, guess what Amy? You were WRONG.

Sophs stares at Amy madly, shoving past her before walking out to the Reception, exiting as Amy walks over to the bar; standing next to Bronwyn

Court – Come on then, Amy; where is MY apology?

Amy – I would apologise to you, Court; but you don’t deserve my attention.

Amy picks up a glass of champagne, sipping it; she looks over at Lauren

Amy – LAUREN, GET US A GLASS OF TEQUILA, WILL YOU?!

Lauren – I’d rather not.

Jay grabs hold of Lauren’s arm, leading her into the staircase 

Chaddy – You really have no decency, do you Amy?

Amy – I don’t plan on speaking to you until later tonight, Ryan; I have no reason to speak to you.

Bronwyn – Ryan is right; you have no redeeming qualities; no decency in you.

Amy – And what about you, Bronwyn? Although, you’re decent; thanks for hiding those scars from cutting yourself by the way.

Amy sips her drink, walking away from Bronwyn; Chaddy grabs hold of Bronwyn by her arms, holding her back

Chaddy – She’s not worth it, Bronwyn; just enjoy the rest of the night, will you?

Bronwyn nods at Chaddy, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly. In the staircase with Jay and Lauren 
Lauren – Rach is out there in tears, Jay; I can’t just—

Jay – Did you do it, Lauren? Did you—Did you run her over; Amy?

Lauren – Of course I didn’t, Jay. Did you?

Jay – No. No, I didn’t; I—If I did, I would tell you; I told you the same thing the other month. Do you not believe me, or—?

Lauren – YES! Yes, Jay; I—I believe you.

Lauren walks back out to the bar; exiting as Jay takes a deep breath, sighing sadly. In the bar area Rach is sat down at a table; Meg and Elliot sit down at the same table as her

Meg – Where’s your kid, then?

Rach – Oliver has her with him.

Elliot – I wouldn’t trust him with kids, even if it was his own.

Rach – He’s not a bad Father, you know? You just—You just have to give him a chance.

Izzy walks over to Rach; followed by Deborah

Meg – I’m losing my Lucy soon; Erin is looking after her with Luna. I—I’m not well.

Deborah – Rach, do you want her back; Hannah, I mean?

Rach – If you don’t mind?

Deborah walks over to Oliver; who’s looking down at (baby) Hannah in his arms. Izzy looks down at Rach, sighing sadly

Izzy – Something’s up, isn’t it?

Rach – No, nothing is—

Izzy – If you have something to say, Rach; anything at all, then you should say it.

Oliver and Deborah walk over to Rach; Oliver holds (baby) Hannah out to Rach

Oliver – Thanks for letting me hold her, Rach.

Rach – I—Oliver, why don’t you look after her for the night; have her sleep round yours? It would give me a break for starters.

Meg – I could do with a break too; that way I’d be more awake than what I am.

Deborah – Are you sure, Rach?

Rach – Yeah, I’m sure; I mean—She needs to know her Dad, doesn’t she?

Oliver – Thanks, Rach.

Oliver smiles at Rach before he and Deborah move over to the bar. Rach stands and Meg stands; looking at her

Meg – Since when were you so open into letting Oliver look after Hannah for the night? Has something happened, Rach?

Rach – No, I—Nothing has happened, Meg, alright? Nothing.

Rach walks out to the Reception, exiting as Meg takes a deep breath; sighing sadly

In the Hospital Ward with Imane sat up on the bed; holding her baby son in her arms, looking down at him. Liz enters, looking down at her

Imane – What are you going to do now, Liz; take my baby boy away from me?

Liz – I wouldn’t dream on doing that, Imane; not in the slightest.

Liz sits down at Imane’s bedside

Imane – Then why did you do it? Why—Why did you keep locked in that house; wait for me to give birth and then just—What were you going to do then, Liz?

Liz – I may not be Harry’s biggest fan, Imane; but I—He was the one person who Jordan ever loved; even when he loved you just a little bit, he was crazy about Harry. But do you know who came between them; just because of my views and beliefs? Me. I came between them; pushed them apart from each other as much as I could. And do you know something, Imane? I—I regret it.

Liz looks down at the floor, taking a deep breath as she sighs sadly

Imane – Do you regret doing what you did to me; keeping me locked up in some house in the middle of nowhere?

Liz – I just—I need help, Imane. I need—I need SOME help.

Imane looks at Liz, sighing sadly before she looks down at her baby son; looking at Liz again

Imane – Hold him.

Liz – Wh—What?

Imane – Hold him.

Imane holds her baby Son out to Liz and Liz stares at her puzzled for a couple of seconds before taking him; looking at him down in her arms, smiling slightly as a tear rolls down her cheek. Imane smiles slightly as she looks at Liz hugging her Son; looking down at him

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa; he has something in his hand. Sophs enters, looking down at him; she takes a deep breath, sighing madly

Sophs – This is pathetic, Kieran; why are you avoiding me? I have something to tell you; some news.

Kieran – Yeah, so do I; I have my own news for you, Sophs.

Kieran shows Sophs a small plastic bag of crack cocaine as he stands; staring at her madly

Kieran – This is what I found, Sophs; in YOUR BEDSIDE TABLE!

Sophs – Hold on—HOLD ON, you think that I’m some sort of druggy, do you?

Kieran – Oh, I don’t THINK, Sophs; not now—Not now, I don’t THINK; because I KNOW!

Sophs – I’M PREGNANT, KIERAN!

Sophs stares at Kieran madly with tears in her eyes; Kieran freezes, staring at her in shock

Outside the Hotel with Luke stood outside the Hotel doors; Gemma enters, rushing out from the Hotel

Luke – Amy spoke to me outside the Church, you know?

Gemma – Why are you telling me, Luke? 

Luke – Because she doesn’t think that either of us have a part in what happened to her; well—Me, anyway.

Gemma – I don’t—Luke, I don’t understand.

Rick enters, walking out from the Hotel; he looks over at them both puzzled before walking around the corner; listening into the conversation

Luke – Do you remember when I was after Amy; the night which I was meant to stab her, but Imane got caught in the firing line?

Gemma – Yes, I—I admit that that night raised my suspicions that you did it, Luke; but I—

Luke – You did it, didn’t you? You tried to kill Amy.
Gemma stares at Luke madly before slapping him across the face madly; Luke scoffs, looking at her madly 

Luke – I’ll see you later, Gemma.

Luke walks towards the Town, exiting as Gemma turns; seeing Rick stood in front of her, walking out from around the corner

Gemma – Uncle Richard, you—

Rick – Come back inside, Gemma.

Gemma – You didn’t hear any of that, did you?

Rick – Yes, I did Gemma. But I’ll pretend that I didn’t, I don’t want to get involved.

Rick grabs hold of Gemma, pulling her into the Hotel Reception; exiting

In Kieran’s living room with Sophs and Kieran stood up looking at each other

Sophs – I’m pregnant, Kieran; I wouldn’t risk having yet ANOTHER miscarriage, would I?!

Kieran – I wouldn’t be shocked if you did; to stop you thinking about the BAD.

Sophs – Are you—Kieran, are you actually kidding me? I love you. I love you, I wouldn’t lie to you, I—

Kieran – Then why were these drugs; BECKY’S DRUGS in your bedside table? How did they get there? Because they didn’t WALK there, did they?!

Sophs – I don’t know, Kieran; I don’t—I don’t know. Perhaps Hope picked them up; thought that they were toys and just put them wherever she could? I DON’T KNOW, KIERAN; I—I don’t know.

Kieran – I don’t know what to think either, Sophs. But I—I want a proper chat about this, alright? Tomorrow if you prefer.

Sophs – Yes, I would; Mavis’ Wedding is today, her reception; I don’t want to let her down.

Kieran takes a deep breath, sighing sadly before they both walk out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out and Demi enters, walking out from the kitchen; she stands in the corridor, watching the front door closing madly as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people sat around the set-tables in their places; Amy, Judy, Rick, Gemma, Katie, Chaddy and Bronwyn are sat round a table. Derek, Diane, Basil, Mavis, Eloise, Clare, Alice, Timmy and Joe are sat around another. Luke, Lauren, Jay, Chelsea, Court, Karen, Emma and Jamie are sat around a table – there’s a two empty seats. Hannah, Tori, Rach, Izzy, Deborah, Oliver, Elliot and Meg are sat around another table. There is an empty table with four seats on it and Kieran and Sophs enter as they all talk over each other; sitting down at the empty table

Kieran – Hannah, did you see where Demi and Hope went?

Hannah – No, I didn’t; I’m sorry!

Tori – I did; Demi rushed out shortly after you with Hope, she seemed—Upset.

Hannah – Probably something has happened in the flat; private-life?

Sophs – No—No, nothing at all.

Sophs sips her glass of champagne. Upstairs in the living room with Alexander and Sasha sat down next to each other on the sofa

Alexander – I just—I can’t believe it, Sasha.

Sasha – I know. It’s hard to believe, isn’t it? I mean—ME; having another—

Alexander – It’s not just you, Sasha; it’s US, the two of us.
Sasha – If you think that this gives us a chance to put things behind us, Alex; our difference aside, then I’m sorry to say—

Sasha stands, walking over to the door; swinging it open, looking at Alexander

Sasha – It won’t be happening.

Sasha walks out to the landing, exiting as Alexander pours himself a glass of Red Wine; taking a deep breath as he sighs madly, smirking slightly. Downstairs crowded with people; Sasha sits down next to Jamie around a table

Jamie – What were you doing up there for so long, Sasha?

Sasha – Nothing, I was just—Me and Alex; we were having a talk, that’s all.

Jamie – A talk about what?

Sasha – I’ll tell you later, Jamie.

Basil stands up, holding a glass of champagne in his hand

Basil – I’d like to thank you all for coming, and I’d like to thank the residents of this wonderful Pub for setting up this reception, it’s everything me and Mavis wanted. However, the one person I would love to thank is my newlywed wife. Mavis, I—She hasn’t been feeling too good lately, and I know that she feels like that she’s alone; isolated, but I—Me and the family; the community, we’ll always be there for her. We stick together, don’t we? We just put our differences to one side, we forget; and we come together. I’d like to make a toast for my wife Mavis.

Basil raises his drink; smiling as everybody picks up their glasses of champagne; Amy looks around at the people picking up their drinks madly, glaring over at Bronwyn madly as she picks up hers

Basil – To Mavis.

Everybody says “To Mavis” before sipping their drinks; Amy looks away from Bronwyn around the Pub again as Rick finishes his drink; putting his drink down, Katie also puts her drink down; Judy slowly lowers her drink, taking a car key out from her glass; looking down at it puzzled in shock

Rick – J—Judy?

Chaddy – Mum, what is it?

Judy freezes, looking over at Gemma puzzled in shock

Judy – Did—Gemma, did you—?

Amy – THAT’S RIGHT, EVERYBODY!

Amy stands, looking down at Judy madly

Amy – As you ALL know, I was run over on the 21st March; I was put in a coma. The driver; nobody knows who it is, but I know that the driver; I KNOW that it was ONE of my own; one of my FAMILY!

Rick – Amy, don’t do this; not here.

Amy – Why, Dad? I’m having a bit of fun; a bit of a laugh about what happened to me. COME ON, TELL ME WHO DID IT THEN; RYAN—Was it you?

Chaddy – No, it wasn’t me; I don’t even drive the same car as Mum and Dad.

Amy – And Gemma; what about you?

Gemma – If I wanted to kill you, then I would—

Rick – Gemma—No.

Katie – This is pathetic.

Katie stands; Judy stands, grabbing hold of Katie’s arm, staring at Amy madly

Judy – None of us did it, alright? None of us tried to kill you. Why would we do that? WHY WOULD WE DO THAT?!

Amy – BECAUSE YOU’RE ASHAMED, MUM! YOU’RE ASHAMED OF ME BEING YOUR DAUGHTER; ASHAMED THAT I’M ALIVE, SO YOU WANTED ME GONE; YOU WANTED ME DEAD! WELL, GUESS WHAT MUM? GUESS WHAT?! I’M NOT DEAD. I’M NOT GONE, I’M STILL HERE. SO TRY HARDER IN KILLING ME NEXT TIME!

Katie – We all have a reason to kill you; EVERYBODY IN THIS ROOM DOES!

Amy – OH, REALLY? If that’s right, then what’s YOUR reason, Katie? GO ON, TELL ME!

Katie – BECAUSE YOU TRIED TO KILL ME. YOU TRIED TO KILL BOTH OF US; ME AND HANNAH ON NEW YEARS DAY. On New Year’s Day at the Club, DO YOU REMEMBER?! I still have nightmares; FLASHBACKS on that night, Amy! THAT’S MY REASON, AMY; THAT’S WHY—THAT’S WHY I DID IT!

Everybody freezes, staring at Katie puzzled

Amy – What—What did you just say?

Katie – I—I drove the car, Amy. I tried to kill you. I TRIED TO KILL YOU; IT WAS ME!

Everybody looks at Katie in shock as Katie takes a deep breath, sighing nervously as Amy freezes; staring at her puzzled in horror

TO BE CONTINUED
AS ANOTHER ERA COMES TO AN END, THE AWARDS OPEN! VOTE IN THE LONGLISTS ON THE AWARDS PAGE NOW! LONGLISTS CLOSE ON THE 23RD NOVEMBER 2014 AT 10:00PM, SHORTLISTS OPEN ON 24TH NOVEMBER 2014!
AS A MYSTERY ENDS, THE “WHO KILLED TIRATH BAINES?” MYSTERY CONTINUES – VOTE DAILY ON WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE MURDER OF TIRATH ON THE WEBSITE! 
Amy – amyrose2024

Katie – Amy’s Sister

Judy – Amy’s Mum

Rick – Amy’s Dad

Ryan “Chaddy” – Amy’s Brother

Kieran – Jasmine’s Brother

Sophs – Soaphie

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Alexander “Alex”

Jamie – Court’s Brother

Luke – Alexander’s Son

Gemma – Amy’s Cousin

Rach – hellokitty273

Mavis – Audrey’s Friend

Basil – Diane’s Brother

Imane – enami

Liz – Judy’s Friend

Sean – Liz’s Husband 

Harry – Jordan’s Boyfriend 

Doctor Oliver Holmes

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Court – Courtneighh 

Demi – Derek’s Daughter

Derek – Jasmine’s Dad

Diane – Amanda’s Mum

Hannah – Croeso

Izzy – meepmeow


Bronwyn – Amy’s Friend 

Meg – pleme

Elliot – Schlopz 

Eloise – Amy’s Friend 

Clare – Eloise’s Mum

Tori – Tribulations 

Chelsea – Jay’s Sister

Karen – Court’s Mum 
Deborah – Izzy’s Mum
 

Emma – Court’s Sister

Hope – Kieran’s Daughter

Alice – Eloise’s Sister

Joe – Eloise’s Brother

Timmy – Eloise’s Brother  

Vicar 

