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Episode 590
In Lorna and Luke’s bedroom with Lorna sat down at her dressing table; she’s wearing her Wedding Dress and she flicks her veil over her; uncovering her face, she looks at herself in the mirror; smiling slightly. Her mobile phone rings and she stands, putting it to her ear as she answers it

Lorna – Mum? Merry Christmas to you, too! Are you going to be able to come to the Wedding, or—?

Lorna freezes, looking up in shock

In Kieran’s living room with Kieran sat down on the sofa; he’s wearing a suit and he’s looking down at a Wedding ring which is in his hand. Demi enters, looking down at him

Demi – Me and Hope are going down to a friends’ house; you can come if you like?

Kieran – No thanks, I don’t fancy spending my whole Christmas with strangers.

Kieran stands and Demi stands in front of him, staring at him madly

Demi – Kieran, I—You and Sophs; I know that you didn’t work out, but—It’ll be alright; everything will be okay this time next year between the both of you. I know it. If you can get back with each other after her having an affair, then—Then I believe that you and her can keep with each other over anything.

Kieran – Thanks, Demi. Happy Christmas.

Kieran kisses Demi’s cheek, smiling at her

Demi – Why don’t you go and give Hope her Christmas present now?

Kieran – I’ll wait until later; you better bring her back later.

Demi – Don’t you worry; I will do.

Demi smiles at Kieran before Kieran smiles back, walking out to the corridor exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Demi takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In Lorna and Luke’s bedroom with Lorna sat down on the end of the bed; she’s wearing her wedding dress. Rory enters, looking down at her; he’s wearing a suit

Rory – Is the bride ready to set off to the Church?

Lorna – It’s Mum and Dad, Rory; they—They’re not coming.

Lorna takes her veil off, placing it next to her on the bed. Rory sighs sadly, looking down at her

Rory – They don’t agree with you marrying him, Lorna; they don’t agree with you committing yourself to Luke.

Lorna – You’ve told them what I told you, haven’t you?

Rory – What else did you expect me to do, Lorna? I’m not sitting down for Christmas dinner later near him.

Lorna – Well, that’s how it will be, Rory; because I’m marrying him.

Lorna stands, picking up the veil from the bed; she stares at Rory madly

Rory – You do realise if you want to divorce him he won’t EVER let you go, right?

Lorna – Why would I want to divorce him? I LOVE him, Rory! I LOVE HIM! What’s so difficult about that for YOU to understand?

Rory – Because of what he’s done to you for over a YEAR now, Lorna; that’s WHY I DON’T UNDERSTAND ANY OF IT! 

Rory stares at Lorna madly, undoing his top button of his shirt

Rory – He’s raped you, Lorna; he—He’s BEAT you! Did you even want this child?

Lorna – Of course I wanted a child, just not—Just not yet; it was unplanned, he did NOT rape me!

Rory – Then why did you say that last night? You said it with tears in your eyes, Lorna; I saw them.

Lorna – You’re going to walk me down the aisle, Rory; I want you to be by my side no matter what I choose today.

Sasha enters, followed by Cheryl; Cheryl is wearing a blue bridesmaid dress

Sasha – One of your bridesmaids await, Lorna!

Lorna – OK, can you wait outside, please?

Sasha – Yeah, sure! Come on, Cheryl.

Cheryl – Happy Christmas, you two!

Cheryl smiles at them both before Sasha leads her out to the corridor where Luke is; stood by the front door

Sasha – You can’t go in there; Lorna’s wearing her Wedding dress!
Luke – Oh, don’t you worry; I won’t! You must be Cheryl; my sister?
Cheryl – Yeah, I am; I was supposed to meet you weeks ago, but I—Well, I guess that I never got around to it.

Luke – Well, I’ll be treating you like a big brother should do from now on; you’re going to get a niece or nephew in a few days or so!

Cheryl – Yeah, my Mum told me!

Luke – I’ll see you both at the Church, yeah? Merry Christmas.

Luke walks out to the hallway, exiting as Imane enters, standing by the front door; she’s wearing a blue bridesmaid dress and a purple headscarf over her head

Imane – Is Lorna in there?

Sasha – Yeah, she is; go on through if you like!

Sasha and Cheryl walk out to the hallway, exiting; closing the front door behind them

Lorna – You’re not going to stop me from marrying him, alright? Get that into your skull.

Rory walks out to the corridor where Imane is stood

Rory – Try and get through to her, will you?

Imane – Don’t you worry, I will.

Imane walks into Lorna and Luke’s bedroom, closing the door behind her; exiting as Rory takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, dialling a number and putting it to his ear as he takes a deep breath, sighing nervously

In Derek’s living room with Jasmine stood up, looking down at Kelsey sat down on the sofa; who’s holding a Christmas present. Derek is sat down next to her on the sofa; Diane is stood at the door with a packet of cigarettes in her hand, Becky is stood nearby her and Kieran enters
Diane – Thanks for the cigs, skank; I really appreciate it!

Becky – No problem, Nan!

Nicole enters, holding a Christmas present

Nicole – MERRY CHRISTMAS, EVERYBODY!

Kelsey – Merry Christmas to you, too!

Kelsey stands, hugging Nicole; still with the present in her hand; Nicole places the present which is in her hand on the table nearby

Nicole – I’ll give you a call later, yeah? My family are going out for dinner today, so—

Kelsey – Yeah, that’s fine! I’ll see you later!

Kelsey and Nicole kiss before Nicole smiles at everybody before walking out to the corridor, exiting

Diane – So, spill the beans then, Kieran; who killed my Amanda?

Kieran stares at Becky madly

Kieran – You told her?

Derek – No, I did; but I’m not letting her know who did it.

Diane – Whoever it is needs to be locked up; sentenced to life for what they’ve done to my Amanda, she wouldn’t hurt a fly. Was it that Edward?

Kieran – No, Nan; it was not Edward.

Diane – Well, who was it, then?!

Ryan enters, smiling at Jasmine

Jasmine – Ryan, what are you doing here?!

Ryan – A “Merry Christmas” would have been good, but—

Jasmine and Ryan kiss each other; Jasmine smiles at him

Ryan – Let’s just say that my Mum and Dad wanted my Uncle Neil round theirs for Christmas.

Kelsey hugs Ryan, smiling at him

Kelsey – Thanks for the present, Ryan!

Ryan – Kelsey, how many times do I have to tell you? It’s “Dad” now.

Ryan smiles at Kelsey and Kelsey smiles back as Jasmine hugs Ryan. Kieran sighs sadly, walking out to the corridor; Derek rushes out after him, exiting; closing the door behind him

In Amy’s dining room with Amy stood by the door, looking down at the set table; she smiles slightly and Fareed enters, standing nearby her

Fareed – It’s all set, then?

Amy – Yeah, but my family and Bronwyn won’t be here until—God knows what time, because they’ve gone all the way out to Croydon to drop off some presents!

Fareed – That’s fine with me. Amy, about the gun; I—

Amy – Just shoot any which I’ve asked you to; my Mum, Katie or Bronwyn; just—Just make sure you shoot one of them, alright?

Fareed – Amy, I don’t know if I—

There’s knocking at the front door coming from the corridor

Amy – You can do it.

Amy kisses Fareed, pushing him out to the corridor with her; exiting, closing the door behind them 
In Lorna and Luke’s bedroom with Imane and Lorna stood up looking at each other

Lorna – You’re more than welcome to stay at your flat and look after Aaron if you want to, Imane; you don’t HAVE to come to the Wedding!

Imane – But I am doing, just to make sure that you don’t make the BIGGEST mistake of your life!

Lorna – You think that he would hurt me; our child?

Imane – To be honest with you, I really do think that.

Lorna – You—You don’t know him like I do, Imane; keep your nose out of this, alright? Just—Just stay away from that Church!

Imane – No, Lorna; I won’t.

Louise enters, standing at the door; she stares at Imane madly

Louise – If the bride tells you to stay away, then I suggest you do so; unless you want to mess with me aswell, obviously.

Imane – Oh, and what are you going to do, Louise; disappear off from the face of the earth for month after month again?

Louise – I went back to Spain for a while actually; clear my head a bit.

Imane – Yeah, it wouldn’t surprise me if Luke had beaten you to a pulp, too.

Louise stares at Imane nervously and Imane stares at her in shock

Imane – Oh—Oh, my god; he has done, hasn’t he?

Lorna – Y—You two—

Lorna puts her hand on her stomach in pain, slowly sitting down on the end of the bed

Louise – It wasn’t exactly “beaten” he just drove me away from here, alright? And I deserved what I got.

Imane – Don’t you say that, Louise; otherwise soon Lorna will get that she deserved what Luke has done to—

Lorna – GUYS, MY WATERS HAVE—

Lorna leans her head back; screaming and groaning loudly in pain as she holds her belly

Imane – Lorna—?

Louise – She’s gone into labour!

Imane rushes down in front of Lorna, grabbing hold of her hand

Imane – Louise, call an ambulance!

There’s silence from where Louise was stood at the door

Imane – LOUISE, CALL AN—

Imane turns, seeing that Louise is no longer stood by the door and she stands up, letting go of Lorna’s hand looking out to the corridor madly; Lorna screams loudly in pain

Lorna – IMANE, PLEASE—PLEASE, IT HURTS!

Imane – I’ll call an ambulance, alright? Don’t you worry!

Imane dials a number on the phone which is on the dressing table, putting it to her ear as Lorna screams loudly in pain
In Derek’s kitchen with Kieran stood up, leaning on the kitchen counter; Derek is stood nearby him
Kieran – Should I warn Lorna about him; about Luke?
Derek – You do nothing, Kieran; that’s what you do.
 
Riley enters, standing by the door; he’s holding a bottle of whisky and he places it on the table, looking at Derek

Riley – No need to thank me; it’s the least I could do.
Derek – No, I will thank you, Riley.
Riley – Kieran, where’s Demi? I haven’t seen her all day.

Kieran – She’s gone down to her friends for the day.

Derek – Why don’t you have Christmas dinner here, Riley?

Riley – But I thought that you were going to the Wedding; Lorna and Luke’s?

Derek – Yeah, there was a bit of change in that plan.

Riley – Oh yeah, Kieran; you’ve got a visitor!

Sophs enters, looking at Kieran

Sophs – I—I wanted to see if you were okay.

Kieran – Yeah, I’m fine, Sophs. Why are you checking up on me?

Derek walks out to the corridor, exiting and Riley turns the kettle on; beginning to boil the water 

Sophs – Because I—I just wanted you to know, that we can make it work. I mean, I’ve just been sat at my Mum and Dad’s flat feeling sorry for myself when really, the one thing which can make me feel better is you.

Riley – Then why did you dump him; throw him out in the cold? I mean, didn’t that Alex do that to you?

Sophs – Yes, he did; and I’ve learned from my mistakes, alright?

Riley – If you didn’t dump him for no reason, because “your relationship wasn’t working out” how YOU wanted it to, then you wouldn’t be in this mess, would you?

Sophs – Do you think that I don’t know that already? Look, Kieran; if you want to get hold of me, you know how to. Happy Christmas.

Sophs rushes out to the corridor, exiting

Kieran – Why did you do that, Riley?

Riley – Do what?

Kieran – That was between me and Sophs; nobody else. Why did you have to interfere?

Riley – Because I’m your big brother, Kieran; I—

Kieran – No, you’re not. You’re not my big brother; you’re a THUG.

Kieran shoves past Riley, walking out to the corridor; exiting as Riley takes a deep breath, sighing madly

In Amy’s living room – Naveen, Kanvar and Tariq are sat down on a separate sofa to Aakar, Rani, Nina and Jamail are sat down on a separate sofa to them. Fareed enters, followed by Amy
Fareed – Can I get anybody anything?
Rani – No thanks, Fareed; this is fine until Amy’s lot arrive!
Amy – I’m really sorry about the wait, I—

Kanvar – Oh, don’t apologise; we don’t celebrate Christmas anyway!

Naveen – Which is why I argued for us not to come here.

Rani – GURU! 

Aakar – Oh, it’s alright! My lot are coming down a bit later; they just need to sort something out!

Nina – Yeah, Aasha told me that they’re going to do Daner and Daner Junior’s graves for a bit and then looking at the Christmas lights in London; I bet it’s lovely!

Tariq – Yeah, I bet it is!

Naveen – Yeah, well Tariq; you would like the “pretty” lights, wouldn’t you mate?

Kanvar – Why would Tariq like the lights?

Amy pours herself a glass of Red Wine, sipping it 

Fareed – Amy—

Amy – It’s Christmas, Fareed; I can drink all I like!

Fareed – But what about the baby?

Amy – It’s not going to come out of me deformed just because of a drink, is it? I’ll be fine!

Naveen – Tariq, aren’t you going to tell this lot then, mate?

Jamail – Tell us what?

Kanvar – Have you gotten into University or something, Tariq?

Tariq – No, I—I’m not sure what Grandad is talking about!

Naveen – Yes, you do! Remember Liam? He’s back, isn’t he?

Jamail – And why would Liam have anything to do with Tariq to concern him other than the two of them being close friends?

Naveen – Oh, but from my own knowledge Tariq wants to be—MORE than friends with Liam, don’t you Tariq?

Tariq looks down at the floor nervously with tears in his eyes

Kanvar – Tariq?

Naveen – He’s a puff, Kanvar. Our Tariq here; he’s gay.

Naveen sips his drink and everybody freezes; staring at Tariq in shock apart from Amy, who’s drinking her drink
In the Church – Alexander is sat down on the front row; Sasha, Cheryl, Court and Sam are sat down on the other front row. Luke is stood at the front of the Church nearby the Vicar

Cheryl – If you and Sam here get married it would mean that we’d be sister-in-laws, Court!
Court – Yeah, I know! Wouldn’t that be good, Sam; a Wedding between us both?

Sam – Yeah, it would be great; but—Let’s not rush into things, yeah?

Cheryl puts her hand on her belly, looking down at it

Sasha – Are you still going ahead with it; the abortion?

Cheryl nervously turns next to her; watching Court and Sam kiss each other

Court – Wait until we get back to the Pub; we can get some mistletoe from the Tree in the Pub.

Sam – Now THAT sounds like a plan.

Sam and Court laugh before kissing each other. Alexander stands, walking over to them; he looks down at Sam and Cheryl turns to Sasha, nodding at her

Cheryl – It’s the only option, Mum.

Sasha – No, it’s not.

Sasha looks at Cheryl, sighing sadly. Luke walks over to Alexander; standing next to him as Louise enters, walking down the aisle

Alexander – Is Lorna coming, or—?

Sam – I’m not sure, Dad; get Luke to ask Mum!

Luke – MUM!

Luke rushes over to Louise

Luke – Where is she? Where’s Lorna?

Louise – I don’t know, Luke; I—I think that she’s jilted you.

Luke – She—She’s done WHAT?!

Louise – Luke, I—

Luke storms down the Church towards the door madly and outside; exiting, slamming the door behind him. Court stands, walking down the aisle towards the door and Alexander walks after her

Alexander – So, Courtney; soon you may be my daughter-in-law?

Court – Yeah, which is the only thing keeping me off the decision on marrying Sam. I’m calling a taxi.

Court walks out the Church, exiting and Alexander looks up, smirking slightly
In Deborah’s living room with Izzy sat down on the sofa watching TV. Deborah enters, she’s holding a present and she places it on Izzy’s lap

Deborah – Go on then, open it!

Izzy tears the present open; revealing a locket, she looks at it for a while
Deborah – Don’t just stare at it; open it up!

Izzy opens the locket; revealing a photograph of her and Izzy as toddlers on one side, the other side has a photograph of Izzy, her Dad, Deborah and Shirley years ago

Deborah – I know that it’s not much, but I—

Izzy – I love it, Mum.

Izzy smiles at Deborah and Deborah smiles back; Oliver enters, standing at the door

Oliver – I need to pop over to Vanessa’s for a bit; drop off the presents for her and the family.

Deborah – That’s fine, Oliver; take all the time you need!
Deborah stands and Oliver takes some mistletoe out from his pocket, smiling at Deborah

Oliver – Shall we—?

Deborah – Let’s not; not in front of Izzy, anyway!

Izzy – Yeah, please don’t!

Izzy laughs slightly as Deborah walks out to the corridor, exiting.  Izzy stands, looking at Oliver 

Izzy – Say “Happy Birthday” to ‘Tiffany,’ yeah?

Oliver – I will do. Happy Christmas, Izzy.

Izzy nods at Oliver, smiling at him before Oliver walks out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Izzy smiles slightly

In Amy’s living room – Naveen, Kanvar and Tariq are sat down on a separate sofa to Aakar, Rani, Nina and Jamail are sat down on a separate sofa to them. Fareed and Amy are stood nearby; Amy is drinking a glass of Red Wine

Kanvar – You’re lying, Guru.

Naveen – Is that so?

Kanvar – YOU’RE LYING!
Kanvar stands, looking down at Naveen madly as Tariq stands; Nina stands shortly after, grabbing hold of Tariq’s arm

Naveen – Tell them, Tariq; GO ON, TELL THEM!

Nina – HE’S GOT NOTHING TO TELL, NAVEEN; SO JUST—

Naveen – HE WATCHED IT HAPPEN, YOU KNOW NINA?! The night which you and me made love with each other; HE SAW! TARIQ SAW US! HE DIDN’T STOP US; HE DIDN’T TELL ANYBODY; HE JUST WATCHED AND KEPT IT TO HIMSELF! What sort of SON, what sort of PERSON does that?!

Jamail stands, grabbing hold of Tariq’s arm

Tariq – Actually, I can defend myself on—

Jamail – Come on, Tariq; just come back to the flat and—

Tariq – YOU RAPED HER! YOU VIOLATED MY MUM RIGHT IN FRONT OF ME EVEN THOUGH YOU KNEW I WAS THERE, AND YET YOU STILL CARRIED ON HURTING HER IN FRONT OF A CHILD! WHAT SORT OF MAN DOES THAT MAKE YOU, NAVEEN KAPOOR?! WHAT SORT OF MAN DOES THAT MAKE—

Jamail – TARIQ, GET BACK TO THE FLAT—NOW!

Jamail shoves Tariq out to the corridor and Nina rushes out, exiting

Kanvar – You’re going to regret that you opened your mouth tonight.

Kanvar stares at Naveen madly before he storms out to the corridor, exiting

Amy – So, does anybody want to open the bottle of bubbly yet?

Amy pulls a bottle of Champagne out from a nearby cabinet, smiling at everybody as Fareed, Aakar and Rani all stare at Naveen madly

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

Izzy – The front door was open, so I thought that I’d pop round; see if—

Izzy walks into the living room where Oliver and Vanessa are stood; kissing each other passionately

Izzy – Oliver?

Oliver freezes, turning to Izzy; Vanessa also stares at her in shock

Vanessa – Oh, hello Isobel!

Izzy freezes, staring at them both in horror

In Kieran’s corridor Luke slowly enters, walking inside; closing the front door behind him. He walks into the kitchen where Derek is stood, staring at him madly

Luke – Where is he? Where’s Kieran?

Derek – Why do you want him?

Luke – Because he’s shared some confidential information about me; spreading rumours, in fact. Did you bring him up this way, Derek; did you and Amanda bring him up this way?

Derek – No, me and Amanda brought him up to tell the truth, which he is doing.

Luke – What’s that supposed to mean, then?

Derek – That he’s told me what you’ve done, Luke.

Derek slams the door shut, staring at Luke madly

Luke – Is that so? Well, I’d like you to share with me what Kieran has shared with you, because he’s ruined my marriage.

Derek – He hasn’t spoken to Lorna; mainly because he hasn’t seen her. But I know what you’ve done; to Roxy, to Amanda. And I’m going to make you pay.

Luke – Only if you tell me what I did before you do.

Derek – You killed them, Luke; you murdered my daughter, my little girl. And then you murdered my wife; a dying woman.

Luke – She was dead already.

Derek grabs hold of a sharp knife from the kitchen counter, pushing it into Luke’s stomach; Luke holds onto Derek’s arm in pain, looking at him with tears in his eyes as Derek slowly takes the knife out from his stomach; Luke slowly drops onto his side on the floor as blood begins to pour out from his wound, Derek breathes heavily; looking down at Luke’s body madly in shock 

In the Hospital corridor with Imane stood outside the ward; she’s holding a cup of water. Rory enters, rushing out from the ward

Rory – She’s giving birth, Imane!

Imane – Yeah, I can hear that!

Rory – Aren’t you going to come in; give us a hand?

Imane – Yeah, I’ll be through in a minute or two, Rory!

Imane smiles at Rory and Rory smiles back; rushing back into the ward, exiting. Imane opens her hand; revealing thirteen Paracetamols in her hand, she looks at the ward door before shoving all of the Paracetamols in her mouth, swallowing them down with a big sip of the water, as she finishes she walks into the ward, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously 

In Kieran’s corridor Riley enters, closing the front door behind him

Riley – Kieran, I wanted to apologise, alright?

Riley looks into the living room; nobody is in the room

Riley – KIERAN, ARE YOU IN?!

Riley walks back out to the corridor and slowly opens the kitchen door; Luke’s body is on the floor by a puddle of blood and Kieran is stood over Luke’s body, looking down at his hands which are covered in blood; Riley freezes, staring at him in horror as Kieran slowly looks up at Riley, shaking his head as tears roll down his cheeks
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