
Episode 626
In the Hospital ward with Jay sat down at Lauren’s bedside; Lauren is groaning in pain as Jay holds her hand
Lauren – Jay—JAY—!

Jay – It’s okay, Lauren! It’s okay; I’m here! I’m here, alright? 

Lauren – Where—What’s happening? WHAT’S—

Lauren groans in pain, putting her other hand on her belly as she screams loudly

Jay – That’s just a hint, I guess. 
Lauren – You—You don’t need to see me like this, alright? YOU DON’T NEED TO SEE ME LIKE THIS!

Midwife Jacqueline and Midwife Sylvia enter, rushing over to Lauren; Midwife Sylvia is holding a wet cloth and she begins to wash the blood off from Lauren’s head from a wound

Midwife Sylvia – Sir, can you hold this to your wife’s head, please?

Jay puts his hand on the wet cloth which is on Lauren’s wound as Midwife Sylvia rushes back out to the corridor, exiting 

Lauren – I’m scared, Jay; I—I’m scared.

Lauren looks at Jay with tears in her eyes and Jay takes a deep breath, looking at her nervously

In the café storeroom with Deborah stood up, she has her hand on her head. There are footsteps coming from the seating area of the café
Deborah – WE’RE CLOSED!

Izzy – *From the seating area* It’s me, Mum.

Deborah walks out to the seating area, standing behind the till; seeing Izzy stood at the till, looking at Deborah nervously 

In Deborah’s kitchen with Shirley making a cup of coffee. Richard enters, standing at the door
Richard – What’s the matter, Shirley? Where’s our Fish & Chips?

Shirley – You and Niki can go out; get it yourself.

Shirley sips her drink, turning to Richard; staring at him madly

Richard – We’re all hungry in there, you know? And where are Deborah and Izzy?

Shirley – Why do you care, Richard? You’re not part of this family.

Richard – Because I’m worried, Shirley. I’m WORRIED!

Richard stares at Shirley madly as Shirley looks at him, taking a deep breath as she sighs nervously

In the café with Deborah and Izzy sat down opposite each other at a table. Deborah has a cup of coffee in her hand

Izzy – What now?

Deborah – What?

Izzy – I mean—What do we do now? What do you do now, Mum?

Deborah – I—I don’t know. I mean, I’m going to get treatment; go through chemo and all that, but—But I don’t know if I can have the guts to tell everybody about this; about my cancer.

Izzy – We will ALL be here for you. You know that, don’t you?

Deborah – That’s just it, Izzy; I—I honestly don’t think that you would be this kind to me, this—This considerate of me if you found out what I’m doing; what I’m keeping from you, from your Grandma.

Izzy – What do you mean? You—You haven’t had this cancer for weeks or months, have you?

Deborah – NO! No, it’s got absolutely nothing to do with my cancer, Izzy!

Izzy – What is it, then?

Oliver enters, standing at the door; Izzy looks up at him madly

Izzy – What are you doing here, Oliver?

Oliver – I’d like to speak to your Mum in private, Izzy.

Izzy – I’m not letting you anywhere ne—

Deborah – Izzy—Go. He’s not just my to be ex-husband; he’s my Doctor.

Izzy stands, looking at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes

Izzy – You better help her. Do you understand?

Izzy looks at Oliver madly as a tear rolls down her cheek, she walks out to the Marketplace exiting as Deborah takes a deep breath, sighing nervously as she looks up at Oliver 

In the Hospital Ward with Sophs stood at her baby girls’ incubator; she has her hand pressed against the glass of the incubator; she’s wearing no make-up and she has tear lines down her cheeks. Ryan enters, holding a cup of coffee

Ryan – Sophs, I—I got you a coffee; I don’t know if you want it though.

Sophs – Thanks, Ryan; just—Just put it on the side, will you?

Ryan puts the cup of coffee down on the bedside table, he sighs; looking at Sophs sadly

Ryan – I was like you when Rosie was born; I was—I was so scared, Sophs.

Sophs – I’m not scared, Ryan. I’m not scared; I’m terrified. I’m terrified about—

A tear rolls down Sophs’ cheek as she takes a deep breath, sighing sadly as she wipes her tears

Sophs – What have I done to deserve this, Ryan? What have I done to deserve to lose THREE babies?

Ryan – You haven’t lost her yet, Sophs.

Ryan walks up to Sophs, standing next to her as he puts her arm around her; looking at her sadly. In another Ward with Jay kneeled down beside Lauren, holding her hand tightly as she groans in pain – Jay is gently pressing a wet-cloth on Lauren’s forehead. Midwife Sylvia and Midwife Jacqueline are stood by the incubator, preparing it
Jay – You see that, Lauren? That’s where our little girl or boy is going to be.

Karen enters, standing at the door

Karen – JAY! Jay, Court needs to know what’s going on.

Jay – Well—I’m sort of busy right now!

Midwife Jacqueline – I’m sorry, but only one person can join the mother at a time.

Karen – Jay, please—!

Jay – Lauren—Lauren, Karen’s going to be helping you for about—What? Five minutes! Is that alright, Lauren? 

Lauren – Yes, that—That’s fine.

Lauren smiles at Jay as Jay kisses her forehead before rushing out to the waiting room, exiting; passing Karen the wet-cloth

In the café with Deborah and Oliver sat down opposite each other at a table

Deborah – I don’t know how I’m going to face them, Oliver. I don’t know how I’m going to—How I’m going to live with this—AGAIN.

Oliver – You do know, because you’re stronger than you think; and you know that.

Deborah – I’m not your wife. Why are you here; supporting me?

Oliver – Because whether you like it or not, Deborah; we’re still married, we never divorced. Don’t you remember?

Deborah – Y—Oh, yeah. Oh, yeah; I’d forgotten.

Deborah looks at Oliver as a tear rolls down her cheek, she grabs hold of his hand which is on the table

Deborah – You—You will be here for me, won’t you?

Oliver – Deborah, I—

Deborah – PLEASE! Please, Oliver; I—I know you’ve done wrong. I know you’ve done bad things, I know that; but—But you’re human. You’re human; we all make mistakes!

Oliver – And what if this is YOUR mistake; coming back to me?

Deborah – Then that’s my own mistake. 

Oliver – Do you want to go back to the flat? I’ll defend you.
Deborah – Th—Thank you.

Deborah smiles at Oliver as a tear rolls down her cheek

In the Hospital waiting room with Court and Jay stood up looking at each other
Court – Either you tell me what’s going on, Jay; or I’ll go back to the Hotel and I’ll—

Jay – She’s in labour, Court; there’s not much more to it, is there?

Court – Well, I—Is all going okay?

Jay – Look, the best thing you can do is go back to the Hotel with your Mum, alright?

Court – Lauren’s my best friend, Jay; I’m not leaving her alone, alright? Not like you did; not like when Georgina was born!

Jay – That’s not fair, Court. THAT’S NOT FAIR!

Court – I—Just go back in there, alright? Help your wife.

Karen enters, rushing out from the ward and over to Jay

Karen – JAY! Jay, please—Please go back in there and help her!

Jay nods at Karen before he rushes into the ward, exiting

In Sophs’ living room with Jade sat down on the sofa, her mobile phone rings and she answers it; putting it to her ear

Jade – FINALLY! Where the hell have you been?

Donna – *On the phone* Me and your Dad have just been out, Jade! What’s the matter?

Jade – Just—Well—Let’s just say that you’re a Grandma now!

Donna – *From the corridor and on the phone* WHAT?! YOU MEAN SOPHIE’S GIVEN BIRTH?! 

Jade looks up at the door; seeing Donna and Wade stood in the corridor; Donna has her mobile phone to her ear and Jade stands, staring at them both in shock

In the Hospital ward with Jay kneeled down at Lauren’s bedside; Lauren is groaning in pain and Midwife Sylvia is stood nearby Midwife Jacqueline; who is kneeled down at the end of the bed, looking inbetween Lauren’s legs

Midwife Jacqueline – THAT’S IT, LAUREN; just a bit more pushes and then the little one will be out! 

Jay – You hear that, Lauren? You hear that?

Midwife Sylvia – There’s still a lot of bleeding, Jacqueline!

Midwife Jacqueline – Yes, the mother is aware of that!

Jay – WHAT?! What do you mean she’s bleeding?

Lauren puts a mask over her face, breathing into it as she groans in pain; she takes it off, breathing heavily

Lauren – It’s fine, Jay; it’s fine! The baby; it’ll be fine! 

Jay – Yeah—Yeah, I know; but I’m worried about you, Lauren!

Lauren – There’s no need—There’s absolutely no need to be worried about me!

Lauren puts the mask over her again, groaning in pain as she pants. Jay tightens his grip onto Lauren’s hand and Lauren looks at him as a tear rolls down her cheek; she takes the mask off again

Lauren – Jay, I—

Midwife Jacqueline – OK—NOW, PUSH!

Lauren pushes, groaning in pain loudly as Jay grabs hold of the mask, putting it over Lauren’s mouth and nose again as Midwife Sylvia grabs hold of a nearby blanket, holding it in her arms

In Deborah’s corridor Deborah and Oliver enter; Oliver closes the front door behind him and he grabs hold of Deborah’s hand
Deborah – No.

Deborah takes her hand away from Oliver, shaking her head at him

Deborah – No—Not here.

Shirley enters, walking out from the living room; she looks at Deborah with tears in her eyes

Shirley – What’s all this, then?

Deborah – Mum, I—

Shirley – You plan to drop ANOTHER bombshell on us, do you; this family?

Deborah – I’m in no state to argue with you, alright?

Oliver – I’ll go in the kitchen.

Shirley – Yeah, you do that.

Oliver walks into the kitchen, exiting as Shirley stares at Deborah madly

Shirley – That man; don’t you remember what he did to this family? 

Deborah – You think that I could just forget what he’s done?

Shirley – Well, it seems that way. If it were different, then you wouldn’t even let him do that scan for you; it could be a LIE knowing him! 

Deborah – You—You HONESTLY think that he could do something that SICK?! 

In the kitchen with Oliver stood at the door, leaning against it

Shirley – *From the corridor* YES, I DO THINK THAT! I THINK THAT, BECAUSE I KNOW WHAT HE’S LIKE; I KNOW THAT HE’S POISON! HE’S NOTHING BUT POISON AND IT’S TIME THAT YOU OPENED YOUR EYES AND SAW REALITY! 

Oliver looks up, smirking as Deborah and Shirley continue to argue; shouting over one another

In the Hospital ward with Sophs and Ryan sat down next to each other on separate seats – Sophs’ baby girl is laid down in an incubator and Sophs is staring at her. Doctor Miller is stood in front of them
Sophs – But—She will be okay, won’t she?

Doctor Miller – As far as I’m aware, yes. 

Sophs – Oh, thank god! Thank you—Thank you for updating us on her, Doctor Miller.

Doctor Miller – It’s not a problem at all; I’m proud of your daughter, you two.

Sophs – What? Oh no, we’re not married!

Ryan – I have a wife at home, you know?

Doctor Miller – OH! Oh, my apologies! I’m sure that her Dad is going to be proud.

Sophs look up at Doctor Miller, smiling at him as he walks out to the corridor, exiting

Sophs – Should I ring Kieran; text him? I mean—His daughter has just been born!

Ryan – I would recommend it, yeah.

Sophs looks down at the floor, sighing sadly as Donna enters, followed by Wade

Donna – Room for a newly-made Grandma and Grandad? 

Sophs – MUM!

Sophs stands as Donna rushes over to her, hugging her as she laughs. Wade walks up to them, putting his hand on Sophs’ shoulder

Wade – Good work, Sophs!

Donna – Where is she, then? Where’s my granddaughter?

Wade – You’re not seriously THAT blind, are you?

Donna – Oh, shut up, Wade!

Sophs laughs slightly, leading them over to the incubator which her little girl is laid in. Ryan watches them stood around the incubator as he takes a deep breath, smiling slightly. In another ward with Jay stood at Lauren’s bedside, holding her hand tightly as she screams loudly in pain before sighing with relief; baby cries are heard as Midwife Sylvia grabs hold of the baby from inbetween Lauren’s legs, wrapping her up in the blanket before placing her down into the incubator, Midwife Jacqueline stands, rushing over to the incubator as the baby begins to cry loudly

Jay – You did it, Lauren! YOU DID IT!

Midwife Jacqueline – You’ve given birth to a beautiful baby boy, ma’am!

Lauren – Oh, my god! OH, MY GOD!

Lauren puts her hand over her mouth as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears as she smiles; Jay grabs hold of her hand tightly, looking at her with tears in her eyes

Jay – We have a baby boy, Lauren! We have a baby boy!

Jay smiles at Lauren as a tear rolls down his cheek; they both laugh as they hug each other

In Deborah’s kitchen with Oliver sat down at the table. Izzy enters, closing the door behind her
Izzy – I don’t trust you.

Oliver – I hadn’t noticed(!)

Izzy – I—You’re not just going back to her because of her diagnosis, are you? 

Oliver – Why would I do that, Izzy? I’m not that twisted; I’m not that sick in the head.

Izzy – I’m not—I’m not trying to start an argument, alright? I—What you did to her; having TWO affairs, I—I just think it’s too risky—It’s too risky for HER!
Oliver – You care about her; I get that. I understand that.

Oliver stands, looking at Izzy

Oliver – In fact, when my Mum was around; I’d stand up to my Dad whenever he treated her wrongly, and I—

Izzy – That’s something else you don’t understand, isn’t it? You’re not my Dad. And you NEVER will be my Dad.

Izzy stares at Oliver madly before she walks out to the corridor, exiting. Deborah enters, standing at the door

Deborah – I’m going to throw her out myself in a minute!
Deborah pours herself a glass of G&T
Oliver – Don’t drink, Deborah; it’s not good for your—

Deborah – WHO CARES?! WHO CARES, OLIVER?! Because—Because this cancer is going to kill me, isn’t it? In fact, IT’S ALREADY KILLED ME! I’M A DEAD-WOMAN WALKING!
Deborah stares at Oliver madly with tears in her eyes as she sips her drink

Oliver – Don’t you DARE say that, alright? Don’t let this cancer beat you, EVER!

Deborah – I’m—I’m scared, Oliver. I’m so—SO SCARED!
Deborah leans on the table, putting her drink down on it as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears. Oliver looks at her, sighing sadly; turning her to him as they hug each other. Deborah cries on his shoulder. They look at each other for a couple of seconds before they kiss each other passionately, Deborah puts her hands on his face as they kiss each other

In the Hospital ward with Jay stood at the incubator of his and Lauren’s baby boy – Lauren is laid down on the bed; she has sweat around her face

Lauren – The first thing he’s going to have when he gets home is a good shower.

Jay – I could say the same about you.

Jay sits down at Lauren’s bedside, smiling at her

Jay – Do you want to hold him?

Lauren – No, I—I just feel tired, that’s all. I feel—So tired.

Jay – As expected, I mean—You’ve just been through labour, giving birth; it’s been a tough day for you, hasn’t it?

Lauren – They told me that they’re going to transfuse blood into me because of how much I lost. I lost so much blood, Jay; so—

Lauren’s eyes twitch and she puts her hand on her head; Jay looks at her nervously

Jay – Lauren?

Lauren – I’m fine, Jay; I—I’m fine. I’m—I just have a—My head—

Lauren leans her head back as the heart-rate monitor begins to beep loudly; Jay looks at it in horror with tears in his eyes

Jay – Lauren?

Jay stands, grabbing hold of Lauren’s arm; shaking her manically

Jay – NO! NO! NO! PLEASE NO! LAUREN?! 

The beeping increases; getting louder per second

Jay – DOCTOR?! NURSE?! 

Jay rushes over to the door, swinging it open as tears stream down his cheek; he looks out to the corridor

Jay – SOMEBODY HELP ME, PLEASE! SOMEBODY HELP HER!
Doctors and Nurses enter, rushing into the room

Doctor – Stay clear, Sir; please!
Jay – NO! NO, SHE’S MY WIFE, ALRIGHT?! SHE’S MY WIFE, SHE’S JUST HAD A BABY! SHE’S JUST HAD A BOY; A BEAUTIFUL BABY BOY, OUR BABY BOY! WE—SHE CAN’T—

Doctor – SIR, PLEASE! GET OUT!

Jay – PLEASE! PLEASE, SAVE HER! PLEASE!
Jay is led out to the waiting room by two Nurses as the Doctor puts his gloves on; the Nurses do the same, seeing to Lauren and the heart-rate monitor. Lauren lays down on the bed; her face is pale-white and her hand drops down off the bed; her Wedding Ring shines as Lauren takes a deep breath before going into an unconscious-mode again
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