Episode 17
In Imane’s flat with Alexander, Faky runs in
Faky – Where’s the rat Imane?
Alexander – She’s out, I told her I need some time alone!
Faky – What about Lauren?
Alexander – She’s taking a rest.
Faky – Excellent! Let’s get this started!
Faky walks into the kitchen and Alexander follows

In Court’s flat with Court in her dressing gown, she’s got the phone to her ear
Lauren – *On phone* It’s Lauren the Turtle Lover here! Can’t take your call right now, leave a message?!
There’s a Beep
Court – Lauren... It’s me... I don’t wanna lose you. I’m sorry I flipped the other night... I just want to talk... Please!
Court puts the phone down and begins to cry

In the restaurant with Amy looking at Lucy
Lucy – Please don’t tell Sasha, Amy! I’ll tell her myself!
Amy – I’m sorry, but I can’t take that chance! If she finds out I’ve kept something this BIG from her, she’d kill me!
Lucy – Please! I’m literally begging you! 
Lucy grabs onto Amy’s hand
Amy – Ew.
Amy pushes Lucy away
Lucy – Please! I don’t want her to know yet!
Amy – Then when will you tell her?!
Lucy – Soon! I-I don’t know!
Amy – Eurgh, Fine. But I’m not happy about this.
Lucy – Thank you! Th-Thank you!
Amy – This doesn’t mean I like you by the way.
Lucy – Of course! Thank you!
Amy exits

In Imane’s kitchen with Alexander and Faky
Faky – I think it has enough pills to overdose her.
Alexander – I’ll wake her up... You can hide somewhere.
Faky – I can’t wait.
Faky exits
Alexander – Lauren! I’ve got some orange juice for you!
Alexander walks into Lauren’s bedroom and Lauren’s laid on the bed
Lauren – I feel ill, Alex... 
Alexander – That’s brilliant! Have this orange juice!
Lauren – Thanks, Alex!
Alexander passes Lauren the glass
Alexander – Sorry about you and Court.
Lauren – Don’t worry about it, she’ll come around sooner or later!
Lauren takes a sip of the drink and stands up
Lauren – I’m gonna get some cookies.
Lauren exits, Faky enters a few seconds later
Faky – Why isn’t she out-cold yet? WHY?!
Alexander – If she doesn’t collapse in a minute... I’ll shoot her.
Lauren’s mobile rings and Alexander looks at it
Alexander – It’s that Court girl.
Faky – Hang up. She’ll be weeping soon.

At the reception with Sophs and Ryan
Ryan – Sophs, I’m not letting you leave!
Sophs – I’m not leaving!
Ryan – Then why are you hanging at the reception all the time?!
Sophs – In case... He comes.
Ryan – You mean Alex? Right, you know what. I’m telling reception.
Sophs – No, don’t please!
Ryan – Why not?!
Sophs – BECAUSE HE SAID HE’D KILL ME IF HE FOUND OUT I TOLD ANYONE! HE WOULD KILL ME, RYAN!
Ryan – That’s no excuse, I won’t let him kill you!
Sophs – He’s more dangerous than what he looks, Ryan... He’s capable of ANYTHING! Please!
Ryan – Fine.

In Imane’s living room with Lauren sat down
Lauren – A-Alex.... Alex?!
Alexander enters
Alexander – What’s the matter, Lauren?!
Lauren – W-Water... WATER PLEASE!
Alexander – Get it yourself.
Lauren – A-Alex...!
Alexander – Being ill is no excuse not to get a glass of water... Get it yourself!
Lauren – Why.... Why are you doing this...?
Lauren falls off the sofa and closes her eyes, Faky enters and passes Alexander a shovel
Faky – Let’s do it.
Alexander smiles at Faky

In Court’s flat, everything’s wrecked. Sophs enters
Sophs – Court? Court where are you-
Court’s in the corner of the room crying
Sophs – Court?
Court – She’s gone, Sophs!
Court sniffs
Court – She’s gone!
Sophs walks to Court
Sophs – What are you talking about?!
Court – Lauren... She hates me!
Sophs – Come on... 
Sophs pulls Court up
Sophs – Let’s tidy up!
Court – I hate tidying up.
Sophs – Then let’s tidy up... Together!
Court – Fine.

In the forest, Faky enters holding the shovel, Alexander follows her carrying an unconscious Lauren
Faky –Hurry up! Bury her alive. Show her she shouldn’t mess with me!
Alexander puts Lauren down and begins digging a hole, Faky stares at Lauren’s body smirking

In Imane’s flat, Imane enters 
Imane – I’m home! Lauren? Alex?!
Imane walks into Lauren’s bedroom
Imane - *Sigh* I’ll call her then!
Imane puts her phone to her ear and Lauren’s mobile rings, Imane turns to it, and puts her phone away, she picks up Lauren’s phone. It says “One voice message” she clicks onto it 
Court - *Message* Lauren... It’s me... I don’t wanna lose you. I’m sorry I flipped the other night... I just want to talk... Please! 
There’s a beep and Imane puts the phone back on the table and sighs

In the forest, Alexander throws the shovel to the floor by the hole he dug up
Faky – Put her down there then!
Alexander picks up Lauren and throws her body into the hole. Lauren opens her eyes
Lauren – M-My arm... My legs! 
Alexander – Hello, Lauren.
Lauren – A-Alex... What are you doing? Where am I?
Alexander – Goodbye, Lauren... Rest... In.... Piece.
Alexander puts the coffin top on top of Lauren and Faky begins digging the hole back up
Lauren - *Underground* Court...? COURT!
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