Episode 22
In Izzy’s flat with Deborah sat down, Sarah enters
Sarah – Why isn’t she back though?
Deborah – Dr Holmes said she’d need to be in their care for the night.
Sarah – It’s been two nights, Auntie Deborah! Do you know what’s wrong with her?
Deborah – She had the Key Hole procedure.
Sarah – But surely it’s healed by now. 
Deborah – She has burns around her hip, Sarah...
Sarah - What a crap excuse! I’m going to see her! 
Sarah walks out the door
Deborah – Don’t slam the—
Sarah slams the door
Deborah – Door.

In the Bar at the Hotel with Alexander and Lauren stood in front of a crowd of people
Alexander – I’d like to propose a toast... To my future wife Lauren!
Everyone raises their glass and says “Lauren,” Amy slams her drink on the table with Sasha, Meg and Lucy at the same table. Imane enters
Meg – What the hell are you doing here? Why don’t you run back to your precious Alex?
Sasha – Meg...
Meg – GO ON! CRAWL BACK TO HIM! WE DON’T NEED YOU ANYMORE! Tell Lauren that too.
Lucy runs to the toilet, Amy stands
Amy – Need a wee. 
Amy walks to the toilet
Imane – I never said I didn’t agree with what Alex did to Lauren. I never agreed to it! He just needs somewhere to stay!
Meg – Try the streets, there’s plenty of bins out there!
Imane stares at Meg madly and exits

In the Girls Toilets with Amy looking at Lucy crying
Lucy – I just... I just don’t want anyone else to find out.
Amy – Lucy... Nobody else will find out your secret.
Lucy turns to Amy
Lucy – That Alex knows something about me... He does, he wants to kill me!
Amy – No, he doesn’t. He wants you alive so he can make you suffer. He’ll fool you like he did Lauren and Imane! 
Lucy – Make me suffer? I’m suffering already.
Lucy exits and Amy sighs 

In the hospital, Sarah walks to Oliver
Sarah – Um, excuse me? Are you Dr Holmes?
Oliver – Yeah, that’s me! Can I help you?
Sarah – I’d like to see how Izzy’s doing. 
Oliver – Ah! What relation are you to her? Sister?
Sarah – No, No... I’m her cousin.
Oliver – May you call her Mother here, please? I’ll speak to both of you in private.
Sarah – Wh-Why? What’s wrong with her?
Oliver – Wait and see...
Oliver exits and Sarah pulls out her phone putting it to her ear

In Sophs’ old flat with Sophs and Bella
Bella – We need to buy the Bouquets... The dresses... We need the money!
Sophs – Bella... It’s a funeral; we don’t have to rush into things!
Bella - Well I want to!
Sophs – Bella... I know you and Sophinne were close... She was a good friend to all of us. But, don’t lose all your money when you have none already.
Bella – Then who will we get the money from? WHERE will we get the money from?
Sophs – I know just the person... But you’re not going to like it.

In the reception with Lucy shaking, sipping lemonade. Imane walks out the bar and walks to Lucy
Imane – I’m Imane... Nice to meet you.
Lucy shakes Imane’s hand
Lucy – N-Nice to meet you too...
Imane – You know? You sound just like my friend... I think you know her though.
Lucy – R-Really? 
Imane – Yeah. She was sat at that table with you a second ago!
Lucy sips her drink
Lucy – Wh-What’s her name?
Imane – Sasha.
Lucy looks forward in shock

Outside the Hotel, Faky walks to her car
Faky – Good riddance! 
Sophs runs out the door with Bella
Sophs – Oi! Fake Face!
Faky turns to Sophs and Bella
Faky – Eurgh, and what do you rats want?
Sophs – Faky, we know you lost Jess in that fire. We know!
Bella – And we lost Sophinne! Who you.... WERE good friends with until you didn’t like the truth!
Faky - *Sigh* How much do you want?
Sophs – What...?
Faky – For the funeral. How much?
Bella – One thousand pounds!
Faky – Right... I’ll stay here a few more weeks... Days... Months... Maybe years. But YOU two... You have to pay my rent every month for me to stay.
Sophs – You what?
Bella – IT’S DEAL! 
Bella shakes Faky’s hand
Sophs – Bella, what are you doing?!
Bella – It’s a good deal, Sophs! 
Faky – What do you say, Sophs? Are you gonna make your friend not have a funeral... Or are you going to do something Sophinne wanted you to do? 
Sophs stares at Faky
Sophs – I’ll NEVER forgive you for what you did.
Sophs pulls Bella back into the hotel and Faky slams her car door and walks into the Hotel

At the bar with Lauren and Karen
Lauren – What do you mean she’s gone?
Karen – Sh-She’s gone! She went missing last night! I-I can’t find her!
Lauren – Why didn’t you tell me sooner?!
Alexander walks to Lauren
Alexander – Do you mind not spoiling mine and Lauren’s engagement party over your scrat of a daughter?
Karen – WHY YOU LITTLE-
Karen punches Alexander in the face and he grabs onto the table
????? – MUM!
Karen turns and Court’s at the door of the pub, Karen looks at Court sadly

At the reception with Imane and Lucy
Imane – Why did you just... Look scared when I said Sasha’s name?
Imane takes out her phone and presses record
Lucy – Don’t say that name! 
Lucy holds her ears crying
Lucy – P-Please don’t say that name!
Imane – What’s wrong with you? 
Lucy – I-Imane... Please don’t tell anyone... Please don’t tell anyone... 
Imane – Tell me anything... I’ll keep it a secret!
Imane crosses her fingers
Lucy – Okay... I’m Louise.... The Baby in Sasha’s bracelet... I’m her... I’m her daughter!
Imane presses stop
Imane – Your secret is safe with me, Lucy.
Lucy – Thank you.... THANK YOU!
Lucy hugs Imane

At the hospital with Sarah. Deborah enters
Deborah – I came as fast as I could, Sarah!
Sarah – Mum...
Oliver enters
Oliver –Ah, there you are, Deborah! Take a seat!
They all sit down
Deborah – I-Is it bad? Has the Cancer spreaded?!
Oliver – No, Deborah... But the Cervical Cancer has gotten bigger. The Cancer itself is later than what we though.
Sarah – Wh-What does that mean?
Oliver – She’ll have to keep it easy for a few days... Weeks... Months... Until we find the best care we can.
Deborah – Y-You already found the best care!
Oliver – Yes... We have. But, it’s not good enough for Izzy... I’ll phone you for her next visit to the hospital.
Oliver exits. Sarah looks at Deborah worried and hugs her crying

In Imane’s flat
Lucy - *Voice* I’m Louise.... The Baby in Sasha’s bracelet... I’m her... I’m her daughter!
The Tape stops
Lucy - *Voice* I’m Louise.... The Baby in Sasha’s bracelet... I’m her... I’m her daughter!
Imane’s sat down on the sofa holding her mobile, replaying the same voice recorder
Lucy - *Voice* I’m Louise.... The Baby in Sasha’s bracelet... I’m her... I’m her daughter!
Imane smirks
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