Episode 33
In the Dirty Duck Pub, in Court’s room. Court’s looking outside at Ian and Al talking. They shake hands and Al walks into his car and drives away from the Hotel, Ian walks into the reception. Lauren enters
Lauren – Today’s the day.
Court turns
Court – I-I’m gonna miss you, Lauren.
Court hugs Lauren crying
Lauren – I’ll be back, Court!
Court – I don’t want to lose you!
Lauren – I-I’ll be fine! I promise!
Court – Who are you going with?
Lauren - With one of my friends called Jay...
Court – O-Okay...
Lauren – I’ll see you later, Court.
Lauren hugs Court and Jay enters
Jay – Hey, Lauren!
Lauren – Heya, Jay!
Lauren hugs Jay
Jay – Eurgh, if it isn’t the ***** which took you away from us.
Lauren – Jay... She’s been by my side since we met...
Jay – I don’t care. She deserves to rot in hell.
Jay exits
Lauren – I-I’m sorry, Court! I’ll see you at the leaving party!
Lauren exits

In Izzy’s flat with Deborah sat down on the sofa. Izzy storms in
Izzy – I-I can’t believe it! Is it really, Mum? Is it?
Deborah – Is what real?
Izzy – You and Dr Holmes... A-Are you really going out?
Deborah stands
Deborah – I already explained it to you! Well, I tried to, until you made a massive drama queen out of yourself and stormed out!
Oliver enters
Izzy – I won’t let you replace Dad! I won’t let you!
Deborah – H-He’s only trying to help you with your cancer, Izzy! He’s... Nice! Just give him a chance, Izzy... Please. For me.
Izzy sighs
Izzy – Fine. But only ONE chance.
Deborah – Th-Thank you, Izzy! Thank you!
Izzy walks into the kitchen and Deborah looks at Oliver
Oliver – If you do as I say... I won’t hurt you again, Deborah. 
Deborah – Y-Yes Sir...
Oliver exits the flat and Deborah sits down wiping her tears

In the Pub with Court sat down. Ryan enters
Ryan – Hey, Court.
Court – Hey. 
Ryan – Everything alright?
Ryan sits in front of Court
Court – Yeah... I guess. 
Ryan – Bad day, huh?
Court – Yeah.
Ryan – Tell you what...
Ryan puts a coin on the table
Ryan – This is a good luck coin.
Court – Wow. Didn’t know a coin could give you good luck.
Ryan – It’s my Dad’s... He said if I carry it around, good luck will happen.
Court – Never heard such bull in my life, but okay. Thanks, Ryan.
Ryan smiles at Court and exits

In Sasha’s flat with Sasha and Imane
Sasha – I don’t want to hear what you have to say, Imane!
Imane – Just listen, Sasha, please!
Sasha – NO! You took my daughter away from me. You lied to me as much as Alex did!
Imane – Meg knew aswell! 
Sasha – Me and Meg hardly speak! What would she say?
Imane – I think Amy knew aswell!
Sasha – Amy doesn’t want me getting hurt!
Imane – WELL NEITHER DO I!
Sasha stares at Imane 
Imane – Sasha... Just look into your Heart, okay? Forgive me.
Sasha – No. 
Imane – Sasha...
Sasha – Get out, Imane. I don’t want to be anymore hurt than what I already am.
Imane puts Lucy’s bracelet into Sasha’s hands
Imane – Ring me when you change your mind, yeah?
Imane exits and Sasha kisses the bracelet and looks up as the door closes

In Sophs’ room with Sophs sat down. There’s a knock at the door and Bella enters
Bella – I’ll answer it!
Bella opens the door and Ryan walks in
Ryan – Sophs, I need a word!
Bella – I think you’ve done enough, don’t you think, Ryan?
Ryan – Oh, go back on the streets, Bella! If I want a word with Sophs, I can, can’t I?!
Bella stares at Ryan angrily
Sophs – Bella... Let him speak to me for a while. 
Bella – But—
Sophs – Please.
Bella – Fine. But if you upset her, Ryan... I’ll kill you.
Bella exits, slamming the door. Ryan sits down next to Sophs
Ryan – I’m sorry. 
Sophs – I should be the one apologising. 
Ryan – No, I called you selfish... I called you a horrible person, Sophs...
Sophs – I am though... Who would lie about being pregnant?
Ryan – Well, it was with Matthew. 
Sophs – You don’t understand, Ryan... You and him... You made me feel so guilty that day. Made me feel so small.
Ryan – I’m sorry, Sophs.
Ryan hugs Sophs as she cries
Ryan – I’m gonna stand by you again.
Sophs hugs Ryan
Sophs – Th-Thank you...

In the reception with Imane facing the receptionist
Imane – Please, I promise I’ll pay you the rent in a week’s time! 
Receptionist – I’m very sorry, ma’am, but we have a huge queue of people waiting to move into the Hotel!
Imane – But this is my home!
Receptionist – Ma’am... You have plenty of time to pay the rent. I wouldn’t worry about it.
Imane – I’m skint! 
Receptionist – I’m sorry, but I can’t help you!
Imane – I can’t even afford food! I have to starve myself just to pay the rent sometimes!
Receptionist – The restaurant shall be re-opened soon, maybe you can eat there when it—
Imane – I DON’T WANT TO WAIT! I WANT TO BUY FRESH RICE SO I CAN COOK, NOT THIS CHEAP RESTAURANT HOTEL FOOD! 
Receptionist – I’m sorry... I can’t help you.
Imane stares at the Receptionist with tears in her eyes

In Court’s room with Karen. Ian enters
Ian – Karen, why are you in here?
Karen – I-I think... I think Court’s not taking her medication, Ian. 
Ian – Wh-What?
Karen – We have to find her.... Ian, WE HAVE TO FIND HER!
Karen exits running and Ian exits with her

Outside the Train Station with Sasha looking at Lucy’s blood stain and the flowers around the blood. Faky enters holding a bouquet of flowers
Sasha – Haven’ t you done enough, Faky?
Faky – This is... To show how sorry I am for killing her.
Sasha – You’re a murderer... She defended you in the pub, you know? She actually defended you and YOU got so worked up about NOTHING and ran her over!
Faky throws the bouquet on the floor by Lucy’s memorial 
Faky – I DIDN’T MEAN TO KILL HER! I WOULDN’T KILL ANYONE!
Sasha – SO WAS LUCY A ONE-OFF?! WAS SHE?! WAS SHE?!?!?!
Faky – I’ve already apologised for what I did... I’m not going to do anything else. If I could bring her back... I would, okay? I would. But I can’t.
Faky exits and Sasha stares at the memorial crying

In Sophs’ flat with Sophs and Oliver
Oliver – So, he’s forgiven you?
Sophs – Yeah... I feel much better now.
Oliver – Sophie... You were suffering severe depression.
Sophs – Wh-What?
Oliver – Losing close friendships, then a death right after that... I think that’s what’s caused this to happen to you.
Sophs – What?
Oliver – I think it’s made you... Harm yourself.
Sophs – What? H-Harm myself?
Oliver – Yes... You’ve appeared to have self-harmed yourself, Sophie.
Sophs – I-I wouldn’t self-harm myself... I-I couldn’t! I WOULDN’T!
Oliver grabs Sophs’ burnt arm and Sophs closes her eyes in pain
Sophs – L-Let go of me! 
Oliver – You wanna know who I am, Sophie...?
Sophs – J-Just let me go... LET ME GO!
Sophs grabs Oliver’s hand, trying to get him off her, he throws her to the floor and she screams
Sophs – DON’T HURT ME!
Oliver looks over Sophs
Oliver – This is you... After my Hitman Alexander kills you... and shoots you dead. You’ll be in the ground... Dead... Breathless... And I’ll spit on your gravestone.... Then kiss it goodbye.
Oliver walks to the door
Oliver – Don’t cross me and Alex again... Not the way you have.
Oliver exits, closing the door and Sophs lays on the floor crying
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