Episode 60
In the church, everyone sits down. Lucy’s coffin’s at the front of the church, Peter walks to the front and turns to everyone holding a speech
Peter – Lucy was the light of her Mother’s life...

Outside the church doors with Sasha
Peter – “This tiny, beautiful, perfect baby; the answer to our prayers"
Sasha walks away from the door

Inside the church
Peter – The day we brought her home; it was a Monday. The Sun was shining. It was very hot. Not a cloud in the sky.
Meg has tears in her eyes, she looks at Lucy’s coffin
Peter – “A perfect day.” Christine said to me, for our new beginning. We carried our new baby into our home, she was fast asleep in her car seat. The day we were waiting for... For such a long time.

Outside with Sasha leaned against a tree
Peter - “We shut the door behind us and Christine said to me, “We’re a family now. She’s part of us.”” 

Inside the church
Peter – It felt so good. 
Peter picks up the teddy on top of Lucy’s coffin
Peter – But Lucy was still asleep, and we were a bit lost on what to do next. So we put the kettle on. 
Four men pick up the coffin
Peter – And I was just pouring the tea, then she woke up! And we were running all over the house... Bottles, nappies and clothes.
The Priest begins walking to the door and the four men follow holding the coffin
Peter – But eventually, we managed to figure out what went where... And Lucy had a full tummy and clean clothes...
Everyone begins walking out the church (including Peter)

Outside with Sasha, everyone walks out the church and walk to the graveyard to Lucy’s grave
Peter - “And she was settled... And Christine said to me, “Let’s show her room to her.” And we took her upstairs to the bedroom, and we showed her pictures we put around the walls... And soft toys piled up at the end of her cot. And Lucy looked at the teddy bear”
Peter looks at Lucy’s teddy
Peter – “And we looked at Lucy as if we were the happiest people on Earth.” 
Sasha follows them as the four men place the coffin into the grave
Peter – “And we played with her... And we told her we loved her.”
Meg glares at Sasha with tears in her eyes
Peter – “We fed her... And then she went to sleep.”
Peter throws some mud into the grave

In Ryan’s flat with Ryan sat down, Jasmine enters
Jasmine – Why do you even bother with her, Ryan? 
Ryan – She’s my friend, Jasmine...
Jasmine – Your friend? If she was your friend, she would respect what you do!
Ryan – She’s confused, Jasmine... She’s been through a lot—
Jasmine – SO HAVE I! I haven’t changed! I have to live in the same Hotel as my Dad!
Ryan – It’s different...
Jasmine – HOW?! How is it different?! I-I thought you loved me...
Ryan stands
Ryan – I do! 
Jasmine – N-No, you don’t... You don’t...
Ryan – I do, Jasmine! 
Jasmine – YOU DON’T, OR YOU WOULD DEFEND ME; NOT HER!
Ryan – It’s not all about you! 
Jasmine – I know! I never even said—
Ryan – Then why is it all, “me, me, me?” WHY?!
Jasmine – Because you need to open your eyes... Sophs is evil, Ryan... And soon, she’ll go off with someone evil... I know it.

At the graveyard, Meg throws some mud into Lucy’s grave and Elliot grabs hold of her arm and smiles at her
Peter – Erm, there’s a few people coming back... Close family, glass of sherry. If you’d...
Meg – I’m not sure...
Peter – You were her friend.
Meg – Okay then... Thank you.
Peter exits with a group of people
Elliot – Poor bloke.
Meg – Elliot, I won’t be a minute...
Elliot – Alright.
Meg walks to Sasha by the trees

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Amy at the bar drinking. Karen’s behind the bar
Karen – Haven’t you had enough?
Amy – No... I want more drink, Karen. Top me up.
Amy passes Karen the glass
Karen – I don’t want a repeat of your friend, Amy... That’s all. 
Amy – You mean Bronwyn? 
Karen – If that’s her name; then yes.
Amy – She’s gone... I’ve not seen her for days. I think she’s gone for good.
Karen – Wh-What?
Amy – She’s gone... Haven’t seen her since that night she left.
Karen stares at Amy in shock

At the graveyard by the trees with Sasha and Meg
Sasha – Those girls...
There are people around Lucy’s grave, some are crying
Meg – A bit much.
Sasha – I’m jealous.
Meg – Jealous?
Sasha – Yeah, I’m jealous of their tears, I can’t cry...
Meg – Why don’t you just go home, Sasha?
Sasha – No!
Meg – There’s nothing for you here... 
Sasha – Louise is here!
Meg – Lucy. She’s not here...
Young adults walk past them
Sasha – Do you think they were her friends from school?
Meg – Dunno, maybe.
Sasha – Did they know her well?
Meg – Dunno.
Sasha – I’m gonna go and talk to them.
Meg – Why?
Sasha – Because they can tell me what she was like!
Meg – No, Sasha, don’t.
Sasha – No, I need to know what she was like!
Meg – Well I can tell you what she was like! I shared a flat with her!
Sasha – Yeah, but you didn’t know her while she was growing up, did you?!
Meg – No, but—
Sasha – “No,” exactly! How was her hair? Was it long? Was it short?
Meg – When?
Sasha – Before she started school!
Meg – I don’t know!
Sasha – What about primary school?
Meg – I—
Sasha – Or Secondary school?
Meg – Sasha, I don’t know!
Sasha – Yeah, but I need to know! What were her favourite subjects?! What kind of Chocolate did she like?
Meg – She liked Dark Chocolate!
Sasha – But what about when she was little?
Meg – Well, I don’t know—
Sasha – Exactly! You don’t know!
Sasha begins walking out the graveyard and Meg follows her

In Oliver’s office with Oliver sat down. Rach enters crying, slamming the door then locking it
Oliver – Rach?
Rach – I-I feel so guilty! 
Oliver – What’s the matter?
Oliver stands and walks to Rach
Rach – I-I’m pregnant...
Oliver – Wh-What?
Rach – What do I tell Izzy? Wh-What do I tell Deborah?!
Oliver – Tell them it’s Ryan’s...
Rach – Wh-What? I can’t lie to them!
Oliver – You have to... Because Deborah will kill someone... She’ll kill one of US... 
Rach – O-Or both...
Rach looks at Oliver with tears rolling down her face 

In Peter’s home with Peter at the buffet table, a group of people are in the room. Meg walks to Peter 
Meg – Peter...
Peter – Yes?
Meg – What happened to Lucy wasn’t Sasha’s fault. She didn’t know who she was. Not until the very end...
Peter – My Lucy was a sunny child. Always laughing, smiling... She goes to Habbo Hotel, then she comes back for a night all miserable, moody, doesn’t say a word...
Meg – You can’t blame Sasha... She didn’t know—
Peter – She was nineteen years old... She had her whole life ahead of her. And now she’s... I-I’m never gonna see her again. Not ever gonna hear her voice.
Meg – Maybe if you just talk to Sasha—
Peter – She went to Habbo a happy girl and she came back in a box. I don’t know what the woman’s like but she caused her death.
Meg – You’re wrong. Look, I don’t like her myself... She thinks she’s a Queen the way she goes on sometimes, but... She didn’t know. She didn’t know that she was Lucy’s Mum—
Peter – Christine was her Mum.
Meg – She’s not a bad person, Pete. Please, just... Just talk to her. I think Lucy would want you to.
Meg walks away from Peter

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court and Emma sat down
Court – This is boring, give me the remote.
Emma – No!
Court – Emma, give me it...
Emma – No! It’s my turn to watch the TV!
Karen enters
Court – NO, IT’S MY GO!
Court strangles Emma
Emma – COURT!
Court – GIVE ME THE REMOTE!
Karen – COURTNEY!
Court stops strangling Emma and turns to Karen in shock. Court sits down on the sofa again and holds her head, Emma exits crying
Karen – C-Court... What the hell was that all about?!
Court – I-I don’t know...
Karen – Court... Have you had your medication?
Court looks at Karen with tears in her eyes
Karen – C-Courtney!

Outside Peter’s home, Elliot and Meg walk out the door with Peter at the doorway
Elliot – If there’s anything I can do, you know where I am.
Peter – Thank you both for coming.
A Car pulls up outside the house and Sasha walks out
Meg – She just wants to talk about Lucy...
Elliot – Look after yourself, mate.

In the Dirty Duck Pub bathroom with Court in the bath, Karen enters
Court – Wh-Why is the water cold...?
Karen gets out a sponge
Karen – We need to wash you, Courtney...
Court – N-No! You don’t... I can do it myself!
Karen – Let me help you, Court... I want to show that I’ll be there for you, no matter what you do... I-I’ll be there, Courtney.
Court looks at Karen with tears in her eyes, Karen begins washing Court

In Lucy’s bedroom at Peter’s home. Sasha and Peter enter
Peter – This is her bedroom...
Sasha – Do you mind if I sit down?
Sasha sits down on the bed and looks around the room. She stands and walks to some pictures of Lucy when she was younger. She takes off a picture of Lucy and Christine
Sasha – This is Christine, isn’t it?
Peter – She put loads of pictures up... She was always a Mummy’s girl. 
Sasha – Yeah.
Peter –When she was little, she wouldn’t even let me push the buggy, she used to yell at me, “Mummy do!” 
Sasha – “Mummy do”... 
Peter – Me and Christine used to have this game... Where Christine used to push the buggy and I was always be behind her. I used to have my arms around Christine with my hands pushing the buggy.
Sasha – Fooling Lucy...
Sasha sits down on the bed
Peter – Not for long; she was too smart for us. She just wanted her Mum with her.
Sasha picks up a box on the side with a ballerina on the front of it (the lid) 
Sasha – This is her music box! She mentioned it to Meg once! 
Sasha grabs hold of the lid
Peter – Please don’t--!
Sasha opens the lid and a ballerina spins around as music plays. Peter sits down on the bed holding Lucy’s teddy and takes the music box away from Sasha, closing it
Peter – What are you doing here? You don’t belong here! She wasn’t yours; she was ours! Mine and Christine’s! And now she’s gone—I don’t know how—
Peter puts his head in his hands crying
Sasha – I’ll go and make us some coffee...
Sasha exits

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court sat down. Emma enters
Court – You can watch the TV now, Emma...
Emma – Wh-What?
Court – Go ahead...
Emma turns on the TV and Court hugs her with her eyes closed
Emma – What the hell are you doing to me?
Court – I love you, Emma... 
Emma – As a sister, right?
Court – Obviously.
Emma – Well, thanks.
In the hallway with Karen on the phone
Karen – Hello... This is Karen from Habbo Hotel speaking... 
Karen pauses
Karen – I’d like to report something...
Karen pauses
Karen – I was the cause of the disappearance of Bronwyn...
Karen looks up with tears in her eyes
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