Episode 67
In a Dark Room with Emma laid on the floor shaking, she sits up and looks around the room. There’s stairs at the other side of the room, and a plate of chips. She turns around and the windows are barricaded. The door from the stairs opens and Faky walks downstairs slowly
Faky – I’ve come here to see if you’re hungry.
Emma stares at Faky
Faky – Are you hungry? I can cook more chips if you like.
Emma – I want you to let me go.
Faky – No. I’m going to treat you like my daughter. I’m going to hit you over the head or something so you can get amnesia. 
Emma – You’re not doing ANYTHING to me!
Emma stands and Faky grabs her arm
Faky – If you escape... I’ll burn the Pub. I will... I’ll burn it to the ground with your precious Mum and Sister inside.
Emma stares at Faky
Emma – Y-You wouldn’t...
Faky – Really? 
Emma – You’re too much of a wimp to burn the Pub... To burn anything.
Faky – That explains why I ran Lucy over... Squashed her. 
Emma – I-I thought you said that was an accident...
Faky – Well, it was... But I like to think myself more of a... Murderer. 
Emma pulls her arm away from Faky
Emma – J-Just let me go! Let me go, and I won’t tell anyone about this! I-I promise, okay?
Faky – You’re my daughter... My little girl. Why would I let you go?
Emma – I’m not your little girl... I never will be! I’m not yours!
Faky – And what’re you gonna do? Escape? Pfft! You’re an eight year old little girl. Why do you want to run from me?
Emma – Just let me go...
Emma cries
Emma – J-Just let me go!
Faky picks up the plate with chips
Faky – In case you try and escape... I’ll lock the door. I expect no noise from down here, you understand?
Faky walks up the stairs and closes the door. Emma begins to cry

In Ryan’s flat with Ryan sat down reading the newspaper. Jasmine walks out the bedroom
Jasmine – What’re you doing?
Ryan – Reading the newspaper...
Jasmine walks into the kitchen
Jasmine – It’s not like you to be reading the news... No offence.
Ryan – Jas.... Come here.
Jasmine walks into the living room
Jasmine – Why?
Ryan passes Jasmine the newspaper
Ryan – L-Look on the front page...
The front page has a picture of the Dirty Duck Pub and in bold writing saying, “MISSING GIRL. TAKEN FROM HER BED” Jasmine looks at Ryan in shock

In Emma’s bedroom with Karen. Karen picks up a teddy and hugs it, she closes her eyes and Court enters
Court – Mum, Lauren’s cooked her first bacon and egg! 
There’s silence
Court – Sh-She can make you some breakfast... If you like.
Karen – I-I’m not hungry...
Karen looks out the window at people outside, two children are chasing each other laughing
Court – Well, do you want anything? Toast? C’mon, Mum... You have to have something.
Karen – Do you know what I want?
Karen turns to Court with tears in her eyes
Karen – I-I want my daughter back...
Court looks at Karen sadly
Karen – I want her to run back into my arms... Laughing.... With a smile on her face... Hug her... Do whatever I could before she left! Because, I never did those things, Courtney! 
Court – H-Have you taken your medication?
Karen – No, I don’t need it.
Court – Mum... Y-You have to.
Karen – I don’t HAVE to do anything. 
Court – But you’ll go crazy like I did—
Karen – YOU’RE CRAZY! YOU ARE! YOU’RE MAD! YOU ALWAYS HAVE BEEN, AND YOU ALWAYS WILL! YOU’LL NEVER CHANGE! AND NEITHER WILL I!
Court stares at Karen
Karen – I-I’m sorry, Court—
Court exits crying
Karen – Court!
There’s a slam and Karen holds her head and sighs

In Izzy’s bedroom with Izzy on her laptop. Deborah enters
Deborah – You’ve been hooked onto that for days now, Izzy... Why don’t you give it a rest?
Izzy – No, Mum... I’m fine!
Deborah – What are you actually on?
Izzy – Just... Stuff.
Deborah – What kind of stuff?
Izzy – Social Sites... Like Twitter, Tumblr, facebook, those kind of things!
Deborah – Right, okay... Just don’t get into trouble, alright?
Izzy – Yeah! Okay! 
Deborah exits. Izzy clicks on facebook and it says “103 MESSAGES” and Izzy closes the lid of her laptop and exits, closing the door behind her

In Amy’s flat with Judy putting some bills on the table. She turns to Sasha and Audrey
Judy – Someone’s been raising our bills in the pub!
Audrey – I don’t go in there, dear! I pay all the time!
Judy – Sasha?
Sasha – Well, I—
Sasha looks down sadly
Sasha – I-I was a bit drunk on Friday...
Judy – Sasha!
Sasha – I’m sorry; I’ll pay back every penny to Karen!
Judy – Don’t worry about it; I’ll pay. Just don’t let it happen again, alright?
Sasha smiles and exits, in the hallway with Laura, Sasha walks out the flat
Laura – About time!
Sasha slams the door
Sasha – You’re meant to be with Imane and Lorna!
Laura – I don’t want to be with them! They’re boring old farts!
Sasha – And I’m not?
Laura – Well, yeah, but you’re more entertaining than them!
Sasha looks at Laura
Sasha – Just go back home, Laura... Go back to Mum and Dad! Go back to our stupid family! How did you even find me?
Laura – Dad told me.
Sasha – And how does he know I’m here?
Laura – Alexander.
Sasha – Wh-What?
Laura – Alex told Dad that you were here... So he sent me here.
Sasha – So you’ve basically been spying on me? Dad’s little spy.
Laura – No, it’s not like that!
Sasha – It sounds like it.
Sasha walks down the hallway madly
Laura – Sasha, where are you going?!
Sasha – AWAY FROM YOU!
Sasha walks down the stairs and Laura sighs

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Karen facing Jasmine
Jasmine – I just came to show my respects....
Karen – For who?
Jasmine – Emma, obviously.
Karen – What? Are you saying she’s dead?
Jasmine – Wh-What?
Karen – You think she’s dead, don’t you? 
Jasmine – No... I just wanted to show my respects, is that bad?!
Karen – You’re saying she’s dead; everyone is! And I think it deep down! 
Court enters
Court – Mum?
Karen starts crying
Karen – Just get out! GET OUT!
Jasmine – I NEVER SAID SHE WAS DEAD! I WAS JUST SHOWING MY RESECT FOR HER!
Karen – GET OUT!
Karen exits
Court – I-I think you should go...
Jasmine stares at Court madly and exits, slamming the door behind her. Lorna’s sat at a table holding Leanne, Imane enters and sits down
Imane – How’s she been?
Lorna – She’s been fine! I think she misses Mummy Imane though, you get what I mean?
Imane – She doesn’t even know who I am... I can’t breast feed her or anything.
Lorna – Take her to Doctor Holmes then! He’ll know what to do with her!
Imane – O—
Sasha enters crying
Lorna – S-Sasha?
Sasha looks at them sadly

In Amy’s flat, Laura walks into the bathroom and locks the door. She pulls out her mobile and puts it to her ear
Laura – Mum, it’s me...
Laura pauses
Laura – Yeah, I’m fine... But I’m not calling you for a happy chat, okay?
Laura pauses and looks up
Laura – I-I think you’d better come here... To have a word with Sasha.
Laura smirks

TO BE CONTINUED

Laura - Sasha's Sister
Sasha – PixelRainbow.
Lorna – tootielootie
Imane – enami
Jasmine
Karen - Court's Mum
Court – Courtneighh
Izzy – meepmeow
Deborah - Izzy's Mum
Judy - Amy's Mum
Ryan – RyanLanbert098
Emma - Court's Sister
Faky
Audrey - Bronwyn's Grandma
