Episode 7

In a nightclub, Court, Izzy, Amy, Imane and Sasha walk in
Sasha – What is this place?
Imane – LET’S HAVE SOME FUN, I WANNA TAKE A RIDE ON THE DISCO STICK!
Imane runs to a pole throwing off her skirt and dancing
Sasha – What’s a disco stick?
Sophs enters, smiling at the others as she walks in
Sasha – I need a drink
Amy – Go get one then.
Sasha - ... Where do I get a drink from?
Court – THE *****ING BAR?!
Sasha – What bar?
Court – THE ONE WITH *****ING DRINKS ON!
Sasha – Oh! The one near the bowling part, thanks, Court!
Sasha walks to a bar and she puts her hand on a glass of banana milkshake and coke and a hand clings onto the drink
Sasha – DO YOU MIND LETTING GO OF THE DRINK I GOT FROM THE BAR?!
The person is revealed to be Alexander
Sasha – A-Alex....
Alexander – Hello, Sasha.
Ryan walks to Court, Amy and Sophs
Ryan – LET’S GET DIS PARTY STARTED!
Court – Um, Ryan, do you *****ing mind.... And let me ask one SIMPLE *****ing question?
Ryan – Go for it!
Court – WHY THE ***** ARE YOU HERE AND NOT AT THE HOSPITAL SEEING TO *****ING LAUREN?
Ryan – God! Some nurses need a rest you know?!
Sophs – So you’re a nurse?
Ryan – NO- WELL, YES! 
Court – THEN GO BACK AND ****ING HELP LAUREN!
Ryan – YOU ALREADY KNOW I AM SOPHS!

Sophs– OH YH! SORRY, I FORGET STUFF EASILY!
Amy – ***** you all.
Amy walks to the toilet
Sophs – AMY, WAIT!
Sophs runs after Amy into the Toilet, exiting
Court – GO BACK TO YOUR *****ING JOB BEFORE I *****ING KILL YOU, *****!

In the toilet with Amy, Sophs walks to her
Amy – WHAT do you want, Sophs?
Sophs – I need to tell you something!
Amy – I don’t wanna hear it, Sophs! 
Sophs – Why not?!
Amy – Because I already know... You’re a spy.

At the “bar” with Alexander looking at Sasha
Sasha – Please... Alex, just... Stay away from me.
Alexander – All I want is a friend... And you’re going to give me that.
Sasha – Please, Alex! Just BACK OFF!
Alexander – It’s my birthday soon, you know? Soon.... And I want... Let’s just say... a slave.
Sasha – A SLAVE?
Alexander – Mm... That’s right... A Slave.
Sasha – Why would you want a s-slave?
Alexander – I just want to relieve myself, Sasha... And you can make it happen.
Alexander puts his hand on Sasha’s hair and pulls the back of it
Sasha – ARGH!
Alexander – Listen to me, Sasha... You will do EXACTLY as I say.
Tears begin rolling down Sasha’s cheeks
Sasha – J-JUST LET ME GO! ALEX PLEASE, LET ME GO!
Alexander – What other boy would ever go for you, Sasha? Name ONE. ONE but ME.
Sasha – J-Just let me go... LET E GO! 
Alexander – Your pathetic group, Sasha... They don’t care about you. They wouldn’t care if they found you... Squashed on the road... Breathless... Gasping for breath... Dead. They wouldn’t care.
Sasha – A-Alex....
Alexander – And if you died.... Right now... None of them would be at your grave side.
Sasha holds onto the bar as she cries
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