Episode 78
In Karen’s bedroom with Karen laid on her side with her eyes open. She then turns and lays on her back, Court enters
Court – Mum... The police are here to interview again.
Karen – Tell them I’m sleeping.
Court – Okay.
Court exits and gently closes the door, Karen holds her head and sighs

In the reception with Sophs sat down on her mobile, Alexander walks down the stairs and walks to Sophs, he pulls her up by her arm
Alexander – You!
Sophs – Oi! I was texting my Mum!
Alexander – Where were you last night then, Sophs?
Sophs stares at Alexander
Sophs – What’s it got to do with you?
Alexander – EVERYTHING! I had no dinner or anything!
Sophs – You could’ve gone to the restaurant... Which YOU burnt down!
Alexander – You idiots still remember that?
Sophs – You think anyone could forget?
Alexander snatches Sophs’ phone and throws it outside
Sophs – Oi, that cost a hundred and sixty quid!
Alexander – I don’t care if it cost quarter of a million pounds! But, I CARE where you were last night... So tell me, Sophs. WHERE WERE YOU?
Sophs passes Alexander a packet of matches
Sophs – You know how to tiptoe around Lauren, don’t you?
Alexander looks at the packet 
Sophs – A few words... Get her sweet spot and get ready for fireworks!
Alexander – Where did you get these, Sophs?
Sophs – Confidential. 
Sophs kisses Alexander and walks up the stairs exiting, Alexander smirks

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lauren and Court
Lauren – They’ve been waiting for your Mum at that door all morning, y’know?
Court – She’s too exhausted to come downstairs...
Lauren – Well, tell her to tell them to get lost!
Court – Lauren, she’s ill—
Lauren – I know... But she needs to get them to go away, Court.
Court – Y-You’re against her like all the rest, aren’t you, Lauren?
Lauren – No, course not! I just want the reporters to go away as much as anyone else!
Court exits
Lauren – Court!

On the landing with Karen spinning around, Court walks up the stairs
Court – Mum?
Karen stops spinning and looks at Court
Karen – Emma! You’re back!
Karen hugs Court smiling
Court – Mum, it’s Court! 
Lauren runs up the stairs
Karen – I missed you, Emma! Don’t ever leave me again, okay?
Court pushes Karen away from her, grabbing her arms
Court – Mum, it’s me; Courtney!
Karen stares at Court crying
Karen – Y-You’re not Emma, are you...?
Court hugs Karen as she cries
Lauren – I-I’ll get a glass of water...
Court – Th-Thanks, Lauren...
Lauren walks into the kitchen, exiting

In the hallways, outside Lana’s flat with Elliot and Meg
Meg – Why do we always have to come here?
Elliot – Because she’s terrified.
Meg – What? Terrified enough to just sit in her flat all day?
Elliot – Yeah... I guess.
Meg – It’s all about her again, isn’t it? Her thinking she’s the most important person ever, thinking she’s the only scared person...
Elliot stares at Meg in shock
Meg – I’m just as scared as her... So is Izzy, and so are you I bet!
Elliot – Oliver will protect us... 
Meg – Oh, really? Then how come he hasn’t put any effort into finder our stalker?
Elliot looks away from Meg
Meg – Forget it.
Meg exits 

In Oliver’s office with Oliver sat down writing a letter. He stands and exits. After a while, Sophs enters and closes the door gently, she walks to the desk and picks up the pen
Sophs – Izzy would love this.
Sophs smirks and writes on the letter, “from Doctor Holmes” she puts the letter in an envelope and puts it in her pocket and exits, closing the door behind her

In the hospital, Sophs exits and Meg’s facing Oliver in the middle of the reception
Meg – Have you even tried tracking the number?
Oliver – I haven’t had time, Meg. As you can see; I’m a VERY busy man.
Meg stares at Oliver
Meg – And as you can see; I don’t care. Oliver... Your fiancée’s daughter; Your daughter-in-law to be has been attacked by this person; these people on social networking sites... 
Oliver – How do we know you’re not the stalker, Meg?
Meg – Maybe it’s because I’m being stalked myself?
Oliver – Well... I’ll try and get the police to track it.
Meg – Yeah, you’d better. Seriously, you’d better, Oliver... Or you’ll have Deborah to answer to when I tell her.
Meg exits and Oliver holds his head sighing

Outside Izzy’s flat with Sophs holding the envelope, she slides it through the letterbox and exits with a smirk on her face

Inside the flat, Deborah walks to the envelope
Deborah – This is addressed to you, Izzy!
Izzy - *From her bedroom* You open it, Mum! I really can’t be bothered to move right now.
Deborah – Those sites are turning you into a zombie!
Deborah picks up the envelope and opens it, she pulls out the letter and unfolds it
Izzy - *From her bedroom* In a bad way, or a good way?
Deborah freezes as she reads the letter; she begins to cry and drops the letter. Izzy walks out her bedroom
Izzy – What’s wrong, Mum?
Deborah – Y-You’ve got an appointment...
Izzy – What? You never told me this, Mum! Why are you crying about it?
Deborah – F-For your scan... O-Oliver thinks you’ve got cancer again!
Izzy stares at Deborah in shock

On the Dirty Duck Pub landing, Lauren walks out the kitchen carrying a glass of brandy
Lauren – I didn’t want to get in trouble with Court, Karen... But I got you a nice brandy... 
Lauren walks to the bathroom door
Lauren – I’ll leave your drink outside the door, alright?
Lauren puts her ear against the door and hears the bath running, she opens the door quickly

Inside the bathroom, Lauren runs in and drops the glass of brandy, gasping. Karen laid in the bath with her body and face beneath the water
Lauren – KAREN!
Lauren quickly lifts Karen up and Karen gasps for breath
Karen – E-Emma?
Lauren – N-No... It’s Lauren! 
Lauren hugs Karen, beginning to cry
Lauren – It’s Lauren! I’m here for you, Karen... I-I’m here!
Lauren closes her eyes as she hugs Karen

TO BE CONTINUED

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x
Karen – Court’s Mum
Sophs – Soaphie
Izzy – meepmeow
Deborah – Izzy’s Mum
Meg – pleme
Doctor Oliver Holmes
Alexander “Alex”
Court – Courtneighh
Elliot – Beever
