Episode 85
In Meg’s flat with Luna asleep on the sofa. She wakes up and stands
Luna – Meg, I’m gonna make a nice bacon bap for breakfast!
Luna walks into the kitchen
Luna – What do you say? You feeling... Piggy?! Get it?! PIGGY?!
Luna looks at Meg’s bedroom door
Luna – M-Meg?
Luna walks to the bedroom door and opens it, she walks in and it’s empty
Luna – O-Oh no...
Luna exits running, slamming the door behind her

In Amy’s flat with Judy sat down at the table, Bronwyn enters
Bronwyn – I hope you had a rubbish sleep last night.
Judy – Ha Ha... Very funny.
Bronwyn – I know!
Bronwyn sits down at the table
Bronwyn – Y’know? I might apply to be a comedian! I mean, I’m so funny!
Judy rolls her eyes
Judy – Sure.
Bronwyn – Sometimes I make myself laugh, how great is that?!
Bronwyn laughs and stands
Bronwyn – See; I AM hilarious! I’m the funniest person I know!
Bronwyn walks into the kitchen laughing. Amy walks out her bedroom
Judy – Did she wake you up, Amy?
Amy – No. The taste of my bad breath did.
Amy walks into the bathroom and Judy sighs

In Elliot’s flat with Luna facing Elliot
Elliot – Slow down, Luna... It’s really early in the morning!
Luna – Erm, think how me and Meg felt!
Elliot – That reminds me; where is Meg?
Luna – That’s what I’ve been trying to tell you; she’s not in the flat!
Elliot – Wh-What?
Luna – She didn’t come home last night... I-I’m really worried about her.
Elliot opens the door
Luna – Where are you going?
Elliot – Ask around the Hotel if they’ve seen Meg. Give me a call when you find out some news, okay?
Luna – O-Okay...
Elliot smiles
Elliot – We’ll find her, Luna.
Elliot exits, and Luna exits shortly after, running the opposite direction as Elliot

In Alexander’s flat. Sophs walks out the bedroom. Alexander’s stood in the middle of the flat
Sophs – What’s wrong with you, Simon Cowell?
Alexander – Where is it?
Sophs walks into the kitchen
Sophs – Where’s what?
Alexander – That money... Where is it?
Sophs – Mate, I have no idea what you’re talking about.
Sophs walks out the kitchen and sits down on the sofa
Alexander – Remember that money you “earned”? 
Sophs – Oh, yeah! I gave it to Audrey. 
Alexander – Audrey?
Sophs – Yes, Audrey! It’s a name, okay?
Alexander – Out of every person in this Hotel; why Audrey?
Alexander sighs
Sophs – Um, maybe because she’s been there for me since Jasmine’s Hen Night?
Alexander walks to the door
Sophs – Where are you going?
Alexander exits, slamming the door behind him

In Izzy’s flat, Oliver enters on his mobile, Deborah walks to him and hugs him
Deborah – Where were you last night?
Oliver – I needed some fresh air.
Oliver sits down and Deborah stares at him
Deborah – So, you don’t say, “Hello” or anything, do you?
Oliver – Hello.
Deborah – You’re pathetic.
Deborah walks into the bedroom, slamming the door behind her. Oliver clicks “SEND” on his mobile and puts it in his pocket

In the hospital corridor with Alexander facing Bronwyn
Bronwyn – You’re the one who hates Amy. Am I right?
Alexander – Just get out of my way.
Bronwyn – Make me.
Alexander – I’ll be back later, when you come back to the Hotel... I’ll be here as soon as possible.
Alexander exits and Bronwyn walks into the ward

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Lauren and Court behind the bar facing Amy
Lauren – Yeah, sure you can have a job!
Amy – So, you don’t even know what I’m like behind the bar?
Lauren – Amy, I don’t even care what you’re like; if you’re bad, if you’re amazing. There’s only two bar staff here now... 
Amy smiles at Lauren
Amy – Thanks, Lauren.
Amy exits

In Izzy’s flat with Izzy facing Elliot
Izzy – No, I’ve not seen her!
Elliot – She didn’t come back last night... I-I’m worried about her, Izzy.
Izzy – Don’t worry about her yet; she’ll be fine!
Elliot – I have to find Luna... And Meg, obviously!
Izzy – Good luck, Elliot.
Izzy hugs Elliot and Elliot exits, smiling back at Izzy. Oliver walks out the bedroom and Deborah follows
Deborah – Why don’t you just pack your bags and leave, Oliver? If you don’t want me, you may as well!
Oliver – I’ll be home early tonight, so we can spend the night together, Debs.
Deborah – I-I’m sorry...
Oliver turns and kisses Deborah’s forehead
Oliver – See you later, yeah?
Oliver exits and Izzy looks at Deborah

In the reception with Elliot. Luna walks out the Pub and sighs
Luna – Lauren and Court haven’t seen her...
Elliot hugs Luna
Elliot –She’ll be back... Sh-She wouldn’t just leave without saying goodbye!
Luna holds onto Elliot, crying

In the hospital ward with Bronwyn sat down by Audrey’s bed
Bronwyn – I’m so happy that you’re awake, Nan...
Audrey – Yeah... Now you can leave.
Bronwyn – Wh-What?
Audrey – Leave me alone, Bronwyn. You’re the one which got me in this mess; I’m sure you can get out of it.
Bronwyn looks puzzled
Bronwyn - Are you actually kidding me?
Audrey – Am I one for jokes, Bronwyn?
Bronwyn – I-I can’t believe this... I-I’ve been worried sick about you for a week, and THIS is how you repay me!
Audrey – Bronwyn—
Bronwyn stands
Bronwyn – Forget it, Nan! Y’know? Forget it!
Audrey – Bronwyn, I shouldn’t have—
Bronwyn picks up her bags and exits, slamming the door behind her

In the corridors, Bronwyn storms to the stairs and Alexander walks out from behind the corner smirking

In Izzy’s flat with Izzy facing Deborah
Deborah – Just keep out of my love life, Izzy!
Deborah walks into the kitchen and opens the fridge
Izzy – You’re just putting pressure on everyone, Mum; including yourself!
Deborah slams the fridge door
Deborah – I AM NOT PRESSURING ANYONE!
Deborah falls to her knees, beginning to cry
Izzy – Mum?
Izzy runs to Deborah and kneels down by her, putting her hand on her shoulder
Izzy – Mum, what’s wrong?
Deborah – I-I don’t think he loves me...
Izzy looks at Deborah sadly as she cries

In an alleyway with Oliver stood up. Carly enters and Oliver turns to her, she smirks
Carly – I got your text...
Carly puts her arms around Oliver and they kiss

In the hospital with Alexander looking at Audrey laid on her bed
Audrey – She donated me it, Alex... Nothing more.
Alexander – Tell me where it is.
Audrey – No! You can’t make me do anything... No one can!
Alexander snatches the pillow and holds it
Alexander – Tell me... Or else.
Audrey – Please, just let me get some rest!
Alexander – Go to sleep then.
Alexander smirks and Audrey closes her eyes

In Amy’s flat with Judy. Bronwyn enters crying, slamming the door behind her
Bronwyn – Where’s Amy?
Judy – She’s gone to the Pub. Why? What’s wrong?
Bronwyn – I-It’s Nan...
Judy stares at Bronwyn worried

In the hospital with Alexander looking above Audrey holding the pillow
Alexander – I’ll come to your funeral.
Alexander suffocates Audrey with the pillow and Audrey begins gasping for breath, struggling to escape
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