OLICITY

1x03 Lone Gunmen

First Meeting

Oliver: *ahem™* “Felicity Smoak? Hi, I'm Oliver Queen.”

Felicity: “Of course. | know who you are. You’re Mr. Queen.

Oliver: “No, Mr. Queen was my father.”

Felicity: “Right, but he’s dead. | mean, he drowned. But you didn’t. Which means you
could come down to the IT department and listen to me babble. Which will end in
3...2...1.” (Oliver’s first genuine smile of the series)

1x06 Legacies
Felicity: “I should add ‘personal internet researcher for Oliver Queen’ to my job title.

(Oliver smiles) Happily, | mean.”

1x09 Year’s End

Oliver: “Hey.”

Felicity: *startled* “Don’t you knock?”

Oliver: “Felicity, this is the IT department. It’s not the ladies room.”

Oliver: “Felicity...you’re remarkable.”
Felicity: “Thank you for remarking on it.”
Oliver: “And Merry Christmas.”

Felicity: “I’'m Jewish.”

Oliver: “Happy Hanukkah.”

Felicity calls Walter to make sure Oliver is okay while in the hospital.

1x11 Trust but Verify

Felicity: “And here | was beginning to think my days of being Oliver Queen’s personal
computer geek were coming to an end.”

Oliver: “Is that your way of saying you missed me?”

Felicity: “No, but if that works for you, go with it.”

Oliver: “Listen, you get through it, and one of those bottles of wine is yours.”

1x12 Vertigo
Oliver: “I am very particular about what is that | put in my body.”

Felicity: “I’ve noticed. | said ‘not noticed’, right?”

Felicity: “Hey.”

Oliver: “Hi.”

Felicity: “Thanks for meeting me. | was afraid to come to your house.”
Oliver: “Okay.”



Felicity: “The thing is, I've been debating whether or not to share this with you for
weeks. Can | trust you? I’'m not an idiot. You’ve dropped some fairly ridiculous lies on
me and yet | still feel like | can trust you. Why is that?”

Oliver: “I have one of those faces. Sorry. Yes. You can trust me.”

1x14 The Odyssey

Oliver: “I’m not gonna hurt you, Felicity.”

Felicity: “How do you know my name?”

Oliver: “Because you know my name.”

Felicity: “Oliver. Oh. Wow. Everything about you just became so unbelievably clear.”

Diggle: “Without you, we never would have found him.”
Felicity: “But why come to me?”
Diggle: “Hard as it probably for him to admit, even Oliver needs help sometimes.”

Diggle: “Oliver, | know you don’t wanna hurt this girl and you didn’t have any choice in
telling her who you were but we’re asking her to get involved in some pretty dangerous
stuff.”

Oliver: “We can protect her.”

1x15-Dodger

Oliver: “Felicity! Did you just--?"

Felicity: “Computer-override your lock? Maybe a little.”

Oliver: “What are you doing?”

Felicity: “I pulled up some information on Mr. Williams. Did you know he’s a widowed
father of a 10-year-old boy? | told you, I’'m only in this to help Walter, not to be an
accessory to orphaning little kids.”

Oliver: “I’m just giving him a warning.”

Felicity: “Has it occurred to you you could do some good in this city? Beyond recovering
people’s stock portfolios and their savings accounts?”

Oliver: “You’re not the only one who knows how to reboot my system.”(Queue major
sexual tension)

Felicity: “I made a mistake.”

Oliver: “Getting in my way? | don’t disagree.”

Felicity: “No. Signing on with you. Even provisionally.”

(Diggle smirking in the background)

Oliver: “Well, maybe we should come back later.”

Diggle: “No maybe we should wait. This is really serious. What if her next attack of
conscience leads her right to the police?”

Oliver: “No, she won’t say anything, | know, | had to make the same calculation when
you found out about me.”



Felicity: “Hmph! | had a bet going with myself on how quickly you two would visit; tell
me not to reveal your secret. Looks like | won.”

Oliver: “Actually, Felicity, | was hoping that | could get you to change your mind. | was
worked up on adrenaline last night and | didn’t exactly put my best foot forward. | was
hoping you’d give me the opportunity to do that now.”

Felicity: “How about you start with Ken Williams. Did he also enjoy your adrenaline last
night?”

Oliver: “No, he returned the money he stole in time to put his son to bed. Like | said,
Felicity, just a warning.”

Oliver: “Actually Dig; | was thinking you probably should ask her out.”

Diggle: “Really? I’'ll do that 5 minutes after you ask out McKenna.”

Felicity: “Oooh, the detective on the Dodger case. You have a thing for her?

Oliver: “Uhh--."

Diggle: “Yes.”

Oliver: (sexily) “I don’t see you asking Carly out.”

Felicity: "I have an idea. Your crush object with a badge said they were working with
Interpol.”

Oliver: "Yeah."

Felicity: "Why don't | work up a little tech, you distract her with a little flirty-flirt, slip
said tech onto her phone, it'll turn it into micro transmitter and, boom, we'll learn
everything she knows."

Oliver: "Hmm. It's not how I typically get my information."

Felicity: "How do you typically do it?"

Oliver: "l find the person and | put the fear of God into them until they talk. But we can
try your way."

Felicity: “Hopefully the night wasn’t a complete waste. Your dates. How did they go?”
Oliver: “Great.”

Diggle: “Awesome.”

Felicity: “You two suck at lying.”

(Felicity arrives at the auction is a pretty gold dress and Oliver is mesmerized)

Felicity: “So I’'m getting a good signal from the GPS I put in your family’s broach. | can
track it on my phone. Speaking of, have you given any thought to what might happen if
this doesn’t work and the Dodger absconds with your family jewels.” (Oliver and Diggle
stare at her with amusement) “I’m sorry, that came out very wrong.”

Oliver: “Let’s just keep our eyes open, Felicity.”

Felicity: “Get away from me. If this thing blows—*

Oliver: “That’s not gonna happen.”

Felicity: “The Dodger said if | called the police, he’d — I’'m going to get decapitated,
aren’t 1?”



Oliver: “Alright, tracker’s on the move. If | can find him, | can get him to disarm it. Talk
me in. Stay calm.”

Felicity: “Too late.”

Oliver: “Talk to me, Felicity. Talk to me.”

Dodger: “I had the foresight to collar up a particularly inquisitive blond. | assume she’s a
friend of yours. Touch one hair on my head she loses hers.”

1x16-Dead To Rights

Felicity: “It’s not gonna be easy to break. But Code Breaker is my middle name. Actually,
it’s Megan—*

Oliver: “Felicity, can you get anything off of it?”

1x17-The Huntress Returns

Felicity: “I can help with that. I’'ve been dying to hack into the FBI’s security system.”
Oliver: “Get out. Get out! This is a private thing, Felicity. Please.”

Felicity: “Oh Okay. See you. | guess.”

Helena: “How many girlfriends do you have exactly?”

Felicity: (Message)”Hey, | was multitasking and intercepted a police report. A local
sporting goods store just got robbed of one high-powered crossbow. Now, could be a
crazy coincident or your psycho ex-girlfriend-Dig’s words, not mine- is still in town. I'll
let you know if | learn anything more. In the meantime, just watch your back.”
Oliver: “Felicity?”

Felicity: “Oliver. Oliver.”

Oliver: I'm here. Are you okay? Hey. Hey.” (Unties her, cups her face, she grabs his
hand)

Diggle: “I got your call. What happened?”

Oliver: “Helena.”

Felicity: “She wanted the address of the safe house where her father’s being kept. She
made me hack the FBI database. I’m sorry, Oliver.”

Oliver: “Hey...it’s not your fault.”

1x18-Salvation

Oliver: “So tonight, Felicity, we cross Mr. Nickel’s name off the list. You okay with that?”
Felicity: “100%.”

Felicity: “He was just gone?”

Oliver: “No, not gone. Taken. Felicity, | need you to get me everything that you can on
Nickel.”

Felicity: It’s gonna be some list. Slumlords aren’t generally known for their popularity.
Plus...”

Oliver: “What?”




Felicity: “Nothing, It’s just...You went over there to be all, ‘Grr, stop being bad or I'll
arrow you’, now you want to rescue him.”

Oliver: “I don’t like the idea that somebody dangerous is out there. (Felicity gives him a
pointed look) Somebody else. Because typically, they don’t show my level of restraint.”
Felicity: “His website’s protected by some serious encryption.”

Oliver: “Well use that air magnet thing.”

Felicity: “Oliver, no offense, but do | tell you how to sharpen your arrows?”

Oliver: “Where’s Diggle?”

Felicity: “I asked him to leave me alone. In my loud voice.”

Oliver: “This wasn’t your fault.”

Felicity: “l was the one who was supposed to find Carnahan and | was the one who sent
you to that bogus location. I’'ve never seen anybody die.”

Oliver: “Hey, this is the thing with what we do. Sometimes we lose.”

Felicity: “Maybe it is better being alone. I’'m not seeing anyone currently, but if | were, |
don’t know how I’d tell him about today.”

(Oliver removes the darts she’s been nervousing with from her hands)

Felicity: “You probably saw they were very happy to see each other, if you know what |
mean. Which you probably don’t wanna talk about, because she’s your baby sister.”
Oliver: “Psst! By the way, if you ever need to tell someone about your day, you can tell
me.” (Oliver grabs her shoulder)

Felicity: “Thanks.”

1x19-Unfinished Business
Felicity: “Good, you’re here. Of course you’re here. Where else would you be? Clearly,
you love it down here.”

Felicity: “There’s a lunatic high on Vertigo who’s taken hostages and you’re making tea?”
Oliver: “The medicinal herbs from the island counterbalance the effects of certain drugs
and poisons. They should counteract the effects of Vertigo.”

Felicity: “Then you aren’t going to—*

Oliver: “What?”

Felicity: “You know.” (Makes a throat slashing gesture)

Oliver: “My sister got high on this garbage. Could’ve killed someone. She didn’t deserve
an arrow in the heart. This guy didn’t fail the city. The city failed him. And so did I.”
Felicity: “What’s happening now isn’t your fault. You didn’t make him take drugs.”
Oliver: “But | did fail to put The Count in a grave so deep that he couldn’t hurt anyone
ever again.”

Felicity: “They locked him up—*

Oliver: “And now the city is on fire! So clearly, it wasn’t the right decision.”

1x20-Home Invasion




Felicity: “Which means, | just hacked a federal agency. Kinda makes me a cyber-terrorist,
which is bad because | really don’t see myself fitting in well in Guantanamo Bay.”
Oliver: “Don’t worry, Felicity, they don’t send blonds there.”

Felicity: “I dye it actually. | keep your secret.”

(Oliver inspects her hair. Awww)

1x21-The Undertaking

Felicity: “At the risk of ending up with an arrow in my eye, can | ask...when are you
making peace with Diggle?”

Oliver: “He’s the one who left, Felicity. | did everything | could to stop him.”
Felicity: “Except apologize. You promised you’d help track Floyd and you—*
Oliver: “Made a choice that | can live with. If he can’t, then | don’t need him.”
Felicity: “Oliver—*

Oliver: “I need to get back to the club. Let me know when you break in.”

Felicity: “Oliver, | need to show you what—I just totally walked in on a thing, didn’t I?”
Laurel: “I’m sorry, uh, who are you?”

Felicity: “Nobody. | mean, I’'m not nobody. I’'m someone, obviously. And so are you.
You're Laurel, right? That Laurel. Gorgeous Laurel.”

Oliver: “This is Felicity. She’s setting up my internet.”

Felicity: “Router. And I need to show Oliver something very important related to it.”
Felicity: “Looks like we’re gonna need all the help we can get. It’s too bad there’s not
someone we could call.”

Oliver: “That’s enough. We can do this on our own.”

Felicity: “Well, then, it looks like someone’s going gambling tonight.”

Oliver: “Those guys would make me the minute | walked in there. Oliver Queen would
never be caught dead in a place like that.”

Felicity: “l wasn’t talking about you.”

Oliver: “Absolutely not.”

Felicity: “l can count cards. It’s all probability and mathematics. Have you met me?
Bottom line, | know my way around a casino.”

Oliver: “Felicity, I'm not—*

Felicity: “Oliver, the reason | joined you in the first place was to find Walter, and for the
first time, we have a real chance at finding him. You have to let me do this.”

Oliver: “All right. But we do it my way. Come on.”

Diggle: “You know, Felicity, Oliver and | don’t need a relationship counselor.”

Felicity: “Well, that hasn’t been my experience. We have a lead on Walter. | need you to
come back and help us find him.”

Diggle: “Oliver put you up to this?”

Felicity: “No. Heh. He doesn’t even know I’'m here. Look, | know Oliver didn’t help you
find your brother’s killer and that hurts and that sucks. But you gotta know if it was your
life on the line and not just your very understandable vendetta, he would be there for
you. No hesitation.”



Diggle: “And | don’t want a partnership with those kinds of qualifications, Felicity.
Felicity: ”Look, | know Oliver’s religiously against admitting he’s wrong, but the truth is,
he needs you.”

Diggle: “And when Oliver is ready to say that, he knows where | live.”

Oliver: “Hey. You don’t have to do this.”

Felicity: “Yes, 1 do.”

Oliver: “If anything happens, I’m right outside.”

Felicity: “No slot machines. How can you call yourself a casino without lucky sevens?”
Oliver: “Stay focused, please. I'll be with you the entire time.”

Felicity: “Thanks. It feels really good having you inside me. And by “you”, | mean *“your
voice” and by “me” | mean my “ear”. I’'m gonna stop talking right now.”

Oliver: “That would be my preference.”

Alonzo: “You see the thing about card counters is, uh, that sometimes they work with a
partner.”

Felicity: “You’re gonna be really upset when you meet my partner.”

Felicity: “This is totally a family thing, isn’t it?”

Moira: “I’'m sorry, who are you?”

Oliver: “This is Felicity. She’s my friend.”

Walter: “Mine too. It’s good to see you.”

Felicity: “You too. Uh, I’ll let you guys get back to your hugging.”

1x22-Darkness on the Edge of Town

Felicity: “Are you okay?”

Oliver: “My mom and my best friend’s dad are involved in a conspiracy that may have
dire consequences for the city. And I’'m pretty sure they murdered my father. I’'m not
planning on using the work okay again anytime soon.”

Oliver: “I gotta ask her.”

Felicity: “Well, no. The last time the vigilante paid your mom a visit, you got shot, and |
got to play doctor with you. Oh! My brain thinks of the worst way to say things.”

Felicity: “Oh my God. You said you were gonna pull your punches.”

Diggle: “I did.”

Felicity: “Let me get you an icepack...for everything.”

Oliver: “I’'m fine. | need you to dig up everything you can on Unidac Industries.”
Felicity: “Well, we know Queen Consolidated acquired them seven months ago. That’s
when we met.”

Oliver: “I need information on stuff | don’t know.”

Oliver: “Felicity, are you hacking into the Merlyn Global mainframe?”

Felicity: “Hacking is such an ugly word. No, I'm...yeah, totally hacking into the Merlyn
Global mainframe.”



Felicity: “Ah.”

Oliver: “Anything?”

Felicity: “Just for the record, | will pump my fist in the air and scream “yes!” if | get in.”
Diggle: “You know you can just say this isn’t working.”

Felicity: “This isn’t working!”

Diggle: “There has to be some other way we can find out where he’s keeping this
device.”

Felicity: “Unless | can waltz up to Merlyn’s mainframe and plug in my tablet directly,
there’s no way of getting that location.”

Oliver: “Then we waltz.”

Felicity: “Excuse me?”

Oliver: “You need direct access to the mainframe, so we get you direct access to the
mainframe and figure out where the device is being kept.”

Felicity: “Oliver, | did mention that the mainframe is located inside Merlyn Global
Group’s main headquarters, on the 25" floor? It’s only accessible via a restricted
elevator.”

Oliver: “I know. We’re gonna have to break in.”

Oliver: “Don’t look down.”

Felicity: “Too late. | should mention I’'m afraid of heights, which | just learned.”
Oliver: “Felicity. Hold on to me tight.”

Felicity: “l imagined you saying that under different circumstances. Very platonic
circumstances.”

Oliver: “Come on. You all right?”

Felicity: “I’'m fine. Yeah, this is just my ‘about to hack’ face. | always, oh, look like this
right before I, you know, hack.”

Oliver: “Dig, you got eyes on her?”

1x23-Sacrifice

Felicity: “You know, | used to think the vigilante was a criminal too but it seems to me
whoever he is, he’s willing to sacrifice an awful lot to help the people of the city. Kind of
makes him a hero. Doesn’t it?”

Felicity: “Oliver, I’'m sorry.”

Oliver: “Don’t be. She gave those people a chance.”

Oliver: “He’s beaten me twice, and | don’t know how to stop him.”

Diggle: “Okay. How about this time, you bring along something you didn’t have the last
time you two fought. Me.”

Oliver: “I can’t let you.”

Diggle: “And | can’t let you do this by yourself, man. Oliver, you are not alone, not since
you brought me into this. (Looks at Felicity). Us into this. Besides, Army regulations. A
soldier never lets a brother go into battle alone.”



Felicity: “I guess it’s up to me to do the dismantling.”

Oliver: “This whole area is ground zero. | want you out of here.”

Felicity: “If you’re not leaving, I’'m not leaving.”

Oliver: “I need someone | can trust to deactivate the device. We have a mutual friend
that | think could talk you through it.”

Quentin: “She says you care about the people of this city, that it needs you.”

Oliver: “Right now, Detective, it needs you.”

2x01-City of Heroes

Oliver: "Felicity, don't move."

Felicity: "God, you're really sweaty."
Diggle: "You're a hard man to find."
Oliver: "You shouldn't have come here."

Felicity: "Is this where you lived when you were here? | mean the first time you were
here."

Oliver: "For some of it."

Felicity: "Could you at least pretend you're glad to see us? Dig and | spent weeks tracking
you down, we've travelled half way across the world. And this morning we flew in a
plane so old, I'm pretty sure | was safer once | jumped out of it. You could at least offer
us water. Or a coconut.”

Oliver: "Fresh out of coconuts. | am happy to see you."

Felicity: “Once they gobble up Queen Consolidated, 30,000 employees are gonna be
out of a job, including one very blond IT expert.”

Quentin: "You heard anything from our mutual friend lately?"

Felicity: "Nope. In fact, | keep waiting for him to show up."

Felicity: "You could have stopped those guys."

Oliver: "Not without giving Isabel Rochev and the hoods a pretty good idea of what I'm
capable of."

Diggle: "I think what Felicity's wondering is whether you avoided taking those hoods on.
And Oliver, she's not the only one wondering."

Oliver: "l told you, | did not come back to Starling City to be the vigilante!"

Diggle: "But they came after you Oliver. And you could have taken them out."

Oliver: "No | couldn't, Diggle. Look, there's a part of being the hood that neither one of
you are considering. The body count."

Felicity: "And excuse me for saying this, but so what? Since when do you care?"

Diggle: "Since Tommy."

Oliver: "After he found out my secret, you know what Tommy called me? A murderer.
He was right. My best friend died thinking that | was a murderer, and anyone that | kill
dishonors his memory."

Felicity: "So don't. It's not like you've killed every guy you've faced.”



Oliver: "I could've. Because when | put on the hood, it's kill or be killed. That is what
kept me alive. It's why | should've stayed on the island.”

Felicity: "Is that where you're going now?"

Felicity: "I've made a few improvements down here. Just in case, you know, you decided
to come back."

Oliver: "We need to find these guys."

Felicity: "I've been trying ever since you got back. Figured you'd come around eventually.
| kept that (the salmon ladder). | liked watching you do that."

Felicity: "You're gonna need this (new bow). | had it custom made. How'd | do?"

Oliver: "It's perfect."

Felicity: "You were right. Once | signed on, | stopped thinking about all the bodies you
dropped. Because | knew that being the hood meant occasionally being a killer. Maybe
there's another way."

Oliver: "They have my sister. What other way is there?"

Isabel: "Want to know what people say about you?"

Oliver: "Most people fail to see the real me." (Looks pointedly at Felicity)

Felicity: "You did it. Not bad for someone who got a D in 10th grade Algebra. If it's
online, I can find it." (Oliver laughs)

Oliver: "Well, it was just like a good friend once told

me; | had to find another way."

Diggle: "Well, it looks like Starling City is back down to one man in a hood."

Felicity: "And the three of us are back in the archery business."

Oliver: "No. | spent the past year trying to avenge my father. If we're gonna do this, it
has to be about honoring Tommy. | need to become the man he hoped | could be. You
two have helped me take the first step.”

Felicity: "So what's step two? I'm game for anything as long as it doesn't involve
skydiving and I'm pretty down on land-mines too now."

Oliver: "The city still needs saving, but not by the hood and not my some vigilante who's
just crossing names off a list. He needs something more."

Diggle: "He needs a hero, Oliver."

Felicity: "It's too bad the hoods ruined your nickname."

Oliver: "No, that's good. | never...I don't want to be called the hood anymore."

Diggle: "Okay, what do you want to be called?" (Oliver looks at his arrow)

2x02-Identity
Felicity: "I quit."
Oliver: "No you don't."



Felicity: "Yes, | do. Not my old job in the IT department. But my new job as your
Executive Assistant, which you think I'm going to accept. Your thinking could NOT be
more wrong in this matter."

Oliver: "l need a Girl Wednesday."

Felicity: "It's Friday, and the answer is no!"

Oliver: "These computers have been upgraded, far more processing power than your
typical secretary."

"Felicity: "Did you know | went to MIT? Guess what | majored in? Hint: Not the
secretarial arts!"

Oliver: "Felicity! We all need to have secret identities now. If I'm going to be Oliver
Queen, CEO, then I can't very well travel down 18 floors every time you and | need to
discuss how we spend our nights."

Felicity: "And | love spending the night with you. 3...2...1. | worked very hard to get
where | am and it wasn't so | could fetch you coffee!"

Diggle: "Well, it could be worse. My secret identity is his black driver."

Felicity: "Fine! Oh! May | get you a cup of coffee?"

Oliver: "You're not actually offering to get me a cup of coffee, are you?"

Felicity: "Yeah, nope! That won't be happening, EVER!"

Diggle: "The authorities have always gone after the vigilante."

Oliver: "This time was different.”

Diggle: "Why? Because this time it was Laurel leading the charge?"

Oliver: "Because they got in my way. | can't make things better as Oliver Queen and now
| can't make things better as the vigilante. SO WHAT IF LAUREL'S INVOLVED?!"
Felicity: "HEY! Go easy on him."

Diggle: "It's all right Felicity."

Felicity: "No it's not. You don't get to jump down his throat just because you happen to
be having a lousy week! Okay, you're pissed he evoked the ‘almighty Laurel' but you're
not the only one who's love life is taking it on the chin."

Diggle: "Felicity."

Oliver: "What are you talking about?"

Felicity: "I'm talking about you keep bringing up Carly but you're so involved with
yourself that you don't even see the look he gets every time you do."

Oliver: "What is she talking about?"

Diggle: "Me and Carly pulled the pin. It happened when you were gone. Truth is, it's
been happening for a while now."

Felicity: "Being the vigilante's wingman was a strain. He needs to hear this."

Oliver: "Ms. Smoak, would you get my guest and | some coffee?"

Felicity: "You know | would, Mr. Queen, but it seems that someone has broken our
coffee maker. Finally."

Felicity: (whispers) "Just one."

Oliver gives a really an amused smile and just stares.



2x03-Broken Dolls

Felicity: "Oh thank god!"

Diggle: "Police scanner's been blowing up for the past hour. Laurel called in half the force
with that silent alarm."”

Felicity: "Yeah, because going after actual bad guys is so last year."

Oliver: "To her, | am the bad guy."

Felicity: "Since when?"

Oliver: "Since | didn't make it to Tommy in time."

Diggle: "Oliver, what | would like to know is what you were doing at Laurel's office in
the first place? She makes you public enemy #1 and you figure this is a good time to
chat?"

Oliver: "Because | thought I could talk to her and make her understand that I'm doing
things differently this time, that I'm not the bad guy. | was wrong."

Arrow: "So...Miss Smoak gives you a way to call me now."

Quentin: "She vouches for you."

Arrow: "Felicity."

Felicity: "Already on it."

Quentin: "How the hell could she do that?"

(Arrow beams with pride).

Felicity: "So that's what we give him. I'll go to the stores that carry Mermaiden, and buy
it in each one to cover our bases."

Diggle: "It's too dangerous!"

Felicity: "More dangerous that going undercover in a mob casino or jumping out of a
plane? It's my life. My choice."

Felicity: "Left the last store. You're going to reimburse me for these, right? | saved my
receipts.”

Arrow: "Go to the rendezvous point. Stay in public.”

Quentin: "Just for the record, I'm not a huge fan of dangling helpless girls in front of
psychopaths like meat."

Arrow: "She volunteered.”

Quentin: "Well, she must really believe in you."

Felicity: "Okay, I'm going to admit to being seriously wigged out right now. False alarm,
but next time | offer to be bait for your serial killer, please turn me down."

Oliver: "You're all right? Don't move."

2x04-Crucible
Felicity: "He's here."
Oliver: "Sorry I'm late."




Isabel: "This party is to attract investors for your failing company. Being fashionably late
might do well for the club circuit but it does not inspire confidence in Wall Street. Is that
blood on your face?"

Oliver: "Mmm?"

Felicity: (Touching his face) "Don't worry. It's not his blood. | mean, of course it's his
blood. Why would he have someone else's blood on his face? Who taught you to shave?

Felicity: "Excuse me, Oliver; may | talk to you for a second? It's urgent.”

Oliver: "Yeah."

Felicity: (To Laurel) "You can have him back in a minute."

Oliver: "Excuse us."

Felicity: "Sara Lance?"

Felicity: "Laurel's sister. The detective's other daughter. The one you took on the Gambit
with you even though you were dating Laurel at the time, which we never talk about."
Diggle: "Felicity."

Felicity: "Ah, I'm sorry, it's just...isn't she...isn't she dead? You told everyone she died
when the Gambit went down, that she drowned."

Diggle: "You lied."

Oliver: "When the Gambit capsized, Sara was pulled under. It was so dark and cold and |
thought she drowned. About a year later, | saw her."

Diggle: "You saw her where? On the island? She drifted to the island too?"

Oliver: "Not exactly."

Felicity: "Why didn't you tell the Lances that she didn't die in that boat? Laurel and Mr.
Lance, they blame you."

Oliver: "It was my fault. What happened was my fault."

Diggle: "Where has she been all these years, Oliver?"

Oliver: "l don't know! Diggle, I swear to God. | was sure she was dead."

Felicity: "Do you have any happy stories?"

Diggle: "All right. Just to make sure | understand this correctly, after not drowning when
the Gambit went down, Sara didn't exactly make it to the island with you where you
would see her die, yet again. Feel free to fill in the blanks."

Oliver: "Not right now."

Diggle: "You mean not ever, don't you Oliver?"

Felicity: "Don't you think her family had a right to know that she made it to the island
too?"

Oliver: "These, THESE WERE FIVE YEARS!!! Five years where nothing good happened!
And they were better off not knowing."

Diggle: "Do they deserve to know now?"

Oliver: "l need to take care of some business at the office."

2x05-League of Assassins
Sara: "This is quite the set up you got here. When you're launching your one man war for
Starling."




Oliver: "I'm not one man. These are my friends. This is John Diggle and Felicity Smoak.
Guys, this is Sara."

Diggle: "Welcome home, Sara."

Felicity: "I was happy to hear you're not dead anymore. | mean, | didn't know you
before you didn't die the first time. I'm still glad you're alive."

Sara: "You're cute."

Sara: "I'm sorry if | upset you before."

Felicity: "We all join clubs we wish we hadn't. Took me a year to get out of that gym
membership."

Sara: "Ha. Thank you."

Felicity: "For what?"

Sara: "For not making me feel like what | am. Oliver's lucky to have you both as friends.
He hasn't always had the best luck in that area.”

Sara: "Please don't tell him about me."

Felicity: "I can keep a secret. Just ask him."

Sara: "You three are quite the team."

Diggle: "We have our moments."

2x06-Keep Your Enemies Closer

Isabel: "Where were you?"

Oliver: "I have other interests outside of this company."

Isabel: "I don't."

Felicity: "Mr. Queen."

Isabel: "I thought you were serious when you said we were partners."

Oliver: "Isabel. | missed one meeting."

Isabel: "This week! Last week is was two meetings."

Felicity: "Mr. Queen. Oliver! I'm sorry to interrupt your "arggggh!" Umm | need to talk to
you about your plans for this evening. With Mr. Harper."

Oliver: "You'll have to excuse me."

Isabel: "We have work to do. It's important.”

Oliver: "So are my...evening plans. I'm sorry. (To Felicity) We are going to have to work
on your excuses."

Felicity: "You're right."

Oliver: "Felicity, | think it's time we visited our Queen Consolidated subsidiary in
Moscow."

Felicity: "Yeah."

Isabel: "Where do you think you're going?"

Felicity: "Tahiti."

Isabel: "That's funny. Flight manifest says you're going to Moscow."

Felicity: "Well, we're going to stop by there, you know, after Tahiti."



Oliver: "You know, I'm not this person you seem to think | am."

Isabel: "That depends."

Oliver: "On what?"

Isabel: "On if | think you use the corporate jet for a weekend of fun with your assistant.”
Oliver: "Excuse me?"

Isabel: "A blond IT girl all of a sudden gets promoted to be assistant to the CEO. There
are only two ways that happens. One is nepotism, and she doesn't look like your cousin."”
Oliver: "That is absolutely not happening.”

Isabel: "What were her qualifications? Aside from an abundance of short skirts?"
Oliver: "Her skirts aren't that short."

Felicity: "What was that about?"

Oliver: "Nothing. You're going straight to the hotel in a cab."

Felicity: "No, you're leaving me alone with her?"

Oliver: "Dig and | need a drink."

Felicity: "I wouldn't mind a drink."

Felicity: "You think Dig's okay?"

Oliver: "I think he's doing the same as he was when you asked 5 minutes ago."
Felicity: "What'd you say?"

Oliver: "Please." (Oliver winks at Felicity)

Oliver: "Does everyone really think that Felicity and | are..."

Isabel: "No. Just everyone who works at Queen Consolidated."”

Oliver: "Haaa. She's just a friend."

Isabel: "You don't seem like the kind of man who has female friends."

Felicity: "Hey."

Oliver: "Hi."

Felicity: "It's time. Ready?"

Oliver: "Yeah--"

Isabel: "I think she can take the night off, don't you?"
Felicity: "Uh--"

Oliver: "Felicity."

Felicity: "It...What happens in Russia stays in Russia. Even when it makes no sense
whatsoever."

Felicity: "What were you thinking?"

Oliver: "What?"

Felicity: "All 64 million women over the age of consent in Russia and you sleep with
her."

Oliver: "So we're not doing the 'what happens in Russia, stays in Russia'?”

Felicity: "We're still in Russia!"

Oliver: "Can you deliver this to Isabel's office, please?"



Felicity: "Why her? | mean, besides the obvious leggy model reason.”

Oliver: "It...just...kind of happened. It didn't mean anything. Hey. Because of the life that
| lead, | just think that it's better to not be with someone that | could really care about."
Felicity: "Well, I think.... think you deserve better than her."

2x07-State v. Queen

Felicity: "He needs more than that. When Dig passed out, | sent a sample of his blood to
a chemist at QC. The guy owes me a favor. Lost story. Fixed his parking ticket. Huh. |
guess it's not that long."

Oliver: "Felicity. The blood sample."

Felicity: "I know what you're thinking."

Oliver: "No you don't. | made a choice not to put an arrow in this guy, and it was the
right choice. There's no more killing."

Oliver: "Can you enhance?"

Felicity: "It hurts me that you feel the need to ask.”

Oliver: (Phone rings) "Excuse me. Felicity."

Count: "Oliver. Is it okay if | call you Oliver? Surprised to hear from me, right? Not as
surprised as | was, you see, | find this not unattractive blond getting all up in my business.
And what does she have on her? A Queen Consolidated ID badge. Now, | think to
myself, why does that name ring a bell? Oliver Queen. He tried to buy off me last year,
just before the hood put me in a padded cell. Ipso facto, Arrow."

Thea: "Where are you going?"

Oliver: "Um, something's come up at the office."

Thea: "Ollie! The jury."

Oliver: "I have to go!"

Count: "So now we move on to Plan B."

Felicity: "Oliver don't! Not for me!"

Count: "Quite please, I'm threatening. Lower your bow."

Oliver: "Your problem is with me. It's not with her."

Count: "Well then consider this your penalty for making me go to Plan B in the first
place.”

(Oliver shoots him with 3 arrows and kills him)

Oliver: Hey. Hey. Hey. Shh shhh shhh. It's all right. You're safe."

Felicity: "You’re shot."

Oliver: "Hey. It's nothing."

Oliver: "They're processing her now. | just wanted to check in on you (Dig)....and you
(Felicity)."

Oliver: "Goodnight."

Felicity: "Goodnight. Oliver, | uh, | just wanted to say thank you and I'm sorry."



Oliver: "For what?"

Felicity: "I got myself into trouble again and you killed him. You killed again and | am
sorry that | was the one to put you in a position where you had to make that kind of
choice."

Oliver: "Felicity. (Grabs her hand and squeezes) He had you and he was gonna hurt you.
There was no choice to make."

2x08-The Scientist

Felicity: "Mrs. Queen, welcome back to the company."

Moira: "Thank you."

Felicity: "You look fabulous. Really, better than ever. Did you do something with your
hair?"

Moira: "Yes, | shampooed it without 8 women and a guard watching."

Felicity: "Hahaha. Was it okay to laugh? Because | was ordered not to say anything about
you being in prison just to avoid any awkward exchanges."

Oliver: "Like that one."

Felicity: "Right."

Felicity: "What did you say your name was again?"

Barry: "Barry Allen."

Felicity: "Felicity Smoak."

(Oliver gives a pointed look at Barry)

Oliver: "Ahem. What are you doing?"

Felicity: "We need to find this intruder. And he seems to know more about it than any of
us. Forensic Science isn't exactly my forte. So. | say we need him. Wouldn't you?"

Oliver: (Tightly) "Mmmm hmmm."

Felicity: "I'll show you around.”

Barry: "So you've seen him, right? The vigilante. | read that he saved you. What was he
like?"

Felicity: "Green."

Barry: "Green. That's interesting, right? | mean, why green? Black would be better for
stealth and urban camouflage. Me personally, | think that he trained in some sort of
forest or jungle environment and the green is a nod to that."

Felicity: "I don't give the vigilante much thought."

Barry: "Police reports show that he uses carbon arrows but if he switched to an aluminum
carbon composite he would have far better penetration.”

Felicity: "Maybe he thinks he penetrates just fine."

Barry: "Do you want to know something else? | think that he has partners. Definitely
someone with a background in computer sciences."

Oliver: "l want you to look into this Allen kid. There's more to him than he's letting on."
Diggle: "His intentions seem pretty clear to me.

(Both look over at Felicity and Barry close together)



(Felicity patching Oliver up)

Oliver: "Owwwwwww!"

Felicity: "Sorry."

Oliver: "Ahh. Thank you."

Felicity: "Barry and | will get right on it."

Diggle: "Think our Miss Smoak is smitten."

Oliver: "What did you find out on Mr. Allen?"
Diggle: "He's not who he says he is."

Barry: "How did you get it?"

Felicity: "Oliver has a lot of connections."

Barry: "Hmm. Wow. Pays to work for a billionaire.”
Felicity: "Actually, my take home is nothing special. Especially given | am rarely at home
since I'm with him every night."

Barry: "l didn't realize you and he were--"

Felicity: "Oh no. We're...he and | are not, no. | do not like Oliver."

(Barry laughs)

Oliver: "He did lie about who he really was."

Felicity: "And what do we do every night?"

Oliver: "Heyyy. How is everything going in there?"

Felicity: "Good evening Queens. May | have a word?"

Oliver: "l...sorry if | overreacted a little earlier.”

Felicity: "You think? Look, right now you need to apologize to your mother, not me."
Oliver: "For what?"

Felicity: "For being wrong."

Oliver: "Time for a dance?"

Felicity: "Not really feeling like dancing with you, Oliver."

Oliver: "l know. And that is why | called him. FYI, they will card him at the bar.

Felicity: "Your arrows may cut him but they will not stop him."
Oliver: "I beat someone like this before, Felicity. | can do it again.”
Felicity: "What if you can't?"

Felicity: "Oliver?"

Diggle: "Oliver?"

Felicity: "Oliver!!"

Diggle: "Felicity, we can't save him!"

Felicity: "I know you're right!"

Felicity: "Please save my friend."



2x09-Three Ghosts

Diggle: "Rat poison? That'll kill him."
Barry: "He dies if | don't!"

Diggle: "Felicity?"

Felicity: "Do it."

(Felicity is holding Oliver's hand)

Diggle: "Oliver."

Felicity: "Oliver."

Oliver: "What the hell is going on?"

Felicity: "You were injected with a strong acting blood coagulate.”

Barry: "You would have stroked out. But fortunately you had a very effective blood
thinner handy. Morphine, better known as rat poison.”

Diggle: "The kid saved your life, Oliver."

Felicity: "This is the point of the life-saving emergency where you thank the person that
did the life-saving."

Oliver: "You told him who | am."

Felicity: "Yeah, | did."

Oliver: "That's not your secret to tell, Felicity. | decide who finds out my identity."
Felicity: "Well, we didn't have time to get your vote what with you unconscious and
dying."

Oliver: "What happens if he leaves here and goes right to the police?"

Felicity: "He wouldn't do that."

Barry: "l wouldn't do that."

Felicity: "I trust him."

Oliver: "l don't!"

Felicity: "What're you gonna do? Put an arrow in him?"

Oliver: "I'm considering it."

Felicity: "Don't worry, he's kidding! How is this any different than when your mother
shot you and you came to me for help?"

Barry: "Your mother shot you?"

Felicity: "Or when you brought Dig down here when he was poisoned with curare?”
Oliver: "Well the difference is | did my homework on both of you! | don't just tell people
easily."

Barry: "I'm not going to tell anyone. And you don't have to thank me but you should
thank her instead of being kind of a jerk. Mr. Queen."

Barry: "I knew the vigilante had partners."

Diggle: "He likes to be called the Arrow now."

Barry: "You three amassed with some really nasty people. | mean The Dollmaker, Count
Vertigo, Dodger, the Huntress."

Diggle: "We weren't keeping score."



Barry: "l was."

Felicity: "Are you hallucinating? What do you see?

Oliver: "A girl named Shado that was with me on the island.”

Felicity: "Shado. Sara. How many women were you marooned with? Sure this wasn't
Fantasy Island?

Barry: "Don't worry. I'll figure out what's wrong with Oliver."

Felicity: "You'd be the first."

Felicity: "Shouldn't you be trying to figure out what's causing Oliver's hallucinations?"
Barry: "Sample’'s still being scanned. Shouldn't be too much longer."

Felicity: "Good."

Oliver: "You're really worried about him, huh?"

Felicity: "He takes crazy chances. Even when he's not hallucinating about beautiful island
girls.”

Barry: "Hmm. Heh. The other night | asked you if you liked Oliver."

Felicity: "I told you, | don't."

Barry: "I remember. But if you did, | could see why. | mean, Oliver Queen, he is a
billionaire by day and saves the city by night."

Felicity: "Taha. Sounds like you want to date him."

Barry: "l just have a little experience with liking someone who doesn't see you the same
way."

Oliver: "Hey."

Felicity: "Hey. How're you feeling?"

Oliver: "Fine. Just a little bit crowded at my house and | wanted to come down here to
get a little privacy."

(Felicity touches Oliver's forearm)

Felicity: "Where are you going? You can't go out there in your condition.”

Oliver: "I have to stop this."

Felicity: "Oliver, Gold left you half dead which is 50% better than how he left Detective
Hilton."

Oliver: "Felicity, | don't have a choice. I'll come back."

Felicity: "Promise me."

Slade: "I know exactly who he is. He's my friend. Death would be a release from this life
and his sentence is yet to be carried out. | am going to tear everything he cares about
away from him, destroy those who choose to follow him, corrupt those he loves
(camera pans to Felicity). Once he has lost everyone and everything he values, | will
drive an arrow through his eye."



Barry: "l was late as usual. But in the spirit of not being late again, if you ever decide that
Oliver Queen isn't the guy for you, if you decide you want to go on a date with
someone else, you should know that guy he'll be on time."

Felicity: "Good to know."

Oliver: "How do | look?"

Felicity: "Like a hero."

2x10-Blast Radius

Oliver: "Is Felicity not back yet?"

Diggle: "She said she went to spend a few more days with Barry." (Oliver rolls his eyes)
Oliver: "Any improvement on his condition?"

Diggle: "Still comatose."

Oliver: "l thought you were staying in Central City for a few more days."

Felicity: "I got a newsletter about the bombing, caught the first train out this morning."
Oliver: "Good. We need you here. (Pointed looks at each other, cue eye sex) How's
Barry?"

Felicity: "He's still sleeping. | prefer sleeping to coma, because coma sounds, you know,
not fun. I'll reach out to Detective Lance."

Quentin: "l think those phone records are the only way to know for sure and your blond
friend, she's pretty good with computers.”

Arrow: "I'll ask--"

Oliver: "He's not here Felicity! You picked up the wrong signal.”

Felicity: "What? | thought...He must have scrambled the signal.”

Oliver: "Doesn't matter. He's gone"

Oliver: "What happened?"

Felicity: "He's using cellular technology to detonate his bombs. Clearly his expertise
extends to obscuring that signal.”

Oliver: "Felicity, you're expertise was supposed to trump his."

Felicity: "Excuse me? If you have something to say to me Oliver, say it."

Oliver: "People are dying. So | would like you to pull your head out of Central City and
get back in the game."

Felicity: "Sure, right after you get yours outta your ass."

Oliver: "Excuse me?!"

Diggle: "BAIl right@. Maybe we should just take a breathe here."

Felicity: "No, wait, | wanna know what exactly was that crack about Central City meant
to imply?"

Oliver: "When the first bomb went off, you weren't here. When the second bomb went
off, you sent me the wrong way."

Felicity: "After you didn't catch him in the first place!"

Oliver: "Don't blame me because you didn't have it tonight!"



Felicity: "I need some air."

Diggle: "With the risk of me getting my head knocked off, playing the blame game's not
gonna help us catch this son of a bitch."

Oliver: "Neither is doing things half way."

Diggle: "That's what you think's going on here Oliver, you think she was distracted, she
wasn't giving it her all?"

Oliver: "She almost ran me into a bus, Diggle, what do you think?"

Diggle: "I think you didn't have problem with Felicity's performance until she met Barry
Allen."

Oliver: "Tried to get him to stand down."

Diggle: "Seems as stubborn as you when it comes to fighting back."

Felicity: "Or everything."

Diggle: "Hey is it gonna be like this with you two from now on?"

Oliver: "Felicity..."

Felicity: "Here. Did you get him?"

Oliver. "No."

Felicity: "You sure you want me doing this? My head might exactly not be in the game.
Oliver: "Felicity!!"

Felicity: "Oliver, be careful. Oliver? Oliver?"

Oliver: "Hey, it's alright. I'm all right."

Diggle: "Another night of skull mask hunting?"

Oliver: "Not exactly. How's your shoulder?"

Diggle: "Ah, just a through and through. Walk in the park."

Oliver: "Still Diggle. You should go home and get some rest."

Oliver: "I'm sorry."

Felicity: "Were you apologizing to me or were you talking to your quiver?"

Oliver: "l didn't snap at my quiver."

Felicity: "You kind of more than snapped.”

Oliver: "l know. And I'm sorry."

Felicity: "I understand that this Mirakiru thing has you freaked out. And | have been in
Central City a lot."

Oliver: "Felicity, it's not that. When you are there, it just made me realize how much |
need you here. In the beg--, in the beginning, | was just gonna do all of this by myself.
And now with you and Diggle, I rely on you."

Felicity: "Well does that mean that | have a shot....at employee of the month?"
Oliver: "No. Because you're not my employee. You're my partner. Barry's gonna wake
up, and when he does, you will be there."

Felicity: "I finally have a guy who interested in me and he's struck by lightning and ends
up in a coma. Typical."

(Both laughing)



Oliver: "Well maybe he's dreaming about you."

Felicity: "Well actually, there’re conflicting cases about whether coma patients can in fact
dream normally or they're more like hallucinating--"

(Oliver places his hand on her shoulder to stop her from babbling)

Felicity: "Thank you."

2x11-Blind Spot

Felicity: "Ask him what color his shoes are."

Arrow: "What?"

Felicity: "You want this guy to take a polygraph via Bluetooth, cool. But | need to hear
him establish a baseline. | need to hear him tell the truth just once."

Arrow: "What. Color. Are. Your. Shoes?"

Man: "Blue."

Felicity: "He's not lying."

Oliver: "He's out there. Somewhere."

Felicity: "Come home. We can't do anymore tonight."

Felicity: "Has Roy mentioned anything about the man in the skull mask who injected
him?"

Oliver: "Roy's not the kind of guy who's comfortable discussing his feelings.”

Diggle: "Not like you and me." (Pointed look)

Felicity: "Don't yell at me but | really think we need a new plan on how to find this
creepy mask guy. Scaring the crap out of lowlifes isn't yielding results.”

Oliver: "Felicity, | am open to any other suggestions."

Felicity: "Did Laurel really shoot him?"

Oliver: "She saved my life."

Felicity: "That's a good thing, Oliver."

Diggle: "You okay?"

Oliver: "She nearly had me believing that Sebastian Blood was a criminal mastermind and
the only reason that | nearly believed her was because it was Laurel. | do have a blind
spot where she's concerned. Not anymore.”

Felicity: "Certainly know how to talk yourself out of a victory."

Oliver: (Smiles) It's a gift."

2x12-Tremors

Oliver: "You hacked into a prison system network?"
Felicity: "Is that judgment I'm hearing?"

Oliver: "Pride."

Laurel: "Maybe Thea here could hire me as a waitress. Or Ollie, | could come be your
secretary but that would mean you would have to fire her."
Felicity: "Hi Laurel, how are you?"



(Felicity patching up Oliver)

Diggle: "So, the secret society gets a new member. Where's he now?"

Oliver: "Home. He's, uh, processing."

Felicity: "When | found out who you really were, | processed my way through a pint of
mint chip. | stress eat. Speaking of stress, and I'm not trying to Monday-morning
quarterback, it's Wednesday, didn't this all start because you were worried that Roy's
marble collection was on the short side."

Diggle: "She has a point, Oliver. Roy's a loose cannon now he knows your secret.”
Oliver: "You're right. And | wasn't thinking about the consequences. | only knew that |
needed his strength, his power. On the island, Sara told me that love is the most
powerful emotion. (Looks directly at Felicity) Well the Arrow couldn't get Roy to think
about Thea, but | could."

Roy: "How many people know what...who you are?"

Oliver: "Too many. But these are the only two that matter. John Diggle and Felicity
Smoak."

Roy: "Does this group have a name? Like "Team Arrow" or something?"

Oliver: "We don't call ourselves that."

Felicity: 1 do. Occasionally."

Oliver: "Stop."

Diggle: "Whatever. Welcome aboard."

2x13-Heir to The Demon

Moira: "l can see why Walter and Oliver have such a high appraisal of your capabilities.
So, what are you going to do with this information? Felicity."

Felicity: "I don't know. Confronting you in your living room was as far as my plan went.
| thought you deserved the chance to tell Oliver yourself. He should hear it from you."
Moira: "I'm not going to tell my son anything. And neither are you. If you won't keep
my secret for Oliver's sake, you should keep it for your own. | see the way you look at
him. If you tell him this, you will rip his world apart. And a part of him will always
blame you. Oh he'll hate me for sure, but he will hate you too. We all have to keep
secrets Miss Smoak.

Oliver: "Felicity. FELICITY!"

Felicity: "WHAT?! Sorry, what?"

Oliver: "Are you okay?"

Felicity: "Uh, yeah, I'm fine. Just...things in here (points to her head)."

Oliver: "Felicity. Fel-i-city. What is going on with you? And don't say--"
Felicity: "--Nothing."

Oliver: "--Don't say nothing. The truth please.”

Felicity: "You might have noticed that | talk a lot."

Oliver: "It's not escaped my attention."

Felicity: "You might have also noticed that | don't talk a lot about my family."



Oliver: "l have noticed that."

Felicity: "My mother is...she's my mother. And I really don't know what my father is
because he abandoned us. | barely remember him. But | do remember how much it hurt
when he left. But just the...thought of losing someone that important to me again.”
Oliver: "Hey. You're not gonna lose me, whatever it is that's bothering you. What is it? Is
it about your family?"

Felicity: "No. It's about yours."

2x14-Time of Death

Oliver: "Where are we with the skeleton key? And what are you wearing?"

Felicity: "I just thought I'd..."

Felicity: "Whoever killed Walzek in addition to finding creepy uses for clock parts is very
good at covering his tracks."

Oliver: "Lucky for us, uncovering tracks is what you're very good at."

Felicity: "Right."

Oliver: "I should probably stay here."

Felicity: "What is it exactly you think you can do here to help? Hmmm?"

Oliver: "Call if you need us."

Diggle: "Yep.

Diggle: "You know, it's not your fault Felicity."

Felicity: "Really? Which one of the rest of you put up the security safeguards? Maybe if it
had been Sara, we wouldn't be in this mess."

Diggle: "You know | know we haven't talked about this but it must be difficult for you
seeing them together."

Felicity: "It isn't about them being together. This is about me. K? Sara can analyze blood,
she can kick ass, she can do anything, and the one thing I'm supposed to be good at, I'm
failing at miserably. Why do you even need me now that you have her?

Diggle: "Because you're irreplaceable, Felicity."

Felicity: "I have a lot of work to do."

Diggle: "Have you seen Felicity?"

Oliver: "No. Wait, why?"

Diggle: "Went to Big Belly for some takeout, when | came back she was gone. | haven't
seen her for hours."

(Phone ringing)

Oliver: "Hey."

Felicity: "Tockman took the bait. The money you had Walter deposit. I'm reading the
signal at Starling National."

Oliver: "Wait, how do you know that?"

Felicity: “*Because I'm here."

Oliver: "What?!"

Arrow: "Ahem! What are you doing here?"



Felicity: "Tracking Tockman. He fried our computers, so I'm using the banks to trace the
skeleton key's signature."

Black Canary: "And the jacket?"

Felicity: "I was cold.”

Arrow: "Diggle, get her out of here."

Sara: "All done. Not bad but you're still gonna have a scar."

Felicity: "My own scar. Yay!"

Oliver: "You're all right? Diggle had mentioned that maybe you were feeling a little left
out."

Felicity: "What? No. | was just used to being your girl. | mean, not your girl, girl. Your
girl. I know it sounds like the same word, it means something different in my head."
Oliver: "Hey, you'll always be my girl, Felicity."

2x15-The Promise
At the Queen Mansion, Oliver dials Felicity stealthily without looking at the phone.

Felicity: "Please save Oliver."

2x16-Suicide Squad

Felicity: "What are you doing here Dig?"

Dig: "Just keeping an eye on things."

Felicity: "Okay and by things, you mean my neck, the one you think Slade Wilson's going
to break in my sleep.”

Dig: "Yeah something like that. Look | have extra security details on Oliver's mother;
Roy's keeping an eye on Thea; Sara's staying close to Laurel."

Felicity: "So | get you, sitting outside my house like that Lacrosse player my freshman year
of College. You know, | had a life before you and Oliver, ya know?"

Dig: "Right. | just to make sure you're okay, Felicity."

Felicity: "And | love you for it. But if Slade wants to kill me, he can. There's nothing you
can do to stop him. So go home. Okay?"

Dig: "Nice pajamas.”

Felicity: "I got the address for the account number you have me. I'll call Roy and Sara.”
Oliver: "No. I'm not giving Slade anymore targets."

Felicity: "You can't go out there by yourself. It's suicide.”

Oliver: "This started with the two of us. That's how it ends."

2x17-Birds of Prey

Felicity: "According to the SCPD, the guy that gave Helena a ride into town is a 22 year
old Poly Sci Major at SCU and a member of Gamma Tau, which totally explains the
whole 'l didn't know | was aiding and abetting a known felon' thing. Anyone with boobs
can get a frat boy to do anything."

Oliver: "l was a frat boy."

Felicity: "I rest my case."




Sara: "What do you guys think?"

Felicity: "Oh I think if the Huntress shows up, you should totally kick her ass."
Felicity: "Oliver, where are you? Are you okay?"

Oliver: "I'm with Lance as Oliver and he just called The Arrow."

Felicity: "Oh. OHHH. It's getting really hard to keep track of who know whose secret
identity."

2x18-Deathstroke

Roy: "l just can't stop thinking of what's the worst that could happen if | just told her the
truth."

Felicity: "Well | told a guy the truth and he got struck by lightning. To be fair, probably
won't happen again. Statistically.”

Oliver: "What are those?"

Felicity: "About a months' worth of phone messages from Queen Consolidated.”
Oliver: "Toss them."

Felicity: "That's what | did with last month's messages."

Oliver: "With Slade out there, | don't have time for the company.”

Felicity: "Well, you have to make time, Oliver, at least 3 hours. The annual board
meeting."

Oliver: "Ugh."

Felicity: "There's absolutely zero way the CEO can avoid being there, and | know it's
been a while, so in case you've forgotten, that's you. Do you remember where you put
your business suit? Or do you keep it in a cool glass case too?"

Felicity: "I eyeballed every photo."

Diggle: "Must have been thousands."

Felicity: "It's Thea."

Diggle: "At least let us surround the perimeter."

Oliver: "No, Isabel was very clear. | come alone or Thea dies."

Sara: "Ollie, this is another one of Slade's games and unless--"

Oliver: "No but what | can't do Sara is nothing! What would you do if it was Laurel? Or
your father? Or your mother? | will not get dragged in to these same debates over and
over again."

Felicity: "Go! Go get Thea. Stop Slade. Do whatever it takes. End this...once and for all.”
Oliver: "Go."

Felicity: "Oliver, are you okay?"

Oliver: "Yeah, I'm fine, but Thea's not here."

Felicity: "You did it."

Oliver: "Did what?"



Felicity: "Thea's fine. She's fine. She walked into the precinct five minutes ago, safe and
sound. Oliver, did you hear me?"

Oliver: "What are you two doing here?"

Felicity: "Thought this is where you would go. You're predictable, that and you've been
sleeping on the cot every night."

Oliver: "What are you doing?"

Diggle: "Where else would we be?"

Oliver: "Roy was right. At every turn, I've made the wrong decision. With him, with the
company. And with Thea. | was so focused on what Slade might do to me that it never
even occurred to me of what | could do to myself. | am my own worst enemy."
Diggle: "That's Slade talking, Oliver. Don't let him in your head."

Oliver: "l can't keep him out of my head, Diggle. | can't, | can't stop him from doing
anything."

Felicity: "Yes you can.”

Oliver: "What makes you so sure?"

Diggle: "Because you're not alone, man. Now what, boss?"

Oliver: "Now we fight back."

2x19-The Man Under The Hood

Felicity: "I don't think my eye holes line up properly. Is anyone else having this problem?"
Sara: "Don't be nervous."

Felicity: "I'm a lot nervous. This is a big move, even for us. And we've cornered the
market on big moves."

Oliver: "Slade didn't give us any choice."

Felicity: "Yeah but as far as plans go, this is not a good one."

Oliver: "Felicity, this was your plan."

Felicity: "I didn't think you'd actually say yes."

Felicity: "I'm a bomber. | can't believe I'm a bomber. | wonder if | can list that on my
résumé under special skills."

Man: "Freeze!"

Oliver: (Punches man) "We have to go."

Felicity: "Is that what I think it is?"

Oliver: "Mirakiru."

Felicity: "You weren't thinking about taking it, were you?"
Oliver: "No."

2x20-Seeing Red
Felicity: "Does the fact that him lying there freak me out a little make me a bad person?"




Diggle: "Felicity, | don't think there's a force on earth that can make you a bad person.”
Oliver: "She reminds me so much of me after | came home. When it just seemed
impossible to believe in anything even resembling hope."

Felicity: "But you did. You did. Eventually. Sara will too."

Felicity: "Oh, God, you're heavy. Is this really all muscle?"

Oliver: "Ahem. How many of those venom arrows do we have?"

Felicity: "About 20."

Oliver: "l need all of them."

Felicity: "Okay. Are you sure that's a good idea? Can you even into those leather pants
with that knee?"

Oliver: "Lidocaine. Now."

Felicity: "Ok. Let's see, the bottle says the proper dose--"

Oliver: "All of it."

Sara: "l spent 6 years in the darkness and | looked into the eyes of the devil and | gave
him my soul.”

Oliver: "Let me help you get it back."

Sara: "No, you deserve someone better. Someone who can harness that light that's still
inside of you. But I'm not that person, and | never will be."

Oliver: "Sara...don't."

Sara: "I'm sorry. | just care about you too much to be with you."

Slade: "There is still one person who has to die before this can end."

2x21-City of Blood

Diggle: "Hey."

Felicity: "Thanks. |1 don't even know why I'm crying. | didn't even like Moira. Terrible
thing to say about someone after they've just died. In my defense, he was not nice. She
was diabolical. Not a word you often hear at someone's funeral.”

Diggle: "You're not crying for her, Felicity, you're crying for Oliver."

Felicity: "Where is he? How could he not be here?"

Felicity: "Dig, people don't just go missing like this, unless..."
Diggle: "Don't go there, Felicity."
Felicity: "What if she is? What if Oliver is? Maybe the reason we can't find him is because-

Diggle: "He's alive, Felicity."

Felicity: "Oliver."

Oliver: "How did you find me?"

Diggle: "Waller."

Felicity: "We were worried about you."

Diggle: "After you missed your mother's funeral.”



Oliver: "I'm sorry that | didn't go. | left for the cemetery, but | ended up here."

Felicity: "And here is..."

Oliver: "Here was a secondary facility in case the foundry was compromised but it
became somewhere that | could just go and...be alone. She's dead because of me. Five
years ago, | could have cured Slade, and that would have prevented all of this. And now
all the people left that | care about, we are all in his crosshairs. It ends tonight."

Felicity: "How?"

Oliver: "I turn myself over to Slade. | end this vendetta.”

Diggle: "Oliver, you think this ends with you turning yourself over to Slade?"

Oliver: "Yes, | do. After she was gone, he told me one more person had to die, and then
it would end. This ends for Slade when he kills me."

Felicity: "I don't accept that. You shouldn't either. You can't just accept things, Oliver. If |
had accepted my life, | would be a cocktail waitress in Vegas like my mother, and | never
would have gone to college, and | never would have moved a thousand miles away to
work at Queen Consolidated, and | never would have believed some crazy guy in a
hood when he told me | could be more than just some IT girl. Please don't do this."
Oliver: "Felicity, someone once told me that the essence of heroism is to die so others
can live."

Diggle: "It's not that simple, Oliver."

Oliver: "Yes, it is. Slade's whole plan was to take everything from me. He did. He wins.
All that's left is for me to die."

Felicity: "No, there has to be another way."

Oliver: "There isn't."

Felicity: "I'm just asking here. Oliver, you've worked really hard not to kill anyone
anymore. Dropping an entire block on these guys is murder. Manslaughter, at least."
Oliver: "They're not men. Not anymore.

Felicity: "Oliver. Please."

2x22-Streets of Fire

Isabel: "Tell me where I can find Felicity Smoak. | have been aching to put a bullet in her
smug little face ever since the day--"

(Felicity runs her over)

Felicity: "Oh I really thought the airbags were going to go off."

Diggle: "Thanks for the help."

Oliver: "l didn't know, Felicity. Five years ago, | was a completely different person and |
had no idea that something like this was even possible. | couldn't have imagined. When
you and Diggle brought me back to Starling City, | made a vow to myself that | would
never let anything like the Undertaking happen again."



Felicity: "What's happening now is not your fault."

Oliver: "Yes it is. | have failed this city. Yao Fei. Shado. Tommy. My father. My mother.
All that | have ever wanted to do is honor those people.”

Felicity: "You honor the dead by fighting. And you are not done fighting! Malcolm
Merlyn, The Count, The Clock King, The Triad--everyone who is trying to hurt this city,
you stopped them. And you will stop Slade.”

Oliver: "l don't know how."

Felicity: "Neither do I. But | do know two things. You are not alone. And | believe in
you." (Felicity hugs him)

Oliver: "Hey, | need to you to stay with Roy."

Felicity: "Okay. Oliver, John--Um, maybe this is obvious, but are we sure this isn't a
trap?"

Oliver: "No."

Felicity: "I'm just saying, if you guys don't come back alive, I'm gonna be really pissed.”
Sebastian: "Slade will not rest until he honors the promise that he made you."

Oliver: "l won't be so easy to kill once we level the playing field."

Sebastian: "He's not interested in killing you, not until he's taken away everything and
everyone you love."

Oliver: "After he murdered my mother, he said one more person has to die."

Sebastian: Whoever you love the most."

2x23-Unthinkable
Oliver: "Talk to me, Felicity."
Felicity: "They're inside. They're right underneath us."

Felicity: "Gee, Sara, you could have called before you invited 5, 6, 7 assassins down into
our top secret lair."

Oliver: "What is she doing here?"

Sara: "l asked her to come."

Nyssa: "I'm Nyssa, daughter of Ra's Al Ghul. Heir to the demon.”

Felicity: "Felicity Smoak. MIT, class of '09."

Oliver: "I am willing to do whatever it takes, but that doesn't mean cold-blooded killing
is the answer, Sara. We have the cure now."

Sara: "To fight the unthinkable, you have to be willing to do the unthinkable."

Quentin: "What about Laurel? Wilson took her for a reason."

Arrow: "I know what it is. But the city comes first."

Quentin: "This is my daughter. This is your sister! You can't just leave her like this! Look, |
know you said you were trying another way, and | respect that. But Slade Wilson? His



men? They're monsters. And monsters, they need to be destroyed. You've killed before.
Tonight, | suggest you get back in the habit."

Felicity: "He's wrong."

Oliver: "He's right. I've lost everything because I'm fighting Slade Wilson with one hand
tied behind my back. The man murdered my mother. | have to kill him."

Felicity: "You told me you had a choice. That years ago, you could have cured Slade but
you chose to kill him instead. This isn't happening because you're not willing to be a
killer; it's happening because you were one."

Oliver: "You're right. That's how it started. It's how it has to end. The only move that he
left for me is to kill him. I can't cure him, | can't capture him, I can't even out-think him!"
Felicity: "Then don't. Don't...just make him out-think you."

Felicity: "Oliver, what are we doing here? The whole city's falling apart.”

Oliver: "l know. You need to stay here."

Felicity: "What?! Why? You can't just ask me to--"

Oliver: "I'm not asking. | will come and get you when this is all over."

Felicity: "No!"

Oliver: "Felicity...."

Felicity: "No! Not unless you tell me why."

Oliver: "Because | need you to be safe."

Felicity: "Well, | don't want to be safe. | want to be with you, and the others, unsafe."
Oliver: "I can't let that happen.”

Felicity: "Oliver. You're not making any sense."

Oliver: "Slade took Laurel because he wants to kill the woman | love."

Felicity: "I know. So?"

Oliver: "So he took the wrong woman."

Felicity: "Oh..."

Oliver: "I love you. Do you understand?"

Felicity: "Yes."

Oliver: "Go."

Slade: "You've been busy, kid."

Oliver: "It's over, Slade! Your army is broken."

Slade: "And | pity them. But once again, you miss the point. | have the one you love.
You're going to meet me where | say. Otherwise, I'm going to kill her."

Oliver: "No, you do what you have to. I'm done playing your games!"

Slade: "You're done when | say you're done! | was surprised. | thought you had a thing
for stronger women, but now that I've met her, | can see the appeal. She is quite
lovely...your Felicity."

Diggle: "Hey, why don't I, uh give you two a second?"

Felicity: "Well, you did it."

Oliver: "I had help."



Felicity: "Yeah. That's really smart. How you out-foxed him. Talk about unthinkable. You
and me, | mean. When you told me you loved me, you had me fooled. For a second,
l...maybe you might have meant it. What you said. You really sold it."

Oliver: "We both did."

Felicity: "Let's go home."

Felicity: "I got one more question."

Oliver: "Wouldn't be you if you didn't."



