Episode 35
In Court’s flat, the lights flick on and off, and she looks around in horror

In Al’s office with Al facing Karen
Karen – She’s not been on them for weeks... I thought she was on her medication, but she wasn’t—And tonight, she attacked Alexander with a broken glass, I mean she’s out of control!
Al – Okay, I’ll make a call to the emergency duty team to come to the Hotel.
Karen – I just want to do the right thing! That’s all I want to do! Just do the right thing for Courtney!
Al – I know. 
Karen – I thought I could cope—I tried to cope! And I just wanted to be a proper Mum, y’know?! I was looking after her, but I can’t—I can’t do it anymore! This is the best thing for her, isn’t it?
Al – Karen, you’ve done everything you can, all Courtney needs now is professional help. You’ve down the right thing for her, and I personally think she needs to be sectioned also!
Karen holds her head crying
Karen – I’ve let her down! D-Do you think that I’ve let her down?!
Al – That is the last thing that you could ever do. Now—
Karen – Wh-What if she goes?! She said that if I got a doctor; if I interfered... She’d pack up and go, she said that five minutes ago!
Al - Just go back to the flat, keep her calm, and I want you to keep her there! 
Karen – O-Okay! Do I mention this?
Al – No, I don’t think she should be told anything until she’s calmed, until she’s assessed, just keep her at the flat! 
Karen exits and Al puts the phone to his ear, dialling a number 

In the Dirty Duck Pub, focussed on Lauren, Jay, Ian, Izzy and Emma
Ian – She’s been through a lot lately, Lauren... You know that, don’t you?
Lauren –C-Course I do!
Ian – Then why didn’t you stop everyone from attacking her? Why didn’t you kick Alex out when you saw him?!
Emma hugs Ian
Emma – Uncle ian, don’t argue, please!
Lauren – I-I’m sorry, Ian... I-I am! I’m so sorry! 
Izzy – Don’t give her a hard time! She’s got a Heart unlike MOST people!
Lauren – Th-Thanks, Izzy... I’ll be back in about twenty minutes, okay?
Lauren and Jay walk behind the bar 

In Deborah’s bedroom with Deborah sat down. The front door’s heard opening, and Deborah hides behind the bed terrified, footsteps are heard walking in the room
Sarah – Auntie Deborah?
Deborah stands from behind the bed and Sarah’s at the door in front of her
Deborah – S-Sarah!
Sarah – What’s the matter?!
Deborah hugs Sarah crying
Deborah – I-It’s Doctor Holmes...
Sarah – Who?
Deborah – I-Izzy’s Doctor!
Oliver enters
Oliver – Hey, Sarah!
Sarah turns
Sarah – What the hell are you doing here?
Oliver – Me and your Auntie Debs are in a relationship, aren’t we Deborah?
Deborah – Y-Yeah...
Oliver – Now, if you don’t mind, Sarah... Me and her would like to be in the flat alone.
Sarah – No. 
Oliver – Why not?
Sarah – Because I’m hungry and I need to catch up on facebook! 
Sarah pushes Oliver out the way and exits, Deborah smiles

In Court’s flat with Court in the living room, she curls up in the corner as the light continues to flashes, the light turns off and she cries. The front doors heard opening
Court – No... No! Please don’t hurt me please! Please, don’t take me away! P-Please! PLEASE!
Karen enters and sees Court in the corner crying
Karen – Court? Courtney! What is it?
Karen flicks the switch and the lights don’t turn on, Karen runs into the storage cupboard and gets a bulb, she puts it into the light and the light turns on, Karen kneels down to Court sadly and sighs

In Izzy’s flat living room, Izzy enters
Izzy – Mum! I’m home!
Deborah enters and hugs Izzy
Deborah – Thank god!
Izzy – Why are you so excited about me being home? It’s really no big deal.
Sarah exits her bedroom with Izzy’s medication
Sarah – Here you go, Izzy!
Izzy – Thank you..
Sarah passes Izzy her medication and Oliver walks out Deborah’s bedroom
Oliver – They don’t work, Izzy.
Izzy – Wh-What?
Sarah – What do you mean they don’t work?!
Oliver –I-I’m sorry... I am so sorry... But, I should’ve told you before...
Oliver fake cries
Oliver – I’m so sorry, Izzy!
Deborah stares at Oliver angrily
Sarah – O-Oh my God... 
Deborah – Can’t you give her a stronger medication then, Oliver? 
Oliver – I’m sorry... But what Izzy has is... Incurable Cancer... It can’t be cured. I’m so sorry!
Izzy begins to cry and walks into her bedroom, Sarah follows herand Oliver smirks at Deborah
Deborah – Wh-What the hell have you done?
Oliver – Stuck to my word. You don’t give me what I want... I make Izzy’s life HELL.
Oliver walks into Deborah’s bedroom

In Court’s flat with Court and Karen. Court pours champagne into a glass
Court – I told you—I told you already, I don’t need anyone’s help, I don’t need anyone. 
Court sips her drink
Karen – What...? Just stay in the dark? Ignore everyone’s advice? Your medication is there for a reason.
Court – You’re never gonna stop... You’re never EVER gonna stop!
Karen – Just let me help... That’s all I wanna do; to help you! 
Court – You’re not helping, Mum... You’re helpless – so why don’t you just give up?!
Court finishes her drink and pours another glass. The Phone rings and Court turns to Karen
Court – Don’t answer it, Mum... Don’t even touch it! I’m not safe here; I can’t hide anywhere, not even in my own flat! They can get me anytime, Mum, they can get me as easy as they can anywhere else! 
Karen – Who?
Court – ALL OF THEM! Jay, Ryan, Alex! 
Karen – They don’t wanna hurt you!
Court – Yes they do, Mum! They do, they wanna drug me! Jay... He’s gonna go, yeah, he’s gonna go; but not until the job’s done! Him and Ryan, Mum! 
Karen – They don’t even know each other!
Court – They do, Mum! I’ve seen them talking! He gave him drugs to put them in my drink, to kill me!
Karen – Courtney, if you just let me—
Court – No, Mum!
Court cries
Court – A-Alex... Mum, it’s Alex! He attacked me, Mum. He did Mum, right under your nose! This place is evil! That’s why I’ve got to go!
Karen – No! Where are you gonna go?!
Court – Anywhere apart from here! 
Court runs to the staircase and Karen runs to her
Karen – Where are you going?!
Court runs up the stairs
Court – I’m going and you can’t stop me, Mum. Don’t try and stop me! 
Karen – C-Court—
Court – Don’t, Mum! Don’t stop me!
Karen runs into the living room and picks up the phone
Karen – Hello?
Al - *On the phone* Karen, help will come in about an hour.
Karen – An hour? NO! IT HAS TO BE NOW! She wants to leave, she’s upstairs packing now!
Al - *On the phone* Okay, just keep her there a little longer! I’llcall the emergency services and get there as soon as I can!
Karen puts the phone down and sighs. In Court’s room with Court stuffing clothes into her suitcase. Karen enters
Court – Don’t try and stop me, cause I’ve made my mind up, Mum, I’m leaving tonight! 
Karen – You can’t... I’m not gonna let you!
Karen grabs the suitcase and Court snatches it off her
Karen – Oh, Courtney, please calm down! I-It’s not too late!
Court – Yes it is!
Karen – You wouldn’t be feeling like this if you took your medication!
Court – No, I’d be feeling dead inside!
Karen – It doesn’t have to be like that!
Court – Well, that’s what it’s like.
Karen – You just need different pills, your body needs to adjust.
Court – I’m not like you; I don’t wanna live my life – One minute I’m fine, the next I’m jabbering away!
Karen – You won’t be like me.
Court – Yeah? WHAT WILL I BE LIKE THEN?! Dirty Court? Crazy Court? I’D RATHER NOT! 
Karen – You’ll be Courtney; Lovely Courtney! Your body just needs to settle, and then you’ll be fine...!
Court – NO, MUM, I WON’T BE FINE; THAT’S THE WHOLE POINT!
Karen – WELL, THEN YOU COME TO TERMS AND YOU MAKE THE MOST OF IT! Please, Courtney, please... Just take your medication; I’m gonna go to the Pub and get it and you can take it.
Court – So that’s your answer is it? Just take the pills and everything will be alright?
Karen – Yes... YES!
Court – Well, maybe I should take the pills then!
Karen – Yes! That’s what I’ve been saying; Take the medication and do what the Doctor says!
Court – Well, I’ll take them now shall I?
Court flicks through a book and takes out all her pills
Court – I’ll take them all now!
Court puts all the pills into her mouth
Karen – Courtney--! Courtney, stop it!
Court – There we go!
Karen – No, Court, stop it! 
Court – YOU BETTER NOW, MUM? YOU HAPPY NOW, YEAH?
Karen – STOP IT!
Court – Yum, they’re lovely, Mum! 
Court takes another packet of pills out the book and puts them in her mouth
Karen – You’ll make yourself ill, you’ll do yourself in!
Court – GOOD! BECAUSE THEN YOU AND LAUREN, NONE OF YOU WILL HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT ME EVER AGAIN, MUM! BECAUSE I’LL BE DEAD AND FORGOTTEN!
Karen – COME WITH ME!
Karen grabs Court’s arm and drags her out the room
Court – GET OFF—WHAT ARE YOU—MUM! 
In the bathroom, Karen enters dragging Court, she opens the toilet lid and Court starts laughing
Karen – Stick your fingers down your throat. 
Court laughs at Karen’s face
Karen – STICK YOUR FINGERS DOWN YOUR THROAT! DO IT!
Court continues to laugh and Karen slaps her
Karen – DO IT!
Court slides down the wall crying
Karen – COURTNEY!
Court – Nobody’s cares about me; nobody loves me! Nobody cares—No one!
Karen – I love you... I CARE!
Court – No you don’t...!
Karen – I DO, COURTNEY! FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE, WILL YOU DO AS I SAY?! DO IT!
Court leans over the toilet and Court pukes in the toilet, Karen sighs with relief and grabs a towel
Karen – That’s it! Good girl... Good girl! 
Karen puts water on the towel and wipes the sick off Court’s mouth
Karen – There we go! All we need to do is get you a glass of water and then you’ll be fine!
Karen hugs Court as she cries
Karen - I just need to do something and then I’ll—
Court – I’m scared...
Court holds onto Karen crying
Karen – I’m looking after you... It’s all going to be alright!

In Izzy’s flat with Deborah sat down, arguing’s heard coming from Izzy’s room. Rach enters
Rach – S-Sorry to barge in, Deborah!
Deborah – Don’t worry about it... It’s not like tonight could get any worse.
Rach – I-Is Doctor Holmes here?
Deborah – No... Do you want him?
Rach – N-No... Not really! I need to tell you something...
Deborah – About what...?
Rach – A-About Doctor Holmes... About what he did to me!
Rach sits down next to Deborah crying
Rach – H-He hurt me, Deborah... He hurt me...!
Deborah – What did he do to you?
Rach – H-He raped me... I’m pregnant.
In Court’s room with Karen and Court sat on Court’s bed
Court – You don’t understand what it’s like, Mum... I wanna do this on my own; I wanna beat it on my own... I want to, Mum—I can! I can do it on my own, I can get back to how I used to be – It’s just... Just the stage.
Karen – I wish it was that simple, Courtney.
Court – You know I see things...? I-I talk to people and I get physics. 
Karen – Physics?
Court – I saw Dad the other day. 
Karen – Dad’s dead, darling.
Court – Pass me the box under the bed, Mum...
Karen reaches under the bed and pulls out a Black Box, she passes it to Court and sits on the bed again. Court gets out a picture of Karen, Court, Emma and her Dad when Emma was born
Court – That’s him isn’t it, Mum?
Karen – That was years ago!
Court – Exactly... He looked just like the bloke I saw outside Sophs’ flat the other day – I see other people aswell, you know? People I don’t know; People who I’ve never even met!
Karen – That must be very confusing for you!
Court – Do you think that this—this—this thing... Has always been in me? Do you think I’ve had it, even since I was little; just sitting there, waiting?
Karen – I don’t know... 
Court pulls out a picture with hand-prints on it of her when she was younger hand-print, Karen’s hand-print and her Dad’s hand-print
Court – Do you remember this?
Karen laughs
Court – There’s Dad... You... Me! 
Karen – Look how tiny your hand was! It’s hard to believe – Isn’t it?
Court – Was I like this when?
Karen – No; Course you weren’t! You were the most beautiful girl in the world though...
Court puts her hand on her hand-print
Court – This is me then...
Court puts her hand on Karen’s hand-print and it matches
Court – This is me now...
Karen looks at Court in shock
Court – We’re the same. 
Karen – We’re not the same! That’s you! That tiny hand; my little girl! That’s you! You used to look up to me then... I used to look after you then. 
Court – You do look after me, Mum... I know that you weren’t the best for me; I know that! You’d never do anything to hurt me. 
The Phone rings from downstairs
Court – J-Just leave it... Leave it, Mum, we don’t need anybody else!
Court hugs Karen and Karen holds onto Court crying
Karen – Look at the state of us!
Karen walks to the window and grabs hold of the curtains
Court – N-N-No, Mum, keep away from the window, please! Please, Mum...
Karen walks by Court and puts the pictures back into the box. Court gets out a picture of her and Lauren
Court – Do you think she’s gone, Mum? Do you think Lauren’s left?
Karen – No, not yet! Soon though... You can write her a letter, can’t you?! 
Court – I’ve driven her away, haven’t I, Mum?
Karen – No... She’s just travelling the world with someone else! 
Court – It wasn’t my fault?
Karen – No... 
Court – It was my fault, Mum... It was my fault, Mum—She’s one of the first people I actually ever really cared about—When we met, I know it wasn’t perfect, but—There was a massive friendship growing...
Court cries
Court – We both saw our friendship, both of us—I saw it! She was my friend, Mum! She was my best friend!
Karen – I know... But don’t you worry about Lauren! She’s going to be fine! 
Court – She hates me, Mum... What I did at her party, she’s never gonna forgive me!
Karen – Of course she will! She will, now; I want you to have a little rest, and I’ll get you something to eat!

Karen stands
Court – No, I can’t; I’ve got to go and see Lauren!
Court stands
Court – Don’t you see, Mum? I can’t leave it like this!
Karen – N-No, you can’t!
Court – I need to tell her that I’m sorry, and that I want us to still be friends! 
Karen – No, Courtney, you can’t!
Court exits and runs downstairs to the door, Karen runs to her and locks the door
Karen – You can’t leave this flat!
Court – Why not?
Karen – Because you need to rest!
Court – I’ll rest after, Mum! 
Karen – No, you need to rest now!
Court – Mum, I’m okay now! I’ve calmed down, I promise! I just need to go back to the pub and see Lauren! 
Karen – But—
Court – I’ll be back in five minutes!
Court kisses Karen’s forehead and exits. The phone rings and Karen answers it
Karen – Yes? No, she’s just left! She’s just gone out the door! She went downstairs the pub, I couldn’t stop her!
Al - *On the phone* I’ll be there soon with my team, and so will the police!
Karen – THE POLICE?! 

In Izzy’s flat with Deborah sat down. Oliver enters
Oliver – Hey, Debs! You alright?
Deborah – Don’t try and act like nothing’s happened...
Oliver – What are you talking about?
Deborah – I-I won’t let you fool me anymore... Or ever again!
Oliver – Deborah... What’s this about?
Deborah – Rach... I know what you did to Rach! I know that you raped her, got her pregnant, and I want you OUT!
Oliver – What about your precious little Izzy?
Deborah – I’ll find her a new Doctor... A professional one!
Oliver – Good luck finding one. Because, nobody will help your little Izzy like I did.
Oliver exits, slamming the door behind him

Upstairs in the Pub with Lauren and Jay by their suitcases 
Jay – You all set?
Lauren – Yeah!
Jay kisses Lauren and Court enters
Jay – What the hell are you doing here?
Court – I just wanted—
Jay – We haven’t got time for rats like you!
Court – I just want to say that I’m sorry!
Jay – Okay! Thanks! Bye now!
Court – I just wanted to say what happened at the party; I’m sorry! I’m sorry for everything!
Lauren – Court...
Court – Please! Please, just let me say—please! You’re about to leave my life forever, surely I’m allowed to say a few words!
Lauren – Okay, Court! I have no problem with that!
Court – You’re my best friend, Lauren... And I just want to say that I’m sorry for everything!
Lauren – You don’t have to, Court—
Court – No, I have to say it! Cause I was in the wrong – I am in the wrong! Nobody understands what’s going on in my head! You don’t understand... what it’s like to be me; Nobody does! But you – You understand me, don’t you, Lauren? You always have, haven’t you? We’ve been best friends for ages now!
Jay – Okay, that’s it; I can’t take this any—
Lauren – No, Jay, please!
Court – See, you care! I knew you cared, I knew it! Because I’ve been seeing things—and I KNOW this sounds crazy, but I have! My Auntie—I’ve been seeing my Auntie! 
Lauren – What?
Court – My Auntie, the one who used to donate me lots of money to support us both! I’ve been seeing her! 
Lauren – You couldn’t have—
Court – That’s what I thought! But you have to understand—Y-You have to understand, but you... Because you’ve been my best friend, haven’t you? You’ve always been my best friend! 
Jay – GET OUT NOW OR I’LL PUNCH YOUR HEAD IN!
Court – Would you just let me talk?!
The phone rings and Jay answers it
Jay – Yeah? Okay, we’ll be right out!
Jay slams the phone down
Jay – It’s the cab, babe! 
Court – Y-You can’t go now!
Lauren – We have to...
Court – You can’t, Lauren! I’ve got things to say to you; things that I can’t say to anyone else! 
Jay – OH, SEND A POSTCARD!
Court – WHY DO YOU HATE ME SO MUCH?! WHAT HAVE I DONE TO YOU, EH?! WHAT HAVE I EVER DONE TO YOU AND RYAN?! 
Jay – Just get her out—LAUREN!
Court – NO!
Lauren – Please don’t make choose, Court...
Lauren picks up her suitcases and Jay picks his up, they walk down the stairs
Court – L-L-Lauren! LAUREN!

In Izzy’s fat with Deborah sat down on the sofa crying. Izzy and Sarah enter and hug Deborah both sides of her
Izzy – I-It’s gonna be okay, Mum...
Deborah – He lied, Izzy... It IS cureable.
Izzy – I-I know... That’s why everything’s gonna be fine.
Deborah smiles at Izzy and hugs her and Sarah

At the reception with Jay and Lauren carrying their suitcases. Court runs after them
Court – Please, Lauren! Don’t go like this, please! LAUREN, PLEASE! I’M NOT MAD, I’M NOT EVIL, I’M COURTNEY! 
Lauren – No you’re not! You’re not Court... Just go back to your Mum... She’ll look after you. She’ll take care of you!
Court – No--!
Lauren – JUST LEAVE ME ALONE, COURT, PLEASE!
Jay exits, opening the doors and cheering’s heard outside, the doors close 
Lauren – I-I’m sorry, Court...
Lauren exits and Court runs up the stairs of the Hotel crying

In the hallways, Court walks along it, she stops at her door and opens it, then closes the door and leans against it, wiping her tears off her face. She walks pass the living room, and looks inside it. She steps back and Karen, Al and other people are stood inside. Court walks inside
Court – Mum?
Al – Hello, Courtney.
Karen – The Doctor’s here to help...
Court – N-No, Mum! No Doctor’s; I told you no Doctor’s! 
Al – Courtney, we all just want what’s best for you...
Court – Wh-Who are they?
Al – This is Doctor Warder... And Mrs Cooke, they’re my colleagues... They’re going to help asses you.
Court – Asses? Asses what? There’s nothing fine me, is there Mum?
Karen – I’m sorry... I didn’t know what else to do.
Al – We all just think that some time away... At a hospital, someone quiet; will do you good.
Court – A hospital?!
Al – You can go there now if you want.
A policeman blocks the door to the living room
Al – We can have a proper assessment; get the help that you need.
Court – No I’m fine... No, thank you, but I’m really fine...
Al – We all really think that you should come with us.
Court – No, I don’t want to—I don’t want to; I wanna stay here with my Mum! Mum, tell him!
Karen – C-Courtney...
Al – Courtney, your Mum thinks it’s a good idea too.
Court – Mum...?
Al – She’s not certain that she can look after you properly. 
Karen – I-It’s for the best...
Court – I-I don’t... I don’t wanna go. I don’t wanna go—you can’t make me; I DON’T WANNA GO! 
Al – I’m afraid we’re going to have to insist.
Court – Insist?
Al – We’ve all agreed it’s for your own safety.... We’re going to take you to a hospital.
Karen cries and Court stares at her sadly
Court – MUM--!
Al – Somewhere safe, some peace and quiet!
Karen – I’m sorry, Courtney! 
Court – No, wait, please, Mum! Please, I promise! 
Court cries
Court – I’ll take my pills, I promise! Please, Mum, I’m fine!
Karen – You’re not!
Court – I am, Mum!
Karen – You’re not, Courtney!
Al – There’s a car outside the Hotel, Courtney...
Court – No! NO--!
Al – Come on--!
Court unplugs the lamp and points it at Al 
Court –GET AWAY FROM ME!
Al – Courtney--! Calm down, Courtney!
Karen – COURTNEY, DON’T! COURT, PLEASE! 
Court – LEAVE ME ALONE!
Al – Calm down!
Court – Just stay away from me... Get away from me! 
Al – Calm down, Courtney!
Court – Get away from me-- 
Court turns to the policeman blocking the door
Al – You’re going to have to come with us, Courtney! 
Court - No... NO!
Court throws the lamp at the policeman and shoves pass him, she runs out the door down the hallway. Policemen run after her, followed by Karen and Al
Al – COURTNEY!
Karen – COURT!

Outside the Hotel, a police car is parked outside the door. At the other end of the Car Park is everyone saying their goodbyes to Lauren and Jay
Lauren – Bye everyone! I’ll miss you! I’ll visit some time, yeah?!
Court runs out the door with policemen chasing her, she trips over a car and cuts her knees and hands. Karen and Al run out the doors and one of the policemen pulls her up and cuff her wrists together
Karen – DON’T HURT HER!
Everyone turns to the scene
Karen – DON’T HURT HER!
Court – PLEASE! GET OFF ME, PLEASE! PLEASE GET OFF ME!
Lauren realises its Court
Lauren – C-Courtney?!
Court – LAUREN! LAUREN, PLEASE! PLEASE HELP ME, LAUREN!
Lauren – COURT!
Lauren runs towards Court
Jay – LEAVE IT, NO LEAVE IT!
Jay runs after Lauren
Court – PLEASE, LAUREN, DON’T LET THEM TAKE ME!
Lauren – What are you doing to her?! 
Karen – She’s going to hospital!
Court – LAUREN, YOU’RE MY BEST FRIEND! BEST FRIENDS FOREVER! PLEASE DON’T LEAVE ME!
Lauren – Can’t you do something about this?!
Al – COURTNEY, CALM DOWN!
Two policemen drag Court towards the police car
Court – LAUREN!
Jay – Lauren, we have to go!
Lauren – No, I can’t! They’re hurting her!
Jay – WE’VE GOT A PLANE TO CATCH!
Lauren – I CAN’T LEAVE HER LIKE THIS, JAY!
Jay – WE HAVE TO GO!
Court – L-LAUREN! LAUREN!
Court gives up struggling to escape as she cries. Jay and Lauren run back to the taxi and everyone else. Karen walks to Court
Karen – I’m sorry, Courtney...
Karen cries
Court – Please, Mum... 
Karen – I’m sorry!
Court – I trusted you!
Karen – I’m so sorry!
Court – Please don’t let them take me!
The policemen force Court to get into the police car and close the door, the sirens go off. Lauren and Jay get into the taxi and the taxi drives away and the police car follows with Court putting her hand against the window crying. Karen stands in the middle of the car park crying
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