Episode 474
In a bedroom with Izzy laid down on the bed; she wakes up, slowly opening her eyes before she sits up, groaning in pain as she puts her hand over a bandaged up wound; looking at the bandage puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub bathroom with Court stood by the sink looking at herself in the cabinet mirror as the cold tap runs; there’s knocking on the door

Lauren – *From behind the door* Court, are you in there?
Court freezes, staring at something which is reflecting from the mirror in horror

Lauren – *From behind the door* COURT?!

Outside the door on the landing with Lauren stood outside the bathroom door, knocking on it

Lauren – Court, are you alright?!

Adam enters, sat down in his wheelchair; he wheels himself out from the kitchen
Adam – Want me to use my muscles to open the door?

Lauren – Don’t you struggling getting up and down the stairs, Adam?

Adam – It can be a bit of a struggle at times, yes; but that won’t stop me from being here, living with my family!

Lauren – Well, it looks like I’ll have to get Jay to put you in a coma again, won’t I?

Lauren looks down at Adam madly as Court enters, walking out from the bathroom; looking at Lauren

Court – I’m fine, Lauren; I was just brushing my teeth.

Court walks down the stairs, exiting as Lauren stares down at Adam madly before walking into the living room, exiting; closing the door behind her as Adam smirks slightly

In a bedroom with Izzy sat down on end of the bed. Richard enters, looking down at her

Richard – You’re awake? You were out for quite some time.

Izzy – I—Who are you? Where am I?

Richard – I’m Richard—Richard Adams. And you?

Izzy – It doesn’t matter who I am.

Izzy stands, picking up her handbag; walking towards the door

Izzy – Now I’d really like to get back home now, pleas—

Richard blocks the door from Izzy; staring at her puzzled

Richard – What? So not even a “thank you”?

Izzy – Why would I thank you? Why—Why would I thank you when I don’t even know what you’ve done?!

Richard – I brought you hear and came to your aid, that’s what I’ve done. 
Izzy – Look—Richard, I’m really sorry if I’ve come across as rude but I—I don’t want my family to be worried about me, that’s all; they’ve worried about me enough recently.

Richard – They’ll be fine. Why don’t you come downstairs and I’ll get you something to eat and drink? You’ve been out for quite some time.

Izzy looks at Richard, sighing sadly 
In Lorna’s kitchen with Imane stood at the sink washing up some dishes; Rory’s stood by the table, looking down at Sam, who’s sat down at the table
Rory – So, that makes you Alex’s—Son?

Sam – That’s right, aswell as Luke’s little brother; isn’t that fascinating?

Imane – The question in my mind is—

Imane turns around, looking down at Sam 

Imane – When are you actually going to show your true colours?

Lorna enters, followed by Luke; they both stand by the door

Sam – I’m showing them now, thanks.

Luke – I’m sorry about Imane, Sam; she’s a bit ignorant, the type of person who jumps to conclusions.

Lorna – Just—Just leave it, Luke.

Imane scoffs at Luke madly, shoving past him; walking out to the corridor, exiting as Lorna stares at Luke madly

Lorna – You do realise that she let us move in here; into this flat with the goodness of her Heart?! Try respecting her for once in your life, Luke.

Lorna stares at Luke madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting as Rory glares over at Luke madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Court’s stood behind the bar opposite Sasha
Court – I’m fine, alright? I’m just—I’m SICK of people asking me how I am; there’s nothing wrong with me!

Sasha – I’m not saying that there is something wrong with you, Court; but—You’ve been acting—Different, that’s all!

Court – I’ve been “acting different,” have I?

Sasha – Yeah, you have; only you’re the only person who can’t see it!

Jamie enters, walking over to the bar; standing beside Sasha

Jamie – Is everything alright, Sasha?

Sasha – It’s perfect, Jamie. It’s just—Everything’s fine!

Sasha stares at Court madly as she walks over to a table, picking up empty glasses from the table as Jamie looks at Court

Jamie – What’s up with her?

Court – She—I don’t know, Jamie. 

Jamie – Well, I can’t say I’m surprised that you don’t know what’s the matter with her; she’s been like this for months.

Court – And she says—Look, Jamie; have I changed to you? Like, have—Have I changed; my behaviour?

Jamie – Of course you haven’t. Why? Who’s saying that you are?

Court – Take a guess.

Court walks along behind the bar as Lauren enters, walking out from the staircase; watching Court walk along the bar, sighing sadly as Jamie looks over at Sasha puzzled

In Seva’s living room with Seva stood up by the window, looking out of it down into the Town. Tirath enters, standing by the door

Tirath – When do Aasha and Kafi come back to England, Seva?

Seva turns to Tirath

Seva – I don’t know, Guru; next week? 

Tirath – Well, the least could do is pretend that you care to them; pretend that you care about THEM.

Seva – I don’t want Aasha dead, Guru; it—I said that in anger; not because I meant it, I—

Tirath – You meant every word, Seva. 

Ranveer enters, standing by the door and they both turn to him

Ranveer – Guru, Grandad; I—I have something to tell you.
Ranveer looks at them nervously as Tirath and Seva look back at him puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren sat down on the sofa. Jay enters, looking down at her
Jay – Don’t let Court’s problems bring you down, Lauren.

Lauren – They aren’t just “problems” though, are they? They’re far from just “problems.”

Lauren looks up at Jay with tears in her eyes

Lauren – What if this is her Bipolar, Jay?

Jay – Well—Did she have hallucinations when her Bipolar was REALLY bad?

Lauren – No, well—She did. She had a few, but—But not this many! She—She was holding something, Jay—

Lauren wipes her tears as Jay sits down on the sofa next to her, putting his arm around her as he looks at her sadly

Lauren – She said that she had dropped Georgina, Jay; our baby girl.

Jay – Maybe she—Maybe it’s something other than her Bipolar, then? Look, I don’t know Lauren; I’m not a Doctor! Why don’t—Look, why don’t you get Oliver to help? He’s a Doctor, isn’t he?

Lauren – He may be a Doctor, Jay; but he’s evil. He’s dangerous and I’m not letting Court ANYWHERE near him.

Karen enters and Jay stands, looking at her

Karen – Are you alright, Lauren?

Jay – She’s a bit upset about Court, Karen; she—

Lauren – “A bit upset”?! I’m terrified, Jay; I don’t—I don’t know what to do anymore; I don’t know how to help her!

Karen – You and me both, Lauren; she—
Jay – Why don’t you just take her to the Hospital; get her to a Doctor?

Karen – And you think that that would make matters any better, do you? 

Jay – Well it’s a start; maybe then we’d be able to actually understand what she’s going through, and—
Karen – What? And you think that you can get into Court’s head, do you? You know nothing about her.

Jay – I shouldn’t have even bothered to try and be supportive.

Jay walks out to the landing where Melanie is stood

Melanie – Do you know what, Karen?

Melanie walks into the living room, staring at Karen madly and Jay turns to her; still stood out on the landing

Jay – It doesn’t matter, Mum; just leave it.

Melanie – My Son is ten times more supportive to ANYBODY than you will ever be; you don’t even care about what Court is going through!

Karen – Of course I care; she’s my daughter, and she—Do you know what? Who are YOU to criticise me of bad-parenting, Melanie when YOU were the one who abandoned her children because she couldn’t cope anymore?! WHO ARE YOU TO CRITICISE ANYBODY?!

Melanie stares at Karen madly, scoffing at her before walking back out to the landing and into the kitchen, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Jay puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly

In Seva’s living room with Ranveer stood by the door looking at Tirath and Seva stood in front of him; who are staring at him madly
Tirath – Well, I’d love to see what the rest of the Kapoor’s think about this pathetic engagement.

Ranveer – Actually they’re much more in agreement to it than what any of this family were and will EVER be.

Seva – Oh, Ranveer; you—You really are a thoughtless young man, aren’t you? I thought better of you.

Ranveer – I’m an adult, Guru; I make my own decisions in my life.

Seva – Not a decision which puts you with a—With a KAPOOR! 

Ranveer – Why do YOU have this grudge on them anyway, you two? I mean—Who was the one who pulled the trigger?

Tirath – It was my Guru, Ranveer; don’t you dare pin the blame on me or your Father.

Ranveer – Well, the Baines are just as bad—If not WORSE than the Kapoor family, aren’t we? Their Son DIED; does that not make you feel any sympathy for them for their grief or—

Seva – Look, the loss of a child; the loss of a Son is—

Tirath – I have no sympathy for that repulsive, bitter family. If you want to weep for that boy’s death just because your new fiancée is a Kapoor; then go ahead, but me and your Guru; don’t expect us to support you at the Wedding.

Ranveer – I actually thought that you’d be happy for me; it looks like once again on judgement of this family—I was wrong.

Ranveer stares at them both madly before walking out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after he walks out and Seva puts his hand on his head, sighing sadly as Tirath stares at him madly

In Richard’s living room with Izzy sat down on the sofa looking at an 80-inch flat screen TV in front of her. Richard enters, holding a plate with Sausage, Bacon and Eggs; he places it on the table in front of her, aswell as a glass of Lemonade with ice cubes in it

Richard – Sorry if you don’t like an English breakfast, I was just—

Izzy – It’s fine. It’s fine, really; because I—I’m not hungry. I just want to get back to the Hotel; back to my family, alright?

Richard sits down on a separate sofa to Izzy

Richard – Tell me about yourself then, yeah? Just—What’s your name?

Izzy – You don’t need to know my name, Richard. In fact, I didn’t have to know yours either.

Izzy stands, looking down at him madly

Izzy – Now can you just—Can you just PLEASE stop standing in my way as I leave this time?

Richard – I’m trying to help you. Your wound was pretty deep, you know? You could have lost a lot of blood, which you did do actually; but you would have lost even more if I hadn’t seen you.

Izzy – At the minute—At the minute, getting stabbed isn’t on my mind from last night, alright? That bloke, that—That person, he—He did something to me, alright?

Izzy looks down at Richard as a tear rolls down her cheek

Izzy – And it—I can’t get my cousin who—Who died off my mind, I—I just don’t know what to do!

Izzy puts her hand over her face as she begins to cry, breaking down in tears. Richard stands, walking over to her; looking at her sadly

Richard – Come here—

Izzy – Am I really THAT bad, Richard? What if she killed herself because of me? What if—What if Sarah ended her life because I was her cousin?!

Richard sighs, hugging Izzy as she cries in his arms; crying loudly as Richard closes his eyes, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub kitchen with Melanie sat down at the table; Adam’s sat down next to her in his wheelchair. Jay enters, looking down at Melanie

Jay – Look Mum, what Karen said; she didn’t mean it, she’s just concerned about Court, and she—

Adam – If you were in Mum’s position, Jay; Karen would have ended up in a coma, wouldn’t she?

Jay – Grow up.

Jay looks down at Adam madly before walking out to the landing, exiting; closing the door behind him

Adam – You see, Mum? You see how guilty he looked just then?!

Melanie – I can’t really call anybody a bad person, Adam; not after the stuff I’ve done, or the stunts I’ve pulled, I—I’m disgusted in myself. I hate myself for what I’ve done, Adam.

Adam – But Mum, he—My own brother put me in a coma because I grieved for Dad! How—How sick is that?

Melanie – And how sick is it selling your own granddaughter to a group of men?

Melanie looks at Adam as a tear rolls down her cheek; Adam looks at her puzzled

Adam – What—What are you talking about, Mum?

Melanie – It—

Melanie stands, shaking her head; looking down at Adam

Melanie – It doesn’t matter, Adam; it—Just ignore what I’ve said; what I’ve told you, OK?

Adam – No, Mum; I want you to tell me what you—

Melanie – I told you to IGNORE what I just said, or are you incapable of getting those words into that skull of yours?

Melanie stares at Adam madly before walking out to the landing, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Adam leans back in his wheelchair, folding his arms as he smirks slightly

In Richard’s corridor with Richard closing the front door. He turns around as Vanessa enters, walking out from the living room

Richard – Don’t you EVER expect me to do something like that again, OK? She’s not one to fool, you know?

Vanessa – Which is what will make us moving into the Hotel permanently more fun. 

Vanessa walks over to Richard, putting her hand on his chest

Richard – Vanessa, you’re married to my Son, and I—

Vanessa – Come on, I’ve been patient, haven’t I? I’ve been waiting for this all day, and I’m not going to let you run away from me. Come on, “Dad;” take me for a trip upstairs.

Richard slowly walks Vanessa over to the wall, putting her against it as he puts his hands on her waists; kissing her passionately as Vanessa kisses him back; putting her hands on his face
Outside the Hotel with Court stood by Ian’s memorial tree. Karen enters, walking out from the Hotel; walking over to Court, grabbing her arm 

Karen – Court? Court, what’s the matter?

Court – He’s there, Mum. He’s right there! 

Court points in front of her nearby the memorial tree; Karen looks at her puzzled

Karen – What is it, Courtney? Who’s there?

Court – Ian—Uncle Ian’s right there, Mum; he—CAN’T YOU SEE HIM?!

Karen – NO! NO, I CAN’T COURT; BECAUSE NOBODY IS THERE! YOUR UNCLE IAN; HE ISN’T THERE, NOBODY IS! 

Court – THEN WHY—Then why can I see him?! WHY IS HE TRYING TO TALK TO YOU AND YOU’RE IGNORING HIM, MUM?!

Karen – Because he’s NOT there, Court! HE’S DEAD! HE DIED IN A FIRE, AND HE’S GONE! 

Court – No—NO, YOU STOP—

Court shoves Karen, pushing her away from her madly; staring at her with tears in her eyes

Court – STOP LYING TO ME, MUM! STOP—STOP MESSING WITH MY HEAD!

Court puts her hand on her head as she breaksdown in tears, falling to her knees on the floor as she puts her head in her hands

Karen – Court—Court, listen to me—You’re not well. You’re not well, Court; and I—And I’ll go and see Doctor Al now; I’ll take you with me, and I’ll—

Court – Why—

Court looks up at Karen madly, taking her hands away from her face

Court – WHY ARE YOU NOT LISTENING TO ME?!

Court stands, staring at Karen madly as tears continue to roll down her cheeks


Court – UNCLE IAN IS RIGHT THERE, ALRIGHT?! HE IS RIGHT THERE! If anybody—If anybody in this WORLD needs to see a Doctor, then it’s YOU, Mum! IT’S YOU!

Court storms into the Hotel, exiting; slamming the door behind her as Karen quickly rushes into the Town, exiting as people watch her running past them puzzled as they walk towards the Hotel

In Seva’s living room with Tirath and Seva stood up looking at each other

Seva – Are you sure that this won’t kill her?

Tirath – Of course it won’t, Seva; it’ll probably burn her skin—Well, it WILL burn her skin; it’ll melt it in fact.

Seva – I—I don’t know if this is what I want, Guru; that’s all, I just—

Tirath – Please don’t tell me you’re walking out on this now, are you? 

Seva – I want to HURT her, Guru. I want to hurt her, not DESTROY—Not RUIN her beautiful face, I—She’s my daughter. She’s my daughter, and she—

Tirath – She sinned this family, Seva; don’t you remember? Now—

Tirath takes his mobile phone out from his pocket, holding it out to Seva as he dials a number 

Tirath – Are you going to make the call or shall I?

Tirath stares at Seva madly as Seva stares madly back at him

In Doctor Al’s Office with Doctor Al stood behind his desk putting dozens of paperwork into a neat pile. Karen enters, running through the door; looking at Doctor Al out of breath with tears in her eyes

Doctor Al – Karen? Karen, what’s the matter?

Karen – It’s—It’s Courtney; she—She’s acting strange, Doctor Al. She’s acting strange and just like last time, I—I don’t know what to do. I just don’t—It’s not about her bipolar, alright? This—This is SOMETHING else! I know it’s something else, I—

Doctor Al – OK, Karen; just—Just slow down. Can you tell me what Courtney has been experiencing at all?

Karen – Hallucinations; she—She’s frequently seeing things; people which aren’t there, alright? She’s seeing the dead, and I—And I don’t know what to do anymore; I don’t know what to—

Doctor Al – You’re right, Karen; this is NOT Bipolar Disorder. However, your daughter is showing signs of something; but  can’t be too sure unless we do a series of scans, and—

Karen – What? What do you think she has? 

Doctor Al – Courtney is showing the signs of Schizophrenia.

Karen freezes, staring at Doctor Al in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek
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