Episode 475
In the Dirty Duck Pub bathroom with Court stood up by the sink; the cold tap is running and she washes her face with the cold water, as she grabs a towel there’s knocking on the door

Lauren – *From behind the door* Cour—

Court – Yes, Lauren; I’M FINE!

Court dries her face with the towel, unlocking the door and swinging it open as she throws the towel back onto the towel rack before she walks into the kitchen where Sasha, Jamie and Jay are; sat around the table, she turns the kettle on; boiling the water and Lauren follows her inside

Lauren – Please, Court; just—I’m only looking out for you! I know what you’re going through at the minute, and I—

Court turns to Lauren, staring at her madly

Court – Alright then, Lauren; WHAT am I going through? Go on, tell me; I’m intrigued!

Jamie stands, grabbing hold of Court; holding her back from Lauren

Jamie – Why don’t you go outside, yeah? Get yourself some fresh-air; get away from this Pub for a bit?

Court – Yeah. Yeah, I think that could help me.

Court shoves past Lauren, walking out to the landing and rushing down the stairs to the staircase, picking up her coat from the coat hanger

Jay – *From upstairs in the kitchen* Just ignore her, Lauren.

Lauren – *From upstairs in the kitchen* I just—I just want to help her through this, Jay; I—I just want to support her!

Lauren’s cries are heard from upstairs in the kitchen and Court walks into the bar area where Karen and Emma are, stood by the door

Karen – Court, why have you got your coat on?

Court – Why not?

Karen – Well, it’s the middle of June, Court; it’s boiling outside! You don’t need your—

Court – If I want to wear my coat, Mum; then I’ll wear it, alright?!

Emma – See you later, I’m off to the Community Centre.

Karen – What? Why, Emma? 

Emma – To get away from mental-case here for the day.

Emma walks out to the Reception, exiting and Karen turns to Court as Court walks around the bar over to her; Karen blocks the door from Court

Karen – No, Court; why—Why don’t you stay in for the day; keep in my sight?

Court – Whenever I’m around you, Mum; I feel like tearing my hair out.

Karen – That’s fantastic, then! Maybe you can contribute for Emma’s Leukaemia? I mean, I have a wig on right now and it’s  great; it’s almost refresh—

Court – Sorry, Mum; I’m not a charity.

Court shoves past Karen, walking out to the Reception; slamming the door behind her

In the Reception with Court stood outside the Dirty Duck Pub doors; she walks towards the Hotel door and Daniel enters, bumping into her

Daniel – Oh, sorry—You ought to watch where you’re going, yeah?

Court – I—I’m sorry, I wasn’t looking where I was going.

Daniel – You’re Courtney, right; from the Dirty Duck Pub?

Court – I think you mean “Hell,” don’t you?

Daniel – Well—From what I’ve heard, you scared a few residents of the Hotel last night?

Court – You what? How did I scare residents of the Hotel, then?

Daniel – Just—You having an outburst outside by your Uncle’s memorial tree with your Mother; apparently you were seeing your Uncle, am I correct?

Court – It’s none of your business, mate.

Court shoves past Daniel, walking out the Hotel doors, exiting; slamming the door behind him as Daniel rolls his eyes at Court, walking up the stairs; exiting

 Outside the Hotel with Court walking away from the Hotel; looking over at Ian’s memorial tree as she walks past it before walking into the Marketplace; making her way through the crowd as Alexander enters; walking beside her down the Marketplace
Alexander – We haven’t had a proper conversation since I came back here, you know?

Court – Yeah, well I don’t plan on having one either; so why don’t you just stop wasting your time and go elsewhere, Alex?

Alexander – Because this is my home, Court; my family live here.

Court stops walking, turning to Alexander madly as he also stops walking

Court – “Family”? What family do you have here, Alex? Lauren? She’s married now. Sasha? She’s married. Sophs? She’s married to the man who shot you in the head. So, tell me Alex—What other reasons are you here for? Go on, tell me; I want to know.
Alexander grabs hold of Court’s arm, pulling her into the alleyway; slamming her against the wall

Court – What the hell are you—?!

Alexander – You think that I’m here to argue with you, Court? 

Court – Well, why else would you have come up to me; spoken to me? Because both you and I knew what you’d get from me if you stepped one foot away from me.

Alexander – Oh, I’m scared(!) What are you going to do then, Court? Punch me. Go on, I’ve had worse things than a fist thrown into my face.

Court – I wish I shot you, Alex.

Alexander – Oh, here we go—

Court – No, I do WISH that I had the guts to carry a gun and shoot you; because on that night, I—I held a gun. I held a gun, and I was considering on killing you, but I—But I changed my mind.

Alexander – Is that so? Well, where is this gun now, then? 

Court – I got rid of it.

Alexander – It seems me and your brother have one thing in common though, doesn’t it?

Court – What?

Alexander – Jamie and me; we’ve both had a bullet fired into our heads; we must both be hated by people in the Hotel, and—

Court – Actually, the bullet which hit Jamie wasn’t meant for him; it was meant for somebody else.

Alexander – And what if I got hold of a gun, and I—What if I fired a bullet at Lauren’s head?

Court – You wouldn’t dare.

Alexander – Oh, wouldn’t I now? Well—I’d like to see you speak a fact there.

Court – You love Lauren, you—You love her; you wouldn’t hurt her! You wouldn’t, you—

Alexander – Yes, I love her. But she doesn’t love me, does she? No—No, she’s out and about with a HIV-riddled man; Jay, is that his name? Well—I’d better go now; get away from you. I’m sure I’ll be seeing you soon, Courtney.

Alexander smirks at Court slightly before he walks back out to the Marketplace, exiting. Court moves away from the wall, turning around; away from the Marketplace as she puts her hand on her head as a tear rolls down her cheek; somebody steps into the alleyway

??? – Need a shoulder to cry on?

Court freezes, turning around; seeing Ian stood in front of her by the alleyway gate

Court – U—Uncle Ian, I—

Ian – Why have I got a memorial tree outside the Hotel, Court? I was meant to ask you a while ago now, but I—I completely forgot about it!

Ian laughs slightly as Court stares at him nervously

Court – I—You died in a fire, Uncle Ian; well—Well you supposedly died anyway, it—It’s a funny story, really. I mean—

Ian – And your Mum; why is she ignoring me? 

Court – I don’t know. I think she’s just—I think that she’s just stressed, and once she’s calmed down a bit; then she—Then she’ll be in the mood to speak to you again.

Ian – And Jamie; I saw him going to the Club the other day, and—And he’s grown, I must say! 

Court – Yeah, I—Him and Mum; I just want them to be civil, you know? 

Ian – Your Mum holds grudges, that’s the—

Court – Actually, Uncle Ian; it’s more Jamie who’s holding the grudge on Mum, and I—I just don’t know how to resolve it, that’s all!

Ian – So you’re happy, are you? You’re well?
Court rolls her eyes madly, turning around; looking away from Ian
Court – Oh, for—Look, Uncle Ian; I’m sorry but can you not ask me that—

Court turns around, seeing nobody stood in front of her

Court – Uncle Ian?

Court rushes out to the Marketplace; looking around, into the crowds of people which are walking past her before looking the other way

Court – UNCLE IAN?!

Court puts her hand on her head, groaning in pain; she takes her hand away from her head, seeing that blood has covered her hand; she looks around the Marketplace in horror before pushing past the crowd of people as she walks towards the Hotel

Court – UNCLE IAN, WHERE ARE—

Court looks down at her hand; seeing that the blood which was on it has gone before she clenches her fists together puzzled  as she walks out from the Marketplace and over to the Hotel doors before walking into the Hotel and into the Reception, exiting

In the Dirty Duck Pub with Jay swinging open the door; Lauren’s stood nearby him and Court enters, walking past them into the Pub over to the bar, leaning on it

Jay – Are you in a better mood now, then?

Court – I—Yeah, I am Jay; I just—I feel a bit confused, that’s all.

Jay – Have you taken your medication, Court; for your Bipolar?

Court turns to them, nodding at Jay

Court – Yeah.

Jay – Alright then. Come on, Lauren.

Jay walks out to the Reception, exiting as Lauren looks at Court sadly

Lauren – Are you going to be okay?

Court – Lauren, I—Lauren, I AM okay.

Court smiles at Lauren nervously as Lauren sighs, smiling sadly back at her before following Jay out to the Reception, exiting as the door closes Court puts her hand on her head, sighing sadly before walking around the bar and into the staircase, beginning to walk up the stairs; baby’s crying is heard coming from the living room and Court walks inside, looking down at the sofa; seeing Georgina (Lauren’s baby) laid down across the sofa

Court – Georgina, I—You just missed your Mummy and Daddy!

Court picks Georgina up, walking over to the window as she cradles her in her arms; looking out of the window down at Lauren and Jay; who both walk into the Town, exiting

Court – There they are! There they are, Georgina.

Court smiles at Georgina, looking down at her in her arms as Sasha enters, standing by the door

Court – Shall we go and get them, yeah? Shall we—?

Sasha – Are you alright, Court?

Court turns around; nodding at Sasha

Court – I’m perfectly fine, Sasha; I was just—

Court looks down at her arms; seeing that she is no longer holding Georgina, looking at Sasha puzzled

Court – I was doing nothing, Sasha; I—

Sasha – Has your Mum spoken to you yet; about what Doctor Al thinks you have?

Court – I have Bipolar Disorder, Sasha; just like the rest of my family.

Sasha – Yes, you have Bipolar; but you—Look, why don’t you just ask your Mum? This isn’t for me to tell you, alright?

Court turns around, looking away from Sasha; rolling her eyes madly
Court – I don’t have anything else apart from Bipolar, alright?!

Sasha – I’m not saying that you do, I’m just telling you to ask your Mum what Doctor Al thinks you—

Court – I’M NOT ASKING MY MUM ANY—

Court turns around, seeing Lucy sat down on the sofa; looking up at Sasha with tears streaming down her face

Lucy – Please—Please! PLEASE BELIEVE ME; HE’S LYING TO YOU!

Lucy stands, looking at Sasha; breaking down in tears as tears stream down her cheeks

Lucy – PLEASE, ALEX; HE’S LYING TO YOU! I’M YOUR—I’M YOUR DAUGHTER, SASHA; PLEASE BELIEVE ME!

Sasha – What’s the matter, Court? 

Court – Can’t—Sasha, she’s trying to tell you the truth; SHE’S TRYING TO TELL YOU THE TRUTH!

Sasha stares at Court puzzled

Sasha – Court, what—What are you on about? Who’s trying to tell me the truth?

Lucy – PLEASE JUST LISTEN TO ME; PLEASE—Please believe me!

Court – WHO DO YOU THINK!? Lucy! Lucy’s right there! LUCY’S RIGHT THERE, SASHA!
Sasha – Lucy is dead, Court. My daughter; she was ran over, and she died.  

Court – No—No, Sasha; she’s there! SHE’S RIGHT THERE; WHY WON’T ANYBODY—WHY WON’T ANYBODY LISTEN TO ME?!

Jamie enters, looking at Court puzzled as Court turns to him

Jamie – What’s the matter, Court?

Court – It’s—It’s Lucy, Sasha’s daughter; she—

Court looks at where Lucy was stood, seeing that she has disappeared

Sasha – She’s going crazy, Jamie; she—

Court – I’M NOT! I’M NOT CRAZY SO JUST BACK OFF, SASHA! BACK OFF!

Court stares at Sasha madly with tears in her eyes

Sasha – I’m not insulting you, Court; I’m just—

Court – WELL I FEEL INSULTED, I—I’m not crazy; I’m just ME! I’m NORMAL Courtney!

Sasha scoffs madly, walking out to the landing; exiting

Court – I’m not—I’m not going “crazy” am I, Jamie? I—I’m the way I usually am; I’m normal!

Jamie – I’m sorry to break it to you, Court; but what you’re doing now, the behaviour you’re showing, it—It’s far from normal.

Jamie walks out to the landing, exiting as Court rushes out to the landing and down the stairs to the staircase before walking out the backdoor to the Picnic Area; closing the door behind her as she leans against the wall, putting her hands on her head as she bangs her head against it madly. Karen and Emma are seen walking into the Car Park from the Marketplace; Emma’s holding a carrier bag and Court puts her hands on her head as Karen looks over at her

Emma – Isn’t that—?

Karen – Go inside, Emma; I’ll be in the Pub in a bit!

Emma walks into the Hotel, exiting as Karen rushes into the Picnic Area and over to Court as Court bangs the back of her head on the wall madly

Karen – Court? COURTNEY!

Court – GET OUT OF MY HEAD—GET OUT OF MY HEAD!

Karen – COURT, YOU’LL HURT YOURSELF; JUST—

Karen tries to take Court away from the Hotel wall; grabbing hold of her arms

Court – GET OFF ME, MUM!

Court shoves Karen, pushing her away from her as she looks at her madly with tears in her eyes

Court – I—I don’t know what’s wrong with me, but I—I KNOW that I have nothing seriously wrong with me, I—

Karen – Yes you do, Court.

Court – No—NO, I DON’T! THERE ISN ABSOLUTELY NOTHI—

Karen – Stop changing your mind; and stop being so selfish. 

Court – “Selfish”? Me; SELFISH?! 

Court laughs, scoffing at Karen 
Court – You made your own ten year old daughter be a carer to you when you were going down the same road I am; when you were taken down FIFTY FOOT UNDER!
Karen – I’m Bipolar, Court; and I controlled it. And I might not have when you were caring for me, but I’ve controlled it now; and I know that you can control your—

Court – I AM CONTROLLING IT! I AM CONTROLLING MY BIPOLAR, ALRIGHT?! I’M TAKING MY MEDICATION, JUST LIKE YOU AND THE DOCTORS ARE TELLING ME TO! IS THAT—Is that wrong, is it?!

Court stares at Karen madly with tears in her eyes

Karen – I’m not talking about your Bipolar, Court; I’m talking about your Schizophrenia. 

Court stares at Karen puzzled

Karen – You’re Schizophrenic, Courtney.

Karen stares at Court sadly with tears in her eyes as Court freezes for a couple of seconds before scoffing

Court – Get out of my way.

Court shoves past Karen, walking out the Picnic Area to the Hotel doors as Karen follows; Court looks down at Ian’s memorial tree and Karen stops by her

Karen – You know, don’t you?

Court closes her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek 

Karen – You know that you have Schizophrenia, and I—And I know that it’s hard; I know that it’s a struggle, but—But like you did with your Bipolar; I know that you can get out of this struggle; I know that you can FIGHT it!

Court turns to Karen, opening her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek; Ian’s stood beside Karen

Karen – You have hallucinations, don’t you? I—I know that now. And I believe you, because you’re not well; you’re going through a traumatic experience, and I KNOW—I know that you can fight it!

Court – He’s there now, Mum. He—Uncle Ian; he’s there right now, next to you.

Karen – And this means—And this means that he’s always here for you, alright? He’s always here for you, sweetheart!

Court – I—I just want it to go away. I want THEM to go away, Mum!

Court stares at Karen as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – I want them out of my head, Mum; and I—And I can’t do this on my own, I—I’m not strong enough; I—I need—

Court falls down to her knees and Karen drops down to her knees; holding Court up

Karen – What do you need, Courtney?

Court – I—I need help. 

Karen – And I’ll be that “help,” Court; we all will. All of us.

Court – Mum, I—Mum—

Karen hugs Court close to her, putting her hand on the back of her head as she holds her close, Court breaksdown in tears, beginning to cry in Karen’s arms as Karen looks nearby, seeing that Ian’s memorial tree is by them; Ian’s stood by the Hotel doors looking down at Court crying in Karen’s arms as Court lets out a loud cry as she continues to breakdown in Karen’s arms
VOTE ON THE PAGE ON THE WEBSITE – WHO DUNNIT? “WHO RAN OVER AMY?” WHERE YOU VOTE WHO YOU THINK COMMITTED THE DEED! VOTING IS OPEN DAILY! 
ALSO, HEAD OVER TO THE AWARDS PAGE ON THE WEBSITE NOW! TO VOTE FOR YOUR WINNERS IN THE AWARDS!
TO BE CONTINUED 

Court – Courtneighh

Karen – Court’s Mum

Ian – Court’s Uncle

Alexander “Alex”

Sasha – PixelRainbow.

Jamie – Court’s Brother 

Lucy – Sasha’s Daughter

Lauren – x.ATurtle.x

Jay – Lauren’s Boyfriend

Emma – Court’s Sister

Daniel – Hotel Owner

