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Episode 559

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court laid down on the sofa; she’s asleep and an empty vodka bottle is her on the floor. Lauren is stood at the door, looking down at her; Jay enters, grabbing her arm, pulling her away from the door

Jay – Don’t worry about her, alright?

Lauren – Of course I’m going to worry about her, Jay; her Mum is in the Hospital after being caught in an explosion!

Jay – Well, she’s alive, isn’t she; Karen?

Lauren – That’s not the point, Jay; she’s—She’s unconscious; she’s in a coma! Just because you don’t get on with your Mum and you drove your Dad to an early grave doesn’t mean that Court hates her Mum too, alright?

Lauren stares at Jay madly before walking down the stairs as Jay looks into the living room at Court, sighing sadly before slowly closing the door. Court closes her eyes tightly and voices are heard (in Court’s head) – somebody is heard sitting down on a separate to Court and she slowly opens her eyes, seeing Ian sat down on a separate sofa; she freezes, looking up at him puzzled in shock

In the Marketplace with Aakar and Rani walking down the Marketplace; Rani has arms linked with Aakar’s arm. Jasmine, Ashleigh and Meg are stood at the clothes stall setting it up; putting clothes from a cardboard box onto the racks

Rani – Has Seva called? He didn’t come back from the Hospital last night, did he?
Aakar – Yeah, he—I guess that he felt that he had to; seeing as Aasha was panicking about Kafi.

Rani – She’ll be fine; we just need to put that into Aasha’s head. Does Ranveer know about Kafi?

Aakar – Well, I’m guessing that he does.

Rani – That’s not enough though, is it?

They stop walking and Aakar rolls his eyes, looking at Rani; smiling slightly, grabbing hold of her hands

Aakar – You worry too much, Rani.

Rani – I just—This is your family, Aakar; I don’t want anything else affecting you, especially A what happened to your—

Aakar – You honestly think that I’m still grieving over my Father’s death?

Rani – Well, he is—He is your Guru, isn’t he?

Aakar – When he died, Rani; I was glad.

Aakar walks past Rani down the Marketplace as Rani watches him walking away from her puzzled before rushing after him. Ashleigh’s mobile phone rings and she takes it out from her pocket, putting it to her ear

Ashleigh – What is it, Nicole? I’m at the stall.

Jasmine looks at Meg, moving over to her; she folds her arms as she looks at her
Ashleigh – Alright. Well—Tell Auntie Maria; Mum, whatever—That she needn’t worry about me, alright?

Ashleigh hangs up, putting her mobile phone back into her pocket

Ashleigh – Sisters, eh? Always trying to intrude in things!

Jasmine – You don’t have to come out here, you know?

Meg – What? Is that a hint of you saying “I don’t want you here,” is it?

Jasmine – Of course it isn’t. I’m glad that you’re here, but I—You’re in no fit state to be stood out here, Meg.

Meg – I need the money; I need to raise Lucy until I can actually find her parents, too.

Jasmine – I could help you.

Meg – NO! No, Jasmine; I—No, I don’t need your help, alright?

Meg picks up several clothes from the cardboard box on the floor nearby her and Jasmine snatches them from her, staring at her

Jasmine – Go back to your flat, alright?

Jasmine stares at Meg madly before hanging the clothes on the racks; Meg looks at her, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Court and Ian sat down on separate sofas

Court – So, you—You’re really there this time; this isn’t like—Like June?

Ian – No, it’s not. I’m here, Courtney; I am.

Court – Uncle Ian, it’s just that I—

Court puts her hands on her head, closing her eyes as a tear rolls down her cheek
Court – Whenever I ask people if they’ve seen you; walked past you, they—They look at me as though I’m going mad, and I—I don’t want to go back to how I was when my Bipolar started, I—

Court takes her hands away from her head, wiping her tears as she looks at Ian

Court – I don’t want to go back to how I was, especially if you—If you aren’t really there; if you’re just a voice, because I—I need you, Uncle Ian. I—NEED—YOU.

A tear rolls down Court’s cheek and she wipes her tears

Ian – You won’t go back to how you used to be, Court; and that’s because I’m here now, I can look after you.

Court – Do you know what you used to do when we had this sort of conversation? You—You’d say that, and you’d grab hold of my hand as tightly as you could. So tell me, Uncle Ian; why aren’t you doing that now?

Ian – Because you don’t need to be touched, Courtney; that’s why.

Court stands, wiping her tears again as she walks over to the window; looking out of it, down into the Marketplace as Ian stands up; standing slightly behind her

Court – Have you seen your tree, Uncle Ian?

Court points down at Ian’s memorial tree which is planted outside the Hotel doors; a tear rolls down her cheek as she points at it

Ian – That’s lovely, Court; thank you. But I’ve already seen that many times; that’s not a “memorial,” Court. I was there; when they put that tree there.

Court – What—What do you mean?

Court turns to Ian, staring at him puzzled with tears in her eyes

Ian – I saved Sophs from that fire, didn’t I; which Lee started? I got out with her, Court; we both jumped out of that window—TOGETHER!

Court puts her hands on her head, breathing heavily and loudly as she begins to pull her hair slightly

Court – No—NO—NO!

Court shoves past Ian, picking up a nearby statue which is on the fireplace; storming over to a photograph of Court, Ian, Karen, Emma and Michelle together; hitting it with the statue madly as Lauren enters; rushing into the room as Court continues to hit the photograph with the statue madly

Court – GET OUT! GET OUT, UNCLE IAN; GET OUT OF MY HEAD! GET OUT!

Lauren rushes over to Court, snatching the statue from her; staring at her madly

Lauren – WHAT DO YOU THINK YOU’RE DOING, COURT?!

Court – He won’t go away, Lauren! UNCLE IAN; HE—HE WON’T GO AWAY, HE’S THERE; HE’S RIGHT THERE, AND HE—

Court looks over to where Ian was stood; he’s now gone and Court shakes her head, looking puzzled as a tear rolls down her cheek

Court – No—NO, THIS ISN’T—He was here, Lauren; MY UNCLE IAN WAS RIGHT HERE, HE—

Court walks over to a nearby sofa, grabbing hold onto the armchair as she slowly falls down onto her knees, looking down at the floor as she breaksdown in tears, crying loudly as Lauren puts the statue down onto the fireplace, walking over to Court; kneeling down by her as she hugs her tightly; Court continues to breakdown in her arms, crying loudly
In the Club Office with Amy sat down behind the desk. Oliver enters, looking down at her

Amy – Ah, my Mother’s rapist! What do you want now, then; a job? I guess the Hospital don’t want you anymore, then?

Oliver – I’m not a “rapist,” I’ll have you know. And I don’t need a job, but I’ve come here to talk about Izzy’s job.

Amy – What about it? Is it a bit too—Difficult for her? What a shame(!) I’ll be sure to confirm her resignation as soon as—

Oliver slams his hands on the desk in front of Amy, staring at her madly 

Oliver – I’ve come here so that Izzy can get a raise in her wages.

Amy – Well—Maybe if you asked a bit nicer and calmer then I’d consider it.

Oliver – You would—“Consider”?

Amy – Yeah, if you repeated it. BUT—There’s another thing, I’d like you to admit it; that you raped my Mum. That you violated her, because you—You really knocked her down, you know? And it seems that my Dad did too; I mean, since then you’ve been pretty quiet, Oliver; you’ve been hiding.

Oliver – Me; “hiding”? In your dreams.

Amy – So, what have you been doing then, Oliver? Have you been plotting to rape more women; perhaps my cousin? My sister? Or maybe my Mum again?

Oliver – Your Mum; she told you that I “raped” her, didn’t she?

Amy – Yeah, she did. And believe it or not, but I actually believe her.

Oliver scoffs, shaking his head at Amy

Oliver – She didn’t even struggle; push me away. She just laid there on the floor, let me do what I please.

Amy – Yes, and that’s still rape because she said—

Oliver – Amy—

Oliver places something in the desk draw, closing it quietly

Oliver – She begged for me to do it.

Oliver stares at Amy madly before walking out the Office, exiting as Amy puts her hand on her head; taking a deep breath as she sighs madly
In Aakar’s living room with Fareed stood up, he’s looking at himself in the mirror and Rani enters, looking at him

Rani – He doesn’t seem—Bothered.

Fareed turns to Rani, staring at her puzzled

Fareed – What are you talking about, Mum?

Aasha enters, putting her headscarf on; covering half of her face
Rani – Your Guru; he—We were talking about your Grandad; about him dying, and he just—He just ignored it; just carried on walking, carried on with his day.

Aasha – Grandad deserved what he got; I don’t blame Uncle Aakar for being like that.

Rani – He might have done, but I—He didn’t even seem—Seem bothered by it when I brought it up.

Aasha – Yeah, well—I guess right now this family is focussing on my Mum; she’s more likeable than my Grandad will ever be, and—

Aakar enters, standing by the door; he’s looking down at the floor in horror

Aasha – Uncle Aakar?

Fareed – Guru, is everything alright?

Aakar – Aasha, Fareed; can you—Can you two please just go out for a bit; to the café, maybe? The Pub? Just—Just let me and your Mum have a talk, Fareed; take Aasha out somewhere.

Fareed – Yeah, sure. Come on, Aasha.

Fareed leads Aasha out to the corridor, exiting; there’s a door slam shortly after they walk out

Aakar – Sit down, Rani; just please—Please take a seat.

Rani – Has something happened? Is—Is it Kafi? Is it my Guru; Kanvar?

Aakar – No, it—It’s not anything to do with them; it’s not, it’s—She’s here, Rani.

Rani stares at Aakar puzzled

Rani – Aakar, I’m not being—

Aakar – I got a call from Seva, and he said—Rani, she’s back. Tia is back. 

Rani freezes, staring at Aakar in horror as Aakar sighs, looking at her nervously 

In the Club Office with Amy stood up, her mobile phone is heard ringing in the desk draw and she rolls her eyes, walking over behind the desk and opening the draw; as she looks inside, she freezes; taking a gun out from the desk as her mobile phone continues to ring from inside the draw, she looks down at her gun, freezing in horror
In Elliot’s corridor Oliver enters, closing the front door behind him; he takes a deep breath before walking into the kitchen, taking a bottle of whisky out from a cupboard above him and a glass; pouring himself a glass of whisky before Meg enters, standing at the door

Oliver – I had a bit of a tearful farewell not long ago, you know?

Meg – Is that right? 

Oliver turns to Meg, nodding at her as he sips his drink

Oliver – You’ve met them too, you know?

Meg – I would say that I’m bothered, Oliver; but the truth is—I’m really not bothered at all.

Meg stares at Oliver madly as Oliver nods at her, smirking as he sips his drink again; Meg stares at him puzzled

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Lauren and Court sat down on the sofa

Court – A month. I haven’t—I haven’t been taking them how I should be doing for the past month.

Lauren – Why? What about your Bipolar medication; is it any different to your Schizophrenia medication?

Court – No, it’s just I—My Bipolar; I don’t see people from the past, Lauren; I just—But in my Schizophrenia; if I don’t take it, then I can pass on messages from the dead. I can see people like—Like Amanda again; I can tell Derek what she wanted to tell him before she died and I—

Lauren – Court, these voices in your head; these—These images; these hallucinations, they—They’re not real.

Court – They’re right in front of me, Lauren; they always are, and I can—Lauren, I can PHYSICALLY see them standing in front of me; their voices going into my ears, I can—I can see them, I can hear them, I can—

Lauren – Can you touch them? 

Court freezes, staring at Lauren nervously with tears in her eyes as Court shakes her head at her

Lauren – Court, I—Why don’t you go and see Doctor Al? Maybe you can get some stronger medication or—

Court – This isn’t—Lauren, this isn’t about my Schizophrenia, alright?! This isn’t me NOT taking my medication!

Lauren – What is it then? What other thing could it POSSIBLY be?!

Court – It’s fear.

Court stares at Lauren as a tear rolls down her cheek; Lauren sighs, looking at her sadly

In Elliot’s kitchen with Meg and Oliver stood up looking at each other

Meg – You said that shooting me; it was an accident.

Oliver – Yeah, it was; it’s not my fault that you got caught in the firing line, was it? I didn’t plan on this to happen to you; for you to have your womb removed.

Meg – The one thing I wanted after Lucy died was to have kids; a daughter, and YOU—YOU, Oliver; you took it away from me; my chance to be a Mother. Who has it; the gun?

Oliver – Oh, you’ll find out sooner or later.

Oliver looks at Meg, smirking slightly as Meg freezes; staring at him puzzled 

In Aakar’s living room with Rani stood up, looking down at Aakar madly; he’s sat down on the sofa

Rani – So she just went to the Hospital, did she? She hasn’t seen Kafi for years and now as soon as WE—As soon as YOU get here, she’s suddenly rushing over!

Aakar stands, looking at Rani madly

Aakar – What do you think, Rani?

Rani – THAT YOU—I don’t know, Aakar. I just—I don’t know what to think anymore. You know what Tia did to us; this family. Why are you letting that pathetic excuse of a woman back into our lives; the woman with NO class at all?

Aakar – You honestly think—

Aakar scoffs, staring at Rani madly

Aakar – YOU HONESTLY THINK THAT I KEPT IN TOUCH WITH HER, DO YOU; THAT I INVITED HER TO COME AND VISIT?!

Rani – DO YOU KNOW WHAT, AAKAR?! It wouldn’t surprise me! IT WOULDN’T SURPRISE ME IN THE SLIGHTEST IF YOU GAVE HER A CALL!

Aakar – Kafi is her SISTER, Rani; for all we know Seva could have invited her to the area; we just DON’T know yet! 

Rani – Alright. Alright, Aakar; I—I’m sorry. I’m sorry for throwing accusations at you, I’m just—I’m a bit scared, that’s all.

Aakar – “Scared”? What are you scared of, Rani?

Rani – Of—

Rani sighs, looking at Aakar sadly 

Rani – Aakar, I’m scared that I’m going to lose you; that our arguments on the likes of Tia is going to make us one of those miserable divorced couples who never speak, and I—I don’t want that to happen.

Aakar sighs, hugging Rani tightly

Aakar – Neither do I, Rani. 

Rani hugs him back, looking over his shoulder as a tear rolls down his cheek. Aakar kisses her forehead before moving away from her

Aakar – I love you, Rani Kapoor.

Rani – I love you too, Aakar Baines.

Aakar kisses her forehead again before walking out to the corridor and into their bedroom. Rani follows him inside

Rani – Are you going to sleep now; having an early night tonight?

Aakar – No, I was just—I was just going to do something. Is that okay?

Rani nods at Aakar, smiling at him sadly

Rani – Of course it’s okay. And, Aakar; I—I’m sorry. 

Aakar – It’s okay.

Aakar smiles at Rani sadly before Rani walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her. Aakar walks over to his bedside table, opening the draw and taking a camera out from it; the screen is smashed as it has an image of Tirath laid down unconscious on the Town floor on the pavement; the person who is filming the video is recording the footage of somebody stood nearby Tirath’s body, Tirath is heard grunting in pain, groaning loudly as he begins getting dragged towards the nearby alleyway. Aakar presses the “DELETE” button on the camera for the video and it says “CONFIRM?” Aakar freezes for a couple of second before confirming the delete, in which the screen reads “FOOTAGE DELETED” and Aakar puts the camera back into his bedside table, closing the draw again before looking up, taking a deep breath as he sighs nervously
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