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Episode 578

In the Dirty Duck Pub – Upstairs in Court, Emma and Karen’s bedroom with Court stood up, looking at herself in the wardrobe mirror; Lauren is sat down on the end of Court’s bed, looking up at her

Lauren – So, who is this date with exactly?

Court – Somebody who I met at Hospital in the waiting room; I mean, I already knew him before, but I—I wasn’t exactly too keen on him.

Lauren – It’s not Alex, is it?

Court – No, why would it be Alex?!

Lauren – Just checking!

Lauren laughs slightly, looking up at Court before she stands; sighing sadly

Lauren – You are sorting your Schizophrenia out, right? I mean, you have NOTHING to tell anybody; nothing to say, or—?

Court – There’s absolutely NOTHING wrong with me, Lauren; not anymore anyway, I mean I have a new potential future husband, and do you know what that means? I get to have what you have; a boyfriend, kids on the way; I can build a family!

Lauren – How—How did you know that I was pregnant?

Court – It’s obvious, Lauren. 

Court smiles at Lauren, laughing slightly as Lauren smiles back at her, rolling her eyes

In Chris’ living room with Chris sat down on a separate sofa to Elise, Laura and George; Valerie is stood nearby them holding a bottle of white wine; pouring it equally into five empty glasses which are on the table

Elise – I still see that you have a sweet-tooth for white wine?

Valerie – All women should, don’t you think?!

Chris closes his eyes, putting his hand on his head

Chris – Please Valerie, there’s no need to behave like you—

Chris takes his hand away from his head, looking up at Valerie as he opens his eyes again

Chris – Vintage. You don’t have to act posh in front of my parents of all people.

Valerie – “Vintage”? I’m trying to socialise with my Mother-In-Law, Chris; something which you have wanted for the past—I don’t even know how many years!

Valerie places the bottle of white wine on the table, looking down at Chris madly

Valerie – I’ll get back to MY side of the family, shall I?

Valerie walks out to the corridor, exiting; closing the door behind her. George laughs slightly, sipping his drink

George – Sasha is definitely her Mother, isn’t she? Good old Valerie; she never changes.

Laura – If Sasha is like Mum, then who am I like?

George – Oh well, Laura; you’re naïve at times; you can be your Father!

George looks over at Chris, laughing slightly; Elise also laughs slightly as Laura takes a deep breath, sighing sadly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Lisa is stood behind the bar passing a pint of beer to Sam who is stood at the bar opposite her

Sam – Thank you.

Lisa – Not a problem; just ask for a refill when you need it, alright?

Court enters, walking out from the staircase; she stares at Sam puzzled

Court – What are you doing here of all places?

Sam – Well, I thought that you were going to be a while so I bought—

Court – Oh, come on—

Court picks up the pint of beer, passing it to Sam; Sam holds the pint of beer, staring at Court puzzled 

Court – Let’s leave WITH the drink, shall we?

Court leads Sam out to the Reception, exiting. Lisa walks along the bar, standing opposite Hannah and Tori; who are stood at the bar opposite Kyle

Tori – How’s it going then; your new job?

Lisa – It’s not exactly “new,” is it?!

Tori – It’s a figure of speech, Mum; sorry!

Hannah – You don’t seem as nervous about this as what I thought you were going to be, you know?

Lisa – I’ve been behind the bar before, you know? This bar, too!

Hannah – You’re a natural!

Jamie enters, walking out from the staircase; standing behind the bar

Jamie – KYLE! Somebody’s on the phone for you!

Kyle – Oh, thanks Jamie!

Kyle rushes into the staircase and Jamie passes him the phone before walking out to the bar; standing behind it as Kyle puts the phone to his ear

Kyle – Hello? 

Kyle looks up, smiling slightly in shock

In the Restaurant crowded with people sat down at the tables. Court and Sam enter, sitting down at a table; Sam places a pint of beer on the table in front of him and Harry enters, walking over to them
Harry – I’m sorry to ask you, Sir; but please may you put the pint away?

Court – Oh come on, Harry; he paid for it back at the Pub, so I told him to bring it with us!

Harry – I’m sorry, Court; it’s surprising enough that alcoholic substances is on the menu with Liz mainly running this place, so I—

Court – Oh come on, Harry; it can be OUR little secret, right?

Sam looks up at Harry, sipping his drink; hiding a smirk as he drinks it before putting it back down again

Sam – She’s right, you know? Women always keep secrets close, don’t they?

Harry – Oh alright, then; only if you don’t tell Liz or Graham about this?

Sam – I don’t even know them.

Court – Sam, please—And Harry that’s NOT going to happen, alright?

Court smiles at Harry and Harry rolls his eyes, taking a notepad and pen out from his pocket as Sam sips his drink again, smiling slightly

In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Cheryl sat down on the sofa in the dark. Sasha enters, closing the door behind her; she looks down at her

Sasha – Who was that; who came upstairs?

Cheryl – It was—It was just an old friend; we had a bit of a catch-up, and things just—Things just got a bit emotional, that’s all!

Sasha – “A bit”?! By the looks of things you’re a dog-lover who’s just watched the ending of Marley and Me!

Sasha sits down next to Cheryl on the sofa, looking at her sadly

Sasha – If what you said was true, then you and your friend; I’m sure that you had a nice time though, right?

Cheryl – Yeah, apart from the crying and that.

Cheryl laughs slightly, wiping a tear as it rolls down her cheek

Sasha – I—I’m sorry if you feel neglected.

Cheryl – Wh—What?

Sasha – Me; I feel as though—I feel as though I’m ignoring you, Cheryl; trying to avoid you. Do you—Do you ever feel like I’ve been doing that to you?

Cheryl – Why would I think that, Mum? Me and you; we’re more “best friends” than “Mother and Daughter,” aren’t we??

Sasha – Rach told me that she’d seen you with Alex. What did he say to you, Cheryl; out in the Marketplace?

Cheryl – He just—He just told me a thing or two about himself, I—I don’t want to get close, though. Why would I want to do that? I mean, I—

Sasha – Because he’s your Dad.

Cheryl freezes, staring at Sasha nervously before he sighs sadly

In Chris’ kitchen with Ross and Peter stood nearby Sara on her wheelchair; they’re all looking at Valerie stood up, leaning against the kitchen counter

Valerie – Why does Chris always have to act like “The Big Bad Wolf”? I don’t understand why he just—Why he just turns on me like that.

Peter – You know what I say? Dump him, Valerie; he’s not worth your time.

Valerie – I—I don’t think that I could bring myself to dump him, that’s the thing. I mean, I—Me and him; we have history, we’re soul-mates.

Ross – Then why don’t you change “soul mates” to you being a complete doormat, Auntie Valerie?

Sara – Ross, that’s rude!

Ross – It’s the TRUTH. And it’s about time that Auntie Valerie saw Uncle Chris’ true colours!

Valerie freezes, staring at them both puzzled as Sara takes a deep breath, sighing nervously
In the Restaurant with Sam and Court sat down opposite each other a table; they’re both eating a plate of food 

Sam – Why don’t we go for a drink after this?

Court – You mean at the Pub?

Sam – If you want to.

Court – Sure. Sure, Sam; why not?

Court smiles at Sam before she continues to eat. Jamie enters, walking over to them; she looks down at Court madly

Jamie – What do you think you’re doing, Court?

Court – I’m having dinner with Sam, Jamie; we’re getting to know each other more!

Jamie – And why would you need to do that?

Sam – Because we’re together, Jamie; me and Sam are going out.

Jamie – You do realise who his Dad is, don’t you?

Court – Yeah, and you knew who my parents were but yet that didn’t stop you from pulling your trousers down before I knew about you being my brother, did it?!
Court stands up, grabbing hold of her handbag; looking at Jamie madly

Jamie – You’re the one who threw herself at me, Court; I didn’t even try to have sex with you, alright?!

Sam stands, putting his arm around Court

Sam – Get yourself back to the Pub, yeah? I’ll be there in a minute.

Court rushes out to the Reception, exiting as Jamie stares at Sam madly
Sam – What’s your problem?

Jamie – My problem is your Dad. 

Sam – I’m not him; I’m not my Dad, alright?
Jamie – Yeah, you better make sure that you’re not.

Sam scoffs at Jamie, shoving past him out to the Reception, exiting as Jamie takes a deep breath, sighing madly
In the Dirty Duck Pub living room with Cheryl sat down on the sofa. Sasha enters, followed by Alexander

Alexander – What’s this all about, then? 

Cheryl – Mum, are you sure that this is a good—

Sasha – Alex, this is—This is your daughter; Cheryl. 

Alexander – I—“Daughter”? No. No, Sasha; our daughter is dead!  Our daughter passed away; she was run over, and I—

Cheryl – No, she’s right.

Cheryl stands, looking at Alexander with tears in her eyes

Cheryl – I’m your daughter, alright? I—I’m your—Well, I’m not exactly a “little girl” anymore, am I?

Cheryl smiles at Alexander as a tear rolls down her cheek; Alexander turns to Sasha puzzled

Alexander – This better not be one of your games, Sasha.

Sasha – You mean your style of gaming? No. I would never stoop that low. Now say “Hello” to Cheryl, for god’s sake.

Alexander and Cheryl hug each other; Cheryl looks over his shoulder, looking at Sasha as she smiles at her. Sasha smiles back and Alexander looks over Cheryl’s shoulder; smirking slightly

In Chris’ kitchen with Valerie stood up making a cup of coffee; Ross, Peter and Sara are sat down at the table – Sara is sat down on her wheelchair

Peter – Right, we’d best be off!

Valerie – Oh no, don’t go! Why don’t you stay; keep this night more bearable for me?

Laura enters, standing by the door; Ross looks up at her madly

Ross – No, come on Mum and Dad; let’s go.

Ross stands, holding the handles of Sara’s wheelchair

Sara – Oh come on, Ross; this is getting ridiculous now, isn’t it?

Ross – It’s not when your own cousin is twisted.
Ross pushes Sara out to the corridor, exiting; pushing Sara in front of him. Peter kisses Valerie’s cheek, smiling at her

Peter – Good luck with your in-laws.

Valerie – Thanks, Peter.

Peter walks out to the corridor, exiting as Chris enters; staring at Valerie puzzled

Chris – What are you doing in here socialising, Valerie? You’re supposed to be giving our guests beverages!

Valerie – Alright, fine. By the way, I’ll set a bed out for them both when they come in here tonight, and make sure that they do.

Valerie picks up a tray of cups of coffee; walking out to the corridor, exiting

Chris – Your Mum, eh? Her face when you brought them through the door, honestly I—

Laura – Auntie Sara; she knows, doesn’t she?

Chris – She knows what?

Laura – Don’t you DARE play dumb with me, Dad. Her being paralysed; she knows that you did it on purpose, doesn’t she?

Chris – I may have said something, but why does that matter, Laura? She’s vulnerable, nothing is going to come out; I—

Laura – She deserves to know, Dad. MUM deserves to know the truth.

Laura stares at Chris madly as Chris rolls his eyes, scoffing at her

Chris – Oh, Laura; I—

Laura – NO, DAD! Don’t treat Auntie Sara being paralysed jokingly, because it’s changed her life!

Chris – She’s having prosthetic legs soon, Laura! What is your problem?

Laura – YOU! MY PROBLEM IS YOU, DAD!

Laura stares at Chris madly with tears in her eyes

Laura – I’m SICK of fighting with my family just to keep you in the clear, keep your secret safe. Well, guess what Dad? Either you tell Mum what you did, or you’ll know what will happen.

Laura walks out to the corridor, exiting as Chris leans on the kitchen counter, taking a deep breath as he sighs madly

In the Dirty Duck Pub crowded with people; Alexander is stood behind the bar, looking over at Court and Sam stood at the bar speaking to each other – they’re stood opposite Kyle and Lauren. Sasha walks from a table, holding a couple of empty glasses; placing them on the bar, standing opposite Alexander

Sasha – I think you should leave now.

Alexander – Yeah, sure; I was just—

Cheryl enters, walking out from the staircase, standing behind the bar; she freezes, staring at Sam in horror

Cheryl – Wh—What is he doing here?

Sasha – I think that you already know, but Sam’s your brother, Cheryl; and you need to meet Luke soon and—

Cheryl – I know who he is.

Cheryl storms into the staircase and Sasha follows her inside, exiting; closing the door behind her. Court laughs loudly as she sips her drink

Kyle – I’ve never seen you laugh so loud, Courtney!

Court – Yeah? Well, Sam here brings the best out of me, doesn’t he?

Sam – We have to plan our Christmas presents soon, you know?

Court – I have the PERFECT present for you, Sam.

Sam – Oh, really? What’s that; your present for me?

Court – A baby.

Court smiles at Sam and Sam smiles back before they kiss each other. In the staircase with Sasha and Cheryl stood up looking at each other; Cheryl has tears rolling down her cheeks

Sasha – What’s the matter, Cheryl?

Cheryl – It’s nothing, alright? It—It’s nothing.

Sasha – Well, it must be something to leave you in this state, Cheryl! What’s the matter, sweetheart? You can tell me, you know?

Sasha puts her hand on Cheryl’s face, looking at her sadly; Cheryl slowly takes Sasha’s hand off from her face

Cheryl – Sam. It’s Sam; he—He’s my baby’s Dad, Mum. 

Sasha – Wh—WHAT—Cheryl, what did you just say?

Cheryl – I want an abortion, Mum.

Cheryl looks at Sasha with tears in her eyes

Cheryl – This baby; I—I want to abort it.

Cheryl looks up at Sasha, putting her hand on her belly as a tear rolls down her cheek as Sasha freezes; staring at her in horror as a tear rolls down her cheek
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