Episode 14
Outside the hotel, a car parks at the door, and Alexander steps out. Imane runs out the doors of the Hotel
Imane – ALEX!
Alexander – Imane!
They hug
Alexander – So, where am I staying?
Imane – In mine and Sasha’s flat! 
Alexander – This should be fun.
Imane – Don’t worry about it, Alex... She’ll be fine with it eventually!
Alexander – Yes... Eventually.
Alexander walks into the door and Imane follows. A limo parks up and Jess runs out, opening the back door, high-heel shoes and legs step out, the person is revealed to be Faky
Faky – Let’s get updated with the spy, shall we?
Jess – Of course, Lady Faky!

In Meg’s flat with Lucy sat down, Meg enters
Meg – I don’t get why you pulled that stunt last night, Luce.
Lucy – What do you mean...?
Meg – You ran off from Sasha for no reason, you’ve kind of made her look like a bad person.
Lucy – Oh, see if I care what anybody else thinks! You’re all wrong about Sasha! 
Meg – Lucy, you were the one who ran off from her in tears, you need to grow the ***** up and get a grip!
Lucy – JUST LEAVE ME ALONE! THE SOONER SHE FINDS OUT THE BETTER!
Lucy storms out
Meg – Finds out what...?

In Deborah’s bedroom, Deborah’s asleep, Izzy enters and places a Bed and Breakfast dinner at the side of the bed
Izzy – Mum... Wake up!
Deborah wakes up
Deborah – Hello, Izzy... 
Izzy – Happy Mother’s Day, Mum
Izzy kisses Deborah forehead and exits, Deborah see’s the dinner and puts it on her lap

In Sasha’s flat with Sasha sat down, she’s looking at Imane and Alexander
Imane – He won’t hurt you, Sasha.
Sasha – No... He’ll just turn everyone against me which will hurt me.
Imane – He won’t do such thing, Sasha! Why are you and Amy so against him?!
Alexander – If Imane can forgive me then so can you!
Sasha – I will never forgive you.... Just get out of my flat!
Imane – It’s MY flat aswell, Sasha! And I say that he stays!
Sasha – Well, you’re obviously not the friend I thought you were! You know what? Keep the flat, I’ll move in with Amy! At least she appreciates my thoughts on this twisted *****!
Sasha storms into the bedroom

In Ryan’s flat with Ryan and Sophs
Ryan – What happened, Sophs?
Sophs – I-I can’t tell you, Ryan...
Ryan – Sophs, you can tell me anything... Did you burn yourself on the oven or something? 
Sophs – No...
Ryan – Then—Oh My God, did someone do this to you?
Sophs – Ryan, I—
Faky walks in
Faky – Sophs... I need a word.

In Amy’s flat with Amy on air support sat on her sofa, there’s a knock at the door, Amy takes it off
Amy – Door’s open. *Sigh*
Amy puts the air support back on, Sasha runs in
Sasha – You won’t believe the day I’ve had.

In the restaurant with Court and Lauren sat at a table
Court – I still don’t get why Imane’s being a ***** to Sasha.
Lauren – If you ask me, I think she’s in the wrong.
Court –Who? Sasha?
Lauren – No! Imane!
Court – Thank ***** for that! I thought you were talking about Sasha then!
Lauren – Course not!
Alexander and Imane enter
Imane – I’ll get us a drink, Alex, find a table
Imane walks to the bar and Alexander walks to Court and Lauren’s table
Alexander – Hello. May I take a seat with you ladies?
Court – No-
Lauren – Course, Course! Take a seat! 
Court –Lauren--!
Lauren – A friend of Imane is a friend of ours!
Court - *Under her breath* No they *****ing aren’t.
Alexander sits down
Alexander – Imane, I found a seat!
Imane walks to the table
Imane – Oh, hello you two! Meet—
Alexander – I’ll introduce myself later, Imane... We need to take our orders for our dinner.
Imane – Oh, alright then.
Imane sits down
Alexander – Where are our drinks?
Imane – Their coming, A-
Alexander – Remember, I introduce MYSELF.
Imane – Oh... Y-Yeah.

In Ryan’s flat with Sophs and Faky stood up facing each other
Sophs – How fking dare you storm in Ryan’s flat and order him to walk out the door!
Faky – Don’t you remember, Sophs? I OWN you.
Sophs – You don’t own me, NOBODY owns me!
Faky – Well, I do!
Sophs – You don’t have a heart do you, Faky?
Faky – Like I care? I don’t feel sorry for a pregnant old tart who’s pregnant with a traitor called Matthew.
Sophs – For your information, Fuky... I pretended I was pregnant.
Faky – What?
Sophs – That’s right... And do you wanna know what’s happened to us all for the past week? DO YOU?!
Faky – I couldn’t really care less, if I’m honest. But guess who’s moving into Habbo Hotel?!
Sophs – O-Oh no...
Faky – That’s right... I AM! And you’re going to look up to me like I’m your QUEEN!
Ryan enters
Ryan – No she won’t. GET OUT! 
Faky – Um, get out, I’m trying to speak to my spy!
Ryan – GET OUT!
Faky – She’s been HabDix’s spy for a while, you know, Ryan? She’s scared of me, you know? SCARED... Just like your group are, scared of ME!
Ryan – LOOK AT HER, FAKY! LOOK AT HER! She can’t even stand up straight... Get out.
Faky – I-I’m so-
Ryan – GET OUT, FAKY! YOU COLD-HEARTED *****!
Faky walks to the door
Faky – I’m sure we’ll have a BLAST together... The three of us. 
Faky exits

In Izzy’s flat with Izzy sat down, Deborah enters
Deborah – That was a wonderful breakfast, Izzy. You’re following in your father’s footsteps.
Deborah sits down next to Izzy
Izzy – D-Dad was a chef...?
Deborah – Yes... He was, Izzy. 
Izzy – I remember him.... I remember how you used to go out every night... Coming back with a man each night... While Dad was sat in a room, on that chair dying.
Deborah – Izzy... That was years ago!
Izzy – I don’t care Mum, It still happened! 
Izzy cries
Izzy – It still happened, Mum!
Deborah – What the HELL is wrong with you? WHAT IS WRONG WITH YOU, GIRL?!
Izzy – I-I’ve got Cervical Cancer... And it could spread...
Deborah – C-Cancer...?
Izzy – Yes, Cancer... ARE YOU HAPPY NOW, ARE YOU?! ARE YOU HAPPY?!
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