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I NT. DAY JAM E'S FLAT- LI VI NG ROOM

A sparely furnished one-bedroomflat. A greeting card wth
"Happy S. Valentine’ s day" on its cover lies on the floor
near to the main door, underneath the |etterbox.

The door opens. JAME, a short, rather good-Iooking guy in
his early thirties, cones in silently, |ooking over his
shoul ders. He cautiously cl oses the door.

He notices the card and picks it up. After a quick |ook, he

throws it back on the floor. Suddenly, the door bell rings.
Jam e peeps through the door hole.

EXT. DAY OQUTSIDE JAME S FLAT- JAME S P.O V.

SUZY, a nicely dressed, rather tall young woman, is waiting
out si de.

| NT. DAY JAM E S FLAT

Jamie waits for a while, then silently begins to wal k away
fromthe door. Hs foot slips over the card, still lying on
the floor, and he alnost falls, nmaking a | ot of noi se.

The door bell rings once nore. He turns back to face the
door again. After a noment of hesitation, he bursts it open.
EXT. DAY OQUTSIDE JAM E S FLAT

Suzy is still there. Jam e faces her, holding the door
hal f -open, w thout |letting her in.

JAM E
Listen, this has to stop

Suzy advances a little. He | ooks up at her. They are
evidently quite m smatched in heights.

suzy
You said you liked ne.
JAM E
| was being polite. | don’t think

can be physically attracted to you.

She freezes.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

She steps

JAM E
You are just a bit... too tall. It
makes ne feel unconfortabl e.
(beat)
Sorry.
Suzy

For nme, it was your hair, but I
over | ooked that on account of your
nice smle...Can't you do the sane?

forwards again, getting even cl oser.

suzy
How can you be so sure we are not
conpati ble? W didn't even ki ss.

They stare at each other for a nonent until Jame lets go of
Suzy leans forward and starts kissing him He
slowy begins to respond, becom ng nore and nore passionate

t he door.

until she

They bot h
cigarette

pul | s away.

JAM E
| think I m ght be able to overl ook
the height thing after all

pul I themsel ves together. Jam e extracts a
fromhis pocket. Suzy adjusts her hair.

Suzy
Wait. Do you snoke? Well... | guess
we are not suited after all.

JAM E
What happened to overl ooki ng?

SUzy
There are limts. The hair is one
thing. Snmoking ... It's too nuch.

She begins to wal k away.

After a nmonent,

Suzy
Thank you very nuch for trying
t hough.
(beat)
Real | y appr eci at ed.

JAM E
VWait! Maybe | can quit...

Jam e throws the cigarette away.

THE END



