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EXT. STREET. N GHT

EMVA, a pretty woman in her early twenties, walks
armin-armw th her nother, PAULINE, a bubbly woman in her
forties, towards The Red Lion pub.

EMVA
Rem nd ne again why we are doing
this again?

Paul i ne turns excitedly towards Emma.

PAULI NE
It’s going to be fun! The man of
your dreans could be in there!

Emma groans as Pauline tugs her towards the door.

I NT. THE RED LION. N GHT

MEN and WOMEN sit either side of small round tables,
chatting inaudibly. Pauline sits opposite a small, BALD
MAN in his sixties. She gestures over to where Emma is
sitting, |ooking uninterested across the table from
GARETH, a handsone man, in his twenties.

<BELL RI NGS>

Emma | ooks over to where the LANDLADY is sw nging a gol den
bel | .

LANDLADY
X, ladies and gentlenen, we
shall now take a fifteen m nute
br eak.

Paul i ne cones boundi ng up to Emma.

PAULI NE
So any of these fine nen take
your fancy?

Emma rolls her eyes.

EMVA
Drink?

Emma pushes her way through a CROAD OF PEOPLE to the
corner of the bar. JULES, an attractive barmaid, cones
over to her and smles. Emma snmles as they | ock eyes.

JULES
What can | get you?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

EMVA
|...Um..Vodka and coke and a
pi nt of |arger please.

Emma wat ches Jules intently as she goes to nmake the drinks
before placing themon the bar in front of her.

JULES
If you don’t m nd ne saying, you
don't really seemto be enjoying
t oni ght .

Emma cocks her head over to where Pauline is sitting.

EMVA
It was nmy nother’s idea.

Jul es |l aughs. Emma reaches for her purse.

JULES
On the house. Least | can do to
put a smle on your face.

EXT. THE RED LI ON. N GHT

Through the w ndow of the pub, PEOPLE can be seen chatting
across the small tables. Pauline has her back to Emma who
sits happily gazing over at Jul es behind the bar.

I NT. THE RED LION. N GHT

Paul i ne turns around to put on her coat. Jul es cones over
and passes a fol ded napkin to Emma before wal ki ng back to
the bar. Enma bites her |ip as she opens it to reveal

Jul es’ phone nunber.

EXT. THE RED LI ON. N GHT

Emma and Paul i ne stand outside the pub. Emma | eans down
and ki sses Pauline on the cheek.

EMVA
Thanks for tonight, Muim [|'m
really glad | cane.

Pauline smles broadly. She lightly taps her on the arm

PAULI NE
Happy Val entine’s Day, darling.
You never know, you m ght have
found the | ove of your life
t oni ght .

Emma bl ushes as she places her hand in her pocket and
waps it around the napkin



