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EXT. BACK DOOR

MATTHEW and LEI LA are sitting in silence side by side on the
back steps, angled slightly away fromeach other, there is a
smal | gap between the two.

The muffl ed sounds of nusic and | aughter can be heard
faintly frominside the house, outside in the garden
however, is peaceful

MATT is snoking a cigarette and holding a pint in his hand.
He starts to say sonething, but stops.

LEI LA sighs and reaches over to take the cigarette from
MATT S hand. She raises it to her lips and inhal es deeply.

MATT
You don’t snoke.
LEI LA
It’s nmy party, | can do as |

pl ease.
The snoke escapes fromher lungs into the frosty air.
LEI LA
(whi sper ed)
| hate you

Wth a sigh, Matt retrieves his cigarette. He inhales
deepl y.

MATT
Trust nme, | hate you nore.

LEI LA replies with al nost | augh.

LEI LA
Ch god Matt! What are we doi ng?
MATT
Leila I"msorry, | just .. wanted
totell you how ! felt... still

feel. Before it was too | ate.

Suddenly Leila closes the gap between them She enbraces
Matt tightly and he returns it in equal neasure. They stay
this way for a prolonged nonment, neither wanting to |let go.
Eventual |y Leila breaks away. She sighs once nore.

LElI LA
Matt |I.. if things were
different... |..then maybe. But as
it stands..

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2) 2.

MATT
It’s okay. | get it..

LEI LA
You do?

MATT turns to face her. He takes her hands in his, an
engagenent ring clearly visible on her left hand.

MATT
Are you happy? Truly happy? No
doubt s?
LEI LA
(al nost apol ogeti c)
| am Matt.

He smles and shrugs.

MATT
That’'s all | want for you. It’s
enough.

Suddenl y, THOVAS opens the door startl
away from each other, relinquishing thei
returns.

ing them they break
r touch and the gap

THOVAS
There you are! Everyone’ s wondering
where you d got to Lee.

LEI LA
W were just getting sone fresh
air.
THOVAS
(1 aughi ng)

Peopl e think you' ve ran off on ne!

MATT
Nah, not a chance of that, mate.

He smles weakly at LEILA and she gazes back at him THOVAS
| ooks to each of themin turn, before clapping his hands
| oudly, to dispel the nonent that appears to be ari sing.

THOVAS
Ri ght well conme on, M's soon to be
Thonmas. Back to our party!

Thomas smiles at Leila and takes her hand, he swiftly pulls
her in for a kiss as Jack |ooks to the floor



