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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

A young extroverted woman, EMILY, is lounging at her kitchen

table, swinging back on her chair and smirking as she

messages friends on her phone.

She takes selfies, playing with filters. As she does this,

her partner, DAVID, enters the room, returning home from

work. He is cool and collected in comparison, smartly

dressed. He catches her just as she pulls a silly face.

DAVID

Have people still not grown out of

this faze?

He leans down to greet her with a kiss.

EMILY

Oh, don’t be a spoilsport. It’s

just a bit of fun.

She gets up as David moves over to inspect what’s in the

oven. Affectionately, she hugs him from behind then quickly

snaps of selfie of the two of them together.

EMILY CONTINUED

Aha! Beautiful.

Emily delights in her success. David’s face betrays his

annoyance, only for a moment. He composes himself and smiles

at her.

DAVID

Well, I wouldn’t send that in to

any modelling agencies. I don’t

think anywhere will take models

with more than one chin...

EMILY

Ouch. Bit below the belt, don’t you

think?

DAVID

I’m teasing. You’re the one who

always tells me to lighten up. You

can’t start being sensitive now.

He bends down to gesture to the oven.

DAVID CONTINUED

What’s this anyway?

(CONTINUED)



2.

EMILY

Pasta bake.

DAVID

Again? No wonder the chins are

coming out.

EMILY

Um, rude.

DAVID

I just thought you’d make more of

an effort.

EMILY

(playful)

Um, where is this rudeness coming

from? Do I detect cheek?

David turns his back on her.

EMILY

Hmmm... I think I definitely heard

some cheek there. A little

grumpiness maybe.

David remains still.

EMILY

(turning to a mock-baby voice)

Does someone need a nap? Come here-

Emily catches David’s arm and moves to pull him into a hug.

However, he wrenches his arm away.

DAVID

Enough. I come home, expecting to

find my loving girlfriend and maybe

a nice, thought-out meal - like

everyone else gets from their

partners after a long day at work.

Instead, all you do is chip away at

me and undermine me.

EMILY

I was just messing around -

DAVID

Of course you were. You don’t do

anything else. Everything is a game

to you, even our relationship.

(CONTINUED)



3.

EMILY

David, I didn’t mean to upset you -

DAVID

It wouldn’t hurt you to show me a

little more respect. Like the

respect I show you when I go to

work to provide for us, to pay all

the bills that keep you enjoying

your carefree life. All I want is

for us to share a nice, romantic

dinner together at the end of a

long day. It’s not much to ask, is

it? Some quality time. I guess I

can’t even expect that from you.

Pause.

EMILY

(confused)

I’m sorry. I didn’t realise... I

was just... I’ll tone it down,

O.K.?

He looks down at her, condescending.

DAVID

I don’t want to doubt our

relationship. You can understand

that, can’t you? You don’t want me

to ever doubt your love?

EMILY

Of course not.

David strokes her hair.

I’ll order something in. My treat.


