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INT. QUIET BOOK SHOP CAFE - DAY

REMY (30ish, in a second-hand suit) sits at a table quietly 
nursing a coffee. Tall Shelves full of books line the walls.

Remy nervously checks his watch and looks towards the door. 
ROSE (also 30ish, generously tattooed) walks in.

The room seems to get brighter as Remy watches her walk 
towards him. Paper flowers, seemingly made from the pages of 
books, sprout in the carpet where she has stepped.

REMY
It’s great to see you, Rose, you’re 
looking fantastic. I took the 
liberty of ordering you a black 
coffee. They have that Colombian 
blend that you like.

ROSE
Thank you, Remy.

She sits down and takes a sip of her coffee.

ROSE (CONT’D)
It really is good to see you, Remy. 
I’m sorry it’s been so long.

REMY
S’fine. I’ve been meaning to 
contact you as well. I think I’ve 
done a lot of growing up in the 
last year and I think you’ll agree.

ROSE
I did have an ulterior motive for 
calling you though.

Remy smiles.

REMY
I thought as much. Why else choose 
here to catch up? This has always 
been our place, right? Remember 
that time when we were making out 
in that corner and that old woman-

ROSE
-I’m getting married, Remy. Stuart 
asked me to marry him.

REMY
Oh... Oh well, that’s great.

The previously warm lighting becomes cold and small paper 
snowflakes, made from book pages, start to fall around them.



REMY (CONT’D)
Very... very quick. He must be 
quite the guy.

ROSE
Well we’ve been together for a 
year. Are you okay, Remy? You look 
a little-

REMY
-FINE! Great, I am absolutely 
freight. Hahaha I went to say fine 
and mixed it with great so I said 
freight accidentally! Imagine that!

ROSE
Remy

REMY
Mixed my words up. Don’t you hate 
when that happens?

ROSE
Look, I know that this “just 
friends” agreement hasn’t really 
had a chance to be tested properly 
but.

REMY
Seriously Rose, I’m fine... And 
great, as we’ve established. Wow, 
he got in there quick though didn’t 
he?

ROSE
I didn’t want you to hear through 
anyone else. You will be getting an 
invitation but if you feel you 
can’t come then that’s fine.

The snow gets heavier.

REMY
Are you kidding? I’d love to! I 
love a wedding, you know, dancing 
and all that-
willyouexcusemeforasecond?

Remy dashes out of his chair and pushes through the paper 
snow that is piling up on the floor. He goes to the counter 
and covertly hands a lovely book to the FUNKY CASHIER (20s)

REMY (CONT’D)
Can I return this please? I realise 
I just bought it but it looks like 
the person I bought it for already 
has a copy.
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