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INT. CAFE – DAY 

Inside a busy café, Staff member Irene is talking to the supervisor Louise. Both girls are in their early to mid-twenties, wearing identical black t-shirts, black trousers, and hair in ponytails. 

Brad and Aidan also similar age and wearing the uniform of black t-shirt and black trousers can be seen working in the background.

IRENE
I was hoping you could help me
 with a plan I have …

Louise smiles
LOUISE
Is it something to do with Aidan and 
it being Leap day tomorrow by any chance? 

Irene laughs and looks slightly embarrassed, nervous, and excited all at the same time

IRENE
Yes, Yes, I am going to do it – I mean it’s
 perfect, I love him and … well why not.
 It’s tradition after all. 

Though the only thing is,
 he’s rostered on, and I want to take him away 
afterwards to celebrate. I thought I’d propose here
 and then catch a flight to Paris for the week.
 
That’s if you can get someone to cover our shifts?
LOUISE
Yes of course. I will make something up so he’s not suspicious.

INT. CAFE – DAY

In the café Aidan, grabs his jacket heading to the door to leave the café but before he puts his jacket on, he checks his phone.

Aidan looks at his work roster for the next week rota (starting Friday – Thursday) the dates are visible from the 29th of February through to the 6th of March - all days are blank. 

Aidan looks up, shocked, turns back from the door and heads purposefully towards the cashier station. In his haste he almost stumbles into Brad 

Brad appears to want to ask if Aidan is okay, but Aidan has already walked past. 

The supervisor Louise is working. Louise looks up as she hears Aidan approach, jacket in one hand, his phone in the other hand. 

Louise looks uncomfortable and looks over to Brad as if asking for help and quickly looks down and starts tidying an already tidy workstation. 

[bookmark: _Hlk119769693]AIDAN
Hey, Louise, can I talk to you about my shifts next week? 

He doesn’t wait for a response as Louise reluctantly looks up.

AIDAN
As in why don’t I have any? You know I need the work…

LOUISE
Oh, um Aidan …

Louise stumbles over her words, wringing her hands avoiding eye contact as she continues 

[bookmark: _Hlk119781731]LOUISE
It’s just that um …

Louise furtively looks around the café as if seeking for someone to interrupt her – she carries on talking quietly and quickly
LOUISE
We’ve had a couple of complaints and you seem 
to be distracted so I thought it would be best 
if you take a few days off…

AIDAN
What the hell? …

AIDAN
(Muttering almost to himself)
Oh, I really don’t have time for this I have
 a special day lined up for tomorrow and I need to get to
the shops before they close.
Aidan shakes his head and storms out the door pulling on his jacket not bothering to listen to anymore

EXT. PARK – DAY around midday 

Under a tree at a park is a tartan picnic blanket. On the blanket is an unopened bottle of prosecco and a couple of champagne flutes, an empty backpack. A couple of plates laid out with a baguette on a cutting board, a cheese knife, Brie cheese, a bunch of green grapes, and Lindt red wrapped chocolates. Also, a bouquet of red roses lays on the picnic blanket. Aidan is wearing black jeans and a pale coloured top, a grey hoody next to him. He is seated on the picnic rug with the ring box in his hand. 

Aidan looks at his watch and continues to wait.

Aidan stands up to look around the park checking his watch and his phone.

As he goes to sit back down, he gets a text message. The message is from Irene and the message reads: Hey babe, sorry but not going to make lunch today I’ve been called into work. But can you meet me at the café after my shift tonight? I finish at 10pm.

INT. PUB – DAY just after midday 

Seated at a busy pub at a window table is Irene and Brad. Brad has a beer in front of him on the table and is wearing a plaid shirt open over a t-shirt and jeans. 

Irene has a glass of red wine and is wearing a nice top, jeans, and makeup. 
IRENE
So, what do you think? 

BRAD
It’s brilliant – I will get a bag packed
 of his things when I get back to the flat and
 drop it off to Louise at the café for tonight 
– he won’t suspect a thing!

IRENE
Thank you – I’m still nervous but
 starting to get excited.  I better get going 
if I’m going to look all glam for tonight.

Irene is so happy she jumps up and gives Brad a huge hug with a big smile and overjoyed she gives him a quick kiss on the lips. 

BRAD
Okay, good luck - not that you will need it.

EXT. BUSY STREET – DAY just after midday 

Aidan walks down the street with his backpack on his back, baguette sitting out the top and holding the flowers. 

He passes by a pub with a large glass frontage and in the window, he sees Brad his work mate. 

Brad is sitting with a beer at the table window next to a girl with a glass of red wine. 

Aidan is about to wave out to Brad when he notices the girl is Irene.

Irene jumps up from the table (oblivious to the fact that Aidan is on the outside of the pub looking in the window). 

Irene gives Brad a huge hug with a big smile and gives him a quick kiss on the lips. 

Aidan watches the interchange shocked, drops the flowers and turns, stumbling into the street bumping into people walking past.
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INT. CAFÉ – NIGHT 

It is late evening with a near empty café. Louise is working at the workstation dressed in black t-shirt, black trousers with her hair in a braid.
[bookmark: _Hlk119783518]
Irene is seated at a dining table. Irene wears her hair styled and with evening makeup, an elegant dress, and high heels. The table is set for two with a vase containing a single red rose, a lit candle. A bottle of prosecco in an ice bucket filled with ice, empty champagne flutes on the table. A full glass of red wine in front of Irene, and a basket of bread sticks in front of her in the middle of the table. 

Irene looks happy but nervous and takes a big drink of wine. 

Irene takes out a ring box from her handbag which was hanging from her chair, and places it on the table behind the chilled bottle of wine.

Irene looks up towards Louise who catches her eye. 

Louise gives her a grin and a thumbs up. 

Irene nervously takes a bread stick and looks at her watch.

Louise walks over to the table 

LOUISE
Hey just thought I’d let you know Brad came by
 and dropped off a packed bag for Aidan,
 I’m sure he won’t be far away now.

IRENE
I guess- it’s just I was meant to meet at the 
park earlier and I haven’t heard from him – 
but the message says it’s been read.

LOUISE
I better get back to work but don’t 
stress it will all work out 

Louise leaves and goes back to her workstation.

Irene takes a big gulp of wine and looks worriedly at her watch.


EXT. BRIDGE – NIGHT

A deserted bridge, except for a lone figure pacing back and forth on the bridge. It is overcast grey and gloomy.

The young man is Aidan, wearing a grey hoody and black jeans. Aidan is holding a ring box in his hand, muttering to himself, and appearing agitated. There is no one else around. Aidan turns the ring box over and over in his hands.

He starts pulling at his hair and leans despondently against the railing of the bridge – slumped in defeat. Aidan peers over the side of the bridge. He looks down into the water below. 

AIDAN 
(Talking to himself)

I guess I won’t be needing this...


INT. CAFE – NIGHT 

Irene is still seated at a dining table. The bottle of prosecco is unopened in the ice bucket, but the ice has fully melted – it is now just water. An empty glass of red wine in front of Irene, the basket of bread sticks is empty, crumbs on the table in front of her. Irene looks miserable. 

Louise is at her workstation on her phone – her face crumples in shock and despair – she looks over to Irene – tears running down Louise’s face.

Louise drops her phone and almost in slow motion runs to the table where Irene is seated. 

Louise crouches down beside Irene and we see Louise (but don’t hear what she says) whisper something to Irene.

Irene collapses into Louise’s comforting arms also in shock and despair.

EXT. BRIDGE – NIGHT 

The bridge is deserted – except for Aidan’s abandoned backpack. 

The End.
