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Valentine’s Reservations 
By Nine Crane 

 
EXT.STREET.EVE. 
 
It is Valentine’s evening and SHANICE and LIAM have just arrived at a Chinese restaurant.  
 
SHANICE Oh my god Liam, this is a takeaway shop. 
 
LIAM Well I didn’t know that when I booked it, I found it on line. 
 
 
INT.RESTAURANT.EVE. 
 
They enter and SHANICE shudders as she spies a handwritten reserved sign on one of the 
two canteen style tables. 
 
SHANICE  Oh my god, I’m going to die. This is the most shameful thing ever. 
 
LIAM Well we’re here now. 
 
SHANICE What do you mean we’re here now? We’re where now? I’m leaving. 
 
LIAM But the food’s supposed to be really good. 
 
SHANICE I don’t care if it’s got 12 bleedin’ Michelin stars; I didn’t get all dressed up to sit 

in a takeaway shop like a tramp! 
 
LIAM sits down at the table. 
 
LIAM  Well I’m starving so I’m staying, you do what you want. 
 
SHANICE stares at him, her mouth wide open, she then storms out.  
 
 
EXT.STREET.EVE. 
 
SHANICE is making a call on her mobile phone. 
 
SHANICE Yeah, hi, can I get a cab for 29 Darren Street. (Pauses)Yeah, I’m wearing a red 

Donna Karan number and I’ve got a fuchsia pink Marc Jacobs bag.  (Pauses) 
What do you mean those colours clash? Uh, rude! 

 
LIAM sticks his head out of the door. 
 
LIAM Do you want a doggy bag? 
 
SHANICE  (Snaps) Only if it’s got your head in it. 
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INT.RESTAURANT.EVE. 
 
SHANICE reluctantly re-enters the takeaway and sits on the other table to LIAM. They both 
sit in silence for a short while. Liam’s food arrives. A DRUNK staggers in and makes a 
beeline for SHANICE. She grabs up her handbag and sits nervously clutching it and staring 
at the drunk, who has taken a seat opposite her. The WAITRESS approaches them both. 
 
WAITRESS Hello, what can I get you? 
 
SHANICE Please can you tell him that he is dumped. 
 
The waitress looks at the drunk.  
 
WAITRESS She says you’re dumped. 
 
SHANICE Not him, him! 
 
She points angrily at LIAM. 
 
DRUNK So does that mean you’re single? 
 
He lunges forward and plants a wet, sloppy kiss vaguely in her mouth area, SHANICE recoils 
in horror. Just then a cab driver enters the takeaway.  
 
CABBIE Cab for badly dressed woman. 
 
SHANICE Are you kidding me?! 
 
SHANICE vacates her seat with a furious disposition. 
 
SHANICE Well thanks Liam, this really has been the best Valentine’s night ever. Don’t 

bother calling me. 
 
She slams the door shut as she exits. The DRUNK gets up and goes to sit with LIAM, he 
helps himself to a spring roll. 
 
LIAM Cheers mate, you played a blinder. 
 
DRUNK No worries, but mate, you have got to find a better way of breaking it off with 

your birds. 
 
END. 
 


