Paul:
Well what do you want? Divorce?

LYNN:
Divorce? You’re so stupid.

Paul:
What else am I supposed to think? I tell you I love you and you’re just snotty back. As if you can’t stand being with me any more. Whatever that is - that’s not love.

Lynn:
Of course I love you.

Paul:
Why didn’t you say so?

Lynn:
(QUOTING HIM WITH DELIBERATE LACK OF FEELING) I love you. You mean everything to me. I can’t imagine a life without you. Of course I love you… In a quiet everyday sort of way. I can’t imagine a life without you.

Paul:
Very quiet. Very very quiet.
Lynn:
This is marriage. This is what it’s like. This is what a perfectly good marriage looks like.
Paul:
Once I promised to love you forever. And I meant it. There was nothing quiet about the way we felt then. Do you remember the night we tried to run away? Your Dad was all against me. He wanted you to marry Tony. Imagine that. And he ended up marrying Karen when she had a crush on me. God knows where we thought we were going to run to.

LYNN:
Derby. You were going to get a job on the railways.

he reacts to the fact that she does remember that night aND REMEMBERS this detail he has forgotten.

PAUL:
Well you remember the woods then? How hot it was that night. Getting lost and coming on that river. And you made me carry you across onto the island. There in the long grass, looking up at the sky. Every star in the heavens was out on show for us that night.
Lynn:
Ain’t love beautiful?

Paul:
It was. I told you then I’d love you forever. Even when you were asleep I whispered it to you – with the stars watching. I sprinkled flowers all round you, in your hair – for when you woke up. One fell on your lips - a buttercup. Every time you breathed
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