LOVE ACTUALLY – Handout

Love Actually is a film, written by Richard Curtis, who has also worked on other very successful films like Bridget Jones´s Diary or Bean. There are a lot of characters in various situations and love is the main topic. Peter and Juliet are getting married, Jamie lost his girlfriend, Mark is in love with a girl who will never be his. Sarah can´t find a boyfriend because she looks after her ill brother, Daniel´s wife has just died, Billy Mack, the ageing rock star, is alone after many years of singing about love. And the new British Prime Minister is a very lonely man. 
So is love really around us? Can these people find it? Is there enough magic in the world for everyone, even at Christmas? 

You will get the answers while watching the film, which we strongly recommend. Here we will read about the Prime Minister.

Task 1 – read the following paragraphs and try to put them in the right order. Use a highlighter or a pen to mark the information in each paragraph that may be important and help you to fulfil the task.
Task 2 – for each paragraph, decide which adjectives would describe best the Prime Minister´s feelings.
Task 3 – a)  summarize the text in 8 sentences  or  

                b) describe the Prime Minister´s life in 10 years’ time.  

A) 

Natalie came in with a pile of files, put them down and started to leave. The Prime Minister spoke. “We work so closely together all the time, and I know so little about you. It seems wrong.”

“There´s not much to know,” Natalie told him.

“Where do you live, for example? Do you live with your husband? Boyfriend? Three lovely children… ?”

“No, I´ve just left my boyfriend, actually, so I´m back with my mum and dad.”

“Oh, I´m sorry,” said the Prime Minister. 

“No, that´s fine. I´m glad he´s gone. He said I was getting fat. He said no one is going to want a girl with legs as big as mine. He wasn´t a nice man, in the end.”  

The Prime Minister looked at her. “Right, you know, as Prime Minister, I could have him murdered. Trained army killers are just a phone call away.”

They looked at each other and laughed. Then she left.

B) 

Later that day, there was a knock on the door of the Prime Minister´s private office. “Come in,” he called.

Natalie entered, carrying some files in one hand and a cup of tea and a plate of biscuits in the other. The Prime Minister smiled and thanked Natalie. After she left, he lowered his head and hit it against the table top. “Be sensible!” he said quietly to himself. “You´re the Prime Minister!”

C)

“Whenever I feel unhappy about the state of the world,” the Prime Minister thought to himself, “I think about the Arrivals gate at Heathrow Airport, where happy, smiling passengers greet their friends and relatives. It seems to me that love is everywhere. It isn´t big news – but it´s always there.  Fathers and sons, mothers and daughters, husbands and wives, friends and strangers. When the planes hit New York, people´s last phone calls weren´t messages of hate. They were messages of love. If you look for it, you´ll find – I think – that love actually is all around us…Hopefully for me, too…”
D) 

During the school Christmas concert, a small girl came up onto the stage and started singing, in a beautiful voice, “All I Want For Christmas Is You.” Behind the stage, hidden behind a curtain, the Prime Minister and Natalie moved closer to each other. At the end of the song, paper snow poured down onto the stage. Then the back curtain opened to show a painted Christmas scene – and the Prime Minister and Natalie kissing. Every parent in the school lifted their camera. “Ah!” the Prime Minister whispered to Natalie. “This is not quite as private as we´ve hoped.” “What do we do now?” Natalie whispered.   “Smile.” They smiled at the excited parents. “And Wave.”  They waved. Then they left the stage and walked happily away. Everybody was clapping their hands and smiling. Love, actually, was all around.
E) 

The new Prime Minister´s car, protected by police cars, drove along Downing Street and stopped outside number 10. There were crowds outside the building shouting his name. Journalists from TV, radio and the newspapers pushed forward with their microphones and cameras. The Prime Minister was a popular and attractive man.
Inside 10 Downing Street it was suddenly quiet after all the noise outside. The Prime Minister´s personal adviser was waiting for him.

“Welcome, Prime Minister,” Annie said.

“I must practise my wave,” replied the Prime Minister. He kissed her.

“How are you feeling?” Annie asked.

“Good. Powerful.”

“Would you like to meet the people who work here?”

“Yes, very much, if that means I don´t have to start running the country yet.”

Annie led him to a long line of employees. “This is Terence, sir,” she said. “He´s in charge.”

“Good morning, sir,” Terence said.

“Good morning,” the Prime Minister answered. 
“This is Pat, and this is Natalie. She is new, like you.”
“Good morning, sir,” said Pat. “Good morning, Pat. Hello, Natalie,” said the Prime Minister.

“Hello, David – I mean, sir. Oh, I can´t believe I said that. I´m so sorry, sir.”

“That´s fine,” said the Prime Minister. He laughed as Natalie´s face went prettily pink. Then he looked at her more carefully. As the Prime Minister walked away, he looked back over his shoulder and took another quick look at Natalie. Then he went into his office.
F)

In Downing Street, a few days later, the Prime Minister and his ministers sat around a long table and talked. “Now, how do I get a cup of tea and a biscuit in this place?” asked the Prime Minister. At that moment Natalie came in with tea and biscuits. The prime Minister´s face turned red as she smiled at him. 
