NOTTING HILL – Handout

TASK 1 – read quickly the first part of the text and write down what you remember about these people:

Anna Scott

William Thacker

Spike 
Richard Curtis 

This is a story about a famous film star and an ordinary man. Anna Scott is an American film star, a rich and beautiful girl, famous all over the world. Everyone wants to know her. The international press reports everything she does.
William Thacker´s life is very different. He owns a small travel bookshop in Notting Hill in London. His business is not very successful. He has some very good friend and a very bad lodger, a guy called Spike. Spike is untidy and forgetful. He often borrows William´s clothes and doesn´t remember to give him important messages. And he cannot keep a secret. 

One day Anna walks into Williams´s bookshop. Both Anna and William are looking for someone special. Will they find love together?  Or are the differences in their lives too great? 

The film Notting Hill was written by Richard Curtis. Curtis studied at Oxford University, then he began writing for television shows like Mr. Bean. He also wrote films like Bean, Bridget Jones´Diary and Love Actually. 
In this extract we will learn about William and Spike.

TASK 2 – read the following text about Spike´s date and his preparation. In pairs discuss what would Janine say or think when seeing each Spike´s T-shirt. Can you think of a T-shirt Janine would really like?
Notting Hill was like a small village in the middle of a big city. And in this London village, William Thacker had his home. In the house with the blue front door, William, twenty-eight years old and single, now lived a strange half-life with his Welsh lodger, Spike. The reason is that two years ago William´s wife left him for a man who looked like young Harrison Ford. 

“Hey, can you help me with an important decision?” Spike walked into the room. He was a tall, thin, pale man with dirty yellow hair and untidy clothes. “I´m going out with the great Janine tonight and I want to wear the right T-shirt.”
“What have you got?” asked William, trying to show interest.

Spike pulled on a T-shirt. On the front, an alien was swimming in a sea of blood above the words I Love Blood.

“Well, there´s this one?”

“Hmmm… I´m not sure it´s romantic enough,” William said thoughtfully. 

“Yes… maybe you´re right.” Spike ran up the stairs, still talking. “I know you´ll like this one.”

He came back wearing a second T-shirt. Take Me! read the words on the front, in big, black letters. 

“Well,” said William slowly, “will she think you´re looking for true love? I´m not sure that she will.”

“Oh, I don´t want her to get the wrong idea! OK, just one more.”

He came down in the last T-shirt. Below little red hearts, it read: You´re the most beautiful woman in the world.

William showed his surprise. “Yes,” he said. “That´s perfect. Well done!”
“Thanks. Great. I´m feeling lucky!” Spike smiled. He turned and walked proudly upstairs. On the back of the T-shirt, William could now read: Let´s go to bed.
“Oh, Spike …” he sighed to himself.

TASK 3 – there are two short extracts. Read them and imagine that you are William. Decide what you will write into Roommate Agreement (you may know this from The Big Bang Theory – Sheldon and Leonard have such an agreement). Work in pairs. Are there any other rules you would like to have in this agreement?
A few days later, William walked into his kitchen.

“Hi, Spike.”

“Hi.”

Spike was never Britain´s best-dressed man, but today his clothes were even stranger than usual. He was wearing William´s scuba diving suit, with a pair of goggles on his head. 

“Er … Spike? Why are you wearing my scuba diving suit?”

“No clean clothes.”

“There never will be if you don´t wash them sometimes,” William suggested. 

“And I was looking around your room and I found this. Great, isn´t it? I think I look good in it, eh?”

…………

“So, any messages for me?” William asked.

“Yes, I wrote down two.”

“Two. Were there only two messages?”

“You want me to write down all of them?”

William closed his eyes and sighed. “The ones you didn´t write down… Who were they from?”

“Mmmm … Was there one…? No, it´s gone. I just can´t remember anything about them. Oh no, wait! Your mother´s leg is hurting her again. And don´t forget lunch on Saturday.”

“Any others?” asked William hopefully.

“No, that´s it. No others.” Spike sat back in his chair and closed his eyes. Then he seemed to remember something. “Ah … but if you want all your messages, there was one from an American girl a few days ago. Anna, I think she said.”

William´s heart stopped. “What did she say?”

“Well, it was a bit strange. She said, ‘Hi, it´s Anna.’ And then she said, ‘Call me at the Ritz.’ And then she gave a different name.”
“What was the name?”

“No idea. One name´s difficult enough to remember, but two…”

