DESENCUENTROS (Failed Meetings)
ENGLISH DIALOGS LIST
ANTONIO

Do you like this place? You still haven’t told me what you think of it. Well, I know it’s not exctaly your style, but I like it, and this way we change a little, right? It pisses me off, to tell you the truth, because we go out less and less; between work, the gym, English classes… and every weekend at your parents’ country house. I don’t know, given that we don’t our with your work mates, we could go out with mine, they are all dying to know you, plus they joke all day about my imaginary girlfriend. 

CARMINA

Hello, José. I called because I want to talk to you about the children. I have no intention of fixing us and i don’t want you to try either, I am tired of this situation. I am just asking you to take care of them while I get my life in order. I don’t feel capable of dragging them with me at this time. 

ANTONIO

I was in my neighborhood today. Walking around. You wouldn’t imagine how much it’s changed! Although I guess you still wouldn’t like it. I bumped into my mother. As soon as she saw me she burst into tears. She says I look very thin and very changed. I guess she’s still not used to seeing me in a suit.

CARMINA

I know you love them, that you’ve never hurt them and that you never would. That’s why I am leaving in peace. Look, Paqui has told me she will take care of them until you come back from work. See? Everything’s settled. The kids think I am going on a trip because I need to take care of grandma. Well, I left them a bit sad, but I think they have understood.

ANTONIO

My mother has invited us for lunch this Sunday. At first I said no, but then she told me they are going through really tough times, especially since my dad is unemployed again, and that it would cheer him up to see me. So I said we would stop by for a bit. I think it’s a good opportunity to fix things, and they are my parents after all. I know you’ve never got along with them and that you think they are beneath you, but you could try. For once you could give in couldn’t you?

ANA

Hi! I’m sorry, sorry for the delay. There was an awful traffic jam with the bus, and well, the public transportation system is terrible. Of course, what am I going to tell you about buses, right? I am really sorry, it’s just that… well, I didn’t even know if you would be here when i arrived, you know? I didn’t know if you were going to come at all… But you did, that’s great.

Well, I am Ana, the girl on the bus. How silly, you already know that, or you wouldn’t be here. But anyway, maybe you wouldn’t know my name, but that doesn’t matter either. I guess you are wondering what, I don’t know, what are you doing here and why so much mystery with the note. Look, to tell you the truth, I still can’t believe I actually dared to give it to you.

CARMINA

How dare you ask me to get back together, after all the pain you have caused me these years. They told me it was a mistake to see you before I left, that you would only convince me, and lie to me again… and there you are, with your old promises, the same ones. Look, I have loved you so much, that you’ve turned me into a fucking coward, but this doesn’t make any sense, you screwed up my life. 

ANA

Have you ever felt something, I know, special, when you cross eyes with a stranger on a bus. At that moment, even if you had a bad day, you forget about all your troubles and… and suddenly there is something inside, you don’t know what it is, but something moves, and everything around you disappears and you wish that moment to last forever. That’s what I feel with you, since the first time I saw you. I don’t know, I don’t care about my problems anymore, because I am sure that when I meet you, you’ll create that feeling that makes me forget about everything else. I don’t know. I don’t know, I don’t even care about not seeing you on the bus because I can imagine you, sitting there, where you always sit, showing me the most beautiful smile I could ever remember.

ANTONIO

Marta, you remember Guillermin, right? My neighbor, my best friend. Well he got married last Saturday. My mother told me. He didn’t even ask about me when he went to give them the invite. I guess you are not wondering why he didn’t ask about me, right? You don’t care about that. You don’t care because you never liked my friends and you didn’t stop until you separated me from them. But it is all my fault for choosing you when you made me pick. 

ANA

I don’t know, maybe it’s just an easy way to dodge loneliness or a remedy to try and evade and, I don’t know, avoid feeling alone and empty in this huge city. I just know it makes me feel good, and that it has become part of me. I don’t know, I feel it’s so intense, so special, that maybe I am confusing it with fondness or love, I don’t know. You may not understand, but I need to tell you, because all that joy, all that tenderness that you cause stays here, and it almost suffocates me. That’s why those moments are so important to me, my happiness depends on them.

ANTONIO

I can’t stop thinking and I can’t find the reason why I am still with you. You have made of me what you wanted. You drew me apart from everything that mattered to me: my neighborhood, my friends, and then you didn’t stop until I confronted my parents. My parents, Marta! They who have given everything for me. No, no, no, don’t say anything. I know this is just my fault. I close to you because I loved you, but the closer I am to you, the more lonely I feel. You have never loved me. I have been a toy to you. It’s hard, but I have made up my mind: I am leaving so I don’t have to be alone forever. 

CARMINA

You ask me if I don’t feel anything for you? Do you want me to tell you what I feel? Fear. Fear when I listen to the garage door. Fear when you get home and I pretend to be asleep hoping that you are tired. Fear of screaming in pain and waking up the children. Fear that they will get up in the middle of the night and find me crying on the couch or that they discover the bruises. Fear of falling asleep and not waking up again. Fear… although see, I have wished for this many times. But I am not afraid anymore, Jose. I am not afraid of you anymore. I am not afraid to leave you and be alone. Look, I don’t care whether you’ve loved me or not. I don’t care! Don’t look for me. It’s over!

ANA

Sometimes I dream that… i don’t know, that we are together. I dream of us and there is no room to be alone… and we travel and discover entire Mediterranean seas underneath our skins. And what I always remember about those dreams is that you and I are happier than anyone could imagine. I know it’s not easy to hear this from a stranger and that you probably think I’m crazy, but I don’t care. I prefer that, I prefer it a thousand times rather than continue seeing you every day, observing you from the bus and doing nothing. I don’t want you to say anything, I don’t expect you to give me an answer. I know this is not easy to take in. I just want that, if you’re ever ready and find me on the bus, you get up and look into my eyes and we can start over, with: “Hi, how are you?”.

JOSE

Come on, Carmina, let’s go home, the children a¡have been asking about you.

MARTA
Where have you been all afternoon? I called the office and they said you hadn’t showed up. 

ANTONIO

I’ve been around.

MARTA
On Sunday we are having lunch with my parents. I spoke with my mother and she thinks we are upset because we haven’t been there in a while.  At least you’ve cooked dinner, right?

JESÚS

Excuse me, you dropped this. 
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