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English Dialogue

dining room. int. day. 

sofía

Leave that stuff in your pigsty! Right, act like your mother doesn´t exist. 

sofía

 “All I know, is that I know nothing” ¿And that is what they teach you at school?

SOFÍA

¡We are having greens for dinner!

Fernando (off)

I hate greens!

SOFÍA

I told you not to flush, the toilet’s clogged up! 

bath room. int. day. 

SOFÍA

¿Hello?

FILOMENA

Sweetie, I´m going to the hairdressers. Do you want to come?

SOFÍA

To Toñi´s? I can´t. I have a gynecologist appointment this afternoon… And besides, I don´t like the way Toñi teases my hair. By the way, is Juan around?

filomena 

No way. They called him for another urgent delivery. Again. As if it wasn´t enough with the one the other day. 

SOFÍA

You´re right. 

filomena 

Why?

sofía

It´s nothing, my toiler’s clogged up again, and I don´t know how to unclog it. 

FILOMENA 

Have you tried with a hanger?

sofía

Yeah. By the way, your husband´s on his boss’s shitlist, isn´t he?

FILOMENA 

I’ll say he is. Like there isn´t anyone else for the rush deliveries. Have you tried with acid?

sofía

That´s a little strong, isn´t it?

FILOMENA 

No, it’s not strong, it’s abusive. 

SOFÍA

I mean the acid. 

filomena

Oh… Well, no, I don´t know, it´s what Juan uses. And, what clogged it up?

sofía

No idea…

The problem is that since Antonio left…

filomena

Left, left. He died, Sofia, HE DIED.

sofía

Well, the thing is, that since he died, this stuff’s beyond me. The other day the bank guy came over and it was as if he spoke Chinese. And phone company guy insisted on me getting Adeslas* (*Insurance Company)

FILOMENA (OFF)

ADSL, Sofia, it’s ADSL…

sofía

Whatever, what do I know? I know nothing… I know nothing.

dining room. INT. day.

SOFÍA

Hi. “All I know, is that I know nothing”, Socrates…

bathroom. int. day.

SOFÍA

Filo. What would you say if I told you I´m Socratic?

filomena´s kitchen. int. day.

FILOMENA

Is that what the gynecologist told you?

dining room. INT. night.

Fernando

Have you seen my Philosophy book?

kitchen. int. day.

Fernando

Can I go to Fede’s?

SOFÍA

Let´s see, son. You can, as physically nothing is stopping you from transporting yourself from here to there. But the real question is whether you may. And the answer is no, you may not. Set the table. 

las salesas square in madrid. ext. day

filomena

The only thing I know is that chicken is too expensive.

SOFÍA

The pork was on sale.

filomena

I know, but lately Juan only wants to eat grilled chicken. 

SOFÍA

Chicken? Juan?

filomena

He doesn´t eat anything else.

SOFÍA

Wasn’t he more of a beef guy?

filomena

Yeah, but now he’s into losing weight. He’s even doing sit-ups.  

SOFÍA

And don´t you think that´s weird?

filomena

What do I know. He’s into health. And now he’s telling me that I should lose some weight too. 

SOFÍA

You?

filomena

Yes, and I thought he was crazy about my curves. 

SOFÍA

How long has it been since he went through his midlife crisis?

filomena

Eight years now. Come on. 

SOFÍA

So we can assert, that this new obsession has nothing to do with a midlife crisis. 

FILOMENA

Yes, we can. Go on.

SOFÍA

And this chicken thing, does it coincide with the increase in urgent deliveries. 

FILOMENA

Well, yes… 

SOFÍA

And is he acting more loving than usual?

filomena

What are you suggesting, Sofía?

SOFÍA

Nothing… I´m not suggesting anything. I´m only practicing dialectics, like Plato, who ascended from suppositions to truth by means of questions.

FILOMENA

Then stop ascending, dammit. Go on. 

las salesas square in madrid. ext. day

filomena

How could this happen? How can he have been cheating on me…? The bastard… And he kept bringing me canned goods from every gas station, cans and more cans. 

SOFÍA

That´s the guilt, Filo. Two and two make four. And you deduced it yourself with dialectics. 

filomena

Oh, Sofia, shut up, please. 

SOFÍA

And don´t let yourself get down, cheer up, ok? You have your whole life ahead of you.

FILOMENa

It´s not easy. What am I going to do without him?

SOFÍA

The same as now, Filo, he was never at home. 

filomena

Yeah, but at least I knew he was going to come back.

SOFÍA

Yes, with a can. 

filomena

I feel empty. 

SOFÍA

But you think, don´t you, Filo?

FILOMENA

I think that I feel empty… And that he’s retarded. An asshole. I don´t know.

SOFÍA

Listen, Descartes once said: “I think; therefore I am”. And from there he built the whole Universe. And if Descartes could do it, so can you, Filo. I’m sure you can.

dining room. int. night.

sofia

Isn´t it a little late to be doing your homework?

Fernando

I have to hand in a Philosophy essay in two days and I don´t understand a thing. 

SOFÍA

Philosophy?

Fernando

Yeah.

SOFÍA

What about?

Fernando

What do you care?

SOFÍA

Well, I do care… Your mother is no fool, you know?

Fernando

Emile, by Rousseau…

SOFÍA

And what´s it about?

Fernando

Didn´t you say…?

SOFÍA

Just tell me what´s it about!

Fernando

The education of men and women, shit. I´m going out for a walk. 

SOFIA

The education of Sophie… Wow.

dining room. int. day.

Fernando

Aren´t you going out today? By the way, I found my Philosophy book.

las salesas square in madrid. ext. day

filomena

Did you see the fruit guy? I think he has “deduced” that I am back on the market…

SOFÍA

But we come to the market every day, Filo. 

FILOMENA

The Man Market, dammit… What´s wrong with you, honey? You seem low. 

Sofía

Nothing…

Filomena

I would say something more than nothing.

FILOMENA

The eggs! What are you doing?

SOFÍA

It´s him!

FILOMENa

Who?

SOFÍA

Rousseau. You must have had a good laugh.

filomena

Sofia, what are you doing?

SOFÍA

Do you know what this guy says? That women shouldn’t think for themselves.

filomena

Sofi, are you ok? This is a statue. You´re freaking me out, are you having a breakdown?

SOFÍA

I read that in a book he wrote. 

FILOMENa

Oh… Well, it´s not such a big deal, is it? My brother-in-law also says that kind of stuff. 

SOFIA

Yes, but your brother-in-law isn’t in the text books. 

FILOMENA

Non he’s not… Thank God. 

sofía

You know what else he says? That our husbands should instruct us. 

filomena

My Juan instructing me! Christ! This Russian sure didn´t know my Juan. 

SOFÍA

Maybe he was right. 

filomena

Him? I wouldn´t listen to this guy Sofie, when you’re so good at thinking. 

SOFÍA

I know, but all those intelligent guys, they never wrote for me. 

FILOMENA

Yeah, right. Juan Luis Guerra doesn´t sing for me either and I enjoy it the same. I put him in my Ipod and the song´s for me. 

Do you know that I did what you told me? I took a Philosophy book that was lying around, one of my father-in-law’s big fat ones, and I dusted it off. 

SOFÍA

Really?

Filomena

I used all that “knowledge”… and it felt really good. 

filomena´s dining room. INT. day.

Filomena 

You piece of shit!

las salesas square in madrid. ext. day

SOFÍA

And was it useful, all that stuff I told you about Philosophy? 

filomena

Everything, from top to bottom, until the last letter, sweetie. Come on, let´s go. 

dining room. INT. Day.

SOFÍA

The essay’s due today, isn’t it?

Fernando

Shit, Mum, yes, the essay’s due today. 

SOFÍA

You have to hand this one in. 

Fernando

What?

SOFIA

This essay about “Emile”.

Fernando

And who´s is it?

SOFÍA

Mine, whose else’s?

Fernando

Are you out of your mind?

SOFÍA

I’m telling you to hand it in. 

Fernando

But, how am I going to hand in something you wrote?

sofía

Or you hand this one in, or you´re eating greens for dinner every day!

Good luck, honey…

