LIST OF DIALOGS

RUNNER 
ENGLISH
ALFRED: Do you know where my shorts are, darling?
NICOLE: Are you going out running?
ALFRED: Yes, have you seen them?
NICOLE: Are the 30 days the doctor told you to rest, up?
ALFRED: Not quite.
NICOLE: I don’t know if you should…
ALFRED: I’m fine, honestly. My shorts?
NICOLE: Look in the third drawer.
ALFRED: Good morning Daniel! How was your birthday party?
DANIEL: Great Dad.
ALFRED: All those presents! Did you like mine?
DANIEL: I’ll let you know.
ALFRED: I’ll be back in about an hour and a half.
NICOLE: Be careful, darling.
ALFRED: I will.
ALFRED: (Off) Seven kilometres to home. If I carry on at this pace I won’t make it.I’m not fully recovered yet. I shouldn’t overdo it.
ALFRED: (Off) That’s it, gently, much better. There’s something special about all  this. It’s pretty… and peaceful. How long have we been living here? Two years? Yes, just over. All the times I’ve been out running along these paths, and I don’t recall ever meeting anyone.No. Noone. What a contrast to the city, sun…, nature…., peace…
ALFRED: (Off) What’s that? It must be a rabbit or a snake… I hope it’s not a wild boar… I saw one at a distance once…
ALFRED: Well, what a coincidence! / (Off): Today I’m going to come across somebody at last. He looks quite old. He must be from the village. I’ll say hello.
ALFRED: Who the fuck is that guy? What a bastard!
SPY: -Keep on!
ALFRED: (Off) I can’t believe it! But…?
QUAD RIDER 1: We got him!
QUAD RIDER 2: Yhea, we do! …We´re the bestt 
ALFRED: What do you want from me? Leave me alone please!
QUAD RIDER 1: Oh, Shit! 

QUAD RIDER 2: Focking machine! 
ALFRED: What’s this?
ALFRED: (Off) Fuck! I’ve got to hide!
ALFRED: There’s no way out.
ALLY:  Go out, I'll cover you!
ALLY:If you want to live, leave! But leave now! Come on!
ALLY: Die you bastards! Die!
Radio Operator: -Dragonfly Dragonfly, here Scorpion. Over
Pilot: Here Dragonfly. Over
R Operator: Target in three hundred and fivety meters at your three o´clock.
Pilot: Copy.
Pilot: Target found. Target found. Over
Pilot: I have lost the target, I have lost the target. 
R Operator: Gas him! Give him a shower of toxic gas!
ALFRED:Why do I have to die today? Why? God, my God!
ALFRED: At last! Thank God!
ALFRED: (Off) I can’t believe it,…. who were those people? Why did they want to kill me?
ALFRED: (Off) No!
NICOLE:  How did you get on? You’ve been a long time. I thought something had happened to you.
ALFRED: I’m going for a shower.
NICOLE: Are you ok darling?
ALFRED: Tired, but everything’s ok. Don’t worry.
DANIEL: Dad!
ALFRED: Yes, son.
TV text: Game paused. Death Hitchocock style
NICOLE: Remember the present….
ALFRED: Daniel! Shall we have this one?
DANIEL: Not that one Dad, I want this one.
ALFRED: We’re not going to have this one Daniel. 
DANIEL:This one please!
ALFRED: All right, if you want. We’ll have this one.
DANIEL: ¡Yujuuuuu!
Game Text: Running man. Realiy or fiction. You choose.
ALFRED: All those presents! Did you like mine?
DANIEL: I’ll let you know.
TV text: Start new game, reality or fiction.
TV text: Playing. The hunt
ALFRED: Well, what a coincidence! Today I’m going to come across somebody at last.
ALFRED: But son?
DANIEL: I got you at last Dad. I’m going on to the next level….
 (Postpack:)
TV text: -Loading… Level 2. Are you ready?
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