TRANSCRIPCIÓN COMPLETA DE LOS DIÁLOGOS ORIGINALES (Inglés)

MARIO

   Abel…!

PEASANT

   Abel…!

MARIO

   Abel… Dad's gone, and however much you run or… or hide, you won't make him come back. There isn't anybody here with us any more. We have to go away again. Come on, give it to me...

MOTHER

   Abel, come here. Come…

   You have grown up a lot since the last time... Do you really not remember me? What about dad? Did he love you? Did you play with him? Mum loves you too, Abel…

   Mario, take those keys. Mario, look at me when I'm talking to you. I told you to you look at me...! I'm not the one who took you to live there! And now you have to do what I say, do you hear me?

MARIO

   Why?

MOTHER

   Because I'm your mother?

MARIO

   No, you are not…

   Abel, come on! Come on!

HOMELESS

   You have to waken up…!

TEACHER

   Good... We'll now try to solve in our heads some simple operations which up until now have required paper and pencil to be worked out. You'll see how we can solve these operations, even though they're a little more complex than those we've done before...

KID

   ...of the acacias. And when he wanted to come back to the earth, the earth was a fallen vase. And the child was completely alone. And so he sat there, he began to cry, and he is still sitting there...

TEACHER

   Be quiet! Come with me. Kids, this is Abel, your new class mate. Come on over here... Román, go on reading.

KID

    He is still sitting there, and he is completely alone...

BOY

   I bet you ain't brave enough to hit me now, motherfucker! Let's go on in!

MARIO

   Ain't I? Anytime you want, I'm gonna knock you out, you bastard!

ABEL

   Will you take me home? I don't know how to get back home... Will you take me home?

   What happened to you?

MARIO

   Nothing, I'm ok.

ABEL

   Did you know? Today I met a man who is just like dad. He holds your hand very firm... just like dad.

POLICE RADIO

   The victim is a fifty-year-old woman. She's bleeding very badly, an ambulance has just taken her to hospital.

   The robbery ocurred at 11.50 pm.

   The suspect is wearing a dark t-shirt and is carrying a flick-knife.

   ...have it over there. Over and out.

MARIO

   What the hell are you looking at? What did you see? Answer me... fuck!

ABEL

   …this one goes... here...

MARIO

   Abel!

ABEL

   Where have you been?

MARIO

   I can't tell you where, ok? I am not coming back home, Abel. I can't tell you why. What are you doing with that man? I don't want you to hang around with him any more, ok? You have to do something for me...

MARIO

   Come on, Abel…!

   You know what I want, I already told you, do you hear me? Look at me when I'm talking to you, I'm your brother. Look at me, Abel! Abel…!

HOMELESS

   Where is your little ball?

ABEL

   Some kids took it. I don't dare look for it.

HOMELESS

   Why?

ABEL

   They threw it over there…

MARIO

   Come on, Abel! Don't you ever tell anybody anything about this! Ok? Come on, run, Abel, run! Abel! Run!

GUARD

   Who's there? Who's there?
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