BALCONY BOY – Dialogues
 
 
NARRATOR: Balcony boy, poor balcony boy, this is the story of the Balcony Boy. His fault, having big ears. His bad habit, putting his head where he shouldn't have.
 
BOY: Here come the gypsies!
 
NARRATOR: Poor Pepe tried to escape with all his strength from his trap, but he had a very big head, and ears too. Quickly all the village people ran to help him. Some pushed, others anointed him with oil, others offered all types of tricks to free him, but none of this worked, not even his father's anger. People from other places arrived offering incredible, absurd ideas. Rotating blades, dangerous soldering flames, strange inventions dificult to define, creepy remedies...but none of this worked.
 
BALCONY BOY: I am thirsty!
 
NARRATOR: And Pepe's parents began to despair. And so little Pepe had to get used to his new home. The villagers thought that if they held all of their activities in the square Pepe wouldn't notice any change in his life. And so one day they named him...
 
MAYOR: And for this reason we declare you to be...
 
NARRATOR: Balcony Boy.
 
NARRATOR: Poor Balcony Boy. And that was how everyday life came to pass in the square. Everything happened there. Community gatherings, weddings, baptisims...even funerals. But time passed and the only thing our little Pepe could do was to live watching how the others lived...but Balcony Boy grew...and met Cristina...
 
CRISTINA: Tss-Tss. Pepe. Pepe. I've brought you soup.
 
NARRATOR: Pepe found in Cristina the happiness he'd lost long ago. She told him about movies that he couldn't watch.
 
CRISTINA: Now they are kissing passionately.
 
NARRATOR: They made a good team.
 
CRISTINA: How beautiful the sky is tonight. I wish you could see all the stars.
 
BALCONY BOY: What are they like, Cris?
 
CRISTINA: There are thousands, you would like them so much...
 
NARRATOR: Cristina felt the she was the only one capable of getting him out of there, and so she was. Cristina freed him. Love can achive everything.
 
NARRATOR: It was a moment full of magic.
 
NARRATOR: A terrible destiny for the one born with it.
For the one born with it it was a terrible destiny.
