Fortune teller:  Would you like a piece of cake? It's fresh from the oven.

Sara: No, thanks.

Fortune teller:  Look, you gotta eat normal. The nausea will pass in a couple of days. It's normal for the first few months.

Sara: How did you...?

Fortune teller:  That's why you're here for, isn't it? Because I know things.  Look, relax, come on, sit down. Cut, use your left hand. The wheel of fortune.

Sara: What does it mean? Is it something wrong?

Fortune teller:  Now tell me, what do you wanna know? 

Sara: What do you see?

Fortune teller:  If you're here it's because you think I can help you in some way.  Now tell me, it's Oscar, isn't it? The lovers. You'll marry him just before it starts to show. The white dress won't fool anyone, though.  You'll live in a nice red house.

Oscar: Is that still not ready?

Fortune teller:  In the beginning it would be hard.

Oscar: What's that smell? What are you cooking? It smells like something died in there.

Fortune teller:  You are not cut out to be a housewife.

Sara: Sorry, sorry...

Oscar: Get up. Get up.

Fortune teller:  You love him, don't you? Yes, he loves you too.

Oscar: You are so fucking useless.

Fortune teller:  You know, some people just don't know how to show their love. He was never a man for sweet words. But there's something in him. No girl could resist a man like that. 

Sara: That's true.

Oscar: Hey, baby, brought you some chicken.

Fortune teller:  He doesn't like people speaking aloud in his house. 

Oscar: Hey, what are you doing down there? Come on, get up.

Fortune teller:  But you now that already.

Sara: Leave me alone.

Oscar: What?

Sara: Leave me alone! 

Fortune teller:  Life is unfair to good people, ain't it?

Sara: What do you mean?

Fortune teller:  The tower.

Oscar: Don't ever shout at me again?

Sara: The baby. The baby.

Fortune teller:  Sometimes, to build something, you have to destroy something else. Even the highest things shake and tumble down.

Oscar: Fucking hell. Damned baby! You should have got rid of it when you could have. Hell with it.

Sara: Will he change?

Fortune teller:  Yes, definitely. Everything collapses, eventually.

Sara: My child, please, tell me about my child.

Fortune teller:  She will come sooner than expected.

Sara: Please, tell me everything will be alright.

Fortune teller:  Bringing a new life into the world is painful, but believe me, all the pain will be worth it. A beautiful baby girl.

Sara: A girl? Do you really see that in the cards.

Fortune teller:  There's nothing to fear, girl.

Sara: Are you sure?

Fortune teller:  Your fifteen minutes are up. I've got other people to see.

Sara: Why are you lying to me? What are you hiding?

Fortune teller:  There's nothing to hide 'cause there's nothing to see. Your future’s still to be mapped out. I told you what you wanted to hear. I'm just a cheap fortune teller, what else did you expect?

Sara: Go to hell.

Fortune teller:  I'm sorry.

Sara: Cry, please, cry. Cry, cry, cry!
