I´m calling from the Ramon & Cajal hospital.

Your mother was admitted last night 

after swallowing sleeping pills.

She called the hospital herself 

after swallowing the pills.

A single phone call to let them know I was ok.
That was all the contact 
I had with them since I left home.
My parents met while working
for the same airline company.
As soon as they got married, 
they pursued a baby,
but the doctors said 
my mother was infertile.
She insisted upon adoption
and as soon as I appeared in their lives,
my mother quit work to take care of me.
We were very close.
She took me to school every day,
we played and spent the afternoons 
waiting for my father to get home.
She was constantly worried about where he was,
with whom and the attention he gave her.
Her whole world revolved around him,
but he only paid attention to me.
My mother couldn’t accept 
he was more interested in me than her.
I’m fed up you’re always late and never 
pay any attention to me!
I can’t stand it any more!
She went from taking care of me
to considering me a rival.
- Stop crying!
- Mummy no!
- Come here and I’ll teach you!
- No, no, no, no!
I tried to put some distance with my father, 
I didn’t want to interfere between them,
but it didn’t matter what I did,
she would always consider me an enemy at home.
As soon as I turned eighteen,
the only option I could think of 
was to break up all ties with both. 
- Hello?
- Hi, I’m calling from the hospital.
Just wanted to check you’re coming.
Your mother is constantly asking where you are.
- Ok, I’ll pick up her things and will be on my way.
- Ok, see you later.
- Hello?
- Hi, this is the hospital again.
Your mother asked if you could bring some photos, 
they’re at the drinks cabinet.
- Ok, no problem.
- Great, see you later.
- Bye.
- Hello?
- Hello darling.
I’m so sorry for what I’ve done.
I’ve been so unfair to you.
Darling, I miss you much
and Antonio misses you too.
- Dad?
You still see each other?
- Yes, we see each other sometimes.
Why don’t you call him, 
you can see each other today, here at the hospital.
- Ok
- His phone number is in a green agenda.
- See you soon.
- See you later.
PLEASE STOP CALLING ME
I DON’T WANT TO SEE YOU ANYMORE.
THE ONLY THING LEFT BETWEEN US
WAS VANESA.
WITHOUT HER, YOU CAN FORGET ABOUT ME.
ANTONIO.
God… what a b…
- Hello?
- Hi.
- Who is this?
- Hi Dad.
- Vanesa?
- How are you?
- Gosh, how are you?
- Fine, fine.
I’m here in Madrid.
I came to stay a few days... and well...
would you like to meet up?
- Oh my god! Of course, when? 
Vanesa.
- Tomorrow.
I’ll call you tomorrow morning 
and arrange where to meet.
I’ve got something I need to sort out today.
- Great. 
Thanks for calling.
- Great. 
- I'll see you tomorrow.
- See you tomorrow dad.
Until tomorrow.
