LA MUJER ASIMÉTRICA. Lista de diálogos en inglés.
TITLE:

The Asymmetrical Woman

WOMAN:

The last step was a hard one.

Don’t you think?

Didn’t we do it on the off beats?

One, two…

LECTURER:

“Language is a light bridge of sounds

that men build in the air

to cross from the shore of their

insurmountable individuality

to the shore of their fellow men;

to travel from their loneliness towards

the company of other human beings.”

With this beautiful metaphor, Pedro

Salinas intends to underline

the communicational and social

function of language.

Language not only allows us

to express things;

it can also work as a method

of inner exploration.

The human soul is mysterious;

in every one of us, a part of it

is hidden in the shadows.

This is what Unamuno called

“the secret of life”.

WOMAN:

What is happening to me?
COMPUTER:

“I’d like to meet you.”
“I’d like to see a picture of you

or meet you in person.”
 

“OK, I’d like to meet you ASAP.”
 
MAN 1:

These are the ones I like the most.
Always high end.

Look, at our age

there is no time to lose.

We must catch things on the fly. I don’t

want to let the opportunities pass.

MAN 2:

You like dancing tango, right?

That aroused me… All those sexy moves…

You are a passionate woman, right?

MAN 3:

You don’t have kids, right? You must

have a have a flat and smooth belly.

MAN 2:

I am fed up with dating women

going to the cinema,

for a walk, on a trip… Bah!

MAN 1:

You might like to go away for a quiet

weekend by the beach.

With no strings attached. 

MAN 2:

I want “effervescent” relationships,

something exciting.

I want a tigress that takes

good care of her bloke.

MAN 3:

Why don’t we go somewhere more private?

MAN 2:

You have beautiful eyes.

WOMAN:

I brought a bottle of wine.
Would you offer me a “tapa”?

BUTCHER:

Sure, with pleasure.

WOMAN:

My name is Teresa.

BUTCHER:

Come in.

WOMAN:

This ham is delicious!

BUTCHER:

Like a little white rabbit

that wants to be a princess.
Like a little cotton rabbit

that wants to look after a white goose.

Like a little white rabbit

that wants to look after a white goose

in the winter nights.

Like a little white rabbit

that wants to tuck the innocence

in the eyes of a white goose,

under his snow fur;

the sad sweetness of her dark eyes,

the fragility of her soul,

which has already been hurt by love.

