El patio de Peter Pan/Peter Pan’s Yard
Diálogos en inglés
Voice from television:"...this is a very dangerous hill, very hard for the cyclists..."" Pedro Delgado attacks. He breaks away from the group"
Title caption:




PETER PAN’S YARD
PEDRO [KID]: You can’t beat me. Hand over the princess. 
You asked for it. Die traitor!
MOTHER: Pedro!
What the ...  What are you doing?



This kid!!
MOTHER: And your new trousers.  They’re fit for the bin. 
Come here. I don't want you on the yard during the siesta.
What do you want to do? Kill me?
FILM on TELE: "Are you still trying to win?
"You've got an overdeveloped sense of vengeance." "It's going to get you into trouble some day."
MOTHER: How many times have you seen that film by now? 
Don’t you get tired of it?
PEDRO [KID]:: “My name is Iñigo Montoya. You killed my father. Prepare to die.”
 I haven’t seen this for ages.
MOTHER: Yeah, why am I surprised?
Where are you going? Don’t even think about going to the yard at this hour?
 PEDRO [KID]:  I’m going to the toilet.
MOTHER: On your own?
MOTHER: It’s great that you’re not afraid to go on your own. 

There aren’t any ghosts in the house.
PEDRO [KID]: It doesn't frighten me any more.
MOTHER: He’s wet himself. 
You’ve wet yourself. Why do you lie to me? Why do you tell lies? Tell me!  Why? God, I don't know what to do with him?  
I don’t know.
ANGELILLO [KID]: You can’t beat me, you rogue!
PEDRO [KID]: “My name is Iñigo Montoya. You killed my father. Prepare to die.”
ANGELILLO [KID]: I’m warning you. Give up or die.
PEDRO [KID]: Never. 
You’ll never marry the princess.
Die.
ANGELILLO [KID]:  That doesn’t count.
PEDRO [KID]:Yes it does.
ANGELILLO [KID]: It was my turn to win today.
PEDRO [KID]:If you don’t know how to play, it’s not my fault.
ALBA [KID]: Stop it! I want to play something too.
ANGELILLO [KID]: It’s the fire of the Ark .
If you open your eyes, you will die.
PEDRO [KID]:Alba don’t open your eyes.
ANGELILLO [KID]: It will eat your insides.
ALBA [KID]: Don’t blow so much smoke, Angelillo.
PEDRO [KID]:Don’t give in.
ANGELILLO [KID]: Alba, if you open your eyes you’ll have to give me a kiss.
PEDRO [KID]:No, Alba. Don’t open them.  Kiss me first!
ANGELILLO [KID]: That doesn’t count, Pedro, man. I’m off.
MOTHER: Kids, what are you up to?
PEDRO [KID]:Shit! The cigarette.
MOTHER: What are you doing stuck in here all day? Why don’t you go outside for a while?
KIDS (together):
-Okay.
-Yeah, we’re going.
MOTHER: I’m going to take these in.
KIDS together: Bye.
MOTHER: And you two... Out!  To your mothers. 
I don’t want to see you around here anymore. Bloody kids!
PEDRO [ADOLESCENT]: Mamá, you’re obsessed.
MOTHER: You have a cold in your chest. I know what I’m talking about.
PEDRO [ADOL.] : Are you not going to mass today?
MOTHER: You  always want to be left alone. 
PEDRO [ADOL.] : You always go at this time.
MOTHER: Here, and eat it
I want you to stay in bed. No watching films today.
If  you don't eat it now you'll have it for breakfast, ok?
And don't let anyone in? Especially Alba and Angelillo. Ok?
I’m going to mass. Do you want anything?
PEDRO [ADOL.] : No.
MOTHER: Bye.
ANGELILLO [ADOLESCENT]: Don Iñigo Montoya!
ALBA [ADOLESCENT]: Your mother nearly caught us.
PEDRO [ADOL.] : It’s about time. You didn’t come last week.
ALBA [ADOL.]: I couldn’t.
ANGELILLO [ADOL.]: I had to help my father. How are you?
PEDRO [ADOL.] : Good. The doctor says I’m doing well. It’s a matter of time.
Come on, Angelillo, eat the apple.
ANGELILLO [ADOL.]:Give it here.
PEDRO [ADOL.]:Guys, will we go out onto the yard?
ANGELILLO [ADOL.]:No, shit, Pedro. You know that we can’t...
PEDRO [ADOL.]: Can’t what?
ALBA [ADOL.]: If your mother catches us, we’ll get in trouble. 
It’s enough that we come.
PEDRO [ADOL.]:You’re a pair of shits.
ANGELILLO [ADOL.]: If you’re going to be like that, we won’t come.  You’re like a kid, man. 
We’re too old for the yard.
PEDRO [ADOL.] : Go to hell, then.
ANGELILLO [ADOL.]: But  you can’t...
PEDRO [ADOL.] : What? I can’t what? What you don’t want is to lose.
ALBA [ADOL.]: Stop Pedro. And you, leave it.
PEDRO [ADOL.] : And you can go with him if you want.
ANGELILLO [ADOL.]: Let’s go, Alba.
He’s like a kid. See what we get? I’m off. I’m fed up. Always the same.
ALBA [ADOL.]: Now isn’t the time for kid’s games, Pedro. 
The priority is getting better and getting out of here. You’re stuck inside all day.  What’s wrong with you Pedro?
PEDRO [ADOL.] : You love Angelillo, don’t you?
ALBA [ADOL.]: You haven’t changed.
VOICE TV NEWS: "Good afternoon. this morning the town of Ermua mourned the body of Miguel Ángel Blanco... the town councillor who was chosen democratically and who was assassinated by ETA. The pain and solidarity of its citizens was supported by all the Basque and Spanish democrats..."
PEDRO [ADOL.] : There can be only one.
 You’ll never have Alba.
PEDRO [ADOL.] : We’ll see about that.
PEDRO [ADULT]: We’ll see.
ANGELILLO [ADULT]: She’s with me, Pedro. Get used to the idea.
PEDRO [ADULT]: You stole her from me through treachery.
ANGELILLO [ADULT]: I stole nothing from you. 
You don’t know how to lose, that’s what’s wrong with you.
PEDRO [ADULT]: I was always better than you and that’s what you can’t accept. 
Come on, say it. Say it!
ANGELILLO [ADULT]: I let myself win. Or did you not realise?
PEDRO [ADULT]: And now what? Are you going to let yourself win again?
ANGELILLO [ADULT]: I didn’t do anything. It wasn’t my fault. Alba couldn’t wait for a miracle. Don’t you understand? And you acted like a child. It was bound to happen .What could we do?  Tell me , what could we do?  You locked yourself in. You stopped talking to us. You didn’t want to go out. 
And Alba and I...
PEDRO [ADULT] : Lies. Shut up! Shut up!
ANGELILLO [ADULT]: We want to help you, Pedro.  
You’re our best friend. You have to get out of here.
ALBA[ADULT] (flash back): Come with us. You need to get out for a while..
ANGELILLO [ADULT]: Come with us
ANGELILLO[ADULT] (flash-back): You have to come.
PEDRO [ADULT]: You acted like butter wouldn't melt...
ANGELILLO [ADULT]: It was an accident, Pedro. An accident!



PEDRO [ADULT]: You took advantage. You could have helped me.
ANGELILLO [ADULT]: I couldn’t do anything. Believe me.
PEDRO[ADULT]: You did it to marry Alba. To get rid of me. 
Now prepare to die.
ANGELILLO[ADULT]: You jumped off, Pedro.
We were playing . You jumped off as if you could  fly. 
I don’t know what got into you. I couldn’t do anything. 
Nobody could do anything.
PEDRO [in bed]: Mamá? 



Mamá! Who is it? Who’s there?
PEDRO[ imaginary] : Mamá!  Who is it? Who is there?
PEDRO[in bed]: Who is there?
PEDRO[imaginary]: What's going on?
PEDRO [in bed] :Mamá, what's going on?
MOTHER: It's ok! You were dreaming,  It’s ok.
Listen. Do you really want to go ahead with this?
Angelillo and Alba can wait. Don’t you want to wait a while.
PEDRO[in bed]: No, I have to go. I’m going. 
Pass me the chair.
PEDRO [ADOLESCENT](flash back):  “I let myself win. Or did you not realise?”  “And now, are you going to let yourself win again?
PEDRO [imaginary]: Mamá, What are you doing?
MOTHER: Packing your case, love. 
PEDRO [imaginary]: Don’t put in the winter pijamas!
MOTHER: But they are really warm. You’ll catch a cold at night. Will I help you with the shower?
PEDRO [ADOLECENT imaginary] : No. I can do it myself.
MOTHER: Okay. Let’s see what else...
PEDRO[ADOLESCENT imaginary]: Then he knocks the sword down and says:  “And now are you going to let yourself win again?”
PEDRO[KID, imaginary]: Do you want to play?
PEDRO [ADOLESCENT, imaginary]: Why don’t you break the mirror?
PEDRO [in wheelchair]:The game is over, Pedro. Be gone!
VOICE imaginary PEDRO: But, the princess? She must be rescued. We have to keep playing.
PEDRO [in wheelchair]: There are no princesses. You’re only something I made up. And now, leave.
Voice imaginary PEDRO: What’s going on? Are you also going to let yourself win now?
PEDRO [in wheelchair]: Stop playing. You don’t exist.
VOICE imaginary PEDRO: I just wanted it to be like before.
PEDRO [in wheelchair]: I wanted to be like before too.
MOTHER(off screen): Pedro, Hurry up. They are here!
PEDRO[ in wheelchair]: I'm coming.
Farewell Iñigo Montoya.
