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I don't know what to say man...
Think about it, it's not that crazy.
It's a great idea.
The idea is OK,
I just don't think it's the right moment.
I have to get her back. I'm not going to wait
another day to prove that I've changed.
That's great, but it's not the best time to go
and apologise. Do you know what time it is?
It's the best fucking time to turn up
and convince her to come back.
The best fucking time to turn up and get your
head smashed open with a golf club by her dad.
You're so negative.
Hey Luisito!
Are you going to be long?
I came home for lunch and we're waiting for you.
I'm on my way, won't be a minute. It got late
last night and I crashed at Juanra's.
Don't give me excuses, I'm not your dad.
What do you mean excuses?
Juanra says he hasn't seen you in ages.
So what where I spent the night?
Don't tell Mum, she'll only worry.
I also worry.
I don't like what you're up to lately.
Shit, you're all paranoid!
Ok, cut out the crap. It's your life.
But get home, you're late already.
You know what she's like. She won't move out of
the village. She says the city's not for her.
She's happy with her chickens and her garden.
Migrants will be camped outside the Council in
protest for...
What next? They'll be expecting the same rights
as normal people.
I'm going to my room.
I want to look at some notes Juanra lent me.
- Manu is making a real effort this year.
- You bet!
Cut him some slack! Dad and I never thought
you would get your degree either.
But I did.
A fat lot of use that was!
- At least he left home on his first wages.
- That he did.
...say they are tired of disorder
every weekend due to drug dealing and...
Killing them wouldn't be enough.
...Perez turns up at Laura's on Sunday with a
bunch of flowers and a box of donuts... Donuts?
Yeah! High as a kite, red eyes and jaw all over
the place. And when they didn't open the door,
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he starts yelling "Laura, I love you!" Got the
dogs barking and the neighbours leaning out...
So in the end Laura yells back:
"Shut up! Do you know what time it is?"
And the guy says: "Honey, I brought you flowers,
and your dad some donuts".
Manu, what the fuck's wrong with you today?
It's my brother. He gets on my nerves
every time he comes home.
- You brother's an ace!
- Fuck you! You like him more than me, or what?
- You're just jealous.
- Lay it off Lucía!
Hey, quit arguing! I'll cut some lines
and we can forget about it.
- Do you kids want a bite to eat?
- Thanks Mum, we'll grab something later.
Go on, what doesn't kill you makes you stronger!
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Have you seen Lucía?

08:22

That's women for you. She wasn't even your girl.
You were in an open relationship, right?
Come on, that Lucía is a slut and you know it.
- Hey, hey!
- Fuck you, bastard!
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...board presented last season's accounts...
2008 campaign closed with a € 480,773 deficit...
...the club is left with € 1,008,906...
...budget for next year is € 2,050,000...
So... you lost his notes and Juanra beat you up?
Luis, has anyone ever told you you're a wanker?
- Loads of times.
- Well look into it, it's probably for a reason.
Mum's worried. She called me at work,
shocked after seeing your face.
- Nothing happened.
- And the black eye?
- It's my life, fuck off!
- If you don't say what's wrong, we can't help.
...Real Madrid and Barcelona both defeated,
bringing the jackpot up to € 50,000,000...
- Shit! Have you seen that jackpot?
Are you crazy or what?
Who's talking? The guy who took
his girl's dad donuts!
You beat up Marcos. There are four guys waiting
to kick your arse. I don't want to watch.
- Get out of here.
- You get the fuck out of here, wanker!
Stupid of you to come out today. I'm gonna
have more fun with you than with your girl.
Fuck you!
Hey, cut it out!
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What the fuck have you done!
Call an ambulance! Bastards!

