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Dad, I think that you need to go out a little; don't you think that
you are too much alone?

No, actually not. How much should I go out, according to you?
And with whom? Mornings? Afternoons?

I'm just worrying for you. You haven’t been working since the
divorce, you never go out and the apartment doesn't look too
good either.

OK, you don't think so? Is there anything else I'm doing wrong?
Have you looked into the trash to see if I eat ok?

Kristine has called me, she says that you get drunk every
evening. Dad, I understand that it must be terrible after so
many years but ...

Understand? What the fuck do you understand? Is it me that you
understand? Who the hell do you think you are?

Dad, take it easy. I just want to help ...

Do you know what you are? You are a stupid and naive little ...
just like your mother.

Stop Dad! It is not my fault that Mum left you. I'm your daughter
and I'm worried for you.

I don't give a shit for your worries! It's my life, do you
understand that?

OK, I stop worrying. If you need something, you can call me.



