
Lista dialogowa PL

- Hi.
- You’re late.
- Pour me a drink.
- Here’s to your promotion.
- Let’s go to Cuba together.
- To Cuba? When?
-  Whenever you want.
               This summer?
- I don’t work in summer.
- Then let’s go privately.
- I spend summer with my girlfriend.
- So you have a girlfriend.
- I have to pay for college tomorrow.
“SABINA”
- What the…
              I have a client!
- Please, go. He’s gonna kill me.
- Go.
- No!
- Go, now.
- Stop! She’s a thief!
- Thanks.
- Stop the car.
            Stop the car!
- For fuck's sake…
- I’m sorry for that.
-  Are you drunk?
-  I’m pregnant.
           Do you have any water?
- And two Texas burgers, please.
- Hello… hello…?
- Best reception is right by the coffins.
- Hello..?
               I’d like to order a taxi.
- 3 Łąkowa Street, please.
- I love you, and my love for you is goodbye and hello… And all the bells are ringing, I’m on fire…
- Here… My name is Anka.
- I’m Sabina. I have to go.
- Hey, Sabina!
- Buzz off!
- He went out to a field and said to a horse…
Who will be left with my love?
It will be you, Johnny. Now may you go with God…
Take my hand, take both of them.
I gave you my right hand, I fainted three times,
Oh, I was the only one who didn’t know love.
- Bravo!
- Here’s to the gig.
- How much is an abortion?
- Don’t you want to have someone who loves you?
-  Give it to someone.
- What’s the azimuth? Where are we heading?
- Cuba…
- We made it!
- It’s Cuba! Right there, in front of us! 
- I’ve always wanted to have blue hair.
- Then do it.
- Thanks for everything.
- Wait…
- Call me if you need anything. 
- And give me back my wallet, you little piece of shit.
- I’m sorry. I need to abort.
- You’d better stick to singing.
- We can go.
- Ms Sabina, please accept my sincere congratulations once again.
- Thank you, Mirka. We forget it all.
- Really? I can explain…
- You’re safe, Mirka. Really.
- Thank you!
- What are you doing here?
- So what will be your first decision as a new chairperson?
- I’ll fire Mirka. 
               I’ll do what you couldn’t do.
- You’ll be a better boss than I was.
- Let me.
- How long are you staying?
- Next week we’re moving to Berlin.
- Shouldn’t she graduate first?
- Let her be…
- I’m off to get laid.
- Sabina… Good luck.
- You be good, too. Berlin’s a hard place to live.
- Hello?
- You can dye your hair, you know.
            I’m sorry.
- I’ll buy this baby from you.
           How much?
- There’s no baby, I lied.
           I’m sorry…
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