LIST OF DIALOGUES
Alice

RECORDING

Alice, if this is you, call me at night; it’s when I’ll be home. I really want to talk to you. You just leave messages for me, but never your number. OK, if this isn’t Alice, please leave a message at the beep. Thanks.

RECORDING

Alice, if this is you... Are you the one hanging up when I answer the phone? Why are you calling me if you don’t want to talk? Let me talk with you. Leave your number… OK, if this isn’t Alice, well…

ALICE (off)

Alex, it’s me, Alice. My father died. I’m here in São Paulo. I’m back, but I’m not staying. I don’t want you to worry about me or go to the wake and the rest. I don’t know what to do, Alex. I’m at the airport. I just landed. OK, I’ll call you later.

ALEX (off)

Alice, it’s me. I went to the airport; I don’t know why. Since I didn’t find you, this seems a bit stupid now. I don’t know what to say about your father. I’m really sorry. I also don’t know if you’re staying with your mother or at a hotel. Mrs. Esteves, if Alice isn’t there, forgive me. But, Alice, if you are there… Why’d you call me from the airport? Do you want to get together? Where can we meet? Call me, Alice.

ALICE (off)

Alex, it’s me. Did you get my message? I went straight to the wake. Now I have the funeral. Alex, I want to see you…  I think I need to, today. I’m flying back to London tonight. I can’t stay. Where are you? Call me, Alex. I’ll be at my mother’s later.

ALEX (off)

Alice, I got your message. I need to see you; it’s been a year. I’ve been trying to find you, but it’s really difficult in this huge city. Do you still remember how to get around? I get lost almost every day. When you get home, call me. Mrs. Esteves, sorry, I only called again because she said she’d be there. I’m really sorry... about everything. 

ALICE (off)

Alex, it’s me. I was on my way to my mother’s, and I heard that song on the radio, the one you always played when we were in your car. I wanted to tell you that. I didn’t go to my mother’s. I couldn’t. I went to be alone, see a bit of the city. I’d almost forgotten what it was like.   I’m at that place “where you can get an outside view of the city”. You need to leave the island to see it, remember? I thought perhaps that you probably still came here sometimes, in the afternoon...

Losing something, someone … it’s like an oubliette, Alex. You feel like there’s no direction, no way to go. I hate this feeling of loss; I hate it when I’m lost. Alex, it’s been a year since I left, and now I’m going again. Where are you? Does this mean we won’t see each other again? Damn it all, I really needed to see you, now. Do you remember that time when we planned if we ever lost touch, here or wherever, that we’d meet up again at that place: “The most beautiful view of the city”? Do you remember? I’m so lost. (I’m so lost). Anyway, I’m going there. Ah... that day I left, you asked me what the future held. And I didn’t n…

ALEX (off)

Alice, for Godsakes, where are you? I haven’t been able to find you; it’s as if you don’t want to meet me. Even when you’re so close, you seem so far, Alice. Do you still have this craze about digging the hole deeper instead of climbing out? Anyway, I’m still looking for you. I remember that when you were sad, I mean really depressed, you’d come to this place in the park. You really liked being here. “It’s so peaceful,” you said. Well, I’m here, but you’re not. It isn’t even peaceful. OK, I’m not calling your mother anymore; she probably wants to kill me by now. Meet me, Alice. Please meet with me. Please, Alice. 

ALICE (off)

Alex, it’s like a cruel joke, or one of those things that only happens in the movies. I’m waiting for you here, on the roof of this building, not knowing if you’ll come, but waiting, anyhow. Come to think of it, this did happen in that film we went to see four times. But, I can’t stay. I can’t stop thinking about you. Maybe that’s why I’m afraid to see you, to talk with you. I was afraid to meet you. I think I was even a bit relieved that you weren’t here. I don’t even know if it would’ve gone well; I wouldn’t know how to look at you. Do you remember those maps of London you gave me when I went away? They’re falling to pieces, but they’re the only ones I have, the only routes I know. Far is just a place we never go to. So long, Alex. Ah, your machine cut me off: the future is you, the real you, facing the world.

ALEX

Alice...

ALICE

Where were you?

ALEX

I was out looking for you, across the whole city.

ALICE

I can’t go out now.

ALEX

I just wanted to see you.

ALICE 

What?

ALEX

You’re still beautiful.

ALICE

I can’t hear you.

ALEX

OK. OK.

ALEX

I’ll call you.

ALICE

Call me.

ALEX

I love you.
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