TV:
... at the railwaystation, where the train departs between the bushes.

TV:
After a while I realise that a beautiful girl is travelling on this train

Title: 
I Got Flowers
TV:
- After three weeks of brooding, I decided to speak to the girl.

         
I didn't know what to say to her, but I had made the decision.

        
This was the reason that I got to know the one-armed railwayman 

- A refill please! 

- Yes!

      
- The station became silent.

  
It seams less people travel here.

      
- Because the passengers are all old

      
and the younger ones avoid the countryside.

        
And I bet it's only a special reason that brings you here.

         
I know that!

Father: 
- I see there are enough potatos, 

           
I can have some as well, right?

TV: 
- Has this train only one passenger?

Son:
- Yes

TV: 
- Yes, only one or two people are getting on here. 

Father: 
- I don't need meat.

TV: 
- Than at Mad, with a rush, the KAOLIN-people board the train. 

         
They are all white because of the KAOLIN 

         
They keep this line only for them. This is the most important train.

- Are they white because of the KAOLIN?

       
- They are white, dirty and smelly too.

       
- They don't have a bath?

- They don't have a bath. We also don't.

Father: - He was a good actor, 

              The one with the cap. 

TV: 
- We have one. 

Father: 
- What's his name?

TV: 
- Well, we don't have one and they don't either.

But at least we are the first here

Father: 
- Well, I know it. 

TV:  
- and our trains are the most punctual.

 
- That's easy, there are no passangers.

  
- There are less passengers, that's true. 

       
But these days most people are working at KAOLIN.

       
People say, they earn well there.

       
Country people don't come here to shop, they go to the town. 

       
There are more fashionable things there than in the village.

Father: 
- Not enough wine in the bottle. That's the problem.

TV: 
- The girl arrived, so the train will soon depart.

- It's like the train is just waiting for the girl. I watch her for weeks.

- The train is exactly, like this girl.

         
The girl arrives, 5 minutes later the train departs.

- The girl is very punctual. 

          
I wish she would arrive a bit later, 

         
or this damned train would be late. 

         
I could speak to her.

- She doesn't make acquaintances with anybody.

          
The locals also tried but she is not that type of girl.

         
How beautiful she is. Could be a teacher.

Father: 
- Zweigelt from Villany.

TV:
- If someone is pretty, is she always a teacher?

- In our village the teacher was the most beautiful.

        
But she never spoke to anybody.

         
She became an old maid.

Father: 
- Pager Antal

        
- It's come back to me!

TV:
- A beautiful ray she was, like this.

Father:
- Look, these grapes ripen first.

Look, these all are ruined.

        
however they are very tasty

        
so they ...

        
So they are no good.

        
there are a lot here

       
but not good

       
Can you see?

       
so they split

       
that's an illness, perhaps becouse of the blackberrys 

        
Look, how many blackberrys!

        
These are very tasty grapes.

        
It is unfortunate that you cannot eat tham.

        
They are still not ripe.

        
It never had so much fruit as this year.

        
Look, so many.

        
Look!

        
It never had so many.

        
It is such a tasty grape.

        
Look, here too. How full it is.

Son: 
- Why is this growing downwards?

Father:
- Can't you see, it doesn't grow upwards.

Son:
- But why? Is that normal?

Father:
- It can grow upwards too.

       
My cousin made it for me.

Son: 
- And what the hell is this?

Father: 
- That's a flower.

        
a cactus

        
it will bloom

        
it was so small

Father: 
-That's not like the one you ate,

      
that's totally different

        
this is much better, this is very tasty

        
this is different

        
and you see, it is in bunches like grapes

Father: 
- this bottle ... 

        
look how many wasps

        
when a wasp stings a peach it rots

        
these wasps went into the bottle

        
there are different smelly things inside

        
vinegar from pickled cucumber and such trash

        
this smelly things are lureing them

        
and then they go into the bottle

        
look how many inside

        
look I never saw so many

        
here below and here above too

        
they went into

Father:
- How nice they are.

        
They are soft enough to eat.

        
Smell it, what a nice fragrance it has 

Son: 
- Oh, it’s really sweet.

Father: 
- This is very tasty, this is the tastiest peach.

        
The red emperor.

        
Which one fell down?

        
You'll have to eat it then.

        
This one.

        
This one is bruised.

Father:
- I do this until midnight sometimes.

        
I started at 7 pm. 

Son: 
- Are you making applejuice?

Father: 
- Applejuice

        
Just hope it won't go off.

        
In this heat it quickly goes off.

        
you know, it ferments in this heat

Son: 
- You have to take it to the celler soon.

Father: 
- I have a preservative.

        
I cannot take it to the celler.

Son: 
- I'll do it for you.

Father: 
- I have a preservative.

        
I have to put it in just now.

        
I'll clean it up a little.

        
because it's spilling a bit.

Son: 
- There is something I haven't told you. 

Father: 
- What?

Son: 
- What happened to me when I arrived in Baja by train.

Father: 
- What happened?

Son: 
- I haven't told you.

    
I arrived ...

     
You know in Bataszek, there was no connection.

     
so I ran back to my train,

Father: 
- But was the train still there?

Son: 
- Fortunately yes.

     
So I was getting on again, one or two carriages away from my original seat.

     
Because I didn't know where I would get out.

     
So I was getting on the train, sitting down, fretting and fuming.

     
I was really angry, I felt like I had been taken in by the train company.

Father: 
- Yes, that's really ...

        
I don't know .... In Budapest ...  It's through when you ...

        
I don't know... What was the time?

        
Because I think, at 5:30 pm the last train starts.

Son: 
- However, what I want to tell you 

I sit down, put my feet on the seat and 

am annoyed with the situation.

And then the ...  comes the, 

what-d'ye call it?   

Father: 
- The guard?

Son: 
- The guard.

    
Then he starts telling me off.

     
That I should remove my feet from the seat.

     
Then I say, "listen to me, I've just got a big fuck-up" 

     
"Then you give me this bullshit."

     
"Fuck off!"

Father: 
- Really?

Son: 
- So I send him back to where he came from. 

To say it in Hungarian.

     
He was not angry. He just asked me what happend to me.

     
I said, "I didn't get my connection here"

     
"and cannot go to Nagymanyok this evening, as I had planned."

      
"The next train leaves at 5:00 in the morning."

     
"What am I supposed to do until then?"

     
"So I am travelling to Baja, where hopefully I can stay somwhere."

     
Then he said that the station guard might let me

     
stay overnight in the waiting room.

     
But he probably wouldn't allow me to stay 

     
because he would have to stay at the station as well.

Father:
- You cannot stay there in the waiting-room.

Son: 
- "O.K.", I said, "therfore I'll go to Baja now."

     
Then I continued to talk to him.

     
It seemed he had time on his hands.

Father: 
- Next time you shouldn't put your feet on the seat.

        
Did you have your shoes on?

Son: 
- Yes father, but I was angry. However,

     
but after all, 

    
I started to talk to the guard.

 
He asked me,

     
"how old am I, do I have children and a wife"

     
and such silly things

     
Then he got his luggage and sat down beside me in the compartment.

     
and we countinued our talk.

     
Suddenly,

     
he put his hand between my legs.

Father: 
- Really? Don't tell me.

Son: 
- Yes he did.

     
"What do you say to this?" he asked me.

Father: 
- How old was this man?

Son: 
- Roughly the same as me.

Father: 
- And he was the guard?

Son: 
- Yes.

Father:
 - He was looking for an opportunity.

        
Were you alone there?

Son: 
- I probably was the ony person on the whole train.

     
And it was already dark outside.

     
Then I removed his hand from my crotch.

     
And said, "I don't like what you are suggesting."

     
"Why?",  he said,  "You will like it."

     
"No! I don't like it!"

     
Then he puts his hand on my hand,

Father: 
- Such a thing has never happend to me.

Son: 
- Then he started from the beginning again.

Then I said, 

"Listen, I can be very angry when I want."

     
"So, stop this, otherwise you will have serious problems."

Father: 
- Nobody was there, nobody was helping you.

Son: 
- Nobody.

Father: 
- You have to stand up to such people.

Son: 
- I could spend the night in his house, he said.

     
"Yes of course I'll spend the night with you!"

Father:
- That would be something!

        
Where did he live? In Bataszek?

Son: 
- In Bataszek.

     
Do you know him?

Father: 
- Oh no.

        
I don't know anybody from Bataszek

        
One of my relatives lives there.

        
He probably often does this.

        
And is always looking for a chance.

        
You are not under age.

Son: 
- Father, I am not under age, but even so, it is sexual harassment.

He cannot just touch me when he wants to. 

When I don't want him to.

Father:
- Of course, naturally he cannot do this. 

Thats true.

        
You don't have to stand for such things.

        
When you were a teenager, but you are not so young anymore.

        
He could see that you are not so young.

        
That you are not a child anymore.

        
You are a grown-up man.

        
He was a blockhead probably.

        
And you are sure he was the guard?

Son: 
- Yes.

I just told him, "Look, I don't want this. 

Let's leave it at that. Why choose violence?"

     
But he didn't stop it.

     
And I am very sensitive, especially about such things.

Father: 
- Was he also travelling until Baja?

        
And he was sitting all the time with you in the same train?

Son: 
- Of course he was.

Father: 
- Were there no other people that you could go to?

Son: 
- Maybe in the other compartments, but then we arrived in Baja.

I should stay overnight in his house. 

"You can forget it." I said.

Why does it happen to me? 

Such an idiot bothering me?

Father: 
- Nobody knows... 

He tries with others too.

        
Such a thing. In the train.

Son: 
- What did I do when ... 


What happens when ... 

     
when I get so frightened that I let him do what he wants,

     
what happened than?

     
Because generally it often happens,

 
in particular with women,

     
when they are harassed, they often cannot defend themselves,

Father:
- They cannot even cry for help. I heard about this.

        
They get shocked and cannot even cry.

Son: 
- And the offender takes advantage of this opportunity.

Father: 
- Even recently I saw,

the judge asked the women:

"Why didn't you shout?"

And she said,

"I could not shout."

She said, "I couldn't."

She could not cry, she couldn't.

Son: 
- Imagine what could happen to children.

     
They are more vulnerable.

Father: 
- Just in the last few days two children were killed, and they caught him.

Son: 
- Things happen to children

     
which torment them throughout their whole life

     
because they think about them all the time.

TV: 
- ... that victims, especially when they were already abused in their childhood, 

      
they couldn't develop their personality further,

      
and distance themselves.

      
They experience abuse partly as normality

      
they think that the love which they have been given as normal.

      
Actually, I have the feeling, that this neither love, nor ...

      
... just now you said, that love and physical affection

      
are things which are not easy for you.

      
How is this with your husband?

      
You say he didn't help you.

    
- Yes.

    
- Are you able to be intimate with him?

    
- Sometimes, within certain limits.

      
And in the mean time I have therapy.

      
Previously I went to a psychologist 

     
who also touched me.

    
- Well, Mis. Taki. About this I would like to ...

    
- He was not the only one.

      
I had experiences with other psychologists

      
who also touched me within one week.

    
- Here I have to say, 

      
of course it happens, unfortunately.

      
And victims already relate to situations

      
in a different way,

      
they feel like they have the "black peter"

      
as if they had already been dealt the bum-card.

Father:
- This turkey wing has a thick skin,

TV: 
- and they therefore don't even defend

Father: 
- remove it and put it on my plate.

Father:
- Come here and look at this!

          
Look, here are some.

          
Can you see? This has shoots.

          
This must be pruned.

          
That's why it's so big.

          
I tell you, it was such a small flower.

          
and how tall it's become

Son: 
- How did this sunflower get here?

Father: - I feed the birds there, I give them seeds.

          
then they fly to this tree and eat them

         
but some seeds fall and then they spring up here.

Son: 
- And how did the flower become so big?

Father: 
- Because it is alone and has good earth here.

Son: 
- And what else did you do in order to grow it so big?

Father:
- Nothing else.

          
Look, it is about 30 cm.

          
Do you see?  Here I also remove the shoots.

          
so this one is getting bigger too.

          
They just spring up here.

          
How good, in the winter I feed the birds with.

Son: 
- Show me what else you have to trim.

Father:
- You have to trim them and the sunflower gets bigger.

Son: 
- That's a really nice bunch of flowers in your hand.

       
But you throw them away.

Father:
- I throw them on the compost. What else should I do with them.

Father: - My whole garden ... beginning from here,

          
such diches are dug out

          
a man comes here to dig a ditch for me

          
and then it is full

          
Ilonka brings me everything, the garbage from her kitchen,

          
and everything from her garden

          
all this goes into the ditch

          
and than it rots

          
and that will be good dung.

Father:
- What a good music!

Father: 
- ... with his bride and …

          
I wrote to him that he should come to me and, if he needs it, I'll give him money

Son: 
- You help this boy so much.

       
Why do you help him?

Father: 
- What?

Son: 
- You help this boy so much. And why?

Father:
- I decided once 

TV: 
- Say it!

    
- What? Say it?

Father: 
- when I was a child and very poor

TV: 
- We gave you enough for three months.

Father: 
- I was a servant

TV: 
- I pushed you to go to the employment center, 

Father: 
- We lost everything.

TV: 
- so that at all we got some money

Father: 
- We were so poor. Much poorer than this boy.

TV: 
- because you were to stupid to complete the aplication form 

Father: 
- And I decided, when

TV: 
- Well, I was not to stupid for that.

    
- Sure you were!

Father: 
- When I have enough money, 

I will help someone.

TV: 
- He works for 165 hours and doesn't get any money.

Father: 
- and he is a very honest person.

          
And I decided to help him.

Son: 
- And what about your own children?

Father: 
- What?

Son: 
- And what about your own children?

Father: 
- I also help them, don't I?

TV: 
- The bottom line now is that they have a child together.

Son: 
- Not really.

Father: 
- The help, that I give him, that`s nothing.

TV: 
- She says, "I am not allowed to."

Father: 
- I said, it was just for now during his military service.

TV: 
- Look out!

Fathet: 
- And he was working for me. You all don't work for me.

TV: 
- You did not worry for over 8 months.

Father: 
- You don't do anything for me.

TV: 
- You don't need to come anymore.

Son: 
- We don't, really we don't?

       
What about last year?


What am I doing just now?

Father: 
- o.k last year, but

          
I just call him, 

TV: 
- Why do you want to come now after 8 or 9 months?

Father: 
- when there is something to do. He comes and just does it.

TV: 
- because he is older now?

    
- I wanted from the beginning!  

    
- But?

    
- Why did you fuck off after birth?

Father: - He is digging the garden,

Son: 
- If I was here in Hungary I would also

do it, but I am not here.

TV: 
- You chucked me out.

Father: 
- That's not such a great help for me.

TV: 
- I chucked you out, what?

    
- She chucked me out.

    
- Did you live together? 

Son: 
- Then, I am no help for you.

Father: 
- You are also a help, of course you are.

Son: 
- What I did last year was absolutely worthless.

TV: 
- You were not in the hospital for her.

Father: 
- It wasn't.

Son: 
- I picked the apples, I brought them to the celler, I scooped the sand,

TV: 
- I called you.

    
Your father told you, when you don't care about your child,

Father: 
- I know that.

Son: 
- I was cooking and baking, I cleaned up everything

TV: 
- you will get a bonk on the nose.

      
Your father was there. 

      
Can you remember,

Son: 
- I don't always have time for such things

I am busy with other things.

TV: 
- Can you remember when she said, "I'll give you a chance," 

      
"when you'll do your job and go to the doctor."

      
You have epilepsy, you are apathetic sometimes.

Son: 
- My life became different in some way.

TV: 
- How long have you been in the hospital?

      
How often have you been in the hospital?

      
How often have I sent you to the hospital?

      
With your apathetic seizures

    
- Once.

      
o.k. more than once

    
- Three times

Son: 
- It seems that ...

TV: 
- What next?

    
- Sorry, we are getting side-tracked now.

Father: 
- He doesn't need to help me anymore.

He has a job now.

TV: 
- What was that about apathetic seizures?

Father: 
- Now he earns money.  He doesn't need to work here anymore.

          
He did enough.

TV: 
- So, I'll try now with some more discipline. 

Father: 
- The garden needed digging, so I just had to call him and he did the work.

TV: 
- I thought you were working and re-educating.

      
What do you live on just now?

Father: 
- I call you in vain in Germany, when there is something to do,

TV: 
- I live on unemployment benefit.

    
- Even when it's only 50, you can transfer it for the boy.

Father: 
- digging my garden or digging a ditch

          
for the compost.

TV: 
- But Tatjana doesn't want Micky to have any contact with the boy.

      
Why not?

    
- He wasn't there for the boy from the beginning,

    
- Is Stefan now the father for the boy? 

    
- He is a thousand times better than he is.

Father: 
- ... someway, here during the holidays

well, to welcome the children here, 

that would be nice

          
and we are old now

          
she is old, I am old

          
It would be good, becouse I cannot be alone anymore for long.

Either I have to go to the old peoples home 

or somewhere else.

Because I cannot do this anymore for long,

everything is getting worse with me.

Son:
- And what did you talk about?

Father: 
- Your Mother asked whether she could come back.

Come here for one or two weeks. I said. 

Come here and look around.

And that here is not like Germany, 

she has to accept it.

          
Here she cannot have what she can in Germany.

          
She lived here, she knows how it is

          
and she should try it here

          
and if she wants, she should stay here.

          
I would take her back. It's nothing to be scared of.

          
I won't hurt her.

          
And really, she is so stressed because of this old man.

Son: 
- Thats no wonder father. He is really an awful man.

Father: 
- That's horrible.

Father: 
- Where did I put this bread?

          
Did I put it in the front?

          
You see, the silly things I do.

          
I left it here, 

          
I took it to the front, I took the soaked bread to the front.

          
That's horrible.

Father: 
- So I make my fire.

          
Then it is warm during the whole night.

          
So I don't freeze.

          
I am very sensitive to cold.

          
Can you see? All this is coming from the grapes and the trees.

          
Other people throw it away in the trash can.

          
I even have some from three years ago.

Son: 
- You prune it?

       
When do you need to prune the grapes? In the autumn?

Father: 
- In spring.

Son: 
- o.k. grapes in spring

Father: 
- And they chuck out such things in the trash can.

          
I don't put anything green in the trash can.

          
What is green goes into the ditch.

          
I have so many ditches, my whole garden is full with ditches.

          
I save this for tomorrow. I must economize.

Son: 
- Do you remember my childhood?

       
Because I don't remember a lot of things.

TV: 
- They aren't bothered by the cars.

Father: 
- I remember.

TV: 
- So the visitors often see the wild dogs.

Father: 
- I remember so far.

Son: 
- I remember, you were almost going to work,

TV: 
- ... they are loyal to a child from the village

Son: 
- and you were scarcely at home.

Father: 
- Yes.

          
I worked in three shifts.

          
Just last week I was thinking about this.

          
Early in the morning, when I left, you were all still sleeping.

          
When I came back in the afternoon, we could be together a bit.

TV: 
- With the first ray of sun they are getting ready to go on a hunt.

Father: 
- But it was always only one week in a month.

TV: 
- They try almost everything to get some food, 

Father: 
- on every third week

          
When I worked the night shift 

          
you were already at school when I came home in the morning.

TV: 
- just now they are begging from a lorry.

Father: 
- Then I went to sleep.

          
When I went to work again, you were already asleep.

          
When I woke up, I didn't see you, 

          
you were already asleep and I went to work at 9pm.

          
And my afternoon shift

          
didn't finish until midnight.

          
And in the morning I slept late.

          
And you were already at school when I woke up.

          
So again we couldn't see each other.

          
We didn't see each other during the whole week.

          
Therefore it's bad to work three shifts with a family.

          
Someone had to earn the money.

          
If I didn't work three shifts, I didn't earn enough.

          
And couldn't raise a family with three children.

TV: 
- This old dog worked hard through the years.

Father: 
- In one respect it is also dis-advantegous.

TV: 
- He probably lost his tail in a fight.

      
With this playful fighting the young learn to hunt.

Father: 
- You cannot deal with your children.

TV: 
- A big fight is in process to see who dominates.

Son: 
- Didn't we disturb you sometimes when you were sleeping?

TV: 
- No young became champion.

Father: 
- No.

          
Although I slept very light.

TV: 
- The bitchs are still not in heat, that would be a bit to soon now

Father: 
- For instance, when mum just did this

TV: 
- They move very uniformly.

Father: 
- I woke up.

TV: 
- The young are only playful but at least hunting.

      
She came in to get something, a kitchen-cloth or whatever,

      
Then I woke up.

Father: 
- But I mostly had a good night's rest.

TV: 
- According to Marks calculations the old bitch will bare soon

Father: 
- Sometimes I also could sleep in the mine.

TV: 
- she withdraws from the deserted area back to the bushes

Father: 
- When we sometimes had an easy job.

TV: 
- an abandoned wild pig will be the first dinner for the newborn

Father: 
- When I started to work, when I was still young

          
I had a foreman

TV: 
- the small one with the short tail is hiding back in safety

Father: 
- we were working until 4pm or half past 5pm,

          
than we slept for one or two hours.

TV: 
- the younger ones are getting punished

      
the adults are containing the agile new generation 

Father: 
- Nobody was there.

          
It was good to work with him.

          
He didn't overwork me.

TV: 
- a warning bite always works

Father: 
- We did enough, so now we go to sleep. 

He said.

TV: 
- the young ventured much to far from their hole

Father: 
- It was the two of us, nobody else.

Son: 
- Do you know that I did psychotherapy?

       
You don't know anything about that?

TV: 
- the young continue heckling the adults 

Father: 
- When, where?

Son: 
- In Germany.

Father: 
- I don't know about this.

Son: 
- Some years ago.

Father: 
- When? 

Son: 
- About seven years ago.

TV: 
- eventualy the adults restore order

Father: 
- Did it help?

Son: 
- I think so. Yes.

Father: 
- Did you have to pay for it?

TV: 
- the mother is returning now

Son: 
- Yes I had to.

TV: 
- the one with the short tail hands over his place

Son: 
- Yes I had to pay for it, but then I couldn't and

       
and the woman who did it didn't charge me

       
I painted her 3 pictures so it was arranged.

TV: 
- That's the first chance for Mark to count the young 

Father: 
- Was she pleased with the pictures?

TV: 
- Good news, there are alltogether 12 newborn.

Son: 
- Yes

TV: 
- Now they are 24 in total.

      
The project seems to succeed.

Father: 
- So many dogs. My god.

TV: 
- But one month later tragic events happen.

Father: 
- These are the most dangerous dogs here.

TV: 
- Mark found the young without any gaurdian.

Father: 
- In the forest.

TV: 
- Something is not in order.

Son: 
- Do you know why I went to this therapy?

TV: 
- Now Mark and his friends are looking for them.

      
After a while the frightened young huddle closer together.

Father: 
- I don't know.

Son: 
- You don't know?

TV: 
- Mark and his friends guess the worst.

      
But nobody anticipated what actually happened.

      
A new young bitch appears

      
instead of feeding the young she suddenly attacks them 

Son: 
- You are probably also not interested.

Father: - Why you have to do such things?

Son: 
- Somebody does this when he does't feel well and has some problems with his life.

TV: 
- the others from the horde don't help but just watch 

Son: 
- And he wants to find out why

      
things happen to him.

TV: 
- one victim follows another

Son: 
- And than you do such things.

TV: 
- and Mark can't do anything

Son: 
- When you don't know any other way, no way out.

TV: 
- he can't stop the course of nature

Father:
- I heard about such things on TV.

TV: 
- That bothers me.

      
It's absolutely incomprehensible.

Father: 
- Everyday there are these programs.

TV: 
- It's almost inconsistent with everything

      
that the bitch just kills one newborn after the other.

Father: 
- There is a psychologist,

          
at the end of the broadcast

TV: 
- I have to find out what has happened here.

Father: 
- and brings it to the fore.

          
Lovers and such couples.

TV: 
- May be a natural phenomenon which was not known until now

      
but maybe we are concerned with an illnes here.

Father: 
- There is nothing 'christmas like' on TV.

TV: 
- I can't do anything now.

Father: 
- tomorrow

TV: 
- because I simply cannot interfere with the course of the world

      
Even when I stayed here the whole night it happend.

Son: 
- Because this evening most people are sitting at home around their christmas trees

       
and exchange presents.

TV: 
- I don't understand the incident yet,

      
and when it comes to light that we are concerned with an illness

      
then I have to do everything against it.

      
The life of the whole horde is in jeopardy.

      
Mark starts out early in the morning with his colleague Dr.Jerry

Father: 
- tomorrow there will be 

TV: 
- They are shocked about the incident from last night.

      
Both doctors uncomprehending view the result.

Father: 
- Can you see, this paper is shining, so that I cannot read it.

          
I have to hold it so that I can see it.

TV: 
- This one is still alive.

      
Here they just simply ate his brain.

      
What will happen with him?

      
We have to destroy him.

      
But how?

      
We should find a big stick.

Father: 
- Eat some apples.

Son: 
- Thanks, but I am o.k.

TV: 
- Over there is another one.

Father: 
- This is the first year that I have used them.

          
Why should I buy more when I have these?

          
Isn't it nice here?

          
And outside?

          
That you don't catch it during the night by chance.

TV: 
- I'll take you to that girl. 

      
You are my son.

      
Yes my son.

    
- Grab hold of me, if I am your son.

    
- Take this unfortunate person home.

      
Can't you see the state he is in.

    
- He is not unfortunate, everyone knows his own problem.

Father: 
- So it is.

Son: 
- That's really a fatty meal.

Father: 
- That's oil and not fat.

Son: 
- It is also fat.

TV: 
- Good morning, may I introduce my son?

    
- I have watched you for a long time,

      
I know you from the station.

    
- Me too. Do you travel with the later train?

    
- My train departs five minutes later.

      
Are you a teacher?

    
- No, I'm a nursery school teacher.

    
- The old man said, you are so beautiful, you must be a teacher.

Father: 
- Would you like some cake?

Son: 
- Not now. I am gorging this. Later.

Father: 
- How did it happen? That's very good.

          
either the walnut was to soft or ... 

The End

