
Sharpening my knife.

One can spread butter, 

cleave a boiled egg in half, 

scrape a drop of jam off 

one’s trousers with a dull knife. 

One can slice soft bread, 

slice tomatoes, cut meat and 

clean fish with a sharp knife.
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Where’s the money?

In with my driver’s licence. 

Good!

- I love you.

We left the flowers.

- What?

- Je t’aime.

- What?

Cool car.

- Old trash!

Five years old. 

Licence! Damn!  

Like a zoo.

- Like forest-brothers…
God damn!
-Watch your steps! 

Teddy- Bear, take me on your back.

- Show me a bunny hop. 

I’m so hungry, Teddy- Bear.

Clean fish…

We knocked.

Couldn’t get a lift…

- Too cold for Laura. 

Could we stay  

until morning?
You stupid shit! 

I had a feeling that some 

kind of bullshit was in store. 

We can go away...

Yeah, go away. 

OK, don’t take it to heart.

Everything is fine. 

Goodbye.

We can’t stay here?

You can’t stay. 

Let’s go, Laura.

- The girl stays. 

No way.

We can stand here 

arguing and explaining, 

but the girl stays.

- Then I stay, too.

No way!

What the hell is going on?

Come on, Laura.  
You are taking a woman with 

wet feet into the forest. 

Below zero. 

Her foot is soaked. 

- I stepped into a ditch.

She stepped into a ditch. 
- I know.

Then why don’t you want

Laura to stay in a warm room?

We’ll make tea and...

Who will I be disturbing? 

- Shut up, Teddy- Bear!
Both of you can’t stay. 

You can go 

along the river. 

To a goat barn 

with a roof.

Roland likes it 

more outside anyway. 

Laura- of course. We’ll 

settle things in the morning.

Money or what? 

I’ll pay the going rate 

for a five star hotel.

So, how much 

do we owe you? 

A hundred?
- No.

Laura is staying here 

to dry off and recuperate, 

but you are going out now 

and come back in the morning.

Teddy-Bear will go for 

a walk, then?

Help! 

I’m staying here!

I fell ! 

Take it off. 

Your boot. 

Never had 

a mirror here either. 

I installed a 100-watt 

bulb only yesterday.

Don’t you 

understand anything?

I don’t get it.

Ask me. 

Sit where you like. 

I’ve sat on all the 

chairs here. 

I’m sitting here 

and later I’ll sit there.

Is everything all right ? 

Now you can ask me.

Something totally ridiculous.

Why do you have 

this attitude towards Roland?

Is Roland that young man? 

I wouldn’t know 

what to do with him. 

Why are you so worried 

about that boy?

I love him.

Talking about love already.

-You don’t know him.

Try to understand 

what is happening.

Nothing!

You’ve been living in this 

room for a whole month. 

-Wait!

I don’t have to 

wait anymore.

Speak. Your voice 

was the only secret.

Should I be afraid of you?

-Put your hand here. 

Can you feel it? 

Understand now?

Enough!

-You had to feel it.

Is this joke over now?

- You are an amazing woman!

Laura. 

I have big plans for you. 

Do you wear a fine gold 

necklace with a little fish ? 

No, I don’t know you. 
Do you?  
-How do you know?

A man visited me 

here a month ago. 

He brought along 

many papers, which I signed and 

he left one thing behind.

Have you seen this? You are 

just coming out of the sea.

This is me?!

And Maria is there behind me. 

What magazine is this?

-The cover is missing.

Great picture. 

I’m wearing 

the necklace here.

Do you really 

get that tanned?  
I don’t remember anybody 

taking a picture of me!

Is this a photographic 

defect or a birthmark?

A birthmark.

Unbelievable.

- What is unbelievable?

I’m in a magazine.

That you’re here 

seems unbelievable.

How?  
- I told you already.

A miracle, this picture 

came to me and 

I knew that I don’t want 

anything else but you. 

My meeting has already 

taken place, with Roland. 

You have no place in this.  
Do you have any dreams that 

you consider unfulfilled? 

My dream is 

your love for me. 

And I don’t think it’s 

unrealizable.
But that is unfulfilled.  
Wait. I’ll make my offer. 

Let’s avoid any trouble. 

Send that boy away.

- Thanks. 
Wait! 

I’ll show you something.  

Please go on. 

Horrible weather.

Have you warmed up? 

You can go to bed. 

I can’t sleep. 

One, two, three, four...

We’ll never make it 

to the birthday.

I can’t get any sleep with 

this hubbub going on.

Sorry.  
What were you 

planning to give her?
An envelope.

With a stamp or not?

- Without.

Tea or coffee?

Do you have coffee?

- No.

I’ll have tea.

Tea for Laura, too.

Let’s all have tea then. 

I have only two teacups.

- Laura and I will share.

There’s a third one. It’s 

ugly, I’ll use it. 

The best to the guests.

How’s life going?

Can’t complain.

Whoever works hard can make 

a good living nowadays.

Could I put anything warm on 

my feet? 

We started out with nothing. 

Now we have a flat, a car. 

- And I don’t earn anything.

A five year old Mazda.

What do you, Laura, do?

- It has a new type of body.

I translate a little.

- A two-cylinder motor. 

What languages?

- English- French.

Did you study languages?

- No.

I’ve got one foot in the

advertising where the money is.

You’re not married yet? 

The rings have 

already been purchased.
Are you serious?

- I bought them.

What kind?

- You’ll see.

What are they like?

-You’ll see at home.

Very beautiful,

with small stones.

Would you pour 

the tea, Laura?  

Who wants strong tea 

and who wants weak?

Strong.

- Weak.

Let’s try a little firewater. 
-Laura, find some glasses.  
You two have already struck up

an acquaintance. 
Half the bottle is gone.

-We were fighting the cold.  
Let’s drink to the world

full of miracles and trouble.

Are the farm chores finished?

-I don’t know, haven’t read 

the papers for a long time.

-What work do you do?

I’m an artist. 

What technique do you work in?

- I don’t work right now. 

But I made traffic signs, 

fire danger signs, 

some tick signs.

All kinds of things.

You make a living from it?  
- I make a living from it. 

Roland, my friend, 

I have an offer for you.  
Maybe we should go. 

What offer?

-I’d like to lie down for a while.

You, Roland, should also try 

getting some sleep.

What offer?

Just a moment. 

The guy has 

a severe hangover. 

I thought he was 

some kind of loony.

Don’t listen to his ravings.

You really bought the rings?

- I did, my dear. 
Were they expensive?

- I’d better not say. 

I love you. 

My photo was in some magazine.

- I know.

You know! Why didn’t you tell me?

- I don’t know.  
The bed is ready.

- I’m fine here.

You’ll be better there. 

I’ll give you a good-night-kiss.

Damn!
How is she?

-She’s asleep. Planning on moving? 

No. You mean those boxes?  

No, I’m not.

One more shot, 

then I’ll join Laura.

Laura is a fabulous girl.

-Let it be.

I want such a woman as well.

- Keep your eyes open. 

It’s a problem here 

in the forest, but who knows.

Berry pickers,  

orienteering enthusiasts...

But there are no other women like her.

-Of course.

What to do, then?

- Forget about her.

Now you are speaking rashly.

-What’s the problem?

I want exactly the kind 

of woman you have.

I can’t help you.  
- You could.

Should I give you my girl? 

- Yes.

That’s no way for a man to talk!  
-This is indeed men’s talk.

Many men want other men’s 

women. So do I. 

I understand that you don’t 

want to give me your woman?

If it weren’t your home, 

I’d say something very unpleasant.

Don’t say it, I’d  

think that you are bad.

This is not the way to handle 

such things. I’ll lie down.  
How to handle such things?  

-Such things are out of the question. 

But we haven’t got 

anywhere with it yet.

It’ll be a big joke at work. 

I went to seek shelter and 

the host wanted Laura for himself. 

-You’ll tell something else. 

Someday.

I’ll lie down for a while. 

More than two won’t 

fit in the bed.

I return to my offer.

- Finally some sensible talk.  
Give up Laura.

- Everything has its limits!

Precisely. 

Everything has its limits. 

You must understand 

that I’m in the game now. 

Where are you sticking your nose?

-I’m not sticking it anywhere, I am. 

And now my offer.

- I don’t want any offer.

Listen. Would you die 

without Laura?

Certainly.

Nonsense. How do you 

imagine that?

I’d just die.

- Kill yourself?

Maybe.

- You wouldn’t die. 

We are not talking about 

life and death here. 

Would Laura die 

without you?

She wouldn’t die 

without me either.

I offer you a certain sum 

if you want to see your life

from this point 

without Laura.

Money? 

-Money. 

Drink up.

Disgusting.  

Making this offer 

I don’t think badly of you. 

This is my proposition. 

It’s up to you to decide.  

This kind of thing

just cannot be.  
Ten million dollars.

Twenty million. 

Fifty million. In cash. 

Seventy million dollars.

There’s nothing you 

couldn’t have for that.

I was planning to offer you 

one billion dollars. 

You have no idea

what one billion means!

This is not the thing

to joke about.

What sort of things should 

one make jokes about?

I’ll show you! 

-Why are you so irritated? 

I wonder what sum a young man 

as yourself dreams of? 

One hundred thousand.

Take a look.

What`s this nonsense?

You carry that money

in your pocket?

Damn! Give it to me!

You broke my beautiful 

bridge. 

Why are you fooling 

around then!

It’s my money. 

You don’t want it.

Everybody wants money.

You can’t have it for nothing.

- What money is it?

American money.

- Where did you get it?

You can trust me.

- Why should I?

You can get an enormous 

fortune from me. 

Remember-I was talking 

about a billion. 

Go into the back room and 

peek into the boxes.

There is more?

- There is.

What about the rest?

I have to talk to 

Laura about that.

Laura isn’t interested in money.  

Have we reached 

an agreement? 

You get a billion, 

you forget Laura. 

You relate to her 

as to a stranger.  

In the morning you’ll 

count out your money. 

I have a cellular phone, we’ll 

order a truck to come pick you up.

I’ll buy a cellular phone first.

If you accept my offer, 

don’t say a word for 15 seconds. 

I make my offer and 

start the timer. 

There is nothing you 

couldn’t have for that money. 

If you don’t want to 

fly to the space, of course. 

But any number of 

the most expensive cars. 

Villas in the most 

expensive summer resorts.

Investments, politics, the life of 

you and your descendants insured. 

Imagine! You went to a birthday 

and now you’re a billionaire. 

Congratulations.
But Laura?

Who is Laura?

A former acquaintance.

From when we were in cribs.

What does she look like?

She had a red hair-band 

and pink baby pants.

Have you met each other since?

Not that I know of.

Brilliant. 

I haven’t had a chance 

to think this over.

I can’t understand 

what’s going on now. 

And who am I? 

And how did we...?

What will I say

to my father and mother? 

I wonder who that is?

I wouldn’t know.  

What time is it? 

There was some sort 

of odd smell in there.

How long have I slept? 

I’ll go back.

Will you join me?  
- In what sense?  
Come to sleep with me.

- Are you serious?

Mean what?

- Won’t you regret it later?

Regret what?

- Your sleeping with me.

Are you drunk?  
-Haven’t even finished a bottle.

Has my boot dried ?

-Is this your boot? 

It’s still sodden. 
A very serious man. 

He has a future.

Where did he go?

- To get some air.

What did you tell him? 

He’s strange. 

He’s just fine.

Don’t look at me like that. 

It’s obnoxious.

You meant uncomfortable?

- Obnoxious!

I have to talk to you. Strange 

things have happened to me. 

What money is that?

-That’s not money. 

That’s a fairytale.  

-Fairytales are my weakness.

This fairytale is about  

you and me.  

And if you interrupt

my narration, 

you will become the Laura 

of that fairytale. 

Do you have any other weaknesses?

- Benji jumping.

Once upon a time 

there lived a man.

His entire life

was one big dream. 

He dreamed of everything.

There wasn’t enough time in 

a day to dream his dreams, 

and soon the nights also 

seemed too short. 

One day he went fishing. 

He dreamed of the first fish of his life 

when the float disappeared. 

He tugged and on the end of the line 

hung a little golden fish.

They faced the truth and knew 

everything about each other. 

Then the fish asked 

if the man had a dream. 

The man said: 

“I want 4 billion dollars.” 

And the man’s eyes asked 

if the fish had a dream, 

and the eyes of the fish answered:

 “I want to go back into the water”.

All his life the man had dreamed 

of good fortune, 

and now he had asked for money. 

He staggered home, 

where he found

20 boxes full of money. 

One day the man found a photo

of the prettiest woman on Earth. 

You. 

She was just coming

out of the sea.  

A tiny golden fish hung on 

a fine chain around her neck.
He kept looking at the picture 

and waited.  

He knew the dream

would come true. 

And he realized that asking for money, 

he had asked happiness. 

The girl arrived. 

She had a boyfriend with her. 

The boy got a quarter 

of the fish’s gift. 

Enough to build a new 

happiness and forget the old.  

And then the man 

said to the girl: 

“I’ll tell you a fairytale and 

when you interrupt me, 

you’ll become 

the Laura of that fairytale.” 

The beginning was difficult. 

The girl didn’t speak much.

They travelled around 

the whole world.

The girl didn’t notice when 

she began to love that man. 

They gave each other 

funny gifts. 

One morning, 

when Laura opened her eyes, 

she saw a tall tower from where 

an elastic rope hung down...

How many metres?

- 90 metres.

Did Roland get 

a quarter of the money? 

That is good. 

We are all swine but one cannot 

pass up this chance. 

Are these boxes 

filled with money? 

Did Roland see them? 

Is it genuine? There is 3 billion ?  

Roland’s cut is also 

still here.  

We have to send Roland 

away in the morning. 

House construction, we can 
set that up quietly. 

No domestic banks, 

they leak information to the mob. 

We have to transfer the money 

to some bank in Europe.

We cannot start living in 

grand style publicly yet.
We have to talk.

We have to start a business that 

will quickly make a profit.  

I understand that he is not 

supposed to know me? 

A billion is actually a bit 

much, but I love him.

I love you, Laura.

Is all the money intact?

-No.  
How much is missing?

-I bought a cellular phone.

That’s good, we’ll need that. 

Anything else?

I bought one bulb, one ice 

cream and some toilet paper.

We’ll leave Roland a round figure.

Things will be the hardest for him.

I love you, Laura.

-Why do you repeat that? 

Don’t get upset, dear.
Good morning!

- Hi, Roland!

Excuse me. 

What do you need?
- Are you related to Osvald?

I’m his grandmother. And you?

I’m a neighbour. 

From the other side of the river.

My cow didn’t come home. 

-She might get an inflamed udder.

You know my cow?

Osvald has told me about 

her calm personality. 

But she doesn’t let strangers 

near her.

A chunk of bread will 

make a friend of any cow.

Did Osvald already 

feed his lamb?

His lamb got a big meal.

I’ll be right back.

Osvald was a good child.  

Shared his candy with his friends.
He has changed a lot.  
-Aren’t you satisfied with Osvald?

Dear granny... Laura, 

I can’t stand it any more, 

I’m losing my mind!

- Come to your senses.

We have to go home!

- But money?

We’ll give it up!

A billion is nothing, 

but I have three times that.  

Laura, I beg you!
You are ridiculous!

I love you.

Get rid of Osvald, 

and everything will be ours.

What?

- You heard me.

You’re not a human being!

- And you are a snotty bastard!
I’ll kill you, you fucking beast!
Don’t… Help! 

No! 
Where did you put that?

- In the river.

Won’t anybody find it there?

- No. Not easily. 

It’s a grave.

I went fishing there once. 

Did it sink to the bottom?

- Sank like a rock.

Good. It was lying here, 

all covered in blood.

I’m very sorry.  

Look, they still haven’t dried. 

We bought them in Sweden.   

Haven’t seen anything like those

on anybody else.

You stare at the legs 

of other women?  
The eye ends up 

wandering there. 

I have stared, too. 

It’s like a disease.

Have you seen this?

No. It is almost 

like in real life.

Great picture. 

And what now?

- We have to talk man to man.

Well, pirates. 

Aren’t we having fun?

Darling?

Come sit down, Laura.

- Are you very hurt?

Yes, very badly.

I won’t sit down.

Maybe we should call 

an ambulance. 

Better order a pizza.

What do you mean?  
- I’m hungry.

I must be hungry, too.

- Me too. 

Where is that damn knife? 

-I threw it in the river.

Where’s the phone? 

You have to press...

- I know. What toppings?

Mushrooms and ham.

- Chicken and pepper.

No, mushrooms and ham.

Hello. Do you deliver? 

Two mushroom and ham.  

One chicken and pepper. Large. 

A thousand for a tip.

Put me on. Hello. Sounds 

like he’s in the next room.  

I’m calling from

a cellular phone.

Laura and I are waiting. 

You and Laura! 

That’s a good one.

You, Roland, 

have forgotten something. 
I don’t want your 

suspicious money.

Yes you do!

- No.

How good it felt to promise

a thousand for a tip.

Shit! Now I’ll have

a scar for life!

This type of guy 

just can’t have any money. 

What kind of guy?  
- That type!

Who’s going to see that scar!

-You won’t see it anymore.

How can anybody kill anybody

with that kind of knife?  

It was a good sharp knife.

When stabbing at a certain spot, 

it has to be at the proper angle. 

The bum is the last place

to stab at.

It’s about time, man, 

to start leaving. 

Boring us. 

Poor people are so tiresome. 

Never satisfied. 

Problems here and there.

What money is that? 

Are we poor?

Are we rich?

- What have you lacked?

There are a lot of things 

you have no idea about.  

Surprises!  

Before we buy anything, 

we discuss it for half a year. 

We count every penny, 

admire ATM cards, 

we never eat out, 

I don’t have anything to wear.

Our home is like a bargain 

basement warehouse.  

Have you seen how 

Maria lives? 

I’d never forgive myself if

we passed up our chance now. 

And Osvald is no hoodlum. 

I even like him.  

He knows what I need. 

Better than you do. 

If you had that money, you’d 

still be miserly with it. 

But Osvald wouldn’t 

be stingy...  
On the contrary, we’d never 

forgive ourselves if we now...

This man just can’t have the money. 

Where is it from?

Didn’t you tell Roland? 

He got the money from a fish. 

Pardon me?

- A fish granted Osvald’s wish.

What are you talking about?  
- Osvald told the fish his wish. 

And it came true!

- Are you nuts?

Didn’t you see the money?

What does the fish have 

to do with it?
The fish granted his wish!

-Things like this don’t happen.

These things happen. Like elves 

slipping gifts into your stockings.

But they don’t.

- What?

Elves don’t slip gifts 

into your stockings.

What do you mean, they don’t! 

Who does, then?

Me, for instance.

- What do you mean, you?

Unbelievable.  

Unbelievable, but true.

You don’t want the fish’s 

money? And you won’t get any. 

Get out of here. I have to 

clean Laura’s wounds.

Have I lost you?

You lost Laura 

when you were silent back there.  
Osvald, dear, 

I have to speak with Roland.

I understand.

Just be patient, a year at the most 

and this entire fortune will be ours.

You are amazingly lovely.

I grasp it all perfectly and 

I love you just as before.  

But this chance is given to us 

and only us!

What do you mean 

by that year?

You’ll go home with the money, 

you’ll make your billion grow.

I promise that in a year 

I’ll be free of  Osvald and 

the money will be ours. 

Imagine our reunion!

But if he wants you as a wife?

- Oh, god. I love only you.

It’s not going as it should.

I’m here. And Roland 

understands everything.

I’ll leave right now. 

How much of that stash is 

a billion? 

Five boxes.

We’ll think everything through 

with Osvald. 

What are you scheming? 

Does one of you 

want to stay here?  

The girl wishes to stay?  

But unfortunately, 

it’s not possible.

Don’t sulk! The house is 

jam packed with money.

Osvald, what has happened? 
Everything remains as agreed.

I see that you are ready 

for anything. 

How does a bunny hop?

- Pardon?

I’m asking, 

how does a bunny hop? 

Do the ears, too! 

Depressing.  

But how does a stork walk? 

Appalling spectacle. Would 

you, Laura, also do something?

Sure, this is so much fun. 

I hate it, I hate it.

- Osvald, what do you want? 

I want silence, 

I can’t remember what 

I wanted. What I knew.  

I knew what was beautiful. 

I knew I wanted it for myself.  

But I didn’t think that 

it could be bought. 
I want back my faith 

that it’s not so. 

I’m waiting for your 

prompt departure.   
How long do you intend 

to hang about here?  
Fucking runt!  

You think you can 

play with us? 

No sir, we’re 

through with games. 

Laura, give me some kind of rope.

- I don’t have any.

Then find some, how long 

I can hold him?

Osvald, do you have any rope?
I have some fishing line.

- Fishing line won’t hold.

Fucking fisherman. 

Do you know what happens 

to guys like that? 

Give me a piece of 

clothing then. 

You’re going to show me 

how a fish swims. 

And I’ll show you how 

one cleans a fish. 

Where is that money? 

20 boxes, a big load.  

What are you doing?

We should tie his 

feet together, too.

Where is your blouse?

- In Osvald’s hands.

We don’t need to tie his feet.

I hate it. I don’t know. 

Wait. The highway crossing ...

An end to restrictions. 

I see...well...help. It’s all yours.

I don’t want anything. 

I only want a miracle.

I got a miracle.

I don’t want the outcome. 

I’m begging you. 

I want to uncover 

the back room window. 

The river can be seen from one spot. 

The light season is so brief. 

Take everything.  

Leave me my miracle before 

the memory of it fades. 

We’ll build you a 

proper house here. 

You won’t lack anything. 

Isn’t that so, Laura? 

I’m shaking all over.

- Me too.

There’s hardly any air here.

- Yes, there is.
Now we get to eat.

We’ll have a party. 

He may even have some liquor 

in his van. 

Do you understand! This is our money. 

- This is our money.

Laura, you have everything 

you have dreamed of.

Yes, I’m happy.

You made it here quickly. 

Are the others still in 

the van? We ordered three. 

Which one is this? 

Chicken and pepper! 

This one is mine. 
It fills the room with the smell!

- Are there no more?

The phone connection 

was very good.

Are you some kind of joker? 

Bring some for the others. 

And perhaps you’ve got 

something to drink, we’re  



planning a party here. 

Now that’s a great 

promotional gimmick. 

Stop kidding around.

- He seems to be really hungry.

That doesn’t make it right. 

-This is some sort of inside joke.  

I should have ordered one

with chicken.

Mushroom and ham

 is much better.

But it smells good.

Our pizzas are getting cold.

Thanks!

- Our pleasure.

I suddenly got hungry.

Where did you deliver 

that from? I’ll complain.

Gas station.

- Where are our pizzas?

Or are they in the van?

- Nope.

Why did you come at all?

- Did I come?

We demand pizza.

- Do you?

We ordered mushroom and ham.

-So, tell me.

Tell what?
-Has anybody gone over to the fish?

I go fishing. 
And these two? 

- My guests. 
We are having a very 

intimate evening here. 

I see. 

Where are the boxes?  

What boxes?  

Don’t you have any boxes?

- I surely don’t.

Don’t you have any either?

- I don’t have any boxes.

And you?

- What boxes?

About this big? 

- I sure don’t have any.

Don’t say that word ‘sure’.  

I got a ‘D’ in math.  

The teacher asked if I had studied. 

I said that I sure had. 

The teacher said: 

“Don’t say that word ‘sure’.” 

So you don’t have any boxes? 
Put that away, it’s dangerous.

- Is it?

What boxes?

Are they in this room 

or in the attic?

If you live here, 

you must have noticed them. 
I left them in storage here 

a month ago.

He’s lying!

He’s lying like a dog. 

Laura, Roland, it’s your money! 

Chase that liar away.  

It really is our money.

- Is it? Where did you get it?

I gave it to them.

You gave my money away?  

A very awkward situation.  

It seems I must waste 

a few rounds. 

Is it possible to open 

the back room window?

I got that money.

It was given to me. 

Where did you see it for the first time?

-Here, in the middle of the floor. 

I carried it here myself. 

I don’t believe you. 

Do you know of any 

alternative to my story? 

I’m going to make 

an arrangement.  

I’m taking the money back.  

I hope you don’t mind?  

And that is absolutely right. 

Where’s the money?

-In with my driver’s licence.


