UNBEARABLE LIGHTNESS OF BEING

SABINA: It’s good to see you. How are you?

TOMAS: Fine. I’m fine.

SABINA: Did Teresa come with you?

TOMAS: Of course. 

SABINA: Good. How is she.

TOMAS: She’s okay. She’s looking for a job. 

SABINA: Good. I’d like to see her sometime. 

TOMAS: How about you?

SABINA: Fine. Fine. I met another man.

TOMAS: Ah.

SABINA: He’s the best man I’ve ever met. He is bright, handsome and he is crazy about me. 

TOMAS: Good. 

SABINA: And he is married.

TOMAS: Good. 

SABINA: There is only one thing. He doesn’t like my hat. 

TOMAS: Your hat. Your hat makes me want to cry, Sabina. So. I’ll call you. I’ll see you soon. 

