Lingua e traduzione inglese II/M 



Dinosaur:  excerpt

Bruton:  Kron, there is a more protected spot further down.

Kron:  We'll rest here for the night. Go ahead, Bruton.

Baylene: Oh, Eerna, I wish we were at your nesting-grounds now. All this pushing and shoving about, just for a place to sleep. I'm not used to this kind of behaviour.

Eerna:  Baylene, you've got big feet. Just giv'em a kick.

Baylene:  Oh I couldn't possibly. Shoo! Shoo!

Eerna: Will you come on, Baylene? If you wanna get to the nesting-grounds alive, show some backbone.

Aladar:  Hey there. Ah, sorry about that. It's just - we overheard you talking and um...

Eerna:  Well my word, look at her. She doesn't normally warm up to strangers so fast.

Baylene: What an unfortunate blemish.

Eerna:  A good mud bath'd clear those right up.

Lemur:  Excuse me.

Aladar:  Um - he's my grandfather. A couple of times removed.

Lemur:  Try a couple of species removed.

Aladar:  My name's Aladar. This is my family. We're all that's left.

Baylene:  Oh my dear. I'm so sorry.

Eerna:  Baylene's the last of her kind. Finding stragglers like her all along the way.

Lemur:  I heard you say something about nesting-grounds?

Eerna:  It's the most beautiful place there is, child. It's where the herd goes to have their babies.

Lemur:  Will we find anything that looks like us there?

Eerna:  The last few days I've seen'em all shapes and sizes. Who knows what we'll find? The hard job now is just getting there.

Baylene:  And we're being driven unmercifully.

Aladar:  By who?

Eerna:  Krone, the herd's head honcho.

Baylene:  We can hardly keep up. An older woman like myself. Well, it's positively indecent.

Aladar:  Then tell him. What's the worst he can do? Hey, what's his problem?

Eerna:  That's him, honey. Kron.

Aladar:  Hmm. Excuse me, Kron! Got a second?

Bruton:  Get lost, kid.

Kron:  Relax, Bruton. Who are you?

Aladar:  Aladar.

Kron:  Why aren't you uphill with the young bloods?

Aladar: Well, I was back here, talking to these guys. I guess they're having a hard time keeping up, so, you know, maybe you could slow it down a bit.

Kron:  Hmm...  let the weak set the pace. Better let me do the thinking from now on, Aladar.

Aladar:  Hey, they need help back here.

Kron:   Watch yourself, boy.

Neera: Don't worry, that's how my brother treats newcomers, no matter how charming they are.

Lemur:  You sure know how to catch a girl's eye there, Stud.

Eerna:  I wouldn't be catching nobody's eye if I was you, especially Neera's. You just keep your head down, and you mind what Kron tells you.

Lemur:  Since when do we take orders from the likes of him?

Eerna:  Krone's swatted flies bigger than you, pops.

Lemur:  I could hold that monster's brain in the palm of my-

Aladar:  No, Yor, she's right. Better to keep our heads down with this bunch than get them bitten off by those things.

Eerna:  Well, you just consider yourself lucky that's all that's following us.
