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So?
- What?
- You know
You mean Fabio?
Well, we're together
- Yes, and...?
- Nothing.
Does he love you?
I think so
Was that a male or a female?
Neither.
Lillie! Robi! Common! Let's continue!
OK we're coming
What's worse:
slaving away here or going to school?
- School, obviously.
- Peasant!
Come here!
Fetch!
Hi!
Have you asked?
- Will you ask?
- Yes, sure.
Hey! Are you nuts?
Idiot!
Will you wait for me?
No, I have to help in the vineyard
See you
We'll leave them a couple more days.
Are you sure?
Yes. We'll do a more selective sort.
If you say so.
We'll pick them as late as possible.
Well! Hello there!
Is your Fabio also so impetuous?
More like a leech.
- A leech?
- Yep.
Can't shake him off.
As I said:
And...? Have you already done it?
Little Nosey Parker!
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Buzz off!
Come here!
Sit, Prinz!
And You may only lick.
Lick, I said!
How stupid he is! He's doing it!
We could use the back stairs again
to go up to the rooms.
I talked with Brenner.
There shouldn't be a problem.
The maximum load will be 200 kg
per square meter.
Larger windows would be nice too,
but the authorities will be against it.
- Probably.
- What about the roof?
The first on the list.
But the interior has to be renovated.
A bigger room for me?
Sure, princess
If our Chardonnay is a hit
It can't be marketed yet.
It could still mature.
Where's the problem?
I don't mind my small room, after all.
I'm going upstairs.
Prinz!
Prinz!
He's mad! What's up with him?
Come on!
- Hi!
- Hi!
Give me some
Wonderful!
Cheers!
No one else will drink it.
- Did you notice?
- What?
Your turn.
Rico? Look! Over there!
- Watch out, Brivio!
- Sorry, Raber.
- Everything OK?
- Sure I am.
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Stop trivializing!
- It's driving me nuts.
- Get off it!
No, I don't think it's right.
Lilli's becoming too impudent.
Let's see what she has to say.
Say to what?
Say hello first.
Hello.
Where have you been?
Yes, it's a bit late,
but Fabio accompanied me home.
Lillie!
What?
You've been smoking again!
Lillie
Leave some for the others.
By the way
You were just the same
I knew you'd say that.
Where are you going?
To the loo. May I?
You won't go to the party!
- Hey, old skunk!
- What's the problem?
Fabio will come and get me.
Wow. Crazy
Come with us!
- Mom lets you go?
- Sure!
Fabio! What kind of party is it?
A school gig, for all the students.
Lilli'd be back by 1 a.m.
- Could Robi come with you?
- Sure!
I can bring them both back at 0.30 a.m.
Lillie, Fabio's here.
- Robi!
- Oh no
Hey! Robi is here! Robi Mobi!
Look who's here!
Seen her style? Incredible
A beer?
You've dressed up for the occasion!
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Just for you!
I knew it!
- What are you doing here?
- Having fun.
I can see that!
I've come here with Lillie.
Can I take you back?
Yes!
It won't budge, this stupid machine!
Lillie!
The spitting image of your mother!
Brand -new, my summer jacket!
Shit! It's bust now! Clumsy oaf!
You little bitch!
Morning, Dad.
Hurry up. We're harvesting today.
- Morning, Lillie!
- Morning
I'd like to have a little bite.
Hey, that's mine! Give it to me!
Prinz!
Come here!
Don't!
The current's too strong!
Don't!
Prinz!
Dad!
I don't know, he s slipped
...or he jumped, somehow
But why would he?
He simply jumped into the water
Lillie, it was only an accident.
Maybe he thought
I was going to play with him?
Hey...!
It wasn't me that killed him!
I'm out of here.
Don't want to be part of this crap.
- Is Ronny in?
- Ronny!
Yes?
Hi!
What's wrong with his nose?
No idea. He doesn't talk about it.
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What do you want?
Our dog is dead. Drowned.
Life's shitty right now.
Come in! Don't stay outside like this.
- Stop it.
- Sorry.
Stupid dog.
Shit!
Are you out of your mind?
Sorry.
"Sorry" Again!
- I'm sorry.
- Sorry about what?
Well - Why today?
- Can't we do without for once?
- Sure!
You haven't understood a thing.
- Everything OK?
- Yes, no problem.
You sure?
A bit has come off, that's all.
Hold it steady
Anna?
- Press hard!
- Like that?
You've scared me!
I wanted to have a bath.
I can see that.
But not any more?
No.
- Can I have one?
- Sure!
Prinz!
Hey!
Hey!
- Does that hurt?
- On the contrary.
You like it?
Hey...!
Stop it!
Stop it, I said!
That's enough!
What are you playing at?
Hi, Dad!
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I could eat a horse today!
Want some?
Been out and about like this?
We had PE this afternoon.
You think I did it on purpose?
Did you?
No, no, I don't think so.
So...?
You're cooking today?
- What's up?
- Been out jogging
Where are the girls?
Lilli's upstairs.
- What?!
- Yes.
And you knew it!
Ouch that hurts.
Can't always win, though.
Fabio's been asked to participate
in the championships.
Really? That's great!
- Let's celebrate that!
- Sure
- Let's drink to that.
- What else?
To harvest earlier, to harvest later
Martin was right, of course.
It was risky.
But we're not God.
To the next season!
This season, Fabio is God.
Fabio!
God!
And to speed skating!
Fabio and me are going upstairs.
Yes, sure.
- Please, Fabio!
- Don't even bother.
Let go of me! Otherwise I'll puke!
If you touch me, I'm out of here.
Got it? You disgust me!
No use blubbering!
It doesn't impress me!
I'm really sorry!
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Why?
Why do you do that?
I don't know.
Really, I've no idea.
I was livid!
Please forgive me!
I love you.
I think they have made it up.
To love!
I love you.
- Get some clothes on!
- Later
You don't sit down like that.
What?
You should drink less!
I really don't have time for this now!
Then pull yourself together!
Okay.
Anna?
Martin?
Martin!
Rico asked me to come and get his coat.
He forgot to take it along.
Why isn't he fetching it himself?
Are you alright?
Yes, fine.
It's just that life's a bit hard,
right now.
- You're a wonderful woman.
- What?
Stop it
I'm sorry.
What's the time?
Are you hungry?
Hello.
- Hi, Mom.
- Hello.
We're going upstairs.
Will you help me?
You don't mind...?
Lillie and Fabio? Why should I mind?
Better take care of me, for a change.
Of you?
- Before someone else will.
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- Anna
- What are you trying to say?
- Martin.
Martin? What about Martin?
He tried to kiss me.
Dad!
Dad!
Mom!
Lillie!
Lillie!
Lillie, come downstairs!
You'd better leave now.
Lillie!
Open the door, Lillie! Now!
- What's the matter?
- Get lost!
- Dad!?
- Get dressed. Come downstairs!
Come on!
Lend me a hand?
Rico! Leave her alone.
She's no kid any more.
True enough, but still
She'll bury the dog. Now!
Lay off! I won't touch him!
I refuse!
Rico!
Rico! Leave her alone.
Fabio!
Your father I was scared stiff.
He really has a problem!
It was only because no idea
Oh well
Come on!
You OK?
Rico!
Want a lift?
Don't you worry about Anna!
Wicked
If I let go, you'll fall!
Do it, then!
My father thinks
Prinz drowned because of me.
- What do you think?
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- An accident!
Maybe.
Maybe I did throw the stick
Don't talk rot.
Ouch, Lillie! Not so rough!
Ouch, Lillie, not so rough!
More, Lillie!
Stupid dog!
Where is Fabio?
He went home.
Lillie!
Wake up!
They say he went off the path
But why?
Go see him, Lillie.
Maybe he'll react to you.
I beg you!
I'll help you.
Fabio left. I followed him
I wanted to tell him something.
- And then?
- Nothing.
I was looking for Fabio
I walked for a while
But when the storm broke out,
I went home.
What about Fabio?
I never saw him again.
And then dad arrived.
It was an accident, a sad accident.
That's Fabio's.
- Shall we take it back?
- Ask dad!
Can you save it?
It won't ever be any good.
All that wine?
At least the second lot.
Too much water.
But the first few days were good.
It's good.
It won't ever be good wine.
Let's
Do I have to...?
Everything alright, Mom?
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Yes, sure.
Can I help you?
Help me?
I can cut them for you.
I'm sorry.
You already know?
You're leaving?
You're walking out?
I'm taking the girls with me.
For a little while.
Because of me?
Lillie mustn't stay here.
- Lilli's fine.
- You think so?
Anna!
Please stay.
Stay with me.
- What about you?
- What about me?
Come on!
You're going out with Raber?
Nonsense! We're just friends.
"Friends"?
- Yes.
Great
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