Shameless Season 1 Episode 1: Pilot

Scene 1

Bust: vt ぶつける、捕まえる、終わりになる
Skull: a頭蓋(ずがい)骨
Cause: vt 起こす

Desperate: a破れかぶれの，捨てばちの

Indication: n（…を）指示［表示，暗示，予示］するもの；（…の）しるし，

Impression: n印象；感想
Steve: 
Straight Answer: If I hadn’t busted my skull for you, would you have looked at me twice?
Fiona:
Who is saying I didn’t look twice.
Steve: 
Oh you did then.

Fiona: 
I can’t

Steve: 
You know 90% of the world’s problems are caused by tiny words that come in pairs. I mean , we’re healthy, we’re happy, when people ask we say “Not bad”.  You know the first time I saw you dancing about a month back at Crobar, I was desperate to buy you a drink. You know normally I am shy, so I told myself “I can’t. she won’t. we wouldn’t” And tonight I see you there again. All indications being that I am getting a second chance to make a good impression. Tell me to stop and then I will stop.
Scene 2

Collar: vt えり首をつかまえる

Pretend: vi ふりをする

Wonder: v不思議に思う

Chaperon: （社交場に出る若い未婚の女性の）付添女性

Eligible: aふさわしい
get laid:  やる

wreck: v 台無しにする
Steve: 
Hi. Wondering what your schedule is like on Friday.

Fiona:
Uh. I’ve got a party.

Steve: 
Want a chaperon?
Fiona:
You’re not eligible.

Steve: 
Right. Chick thing?

Fiona:
You’re not that desperate.

Steve: 
Wanting to see again is desperate?

Fiona:
Feeling like you have to. That’s desperate. Come on. You can get laid anywhere.

Steve: 
So I’m only here for a fuck?
Fiona:
Never crossed your mind?

Steve: 
Just when you think you collared your dream girl, her incontinent alcoholic father appears, wrecks everything and she’s blaming you?

Fiona:
Your dream girl. We had drunken sex on my kitchen floor. Pretty Sad.

Steve: 
Quit pretending you don’t even know me. You weren’t that drunk.

Scene 3

Strap: n ひも

Audience: n観客
Swear: vi誓う、ののしる

Fake: n にせもの
Steve: 
Hello.

Fiona:
If that wasn’t bullshit, what was I wearing?
Steve: 
Hah?

Fiona:
First time you saw me, if it wasn’t a lie.
Steve: 
Black top with gold strip. Black shiny Jeans. Thin shoes with strap. Sandals. With your hair pinned high. Dangly gold earrings  that made me smile. A big watch. Too big so it slid up your arm but it looked great. And you were dancing next to a red-haired girl in a green dress.

Fiona:
Yeah. Yeah. Jenna. It was Jenna’s birthday. So you were. You were watching her, who’s a lot better looking than me. 

Steve: 
You think so. Really?

Fiona:
Yeah, so how come you are not stalking Jenna?

Steve: 
Because you think like that and Jenna doesn’t. Jenna dances for an audience and you dance like there’s no one else in the room. Your life is not simple, Fiona. And you can’t stop it from showing because you’re no fake. You’re not lost. You don’t need finding. This whole city belongs to Jenna’s and I am so sick of them. I swear you’re not  like anyone I’ve ever met. You make me wanna enjoy my life again. Are you there? Fiona?
