Article 18 of the Spanish Constitution. 

FER
Hello?

 Who’s calling?

(It is noticeable that he was deeply asleep)

VOICE 

(on the other side of the phone): Fernando?

(formal voice, like that of a man around the sixties)

FER
 Hello...?

VOICE
Fernando...? were you sleeping?

FER
no, no..., not at all, at all... (he pretends)

VOICE
what a voice you have...

FER
no... but...I'm a bit ill 

VOICE
why? are you ok?

FER
(Fernando sees a number in the screen but there’s no name in it. (He looks surprised but without making so much of this) Listen, excuse me, dude, I don’t know who you are...

VOICE
¡Fernando! (we can see a hand playing with the nail, slowly. It is the first shot making reference to the voice. Up to now, we had only seen Fernando)

FER
Hello...
VOICE
I can’t believe you; don't you know who I am?

FER
Hey, dude, I'm sorry, I was miles away, what's up?

VOICE
Fernando, Fernando,... (paternal tone), what a disaster, it's always the same.

FER
(He frowns. He wants to finish the conversation. Fernando stands up, goes to the bathroom)

Came on, dude, what do you want?

VOICE
Nothing, just wanted to know how you were...

FER

Well, I'm fine, I am happy because I have an ad and... and when I finish I guess I will go back to the video club (he speaks fast, as if he wanted to hang up)... and that's all, always the same...

FER
(We can see the character talking to Fernando from the side. Without seeing his face. He is a middle-aged man, tall, worn with a dark blue suit, elegant. He is in a big office, wide, classic. It must be from a consolidated company. While speaking on the phone, he wanders, caresses the books in a shelf were there are different editions of the Quixote.)

VOICE 

Fernando

FER
(as saying: what do you want?)

 Hello

VOICE
Listen Fernando, (very quiet) you see, I was close to your house the other day and I remembered those beers we have outstanding...

FER 

Sure man whenever you want, dude the problem is that I...damn it! it is a bit difficult this week for me, you know...

VOICE
When do you want to meet? (anxious) what are you doing this weekend? Are you going to León or you stay in Madrid?

FER

Well, I don't know, dude, because as I told you I have this ad I mentioned, and my mother is a bit sick so... I don't know if I should go on Friday or on Monday after the ad, what the hell I know!

VOICE
If you want, we can meet tomorrow, before you leave... (gabbling) then, your mother? ¿ how is she? (de nail lifts again, we can see an office, big and tidy)

FER
Well, I told you she is not ok, ... the poor woman, she is with the chemotherapy and she is taking it very badly. Moreover, the asshole of my sister, the princess of the pea, and my brother in law, who is a jerk as well, they keep bothering her all the time to take care of the kid, and she can't, you know? My mother can't do that anymore. 

VOICE
But, and you? apart from this ad? Don’t you have some free time?

(Fernando walks through his house. While speaking, he is tidying his clothes, he is cleaning.)

FER
I do have time, what I do not have is money and then, when I go, I spend it and then I am broke again for a month... 

VOICE

What about doing any translation or something like that? you spoke good English after coming back from London, didn’t you?

FER
Yes man, I have already tried but this is even dodgier than it seems, you know? if it were Chinese cool but as everyone speaks English nothing

(The man is sitting down. Close to the keyboard, sharp pencils perfectly organised. He is sitting down and puts his feet in a leather footrest.)

VOICE
 
what about through your university colleagues?

FER
which academy? (surprised)

VOICE
(confused) well... where did you learn how to be an actor...

we can see the man suddenly sitting up, he leaves the relaxed position.)

(Fernando is picking up his stuff with the phone on the shoulder).
FER 

Ahh, RESAD... not at all. Everything is very bad, really. here everyone does their own thing, you know... 

FER
Hey dude, I... I have to... I have to go, there's no network in the lift. I... I give you a call later, ok? (he looks at the screen, surprised)

VOICE
Hang on, hang on a second. shall we meet tomorrow?

FER
Impossible, man, I can't, don't be annoying, I have already told you that 

I have no money, ok? 

Listen... and you? since when are you so looking forward to going out with me? What's wrong? Are you trying to make out with me?

VOICE
 
Eh... no, no, no, no. 

FER
Listen dude, you are not Pablo, are you? Fuck! I am sorry, dude, I took you for another friend, I am so sorry, who are you, man?

(Fernando goes downstairs)

VOICE 

Again?, are you kidding me? come on we meet tomorrow. 

FER
Really, man I have no fucking idea who you are really, I don't know, your name is not displayed in the screen and I do not have you in the agenda, I thought I knew your voice but not... I don't know. 

VOICE
Are you sure you don't know who I am?

FER
Come on come on, bastard, don't tease me, come who are you? who are you?

VOICE

We go for a beer and you'll see... (silence)

don't be impatient 

FER
... Look, dude, I don't like these games at all, ok? So tell me who you are I don't like this joke. 

VOICE
See, Fernando, if I know you that well, I must be someone you trust, what am I going to do to you? I just invite you for dinner, I just want us to... talk, as friends

FER
Look, dude, I have to go, so if you don't tell me who you are, I hang up and that's all, it is very easy, fuck! I am not in a good mood! 

VOICE
(laughing) come on... where is your sense of adventure? Look, tomorrow, I pop by your place and we go for dinner. It is 2 Viriato street...

FER

Ehhhh!!

VOICE

4º C?

FER

(he interrupts and overwhelmed he looks behind. While speaking, he looks, anxious, to the people in the street) 

When were you in my house? eh? look, I don't know who you are but you are pissing me off ok?

VOICE
Oh... I will tell Ms Otero, you know I know your mother very well

FER
What the fuck are you saying? why the hell do you know my mother? 

VOICE
Buf! A lot of years ago, since you were in school, in Peñalba, almost since you were wearing nappies.

FER
You bastard, do not even mention my mother, are you listening to me, son of a bitch, do not even mention her, bloody bastard. 
VOICE

Fernando... I am joking, don't be angry, I just wanted to invite you for dinner, moreover, I have to tell you about a job so you can stop playing for a couple of cents, you've been muddling though life since some time ago... even your sister says so, you didn't even keep the job as a teacher in high school. 

FER
What the fuck are you talking about, son of a bitch?! I have never worked as a teacher anywhere, bastard, you have no fucking idea who I am, bloody bastard

VOICE

(he hangs up and thinks. He opens an agenda and writes something in it, laughing, he closes it..., he passes another CV and calls the number on it)
Manuel?

