DANCERS

Dialogues

Lord Christ de la Viga,

I cannot find my donkey,

The gypsies have taken it

To the fair in Tembleque.

Hey, gypsy!

There goes another stone,

I’ll get you, now!

Gypsy!

Don’t run, gypsy!

Ah, leave it, 

we’ll get them some other day.

Alvaro, come on!

Carolo, go fuck my bitch!

What did you say?

I said: fuck my bitch!

What?

I wanna have police dogs!

Blasted boy!

I killed him!

Papa! Papa! Papa!

Brother!

Go away!

Papa, I killed a  cop.

What did you say?

I killed a cop.

The lord be with us! 

I’ll kill you if I catch you.

Get out, now!

Lord Christ of the Viga,

bring Carloto back to life.

I you do, I swear 

I will dance for you.

Where were you?

Boys! Boys!

Hey!

I’ll be a Dancer next year!

A Dancer! That’s too expensive!

How much?

At least a hundred pesetas.

Wow!

See you!

See you!

Jerónimo!

Wait, I’ll get the headboard.

Hey! I’ll be a Dancer next year! 

Alvaro, someone stole my bed.

I know who it was,

it was El Faco’s son.

I can help you,

but I’ll need some  cash.

Quick! Quick!

Hey, gadjo, we’re almost done!

My father says he won’t give me 

any more money

to buy the same bed

all over again.

Hey, look who’s there!

I can see.

Ladies and gentlemen,

The auction will be over in ten minutes.

I want to bid on a Dancer,

how much is the cheapest?

The cheapest is fifty.

Five pesetas more.

Five more!

I’m bidding a couple more cents!

Francisco Javier el Patato

is out of the Dancer bid.

What was the last bid on the Master?

How much?

A hundred pesetas.

I’ll say five more.

Calero raises the bid.

How much?

Five more.

Apolinar Aranda 

is out of the Master bid.

Damn it!

I’m out again!

I’m out!

Let’s see,

What was the last bid on the Dancers?

How much?

How much are the Dancers?

It’s for my son.

About sixty pesetas.

Five more.

And I’ll say five more.

Come on, man!

Well! Oh! Go away!

He’s totally awkward,

he can’t be a Dancer!

Five more.

Well done, Javier.

I knew it. That man

doesn’t have a penny.

I’m in.

You’re in.

Silence!

How much is the Porra?

The Porra is seventy-two.

I’ll say one peseta more, then.

I want to bid on a Dancer.

And what is your name?

Alvaro Montoya Montoya.

Let’s see, son, 

How much money can you spare?

It’s all right. 

More than enough,

considering the bid.

Javier Canijo is out of the Dancer bid.

I say, have you ever seen a 

Gypsy dance for the Christ?

It’s outrageous.

What if he steals from us?

What if he stabs us?

Silence, damn it!

I’ll see to it that he doesn’t steal.

As for you, Javier, 

A gipsy 

dancing for the Christ

is being seen today.

No more bids?

Going going, gone!

Alvaro Montoya Montoya 

is to be a Dancer.

The rest of the dancers...

Lord Christ de la Viga,

I cannot find my donkey,

The gypsies have taken it

To the fair in Tembleque.

Carolo, fuck my bitch!
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