“FIGURE” DIALOGUE'S LIST IN ENGLISH 

PRIEST: And may our brother, José Claver, rest here from his hardships, sleeping in the peace of this grave. Eternal rest grant unto him, O Lord.  And let perpetual light shine upon him. May he rest in peace. Amen. May his soul and the souls of all the faithful departed rest in peace. Amen.

LUCÍA: It’s all over now.

MARIO: I know that my grandfather would have preferred something more intimate, but it was impossible.

MARCO: Don´t worry Mario. It was fine.

ÓSCAR: Finally we’re alone, little brother.  Just like destiny wanted.

MARIO: Right.

ÓSCAR: Wake up kid.  It’s time to grow up now.

ÓSCAR: See you later, coward

MARIO (OFF): My grandfather wasn’t to blame for anything.  They used to leave us a lot with him, and he did what he could.  I don’t think he offered to take care of us.  Since Grandma died, his only refuge was his work, not us. It was an unfortunate accident.

ANTONIO CLAVER: Your damn work.  Can’t you stop? They’re children!

PILAR: Stop it for God’s sake!

MARIO (OFF): Their deaths changed our lives, but also  his.  I can assure you that it wasn’t easy for him either.

LUCÍA: And now that you’re going… what are we going to do?  You lost the last several years taking care of him and now you don’t have anything, and he hasn’t left us anything.

MARIO: I have dedicated them to him; they’re not lost.  Don’t  you understand?  It’s the least I could do.  I barely remember my parents. I was 5 years old.  I grew up with him.  I owe him everything.  Everything.  Besides… we have each other.

LUCÍA: Yes, of course.

MARIO: And what the hell, we have hands, don’t we?
JOSÉ CLAVER: When you begin something, anything, you should know how you want it to come out.  And you should be sure that you can achieve it.  I can begin the painting here, or maybe over there—or here also.  Really, I already have it drawn in my head.

MARIO (child): In your head?

JOSÉ CLAVER: Yes, Mario, with your imagination you can try to anticipate what might happen.

ÓSCAR (child): I’m sure you never imagined that Mom and Dad were going to die.

JOSÉ CLAVER: No, Oscar, you know that I never imagined that.

ÓSCAR (child): Well even so, Dad and Mom are dead.  Both of them.  Your turn is coming.  

MARIO: Hello.

ÓSCAR: How are you doing, little brother?  Are you coming to terms with it?

MARIO: Little by little Oscar, little by little.

ÓSCAR: Don’t suffer so much.  It’s not worth it.

MARIO: Saying that now is easy for you.  How long had it been since you’d seen him? Since when has he been dead for you?

ÓSCAR: Don’t go overboard, smartass.  I already had a father. I never needed him. Besides you were his favorite.  And what did that do for you?

MARIO: Everything.

ÓSCAR: Tall tales.  In the end, a lot of love and a lot of what you want but he has left you like me.  Broke.

MARIO: Go to hell! 

TV PRESENTER: Gary Kasparov has been named the youngest champion in history by beating Anatoly Karpov with a brillant final move.  And now we go to something that has happened within the last few hours.  A devastating fire in the study and the warehouse of the famous artist José Claver.  The causes of the fire that occurred in the early morning hours today are still not known.  All of the personal work of the artist, who is at the peak of his creation, has been reduced to ashes.  However, barely a few hours after, Claver himself confirmed to reporters that he was able to rescue from the flames one sculpture, which miraculously, the fire did not affect.  According to Claver, the piece was kept in tact amidst the rubble.

MARIO: Carmen, my God. I still can’t pay you.

ARTURO: I told you, for fuck’s sake.  Either I’ll break your face or I’ll break your face.

CARMEN: Shut up, Arturo!  Shut up!  It’s been five months.  We’re running out of patience, kid.  If this continues . . .

MARIO: I will pay you. I promise. I’m working. I will pay you.

ÓSCAR: Hello.

NORMAN STEVEN: My name is Norman Steven. I’m very sorry about your grandfather.

ÓSCAR: Thank you.

NORMAN STEVEN: Someone gave me your number.  What do you know about that figure? The one that they said that your grandfather rescued from the flames.

ÓSCAR: Well the truth is… now that you mention it, he never spoke of that again.  But, really, I think that it was impossible for anything to have remained after the fire.  And who are you exactly?

NORMAN STEVEN:That doesn’t matter to you. The only thing you need to know is that I admired your grandfather’s work and I am prepared to pay three hundred thousand euros for the figure.  Or perhaps I should ask for someone else . . . because José had another grandson, right? Or am I wrong?

ÓSCAR: My brother?  Don’t make me laugh. He’s nothing more than a baby without a bottle.  I’ll take care of this.

NORMAN STEVEN: Well, do it quickly.  There’s nothing I hate more than wasting time.

ÓSCAR: Three hundred thousand euros. Who the hell is this guy?

MARIO: I love this place when the sun goes down. Before the darkness sets in . .  the lights turn on.

LUCÍA: The ending of something is always the beginning of something else.

MARIO: True.  You know, I was thinking about us going on a trip…

ÓSCAR :What do you know about that figure that they said grandfather rescued from the flames?

MARIO: I don’t know anything, Oscar. Why are you bringing this up now?

ÓSCAR: You don’t know anything? Do you  have anything to say?

LUCÍA: I don’t know anything. He never said anything to me about it.

ÓSCAR: He never said anything to you about it, the coward.  Well, it turns out it’s worth two hundred thousand euros, to split between the two of us.

ÓSCAR: You have to know something, you damn moron.  Try to remember, surely one day your dear grandfather whispered something in your ear about where he kept that figure.  Think about it, you damn bastard.  I don’t believe that you don’t know anything.

ÓSCAR (child): Where is my record album?  My album! You’re a fucking son of a bitch, always screwing me. You good-for-nothing!

ÓSCAR: You are a son of a bitch.  Tell me what you know, you low-life bastard. I’m going to fuck up your life.

LUCÍA: Stop, Oscar!

MARIO: I have it.

ÓSCAR: What are you saying, jackass?

MARIO: I have it!

ÓSCAR: I knew it.

MARIO: But, I don’t plan to give it to you. That wasn’t what Grandpa wanted.  

JOSÉ CLAVER: This is going to be my last work, Mario.  That’s why it will be worth much more than many of the earlier ones.  That’s why everyone else it will be the only one that the flames won’t be able to destroy. Have you understood, little buddy?

MARIO (child): Yes Grandpa.  The fire didn’t burn it.

JOSÉ CLAVER: You will be in charge of keeping it until my death.

MARIO: Here you have it.  It exists.  The only survivor.  The most valuable.  But, it can’t leave here.

ÓSCAR: We’ll see about that, tough guy. Two hundred thousand euros. There won’t be another chance.

MARIO: That isn’t what Grandpa wanted.

ÓSCAR: And what did he want?  To hell with what he wanted.  He’s dead you damn idiot.

MARIO: I gave him my word.

ÓSCAR: And I’m going to give you two punches, to see if you’ll wise up.

MARIO: Get out of here.

ÓSCAR: Think about it Mario.  One hundred thousand for you.

JOSÉ CLAVER: Are you leaving?  Don’t get into trouble!

ÓSCAR (child): Mind your own business, Grandpa.

JOSÉ CLAVER: Only in difficult times does a man show that he really is a man.

LUCÍA: Hello.

ÓSCAR: I want the keys to the house.  Tonight.

LUCÍA: Yes, I’m here in Mario’s house.

ÓSCAR: Take some time and go to the movies. Try to forget about everything.  You know what I mean.  

LUCÍA: Yes, yes of couse. We’ll see what we’ll do.

ÓSCAR: Tomorrow at five o’clock, I will make the delivery.  Don’t tell him anything.  This time I don’t want any problems.
LUCÍA: Okay, Mom.  See you tomorrow.

MARIO: Who was it?

LUCÍA: Nothing, just my mom. She wanted to know what I have been up to.  Tomorrow I’m going to see her.

LUCÍA: Why don’t we go out to get some air and forget about everything for a bit?

MARIO: Now?

LUCÍA: Yes, get dressed.  I’ll wait for you downstairs.

MARIO: Yes, I think that would be best.

ÓSCAR: Hi, sweetheart.

MARCO: And you know what he did at the end, right?  He shit in his plate and he said, “This is the shit that you have to eat.”

CRISTINA: Very good!

EUGENIO LÓPEZ: God be with you.

MARIO: Hello, uh … I wanted to speak with Eugenio López.  This is Mario Claver.

EUGENIO LÓPEZ: Man, dear Mario, this is Eugenio.  Your grandfather told me a lot about you.

MARIO: hope good things.

EUGENIO LÓPEZ: He told me that when he was no longer here you would call. And you’ve called.

MARIO: I gave him my word.

EUGENIO LÓPEZ: And so, you have something valuable for me, right?

MARIO: I have it.

EUGENIO LÓPEZ: Good boy.  Your grandfather told you how much I would have to give you.

MARIO: Yes.  Less than what someone else would pay…  But, he wanted you to have it. He was very grateful to you.

EUGENIO LÓPEZ: Yes, and I am to him.

MARIO: I’d like to do it as soon as possible. I might be going on a trip.

EUGENIO LÓPEZ: The doors of my house are always open for you. You can come whenever you want.

MARIO: Tonight.

EUGENIO LÓPEZ: Your money will be ready.

MARIO: Perfect.

MARIO: Lucía?

LUCÍA: Weren’t you with your friends?

MARIO: They’re there and I’m here.—What are you doing with this bag?

LUCÍA: I already told you, I’m going to see my mother.  By the way, I’m bringing her some dirty laundry. You know, so she’ll have something to do.

MARIO: What nerve you have, don’t you think, taking advantage of the situation --- Hey I want to talk to you.

LUCÍA: Tomorrow, Mario, maybe tomorrow.  Today I’m going to be really busy.

MARIO: Whatever you want.

LUCÍA: I’m going.

OSCAR: Yes, this is Oscar, Oscar Claver.  Norman, please?

NORMAN STEVEN: What news do you have for me?

ÓSCAR: I found the figure and I have it with me.

NORMAN STEVEN: Perfect.  Just in time.  I will be waiting for it in fifteen minutes on the corner of Pireo and Constitución.

ÓSCAR: Do  you have the money?

ÓSCAR: I’m going there.

MARCO: You know, my friend, it’s not a good idea to surprise thieves with their hands in the till.

MARIO: Get out of here, man!

MARCO: See you later.

MARIO: Bye.

JOSÉ CLAVER: Let go of that. Look, take it in your hands. This will be my only legacy.  Don’t tell anyone about it and keep it until I die. Then, and only then, call my friend Eugenio. He will repay your patience.

JOSÉ CLAVER: When the time comes, keep a clear head, as clear as you can.  You and I know that when your brother, Oscar finds out, and he surely will find out…, he will want to keep it all.  And if today he already doesn’t deserve such forture, believe me, by then, he will surely deserve it even less.

TV PRESENTER: The cause of the fire is still not known… All of the artist's personal work has been reduced to ashes.
JOSÉ CLAVER: For your good old brother, we’re going to save this other figure for him. Anyone with an ounce of knowledge wouldn’t take but a minute to realize that this is not a work worthy of a recognized artist.  But, he wouldn’t realize that, not even in one thousand years. Ambition blinds him to other people, and unfortunately for us, he’s been going around blind since he was born. Above all, let him take the first step.  Let him do it.  With a bit of luck, each one of you will receive what you deserve.

NORMAN STEVEN: What the hell is this!  That son-of-a-bitch.  After him.  After him!

JOSÉ CLAVER (OFF): Remember son, the more mystery that surrounds a work of art, the more it’s worth. And if the author is dead, even better.
LUCÍA: What are you doing here?

MARIO: What are you doing here? I didn’t know that you drove my brother’s car.

ÓSCAR: You take it.

MARIO: Surprise.

LUCÍA: Forgive me Mario.  You know how your brother is.  He forced me.  I’m his obsession.

MARIO: Yes, his obsession to screw me… How long has he been forcing you?

MARIO: Lucía, Lucía! …You used to look good.  Why don’t you look good anymore?  I hope I never see you again!

ÓSCAR (child): This is my secret hiding place.

PERSEGUIDOR: Guys, over there!
ÓSCAR: Get out of here. There’s only room for one.

ÓSCAR: Can you tell me what the fuck that imbecile was doing with you?  Do you want to tell me, you idiot.  Hold on to the money until I get there.  Are you listening to me?  Until I get there.

NORMAN STEVEN: So, you tried to screw Norman Steven.

ÓSCAR: We had a deal.  I don’t know what you’re talking about.

NORMAN STEVEN: Did you make it yourself?  ---- This isn’t worth shit, you fucking bastard.

ÓSCAR: It was my grandfather’s, I swear.

NORMAN STEVEN: Where is the money?

ÓSCAR: I don’t have it.

NORMAN STEVEN: Where is the money?

ÓSCAR: I don’t know. I ran into something. I lost it. 

NORMAN STEVEN: You are going to pay dearly for it.

ÓSCAR: And now what, morons.  What the hell do you want?

ÓSCAR: Lower the damn guns!  I told you that it was my grandfather’s and it was my fucking grandfather’s.  Do you understand?

NORMAN STEVEN: Okay, okay, okay.  Calm down kid.  Calm down.  You will have time to explain.  Someone screwed us.  Calm down.

ÓSCAR: You fucking calm down!  Who is in charge now?  Huh?  Who is in charge now?

EUGENIO: Hi Mario.

MARIO: Hi Eugenio. I’ve brought you the figure.

EUGENIO: I met your grandparents at one of their worst moments.  From here we tried to soften their sad good-bye. Since then, until the fire, every year, for more than 20 years, he gave us a different piece of art, the majority of them inspired by her. He wanted us to keep them here. This last work completes and makes the collection great, and with it his name will go around the world promoting and representing our foundation.

EUGENIO: Your brother and you can be proud.

MARIO: Now, only I can be.

EUGENIO: Perfect.

JOSÉ CLAVER (OFF): Remember dear Mario:  The day that you have the courage to play your cards, with intelligence, that day, you will have begun to build a new life, the life that you want for yourself.

THE END
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