About Bieito's Death
MAIN CHARACTER: 
It was close to the cemetery... when I heard 

a noise from inside the coffin of the unfortunate Bieito.

I was one of the four carrying the coffin).

Did I hear it or did I just feel it?

At that moment I couldn't tell. 

It was so quiet...!

Like the woodworm that always

gnaws at night,

the thought of the sound from inside Bieito's coffin 

wouldn't stop running through my head.

But listen friends! I wasn't sure,

and couldn't say anything for certain.

I can not say anything.

Imagine for a second that I had said:

· Bieito is alive.
PEOPLE:

· Bieito is alive, Bieito is alive...!
MAIN CHARACTER:

Ahh! But then, 

what if when the coffin was opened I were wrong?

BIEITO´S MOTHER

- A disgrace!

MAIN CHARACTER:

Do you understand? 

That's why I didn't say a word.

At one point, I looked at the face of another

who was also carrying the body,

and there was a hint of fright in his face,

as if he too had heard the subtle noise.

But his expression did not last more than a second, 

and he calmed down immediately.

I didn't say a word.

There was a moment in which 

I almost decided to do it.

- And what if Bieito is still alive?

At the cemetery, 

as the priest was preaching over the coffin,

I was about to say it again.

- "When the priest finishes" I thought.

And almost escaped my lips.

But then the fear of the terrifying ridicule and

the anger of the disappointed family 

came back into my mind.

What if I were wrong, and Bieito was dead

and absolutely dead.

Furthermore, I'd waited so long;

saying it that late seemed inconceivable and absurd.

How would I justify not having said it before?

I know, I know-- you can always explain yourself.

Yes, sure, anything you want! 

But...

...what if he had died afterwards?

After I had felt him move,

and everyone blamed me?

It would be a crime, yes, having said nothing would be a crime! 

I can just hear everyone's commotion...

- He asked for help and no one helped him, 

poor thing...!

NEIGHBORS:

- Look at his face distorted by the effort!

- He heard weeping,

he wanted to get up but couldn't...

- Even though he knew it all along, 

he's still smiling happily like a clown!

- He's stupid, isn't he?

- He died of fright, his heart failed when

 he felt he was going down into the grave...

- Bieito is dead! He´s dead!

- Bieito is alive! He´s alive!

LITTLE GIRL:

- Murderer
