SEC. 2                                                     ACERA                                   
TRANS 1:

Come with me, honey.
TRANS 2:

I’m your littlel bitch.
TRANS 3:

9 inch dick and hanging vagina lips, all for you.
TRANS 4:

Hi, handsome.

TRANS 5:

Who loves you, hon?
CORAL:
Hey, baby. Like what you see? 

SEC.3                                                COCHE (PARADO)                               
CORAL:
Do you want to stay here or go to a hotel?

CLIENTE:
In the car.

CORAL:
Oh honey, you like this, don’t you? My dick’s a mile long. If you want it it’ll cost you 50. Do you have them? Look how big it’s getting.

CORAL:
Ok. Take the next right and this will all be yours.
SEC. 4                                         PARQUE-COCHE                             
CORAL:
Let’s see what you’ve got. You’re really hung. Want me to blow you?
CLIENTE:
Fuck me! Where are you going?

CORAL:
Outside.
CLIENTE:
Here, in the car.
CORAL:
We’ll have to go in the back, right?

CLIENTE:
Yes.
CORAL:
Come on, let’s go.
SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO ASIENTO TRASERO                             

CORAL:
I’m gonna get you so hot. Look how excited I am.
SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CULO CORAL                             

CORAL:
Oh, that’s good. Do you feel it? Feel it getting hard?
SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CORAL CONDÓN                            

CORAL:

Oh, that’s good, baby. Feel it in your mouth?

Come on, baby. It’s almost ready. Turn around.
SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CLIENTE VENTANILLA                            

CORAL:
Slowly. Let’s go slowly.
SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CULO CORAL                             

CORAL:
Let’s go. Do you feel it? Let’s go!
SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CLIENTE VENTANILLA                            

CORAL:

Feel it? A little bit more. Some more.

CLIENTE:

Stick it all in.

SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CULO CORAL                             

CORAL:

Alright. Easy.
SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CLIENTE VENTANILLA                            

CORAL:

Just relax. Oh, honey. Excuse me.

SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO EXTERIOR                            

CLIENTE:

Harder!

SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CLIENTE VENTANILLA                            

CLIENTE:

Harder!

CORAL:

Alright, baby.

SEC. 4                                         COCHE – PLANO CORAL                             

CORAL:

Oh, honey.

CLIENTE:

I’ve stained this. Do you have a tissue?
CORAL:
Of course, love, I always carry them. You’ll have to clean that with some water so your wife doesn’t notice it.
CLIENTE:
Those are some tits.

CORAL:
You like them, don’t you?
CLIENTE:
You’re a woman, right? 
CORAL:
Of course I am, baby. And you’re a real macho.  Alright, I have a long night ahead of me.
SEC. 5                                                 PORTAL-CALLE                                  
DAVID:
CORAL!

CORAL:
Who is this?

DAVID:
It’s David!

CORAL:
What David?

DAVID:
DAVINIA.The Long One. The make-up artist. Cati Pilar’s daughter. Don’t you remember?

SEC. 5                                                 CORAL CALLE                                  
CORAL:
Honey! The one from the hair salon? Tell me.
SEC. 5                                                 PORTAL-CALLE                                  
DAVID:
I couldn’t take it any longer in that town. I packed my bags this morning, took a bus and came to a friend’s house but I can’t reach him anywhere.
CORAL:
Well, come over and stay at my place.
DAVID:
Well, I don’t want to be a bother…
SEC. 5                                                 CORAL CALLE                                  
CORAL:
You wouldn’t be a bother. Someone from Osorno out on the street and me here! 
Where are you?

DAVID:
I don’t know. By San Blas.
CORAL:
Look, take a cab and  come to Almagro Street,
DAVID:
Can I walk over there?

CORAL:
Honey, this isn’t home. It’s at least two hours on foot.
CORAL:
What street are you on?
DAVID:
Troya, 23.

CORAL:
Alright, stay there. I’ll take a cab.
SEC. 5                                                 PORTAL-CALLE                                  
DAVID:
No, no, sweetie.You’re working.
CORAL:
Hey, I do whatever I want with my pussy. 
SEC. 5                                                 CORAL CALLE                                  

You stay right there and get a stick in case we have to defend ourselves.
SEC. 6                                                  ACERA                                    
TRANS 1:

CORAL!!! 

CORAL:
Oh, honey, you scared me.

TRANS 1:
Are you leaving? How much did he pay you?
CORAL:

Sure. Three hundred.

TRANS 1:

Three hundred thousand?
CORAL:

Yeah, right. Three hundred thousand and a car…

TRANS 1:

No one ever gave me a car…
CORAL:
That’s because I still have the best tits in all Madrid. I have to go, I’m in a hurry.
TRANS 1:
Well, that’s true.
SEC. 7                                CASA DE CORAL, COCINA.                     
DAVID:
You haven’t had the operation?

CORAL:
Operation? Are you crazy? Look, half the girls my age either became junkies or committed suicide because once you’re operated you can’t feel anything. Besides, sweetie, what the johns really like is a good pair of tits and a nice, big dick.

DAVID:
I’m speechless…

CORAL:
Well, that’s our daily bread. Believe me, the one with the biggest dick is the one who gets more johns.
DAVID:
You’ll have to teach me. Show me a few tricks.
CORAL:
What kind?

DAVID:
I’ve gone to bed with guys but I’ve never worked the streets.
CORAL:
But aren’t you a make-up artist?
DAVID:
Yes,  but I don’t think I’ll have enough…

CORAL:
What???
DAVID:
Well, all these operations are very expensive, right?
CORAL:
Very…and?
CORAL:

You come to Madrid thinking that turning tricks is... I don’t know... a piece of cake. But prostitution isn’t just about earning…you can also lose.
SEC. 8                          SALA DE ESTAR  CASA ELOIS                     

ELOIS:
Look, this isn’t just about getting a tit job and cutting your cock off? Now is time to live like a woman. You have to buy some bras, special g-strings that holds every ting in, blouses, skirts… What’s your name? What are you going to call yourself?

DAVID:
DAVINIA.

ELOIS:
DAVINIA, how pretty. I chose mine the first time I saw a TINO CASAL concert at Rockola.

CORAL:
And the faggot goes and calls himself ELOIS.

ELOIS:
Each  verse told something about my life. So I came out of that concert as ELOISE and you’ll have to leave this house as DAVINIA. You’ll have to start taking hormones to get your estrogens up and become more feminine, get your hair removed with laser and start earning money on the street...
CORAL:
But she doesn’t have to walk the streets. She’s a wonderful make-up artist. She knows how to give waxings, manicures…she’s worked in salons.

DAVID:
Yeah, but I don’t have the money for all those bras and g-strings. Or clients. Nothing.
CORAL:
Well, you’ve just arrive. You’ll have to start bit by bit.  And don’t you look at me like that. I’m paying for the first round of hormones.
ELOIS:
I can see that…

ELOIS:
That’s strange…no one said they were coming over. Who is it?  This one hasn’t been here for a while. But she pays on time, like you, and one can forgive good clients anything.
CORAL:
We want hormones, for me and her.

ELOIS:
I’m just gotten some new ones from Switzerland that are really good. Half the side effects that the others have.
ELOIS:
What’s this piece of shit doing here!!! Why did you bring her over?

TRANS 2:
She came in the lobby behind me but I don’t know her…

TRANS 3:
ELOIS, I need hormones.

ELOIS:
Take this junkie out of here.

TRAN 2:
I don’t know her!
TRANS 3:

I got money.

ELOIS:
Get out of my house!!!

TRANS 3:
I got money…

ELOIS:
Yeah, the money you robbed me the last time you were here you fucking bitch. GET HER OUT OF HERE OR I’LL KILL HER!!! I’LL KILL YOU THE NEXT TIME YOU COME!!!
TRANS 3:
GIVE THEM TO MEEEEE!!!

SEC. 9                                    SALÓN  CASA CORAL                        

SALVADORA:
And why don’t you work the streets?

CORAL:
Cause she has her own job or can’t you see?
SALVADORA:
Well, you can really make a lot of money. I made 600 euros in 3 hours.

SEBASTIANA:
And just look at her!

SALVADORA:

Look at what? You look at yourself, you deaf whore!!
SEIMI:
Here we go again.

SALVADORA:
No, we’re not going there again!!! She’s gonna find me if she comes looking for me. And you, CORAL, tell the faggot how much you make!

CORAL:
Nothing compared to what I used to make!
SALVADORA:
That’s because you’re one of the old ones. But now you can make good money. How many faces do you have to do to earn 600 euros? Well, in one day I can...
CORAL:
That’s enough, SALVADORA!!! I mean it!!!
SALVADORA:
And sometimes you can make more than double in 3 hours… isn’t that right?

SEBASTIANA:
We lived better with Franco.
CORAL:
And some days the only thing you get in 3 hours is a cold.

SEIMI:
Or a beating. The kid is pretty, she can make a lot of money. She has long legs…
SEBASTIANA:
How’s your cock? Hard?
DAVID:
I can’t complain…

SALVADORA:
Oh sweetie, that’s a gold mine…

SEIMI:
There was a time when I made 3000.
SALVADORA:
Some months I’ve made more than 3000. And I can’t tell you what she’d make. Right, SEIMI?
CORAL:
Will you leave the girl alone!!!

SALVADORA:
No, I won’t! She’ll end up trying it sooner or later. Come with us tonight.
DAVID:
I was thinking of going.

CORAL:
But just to see what goes on. And that’s it!!! 

SALVADORA:
You wear a good coat and something light underneath, just in case.

CORAL:
She’s not taking her jeans off tonight, she’s fine the way she is. ¡And you either change the subject or I’ll throw you out on the fucking street!

SALVADORA:
What’s got into you? Let the kid do whatever she feels like!

CORAL:
That’s it, get out of my house!

SALVADORA:
Have you gone crazy!!?

CORAL:
Get the fuck out!!! I told you to shut up and you won’t!!!

SALVADORA:
Cause I need to talk!!!

CORAL:
So talk out on the fucking street!!!
SALVADORA:
You’re crazy, you old bitch!!!
CORAL:
I said out, you faggot!!! you haven’t seen 600 euros in your life!!!
CORAL:
That cunt is always making trouble…

SEIMI:
Do I look pretty?

SEBASTIANA:
Very…I love the way you blend the shadows.

CORAL:
That’s because she’s a pro.

SEIMI:
On my second or third day here I got beat up by a couple of brats.

SEBASTIANA:
That’s cause you’re stupid. What about the cry for help?
DANI:
That’s right. I know the cry for help, CORAL told me.
SEIMI:
How was I supposed to cry for help when they almost killed me with the first blow to the head?
CORAL:
Can we please talk about nicer things?
SEBASTIANA:
I can talk about what happened to me the other day. I had to fuck a client’s wife and he jacked off while he was watching.
TODAS:
HOW GROSS!!!

SEIMI:
I couldn’t fuck a pussy…

SEBASTIANA:
For 300 euros, you’d even eat it…
SEIMI:
That’s disgusting! You’d do it cause you’ve turned straight…

SEBASTIANA:
I am a bit of a dyke.
DAVID:
There, all ready.

SEC. 9                                                    ACERA                                      

CORAL:

Well hello, handsome. Long time no see.
CESAR:

Get in.
CORAL:

Sure thing, baby. 
SEC. 10                                              COCHE (PARADO)                                

CORAL:

The usual?
CESAR:

If you’re up to it.

CORAL:

Of course... you know I’m always up to it for you...

SEC. 11                                             COCHE (EN MARCHA)                            
CESAR:

There’s 300 in the glove compartment. I’ll give you 100 more if I’m satisfied.

SEC. 12                                      COCHE (PARADO)                                 

CESAR:

Sweetheart!
MARTA:

Hey, love. Are you at the dinner?

CESAR:

No, I’m still in the car. Miss you.

MARTA:

Me too, hon. I’m calling because the kids want to say good night.

NIÑOS:

Good night, Daddy.

CESAR:

Good night. How was dinner?

LA NIÑA:

I ate everything but CARLOS hasn’t...

NIÑO:

I only left some meat...

CESAR:

Have you had dessert?

LOS DOS:

Yes!

NIÑA:

INES made custard.

CESAR:

Very good. Now off to bed. Good night.

LOS NIÑOS:

Good night, Daddy.

MARTA:

BERTA, you can take them now. I’ll be up to kiss them good night. Come home soon, honey.
CESAR:

I’ll be there as soon as I’m finished. Love you.

MARTA:

Love you too. Come soon. See you later.

CESAR:

Bye.

SEC. 13                                                   CALLE                                            

SEIMI:

Good bye, handsome.

TRANS 4:

Honey, you look like a duchess.
SEIMI:

Well, sure. That’s what I am…

SEIMI:

You still here?

DAVID:

I’m going to wait for CORAL.

SEIMI:

They told me she got into a big car but that’s cause I wasn’t there. Look, I already made 500. 100 more and I go home.
TRANS 4:

SEIMI, THEY’RE LOOKING FOR YOU!!!

SEIMI:

GOING! Bye. See you around.
SEC. 14                                     HABITACION DE HOTEL                  
SIN DIÁLOGOS
SEC.15                                                     ACERA                                    
TRANS 4:

Hi, handsome. You want this? Let’s go. Hey, kid. It’s my turn. Break a leg.
CLIENTE 2:
COME HERE!

CLIENTE 2:
How much?

DAVID:
What?

CLIENTE 2:
How much?

DAVID:
What do you want?

CLIENTE 2:
A blow job.
DAVID:
One hundred.

CLIENTE 2:
Here. Fifty. Get in.
SEC.16                                               COCHE (PARADO)                          
CLIENTE 2:
Where are we going?

DAVID:
There’s a park here to the right.
SEC. 17                                        HABITACION DE HOTEL                  

SIN DIÁLOGOS

SEC. 18                                            PARQUE - COCHE                      

CLIENTE 2:
Take it out.

DAVID:
Do I blow you first?
CLIENTE 2:
No, take it out. I’m the one doing the blowing here.

CLIENTE 2:
COME ON, COME ON!!!

CLIENTE 2:
What’s wrong? Are you such a fag that you can’t get it up? I paid to suck a good dick. So come on, I want it nice and hard. 

DAVID:
Listen, it’ ok. I’ll give you back your 50 euros. 
CLIENTE 2:
What kind of bullshit is this? I’m paying here so give me a hard cock. Are you listening to me? Come on!
DAVID:
I thought you wanted me to give you a blow job…

CLIENTE 2:
NO, YOU FAG!! I’m the only one giving a blow job because I’m the one that’s paying. So come on!!  
CLIENTE 2:
where do you think you’re going?? where do you think you’re going, you faggot!! where do you think you’re going!!!
SEC. 19                                   HABITACION DE HOTEL                  

CORAL:

Come on!!

I’m doing the hitting here!

SEC. 20                                          PARQUE - COCHE                      

CLIENTE 2:
where are you going??? i’m gonna kill you, you faggot, i’ll gonna kill you!!!
DAVID:
Todas!!!
SEC. 21                                                     CALLE                                        

DAVID:

Todas!!!

SEC. 22                                                PARQUE 
CORAL:
No!! You bastard!!!
Faggot!!! 
Let her go!!!
CORAL:
Son of a bitch!!!
CORAL:

You son of a bitch!!!

TRANSEXUAL:

Let her go!!!

SALVADORA:
Someone call an ambulance!!!
TRANSEXUAL:

You’ve destroyed her!!!

CORAL:

You bastard!!!

TRANSEXUAL:

Son of a bitch!!!

CORAL:

You bastard!!!
CORAL:
Shit!!! 
Shit,I told you!!! 
Shit!!!
DEDICATORIA:

¡¡¡TODAS!!! (everybody) it’s a call for herl that transsexuals use when they work as prostitutes.

This shortfilm is dedicated to all those transsexuals that have had to use this cry al some time in their lives.

But, above all, to those who, without hesitation, came to their help.
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