THE GARDENER

A beautiful girl is looking at her boyfriend, while he works in their garden’s flowers.

We see an outdoors-day-party, where the beautiful girl (Irene) is talking to some friends of hers. A guy (César) walks around holding two drinks, and finally seats down apart, joining his friend (Mario):

· I don’t know what we’re doing here. Partying is the last thing I want to do.
· It’ll be nice to change course for a while. Besides, we’re here for a reason. 

· What?

· Don’t you see it, Mario? Look at them! 

Irene and her boyfriend (Pablo) are hugging and laughing around.

· Please say I didn’t come here for this.

He looks devastated by the news.

The party keeps going and the hosts are surrounded by their guests: they have news to share.

· We’re getting married next year!

Back to the remote sits of Mario and César.

· From all men in the world, she chose Pablo. She could have had anyone she wanted. And she chooses him. I don’t get it.
· Love is unpredictable, I guess. 
· You know what, César?

· What?

· I swear these two won’t marry.

Mario finishes his drink on a long swallow.

Pablo is putting his tools on his pickup truck, while Mario looks at him, hiding behind the garden’s wall. Pablo leaves, so Mario gets into the place. Mario is about to ring the bell when we hear something behind him.

· Eh!

Mario turns around and Pablo hits him in the face with a big spade.

Pablo drags Mario’s dead body along the garden’s grass.

Irene is getting ready for bed, fixing her hair in the mirror.

· Boys don’t ever think about what your wedding will be like, right?  I always wanted mine to be like this. I didn’t want any churches, priests, or family that I don’t know. Here, in the house where I grew up. With my friends. With you. It’ll be perfect. 
She gets into bed and hugs Pablo.

· I will be perfect, right?

· Yes, of course.

· What’s making you act so serious?

· Nothing. (After a long silence) I really don’t understand what you’re doing with me.

· Again? Are you dumb? I am with you because... because I love your full-of-fertilizer nails (they both laugh). Seriously, I’m with you cause I want to. Cos I love you. Cos you make me happy and you’re so good. What else can I ask for? 
·  I don’t know. I could be a lawyer. Or a footballer.
· I’m more excited about marrying a gardener, what do you want me to say.

Irene and Pablo are sleeping. He gets up to eliminate the evidences of the murder.

Irene wakes up alone and finds Pablo working in the garden. She hugs him from behind, loving.

· You got up early. (Looking at the flowers) They’re blooming gorgeous, huh? (He smiles). I’m gonna take a shower. (Kissing him, smelly boy): You should follow my example, by the way (he laughs).

The door bell sounds.

Pablo opens the garden’s door, Cesar came visit.

· César! Are you here to give me my wedding present?

· No. I’m here to talk about Mario.

César goes in.

Pablo and César are talking on the terrace.

· It looks so weird to me. You know Mario, he always has his phone in his hands. 

· Maybe he lost it.

· I don’t think so. I went to his place this morning, he wasn’t there.

· Did you speak to his parents?

· They know nothing either.

· Give him a break, he’ll show up. Dani’s thing is really affecting him.

· So is the wedding. Yes Pablo, so is the wedding. He says he doesn’t care about you being with Irene but of course he does.

· I know.

· Are you sure you don’t know anything?

· I told you I don’t.

· I’ll call the police tomorrow.

· Why? What for?

· Helping us finding him. Even though they’re being useless about Dani.

· He’ll show up, you’ll see.

· He better do. Anyway, kiss Irene from me.

· Hey César, come to dinner tonight. Please! Irene asked me to tell you. 

Irene is cooking dinner.

Pablo, Irene and César are having dinner. César is not eating much.

· What’s up? You don’t like it?

· Yes, it’s tasty. I’m not very hungry though.

· You better like it cos it’s going to be served on the wedding’s banquet. We’re finally

· doing it here: a small ceremony and then everybody feasting, what do you think?

· Sounds good.

· Erm, news about Mario?

· Nothing.

· That’s weird.

· Have you called the police?

· No. Tomorrow. I’ll call tomorrow.
· Well you know Mario, he never shows up when he’s upset. He’ll come back soon.

· So what if he doesn’t?

· Why wouldn’t he?

· Because Dani isn’t back yet.

· Don’t fuck around, César.

· Excuse me. Be right back.

César gets up and goes to the garden.

César walks around the garden and finds Pablo’s garage. He gets in and explores it, finally finding a box with Mario’s stuff on it. Pablo discovers him.

· What are you doing? (taking his spade from the wall)

· What are you? What... what have you...

César runs, Pablo follows him.

· Irene! Irene!

Pablo takes him down, jumping from behind.

Irene is talking to a friend on the phone.

· Are you crazy? No way...

Pablo and César are fighting on the garden’s floor.

· Live her alone! She’s mine! Mine!

César troughs Pablo away and runs again. César falls down. Pablo takes his spade from the floor and hits César.

César and Irene are laughing, kissing and hugging surrounded by Pablo’s new flowers. Back to the garage, three sacks of three dead men rest, waiting for its day to be used as fertilizer.

