Dialogue

Sec. 1

Partner — How many? How many credits did Ph.D. Samot gave you for taking part on the conference? Eh, Artox? The will of art! Ha! You don't even know what that is.

Artox — This is art.

Sec. 2

                          MAN(off)

¡¿You call me just to see how my best student slowly kills himself!?

                          ARTOX

It's over!

                          SAMOT

Yes, I see it.

                          ARTOX

No, Samot. It's over! The eternal return is over!

After your conference, I didn't finish a musician's stave and I broke the gateway.

                         SAMOT

Idiot! You attempted suicide!... You could have kill us all!, FUCK!

                         SAMOT

God!... Were you dealing that bad with the will of art? It's a privilege, you hear me?

                           ARTOX

A privilege!! I've been helping the typical conceited artist to finish his shitty work since I was seventeen, without a minute of break,... all by myself!! Do you know what that is?! And, and for what?! So that the waitress of a roadside bar doesn't constantly burn her hands with the same cup of coffee?... or... or so people don't kill themselves constantly every five minutes without knowing they already stabbed themselves with the knife twenty times before? What do I care about people!! Do...do they even care about me, or thank me for keeping them alive?

                           SAMOT

Are you turning what makes special into a burden? You don't deserve the ascetic ideal.

                           ARTOX

Look, Samot, the day I would've brought back the color to the image would've be because I assumed my resignation, I would've accepted that the Eternal Return existed, but no! I've proved none of that existed.

                           SAMOT

C'mon, man!

                           ARTOX

Screw you, professor! Get off your fucking academic philosopher desk and apply your pristine papers to te real life. Then you'll have the ascetic ideal you wish so much.

                           ARTOX

Mmm...Samot...ah...I'm sorry. (Pause). I'm sorry..., but... I thought  you'd be glad to be done with this. Fuck... you don't know how free I suddenly feel. Samot...

                           SAMOT

I know, I know it's been a nightmare for you. Sorry about the...well...ah...anyway...It's just that I can't imagine the nights without studying the eternal return side by side. Eleven years and now...!

                             ARTOX

...Now you reap the fruits.


                             SAMOT

Your diaries...!

                             ARTOX

No, this are yours. Hey, yours! It was you who developed most of the Will of Art theory. It is your work.

                             ARTOX

I'm gonna get back with mine.

Sec. 10

                         ARTOX´S VOICE

THE TURNS AROUND TIME THAT THE ETERNAL RETURN HAS CONDEMNNED US TO, WE KNOW IT, PROVOKES US MEMORY GAPS. AND THE REASON FOR THIS TAPE IS: TO REMIND YOU THAT YOU WILL HAVE TO GET BACK TO THE LIBRARY AND FINISH THE STAVE SO THAT WE CAN GET OUT OF THE ETERNAL RETURN IN CASE THE GREEN DIARY IS A COPY.

