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Progreso al pasado

Forwards to the past

They told us (for example) that returning to the peseta everything would change, that has not happened. More than forty years of  depression, with ups and downs, with moments of optimism and many of pessimism, but we are living far worse than at the begining of the century. 

Year 2054/ 2054 A.D.

(Look,) according to figures, we're the only state of the ex European Union with no progress, in fact, we are going back: The Administration is almost bankrupt, unemployment is 62%, crime levels are soaring, and there is a kind of "technological collapse" with a recycling culture, a boom in old appliances, (less fragile,) easier to repair ... 

... and less dependent on electricity, for the serious supply problem we have. People are tired of outages and, speaking of supplies, the water problem, with the price going through the roof 

... And a very serious problem with irrigation water, many farmers are in a dramatic situation and we're starting to see something  disturbing ... 

It's all very strange, unrelated cases without a common factor ... 

We´ve been order to look into it, we need an explination

So we'd need a paranormal specialist...

Good idea, meet the victims and call Tor, he'll come with you

Tor? The last we need is a horny geek. Besides, he's on leave til tuesday

Tor understand this things and is a great agent, so call him. I don't care he's on holiday. Tell him he'll be with you and he'll come

Come on, put me with Maria, we make a good team

What's your problem with men since your divorce? You´re a good cop and you like challenges. This is a challenge. And with Tor, double challenge! See if you can put him straight.

Torcuato, it's for you!

Damn it, Mum, I've already told you not to interrupt me in deep meditation! 

It's from work!

I don't give a shit!

I'm on leave and I'm not going anywhere if it's Queen Leonor herself! ... Hello?

The case is strange, many unrelated people affected by the same phenomenon... 

What's strange is not having a beer with me tonight...

No age pattern or common characteristics ... 

Don't ignore me, you came to me because I'm good. 

It was an order, don't start. What's wrong with you today? 

What's wrong is badly want to make love to you... 

...you've no idea

Get focus,we have a meeting with those affected. 

Affected by what?

I'll let them tell you...

So tell me, what happened?

Agent Torcuato has just joined the investigation...

You see, officer. For several nights somebody´s been disturbing the peace of this small village: breaking things, banging on doors, making noises ... But last night there was a slightly more worrying phenomenon. These people woke up, all with the same ailment ... A sharp pain ... in the rectum. 

What?

A pain in the rectum!

Horrible thing!

Does your rectum hurt since the same day? 

Did you spent the night together by any chance? 

Each in his home, woke up with the pain. Most went to the doctor. By the way, a virus or a common infection are ruled out. I's a kind of physical aggression... 

That's impossible, how can that...?

How did it happen? Do you remember anything? 

A nightmare, a horrible nightmare. And in the morning I woke up knackered ... 

With the ass on fire!

Exactly, that's it!

And did you also hear noises outside on previous nights? 

And inside too!

There's someone roaming about the village. 

They're ghosts, I'm sure! 

I've had furniture thrown to the floor, it's very heavy, impossible to move! My wife can't sleep anymore! 

And how did they get in? Has anyone seen anything? 

Let's see, is there any house were nothing strange happened? 

Neither in the temple nor in the rectory have I noticed anything, thank God. 

You see? They're ghosts!

No, no, no... I haven´t told that

And woudn't it be you who's buggering the rest of the neighbours?

Okay, okay ... just joking! 

What's wrong with you? You want them to kick us out of the village?

It would be good, they're all nuts except the priest. 

The lesions were certified by a doctor. 

God knows what kind of satanic orgies these people get up to. Are you into sadomasochism? Actually, I also ... 

Tor!

Seriously, marry me! 

Tor, let's get this straight. You're a good cop, you solved impossible cases, you know a lot about (the mysteries of) the human mind, (but make no mistake). You act like a chauvinist pig ... 

Who, me?

... And that makes you the least desirable man in the world ...Behave like a person rather than an animal and maybe some woman who is not a whore will sleep with you someday! 

Well, tell me something, what do you think of the meeting? 

Honestly, something must be influencing the neighbours,and considering other cases of multiple psychosis, it's probably related to a shocking incident, a murder in the village or something. 

Come on, don't come with ghosts now! 

I'm not saying there are ghosts, but in the minds of the neighbours there may be, and that causes them, in the best of cases, to harm themselves. 

And at worst?

Suicide. It's typical among people with frequent hallucinations. 

This is the first prototype of family car, manufactured by the leading world power, able to travel in the air at a speed appropriate to the air traffic around the city. 

What the fuck with China!

Hello?

Alfredo, I want you to find out all you can about the village, violent deaths, accidents, everything... 

Wait, wait, wait ... What do you think this is? A TV series, or what? Come here and give a hand ...
Bye ... 

Find out, he says...

I have it! 40 years ago a very powerful explosion blewup a luxury hoyel close to the village

Any dead?

Doesn't say much. There were victims, bot no numbers or origin.

Interesting. Alfredo, tell me who the hotel belonged to and check for the police investigation

Right away

Do you think we're on the right track? 

Sure.

We're police inspectors.  

Catch him!

I don't want to go to jail! Water costs like gold, it's just for the plants! 

Don't worry, the theft of irrigation water is not our business... but we need your help. 

We are investigating the attacks on the villagers and have discovered an event that may be related. Forty years ago there was an explosion in a small hotel that your grandfather put up on family grounds near here. 

Exactly, my grandfather built that hotel long ago, he paid it in euros, imagine ... 

What happened?

My grandfather was a diplomat and had plenty of money, those were better times for the family, so he opened the hotel for high society. But we never found out who put the bomb. Or who was staying at the time. All I can say is that my grandfather was inside at the time of the explosion. 

Anyway, the police cordoned off the area for several hours, theoretically collecting the remains.

Why theoretically? 

Because when my father could go into the area there were still scattered remains... 

Body remains?

Yuck! 

My father wore a mask and cleaned as best he could

What did your father do with the remains? 

Buried them in the fields. 

Where?

I never knew until the other night, I found a disgusting bag just below the surface (of the ground).

So stay away from there until we know who the remains belong to... I don't like this. 

Alfredo, tell me.

Inspector, the case file is empty, the head of investigation was Fernando González, now retired, but I've got his adress.

Perfect

Look, that was a mess of a job. We had orders from the Ministry to cordon off the area in a hurry and make a complete cleaning ... I can't give you details because it's classified information.  

Why classified?

Regarding the number of victims and their identity. 

But you're retired. 

Which doesn't relieve me of my duties. 

Ok, and why do you say the operation was a disaster? 

Because things weren't done well. With the hurry and the cuts, we had no personnel or equipment for proper identification of the bodies... María, can you turn down that shit! 

You did it at full speed and left part of the remains there. 

The bodies were a mess, it would have been very costly to identify everything. 

So you took what you could and classified badly. 

Look, the priority was that the families had something to bury in the shortest possible time, those were the orders we got.

It seems that those orders have had very unexpected consequences. 

Have you got something?

Not too much, I don't find events related with the hotel. The only strange story of that time has nothing to do: a plane crash which killed the members of the crisis cabinet.

Never heard of it.

Really? The plane in which the president with all the ministers fell into the sea, at the beginning of the crisis; before we were born ... 

Ah, yes, but I read it could have been an attack. Many people hated them. 

All kind of theories have gone round, even that there was no accident, because they never found the wreckage in the sea. Aren't you hungry? 

It's late and tomorrow is another day. Shall we have something to eat? 

Sorry, are you asking me out? 

I wanted to apologize if I offended you the other day. 

Don´t worry.

I thought you were a lost cause, but I really overdid it in the village, and now I see you can be a good collegue. 

I have a slightly weird sense of humour... But enough about me, tell me something about yourself. 

What do you want to know?

Well, at the risk of your thinking I'm a .. how was it, chauvinist pig ... tell me, how can I win a girl showing respect but not being terribly boring? 

I don't know, every girl has her trick. If I tell you mine it won't help. Tricks are only good if you find them out yourself. 

Tell me, you're not the woman of my life, you know ... 

Well ... seafood. Take me to a place with good seafood and ... 

You open your heart? 

And my legs!

Wow, I couldn't have imagined you saying such things ... 

An occasional vulgarity ...Occasionally, Tor! ... can be fun ... even arousing, but don't tell anyone ... I think the drink is going up to my head! 

I've discovered two of your secrets ... Today it's all about secrets ... 

What's wrong?

The crash ... I've just remembered something I read this afternoon in the old press ... 

What is it?

Some media used to criticize the politicians who were killed that day because they used to meet in secret. The Government always denied it.

Well, what is so serious?

The accident was a day after the hotel. 

And?

So the accident was a mistery, like the hotel, almost at the same time. The farmer told us his grandfather was an ambassador, Defense ordered cordoned off the place... do you get it?

The Goverment, you think they weren't in that plane?

Maybe the plane never existed. The Goverment was in the hotel, that's why somebody put a bomb.

Why did the Goverment meet in secret?

Some journalists used to say that the Goverment officialy met in the cabinet but unofficially in a secret location, where they came to agreements with some businessmen.

Hold on, are you telling me that the cabinet died in the hotel and since they weren't given a proper burial those people are roaming the village like tormented souls bothering the locals?

Yes, more less. That goverment was the worst in democracy, the one which finally brought us down, mistreating people to favor big companies. The ministers couldn't care less about the people.

I'm sorry but I can't believe these things...

The locals are being harrased by some kind of presence, and it's likely that these manifestations become increasingly violent. We have to find the human remains before it's too late. 

Bad news. Martina, one of the locals affected, has been found dead. 

What happened?

They're pulling the body out of a well, the Civil Guard say it looks like suicide. 

Together? 

Together!

Shit!

Quick, no time to lose. 

Where are we going? 

Call Alfredo, ask him where the lands of the family are. 

Disgusting!

Don't you think there's someone here? 

Yes, something's happening. 

What shall we do?

The bag, we must drag it to the car! 

Sir, are you A106? 

What?

A106?

Oh, yes

Please pass.

Just a moment

I dozed off there, ... what a mess up of a dream ... What with the layoff, the bloody labour reform and the unemployment office ... too much excitment for the body ... 

So you were fired and come to register. Your ID, please. 

Here you are

And you were at the center of my dream ... seriously, I believe that dreams have some meaning; you and I have a connection, we are connected in some way. 

Did you fall? 

Playing with my daughter

Playing with your daughter? Of course

Civil status?

That depends on you, Eva. No, seriously, will you come to lunch with me today? 

I know a restaurant where they have the best seafood ... some clams, a lobster ... I don't know about you... but every time I eat good seafood I feel like fucking like crazy!

Doesn't it happen to you?

Tell me, between you and me, does it?

Yes, right? Yes?

Does it or doesn't it happen to you?

I knew it, you and I are made for each other, for each other! 

----------------
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