‘CRAC!’-DIALOGUE LIST

MAR (OFF)

Lately I fall asleep with the light on
If I don’t I make sure everything is closed, I do not sleep

I have to get to bed too tired to spend all night tossing and turning

It is very hard for me to sleep 

I have a recurring nightmare 

He shows up with big eyes, full of rage.

ALMUDENA (OFF)

I like doing things the old way

And I'd rather not relate to those women who smoke who drink

That I do not agree with them

No, I don’t want to

I am a housewife

I married at age 18 by the church, of course.

And I am a Christian, though many people think I'm not.

MAR

Last year I saw a tasca that was nice

FRIEND

Here?

MAR

Here. It was on in July, early July.

FRIEND

Ah, cool, that's true. My subscription was over. 

MAR (OFF)

I thought I would never be with a man again. 

Many times I went out dining with friends, and they always brought someone to see if we’d hook up, but the result was always the same: I returned home alone.

‘ALL the while they were talking the new morality/Her eyes explored me. And when I arose to go/ Her fingers were like the tissue Of a Japanese paper napkin’. That was sent to me by Alfredo, but it isn’t him, it is by an American poet, yes he loved poetry.

We met in college and quickly began to share the same life, we went with friends, we travelled together on the weekends. It was on that trip to Morocco when I fell in love.

When he asked to get married I could not say no, even if it was something that was never part of my plans. This is how we ended up getting married and living together.

Sometimes he recorded his voice reciting poems and love stories.  That had never seduced me but in this case I found it funny.

ALMUDENA (OFF)

I came to Madrid, when I married, young. I used to live in a village, the truth is that there I lived happily, in one morning; in little time I went to the pharmacy,  I went shopping, I ran errands, While in Madrid everything is horrible, it takes several days to do everything.

I think that people love each other, care for each other, need each other, they share a house, the furniture, the dog , leisure activities, and by sharing things they gradually get closer to each other, but love as such, I don’t think  it is that.  I believe that love does not exist. The thing is that people need to live with another, to create a family, to have children, I don’t think that bad, of course, but from this to producing that pleasure, that grandeur, that thing. I really do not believe it.

When I was young, I had this idea of learning needlework, going to a dressmaking school, making my own shop, but I met Pedro and got married. And I will not say I was happy, but anyway, I was satisfied, my life was not bad.

Pedro worked all day, and I did my things, I had the house spotlessly clean, I went to church, I took a walk…  Well, the truth is that I missed my mother a lot when I moved from the village and left her it made me sad. And when Pedro came late, the truth is that I didn’t care at all, I was neither happy nor annoyed, I did not care. And what’s more, one day he didn’t come home at night ... I'm not jealous, I did not care, why make a fuss? I was willing to take that: what’s normal. But not what’s beyond normal.

FRIEND
Oh, look, look. Pass the other. Look as him...
MAR

Well, this is what I called the devil.
FRIEND

Unbearable
MAR

I couldn’t stand him.
FRIEND

He was flirting all the time.
MAR

Haha look at him here!
FRIEND

A little gropy ...
MAR

What is this guy’s name? The gropy ...

FRIEND

How time has passed!
MAR

Look how cute is my niece.
FRIEND

Look at her... She is like a little gypsy, How cute!

MAR

Hey what happened to you there?
FRIEND

You’re such a prick!
MAR

Look at my namesake, poor thing, she was very tacky 
FRIEND

Hey don’t you recognize her?
MAR

Of course, she is my cousin, remember?
FRIEND

Well, I can’t remember, I think you're wrong.
MAR

Really?
FRIEND

It can’t be her.  

MAR(OFF)

Our relationship was going well. It was based on mutual respect and respecting our independence. The only thing that worried me was that he got very jealous sometimes.

ALMUDENA (OFF)

Some people look at me, sometimes when I go to church some change their seats, I did a very bad thing, but I'm a good person.

MAR (OFF)

That day I went out with my friends and I got home around two, he was waiting, watching TV, when I greeted him he did not answer, so I decided to go to bed. I walked into my house and started to undress and Alfredo came in a bit and started hitting me nonstop, hitting me like a punching bag, I couldn’t scream and I ended up on the floor with a severe pain in the chest that I couldn’t even ask him to stop hitting me. He left me lying there and went back to watching TV. My mouth was broken, my ribs smashed, I was with swollen eyes... I could only see the edge of the bed. Then I remembered our trips to Morocco, the notes he gave me, the poems, and I felt a terrible rage.

ALMUDENA (OFF)

That night Pedro went to the bar to drink with his friends, I stayed at home, I was quiet, feeling good, and later he came drunk, I helped him take off his coat, to take off his shoes, I helped him put on his slippers and went to the kitchen to make coffee. And soon I heard my dog crying, my dog's name was Canela. Pedro took off his belt and started beating Canela, poor Canela and hadn’t done anything to him. As soon as I heard it I went and got in the middle and then he hit me. He hit me with the belt buckle in the face, breasts, all over the body. I was very nervous, so I ran to the kitchen, grabbed a knife, the first one I saw, and I ran to him and stabbed him four times. He fell, held on the tablecloth, everything fell ... I knew I was not doing something good but what he was doing to Cinnamon and me was worse.

MAR (OFF)

Alfredo apologized, he even got to tell me he I was what I wanted most in life.

ALMUDENA (OFF)

When I saw him lying on the floor staring at me I felt sorry, I had never done anything wrong, I did not deserve that, I've always been a normal person.

