SUBTITLES “BLACK GOLD”
SUSI:
I don't know what everyone else may have told you...

XAVIER:
But I'm going to tell you what really happened.

HELENA:
I just wanted to shoot my movie.
ADRIANA:

Do something, Buddy… Get a life.  It's not like I always wanted to be a waitress for the rest of my life, I have other plans.  Well, plans anyway.

ALEX:

They asked me, "Do you want to be an actor?"  I told them, "No.  What I want is to earn money."  They told me, "We'll feed you."  So, I said "Yes" and it turned out to be nothing more than food.

HELENA:

Coixet, Bollain… and I thought… a WOMAN, a FEMALE director who makes HORROR films… Bloody hell!!!  There isn't anyone doing that.  No one.

*** (Bloody Hell is very British - you could say, "Holy Shit!")****

ALEX:

And they were shitty sandwiches

HELENA:

Sofia Coppola… Jane Champion.  "Intimista" trash!

***(There is no translation for this film genre.  You could just say it the way I've done it above. )

ADRIANA:

… and she asked me in the pub, "Would you dare to make a movie?"… and of course...
XAVIER:

I already knew she was going to ask me to do it because I'm a very good actor… You probably don't know who I am, but in Majorca, I'm a  legend.  

SUSI:
… and I replied, "A movie?  Do you know how expensive it is to make a movie?"

ADRIANA:
… my friend will lend me a camera and Susana will do the make up.

SUSI:

…because I'm a make up artist.  

***(or you could say aesthetician or beautician)

HELENA:

Each one of us has to chip in 50 Euros to rent Richy's basement and we can finish it in one day.

***(Richy is spelled R-I-C-H-I-E in English)

XAVIER:

Shakespeare, Williams, Wilde...

ALEX:

She wanted to shoot it in one day.  She wanted to make a "dogma", to keep the camera rolling the whole time, eliminating the need to edit later.  In the basement of a bar...
HELENA:

We're going on Monday, when Richy's is closed.  And that's it!

SUSI:

I only said yes because she's my friend.

ADRIANA:
Of course!  I can do the lighting and the "Making of" now that I'm taking a photography course.

XAVIER:
I've won Best Actor awards… and Best Actress.

HELENA:
We got it!  Why?  Because I've got a good story!

SUSI:

…it's about a guy who is in the city after a nuclear explosion and he thinks that all the zombies are dead.

ADRIANA:

… and he locks himself in a basement to spend the night.

HELENA:
And then he realizes that he has locked himself in the basement with the "Last Zombie."

SUSI:

It sucks!

HELENA:
It's an existential metaphor.

ADRIANA:

That's insane! … Really insane!

HELENA:
Because it's about self destruction.  Don't you get it?

ALEX:
I don't know… I had to come out of a hole.

XAVIER:
His character is very complex because he goes through a change.

HELENA:

Existencialism.

ALEX:

From a hole, man!

XAVIER:
Life… Death… The Hole.

HELENA:

This is the location.  Adriana is shooting a documentary, in what we call in film language the "Making of".  And this is my camera.  OK?

XAVIER:

The floor is sandy...

ALEX:

Yes.

HELENA: 

They don't exist, OK?  The cameras don't exist.  You can never look at them… It's Susi.  Can you go get her?
SUSI:

Hello… Hello... Who's that?

ADRIANA:

That's Alex, "The Zombie."

SUSI:

Wasn't Pierre going to be the zombie?

ADRIANA:

Yes, but since he's missing, Alex is going to do it.

SUSI: 
He's hot, isn't he? Fuck...
SUSI:
I didn't say anything to Helena because you can't tell her anything… but

ALEX:
The basement was claustrophobic.

ADRIANA:
It was too small… You couldn't move the camera without seeing the lights.

XAVIER:
Shabby, shabby… so the whole movie depended on me.

HELENA:
We were a great team.

ADRIANA:
Oh, can't I?  This is your most important scene, the "key and door" scene.  We must see the key.  You can't walk too slow or too fast.  OK, Helena, I'm going to walk like the character.  OK like the character feels it, but what I mean is that if you walk too fast, you will pass by the camera and if you walk too slow… OK Helena, you see, I'm in nuclear Hololcaust shock and then, you have to swallow the key, it's very important that you swallow it, sweetheart. 
ADRIANA:
I did take it seriously, but you see… joints make you hungry!…
SUSI:

… and I know her and she loses it easily.

HELENA:

Honey!
ADRIANA:

It's only a sandwich...

HELENA:
No, it's the Catering table and you can't go near it until 2:30 as it is clearly stated in the shooting schedule.
ADRIANA:
I'm sorry…

HELENA:

Give it to me!

ADRIANA:
But, Helena…
HELENA:

I said, give it to me...

XAVIER:
It was a very embarrassing situation… and I had to stay in character…

HELENA:
If we start like this… I told her, "If we start like this… It'll suck!!!!  We have to be serious, a film is serious work, for fuck's sake!

XAVIER:
Helena, I didn't go to a casting for this and I can't be here wasting my time.

HELENA:
Of course, sweetie… OK… Is the Zombie ready?

SUSI:

I've only done half his face.

HELENA:
OK, then we'll start with your scene.

XAVIER:

What I'm saying, Helena, don't hire amateurs.
SUSI:

Xavier is… a strange guy.

***(Xavier… is odd)

XAVIER:
A long time ago, there was a musical version of Star Wars.

ALEX:
He's always telling people that he's an actor.  Nobody really asks…

XAVIER:
Star Wars.

ALEX:

He says that he has worked with important directors, that he's famous… Well then, what are you doing here?

XAVIER:
… and I told Penelope…

ADRIANA:
I took a Psychology course and what Xavier has is called, Mythomania, it's a condition… where one makes things up…

XAVIER:
I look more like Princess Leia in a long shot than you do.

HELENA:
Xavier not only exaggerates things… he's a liar.

XAVIER:

I auditioned for Han Solo, Darth Vader,  all of the roles.

SUSI:
He lives in his own world.

XAVIER:
Not for Chewbacca…

HELENA:
But he believes he is a good actor and if you believe it, you are, get it?

Five and… Action!

ADRIANA:
And the guy really swallows the key!
XAVIER:

No, No… I'm not a "Method" actor.  I'm for real! I really do it!  What's the matter?

SUSI:

Now, how the hell are we going to get out of here?

HELENA:

OK, Calm down, Don't panic… The important thing is that we finish today… so keep the film rolling… and you, calm down, will you?  I'll call Richy later and he can open the door for us...

SUSI:
Adriana starts to laugh hysterically… and I had poor Alex with half of a zombie face… well, a frame.

ALEX:
The "Making of" girl starts to laugh loudly and I can only think… "Oh my God, I'm locked up with four nuts!"

HELENA:
It's that Adriana takes drugs.

ADRIANA:
I took a Pharmacology course and I discovered… Self-medication and I strongly recommend it.

XAVIER:
All of them depended on me.

ADRIANA:
Lexatin relaxes me a lot… but then I can't stop laughing.

HELENA:
Adriana, stop it, you're not helping.  OK, this is the big scene.  Alex has to rise from the ground, like a flash of lightening and frighten Xavier and the audience.

ALEX:
But… How do I come from the floor?

HELENA:
Well, it's sandy, isn't it?

XAVIER:

Kind of...

HELENA:
We'll dig it up a bit…

SUSI:
What?  How can we dig it up?

HELENA:
Just a little…

SUSI:

This is private property.
HELENA:

Take this… no… no...

No… you take it…

You guys suck!

Faggots...

HELENA:
And then…

ALEX:

Then

XAVIER: 

Then...

SUSI:

It happened.

HELENA:
AHHHHH!!!

HELENA: 

What the fuck is this?
SUSI:

What is this?

HELENA:
I'll tell you what it is…

ALEX:
Black gold, Motherfucker!!

SUSI:

Oil?

XAVIER:

Oil.

ADRIANA:
Oil, man… Oil.
HELENA:
This… sucks!
HELENA:

Look, I'm the kind of woman who understands things for what they are.  Once in a while, life gives us a chance, only one, do you get it?  The one that lets you take that leap, change teams.  Or you just sleep with a famous person or fuck, you find oil.

HELENA: 
But… what do we do now?

ALEX:
There are some cans here.
HELENA:
Look, I wrote the Zombie for Pierre and the guy vanished off the face of the earth.  In the end I said, "Alright, Alex already has the character because he's black."  I didn't see it, I didn't see it, but you see… Things happen for a reason:  He responded really well to the oil!  He was quick!

HELENA:
Come on!!  Bring over those cans!
HELENA: 
Predestination is so powerful…
SUSI:
Helena, settle down.  This is so wrong.
ADRIANA:

She's a wet blanket

****(Or you could say, "She's a party pooper")

SUSI:
Hello?  Am I the only one who thinks that we should call the authorities?

XAVIER:
Susana is the typical kind of girl who pretends to be a freak to appear interesting.  Oil, girl!  You haven't really lived, have you?

HELENA:

And there she was, again, the devil's advocate...

SUSI:
I'm Gothic… I think about death a lot… death and guilt.  One must do things well…
SUSI:

We have to call the police.
HELENA:

It was an extraordinary situation.  Perhaps the correct thing would be to call, but it was an extraordinary situation.

SUSI:

She went mad.

HELENA: 
And in extraordinary situations, sometimes you veer away from reasonable thinking.
HELENA:
What are you saying, Susana, call the police?

SUSI:
But this is oil, Helena y this is Richy's basement!!!
XAVIER:
How do I catalyze this into the character…

ALEX:
At that moment, no one thought about the movie anymore.  It was all about the oil.

SUSI:

It was a crime!!
SUSI:
Give me your phone, I'm going to call Richy right now!
HELENA:

Yeah, right!

SUSI:
For the love of God!!!
HELENA:

Susi, give me my phone!  Hold this!
XAVIER:

Ahhh!

HELENA: 
Hold this, for fuck's sake!

SUSI:
Leave me alone, you pyscho-thief.  This is Richy's!

HELENA:
Like hell!!!  Whoever finds it, keeps it!!!

***(OR  "Finders Keepers)
SUSI:
What the hell are you going to do with oil cans, you pig?

HELENA:
There's a black market for everything.  Or I can happily go to REPSOL..

HELENA:
You are not going to fuck up this opportunity.

SUSI:

You're mad!!!
XAVIER:

Helena lost her nerve...

SUSI:
I've seen her lose it before in the past, but this goes beyond…

HELENA:
I don't know if was momentary insanity or "Gold fever" or my imagination running wild that I could shoot my great film, without those losers… or if it was the stress level of the moment.  It was late and Richy could find us in his basement… and with his violent temper!
SUSI:
What are you saying?  Richy doesn't know we're here???

HELENA:
Let's see…. His wife is a friend of mine and I sort of "borrowed" the key because it was easier than asking Richy…

SUSI:

You stole them!!! We're going to jail!!!

HELENA:
No, No!  He won't even notice a thing!  We can escape though the window…I've done it before!
HELENA:

It got complicated…

ADRIANA:

So… then… what the hell did you do with the 50 Euros we each chipped in to rent this place?

HELENA:

I thought about giving it back...

ALEX: 

Shit!  I've got a criminal record, you know!?

HELENA:

Alex, the oil!

XAVIER:
No… no more leaves here!

HELENA:
Well, well… it's obvious it was a small well.

XAVIER:
There are two cans…

HELENA:
(OK, two cans of crude oil… grab them and let's get out of here.

SUSI:
Helena, Fuck!

HELENA:
Shut the fuck up!  Fuck! I can't think like this!

HELENA:

Shit!  Shit!!

ALEX:
I wasn't going to wait until the police came for us.  You can stay here if you like.  Bye!  Bye!

HELENA:
He escaped through the window with the cans of oil.

HELENA:

Shit!

ADRIANA:
Wait!  I'll switch on the spotlight.
XAVIER:
C'mon!!!

ADRIANA:

I can't find the button!!

XAVIER:
I've got a lighter!

HELENA:
No!!  Can't you see that we are surrounded by oil?!?!  If you light the lighter, you'll kill us all, idiot!!!

XAVIER:

I don't want to die!!!

ADRIANA:

That's it!

HELENA:

It's locked!  We can't get out!!!

XAVIER:

What do we do now?

HELENA:

The closet!

What about Susi?

Fuck her… to the closet!
ADRIANA:
Can we all fit?

HELENA:
We won't know until we try!

HELENA:
No… the police weren't looking for us as Black Gold dealers.

HELENA:
They were looking for Pierre's body… God only knows why he had it in that closet… but that wasn't the worst of it…

ADRIANA:
It wasn't oil, man…

XAVIER:
I knew it.

Richy was arrested for two crimes.
1.  For making his own vermouth, mixed with methadone and for threatening Public Health
2.  The alleged murder of the actor Pierre Neville.
Alex sold the oil cans for 5 Euros.

Adriana continues taking courses.
Susi still feels guilty.

Xavier keeps living inside his own movie.
Helena has never finished hers.
