DISCREDITED
Dialogues list in english
ÁLVARO: I’m being followed.

NACHO: What?

ÁLVARO: A man in Black. I think I lost him when I got in here.
NACHO: And why is he after you?
ÁLVARO: How the fuck should I know?

You don’t need no reason these days for anything. You know damn’ well!
NACHO: Look, this is no hiding place, ok?
ÁLVARO: Don’t pretend you’ve never read this before.
ANA: Good evening.
ÁLVARO: Good evening.
ANA: I only have coffee and tea left and some booze, not much. Water, too.
ÁLVARO: Bottled?
ANA: Yeah, sure… from the tap.
ÁLVARO: I don’t want to get sick. I want a sandwich like his.
ANA: It’s like the ones I’ve got, not bad. There’s no food left. Coffee or tea?
ÁLVARO: A white coffee.
ANA: Nacho, have you got a minute, please?
NACHO: Coming.
ANA: Friend of yours?
NACHO:  Not at all.
ANA: What does he want?
NACHO: He says someone’s after him.
ANA: You know his kind is not welcome here. Tell him to leave when he’s done.
ÁLVARO: I used to sail a lot before. Long trips, weeks, even months. And always had a good cup of coffee in the mornings.
NACHO: Were you a sailor?
ÁLVARO: I was, a very long time ago. Though nobody believes me I’m recorded in History books. Many think it was the Vikings who first reached America. Not true. I was there first.
ÁLVARO: I’ve something to show you.
ÁLVARO: I exchanged things with the natives. Mirrors for piles of gold. These are no ordinary mirrors, they belonged to the queen of Castille, Isabel la Católica. I’ll… swap you one… for… food!
ANA: Bloody generator!... Good evening.
H.NEGRO: Tea. Milk in a jug. Thanks.
ÁLVARO: Shit! I told you he would find me. I didn’t tell you everything. He wants to kill me and keep the mirrors. What do I do now? You must help me!

H.NEGRO: Just act naturally.
NACHO: What…?
H.NEGRO: He probably lied about me. It doesn’t matter. This guy, Álvaro, thinks he is Columbus reincarnated. He’s totally deranged.
NACHO: Who are you?
H.NEGRO: I’m with the asylum La Cruz. Last night he escaped wounding several people.
H.NEGRO:  A team is on the way. Álvaro is totally unpredictable, we wouldn’t want him to cause any more damage. I need you to help me. Go and sit with him.

NACHO: He has some blood-stained mirrors.
H.NEGRO: I know. This afternoon he robbed a bank killing one of the bankers and took these valuable mirrors.
NACHO: A banker?
H.NEGRO: Yes. Sit with him and keep him busy till my men arrive. What are you waiting for? He’s getting suspicious. Come on, go!
ÁLVARO: We should move. He may hear us. Let’s go to the men’s room.
NACHO: We can talk here. He won’t hear us.
ÁLVARO: I can’t stand this situation. Let’s go, now!

ÁLVARO: Look, I’ll swap you a mirror for food. Do it and I’m gone. I’ll decide later about the man.
NACHO: We don’t have any food!
ÁLVARO: I know you do. Hidden somewhere . Alright, alright. I’ll give you the two mirrors for a cartload of food, ok? Come on, take ‘em.
H.NEGRO: Crisps.
ANA: Out of date.
ANA: We don’t deal with money or violence
H.NEGRO: So far, we’ve been doing fine.
NACHO: Listen, Álvaro…
ÁLVARO: Álvaro? You’ve made a deal with him, haven’t you?
NACHO: You’re hurting me!
ÁLVARO: You’re giving him the food, right?
NACHO: Didn’t you hear the waitress? There’s no food. That’s the truth!
ÁLVARO: Like hell! I don’t believe you!
NACHO: I swear!
ÁLVARO: You have plenty! Why do you all say the same? I just want food! I’m starving!
NACHO: We have nothing!
H.NEGRO: I never expected to see you again. Madness is unpredictable, don’t you think?
NACHO: I’ve had to change my shirt three times, this week!
H.NEGRO: And all for hiding the food from customers. Hand it over from wherever it’s hidden.
NACHO: Or else?
NACHO: A pretty silly story… A banker! Please…
ANA: Bad luck this time.
H.NEGRO: You bitch!
NACHO: They look fine.
H.NEGRO: You won’t last long… in here…
NACHO: Is there anything to eat? I’m a bit hungry.
ANA: I’ll see what’s left. Watch the place.
NACHO: Sure, as usual.
CREDITS:

1. Apocalypse in the capitalist system

2. Last bank in business to close

3. Money is worthless

4. Swapping: only way to survive

5. Government collapses 

6. The Army unable to control the situation

7. Suicide, looting and murder alarmingly high

8. Crisis? Chaos? End of an era?

9. Good luck! Last edition, we’re closing down!
	


