ALAN

Good morning.

BEA

Hi.

ALAN

May I have a good morning kiss?

ALAN

Couldn’t last forever.

BEA

But...there are not even twenty

left.

ALAN

We’ll sort it out.

BEA

You’re sweaty....stop it.

ALAN

Here we go again. Are you seriously

going to...?

BEA

Shhhh.

ALAN

I’m sorry. Let’s see what’s today’s

smell. It smells like...

BEA

Fajitas.

ALAN

Sure. Just like every day.

BEA

Do you think that fajitas are still

being cooked somewhere?

ALAN

You do have a lot of imagination

lately, don’t you?

BEA

¡ALAN, be careful!

ALAN

Don’t worry. Everything is over.

ALAN

The food cans left are for you,

while I go find some more.

ALAN

take this.

BEA

¿It feels like falling asleep,

right?

ALAN

Yes. Don’t worry, everything is

going to be ok.

NANDO

¡PACO!

PACO

¡¿What?!

NANDO

¡Another astronaut!

PACO

¿What?

NANDO

¡Another astronaut!

BEA

I wish you will never watch this

tape. But if you are watching it, I

just want to tell you that I love

you, and that I am sorry that I

don’t love you more and that I am

not able to persist like you down

here. I wish you would enter trough

that door, and tell me that

everything in the outside is fine,

that we have made a fool out of

ourselves for the past year, and

that we are free to go out, and...

But if you are watching this it

means that we can’t never get out

of here. And that I will never be a

mother. I can not seat and wait to

see this place end with me.
