
SEC. 2

LUIS

(excited, with a big smile)

I have something to show you… Dude, you are gong to love it! 

(as he shows him some papers)

LUIS

(meeting more and more excited)

Let me in and I’ll tell you.

SEC. 3

ROBERTO

(resigned)

Tell me what’s going on in that head of yours.

LUIS

(getting louder and jumpier)

We could make a movie about a giant octopus that comes from the sea and devours a whole city,  and it lays eggs in the sewers and millions of mutant octopuses and blood and viscera, and more octopuses and the army, and blood and viscera and viscous liquids, and more blood and a woman-octopus!

ROBERTO

(getting angry until he decides to stop him)

Stop! Stop! That is enough! ENOUGH!

(he stands up all of a sudden and raises his arms, his eyes shut, with the last “enough”)

ROBERTO 

(angry with himself)

Listen, I’m sorry but you have to go.

LUIS

(surprised by his reaction)

What?… but… wait…

ROBERTO

The producers don’t want me to write science fiction…

LUIS

(surprised and getting upset as he is being pushed)

But you are a sci fi genius! It’s what you like! Forget about the producers.

ROBERTO

(not wanting to listen)

No, no. No.

ROBERTO

The producers dictate what must and mustn’t be done. That’s what they want and that is what they’ll get. I’m sorry.

LUIS

No, wait! You betray yourself like this! Roberto, no!

ROBERTO

You’re not making it any easier, Luis.

LUIS

Wait, wait, wait!

SEC. 4

ROBERTO

Come on, Roberto. You can do it. You can write anything you want to.

ROBERTO

I’m not letting you out… I have changed. I must change.

SEC. 5

ROBERTO

(inspired)

Love!… of course… love!

(pensive)

I can write something good about love. 

(he bites his lower lip as he thinks)

SEC. 7

ROBERTO

No! No! No!

ROBERTO

This is not what I was looking for.

SEC. 8

MONSTUOS

Set us free!! Roberto!! Set us free!!

SEC. 11

ROBERTO

Yes?

VOZ DEL PRODUCTOR

Roberto? Roberto?

ROBERTO

Yes. It’s me. 

VOZ DEL PRODUCTOR

How is the screenplay going? I hope it’s going well, because I’ll be coming by to have a look.  I need feelings and emotion! Depth, love, philosophy, reflection! It has to be enriching!

ROBERTO

It will be… Don’t worry. It will be… 

It’s going to be very goo… very enrich… very goo…

PRODUCTOR

I must hang up. Get on with it, Roberto. Write!

ROBERTO

It’s over…

Feelings… Love… Something ENRICHING!

I have it. I have it…

SEC. 13

ROBERTO

I’m sick…

SEC. 14

MOSTRUOS

Roberto… Set us free!! Set us free!!

SEC. 17

ROBERTO

(not looking at him in the eye, writing)

Hello Ricardo. I’m glad you came. Why don’t you come and take a look at the screenplay? After all, you are the producer!

(a strike of lightning illuminates his face)

PRODUCTOR

I don’t know who is your muse, but you seem to be possessed by the devil! I hope you have balanced quantity and quality.

ROBERTO

Here it is.

PRODUCTOR

Science Fiction -The Creativity of an Artist/--An Artist‘s Creativity-…  I told you not to write science fiction and yet you name it: Science Fiction. Good way to start…

ROBERTO

Calm down… 

Read it, please.

PRODUCTOR

Wait… Wait a minute! This is…

The dialogue, the rhythm… this is good material. This screenplay is very good!

ROBERTO

You haven’t had time to read it!

PRODUCTOR

I’ve read enough.

I know when something is good. And this is pure gold… Roberto, you succeeded again! I’m taking it with me. I’ll call you when I have news.


