dialogues

MOM

Alfred! Honey! Quickly, please! 

ALFRED

What's wrong now, mum?

MOM

I'm dying, my dear. Call for a priest!

ALFRED

There's nothing wrong, mother. You're much healthier than I. It's no more than 15 minutes since the doctor has left;  so try to sleep, relax.

MOM

But I can't my son. I know I'm going to die. I feel such a void inside running up and down all through my body. Call for a priest. You won't have to worry about me any longer.

ALFRED

I won't, mother. I definitely won't, I swear.

MOM

Alfred, what's up?

MOM

Do call for a priest, my son!

MOM

Honey, where are you? You're scaring me! Alfred? Answer, please. Did you tell the priest?

MOM

Alfred, my dear, what have you done? Help! Are you leaving your mother alone? You have no right to do it.

ALFRED (off)

Who am I? I haven't got the slightest idea. I'd better know the truth than keep on like this. What am I going to do? I don't really know. The only thing I know is that I will die one day, as everybody else. A strong feeling of failure- as the one of the losers- will come with me to the grave. I have never tasted success. I used to be a state officer, a bad one, indeed. I was rude, and proud of it. I used to hate people around because I was afraid of them. I pretended to be angry just to protect myself.

ANTONY

You were supposed to be at the archive today.

ALFRED 

No, I wasn't. CHARLES is the one.

ANTONY

Be quiet, please! I've just asked him and he said it's your shift.

ALFRED

So, ask him again.

ANTONY

I'm fed up with you two. Are you listening? Are you listening? What's that scratch on your neck?

ALFRED

Nothing. One of my mother's crisis.

ANTONY

I guess you should be careful.

GIRL

Good morning.

ANTONY

Good morning.

GIRL

Could I have...?

ANTONY

He will help you.

GIRL

I'd like to borrow the book "Hyperion oder der Eremit", by Friedrich Hšlderlin.

GIRL

Excuse me, I'd like to borrow the book "Hyperion oder der Eremit"!

ALFRED

Good morning, can I help you?

GIRL

The book “Hyperion”.

ALFRED

Listen, madam... do you think I'm deaf? this is a library, so pelase speak in a low voice;  You'll find the catalogue over there, by the computers.

MOM (off)

Alfred, is it you?

ALFRED

Yes, mother.

MOM (off)

Alfred, you don't say anything...  are you ok?.

ALFRED

Yes, mother.

ALFRED (off)

Why did I have to laugh at this poor girl? Now I regret to do it. Why do I get angry for no reason? Most of the times. I know there is no reason at all. I am just performing, playing a role. Most of the times I get to believe I'm really angry and that makes me so mad.

I despise myself for everything but I don't feel sorry, no way. It's just...

MOM (off)

You are getting cold, sitting there. Why don't you fetch a rag?

ALFRED

I'm fine, mum. Get to sleep, mum. Leave me alone.

ALFRED (off)

I was saying that... Oh, yes. It's just I can't avoid it. I'd rather hurt people seriously and never regret it. But simply I can't. Remorse bites me continuously. Yes, it does, indeed. Have I told you I'm insane?

MOM (off)

It's getting late. You have to get up early tomorrow. Why don't you go to bed?

ALFRED

I'm coming.

ALFRED

Mum... Are you awake? Forgive me mum. I didn't mean... I just...

MAN

What's your name?

SONIA

Sonia.

MAN

Sonia! How nice! I thought you all had foreign names. Are you Spanish?

SONIA

No.

MAN

Where are you from, then?

SONIA

Somewhere.

MAN

How long have you been here?

SONIA

15 days.

MAN

Have you got parents?

SONIA

Yes, I have... No, I haven't. Er... yes.

MAN

What do they do?

SONIA

Shopkeepers.

MAN

Well. Let's change the topic. How old are you?

SONIA

20.

MAN

Why did you leave your parents?

SONIA

Because...

YOUNG BOY

Good evening. The man at that desk has told me that you are in charge of this section....

ALFRED

The man at that desk? I see. What do you want?

YOUNG BOY

In fact I would like to consult a book written in 1800; a peculiar edition of San Bernardo de Claravall based on El Cántico de los cánticos de Salomón. I have been said that you have one issue in store.

ALFRED

Fill in this form. You have to fill it up. There is some information missing, especially the register number of the book.

YOUNG BOY

Is it? What is that?

ALFRED

No idea. Go to the computers and do look for it.

CHARLES

I've sent to you a scholar of yours... I mean, to make you a favour. I know you enjoy going downstairs to the cellar and dustying old books. By the way, if you come across Antony tell him I'm waiting for him in the lounge?

YOUNG BOY

I've finished.

ALFRED

Can I see your researcher card?

YOUNG BOY

A researcher card?

ALFRED

Let's be calm, OK? You need a researcher card if you want something from the deposit. 

YOUNG BOY

Could I use then, my doctorate card?

ALFRED

Show me it. Allright. Give me your identity card and I'll fetch you the book.

YOUNG BOY

Shit! I left it in my car.

ALFRED

How can you dare to ask for such a jewel if I can't see your identity card? Pick it up while I go downstairs to get the book.

YOUNG BOY

Thanks.

ANTONY

Hello.

ALFRED

Hi, Antony.

CHARLES

I'm dying for going out tonight...

GERMÁN

What about having some wine before dinner... Antony...

ANTONY

What do you think?

GERMÁN
Nothing happens. He is autistic. 

CHARLES

That's what I say. We should have dinner at any restaurant and then go for a drink. We could even end the evening in a bawdy-house.

GERMÁN

We could also go to one of those erotic restaurant...

CHARLES

...and spend all our money there...

ANTONY

I insist, we should ask Richard.

CHARLES

Fucking you, Tony. This is a stag party. The less he knows, the better.

ANTONY

What if he has a plan already?

CHARLES

He will have to put it off.

ANTONY

We should buy him something.

GERMÁN

You're right; let's pay 100 euros each and buy a present. Will you do it, please?

CHARLES

So, where are we going for dinner?

ANTONY

Last week I was with Ana at a restaurant near the cathedral. It was fucking great, and not expensive. It was twenty something per person.

GERMÁN

Great! We are four. We can afford it.

ANTONY

Richard won't let us pay for him.

CHARLES

Everybody knows him. Do you think he won't....? He will invite us  to something, for sure.

ANTONY

It's OK. Give me the money.

ALFRED

Eh! What do you mean by four? Don't you count on me?

GERMÁN

Oh! Look! The autistic is talking to us. Unbelievable!

ANTONY

Do you really mean you want to be at Richard's stag party?

ALFRED

Why not? I was working with him, as well. I even hope he will invite me to his wedding.

ANTONY

Do you?… Inviting you to his wedding?

ALFRED

If he's going to invite that bloke, why not me? He wasn't working here when Richard left. 

CHARLES

Sure. But that bloke didn't throw him a book. Besides, he's my friend.

ALFRED

The book fell from the shelf; it wasn't me. Richard said that.

ANTONY

You're kidding. You two were always fucking arguing.

ALFRED

It's not fair your saying that, ANTONY. That's why I may want to congratulate him. Do you understand?

GERMáN

You're as mad as a fucking hare.

ANTONY

It's enough. You can come with us if you like. A hundred euros will be okay.

ALFRED

I' m afraid I haven't got so much money on me, now. If only you had told me...

CHARLES

OK. We accept your excuse. We'll meet at the restaurant at 10 pm. Don't forget the money.

ALFRED

I won't.

YOUNG BOY

I thought you were not coming back again. How can it be?

ALFRED

Coming back? Where from? I see, from the cellar. I'm afraid I forgot.

YOUNG BOY

Sorry? You not only have kept me waiting like an asshole but you want to pull my leg as well?

ALFRED

Hey, boy, keep your bad mood for yourself, family, right? You have misunderstood me. I didn't remember. It was a “lapsus mentis”

YOUNG BOY

It's incredible. You look so smart! I can't imagine what would have happened if I ask for it to your partner; he seems so stupid.

ALFRED

There are so many things I have to care for. This library wouldn't work if I weren't here. These idiots wouldn't be able to open doors in the morning. Anyway, don't worry. I will fetch you the book in a minute. Keep your card. I don't need it any longer.

ALFRED (off)

I'm not able to take my revenge.... I hope life will take its own revenge on those who are only worthy of my despise and my fears. Sometimes I guess unpleasant things happen to me and I get to the limit of animality, I can devote my own life to revenge an offence, to destroy someone. You don't like hearing that, do you? You'd better believe in human dignity, but can someone who enjoys his own humiliation understand the word “dignity”?

Don't you think that human beings are better defined by their impulses than by their needs?

Even when the life is showed in this way, sometimes it's a shit. Anyway... it's life.

Do you think this is happiness? No, nobody could be happy under such circumstances. But tell me, who says happiness is a must? 

I didn't mean to go to that party, neither to the wedding of that disgusting man, Richard. I said I wanted to go just to bother them, as they didn't want me to go. I would be there, to remind them they are complete idiots.

But I didn't mean to dine with them. I didn't even have the right clothes. I thought of staying at home, but I have told them I would go, so I have to. I won't let them say I didn't have the courage. Why should I be afraid of something? I have to make them realize I'm not such a coward as I think I am.

Don't you think that human beings enjoy their own suffering? Don't you think that suffering is the only reason for consciousness? I know that being too conscious has become an illness nowadays. Living consists in demonstrating that we're humans, not machones. We have to demonstrate it any place and any time. 

ALFRED

Excuse me, is there a table booked by Richard Lion?

CAMARERO

Follow me, please. This is the one. 

ALFRED

Thank you. Could I have some water, please?

CAMARERO

Of course.

ALFRED

Excuse me, it has been booked for 10 o'clock? Is it right?

CAMARERO

I'm afraid it is not. It has been ordered for 10:30.

ALFRED

I don't think so. It was for 10:00.

CAMARERO

I'm afraid someone called to postpone it till 10:30.

ALFRED

Maybe you're right. Sorry about that. Could I have some more water?

CAMARERO

Sure.

RICHARD

Hi, Alfred. Why didn't you come to my house?

ALFRED

Nobody told me. Anyway, I've been so busy that I couldn't have gone either. Fortunately, I've arranged everything so that I could come tonight.

RICHARD

What a shame!

ANTONY

Let's start! We're here everybody.

RICHARD

I must say I didn't think you were coming. I'm glad you are here. It's always a pleasure to meet my colleagues. We could meet more often, if everybody agrees, when I'll be back from my honeymoon, for example.

GERMÁN

If you are strong enough to keep on with your daily life when you come back...

ANTONY

Have you been waiting long?

ALFRED

Well, I came up at 10:00. That's the the time you said.

CHARLES

At least, you haven't wasted your time waiting for us.

RICHARD

So Alfred, how's your life going on?

ALFRED

As usual.

CHARLES

As thin as usual. The same angry face...

RICHARD

...And the same shirt you were wearing two years ago.

ALFRED

What are you saying? You were nobody till your father forced someone to give you a post here... and you didn't even finish primary school.

ANTONY

That's enough. This is a party, isnt't it? Let's drink a toast to the wine.

GERMÁN

Another toast to women...

CHARLES

Mine is just to hot ones.

ANTONY

Richard, I wish you the fucking best.

GERMÁN

You!. Aren't you going to congratulate him?

ALFRED

Of course, but I'd like to drink my own toast, first, if you don't mind. Mr. Richard Lion, I want you to know that I can't stand ignorant, shallow people. However, I'm drinking a toast to you. Good luck, Richard. I hope you'll find everything you want from life: live on others...

CHARLES

Alfred, you're pissed.

GERMÁN

This dude is a son of a bitch... Get away or I'll smash your mouth in!

RICHARD

Take it easy, Germán. Alfred, say you're sorry immediately. Otherwise...

CHARLES

Come on; he's drunk.

ANTONY

I knew I was going to regret taking him with us.

ALFRED

That's ridiculous, isn't it? I'm going to stay until I finish my dinner... Just to show you that I don't mind you at all; You're no more than a gang of assholes.

RICHARD

Let him alone. He's not going to spoil our party. Let's eat, drink, laugh and ignore him absolutely.

CHARLES

The bill, please. Let's go now.

ANTONY

You're right. Let's leave the place. There are some people here who should learn how to behave. I bet you'll regret what you've done.

ALFRED

Richard, please, forgive me. And you, too, Germán, forgive me. Forgive me everybody.

RICHARD

That's nice! You ruin our dinner and  a minute later you are so sorry. You are out of your mind, bloke.

GERMáN

Fuck off! You'd have to stay in your fucking mousetrap for two hours now.

ALFRED

I just want to become one of your friends.

RICHARD

You don't have the guts!

ANTONY

Leave him alone. Let's go on with the party.

GERMÁN

Yes... What about some whores?

LEO

Let's go to the Venus? Someone told me we can find the hottest mulattos...

ALFRED

I will go there myself. If RICHARD doesn't apologise I'll smash his face in.

ALFRED

Sons of a bitch! They were kidding when they  told me to go to Venus. Richard is such an idiot! I wish I had hit him.

How much must I pay?

ALFRED

I am sorry. I may have drunk too much. I've been with some friends, do you know? How about your day? The weather is horrible, isn't it? Quite cold. But why do I always do the same? I feel sorry now . I'm really sorry about everything.

SONIA

Sorry about what?

ALFRED

Sorry about you. Listen, why are you cross? I guess you have experienced unpleasant situations. Otherwise you wouldn't be here. I know it's not my business, but I pity you.

SONIA

I don't see why...

ALFRED

But who do you think you are?  Do you think you are doing right?

SONIA

I usually think nothing.

ALFRED

That's not good, either. Come back to the right way while you can. You're young and beautiful. You can fall in love, get married; you can even be happy.

SONIA

Not every married woman is happy.

ALFRED

You're right. Anyway, you'd be better anywhere else. If you feel happy you can do without love. And here, what can you find here? Pestilence. Sorry about that. I'm also here. It's not fair to say that. I may feel as miserable as you. You see? We've had sex and we haven't said a single word; we don't know each other... Only when I've seen such a fierce look in your eyes I have been able to talk to you.

SONIA

I've never heard anyone talking like this.

ALFRED

I'm the odd one out. But, what about you? Why do you stay here? You live like a slave.

SONIA

Well, believe it or not, This is the only place where I have felt something similar to happiness.

ALFRED

Everything can happen. But I'm sure someone must have hurt you seriously. Someone in your family perhaps. You know? If only I had had a family I'll bet I wouldn't have become the man I am. 

My life had been different, very different, I'm sure.

Unfortunately, my parents abandoned me when I was a child. I used to live in children's homes, with families who were not mine... Now, I'm living on my own. Nobody has ever loved me. But I don't mind. One must learn how to live before blaming the others for our failures.

SONIA

But why do you...?

ALFRED

What?

SONIA

Why do you speak as if you were reading a book or something?

ALFRED

What do you say? Reading a book...? So I'm trying to be nice and kind to you and the only thing you say is that I look like a writer...? Fuck you! Why am I here, trying to make you feel good? I shouldn't have done it. Eventually, you're not different from the others; you're just a whore. I understand now why you enjoy being here. You must be used to it.

ALFRED

Don't you cry, please. I'm sorry; I'm so sorry. Please, don't cry.

SONIA

Leave me alone.

ALFRED

Forgive me, please. I didn't mean to hurt you. Suffering is what I wanted; but not yours. Pain and suffering. Here you are; take my card. I'd like to see you again. If I can do anything for you just tell me. ÒCome to me. I forgave you once... and as you have loved so much all your sins will be forgiven... Like you, Sonia. Now... I must go. Bye.

ALFRED (off)

It's funny, isn't it?

For most of these people my presence is negligible. A few people that know me end by hating me. 

On the other hand, I see myself like a hero, who writes his own destiny.

til Sonia came up

I know, she may not be beautiful

And maybe, she wasn't a good-hearted girl, who knows? But I got to thinking... No. When you're drowning does not distinguish a stump of a tree trunk. And I was drowning... Then I realized. Sonia couldn't make someone happy like me. I could see it clearly. The key is to understand it all, be aware of everything. Get in the way of logical combinations stricter most revolting conclusions on the perennial question that, somehow, I have the fault. And voluntarily immerse myself in the inertia of who can not walk. And maybe dreaming that I am a normal person without feelings, and wake up crying, because it is not true, because I know that's not true. 

ALFRED

Mother?

ALFRED

Mum? Mum? Mother!

MOM

I've wetted the bed, Alfred! I've wetted the bed! 

ALFRED

What happened?

MOM

I wetted the bed. I coudn't reach the bathroom in time. I'm so ashamed!

ALFRED

Let me see. That's OK. Turn down. I'm calling for the doctor.

ENFERMERA

Excuse me! The doctor is waiting for you at room number 5.

MƒDICO

Come in, please and take a seat. We have been checking your mother exhaustively. She seems to be so unhealthy. Our medical conclusion is there is nothing wrong with her. Every parameter that we have checked is regular. However, your mother is not well  and, in my opinion, it's due to the fact that she does want to be ill. You'd better visit a psychiatrist.   

ALFRED (off)

The next few days I was scared thinking that Sonia could come and visit me. I realise now that it was nonsense. Would it be possible that she felt so amazed as to miss me? I'm sure she didn't ever remember me. I, on the contrary,....Why had I given her my card? I meant to her she could manage her own life and now, it's me who is lost. I'm  surviving here, in my corner, getting desperate and bringing my spirit up telling myself that this world is not for people like me.

I had played the role of a heroe in front of her and shortly after she could find that I can be  disgusting. That was what really worried me. There is no room for feelings in my mousetrap, especially when love is just a disguise of mutual comfort against adversity. I've always had the meaning of love as something odd, even worthless. The unavoidable lack of freedom in favour of a spirit of mutual confidence. Love won't help our fight for self-assurance. Why are nights so endless, then?

During the night, while I was awake, Sonia was for me an angel, a special being that could get me rid of  routine, the routine that is destroying me inside. Is that love? Salvation for redemption? Won't it be the mist in which things fade out till you can't see anything else? No, I don't think so. Love must be something different. Love wasn't what pushed me towards Sonia. It might be the memory of her kindness or it could be the certainty that happiness exist. 

ALFRED

What? What do you want? I warn you this is not the best time for you to bother me. I could kick you off, so don't make me do it. Stay there. Do you think you are going with no explanation?

MOM

Yes, I do. By the way, there is a woman at the door.

ALFRED

Sonia! How nice to see you! Come in, Sit down... I didn't think... Take a seat, please. I understand it's not  a pleasure to see me like this, but don't get to a wrong conclusion, please.

SONIA

It's OK. Take it easy! I've just come to say...

MOM

Here you have a coffee. Call me if you need anything else. 

ALFRED

She's an evil woman. You can't imagine how bad she behaves with me.

SONIA

That gentle woman? A devil?

ALFRED

She is my executioner. Water! I need some water... Jesus! Give me one of those red pills on the night table, please!

SONIA

Do you suffer from asthma?

ALFRED

No, I don't. I don't know. But they make me feel better. Sonia, do you depise me? Have your coffee.

SONIA

I want to leave that place where I work... forever. I'm teasing you.

ALFRED

Why have you come to see me? Come on! Tell me! Nothing to say? I will tell you why. You are here because I was affectionate to you. Well, I want you to know that I was laughing at you, then. In fact, I'm laughing at you now. Don't cry. It's not worthy.

SONIA

Don't talk to me like this, please; not again. I'm so tired of being hurt.

ALFRED

I had to take my personal revenge. The night I met you some guys had humbled me. They are supposed to be my friends. I went there to revenge someone... but I couldn't. I couldn't because I'm a coward. I'd been hurt and I had to hurt you to make my suffering lighter. Perhaps you thought I was there to help you, to save you, but who or what was I helping you from? I just wanted to have fun. I wanted to see you crying, being humiliated. But I made a mistake. I told you where I lived. Before getting to my house I had already regretteddoing so. You were to blame for everything. I hated you for all the lies I had been forced to say. Don't you realise, Sonia? I'm much worse than you. I'm a rotter, the  meanest and most envious man in the whole world. I can't be a good person... They don't let me. How weird you are, Sonia! You kiss me and hug me after listening to my rough words.

SONIA

I see you are the most miserable man on the Earth, right now.

ALFRED

Sonia, You don't know me at all. You see me as a sort of good man but you are wrong. In fact, I'm not even a man. If I were a man I would kiss you all, I'd buy you some flowers, I would try to make you happy...

SONIA

I know you are a good person.

ALFRED

But I don't know how to behave as such. The only thing I like is playing with words, having something to dream with. Do you know what I really want? I want that a nuclear war breaks out and we all are swept from the earth. Yes, you too. The whole world. You weren't expecting this from me? I'm not a gentle knight; I'm a nasty reptile. I said you shouldn't get to a quick conclusion. But you can do it if you like. I don't care. My vanity is so great that I feel as if I had been peeled off my skin and a gust of wind could hurt me. Can you guess how much will I hate you, only because you've come to my place to hear my discourse?. A man cannot say these words more than once. What are you doing here? What else do you want? Why are you staring at me like this? Why do you keep on mortifying me?

SONIA

Good Bye.

ALFRED (off)

Now everything is done. Finished. When I cannot sleep at night I start to remember the past and then I realize that I'll never be back to the moment she went away. There is nothing I can do. I'd probably let her go again. It's crazy to believe that a dream is not a dream, but real life. You may eventually hate yourself for being so reckless.

JESÚS (off)

Forgive me.

