Dialogues:
MARIO (OFF): Money is God… Let’s not fool ourselves, guys.
MARIO: That video we watched on YouTube the other day, The one of the guys who are betting to get into a bathtub with piranhas.
MAYTE: Or the ones that ran in a field of nettles, stark naked.
JULIO: Or the Japanese guys that swam in a lake with radioactivity.
MARIO: See what I mean, when people have to eat, they do anything.
IRENE: Well, Mario, everything has a limit.
MARIO: If I put down six thousand euros here, would you do it, Irene?
IRENE: Me? No way.
MAYTE: I would think about it for six thousand.
MARIO: Hey look, we now have a volunteer, mamita.
MAYTE: Well, we’d have to see how big it is first.
MARIO: Let’s say sandwich size.
MAYTE: Well…
MARIO: Hey, It doesn’t seem that big, does it? You will eat it for three thousand, Mayte.
MAYTE: Four thousand.
MARIO: Three thousand five hundred.
MAYTE: Don’t know… Maybe.
JULIO: I would even do it for two thousand…But nobody gives you two thousand for eating that.
MARIO: Maybe not two thousand, but… One thousand?
JULIO: I’d have to see them on the table.
MARIO: We don’t have that amount right here, but if we  paid between all of us, say… Five hundred euros…It’s a hundred a head.
IRENE: It’s not correct. If it’s four of us paying, there’s a hundred euros missing.
MARIO: There goes the economist. Ok, I’ll pay two hundred and you  guys a hundred, ok? So then, what do you say, Julio?
IRENE: Are you really going to do it?
MARIO: Let’s see, at the most it will cause you a bit of a heartburn.
IRENE: How do you know? Have you tried it?
MARIO: No, I haven’t tried it Irene. But there are millions of cases where they did stuff like that to not starve to death… What’s that film called in which an airplane falls into the mountain, and the guys eat the dead in order to live?
IRENE: That was meat.
MARIO: What do you want? To spoil the fun?
IRENE: No, but I worry about his health.
MARIO: And about yours, Irene?, do you worry about your health? Think about it; This is something you do daily. We all do it.
IRENE: Look, I don’t follow.
MARIO: The other day I read that they are finding plastic in fish’s stomachs. We eat that plastic, right? And the artificial colouring, and the preservatives, pesticide… This infected coffee.  It’s everywhere! We all do it.
IRENE: So then, why is it so special that Julio does it?
MARIO: That way we’ll see how far a human being goes to get money.
IRENE: There’s no need to pay for that:  Nine hours a day, six days a week stuck in here.  Putting up with wage cuts and threats of being fired… Putting up and putting up without an end…And here we are, talking about the latest stupidity they put on the internet. And waiting for a colleague to eat a shit sandwich...
IRENE: What’s happening to us?
JULIO: I know it’s something…disgusting…But I need the dough.
MAYTE: You know Irene? You’re right. Nine hours stuck in here can get very long.  You’ve got to entertain yourself with something.
JULIO: Could I eat mine or does it have to be someone else’s?
MARIO: To me it’s fairer if its someone else’s
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