ENGLISH

Warning:

The film you are about to see contains disturbing images and strong language which may offend some viewers and are only suitable for adults.

1. INT. CAR. NIGHT.

Toni:Did you know that Einstein was once here where we are now?

Laura: Really?

Toni: Yeah. Do you know when his birthday was Laureta? The same day as mine.

Laura: My parents have promised that next Friday they’ll pay you all the money I owe you for the classes. 

Toni: I don’t want your money. I just want you.

Laura: Toni. Not so fast. 

Toni: Time is relative. (In French) I want to fuck you.
Laura: What did you say?

Toni: That you have a beautiful smile.

Laura: What was that?

Toni: It must’ve been a cat. Nothing to worry about.

Laura: Toni, you heard that didn’t you?

Toni: It’s probably some kid fucking around with us.

Laura: Could you take a look out of the window? Please?

Toni: It’s nothing Laureta. Nobody there. Can you stop worrying now?

2. EXT. PARK. NIGHT. 

Jordi: See you later babes. 

Girl: What a freak. Unbelievable. 
Jordi: Those girls kill me. They’re hot, they’re drunk, and they fucking want it. 

Joey: Your dream come true. 
Jordi: You bet. Little sluts. I hope I’ll be their big mistake of the night. 

Joey: Check that one out. My god, what tits.

Jordi: Fuck yeah. I’d like to fuck her brains out. And look at that girl with the dark hair. She looks like one of those sweet and innocent types that goes crazy when you get them into bed. 
Joey: Oh fuck. That’s Eva.

Jordi: The famous Eva?

Joey: Yeah!

Jordi: It’s got to hurt when a girl like that dumps you.

Joey: I dumped her. 

Jordi: Are you a fucking idiot, or what? We are second division guys, and we dream of getting with a first division girl. But the winner of the Champions League, the top scorer of the season –you don’t dump girls like that. Fuck!
Joey: I know. I fucked up. But she was the first girl I went out with. And when you’ve got a girlfriend, for some strange reason, other girls start to take an interest in you. 

Jordi: Joey. What’s your favourite ice-cream?

Joey: What?

Jordi: Your favourite ice-cream is...

Joey: Magnum, with almonds.

Jordi: Exactly. And why, when you’ve got your Magnum with almonds, do you want a different ice-cream? You can have a vanilla cone or a fucking popsicle any day, but yours...
Santi: Hey guys. You won’t believe this. When I was taking a piss I spilled some beer on a snail and it...
Jordi: Santi! Never, never interrupt us with stupid crap when we’re talking about girls.

Santi: Girls?

Joey: Eva’s over there.

Santi: Eva’s gorgeous. I’ll never understand why you broke up with her. 

Joey: OK. That’s enough. Fuck!

Jordi: Look, if you’re so broken up about it, if she matters so much to you, go and talk to her. 

Joey: I don’t know. I think she still hates me. And tonight’s not the right time. 

Joey: You’re always the same. “It’s not the right time.” 
Santi: Maybe this isn’t the best moment to tell you, but I think Eva’s going away for a year, on an Erasmus.

Joey: How the fuck do you know that?

Santi: Facebook. Everybody knows. 

Joey: But you hate Facebook. What do you mean?

Jordi: Joey, if you don’t want to miss the bus, it’s now or never. 

Joey: What the fuck...

Jordi: That’s our Joey.

Santi: You can do it.

Jordi: If it gets ugly, try to get her drunk. That works. 

3. EXT. BAR. NIGHT.

Eva: Well, now that I’m going to Finland.

Friend: Yeah? You’re leaving soon?

Eva: Yeah. Next week. I’ve got everything ready.
Joey: Eva?

Eva: Joel! It’s been ages. 
Joey: I know.

Eva: How are you?

Friend: See you later, OK?

Eva: OK. Bye.

Joey: Bye.

Eva and Joey (together): How are you?

Joey: Good. I’m here with Jordi and Santi.

Eva: And what are you doing these days? Are you still into films and all that?

George: What can I get you two lovebirds?

Joey: Two beers. 

Jordi: Seriously, what do you think his chances are?

Santi: Zero. It’s suicide. I think she’s got a boyfriend. 

Eva: I love your shirt. I see you’re still a fan.
Joey: Yeah. Do you remember the competitions we used to have?

Eva: I always beat you.

Joey: But only because you always grabbed the good guitar.

Eva: Yeah sure! Always excuses. You’ll never change.

Joey: To Guitar Hero. But, actually, I wanted to tell you something. I’ve been thinking, a lot, and I wanted to say that I still like you.
Eva: Sorry, what did you say?

Joey: Well, it might seem strange, but...

Rafa: Hey babe. Rafa.

Joey: Hi. I’m Joel.

Rafa: No way. You’re the famous Joel. I’d always thought you were taller. 

Joey: No. I’m not as tall as you.

Rafa: No. Give me a sip of that. I’m really thirsty. Well, you want to go to Always? Those guys are having some joints.
Eva: OK. Joel, why don’t we meet up another day and talk when we have a bit more time, OK? 

Joey: Sure. But, really it doesn’t matter. Don’t worry, we’ll talk. Have a great time in Finland.
Rafa: Good to meet you.

Jordi: I’m sorry man. 

Joey: She’s got a boyfriend. A fucking boyfriend! And to top it off it’s that dickhead. “I’d always thought you were taller”. 

Jordi: Maybe I’m the last person who should be saying this, and I don’t want to give you the typical lecture, but at least it’s not the end of the world. 

George: What the fuck!?
4. EXT. PARK. NIGHT.

Jordi: Shit! This is going to be sensational on youtube tomorrow. 
Guitarist: This is like Jurassic Park. If you don’t move, it can’t see you.

Santi: Do you mind if I take your beer?

Jordi: Now! Look! Look!
Jordi: What the hell are you doing? Let’s go!

Joey: What the hell are you doing here?

Eva: Joey! I can’t move.

Joey: Don’t worry Eva.

Truck driver: Fuck! Hey kid, help me. Help me for God’s sake, you bastard. Fucking snail, go to fucking France and see how long you last there, cunt! 

Joey: Estrella! Estrella is the key. 

Eva: What star?

Joey: Trust me.

Eva: Don’t go. 

George: Go!

Santi: What are you doing with the truck?

Jordi: You don’t even have a licence.

Joey: It doesn’t matter. Beer kills snails, so get as much beer as you can and throw it at it. We still have time. Go!
Jordi: Santi! Beer! Get beer! You guys, beer kills it. Come on! I’ll show you.

George: You want some? Come get some!
Joey: Do you mind?

Eva: I’m sorry.

Joey: Don’t be. I’m sorry.
