I Think that the thing that could better describe me is curiosity. 
The mountain atracted me as an idyllic place to just be there and think, reflect about life. 

I've realized that those experiences are mine in a very profound way.

I've done so many different things that i find it hard to define myself with one, but "Professional climber" would probably be the activity that better defines me.

We are at Los Mallos in Riglos (Huesca). It's a fantastic place to climb but specially for what brought us here today: B.A.S.E jumping.
We are going to be here for 4 days, and the plan is to jump from the 4 "towers": La Visera, el Mallo Cuchillo, that has never been jumped before, It´s justo ver the church, over the village, el Mallo Pisón, and el Mallo Firé. 

There was a time when i was 17 or 18 years old when I thought  Icould try to earn a life as a climber. I told myself that if when i turned 25 I had not achieved that goal I would give up. But when I turned 25 and realized I could not live off climbing alone, I simply thought that with all the activity I was doing my life was pretty good, and I've been holding on to that way of living ever since.
La Visera has become a classic jump of around 280 m. There are two different ways of packing the parachute for this jump: with the slider up or the slider down. 

With the slider down you fall for about 2 or 3 seconds maximum, or 5 seconds of free fall. 

It's going to be a relatively long jump for this height.
It's five seconds of falling into the void. But above all it's the feeling of gaining speed. You start from zero  velocity, where you can hear someone speaking until his voice disappears completely. That's when you're reaching terminal velocity. Here in Riglos, the moment you are reaching it, going at a speed of over 100 km/h, that's when you have to open your parachute. There is no more time for flying given the hight of this mountains. 
I tend to take credit away from almost all the things I do, just because I can do them. If I can do them, they must not be so important.
The biggest risk there is in BASE jumping is probably being unaware of the riks you are taking . It's easy to forget that you only have one parachute and that the wall is not overhanging enough. You always have to take as much impulse as you can to be separated from the Wall.
It's in the middle of the wall, and through it goes a classic route, that has been the fist route to La Visera for many climbers. The rock is called "The Throne" for its charachteristic shape. 

I was really looking forward to jumping from The Throne.

 It always has to be a vertical Wall, and the more overganging the better.
90 metres in a more or less safe way, and from that point to eternity...

it's more frightening but it's always safer.  
Feeling special is a double-edge sword. It's about what one thinks of himself. I like to think that I'm special, because that makes me feel good, but at the same time I know it's completely ridiculous. Idon´y feel especial at all.
Wind is probably BASE jumpers' biggest enemy. You always want to BASE jump is zero wind. That will allow you to control your flight and make a good landing. 
I found myself in a kind of complicated wind situation, but experience has given me some knowledge of air drafts. Also, the people down the wall told me what the direction of the drafts was. So I was able to make the jump with a slightly stronger wind than I would normally accept.  
the first seconds, you have to take a position in the air that helps you control the direction in which you're going. You can't just roll in the air like a cat and go where you want. 
Of course, death is a reality that is always present in our adventures. That's the biggest contradiction in mountaineering, There's a big part of happiness in it, but also a big part of tragedy. 

We are about to jump from El Mallo Cuchillo, for the first time. It's been a bit more difficult than we thought to get here, because we only had one rope.

The approach to the jumping spot is complicated. You need to do a rappel, then person that comes with you has to recover the rope and go back up jumaring. It's not an comfortable approach. That's probably the reason why it hasn't been jumped before. 
Well, "Ready, Set, Go!" is just the english expression for our "¡Preparados, listos, ya!". 

Yes, It actually helps you feel ready in those last seconds before you jump into the void.

I once met an slovenian BASE jumper who had just had kids , and he told me he had realized that he was the same idiot he'd always been. I guess that not even having children can change your views on life. But I do think it's unfair for them to live with the kind of risks we undertake.

It's a very beautiful, slender 300-metre needle. I wanted to see if i was capable of getting enough air to fly for 5 seconds, but there is a moment in which you see the ground so close you have to open your parachute. You suddenly see the rocks, the trees... you see all a lot clearer, then you feel the need to just open. 

knowing if you have crossed the line or not, depends on your own intuition. I try to analyse things as rationally as I can.  For me the real risk is the one you can't control, like the kind of risk that exists certains mountains. Like me experience climbing K2, I have done solo ascents far less dangerous tan simply crossing some glacier up there.
The idea was to climb a route like "La Murciana" in El Mallo Pisón, with the parachute on my back.  

For me, the high point of the whole trip was the moment I untied the rope while climbing "El Pisón" to do my first Free BASE. It was memorable. I suddenly felt completely naked in the middle of the wall. I had only two ways of getting out of there: climbing on to the top or letting my self fall hoping the parachute would have enough time and space to open. I kept on climbing, and felt that with every move I was feeling more and more tired because of the parachute's weight on my back. It's 8 or 9 Kgs on your back and you can really feel strain in your forearms.  You get more and more pumped. So I jumped just from the place I had more or less jugded to be the safest.
The moment of being completely alone on the wall, without the rope, was an absolutely unique feeling. 
I always try to minimize the risks. There's a point in which you have to take a step further. That's when the adventure begins. 
If you had an uncontrolled  fall while doing Free BASE, the only option would be opening the parachute and hoping for it to open correctly. You would have to hold on a second in the air , before opening the parachute, to try and separate as much as you can from the wall so that the parachute can open freely and without touching the wall.

For me, safety comes from training. It's key to know how to act on a dangerous situation in a wall or a mountain.  But most of all, my previous experience in other outdoor activities.
I am still really scared, everytime. I actually think I've been so lucky escaping dangers all this long because of how frightened I am.  
