I don´t know what to do, I don´t know what to do. I´m desperate. Why is this happening to me?

Juan?

Oh, I was waiting for you. Thanks for coming.

Yeah, but...

Listen, I have to tell you everything. I need you to hear me out.

Ok Juan...

You want a glass of wine?

No, no thank you

The usual...

No, no thank you. What I´d like to know is, what happened to you.

Well... I don´t know how to start...

Don´t worry about it Juan.

Don´t worry about it?

No, no.

Ok, I wont worry about it. Well then, I´ll tell you. Love appears and fogs all reason no matter how much you want to run from it, it will always catch you and swallow you up. 

You have fallen in love.

Yes I have, but she doesn´t want to share this happiness with me. My love for her doesn´t mean anything. Nothing. Ah, her eyes. Can´t live without her eyes. My existence has no meaning.

Listen Juan can I meet her?

Meet her? Well... she is here and here. Now she is mine forever. 

Why?

Calm down Juan, relax. Are you OK?

No, I´m not OK.

But what have you done Juan?

Well, I fell in love 

Ok, I understand...

No, you don´t understand. You are lying. You don´t undertand me. Not even you, Joaquín, can help me. 

Joaquín?

Juan, don´t worry, he´s an imaginary man in your mind. But I´m here to help you. Let´s go, come with me. 

Where is my friend?

What friend?

The friend who was just sitting where you are now, you ass.

We´ve been here alone this whole time.

Wher the fuck is my friend? Where is he?

I´m Marcos, your friend, you´re usual waiter here. Please Juan, don´t shoot.

What the fuck is going on here?

Since you let the other hostages out, it´s only been me and you this whole time.

Get out, go... get out.

Ok, ok. 

