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-TRACK01-

ADVENIMIENTO

Hay un coche aparcado en la pla-
za del Caballo (asi es conocida la
plaza del rey Alfonso XXI). Desde
mi casa no tardo ni dos minutos.
En cuanto me ve llegar, Malrolle-
Ia me mira con 0jos picarones. Ha!
cientos haciendo cola, todos espe-
rando a que aparezca el conductor.
En este tipo de situaciones todo es
tan normal gue parece mentira haber
llegado a agobiarse. Incluso te das
cuenta de que no existen los pro-
blemas, solo giros inesperados de
quion. Aparece el conductor.

[r. BLACK: Daos prisa, antes de que arranque.

MALROLLERA: Gabe uno mas.

TRASTORNADO: No. ta no, que suba ella.

El conductor cierra la puerta e
inicia la marcha, ajeno por comple-
to a la menor sospecha de invasion.
Nos acomodamos tranquila y relaja-
damente al sabernos ocupantes de
una de las plazas disponibles del
automévil, cuando de repente...
17as!

[r. BLACK: Haria aproximadamente una hora que
dormia, cuando Senti una mano que me Sacudia
vigorosamente. Me desperte sobresaftado, y ob-
servé con asombro  mi visitantg nocturno. Fra
i criada, la eiora Blaneo.

MARYLINE: Ecoutez-moil ‘lle est atrocement
defiguree. Elle se met alors a porter un masque
blanc afin de cacher ses traits disaracieux. Se
sentant coupable, le professeur-va alors fout
faire.pour redonner un visage humain & Sa'pa-
liente. La faisant passer pour morte, il va, avec
[aide de son assistante, se lancer ala recherche
de jeunes femmes blondes aux yeux bleus, et [es
faire enlever pour prelever un visage et e greffer
surle sien.

Un grito y ladridos de perro sen-
tencian las palabras.de Maryline.

MARYLINE: Lanzaria este. adoguin contra el
espejo del reffovisor y diria: «jDesde ahora,
1o volveras a reflejar a nadiel». EI gspejo se
partiria en/mil pedazos. Con ellos, Sa mujer
6o mi boca y Su perro e pincharian al subir
y mancharia sus pantalones. No-me miren
asi, en realidad el espejo no e reflejo, i
memoria, no en mi. Sitrato de mirarme, vea mi

Viva imagen, mi imagen en vivo, descamada,

Ella habla en mi boca perono enmi nombe.
No entiendo cual ha sido mi tiagico sino que
me ha dividido y repartido como a la capa de
$an Martin.

-TRACK 02-

QUENTO DE NAVIDAD

SEBASTIAN: ¢Saben?. siempre recuerdo lo que
hacia de pequeo al ir en coche. Tenia dos
juegos, unopara Navidad y ofro para el resto
el ano. s

Fl e Navidad me qustaba mas porque solo podia
Jugar de noche. Por suerte en inviemo anochece

" “pronto. Ademas me permitia competir con mi

madre. Se trataba de contar arboles de Navidad
que funcionaran con luces intermitentes de co-
[ores, que se pudieran ver por [2s ventanas. No
servian os que estaban en los balcones, ni los
adomos comerciales de las calles, solo los que
pudiera sacar delinterior de as casas. Y solo por

(n lado, &l otro estaba reservado a mi madre. En
[4 ciudad era mas facil, bueno, mas frenetico. A
veces incluso me saltaba casas, no tenia tiempo
de entrar en todas con la mirada. Pero al algjar-
nos, cuando los pisos se transformaban en casas
y castillo, incluso podia entrar a tocarlos.

Recuerdo intuir fas luces a lo lejos... entonces
salfa del coche muy rapido; una vez alcanzados
[os utimos metros, podia entrelenerme a mirar
algun animal campestre y volver a salir volando.
Con movimientos de bandadas de pajaros, lega-
ba hasta la ventana, la puerla y entraba, miraba
¢l arbol. o tocaba y siempre buscaha a alguien.
A veces, me ponia detras y les empujaba para
(U8 me vieran, la mayoria nunca se daha cuenta
de nada. Alguna vez conseguia cruzar las mira-

das, eso me encantaba, casi nunca ganaba a mi
madre, no en namero.

El otro juego me servia para entrenar. Asi, cada
Navidad viajaba mas rapido y controlaba mejor
[og movimientos, era mas preciso.

Hl ofro juego consistia en saltar palos. Sallar
{odos los postes que enconiraba en uno de
|os laterales del coche a la misma velocidad
que circulaba. Lo conseguia con un minimo
movimiento de cabeza. Si no habia palos, me
encantaha encontrar elementos en las cunelas,
en especial bolsas de plastico. Es absurdo,
pero siempre pensaba que podia haber partes
de alguna persona mutilada y abandonada en
¢l arcén. De pequeno solo podia imaginar a los
muertos y alas prostitutas como Seres sublimes,
y sublimes sus partes, carne blanca, piel muy
tersay siempre joven. Los abuelos y los feos So-
amente desaparecian. Si no conseguia saltar un
elemento me moria. Ahora Seria un Game Dier
Y empezaba una partida de nuevo. Pero me di
cuenta de que cada invierno, cada Navidad, me
costaha mas encontrar arboles.

Ahora, cuando me acuerdo y sigo jugando, ya
o consigo arboles, pero sigo satando postes
y encontrando muertos en las cunetas, aungue
ahora tambien los veo i son viejos y feos.

TRASTORNADO (mac joven: iy, miren! Yo les
voy a contar un chiste... Eso era a romantic full
moon night, when Pedro said: «Hey. mamacita,
[ef's do ‘weeweechu». «Oh no, not now, lefs
[nok at the moon!»., said Rosita. «Oh, cmon

haby, let's you and | do ‘weeweechu’. | love
you and it's the perfect time»». Pedro begged.
«But I wanna just hold your hand and watch the
moon», replied Rosita. «Please, corazoncito,
just once, do ‘weeweechu with e, said Pe-
dro. Rosita looked at Pedro and said, « Ok, one
time, well do ‘weeweechu'». Pedro grabbed
his guiar and they both sang... « Weewegchu'
aMerry Christmas, 'weeweechu'a Merry Christ:
mas, ‘weeweechu a Meny Christmas, and a
happy New Year».

Nos irrumpe un lGgubre villan-
cico. Se trata de un mufeco navi-
defio _qgue se ha accionado inespe-
Iadamente.

K3~
EL HUEVO Y EL CUCHILLO

Un trueno a lo lejos avecina
tormenta. Pronto empezara a llo-
ver.

Dr. BLACK: iClaro, e Coronel Mustaa! i fa Corina
con un (uctilo!

TRASTORNADO: Dios engendrd un huevo, el hue-
vo engendrd el cuchillo, el cuchilo engendro a
David, David engendrd la parpura, la parpura en-
gendro al Dugue, el Dugue engendra al Marques,
I Marques engendro al Conde, que soy Yo.

Se daa unos golpes en [a cabeza, chasqueaha
los dedos y repetia cinco, seis veces sequidas...




Dios engendro un huevo, el huevo engendro el
cuchillo el cuchilo engendrd a David, David
engendro la prpura, la parpura engendro al Du-
que, &l Duque engendro al Marques, el Marques
engendro al Conde, que soy Yo.

Dios engendro un huevo, el huevo engendro el
cuchillo el cuchilo engendrd a David, David
engendro la parpura..

MARYLINE (nfarrampe): iPor el amr de Dios!
iOue pueda ver al menos algin fantasma
cuerdo!

ENTIDAD ENCERRADA EN EL MALETERD: Si os
hubieseis dignado a mirar en el interior del
maletero os habriais dado cuenta de que estoy
aqu...

MARYLINE: iBastal Se os nota demasiado a
{odos, mis queridos comparieros de viaje, que os
relacionais Solo con muertos.

TRASTORNADD: ;Y to?

MARYLINE: Yo con los vivos en igual medida,
puesto que parte de mi aun recibe sangre, esa
s a diferencia. 4No estais dispuestos a realizar
¢l minimo esfuerzo por intentar relacionaros con
[og vivos? Estais con o que Nlamais “grandes
espiitus”... 4o es aterrador? jDonde estan los
fantasmas atormentadores, los que remueven la
conciencia de los vivos?

CHEPITA: Nigummmi guunamiii quuuummmmi
gummmi,

SEBASTIAN: ;Como? ;De que hablas, Mary? Lo
ivos no temen a los muertos, los vivos temen
que sus errores vuelvan a por elos. Ef remordi-
miento, 850 &s o que hace que no puedan dar un
aso sin ver fantasmas, pero no muerlos.

-WABKI]Ad-DE
LA FURIA
LAS PALMIPEDAS

La 1luvia, que nos ha estado

acompanando hasta ahora, se ha

disipado, pero la calma parece no

llegar. A lo lejos se intuye una

densa y amenazante bandada de aves.

Por el tamafio y sus graznidos po-

dria tratarse de un numeroso grupo

de caradriformes.

T 5-
£L DIRECTOR DE

AMERICANA MUTUAL
4 UFO NETWORK

MARYLINE: Queridos, parece que nos alejamos
de a formenta, aun asi el cielo sigue estando
oscuro. §0s haeis dado cuenta de gue fas luces
(e la caretera s¢ han ido apagando? Y todo ha
quedado en silencio.

S6lo el chirrido de un grillo se

oye entre los silbidos del viento

de marzo.

SEBASTIAN: Creo distinguir la forma de los
campos de remolacha. Por esta zona creo que
abunda este tipo de cultvo.

MARYLINE: Esta negrura profundisima nos
acompana, como un presagio, y oyen el viento,
(ue llega como i hubiese cruzado el mar, he-
[ado de haber barrido leguas y leguas de tierra
desprovista de foda vegetacion.

MALROLLERA: Dfas como hoy son perfectos para
[og conjuros... Inmolacian, expiacion, oblacion,
ofrenda, holocausto, sufimiento y padecimiento.

Dr. BLACK: Asi estaba el cielo fa noche que me
asesinaron. Recuerdo [a vision del jardin desde
[og ventanales del Invermadero, fumaba el cigarri-
flo de fas siete... ltimamente fa Seora Blanco no
me dejaba tranquilo con mis cigarrills.

MALROLLERA:  Martirio, abnegacion, ayuno,
gjecucion y misa.

SEBASTIAN: Saquen los obifuarios, amigos.

Un sonido metalico que proviene
del cielo se acerca a mucha veloci-
dad. Bajamos la ventana extranados
por esa intrigante vibracién.

SEBASTIAN: Mirent 0ue es eso? jDesciende!
Parece que esta fuera de conlrol.

MARYLINE: 5 0ué es eso?

SEBASTIAN: Una luz feerica, s esta descompo-
niendo en una forma estructurada. Miren! Es
como un objeto ovalado metalicoy gris azuladoy
parece que hay unaluz en el interior.

Dr. BLACK: I Profesor Phum, en [a Bibioteea, me
conto que Walt Andrus -director dela americana
Mutual UFO Network- anuncio que, tras estudiar
miles de casos, 2 organizacion habia concluido
(ue existian solo cuatro tipos de alienigenas que
visitaan a tierra:las entidades con aspecto hu-
mano, los humanoides pequeros, los animales
experimentales y los robats. En realidad, esto
refleja que hay dos especies de alienigenas
responsables de crear artificialmente a ofras
dos. Se ve que en el caos de alienigenas de
[og anos cincuenta hubo una especie con as-

pecto humano; bella, de cabello fargo y suefio
y cardcter benevolente, que mostro una cierta
preponderancia, pero que luego a mediados
(e los setenta se vio suplantada por un tipo de
lienigena pequerio, cabezudo y de color gris.

TRASTORNADO: ;Lo ven todos que ha quedado
n suspension sobre fas remolachas?

MARYLINE: Nunca imaginé enconlrarme: con
na situacion asi a estas alturas. iLos espectios
y los entes podemos ser abducidos? jQue la
abduzcan aellay a su perrol Y que me devuelvan
i cara.

El magnetismo del OVNI retiene
el automévil. Una onda extraterres-




tre irrumpe en el interior del co-
che, a través del parabrisas. como
un rayo paralizador.

(NDA ALIENIGENA: Hoo hoog hoo hoag hag.

e

ONDA: Grraaauck.
(ONDA ALIENTGENA: Haack hack hack hack.

ONDA: Grauck groooouk graick grck.
ONDA ALIENTGENA: Hackks ha ha i,
ONDA: Grauk.

ONDA ALIENTGENA: Hocks hoo hai ha.
ONDA: Grooouiiok

(ONDA ALIENIGENA: Ha hai ha.
ONDA: jGrooouuuhhhik!
(ONDA ALIENIGENA: Hahiahohaiaiaiaiaaiaaiaa.

La onda sale proyectada veloz-
mente del coche, hacia la luz feé-
rica. la luz desaparece sdbitamen-
te, emitiendo un zumbido que corta
la realidad. El vehiculo permanece

parado. Todos seguimos estupefac-
tos, aturdidos, silenciosos en el

interior del coche. El tiempo pare-
ce no transcurrir ya. Poco a poco
los ritmos parecen despertar de un
ensimismamiento hipndtico.

- TRACK 06 -

PERDIDOS
SEBASTIAN: ;Siguen ahi? e hanido ya?

MALROLLERA: Estamos parados, perdidos, desa-
{endidos, desasistidos, desamparados, Solos.

Maryline, nerviosa, se dispone a
encender un cigarrillo.

MALROLLERA: Ta no tienes boca.

TRASTORNADO: jAhora no, Maryline! Mejor no,
1S uedan pocos y no Sabemos ain para que
podriamos necesitarlos.

MARYLINE: iEs algo que me he ganado de Sobra
durante este periplo! Yo me apeo aqui que fen-
an un buen viaje senores, senoras y seorita.

MALROLLERA: §Quien me lama?

MARYLINE: jOue magnificas noches de horror me
esperan, deliciosamente! jAlin respiro!

TRASTORNADO: Dejenme salir a mi tambien. .
Black, aparte!

Dr. BLACK: Comprenda que no e haga salir por
[a puerta principal, el portero no e dejaria pasar,
querido. Una vez agui uno no sale tan faciimen-
{e...jdel Hall

SEBASTIAN: Ya han salido suficientes. Y no es
conveniente dejar demasiado sitio fibre! No
sabemos que entes querian aprovechar esta ca-
rrera. Cerrad [a puerta, no quiero que se escape
mi perro, ni que entren olros, ni que me obliguen
aincendiarme de nugvo.

Dr. BLACK: Miren lo que se acerca por ahi.

Por la espesura de los campos de
remolachas un pequefio kodama asoma
la cabeza. Nos mira unos instantes
antes de salir a la carrera hacia
el coche. Se nos acerca a la misma
velocidad que Maryline desaparece
entre una blanca niebla con rayos
negros.

KODAMA: Tiquitiquti.
SEBASTIAN: ;No escuchan? iCierren la puerta!
ONDA: Aughhh ighhh ouugh ighhh ouuughhh.

KODAMA (enfrando en f vehiculo: Tiuittiqui
tocktackitatackititatataita.

SEBASTIAN Les avise, espero que eso no alere
a mifiel amigo.

KODAMA: Katakatkata.

Dr. BLACK: Seiora Blanco, ges usted? 0ue lleva
en el bolso? gLIeva una Liave?

KODAMA: Tikikatakatkata.

SEBASTIAN Por el amor de Dios, S Black. 4no ve
(ue no levanta quince centimetros del suelo?

KODAMA: Katitutaitkata.
TRASTORNADO: «Tendras la respuestax, me

dijo Satan. pero enjuagate el rostro, tienes un
qusano enla mejill.

SEBASTIAN i1 j0u curioso! Parece que hay un
peloton de ellos en el suelo.

Dr. BLACK: No hay peligro, joven: puede poner
¢l pie encima, son conocidos. I Proiesor Plum

|og encontro arrastrandose por las losetas de
marmol del Invermadero.

KODAMA (gon /2 boca lena d gusanos): Tiquff-
tigluftittakagluf...

Dr. BLACK: Tienes chinches, piojos y pulgas, fu
tiempo no serd demasiado largo.

Cansados, al fin, uno de los
ocupantes cierra la puerta del
coche.

-THEK PPYItNQO
CUANDO
QUE FUI ACTOR

Un_Gltimo aliento de viento
anuncia al conductor que debe re-
anudar la marcha y llevar a cabo el

recorrido pendiente para llegar a
su destino.

TRASTORNADO: jCuando pienso que fui actor! Me
olvide de todo por aquel hombre, no dormia yay
no comia tampoco. Entonces empeza la figbre, a
|epra antigua... a dia siguiente por la manana,
¢l deliro, y la noche siguients estaba muerto.
lgnoro cuanto tiempo estuve sepultado, creo que
va 4 hacer casi medio siglo. Cuando me levante,
[os arboles no tenian ya hojas y torcian doloro-
samente Sus ramas como grandes esqueletos,
entonces Salan se echo a reir como rie Satan.

TRASTORNADO (mod joven:

Mas dicha que dolor hay en el mundo,
mas flores ena ierra que rocas en el mar,
hiay mucho mas azul que nubes negras,

y es mucha mas la luz que la oscuridad.

Digan lo que digan,

digan lo que digan,

digan lo que digan os demas.

Hay mucho. mucho mas amor que odio.
Mas besos y caricias que mala voluntad.
Los hombres tienen fe ena olra vida
 luchan por el bien, no por el mal.

Digan lo que digan,
digan lo que digan,
digan fo que digan os demas.




Digano que digan,
digan lo que digan,
idigano que digan!

- TRACK 08 -

iRECUERDA MoDOY!
SEBASTIAN: jRecuerda, Moddy! Aquellas noches
de igla en la isla, con mis amigos. jContigo,
Moddy! jlo recuerdas? Vendiamos aquelas
quimaldas de hihiscos a los turistas para com-
pramos dulces.
MODDY: Gouf gouf gou gouf,
SEBASTIAN: No te asustes, Moddy.
MODDY: Gouf.

SEBASTIAN: Solo estamos parando.

El conductor echa el freno de

KODAMA: Takatiiatakkka.

TRASTORNADO: Aqui se separan nueslros cami-
10, a lo mejor coincidimos, se da todo tipo de
{réfico en este mundo.

Senores, como mandan las Sanas costumbres
y cortesias, me despido de ustedes con mis
mejores deseos. Ahora si. Dr. Black. se lo ruego,
jejeme bajarl

Dr. BLACK: Tomeme de [a mano y baje.

El Seflor Trastornado abre la
puerta liberando asi el paso para
que los demas podamos ir bajando
definitivamente el trayecto termina
aqui. Al abrir la puerta se escu-
cha la calle. Hay chinos tocando el
erhu. Estan en el parque que ha
bajo el puente donde ha parado el
coche. Todos vamos saliendo en bus-
ca de un nuevo método de locomocion
o trasportin.

mano. Nos damos cuenta de que este
viaje no nos va a llevar mas lejos.

Dr. BLACK: Ha llegado el momento de abandonar
este coche hediondo. No sé si encontrare por
aqui olro automovil o carromato que e lleve
mi mansion. Me parece recordar que me habia
citado con [a Seorita Amapota en el Estudio

KODAMA: Tquitkiii..
ONDA: Uah uohgg uaah.

SEBASTIAN: Ha sido un placer para mi comparc
con usledes ste, mi primer trayecto hacia algin
siti.

KODAMA: Tkittktitkk.

ONDA: Unaoo.

MALROLLERA: iJa, ja, jal Ustedes creen en el
destino final.

&

iClack!

SEBASTIAN: Parece que nos han cerrado las
puertas del coche.

Dr. BLACK: Bien, tendremos que esperar. Odio
[1egar tarde a un compromiso. Por cierlo, joven
Sebastian, entiendo su aturdimiento, asi dejan
[as muertes por combustion espontanea, pero
sera mejor que le comunique que usted no
tiene perro.

SEBASTIAN: iEsta usted libre maiana?
Dr. BLACK: Estoy libre siempre.

...0Only You...

-TRACK 01~

THE ADVENT

There's a car parked in the
Horse Square (that's how King Al-
fonso XXI Square is known). It onl
takes me two minutes to get there
from my house. As soon as she sees
me coming, Creep looks at me with
mischievous eyes. There are hun-
dreds of them queuing, all waiting
for the driver to show up. In these
kind of situations, everything is

so normal that it’s incredible that

someone can get down, you realize
that problems don't exist; the

are only unexpected turns in the

script. The driver shows up.

Dr. BLACK: Hurry up, before he starts the car.

CREEP: There's room for one mare.

DISTURBED ONE: No. not you let her get n.

The driver shuts the door and
sets off, completely beyond the
slightest suspicion of invasion.
We make ourselves quietly and re-
laxingly comfortable knowing that
we are sitting on one of the free
seats in the car, when suddenly...
Zas!

DOr. BLACK: It must have been roughly an hour
that | was sleeping when | felt a hand shaking
me vigorously. | woke up startled and watched, in
amazement, my night visitor. She was my maid,
s, White.

MARYLINE: Ecoutez-moil Ele st atrocement
defiguree. Elle se met alors a porter un masque
blanc afin de cacher ses traits disgracieux. Se
sentant coupable, 1& professeur va alors fout
faire pour redonner un visage humain a sa pa-
tiente. La faisant passer pour morte, il va, avec
[aide de son assistante, S¢ lancer ala recherche
(e jeunes femmes hlondes aux yeux bleus, et les
faire enlever pour prélever un visage f le greffer
surle sien.

A scream and dog barks doom
Maryline's words.

MARYLINE: | would ke to crash this paving stone
on the wing mirror and say: “Fom now on, you
will never reflect anyone elsel” The mirror would
splt into thousands of pieces. With them, this

woman with my mouth and her dog would prick
themselves when getting in the car and stain
their pants. Don' look at me like thal, actually
the mirror it's neither reflection nor memory, not
in me. If ry to fook at myself | see my fiving
image, my image live, ripped. She speaks from
my mouth, but not on behalf of me.

| dont understand what my tagic destiny has
been that has divided and spread me ke San
Martin's cloak.

-TRACK 02-

CHRISTMAS TALE

SEBASTIAN: You know, | always remember what
| did as a child when traveling by car. | had two
qames, one for Christmas and another for the
rest of the year.




| lied the Christmas one more hecause | only
could play it at night. Luckily in winter it gets
dark early. Furthermre, it allowed me to compete
with my mother. It was about counting Christmas
Hrees with intermitient colour fights you could seg
{hrough the windows. The ones on the balconies
wouldnt do, neither would commercial decora-
fions on the streets, only the ones you could et
from the insides of the houses. And only from
one side of the car, the other was reserved fo
my mother. In the city it was easier, well more
frenzied. Sometimes | even skipped houses; |
hadnt enough time to get into all of them with a
alance. But when we moved away, when the flals
Hured into houses and castles, we could even get
in and touch them.

| remember sensing the fights in the distance...
then | got out of the car very quickly; and once |
reached the last meters, | could stop and look at
some country animal and take off fying again.
With the movements of a bird flock. | reached

he window, the door and got in, looked at the
lree, touched it and always looked for Somene.
Sometimes | stood behind and pushed them to
make them see me. The majority never noticed
anything. Sometimes | succeeded in crossing
glances, which defighted me. | almos never beat
my mother. notin number,

| used the other game as training. This way, every
Christmas | raveled more quickly and controlled
my moves befter, | was more precise. The other
game consisted of jumping ticks. Jump all the
posts | found on one of the sides of the car at the
same speed it circulated. | succeeded at it with
a dlight head movement. f there weren't posts,
| really liked finding elements in the ditches,
especially plastc bags. It is absurd, but | always
thought there could he parts of some mutilated
person who was abandoned onthe curb. As a child
| only could imagine dead people and prosttutes
s ublime heings, and sublime were their part,
white flesh, eally smooth skin and always young.
Grandfathers and ualy people just disappeared. If
| could not jump an element, | died. Now it would
e a Game Over. And a new game started. But |
realized that every winter, every Christmas, it was
getting more and more difficultto ind trees. Now
when | remember this and continue playing. | dont
find trees any more, but | keep on skipping posts
and finding dead people on the curbs, afthough
now | also see them even f they are old and ugly.

DISTURBED ONE (young mode): Hey look! [m go-
ing to tell you  joke... This was a romantic full

moon night, when Pedro Said: «Hey, mamacita
[ef's do “weewsgchu'». «0h no, not now, lets
[ook at the moon!», said Rosila. «Oh, ¢ mon
baby, let's you and | do ‘weeweechu’. | love
you and it the perfect time>», Pedro begged.
«But | wanna just hold your hand and watch
the moon»», replied Rosita. «Please, corazon-
oito, just once, do ‘weeweechu with me», said
Pedro.Rosita looked at Pedro and said, «Ok. one
time, we'l do ‘weeweechu ». Pedro grabhed hi
quitar and they both sang... « Weewegchu' a
Merry Christmas, ‘weeweechu a Merry Christ-
mas, ‘weeweechu a Merry Christmas, and a
happy New Year».

A gloomy carol bursts. It comes
from a Christmas toy which has been
unexpectedly activated.

-TRACK 03 -

THE €66 AND THE KNIFE

Thunder in the distance announc-
es an approaching storm. It will
start raining soon.

Or. BLACK: Of course, Colonel Mustard, in the
Kifchen, with a Rniie!

DISTURBED ONE: God engendered an ego, the
eqg engendered the knie, the knife engendered
David, David engendered the purple, the purple
engendered the Duke, the Duke engendered

the Marquis, the Marquis engendered the Earl,
which is Me!

He hithis head severaltimes, Snapped his fingers
and repeated fiv, Six times in a row... God en-
gendered an egg, the ega engendered the knife,
the knife engendered David, David engendered
the purple, the purple engendered the Duke,
{he Duke engendered the Marquis, the Marquis
engendered the Earl which is Me!

God engendered an egg, the egg engendered the
nife, the knife engendered David, David engen-
dered the purple...

MARYLINE (interrupts): For God's sake! Let me
see atleast one sane ghost!

ENTITY LOCKED IN THE TRUNK: If you had con-
descended fo ook into the trunk you would have
realized that | am here...

| -

MARYLINE: Stop! | can tell —my dear travel com-
panions~— that you only mix with dead people.

DISTURBED ONE: And you?

MARYLINE: Me. with living people {o the same
extent, since part of myself sl receives blood.
This s the difference. You are not willng to make
the slightest effort to mix with living people? You
are with the ones you call the areat spirits...
isnt it temifying? Where are the tormenting
phantoms, the ones that stir the conscience of
{he iving people?

CHEPITA: Nigummni gunami.

SEBASTIAN: What? What are you falking abot.
Mary? The living people dont fear the death
people, the living fear their mistakes to come

back for them. Remorse, that's what prevents
them from making a step without seing a ghost,
butnot dead people...

JoY OF THE
EFUR
I FOOTED BIROS

The rain which was accompany-
ing us has now since vanished, but
calm doesn’t seem to come. In the
distance one suspects a dense and
threatening bird flock approaching.
Judging by their size and squawking
it could be a big group of caradri-
forms.

- TRACK 05 -

THE DIRECTOR OF

£ AMERICAN MUTUAL
! U0 NETWORK

MARYLINE: Dear people, it seems we are moving
away from the storm, yet the sky i stil dark. Did
you realize that the ights on the road kept going
off? And everything has gone quiet.

Only the squeaking of a cricket
can be heard among the whistling of
the March wind.

SEBASTIAN: | believe | can make out the form of
the beet felds. | think this sort of crop is abun-
dantinthis area.



MARYLINE: This heavy, deep darkness comes
with us —as on omen— and you can hear the
wind, coming as ifit had crossed the sea, frozen
after the sweep of leagues and Ieagues of earth
[acking of any vegetation.

CREEP: Days ke today are perfectfor spells...m-
molation, expiation, oblation, offering, holocaust,
suffering and undergoing.

Dr. BLACK: This is how the sky looked the night
| got killed. | remember the vision of the garden
from the Greenhouse's [arge windows, | was
smoking the seven o'clock cigarette, and lately
Mrs. White hadn been leaving me alone with my
cigaretles.

CREEP: Martyrdom, abnegation, fasting, execu-
fion and mass.

SEBASTIAN: Draw the obituaries out, friends.

A metallic sound coming from the
k T L o
We roll the window down, surprised
by that intriguing vibration.

SEBASTIAN: Look! What's that? It descends! It
[ooks out of control.

MARYLINE: What's that?
SEBASTIAN: A faeric light is decomposing info

a structured form. Look! Ifs like & bluish grey,
metalic, oval object, and it seems there’s a light
inthe inerior.

[r. BLACK: Professor Plum in the Library told me
that Wall Andrus —director of the American
Mutual UFO Network— announced that, after
studying thousands of cases, the organization
concluded on the existence of only four types
of aliens visiting the Earth: the entties with a
human appearance, the fitle humanoids, the
experimental animals and the robots. Actually, it
shows that there are two alien Species respon-
sible for the creation of the ofher two. I is said
{hat in the aliens” chaos of the fftes there was
a species with a human appearance: beautifl,
with long and loose hair and with a benevolent
mood, who showed some preponderance, but
who then, in the mid-seventies. was supplanted
y a sort of small,big-headed, arey alien.

DISTURBED ONE: Gan you all see that it is sus-
pended over the beet fields?

MARYLINE | never imagined finding myself

and beings,be abducted? Let her angil
abducted. and my face be refumed 1 ey

bursts_into the car —througf the

windscreen— like a paralyzing ray.

such a situation by that stage. CapdyeTSpecters

ALIEN WAVE: Hoo hoog hoo hoag hag.
WAVE: Grraaauck.

ALIEN WAVE: Haack hack hack hack hack hack
ack hack hek.

WAVE: Grauck grooouk graick giick.
ALIEN WAVE: Hackks ha ha ha.
WAVE: rauck.

ALIEN WAVE: Hocks hoo hai ha.
WAVE: Grooouiiok.

ALIEN WAVE: Ha hai ha.

WAVE: Grooouuuhhhik!
ALIEN WAVE: Hahiahoohaiaaiaiiaaa.

The wave gets swiftly projected
out of the car towards the faeric
light. The light disappears all of
a sudden, emitting a buzzing which
cuts reality. The vehicle remains
off. We all remain astonished
stunned and quiet inside the car.
Time seems to not go by now. Slowly
the rhythms seem to wake up from a
hypnotic engrossment.

- TRACK 06 -

L0ST

SEBASTIAN: Are they stil there? Are they alieady
gone?

CREEP: We are stopped. lost, unattended. unas-
sisted, defenseless, alone.

Maryline, nervous, is about to
light a cigarette.

CREEP- You don' have a mouth.

DISTURBED ONE: Not now, Maryline! Better not,
there are only a few left and we still dont know
for what we could need them.

MARYLINE: Its something | deserve by far for
this entire voyage! Here | aight have a good trip,
[adies, gentlemen and miss.

CREEP: Who s calling me?

MARYLINE: What wonderful nights of terror are
waiting for e, deliciously! | finally breathe!

DISTURBED ONE: Let me get out as well r. Black,
move away!

Dr. BLACK: You will understand | won't et you get
outthrough the main door. The doorman wouldn't
|6t you go, my dear. Once here, one doesnt get
out so easily..from the Halll

SEBASTIAN: Enough people went out. And it is
not convenient o have much freg room. We dont
know what beings would take advantage of this
journey. Close the door, | don't want my dog to

fun away, nor do | want others to get in, o force
me 1o st myself on fire once more,

Dr. BLACK: Look what's coming from there.

Among the beet fields” thick-
ness, a little kodama pops his head
out. He looks at us for a while

before rushing towards the car. He
comes closer at the same speed as

Maryline disappears amongst a white
fog and black rays.

KODAMA: Tiguittiuit
SEBASTIAN: Don' you hear it? Close the doorl
\WAVE: Aughhh ighhhhhfh oooooutughhh.

KODAMA (getting into the car): Tiguittiquittock-
{ackiatackititatataltta

SEBASTIAN: | warned you. | hope this won' upset
my faithful frend.

KODAMA: Katakatkata.

Dr. BLACK: Mrs, Whit, is that you? What's in your
bag? .is thal akey?

KODAMA: ikikatakatata.

SEBASTIAN: For God's sake Dr. Black. dont you
see he is ffteen centimeters tall?



KODAMA: Katitutaitkata.

DISTURBED ONE: « You'l get the answer»». said
Satan o me, but rinse your face, there’s a worm
on your chegk.

SEBASTIAN: Yes! Thats curious! It seems there s

asquad of them on the foor.

Dr. BLACK: There's no danger, young man; you
can step on them, theyTe known. Proiessor Plum
found them crawling on the marble paving stones
in the Greemhonse.

KODAMA (with his mouth full of worms}: Tigufft:
inluftititakaglufftigluftittakagluff tiqufRtighutti-
{akagluf...

Dr. BLACK: You've got bedbugs, lice and fleas,
your ime won't be too long.

Tired, at the end. one of the

occupants closes the car door.

-TUEXOT-
N | THINK ABOUT
V%"EEN | WAS AN ACTOR

A last wind breath announces to

the driver that he must resume the
motion and carry out the unresolved
Ioute to his destination.

DISTURBED ONE: When I think about when | was
anaclor! [ eft everything for that man, | didn’t eat
and neither did | sleep. Then the fever started,
he old leprosy... on the next day in the morning,
{he delirium, and on the next night | was death.
I ignore for how long | was buried, | think it wil
soon be almost half a century. When | woke up,
{he trees didnt have any leaves and they pain-
fully toned their branches like big skeletons, then
Satan burst into a laugh the way Satan laughs.

DISTURBED ONE (young mode)

More bliss than pain isther in the world,
more fiowers in the land that rocks in the sea,
there is much more blue than black clouds,
and stronger s light than darkness.

Whatever they say.
whatever they say.
whatever they say the others.

They are many, many more the ones who forgive,
thanthe ones who pretendto sentence everything.
People want peace and they fall in love,

and they love what's beautful, nothing more.

Whatever they say,
Whatever they say.
whatever they say the others.

Whatever they say,
whtever they say.
iihatever they say!

- TRACK 08 -

REMEMBER MODDY!

SEBASTIAN: Remember Moddy, those igloo
nights on the island, with my friends. With you
Moddy! Do you remember? We sold those hihis-
ous garlands to the fourists to buy Sweets.

MODDY: Gou gou gou gour.
SEBASTIAN: Don't get scared, Moddy.
MODDY: Gouf.

SEBASTIAN: We are just stopping.

The driver pulls the handbrake.
We realize this trip won't take us
any further.

Dr. BLACK: The moment has come to leave this
foul-smelling car. | don'tknow i willfind another

automobile o covered wagon o take me fo my
mansion around here. If | remember right | had
(lted e Searet in the Stuy.

KODAMA: Tuitkiti..
WAVE: Uah uohgg uaaho.
KODAMA: Takatiiatakkka.

DISTURBED ONE: Here we part ways, maybe we
Will coincide; there occurs all kind of traffic in
this world

Gentlemen, as the healthy habits and courtesies
{ell. I say goodbye to you with my best wishes.
Now, Dr. Black. | beg you. let me get off

Dr. BLACK: Take my hand and get off.

Mr. Disturbed One opens the door
leaving the way free for the others

WAVE: Uooo.

MALROLLERA: Ha, ha, ha! You believe in the final
destiny.

Clack!
SEBASTIAN: It seems they closed the car doors.

Dr. BLACK: Well wel have fo wait. | hate be-
ing late to an engagement. By the way, young
Sebastian, | understand your confusion, that's
how the sponaneous combustion deaths leave
one, but it will be beer f | tll you that you don'
have a dog.

SEBASTIAN: Are you free tomorrow?
Dr.BLACK: I'm always fee.

...0nly You...

to go getting off. Definitively
the journey ends here. When open-
ing the door, the street can be
heard. There are Chinese people
playing the erhu. They are in the
park under the bridge where the car
has stopped. All of us keep getting
off in search for a new means of
transport or locomotion.

SEBASTIAN: It's been a pleasure for me to share
this with you, my first journey to some place.

KODAMA ikttt tkttkttkk.
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