Las bicicletas son para el verano / Bicycles are for the summer
Jaime Chávarri, 1984

Extract: 2’-6’

First
My mum only likes love films.

Second
Mine too.

First
She can’t stand war films. If you like reading, I’ll lend you a smashing war novel. *************.

Second
Bah. War books are a bore. You’ve got to imagine it all for yourself, and it takes you ages to finish them.

-----------------------

First
Look, tank batallion number 13. This can be the field of battle. The infantry’s waiting over there. I can see it all. The German tanks are over there, and here come the French.

-----------------------

First
Do you reckon there’ll be a real war here?

Second
But where do you expect one of those wars could take place? In Abyssinia? For there to be a real war, you need lots of open land, or a desert like in Abyssinia to make trenches. In a city, in Madrid …

First
You’re right.

Second
Besides, so far from the frontier. Who could Spain go to war with? With the French? With the Portuguese? In the time it would take them to get here, the war would be over …
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