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Quique
What driving! Fantastic!

José
Paco knows all about that. Have you told your brother-in-law about when you were a lorry driver?

Quique
You were a lorry driver? When was that?

Paco
A long time ago.

. . . . . . . . . .

Luis
Did you bring the first-aid kit, José?

José
Look under the seat. I think I put it there.

. . . . . . . . . .

José
Well? Do you like the place?

. . . . . . . . . .

Quique
Is this from the war?

Luis
Many people died here. Loads died here. And now all that’s left are the holes. A good place for killing.

. . . . . . . . . .

José
You knew this place, didn’t you, Paco?

Paco
It’s ages since I thought about it.

José
That time we were further down. Shall we get the things out?

Paco
Yes, OK.

. . . . . . . . . .

Quique
Are there really rabbits here?

José
Look, do you see those holes? They are rabbit warrens. If you asked Juan he’d tell you that it’s part of a town. It’s a bit like a city of rabbits.

. . . . . . . . . .

Luis
José,are you sure you brought the first-aid kit?

José
Hay, what are you doing still in the car? Get down help us to get the things out.

Luis
And how am I supposed to tie it up?

José
How should I know!

. . . . . . . . . .

José
Let’s hope nothing’s been broken. With the way you drive. Seen this? Don’t worry. It doesn’t matter. Will you get down, Luis. You’re not going to stay all day there.

. . . . . . . . . .

Luis
Who’s is this?

Quique
Mine. Leave it alone.

. . . . . . . . . .

Luis
For a good hunter hunting rabbits has no interest. An inoffensive creature who’s only interested in finding somewhere to hide.

Paco
The weak have no place in life. Or cripples. It’s a law of nature.

Quique
You don’t really mean that?

José
Luis is right about hunting. The rabbit is given few opportunities to defend itself. The more defences the enemy has, the finer is the hunt. It’s a struggle of equals, strength against strength.

Luis
That’s why someone once said that the best hunt is a man-hunt.

Paco
¿What are you talking about? Hunting is like everything else. The big fish eats the little one.

José
That depends. Sometimes it’s the other way round. Look at piranhas.

Paco
And what are they?

José
Tell him, Luis. He knows a lot about these things. He’s taken to reading those great big novels about Martians.

Luis
Piranhas are carnivorous fish that live in the Amazon. When they smell blood they attack en masse and can devour an ox or a person alive in the blink of an eye if they get the chance. All they leave are the bones.

. . . . . . . . . .

Paco
Eh, with women like this you can understand what Luis said about piranhas. I’d let myself be eaten with pleasure, ¿eh, José?

José
I prefer them made of flesh and blood.

. . . . . . . . . .

Quique
Fantastic!

Paco
You could have told us, Luis.

Quique
What aim! Where did you learn to shoot like that?

José
Can’t you find another joke to play?

Quique
Let’s see.

Luis
Careful, it’s hot.

Quique
What a gun!

Paco
You’re not telling me you’e going to hunt with that?

Luis
Of course.

Paco
And you’ll be able to kill more than us. If your hand’s steady enough.

. . . . . . . . . .

Quique
There’s someone coming over there.

José
It’s Juan. About time too.
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