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            Production Information

         

         Barcelona received its European premiere at the Duke of York’s Theatre, London, on 21 October 2024. The cast was as follows:

         
             

         

         Irene  Lily Collins

         Manuel  Álvaro Morte

         Understudy Irene  Manon Stieglitz

         Understudy Manuel  Jay Rincon

         
             

         

         Director  Lynette Linton

         Set & Costume Designer  Frankie Bradshaw

         Lighting Designer  Jai Morjaria

         Composers & Sound Designers  Duramaney Kamara & Xana

         Video Designer  Gino Ricardo Green

         Wigs, Hair & Makeup Designer  Cynthia De La Rosa

         Intimacy & Movement Director  Shelley Maxwell

         UK Casting Director  Heather Basten cdg

         Associate Director  Katie Greenall

         Associate Set Designer  Natalie Johnson

         Associate Costume Designer  Caroline Alice Stevens

         Associate Lighting Designer  Luca Panetta

         Props Supervisor  Charlotte King

         Voice Coach  Hazel Holder

         Drama Therapist  Wabriya King

         Fight Director  Kate Waters

         Production Manager  Kate West

         Associate Production Manager  Charlotte Ranson

         
             

         

         Company Stage Manager  Jonathan Stott

         Deputy Stage Manager  Anna Sheard

         Assistant Stage Manager (Book Cover)  Jinwen Chen

         Head of Wardrobe  Chris Cope

         Wigs, Hair & Makeup / Wardrobe Deputy  Lauren Osborne

         Head of Sound  Franny Lagemann

         Deputy Head of Sound  Vanessa Garber

         LX Board Ops  Donna Percival & Stephen Thompsonvi
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            Characters

         

         
            Manuel

Fifty-ish. Sexy. Elegant. Tall, dark and Spanish.

            Irene

Young. American. A tourist.

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

            Place

Barcelona

             

            Time

Spring, 2009
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            BARCELONA

         

      

   


   
      
         
2
             Note

         

         / denotes where the next character should begin speaking.

          

          

          

          

          

          

          

          

          

          

         This playscript went to print while rehearsals were still in progress, so may differ slightly from the version performed.

      

   


   
      
         3

         
            
               Barcelona

            

         

         A small apartment in Barcelona.

         High windows that look out on an electric night sky and, from afar, the famous cathedral, La Sagrada Familia.

         Cardboard boxes everywhere, as if someone is moving. 

         The key turns in the lock. A giggling, American woman bursts in, very drunk. Wearing only one shoe, a stiletto heel. This is Irene.

         She is followed by Manuel, a Spaniard.

         She throws herself at him with abandon. He responds, trying to keep up with her, stumbling as they go –

         They move all around the apartment, desperate, clumsy, wild –

         As things become more heated, she starts to giggle. It’s a bit awkward. She giggles once. Twice. Three times and then –

         
            Irene It’s just that I never do this.

            Manuel You mean –

            Irene This! This. I mean, I never, ever –

            Manuel It’s okay?

            Irene Oh yeah, no, it’s okay, I’m good, it’s good – I’m good to go –

            She jumps on top of him.

            They continue.

            He removes his jacket, struggling a bit, and she gets a good look at him, seemingly for the first time.

            Hi. You’re cute.

            Manuel Thank you. 4

            Now she takes in the apartment.

            Irene Oh my God, this is so cute! This is cute!

            Manuel It is only small –

            Irene Well yeah, but it’s cute. It’s really, really cute.

            Manuel As I tell you, my primary house is in Madrid –

            She gets on top of him, flirting.

            Irene You know they say you really get to know a person, not from talking to them or whatever but from seeing where they live?

            Manuel Who says that?

            Irene They say it. Them.

            Manuel Ah yes. Them. (Flirty.) Well, shall I show you how I really get to know a person?

            Irene groans, giggles.

            Irene Ooooh, okay, that’s cute, that’s really …

            He pulls her to him again.

            Wait wait wait. How do you say cute?

            Manuel Lindo.

            Irene (as Manuel) Lindo.

            Manuel The tongue on the teeth like this.

            Irene (Spanish accent) Like this?

            Manuel Lindo.

            Irene Lindo. How’s my tongue?

            Manuel Good. That’s good. Lindo or you can say linda –

            Irene Linda?

            Manuel Masculine, feminine.5

            Irene No, it’s just that, I have an Aunt Linda.

            Manuel Really.

            Irene She is not cute. Anyway. Linda. Muy linda! It’s so Spanish. I really feel like I’m in Spain.

            Manuel Because you are.

            Irene Olé!

            They continue to make out –

            As they do, she can’t help glancing around the apartment with her eyes.

            Cute curtains. Pottery Barn?

            Manuel What?

            Irene No, it’s just, I think I saw these exact curtains in a catalogue somewhere.

            She lifts her head, sees something out the window.

            And oh my God, look! I think I saw that in the guidebook.

            She might scamper over to see it.

            Manuel Ah yes, La Sagrada Familia.

            Irene I saw that in the guidebook and now it’s right there, through a window.

            Manuel Yes.

            Irene Look at it. It looks exactly like in the guidebook. It looked better in the guidebook, actually.

            Manuel That must be a really good guidebook.

            She laughs.

            Irene It is. (In a Spanish accent, suave like him.) It is a really good guidebook, a really good guidebook.

            She starts to do a flirty, fun dance as she makes her way back to him.6

            (Still in a Spanish accent.) It is really, really good … Muy, muy, muy lindo guidebook … Muy lindo …

            Until –

            Halfway through this dance, she trips and falls hard.

            Manuel Cuidado, cuidado! (In English.) Careful.

            She curls up in foetal position on the floor. Drunk and in pain.

            Alarmed, he runs to her.

            Ah, you are okay? Let me – let me help you, please –

            He slowly helps her move to the sofa. She sits, doubled over, the alcohol hitting her hard.

            Irene (quietly) I think I almost fell.

            Manuel You are … Are you …

            She leans back onto him.

            Clutches him suddenly, making him into her security blanky.

            Unsure what to do, he strokes her hair.

            Are you all to be okay?

            She closes her eyes.

            Irene Oh yeah, yeah … I’m all to be okay. I’m strong like bull. Grrrr. Did you know my ancestors literally walked across the United States of America? The pioneers? Ever heard of them?

            Manuel Yes. I mean, not yours in particular, I don’t think.

            Irene We still have the quilts.

            Manuel Wow.

            Irene They took a boat all the way from England to America, this was like many generations ago, and they started in Virginia, and, like, okay, can you imagine walking 7from, like, Virginia to Utah? That’s like, I don’t know how well you know American geography? But that’s, there’s the whole middle part, the Midwest, the … Oklahoma, Indiana, the Dakotas – you hit a giant lake, you have to go around it, you hit one crazy mountain range, you have to completely turn back –

            Manuel You already tell me this.

            Irene What?

            Manuel At the bar you already tell me this whole story.

            Irene I did?

            Manuel Step by step by step.

            Irene Oh God, have I been talking too much? I’m like total diarrhoea of the mouth syndrome.

            Manuel What?

            Irene It’s like, it’s like, coming out of my mouth is, um … Streams of poo.

            Manuel stares at her.

            It’s awkward.

            So.

            Manuel So.

            Irene What’s a girl got to do to get a drink around here?!

            Manuel You –

            Irene Don’t answer that. I know what you’re thinking – you’re so bad!

            Manuel You should probably not have any more.

            Irene Oh, come on –

            Manuel Anyway, I have nothing, apologies –

            Irene (sing-song, cute and naughty) I don’t believe you …8

            Irene wanders, stumbles –

            Manuel Please, careful –

            Irene Ouch. Wait. (Sees a bottle on a shelf.) Oooh, what’s that, over there – aha!

            Manuel No, please. No. That is only saving, being saved, for the special occasion.

            Irene Perfect. Tonight is the special occasion – the universe brought us together.

            Manuel No, truly –

            Irene And maybe tonight is … Let’s pretend, okay? Let’s pretend tonight is … Our last night on earth.

            He looks at her.

            Their eyes meet.

            And we have nowhere to be. Nothing to do in the morning. And so maybe just …

            She looks at him pleadingly.

            One drink? Un poco? Por favor? Que sera, sera?

            She starts to hum.

            Manuel Don’t. Please. Don’t do that.

            She hums a little more.

            He relents, if only to quiet her.

            Fine. One drink.

            He takes the bottle, goes to get an opener.

            Irene Do you guys really say that here? Que sera sera?

            Manuel We can, yes.

            Irene That’s so cool. I love that. I love Spain. I wish I spoke Spanish. Is it the language of love? I think that’s Italian. What’s Spanish the language of?9

            He comes back.

            Manuel Spain. And most of South America.

            Irene Half of South America speaks Portuguese.

            Manuel I did not say –

            Irene You said ‘most’. So, that’s wrong. Technically. Just ’cause we’re in Spain –

            Manuel We are in Catalunya. People here speak Catalan. Technically.

            Irene Yeah, okay, Barthelona. I know, everything’s ‘th’.

            Manuel That’s Castilian –

            Irene (ignoring him) But who speaks Catalan? I mean, do you speak Catalan?

            Manuel No. Because I tell you, I am from Madrid.

            Irene Exactly. See? You totally just proved my point.

            Manuel What was the point?

            Irene You’re a foreigner here too.

            Manuel Okay.

            Manuel pours them two glasses of wine.

            Salud.

            Irene Salud.

            Manuel Un brindis por nuestra última noche en la tierra.

            Irene (no idea what he said) Right.

            Manuel You must look in the eyes.

            They do.

            Irene Okay wow. Hi. You are beautiful I think I need the bathroom.10

            Manuel Please. Yes. Right through this door.

            She starts to go.

            Then turns.

            Irene Did something happen to my shoe?

            Manuel You threw it at my head.

            Irene (surprised) Oh.

            She rushes off to the bathroom.

            Alone, Manuel exhales. 

            He carefully sips his wine. 

            Savours it.

            Considers the bottle.

            (Offstage.) It’s so cute in here. I love it.

            Manuel slowly looks to where her voice is coming from.

            He drinks down his wine.

            (Offstage.) Uh – uh-oh.

            Something CRASHES from the bathroom.

            (Offstage.) I’m fine! I’m fine!

            Irene appears at the bathroom door, looking a tad green.

            Um, scusi?

            Manuel Is there a problem?

            Irene Um, it’s just, the toilet, it’s just maybe not …

            Manuel Ah, yes, ah – I should have said – it’s a bit stopped.

            Irene I might have thrown up a tiny bit. And I peed.

            Manuel Thank you.

            Irene Sorry. It’s just, I can’t, like wash my mouth or my hands, ’cause the sink’s all – the knob – I just got some rusty water in my mouth, it’s –11

            Manuel I apologise, I forgot, all the water is off – I should have told you before –

            Irene No, it’s just, I’m normally extremely hygienic. Do you have water anywhere – / I think I need –

            Manuel I apologise, here, have this Rioja.

            He passes her a glass.

            Irene How can you not have water?

            Manuel I told you, my primary house –

            Irene Okay, okay, I heard you – Madrid. But still … Go to the store, you know?

            Manuel (pointedly) I wasn’t expecting a guest.

            Irene Fine.

            She sips the wine. 

            Makes a face.

            Manuel Is okay?

            Irene It tastes like puke. Sorry, I don’t mean to be rude, but – (Takes another sip.) There. That’s better. Huh. It’s pretty good. Very ‘fruit forward’.

            Manuel This is what I am telling you, the real Spanish Rioja.

            Irene Wait, so what were we having at the bar?

            Manuel They serve cheap sangria to the tourists.

            Irene Really? That’s not nice.

            Manuel They hate the tourists, mostly the English, also the Australians –

            Irene Very not nice –

            Manuel But, of course, they hate the Americans most –12

            Irene Wait. How could they tell I’m American?

            Manuel Seriously?

            Irene I could be Swedish. I could be Dutch.

            Manuel No, you couldn’t.

            Irene Or, like, I have a friend who said, like, I should pretend to be Canadian. I was like, that’s so boring. What’s more boring than a Canadian? I mean, I am so tired of hearing about the Canadians with all their free everything. It’s like, don’t be so far north, you know, it’s annoying.

            Manuel You are quite clearly American.

            Irene Well, I’m not sure if that’s an insult.

            Pause.

            Manuel refills his glass.

            Why are we talking about this!? We’re having fun, right, Manolo? Wait, what happened to my shoe?

            Manuel You threw it at my head.

            Irene I know! Problemo solvedo!

            She takes off her one shoe.

            She walks around, looking at the apartment.

            The sound of a siren from somewhere, far, far off in the distance.

            So … Did you, like, forget to call the plumber? (Off him.) The bathroom?

            Manuel As you can see. I am moving.

            Irene Oh. But –

            Manuel Tomorrow, in the morning, the movers come.

            Irene Oh. Wow. You better get packed.

            Manuel It’s not so easy.13

            Irene Trust me, I know. It’s like they say, they say there’s like three really depressing things in life?

            Manuel Only three?

            Irene Yuh-huh. And they’re, like, um … Death, divorce, and moving. Those are the three worst things in life. And I think they figured out that moving might be the most stressful of all of them actually. Anyway, that explains it. I was wondering what all the boxes were for.

            Manuel Yes.

            Irene I knew they weren’t just decoration. That would

            be weird if they were. Like, ‘We have these boxes here for decoration. They really add to the ambience.’ Like, this year’s trend! Boxes. I’m sorry. When I’m nervous I make dumb jokes. Not that I’m nervous, or, well, they’re not even jokes, it’s just like, dumb things like fly out of me. Just, like, out of my mouth. Not out of anywhere else – what am I talking about?

            Manuel You are nervous?

            Irene Should I be?

            Manuel Not at all.

            Irene I just don’t normally, you know, with strange –

            Manuel You came to me. In the bar. I was sitting in peace, yes, not bothering / anyone –

            Irene You were fully staring at us.

            Manuel You ask me, ‘Are Spanish men better in bed?’ I don’t know. Better than what –

            Irene No no no, that was a dare. From my girlfriends, it wasn’t … We just thought you were cute. You’re the one who brought me back to your place, which, hello, is clearly where you have sex with your mistresses.14

            He looks at her.

            Manuel No.

            Irene Come on. I heard all Europeans have mistresses.

            Manuel You do not approve?

            Irene Me?

            She thinks.

            In a way it’s okay, I mean, if that’s how you cope with the whole one person for the rest of your life nightmare of it all. I don’t know, this is all way out of my comfort zone. I don’t really drink, for starters. Plus, the jet lag. I mean, who even knows what time it even is in Denver. And a time change can really, like, fuck with your sense of self.

            Manuel But it is good to have new senses, no?

            Irene I guess. I don’t know. I don’t want a new sensation if it’s, like, lying in a bucket of rats or something. But you seem really nice.

            Manuel Good.

            Irene looks at him for a beat.

            She starts to laugh: nervousness, exhaustion, arousal.

            What?

            Irene No, I just – I was just thinking of this thing I saw on 20/20?

            Manuel Twenty-twenty?

            Irene It’s like the news, but more interesting? Anyway, I saw this thing on 20/20 like a couple months ago, this scientist was saying that a woman gets more turned on by watching two chimpanzees have sex than by seeing a naked man if he isn’t, you know, ready to go.

            Manuel Which woman?15

            Irene I don’t know, all women. Anyhoo, it’s just a study, why am I talking about this –

            Manuel It’s okay, I already saw, at the bar –

            Irene What, what did you see? Oh my God. What did you see?

            Manuel The sex beads.

            Irene Oh, no no no no, those were a joke! The anal beads – did you think we would – those were a joke! No, see, it’s because, it’s a bachelorette party. Well, it’s a bachelorette weekend, so we give each other all this stupid stuff like penis whistles – that’s a whistle, shaped like a, you know – nobody’s ever going to use that stuff. We’re just, you know, me and my girlfriends. Playing around. Why? Do you?

            Manuel What?

            Irene Do you use that stuff?

            Manuel No. In Spain, we don’t need the toys. We think lovemaking is enough.

            Irene Right. That’s cool. Well … Here there’s this whole, I mean there, there’s this whole, this whole ritual of, like, pre-wedding insanity. I mean, like, bachelor parties, with the strippers … I mean this guy I know, he actually, at his bachelor party, he actually ate a banana out of a stripper’s you know, hoo-ha.

            Manuel ‘Hoo-ha’?

            Irene Yeah, and then when his fiancée found out, that was my friend, she found a rubber in the trash because he had put the banana in a rubber, thank God, and the fiancée was like, ‘What’s going on? You ate a banana out a stripper’s hoo-ha? I don’t even know who you are.’ Oh, I know, she was like mad, she was like –16

            She reaches in her bag and pulls out a small whistle shaped like a penis. Blows on it.

            Very loud.

            Manuel (covering his ears) Ahhhhhh.

            Irene (overlapping) You’re under arrest! With my penis! You’re under penis arrest!!

            Manuel No, no more. No no no. Enough!

            He roughly climbs on top of her, pinning her down.

            Irene Oh, shit. I hope I didn’t wake anybody up.

            Manuel There is no one living here.

            Irene No, but I mean, in the building.

            Manuel There is no one in the building.

            Irene Really? No, but I mean …

            She wriggles away from him.

            There’s nobody? In the whole …

            He shakes his head.

            Pause.

            Why not?

            Manuel pauses.

            It’s hard to say what’s next.

            Why not.

            Manuel Tomorrow. They destroy it.

            Irene Destroy the …

            Manuel looks around at all the things.

            Manuel Terrible, right? It’s so cute.

            Irene It is sad. I mean … It’s …17

            Irene looks around.

            Why?

            Manuel Why?

            Irene Why do they destroy it?

            Manuel They make a, how do you say … a … centro commercial. Commercial centre?

            Irene A shopping mall?

            Manuel Yes. That is only why I am moving.

            Irene But … You said tomorrow? They’re coming to tear this whole place down?

            Manuel just stares at the things.

            And you’re not even packed?

            Manuel (gestures to the apartment) Look.

            Irene I know, no, it’s just, ’cause, in America, they would probably not let you still be here right now.

            Manuel This is not in America.

            Pause.

            Irene Wait. You don’t hate Americans, do you, Manolo?

            Manuel Manuel.

            Irene Right. ’Cause honestly we’re not so bad anymore. We have Obama.
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