
8 B C N  Week

We specialize in
Caffe Italiano,
Breakfast, Juices,
Teas, Cakes, Cookies,
Tapas, Argentinean
Empanadas,
Vegetarian Dishes 

Thursday 
Live Music 
+ Free Tapa

Saturday 
Sushi Party

Sunday 
Afro-Cuban Cuisine

Lunch 
Plate 
5.90€

Plaça Santa Caterina, 2
08003 Barcelona  93 268 98 73
Reservas 664 104 934
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THE DUBLINER
10 ROS DE OLANO, GRACIA
WWW.DUBLINER-BCN.COM
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LolaMora
del icatessen

ORIGINAL
FOOD TO
TAKE TO

THE BEACH!

c/ Gignàs, 28
617 113 533
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bring this ad and get a

free coronita!
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I’m filthy as a tomcat on the muelle.
Smeared with mustard and dirt.
Sitting in a cramped dive at the foot
of Park Güell. Puffing on a near-
dead Ducado. I knock back my third
shot of Mascaró, reach for my
wallet. It’s gone.

Just like I thought.
The gypmeister got the fake one.

* * *
earlier today I got the dope on some
lousy crooks in Park Güell. Taking
advantage of people getting crapped
on by pigeons.What they do 
is offer to wipe the crap off,then
somehow swipe the victim’s dough.

So I was up in the park,walking by
a fancy-schmancy gingerbread
house. Guiris without a clue
everywhere. Photos here. Photos
there. If I was a gypmeister, I
thought, I’d start here. I followed
flagstones through a pretty
fairytale garden.Windchimes went
tinkly tinkly.

There was a foliaged arc.
bunches of palomas. But I stopped
eyeballing the flying shit machines
when I saw suspicious activity…
right past the arc was a man with
tissue poised. He was about to wipe
bird goo off a poor old lady. He was
dressed in green cargo shorts. Wore
a fisherman’s cap. A camera hung
from his neck. I thought he was
trying to fool me. Into thinking he’s a
guiri,that is.

I tackled him. He whelped like a
sickly puppy.We were in the dust. My
hat flew off.Then screaming.
Hysterical screaming. “TONY!!!!”
I rolled the perp over and he was
blinking, stunned.The lady
screamed,“MY HUSBAND!!!”

I got up, my face dripping egg. I
gallantly helped Tony up,then bent
down to pick up my dusty hat. Little
Tony was in a daze. I’m a big guy.

Relleno as they say here. My
locomotive force must’ve knocked
his wind out.

“My apologies, mam.” I did my 
best to genuflect, despite my 
buddha paunch.

I handed her a business card.
Larry Kovaks, P.I.

“You need anything. Call me.”
People were staring.The lady

kept screaming. I got the hell out.
Walking away, down a dirt path,

I heard funny-sounding English.
“Mister. Have sumting on coat.”
I turned and saw this levantine

midget in a dimestore suit. He had
tissue poised.

I whipped my coat off.Sure enough
there was a piss-yellow stain
streaking it.Looked like mustard.
The guy stepped in with the tissue.he
made it worse,smearing the mustard
substance with the dirt.I told him to
bug off. He leered,spit out:

“I just try to help. Bug off to you!”
My cover was blown. I walked away,

down to the city.

* * *
So now I’m in this dive. Scratch in
hand, despite the attempt at
crookery.

See, I knew I was going to get
fleeced again.The creep in the
dimestore suit must have squirted
mustard on me.That’s his m.o. He
squirts crap,then offers to clean it
so he can lift your wallet.

But this time he got a fake wallet,
with a love letter I left inside:

“Lousy gypmeisters. Kovaks is on
your ass.”

Sometimes I amaze myself. I knock
back my fourth shot of Mascaró and
order another… beer back.

The name's Larry Kovaks,aka Paco
Privado. I fight vice. It's all over
Barcelona. And I got the dope on it.

PACO
PRIVADO
I N ‘(un)friendly helpers’

B Y Larry Kovaks  P. I .

So, my main mission here in Barcelona 
is getting chicas interested in football. 
I am telling you: it’s not easy. But the
fact that the World Cup is here helps.
Football is all around. You girls, however,
tend to only watch the games of your
home country. What a waste! Unless you
are from Italy, you miss out on a lot of,
well let’s say, interesting things to watch.

Trying to turn things around here, 
I am offering you to play in the BCN
WEEK Porra de Fútbol.

What’s a Porra? Don’t worry, you
won’t have to actually go and buy
yourself a pair of cleats. Basically, you
predict who is going to win the World
Cup. It goes like this:

At the start of the tournament there
are eight groups consisting of four
countries each. The two countries that
win the most games in their group get
to the second round — and so on to the
final. You just let us know who is going
to beat who y ya esta!

But ehm, why make the effort? Well,
joining the Porra makes watching the
games much more exciting: there’s
something at stake! You might not know
the teams, but suddenly you’re in favour
of one of the two! And believe me,
football is more fun that way.

How? As I’m always saying: I don’t
know everything about the game. Let
alone about the qualities of Trinidad &

Tobago — although I’m pretty sure they
are not as good as Brazil or Argentina
(who I predict to be in the final). But
who now is going to be weltmeister?

Riquelme for example, this
Argentinian midfielder is Cancer and will
probably meet Brazil’s Kaká in the final,
who’s a definite Taurus. Prediction for
Taurus is that they will be successful
around the 10th, because of their
analytical abilities. Argentina-Brazil: 0-1.

Let’s move on to striker Cruz and
portero Dida. They are both Libra so
they will stay in balance. A tie.

Then there are striker Tevez and
Brazil’s Roberto Carlos: Aquarius vs.
Aries. February-born Tevez is able to
show off his skills while Carlos is having
problems with his libido. Argentina–
Brazil: 1-1.

One last pick: Argentinian surprise
Saviola (Sagitarius), will most likely
come across defender Cris (Gemini). In
July, Gemini have Mars in their sign at
odds with Pluto, and get blamed for
every mishap. At the same time
Sagitarius are not tolerating consistently
bad behaviour. Argentina–Brazil 2-1.

See? It’s not that hard to predict a
score! Have a go at bcnweek.com and
join the BCN WEEK Porra de Fútbol.

Prizes to be won, eternal fame to be
earned at our site, and loads of football
to enjoy for you this month!

T H E  C H I C A ’ S  G U I D E  T O  F U T B O L

una PORRA DE FUTBOL B Y Gaby Strelzyn

                                                          




