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ACT ONE 
Information and analytical sector of the research institute.
Catalog boxes, dictionaries, manuals, typewriters, a closet, a shabby safe. 
There are five tables in the room. At four tables, covered with books, work A n a t o l y,
O l g a,  A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a,  T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a

Table five is free.
L e n a and A s t a k h o v a enter.
L e n a and A s t a k h o v a. Hello!
S e c t o r  S t a f f. Hello. Come in, sit down. Gennady Petrovich was summoned by his superiors.
L e n a. We'll wait at the table.
L e n a and A s t a k h o v a sit down, talking softly. O l g a furtively casts 
interested glances at L e n a. A s t a k h o v a intercepts these looks.
Natulechek, it's hard to imagine! When you called, memories came flooding back, I couldn't sleep. School, class, the girlish triumvirate. We were thick as thieves. You were the core of the trinity. How's Zlata doing? She did gymnastics, tennis and karate. We were wandering around town. It was exciting then... One day you wandered into a horse race... You were being courted by the boys, stopped in the street, picked up... Your mum was frying potato flapjack.... We have two children. What about you? All right, well, you'll tell me when you see me. 
A s t a k h o v a. I promise.
L e n a. Gena's going to be lay himself out. For a close friend.
P r o k h o r o v appears, goes to his wife and A s t a k h o v a.
P r o k h o r o v. Sorry I'm late. (Extends his hand to A s t a k h o v a.) Gennady Petrovich Prokhorov.
A s t a k h o v a. Natalia Sergeevna.
P r o k h o r o v. Pleased to meet you. Lena said you were looking for a place to stay. 
L e n a. Gena, help Natashenka out. Then we'll invite her to visit.
P r o k h o r o v. Yes, we will.
L e n a. Don't disappear. If it works out, call me. 
A s t a k h o v a. Thank you for your support.
L e n a. I'm glad you showed up. (Loudly.) Have a good day.
S t a f f. Lena, take care. 
L e n a leaves.
P r o k h o r o v. What is your education?
A s t a k h o v a. I graduated in economics and language courses.
P r o k h o r o v. You are eligible to apply for an academic position. Let's write an application. (Gives a sheet of paper, dictates.) “I ask to accept the position of junior researcher for six months.“ And my visa. (Puts a signature.) Nina's on maternity leave. If you like it, we'll find an opening in the neighbourhood. The sector's derelict, I've been entrusted with it while it's being sorted out. 
A s t a k h o v a. When will it be? The Principal...

P r o k h o r o v. Anatoly Nikolaevich. He's a big-time newsman. Created a unique foundation. A dictionary publication is at the finish line. The matter is agreed upon. The director will come back and sign it.
A s t a k h o v a (in passing). When will he be back?
P r o k h o r o v. Soon. Natalia Sergeevna...
A s t a k h o v a. Gennady Petrovich, you can call me Natasha. I'm your wife's school friend, by chance we haven't met before. 
P r o k h o r o v. Natasha, you're in a close-knit team. Equal respectful relations, mutual safety net. (To those present.) Colleagues, please love and applaud - Natalia Sergeevna. An economist plus language. 
S e c t o r  S t a f f. It's a long song with Ninulia. She'll give birth to her second first.
P r o k h o r o v. You are at the disposal of Anatoly Nikolaevich. 
P r o k h o r o v leaves.

A n a t o l y. Should I give you an assignment or do you want to do a literature search beforehand?
A s t a k h o v a. An assignment, and parallel the literature.
A n a t o l y. Lovely. (Brings a catalogue box full of cards to her desk.) International organisations. It is preferable to catalogue by English alphabetical order. Of the duplicates, leave with calligraphic handwriting. Feel free to ask. 
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a (whispering over the phone). Daughter, take the fish out of the fridge into the tray.
A n a t o l y (finds a newspaper clipping, hums). “This cream is healing for your skin.“ 
T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a. From the manual.
A n a t o l y. To the file cabinet of translation anecdotes.
T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a. And a wise man's statement. 
O l g a. Why did the wise men languish in antiquity?
A n a t o l y (rummaging through papers, reading). “An excellent leader is one whose existence is barely realised, a mediocre one is one who is obeyed and exuberantly applauded, a bad one is one who is despised. But if the leader is truly good, people say, “We did it ourselves.“ Two thousand six hundred years ago, they were no dumber than we are. I'll take it to the director, he collects it. Oh, by the way, the inspector's motto? About the stubbornness of the devil. 
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a (over the phone). Daughter, parquet layers to the kitchen. (Exits.)
Silence. Work environment.
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a returns.

A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a (relieved). Merited a holiday in Romania.
A n a t o l y. Kept back?
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. Why Europe and not Siberia. I've been to Issyk-Kul. Tkachuk: “What are your impressions?“  Delighted. The curator of the district committee cares about the politburo. 
T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a. You're not a party member. Travelling on your holiday. 
A n a t o l y. The party's watchful eye. She's vigilant. 
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. The description was read out, voted in favour.
A n a t o l y. And the “nay?“ In the name of democracy and publicity. Copied the review?
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. As usual.

A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a, dressed up, swims up to A n a t o l y.

Tolik, I'm invited to the restaurant. The coat rubs through in transport. It'll hold until Monday.
A n a t o l y. Paid customers. It was requested for Sundays. Volunteers? 
He looks in the direction of T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a and O l g a. They can't be seen behind a stack of books. 
As the neck of A n a t o l y is stretched out, the heads of T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a and
O l g a bent lower.
I'll take it. Tatiana Egorovna, send those ringers to Monday. 
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a holds out a review, A n a t o l y stuffs it into his briefcase.
Skiing with the family. Before you know it, it's spring. Juicy snow days. (Walks away.)
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a is trotting short towards T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a, both whispering.
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. Adieu. (Disappears.)
A s t a k h o v a. I'll take it to HR.
A s t a k h o v a takes the documents, goes out, comes back.
A s t a k h o v a. The order will be signed on Monday.
T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a. Are you leaving early?
A s t a k h o v a. Me? Today? 
T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a. Then Olechka and I are going to the vernissage. Please close the door, put the key on the janitor's desk. See you.
A s t a k h o v a (jokingly). Yes, sir. I do. Have a good weekend.
A s t a k h o v a sits out.
In the cupboard she looks through folders, on the desks she goes through sheets.
Pulls herself up, turns out the light, locks the door.
Information and analytical sector.
J o u n g  W o m a n. Heading towards A n a t o l y.
W o m a n (sitting down on a chair). Defended.
A n a t o l y. Congratulations. You're determined.
W o m a n. Your rare sources... 
A n a t o l y. Glad my counselling is to your benefit.
W o m a n. Sincerely appreciated. (There's something more in the eyes. Slightly distinguishable.) I am a grown woman... Do you feel sympathy...?
A n a t o l y (also quietly). Stop it. 
W o m a n. I'm feeling it. (Tense pause.) I'm sorry... It seems... I invite you with your wife and children. You'll warm up in the sun. (Pulls a thick volume out of the bag.) As a souvenir.
A n a t o l y. That's a thick one!
W o m a n. The complete Shakespeare collection!
A n a t o l y. Wow! In one volume?! (A l l also stare at the voluminous folio.)
W o m a n. On ultra-thin paper. 
A n a t o l y. An expensive gift. 
W o m a n. You've read Shakespeare's sonnets..... 
A n a t o l y. Accepted with gratitude. We hide it, we give it against acknowledgement.
W o m a n (self-consciously). You corrected the bio.....
A n a t o l y. Strict selection, competition.
W o m a n. Emphasised "electrical engineer." 
A n a t o l y. Given the specifics of an international organisation? Was the modification for good or for bad?
W o m a n (triumphantly). You'll never believe it!
A n a t o l y. Intriguing. 

A l l are listening.
W o m a n. I won the tender! The specialisation of "electrical engineer" played a major role. In the diploma supplement, it's marked as an elective, you've sharpened your focus.
A n a t o l y. Unusual case.
W o m a n. But a great one! 
A n a t o l y. The scientist argues, "Case study helps mature minds." 
W o m a n. I'll send word. (Raspy voice). You've put your soul. 
T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a. Tolya, the controller's motto: "Errare humanum est, perseverare diabolicum." (Reading in Latin: "Errare humanum est, perseverare diabolicum.’) ‘It is inherent in man to err, but only the devil to persist in his error." (With a hint of sadness.) Custard cards. A treasure trove of wisdom ... In our old age, we'll do computer puzzles. 
W o m a n. Quite realistic.

T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a. A pitiful consolation. Or I'll retire. Tolya, in the piggy bank?
A n a t o l y. Expressive, succinct.
W o m a n. Good luck to your fellow travellers. (Leaves.)
M a k a r o v a appears.
M a k a r o v a. Guys, help me with the Latin. Print the address.
A n a t o l y (broad gesture). To the skin. 
M a k a r o v a sits down, typing.
M a k a r o v a. The ribbon is new. 
A n a t o l y calls O l g a to him.
A n a t o l y (unfolding the folder, softly). It's a passable translation. 
O l g a. Balm for wounds.
A n a t o l y. Don't be pretentious, you can.
O l g a. So can you. The wife snitched... You're giving dithyrambs nowadays.
A n a t o l y. Quotes from Descartes. Find it at the library. You're on the cover. 
O l g a. Well, goodbye, then.
M a k a r o v a. Merci beaucoup.
M a k a r o v a goes away.
O l g a followed her, sending an air kiss.
M i l a n a emerges racily.
M i l a n a (with a rucksack behind her back). Vivat to an honest company!
T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a,  A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a (surprisingly). Milanka, our sunshine! 
M i l a n a. Bruges is marvellous. Medieval castles, cathedrals, stained glass windows, museums. Canals, northern Venice! The chocolate capital! Tourists on bicycles. (to A n a t o l y.) To the rescue, or else it's dead.
A n a t o l y. Mum instilled a love of home. Hovering in empires, in close contact with the powers that be, travelling across time zones - and then you go into a hole. You'll wait out the hard times and on the signal you'll be back on Olympus.
M i l a n a (playing along with A n a t o l y). You're, um... full of love. Any progress? (Taking out packages). Tea for the sector, something for the wife.
A n a t o l y. A bow from my wife. Extra tea. The screws are turning at an accelerated rate. Presenting: Natalia Sergeevna, in Ninulka's absence.
A s t a k h o v a. Hello!
M i l a n a. It's a pleasure. (to A n a t o l y.) Was an idol's interpreter. Sitting there looking nonchalant. He declared, "That's enough, rest." Enough is enough. Suddenly he asks: "What are they scribbling about?" Half-heartedly followed the discussion. 
M a k a r o v a.
M i l a n a falls silent.
M a k a r o v a. Guys, I forgot my pen. 
Shifts books, gets under the table. The sector is also involved in the search.
V o i c e s. If it had been brought in, it would have been lying where it was.
M a k a r o v a. Stuffed with books. 
M i l a n a holds out an imported fountain pen.
M i l a n a. Will it work?
M a k a r o v a. Come on, Milana. Mine is simpler. 
M i l a n a. Go ahead, take it. The refill is thick, it's going to scratch for a long time. 
M a k a r o v a (taking). You were probably taking it to your friends, weren't you? 
M i l a n a. I was flying and dreaming of a date with you.
M a k a r o v a. I'll be able to rub my calluses productively. 
M a k a r o v a leaves.
M i l a n a looks out into the corridor.
M i l a n a. Spreading gossip. Get her out of here! You cheeky girl! Ruined the mood. (Pulls out a folder. Towards  A n a t o l y.) Take a look.
A n a t o l y. That big of a thing? 
M i l a n a. Well, with two, two. 
A n a t o l y. Let's go by guesswork. (Reading.) “The requirements relating to the appeal are boiled down to subsidising numerical parameters, and were understandable to stockbrokers.“ There are Russian words, but to understand..... 
M i l a n a (whiningly). Does it get any easier?
A n a t o l y. Worse, it's ad libbing!
M i l a n a. Tie up loose ends. Decent coins...
A n a t o l y. No time for that.
M i l a n a. I will. Forgot. “Standards and methods“ is an adequate equivalent?
A n a t o l y. That is a shame. Put it on the card.
M i l a n a. Literally, “standards and methods“? 
A n a t o l y (M i l a n a reluctantly puts in the notebook). Elementary: “regulatory-technical and methodological documents.“
M i l a n a. Tolik, love you, hugs. Salute. 
M i l a n a runs away.
P r o k h o r o v appears.

P r o k h o r o v (to A s t a k h o v a). Does the trade union committee involve? Children's summer holidays. Stop by the union office.
A s t a k h o v a. I'd like to learn the basics of computer science. 
P r o k h o r o v. Wholeheartedly in favour. We did a survey, not many people responded. 
T a t i a n a  E g o r o v n a and A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. We're going to the cafeteria.

A s t a k h o v a. I'll go with you.
A n a t o l y (to P r o k h o r o v). Gena, I'm going outside. 
P r o k h o r o v.
P a n f i l o v appears.
P a n f i l o v. Fell in love with this community. When are you gonna deliver the chapter?
P r o k h o r o v. Slava, I'm finishing up.
P a n f i l o v. You're my graduate student. At the academic board, I'll be given a rocketing. 
P r o k h o r o v. Don't burden me with nonsense!
P a n f i l o v. Stop by at the end of the day. We'll have a chat. What kind of a piece of work is Astakhova?
P r o k h o r o v. Astakhova?

P a n f i l o v. Allegedly you brought him in.
P r o k h o r o v. Oh, yeah, Lena's friend. Limp around.  
P a n f i l o v. They called, she's very promising. 
The stage space is divided in two: on the left is the reception room with S e c r e t a r y, on the right is P i c h u g i n's office. This principle is maintained when the stage presents the reception area and the office at the same time. 
A s t a k h o v a enters shyly.
A s t a k h o v a (to S e c r e t a r y). Hello!
S e c r e t a r y (aged, not looking away). Yeah, go ahead.
A s t a k h o v a. Translation for Sergei Alexandrovich. 
S e c r e t a r y. Come on. (Reviewing). I'll pass it on.
A s t a k h o v a (emboldened). An urgent one. Prokhorov instructed to give explanations. 
S e c r e t a r y. Explanations to the Minister? (S e c r e t a r y raised her eyes.)
A s t a k h o v a. The text is tricky.
S e c r e t a r y. Where are you from?
A s t a k h o v a. Astakhova. Head of the information and analytical sector.
S e c r e t a r y picks up the phone. P i c h u g i n's selector switch is going off.
S e c r e t a r y. Sergei Alexandrovich, a transfer from Prokhorov. They want to clarify.
P i c h u g i n. Let them in.
S e c r e t a r y (to A s t a k h o v a). Come in.
A s t a k h o v a takes the translation, cautiously opens the door, slips inside. 
A s t a k h o v a (obsequiously). Hello, Sergei Alexandrovich. Finished the translation, 
brought it in.
P i c h u g i n. Have a seat, please.
P i c h u g i n turns the pages.
P i c h u g i n. The latest information. How's the seizure?
A s t a k h o v a. Who are you talking about?
P i c h u g i n. Prokhorov.

A s t a k h o v a (unforewarned). Outwardly alert, dynamic.
P i c h u g i n. Examination is the most important item. (Silence.) So we're flying?
A s t a k h o v a (confusedly). Where?
P i c h u g i n. Are you Astakhova?
A s t a k h o v a. Yes.
P i c h u g i n. A conspirator. To Australia. Strongly recommended. How's your English?
A s t a k h o v a. Active.
P i c h u g i n. Prokhorov is rarely wrong. We're flying. Make yourselves available. Is this your first time travelling for the ministry?
A s t a k h o v a. First.
P i c h u g i n. A lot of red tape. Start with the specialists on international affairs. Get the materials ready. 
A s t a k h o v a. Goodbye, Sergei Alexandrovich. (Sideways leaves the office. Bows out to S e c r e t a r y).  
Information and analytical sector.
A n a t o l y. 
P r o k h o r o v is bursting in.
P r o k h o r o v (radiant). Old man, hand me that glossary.
A n a t o l y. A hundred terms with definitions.
P r o k h o r o v. Show it to the world.
A n a t o l y. I'd love to. Out of my hands. (Holding the glossary at a distance.)
P r o k h o r o v (reading). “Reliability is a property of a product... Specified functions... fail-safe... maintainability... durability...,“ so, so, so. Yep, equivalents in English and French. Give it to me. My winkers are feeble. You're a genius.
A n a t o l y (flattered). I'll bet you are. Base concepts.  It's not easy to find a worthwhile definition. 
P r o k h o r o v. I'll poke around for a day.
A n a t o l y. What do you mean, poke around? Glossary... don't think about it. Specific request - put it out there.
P r o k h o r o v. What the hell are you talking about? I'm head of department, head of science... 
A n a t o l y (interrupts, hiding the glossary behind his back). All the same - head of the department or manager.
P r o k h o r o v. Are you out of your mind? Or sick?
A n a t o l y. I'm in good health, but you're loosing it.
P r o k h o r o v. How dare you oppose me?
A n a t o l y. Oppose? I dare to give you a long fluff. The time is not up... (P r o k h o r o v is taken aback.) A master of scientific topics? Is there a line for “English-French-Russian glossary of reliability?“ A hobby of mine. Spending Saturdays, Sundays. Terminology rests on the enthusiasm of amateurs. They work tirelessly on the cards. Like Dr Dahl. A tiny bit of enthusiasm has sprung up.
P r o k h o r o v (with loss). Will you give it as a gift?
A n a t o l y. Making it clear to the whole country. I'll satisfy your curiosity as an old friend. 
P r o k h o r o v (blown away). You're failing...
A n a t o l y. You're putting it off. 
P r o k h o r o v (shouting). I promised! I promised! 
A n a t o l y (tossing the sheets on the table). Oh, choke on it! You look like a dodo!
P r o k h o r o v. Dodo?
A n a t o l y. Ignoring the classics? Bizarre creatures from the island of Mauritius. Slow, with a hooked beak. Walking around freely, motion. Heavy. The tiny wings didn't make it into the air. Stupid, lacking any instinct for self-preservation. For which it paid the price! The seafarers beckoned to the gullible bird and gobbled up the whole breed, down to the remaining specimen. Because they were slaughtering themselves. Bottom line: to survive, fight back! (A brief pause.) Why would it? 
P r o k h o r o v. Flying with Pichugin... (Realises that he has said too much.)
A n a t o l y. Muddled. 
P r o k h o r o v. Debating the agenda: reliability terms. The tick is our department. 
A n a t o l y. Did you yawn?
P r o k h o r o v. This group was being disregarded. Pichugin got an itch.... How to move the discussion and not lose face? She'll just blurt out, “I'll try to find it.“ Pichugin, members of the panel are puzzled. She's like, “I'll try.“ Pichugin summarises, “The Institute takes over.“ The formality, the austerity had an impact. She wanted to prove: there's an intellectual groundswell. They smiled in a friendly way. (Pause.)
A n a t o l y. We've been friends for twenty years.
P r o k h o r o v. I cherish it.

A n a t o l y. You've changed.
P r o k h o r o v. Natural mutation.

A n a t o l y. Most are not so frisky... We'll be drowning in our own blood. 
P r o k h o r o v. Yeah, that's still up in the air. A torrent of euphoria, of pathetics.
A n a t o l y. Hatred of the bigwigs, disdain for the poor. Panchenko arrives in a foreign car. The do-gooders giggle, and a certain someone punctures a tyre.
P r o k h o r o v. Giggling is devoid of mercantile pretensions.
A n a t o l y. They punctured. Caught on the spot. That's when they struck a deal. They took the wheel off, put a patch on it. Top of the line repairs. Spread a bottle... Women delegated... They're sympathetic... 
P r o k h o r o v. You measure with an old-world arschin. 
A n a t o l y. What's in it? Pull the sled over. 
P r o k h o r o v. Decree of fate! I love a woman! Over the party and other overseers.
A n a t o l y stares at P r o k h o r o v.

A n a t o l y. Love without love... What about Lenka?
P r o k h o r o v. My state of mind... Beautiful, energetic.  
A n a t o l y. Look at you. A flabby, belly-buttoned motor rumbles intermittently. You're bouncing on your sweetheart.
P r o k h o r o v. If you bounce?
A n a t o l y. Out of your league!
P r o k h o r o v. I thought I'd did myself to the ground. Candidate's thesis?  Find a madman to read her scholarly gibberish! The collapse of everything and anything!
A n a t o l y. You're a witch doctor! A masochist.
P r o k h o r o v. Dissertations, careers, families. A great nation has a glimmer of hope. The authorities have thrown in the opportunity to plunge into entrepreneurship. People's initiative has been unleashed. Life made sense.
A n a t o l y. Seventy years of pulling the burden for pennies, the peasant for labour days. 
P r o k h o r o v. The window ajar... Breathed in a breath of freedom. In anticipation of a civilisational breakthrough. Fate takes a sharp turn.
A n a t o l y. Are you in love?
P r o k h o r o v. To the point of passing out. From the filthy mess. Magisterial landmarks: its defence, the party.
A n a t o l y. But you're a reservist! We used to work at vegetable bazaars, and you knew better than the sponsored collective farm what to sow the fields with. Your turn!
P r o k h o r o v. Pulled back... There were premonitions of a fracture, it happened! And you're babbling... The past is gone. Unpretentious doing right... and the best time of your life. The seconds tick by for a reason. 
A n a t o l y. Gena, what about the kids?
P r o k h o r o v. Kids grow up fast. Gymnastics hall, swimming pool. Accompanied schoolchildren to the Chemistry Olympiad in Kazan. Babysitting, fiddling.
Extended Scientific and Technical Council of the Institute.
A s t a k h o v a. A report on the Dutch Consumers' Association. It is an organic appendage of the country's economy. But even in a saturated market, complaints about products are plentiful. The monopolists in the gas and utilities sector are a cause for concern. The market normalises everything - illusions.
A glance at the clock.
Phone call. A s t a k h o v a grumbled.
Academic Council Meeting.

O l g a answered the phone.
O l g a (covering it with her hand). Rybakov. 
A s t a k h o v a (appealing to the audience). Did the secretary slip off to the hairdresser? They indulge their bosses - they're capricious. (Playfully.) On the phone, Evgeny Artyomovich. 
Listens to the interlocutor.
Full-time on projects. Yes, in one person. Deputy Director for Science, Chairman of the Trade Union Committee, Head of Department. 
Listens.
I'm holding a meeting of the science and technology council. Yes, I agree with you, Evgeny Artyomovich.
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a coughed loudly. That's how you cough to get attention. Those present turned round. A s t a k h o v a also glanced in her direction.
Pichugin and I are from the Netherlands. The main thing is to build a dam. Hello to the wife. (Passing the phone to O l g a.) Modern manager. We're family friends, we see each other. Next item?
M a k a r o v a. Organisational aspects.
A s t a k h o v a. PPR - personal participation rate. We just got the thesis. (With authority). I've been deputy director for almost a year. The atmosphere is imposing, however.... We pay unrelenting attention to accountability. Anatoly Nikolayevich's plans ... 
A n a t o l y. Woe betide them. 
A s t a k h o v a (hesitating). They really don't seem to be doing so well. What if there's an audit?
A n a t o l y. We are recognised, ingratiated. You're the one with the scary stuff.
A s t a k h o v a (getting irritated). Olga has all the details: date of acceptance, delivery, client. There is not a weak spot anywhere. Symposium, summarised.
A n a t o l y (stands up, with an outline in hand). A significant trend in terminology studies is the harmonisation of terminologies with the statement of mutually unambiguous correspondences between the terminological systems of two or more languages. This process is important in new areas of knowledge predominantly at the interface of several disciplines.
A s t a k h o v a. Was there criticism?
A n a t o l y. The selection of terms is arbitrary, different detailing of concepts.
A s t a k h o v a. Millet. (Pause.) A misunderstanding with Potapova. I was amazed. 
A n a t o l y. The incident is over. In the extended meeting, you touched on it again. An application from an alien organisation to transfer UK decrees is a ruse, a ploy. Potapova is a foreign element. Sector's busy. She cracks about the relevance of decrees. Relevant! Her thesis chapter. 
M a k a r o v a. Take custody.
A n a t o l y. And we worked hard! A bunch of deceivers have been feeding on the translations.
A s t a k h o v a. Have you seen my visa?
A n a t o l y. Decided I was misled.
A s t a k h o v a. You set out the text in a peculiar style. Expansive, with anguish.
The audience was wary.
A n a t o l y. Explain about the anguish.
A s t a k h o v a. Spreadable, verbal filth. The style is not laconic, lapidary.
A n a t o l y. Would have brought my missteps.
A s t a k h o v a. Have you read the department regulations?
O l d W o m a n appears.
O l d W o m a n. We need a cash register. To pay for accommodation. The air and land tolls came up. In return for the greenness of the trees in spring and summer.... And weather-wise. It's called the happiness index. (Slyly.) You set it for your own reasons. A loophole. If you knock off, diminish the happy years, the tax is less. (O l d w o m a n's eyes light up conspiratorially, she goes round with the same phrase.) You need a cashier or over him. To make sure you don't get screwed over again. I'm a scholar now.
A n a t o l y gently takes O l d W o m a n under her arm, leads her out into the corridor.
A s t a k h o v a. We were interrupted...
M a k a r o v a. Department Regulations.
A s t a k h o v a (leafing through a folder, reading). “The principal is responsible for: 
- making proposals to the directorate and the certification commission on relocation of employees of the department and their dismissal from their positions.“ Responsibility is on the principal. 
A n a t o l y. A hard won opus. I'm a writer, from title-page to colophon. 
A s t a k h o v a. The safe is the navel of the earth. 
A n a t o l y. A file cabinet is kept. 
A s t a k h o v a. You're going on and on with a written freebag. The safe is not yours.
A n a t o l y. I dug it up from the dump, scraped it up, paid the janitors. They brought it up here.
A s t a k h o v a. Crossed the turnstile - property of the institute. 
A n a t o l y. It's not listed on the balance sheet. My personal one. 
A s t a k h o v a. Personal - at home, on duty - official. You are infallible, others are to blame.
Potapova's humble request for once....
A n a t o l y. The tale of the white bull.
A s t a k h o v a. Rallying? You revel in the exchange of caustic remarks. There is a caracul on the accompanying document...
A n a t o l y. I called Igor. Dying with laughter: decrees are like like a hole in the head.
Some snickered, A s t a k h o v a circled the rows with her eyes.
A s t a k h o v a. Who do you call Igor?
A n a t o l y. Postnikov. Been sitting around here. We've been proposed to the ministry. I'm stuck. Postnikov has switched camps. An intense campaign was deployed. He was initiated as chief of staff. He'll wave his fake ID and roar with laughter.
M a k a r o v a (sneaking awkwardness). You're a traitor to your reputation. 
A n a t o l y (passionately). I don't understand about reputation. Whose reputation?
M a k a r o v a. You don't forget, but you also remember.
A s t a k h o v a. Thinking out loud...disgusting. 
A n a t o l y. Grind it up inside you?
A s t a k h o v a. I'd prefer you shut up.
A n a t o l y. Would you like me to quote the Declaration of the Rights of Man and the Citizen?
A s t a k h o v a. The floor is yours!
A n a t o l y. “The free expression of thoughts and opinions is one of the most precious rights of man; every citizen may therefore speak, write, print freely, liable only to abuse of freedom in cases provided for by law.“ End of quote. The French realised it two hundred years ago, and you shut your mouths. You've asked a lot of questions. May I ask the only one? The sector's out in the cold. You flew on our dime.
A s t a k h o v a (shrieking with indignation). You're muddying the waters? Is a foreign trip a seedy outing? On what basis is the financial statement being extorted?
A n a t o l y. Artlessly notified. The department transferred the money. You blew off in the Netherlands.
A heavy pause.
A s t a k h o v a (in a confused manner). The directorate has put forward priorities. Our microsociety will be successful. This meeting is now closed. Alevtina Vsevolodovna, hold up.
The invitees leave the office.
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a is sitting at the end of the table.
 Would you like to sit a little closer?
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. It's reasonable to assume you'll do.
A s t a k h o v a. Never mind. Although I'm a deputy director and you're an engineer on the eve of a performance review... 
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. Substitution requires competence.

A s t a k h o v a. Those at the top claim, the shallowness rests. Otherwise it's anarchy. How do you interpret deliberate coughing?
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. Rybakov was never there.
A s t a k h o v a. Who was I chattering to?
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a (spitefully). Do you suffer from disorders? The same homo sapiens is here and there at the same time. He's curing an ulcer.
A s t a k h o v a. He called from the spa.
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a. On a whim to the meeting... A vile rant. Rybakov shakes when his patronymic is twisted. He's Artemyevich. Remember this once and for all... I teach English to his kids. What is metrology? That's a neat trick. You're not confusing it with meteorology...? 
A l e v t i n a  V s e v o l o d o v n a exits.
A s t a k h o v a and A n a t o l y.
A s t a k h o v a. About the Declaration in a more courteous tone. Sit in the chair, I'll be right next to you. (Sits down in a neighbouring chair). What brings you to the ministry?
A n a t o l y. Publishing issues.
A s t a k h o v a. Why didn't you ask for time off?  Finita... messing around on the floors.
A n a t o l y. I checked the log.
A s t a k h o v a. Give a warning.
A n a t o l y. I'm sorry.
A s t a k h o v a. Intellectuals are at ease with compromise. Through negotiation, quietly, peacefully... How's the dictionary? How's the contract with the publisher? Humanity is waiting.
A n a t o l y. In process. 

A s t a k h o v a. You're suggesting that the plans are cared for, aren't you? I'll piss on them... It's the context that matters. I will not allow it to be published without my copyright. You fabricated in a bygone era - glory and praise! But I'm here now! Cards are worth their weight in gold. You don't have the guts to liquidate. Are you a conscientious person? 
A n a t o l y (with authority). Compromise is ruled out.
A s t a k h o v a (gets out of his chair). Well, well... (Waiting pause). How about a swear word? Heard it, was shocked... It's fun to play with a pansy. No swear word would surprise me. (Blowing up, on hysterical notes). You're scheming?! Didn't realise who I was? I'll put the squeeze on you and the Declaration! 
A n a t o l y. Honourable Deputy Director, you'll go far, the social climate is conducive.
A s t a k h o v a. A report requesting a leave of absence for a valid reason. Name the legal instrument. Only the administration, in my person, determines the validity of an absence. 
(to A n a t o l y in the face) But “respectfulness“ is interpreted more broadly - as “expediency.“ As a result of simple constructions we have: administration, i.e., me - Astakhova, together with the chairman of trade union committee, i.e., Astakhova, establishes expediency of Anatoly Nikolaevich in our all-union office. I forget who's paying?
A n a t o l y. The state?
A s t a k h o v a. In my person. Where is it, anyway? He doesn't know the basics. (Disdainful gesture). Go away, you bore me.
A n a t o l y exits.

G a l i a appears.
G a l i a. Visitor. Already called.
A s t a k h o v a. Let them in.
The V i s i t o r crosses the threshold with reverence.
V i s i t o r (chanting). Hello, Natalia Sergeevna.

A s t a k h o v a. Hello! What's your name?
V i s i t o r. Valentin Glebovich. Announced?
A s t a k h o v a. Yes. But put it in person.
V i s i t o r. You've occupied a lucrative niche. Import-exports are subject to certification. They both get paid off. The task is to defend the bridgehead, expelling the enemy. Have I reproduced the doctrine correctly?
A s t a k h o v a (drily). You simplify it, reduce it to pure money. We ensure a minimum level of quality and take environmental factors into account. This is how we protect the average customer.
V i s i t o r. My scheme is approximate. You've got pilot projects, established relationships... There are capitals revolving in the food industry... Should we set up a corporation? I was huffing and puffing once with an African delegation, they asked me to calculate the volume of a tanker of a bizarre configuration, for the transport of wine. Underfilling, overfilling - it's a lot to live up to. For underfilling you are fined, for overfilling you can get in trouble with the consignee. 
A s t a k h o v a. Where do we start?
V i s i t o r. From ballast filtration.
A s t a k h o v a. Tempting fate?
V i s i t o r (scornfully). The competition in the market is wild. All it takes is a whistle...
A s t a k h o v a. Pretty much... it's worth a try.
V i s i t o r. We're sure of it. 
A s t a k h o v a. Are you being rude?
V i s i t o r (hypocritically indignant). I'm... rude? There's no such manner! 
A s t a k h o v a. Why are you here?
V i s i t o r. With a commercial offer. Just a commercial one. I am, I'll have you know, a model family man. The wives love it. I follow the orders of my superiors. Well... yours and mine. I was against it, but you convinced me. Skirts are pulled up spontaneously.
A s t a k h o v a. They don't go up spontaneously.
V i s i t o r. Business has a thing for a woman's image. Skirt fussing around overshadows the consciousness of a different category of naivete. More willing to make contact with the Madonna. Hardly suspecting the delicate nature of women. I'm authorised to say we're x-raying potential mates.
A s t a k h o v a. How deep are you going?
V i s i t o r. Give me the facts. Two marriages... Modestly omitted from your profile.
A s t a k h o v a (grimly). In addition to what?
V i s i t o r. About a baby abandoned in a maternity hospital.... As a student. 
A s t a k h o v a. Are you blackmailing me?
V i s i t o r. Not at all. When I was brought in to develop... 
A s t a k h o v a. The arrogant cheeky persons hang around.....
V i s i t o r. Yes, yes! We'll straighten their brains right in no time.
A s t a k h o v a. Whose messenger?
V i s i t o r. All things in good time.
A s t a k h o v a. My privacy. No bastard dares sniff around.
V i s i t o r. You're being rude? I prefer firm, servant-like. Were you abused as a child, neglected?
A s t a k h o v a. Is my childhood causing a stir as well?
V i s i t o r. Too much bile? 
A s t a k h o v a. It's accumulated throughout history. You're attracted to innocent young ladies? And promiscuity?
V i s i t o r. That's the way it works. 
A s t a k h o v a. Privacy is a cherished sacrament. What can't be taken away. 
V i s i t o r. Take good care of it. The dossier is an immutable canon. 
A s t a k h o v a. It's confidential, isn't it?
V i s i t o r (hesitating). For the loyal never.
A s t a k h o v a. Loyal?
V i s i t o r. Committed to the coalition that nominated him for the purpose of implementing...
A s t a k h o v a. Misty.
V i s i t o r (with schadenfreude). You are on the eve of a momentous occasion. Defence is near at hand. Labourers bend their backs for time off, thin bonuses...
A s t a k h o v a. Loyal - in French? In Russian how?
V i s i t o r. “Our brother.“
A s t a k h o v a. I'm “your sister?“
V i s i t o r. We're taking a closer look.
A s t a k h o v a. Is that what you think?
V i s i t o r. Money is a universal incentive.
A s t a k h o v a. I'll fall for the money?
V i s i t o r. Do you want to get out of poverty? Respecting the limits of the law. Glorious laws and pushing them through, so that zealous lobbyists can clap within these frameworks. (Extracts a bundle of documents from an attaché case). A hook.
A s t a k h o v a (reading out). “Certification of foodstuffs and food raw materials,“ “European Directives”... 
V i s i t o r. A well-known tenant, a specialist in ramblings, scribbled a brochure. Daddy forced it. He smelled it just in time... A former prominent businessman. The kid's got English, French, German. Genetically descended from his mum, intelligent, writes poetry. We need to mould him into a tough assistant. Wholeheartedly integrated into the backbone of the firm. A 24/7 workaholic. Father's wish. Young man (Nods at the documents.) your legal advisor. (Exits.)
There are visitors in the reception area and they are invited in by secretary G a l i a.
G a l i a. Makarova.
A s t a k h o v a. Ah, Irishka! My darling! (Telephone ringing. A s t a k h o v a's on the phone.) It's a musty swamp! Slavery Faculty. Staff the foreign trade team. Carte blanche. Type in the various jobs, the range is wide. (Hangs up the phone. to I r i n a.) Mum's dropped, it's a tidbit, they won't bite. Irishka, there's a bonus days.
M a k a r o v a. The purse is deep, with a clasp.
A s t a k h o v a. The same plum-ripe lipstick? 
M a k a r o v a. In this range. On the business card, “Ph.D.,“ more digestible.  
M a k a r o v a provides explanations with the intention of delaying the dramatic moment when the depressing news has to be broken.
M a k a r o v a. Oh I'm an airhead, brief summary.
A s t a k h o v a (in the chair). Read slowly to get into it.
M a k a r o v a (articulating the style). “Mrs Astakhova is the Acting Director of the Institute, a Doctor of Economics and an expert in the field of automation of scientific research processes. Mrs Astakhova was at the origin of the formation of the strategy and advanced methods of quality management and their implementation in the industry. She has publications and was awarded a diploma for her monograph in the collection “Excellence in Business.“ Positively and... with a dose of warmth.
A s t a k h o v a. Whose text?
M a k a r o v a. Anatoly's. With Prokhorov down to the comma. We were afraid of overreacting. 
A s t a k h o v a. The others, too? Makarova, my hoyden Makarova.
M a k a r o v a. Natasha, are you upset?
A s t a k h o v a. Standard text or fiction?
M a k a r o v a. As neat as bandbox. What's wrong? What's wrong? It's jammed, the mind's went nuts.
A s t a k h o v a. I have not been contacted.
M a k a r o v a. Ah... Nice or lame? A superb biography. You wouldn't go there for anything. 
A s t a k h o v a. Anatoly's became proficient at dissertations?
M a k a r o v a. He's got a dozen of them.
A s t a k h o v a. And without a degree?
M a k a r o v a. With his ties to scientists, it's a cakewalk. He's letting his ambition get the better of him. Slightly gloating, but he's easy to be with. Pichugin's thesis is his creation.
A s t a k h o v a. Did he advertise it?
M a k a r o v a. No way! Intuition. 
A s t a k h o v a. What's the subject?
M a k a r o v a. Crabbed. Long. Chinese puzzle.
A s t a k h o v a. What's your degree?
M a k a r o v a. Nurse midwife.
A s t a k h o v a (surprised). Nurse midwife?
M a k a r o v a. Long forgotten. I stayed a mile away from the birth. 
A s t a k h o v a. Theses are blown profanity?
M a k a r o v a. On the contrary. Benchmark.
A s t a k h o v a. Did the library clerk take theses in economics to the assembly line?
M a k a r o v a. To good effect! Out of schadenfreude. There was a starburst of raises. They made everyone sick.
After a year, it stalled. Deftly!
A s t a k h o v a. Did Pichugin pay with budget funds? Irish, am I nurturing an ardent dream?
M a k a r o v a (with a rise). You dream of wowing your audience with a whirlwind waltz with a certain valiant cavalier...
A s t a k h o v a (exasperated shout). How did you know?
G a l i a comes running in.
G a l i a (worriedly). There are people in the waiting room. 
A s t a k h o v a (dramatically). When's the second door? Find Zverev.
G a l i a. Heating radiators first.
A s t a k h o v a. Are you out of your mind? I'd have to add an airtight one with insulation padding.
(Galia exits.)
M a k a r o v a. You're a daring driver. Daring! A car well... child's plaything. 
A s t a k h o v a. Faced with decision makers? Weigh the word, know its value. But especially the captions. The resolution of the lord is the ingratiating companion of his mammon. I'll make the decisions! I hate it when they breathe down my neck! About the secrecy... Like a jasmine in an ice-hole. (Turned crimson.) You're putting your head in the noose?!
M a k a r o v a. What are you talking about, dear Natalyushka Sergeevna?
A s t a k h o v a. Traces of photocopying. Do you keep copies for yourself or pass them down the chain? She promoted from engineer to chief. 
M a k a r o v a. Your right hand.
A s t a k h o v a stares right through the frightened M a k a r o v a, reveling in the effect of her distrust.
A s t a k h o v a. It's just a hunch... What's a goody two-shoes? Capable of serious deeds? Are the staffing issues serious?
M a k a r o v a. The most radical. (Mumbling.) There's a facetious saying going round. Foolish...
A s t a k h o v a. We're our own people.
M a k a r o v a. Became insensitive in a reinforced concrete shell.
A s t a k h o v a (chuckling). Ha-ha! Never promises? 
M a k a r o v a. Never, no one, nothing.
A s t a k h o v a. Reinforced concrete shell.... People with a sense of humour.
M a k a r o v a. Panfilov sabotages the point grading.
A s t a k h o v a. A cat that's been snorting valerian. 
M a k a r o v a (realising that there is no point in dragging it out). The road doesn't spread....
A s t a k h o v a (hesitates). Bad news?
M a k a r o v a is resignedly silent.
How do you get selected for the nomenclature roster? (Jumping up from the table). What - Germany?
M a k a r o v a. Tweaked, contrived... Crossed out completely.
A s t a k h o v a. Identified the double?
M a k a r o v a. Promised.
A s t a k h o v a. Shall we intervene?
M a k a r o v a. Is it worth it... It's off to the authorities. You'd better call Prokhorov. Cry it out...tough time..... 
A s t a k h o v a. He's having, um... a love affair? 
M a k a r o v a. With his wife in harmony. He doesn't set his eyes on others.
A s t a k h o v a. Keeping an eye on the young and statuesque.....
M a k a r o v a. Otherwise, what kind of a gentleman is he?
A s t a k h o v a. He gets fond of one person... (Both laughing mischievously.)
M a k a r o v a. That's the bad fortune... Impulse: look round, mewl. We'd like to wash our hands of it, but nature doesn't dictate it. Prokhorov is crystal.  
P r o h o r o v opens the door.
P r o k h o r o v. Sorry, later.
M a k a r o v a (loaded). Gennady Petrovich, dear fellow. A one-on-one conversation.
P r o k h o r o v. Very briefly.
M a k a r o v a. Briefly and to the point. A beneficial dialogue. (Walks away.) 
A s t a k h o v a. Lena called. I can't get out. 
P r o k h o r o v. I'm on my thesis.
A s t a k h o v a. Unreasonable pitfalls.
Phone call. A s t a k h o v a listens.
Taken off the trip... The scope is mine. A reason to refuse to do anything. The materials are compiled by me. 
P r o k h o r o v. Lyrics. Did the lucky man prove himself? (Pause.) It's what every barber knows.
A s t a k h o v a. Probably Rimma Petrovna.
P r o k h o r o v. What's embarrassing?
A s t a k h o v a. A visit to an official? Lying is a piece of cake... 
P r o k h o r o v. An exclusive tip. On one condition. 
A s t a k h o v a. There are no selfless friends! Avid merchants. 
P r o k h o r o v. Your bias towards Anatoly.
A s t a k h o v a. Am I infringing? 
P r o k h o r o v. His wife is sick, his children are sick too. You're taking away bonuses. The most prolific. 
A s t a k h o v a. Keep in mind, the indispensable with dogs are sought....
P r o k h o r o v. Truth is on his side.
A s t a k h o v a (philosophically). Buddha preached that there are as many truths as there are leaves in a forest. A truth spoken by someone is a leaf in a pile of leaves. I was writing an essay on truth. An astronomy student has discovered a new star at the Crimean Observatory. This is an undeniable truth. Can't be refuted. A map of the starry sky, it's been studied for centuries. Astronomers look on, marvelling. The student point objectively glimmers in the vast depths of the universe. Can't be refuted. As for social aspirations, the truth is frayed, vague. Reflects ideology.
P r o k h o r o v. Is the global truth comprehensible?
A s t a k h o v a. It's in my inner conviction. Present a mortal who would crave the truth. I don't have time, I'm busy. And will they let me?! Anatoly... your father's name?
P r o k h o r o v. Nikolayevich.
A s t a k h o v a. Anatoly Nikolayevich is obstinate. He's on my chain of command. To get to the point... Is he SR?
P r o k h o r o v. Yes, senior researcher.
A s t a k h o v a. Stages of career growth: head of sector, department. And academic degree holders rate. 
P r o k h o r o v. You've been lifted off the ground by a lift.
A s t a k h o v a (mockingly). I! I'm high-flying... We'll make a profit together. The era of private property reigned. You're going to the countryside with a basket. Fence: “Private property.“ A sickness has struck. Do you want to recover? Effective drugs, state-of-the-art equipment, we'll cure you! But for money, a lot of money. How does it apply to Russia? Countries prosper. You have the cards, love beads... The decrepit computers, the small pots, the building. Wandering in the dark. It's the ninety-first year of Christmas. In slumber, sleepy flies... Have it your way: it functions on a personalised schedule, but we ask with relish. Now your exclusive.
P r o k h o r o v. Calmness, restraint. Extinguish annoyance. Show tact. After a brief interval, a trip abroad. Rimma Petrovna has a son and daughter-in-law in that region on a long business trip. A generous chance to see my own child on the government's dime. 
A s t a k h o v a (stumped). Suddenly it struck...unmissable. Sorted out all the steps. No disruptions! A guardian angel indeed! I won't let go easily. I'll appear... a lowly beggar.
P r o k h o r o v. You're constantly building credibility. New heights! (Slips out of the office.)
The T e n a n t enters.

T e n a n t. Hello!

A s t a k h o v a. Hello! How's the craft?
T e n a n t. We live, we chew bread.
A s t a k h o v a. Coffee? Tea?
T e n a n t. That's very kind of you. 

A s t a k h o v a (savouring the guest's indecision). What brought?
The T e n a n t holds out an envelope.
A s t a k h o v a. Oh, that... Burdensome - in a desk drawer?
The T e n a n t puts down the envelope.
T e n a n t. According to the regulations?
A s t a k h o v a. Yeah, into the vein.
T e n a n t. To co-operation.
The T e n a n t escapes.
There are P r o k h o r o v and A s t a k h o v a in the office.
A s t a k h o v a empties the bar. Drinks, boxes of chocolates, shot glasses, napkins appear on the table.
A s t a k h o v a. I'm in debt. According to Russian custom, the table was to be set. Wrapped around... I wanted some privacy. With a feeling of affection, a tender crush.....
Leaning into P r o k h o r o v, finding his lips.
You're the godfather. I am in the company of an honourable gentleman, a patron. A fantastic mood... 




           A whisper, a timid breath,






The nightingale's trills,





Silver and the rippling






of Sleepy Creek,





The lights of the night, the shadows of the night,






Shadows with no end in sight,





A series of magical changes






to the Pretty Face,





In the smoky clouds the purple of the rose,






A glint of amber,





And the smashing and the tears,






And dawn, dawn!
Not a single verb... Dreaming a dream. Stadium, arena, distance run. The command: “On your mark! Attention...“ and the “March” fades out. The command is repeated: “On your mark! Attention...,“ “March” falls out. Rushing off without waiting for the third beep.
Both at the window.
A s t a k h o v a. The lightning flashes. A heat lightning. Lightning in the winter. I want to give it as a gift. In a royal, womanly way.... Obliged by the degree, influence... I propose we drink brotherhood! 
P r o k h o r o v. The brotherhood is a symbol of love. Managed to do much of what I set out to do... Your laurels! Brotherhood! To the big ship...
I drink brotherhood. A long kiss.
A s t a k h o v a. It's a terrific evening. A rare one...  
P r o k h o r o v. It's embarrassing that you're courting.
A s t a k h o v a. And tomorrow, you. You call me “you?“ I forgot...did we drink brotherhood?  So...
P r o k h o r o v... we call each other “you.“ 
A s t a k h o v a. Say “you“ again.
P r o k h o r o v. Whether you ... or you ... courting.
A s t a k h o v a. I'm so pleased! Mutual attraction ... Do you like me?
P r o k h o r o v. Very much.
A s t a k h o v a. Do you want?
P r o k h o r o v gently passes her hand through her hair, neck, waist.
I also want... We're alone in the building. There's two of us... You and me... It's snowing outside, it's freezing. Our place is cosy, serene. 
Presses the tape recorder button. ABBA's hit song "Money, Money, Money" is playing.
A s t a k h o v a unbuttons her blouse, presses herself against P r o k h o r o v.
A languid wait.
A s t a k h o v a takes out an air mattress, a compact pump from her bag. Attaches it to the mattress, pumps it with his foot. Hides the pump.
A striped mattress lies invitingly at their feet.
A s t a k h o v a. A slight chill. Warm me up, give me a hug. The rich in Russia are a drop in the ocean, the masses despise them. The nouveau riche are getting rich... Where will the bourgeoisie take the country?... Compulsive gambling is a luxury. A shambles, a blackout.... Have we been waiting for such a change? The state has shaken off the shoulders of the frail, the crooked, those frenzied. Do it!!! Go ahead, for the whole thing. The brave are called to the feast. I found a field of work. "What happens if they find out?" And try to encroach! Executives are after the money..... I'm persona grata. The bureaucratic fraternity is welcoming. In the residences, partnership and corporatisation are strengthened. No harm will be done. I don't see the catastrophe, I provoke collisions stealthily. You'd be an indestructible rearguard, a cover ...
P r o k h o r o v. Knowledge, experience - on guard.
A s t a k h o v a (with irony). Gena, a thousand gray men are wasting the budget on nonsense. Your doughnut house is a blind man's bluff with real business. (Developing an interrupted thread.) Winning from phone contact. I can tell the partner by the modulations in his voice. (Catching on.) Blabbing drunkard. Caress me. 
Dropping to the mattress. A s t a k h o v a lays her head on P r o h o r o v's lap. 
He embraces the Woman.
A sudden ringing. Both of them shudder.
P r o k h o r o v. Strange... It's so late.
A s t a k h o v a (languidly stretches, exposing her legs). Wrong number. Come to me...
P r o k h o r o v. This is Lena...
A s t a k h o v a. What's the caprice? 
P r o k h o r o v (babbling as if in delirium). I'm sorry. This is Lena. I'm sorry...
A s t a k h o v a. Stay. You and me. Please...
P r o k h o r o v runs away.  
A s t a k h o v a is kicking and screaming on the mattress.
ACT TWO
Restaurant.
Appear A s t a k h o v a and Z l a t a, slim, in leather trousers.
A s t a k h o v a. We finally met! It's been a long time!
Z l a t a. How did you find me?
A s t a k h o v a. I read about the sports base. Are you a judo, karate, martial arts coach? Or have the girls been banned?
Z l a t a. The base has been shut down. The bastard's done his dirty deed... Junior team.
The W a i t e r sets the table.
Getting into the women's circle. Mental disorders, loss of femininity, negative consequences... He made a mess, a fuss. 
A s t a k h o v a. How are we any worse? Bollocks! Zlatochka, a small one? (Drinking.)
Z l a t a. Why not in the hut? In whose?
A s t a k h o v a. No reason... She promised me a raise. 
Z l a t a. Do you have the competence?
A s t a k h o v a. I set a trap for fun. Would a loving father dare drop in on a pretty co-worker? It fell apart. And rightly so. There's a limit to everything. A mid-sized one. (Drinking.)
Z l a t a. Our polemic on the purpose of woman. On harmony between the sexes... 
A s t a k h o v a. Harmonious as a couple. 
Z l a t a. They extol an unearthly ideal.
A s t a k h o v a. Then they scoot. The garden is the same, the gardeners are different... It's lucky who's got a woman well under way. Suspectful! A misfire, they panic... Angry, but tame... 
Z l a t a. Ladies' choices... 
A s t a k h o v a. Darkness, muffled music... Loved the ladies' choices! She'd do some crazy stuff, and the guys would go wild. Nikitka...
Z l a t a. A good-looking bloke!
A s t a k h o v a. Danced... on the head of a pin. But I held on tight! Soon perceived was his... emotional state.
Z l a t a. A physical one, to be exact.
A s t a k h o v a. Yes, a physical one. From now on...
Z l a t a. At your feet.
A s t a k h o v a. Between your legs, to be exact. (Rolling with laughter.) Are qualified mademoiselles forbidden from playful gossip? Discrimination! Physiologists are puffed up, deduced: the apogee of sexuality falls on thirty years, then a slow decline.
Z l a t a. Impatience was superseded by habit and skill. 
A s t a k h o v a. Ac-cu-cumulated skill.
Z l a t a. Dodging, paltering.
A s t a k h o v a. We're dodging, too. Imitating sensuality... (Seriously.) A woman's weakness: she doesn't know what she wants. And the omnipotence that surrenders. While he's blinded, full of passion. They are fixated, captive.
Z l a t a. Susceptible to odours, magnetic storms. 
A s t a k h o v a. The fastidious piece of work digs in her heels to adopt an attacking stance. 
Both burst into wild laughter.
Z l a t a. Is the diagram embodied?
A s t a k h o v a. Which one?
Z l a t a. You kept a step-by-step diary: birth, thesis, travelling abroad before you reached Komsomol age. Lenka is your rival. She got a good grade, you got the same or better. Excellent girl complex. The dueling, sometimes heated....
A s t a k h o v a.  Lenka's father in aviation? 
Z l a t a. Aircraft Designer. Lenka had understated his ranks on the form. 
A s t a k h o v a. Posted about consumers. The editor blacked out the last name. It doesn't belong next to high rank... He's also drawing on to write a book, and there's no mention of the author.
Z l a t a. What's your regret?
A s t a k h o v a. We lost a little boy, a little brother. Parents' blunder. I'd be take enormous care. I'd tease, I'd pinch. He'd be laughing himself silly. The kids are sloven. I'd smear the snot off. I'd bathe, I'd test the water with my elbow. Like mum. I'd teach him how to ride a bike, how to skate. Kids get sick, you'd be a mum, a healer. I'd look out for an affectionate wife. A caring, loving one. I'd look after my nephew.
Z l a t a. Natashenka, a hug! Mythical authors, screw ‘em! What's up? 
A s t a k h o v a. Used canning in a huge holding company. Trade union, benefits, trip tickets. The background is on the surface. A place has been found... Over the border... But the predecessor was given a contract extension by a wave of the wand. The rotation's frozen. The heavy-faced grey cardinal was frequenting. They found out about the postponement, things deteriorated. Check after check... An acquaintance is putting me up in an almshouse. I'm laying low. They didn't figure out I was their boss.
Z l a t a. A lady boss. Power is appealing. You'd betray your mother, your wife, your children for it.
A s t a k h o v a. I was already figuring out the future arrangement at the time. It's all over! I intend to propose. Will you be a bodyguard? Companion, combat agent at the same time. The president's security detail has to be women. Are you a master of sports?
Z l a t a. In sambo.
A s t a k h o v a. Women's sambo is in favour? 
Z l a t a. Somebody's authorised.
A s t a k h o v a. Did you have fun with martial arts?
Z l a t a. Merely touching.
A s t a k h o v a. A versatile fighter. Able to neutralise a high pigeon in a controlled area. Professionally combative? 
Z l a t a. To the core.
A s t a k h o v a. You hit the vulnerable spots. Is it a sport or something else?
Z l a t a. In the arena, under the supervision of the referee, the sport.
A s t a k h o v a. Is it important to dodge a dangerous move?
Z l a t a. Deflect and go on the attack.
A s t a k h o v a. Strike, pain shock, knock out...
Z l a t a. We compete fairly.
A s t a k h o v a. You fought with uncles?
Z l a t a. On equal footing. 
A s t a k h o v a. Beaten outside the arena?
Z l a t a. Never. 
A s t a k h o v a. Did they offer you money?
Z l a t a. Refused to be implicated in a crime.
A s t a k h o v a. You're kind of like compassionate, aren't you?
Z l a t a. Kind of.
A s t a k h o v. The bodyguard materialises the boss's installations unhesitatingly. 
Z l a t a. You didn't ask about the family.
A s t a k h o v a (languidly). What's so outlandish about it?
Z l a t a. Applied the throw. (Sobbing.) In a rage, in a quarrel. I can't believe what happened. Packed up, left.
A s t a k h o v a. He didn't hit back at you? Flabby youngster?
Z l a t a. An athlete, a pro. Keeps women safe.
A s t a k h o v a. Caught a little bit ...
Z l a t a. They're ineligible for a rematch.
A s t a k h o v a. Ha-ha! Find a boyfriend. She's done up, pretty.
Z l a t a is nervous, exalted.
Z l a t a. It's embarrassing. The husband is distraught, the child is terrified. Tomboy. He's going to his father. Afraid to kneel down. His thoughts are noble, in the name of his family. Hit the loved one... Destroy in one fell swoop! 
A s t a k h o v a. Life's turmoil. Haemorrhoidal handy. Need a risky one. Dedicated. For confidential errands.
Z l a t a. Confidential, too. Get your mind around it. 
A s t a k h o v a. How did I screw up?
Z l a t a (leaves). I was the same in high school. She kept the whole class in line! Bunny boiler!
A s t a k h o v a and M a r i a S t e p a n o v n a.
A s t a k h o v a (holding out). Staffing schedule.
M a r i a  S t e p a n o v n a (reading the list). I can't fire her. 
A s t a k h o v a. Find a way.
M a r i a  S t e p a n o v n a. They're worn out, their lives have been wasted... (Confused) Petrenko was a participant in the Victory Parade of the forty-fifth. 
A s t a k h o v a. You could add the Battle of Kulikovo. In opposition, hit the road. (Conciliatory.) The proud patrols with aplomb. With a tie on, drills insistently.... I felt it in my back.
M a r i a  S t e p a n o v n a. Corduroy suit? Sorokin, the master of destiny. A powerful businessman.
A s t a k h o v a. A boa? 
M a r i a  S t e p a n o v n a. Bullying Anatoli, wrapping up documents.  Every boa constrictor has its whirlwinds. Idling at the lawyers.
A s t a k h o v a. Stuck in here. 
M a r i a S t e p a n o v n a leaves.

A s t a k h o v a, V i s i t o r and E x p e r t are in the office.
A s t a k h o v a (clarifying). It takes two weeks to issue a certificate of conformity. The application contains the name and location of the manufacturer, information about the product, its identifying features, and the certification scheme. We send product samples to an accredited testing laboratory. Based on the results of testing and familiarisation with production, a certificate is issued.
E x p e r t froze over a pile of certificates.
E x p e r t (to V i s i t o r). Originals.
V i s i t o r. Can you vouch for that?
E x p e r t. The attributes of authenticity are there. Did the Nestors scratch tediously?
V i s i t o r. Trust, but check you must. Your place in the morning.
E x p e r t. I'll be off. The senior officer's gonna have a go... A meticulous customs officer. 
E x p e r t comes out.
A s t a k h o v a in tense anticipation.
V i s i t o r. Good start!  Thirty certificates to-night. (Humming.)
"It's a moonlit, starry, clear night,
You can see it, even if you collect needles..."
A s t a k h o v a. They went out of their way to...
V i s i t o r (giving an envelope). Ongoing losses. (A s t a k h o v a takes). The fee is on your account. (Hard.) Cut the loose ends. It's a hell of an undertaking to mess with fire.
A s t a k h o v a (sadly). Round and round.
V i s i t o r. You're annoyed. Correctness and equanimity are needed at crucial moments. 
A s t a k h o v a. I'm balanced.
V i s i t o r. It's time to send away the pesky ones... The accountant is retired. To the triumphant sounds of the orchestra to a well-deserved rest. Build a loyal entourage, a trained retinue. (Pretending to remember.) Prokhorov's fifty contractions is a comfortable pulse, as it is for trained gym-goers. But the tendency is to slow down, bradycardia. The doctors insist on a pacemaker. What's my point? Oh, yeah. Reaction to alcohol. Causes a shortening of the heart rate, up to lethal... Apparently a combination of diseases... One decent one more, one less. A million hunted more, a million hunted less... Medical professionals are used to it. They can't always save you. Or don't want to...? 
Shocked, A s t a k h o v a sees off V i s i t o r.
A s t a k h o v a and A n a t o l y are in the office.
A s t a k h o v a. Where are the books?
A n a t o l y. Being translated.
A s t a k h o v a. Requested.
A n a t o l y. Tomorrow. Taken home. Some live in the suburbs. There are plenty of subscribers. It is not desirable to close the fund. When it's urgent, the midnighters work untiringly. (Much-talked-about, to distract.) Clowning! Dilettantism! It is forbidden to mill the original. The book is torn, gutted. A terminological uproar, docking disparate pieces. 
A s t a k h o v a. Quackery? Books on the table.
A n a t o l y. In translation, until tomorrow. Yesterday is late, tomorrow is early. A universal cataclysm.
A s t a k h o v a (with animosity). It's not for you to judge. Was there permission?
A n a t o l y. There was no prohibition.
A s t a k h o v a.  Books on the table. And an explanatory note. Your services are questionable.
A n a t o l y. I've heard a lot. I walk away defiantly?
A s t a k h o v a. Your detail: defiantly or otherwise. I'll throw you out on the pavement. In rows and rows, in a column of those dispossessed, you cry out for a code, job security. And I'm your legal employer - I decide whether to bait. I, the employer, decide, and you, the proletarian labourers, grovel! 
A n a t o l y. I'll make one. What could be more magnificent than a well-built barrel! Although the institution has a preventive function behind it.
A s t a k h o v a. Is that so?
A n a t o l y. Regulation of economic activity. 
A s t a k h o v a. Chaos is more pleasing. Repurpose the shop. Yeah...don't care about the terminology. Pack the herring. 
A n a t o l y. Yours?
A s t a k h o v a. Mine. Bring the pennies! Bring it in, we'll draw up an agreement. In the payroll, in the director's ...
A n a t o l y. Director's first rate? We're not going to leave Genka to the slaughter. A che-eper, non-starter.
A s t a k h o v a (caustically). Look for a gig, weirdo. The unions don't give a damn about you. 
A s t a k h o v a and P r o k h o r o v are in the office.
A s t a k h o v a (smiling mysteriously). An explosive temper?  See the point... Well? Shall I whisper? At night...
P r o k h o r o v. At night? Pondering...
A s t a k h o v a. And on top of that! I wish I could get rid of the spoil. Sudden irrepressibility... Stunned... 
P r o k h o r o v. I love you.
A s t a k h o v a. Confessing your love?
P r o k h o r o v. Yes, I confess my love.
A s t a k h o v a (with emotion). Please leave one. Hold on. Wife is sacred... Jealousy... nonsense. A touchy subject... Are you sleeping with your lover? Or with someone else?
P r o k h o r o v. From a cognitive standpoint... 

A s t a k h o v a. By the way, I didn't take turns sleeping.
P r o k h o r o v. Wow.
A s t a k h o v a. Merry-andrew. She was married. A flighty student....
P r o k h o r o v embraces A s t a k h o v a.

P r o k h o r o v. I'm sorry. 
A s t a k h o v a. You're sleeping with both women?
P r o k h o r o v. Metaphysical...abstractly...the question is steeped in logic.....
A s t a k h o v a (interrupting). I'll call you on the seminar. (P r o k h o r o v goes away.)
T e n a n t.
T e n a n t. At his place? 
G a l i a nods.
(In office.) Constituent documents.
A s t a k h o v a (browsing). Closed Joint-Stock Company... 
T e n a n t. An implementation and innovation firm.
A s t a k h o v a. What are we implementing?
T e n a n t. From chops to rockets. We can introduce climate warming or climate cooling... Or build a cottage village. Profiting. Hiding.
A s t a k h o v a. And we have coupons?
T e n a n t. What's the point of doing this?
A s t a k h o v a. What's on me?
T e n a n t. Autogram.
A s t a k h o v a. Where do I put it?
T e n a n t turns the pages, A s t a k h o v a signs sprawlingly.
A s t a k h o v a. It's February everywhere. It's May today. 
T e n a n t. Slowed down. Crunch time, for good measure. 
A s t a k h o v a. You gave a surplus. 
T e n a n t. From myself. 
A s t a k h o v a. Looking for an cameraman in an Asian country.
T e n a n t. Whose cameraman?

A s t a k h o v a. Do you like me?
T e n a n t. Very much.
A s t a k h o v a. Ready for the cameraman?
T e n a n t. In body and soul.
A s t a k h o v a. Talkative?
T e n a n t. Never. A companion...a visitor...a sturdy shield. 
A s t a k h o v a. Thank you. Get rid of the unnecessary ones. (T e n a n t exits.)
Information and analytical sector.
A n a t o l y and P r o k h o r o v.

A n a t o l y. Do you realise that?
P r o k h o r o v. Less rhetoric. 

A n a t o l y. A supporting institute was housed there, made a lot of husks.
P r o k h o r o v. You ride the horse: market economy, competition, multi-party....
A n a t o l y. Not prone to theoretical discussions. In the alley is an ancient mansion, a monument of cultural heritage. There are dull cockroaches running around in it. It shouldn't go on like this, it's bloody conveniently nestled in. An interested party boss had his eye on it. That's when the captivating aristocrat woman emerges. From fool to cool. Swiftly she leaps up flights of stairs, assigns a befitting post. The institution has been privatised! Until the law comes out. Those who are nimble and shrewd loosen the soil before the law is passed. To have undivided possession of the property.
P r o k h o r o v. Whose property?
A n a t o l y. Nobody's, people's property. Till a certain date! Then off they go as a reward for servility! Splitting, giving.
P r o k h o r o v. For money.
A n a t o l y. Small, more often than not, on freebies.
P r o k h o r o v. Free birds of a feather sing in paradise.
A n a t o l y. The gang chopped it up, took it away.
P r o k h o r o v. It's too simplistic. 
A n a t o l y. Confess your underground thoughts?
P r o k h o r o v. Scraped it up?
A n a t o l y. Confess my fault? I would have shooed the lazybones away similarly! 
P r o k h o r o v. Well, my dear! Branded a beautiful predator, but a voracious cannibal himself. 
A n a t o l y. Did you read the conclusions of the sociological study? The party bureau and the trade union committee quietly conducted a study of staff profitability. Only the tenth is beneficial. Nine out of ten are deadbeats. A laudable gathering, but useless. You know? Anecdote about Kuznetsov (aka Smith).. Pays his dues. "I lost my Party card by mistake. I repent. I will be punished." Tearful legend. Ticket in his pocket. (He puts his hand to the breast pocket of his jacket.) In the loo he leans over to pull the flush hook. The ticket slips down the toilet, the water sucked into the maelstrom of the sewer. 
P r o k h o r o v. That sounds convincing.
A n a t o l y. Sound or are you taking it at face value? (Waiting.) Dodging! Reported to the district committee. It's a disgraceful loss. Was reprimanded. 
P r o k h o r o v. And discipline?
A n a t o l y. Right up against the wall? 
P r o k h o r o v. Not the wall, but tougher...
A n a t o l y. Smith is holding off on issuing a new one! Maybe the old one will turn up....
A frightened P a n f i l o v runs in.
P a n f i l o v (finger to lips). Hist! Did you bring? A she-wolf in sheep form. Posing as a country bumpkin. She"ll eat for breakfast. You're the one who brought it, you're the one who has to deal with it. Went to the head of the department... (Cutting himself off.) Mind you, no names. If it comes up, I'll deny it. Well, there you go. I heard, "You should be in personnel. Their section." I was looking for backup. He interrupts: "Go on, they'll sort it out." Off he goes. "Well? What burrs?" I'm on a roll. About the subject, the brain drain, the breakdown. They said: "There is an opinion to strengthen your party cell. The long-awaited candidate is Astakhova. You'll be the recommender to the party. She's worthy." Mayhem. Yawned, there are equally worthy ones in reserve. In response, I hear, "There are exceptions. Natalia Sergeevna is a shining example." 
P r o k h o r o v. She is a strong organiser. A leader.
A n a t o l y. Delay with the general assembly? 
P a n f i l o v. Arrived in English.
A n a t o l y. Taken on immediately.
P r o k h o r o v. No worries, it's been translated.
A n a t o l y. Who was inspired to do the heroic deed?
P r o k h o r o v. You'll never figure it out.
P a n f i l o v. Overlady.
A n a t o l y (scratching the back of his head). Down to the level of a day labourer. Do the terms resemble themselves?
P r o k h o r o v (obliquely). We'll polish it up. 
A n a t o l y. May I take a look? 
P a n f i l o v. Began to swagger excessively.
A n a t o l y. No women, no cry! (Silence.) 
P a n f i l o v. Let the suckers savour it, enjoy the style.
P r o k h o r o v. If there's a reprimand, you can't avoid a beating. Your field.
A n a t o l y. I'll take it for editing.
P a n f i l o v. She issued an invoice.
A n a t o l y (with approval). We have sought in vain for the General Assembly! How much did you get? Screwing?
P a n f i l o v. The legs gave out. Reorientation is in full swing. New certification bodies. Water, weapons. For sport, for hunting. 
A n a t o l y. What side are we on?
P a n f i l o v. It's a mystery. 
A n a t o l y. They're all putting it in their paws.
P r o k h o r o v (caustically). An eyewitness? Then shut up.
A n a t o l y. Bypassing departmental slingshots?
P a n f i l o v (to P r o k h o r o v). Let's get out of here. Bustling about very much. 
A s t a k h o v's office furnished with new office furniture. Equipped with office equipment: computer, fax machine, photocopier. There's a fridge in the corner, a TV. Silent air conditioning.
A s t a k h o v a presses the TV button. 
Listens to an informative message.
A n n o u n c e r's  v o i c e: "... on the basis of and in fulfilment of the Constitution of the Russian Soviet Federative Socialist Republic, I hereby decree:
1. To terminate on the territory of the RSFSR the activities of the Communist Party of the Soviet Union and the Communist Party of the RSFSR, and to dissolve their organisational structures..."
A s t a k h o v a reduces the sound.
A s t a k h o v a (startled). Leading and guiding...  Accepted into the CPSU yesterday. The announcer was slipped a fake? The Programme says: "Under the leadership of the Party, under the banner of Marxism-Leninism, the Soviet people have built socialism. Under the leadership of the Party, under the banner of Marxism-Leninism, the Soviet people will build a communist society." I am a Communist... (Quoting.) "The Communist Party of the Soviet Union is the fighting vanguard of the Soviet people, uniting the advanced part of the working class, the collective farm peasantry and the intelligentsia." Intelligence, honour, conscience... Let down by the slogan: "He who is not with us is against us?" Destroyed by cruelty to a fellow countryman? Soviet Apocalypse! Nuclear night! What were you fighting for? For the flat, ballet, space. The system gave a bunch of leaders the levers of manipulation. The system collapsed. The chiefs are gone. It's a Russian thing. There's an abyss of proclamations and clamour, but where will he turn the axe? 
A s t a k h o v a dials a number, the voice of V i s i t o r.
A s t a k h o v a. Could I speak to Valentin Glebovich?
V i s i t o r (insinuatingly). Valentin Glebovich? Under what circumstances did you two become tightly knit?
A s t a k h o v a. Become tightly knit? Under the circumstances?
V i s i t o r. You're wrong.
The phone's been disconnected.
A s t a k h o v a froze in confusion.
V i s i t o r.
V i s i t o r. Here we are.
A s t a k h o v a. What's going on? Tanks... "Swan Lake"... Now this.
V i s i t o r. Enchanting music. We stood there, drove away. 
A s t a k h o v a. What's to hope for?
V i s i t o r. Don't say a word. In the wake of civil outrage, the reins of power are being usurped by self-interested circles. There is a redistribution of power and property. I would reconstruct: ownership and power. The zigzag of history. I don't think the commoners will get much. (Brief silence.) The call is to enrich yourselves! Full speed, fierce. Ideas are to blame. Tempting, mesmerising. The burghers cherish it in every possible way. Post facto we see, they are false, reflecting the greed of a narrow caste.... 
A s t a k h o v a. About Pichugin not in the very least.
V i s i t o r. Goo-goo. Identified himself as a champion of former rulers. Drunk under the table. Bashmachkin, tucking his tail. 
A s t a k h o v a. Are you in the party?
V i s i t o r. Veteran.
A s t a k h o v a. Collectivism and mutual assistance are ingrained in our genes. The fall of the regime?  The collapse of ideology?
V i s i t o r. Old, crusty. It will be ruined by property inviolability, by pressure from the ruling clan, by cynicism. Everyone is never happy. (With foam at the mouth). You epitomise the freshly minted generation climbing into the fray. Some of them went wild with freedom, rushing to foreign lands. Stupid mistake! The money is snatched up in armfuls on the spot. Their roles have been fixed since ancient times. Fearful of those arriving from the East.... A big fight for hegemony. There's a lot of money at stake. Let them prove whose property this is practically. Scratch that, it's yours. (In thoughtfulness.) A puzzling paradox. The party was piled on unceremoniously, with a rush. Honduras, Honduras, where is your working class? Nasty politics, let's talk about the real thing. A brilliant choice. 
A s t a k h o v a (coquettishly). Are you happy?
V i s i t o r. The grip, the understanding. You don't even know about the well-wisher.
A s t a k h o v a. A real character?
V i s i t o r. Watching from a distance.
A s t a k h o v a. Am I in the dark?
V i s i t o r (embarrassed). Oh curiosity... A glimpse into the crowd.
A s t a k h o v a. And up close?
V i s i t o r. In a crowd, a glimpse. Invisible. A woman is sometimes quicker in the role of a behind-the-scenes figure..... Wants to move cooler...
A s t a k h o v a. Are you serious?
V i s i t o r. He's with the resources. It could be gone in a heartbeat.
A s t a k h o v a. Did you get the alert mandate? The pushy win - the cowardly perish. Resources will crumble to dust, chances are slim to none. That's what power is for, to live a life of leisure ...
V i s i t o r (reprovingly). There are underlying scraps...reprehensible. 
A s t a k h o v a. I'm sorry. Reflexively. 
V i s i t o r. This bureaucrat is a virtuoso of situational response. Training of Party activists.
A s t a k h o v a (ingratiatingly). A delicate request...
V i s i t o r. I was biding my time. For a long time.
A s t a k h o v a. I can't hide it from you. 
V i s i t o r. It's a little tight. 
A s t a k h o v a. Did you find? 
V i s i t o r (pause). Adopted by a family. Well-to-do.  Adhered, worshipping.
A s t a k h o v a. Would you let me see it?
V i s i t o r. Not yet. You'll get hurt. 
A s t a k h o v a. On the street, in cafes... (A s t a k h o v a's eyes are pleading and submissive.) My little son. My joy, my hope ... 
V i s i t o r. A bunch of insurmountable procedures. 
A s t a k h o v a (almost sobbing). How's he doing? Height, eyes, hair...
V i s i t o r. He's a good boy.
A s t a k h o v a. Have you seen him? 
There was silence.
V i s i t o r. We'll help our son if necessary. (Reflection.) There are legal and moral aspects. But it is the baseline, the higher criteria, that dominates. Their violation plunges them into the abyss. It's everyone's responsibility. In the face of Death, Eternity? (Arrogantly.) Forget the number. In extreme situations. (Exits.)
Information and analytical sector.
A n a t o l y alone.
S o r o k i n appears with a briefcase in his hands.
S o r o k i n. I'm bored with the winter twilight. It's either dusk or night. The sky is black, darkness. Did I interrupt?
A n a t o l y (sullenly).  It gets dark early in the winter.
S o r o k i n.  In melancholy? A grumpy tone. Two to one in all things against the angry man. Would you like some tea?
A n a t o l y. We're in a mates' circle?
S o r o k i n. Will you make some tea? (A n a t o l y brings two glasses of tea.) Or a little bit cooler? 
A n a t o l y. Right now?
S o r o k i n. Come on. It's dark outside.
A n a t o l y. Were we drinking shoulder to shoulder?
S o r o k i n. Your expressions are... Miserable. Nowhere to go. (Unzips his briefcase.) Tea is tea. Place sandwiches on napkins. Missed it. The independents will be kicked out at once. (Sips tea.) What's my rank? (Furious.) Khan to the general! Collected the jackets-scribblings. Knocked down, outstriped! (Calming down.) I suppose, by the grace of the all-seeing.... You're hiding? You... eat sandwiches. (About sandwiches.) Speciality buffet. 
A n a t o l y. How's it going with your son?
S o r o k i n. Took it upon himself. The partners in crime escaped.
A n a t o l y. No deal with the girl?
S o r o k i n. The inquirer was stunned: with whom they were messing about... I'll send a company of maidens, and they'll chortle wildly. Took it upon himself... Digging in... Whose digging in? Forgotten? Yes, he was a boa constrictor, guarding the imperative of power. When I called him on the carpet, they smelled of sweat. Crazy from too much despotism. I'm afraid of women aspiring to the throne. Get the hell out of there. As long as you live. Get out of here! She'll chew you up. Bank, insurance, travel companies ... Leased out. The glimpses of loudmouths on the screen suggest that it's been worse. The bottoms crawled out of the quagmire, but colossal sacrifices were made all around. Such a resilient gene pool. (Silence.) My bad to you. Initiative, patriotic. Unwanted fatherlessness... Once sent to an authority. Call. "You guarantee th-e-re won't be any checks from the pope?" 
A n a t o l y. Far from kitchen speeches. The train's gone. Snapped, how shall we put it mildly...those who suck.
S o r o k i n. Holding a grudge!
A n a t o l y. We had a lot of fun. 
S o r o k i n. Burn to ashes. Embezzle property, power, steal, kill. Have fun till you drop. (Walks away.)
It's been a while.
A s t a k h o v a's secretariat.
G a l i a sits at the table, at the table next to her is E v a  G e r m a n o v n a, the new young employee. 
They both have computer monitors in front of them.
P r o k h o r o v headed for A s t a k h o v a's office.
G a l i a. Got a fever?
P r o k h o r o v. Made a review.

G a l i a. Natalia Sergeevna's in a meeting. 

P r o k h o r o v. I'll wait.

G a l i a. Not accepted in the Secretariat. In my room, at my desk.
P r o k h o r o v. How shall I appear before the clear eyes?
G a l i a. I'm calling. Put Pankratov on notice.
P r o k h o r o v. On notice?
G a l i a. Currents, ideas.
P r o k h o r o v. My ideas?
G a l i a. Talk to Pankratov. Centre for Innovative Technology.
P r o k h o r o v. Centre for... what?
G a l i a. Established the other day. You were at the conference. The firm has a warm atmosphere. A major push is just around the corner.
P r o k h o r o v. Is he only a few days?
G a l i a. I'm not challenging the Chairman of the Board.
P r o k h o r o v. Which Chairman?
G a l i a. Natalia Sergeevna's.

P r o k h o r o v. Astakhova - Chairman?

G a l i a. Chairman of the Board of the joint-stock company. 
P r o k h o r o v. Is corporatisation for future use?
G a l i a. For the chosen for future use... Did the ministry lazy to call? You're their favourite... The inauguration is on Friday.
P r o k h o r o v. She's the Chairwoman?
G a l i a (arrogantly). Are you surprised? Easily predictable. 
P r o k h o r o v. Are you the secretariat from now on?
E v a G e r m a n o v n a. Pankratov down the corridor.
P r o k h o r o v (taken aback). To whom do I have the honour?
G a l i a. Eva Germanovna, desk clerk.

P r o k h o r o v. Is it the same Eve? Did you have three children?
E v a G e r m a n o v n a (cold). Yes, Eva.
P r o k h o r o v. Some kind of duty? Desk clerk... 
E v a G e r m a n o v n a. Monitoring, press, PR.
P r o k h o r o v. Straight to Pankratov?
E v a G e r m a n o v n a.  His area of expertise. 
P r o k h o r o v. To ours and yours, we'll all dance! (Leaps out of reception.)
Secretariat.
A G u a r d appears, followed by T r o f i m o v a.
G a l i a looked at those who had entered: she recognised T r o f i m o v a.
T r o f i m o v a. We're here to see Astakhova.
G a l i a picks up the phone. The G u a r d picks up the phone, puts it on the machine.
In the office he looks out of the window, closes the door behind T r o f i m o v a, sits down in the 
Secretariat.
M a r i a S t e p a n o v n a cautiously enters the room.
G a l i a (sweeping aside). Later, later. I'll track it down.
M a r i a S t e p a n o v n a disappears.
A s t a k h o v a walks unhesitatingly towards T r o f i m o v a.
A s t a k h o v a. Hello!
T r o f i m o v a. It's time to see for myself... Five minutes late in fashion. As a matter of diplomatic protocol. Do you need help?
A s t a k h o v a (stiffly). Thank you. 
The two women look at each other without lurking.
A s t a k h o v a. A cup of coffee? 
T r o f i m o v a. Flavoured?

A s t a k h o v a. Top grade.
T r o f i m o v a. Quickly brewed?
A s t a k h o v a. She's a light-handed secretary.
T r o f i m o v a. Strong?
A s t a k h o v a (instantly). Strong. Coffee grinder with programmable concentration.
T r o f i m o v a. To cheer up for the meeting.
A s s t a k h o v a picks up the phone.
A s t a k h o v a. Galya, two ristretto.
G a l i a. Right this second.
A s t a k h o v a. Give the guard a drink?
T r o f i m o v a. Any troubling?
A s s t a k h o v a picks up the phone.
A s t a k h o v a. Galia, offer it to a young man.
G a l i a. Right this second.
T r o f i m o v a looks around the office.
T r o f i m o v a. A paper cutting machine is missing. The sack of paper's a mess. I'll send it tomorrow. Seals? 
A s t a k h o v a. At the secretary's.
T r o f i m o v a. To be kept in a safe deposit box. Where is it?
A s t a k h o v a. In Personnel. 
T r o f i m o v a. There must be one of your own. Guards? I'll send in a professional to look into it. A financier?
A s t a k h o v a. In accounting.
T r o f i m o v a. Choose a proxy, a room, a computer. 
A s t a k h o v a takes out a chocolate set from the bar, biscuits.
A s t a k h o v a. Would you like a shot of liqueur?
T r o f i m o v a examines the contents of the bar.
T r o f i m o v a. Diminutive. This one.
A s t a k h o v a pours herself the same liqueur.
G a l i a brings in the coffee, withdraws.
T r o f i m o v a. A woman doesn't like to remember a doge's existence. Writer's phrase. She also takes loneliness and hardships more easily. Same great writer. 
She sips the liqueur in small gulps. Grabbing a cup of coffee, 
inhales the scent with rapture.
The building is picturesquely immersed in greenery. We'll build up a little bit. We'll click on the architect first. How are you?
A s t a k h o v a. Agreed. 
T r o f i m o v a. Just like a medium-sized bank... 
A s t a k h o v a. Basement.
T r o f i m o v a.  And basements. (At the window.) There are two buildings next door.
A s t a k h o v a. Residential care home for the elderly.
T r o f i m o v a. It's a lot for boarding school. In the justification, state...due to extensive federal volumes...shortage of manufacturing space...An openwork gallery will connect the buildings. I've got to go. Loved the coffee, the liquor, yourself.... Frankly, woman to woman.
A s t a k h o v a holds out a bag with a bottle of liquor and a packet of coffee.
A s t a k h o v a. You liked it.
T r o f i m o v a (taking the bag). You're good-looking. When visiting offices, do jackets allow themselves to be indecent?
A s t a k h o v a. Episodically...
T r o f i m o v a. Knitting ropes?
A s t a k h o v a. I do.
T r o f i m o v a stands close to A s t a k h o v a . 
Runs his hand down her shoulder, touches her breast.
T r o f i m o v a. Also great... Been to Strasbourg. Sculpture "Woman Stepping into the Sky." Tilted post. A woman dressed in blue and red marches across it into the sky. The original concept of a woman? Forward, sweeping away the corruptible in your path? She has limitless potential. It doesn't always materialise... Advancing to the tax committee. (Summarising.) Drive the car. You speak English fluently. Glamorous businesswoman. Self-contained, charming. The committee is the initial step ... Tracking back to the government... Bought a pine forest preserve in your name. Lovely landscape with a lake. Purchased shares in your name. Majority shareholder of a granite quarry. Beautiful! From matte white to burgundy. Almost marble.
A s t a k h o v a. The land is okay, but the quarry ...
T r o f i m o v a. We'll teach you. Majority, minority is a bluff. You're the sole owner. Who was I under the old government?
A s t a k h o v a. Ideological patroness. 
T r o f i m o v a. Hm. That's funny. Essentially correct. 
A s t a k h o v a. Communist ideals. Raising a moral person.
T r o f i m o v a. Watching the vicissitudes of the nominees. Kicking their legs under the table. Made a discovery: higher the bar, easier to steer. Shortcomings will be blamed on the servants. Enablers, henchmen. The higher it is, the freer it is. That's why they harass power. The pragmatists in power are celestials from other galaxies. What do they care about the lowborns cowering below? A giant chunk of property has sailed to the party functionaries... We are integrating into world civilisation. We've been slamming down country lanes, now we're climbing up the motorway. Different driving rules. Prokhorov's alcohol slows down his pulse ... (On a heartfelt note.) How tired I am! The day is broken down by the minute. Power is a heavy, stupefying burden. Give a raise to the secretary. The HR girl's overstayed... Yeah, curtailed problem...
T r o f i m o v a passes the bag to the G u a r d. They're both leaving.
G a l i a does not dare to comment.
G a l i a. There were no... visitors of that rank.
A s t a k h o v a. Not yet. (Emphasising "yet")
G a l i a (conspiratorially). Besides coffee, it smells like liquor.....
A s t a k h o v a. She likes coffee and liquor. I'm not afraid of anyone. I'm afraid of poverty. I'm a "self-made woman" - a woman who made herself... Call Maria Stepanovna, Anatoly, Prokhorov. In this sequence. 
A s t a k h o v a acts like a somnambulist: she opened and closed the sashes of the bar, performed gymnastic exercises, listens to "Money, money, money."
The state of confusion dissipated.
G a l i a (over the phone). Maria Stepanovna, it's a drag with the States.
M a r i a  S t e p a n o v n a.

G a l i a. Come on in.
A s t a k h o v a. What have you got?
M a r i a  S t e p a n o v n a. The original version.
A s t a k h o v a (neutrally). A new structure. The inspector is Julia. Do you understand cars? (M a r i a  S t e p a n o v n a looks at A s t a k h o v a in horror.) We bought cars, the car service charges a lot for repairs. You'll move to the garage. Have Julia bring in the seals. 
M a r i a  S t e p a n o v n a, stumbling, retreats from the office. Also stumbling, 
from the secretariat.
A clearing at the edge of the forest.
A s t a k h o v a and P r o k h o r o v appear.
P r o k h o r o v (looking around). Does this area look familiar?
A s t a k h o v a. Roadside verge. (Taking out drinks, edibles.) Gena, have you looked into the nature of money? Pounds, dollars, francs ...
P r o k h o r o v. Beheld small ones with my own eyes. 
A s t a k h o v a. I mean the big ones. Well, at least... (Whispers in his ear.) dollars.
P r o k h o r o v. Stunning jackpot.
A s t a k h o v a. Quite perceptible. Strictly entre nous... 
P r o k h o r o v. Over a period of time as you reap the benefits.....
A s t a k h o v a (quietly). It's flowing by...
P r o k h o r o v (diplomatically). You think everyone's a silly little chap. The observants counted the takings. Start-up capital?
A s t a k h o v a (facetiously). Learned the bank bird language. 
P r o k h o r o v. How do you perceive yourself with your pocket..... 
A s t a k h o v a. In a bank account.
P r o k h o r o v. In the western one?
A s t a k h o v a. In the branching, omnipresent.
P r o k h o r o v. Rising above the masses. What's the diagnosis?
A s t a k h o v a. Grey, mediocre. Beggars of passage.
P r o k h o r o v. No need for a thesis?
A s t a k h o v a. A useless scrap of paper. Economic sovereignty. A sovereign individual. Chilling in a foreign town, withdrawing a sum of money from the bank. For weekday or weighty expenses. The money's stashed away! Financial independence from the minnows. Some are gracefully pushed aside, others compromised, others greased. Capturing the essence on the fly....share..... The trick is to keep the property from going to outsiders. They'll slip into power by accident. 
P r o k h o r o v. Proud to be rich?
A s t a k h o v a. The quintessence is independence. Do you see a rational explanation for poverty? Incites desperate escapades. The population seems to be working untiringly..... Wasteful?  All over the place? I know a weirdo, grey, scary-looking. I heard a whisper the other day. In short, he made millions... (loudly.) I want the money! I want glamour!
P r o k h o r o v. The ascent began with adventuring. 
A s t a k h o v a. The smallest details are in my memory. The smiles, the winks... I remember, don't you? Zero attention. Wife's school friend... 
P r o k h o r o v. Shook up the ladies' class.
A s t a k h o v a. When he saw you, did he give you a grimace of indifference? The class peeps are a shabby bobby-socker. 
P r o k h o r o v (disagreeing). There was a murmur, a shudder. Silent beauty. I believed there would be a silver lining. Closer to sundown, it's bound to come.
A s t a k h o v a. Savouring, disturbingly... Did you ever, um... cheated on Lenka?
P r o k h o r o v (steadfastly). Never.
A s t a k h o v a. Did you love her?
P r o k h o r o v. It's much more complicated than that. Are you excited? You never once said you loved.....
A s t a k h o v a. But you felt... Are you waiting for a declaration of love?
P r o k h o r o v. This evening let us be sincere in deeds and in love. The chairman is a greatness, worth a lot.  Forcing? Coughing up?
A s t a k h o v a. We are repurposing the country. Our hour has come. Anyone can have a go. 
P r o k h o r o v. Am I a nuisance? I know the background... 
A s t a k h o v a (out of earshot). They bring in routine paperwork. You command, "Down, in the bin." Erudition doesn't count.
P r o k h o r o v. And what?
A s t a k h o v a. The favour of a nobleman. He is virtually sinless. Will plead with the subjects. Manoeuvring through the jumble of platforms. No pain, no sensitivity.
P r o k h o r o v (cruelly). At a dangerous line... The resentment must be discarded immediately.....
A s t a k h o v a. Long preamble. 
P r o k h o r o v. Do I get my due?
A s t a k h o v a (with irritation). The gate's locked, deadlocked.
P r o k h o r o v. Lenka and the kids... 
A s t a k h o v a. Applicants are rejected.
P r o k h o r o v (rearwards). What are we talking about? For the road. Takeoff and soft landing.
A s t a k h o v a. Here's to a soft landing...at any point on the globe. 
P r o k h o r o v. The Jeep is often favoured by women. 
A s t a k h o v a. Gives you confidence, a sense of superiority.
P r o k h o r o v. We passed a church.
A s t a k h o v a. My brainchild - restored.
P r o k h o r o v. Will it count? Achieved abundance, prestige! Against the backdrop of the crisis... 
A s t a k h o v a. Jealous? (at shouting pitch). The point of no return is passed! Naive kids! Fantasised about justice, humanity. You can't change a man... Ran right through. Overcame barriers... There will be property, my own property. They'll be careful not to take it away! I've got bad scams behind me. On closer inspection, the current ethical standards. 
P r o k h o r o v. Mad money is a dangerous risk. Terrifying stratification. You have compassion?
A s t a k h o v a. Am I off the bottom, going down again?
P r o k h o r o v. And the theories of empathy, of mercy? 
A s t a k h o v a. Minimum minimorum! The adaptable will survive.
P r o k h o r o v (gently). Natalie...drinking...you know.....
A s t a k h o v a (coquettishly). I'll drop you off at the front door. Your drink, gin.
P r o k h o r o v. With tonic. Plus a slice of lemon. To appreciate juniper vodka on its own merits. The Sword of Damocles... The forest froze. A marvellous peace! Peace and quiet. Like magic.
A s t a k h o v a. I'm a magician!
P r o k h o r o v. Braggart.

A s t a k h o v a. Childhood fears, deceptive hopes....
The sounds vibrate...
A sprinkling of rain in the garden.....
Topped with "lemon anthonovka" apple trees. Climbing between the branches to the trunk, wrapping yourself around it, finding comfort and forgiveness ...
P r o k h o r o v. Mysterious forest accidents..... (Inspirationally). There are fortunate ones on earth! A bottle to you! (P r o h o r o v brings the glass to his lips.)
A s t a k h o v a. Let's be quiet...  
Stony silence.
To us.
Drinking.
P r o k h o r o v. You're on wheels.
A s t a k h o v a. Don't be scared. 
P r o k h o r o v. I invite you to waltz. A farewell waltz...
A s t a k h o v a. Gennady Petrovich, ladies' choices.
P r o k h o r o v. At school fetes, he was awe-inspiring ladies' choices, dead or alive.
A s t a k h o v a. So gallant - a girl inviting a young man! 
P r o k h o r o v (with a tongue twister). I've been in love since the first time I met you. You're my fortune. All for you. Remember me kindly.
A s t a k h o v a. Sad intonation... Was it whispered again?
P r o k h o r o v. Gossip is sticky. Dazzling, divine.
A s t a k h o v a. Stop it, I'll cry. Got rid of unnecessary accessories....
P r o k h o r o v. Fascinating foresight. In the clearing? Peeping stars...
A s t a k h o v a. I'm gonna wink.
P r o k h o r o v. In the wilderness?
A s t a k h o v a. At my place... Do you want to?
P r o k h o r o v. Forever.
A s t a k h o v a. Naughty boy. You've been drinking...
P r o k h o r o v. Will it have an impact?
A s t a k h o v a (euphemistically). You're unpredictable. Some people have wind to inflate their sails, others have the opposite...
P r o k h o r o v. I've got a sweetheart next to me. Sails to blow! Waltz tour. 
A s t a k h o v a. Turn around.
Wears a white wedding dress.
Presses the tape recorder button. 
A waltz bursts in.
A s t a k h o v a (with a challenge). My caprice! I don't give a shit about bullshit morality. Mad about my beliefs. At least once in a wedding dress! Waltz! Ladies' choices! The lady engages the beau.
P r o k h o r o v. Danced about twenty years ago.
A s t a k h o v a. Keep up - I'm a counselor. I can do anything! One-two-three, one-two-three....
Swirling in a whirlwind waltz.
The man is slim, trim, elegant. 
A woman beautiful, playful, mysterious.
Suddenly, P r o k h o r o v's legs braided, he stiffened, 
a convulsion ran through his body, and he collapsed lifelessly to the ground.
The waltz continues.
Dancing couples in white crowded the clearing: 
this earthly glimmer of consciousness pierced the last of 
P r o k h o r o w's inflamed brain. 
The dancing couples swept away.
A s t a k h o v a turns off the tape recorder. 
Silence. 
A s t a k h o v a bends over the body. 
Takes his wrist, feels for a pulse. A loud, full-courtroom heartbeat. 
It fluttered desperately, galloped, 
further the rhythm thinned, went down forever.
A s t a k h o v a jabbed her finger at her mobile phone.
A s t a k h o v a. This is me.
G a l i a (cheerfully). Finally! Lots of calls.
A s t a k h o v a. Sitting for what? Where did they call from?
G a l i a (lost track). From the ministry... Pichugin. 
A s t a k h o v a. Dangling underfoot...
G a l i a. Begged to connect.
A s t a k h o v a. Wanted butter, butter pay, and the arse of a dairymaid who herded cattle. No way. Face in the trough. 
G a l i a. There were more calls...
A s t a k h o v a. Why didn't you tell me about the flight?
G a l i a (cheerfully again). Currency, passport, air ticket from the driver.
A s t a k h o v a. Weather report?
G a l i a. Storm warning. But tomorrow the weather is flying. 
A s t a k h o v a. Find out what a "toast to the queen" is. Call the Academy of Sciences, Oxford. 
G a l i a (faint-heartedly). Is Anatoly allowed?
A s t a k h o v a. I'll call back. (Over body.)
 "The sad bird of the dodo
   Doesn't go to the Lido,
   Doesn't play bingo,
   Neither this nor that."
Pitiful outsider. 
The bells are ringing: either for health or for repose.
Puts a bag underneath, kneels down. 
Gazing into the face.
Kicks a dead man in the face.
He takes out his ID, his mobile phone.
The mobile phone in her purse played a tune.
A s t a k h o v a, kneeling over the dead man, 
presses the button for the bright in the dark display.
A s t a k h o v a (perilously). Hello?
T r o f i m o v a. Strategic perturbations. The voyage is cancelled. 
A s t a k h o v a. There... and your money.
T r o f i m o v a. Loose lips sink ships. Save the nonsense.
A s t a k h o v a. I'm sorry.
T r o f i m o v a. Find the motivation. Like, "Given the upcoming transformation... my promotion with extensive powers is being considered..." Give me a hint in moderation. After the fax, get in touch. The voice caresses the ear. In a new status. In which one? (Short silence.) Position yourself as deputy minister. Are the nuances appealing? 
A s t a k h o v a. Get ahead of the curve.
T r o f i m o v a. They call her Grand Dame in the sidelines and bow to her waist from the doorstep. The Middle East is looming. A military mission to sell weapons. You're with the Head. 
A s t a k h o v a. I don't know anything about guns.
T r o f i m o v a. The feminist halo, the humble charm..... During the conversation, ask an intricate question. Or make a suggestion, a clarification. Demonstrate awareness. You are no slouch. There's a curtailed problem tomorrow.
A s t a k h o v a. I'm lost...  
T r o f i m o v a (chuckle). It's a federal indictment. Breaking down the regulatory base. A barrier to trade, to metal exports.
A s t a k h o v a removes and rolls up her white dress, and changes her clothes.
Mobile phone.
G a l i a (excited). I found out! After the officiating, the banquet host solemnly proclaims a toast to the Queen. Informal carouse. Delegates and décolletées are drinking and nibbling to their heart's content. Bacchanalia! In Russian: piss off, seize the moment.
A s t a k h o v a switches off her mobile phone.
Rapidly turning dark from the impending clouds.
[ Optional insertion.
A s t a k h o v a - A c t r e s s. The bitter bowl. 
Goes to the backstage area.
The D i r e c t o r appears, hugs her, 
calms her, whispers in her ear.
D i r e c t o r. We have to finish the play.
A s t a k h o v a - A c t r e s s. Am I acting?
D i r e c t o r. It's a play. 
A s t a k h o v a - A c t r e s s. I'm an actress?
D i r e c t o r. You're a good actress.
A s t a k h o v a - A c t r e s s. Will it gradually get better?
D i r e c t o r. After many years.
A s t a k h o v a - A c t r e s s. Can't it be improved?
Silence.
D i r e c t o r. After many years.
A s t a k h o v a - A c t r e s s. I don't like her. Whom I'm playing.
D i r e c t o r. The audience is waiting for the ending. 
A s t a k h o v a - A c t r e s s. Good. Leave.

D i r e c t o r leaves.
End of optional insertion].
A s t a k h o v a howled like a she-wolf and rushed off 
the opposite backstage, threw off her shoes on the run, and from the backstage rushed to the ramp.
At the ramp:
A s t a k h o v a. The truth is different for everyone..... There were two planes flying. One was landing, the other was taking off. One did not yield the echelon to the other. The result is four hundred dead bodies. Truth is for the winner. I'm the winner.
                                                           A whisper, a timid breath,






The nightingale's trills, 
A tragic pause.





Silver and the rippling






of Sleepy Creek... 
A tragic pause.
 (Shouting to the heavens.) My son! It's a dreary, stuffy feeling in my chest. Who to lean on? Alone again? (Overpowering herself.) No way! I've got the money, I've got the money. And money is power. (Addressing the invisible audience.) Hist, hist, money likes silence. Get off! Hey, you niggers, you rolling stone. Everybody on your knees! Do you hear that? On your knees! (Poured gin on the bottom of the shot glass: barbarically, arrogantly throws up her hand with the shot glass.) A toast to the Queen!
Spills on the ground. Collects bottles, shot glasses, crockery in a bag.
 He's putting on her shoes. She looks round the clearing meticulously, disappears. 
The sound of a car pulling away.
The V i s i t o r appears, films the grove,
 the corpse, his face, the audience in the hall.
Fumbles in vain for a pulse along the cervical arteries.
Thoroughly inspecting the bushes.
Rain drops clattered loudly on the leaves.
V i s i t o r leaves.
Leaden clouds covered the forest.
The sound of the rain drowns out the sounds of the earth.
Gloom. Downpour. Anxiety.
THE END
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