THE END OF THE WORLD

 (as we know it)
by
Vladimir Putin
a one act comedy for the stage

CHARACTERS

ANATOLE
Russian soldier. Mid Fifties. Veteran of Afghanistan

LEO   
   Russian soldier. Mid Twenties

LUDMILLA   

Attractive Russian woman                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       

SET

The inside of a missile silo in Severnaya - off the coast of Siberia. There is a bunkbed, a table with a red telephone, stools and chairs. There are two consoles in which Leo and Anatole can insert their keys and push buttons. The 'missile' itself is located in the auditorium. There is a small table with a bakelite phone to the side. Alternatively no set at all – in the round with sound effects.

The End of the World (as we know it) is a short farce exploring the lighter side of a nuclear annihilation. It’s sort of Waiting for Godot meets Carry on Camping. 

It is set in a missile silo in the northern reaches of Russia, where the pale sun shines for six months at a time, at the time of the break up of the Soviet Union. Two technicians, Leo and Anatole, while away the long hours bickering and playing games, the boredom interrupted only by the occasional launch rehearsal and passing penguin. The monotony is broken by the arrival of Ludmilla from the mainland. Her mission is to take final revenge for Russia’s losing of the cold war, in one last desperate act of terror. Using her feminine wiles she tries to persuade the two technicians to launch their deadly missile.

The three characters are not of very great depth. If they were a couple, Leo would be the wife and Anatole the husband. Ludmilla’s clichéd Russian sexiness, hides a glassy -eyed fanaticism.
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(ANATOLE AND LEO ARE ASLEEP ON THE BUNK BEDS. ANATOLE IS RESTLESS - CLEARLY DREAMING. AFTER A MOMENT A SIREN GOES OFF AND THEY LEAP OUT OF BED AND RUSH ABOUT IN A FRENZY. THEY BUMP INTO EACH OTHER. EVENTUALLY THEY GET TO THEIR CONSOLES AND INSERT THE KEYS THAT ARE STRUNG FROM CHAINS AROUND THEIR NECKS)

TANNOY
Missile launch procedure to commence.

ANATOLE
Are you ready?

LEO
I am ready.

ANATOLE
Stand by for sequence.

LEO
Standing by for sequence.

ANATOLE/LEO
One. Two. Three. Four. Five. 

ANATOLE
Turn the keys.

TANNOY
Launch codes are 2 7 5 8 3 0

LEO
(TYPES AT KEYBOARD) Launch codes input. Missile armed and ready for launch.

ANATOLE
Here we go (PUSHES LAUNCH BUTTON)
(SIREN RUNS DOWN AND MISSILE SOUNDS FADE)
TANNOY
This has been an exercise. Launch codes are abort only. Repeat. Abort only.

ANATOLE
(ADDRESSING THE LOUDSPEAKER) Another bloody test. You'd think we'd done enough. That's three in the last month.

LEO
Why do they always have to do it when we're in bed, or eating lunch, or in the washroom. Stand by to remove keys.

ANATOLE/LEO
One. Two. Three. Four. Five. Remove keys.


(THEY PULL THEIR KEYS OUT TOGETHER)
LEO
We sit about here for weeks on end with nothing to do then just as we’re having a nice doze, off goes the bloody siren 

ANATOLE
Oh God, I've just remembered. Bastards. Bastards. Bastards. Bastards. 

LEO
What's the matter?

ANATOLE
I can't believe they would do this to me. It is unbelievable.

LEO
What? Do what?

ANATOLE
My dream. What have they done to my beautiful dream?

LEO
What dream? 

ANATOLE
I was having this dream. I was in bed with Pamela Anderson.

LEO
Lucky man. She is a very beautiful woman. That body! And not only that, everyday she saves swimmers from drowning.

ANATOLE
No. No. It’s a television show, Leo. She’s not really a lifeguard.

LEO
Maybe she saves swimmers from drowning on her day off.

ANATOLE
No. No. Shut up Leo. Just listen will you. (BEAT) So. We were completely naked. 

LEO
Naturally

ANATOLE
Apart from a pair of little stripey socks.

LEO
Who had the little stripey socks: you or her?

ANATOLE
She did. She did. When did you ever see me wearing little stripey socks.

LEO
They could be symbolic.

ANATOLE
(IRRITATED) This is a dream. It’s not Battleship Potemkin. 

LEO
Apologies, comrade.

ANATOLE
We have not yet had sex.

LEO
No?

ANATOLE
Not yet. So she says to me 'Anatole, I have this friend who is a prostitute and she has taught me this little trick, and I would like, if you don't mind, to practice this trick on you. It involves some Olive Oil, a piece of soup, a glass of ice water and a lemon'. 

LEO
A lemon!

ANATOLE
This trick, comrade was so sexy, that it made a man explode.

LEO
Explode! I don’t like the sound of this trick, comrade.

ANATOLE
Not explode. Pkkkkkkk (GESTICULATES AN EXPLOSION). I mean explode (DEMONSTRATES AN EXPLOSION OF PASSION) Explode with passion.

LEO
You don’t mean…

ANATOLE
I do. I do. It can make a man... explode so violently that he can hit a dart board on the other side of the room.

LEO
This is not physically possible...

ANATOLE
It is, my friend. Right across the room. Bang. Think of it. She said that on one occasion a customer hit the bullseye..... and died.

LEO`
What a way to go!

ANATOLE
What a way to come! 

LEO
So. What was the trick?

ANATOLE
The trick? Oh yes, the trick. First she squeezes the lemon on her... (HE INDICATES HIS CHEST) on her... on her.... on her ....

LEO
On her front.

ANATOLE
Correct. Now. She spreads the soap on her hands like this. Then she takes a mouthful of ice water and holds it until her mouth is completely numb...

LEO
O.K. O.K. Then what?

ANATOLE
I don't know.

LEO
What do you mean you don't know - what happens next?

ANATOLE
I don't know what happens next.

LEO
What does she do with the Olive Oil. I can't see where it fits in.

ANATOLE
I don't know what she does with the olive oil. Because just as she got to the bit about the ice cubes, the siren goes off. Nyyyeeehhh. I wake up. Finish.

LEO
Bastards. (PAUSE) Bastards. Bastards. Bastards. Now we shall never know.

ANATOLE
Pamela. Oh Pamela. What was the olive oil for, my darling? Why was your mouth so numb?

LEO
Look. Supposing you went back to sleep. Maybe you could get the dream back.

ANATOLE
I can't go back to sleep now.

LEO
You could try.

ANATOLE
Anyway you never get a dream back, do you. It's lost. We are just going to have to face it. We are never going to know. 

LEO
Perhaps we could work it out. It can't be that complicated.

ANATOLE
I am going to spend the rest of my life wondering how to hit the dartboard.

LEO
You practice enough as it is.

ANATOLE
I do no such that thing.

LEO
What is that squeaking noise every night then.

ANATOLE
It is a mouse.

LEO
It must be a very frustrated mouse.

ANATOLE
I do not wish to discuss this further. I'm going to make some coffee. So. What day is it?

LEO
Monday.

ANATOLE 
Really. Ah, weekend over already. Why does it always go so quick? What time is it?

LEO
My watch has stopped. What does your watch say?

ANATOLE
My watch has stopped. That's what you get when you build a vodka plant next to the watch factory.

LEO
I'd say 9.30.

ANATOLE
9.30 in the morning or 9.30 at night.

LEO
In the morning.

ANATOLE
How do you know?

LEO
Because it's light outside.

ANATOLE
Right. (PAUSE) Wait a minute. Wait a minute. It's always light outside. 24 hours a bloody day, it's light outside. 

LEO
The light is different in the morning.

ANATOLE
You just imagine that. One long bloody sunset. I used to like sunsets till I came here. Gilda and I used to go up to the lake and watch them. Now I never want to see a sunset again. (PAUSE) How do you know it's Monday.

LEO
Because yesterday was Sunday.

ANATOLE
How do you know?

LEO
We had chicken. We always have chicken on a Sunday.

ANATOLE
True. True. (THINKING IT THROUGH) ... except - we could have had chicken on the wrong day.

LEO
We always have chicken on Sunday.

ANATOLE
But we don't know what day is Sunday. We could have had chicken on a Wednesday.

LEO
Chicken on a Wednesday. Disgusting.

ANATOLE
We don't even know it was chicken. The stuff in those tins all tastes the same.

LEO
It is chicken because it says 'chicken' on the label.

ANATOLE
And how do we know the label is right? Those people in the tinning plant are drunk all day. Look how many bottle tops we found in the corned beef.

LEO
I know it was chicken.

ANATOLE
How.

LEO
Chicken is chicken.

ANATOLE
In the Soviet Union, my friend, chicken is only chicken when it's covered in feathers and going (IMITATES CHICKEN) Otherwise it could be anything. Ask about how they keep the rats down in the tinning plant. (SILLY VOICE) 'There are no rats in our tinning plant, comrade'. (NORMAL VOICE) Of course there aren't. ‘cause they're all in the chicken tins. 

LEO
Look on the calender. See (INDICATES) It is Monday. All the other days are crossed off.

ANATOLE
Maybe you forgot to cross off Sunday. If you forgot to cross off Sunday that means today's Tuesday.

LEO
I never forget. I cross off day every morning at exactly half past ten.

ANATOLE
How do you know whether it's half past ten in the morning or half past ten at night.

LEO
Ah!

ANATOLE
You see, you don't, do you?

LEO
I'm sure I only do it once a day.

ANATOLE
And how do you know the clocks are right for that matter?

LEO
They are electric clocks. Electric clocks are accurate to one tenth of a second.

ANATOLE
Tell me Leo. What do those clocks run on?

LEO
Electricity.

ANATOLE
And what produces that electricity?

LEO
The generators.

ANATOLE
And how often do the generators break down.

LEO
Every couple of days.

ANATOLE
And who's job is it to reset the clocks after a breakdown.

LEO
Your job.

ANATOLE
(SHAKES HIS HEAD)
LEO
My job.

ANATOLE
(NODS HIS HEAD).
LEO
Ah

ANATOLE
So. We don't know what time it is. We don't know if it's night or day. Whether it is Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday. My God, we probably don't even know what month it is.

LEO
We do.

ANATOLE
How?

LEO/ANATOLE I cross them off on the calendar.


(ANATOLE GIVES HIM A LOOK)
LEO
There's nothing to worry about. l'll radio headquarters. 

ANATOLE
That is not permitted. 

LEO
But in an emergency...

ANATOLE
What emergency?

LEO
We don't know what month it is.

ANATOLE
Yes, Yes, Leo, why don’t you do that. Why don't you radio headquarters. (MIMES WINDING UP THE RADIO AND SPEAKING INTO THE MICROPHONE) 'Anatole and Leo, here. You know, the ones in charge of the hundred ton inter-continental ballistic missile with the capacity to flatten Belgium

LEO
I thought Belgium was already flat

ANATOLE
So. ‘Can you tell me what month it is, please comrade?'

LEO
I wouldn't put it like that.

ANATOLE
The Soviet Union does not put madmen in charge of nuclear missiles. Never. Chernobyl, Maybe. Missiles, never.

LEO
We have to know what day it is.

ANATOLE
What does it matter? All the days are the same aren't they?

LEO
We won't know when it's the weekend.

ANATOLE
Weekends are the same as weekdays. What's the difference. The nearest Discotheque is in Finland. Have you ever been in a Finish Discotheque. It would take ten days to get there and Finnish women are the ugliest in the world.

LEO
If we don't know what the date is - we don't know how long to go before the relief comes. I thought we'd been here two months and there was only a month to go. We might not even be half way through. 

ANATOLE
Another two months with only you to talk to. My God!

LEO
You are not in a good mood today.

ANATOLE
I am in a perfectly good mood. Here I am stuck in the wilderness for six months. The only female you ever see is one with a herring stuck down its throat. Look at me. I'm dancing on air.

LEO
It’s no good, Anatole. I have to know what day it is. We have to use the red telephone.

ANATOLE
What red telephone?


(THE RED TELEPHONE IS LIT)
LEO
The emergency red telephone.

ANATOLE
We never use the emergency red telephone. The handbook clearly states ‘The emergency telephone must never be used because there are no emergencies in the Soviet Union’.

LEO
What’s it for then?

ANATOLE
I don’t know.

LEO
Please ring it, Comrade Anatole.

ANATOLE
Very well. You go out and check the generator and I will speak to headquarters.
LEO
But I want to listen. Why do I have to go and check the generator?

ANATOLE
I’m not really sure. But I do know I can’t pick up that phone until you go and check the generator.

LEO
(LOOKS BEMUSED) I’d better go then (LEO EXITS. HE WILL RETURN ALMOST IMMEDIATELY WITH A DIFFERENT HAT, AS NICOLAI. ANATOLE PICKS UP THE PHONE AND WE HEAR IT RINGING. NICOLAI ANSWERS THE PHONE)
NICOLAI
Hello. This is Nicolai Vrestacovich. This is not the missile command emergency phone number. 

ANATOLE
It’s not?

NICOLAI
No.

ANATOLE
What is it then?

NICOLAI
There are no emergencies in the Soviet Union, comrade. (BEAT) I have not been drinking vodka. The slur in my voice is due to a minor stroke last month. Over.

ANATOLE
Yes. Yes. This is Anatole here from Missile Silo 248.

NICOLAI
Please wait while I check. (HE CHECKS A LIST) Yes I have you. Is Leo alright? Over.

ANATOLE
Yes.

NICOLAI
He is not dead or anything like that? Over.

ANATOLE
Comrade, this is a telephone. It is not necessary to say ‘Over’.

NICOLAI
Apologies, Comrade. I am not used to this modern technology. It’s just this phone doesn’t ring very often. In fact, it has never rung once since Comrade Breznev became glorious leader (BEAT) So you have not murdered Leo?

ANATOLE
Who?

NICOLAI
Leo. 

ANATOLE
No.

NICOLAI
And there hasn’t been a terrible accident such as Leo tripping over and accidentally stabbing himself to death with a breadknife.

ANATOLE
No. (BEAT) Is that what people generally ring up about?

NICOLAI
If there was an missile command emergency phone number and, if it ever rang, I imagine that would be exactly the sort of thing they’d report.

ANATOLE
I haven’t murdered anyone

NICOLAI
Excellent news comrade. This means that Yearly Missile Silo Partner Homicide Quotient has been reduced from 8% to well under 7% in the last 12 months.

ANATOLE
Yes. Good. (BEAT) But that is quite a lot of murders.

NICOLAI
No, no, comrade. It is only 6%.

ANATOLE
Yes but that’s still 36 murders a year.

NICOLAI
No, no, comrade it’s only 36 murders per year. That’s an entirely different thing. (BEAT) So, Leo is not dead. Good. Now. When did you last see the missile? 

ANATOLE
I’m standing next to it.

NICOLAI
Are you sure?

ANATOLE
Yes

NICOLAI
It has not been stolen?

ANATOLE
No.

NICOLAI
Even better news Comrade Anatole. I will celebrate with this very small glass of water I keep here by the phone (HE GULPS WHAT IS CLEARLY A SHOT OF VODKA) Now we must do the missile count. According to my records you have one missile.

ANATOLE
Yes.

NICOLAI
No, no, comrade it is not sufficient to say ‘Yes’. We must complete the missile count according to the Missile Count Procedure Protocol. Are you ready to commence the Missile Count Procedure?

ANATOLE
Yes.

NICOLAI
Commence the Missile Count.

ANATOLE
One.

NICOLAI
Correct. That concludes the Missile Count Procedure 

ANATOLE
Have we lost many intercontinental ballistic missiles?

NICOLAI
None.

ANATOLE
None?

NICOLAI
Statistically speaking, none.

ANATOLE
Statistically speaking?

NICOLAI
Yes. We have lost only 0.2% of missiles – that’s zero missiles, if we round up to whole numbers.

ANATOLE
But we have over 7000 missiles. That means we’ve lost 14 intercontinental ballistic missiles with armed nuclear warheads.

NICOLAI
Or none. If. We round up to whole numbers. (BEAT) So if you have not murdered Leo and you have not lost your missile, why are you ringing the missile command emergency phone number. If there was such a thing.

ANATOLE
We are doing a test.

NICOLAI
A test?

ANATOLE
Yes. We are testing the missile command emergency phone number. To make sure it doesn’t exist. (BEAT) Anyway comrade, while we were chatting, my watch appears to have stopped. Do you have your watch on?

NICOLAI
Yes.

ANATOLE
What time do you have?

NICOLAI
11 o’clock.

ANATOLE
AM or PM?

NICOLAI
AM

ANATOLE
My watch also tells me the date and month. What does your watch say?

NICOLAI
It is the 12th.
ANATOLE
The 12th of…?

NICOLAI
The month


ANATOLE
Which is? 

NICOLAI
You don’t know what the month is?

ANATOLE
(STARTS MAKING STATIC NOISES) crrrrrrrrr. You’re breaking up comrade. Crrrrrrrrr.

NICOLAI
I repeat. You don’t know what the month is?

ANATOLE
Crrrrrrrr. Of course I know what the month is. 

NICOLAI
What is it then…?

ANATOLE
It is…
crrrrrrrr It is… crrrr (CROSSES FINGERS) February.

NICOLAI
No it’s not. It’s January.

ANATOLE
Crrrrrrrr. That is correct.

NICOLAI
You said February

ANATOLE
Ah that’s better. I can hear you clearly now. So. January. That’s exactly what my watch says. Well it has been excellent speaking to you comrade and, don’t worry, we have not lost the missile and Leo is alive and well on the 11th January.

NICOLAI
Can you bring him to the phone so that I can speak to him?

ANATOLE
(LOOKING CROSS-STAGE AT NICOLAI) Ah. I don’t think that will be necessary. Surely the word of a decorated veteran of the Russian Army is enough.

NICOLAI
Of course comrade. It’s just that we have to be careful. Between you and me comrade, after Afghanistan, we have had some officers going mental.

ANATOLE
Mental?

NICOLAI
Mental (BEAT, TWISTS HIS NECK) Mental (BEAT, TWISTS HIS NECK) Mental (BEAT, TWISTS HIS NECK) Mental

ANATOLE
Comrade?

NICOLAI
Oh (LOOKS AT THE AUDIENCE) I can say no more. I am being watched. The capitalist spies are everywhere. Goodbye. (HE PUTS THE PHONE DOWN. IT RINGS AGAIN IMMEDIATELY AND HE PICKS UP THE RECEIVER) Hello. This is not the missile command emergency phone number. (PAUSE AND EXITING) When did you last see it? Have you checked in the other silo? It can’t have just vanished… (FADE AND EXIT)
LEO
(RE-ENTERS AFTER CRASHING AND BANGING BACKSTAGE) So?

ANATOLE
It is 11am on Monday 12th of January.

LEO
Did you check the year?

ANATOLE
(CONFIDENTLY) Leo, at least we do actually know what year it is. (LESS SURE) Do we not? (PAUSE) Leo, tell me honestly, is there anything, anything at all, that I do that irritates you.

LEO
Nothing comrade

ANATOLE
Nothing at all? Not even the smallest, littlest, tiniest habit I have?

LEO
Nothing.

ANATOLE
Good, good.

LEO
Oh there was just one thing that I do find a bit annoying.

ANATOLE
Yes?

LEO
That noise you make when you’re eating. That sort of squeaking noise your teeth make.

ANATOLE 
Just that?

LEO
Yes. Just that. (BEAT) Oh – and the way you sort of suck your teeth. (BEAT) And the way you get crumbs all over your shirt. (BEAT) Oh, and you always leave some food on your plate that I have to throw away. (BEAT) And that slurping noise you make when you’re eating soup. (BEAT) Oh and the way you scrape the plate when you’re cutting your meat. And the way, at the, end you go (RUBBING HIS HANDS) ‘Ah that was good.’. And then you start picking your teeth…

LEO
Yes, yes, alright. I am getting the picture comrade.

ANATOLE
But nothing major you know. Nothing really.

LEO
No, No.

ANATOLE
Nothing that might make you want to… say… pick up the bread knife and plunge it into my chest.

LEO
My dear, Anatole. How could you think me capable of such an outrage?

ANATOLE
I just think we should be truthful with each other. As old friends

LEO
Of course.

ANATOLE
So you’d tell if there was something, anything?

LEO
Of course. Mind you, now you come to mention it. That whistling thing you do with your teeth.

ANATOLE
Whistling thing?

LEO
Yes. (IMITATES TUNELESS WHISTLING) That. I hate that. You do it all the time. You even do it in your sleep. (IMITATES TUNELESS WHISTLING) It’s that sound. That awful noise. (IMITATES TUNELESS WHISTLING) You never stop (GETTING HYSTERICAL) You just go on and on and on. Whistling. Whistling. (IMITATES TUNELESS WHISTLING) It gets in my head. It makes me want to tear my own ears off. To plunge my head into the ice water and drown so I never ever ever hear that noise again. (ON HIS KNEES WITH HIS HEAD IN HIS HANDS) It makes me want to get the bread knife and plunge it into your chest over and over and over again and rip your heart out and smash it with a club. So finally finally you’ll stop that infernal whistling (IMITATES TUNELESS WHISTLING. PAUSE AND THEN COMPLETELY CALMLY) That’s the only thing I can think of. You know, nothing really. Anatole

ANATOLE
Yes.

LEO
You know the missile?

ANATOLE
Yes?

LEO
When we launch the missile, it will go all the way to Chicago.

ANATOLE
Sssh. Ssh. You must not divulge the target. Someone may hear.

LEO
There’s nobody here but us.

ANATOLE
(LOOKING AT AUDIENCE MEMBERS) There are spies everywhere. I feel their malevolent eyes upon us – staring, probing, looking for a chink in the armour.

LEO
I thought the Chinese were our friends.

ANATOLE
Check in the armour.

LEO
No one is looking at us, Anatole. You are cracking up, like the pack ice. (BEAT) Anyway. You know when the missile explodes, it will kill… millions of people. Apart from Comrade Corbyn, of course.

ANATOLE
Yes. Yes. Of course. That’s what the missile is for.

LEO
I’m not sure I actually want to kill millions of people. Even if they are slaves of the western bourgeois hegemony.

ANATOLE
What has that got to do with us?

LEO
We are the ones who push the button.

ANATOLE
We push the button because we are told to push the button.

LEO
But if we didn’t push the button, nobody would die.
ANATOLE
Nobody! Nobody! Somebody will die. Somebody called Leo. Somebody called Anatole. They will die.

LEO
They told us that they would only launch the missiles…

ANATOLE
(UNSURE) Yes…

LEO
… if the Americans attacked us first.

ANATOLE
Yes.

LEO
In which case, there will be no one left in Russia to kill us. There’ll be nobody left who cares whether we launch the missile or not. And, if we don’t launch our missile, there’ll be millions of people alive, people walking about, children playing in the playgrounds, eating Kentucky Fried Chickens. What is the point of Pamela Anderson saving all those people from drowning, if we’re going to kill them all? 

ANATOLE
Leo. Listen to me. Stop thinking. It is not our duty to think. We are soldiers of the Soviet Union. If soldiers start to think about things, where will it end? There will be no one defending the USSR. We will be powerless against our enemies. It would be the end of the Soviet Union.

LEO
(PAUSE) And that’s a bad thing. Is it? 

ANATOLE
Of course. Without the Soviet Union, we would have nothing.

LEO
That is true. We wouldn’t have the labour camps, and the purges, and the empty shops and the lights that don’t work. And the women that look like men.

ANATOLE
(HUSHED) Leo, this is treason you’re speaking. 

LEO
Anatole, I have read, in America, they have a place called Hooters. You can go in there and you can choose what you want to eat from a menu. They don’t tell you what to eat. You tell them. You can have milk-shake, burger, coke-cola, anything. And then, and this is best part, it is bought to you by a waitress with big breasts. 

ANATOLE
No.

LEO
Yes.

ANATOLE
In Russia, the only women with big breasts you see are 20 stone babushkas laying tarmac and paving slabs.

LEO
No, no, these ones are young and slim and pretty…

ANATOLE
… and their breasts are big. My God.

LEO
And not only that. In America. If your wife’s breasts are not large, you can have them made bigger.


(THEY BOTH START DAYDREAMING WITH SMILES ON THEIR FACES. ANATOLE BREAKS OUT FIRST AND GRABS LEO BY THE LAPELS)
ANATOLE
Decadence, that’s all it is. The West is corrupt. It is only a matter of time before it all crumbles away to nothing like teeth in a glass of Coca Cola

LEO
But I like Coca Cola.

ANATOLE
All they have is their shops and malls and shiney cars and white teeth and huge breasts. Does it make them happy? Of course not.

LEO 
But the thing is Anatole…

ANATOLE
What

LEO
…we’re not very happy either. Are we?

ANATOLE
Of course we are.

LEO
When were we happy?

ANATOLE
You can’t be happy all the time. It’s not natural.

LEO
But when were we ever happy? You weren’t happy in Afghanistan and you’re not happy here.

ANATOLE
Leo. Please stop thinking. Thinking is not good for you. You know what they do to people who think. They send them to the psychiatrists, and the psychiatrists send you to the asylum and they lock you in a cell with no clothes. If you’re not mad already, you soon will be…

LEO
… or they send you to Siberia.

ANATOLE
Or they send you to… (PAUSE) We’re already here, aren’t we? (BEAT) Damn.


(SIRENS SOUND CONTINUOUSLY)
TANNOY
Missile launch procedure to commence.

ANATOLE
Are you ready?

LEO
No, I’m not ready

ANATOLE
Leo. Insert the key.

LEO
I can’t. I can’t.

ANATOLE
You must. You must.

LEO
But the little children. The waitresses in Hooters.

ANATOLE
You have a duty. Step up to the console. (LEO DOES RELUCTANTLY) 

One. Two. Three. Four. Five. Turn the keys.

TANNOY
Launch codes are 3 1 6 9 1 0

ANATOLE
(TYPES AT KEYBOARD) Launch codes input. Missile armed and ready for launch.

LEO
Don’t do it.

ANATOLE
We have to do it (PUSHES LAUNCH BUTTON)

(SIREN RUNS DOWN AND MISSILE SOUNDS FADE)
ANATOLE
You see. It was just another test.

LEO
Yes, but you don’t know that. We never know until it is too late.

ANATOLE
They are not fools, Leo. If it is a test and we don’t push the button, they will shoot us and replace us with people who will. Sign your own death warrant if you must. Not mine.

LEO
I don’t want to sign anyone’s death warrant. Why does it have to be like that? I’d like things to be different. (MUSIC TO ‘I’D LIKE TO TEACH THE WORLD TO SING’ IS HUMMED IN THE BACKGROUND) I'd like to build the world a home and furnish it with love. Grow apple trees and honey bees and snow-white turtle doves. I’d like to teach the world to sing in perfect harmony. I'd like to buy the world a Coke and keep it company. I'd like to see the world for once all standing hand in hand and hear them echo through the hills oh, peace throughout the land.
ANATOLE 
That’s it. Leo is mad. We’re dead meat.


(LIGHTS FADE DOWN. LIGHTS FADE UP TO FIND ANATOLE AND LEO SPRAWLED ON THEIR CHAIRS LOOKING MISERABLE)
LEO
What’s the time?

ANATOLE
It’s four o’clock.

LEO
I think the time went quicker when we didn’t know what time it was.

ANATOLE
In two hours we can eat supper.


(THEY BOTH SIGH)
LEO
Speak some English for me.

ANATOLE
Why?

LEO
I like the sound of it. Not many Russians speak English.

ANATOLE
Hello my English friends - One day we will visit you in London and see St Paul’s Cathedral, the Eiffel Tower and the Raymond’s Review Bar. And we will say ‘Hello me old china plate, we’re goink up dee apples’n and pears to buy a tit-fer-tat. Blimey, init’

LEO
We’re not going anywhere if this one (INDICATES THE MISSILE) lands first.

ANATOLE
No, no. We will be tourists, Leo. We will visit all the sights. We will buy jeans, training shoes and a baseball hat which we will wear the wrong way round.

LEO
The West is decadent, comrade. Freedom is an illusion foisted on the people by the capitalist lackies. If you don't smile all the time, they take you away and cheer you up.

ANATOLE
Did you hear that?

LEO
What?

ANATOLE
Outside. Something outside.

LEO
There's nobody out there. 

ANATOLE
I don't want the Yakuts stealing the fuel again.

LEO
The fences keep the Yakuts out.

ANATOLE
Nothing keeps the Yakuts out.

LEO
They never come at this time of year. There is no one out there. You'd have to go a hundred miles to see another human face. We are on our own. We are completely and totally isolated.


(THERE IS A LOUD KNOCK ON THE DOOR)
LEO
What was that?

ANATOLE
It's someone knocking at the door.

LEO
How can it be? 

ANATOLE
I don't know do I? Maybe we imagined it.

   
(ANOTHER LOUD KNOCK ON THE DOOR)
LEO
There it is again.

ANATOLE
Go and look out of the window


(LEO GOES OVER TO THE WINDOW AND LOOKS OUT)
LEO
I can’t see them.

ANATOLE
Does he have flippers and a moustache?

LEO
It’s not a seal. I know what a seal looks like.


(LOUD KNOCKING AGAIN)
LEO
What shall we do?

ANATOLE
Open the door. You stand there and I’ll stand here.

LEO
Why?

ANATOLE
So we can rush them.

LEO
OK.

ANATOLE
Ready.

LEO
Ready. (BEAT) Shouldn’t we have guns?

ANATOLE
Yes we should. Get the guns.


(LEO FETCHES TWO OLD GUNS. THEY RESUME THEIR PLACES)
LEO
OK.

ANATOLE
Ready.

LEO
Ready. (BEAT) What do we do when they open the door?

ANATOLE
If it looks like the enemy we shoot them. If they don’t, we don’t.

(ANOTHER LOUD KNOCK AT THE DOOR)
LEO
OK.

ANATOLE
Ready.

LEO
Ready. (BEAT) How do we know if it’s the enemy?

ANATOLE
They will be wearing American uniforms.


(ANOTHER LOUD KNOCK AT THE DOOR)
LEO
OK.

ANATOLE
Ready.

LEO
Ready. (BEAT) What if they’re not wearing uniforms?

ANATOLE
Then we’ll play it by ear.


(ANOTHER LOUD KNOCK AT THE DOOR)
LEO
OK.

ANATOLE
Ready.

LEO
Ready. (BEAT) What does ‘Playing it by ear mean’?

ANATOLE
Just open the bloody door God’s sake. They’ll be frozen to the step by the time we let them in.

LEO
OK.

ANATOLE
Ready?

LEO
Ready. 


(LEO OPENS THE DOOR. LUDMILLA STANDS IN THE DOORWAY BRUSHING SNOW OFF HER MILITARY COAT)
LUDMILLA
So. This is how you treat people in Severnaya is it? You leave them standing in the cold, knocking until their hands are blue.

LEO
(WHISPERING THEATRICALLY) Anatole, Anatole


(LEO AND ANATOLE GO INTO A HUDDLE IN FRONT OF LUDMILLA)
LEO
It’s a woman. What do we do?

ANATOLE
Are you sure it’s a woman. It’s been a long time?

LEO
(INSPECTS LUDMILLA) She’s got bumps.

ANATOLE
You’re right. Nice bumps. I’ll handle this (TO LUDMILLA) So. So. Comrade lady, how did you get here?


(LEO AND ANATOLE APPROACH LUDMILLA. THEIR EYES ARE ON HER CHEST.)
LUDMILLA
I am up here, comrades.


(LEO AND ANATOLE LOOK UP AT LUDMILLA’S FACE. LEO’S EYES STRAY DOWN AGAIN AND ANATOLE CLIPS HIM AROUND THE EAR. THIS HAPPENS SEVERAL TIMES DURING THE FOLLOWING DIALOGUE)

LUDMILLA
I came here in a snow tractor.

ANATOLE
How did you get to the door? There’s barbed wire everywhere.

LUDMILLA
Not everywhere. There is a great big hole by the gate.

ANATOLE
Bloody Yakuts.

LUDMILLA
I am not very impressed with your security, comrade.

ANATOLE
Who are you?

LUDMILLA
I am Ludmilla Anna Kaskarov. I represent the National Salvation Party.

LEO
The what...

LUDMILLA
The National Salvation Party.

LEO
(SLOWLY) The National Salvation Party.


(LEO LOOKS AT ANATOLE WHO SHRUGS HIS SHOULDERS)
LEO
Is that another name for the Communist Party?

LUDMILLA
Certainly not. There is no such thing as the Communist Party. The Communist party was a reactionary force standing in the way of progress and democracy. The Soviet Union is no more.

LEO
(LOOKING AROUND NERVOUSLY) Are you sure you should be saying that? People might hear.

LUDMILLA
(LOOKING AT THE AUDIENCE) There are no people here. We are entirely alone.(SHE HANGS UP HER COAT) Communism is finished.

ANATOLE
So. What has happened to all the communists?

LUDMILLA
There are no communists.

ANATOLE
Have they been shot?

LUDMILLA
In a democracy, comrade, no one is shot.

LEO
Not even Chechens?

LUDMILLA
If you don't like someone, you don't vote for them. Don't you know what has been going on? Have you not read Izvestia?

LEO
We haven't seen a paper in four months.

LUDMILLA
The television.

LEO
We don't have television.

ANATOLE
I still don't understand what happened. Did the Americans invade?

LUDMILLA
Yes. In a way. But not with an army.

ANATOLE
With what then?

LUDMILLA
They invaded - with Mickey Mouse.

ANATOLE
Mickey Mouse.

LUDMILLA
Mickey Mouse and Clint Eastwood and Coca-Cola. That’s what the Russian people want these days: capitalist trinkets and baubles. They don't want to go to Lenin's tomb anymore. They want to go to Macdonalds for a Big Mac.

LEO
I have never been to Lenin's tomb.

LUDMILLA
Next time you go they'll have turned him into a robot. He'll be sitting up and singing, 'I'm a Yankee Doodle Dandy'. Here.


(SHE PRODUCES A MACDONALDS CARTON AND GIVES IT TO LEO. LEO OPENS IT. TENTATIVELY REMOVES THE BIG MAC. TAKES A BITE AND SPITS IT OUT)
LEO
It's disgusting. It's cold.

LUDMILLA
Of course it's cold. It is two weeks old. For this the people of Russia have deserted their birthright. 70 years of sacrifice squandered for the sake of a Madonna CD.

LEO
Who is Madonna?

ANATOLE
And what is a CD?

LUDMILLA
You have been here a long time.

ANATOLE
If there is no communist party, who is running the country.

LUDMILLA
No one.

ANATOLE
No one?

LUDMILLA
No one. No one except Comrade Gorbachov. (PRETENDS TO SPIT)
LEO
Bless you.

LUDMILLA 
But soon, my friends, the National Salvation Party will be in charge. After we are elected, of course.

LEO
So, in the election we must vote for the communist party, for this Gorbachov.

LUDMILLA
Gorbachov. (PRETENDS TO SPIT)
LEO
Bless you.

LUDMILLA
There are hundreds of parties now. You vote for who you like. 

ANATOLE
(WINKING) Yes of course, comrade. Don’t you see Leo. We vote for who we like. And, as it happens, we like to vote for… (GESTICULATING WILDLY) The National Salvation Party. It’s simple (TAPPING HIS NOSE) Say no more.

LEO
I don’t get it?

ANATOLE
The communist party is a thing of the past, Leo – like Stalin, like Lenin, like Trotski, like Gorbachov (PRETENDS TO SPIT)
LEO
Bless you.

LUDMILLA
We of the National Salvation Party - we are the party of the people.

ANATOLE
…of the people. Of course you are. The people, what could be better than the people?

LEO
I still don’t get it.

ANATOLE 
(POINTEDLY) Then you’d better shut up. So comrade, when shall we have an election? I can barely contain my enthusiasm for the National Salvation Party. 

LUDMILLA
Soon.

LEO
But when?

LUDMILLA
When the people are ready. You can't inflict democracy on the people. They need educating. Look at what happens in America. They can vote for who they like and who do they vote for - Ronald Reagan. The Russian people are a conservative people. They need time.

LEO
I don't understand all this. It doesn't make sense.

ANATOLE
(HISSING) It doesn’t have to make sense, Leo, when did anything ever make sense in Russia? (TO LUDMILLA) Anyway, comrade, you have not just come here to tell us the good news about the National Salvation Party. 

LUDMILLA
No. I have come to talk to you about the missile.

ANATOLE
What missile?

LUDMILLA
That missile.

ANATOLE
Oh that missile.

LUDMILLA
How many missiles do you have?

ANATOLE
One.

LUDMILLA
(LOOKING BEMUSED) So. This missile. She is beautiful, no? So long, so thick. So erect.

LEO
It has to be that way so it goes upwards.

LUDMILLA
70 years of Soviet Technology - the best brains on the planet - went into this. This is the pinnacle of socialism.

LEO
It's just a missile. Everyone's got missiles these days. Even the Belgians have missiles.

LUDMILLA
I am commandeering this missile on behalf of the National Salvation Party.

ANATOLE 
What?

LUDMILLA
I am commandeering this missile on behalf of the National Salvation Party.

ANATOLE
You can’t. It belongs to the Soviet Union.

LUDMILLA
The Soviet Union doesn't exist.

ANATOLE
It is the property of the Soviet Army.

LUDMILLA
The Soviet Army is out begging on the streets.

LEO
I'm going to call headquarters.

LUDMILLA
I have just come from headquarters. There is no one there. Your colonel has deserted. At this moment he is selling Levis to tourists on Red Square. And do you know what that means?

LEO
What?

LUDMILLA
There is no one to pay your wages. You have been stranded out here for months and there is no longer money to pay your wages. And even if there was, it would be in roubles, and roubles are worth nothing. But do not despair comrades. I am authorised by the National Salvation Party to pay your wages. Here and now. In dollars.

LEO
Dollars?

ANATOLE
That would be a bribe.

LUDMILLA
No. No. Not a bribe. It is your wages. For ten years. In advance.

ANATOLE
We can't take it.

LUDMILLA
You poor brave men. You have been out here for months. Away from your wives. For the good of the country. For the sake of the Soviet Union

LEO
You said the Soviet Union didn’t exist

LUDMILLA
It doesn’t. Not for the moment comrade (THEATRICAL WINK) Anyway. I have been authorised to give you a bonus.

LEO
What sort of bonus?

LUDMILLA
A personal bonus. (SHE EXTENDS HER LEG SEDUCTIVELY) The kind of bonus… only a woman can give.


(LEO AND ANATOLE GO INTO A HUDDLE WHICH LUDMILLA PRETENDS TO IGNORE)
LEO
What does she mean? What does she mean?

ANATOLE
I think she means…

LEO
You think she…

ANATOLE
I think she does…

LEO
She can't…

ANATOLE
She does. She does. She said.

LEO
No.

ANATOLE
Yes.

LEO
No. I can't believe it.

ANATOLE
What else can she mean?

LEO
She is beautiful. Imagine a night with a woman like that.

ANATOLE
We are soldiers. We can't just let some woman come in here and take over. She could be lying. She could be an American spy.

LEO
What does an American spy look like.

ANATOLE
They have dark glasses and false moustaches.

LEO
Even the women.

ANATOLE
No, not the women. 

LEO
She could have taken her dark glasses off before she came in - to fool us.

ANATOLE
Look. Leave this to me. I have been trained in the most advanced interrogation techniques. I can extract information from even the most hardened spies (TURNING TO LUDMILLA) So, Ludmilla..

LUDMILLA
Yes

ANATOLE
Are you… are you…?

LUDMILLA 
(EXTENDING A LEG) Am I what?

ANATOLE
Are you... by any chance...an American spy?

LUDMILLA
No.


(ANATOLE AND LEO GO BACK INTO THEIR HUDDLE)
ANATOLE
You see. You see. I told you she wasn’t a spy.

LEO
Does that mean we can sleep with her?

ANATOLE
Yes. Although. She could be lying.

LEO
Oh no, don’t say that.

ANATOLE
But even if she was, we don't have to let on we know, do we? We could sleep with her and then shoot her.

LUDMILLA
Comrades. There is no need for all whispering. Answer me this: If I were an American Spy, would I be asking you to launch this missile?

LEO
Launch it. You can't launch the missile.

LUDMILLA
Why not?

LEO
Because we only launch it, if there is a war. There is no war.

LUDMILLA
That is just where you are wrong, comrades. There is a war against Colonel Saunders, Colonel Saunders with his secret combination of herbs and spices.

LEO
Nobody told us there was a war.

LUDMILLA
Of course there is a war. There is always a war – a war for the soul of Russia.

LEO
Anyway. We can’t launch the missile. We don't have the codes.

LUDMILLA
These are the codes


(SHE HANDS THEM A PIECE OF PAPER)
LEO
You can't launch this missile. You'll kill millions of people.

LUDMILLA
You would have launched it if you were ordered to before. In a democracy, no one needs to take orders. You can make up your own mind. 

LEO
It was here to protect us. It wasn't meant for annihilating people.

LUDMILLA
You really believe that do you? Don't you see - the Americans are already here. I've told you. They have put a Coca-Cola plant in Leningrad. Soon they will be building roller coasters in Gorki Park.

LEO
Then it's already too late to launch the missile. They've won.

LUDMILLA
No. The time is exactly right. The Americans think they have won. The beast lies stricken before them. But as they close in for the kill, they don't see the grenade nestling in it's hand. And the pin is out. 

LEO
There are woman and children in America… and waitresses.

LUDMILLA
(SEDUCTIVELY) Where shall we do it, Leo - on your bunk, out in the open air? 

ANATOLE
Do you have little stripey socks?

LUDMILLA
It would just be me. In my fur coat. Naked.

LEO
Naked.

ANATOLE
Naked.

LUDMILLA
Naked. (BEAT) But first we launch the missile. And when the missile is gone, then we go to bed. I shall make the Earth shudder for you.

ANATOLE
I say first bed, then missile.

LUDMILLA
No. I'm offering you a glimpse of paradise, gentlemen. But first we must destroy the world.

LEO
You never said anything about destroying the world.

LUDMILLA
Did I not mention that?

LEO
No, you didn't.

LUDMILLA
(BRUSQUELY) Where is the target for this missile?

LEO
I am not at liberty to tell you the target. We will divulge this to no one. We have been trained to endure even the most horrific torture the West can inflict upon us before we reveal the target.

LUDMILLA
It’s Chicago, isn’t it?

LEO
How did you know? – damn, damn, damn

LUDMILLA
On this tape are the instructions for the new route and the new target. (SHE HANDS THEM A TAPE)
ANATOLE
Where is the missile to go then?


(LUDMILLA PRODUCES A CHART WHICH SHE LAYS OUT ON THE TABLE)
LUDMILLA
(POINTS) Here!

LEO
Where. Where is here?

ANATOLE
Florida? - you are  going to fire the missile at Florida? There's nothing there. Just alligators and orange juice.

LUDMILLA
Oh, but there is something there, comrades. (POINTING AT THE MAP) Right here. We are going to destroy the world, comrades: DisneyWorld.

LEO
What for?

LUDMILLA
We are going to destroy Mickey Mouse. Blow him up. We will take our revenge for what they have done to the motherland. If Clint Eastwood is so good with his gun let him shoot the missile out from the sky. Otherwise Goodbye Mickey, Goodbye Donald. Goodbye Pluto

LEO
I like Pluto.

LUDMILLA
Sacrifices have to be made. The Americans think they have swallowed the bear. We will show them they have swallowed pure poison. This tape has the new coordinates. (HANDS TAPE TO LEO)
ANATOLE
There are women and children.

LEO
… and waitresses.

LUDMILLA
There are always women and children. But these are American women and children. What do they matter? All I am asking is for you to turn your little keys. Push your little buttons. The Soviet Union will be revenged and then.. our flesh will be as one.

LEO
One what?

ANATOLE
How do we know when the missile has gone you won't go back on your bargain. We will have done our part. How do we know you will do yours.

LUDMILLA
Why, you are two big strong men - full of lust. I am just a lone woman hundreds of miles from civilisation. What could I possibly do to protect myself from you. No my friends, let’s spend the night together. Have you heard of the thing they call the ‘threesome’. 


(ANATOLE AND LEO GO BACK INTO THEIR HUDDLE)
LEO
What shall we do?

ANATOLE
I don't know.

LEO
We can't launch that missile. What sort of people are we?

ANATOLE
That's what we were trained to do. That's why we're here. What difference does it make who gives the orders.

LEO
It's not right.

ANATOLE
I bet she has a beautiful body - under those clothes.

LEO
We musn't.

ANATOLE
Do we have lemons? Olive oil?. There is plenty of ice outside.

LEO
Think of all those lives. All the suffering.

ANATOLE
Think of that body.

LEO
We can't.

ANATOLE
If we don't. Someone else will.

LEO
Anatole, no.

ANATOLE
It will be alright. Trust me.


(THEY EMERGE FROM THEIR HUDDLE)
ANATOLE
Very well. We will launch the missile.

LUDMILLA
Excellent. It will be worth your while. Believe me.

ANATOLE
Leo. Load the tape.

LEO
Anatole.

ANATOLE
Just do it


(LEO GOES OFF THROUGH A SIDE DOOR. ANATOLE TAKES LUDMILLA AND GOES AND LOOKS OUT OF THE WINDOW. THEY ARE LIT WITH AN ORANGE GLOW)
ANATOLE
Look Ludmilla. The sun is setting. The six months of daylight is over. Today it will be night for the first time. Six months of darkness from now now.

LUDMILLA
I will be here with you. When I offer you a night of passion. I mean a night. However long that night may last.

ANATOLE
So we are finally going to it. All that time. All that practice. All those false alarms. 

LUDMILLA
Yes, comrade, we are going to it (TURNING) but first we launch the missile.


(LEO RE-ENTERS)
LEO
It is done.

ANATOLE
So now is the time

ANATOLE
Are you ready?

LEO
I am ready.

ANATOLE
Stand by for sequence.

LEO
Standing by for sequence.

ANATOLE/LEO
One. Two. Three. Four. Five. 

ANATOLE
Turn the keys.

TANNOY
Launch codes are 5 3 1 8 9 0

LEO
(TYPES AT KEYBOARD) Launch codes input. Missile armed and ready for launch.

ANATOLE
Here we go (PUSHES LAUNCH BUTTON)



(THERE IS A LOW RUMBLING SOUND WHICH GROWS IN INTENSITY. THE THREE COME FRONT STAGE AND WATCH THE MISSILE LAUNCH INTO THE SKY. THE TWO MEN SALUTE. THE RUMBLING FADES)
LUDMILLA
Such a beautiful sight. What a weapon. The way it thrusted itself through the clouds. It is enough to make a woman cry out.


(LEO AND ANATOLE GLANCE MEANINGFULLY AT EACH OTHER. ONE OF THEM WINKS)
LUDMILLA
And now I must complete my part of the bargain. I have some things in the snow tractor. I won't be long.


(LUDMILLA EXITS)
ANATOLE
So.

LEO
So.

ANATOLE
Who's first.

LEO
You go first.

ANATOLE
I can wait. I've waited six months. Another few minutes won't make much difference.

LEO
A few minutes? What sort of man do you take me for?

ANATOLE
A man who hasn't been near a woman in six months. With that woman.  I give it 20 seconds.


LEO
What about the missile?

ANATOLE
Don’t worry about the missile.

LEO
But the women and children.

ANATOLE
There are no women and children out here.

LEO
Out here. The missile is going to Disneyland.

ANATOLE
Do you know how much rocket fuel goes for these days?

LEO
What do you mean?

ANATOLE
Do you know how much the Yakuts will pay for rocket fuel?

LEO
You sold them the rocket fuel?

ANATOLE
Not all of it. I left just enough to launch the missile. After that (HE GESTICULATES THE ROCKET LAUNCHING AND CRASHING) 
LEO
That's why their tractors went so fast.

ANATOLE
They have been drag racing with them. 

LEO
I saw one flying past the window.

ANATOLE
You didn’t say.

LEO
I thought it was an hallucination. Some people see pink elephants – I see Yakuts flying over the silo on tractors.

ANATOLE
We’ve been here too long.

LEO
So it’s not gone to Disneyland, the missile?

ANATOLE
It’ll be lucky to get over the ridge. There are going to be some very surprised penguins out there my friend.

LEO
It’s got a nuclear warhead


(FADE IN TRIUMPHANT MUSIC)
ANATOLE
Yes, comrade, a nuclear warhead produced in a factory where the workers put vodka on their porridge. They’re out of their heads by lunchtime, Leo. That thing’s never going off in a million years. (BEAT) But she doesn’t know that

LEO
What if she finds out?

ANATOLE
We'll tell her in the morning. In six months time.

LEO
So it’s just her and us now

ANATOLE
I thought you didn’t like Mondays, Leo.

LEO
I do now. I do now.


(FADE UP TRIUMPHANT MUSIC)
LEO
(FACING AUDIENCE, SALUTES) Thank you Mickey Mouse.

ANATOLE
(FACING AUDIENCE, SALUTES) Thank you Coke Cola.

LEO
(FACING AUDIENCE, SALUTES) Thank you Ronald MacDonald.

ANATOLE
(FACING AUDIENCE, SALUTES) Thank you King Burger.


(FADE UP TRIUMPHANT MUSIC. FADE LIGHTS AND MUSIC)


