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Comedy, romance. Duration 1 hour 15 minutes

ACTOR

NAZAR is a man about 33 years old. Family man, hard worker. A connoisseur of moral principles;

PETER is a man about 33 years old. Alpha male. Leader-merry man;

Stas is a man about 33 years old. Golden child not devoid of a sense of humor;

NASTYA-girl about 25 years. Charming, skater, young, developed;

The CONDUCTOR is a man about 45 years old;

THE OLD MAN IS A FELLOW TRAVELER.


RAILWAY STATION. 

A TRAIN. 

THE FIRST DAY OF THE JOURNEY

Late evening.

The stage lights are not too bright.

On the scoreboard of the Krasnodar railway station the inscription is displayed:

"Flight 242C Adler-Novokuznetsk arrived on the 2nd way. The departure time of 22.49»

Nazar runs to the stage, looks at his wristwatch, runs to his car.

NAZAR (to the conductor): Adler – Novokuznetsk?

CONDUCTOR: Yes, Hello, let's see what You have.

The conductor looks at the ticket.

CONDUCTOR: Yes, that's right, just our car. May I have your passport?

Nazar submits his passport, the conductor checks the data with the ticket.

CONDUCTOR: Please come in.

Nazar goes on the car, looking for his compartment.

NAZAR: So (looks at the ticket). Thirteenth place, fourth compartment… The fourth compartment… (finds.) Here it is.

He approaches the fourth compartment.

PETER (cheerfully, fervently): and here is our lucky man!

NAZAR: Good evening, may I join you?

STAS: go Ahead.

Stas frees the thirteenth place and moves to the lower shelf opposite. He sits down next to Peter.

On the top shelf to the left above Nazar's place, someone is asleep, or pretending to be asleep, without manifesting himself in any way.

PETER (good-naturedly): Far?

NAZAR: to Novosibirsk.

PETER: Stasyan and I go out early.

NAZAR (to Peter, having put things): and why you told-the lucky man?

PETER: Ah, place something, have you what?

NAZAR: the Thirteenth.

PETER: Well… that's what I mean…

NAZAR: I See. And I'm not superstitious, I don't care, as long as the company pleasant the road was.

PETER: On this account don't worry, a day or two will shake together, a conversation develops like, come on, what do to meet you (holds out hand)? Peter!

NAZAR (holds out his hand in reply): Nazar!

STAS (holds out his hand): Stas!

NAZAR (holds out his hand to Stas): Nazar!

A graceful girl's hand descends from the top shelf, awkwardly trying to say Hello in a manly way.

NASTYA: Nastya!

Nazar raises eyes upward, Stas and Peter, too, pay attention on the handle and on voice.

Nazar sees a pretty smiling girl's head with disheveled hair sticking out from under the blanket.

NAZAR: Nazar, nice to meet you.

NASTYA (looking out from the top shelf, smiling): Also going to Novosibirsk?

NAZAR: Yes.

PETER (mockingly it's a shame): And us not said "very pleased" when got acquainted. Ah, Nazar-Nazar, just appeared, and already you bring confusion and uncertainty to the ranks of passengers. Double standards everywhere, what a country!

Nazar looks at Peter, smiles, looks back at Nastya, catches her fleeing smiling look.

Nastya immediately turns to the wall embarrassed, pretends that he continues to sleep.

Nazar sits down on his seat.

NAZAR (loudly, to all): On the occasion of the truce offer fifty!

STAS (playing along with Peter): E… no, brother, you hurt us to the heart. So only on a hundred!

NAZAR (winking): No question!

Nazar takes an expensive, exclusive bottle out of his bag.

PETER (enthusiastically): Oh… the evening ceases to be languid. Well, nastyuha, hold on, now apply stronger fall our shackles of timidity I…
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