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SCENE 1

(Paris, depicting the Eiffel Tower, the people, the bustle and the house where Countess Drasella Razaszky lives. Drasella stands in front of the window and looks outside as it snows. On tv goes the announcement of the commercial: How to spend Christmas this year? Drasella grumply turns around and looks at the New Year's prunes commercial. Deep sigh. Enter the maid Maria)

MARIA:

Good morning, Mrs. Razaszky.

DRASELA:

Good morning, Mary.

MARIA:

Are you all right today?

DRASELLA:

Of course. All this snow stuff is terrible, isn't it?

(Mary bends over and buys Drasella's things)

MARIA:

Don't say that. Every Christmas is wonderful, I envy you. After all, as far as I know and your mother-in-law invites you to Moscow these days and this morning is...

DRASELLA:

Yes, I know (deep sigh) I talked to her about it. First-class lunch and the unavoidable Helena Belov. That's their cousin. I think your wife will outlive the crows.

MARIA:

But your husband is...

DRASELLA:

My husband is so fascinated by the lavish going to his mother's. He spent half his life in Moscow. We're losing more and more common sense, aren't we? Maybe we should get divorced, but that would certainly not be good for the Clan of Razaszky, first of all they are a Russian dynasty, and they are very dear and important on the Scene of Europe. There are no scandals and...

MARIA:

For years, the family Razaszky did everything they could to present theirs in the best possible light, I must admit to all Dimtiri's relatives. Especially grandpa.

(Drasella rolls her eyes when she hears this statement)

DRASELLA:

You old nervous snob!

MARIA:

Don't be so ma'am, though.

––––––––
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DRASELLA:

I don't see any rustling between them. They're just as boring, killers, rich bastards, aren't they? Ah, my husband is so cold when it comes to burning my spirit!

MARIA:

Your life is wonderful, you have everything.

(Drasella with turn around and looks down the stool again)

SCENE 2.

(Drasella was fattening an expensive necklace around her neck and staring at her figure in the mirror)

DRASELLA:

Do I have everything?

(Make a sour expression of the face and burn the fur coat. Get out of the house where the driver is waiting in the car)

DRASELLA:

To the jewelry store!

(She said it proudly and all the time she looks outside at the lights and it snows)

SCENE 3:

(Jewelry store. Drasella goes inside. There's already a salesman and a couple of shops inside)

ARISTOTEL: 

Good afternoon, Countess Razaszky.

DRASELLA:

Good afternoon.

ARISTOTEL:

Would you like something special?

DRASELLA:

I look at myself.

(She looks at the picture. She comes up with a picture that says RESERVED, touches with finger and smiles)

DRASELLA:

The picture is beautiful (she turns to Aristotel)

ARISTOTEL:

Madam, that picture is anorder.

DRASELLA:

I'd offer more (she has a mischievous expression)

ARISTOTEL:

(he sighs) Unfortunately, it was ordered... Unfortunately...

DRASELLA:

In that case, I would offer more.

ARISTOTEL:

(he shakes his head) Unfortunately, ma'am, I...

(Drasella touches that inscription again – rezevised)

DRASELLA:

Yes. And who is this gentleman?

ARISTOTEL:

I can't tell you that either. You have other wonderful pictures, you see on the prime rove...

DRASELLA:

I don't care. This picture is wonderful.

ARISTOTEL:

I admit it, but... If I told you his name or gave you his number, then I wouldn't be a businessman!

DRASELLA:

It doesn't matter (she snaps her fingers) I'm offering double!

ARISTOTEL:

(he leaves the souvenir catalogue on the side and looks towards it)

If I gave you his name, would you tell him?

DRASELLA:

No, I'd say I went through your files while you weren't here!

ARISTOTEL:

(he is a strange psychotherapist and then takes out a card on which he writes his name and number. He reluctantly gives her an papier)

ARISTOTEL:

I didn't give this to you!

DRASELLA:

Of course (she takes the card into her own hands)

SCENE 4:

(She sits in the car and reads ana acres – Andras Fabian)

SCENE 5:

(Count Dimitri Razaszky sits at the table and looks at the clock. The clock rings and then Drasella comes in)

DIMITRI:

Where have you been? You're gone.

DRASELLA:

(She's sitting in front of him. She looked at him)

I went shopping.

(server served the food and the two are seriously looking at each other. Servers comes out)

DIMITRI:

We're going to Moscow soon. Tomorrow, more accurately.

DRASELLA:

(she is surprised) 

Tomorrow? That fast? Did something happen?

DIMITRI:

(he wipes his lips with napkin)

Remember Vladimir Ristovski?

DRASELLA:

Vladimir?

DIMITRI:

He's dead.

DRASELLA:

How did that happen?

DIMITRI:

Accidentally. He was returning from a half-party meeting. It's the truck driver's fault.

DRASELLA:

Do I have to go with you too?

DIMITRI:

That would be fine.

DRASELLA:

But where your parents are, we're just going to go to the endeavors. I have a few jobs.

DIMITRI:

Then you'd just come with the angels? And that's not even according to the county's plan. And you know how we have to show up there together.

DRASELLA:

I don't want to go to Moscow right now.

DIMITRI:

I don't agree with that. My mother is...

DRASELLA:

Piroska knows I'm only coming from the endeavors.

DIMITRI:

The funeral will be held.

DRASELLA:

Without me. I didn't know this man the best. You think I'm going to do it for someone who's important to me to move all my meetings on the eve of Christmas just because Vlado's dead? Do you have other people's responsibilities?

DIMITRI:

(He raises his hand in protest)

Ok. Then I'll leave without you.

(he soon slowly finished his meal and wiped his mouth with a napkin. He looked at her and nodded his head in forgiveness. With a decent bow he walked out of the room. Drasella looks at him with a questioning expression)

SCENE 6:

(The office, the secretary sits at the sofa and looks at the Countess Razaszky who is elegantly dressed and who sits in the middle of her. She hangs up the phone.

SECRETARY:

Mr Rollin will see you shortly

(The Countess enters the second office. Jean watches her as she enters and sits opposite him)

JEAN:

It's great to see you, can you tell us what kind of problems you have?

DRASELLA:

A thing.

JEAN:

Thing?

DRASELLA:

I want to know something about a man named Andras Fabian. Doctor Andras Fabian.

JEAN:

I can look in your address book.

(he looks at his address book)

Ah, here it is! I found him! It wasn't hard to know if it was...

DRASELLA:

No!

JEAN:

I hope it's a legal thing. (He looks at her and hands her the paper)

DRASELLA:

Everything is legal with me. As far as I know, you've never had any trouble or discomfort because of my affairs.

JEAN:

Of course, most often people call lady with gratitude. I mean people under your level, they seem like your visit always encourages them. I don't know the reason, but...

DRASELLA:

Keep it a secret (she reads paper and gets up)

JEAN:

Agree with my secretary everything you need because...

DRASELLA:

I know. Everything has its price, after all. Goodbye, Monsignor Rollin.

JEAN:

Good day, Countess Razaszky.

(Drasella walks out)

SCENE 7:

Villa of Andras Fabian. Drasella gets out of the car approaching the door. She knocks on them and impatiently poops from foot to foot. The door opens for an elderly man of short stature.

ORDONANCE:

Here, can I help you?

DRASELLA:

My name is Drasella Razaszky. I am the wife of Count Dimitri Razaszky. I've found that Dr. Fabian and I have common tendencies that...

ORDONANCE:

Have you announced yourself?

DRASELLA:

Not me...

ORDONANCE:

Dr. Fabian's not here.

DRASELLA:

Isn't? When's he coming?

ORDONANCE:

Only next year.

DRASELLA:

Impossible. I.. Is there somewhere I can find him?

ORDONANCE:

Dr. Fabian is not in the country. He left for Moscow this morning. One of his close friends was involved in a traffic accident. He went to his sharan.

DRASELLA:

Vladimir Ristovski?

ORDONANCE:

Exactly. The funeral is tomorrow.

DRASELLA:

Thank you (squeezes his hand and heads for the car)

SCENE 8:

(She rides in the car and picks up the phone in her hands)

DIMITRI:

Hello!

DRASELLA:

(she begins to speak slowly and sweetly, angry looking out)

I'm really sorry I let you go alone. I think it's time to see Moscow.

(Hangs up the phone, puts your head on the seat and closes your eyes)

DRASELLA:

(addresses with driver) Take me back to hell!

SCENE 9:

(Scene takeoff of planes and plane descends ana runway in Moscow)

SCENE 10:

(Svetlana Nikolovna looks at nature under the snow and wipes away tears. She's in the living room today. He turns around and looks at a picture of his brother Vladimir standing on the table)

SVETLANA:

Why did you have to die? Why?

(Her husband Misha enters the room and looks at her for a few moments. Then he opens the closet and takes the waist out of the closet)

MISHA:

I'm worried about you.

(She turns to him and looks at him.)

SVETLANA:

Anything else is possible. I still can't believe how Vladimir is dead.

(She sits on the bed and wipes away tears)

MISHA:

I don't know how to help you, I...

SVETLANA:

You can't even help me. Vladimir can't do anything anymore. Any way...

MISHA:

(He's not moving, he's watching her) 

I'd like to somehow... any way...

SVETLANA:

(She looks at her brother's picture) Leave me alone, please.

(The Misha goes out)

SCENE 11:

(Svetlana walks angrily around the room. Natalia Nikolaevich sits opposite her and reads a journal)

SVETLANA:

It's not going to get any better. I've tried everything!

NATALIA:

You've tried everything!

SVETLANA:

Nothing. I think the little passion Misa had for Julia grew into something much more. He's in love. He gave his whole heart to her. And where am I? (sighs deeply) It's hard. All the time I was hoping for something better and better, but... He's never coming back. I'm surprised he hasn't taken all his ties to her apartment so far. My life is coming back... Every morning. from her... (she says it intermittently. Then she takes a picture of her brother in her arms) Now the government is dead!

(She starts crying, Natalie sits next to her and hugs her shoulders)

SVETLANA:

I can't believe that Vlad is dead, who hasn't had enough of my sadness (deep sigh)

NATALIA:

Who's going to come to the funeral?

SVETLANA:

(shrugs) 

I do not know. My husband will come. Mouse arranges it. He'll come from the ministry, everyone we know. The lawyers, the consulate people, will come.

(There's a little bit of talk) 

And Count Dimitri Razaszky with his wife.

NATALIA:

Drasella?

SVETLANA:

I'm not happy to see her either. If I didn't have to go to Razaszky County every Christmas, I'd never meet her. You know Piroska!  My husband, by the way. Misa always requires that under mandatory lines we should go there. My aunt, Razaszky are strange and unbearable.

NATALIA:

And Vladimir?

SVETLANA:

What about him?

NATALIA:

What does Misha say about him?

SVETLANA:

He's sorry. But you know Misha's motto. No one is irreplaceable.

NATALIA:

That sounds cold.

SVETLANA:

I know. Misha is a cold man, so that statement resembles him. I remember everything back then, everything used to be very different.

(She stood up and spread out her dress. They both looked at these black folds and then looked at Vladimir's picture on the dresser at the same time)

SCENE 12:

(Natalya Nikolaevich drives down licked roads through Moscow and turns towards the street where she lives. Get out of the car and get into a house that's beautiful and elegant. In the kitchen there is a cook who watches and prepares a cake. Natalia peeks into the kitchen)

NATALIA:

Will lunch be ready soon?

COOK:

In half an hour, ma'am.

NATALIA:

He should be here soon.

(She walks in and sits down at the table. She looks at the cook who works in the kitchen)

COOK:

It's not for me to interfere, ma'am, but Dimitri Razaszky has been married to Drasella for 10 years. It's still...

NATALIA:

A failed marriage. Otherwise, he wouldn't have come here.

COOK:

I worry about you, you rarely see each other.

NATALIA:

We rarely see each other because he has a lot of work to do. Do you think political life is easy? No, he's not...

(she looks at the cake being baked and then turns around and walks out of there)

Let me know when Dimitri arrives!

––––––––
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SCENE 13:

Natalia sits on the bed and angrily switches from the channel to the canal. The cook knocks on the door.

COOK:

Your visitor has arrived.

(Enters the room – Dimitri Razaszky. She jumps off the bed and hugs him hard)

DIMITRI:

I'm here.

(they kiss for a few moments)

NATALIA:

You've been gone a long time.

DIMITRI:

Yes, too long.

(They sit on the bed hugging each other)

NATALIA:

Nice trip?

DIMITRI:

Horror. The plane was not far from Moscow when the snowstorm began. The question was whether we would make an emergency landing. I was wondering if I'd come to you? Ah how I missed you.

(He puts his hand on her breast)

Paris is wonderful at this time of year, and I think everything would be much better if my Natashka was with me.

(They rushed towards the kitchen where they were expected by a cook who was finishing up the serving of food. Soon she left, and the two of them sat one
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