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DON’T TRUST THE RUSSIAN POSTAL SERVICE

Players

ALAN

44 years old. Is very upper-class, sniffs at people lower than him and goes around wearing suits.

CHARLOTTE

40 years old. Pretty with a strong Southern accent.

ROBERT

42 years old. Is a lot like Alan but dresses casually and more-open minded. Fussy.

KIRA

37 years old. Blonde and a ditz.

JENNIFER

In her younger 20s. Waitress, doesn’t like Robert.

TOBY

Manager of the agency. Laid-back.

A SECRETARY

Toby’s secretary.

DON’T TRUST THE RUSSIAN POSTAL SERVICE

A thirty minute script by Lisa Jane Walden

SCENE ONE – ALAN’S APARTMENT

Inside sophiscated inner city apartment, Melbourne. We can see inside the lounge, in which there’s used wax strips lying on the coffee table. ALAN walks out of an adjourning kitchen and sees the strips. Alan picks up a pair of rubber gloves from the coffee table and puts them on, then attempts to pick up the wax strips only to have them stuck to the gloves. At that point, the apartment door opens and CHARLOTTE, a friend who lives in the apartment, comes in with the grocies. She stares Alan, now trying to pull them off his gloves to no success.

CHARLOTTE

What do ya think yeh doin?

ALAN

Moving your wax strips. Why are they on my coffee table?

CHARLOTTE

Ya really are a complete fusspot.

Charlotte closes the door and hands the grocies to Alan. She picks up the wax strips and throws them into a nearby bin. Alan goes off to the kitchen, with Charlotte calling out behind him.

ALAN

Off stage

Keep them in your bathroom!

CHARLOTTE

Yeah, sure.

ALAN

Off stage

I mean it!

CHARLOTTE

Calm down already. So I’ll wax in the bathroom next time. Don’t be so uptight. 

Alan appears with a cloth and cleaning liquid , with gloves off.

ALAN

Insulted

I am not uptight!

Charlotte rolls her eyes as Alan starts wiping the coffee table furiously.

CHARLOTTE

Ya mother rang today.

At the mention of his mother, Alan accidentally squirts the couch with the cleaning liquid.

ALAN

Damn witch just won’t die.

CHARLOTTE

Ya can’t escape yeh mother forever. She might notice if ya use a tooth extraction for an excuse in gettin out of a weekend with her for the seventh time.

ALAN

I didn’t have the intention on cancelling the weekend. I had to work Tuesday morning.

Charlotte gives Alan a look of disbelief.

I’m being completely truthful.

CHARLOTTE

Yeah, there ain’t a lyin bone in yeh body.

Alan takes the cloth and cleaning liquid to the kitchen, comes back and sits on the couch. Charlotte watches all this in bewilderment.

I’m surprised ya didn’t ask me to put those things away.

ALAN

You know I think of you as my equal in every way.

CHARLOTTE

Thanks.

At that moment, the doorbell rings. There’s a few moments of silence, then Alan looks at Charlotte.

ALAN

Charlotte, the door is not going to answer itself. 

Charlotte gets up in a huff and walks to the door, opening it.  ROBERT walks in with such force that Charlotte is nearly slammed between the door and the wall. Robert goes over to the couch and drops down next to Alan, throwing his arms over the edge and resting his head on the side. Alan stares at him.

Well, good morning sunshine. Didn’t we get up on the right side of the bed?

Robert sits up a bit, throwing his back and head against the back of the couch. He looks rather depressed, and turns to look at Alan.

ROBERT

Shut up.

ALAN

Definitely the wrong side.

Charlotte closes the door and walks behind the couch towards the kitchen.

CHARLOTTE

Don’t worry, Robert. Whatever it is, it’s nothin that a nice lemon ‘n’ honey tea, along with a choccie biccy, can’t fix.

Charlotte disappears into the kitchen. Robert and Alan look revolted.

ROBERT

Oh, Charlotte! I’m not sick! Really, I don’t need the tea…

CHARLOTTE

Off screen

No buts! Mumsy always said that chocolate pushes happy hormones into gear and that tea is relaxin, and ya’ll need that.

Robert looks dejected. Alan gives Robert a big smile.

ALAN

You dug your grave, you can lie in it.

Alan gives Robert a look of annoyance, then Charlotte sticks her head around the kitchen doorframe, smiling.

CHARLOTTE

Don’t worry, Alan. Ya won’t miss out; I know how ya love the tea. I’m makin some for all of us.

Charlotte retreats, Robert smiles.

ROBERT

Would you like to lie in my grave too, Alan?

ALAN

No. I’ve dug my own. So what’s the matter with you?

Robert sighs.

ROBERT

Why is it, that in all of Melbourne, I can’t find a single woman that I like? I’m going to grow old without a woman to share all my prize possessions with.

ALAN

No one wants to share your limited edition Thomas the Tank Engine model, Robert. Haven’t you learnt your lesson after Vanilla?

ROBERT

How was I supposed to know Vanilla was a drag queen?

Robert gives Alan a suffering look. Charlotte appears, bringing three cups of tea and a plate of chocolate biscuits out of the kitchen. She puts the plate on the coffee table, and hands one cup of tea each to Robert and Alan, before going over to her chair and sitting. Charlotte takes a sip of tea, before looking up at Robert and Alan.

CHARLOTTE

Come on, boys, drink up. It’ll do ya’ll world of good.

Robert and Alan stare down into their cups, then slowly take a sip, swallowing tightly before taking a biscuit and taking a large mouthful desperately. Charlotte smiles.

See, I told ya yeh needed it. Now why ain’t Robert smilin?

ALAN

There are no women he likes in Melbourne so no one to share his Thomas the Tank Engine model with.

CHARLOTTE

Kira was complaining about the same thing a couple of days ago.

ROBERT

Surprised

Kira has a Thomas the Tank Engine model, too?

CHARLOTTE

No, ya tool! She said that there’s no men she likes in Melbourne.

ALAN

She’d know.

CHARLOTTE

She’s got pants in the store to try on before buyin, unlike ya two.

Robert and Alan look shocked and insulted.

Anyways, Kira said that her aunt suggested she try a mail order groom website. Ya know, like those mail order brides? They’re quite good, apparently, for companionship or when yeh in a bit of a jam. Kira looked at a site from Russia; she quite likes the looks ‘n’ sounds of some of them.

ROBERT

Kira didn’t tell me this.

CHARLOTTE

She figured I’d be more open about it. Maybe ya could try it as well, Robert. I’ll ask her to see if she can help ya with the sites, if ya want.

ROBERT

And there’s no drag queens in it?

CHARLOTTE

I doubt there are.

ALAN

You can’t be seriously thinking about this, Robert! You’ll be taking dating advice from Kira, of all people!

ROBERT

I might have a love life, Alan. Unlike some people I know.

Robert looks at Charlotte.

Ask Kira if she’ll help me, thanks.

Robert stands and heads for the door.

ALAN

Still coming tonight?   

Robert opens the door and looks back at Alan

ROBERT

What’s tonight?

ALAN

Party, remember? Kira’s?

Robert groans, walks out and closes the door behind him. Charlotte goes into the kitchen. Alan pours his remaining tea into a nearby pot plant.

FADE OUT

SCENE TWO – KIRA’S APARTMENT

At the party, we see Robert inside the kitchen, hovering over a plate of snacks. Music and chatting can be heard outside the kitchen, and KIRA comes in.

KIRA

Charlotte told me your little… uh… dilemma.

Robert looks at Kira nervously.

ROBERT

I don’t have  a dilemma.

KIRA

Yes, you do. And I can help you.

Robert sighs.

ROBERT

Kira, do you remember the last time you helped me out with my love life?

KIRA

Not really…

ROBERT

How you told me a friend of yours was perfect for me? How you set up a romantic dinner for two? How you failed to mention that your friend was a drag queen?

KIRA

Brightly

Oh yes, I remember now. That was a crack up!

ROBERT

For you, probably. Perhaps that might be a small reason why I’m not exactly keen to take more relationship advice from you.

Kira stands next to Robert and puts her hand on his back.

KIRA

Well, you can either be a boring old man or jump abroad the Kira-train and do something exciting and daring for once in your life. What choice have you got?

ROBERT

It’s amazing how you can sound like an optimist and a pessimist at the same time.

Kira leads Robert out of her kitchen, past the party and into her study. She picks up a piece of paper and shows it to Robert. The audience can’t see what’s on it.

KIRA

He, my dear Robert, is the man I am to wed.

Robert stares, his face blank.

ROBERT

What’s his name?

KIRA

Misha.

Robert sits at the computer.

ROBERT

Hopefully Misha’s got good personality to make up for the looks department.

Kira glares at him, then puts Misha’s photo away and sits with Robert at the computer.

KIRA

Now. Do you want a woman?

ROBERT

Yes, a woman! Do we look for one who can speak Russian?

KIRA

Can you speak Russian?

ROBERT

No.

KIRA

Well then, quite obviously, we look for one who can speak English. Duh.

A few moments of silence passes. 

What about this one, Yulia? She’s pretty, speaks English fluently.

ROBERT

No.

KIRA

Sasha?

ROBERT

No.

KIRA

Kristina?

ROBERT

No.

Kira turns to Robert, glaring.

KIRA

Are you going to downplay every woman I suggest? There’s a lot of them, you know.

ROBERT

I’m not going to downplay every woman you suggest.

KIRA

Who won’t you downplay?

ROBERT

The one I choose.

Kira sighs and she turns back to the computer. As the scene fades out we hear:

She’s perfect!

FADE OUT

SCENE THREE - STAIRWALL

The stairwell is empty except for Alan and Charlotte. Charlotte sprints up the stairs and waits on the landing for Alan, who is ready to collapse as he nears the top.

CHARLOTTE

Come on, climb faster. Pump those chicken legs!

ALAN

Shut up. I do not have chicken legs. Why does Robert have to live on the fifteenth floor?

CHARLOTTE

Well, it’s usually not so bad, it’s just that the lift is out of order.

ALAN

The lift’s always out of order.

Charlotte and Alan knock on Robert’s front door, and he opens it, smiling.

ROBERT

My life is perfect!

ALAN

You’re getting the lift fixed!

Charlotte rolls her eyes and Robert gives Alan a weird look.

ROBERT

Uh… no.

Alan and Charlotte enter the apartment and shut the door. Robert walks over to a window and throws his arms wide, as Charlotte and Alan watch on.

It’s a wonderful day!

ALAN

Why?

ROBERT

Her name is Anna!

ALAN

Anna?

CHARLOTTE

Yeh mail order bride?

Robert turns to face them and nods.

ROBERT

Kira helped me last night. I’ve seen pictures of Anna and sent her an e-mail and everything.

Charlotte hugs Robert.

CHARLOTTE

Oh I’m so happy for ya!

ALAN

Charlotte, how can you sound genuinely excited?

CHARLOTTE

Cause I am genuinely excited.

ALAN

You say Kira helped.

ROBERT

Yes.

ALAN

Have you run a background check on this ‘Anna’? Considering she’s someone Kira helped you find, are you sure ‘Anna’ is not –

CHARLOTTE

Alan!

ROBERT

· a drag queen? I’m 99.9% convinced that Anna is a full-blooded woman.

ALAN

It’s the other .1% I’m worried about.

Robert puts a hand on Alan’s shoulder and forcibly pushes him down to sit in an armchair.

ROBERT

Man, chill. All’s cool.

Charlotte perches on the edge of the couch, resting her handbag on a table behind the couch.

CHARLOTTE

So has Kira shown ya a picture of Masha yet?

ROBERT

Isn’t it Mesha?

CHARLOTTE

One or the other. Have ya seen a picture of him?

ROBERT

Told Kira that I hoped he has a personality because he doesn’t seem to have anything else going for him.

CHARLOTTE

Yeh horrible!

ROBERT

Speaking my mind.

CHARLOTTE

I already feel sorry for Anna.

ALAN

You mean you feel sorry for the drag queen.

ROBERT

Anna is not a drag queen! Are you ever going to let me forget that?

Charlotte rubs her temples.

CHARLOTTE

Shut the hell up, the pair of ya. I’m sure Kira ‘n’ Masha will be very happy together.

The door to Robert’s apartment crashes open and Kira slinks in, resting her head against the wall and wailing. The other three are quiet. Alan looks at Charlotte and Robert, then looks at Kira.

ALAN

What’s wrong?

KIRA

Wailing

It’s all over. All over!

ALAN

Mumble

Until next week.

ROBERT

Is it Mesha, Kira?

CHARLOTTE

Masha.

KIRA

It’s Misha!

Kira continues to wail. Charlotte gets up and gently leads Kira to the couch.

CHARLOTTE

What happened?

Kira sits and plucks a tissue out of Alan’s hands, which he was about to use, and wipes her eyes.

KIRA

The Russian postal service lost him!

Pause.

ALAN

The Russian postal service lost Misha? They lost a person… ?

KIRA

Not just any person, my Misha! They must’ve wrote the address wrong on the parcel, because they rang and said they lost him…

ALAN

He’s probably in Austria.

Robert stares at Kira

ROBERT

What do you mean by the parcel, Kira?

KIRA

Mail order! Obviously they have to put him in a parcel. He can’t very well fit in an envelope.

Robert and Alan roll their eyes up to the ceiling but are silent. Kira rests her head back and smells Kira’s handbag, then looks at Kira with a smile.

You have a chocolate in your handbag, don’t you, Char?

Charlotte sighs, gets her handbag and pulls out a small chocolate bar. She hands it over to Kira, who unwraps it happily. The phone goes, and Robert picks it up.

ROBERT

Hello… Yes… Just a moment.

Robert looks at the other three, who are all staring back at him. He covers the mouthpiece.

It’s the agency.

KIRA

Put on speaker phone, so we can hear?

ROBERT

Alright.

Robert presses a button on the phone.

Sorry about that.

FEMALE VOICE-OVER

We have run into a small problem with your bride, Anna.

ROBERT

What sort of problem?

FEMALE VOICE-OVER

Unfortunately, Anna has been somewhat popular with many men, and we had forgotten to edit Anna’s profile.

ROBERT

What do you mean?

FEMALE VOICE-OVER

That Anna’s already engaged.

ROBERT

I see.

FEMALE VOICE-OVER

We do have a solution, though. We work together with another company which involves women looking for mail-order grooms in situations like this, and we are able to arrange a meeting between you and a woman from there. Would that be appropriate?

Robert looks at Kira, Charlotte and Alan, who all gave him the thumbs up.

ROBERT

That will be fine.

FEMALE VOICE-OVER

Wonderful. We’ll be in contact soon.

FADE OUT 

SCENE FOUR – COFFEE SHOP

Robert is seen sitting at a table on his own, fiddling with a blue/red/white piece of paper. JENNIFER, a waitress, comes over, sighing, holding a pen and pad. 

JENNIFER

All right, what will it be this week?

ROBERT

Jennifer, shouldn’t waitresses speak politely to their customers?

JENNIFER

Shouldn’t particular customers not change their minds every three seconds on what they want?

Robert glares at her.

Well? Latte or coffee this week?

ROBERT

Hmm… Latte.

JENNIFER

The latte with the full cream milk, foam with chocolate sprinkled on the top or the latte with the skim milk, no foam and vanilla sprinkled on the top?

ROBERT

Neither. A latte with full cream milk, no foam with chocolate sprinkled on the top.

JENNIFER

And the cheesecake with the biscuit base?

ROBERT

Without.

Jennifer rolls her eyes and walks off. Roberts calls out after her.

And add those baby mint leaves on top of the latte!

Kira walks into the coffee shop, holding a piece of paper looking identical to Robert’s. She looks very glamorous. She looks around, sees the copy of her paper, smiles, starts to make her way over near Robert. Robert sees her before Kira sees him.

Hey, Kira, nice to see you. You’re looking –

Kira’s eyes go wide and she screams, backing away and gaining the attention of everyone else in the shop.

Lovely greeting.

Kira goes to Robert and grabs him by his tie. She’s furious.

KIRA

You! You, of all people!

ROBERT

Wait! What? I haven’t done anything nasty to you in the past couple of days.

KIRA

It’s all your fault! If you had bothered to choose a different bride! Anyone other than Anna!

ROBERT

What, exactly, is my fault?

KIRA

I’m engaged! To you!

Everyone in the coffee shop, who have been listening, claps their congratulations. Kira turns to look at everyone, her voice becoming wild.

It’s not a good thing! It’s bad! It’s terrible!

ROBERT

Would you mind letting go of my tie?

Kira lets go and Robert remains standing, rubbing his throat.

Now what are you talking about, you being engaged to me?

Kira waves her piece of paper in his face. Robert, shocked, takes a step backwards.

Oh, shit!

Robert takes another step backwards and backs straight into Jennifer, who’s carrying the latte. The latter is promptly spilled all over Jennifer, who in turn punches Robert in the back. He turns around, glaring.

What is this, the APF? Association for Psychotic Females?

Jennifer walks off, and everyone else slowly goes back to their own business. Kira and Robert slowly sit back down at the table. Kira’s still angry.

KIRA

Why didn’t you tell me you were the blind date the agency set me up with?

ROBERT

I could ask you the very same question.

KIRA & ROBERT

I didn’t know!

Pause.

ROBERT

Well we can’t obviously get married.

KIRA

Quietly

I see you don’t agree.

ROBERT

What?

KIRA

I said I don’t want to marry you.

Robert’s oblivious

ROBERT

Good, because I don’t want to marry you either.

Jennifer comes over and drops the cheesecake down in front of Robert unceremoniously.

Hey, where’s my latte?

JENNIFER

Irritated, last part whispered

You’ll get it… your Majesty…

Jennifer goes away.

KIRA

So how do we get out of this?

Robert looks over his paper, then points to something.

ROBERT

There’s an address here, it’s in Melbourne. We could go now.

KIRA

Right. Come on.

Kira and Robert get up and make to walk out, Kira leaving. Jennifer, carrying a new latte, yells after Robert as he’s about to walk out the door.

JENNIFER

Hey! Where you going? What about the latte and cheesecake?

ROBERT

Oh, Jennifer… uh, I prefer the biscuit base. Just add to my tab and I’ll pay it later.

Robert runs out after Kira. Jennifer goes over to the table and looks down at the uneaten cheesecake.

JENNIFER

You’ll own hundreds if you ever get around to paying your tab.

Jennifer picks up the plate of cheesecake in her hand and goes away.

FADE OUT

SCENE FIVE – INSIDE OFFICE BUILDING

Kira and Robert walk past a secretary at her desk and throw open a door with ‘Manager’ on it. The secretary stands up.

SECRETARY

Hey! Excuse me, but you can’t go in there without an appointment! Do you have one?

Kira sticks her head out of the office and smiles brightly.

KIRA

Oh, we don’t need one. We’re the…

Kira looks at the sign on the door.

… manager’s secretaries!

Kira disappears into the office, leaving the stunned secretary in her wake. Kira shuts the door and turns around with Robert to face the manager, TOBY.

TOBY

May I help you?

Robert snatches the paper off Kira and thrusts both papers in front of Toby’s face.

ROBERT

Are you Toby Middlesmith?

TOBY

Yes, do you have an appointment?

Toby puts his feet up on the desk.

I’m a very busy man, I don’t have time for these trivial things.

KIRA

We don’t need appointments.

TOBY

Why?

KIRA

We’re your secretaries!

Toby gives Kira a ‘what are you on about?’ look, Robert sighs.

ROBERT

Kira, shut up.

TOBY

Bored tone

Well who are you and what’s your problem? You’re disturbing my sleep cycle.

ROBERT

I’m Robert, and this is a… friend of mine, Kira.

Kira grins stupidly.

We ordered mail order brides and grooms from your agency –

TOBY

You must be real desperate if you’ve done that.

ROBERT

· and as we encountered problems

with who we ordered, we got put with each other unknowingly.

Toby looks from Robert to Kira and back again.

TOBY

So what’s the problem?

ROBERT

Our problem is that we don’t want to marry each other!

KIRA

Whisper

Speak for yourself.

TOBY

I see.

Toby takes two papers out of his desk and hands one to both Robert and Kira.

Here, fill these out and post them to the agency, you won’t go through marriage procedure  and life will go on as if this whole episode never happened.

ROBERT

Suspicious

No red tape?

TOBY

None, I swear.

Pause.

ROBERT

Okay, thanks.

Robert tugs on the smiling Kira’s sleeve.

Come on, Freaky Grinning Clown. Time to go.

Robert and Kira leave. Toby waits for the door to shut, then starts typing something into his computer on his desk.

FADE OUT

SCENE SIX – STREET

Kira is seen, happy, surrounded by many men who are all waving red/blue/white coloured papers in the air. Robert comes running down, being chased by many woman who are also all waving red/blue/white coloured papers in the air. Running past, Robert grabs Kira’s hand and they run off.

THE END
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