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INT- BARN, RUSSIA - DAY

ZAKHAR,17 and MIKHAIL,18 look out the window to down below. A 
mob of people surround the barn.

ZAKHAR
We have to get out of this.

MIKHAIL
Why do you say that?

ZAKHAR
Look around.

MIKHAIL
How could this happen?

FLASHBACK 

10 MINUTES AGO.

Zakhar brushes down Carefree, a black pony. He steals a look 
across at Mikhail who stacks bales of hay and the far end of 
the barn. 

Zakhar is fascinated by Mikhail’s stocky body and curly dark 
hair.

Mikhail turns round and catches Zakhar staring.

MIKHAIL (CONT’D)
What?

Zakhar is embarrassed. He brushes the pony too hard. The pony 
NEIGHS.

Mikhail drops his bale. He comes up to Zakhar.

Mikhail takes the brush from Zakhar.

MIKHAIL (CONT’D)
You’re doing it wrong! Here look 
like this.

Mikhail brushes the pony with long steady strokes.

Mikhail pats the pony’s neck. He passes the brush back to 
Zakhar.

MIKHAIL (CONT’D)
Right you do it.



Zakhar takes the brush and starts to brush the pony.

Mikhail firmly places his hand on top of Zakhar’s.

MIKHAIL (CONT’D)
Gently!

Zakhar brushes along the pony with Mikhail’s hand on top.

Zakhar turns to face Mikhail.

ZAKHAR
I..

Mikhail takes Zakhar in his arms and they kiss passionately.

The brush drops to the ground.

Suddenly an accusing scream is heard.

DARYA (V.O.)
Queers!

Mickhail and Zakhar let go each other and turn. A young woman 
DARYA scowls and marches out of the barn.

ZAKHAR
She’ll tell! We’ll go to prison.

MIKHAIL
No she won’t.

ZAKHAR
She will. We should run away . Now!

MIKHAIL
And go where?

ZAKHAR
My neighbour’s cousin, he’s in 
America. He has a husband. They’re 
married.

MIKHAIL
Shut up. Let me think.

ZAKHAR
I’ll give her money and .. 

SOUND of people SHOUTING.

ZAKHAR (CONT’D)
I told you she’d tell.

Mikhail quickly takes his shirt off.

ZAKHAR (CONT’D)
What are you doing?
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MIKHAIL
Take your shirt off!

ZAKHAR
Whay?

MIKHAIL
Just do it.

SOUND of CROWD louder.

Mikhail pulls of his T-shirt and is left bare-chested.

He helps Zakhar to pull his T-shirt off.

Mikhail takes Carefree out of the stall.

He throws a a saddle over the horse.

MIKHAIL (CONT’D)
Come on, help me!

Zakhar helps Mikhail to secure the saddle on the horse.

Mikhail jumps up into the saddle.

MIKHAIL (CONT’D)
Come on!

Zakhar jumps up behind him.

The CROWD wrench the doors open.

END FLASHBACK 

ZAKHAR
We’ll never get out.

MIKHAIL
That’s what you think. Watch this!

ZAKHAR
Don’t!

Mikhail clicks the pony’s legs. Carefree slowly trots out of 
the barn with the two bare-chested young men.

Mickhail raises his hand in a salute.

MIKHAIL
Hail Vladmir Putin , our beloved 
leader!

The crowd part, unsure.  
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The pony gallops off down the field and into the trees.

Mikhail stops the pony. He turns and kisses Zakhar.

ZAKHAR
Are you happy now?
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