She has chestnut hair fiftysomething, a trim dress and a trim hair cut.  Her face is all business.  She has seen everything.  She runs the railroad bar in Zaparozha.

I order a beer.  Draft, please, half a liter. I push her two five grivna notes.  She looks with surprise.  Two?  I say no, just one and she shoves me one back.  Beer is cheap.  I settle down to watch the show

Across from me there is a trio of 20 somethings. The tall guy, and equally tall woman is attractive black dress attractive but she, probably no more than 100° than, and the shorter girl in a white dress wearing black glasses. She is the center of attention her friend is comforting her with earnest words and holding her hand the guy is sitting there with a serious look doing what guys do which is to feel kind of out of place tears come to the girl in the white dress and flow out from under her dark glasses he takes them off to dab away the tears see the story she has a black eye that is all you need to know in a fight with her lover and here and her friends are comforting to look she does not have any baggage within the Ukrainian girl could travel we conduct with her purse as am wondering about this comic relief stumbles and small wiry guy walks unsteadily down the stairs stands in the middle of the bar chestnut hair comes out in front you have to wear a shirt and here is the proper place with a kind of bewildered look on you want me to put my shirt on a vodka does this to me he puts his shirt on slowly not out of insolence but because he is slow and as he is in the process of doing that in ordering a drink another tall girl comes and walked past him and then familiarly and orders the tall cherry colored drink in a martini glass so that drink my attention goes back to the first trio the girl in white has put some money in the jukebox is playing Russian popular music in the three of them are slowly shaking I have an insight popular music today is just not growth of Russian folk music the same 44 beat the same major key's and the same stories of love and betrayal opens a spare that always been the staple of folk music which I understood it there moving and then the girl in the white dress gets up to dance by herself she is feeling better now little bit of beer in consoling words and she has a smile on her face back in the circle of life enhancing the guy gets up and dances with her and as they are dancing will turn I hear only one story that of the girl in the white dress is kind of apologetic about the black eye she explains the that is just the way her boyfriend is now she is not going anyplace he just nursing a black eye violence is part of their culture and as if to underscore this the short guy comes back down the stairs says something to the tall guy to get he stands up finches smaller man directly in the shoulder not enough to knock him down not enough to start a fight is enough to give them the message telling mess with me and I reflected our society used to be like that too schoolyard fights between boys spankings for kids the got out of line the other couple and I see that the girl has finished drinking it up the stairs in the wiry guy kind of constantly the girl in white goes and puts more money in the jukebox and now they are all dancing and he sits down and takes a look at me and what are you doing here and set questioning look not a hostile look I go over and introduce myself
