S y n o p s i s
     ...25 years ago, a west-european pop-singer with looks of Cleopatra  visited Mexico in  the context of her world tour. Jorge, an owner of the port tavern, was sitting in the first row. He got so deeply impressed by  the singer that he fell in love immediately and   decided to find a girl looking similar,  dress her in similar costumes, apply the make-up  so then she sang at his tavern  to phonogram of the “star"! However,  his search was unsuccessful... Then, one day,  inspecting his tavern, he dropped in at the dish-washing room  where a girl Carmela by name was working (she had been hired  by his wife). 

     …There was an explosion in Jorge’s soul:  there was his Singer who stood in front of him looking wearil… There was… his Singer who held in her red swollen hands not a microphone – a wet sponge.

     …The right dress, appropriate hairdo and a professional make-up made Carmela almost identical to the original!  Now his beloved Singer was always by his side!

     …Once a USSR merchant ship entered a port not far from the place where the tavern was located.  A sailor  Nickolay was a great fan of the Singer; there were her photos on the walls of his cabin and the videos on the table– the Singer was always by his side. He entered the tavern and  got shell-shocked by an invisible explosion: his Dream, his Love was standing on the stage!  Carmela was almost identical to the Singer. Nickolay decided to marry her and take her to the USSR. It was almost impossible; but he somehow managed to do this!
     Carmela gave her consent as she was full of dreams about the happy life with a rich man on his villa in a wonderful country!

     But the sailor’s… dwelling was a room in a barrack(!), and he had no money because he went into debt after he had given a payoff to Jorge…  But it was impossible to a foreign girl to find a job in the USSR! The only vacancy was a job of a dishwasher in the canteen of the navy headquarters – illegally, instead of a hard-drinking neighbor. 
     The poor girl was driven to extremity and was on the brink of committing a suicide!

     …A recruit sailor, named Boris was drafted to serve in this headquarters and he had his meals in that canteen.  Once Carmela  entered the dining hall, and…    «We belong together», Boris realized at once.      Incredible though it seemed, Carmela felt just the same way!
     …It should be mentioned that Boris was not a great music lover: he had never heard any songs of the Star, and neither had he seen her photos.       He fell in love with Carmela at first sight, loving her as a woman and not a copy of a famous singer!
      And Carmela felt it instinctively.She danced enthusiastically and hummed the Star’s songs to him while he was sitting at the table and eating something – for she was used to performing in front of the tavern guests… And instead of the microphone… Carmela made use of a magazine rolled in a tube. He was going to officially propose marriage to her, and Carmela had to choose between divorce with the sailor and  returning home or  the second marriage with... another one sailor and life in the USSR.  Being in a state of complete prostration, she had not noticed the car, and… 

     …There was an enormous gaping hole in place of the everlasting vast happiness, and Boris was shell-shocked by this explosion…

      Meanwhile, all the secrets went out: the military security service (KGB) got interested in the story. As a result, the head of the  headquarters faced tremendous problems. Boris was nearly convicted of the liaison with a foreigner. And he was saved only due to his military secret clearance and the wind of the famous “perestroika” launched by the Soviet leader Mikhail Gorbachev (Gorbi)…

     But Carmela… simply vanished without a trace – the authorities had been very efficient. His desperate attempts to find her, dead or alive, were to no avail. 

     …When Boris returned to Moscow, he realized with horror the absolute (!) absence of any traces of their relationship: no personal belongings, no photos, no letters… He had not really needed them then!     Then He  had only needed Her.
     And now… Now he only had memories left.  No information… except for the name of the «Superstar». The Star that Carmela wanted to resemble so much… 

     Now he only had to find her photographs.    …Looking at the  them he  noticed  remarkable resemblance; “Here, now you  have my photos!” – her eyes, brimming with some wonderful radiant energy were saying to him. 

     Boris bought a video-player (it had a fabulous price in the USSR);  with great difficulty he got hold of a video record of her concert and then…  he put a plate on the table in front of him. And pushed “Play” button.

     …Carmela was dressed in a magnificent costume, and instead of a magazine she was holding a microphone in her hand.    But she was singing in the same moving and sincere way, singing the song he knew well.    Boris looked at the screen transfixed, his avid eyes noting every gesture, facial expression, smile, radiant velvety look of her eyes. Again, she was singing for him alone… “She is alive, alive! It’s just that… I cannot take her in my arms right now, she is simply behind this screen!”
     But then he  learned that the singer… had recently died! Moreover, it happened in the same year, or even a month (!!!) with Carmela… 

     Boris tried to make away  with himself, but God did not take him  so early... Besides, it soon appeared  that the rumors of her death were false. 

     But from that moment on you would not be able to find a man more loving and more devoted to the Singer than he was! All these years  he loved his  copy in the original’s features… (or vice versa?). 

     A few  years ago,  the Singer visited Moscow. Boris  was at the concert…  but he did not watch it. He saw… only the eyes, giving off wonderful, radiant energy. It penetrated him, filling his heart with the feelings he had once experienced…  These were  her eyes…They shattered his peace. The old pain that had tortured him for so many years flared up again with new force, and he could dull it only by cutting this Gordian knot at one stroke. At one fling…  writing a letter to her.
     An impossible, unthinkable thing–to outline the 20-year long story on a few pages… And this letter should strike her to the innermost of her heart, right through the years’ worth of layers of indifference and cynicism inflicted by her life in the public eye and  a great number of fans!
     He knew that. And his every word came from his very heart…

     …The singer received the letter. Its name was the same as the name of her new album. Thinking that it was a review of her disc, she quickly read it and… was shocked!  It described an incredible  20-year-old  love story in which she  was... a character! 

    …But what should she reply to him?   She started writing several times, but all the letters ended up in the paper basket! And finally... The singer wrote the answer - short and simple... But it  shocked Boris no less! His "Carmela" did not die... and in order he was able to  make sure, she will give a solo concert in Moscow on the day of her  death... Whose? Now Boris could not say for sure… And she did it! 

     Boris was sitting in the first row, and "Carmela"... was singing  only for him, as she used to do, and only instead of a magazine she was holding a  real microphone in her hand… 

                                                                     *   *   *
     And then they’ll meet. And Boris will take her to the best restaurant. And a language barrier won’t be an obstacle for them – because there are many other ways besides words to express love… “Carmela” will go  up a small stage, take a magazine rolled in a tube  into her hand and…   Boris will understand everything she  will be saying…
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