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Russians are great quoters. They learn poems by heart in childhood. At the drop of a hat, they
can sing at least a hundred folk songs together, in three-part harmony. They quote bits of
plays at you, or famous lines from novels. And they are likely to inject lines from movies into
conversations when real life reminds them of a celluloid version.

This is rough on foreigners learning the language. At first you have no idea what’s original
and what’s a quote. You spend a lot of time laughing like you get the joke when you don’t.

That’s the bad news. The good news is that you get to justify watching a lot of movies in the
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name of education.

There are plenty of Soviet films that people watch and rewatch so many times that they can
recite most of them by heart. Among more recent films that have produced a great deal for the
national storehouse of quotes and jokes is [lens Pairio (Radio Day). The film is also a great
snapshot of the Russian language at the turn of this century. And it is very, very funny.

Iens Paiuio was first a stage production that debuted in 2001. Then it was filmed for
television and finally made into a film in 2008. It was written by and stars the members of
theater group Ksaptet 1 (Quartet I), who graduated from theater school in 1993 have
continued to work together ever since.

The action of the film takes place in a Moscow radio station, and the time it takes place in is
the height of the kak 651 language phase. For a while, everything in Russian happened kak 651
(like, kinda, sort of). People didn’t make phone calls. OHu Kak 651 3BoHMIH. (They, like,
called.) We didn’t go to the cinema. MsI Kak 651 o1ty B KuHO. (We, like, went to the movies.)
People didn’t want to do something. OH1 KaK ObI XOTSIT YCTPOUTHCS TaM Ha pabOTY U Kak ObI
He oueHb (They kinda want to get a job there and they kinda are like, not so much.) For about
a decade, we lived in a sea of indefinite, vague, almost-ness.

In the movie, the name of the radio station is Kak 661 paguo (kinda like radio). Y>ke cmeIHo.
(Hilarious.) The DJs say JIo6p5bIii Beuep, MOU JTI00MMbIe Kak ObI paguociyinaTend. (Good
evening my favorite, like, radio audience.) They talk about their Kak 651 1yurriee paguo (the
best, like, radio station). A guest shouts at them, “V Bac Ha Kak 651 pafivio BbI BoObO11Ie, UTO U,
Kak 061 oxpeHenu?” (At your, like, radio station, have you all, like, lost your frigging minds?)
By the end of the film, you’ll be sticking kak 651 into everything you say, too.

When the movie begins, the evening shift is coming on, and after the DJs play tricks on each
other on air, they learn that the marathon they are about to begin — to save Russian tourists
stuck in the Congo — has been taken up by their competitor, ABTopanuo (Car Radio). They
already have a dozen musical groups on their way to play for the marathon. They need to
quickly come up with another issue or problem. The station head asks his secretary, Anya, to
gather the staff.

He uses the new imported jargon: [To3oBu KpeatuBmukos! (Call in the talent!) Anya is
confused. A uTo, Cr1aBa TOKe KpeaTHUBIIUK? S JymMarna, OH HOpMaJIbHbIA MY>KHUK... (S0 is
Slava also talented in that way? I thought he was straight...) And one of the other “talents”
has to explain: AHsI, 3alTOMHH, MTOKATYMCTA, UYTO CJIOBA «KPEATUBIITUK,
«CayH[MPOIIOCEP», TOUHO TaK K€, KaK «TOMEOTAT» WU «IefHUaTp», HUKAKOro
OTHOIIIEHUSI K YeJI0BeUeCKOoU opreHTaInuu He nmeroT! (Anya, please try to remember that
words like talent and sound producer, just like homeopath and pediatrician, have nothing to
do with sexual orientation!)

The talent flips through newspapers and online news, searching for something worthy of a
marathon. They find a small Russian boat with a tiny traveling circus stuck in the middle of
the Sea of Japan. This is not marathon-worthy until they make up a story about it: it’s a huge
liner called JokTop Hayk nnpodeccop lIBapuenronb (Professor Ph.D Shvartsengold) — try
saying it fast, or at all — that is carrying an entire zoo of rare and endangered animals. Great!
Everyone loves endangered animals. Now all they have to do is make up the rare animals that



must be saved.

And with that, [lens Paguo enters both film history and the Russian language. The trick with
these rare, endangered animals is to make them sound plausible, or rather kak 651
npasponogo6uslie (kind of plausible). They come up with a long, ridiculous list. I’ll save some
for you to discover, but here is a sample:

— CeMbs1 JKUFKOXBOCTHBIX ITaBUaHOB (a family of Sparse-Tailed Baboons)
— 2 CKYHCOBH/IHbIe KOpOBHI (two Skunkeous Bovines)
— MIOJIKYCTOBBIM BbINO3eHb (one Underbrush Crawler)

— pefKast pa3HOBUIHOCTb XOPbKa — XOPEK-MAaHUKED (00IbIlIe NM3BECTHHIN KaK XOPEK-
BOHIOUKaA) (a rare breed of ferret, the Panic Ferret, better known as the Stink Ferret)

— CcpeJHeeBpOMEeNCKUM JipeBeCHBIN X0X0TYH (a Central European Forest Hooter)
— ceBepoaMepUKAHCKUM KpOoIUK-3aHyza (a North American Nitpicking Cottontail)
— pbi6a-msu (Ball-Fish)

— IIeIbIM BBIBOIOK appMKaHCKUX OTHOPA30BhIX 6abouek (an entire brood of African
Disposable Butterflies)

— 1 THUTAHTCKUM cabne3yosIii Ky3HeurK (one Giant Saber-Toothed Grasshopper)
— MeBefb-neTyH (a Flying Bear)

Chaos ensues and all our suspicions about life in a radio station are confirmed. Everyone
seems to be sleeping with everyone else; the musicians are unpaid and have no idea or
particular interest in the topic of the marathon; the chief technician drinks on the job; the DJs
fake phone calls to celebrities (Bridget Bardot); the electricity goes off and the musicians get
stuck in the elevator; and when they need a “specialist,” they pull in the drunk techie, who
pours vodka for the DJs and makes up fake stories about the fake animals on the fake liner.

The DJ asks: CKOIBKO pa3 3a [IeHb KPOJIMKXA MOTI'YT... cllapuBaThcsi? (How many times a day
can that Cottontail, er, mate?) The “professor” answers: 3a eHb-T0? Bor ¢ Bamu. Pa3 B
monroga! (In a day? Good heavens, man. Once every six months!) He pours a round and
continues: Y 4TO camoe CTPAIIHOe, YTO [TOCJIe ITOTO ClTapuBaHMs camern] ymupaet! Hy, Kak
yMmupaetT. OH BITafilaeT B 3¥M(OpHIo ¥ BEIBAIMBAETCS U3 THe3Ma. JInbo cpasy 1oMaeT cebe
11ero, 1160 ero cbemaiorT.... (And the worst thing is that after that mating the male dies! Well,
how he dies is this: He becomes euphoric and falls out of the nest. Either he immediately
breaks his neck or gets eaten.)

The film cuts between the studio and the boat, where the two-person crew and two-person
circus have no idea that they are the talk of Moscow.

Somehow it all ends well in the studio, and then students of Russian get a lesson in Russian As
It Is Spoke. On the boat, which has somehow been fixed, the four human passengers stand at



the helm. Nina, once overcome by seasickness, seems to have been cured — Kak 661 — by the
first mate. The captain wants to know how he fixed the motor.

Yo ThI c HUM caenan? (What did you do to it?) The first mate replies, with a glance at Nina: A
yépT ero 3HaeT. Hy Kak-To BCE Me3KY COOOM... a 3HAUUT 3TO... 3a ITO CAMOE... OHa U
3apaboTaria... Perui He TporaTh. 3aueM TPoraTh, pa3 paboraer? (Damned if I know. Well, it
all kinda came together... and then... the thing kinda... well, it started up. I decided not to touch
it. Why touch it when it works?”)

The captain looks ahead toward the horizon: IToTomMy 4TO 3TO >KM3Hb. E€ XpeH MONMEIITb.
OcobeHHO B mope. (Because that’s life. It’s a friggin’ mystery. Especially at sea.)

And with that — the motor conks out and the film ends.
Watch it. Or watch it again. Laughter guaranteed.
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