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The Moscow Golf Show
The popularity of golf in Russia is growing and each year there are more golfers playing in Russia and on courses around the world. The Moscow Golf Show on 

April 22 & 23 in the T-Module Exhibition Hall, Tishinskaya Pl 1. Provides golfers with an opportunity to meet, discuss the coming season, test new equipment on 

the specially installed driving range, meet with local and International golf courses and see what new golf real estate offers are presented.

The Moscow Golf Show is not only for golfers but also for people interested in this great sport and would like to learn before embarking on lessons and buy-

ing equipment.

Entrance is free
Moscow Golf Show, 22&23 April 2011, T-Module, Tishniskaya Pl 1. 

Moscow. www.MoscowGolfShow.ru
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Between the time I have started writing this letter and the time I will finish it, another hundred Japanese will have been reported 
dead from the effects of the Tsunami and the earthquake. Then there is the radiation which will undoubtedly have a long term, det-
rimental effect on hundreds if not thousands of people. What does all this have to do with us?  Not very much directly, as we are in 
safety; a long way away from the disaster zone. But in the .longer term, the Japanese tragedy may tilt the world into implementing 
greener energy solutions. This is unlikely in Russia, but western Europe is another thing. Whilst planning permission is granted for 
windmills, tidal generators, solar panel stations and endless debates take place on whether or not this is a good idea or not, another 
few years will go by, maybe a decade or more. In the mean time, Russian oil and gas will meet our energy demands, and the Russian 
economy will continue to recover, so we should be happy. 

But in the long term, oil dependency is bad, everybody says that, the Russian President included. The Russian economy will not 
diversify anything like as much as it would have to if the oil ran out, or prices stayed low. Russian children will continue to believe 
that being an accountant, a banker or an oligarch groupie is much better than going into production of any kind, and will cheat at 
their exams, because that is the way things have been for a long while now. The system will carry on. We face the same situation in 
our own countries, to a greater or lesser degree, I hate to be pessimistic, but the variables are different here, and they are pointed in 
the wrong direction.

The editor is taking a break from his historical series for a few months. This month he writes the first part of a two-part series on 
feminism in Russia.  Also in this issue, we start a new section called: Education Briefing. The door is open for editorial contribution. 

Please contact the editor.

If you have lost loved ones in the Japan tragedy, all of us at PASSPORT share your grief and send you our condolences.





� April  2011

Education Briefing

Compiled by Ross Hunter, Headmaster,  
The English International School

University choices interest every family. PASSPORT has been 
reporting on the popularity of the various education fairs (see 
Out & About November 2010 and March 2011).  Higher educa-
tion abroad, or at foreign universities in Moscow which are of 
ever greater interest to ex-pats and locals alike. 

PASSPORT seeks to help improve the flow of knowledge 
between families and institutions. Our partners are the 
British Council who already co-ordinate a lot of exhibitions, 
visits, training sessions and advice, and a selection of the 
best universities.  Each month, we hope to publish a list 
of coming expos and visits, and to invite experts to share, 
in summary form, their wisdom for readers’ benefit. Uni-
versities are warmly invited to contact us to publicise their 
events and places. 

By April, most choices for September 2011 will have been 
made. If you still have big decisions to make, get help imme-
diately. Start with The British Council or other contacts on this 
page.  Applications for September 2012 need to be organised 
in the early autumn—mid-September for some key options, 
late November for nearly all selections, whether in the UK, 
USA, EU or elsewhere. Spend the spring identifying what you 
want; visit your short-listed preferences in the summer; and 
use the best help to get the applications completed before 
the autumn leaves fall. 

In the UK, degree courses are typically three years to a 
B.A., or four in Scotland. Students with A-levels or I.B. will 

normally go straight into the undergraduate programme, 
aged 18+. Students aged 17+ or with the Attestat may need 
to prove their English level using IELTS, and/or be admitted 
to a Foundation Year.  UK degrees are available for students 
who stay in Moscow, or who wish to combine study in Rus-
sia and the UK. 

We hope this will be another valuable contribution to 
making the best of living in Moscow: your passport to higher 
education.  Please contact us: j.harrison@passportmagazine.
ru;  eduk@britishcouncil.ru  or ross_hunter@englishedmos-
cow.com  P

Events for April 
BC: organised by The British Council, at Nikoloyamskaya 1, 
495 287 1839, www.educationuk.ru  
BG: organised by Begin Group

5 1700 BC: Architecture at The University 
  of Westminster, William Firebrace, 
  Senior Lecturer
7 1800 BC: Languages at the University of Westminster
12 1800 BC: Lancaster University presentation
12  5th international Congress, Global Education  
  Expocentre “Krasnaya Presnya”
16 1200 BG: Undergraduate Education Fair, 
  Radisson Slavyanskaya Hotel 
13 1830 BC: “What’s in, what’s out in current English 
  usage”, James Banner, University of Kent  
14 1800 BC: Workshop “How to write a good application  
  form”. Oxford Brookes University
19 1800 BC: Lessons from the Global Financial Crisis, 
  lecture by City University, London
25 1800 BC: Journalism at the University of Westminster 

Coming later
10 Sept Begin: Undergraduate Education Fair, 
  Radisson Slavyanskaya Hotel
1-2 Oct BC: Education UK Fair at The Ritz Carlton Hotel 

Education 
Briefing 
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Alevtina Kalinina
The beginning of the 20th century saw the birth of artistic 

firms producing high-quality jewellery that we still admire and 
crave for. Almost simultaneously in Europe and America, Tiffa-
ny, Cartier, Van Cleef & Arpels, Bulgari, Patek Philippe emerged. 
The industrial revolution on the one hand with its machines 
which made electric gold plating possible, and with the mid-
dle classes’ growing purchasing power, all helped to encour-
age jewellery manufacture at least in quantitive terms. And the 
quality didn’t really suffer either thanks to the artistic genius of 
the jewellers who appeared during this epoch. 

Charles Lewis Tiffany, for example, introduced the famous 
Tiffany diamond-setting process in England, and the English 
standard of sterling silver, which became a leader in jewellery 
production in America. In France, Alfred Cartier’s speciality 
was in fine platinum settings to highlight the purest precious 
stones. His firm supplied jewels to the king of Portugal and 
Prince of Wales. Another example is René Lalique with his 
love of semi-precious stones and even glass jewellery that his 
contemporaries compared to Renaissance creations.

The firm of Peter Carl Fabergé was one of the oldest of 
its kind in the world. It was founded in St Petersburg. Karl 
Gustavovich Fabergé, son of an established jeweller in Rus-
sia, was educated in fine arts in Germany, Italy, France and 
England. Having inherited his father’s business at the age 
of twenty four in 1870 he began to manufacture not only 
conventional jewellery, but also objects of fantasy—using a 
huge variety of precious and semiprecious metals and gems 
such as gold, silver, malachite, jade, lapis lazuli and others. 
The range of the styles he favoured was impressive. He had 
a liking for the Louis XVI style, but he also made objects in 
the styles of the Italian Renaissance, Rococo or Old Russian 
mixing Baroque and Byzantine in one. Another specialty of 
Fabergé was enamelling. 

A great virtuoso in styles, techniques and textures, Karl 
Gustovich won prize after prize at the Pan-Russian exhibi-
tions 1882 in Moscow, and the Universal Exposition in Paris 
in 1900, gaining a real reputation among the European and 
in particular Russian royalty. His workshop was famous for 
his exquisite flowers, bibelots, animals and above all his im-
perial Easter eggs—the delight of several Russian emperors 
and their kinship in Europe over the span of several decades. 
Emperor Alexander III commissioned the first of the eggs 

for Tsarina Maria in 1884. His son, Nicholas II, continued the 
tradition, and placed an order for Fabergé to create Easter 
presents every year for his mother and Tsarina Alexandra. 
For Christel McCanless, a co-author with Will Lowes of the 
book Fabergé Eggs: a Retrospective Encyclopedia, published 
in 2001, many of Fabergé items and eggs in particular “have 
wonderful historical associations” which makes their story 
more intriguing with all the unsurpassed workmanship em-
bodied in them.

It is known that between 1885 and 1917, 66 eggs were man-
ufactured in total. Each was unique in design and in concept, 
with exquisite miniatures craved into them, some functioned 
as clocks. The Hen Egg, the very first order by Alexander III, 
was crafted from gold. The white-enamel shell opens to re-
veal a gold-yellow yolk that in turn reveals a multi-coloured 
tiny hen to hide another surprise inside: a diamond replica 
of the Imperial Crown and a small ruby pendant. According 
to the Fabergé tradition, not even the Tsar would know what 
the eggs would be made from and what surprises they would 
contain. It took a long time to produce some of the miniatures. 
The Coronation Egg contains an exact replica of the Tsar’s cor-
onation coach. The 1900 Egg was made to commemorate the 
completion of the construction of the Trans-Siberian Railway 
and contained a miniature model of the railway. The latter 
took over a year to make. 

The last two eggs on which the Fabergé masters were 
working in 1917 were the Karelian Birch Egg and the 
Blue Constellation Egg. They were not finished and their 
whereabouts are unknown. The year of 1917 with its Octo-
ber Revolution was the last year for Fabergé and his family 
in Russia. The main shop in St Petersburg (Petrograd then) 
was closed and the whole enterprise was nationalized. 
The Bolsheviks spared the Fabergé family their lives but 
actually deprived them of their joy for life. Karl Gustovi-
ch, having reached Switzerland, could not suffer his loss 
and forced emigration and actually died of a heart attack 
several years later in Lausanne. His sons tried to keep the 
tradition alive, but lacking both employees and resources, 
they failed. 

The Soviet State accumulated a lot of Fabergé pieces 
after the Revolution and sold them to foreign buyers by 
weight when they especially desperately needed foreign 
currency. There is no consensus of opinion as to how many 

Fabergé 
treasures 
in the Kremlin 
Museum

Editor’s Choice
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pieces of jewellery the Fabergé firm produced: estimates 
run from 120,000 to 500,000. There was no united cata-
logue as with that of the Cartier firm, for example. 

In the 1920s and 1930s, most of the Fabergé’s creations 
were to be found in the West. Since the 1930s, about 20,000 
Fabergé items have been presented at auctions. Approxi-
mately two thirds have found their owners and are not for 
sale whereas the rest still appear at auctions from time to 
time. Two antiques galleries were the first principal buyers 
for Fabergé, and some time later these became main resell-
ers. These were: A La Vieille Russie in New York and Wartski 
in London. Actually they managed to maintain the interest 
of the already non-existent firm among potential buyers. 
One of them was Malcolm Forbes who was the first to sys-
tematically purchase Fabergé items for a regular collection. 
He called himself ironically a “Fabergé bug” and during his 
life he collected more than 300 items. As it is known, sev-
eral years ago the Viktor Vekselberg’s foundation bought 
the whole Forbes collection at Sotheby’s in its entirety 
including the nine Emperor Eggs. The deal value was not 
disclosed but today, it is estimated to be worth between 
US$130-US$250 million. The collection was not allocated to 
any state museum in Russia as it was reported by the media 
in 2009. But Vekselberg has plans to construct and open 
museums in Moscow and Saint Petersburg to display the 
Fabergé treasures next year.

It is clear that the Fabergé market is one of the most attrac-
tive for those dealing with Russian art. A triple record was set 
at Christie’s four years ago, when the 1902 Rothschild egg was 
sold for £8.9 million and became the most expensive piece, 
Russian object and Fabergé object ever sold at auction. It was 
bought by a Russian Alexander Ivanov, the director of the Rus-
sian National Museum in Moscow and the first ever Fabergé 
museum located in Baden-Baden, Germany. Ivanov claims to 
possess the biggest collection of Fabergé items in the world: 
up to three hundred pieces.

On April the 8th, the Kremlin Museums open an unprece-
dented exhibition dedicated to Karl Fabergé’s masterpieces 
and his contemporaries’ chefs-d’oeuvres—Urals masters 
Alexey Denisov-Uralsky and Avenir Sumin, and also master-
pieces from Cartier. The exhibits unite in one concept to de-
pict the evolution of jewellery in Russia in the 19th century 
and its interaction the western traditions. Jewellery on show 

are from the Hermitage Museum, the Cartier Archive, the A. 
Fersman Mineralogical Museum, Omsk Vrubel Museum and 
the St Petersburg Mining Museum.  P

April 8 – July 28
Kremlin Museums 
Assumption Belfry

Open: 10:00 – 17:00 Except Thursday

Editor’s Choice
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Editor’s Choice

Bryan Ferry’s long career is a brilliant com-
bination of solo success with his role as the 
singer, lyricist and principal composer for 
Roxy Music, which generated a variety of 
chart hits including Love Is The Drug, Let’s 
Stick Together, Slave To Love, Avalon, Jeal-
ous Guy, and Don’t Stop The Dance. Last 
year saw the release of his 13th solo album, 
Olympia, which he described himself as “a 
labour of love”, which means that this year 
Bryan Ferry is on tour and Moscow is luckily 
on the list. 

Bryan Ferry worked on this album for sev-
eral years and invited a stellar cast of musi-
cians to collaborate on it the Scissor Sisters’, 
Groove Armada, Dave Stewart of Euryth-

mics, Pink Floyd guitarist David Gilmour, 
Nile Rodgers, Radiohead’s Jonny Green-
wood, Flea of the Red Hot Chili Peppers and 
ex-Stone Roses and current Primal Scream 
bassist, Mani. But another pivotal ingredi-
ent in this album is Ferry’s own instrumen-
tal role, too. During his Roxy Music time he 
played a bigger role on keyboards than in 
his solo career. 

Ferry’s elaborate and refined music is also 
magnificently illustrated. The inspiration for 
the cover of the album was Edouard Manet’s 
painting “Olympia”. Kate Moss—one of the 
best recognizable faces in today’s world of 
fashion—posed for Adam Whitehead for 
the cover which became a perfect visual ac-

companiment to the album’s distinctively 
modern and sophisticated sound.   P

April 22
Crocus City Hall

19:00

The national pride of Argentina, tango, 
feels comfortably at ease in many coun-
tries of the world nowadays. Moreover, 
this dance, which was initially a mix of 
many cultures, continues to assimilate and 
become enriched with local traditions. In 
Russia there is group of tango musicians, 
the Solo Tango Orquesta, who have been 
involved in the world of tango for so long 
that the best dancers from Europe and 
Argentina accept them as equals. The 
orchestra is an official performer in large 
international festivals such as Milonguero 
Nights, Planetango, El Tangon, Sabor del 
Tango, and winners of numerous interna-
tional tango competitions. The musicians 
are celebrating the 10th anniversary of the 
orchestra this April in Moscow, with many 
international stars such as Sebastian Arce 
and Mariana Montes, Ruben and Sabrina 

Veliz—star couples from Argentina, and 
the Silencio Tango Orchestra—another 
jubilant band from Switzerland.

Sebastian and Mariana Montes are first-
class dancers of tango from Argentina. As 
professionals, they are also in demand all 
over the world as choreographers. De-
scribing their performance, it should be 
said that their manner is more organic 
than structural, which makes them an 
icon in the modern world of dance. The 
Silencio Orchestra is an international 
group of musicians living in Europe. The 
director, Roger Helou, a pianist, was born 
in Buenos Aires and moved to Switzer-
land where he created a group together 
with a brilliant bandoneonist from Uru-
guay, Jose-Luis Betancor. Ruben and Sa-
brina Veliz are another stellar dancing 
couple from Argentina. Having gained 

vast experience in major Argentine shows, 
they tour nowadays as a couple all over 
the world, equally anticipated at embas-
sies’ receptions and clubs.  P

April 18 – 23
Moscow House of Music

For schedule see www.mmdm.ru 
and www.passportmagazine.ru

The Moscow Easter Festival was inau-
gurated in 2002 as an initiative by Valery 
Gergiev, Artistic Director of the Mariinsky 
Theatre, supported by the Government 
of Moscow. Valery Gergiev is one of the 
Russian’s busiest conductors. Apart from 
the Mariinsky Theatre, with its opera and 
ballet where he spends two thirds of the 
year, he is also Principal Conductor of the 
Rotterdam Philharmonic, the Principal 
Guest Conductor of the Metropolitan Op-
era. His international opera engagements 
include Eugene Onegin, Lohengrin and 
Semyon Kotko at the Royal Opera House, 
The Gambler and Khovanshchina at La 
Scala, War and Peace, Fiery Angel and 

Herodiade at San Francisco Opera and 
Othello, The Queen of Spades, Lady Mac-
beth and Boris Godunov at the Metropol-
itan Opera. But every April in Moscow 
during the Easter Festival he leads a multi-
genre programme complete with fully-
staged operas, orchestral concerts, choral 
recitals, bell-ringing in Russian Orthodox 
churches, and charity concerts held in 
Moscow’s retirement homes and orphan-
ages. Gergiev invites outstanding per-
formers of classical music from St Peters-
burg, Moscow and abroad, as well as 
performers of Russian traditional and folk 
music. Choral and bell-ringing pro-
grammes make up a special part in the 
Easter Festival, they resurrect the ancient 
tradition of the Orthodox Easter celebra-
tions. The best bell ringers from not only 

Moscow, but Vologda, Vladimir, St Peters-
burg and Yaroslavl give unique perfor-
mances of bell music in Moscow’s largest 
cathedrals.  P

For programme see 
www.easterfestival.ru 

and www.passportmagazine.ru

Soledad Tango Festival

Easter in Music

Olympia by Bryan Ferry 
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Alevtina Kalinina

The name of Michael Kenna is usually associated with land-
scape photography. But there is such a mystical aura about his 
landscapes that they seem to be much deeper than just flat 
rectangular images. They resemble gentle ink or watercolor 
paintings, as if they contain the whole essence of the place they 
were taken in. No matter whether these photos are of the French 
provinces, Japanese gardens, American car factories, St Peters-
burg sculptures or Venetian canals, they are of regular format 
8 by 8 inches. Black and white. Selective focus. Deep shadows. 
Misty and mystical. Minimalistic. Evocative. 

Using literary language, one could say his works are haiku 
rather than full-length prose. Kenna himself says that he prefers 
the “power of suggestion over description”. “We are part of the 
landscape and the landscape is part of us,” Kenna says. And one 
of his basic principles in photography is first to get acquainted 
with a place, to have a conversation with it, get its permission 
for a shot or maybe return there a second time with a new ap-
proach. His favorite time for work is the early morning, dusk or 
even night, then Kenna uses exposures that last up to 10 hours. 
The film in this case accumulates the time and events, things that 
are impossible for the human eye to take in. “When you make 
four-hour exposures in the middle of the night, you inevitably 
slow down and begin to observe and appreciate more what’s 
going on around you. In our fast, modern world, it’s a luxury to 
be able to watch the stars move across the sky.” And probably 
that is how his philosophy gets sealed inside his pictures. 

Michael Kenna was born in 1953 in a small industrial town 
called Widnes in Lancashire, England. He studied at the Ban-
bury School of Art. A talented student in painting, Kenna nev-
ertheless preferred photography over visual arts as it gave 
him a more stable income. At the London College of Printing 
he studied advertising, photojournalism, fashion and report-
age photography, printing and even engraving techniques. 
Among the photographers who influenced Kenna immensely 
and inspired him for fine art photography at that period he 
mentions Brandt, Sudek, Stieglitz and Sheeler. 

Kenna graduated from the London College of Printing in 
1976 and started to work in advertising in London, through 
photographing the landscape for his own pleasure. In 1977 
he moved to the USA and through the  Stephen White Gallery 
got acquainted with Ruth Bernhard, a fine photographer and 
another great inspiration for Kenna. She taught him the print-
ing which opened him up new interpretations and freedoms. 
Nowadays he is a guru of modern photography, with his works 
displayed in about seventy museums all over the world, includ-
ing the National Gallery of Art in Washington, Victoria and Al-
bert Museum in London, and the Museum of Decorative Arts 
in Prague. More than 30 books dedicated to his art and sched-
uled exhibitions from Los Angeles to Moscow.

The Moscow exhibition is his biggest retrospective ever pre-
sented in one museum. More than 300 prints from different 

series over the years: France, Japan, USA, Monique’s Kindergar-
ten, Venice are on display. Before the Moscow show Kenna had 
plans to go Siberia—a place he had long ago dreamt of photo-
graphing. So who knows, maybe it is the beginning of a new 
refined, out-of-time Kenna project.   P

Editor’s Choice

long winter
the emptiness

of words
Andrea Cecon

Photographic haiku  
by Michael Kenna 
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Marina Lukanina

Theatre review

April Recommended Theatre

“Two angles, four people” The Tabakov’s Theatre
This performance is based on a play by Victor Shenderovich, 

the maverik journalist who used to host a famous NTV pro-
gramme during more democratic times. He is also a former 
student of Oleg Tabakov, the head of the theater bearing Ta-
bakov’s name. 

The plot is as follows: a fallen angel who is bound to be-
come a human being has one last assignment to carry out—to 
prepare the necessary documents for a soon-to-die business-
man who has no desire to die. 

The performance is very dynamic, raising a wide variety of 
questions. The action dramatically changes from laughter to tears. 
Mikhail Khomyakov and Aleksey Grishin play the leading roles are 
superb in acting out a series of emotional experiences and mood 
changes. 

The final moral of the story is that it is impossible for the 
angel to be transformed into a human being but it is possible 
to “wake up” the human being even in the worst example of 
humanity. Only occasionally do people think about what they 
would do if today was the last day of their lives, and this play 
puts you into that mode. 

If you want a good laugh yet with some serious thinking, go 
for this show. You won’t be disappointed.  P

April 20, 30
Tabakov’s Theater
1A Chaplygina Str.

Phone:  495-628-9685
www.tabakov.ru

Dostoyevsky has never been among my favourite writers, 
even though I have always acknowledged his genius. I mainly 
went to see this production out of curiosity as I could not quite 
picture such a monumental novel being staged in a theatre. 

Dostoyevsky did not write any plays, yet his novels have always 
been popular among directors. This time Vladimir Malyagin, the 
drama playwright, wrote his own version of this novel adapted for 
the theatre. According to several acclaimed critics he has been a 
lot more successful in that than his numerous predecessors. 

The theatre defined the genre of this performance as the “pas-
sion symphony”. Indeed passion was the one thing that the Dos-
toyevsky’s heroes never lacked. For over three hours we witness 
a dialogue between faith and disbelief, virtue and sin, crime and 
punishment, a mixture of emotions common to mankind. Even if 
you are not a big fan of Dostoevsky you tend to be swept away by 
this performance and appreciate both the plot and the acting.

The theatre’s artistic director, Sergei Artshibashev, is also the di-
rector of this performance. The cast consists of well-known actors, 
such as Alexander Lazarev, Mikhail Philipov, Svetlana Nemolyaeva, 
Igor Kostolevsky—a real “hard core” of the theatre.  

It was great to see that there was no “modernization” of the 
text; the entire performance is staged in the classical way with 
the necessary psychological deepth.   P

April 24
The Mayakovsky Theater

19 Bolshaya Nikitskaya 
Phone: 495 690-4658
www.mayakovsky.ru  

“The Karamazovs” The Mayakovsky Theatre
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Theatre review

Marina Lukanina
The Vishnevskaya Centre is known for the high quality of its 

performances and advanced training of its singers. This is one 
of the few places where you can actually understand what 
they are singing and follow the plot. All the singers go through 
a course of speech training among other classes. That is why 
even as students, the Centre’s singers are in-demand by vari-
ous opera theatres and festivals. One of the latest examples is 
the latest production of the opera, “Boris Godunov”.

“Boris Godunov”, presented by the Royal Opera Vallonia 
(city of Liege, Belgium) and the Vishnevskaya Opera Centre, 
became one of the major highlights of the opera festival in 
Santander in Spain last summer.  The core singers of this pro-
duction were from the Vishnevskaya Centre along with other 
Moscow and St.Petersburg theatres. Several performances 
were also held in Liege, Belgium. 

“The performance ended being a success. And so I decid-
ed to stage it at my Centre,” comments Galina Vishnevskaya. 
“Modest Mussorgsky is my favourite composer.  It is incredi-
ble how such a genius could have been born at that time. This 
opera allows young singers to immerse themselves in this 
genius’s work; they most likely will not have such a chance in 
any other theatre over the next few years. Each act requires 
real emotions and advanced singing technics and should be 
prepared in the classroom before the singer fine tunes it with 
the director. We have a great group of people working on this 
production: Ivan Popovsky, the director, who already staged 

several productions at my Centre, and Valery Levental, a bril-
liant scene-designer who I worked with at the Bolshoi. 

“You asked me why foreigners should come to our perfor-
mance. I will tell you that ‘Boris Godunov’ is the most famous 
opera ever since Feodor Chalyapin’s time when Sergey Dyagi-
lev organized his famous annual Russian performances, known 
as the Russian Seasons Abroad, in France. I welcome everyone 
to see our latest production of this immortal opera.”  P

May 12-14
Galina Vishnevskaya Opera Center

25/1 Ostozhenka Street,
Phone: 495 637-7703, 495 637-7596

www.opera-centre.ru/eng  

“Boris Godunov” – Preview of the coming Opening Night 
The Vishnevskaya Opera Centre
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by Olga Slobodkina-von Broemssen
The word symbolism derives from the Greek “Symbolon” 

and means a symbol, a sign. It is a direction in painting, 
which appeared in the 1970-1980s and had its climax at the 
end of the 19th-beginning of the 20th century in France, 
Belgium, Germany, Norway and some other European coun-
tries, including Russia, as well as in America. Russian symbol-
ism is considered to be one of the strongest schools in this 
movement.

Originally symbolism was a literary movement. The most 
outstanding representatives of the early symbolism were the 
French poets Charles Baudelaire, Stéphane Mallarmé, Paul 
Verlaine and others. Symbolism in Russian poetry as well as 
later on in painting was inspired first of all not by the material 
world, which is a far cry from perfection, but by the spiritual 
world, full of lofty ideas and impulses. 

Nevertheless the aesthetics of symbolism do not presup-
pose an absolute juxtaposition of the world of ideas to the 
world of things. The priority of symbolism is a desire to bridge 
the gap between these different worlds, which exist both in 
man himself and in the surrounding world. It was Russian 
symbolism that achieved this goal most successfully. Russian 
symbolism gave the world the priceless works of Mikhail Vru-
bel, Valentin Serov, Nikolai Roerich, Konstantin Somov and 
other well-known and outstanding painters whose works are 
part of a golden artistic heritage.

Symbolics, of course, had appeared much earlier than sym-
bolism as a direction in the arts. It was born almost together 
with mankind. The traits of symbolism are characteristic of 
any picture devoted to a religious cult, which originally strove 
to unite the world of spirit with the world of matter, for exam-
ple the depiction of the Gods of Ancient Egypt and Babylon 
and the Christian Saints and Apostles. 

Nevertheless the strict aesthetics of symbolism were 
worked out by the French symbolists and the Russian sym-

bolism of the Silver Age, as well as by the American symbol-
ists, which stood a bit apart from the European trend.

In painting, symbolism concentrates not on everyday life, 
but on divine forces, which reveal themselves through the feel-
ings of the characters or the phenomena of nature. One of the 
strongest Russian symbolist paintings is: “The Seated Demon” 
by Mikhail Vrubel, which is actually an illustration of the epony-
mous poem written in 1837 by the Mikhail Lermontov (1814-
1841). Both the poet and the artists had an ideal of a proud 
disobedient creative character. The essence of this image is 
twofold. On the one hand, the grandeur of the human spirit, 
on the other hand the immeasurable pride, the overestima-
tion of the personal forces, which leads to loneliness. However, 
Vrubel’s Demon has much more ennui and anxiety than pride 
and grandeur. Vrubel himself had a really Divine colorist gift. 
All his life he was making his colour palette more and more so-
phisticated and found new combinations that the world had 
not known before.   

While European symbolism pays tribute to Christian and Bibli-
cal subjects, Russian symbolism does so to a lesser degree, which 
allows one to speak about it as a separate phenomenon, highly 
individual and having its own unique aesthetics. 

Valentin Serov (1865-1911) in his famous painting “The Rape 
of Europe” (1910) did not try to depict the well-known ancient 
myth so much as to portray the emblem of the whole of Greek 
art “with its high decorative qualities bordering on pathos”, as 
the artist himself wrote in one of his letters. In this work as well 
as others, the artist plays with art history: the rhythmically diving 
dolphins remind one of Greek frescoes of the 6th century, while 
his bull himself is very similar to the images of bulls on the an-
cient Greek amphora. The unexpectedly bright and meaningful 
look of the Bull contrasts with the stiff face of Europe, which is 
nothing but Cora’s mask with its enigmatic archaic smile, a kind 
of a symbol and an eternal mystery not only of the whole Greek 
art, but of the whole ancient world.

History of Art

Russian 
Symbolism
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Apart from mythological characters, Russian symbolism of 
the Silver Age portrayed personalities not of a divine nature, 
but personalities whose emotions nonetheless create the 
impression of loftiness and inner concentration. The portrait 
of the lady artist E.M. Martynova (1897—1900) by Konstantin 
Somov (1869-1939) is a highly poetic image of a sophisticated 
and creative woman. A young lady in a light blue décolleté 
with a book of poetry stands against a green bush. The art-
ist transfers his model to the world of the past, puts an old 
fashioned dress on and places herself against a background 
of a decorative park. As a member of the World of Art group, 
Somov stylizes the landscape. The viewer is attracted by the 
unusual contrast of the stylized park of the old times, of the 

18th century dress of the model and the complicated inner 
world of the lady artist, Somov’s contemporary. 

Victor Borisov-Musatov (1970-1903) became a symbolist on 
the cusp of the 19th and 20th centuries, a highly complicated 
epoch highly rich in large creative individualities. However, ex-
isting side by side with Vrubel, Serov and others, he found his 
own original way in the arts. The peak of his creativity is “Pond” 
(1902).  The artist’s poetic dreams are depicted here in a perfect 
form. Everything is balanced in this painting, falling into line 
with the complicated but strict musical rhythm of the line and 
form. The color is also in line with the strict rhythm, the repeti-
tion of blue, tender violet and green correlations. This canvas 
looking like a tapestry is monumental and lyrical at the same 
time. The most intimate movements of the artist’s soul stand 
still in a beautiful moment, in the bewitched and magic world 
of beauty. That was the happiest period in the short life of the 
talented artist when the girl he was in love with agreed to be 
his wife. Both the bride and the sister of the artist acted as mod-
els for this great painting.  

Nikolai Roerich (1874–1947), artist, writer, philosopher, a leg-
end of a man is one of the greatest figures of the Russian sym-
bolism and Art Nouveau. His creativity is an exclusive phenom-
enon in the history of both Russian and world art. His canvases 
attract one by their original themes and subjects, by their po-
etry and deep symbolism. The unusual life of Roerich is a leg-
end itself. He started out in Russia and ended up in Asia, having 
gone through Europe and America. In his painting “The Hima-
layas, the Pink Mountains”, for example, Roerich expressed not 
just mountains in a symbolic form, but his philosophy and his 
religion, the meditation of a Guru praying for the world.  P

History of Art
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Marina Lukanina
For many Russians, their first acquaintance with Mexico 

started back in the 1990s when Mexican telenovelas flooded 
our TV. Funnily enough, my own interest in Mexico is also at-
tributable to them. I think I watched the shows differently 
than most people. I bought my first Spanish dictionary then, 
and tried to distinguish the words the actors were saying and 
then memorize them. Telenovelas were also the first place 
where I saw wonderful views of Mexico City and other parts 
of Mexico, and I decided that one day I would visit this coun-
try. I started corresponding with several Mexican pen-pals, 
one of whom became a good friend. 

My dream finally came true six years after I saw my first Mex-
ican telenovela. In December 2000 I went to Mexico for the 
first time. I clearly remember sitting at Frankfurt airport look-
ing at my boarding pass that said “Mexico City” on it, still not 
accepting the fact that I was only hours away from realizing 
one of the greatest dreams of my life.

My Mexican friend took me to all the major sights in Mexico 
City and we also spent a week on the beach. My next trip was 
five years later, in 2005 when I was part of a Russian children’s 
camp directors’ group. Finally, on my third trip to Mexico I 
went with my work colleague and my niece. I was the main 
“Mexican hand” in the group. This was when I really discov-
ered Mexico, and I realized how much this country resonates 
with my inner world.

We started our tour of Mexico from Acapulco, a beach re-
sort city on the Pacific coast, having being invited to a wed-
ding with over 200 guests. Acapulco is a gorgeous place to 
get married so if you are currently considering where to tie 
your marital bonds—go for Acapulco and you will not regret 
it! The beauty of the ocean waterfront, breath-taking sunsets, 
warm weather, and lovely palm trees, this will make your wed-
ding day unforgettable. 

I had mixed feelings traveling to Acapulco after I read vari-
ous articles about violence in the city. However, during the 
time that we spent there, I always felt safe and secure. We 
stayed in the Diamante area of Acapulco which is where the 
most expensive hotels and beaches are, and it is also close 

to Acapulco airport. So in case you have your doubts, just 
choose a hotel in this area and you will be fine.

Our next destination was Mexico City, which has a popu-
lation of over 26 million people. The city is indeed mucho 
crowded but it has its special vibe. We stayed in Centro His-
torico, which is within walking distance of the main square—
Zocalo; “the heart of Mexico City” with the National Palace on 
one side and the Metropolitan Cathedral, the largest Catholic 
Church in Latin America, which is built on top of some Aztec 
ruins, on the other. And just couple of steps from the main 
square you find yourself exploring Templo Mayor, one of the 
finest Aztecs ruins.

There are several more “must-see” places in Mexico City. 
Among these are the Chapultepec Castle and Park, a for-
mer residence of Mexican emperors. There is a breathtaking 
view from this castle of Paseo de la Reforma, the main street 
of Mexico City, with the Angel of Independence right in the 
middle of it. The Castle was also used in the movie “Romeo 
and Juliet” with Leonardo di Caprio (in case you are either a 
fan of Shakespeare or Leo or both, which is probably rare). 

I highly recommend you spend some time wandering 
around the Anthropology Museum situated in the same 
neighbourhood as the Castle. You can see a famous Aztec 
calendar there and find out that in fact it is not a calendar at 
all, and learn plenty about ancient Mexican cultures.

My favourite district in Mexico City is Coyoacán, built in the 
colonial style, which has a very different landscape and architec-
ture from Centro Historico or the downtown area. Two places you 

Travel

Bienvenidos  
a Mexico!

Chapultepec Castle
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must visit here are the Museum of Frida Kahlo, the famous “Casa 
Azul” (“blue house” as it is painted in blue) and the Museum of 
Leon Trotsky. Frida Kahlo was a well-known Mexican painter and 
the wife of Diego Rivera, a bright, well-educated woman who 
took up painting as a therapeutic outlet after a 1925 bus acci-
dent nearly killed her. Due to the accident, she was never again 
free of pain and suffered over 30 surgical operations in 29 years. 
Through it all, she painted. Her themes were almost exclusively 
about women: women’s bodies, birth, death and survival. In one 
third of her work, she herself was the subject.

Just a couple of blocks from Frida’s house is an entrance to a 
totally different universe—the temporary refuge of Leon Trotsky, 
somebody who needs no introduction to PASSPORT readers. 
Leon met his bitter end in this house, when an assassin planted 
an ice-axe in his skull. Trotsky’s house is preserved in much the 
same condition as it was on the day of the assassination. 

Another “must-see” place close by Mexico City is 
Teotihuacan, an ancient sacred site located 30 miles 
northeast of Mexico City. Teotihuacán means 
“place where the gods were born,” reflecting 
the Aztec belief that the Gods created the uni-
verse. Constructed around 300 AD, its most 
monumental structures are the Temple of 
Quetzalcoatl, the Pyramid of the Sun (the 
third-largest pyramid in the world) and 
the Pyramid of the Moon. The main 
avenue of Teotihuacan that connects 
the entrance with the pyramids is 
called “Avenida de los Muertos” 
(“The Avenue of the Dead”). 

If you do not have enough energy to climb both pyramids, 
go for the Pyramid of the Moon. Even though it’s not quite as 
high as the Pyramid of the Sun, the view from the top beats 
that of the Sun. 

Keep in mind that Teotihuacán is located at an altitude of 
over 2,000m. Take it slowly, bring something to block the sun, 
plenty of water, and get there early before it gets too crowd-
ed with other tourists. 

Mexicans are of course famous for their mariachi singing. 
The most common place to go and listen to them is the Garib-
aldi Plaza (Square of Garibaldi).

Our next destination was Palenque, a Mayan city in the 
south of Mexico that flourished in the 7th century. After its 
decline it was absorbed into the jungle but has now been ex-
cavated and restored. By 2005, the recovered area extended 
to 2.5 km², but archaeologists say that this is less than 10% of 
the total area of the city. 

One of my main observations of my recent trip to Mexico 
was that it’s hard to visit this country without knowing Span-

ish. Hardly anyone, even in the tourist areas, spoke English. 
Spanish is essential while talking to the cab drivers who 

try to fleece foreigners more than they should, like in 
Moscow. So always demand that they use the meter 

and check if it’s working before getting into the car 
and memorize some vocabulary around this topic 

before your trip.
I must confess I could speak about Mexico 
for ages. It is the country that I can easily re-

late to and see myself living there on a long-
term basis. It is the country that has fully 

lived up to my expectations; it is the 
country that profoundly amazes me by 
its warm and hospitable people, their 
unique culture with great music, talented 
dancing and mysterious monuments 
and ruins from their past.  P

Travel
Frida Kahlo Museum Pacio de Belles Artes in M

exico City



1� April  2011

Marina Kashpar

Near the centre of modern Moscow, though a place which 
a hundred years ago was in the country, there is a cozy little 
home-estate which was once owned by Leo Tolstoy.

In the first half of the XVIIth century, the area near the bend 
of the river Moscow where the house stands, was called Ham-
ovniki. The word is derived from the Russian word “ham”, 
which in old Russian language meant flax. It was here where 
weavers moved in a special settlement called “Hamovnaya 
Sloboda”. They were called “hamovniki”.

The latter part of the XVIIth century was marked by con-
siderable increase in demand for Russian flax. On the order 
of Tsar Mikhail Fedorovich Romanov (1596-1645) hundreds 
of weavers migrated from Tver to Moscow. Here they were 
granted special status: the taxes they paid were low, they 
were excluded from some obligations, but they were bound 
to live only in Hamovnaya Sloboda and nowhere else.

The house in which Tolstoy later lived, was built at the begin-
ning of XIXth century by Ivan Meschersri. The estate changed 
hands many times. Lev Tolstoy bought the house state from 
councillor Ivan Arnaytov in July 1882.

Tolstoy’s older son Sergei later recalled, “Tolstoy liked very much 
the solitary position of the house and its neglected orchard, with 
its woods.” When, in April 1882, Tolstoy visited Hamovniki to look 
at the estate, it was late evening, and the owner said with great 
anxiety: “Lev Nikolaevich, you will see nothing because of the 
darkness!” “Don’t worry about the house. No need to see that, I 
am here to look at the orchard!” replied Tolstoy.

Tolstoy considerably enlarged the house by adding three 
rooms on the upper floor and a front staircase. As a result, 
the house looks rather strange: un-proportional, a bit angular, 
but interesting and not easy to forget.

There are small windows on the longer side of the house 
which can be seen by looking through the carved fence from 
Dolgohamovnichei street, now renamed Lev Tolstoy street. 
The opposite side of the house, which looks out onto a gar-
den, is more picturesque. It has a large terrace with ornamen-
tal balusters, three windows, and the high windows of the up-
per front halls beautify the view. There were two entrances 
into the house—the front door and the back door. When 
Tolstoy lived here, there was no electricity, no water supply 
system, and no sewerage system in the house.

Your Moscow

Tolstoy’s 
House
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Almost all the furniture in the house was selected and 
bought by Tolstoy. On the ground floor there were a dining-
room, a bedroom and children’s rooms. A large front hall and 
two living rooms were situated on the added upper floor. 
Tolstoy’s rooms were in the old part of the house, which are 
well preserved and remained the same as they were at the 
beginning of the XIXth century. 

Tolstoy’s youngest daughter Masha wrote: “My father’s 
study room, situated in the remote part of the building, was 
rather peculiar. The ceiling was so low that you could rest 
your arm on it. There was upholstered furniture, covered with 
a black rubber sheet, a sofa, wide armchairs and a big writ-
ing desk with ornamented legs. It was so calm there, no city 
sounds or children’s shouts reached penetrated inside”. 

Even when it was dark, late in the evenings, Tolstoy lit only a sin-
gle candle. He was short-sighted, but he adamantly refused to wear 
glasses and was proud of this. To be able to read his texts, Tolstoy 
shortened the legs of his chair. When he tried of sitting in his chair, he 
would move to the writing stand by the window. All of these pieces 
of furniture can be seen today—everything in Tolstoy’s study and 
work room is preserved exactly as it was when he was alive. 

The garden at the back of the house, was usually full of life. 
When it was warm it was used for playing crocket, and in the 
winter it was used as an ice ring. A special hill for sleighing 
and playing when the snow fell was created at a remote part 
of the garden. In spring and autumn, family and guests liked 
to drink tea in the garden pavilion. 

Here at Hamovniki, Lev Tolstoy and his family spent twelve 
winters—from 1882 to 1901. It was here that his last daughter 
Alexsandra  was born in 1884, his son Alexei died in 1886. And 
here Sofia Andreevna, Tolstoy’s wife, gave birth to their last 
child--Vanechka, who died at the age of six.

The house has become one of Moscow cultural centres. Tol-
stoy wrote here about one hundred of his works, including 
such masterpieces as “The Death of Ivan Ilyich”, “The Kreutzer 
Sonata”, “Resurrection”, “The Power of Darkness”, “The Living 
Corpse” and others.

The year after the his death in 1911, his wife Sofia sold the 
Hamovniki home estate to the Moscow town council. In 1920 
the house and the land around it was nationalized and resto-
ration work began. In November 1921 the Tolstoy museum 
opened its doors to the public for the first time. The house 
contains about 5,000 artefacts once belonging to Tolstoy and 
his family.   P

The museum is open daily, except Mondays, from 10:00-18:00
Address: Lev Tolstoy street, 21 (Metro “Park Kultury”)

Contact telephone: (499) 246 94 44
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Katrina Marie

Muted with melancholy gray, drab 
slab architecture, and with Lenin loom-
ing over a windswept square, Soviet-era 
Oktyabrskaya may initially fail to inspire. 
Yet within its gloom, an unexpectedly fe-
rocious spirit of Moscow’s past stalks the 
sentient sightseer, awaiting a chance to 
take a bite. Its original Streltsy settlements 
may have given way to New Russia’s inter-
nal security forces, but this neighborhood 
retains an energy that haunts and even 
intimidates. Its very foundations are built 
on the razed ashes of old Russia.

Oktyabrskaya is also a visible remind-
er of the awkward transition from Com-
munist legacy to capitalism. A view of its 
most striking feature, a towering bronze 
statue of Lenin, is juxtaposed with no-
tably larger advertisements for Canon 
and Panasonic. Even the square’s name 
hasn’t quite reverted to the pre-revolu-
tionary Kaluzhskaya, with many still call-
ing the area Oktyabrskaya, a nod to its 
main Metro station.

This outing begins thus, on the or-
ange Kaluzhsko-Rizhskaya line of the 
Oktyabrskaya Metro station, touring 
the area’s main attractions and return-
ing to the newly renovated and more 
memorable Oktyabrskaya station on 
the brown Koltsevaya line.

But first a brief, and distinctly colorful, 
stroll along the edge of the Yakimanka dis-
trict. Exit the Kaluzhsko-Rizhskaya line of the 
Oktyabrskaya Metro station, turn right and 
proceed north along Bolshaya Yakimanka, 
catching a glimpse of glistening gold Krem-
lin domes in the distance. At No 43 is the in-
credible home of the French Ambassador. 
Known as the Igumnov House, this ornately 
tiled gothic gem is a superb example of 
Neo-Russian architecture, which sought to 
incorporate the intricate handiwork of an-
cient Russian wooden palaces.

Built in the late 1800s for wealthy entre-
preneur Igumnov, this peculiar house re-
mains perched in shadows even on a sunny 
day, perhaps owing to its morbid past. Leg-
end has it that Igumnov buried his mistress 
alive within its walls, and that its architect 

committed suicide after Igumnov refused 
to compensate him for cost over-runs. 

After the Revolution, the building was 
nationalized and served as the Institute of 
the Brain, where the brains of prominent 
Soviets. including Lenin’s, were dissected 
and examined. Apparently so many “sam-
ples” were collected that the institute out-
grew the mansion and moved to a larger 
location. The French Embassy occupied the 
building in 1938. 

Cross the street under the next perek-
hod and backtrack slightly to Yakimanskiy 
pereulok and the vibrant early 18th centu-
ry Church of St. John the Warrior (Tserkov 
Ionna Voina), built for Peter the Great. The 
church remarkably remained in opera-
tion throughout the Soviet era and even 
housed famous relics from other destroyed 
churches, some of which are still here. 

Continue downhill along Yakimans-
kiy per, turning left at the bright rainbow 
graffiti onto Maronovskiy pereulok, which 
brings you to the busy Sadovoye ring road. 
Before a closer look at the square’s Lenin 
statue to the left, take a short walk to Park 

Windswept  
Oktyabrskaya  
Takes a Bite
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Iskusstvo, or Muzeum Park of the Fallen, 
where Communism statues litter the 
grounds. Amongst the extensive sculpture 
garden, the park displays the fallen stone 
remains of Lenin, Brezhnev, and Dzerzhin-
sky, amongst others. More than 700 sculp-
tures abound, many pulled from their So-
viet pedestals, but as many from today’s 
avant-garde artists. Sharing the grounds 
are the “new” Tretyakov on Krymsky Val, 
where modern art from the early 1900s to 
today is brilliantly exhibited, and the Cen-
tral House of Artists. 

Leaving the gardens, you can’t miss 
the gaudy grounds of Gorky Park across 
the road. This 1920s amusement park 
was the dream of Soviet children, a loud 
and colourful playground. It continues to 
operate year-round, is the site of a yearly 
drunken brawl on the Day of Paratroop-
ers. It is a quintessential piece of Moscow 
kitsch.

With this image in mind, a return to the 
ominous Lenin of Kaluzhskaya square is 
inevitable. Originally a cattle-merchant 
suburb on the road to Kaluga, several of 
the square’s existing streets take their 
names from this earlier time, such as Myt-
naya street (referring to fees and taxes 
collected on cattle) and Koroviy Val (cow 
street). The stone ramparts of Kaluzhsky 
Gate (originally constructed of wood in 
the 1500s) protected the region until the 
18th century, most notably against a Pol-
ish assault on Moscow in 1618.

The scene of a mass execution of Streltsy 
in 1698 under Peter the Great, the square 
is now dominated by a hulking statue of 
Lenin, as well as the Oktyabrskaya Metro 

station and the well-guarded Ministry of 
the Interior (MVD), built in 1978 on the 
site of the destroyed Church of the Holy 
Mother of Kazan. The church was a Byz-
antine-style gift to honour Russia’s vic-
tory over the Tatars. It was converted to a 
movie theatre in the 1930s.

As one of the classic examples of tragic 
idiocy, the church survived Stalin only to be 
destroyed under Brezhnev, who was pur-
portedly keen to create a spacious square 
of modern concrete might to impress the 
visiting U.S. President Nixon in 1972. De-
spite public outcry, the church was leveled. 
However, apparently Nixon’s route through 
the city changed; he never saw the square.

It is almost impossible to imagine pre-
revolutionary Kaluzhskaya, which was a 
more intimate square of churches, trams, 
and small alleys, as well as an earthen pris-
on. The only church now on the scene is 
a chapel next to the MVD building, com-
pleted in 2000. With its rich honey-per-
fumed interior, the chapel is worth a stop 
as a quick escape from the busy square; 
and with a bit of luck, or divine interven-
tion, you may also be treated to the heav-
enly voices of its small choir.

The bronze statue of Lenin by Kerbel 
and Fedotov was erected in 1985—the 
last of its time. From his pedestal, Lenin 
towers over the working-class and sol-
diers waving in glory beneath him. The 
location is also a popular gathering 
place for Communist demonstrators, 
particularly on 7 November.

The recently renovated Oktyabrskaya 
Metro station is not to be missed. Origi-
nally opened in 1950 as Kaluzhskaya 
station (until 1961), the neoclassical-
style design of high arches and bas-re-
liefs of military triumphs is really quite 
stunning. Bright marble and gilded 
white casts add to the overall glory on 
display. A light blue sky in an empty al-
cove represents desire for peace.  P
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History
Russia, as other medieval societies in Eu-

rope, never excelled in treating women as 
being equals. Peter the Great’s attempts 
to haul Russia into the 18th century by 
force included getting men to start treat-
ing women at least as necessary objects 
to have around the house, not just as ser-
vants. Peter issued a “decree on assem-
blies”, requiring nobles to gather regular-
ly at soirees, balls and salons where they 
would try to be less boorish by “not tak-
ing snuff at tables, not blowing one’s nose 
like a trumpet”... Women were expected 
to take part in these assemblies. However 
this was a rather controversial step, as the 
introduction of women as part of society 
rather than appendages to it, was widely 
seen as an insult to Russian men, and in 
particular the Old Believers. Women were 
seen as being even more damaging to 
society, to them, than the introduction of 
foreign learning.

Be that as it may, in 1764 Catherine the 
Great, set up the Smolny Institute for 
Noble Women in St Petersburg, which 
concentrated on useful social abilities 
such as music, dancing and French. 
Catherine reckoned, perhaps because 
she was a woman herself, that a more 

open and thus more productive society 
required informed input from women. 
She also wished to create a secular civil 
society as a support for the state, as a 
counterweight to the powerful Church. 
Nevertheless, Russian women remained 
inferior to men. One only has to look at 
female heroes in Russian literature of the 
18th and 19th centuries, for example at 
Katerina in Ostrovsky’s play, The Storm, 
at Natalia Rostova and Kitty in Tolstoy’s 
War and Peace.

By the end of the 18th century, only one 
in a thousand Russians received an edu-
cation, and only a tiny portion of them 
were women. Alexander the II relaxed 
restrictions on what could be taught in 
Russian universities and the number of 
students rose significantly. Intake was 
broadened to allow for students from a 
variety of non-privileged backgrounds; 
everyone who was good enough could 
study. Everyone that is, except women.

Things gradually changed, and by the 
20th century, the Russian aristocracy 
felt that to save their skins, they had 
to catch up with the more liberal and 
emancipated western Europe. Women 
were thought of as having some of the 
rational thought processes that men 
did. When Nicholas II created the first 

State Duma in 1906, there were a few 
women among the deputies. Amongst 
the peasant communities, voting was, 
however, carried out by the male head 
of each household.

Soviet Women
The lowly position of women was an 

easy target for the Bolsheviks. Using the 
alleviation of the oppression of women 
as an excuse, they tried to eradicate what 
they promoted as being socially harmful: 
the “bourgeoisie family”, which they saw as 
being a stronghold of religion, ignorance 
and prejudice in the 1920s. Free love was 
promoted, well before the sexually liber-
ating 1960s in the West, or 1970s-1980s 
in the Soviet Union, as the Communists 
set their sights on the elimination of the 
family as a social unit. Instead, they pro-
claimed, the state would look after all ba-
sic functions. Special blocks of flats, such 
as the commune building near where the 
American Embassy is today in Moscow, 
were built with huge communal canteens 
and childcare facilities. Liberated from 
domestic labour, women would now en-
ter the labour force on an equal footing 
with men. Marriage would be replaced 
with “free unions of love”. Children were 
common property, to be “socialised”. 
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To get an idea just how far things went, 

the Communists even tried to re-engi-
neer Islamic chauvinism towards women. 
At huge meetings held in Muslim repub-
lics on International Women’s Day, start-
ing in 1927, women would demonstra-
tively cast off their veils and throw them 
into the flames of a bonfire. This, natural-
ly enough, caused strong feelings in the 
more traditionally minded on-lookers, 
and being a policeman protecting the 
newly unveiled was not a popular job.  

The ideas of free love and communal 
child-rearing soon went wrong. The di-
vorce rate increased very rapidly and chil-
dren were abandoned en masse. At the 
same time, the birth-rate plummeted. This 
created a serious threat to the function-
ing of Soviet industry. During the 1930s, 
Stalin back-tracked and re-introduced the 
family. It was now OK to have at least a 
personal life (lichnaya zhizn) but still not 
a private life (chastnaya zhizn). Amongst 
all of this, few mentioned that the idea of 
liberating women had failed abysmally. 
After a hard shift in the factory, women 
would come home and face another 
4-6 hours of work every evening doing 
household chores whilst their husbands, 
no longer bound to traditional male tasks 
like chopping wood or stoking fires, en-
joyed themselves. Statistics show how in 
1923-24, working women spent three to 
four times longer than their husbands do-
ing households chores, and in 1936, this 
increased to five times.

Now marriage became glamorous, 
especially in one of the new flats that 
Stalin gave his party apparatchiks as re-
wards for loyalty. Wedding rings, which 
had been banned in 1928 as bourgeois 
Christian relics, were reintroduced. Fees 

for divorce were raised and homosexual-
ity and abortion were made illegal. The 
wives of party cadres now played the 
role of the traditional homemaker under 
the good father, Stalin. Officially equal, 
the Soviet male was of course a superior 
being, free to leave his wife and child if 
he got a better job, or just felt like mov-
ing on. Women who were promoted, 
and, though there weren’t very many of 
them, took on male qualities, becoming 
as aggressive and decisive as men, if not 
more so, in order to survive.

During the war, women made up at 
least half of the work-force. Food queues 
ensured that evenings were busy, even if 
there weren’t so many males around. After 
the war, there were millions of fatherless 
children to look after. By then private prop-
erty was OK again. There was not a lot of 
private property in those days, but house-
holders held new power, as an urban apart-
ment could now be passed on to the next 
generation. Since the children of unregis-
tered marriages were excluded from such 
deals, the legal concept of illegitimacy was 
reintroduced in the late 1940s.

A 1959 census found 663 men be-
tween the ages of 35 and 44 for 1000 
women. In the 1970s, it was officially cal-
culated that women spent over 27 hours 
a week on housework; men just 12. 

Divorce was simplified again in 1965, 
leading to an increase in the rate to 
about one third of all families, roughly 
the same as in America at the time. Since 
divorce was expensive, many couples 
preferred to separate. In Russia, the high 
divorce rate was put down to drunken-
ness in over half of the cases recorded. 

In the last three decades of the Soviet 
Union, salaries for men grew at a faster 

rate than women’s. This was particu-
larly unfair in the many instances where 
women were better educated than 
men. It was harder for women to rise 
to the top of the teaching and medical 
professions, for example, than men, al-
though women far outnumbered men 
in these professions. Higher party ranks 
were almost entirely male. The ques-
tion of equality was not discussed. As 
Geoffrey Hosking mentioned in A His-
tory of the Soviet Union, the identikit of-
fice-holding party member was elderly, 
male, Russian (or at least Slav), with ex-
perience in party administration, and of 
course, male. 

In the late 1970s, feminist protest 
groups appeared in Leningrad, influ-
enced in part by western ideas. But the 
movement did not strike a deep root and 
its leaders were quietly exiled abroad. 
The West was the new Siberia for dis-
sidents under Brezhnev. Even as late as 
1989, 43% of women in industry were 
engaged in manual tasks as compared 
to 26% of men. In construction, the fig-
ures were even more unfavourable: 74% 
were female workers, 44% male. 

Contraceptives were scarcely available 
in the Soviet Union, and were the subject 
of terrible jokes. Due to the crudity of 
manufacture, condoms were known as 
“galoshes”. In 1980 there were 7 million 
registered abortions to 4.9 million births, 
more than one for every ten women aged 
between 15 and 49. At the same time, the 
Soviet Union brought many plusses for 
women. More were educated than ever 
before. Western ideas could no longer be 
excluded from conversation. The tides of 
emancipated thinking sweeping the West 
were soon to have a major impact on 
post-Soviet Russia.   P
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Ian Mitchell

Juries were established in Russian in 1866, 
contributing to the democratisation of 
the judicial branch of government. But 
the autocracy retained control over the 
legislative and executive branches. Could 
these two different approaches co-exist? 
The issue which brought the matter to a 
head was terrorism. The first attempt to 
murder Tsar Alexander II was made ten 
days after the first jury sat. The campaign 
intensified after that. The purpose of law 
is to enable dispute resolution without 
violence. Could juries help to save Russia 
from bloodshed? 

I ended the last article with the most famous terrorist trial in 
Russian history, in March 1878, of an idealistic young woman 
called Vera Zasulich. It raised issues fundamental to the whole 
question of juries in a society as polarised as Russia was, so it 
is worth considering in more detail. These issues have echoes 
today, and not just in Russia: think of the Diplock courts in 
Northern Ireland, where juries were dispensed with for terror-
ist cases, and Guantanamo Bay.

Briefly, Zasulich had shot and wounded the Governor of St 
Petersburg, Feodor Trepov, as an act of pubic retribution after 
he had ordered the brutal flogging of a young student, called 
Arkhip Bogoliubov, who had been sentenced to fifteen years’ 
hard labour for participating as an “outside agitator” in the 
first major workers’ demonstration in Russia, in 1876. 

Bogoliubov had tried to speak to the Governor when he 
was visiting the jail where he was confined. It seems that 
Bogoliubov failed to tip his cap in the prescribed manner so 
Trepov slapped him, and his cap fell of. To be bare-headed in 
the presence of the Governor was an insult. Trepov decided 
to make an example of Bogoliubov, and ordered that he be 
given twenty-five lashes. 

Afterwards, the blood-stained birch rods were mounted on 
the prison walls as a deterrent to the other inmates. Though 
Bogoliubov did not lose consciousness during the beating, 
he was so badly injured, both physically and psychologically, 
that he went insane and died a few years later in a remote 
provincial jail. 

Six months later, Zasulich shot Trepov. She did not try to 
avoid arrest, even though she expected to be hung for her 
crime. Her act was a demonstration. 

The judge at Zasulich’s trial was a dedicated, idealistic 
young lawyer called Anatoli Koni who had, at the time of the 
flogging, been working in the Ministry of Justice. He pointed 
out to the Minister, a Baltic German called Count von Pahlen 
(whose house I visited in Estonia recently—see the photo-
graph on page 25 of PASSPORT November 2010), that the 
flogging was illegal in the circumstances, as was Bogoliubov’s 
original conviction. Von Pahlen, who had approved the flog-
ging, decided Koni should be demoted, and sent him to the 
“backwater” of the St Petersburg Circuit Court. 

Von Pahlen, who spoke Russian with a heavy German ac-
cent, was an intelligent, dedicated, scrupulously honest 
public servant who had done most of the hard work on Al-
exander II’s reforms that had brought juries to Russia twelve 
years previously. He believed in public opinion as a factor in 
law and also in the importance of judicial independence. He 
wanted a court system which would help make autocracy 
publicly acceptable. 

But the shooting of senior public officials could not be 
tolerated, in any system. Von Pahlen wanted Zasulich con-
demned in the eyes of the public as well as officialdom, 
and the whole idea of juries was that they would do that. 
Strictly speaking, Zasulich should have been tried in secret 
as a political prisoner before a committee of the Russian 
Imperial Senate. But von Pahlen intervened to send her for 
trial by a jury.

That meant she came up before Anatoli Koni. Von Pahlen 
summoned the newly demoted judge to his office and told 

The Jury’s Out on Juries in Russia 
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him that his duty as a public servant in this unique case was 
to ensure conviction. Koni replied by quoting Montesquieu: 
“The function of a court is not to render service but to pass 
judgement.” Then the Tsar summoned Koni to the Winter Pal-
ace and suggested he “do the right thing”.

Koni was a new type of person in Russia: an educated, 
middle-class public servant who believed that law and 
proper procedure should take precedence over every-
thing, including the autocracy. The son of a theatre critic, 
Koni had initially studied engineering. But, inspired by Al-
exander’s law reforms, he had switched to law. He wrote 
his dissertation on the right of self-defence, including that 
of people against the unlawful exercise of state power. He 
wrote: “The authorities should not doubt the right of de-
fence against unlawful acts… They cannot demand respect 
for law when they themselves do not respect it.” This, of 
course, was the essential issue in Zasulich’s trial. In later life, 
Koni became one of Russia’s most distinguished jurists. He 
died in 1927, still trying to bring respect for law to Russia, 
even under Soviet conditions.

The trial was so dramatic that Dostoyevsky, who sat in the 
public gallery throughout, recycled much of it in The Broth-
ers Karamzov. “All Petersburg” was said to have been there, 
including several government Ministers. 

Koni was too good a judge to want Zasulich acquitted. 
He knew she had committed a deliberate act of violence, 
which could have had fatal consequences. He disapproved 
of what he called “the vigilante mentality”. His only aim 
was to help establish the rule of law by ensuring a fair trial. 

He assumed the jury would find her guilty. He planned to 
give her a light sentence which would serve as a warning 
to both sides. 

The “not guilty” verdict which the jury delivered after a 
mere ten minutes’ deliberation was a national sensation. 
Even the Foreign Minister, Prince Gorshakov, was seen 
applauding in the public gallery. Zasulich was the hero-
ine of the hour. 

Her argument can be summarised in two of the sentences 
she uttered from the witness box: “It is terrible to raise one’s 
had against one’s fellow man… But I couldn’t find any other 
means to direct attention to that terrible event.” 

This went beyond Koni: civil disobedience is one thing; 
criminal acts quite another. Zasulich posed a direct challenge 
to the autocracy’s method of ruling by fear and violence.

Immediately after she left the court, the St Petersburg 
police, acting under orders from von Pahlen, and with the 
approval of the Tsar, tried to re-arrest Zasulich. With the 
help of supporters, she slipped away and went into hid-
ing. She declared publicly she was prepared to accept any 
punishment a court might impose, but not an extra-legal 
executive diktat.

The result of the trial was a general disillusionment with 
the court process. To the “left”, the government’s refusal to 
abide by the verdict showed the hypocrisy behind the new 
system of courts and juries. This was a fair charge as von 
Pahlen’s subequent actions showed. He asked Koni why he 
had permitted a “demonstration” in his court. Koni replied, 
“By law, a judge is not required to justify his actions to the 
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Minister of Justice.” Enraged, von Pahlen tried to have him 
sacked from the Bench completely, but the Tsar balked at 
that. Von Pahlen then took the extraordinary step of submit-
ting a bill to the State Council which aimed to disbar from le-
gal practice all lawyers who defended clients subsequently 
found guilty. 

To the “right”, the verdict reinforced the prejudice that 
you cannot trust juries to dispense justice. Even Koni had an 
oblique sympathy for this view. He later wrote, “Sincerity is 
not truth. Sentences handed down by Russian juries are al-
ways honourable for their sincerity, but do not always live up 
to absolute truth.” 

Many thought the verdict legitimised political terrorism. 
Nobody thought it helped the cause of the rule of law. Tol-
stoy’s response was the most ominous of all. “The Zasulich 
affair,” he wrote, “is like a harbinger of revolution.”

***

In 1890, in the year when The Sleeping Beauty was pre-
miered at the Mariinky Theatre, The Picture of Dorian Grey 
published in London and Yorkshire beat Gloucestershire in 
the first-ever County Cricket Championship, Anton Chekhov 
visited Sakhalin Island to see the penal colonies there. This is 
his description of the way in which the Russian Empire main-
tained its authority on an almost daily basis:

“[The prisoner’s] hair is matted to his forehead, his neck 
swollen. After the first five or ten strokes his body, covered 
with scars from previous beatings, turns blue and purple, and 
his skin bursts at every stroke. Through shrieks and cries there 
can be heard the words, ‘Your worship! Your worship! Mercy, 
your worship!’

“And later, after twenty or thirty strokes, he complains like a 
drunken man or like someone in delirium: ‘Poor me, poor me, 
you are murdering me… Why are you punishing me?’

“Then follows a peculiar stretching of the neck, the noise 
of vomiting. A whole eternity seems to have passed since the 
beginning of the punishment. The warden cries, ‘Forty-two! 
Forty-three!’ It is a long way to ninety.”

Many of the convicts in places like Sakhalin were there 
not because they had been found guilty in any court, much 
less by a jury. In fact, once juries began to find their feet 
and discover that they really could, as in the Zasulich case, 
influence the way in which justice was administered, the 
state acted to prevent this happening. The chosen method 
was an executive order for exile, signed by the Minister of 
the Interior and approved by the Tsar. This is how Vera Za-
sulich would have been dealt with, had she not escaped. 
Soon the system was extended to preventative exile. A per-
son did not have to do anything at all, simply be deemed 
“untrustworthy”. 

George Frost Kennan, in his ground-breaking book, Siberia 
and the Exile System, published in 1891, summarised the state’s 
logic: “We do not exile a man and put him under police sur-
veillance as a punishment for holding certain opinions, but 
only as a means of preventing him from giving such opinions 
outward expression in criminal acts.”

This extra-legal approach by the state was mirrored in the 
tradition of samosud or self-judging by the peasants. Be-
cause serfs had traditionally not trusted the authority of the 
landowner, they had evolved a method of controlling crime 
independently of the public judicial apparatus. This contin-

ued long after emancipation and the introduction of peasant 
courts. A modern academic, Cathy Frierson, has given some 
examples: 

“On 23 April 1873, the peasant Kuzma Rudchenko was 
found near the village of Brusovka. His head was completely 
crushed, his hands had been chopped off, and the plank that 
had been used to beat him had been thrust through his anus, 
piercing the full length of his body and extruding from his 
gaping mouth... Other forms of punishment included ham-
mering nails into the thief’s head or wooden pins under the 
finger and toenails, hanging or mutilation, even beating the 
victim until he was barely conscious and then throwing him 
under the hooves of a frightened, charging horse. In 1881, 
in the village of Iazvinkie, in the Kiev province, the peasants 
carved a special toothed stake so that it resembled a series 
of arrowheads on one shaft. They then shoved it up the rec-
tum of a suspected thief, with the arrows positioned so that 
he could not remove it.”

Notice the adjective “suspected”: just as the state exiled 
people who might commit subversive acts, so peasant com-
munities brutally assaulted people who might have commit-
ted criminal ones. Was there no hope for justice in Russia?

Actually, there was hope, and not just because there were 
many who thought like Koni. By the early twentieth century, 
Russia’s industrial revolution was beginning to transfer pow-
er to to a new class in the biggest cities. Many of the most 
successful entrepreneurs were Old Believers who realised 
that justice was a necessary part of a functioning industrial 
society. Pavel Tretyakov, who founded the eponymous art 
gallery, was an example; as was the textile millionaire and 
financier, Pavel Riabushinsky, whose beautiful Art Moderne 
house is now the Gorky Museum on Ulitsa Spiridonovka; 
and the railway king, Savva Mamontov, who built Abramt-
sevo. They had two antagonists: the Court, which wanted to 
bypass the justice system and rule through executive diktat; 
and the millions of mostly uneducated people who were 
pouring into city slums to work in their factories, and who 
were open to radicalisation by angry men who wanted revo-
lution and the abolition of “bourgeois” justice.

In the middle of this maelstrom, with powerful, often plu-
tocratic, backers and an increasing sense of mission, stood 
the lawyers. To an extent, they mirrored the rising gentry 
of late Tudor and Stuart England, many of whom had them-
selves been lawyers, and most of whom has believed in ju-
ries precisely because they acted as bulwarks against the 
abuses of the state. It was they who gave the English-speak-
ing world the practical reality of the system of independent 
justice that was envisaged (though not described, much less 
realised) in Magna Carta, but which was nearly destroyed by 
the “Tsarism” of late medieval England. 

In this time of comparable turmoil, Russia had many people 
like them who took a constructive view of law. Anatoli Koni 
was only the best known. Even Zasulich in exile became a 
public opponent of terrorism. In the brief period before 1917, 
Russia produced some of her most distinguished jurists, many 
achieving international renown. Theirs is a story too little 
known in Russia today.   P

Next month, I will describe the heroic but ultimately tragic 
struggle of Russia’s pre-1917 jurists for the rule of law, and the im-
portant role that juries played. 
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Frank Ebbecke
A typically dark, grey, icy day mid-December last year. 

About 4 pm Moscow local time.
I was supposed to be at an important business meeting 

in one hour. My destination that day was a client’s office 
on the Garden Ring, the life-vein of the centre. Not that I 
was very worried about being late. Punctuality is not ex-
actly one of Russians’ prime virtues. But I was locked be-
hind the steering wheel of my car. For two hours, the trip 
computer showed an average speed of 2 mph. It should 
have shown 0 mph. There was no way I could move for-
ward, backward or sideways. I couldn’t even dump the 
car and escape the nightmare on foot. I was hopelessly 
stuck right in the middle of six lanes (genuine Muscovite 
drivers may quickly create even up to ten doorhandle to 
doorhandle lanes). 

I was forced to waste over five hours of my life, just to cover 
a total distance of a mere 18 kilometres by car. Everybody just 
keeps sitting in these endless traffic jams. With blank faces, 
smoking, reading, listening to the radio, watching a DVD, 
cleaning their noses, ladies checking their make-up, looking 
after their finger nails. Russians are so used to waiting, to be-
ing patient, to keeping quiet. 

This reminds me of the endless human lines in front of 
stores not that long time ago. Nowadays the same people 
are lining up in the comfort of their cars. This one was not 
just an ordinary “probka” (traffic jam). This was the worst 
ever. But today there even was a kind of good, understand-
able reason: 3,000 OMON (special police force) were on 
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their way to the Kremlin area where ethnic riots had threat-
ened to get out of hand. Everything and everybody else 
came to a sudden stop. Not even the government elite or 
other so-called VIPs who often paid for their flashing blue 
light on their cars’ roofs (they’re hundreds of them) had 
hassle-free travel.

This megapolis is far too spread out to rely on your feet 
alone. Busses and trams are continuously stuck as well, of 
course. But, yes, the Metro is an option. The world’s busiest 
(9.5 million passengers per day) metro is an impressive mod-
el of efficiency and speed. Provided you don’t have to carry 
heavy stuff, your destination is near a station, it’s not minus 
30 outside and you can avoid the rush hours. But how? Un-
der ground, too, the rush hour seems never to end. So, we 
stick to our four wheels. If you have a driver, you at least can 
concentrate on your mobile conversations, your emails, your 
paperwork.

But why are streets are so hopelessly overfull in this city? 
Well, over 20 years ago, Moscow‘s roads were meant to pro-
vide for no more than 400,000 cars. Today that is roughly the 
figure of annual new registrations. 4 million cars are already 
flooding the city streets. And hundreds of thousands of more 
cars are commuting every day and night from all directions 
into the capital. Imagine this gigantic “workload” for the 
streets in combination with harsh weather conditions (up to 
six months serious winter), and you can understand why the 
roads are so dreadful and dangerous. 

The car is the most obvious demonstration Russians use to 
show their new freedom and wealth. Hence the love for huge 
gas-guzzlers, when something smaller, cleaner and lighter 
would easily do the job. Lots of cars in Moscow have the in-
dicative sticker on their back windows: “Fuck Fuel Economy.” 
Who cares? We’ve got enough oil! And what‘s environmental 
consciousness? We’ve the biggest sky above the biggest na-
tional territory in the world! 

Once traffic is moving, it gets wild. The flashy foreign 
cars of the newly-rich jockey for position with the boxy 
Russian Ladas and Zhigulis of the looked-down-upon. Mak-
ing their own rules, the new rich drivers like to pretend to 
be F1 drivers. Almost trying to shave off other cars front 
bumper edges when suddenly cutting through from the 
outer edge of six lanes to turn right at the next close corner 
at an irresponsible speed (without indicating, of course). 
Racing at full-speed is a highly appreciated activity of the 
Russian “street anarchists”. Preferably in the dark and then 
even sometimes without head and rear lamps. A red traf-

fic light may simply turn green in the eyes of some drivers 
when they feel in a hurry. You might easily encounter a car 
coming towards you in a one-way street. For the driver it 
just might mean a shortcut to his destination. At big cross-
ings, Muscovite drivers like to fight for every inch, bumper 
to bumper, to battle their way through. Often to such an 
extreme that nobody can move in any direction. Me. I am 
first. This is the name of game.

Another reason for serious jams is the large number of 
old cars (the average age of registered cars across the na-
tion is 17 years). No, they often go fastest, but yes, they 
often break down the quickest, too. Drivers of such trusty 
steeds just stop wherever their old bastard did eventu-
ally let them down and repair their vehicles themselves, 
sometimes blocking traffic. Or, one of the thousands of ac-
cidents which occur every day. happens. Even for the small-
est scratch, both parties are forced to wait for the police 
(sometimes for hours). Because without an official police 
report the insurance company will not pay. While you wait, 
you need to leave your cars exactly where the accident oc-
curs, even if in the middle of the road.

An accident might be the only occasion where you want 
to meet the police. Normally everybody tries to avoid 
them. They always find something wrong—like a typing 
error in the cars technical documents. Don’t argue. Peo-
ple have nicknamed the DPS, the Dorozhno-Patrul’naya 
Sluzhba (Road Police Patrol Service, the Den’gi Plati Srazu 
(Pay Up Now)

Riding motorbikes or scooters are even more life threatening 
alternatives. Bicycle tracks are only now coming into fashion, 
although I haven’t seen any. Chasing pedestrians seems to be 
another sport. Don’t show fear or start running when crossing 
a road. Your fellow citizens in drivers’ seats might accelerate. 

Parking is a really big problem in Moscow. Parking in the 2nd 
or even 3rd row happens quite a lot. Narrow streets means 
more traffic jams for this reason. Traffic flows are controlled by 
hand by individual traffic cops at many busy junctions. .When 
one gives a green light, his comrade at the next crossing just 
switches to red. 

“I ask everybody who sits down behind a steering wheel to 
recognize the responsibility of their actions. Pray before you 
start driving that God and your Guardian Angel are with you,” 
demanded Kyrill, Patriarch of the Russian Orthodox Church, 
from his compatriots on the International Day of Traffic Vic-
tims‘ late last year. 

Showing-off horse power by new Russians, the large num-
ber of technically rundown old cars, drivers’ recklessness, 
poor driving experience, bad road conditions, and last but 
not least, alcohol, all produce a deadly mix: with 30,000 peo-
ple being killed in traffic (2008), Russia has a doubtful world 
record (in relation to the total population).

Maybe a key to curbing dangerous driving habits and to 
avoiding traffic jams would be to encourage more “intelligent 
and polite” driving, says Kiichiro Hatoyama, Professor at Mos-
cow State University. A higher level of driving etiquette would 
most certainly entail ending bribery in driving tests and espe-
cially the sale of driving licences. Almost half of the 120,000 
new permits issued per year in Moscow alone are bought, al-
though this cannot be verified.  

One thing is for sure: traffic here is a crash course in surviv-
ing. It is extremely stressful for man and machine. But live it 
or leave it.

Have a safe, pleasant and, probka-free drive.  P
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Art Franczek

The world is experiencing its fifth year of financial crisis. While 
some countries (mainly BRIC) are recovering nicely, Europe, the 
US and Africa are mired in a financial quagmire. We witness mass 
anxiety in many countries such as Egypt, Tunisia, Libya and others 
where the Google revolutions were driven by unemployed youth. 
In Greece and Spain mass riots occur because of budget cuts and 
in the US the Tea Party movement with its misdirected anger has 
taken over Congress.

After a negative GDP growth of 9% in 2009, Russia is recov-
ering well from the crisis. Its GDP is projected to grow around 
5% in 2011 and its unemployment rate is around 6%. The recent 
rise in oil prices to the $100 per barrel range has allowed Russia 
to balance its budget and to generate a budget surplus. Russia 
is in good fiscal condition with low debt and huge currency re-
serves. 

Eleven years ago Russia’s tax system was a major deterrent 
to foreign investors with an effective rate of over 80% on the 
Net Profits Tax and a Personal Income Tax rate of 32%. Tax 
evasion was rampant. In 2000 and 2001 Russia completely 
reformed its Tax System, a 13% Flat Tax was implemented 
on personal income and a 24% (reduced to 20% in 2008) Net 
Profits Tax rate was established. The result was increased tax 
revenues and a reduction of tax evasion. 

Russia’s tax system is still evolving and issues such as Trans-
fer Pricing and consolidated tax returns are currently being dis-
cussed in the Duma. Recently, Russia signed a new Protocol on 
its treaty with Cyprus which allows Russian tax authorities to re-
quest information about the beneficial owner of Cypriot compa-
nies owned by Russians. It also requires that taxes on the gains 
of Cypriot companies holding Russian real estate be taxed in the 
country where the real estate is located. This change to the Cy-
prus Treaty was done by using the OECD Model Treaty and by 
threatening to blacklist Cyprus if it didn’t cooperate. Many Rus-
sian companies have left Cyprus, and other countries such as 
Luxemburg and Sweden are actively recruiting Russian clients.

The US economy is another story, the 2010 budget deficit was 
1.3 trillion dollars and the Congressional Budget Office projects 
a cumulative deficit of 7.2 trillion dollars by 2021. Moody’s is al-
ready suggesting that it might downgrade the US AAA credit 
rating and speculators are buying Credit Default Swaps on US 
debt. The European debt crisis, oil price increase, and a con-
tinuing housing downturn, threaten a very fragile recovery in 
the US. The US deficit was generated from a number of factors 
such as the Bush tax cuts, lack of financial regulation that con-
tributed to the crisis and two wars.

US tax reform is at the heart of any budget deficit discussions. 
1.1 trillion dollars in tax benefits are given annually to individu-
als and corporations. These tax breaks not only increase the 
deficit, but cause tax rates to be too high. Instead of promot-
ing economic growth and competiveness, the current tax code 
presents individuals with perverse economic incentives instead 
of a level playing field. The Deficit Commission concluded that 
the current individual tax system is hopelessly confusing and 
complicated, this causes many taxpayers to underreport their 
income and taxes, hoping to avoid the audit lottery.

Last year I wrote an article in PASSPORT (Nowhere to Hide, 
March 2010) describing the tax inequities suffered by US ex-pats. 
I demonstrated how a US ex-pat might pay significantly more 
in tax than an ex-pat from the UK simply because he was taxed 
based on citizenship rather than residence. This kind of situation 
causes many US citizens to renounce their citizenship.

The Way It Is
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The United States is the only major industrialized economy 
that taxes its corporations on a worldwide basis. The US also al-
lows MNCs to defer tax on foreign income until it is repatriated. 
Combined with the 35% corporate tax rate US corporations 
have many incentives to indulge in exotic tax planning. Many US 
MNCs incorporate in Bermuda using what is called a tax inver-
sion to avoid US taxes. Google uses a tax structure known as a 
“Dutch Sandwich” to shuttle a majority of its foreign profits from 
Ireland to the Netherlands and then to Bermuda, where there 
is no tax. Google saves over one billion dollars a year with this 
scheme and its effective tax rate in 2009 was 2.4%. The list of US 
companies using exotic tax schemes is huge. Boeing uses 38 tax 
haven subsidiaries to reduce its 2010 effective tax rate to 0.3% 
General Electric’s effective tax rate is 14% and Yahoo’s is 7% and 
Carnival Cruise Lines has a 1.3% effective tax rate largely because 
it structures the ownership of its ships through Panama.

The Deficit Commission recommends that the US corporate rate 
be reduced to 23% and that  many tax loopholes be eliminated. In 
addition it recommends that MNCs be taxed on a territorial system 
rather than a worldwide system. These changes are designed to 
make US MNCs more competitive in the global marketplace. 

One of the more innovative discussions on US tax reform is 
whether to adopt a Value Added Tax similar to the VAT that is used 
in more than a 150 countries. Serious proposals on VAT also suggest 
that an exemption of $100,000 per family be allowed for individual 
income tax and the corporate rate be lowered to 15%. The 15% rate 
would solve many of the corporate tax issues and make the US a 
tax haven in this regard. This plan would also eliminate 100 million 
of the 140 million income tax returns and would free more than 150 
million Americans from ever having to deal with the IRS.

Is this a realistic proposal or will the US continue on the 
path it has been on for many years where US multinationals 
spend huge amounts of money to run circles around the IRS? 
Perhaps the US will follow Churchill’s axiom when he said “the 
Americans will always do the right thing after they have ex-
hausted all other possibilities.”

In “Nowhere to Hide” I also wrote about the UBS case and how 
the IRS forced the Swiss bank to provide the names of 4400 US 
citizens who were account holders (under US law these indi-
viduals are required to report these accounts to the IRS). Since 
that time the IRS has data-mined the list and secured 177 indict-
ments and 156 guilty pleas, all of which involving millions of dol-
lars in taxes and penalties. The IRS has also established a Whistle 
Blower office from which it has received thousands of referrals 
concerning unreported foreign bank accounts. Credit Suisse 
has recently been indicted on charges similar to UBS. Recently, 
Wikileaks released the names of 2000 US citizens who hold for-
eign bank accounts, which the IRS is likely to pursue.

The IRS has offered an amnesty program to those US citizens 
who have not reported their foreign bank accounts. Essentially, for 
those who voluntarily report their foreign bank account by August 
31, 2011 they will only be subject to a 25% penalty on their bank bal-
ance and a 12% penalty if their balance is less than $75,000.

The G20 is using the OECD to pursue tax evasion in a number 
of ways. First the OECD is requiring that Tax Haven jurisdictions 
sign Tax Information Exchange Agreements. As of March 2011 
457 TIEAs have been signed. The G20 recently announced a 
comprehensive list of disclosure rules for Tax Havens and also 
declared that “The era of Banking Secrecy is over.” The Big 
Squeeze is on and it is getting tighter every year.  P
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More hotels and residential 
buildings in Moscow’s center

Moscow authorities want to see more 
hotels and residential buildings to be 
built in the center of the city as opposed 
to office centers and shopping malls. “In-
stead of shopping centers and offices, 
primarily hotel capacities and residential 
property will be built in the center of the 
city,” Mayor Sergei Sobyanin told a meet-
ing of the city government’s urban devel-
opment policy and construction depart-
ment last month, RIA Novosti reported. 
“Basically, we need to formulate and 
begin to implement a new city develop-
ment policy that would be based on day-
to-day needs of the city’s residents and 
ensure comfortable conditions for work 
and living here,” he went on to say. “The 
volumes of construction won’t be de-
creasing, on the contrary, but we need to 
reconsider our priorities.”

Floods and burglary said to 
be the main threats

Floods and burglary are the main threats 
for owners of out-of-town property in Mos-
cow Oblast, says a report prepared by the 
home and vehicle security company Tse-
zar Satellit. According to the report, floods 
account for 38 per cent of all troubles for 
owners of out-of-town houses, burglaries 
for 33 per cent, followed by fires (25 per 
cent). Meanwhile, Tsezar Satellit added 
that fires are unmatched in terms of the 
severity of damage they cause. The report 
also points out the fact that summer cot-
tages in which owners spend only a few 
months a year or less are more vulnerable 
to various kinds of threats than country-
side houses in which people reside on a 
regular basis. According to the authors 
of the report, the incidence of burglary is 
higher for cottage compounds located 
next to towns and villages.

30% of Moscow’s budget to 
be spent on development

More than 30 per cent of Moscow’s 
budget will be spent on the develop-
ment of the city in 2011, Vladimir Resin, 
the first deputy mayor, told reporters 
at the commercial property exhibition 
MIPIM-2011 in Cannes last month, RIA 
Novosti reported. He added that about 
360 billion roubles ($12.8 billion) is to be 
spent on development, with transport 
infrastructure and road construction 
being priority areas. “The city plans to 
complete 46 transportation projects, 
including road junctions,” Resin said. 
“In addition, within the next five years, 
we plan to build 75 kilometres of metro 
lines.” Meanwhile, there have been re-
ports that funds allocated for the repair 
of residential buildings and the program 
of demolishing poor-quality Khrush-
chevka buildings have been cut, which 
the mayor’s office would not confirm.

Most shopping centres face 
parking problems

According to a study recently conduct-
ed by Penny Lane Realty, the vast majority 
of shopping centres located within city 
limits don’t have sufficient parking spaces 
for their customers. Based on the shop-
ping centres’ total area and the number 
of parking slots they have, the authors of 
the study compiled a rating of Moscow’s 
largest shopping malls, based on their 
parking situation. The only shopping cen-
tre that can provide parking spaces for 
100 per cent of its customers turns out to 
be Gorod, located on Ryazansky Prospe-
kt. Meanwhile, such popular shopping 
centres in the city’s central section as Atri-
um near Kurskaya metro station and Yev-
ropeysky, located next to Kiyevsky train 
station, have a parking provision rate of 
only 15 per cent.  P
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How to say: 
How much / how 

many?

In Russian there’s just the one word: 
Сколько (followed, if you’re  
interested, by the genitive plural).

To find out how much something costs:
Сколько с меня? How much do I owe?
Сколько стоит билет?  
How much is a ticket?
Сколько стоят яблоки? How much are the 
apples? (A letter changes in the plural form, 
but the pronunciation stays the same, so un-
less you’re writing it down, it doesn’t matter).

Useful if you’re taking a taxi:
Сколько туда ехать?  
How long will it take to get there?
За сколько довезёте до метро?  
How much will it cost to get to the metro?

With regard to time:
Сколько сейчас времени?  
What’s the time?
Сколько (времени) вы были в Риме? 
How long were you to Rome?
Во сколько начало?  
At what time does it start?

A question you might not want to ask 
everyone:
Сколько вам лет? How old are you?

A question for someone special:
Насколько сильно ты меня любишь? 
How much do you love me?

A rhetorical question:
Сколько можно??!  
How long can I stand this??

And the answers:
Нисколько. Nothing at all
Сколько угодно.  
However much, doesn’t matter.
Сколько не жалко. (lit) As much as you 
won’t regret. Equivalent to the English 
“as much as you can afford” but far softer 
sounding.
Столько, сколько нужно.  
As much as it takes.

Courtesy of RUSLINGUA 
www.ruslingua.com

Vladimir Kozlov
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Over the last few months, the issue of introducing a new 
real estate tax in Russia has been heavily discussed. And al-
though the specifics are not yet clear, experts predict various 
possible ramifications from the new tax, from the livening up 
of the residential property market to rent hikes in the busi-
ness and elite segments.

As of January 1, 2013, the existing property tax and land tax 
are to be replaced with the real estate tax, which, unlike those 
two, is to be calculated on the basis of a property’s market 
value. And while some different versions of applying the new 
tax are being discussed, one thing is clear: the new tax is likely 
to be substantially higher than what most people pay now.

Industry insiders say that the introduction of the new tax would 
bring about more order to the domestic property market. 

“The idea of introducing a complex real estate tax has been 
under discussion since 2003,” Irina Shugurova, deputy gener-
al director of MIEL-Brokerage, told PASSPORT. “This tax is sup-
posed to replace three existing taxes: the tax on individuals’ 
property, the tax on companies’ property and the land tax.”

According to Shugurova, some developments were trig-
gered by the enactment of the law on the state registry of 
property in March 2008. She explained that under the pre-
vious legislation, land plots and buildings were entered into 
separate registries. “Now the law stipulates that land and 
buildings should be considered a single entity of property,” 
she said.

One major difference is that the existing taxes are based on 
some abstract evaluation of property, while the new tax is to 
be based strictly on its market value, which some predicted 
could lead to a major sale of property, on which people would 
not be able to afford to pay taxes.

Meanwhile, experts are cautious about the new tax’s pos-
sible impact on the residential property market. “I don’t think 
that the introduction of the tax could seriously make a differ-
ence in the capital’s residential property market,” Sergei Po-
pravka, a lawyer at Penny Lane Realty, told PASSPORT.

He maintained that a massive sale of Moscow apartments by 
people who wouldn’t afford the tax is unlikely. “There is basi-
cally no alternative to Moscow,” he said. “It is unlikely that there 
will be at least ten people crazy enough to decide that the tax 
burden is too heavy an move to, say, Kostroma or Ivanovo.”

According to Popravka, if the government delivers on earli-
er promises to protect low-income owners of expensive prop-

The Real 
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erty, the introduction of the tax may not have any significant 
impact even on the owners of apartments in the city center. 
“Show me one single person who bought an apartment in 
the centre for $5 million or $6 million and would want to sell it 
just to avoid paying a high real estate tax,” he said. 

At the moment, the biggest question with regards to the 
new income tax is what privileges and to whom are going to be 
extended. Different options are currently under consideration.

Currently, the Russian government is in the process of 
developing a privilege scheme that is supposed to exempt 
lower-income population groups from a too high tax burden. 
Mikhail Mishustin, head of the federal tax service, recently 
told Rossiyskaya Gazeta that under preliminary plans, 50 sq. 
meters in an apartment or house where a person actually 
lives will be exempt from the tax.

The federal government plans to delegate the task of ad-
ministering the new real estate tax to municipal authorities, 
who would spent the collected taxes on repairs and mainte-
nance of residential neighborhoods. According to Mishustin, 
under the existing system, only between 15 per cent and 17 
per cent of cash in municipal budgets comes from property 
tax collection, which is very little, compared with European 
Union countries, where the figure is about 75 per cent.

While details are being worked out, there is common un-
derstanding that owners of luxurious property will have to 
pay a higher tax than those who own modes economy-class 
apartments. “In the Moscow market, some criteria have been 
formed, based on which a property belongs to a particular 
class,” Shugurova said. “Apparently, townhouses in the centre 
of Moscow and apartments in residential complexes that have 
a separate infrastructure including underground garages and 
parking lots, swimming pools and fitness clubs belong to the 
higher classes of property, such as business, premium and de-
luxe, and higher rates of the tax have to be applied to them.”

Those who should probably fear the new tax most are peo-
ple living on meager pensions in apartments whose current 
market value is exorbitant. “The classic examples are today’s 
pensioners that under the Soviet system obtained apartments 
in Stalin-era buildings in Western or South-Western Adminis-
trative Districts, say on Leninsky Prospekt or Universitetsky 
Prospekt,” Popravka said. “But, as far as I know, the govern-
ment is closely working on a set of measures that would ease 
the situation of such social groups.”

Still, when it comes to economy-class apartments, their own-
ers are unlikely to be substantially hit by the new tax. According 
to Popravka, under the law, the real estate tax could not exceed 
0.1 per cent of a property’s market value per year. “For instance, 
a one-room economy-class apartment in a panel building near 
Vodny Stadion or Rechnoy Vokzal metro station sells at about 
6 million roubles,” he said. “So, the income tax would be 6,000 
roubles. And if we take an apartment that is twice as expensive, 
the tax would still be 12,000 roubles, which is comparable to 
what a [family] spends on the metro tickets.”

One key issue that comes into the picture is the calculation 
of the tax based on an apartment’s real market value, as op-
posed to the previous system under which a figure issued by 
the Technical Inventory Bureau (BTI) was used for calculations, 
a figure that often has nothing to do with anything. 

Now, apartments will have to be evaluated by indepen-
dent experts, and some people are worried about how ac-
curate those evaluations are going to be. Still, experts don’t 
see big problems with evaluating apartments. “Based on the 

analysis of existing information I conclude that apartment 
owners are not going to be in a disadvantaged positions, 
and the evaluation of their apartment would most likely to 
be evaluated 20 per cent lower than the real market value 
is,” Popravka said, adding that the accuracy of evaluation is 
also going to depend upon the professionalism of the evalu-
ators.

Still, the evaluation of all property in the country and enter-
ing it into a single registry is an immense work that is likely to 
take a lot of time and effort. According to Shugurova, “it will 
take more than one year, especially, given the fact that a pro-
cedure for evaluation of property is still being worked out.”

“The enactment of the law in a particular region of the 
country will only be possible if all the property objects in the 
region are evaluated and the results of the evaluation are ap-
proved,” she said, adding that only after that it would be pos-
sible to speak about actually collecting the tax.

While the impact of the introduction of the new tax on pric-
es in the residential property market may be insignificant for 
those buying inexpensive apartments to live in, the impact 
on those who invest in apartments and on leaseholders may 
be more substantial. Apparently, if a higher tax is applied to 
apartments in which the owner is not registered, return on 
investment in such apartment is to decrease.

Similarly, if owners of the higher-end apartments have to 
pay higher taxes they may want to pass on the costs to those 
who rent from them. “I wouldn’t be surprised if rent goes up, 
as owners will want to pass their costs onto leaseholders, 
which I think would be fair,” Popravka said.  P
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Charles Borden
Mr. Lee came to Moscow’s shore with 

a wave of post-crisis, trendy Asian res-
taurants that has included Nobu, Megu 
and Kinki. These four establishments 
now vie for top Asian food honors 
among Russia’s new rich with veterans 
Nedalny Vostok, Turandot, and Soho 

Rooms. It is interesting to note that 
four of the chefs from these seven con-
tenders hale from the Commonwealth, 
three from Oceania (though the signifi-
cance escapes me).

Lee has a prominent floodlit entrance 
on Kuznetsky Most opposite the TSUM 
department store and just around the 

corner from Nobu. From street-side, 
and past the burly face control, it’s up 
a grand flight of stairs to the open din-
ing area with its suitably understated 
Asian trimming and large vertical win-
dows overlooking the street. Mr. Lee is 
a Novikov establishment, and his Cher-
dak, Lee’s Russia-themed, late-night 
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sister club is up another floor. Mr. Lee 
begins its own transition to club late in 
the evening.

Mr. Lee’s Head Chef, Jonathon Cur-
tis, was Moscow-seasoned at Nedalny 
Vostok, after prior stints in Paris, New 
Zealand and Australia. His Mr. Lee rep-
ertoire is presented on simple paper 
foldout menus, presented together 
with similar bar and wine lists. This 
month, Curtis also prepared a one-year 
birthday menu to celebrate. We each 
received a complimentary Prosecco to 
join the cheer. 

Lee’s wine prices are surprisingly 
modest, with bottles starting at 1900 
rubles for an Argentinean Alta Vista 
Malbec, and a reasonable selection of 
whites and reds under 3000 rubles. I 
found the Cervaro della Sala that I use 
for the Big-Onion Wine Index at 6800 
rubles, a markup index of (just) 3.4, the 
lowest to date. We ordered a New Zea-
land Villa Maria Sauvignon Blanc 2009, a 
PASSPORT favorite, at 2800 rubles, and 
stuck with it for the evening. 

We quickly ordered Edamame (250r). 
Mr. Lee’s were unusually lightly salt-
ed and fresh tasting for this soybean 
snack, which normally arrives at a res-
taurant kitchen frozen, and are then 
over-boiled. For an expected table of 
eight, our host, publisher John Ortega, 
ordered a broad and diverse selection 
to share around the table. For starters 
he picked Dorado Carpaccio in Spicy 
Ponzu Sauce (800r), which were small 
and very tender slices in a delicate, 
fruity sauce, Eggplant in Sweet Chili 
Sauce (450r), a gleaming and delicious 
version of a traditional dish, and a de-
lightful and light Soft Poached Egg in 
Sweet Soy Dressing (350r). 

Of the six main courses John or-
dered, the Crispy Prawns with Tam Yam 
Sauce (800r) were easily my favorite, 
exquisite medium-sized shrimp in a 
sweet/sour Thai sauce. I also favored 
the spicy Chicken & Prawn Singapore 
Noodles (650r) and Wok Crab with Black 
Pepper Sauce (2300r). I could find no 
significant fault with any of the other 
main dishes: Venison with Black Pep-

per and Shiraz (1200r), Lemon Chicken 
(400r), and Sweet Sesame and Soy Pork 
Ribs (900r). For sides and rice we or-
dered Vegetable Fried Rice (400r) and 
Spicy Fried Green Beans (400r); nothing 
of note here. I managed to squeeze 
in a separate order of Red Lentil and 
Crab Meat Soup (950r), which was very 
tasty with wonderful chunks of fresh 
crab. 

As we dug into the main dishes, our 
prominent guests joined us to help out, 
head chefs at three distinguished kitch-
ens: Laura Bridge from Soho Rooms, 
Jean-Michel Hardouin-Atlan from Kai at 
the Swissotel and Elmar Basziszta from 
Baltschug-Kempinski. 

Someone mentioned dessert, and 
this somehow translated into an order 
for what appeared to be almost every-
thing on the menu: Thai Mango Tira-
misu (300r), Raspberry Tart (900r), Orange 
Scented Cheesecake (300r), Peach Tart 
(350r), Trio of Crème Brulee: Ginger, Coco-
nut and Passion Fruit (350r). 

Dessert should have been zapre-
shcheno (forbidden) after the main 
course indulgences, but as my one of 
my mentors said, “There’s always room 
for dessert.” Well this was an orgy. 
Where do they find such huge perfect 
raspberries? The sauce on the tiramisu 
was luscious, and the three small crème 
brulees provided a delightful contrast 
of tastes. And then the homemade for-
tune cookies were delivered!

We have now been to each of Mos-
cow’s four New Asian cuisine contend-
ers in the past year. By my count Mr. Lee 
makes a very decent showing in this 
crowd and I’m not sure I have a prefer-
ence. But now it’s time to get back to 
the old timers for a recount …

Mr. Lee
Kuznetski Most 7

+7 495 628 7678
http://eng.novikovgroup.ru/con-

tent/view/1216/636/lang,ru/

My pick for a dinner  
for two at Mr. Lee:
Soft Poached Egg in Sweet 
Soy Dressing 350r
Eggplant in Sweet 
Chili Sauce 450r
Chicken & Prawn 
Singapore Noodles 650r
Crispy Prawns with 
Tam Yam Sauce 800r
Sticky Coconut Rice 200r
Trio of Crème Brulee 350r
Dinner 2,800r

Villa Maria Sauvignon 
Blanc 2009 (bottle) 2800r
Total 5,600r
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War legacy
It feels weird, to the point of claustrophobia, to stand in the 

tiny underground cell. The whole space measures no more 
than six square metres. The walls are lined with wood and the 
simple furniture consists of a wooden table and bench, with a 
metal stove in the corner. Under a dim light one sees the relics 
of World War II, or the Great Patriotic War as it was known in 
the Soviet Union. There are weapons and helmets, and even 
wartime teacups, evoking another era, when desperate hand-
to-hand combat took place in the vicinity almost 70 years ago.

A winery complex is an improbable location to visit the dug-
out, but then this is Myskhako, a historic battleground where 
some of World War II’s bloodiest battles were fought. Geograph-
ically, Myskhako is located on a hilly promontory on the Black 
Sea, to the south of the great city port Novorossiysk. It also lends 

its name to a local winery, originally founded back in 1903, which 
is now a leading producer of quality Russian wines. 

In Soviet times, Myskhako wines were reserved solely for 
the Communist Party elite, largely thanks to one time Gen-
eral Secretary Leonid Brezhnev, who incidentally fought in 
the area during the war. In the mid-nineties the former state 
farm, including the vineyards and production facilities, was 
privatised. The current management team arrived in 2002, to 
open a new chapter in the winery’s history.

Privileged spot
From a natural perspective, the southern slopes of the 

Myskhako promontory are an excellent spot to grow grapes. 
The sea, which is never far from view, tempers the hot sum-
mers whilst making the winters mild. The splendidly named 
Koldoon, or Wizard Mountain, helps protect the area from 
harsh northerly winds and bad weather. Soils are composed 
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mainly of marlstone. The hardened marine deposits, contain-
ing a high content of calcium, are suitable for growing a num-
ber of grape varieties, particularly white and they also intro-
duce a subtle mineral character to the wines of the area.

These superior natural conditions for the growing of grapes 
were not missed by the ancient Greeks, who spread their cul-
ture of wine everywhere they travelled. Novorossiysk is in fact 
built on the site of the ancient Greek colony of Bata. Numerous 
artefacts, some of which are kept at the Myskhako winery, con-
firm that winemaking and its associated trade thrived in the 
times of the ancient Greeks, if not before. More recent history 
dates back to 1869, when a local landlord planted the vines 
which prompted a new revival in Myskhako winemaking.

While the modern vineyards continue to enjoy a wonder-
ful natural position, their existence has come under threat 
from another, not entirely surprising source. Their privileged 
seaside location means that the expensive strip of land they 
currently occupy is in high demand for construction. The 
Myskhako vineyards are thus encircled on all sides by numer-
ous buildings, from simple country houses to upgraded re-
sort cottages and city skyscrapers—not the entirely bucolic 
landscape one would usually associate with wine-growing.

Vineyards
So far the winery hasn’t really been intimidated by the urban 

sprawl. The Myskhako property extends over 650 hectares, of 
which 330 are vineyards producing wine grapes. Another 225 hect-
ares are planted with young vines; they will start to yield suitable 
grapes in the next few years. Unlike many other Russian producers, 
who buy in grapes or bulk wines, Myskhako works only with its own 
harvest, thus its origin is always guaranteed.

About a dozen grape varieties are cultivated, both red and 
white, local and international. Chardonnay, Sauvignon Blanc 
and Riesling dominate among the whites. The reds are mainly 
represented by Cabernet Sauvignon, Pinot Noir and Merlot. 
New plantings will soon add white Aligote and Pinot Gris, and 
red Cabernet Franc and Shiraz.

Many vineyard operations, including harvesting, are done by 
hand. It is also important that the vineyards and the winery are lo-
cated in close proximity. Chief wine-maker Roman Neborsky says 
that the furthest plots are just three kilometres away and so it takes 
a maximum of 20 minutes to transport grapes to the winery.

Incidentally, the legacy of the war is still very much in evi-
dence at the Myskhako vineyards. Workers still find remains of 
guns and even undetonated bombs among the vine rows.

Vats, barrels and bottles
As in any winery, harvest is the busiest time at Myskhako. 

The harvesting period lasts about two months, from the end 
of August to the end of October. White grapes are picked first, 
then it is the turn of later ripening red varieties.

The buildings of the winery were inherited from Soviet days 
but, inside, old equipment has been replaced by modern 
stainless steel vats with temperature control. A new fermen-
tation room looks particularly impressive. Roman Neborsky 
notes proudly that they have installed seven different types 
of fermentation vats, in order to “meet the needs” of each 
grape variety. Myskhako, by the way, is the first Russian win-
ery with the ISO certification. It was also the first to bring in 
an acknowledged international consultant. London-based 
Australian John Worontschak has followed the vineyards and 
wine-making processes in Myskhako for nearly ten years.

In accordance with the best international practices, Myskha-
ko ages its top wines in small French barrels, supplied by a 
leading French cooperage. Two hundred barrels, a substan-
tial investment for any winery, are kept in a dedicated cellar 
where wines slowly mature in perfect conditions. Myskhako 
also uses Russian oak. Red wines aged in Russian oak barrels 
may be an acquired taste due to smoky, tarry aromas and a 
certain rusticity of flavours, but this style has its fans. 

The range of Myskhako wines is wide and diverse. There are 
wines of all colours and styles, from light white sparkling to 
viscous ice wines, from young, Beaujolais nouveau type to se-
rious structured reds. 

Not long ago the winery launched a new, super premium 
Grand Reserve label. The range consists of Chardonnay, Mer-
lot and Cabernet Sauvignon. These are the most ambitious 
Russian wines, both in terms of quality and price, offered to-
day. The current releases on the market are 2009 Chardonnay, 
2007 Merlot and 2006 Cabernet Sauvignon. All wines under-
go extended aging in French barrels and then in bottles. I find 
Grand Reserve Merlot particularly successful: rich, deep and 
complex, combining red fruit, spices and chocolate. The wine 
still appears young and will improve with further cellaring.

Wine destination
If you happen to travel to Novorossiysk, it’s worth setting aside 

a few hours to visit Myskhako. The winery welcomes visitors for 
tours and tastings. My favourite spots are the restaurant and the 
adjacent tasting room, all done with a nice artistic touch. The in-
teriors of the Wine Pub, as the restaurant is called, are decorated 
with local stone, the same as found in the vineyards, and the at-
mosphere is enhanced by works of art created by a local artist. In 
the tasting room, the walls are adorned with more installations, by 
another local artist, who uses natural and man-made objects to 
make unconventional pictures. There is also a small archaeologi-
cal display with genuine Greek amphorae, excavated in the area.

There is also curious Soviet memorabilia in another building, 
carefully preserved from the Brezhnev times.  And then, of course, 
there is the wartime dugout, hidden at the end of a small cellar for 
sparkling wines, making a lasting impression. Thankfully, the win-
ery is careful not to make these relics a sole point of attraction, but 
they certainly add flair to the total Myskhako wine experience.

Myskhako wine shop in Moscow – Leningradsky prospect 10 
(metro Belorusskaya)
www.myskhako-moscow.ru  



Wine & Dining

Charles Borden

In the fall I watched the progress of the construction of Azer-
baijan Restaurant along the Moscow River in northwestern 
Moscow, and by the time the first snow fell, large black cars 
began to appear in front of its doors. Azerbaijan is a massive 
two-story, dark brown building, well-marked with the name in 
white letters along the top. The restaurant is apparently part of 
a holding of twenty or so others including many other Azerbai-
jani-owned venues.

Lions mark either side of the door. The incredibly elaborate 
detailing of the interior is apparent immediately upon entering. 
Opposite the garderobe, a tall wall panel displays photos of Azeri 
President Aliyev with other dignitaries and world leaders. The en-
try opens into a large two-story high open dining area centered 
around a small dance floor. An Azeri trio performs a mix of Azeri, 
Russian and modern music every evening; very enjoyable and the 
restaurant guests were active on the dance floor. A balcony with 
additional tables overlooks the scene below. Azerbaijan has two 
private rooms. The overall impression is a luxurious, completely 
Azeri setting.

The menu has a huge array of traditional Azeri dishes, from 
salads and starters to grilled meats, poultry and fish. Baku 
native, and Moscow/Los Angeles resident Shiraz Mamedov 
joined us and helped with selections and commentary.  The 
single distraction from the Azeri setting is the large selection 
of sushi at the back of the menu. 

A traditional start to an Azeri meal includes a big tray of 
crisp, fresh veggies and sprigs of green herbs such as cilantro, 
basil and sorrel accompanied by a basket of breads. Our fresh 
veggies came with the white flour lavash that is convenient to 
roll around the veggies or anything else that follows. We also 
enjoyed slabs of dark, yeasty flat bread with sesame, great 
to scoop up the ikra iz baklazhan, literally eggplant caviare, 
a paste of eggplant, red sweet peppers, tomato and garlic.  
The menu has several varieties of Kutab (60r each).  Kutab are 
small filled pastries, ours with ground meat and very puffy. 
They were accompanied by a generous amount of pome-
granate seeds, which Shiraz recommended we stuff into the 
kutab before eating, a great suggestion. 

Shiraz ordered two fish dishes: a plate of small Azeri river 

trout (370r each), and grilled filets of Kutum (350r), a Caspi-
an sea white fish. The pan-fried river trout were a delicious 
snack, however the Kutum was practically inedible. He also 
ordered Saj Kebab, a large platter of pieces of tender beef 
in a dark sauce accompanied by vegetables and covered 
with lavash. From the dozen or so varieties of plov on the 
menu, Shiraz ordered a platter of Sweet Plov (280r), an ac-
ceptable and large serving of rice prepared with dates, 
apricots and raisins. 

We have heard that Azerbaijan has some good wines but 
we have yet to try them, and this restaurant was no exception. 
The two wines we ordered went practically untouched. Oth-
erwise Azerbaijan’s small wine selection is surprisingly inex-
pensive, with bottles starting at 675 rubles, and small glasses 
(50 gram) available.

Azerbaijan has a separate karaoke club, also with balcony 
surrounding and overlooking a dance floor. The karaoke song 
list has over 500 pages of western songs. The club can be re-
served for 3000 rubles per person, which is credited towards 
food and drink.

Marshrutka 586 from Polezhaevskaya metro station stops 
directly in front of Azerbaijan. No credit cards accepted.

 
Azerbaijan Restaurant

Demyana Bednogo, 4 
(at the corner of Karamyshevskaya naberezhnaya)

+7 499 946 3241

Azerbaijan
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By Miguel Francis
Hello everyone! It’s been two months 

since you’ve been updated on the al-
ways changing Moscow nightlife scene. 
Sorry for my absence last month but I 
snuck into John Harrison’s suitcase and 
got smuggled into Scotland so I couldn’t 
write anything up!

Boy there is so much new happening 
in Moscow! I wanted to update you on 
the fact that Playhouse stopped its face-
control policy and opened its doors to 
everyone, becoming even more like the 
Playhouse that is located in Hollywood. 
Unfortunately the fire department has 
infiltrated the premises and shut it down 
due to some fire hazards—satire in the 
Russian nightlife prevails. But not to wor-
ry, there are so many exciting places that 
have appeared on the nightlife scene in 
the last couple of months I promise there 
won’t be any time to dwell on the past.

Lets start right off with the easy to ac-
cess but grand to experience, Cherdak. 
Attic in translation, located on top of 
Arkadiy Novikov’s Mr. Lee Restaurant 
Kuznetskiy Most 7/9, across the street 
from TsUM, this place makes for a great 
night starter. Very cozy décor and a 
real “attic” design of the triangular roof 
makes it extremely inviting and fun. The 
musical programme is very tasteful as 
well—MC Shayon, DJ Lupin and some 
other nightlife celebrity entertainers 
are regulars at this place. Come right 

in after your dinner, get a drink, meet 
some cool people and move on to a 
bigger venue, unless of course the Cher-
dak vibe pulls you in and keeps you for 
good. Our publisher John Ortega has 
personally experienced this place and 
highly recommends it!

Before you could’ve blinked, the 
boys behind We Are Family, the super 
club that was shut down a few months 
ago, are back to the block and they’ve 
opened up a new place with a bit more 
simmered outlook on the night life. 
All welcome Ginza Project’s, Sinisha 
Lazarevic’s and Misha Kozlov’s newest 
project called RITZ Carlson, spelled in 
Russian Р.И.Ц. Карлсон, the meaning of 
which I finally deciphered: Restaurant 
of Interesting Prices with the cartoon 
character Carlson, meaning a fairy-tale 
restaurant with interesting prices. The 
place is indeed quite nice because it 
is located high in the sky. With its sur-
roundings grand and luxurious, beauti-
ful interior combined with Sinisha Laza-
revic’s vibrant and well saturated crowd, 
makes this for a great weekend starter 
as well. Located on Ovchinnikovskaya 
Naberzhnaya 20 str. 1, Business Center 
Central City Tower, 14th floor.

A few more wonderful night starters 
appeared. Chiara Pascarella’s ex-pat 
after-work drink Thursdays are now at 
Produkti, a wonderful spot in the ever-
growing Rai-club nightlife hive called 

Krasny Oktyabr, an ex-chocolate factory 
turned into a massive nightlife zone al-
ready housing Rai, Rolling Stone, Glazur 
and other worth-to-check-out places. 
Produkti brings you a team of head 
chefs from Napoli, amazing prices with 
an average hefty delicious Italian din-
ner running you about 1500 rubles, a DJ 
in the second room, a very artsy atmo-
sphere and a very modern design, what 
a place. I highly recommend it and I did 
become a regular.

Another place that was vibed up by 
Chiara is Angelov. A Studio 54 type of 
ex-pat spot. Turns into super fun on Fri-
days and Saturdays, I mean what a place! 
Almost every ex-pat I knew goes there 
so it feels homey for sure, yet it’s exclu-
sive to the crowd that is “in”. Of course 
if you’re an ex-pat then most likely you 
are aware of Ms. Pascarella’s Moscow 
nightlife projects. If you haven’t visited 
this one yet, then I suggest you get 
there this weekend for some beautiful 
people, great energy and lots of foreign 
languages including English.

Stay tuned for another scoop of Mos-
cow’s nightlife next month. Watch out 
for an interview with Chiara Pascarella 
and Giorgio Paolucci, coming soon as 
well, learn the tricks and trade of an ex-
pat event producer! 

For any suggestions, questions, com-
ments or if you want to join us one of 
our PASSPORT Nightlife Weekend Tours, 
do not hesitate and shoot me an e-mail 
at miguel@passportmagazine.ru.  P

The Future of  
Moscow’s Nightlife
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From Necessity to Obsession 
The Car at Geneva’s “Salon-Auto.”

Frank Ebbecke
Shortly after seven o’clock in the morning. Not exactly a 

time when you’d normally see a lot of locals or visitors run-
ning around. Certainly not in this retreat of the rich and fa-
mous. With its pleasant lake in the centre of the city. With its 
stunning views on the majestic alpine mountains around. But 
today is different. It’s the 1st of March in the 125th year of an 
innovation which changed all of our lives. It’s the first day of 
the “Salon-Auto” in picturesque Geneva/Switzerland. It’s a 
special day for auto journalists. And over 10,000 people have 
been accredited to meet the doers and kick the tyres of the 
newest stars of man’s best friend. 

Geneva is the car buffs’ “Mecca” from around the globe—
managers, designers, engineers, sellers and buyers. Geneva 
marks the European start of the world’s most important mo-
tor shows, each year. It’s one of the most leading-edge events 
of its kind. This year, for the 81st time. Some 250 exhibitors 
from 30 countries came to present more than 160 world and 
European premieres.

Is it only one or two years since that awful time when many 
giants of the industry had to beg their respective govern-
ments for big bucks just to survive? The threatening shadows 
of bankruptcy were lurking on the wall. No future? Not the 
slightest sign of that in Geneva this year. The crème de la crème 
of the global car managers had flown in from the four points 
of the compass with their entourage. At GVA International Air-

port, there were serious parking problems for company jets. 
Spacious, impressive design pieces of art as exhibition 

stands. Joyful music and dancing. Enthusiastic speeches and 
presentations. Stunning girls in especially designed sexy 
dresses rubbing their hips against shiny metal. Sales are ris-
ing again, on a global scale. Most of all in emerging markets 
like China and India. Optimism is back. In its 125 years, this 
industry has proved to be perfectly able to reinvent itself in 
no time, many times over. 

The discovery of the ability to travel as one pleased led to 
new-found freedom, and inspired an immediate, intense pas-
sion. In the beginning this was just a new toy for the few, but 
Henry Ford quickly democratized the automobile, using the 
revolutionary invention of mass production. 125 years after 
birth 2,485,041,881 (2 billion, 485 million, 41,881) cars have 
been put on wheels. This industry has enjoyed a colossal, 
steady development like no other. 

The very first, the Benz Patented Motorcar from 1886, fea-
tured a cubic capacity of 0.95 litres, 0.75 horsepower, 16 km/h 
top speed and swallowed 10 litres per 100 kilometres. Today 
these performance figures have dramatically grown. But re-
garding consumption figures experts work hard to bring them 
down, for all the well known reasons. With this, Volkswagen 
plays a forerunner role, with its XL1 concept. A sleek, light two-
seater which travels up to 540 kilometres on 10 liters of diesel. 

This year, in Geneva, a whole hall was devoted to environ-
mentally conscious mobile solutions, called: The “Green Pavil-
lion”.  Test drives of quite a number of clean cars were offered. 
From Chevrolet, Mercedes, Mitsubishi, Nissan, Renault, Smart, 
Tata from India, Think from Norway. Natural/biogas and hy-
drogen are currently the most climate-friendly technologies 
for mass-produced combustion engine vehicles. But electri-
cal solutions, as hybrids or “pure”, are taking the lead in the 
ready-to-buy development for now. There’s hardly one ma-
jor manufacturer who doesn’t offer a hybrid. But poor range, 
weight and size of batteries, lengthy recharge times, lack of 
a sufficient service station infrastructure and, most of all, the 
hefty prices of this new generation of cars are holding back 
sales. There is still a long way to go.

Technology which respects the environment is not at all 
an ingenious innovation of our times. The very first hybrid 
car silently chugged along the roads of South-Western Ger-
many in 1900. It was the Lohner-Porsche “Semper Vivus”. An 
identical reconstruction can be admired at the show. With 
two 1-cylinder/0.7l cc engines (6 horsepower each) and two 
front-wheel, direct current hub electric engines (3.2 horse-
power each). Ferdinand Porsche’s “grand-grand-grand kids” 
introduced the newest development of the house this year in 
Geneva. The Panamera S Hybrid. Fast, agile, spacious, luxuri-
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ous. But thrifty in terms of consumption and CO2-emission. 
The late David Ogilvy, one of the guru’s of advertising, once 

wrote the memorable headline “The biggest noise in a Rolls 
Royce is the ticking of the clock”. Well, in Geneva in 2011, this 
doesn’t sound like an overstatement anymore. Introducing the 
first Rolls Royce with silent electric power. But who’d buy this? 
The lucky few who can afford a RR probably don’t care that 
much about gas prices or the environment. For the less presti-
gious but smart individual, General Motors has introduced the 
EN-V. An electric 2-seater which resembles a dented egg. 

One environmentally-conscious concept, curiously watched 
by the professional public, was still missing on this show. The 
“Yo”. In almost total absence of globally competitive offers for 
contemporary cars or concepts, Russia has already developed its 
own eco-prototype. Its design is strongly reminiscent of a Smart 
4-door. But the performance is quite impressive. Top speed 
around 130km/h, range of up to 1100 kilometres, price from only 
300,000 roubles (approx. 7500 €). Production is planned to start 
mid 2012 with a capacity of 10,000 products annually.

In Geneva, more than at any other car show, the automobile 
celebrates itself. Not only as a responsible, practical means of 
transportation, but as an expression of an attitude to life. And 
to the joy of life. From a snappy mini car to a multi-purpose 
van. From an airy convertible to an elegant saloon. For all 
pockets. Choose a Renault-Dacia Sandero for €6990. Or go for 
a VW-Bugatti Veyron Grand Sport for €1,670,000. Take what 
you want, or what you can. It’s all there, in Geneva. 

The democratisation of safety, comfort and even luxury, 
pleasantly shows up in the standard specifications and 
available extras of today’s middle class cars. They are af-
fordable for a broader public. But what passionate drivers 
really want was often not easy to be seen close enough on 
the show because everybody wants to touch, smell, virtu-
ally drive those beauties. 

There was the launch of the latest Ferrari, the FF. Ferrari’s first 
“shooting brake” bodyshell version. Irresistible. The cute Alfa 
Romeo 4C convertible. Pure fun to look at. With the desire to 
push it around some curves. Now. The new BMW 6-series con-
vertible. Or alternatively the desirable 3rd generation of the 
Mercedes SLK. The latest BMW-Mini eye-catcher. The concept 
“Rocketman”. A “mini-Mini”, shrinked to its original size. With 
only three seats. Like a rolling “Gucci”-bag. Mazda’s Minagi, a 
concept car which hopefully will see the roads of the world, 
for now labelled Mazda CX-5. Or another crossover concept 
by Renault. The “Captur” talks a new design language which 
shows the style of the 2012 Clio. And many more.

Enough. It just isn’t possible to give justice to all the good-
ies on display at this show. It shows that the allure of the auto-
mobile will never fade. It would be nice if each car would be as 
nice as the girls. But this is a very personal, an emotional 
choice. A matter of taste. And money.   P

Books and Bookworms

On Friday 28th January a small but intense crowd of literary 
folk gathered in the central hall of the Polytechnic Museum, 
just off Lubyanka Square, to participate in the NOS Literature 
Prize award ceremony. They participated by arguing, voting 
and (since there were ten cameras filming the event) just look-
ing cool (-ish). The event is a new one on the Moscow literary 
scene, having been started last year by the sister of one of Rus-
sia’s richest oligarchs,  Irina Prokhorova. Irina is a former aca-
demic who, in 1993, started the small but highly discriminating 
publishing house, NLO, which stands for New Literary Observ-
er. Her first project was a journal of that name, which was fol-
lowed by other journals and a range of interesting books. The 
award, which aims to “democratise” the process of giving lit-
erary prizes, is financed by the Mikhail Prokhorov Foundation. 
But since Mr Prokhorov is said to be worth $13 billion, the first 
prize of $23,000 seemed to some observers a little anaemic. 
The other short-list finalists received $1,300 each. 

The commitment of Irina, however, whose idea this is, was 
much more obvious. She chaired the debate about the merits 
of the eight books on the short list with wit, grace and proper 
authority—wielded by means of a referee’s whistle when the 
arguments started to get too personal or vituperative. The 
innovation in this event is that the panel of five judges face 
another panel of three so-called experts who were allowed, 
along with the audience, to question the judges on why they 

felt the prize should go, as it did, to Vladimir Sorokin for his 
novel Медель, or Snowstorm. 

“We are still learning democracy,” Irina told PASSPORT. 
“The judges are not used to having their decisions chal-
lenged, and it is good for them to have to justify their deci-
sions, rather than just announce them.” Irina was too polite 
to add: “as they do, for example, with the Booker Prize in 
London”, so let me say it. Since in Britain the process of judg-
ing in book awards is more like that of the Oscars, in other 
words a pure media event, than a serious debate about liter-
ary merit, Ms Prokhorova’s attempts to introduce elements 
of accountability and transparency into this area of Russia’s 
cultural life are entirely to be welcomed. See  www.prokho-
rovfund.ru Ian Mitchell  P



Story and illustrations by Nelan Womack

Once upon a time there was an English lady who lived in-
Moscow. She was a bit batty, if you know what I mean. She 
was always having bad hair days and she ate too much cake. 
And she had a terrible weakness for ginger cats.

Her first ginger cat had been called Minky. Well he wasn’t 
really ginger, more an apricot colour, if you know what I mean. 
As a kitten, he had been awfully cute. He used to stand up on 
his hind legs and beg for slices of ham.

But when he grew up, all he wanted to do was go out. He 
stood by the door and howled, “Let me out.”

The English lady was desperate to keep him. She tempted 
him with all sorts of treats. She fed him on best steak and tur-
key. Imagine that!

Minky got disgustingly fat but he still wanted to go out. De-
termined to keep him, the old bat even gave him crumbs of 
her chocolate cake but he didn’t say thank you. He just stood 
by the door with his back to her and howled, “Let me out.”

And one day, when the door was open a crack and she was not 
looking, he slipped out. Indeed he did; out he went.The batty lady 
was very upset. She cried for a week. All the neighbours noticed.

Next door, there lived a cheerful young lad called Vova.  
“If you ask me,” said Vova, “ginger cats are nothing but trou-

ble.” But his ginger cat had just had kittens, so he gave her 
one to make her feel better. The lady called the new kitten 
Scooter because he was always scooting about.

Scooter was a real gingery ginger, if you know what I mean. 
He was a jumping sort of cat. He ran up the curtains and 

jumped down again, making everybody laugh. But the most 
amazing thing was that he loved water.

When the lady took her bath, he walked round the edge, 
sniffing the scented steam. He put his paw into the warm 
bathwater. Perhaps he was hoping to catch a fish. 

Because of this, the batty lady called Scooter her “aquatic 
cat” and of course, she was desperate to keep him.

But Scooter was having none of that. Before he even grew 
up, he jumped out of the window and ran away. It was spring 
time and he had ideas of his own.

Now the batty lady was really upset. She cried for a fort-
night. All the neighbours noticed. “I told you ginger cats were 
nothing but trouble,” said Vova. Unfortunately, he did not 
have another ginger kitten to give her.

After two weeks, the English lady dried her eyes and decid-
ed to be brave. She would try to live without a cat from now 
on, she decided. To cheer herself up, she bought a cushion 
for the sofa in the shape of a tiger. She went to the hairdresser 
and had her hair done, which made her feel better. And she 
bought a healthy cake with strawberry yoghurt topping in-
stead of real cream.

But life was not the same without a cat. It was like life with-
out real cakes, dull and sad, if you know what I mean.

 Then things got seriously bad. One night, the lady couldn’t 
sleep. She got out of bed to go and fetch a glass of water. In 
the kitchen, she saw a rat. There! Bold as brass, running across 
the floor from the cupboard to the fridge.

She would have to do something about that, she thought.
“Try poison,” said one neighbour.

The trouble 
with ginger 
cats…

Family pages
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“Try putting broken glass down on the floor,” said another 
helpfully. “The rat will cut its little feet.”

“Broken glass, indeed,” thought the lady. She might be bat-
ty but she was not completely bonkers.

The only answer was to get another cat.
And it was at this moment that a little black kitten magi-

cally appeared in her life. He was all black, black as the ace of 
spades, if you know what I mean. She called him Blackjack or 
Jack for short and she felt he would be lucky.

When he was tiny, he was awfully cute. He would chase balls 
of wool or playfully jump out at her from under the bed. She 
called him her “dancing panther” and of course she hoped to 
keep him.

But with Jack, things would be different, she decided. If he 
really wanted to be free, she would not stop him. She delib-
erately left the door open for him but he showed no interest 
in going out.

“Come on, Jack, let’s go out,” she said one summer day. And 
she carried him in her arms to the woods. “Look at the birds, 
look at the flowers,” she said. 

But Jack did not seem to care about life outdoors; in fact 
he howled until she took him home again. It turned out that 
Jack was a stay-at-home cat. I don’t mean he was boring. 
On the contrary, he was very bright. Perhaps he had already 
done his travelling in one of his other lives.

He was a creature of habit, if you know what I mean. He pre-
ferred his biscuits fresh and his milk cold; he liked his little rou-
tines. Every evening he would pad to the kitchen and make 
sure there were no rats. Then he would lie down quietly on 

the bed and guard the lady while she slept.
Early in the morning, he expected his breakfast. He bat-

ted her with his paw if she overslept and forgot that. Then 
through the day he would sleep himself. He slept first on 
one chair, then on all the others, spreading his sweet dreams 
through the whole apartment.

When he woke, he would go to the kitchen to see if there 
was anything tasty in his bowl.

Jack helped the lady with her writing. When she sat at the 
computer, he jumped up onto her knee and tapped on the 
keyboard with his paws. And if guests came, he always made 
sure to welcome them on the doormat and he politely saw 
them off again when they left.

Then he would check there were no rats under the bath be-
fore disappearing into the dark wardrobe to listen to the radio 
that only cats can hear. Or if the sun was shining, he would 
stretch out on the red carpet in a patch of sunlight and show 
off his unusually long paws.

He was very beautiful and very clever. At last the lady felt 
at ease. She had found the cat that was right for her and it 
seemed Jack was happy too. He was the true spirit of her 
home. His purring warmed the flat. And when he was asleep, 
all curled up on the newly washed laundry, the linen looked 
like a creamy white page on which Jack was a black full-stop.

....better get a black one!  P
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Family Puzzle Page
Compiled by Ross Hunter

Moscow is rich in both famous creators in all the arts and sciences, and in sculp-
ture. Here are four of Russia’s greatest scientists, all immortalised in granite. Can 
you name them, and match them to their achievements, and dates?  Now the 
weather is better, better to go and greet them, all outside MGU enjoying the view 
from the Sparrow Hills. 

Pavlov Lobachevski Mendeleev Popov

1859-1905
Radio Engineer from  

Perm region.  

1849-1936
Behavioural scientist.  
Think dogs and bells.

1834-1907
Chemist. Discovered the  

wonderful periodic table.

1793-1856
Mathematician from Kazan. 

Non-Euclidian geometry.

Easter Symbols
Easter is the most important festival in the Christian year. Many symbols and images are used around the world. Which cross 
goes with which branch of Christianity? What do the other symbols mean? 

Fox cubs & Easter eggs   please decorate this puzzle with Easter eggs!
Do you remember Lisa’s four cubs? They eat far too many eggs at Easter time.  But how many?
Masha ate 2 fewer than Dasha. Sasha ate 3 times as many as Masha, and Boris ate 3 times as many as Dasha. 
In fact, Boris ate as many as the other three put together.  How many did each fox cub scoff? 

Mini Sudoku 
Usual rules: 1-6 in each row,  
column and box.

6 3
4 1

1
2 4

3 5
6 1

Answers to March  puzzles
Armchair Art  St Basil’s Cathedral , by Aristarkh Lentulov, 1913; Mower,  
by Kazimir Malevich, 1930 (this version by Gregory Portner, Y9 at EIS).  

Fair Square  There are 91 squares! In ascending size order:  
36 + 25 + 16 + 9 + 4 + 1 = 91.  
And the pattern? Each of the totals is a square number in itself. 

Hidden Zoo  Across: hyena, owl, crocodile, penguin, eagle, marmot, bear.
Down & up: orc, cheetah, hart, panda, zoo, llama, alligator, bee, hare; ox, doe. 
Diagonal: mite, rook, lemur, mule, boa, dog, bat  = 25
 
Mini Sudoku solutions:  see www.englishedmoscow.com



Ian Mitchell

Owen Matthews’ book, Stalin’s Chil-
dren, goes to the heart of the émigré 
experience in relation to Russia. It is 
subtitled Three Generations of Love, War 
and Survival, and each of those genera-
tions had a different experience of émi-
gré life. Matthews’ mother emigrated to 
England, and he emigrated—though on 
a less permanent basis—to Russia. His 
grandparents in Russia became émigrés 
in their own land—at least those who 
were not killed by Stalin. The history of 
this family is artfully told by interweav-
ing the stories of the three generations 
in a way which ultimately illustrates the 
old proverb that it is better to travel 
hopefully than to arrive. 

There is a subtext, which is that, hav-
ing arrived, it is essential not to look 
back, lest the road once travelled begins 
to seem more attractive than the un-
avoidable present. The most successful 
mover in this story is Matthews’ mother, 
Lyudmilla, who gave hardly a thought to 
Russia after she had left it. Her husband, 
Mervyn, by contrast, hovered between 
looking forward to Russia, back from it, 
and then casting his gaze all over the 
world when life eventually forced him 
to settle in England.

Mervyn is the least contented of all 
the characters in this story. Somewhere 
between him and Lyudmilla is Mat-
thews himself, who is currently Moscow 
bureau chief for Newsweek. He is mar-
ried to a Russian woman, with whom he 
has two children. But, perhaps sniffing 
the wind (though this is not explained), 
his family now lives in Istanbul.

Beyond the text and subtext in this 
complex and interesting book is a 
lightly-drawn moral: that love is not 
necessarily always all that it is cracked 
up to be, or at least there needs to be 
more than young love continued for a 
relationship to last a lifetime. A couple 
needs to have something practical in 
common, and that is not easy when 
they come from cultures as different as 
Britain and Russia. 

Mervyn came from a poor but re-
spectable family in Swansea “clinging 
desperately to the bottom rung of petit-
bourgeois society”. His home life “was 
punctuated by screaming rows between 

his parents”, which ended in walk-outs. 
Mervyn’s mother was a highly-strung 
woman who lived entirely for her son. In 
later life, “Mervyn was to devote much 
energy to getting as far away from her 
intense, controlling love as possible.”

After studying Russian at Manchester 
University, he was awarded a Fellow-
ship at Oxford, and shortly afterwards 
found himself in Moscow at the Festival 
of Students and Youth, which was “an 
intoxicating immersion in the world he 
had studied so long. Mervyn was so ex-
cited he hardly slept.” Soon after that, he 
landed a job at the British Embassy here, 
then moved to Moscow State University. 
Finally he found himself being enter-
tained in expensive dachas and taken on 
trips to Siberia, all of which turned out to 
have been funded by the KGB, who were 
hoping to recruit a new agent.

Then he met Lyudmilla. But their plans 
to marry were shattered when Mervyn 
was expelled from Russia after refus-
ing to work for the KGB. A long, intense 
courtship ensued. Mervyn was a lonely 
academic, and he lobbied hard to get 
her released from the Soviet Union. But 
to no avail. But she was a strong-willed, 
single-minded woman who was able to 
stand the five years of separation and 
uncertainty without faltering in her de-
termination to marry her sweetheart. 
Perhaps this was due to the stagger-
ing hardships of her childhood, in an 
originally privileged Communist family 
which fell foul of the great purge ma-
chine in 1939, then got in the way of the 
Nazi war machine two years later. She 
ended up in a Soviet orphanage, emaci-
ated and ill, but undaunted.

The most unusual aspect of this sto-
ry—given that star-crossed lovers are 
not uncommon—is what happened 
when this dynamic woman arrived 
in London, to live with a Sovietolo-
gist who was persona non grata in the 
Soviet Union, and who had also man-
aged to irritate the powers-that-be at 
Oxford sufficiently to get himself ex-
pelled. Worse, he had largely lost in-
terest in Russia. Matthews gives sym-
pathetic consideration to the problem 
of a person who, at a young age, forms 
an attachment which ultimately disap-
points him. 

Mervyn is not the only person I have 
heard about who fell under the weirdly 
exotic spell of the Soviet Union, invest-
ed his whole intellectual life in master-
ing the Russian language and Soviet 
politics, only to discover twenty years 
on that it was a Potemkin exoticism that 
lay at the end of his personal rainbow. 

This is not a question of what hap-
pened after 1991, it is to do with the 
truism that, just as beauty is in the eye 
of the beholder, so exoticism is in the 
mind of the observer. Mervyn was one 
of those who thought the old “Moscow 
kitchens”, with their vodka, cucumbers, 
tea, philosophy, thick journals and that 
sense of cosy, besieged hugger-mug-
gerdom which Western dining tables 
could never match, was something in-
trinsic to Russia. 

Now that “freedom” has arrived, we 
see Russian life is, and in many ways 
always was, much the same sort of “so-
baka-eat-sobaka” world of biznismen-
ni and operators that we have in the 
West. In the end, if you subtract the 
violence (which was never part of the 
ideal anyway), communism amounted 
to little more than capitalism without 
consumerism.  P

Book Review

Stalin’s Children

Owen Matthews

Bloomsbury £8.99
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Anth Ginn
Britain continues to play its role as a 

world power as David Cameron follows 
in the footsteps of Tony Blair, working 
for peace in the Middle East. Before he 
was given the job of “peace envoy” Blair 
set the bar rather high by helping start 
two wars in the region. David Cameron 
recently went on a trip to the trouble 
spot, promoting democracy by sell-
ing British weapons to anybody with a 
cheque book and an oil well.

Nick Clegg was asked who was in 
charge while Cameron was away. He 
thought for a moment, made a phone 
call, and was reminded he was the depu-
ty prime minister. He eventually replied, 
“Oh, I suppose it must be me then.”   

Meanwhile the Labour Party have 
become bankrupt. They are £23 million 
in the red. The shadow cabinet have 
promised to get Saturday jobs to help 
repay the overdraft.  The party have re-
verted to their former status of being 
bankrolled by the trade unions, who re-
cently gave them £2.2 million. The Tories 
banked £11.4 million from companies in 
the City, and the Lib-dems received a 
£5.99 voucher for Boots the chemists 
and a £3.00 W. H.  Smiths book token, 
from one of Nick Clegg’s neighbours. 

2011 is a UK National Census year. The 
last UK census, ten years ago, revealed 
that almost half a million Brits had en-
tered their religion as Jedi, and a consid-
erable amount claimed to be witches. 
Church leaders have objected to Jedis 
and witches being classed as religions, 
but the government, worried about be-
coming victims of black magic and the 
power of the Force, said they are power-
less to do anything about it. 

Readers will be pleased to know that 
the nation’s obsession with Health and 
Safety continues unabated. A woman 
from Cheshire was recently awarded 
thousands of pounds in damages after 
attending an event organised by the 
Health and Safety Executive and falling 
down an open drain.

The 2012 London Olympics draw nearer, 
and to emphasise their commitment to 
sexual equality and political correctness, 
the organisers have decided the first event 
will be women’s football, which will be 
held two days before the opening event 
in a different country (Wales).  There have 
been complaints about the ticket prices 
for some events. Some tickets will be on 
sale for over £2000, which is almost as ex-
pensive as a train ticket from London to 
Manchester. Beach volleyball, originally 
planned to take place in Brighton, has had 
the venue changed to Horse Guards Pa-
rade, after organisers discovered that there 
was no beach in the south coast resort, and 
the scarcity of heterosexuals in the town 
could adversely affect ticket sales.

I’d hoped to avoid the Royal Wedding 
this issue, but I’m afraid developments in 
the lucrative souvenir market can’t pass 
without mention. This regal topic has 
produced little that is more bizarre than 
commemorative heritage condoms. The 
sales literature points out, “Like a Royal 
Wedding, intercourse with a loved one is an 
unforgettable occasion.” 

The condoms are available from “Crown 
Jewels, Condoms of Distinction,” who in-
form us that the prophylactics , “Combine 
the strength of a Prince with the yielding 
sensitivity of a Princess-to-be, Crown Jewels 
condoms promise a royal union of pleasure. 
Truly a King amongst Condoms. “ 

Three individually wrapped condoms 
are presented in a “timeless souvenir heir-
loom collector’s box” which includes a full 
colour “collectable portrait of the Royal 
Couple as they might appear on their 
wedding day”. They are “lavishly lubed” 
and “regally ribbed”. A pinch, or a stretch, 
or a squeeze at £5.00 a box. 

Unfortunately the small print at the 
bottom of the screen informs us, 

“Crown Jewels Royal Wedding Souvenir 
Condoms are a novelty condom not suitable 
for contraception or protection against STDs.”

So if you want to practice royalty-in-
spired birth control, maybe a picture of 
Charles and Camilla on the bedside ta-
ble will be more effective.  P

High res press photos downloadable from 
www.crownjewelscondoms.com  

Regally Ribbed
Personal Opinion



Dare to ask Dare

Photo by Maria Savelieva

Ex-pats and Russians alike 
ask celebrity columnist 
Deidre Dare questions 
about life in Moscow.
Dear Deidre:
I have been married for fifteen years and 
have always been faithful to my wife. But 
she hasn’t made love to me in over five 
years now and I am seriously considering 
having at least a one-night stand with 
one of the lovely Russian girls in my office 
(who seems to like me). I know the guilt 
would be horrible, but I don’t want to 
miss this chance. What would you advise?

Dear Faithful:
Go for it.
I’ve never understood these wives’ 

outraged shock when, after not sleep-
ing with their husbands for years, they 
find out about an affair. Never. I mean, 
Madam, what did you think was going 
to happen?

More and more it seems to me that 
marriage has become nothing but a 
commitment to frustrated celibacy, es-
pecially for men. 

I believe that everyone needs to be 
fulfilled in the bedroom just as much 
as everyone needs food. If you were in 
a house where the owner refused to 
feed you and you were on the brink of 
starving to death, would you feel guilty 
about running out to the Starlite Diner 
for an omelette?  I wouldn’t. And neither 
should you.

Did you know that I’m actually an or-
dained minister? So keep that in mind 
when I tell you:

Go forth and nourish thyself, Faithful. 
I absolve you of all guilt.

xxooRev.DD

Dear Deidre:
I work for a Western company here in 
Moscow. I made a deal with God that if I 
got a promotion, I’d go to the gym every 
day. I got the promotion and am now 
in a management position, but haven’t 
joined a gym. If I never workout, will God 
take the promotion back?

Dear Unfaithful:
In the past few months, I’ve made 

about ten of these kinds of deals with 
God. I have yet to fulfil my end of any 
of the bargains God and I made. (One 
that immediately springs to mind is 
our deal that if something I was anx-
iously waiting for came in the mail 
that day, I would abstain from alcohol 
one day a week.) 

Not being able to write to myself for 
advice, I, as troubled as you are, recently 
asked my friend Joe if he kept his prom-
ises to the Deity

“Does anybody?!” Joe asked me, 
shocked at the suggestion that some-
one actually might.

So it appears that God just makes a 
lot of bad deals. But I don’t think He can 
blame us for his own lack of business acu-
men and our superior negotiating skills.

Go forth and manage thy staff, Un-
faithful. I absolve you of all guilt. 

xxooRev.DD

Dear Deidre:
I am an American woman and am 
dating a Russian guy. As you can 
probably guess, he’s incredibly jeal-
ous and possessive. It would be an 
understatement to say it ’s a bad 
relationship, but I can’t seem to break 
it off. I keep going back for more, con-
vinced things are going to get better. 
What’s wrong with me?

Dear Perseverer:
Having been there many a time my-

self, I can easily diagnose what ails you. 
You have a touch of Stockholm Syn-
drome.

Lately I’ve been feeling that there 
might be just a little too much Patty 
Hearst in myself, and I guess the same 
is true of you.

Go forth, arm thyself with an M1 car-
bine and rob a bank, Perseverer. I ab-
solve you of all guilt.

xxooRev.DD

Dear Deidre:
I am a Russian and, believe me or not, I 
am trying to quit smoking. I have tried 
before but made the accident of sharing 
a cigarette with a friend which I now 
know not to do. I know you’re a smoker. 
Have you ever tried to quit? And if yes, do 
you have any tips for me?

Dear Quitter:
I live by two policies that quitting 

smoking would violate and, therefore, I 
will smoke until the day I die.

Firstly, I make it a policy to never give up 
anything. According to my way of think-
ing, only fools and cowards “give up.”

And secondly, I make it a policy to 
never, ever learn from my mistakes. 
According to my way of thinking, only 
puppies and extremely unimaginative 
people learn that way.

Go forth and enjoy thine cigarettes, 
Quitter. I absolve you of all guilt.

xxooRev.DD

Dear Deidre:
Now that the price of oil is high again, I feel 
very calm again about Russian economy. 
Do most Westerners feel same way?

Dear Serene:
I feel really terrible about this, but I 

can’t answer this question because I 
have absolutely no bloody idea.

Go forth and ask thine Western ac-
quaintances, Serene. I absolve myself of 
all guilt.

xxooRev.DD

Dear Deidre:
This was my first winter in Moscow and 
I am really looking forward to spring. 
When will it be warm enough to ditch 
our coats?

Dear Anxious:
You confuse me. Isn’t it already warm 

enough?
I suppose you’re still too new to town 

to know that once the thermometer hits 
-10, it’s spring.

Go forth and ditch thy coat, Anxious. I 
absolve you of your naiveté.

xxooRev.DD

Do you have a question for  
Deidre Dare? If so, please email her at 

Deidre_Clark@hotmail.com.
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Restaurants & Bars
Academy 
Adriatico
Adzhanta
Aist
Alrosa
American Bar & Grill
Aroma
Art Bazar
Art Chaikhona
Australian Open 
Baan Thai
Beavers
BeerHouse
Bellezza
Bistrot
Blooming Sakura
Bookafe
Cafe des Artistes
Cafe Atlas
Cafe Courvoisier
Cafe Cipollino
Cafe Michelle
Cafe Mokka
Cantinetta Antinori
Сarre Blanc
Che
Chicago Prime
China Dream
Cicco Pizza
Coffee Bean
Costa Coffee
Cutty Sark
Da Cicco
Darbar
French Cafe
Gallery of Art
Guilly’s
Hard Rock Cafe
Hotdogs
Ichiban Boshi
Il Patio
Italianets
Katie O’Sheas
Labardans
Liga Pub
Louisiana Steak House
Molly Gwynn’s Pub
Navarros
Night Flight
Pancho Villa
Papa’s
Pizza Express
Pizza Maxima
Planeta Sushi
Prognoz Pogody
Real McCoy
Rendezvous
R&B Cafe
Scandinavia
Seiji
Shafran
Shamrock 
Shanti
Silvers Irish Pub
Simple Pleasures
Starbucks Mega Khimki
Starbucks Arbat 19
Starbucks Mega Belaya Dacha
Starbucks Moscow City Center
Starbucks Arbat 38

Starbucks Scheremetyevo
Starbucks Dukat
Starbucks Tulskaya
Starbucks Galereya Akter
Starbucks Metropolis Business 
Plaza
Starbucks Zemlyanoi Val
Starbucks Pokrovka 
Starbucks Chetyre Vetra
Starbucks on Kamergersky
Starbucks Baltchug
Starbucks Festival
Starbucks Belaya Ploschad
Starbucks MDM
Starbucks Fifth Avenue  
Business center
Starbucks on Akademika 
Plekhanova Street
Starbucks Schuka Business 
Center
Starbucks Zvezdochka 
Starbucks Sokolniki
Starbucks Druzhba
Starbucks Mega Teply Stan
Starbucks Severnoye Siyaniye
Starbucks Atrium
Starlite Diner
Sudar
T. G. I. Friday’s
Talk of the Town
Tapa de Comida
Tesoro
Vanilla Sky
Vogue Cafe
Yapona Mama

Hotels
Akvarel Hotel Moscow
Art-Hotel 
Barvikha Hotel&spa
Belgrad
Courtyard by Marriott 
Globus
Golden Apple Hotel
East-West
Hilton Leningradskaya
Iris Hotel
Katerina-City Hotel
Marriott Grand
Marriot Royal Aurora
Marriott Tverskaya
Metropol
Mezhdunarodnaya 2
Maxima Hotels
National
Novotel 1, 2
Proton
Radisson Slavyanskaya
Renaissance
Sheraton Palace
Soyuz 
Sretenskaya
Swissotel Krasnye Holmy
Tiflis
Volga
Zavidovo
Zolotoye Koltso

Business Centers
American Center
Business Center Degtyarny

Business Center Mokhovaya
Dayev Plaza
Ducat Place 2
Dunaevsky 7
Gogolevsky 11
Iris Business Center
Japan House
Lotte Plaza
Meyerkhold House
Morskoi Dom
Mosalarko Plaza
Moscow Business Center
Mosenka 1, 2, 3, 4, 5
Novinsky Passage
Olympic Plaza
Romanov Dvor
Samsung Center
Sodexho

Embassies
Australia
Austria
Belgium
Brazil
Canada
China
Cyprus
Czech Republic
Denmark
Delegation of EC
Egypt
Finland
France
Germany
Hungary
Iceland
Indonesia
India
Israel
Italy
Japan
Kuwait
Luxembourg
Malaysia
Mauritius
Mexico
Netherlands
New Zealand
Norway
Pakistan
Peru
Philippines
Poland
Portugal
Saudi Arabia
Singapore
Slovenia
South Africa
South Korea
Spain
Sweden
Thailand
United Arab Emirates
United Kingdom
United States

Medical Centers
American Clinic 
American Dental Clinic
American Dental Center
American Medical Center

European Dental Center
European Medical Center
German Dental Center
International SOS 
US Dental Care
MedinCentre

Others
American Chamber of Commerce
American Express 
Anglo-American School
American Institute of Business 
and Economics
Association of European  
Businesses
Astravel
Aviatransagentstvo
Baker Hughes
British International School
Coca Cola
Citibank
Concept MR, ZAO
Dr. Loder’s 
DHL
English International School
Ernst & Young
Evans Property Services
Expat Salon 
Foreign Ministry Press Center
General Electric
General Motors CIS
Gold’s Gym
Halliburton International
Hinkson Christian Academy
Imperial Tailoring Co.
Interpochta
Ital-Market
JAL
JCC
Jones Lang LaSalle
LG Electronics
Mega/IKEA
Moscow Voyage Bureau
Move One Relocations
NB Gallery
Park Place
PBN Company
Penny Lane Realty
Philips Russia
Pilates Yoga
Pokrovky Hills
PricewaterhouseCoopers
Procter & Gamble
Pulford
Reuters
Renaissance Capital
Respublika
Rolf Group
Ruslingua
Russo-British Chamber of Com-
merce
St. Andrew’s Anglican Church
Savant
Schwartzkopf & Henkel
Shishkin Gallery
Sport Line Club
Swiss International Airlines
Tretiakov Gallery
Unilever
Uniastrum Bank
WimmBillDann
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Feminism in Russia

Road jockeys in Moscow

Wine in Brezhnev’s bunker

plus Mexico, Miguel and 
exciting taxation news
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