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The Guest Chef
Charles Borden

With the encouragement of Moscow hotel con-

sultant Basil Rajendram, I’ve become a regular for the 

guest chef program at Restaurant Kai, the Mediter-

ranean/Asian fine dining establishment at Swissotel. 

Just about every month, Kai brings in a top chef from a 

Michelin star restaurant to prepare his (or her) favorite 

creations for a week. Each guest chef prepares a spe-

cial menu, but I prefer the business lunch, which offers 

a choice of two starters, entrées and desserts plus 

tea or coffee. It’s a delightful way to sample the work 

of the world’s top chefs, at a relative bargain at 1650 

rubles. Also, the lunchtime visit lets me avoid wine, all 

the better to sample the dishes with a clear mind. 

The Guest Chef program is a pet project of Swisso-

tel’s Executive Chef Jean-Michel Hardouin-Atlan. In 

December, two chefs arrived – Didier Anies from Le 

Cap at the Grand-Hôtel du Cap-Ferrat in Cote d’Azur, 

and Double World Pastry Champion Philippe Parc.

Kai’s most recent guest chef, Jérôme Nutile, 

hails from of Le Castellas, a two-star Michelin 

country haven located in the picturesque village 

Collias, near Avignon on the river Gard. From Chef 

Nutile’s menu I chose the creamy green lentil soup, 

goose liver flakes, lime cappuccino; crispy sea bass, 

braised fennel, preserved lemon and chicken juice; 

and a lime tart. However, I became envious when 

Basil’s Italian sweet chestnut and whiskey parfait 

arrived—thankfully he let me try it.

Kai isn’t the only restaurant in town to bring in 

guest chefs. Nedalny Vostok occasionally hosts 

a celebrity chef, and I sometimes receive notices 

from other establishments. By the way, Jean-Mi-

chel recently appointed a Chef de Cuisine for Kai, 

Jean-Francis Brouck.  Tell Jean-Michel or Jean-

Francis that we sent you their way.
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As I write this letter, it is minus 25 degrees centigrade outside on the street. Somebody just said that they saw an iceberg just outside 
Textilshiki Metro station. Nobody laughed. I am thinking what would happen back in my home town if the mercury went anywhere 
lower than a couple of degrees below freezing point. It did, a few weeks ago. All schools were closed, the points on the railway system 
froze over, the National Guard was on standby to stop looting. Here, children just shrug their shoulders and say: “Russian winter” and 
adults nonchalantly put on another fur coat as they step into their four-wheel drives . “Hey, we’re Russians!”

As the country enters an election year, the results of which are somewhat clear, the need for the foreign community to stick together 
becomes more apparent. It is not as though the bad old days are about to return tomorrow, but perhaps the need to share experience 
is more important. Foreign business associations are enjoying boom times in their membership, although there are fewer foreign-
ers here. PASSPORT will be starting a new series of articles on the legal front in the next issue. Our coverage of community events is 
broadened this month with a new Sport’s Page. 

The biggest and most important event in March is, of course, Women’s Day on March 8th. Our cover is dedicated to all women every-
where, and when I asked our female staff what they thought of the cover in relation to the holiday, they replied, “you mean in relation 
to our holiday?, don’t even think you can understand”. I gulped in indignation. The ‘celebrations’ of groups of pathetic drunken men 
staggering around on February 23rd , Defence of the Fatherland Day which many consider to be a kind of Men’s Day put the festival 
in its true perspective. March 8th is surely number two in importance only after New Year. Just make sure you don’t give your female 
half an even number of flowers or white flowers, and if you don’t know why then read PASSPORT more often. By way of passing: Tulips 
in general denote sympathy, while yellow tulips reveal a hidden love. Red roses unequivocally point to the heart. An orchid praises 
unique beauty and a chrysanthemum speaks of undying youth and health.

May I congratulate all Russian women on the celebration of their festival!

Rock’n’Roll Bar opens with a Bang!

On the 3rd and 4th of February 2011, Moscow’s Rock’n’Roll Bar opened with a bang. On Thursday there 

was a rock-style party and on Friday the guests enjoyed hits of well-known contemporary musicians. On 

a background of obsolete mafia people and millionaires, Guitar Hero succeeded, they were lively, funny 

and trendy. Professional cover-bands supplemented their music with jam sessions with guitarists from the 

audience. Friday passed under the aegis of fun and revelry. It is no exaggeration to say that pin-up dancers 

strutted the whole night away on the tables and window sills. Each guest came away charged with positive 

emotions, because Rock’n’Roll Bar is not just a place to hear  music, it’s a way of life!

Rock’n’Roll Bar is a new bar in the centre of Moscow, open 24/7, offering guests a lot of fun, unusual 

drinks, and is generally a cool place to be. The interior has a touch of retro, but it’s not over-done.
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Editor’s Choice

Four years ago Russia lost one of its 
most talented musicians—Mstislav 
Rostropovich. A man of incredible des-
tiny who actually made the cultural 
journey from east to west twice. Firstly, 
when he and his wife were first forced 
to leave the USSR in 1974, which led to 
an extremely successful career in the 
West and then in the early 1990s when 
he came back to Moscow to play prob-
ably even a more crucial role for the 
development of music in this country. 
His birthday, on the 27th of March is still 
celebrated by his pupils, friends and, 
of course, family. His daughter Olga is 
now the director of the foundation he 
initiated two decades ago and practi-
cally directs single handed a festival 
dedicated to Rostropovich. Mstislav 
Rotropovich was considered one of the 
greatest cellists by his contemporaries. 
As a conductor he gained fame abroad 
when he was Musical Director of the Na-
tional Symphony Orchestra in Washing-
ton, conductor at London’s Symphony 
Orchestra, New Japan Philharmonic, 
and the Vienna Philharmonic Orches-
tras. As a pianist he was an ideal accom-
panist to his wife, Galina Vishnevskaya. 
Rostropovich became a Knight Com-
mander of the Order of the British Em-
pire, Commander of the French Legion 
d’Honeur and the Japanese Art Associ-
ation’s Praemium Imperiale. In the early 
1990s, when he and his wife came back 
to Russia, he was also awarded the State 
Prize of Russia for his defence of human 
rights. 

To commemorate the great Maestro 
in previous years, concerts in Moscow 
and Baku; his hometown were organ-

ised. This year, a festival is being organ-
ised by the Rostropovich Foundation, 
and the Moscow City Government is 
being held. The event is officially listed 
on the programme of the Italian Cul-
ture Year in Russia. The programme is 
pretty amazing. Mikhail Pletnev who 
heads the Russia National Orchestra 
will perform the concert version of the 
opera Lady Macbeth of the Mtsensk Dis-
trict by Dmitri Shostakovich for the 
opening. For three days, the American 
Ballet Theatre presents Tchaikovsky’s 
Theme and Variations, Scarlatti’s Seven 
Sonatas, Bernstein’s Fancy Free. Gideon 
Kremer’s chamber orchestra Kremerata 
Baltica are to play fragments from 
Strauss’ Capriccio opera. Yuri Bashmet 
with his Novaya Rossia symphonic or-

chestra will play Benjamin Britten’s 
Variations and Fugue on a Theme of Pur-
cell. For the closing ceremony Zubin 
Mehta—so long-awaited in Moscow 
with his Maggio Musicale Fiorentino 
and Denis Matsuev (piano) give a fes-
tive presentation of Mozart’s Marriage 
of Figaro, Beethoven’s Piano Concerto 
No. 3 in C minor, Op. 37, Vivaldi’s Concer-
to for Four Violins and Verdi’s Forza del 
Destino.   P

March 27 – April 5
www.rostropovichfestival.ru

For schedule see 
www.passportmagazine.ru

Commemorating Maestro Rostropovich
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Editor’s Choice
Festival of Fashion 
and Style in  
Photography

Fashion and Style in Photography is the 
biggest festival of photography in Rus-
sia. In 15 years it has grown from a one-
hall exhibition in Ostozhenka street, in 
an old mansion which then housed the 
House of Photography, to more than 
forty halls, galleries, clubs and princi-
pal exhibitions at the renovated and 
rebranded Multimedia Art Museum 
of Moscow. The whole festival is coor-
dinated by Olga Sviblova, nicknamed 
“Miss Russian photography.” 

The city government, seeing huge 
queues at Sviblova’s exhibitions when 
the festival first stated, supported the 
opening of the new museum. But even 
her huge new exhibition space isn’t 
enough to house the whole festival. 
Sviblova, who says that the Museum’s 
mission is “to give people the possibility 
to travel to the past and to the future” 
has managed to collect around 82,000 
prints and negatives from Russian pho-
tographers of different epochs. This has 
enabled her to organise regular exhibi-
tions in the capital, other cities of Russia 
and abroad. 

On March 15th the Fashion and Style 
in Photography festival opens, uniting 
the work of a variety of photographers, 
grouped together under two themes: 
People of the World and Italy in Focus, 
opens around Moscow. Details of the 
venues were unavailable at time of go-
ing to press, but we will be posting in-
formation on the PASSPORT website 
www.passportmagazine.ru and our 
Facebook page.

Here are some of the 
highlights:

Cotroneo Family’s Photographic  
Collection (Italy). 

In this collection, you will find the 
works of some of the better known and 
respected Italian photographers such 
as: Michaelangelo Pistoletto, Mimmo 
Giodicce, Antonio Biasucci, Silvio Wolf, 
Vettor Pisani, Bruna Esposito, Raffaela 
Basilico, Mario Giacomelli, Paolo Ven-
tura, Franco Fontana. 
Portraits by John Cambridge  
(Great Britain).

John Cambridge has photographed 
scores of celebs, including four British 
Prime Ministers, Queen Elizabeth, and 

some of the world’s most talented ac-
tors such as Anthony Hopkins and Al 
Pacino. Some of his works are stored 
in the Queen’s library at Winsor. On 
display are 40 celebrity portraits from 
Cambridge’s several books.
Tacio Secciaroli (Italy).

This Italian photographer was a mod-
el the character Paparazzo in Fellini’s  
film La Dolce Vita. Tacio Secciaroli’s own 
images featuring the stars of the 1950s 
and 1980s are on display. 
The Pirelli calendar.

The Pirelli calendar is regularly on dis-
play at the Festival of Fashion and Style 
in Photography. The author of this year’s 
edition is Karl Lagerfeld himself. His gor-
geous minimalistic compositions are 
expectedly in black and white.
Mick Jagger. The Photobook

A face that has changed, like his cha-
meleon-like personality; brazen-faced 
and physically nimble with sensuous, 
rubber lips. He is the archetypical rock 
icon who has left his mark on music. 
Don’t worry, these are not photos taken 
by Mick, they are photos of Mick. 70 por-
traits by leading photographers who 
trace his career right through to the 
present day.
Italian Realism. Photography 1945–1975. 
Masterpieces from the collection of Paolo 
Morello

Vintage prints from Paolo Morello’s 
extraordinary collection covers the 
history of Italian photography from 
the post-war years through to the mid-
70s. The exhibition, curated by Ales-
sandra Mauro and Paolo Morello, pres-
ents 250 vintage prints, masterpieces 
from leading Italian photographers 
active in the 1950s and 1960s. In all, 
there are just over 30 photographers: 
Gianni Berengo Gardin, Carlo Bevilac-
qua, Paolo Bocci, Piergiorgio Branzi, 
Giuseppe Bruno, Alfredo Camisa, Ca-
logero Cascio, Elisabetta Catalano, 
Carla Cerati, Vittorugo Contino, Mario 
Cresci, Francesco Carlo Crispolti, Ma-
rio De Biasi, Toni Del Tin, Mario Don-
dero, Ferruccio Ferroni, Mario Finoc-
chiaro, Caio Mario Garrubba, Mario 
Giacomelli, Mario Lasalandra, Giorgio 
Lotti, Pepi Merisio, Giuseppe Möder, 
Paolo Monti, Federico Patellani, Tino 
Petrelli, Vittorio Piergiovanni, Franco 
Pinna, Marialba Russo, Antonio San-
sone, Tazio Secchiaroli, Elio Sorci.  P

For scheduling, see  
www.passportmagazine.ru

Mick Jagger

Italian Realism



� March  2011

Editor’s Choice
Bach Festival

A major festival dedicated exclusively 
to one of the greatest composers of the 
world, Johan Sebastian Bach, will be 
held at the Moscow House of Music in 
March. Grandiose liturgical composi-
tions and gorgeous secular operas are 
two facets of Bach’s genius and will fea-
ture in the festival’s 22-day programme. 
On the program, is the monumental 
Mass en C Minor, the Saint John Passion, 
the Christmas Oratorio, the Branden-
burg Concertos, the Goldberg Variations 
and organ music, popular instrumental 
compositions and many other famous 
compositions. Among the performers 
are world-known Russian ensembles 
experienced in baroque music such as 
Virtuosi of Moscow directed by Vladi-
mir Spivakov, a Russian Choir named 
after A. Sveshnikov conducted by Boris 
Tevlin, the Lev Kontorovich ensemble, 

the Moscow Chamber Choir Musica 
Viva conducted by Alexander Rudin, 
Novaya Opera theatre’s choir, the Pra-
tum Integrum orchestra and others. 
Among soloists are Vladimir Spivakov 
(violin), Magalie Mosnier (flute), Alexey 
Utkin (oboe), vocal soloists Clesy Kelly 
(soprano) and James Taylor (tenor), Julia 
Sophia Wagner (soprano), Daniel Ohoa 
(baritone), Klaus Haeger (bass), Ragna 
Schirmer, an extraordinary pianist, win-
ner of the 15 highest awards and the 
only person who has twice been made 
laureate of the prestigious Bach prize 
from the Leipzig Bach Competition. 

Another famous performer from Ger-
many—Klemens Schnorr, director of the 
Amorbach Bach Festivals, professor of the 
Munich High School of Music, will present 
a multi-genre panorama of Bach’s com-
positions. And for the finale, there are 
concerts by the Stutgart Bach Academy 

Orchestra and Maestro Helmuth Rilling, 
director of the International Bach Acade-
my, one of the best interpreters of Bach’s 
early music. The Bach Orchestra from the 
Gewandhaus zu Leipzig will be close the 
festival. During their first visit to Russia, 
the orchestra will play the Brandenburg 
Concertos.  P

Moscow House of Music
March 4 - 25   

Schedule of performances at  www.
passportmagazine.ru

Remembering Paul 
Mauriat 

Some melodies seem to perfectly en-
capsulate their epochs. The French com-
poser and performer Paul Mauriat com-
posed music which did exactly that. For 
many, his Un Homme et Une Femme be-
came the main musical theme of the 60s. 
Five years ago the maestro died and the 
orchestra bearing his name was dis-
persed, according to the directives of his 
will. She, however, approved of the or-
chestra’s and its conductor Jean-Jacques 
Justafré’s plan of creating a new orches-
tra. Thus the Justafré Grand Orchestra ap-
peared and became known all around 
the world, with commemorative perfor-

mances in many countries. Jean-Jacques 
Justafré started working with the maestro 
in 1971, making studio recordings and 
touring all over the world with his own or-
chestra. In 2005, Mauriat himself entrust-
ed Justafré with conducting his orchestra. 

He worked with such stars as Francis Lay, 
Michel Legrand, Ennio Morricone, Vladi-
mir Kosma, Quincy Jones and others. On 
stage and in recording studios Jean-
jacques Justafré collaborated with Charles 
Aznavour, Jacques Brel, Jonny Holiday, 
Joe Dassin and many others. He also is-
sued more than twenty records of his 
own. At the present time, he conducts at 
Radio France and continues to perform 
Paul Mauriat music. For his Moscow per-
formance, the conductor has selected 
some of Mauriat’s earliest works.  P

March 18, 19:00
Svetlanovsky hall

MMDM
www.mmdm.ru

Karim Rashid in 
Moscow

Karim Rashid is one of the most suc-
cessful modern designers. If you haven’t 
seen his lighters or hotel design, you 
surely have seen his concepts for a 
metro station, or laptops, or bank cards, 
or perfume packs around. For his ca-
reer he managed to create in design so 
much that he has already had a couple 
of exhibitions in the modern art muse-
ums of several cities of the world—mu-
seums where his creations are actually 
part of the museum stock. He worked 
hard to achieve a fame like this. Being 
born in Egypt in 1960 he was raised in 
England and Canada where he gradu-

ated from his first university in Ottawa 
to continue design studies in Naples, 
Italy. His career actually started in Milan 
where he worked in industrial design 
and fashion. After one year in Milan he 
moved to New York

In 1993 he expanded into different 
spheres: from banks to clothes, creating 
corporate styles and interiors. Till now 
his major interests in design lie in interi-
ors, furniture, lighting, objects and 
packaging. His work has included the 
interiors of huge hotels and even a met-
ro station in Naples. In Moscow he has 
already worked as a designer for one of 
the stores on Arbat Street. This exhibi-
tion is the first retrosective of Rashid’s 
work to come to Moscow.  P

March 2 – May 10, 12:00-20:00
Mod design

2, Maly Konyushkovsky pereulok
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Irina Lovanova
Dear PASSPORT reader, if you are reading this article, you 

have found yourself in Russia, getting involved in the most 
untypical men’s activity of trying to prove to themselves their 
capability of being real gentlemen in front of women. 

The initiators of such male torture were the German Social-
ist Clara Zetkin and a Soviet Bolshevik Alexandra Kollontai, 
the leaders of a women’s civil rights campaign in 1910. 

The International Women’s Day is a celebration that unites 
Russian women with countries such as: Afghanistan, Burkina 
Faso, Cambodia, China, Cuba, Guinea-Bissau, Eritrea, Laos, 
Madagascar, Mongolia, Montenegro, Nepal, Uganda, Ukraine, 
Vietnam and Zambia as their official holiday.

Demonstrations marking International Women’s Day in 
Russia were the first stage of the Russian Revolution of 1917. 
Be this as it may, the 8th of March is associated with men’s 
adoration of women’s magnetic charm, tenderness, caring 
loyalty and blooming beauty. In Russia all living men (includ-
ing foreigners) are duty bound to express their warm feelings 
to all living women, with no exceptions. Failure could result in 
a sudden reduction of life expectancy. Men buy flowers , post 
cards and offer sweets to save their skins. 

But what do ex-pat men really think?  Here are a selection 
of ex-pat opinions:

American CEO, wise old business wolf, playboy, helpful 
friend: “Another holiday. Girls get drunk and become easy sex.” 

Belgian family man. ”Standing in line in any flower shop 
on March 8 comes close to suicide: prices are sky-high, the 
sales girls feel pity for all men and continuously lecture them, 
women “investigate” your selection: too few flowers, the 
wrong colours, not very tasteful packaging, etc. 

Not to congratulate my mother-in-law would imply a curse 
for at least a year. Gifts, cards, sweets, flowers. But no way to 
give her a “funny” March 8 card, Women’s Day is serious...”

American newspaperman: “I think holidays are things that 
grown-ups cling to in order to have contact with their youth. 
That’s good. But as an American I don’t have a connection to 
Women’s Day.”

What do Russian men have to say?
Film and Asset Manager (answering from London): “A day 

off with a feeling of duty to be nice and congratulate sur-
rounding females? Senseless, the same as February 23.“

Marketing Director (harasses women around him and ar-
ranges the best 8th of March parties): “8th of March is spe-
cial. As all holidays, it is conventional. What’s important is that 
we, the men, make this day.”

Development Director, classy: “I congratulate women 
close to me but I’d rather do it on the day of pious women 
which is a better example for women’s ideology.”

And the Russian ladies?
Lawyer, a carrier of a constant charming smile: “I like all 

holidays whatever their original idea. The 8th of March is 
bunches of fragrant yellow mimosas, slightly drunk and hap-

py women, silly congratulations, blah blah stuff.”
Wine Dealer, the longest braid at school: “Unnerves me, 

brings undue expectations.”
Siberian “Whitney Huston”: “’This day is me!’ I say to my 

Husband.”’
Pretty CFO, family life dreamer: “May I not answer? Loads 

of work.” 
Beauty salon owner, ex model: “Girls do anything to be ad-

mired, especially on March 8!”
A babushka: “Reminds me of the huge effort women made 

during the Second World War.”
Lipstick consumer, 8 y.o.: “Good day! A party!”
In 1969 my Dad, a Soviet Moscow student in love with my Mom, 

a Soviet Moscow student, got her an impossible-to-find mimosa 
for the 8th of March in advance and tried to keep it fresh in the 
fridge. When taken out of the fridge and given to my Mom, it 
turned brown. That sick mimosa was planted in my Mom’s heart. 
I guess it did recover because I was born yellowish.

What is it for me? Waking up from the exhausting winter 
and my Dad’s flowers which would find me in any spot on 
earth on the 8th of March… It is part of me.  P

Russian  
International  
Women’s Day

Important!
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Theatre review
Marina Lukanina

This lovely little music theatre is located 
in the heart of downtown Moscow on 
Nikolskaya Street, just a few blocks away 
from Red Square. Few know that it is lo-
cated in the former complex of Slavyan-
sky Bazar where in 1897 there was a his-
toric meeting of Konstantin Stanislavsky 
and Vladimir Nemirovich-Danchenko, the 
founders of Moscow Art Theatre.

Boris Pokrovsky, a world famous opera 
stage director, established the Moscow 
Chamber Opera Theatre in 1972, prior 
to serving as the stage director of the 
Bolshoi Theatre. The theatre adopted 
his name in September 2009 shortly af-
ter his death. From 2010 the theatre has 

a tradition of holding a retrospective 
showcase of Pokrovsky’s performances 
in addition to organizing the annual fes-
tival that bears his name.

Igor Stravinsky’s opera The Rake’s 
Progress, the latest opening night of this 
theatre, is a reconstruction of the origi-
nal production of 1978. This was also 
when the opera was staged in Russia for 
the first time by Boris Pokrovsky and a 
prominent Russian conductor Genady 
Rozhdestvensky (who also served as the 
leading conductor of the same theatre 
at the time).

The actual opera was created in the 
middle of the 20th century based on 

the series of coloured prints by Wil-
liam Hogarth. The series consisted of 
eight pictures showing the reckless life 
of Tom Rakewell, the son of a rich mer-
chant, who wastes all his money on lux-
urious living, whoring, and gambling, 
and ultimately finishes his life in Beth-
lem Royal Hospital: Bedlam. The opera 
was first staged in Venice in 1951 under 
Stravinsky’s supervision and later was 
performed in numerous theatres and 
festivals.

I was never a fan of Stravinsky but yet I 
was curious to discover this new theatre, 
which I admit I’ve never been to before. 
The production turned to be really im-
pressive. The singers did a superb job us-
ing both techniques and emotions. The 
set design portrayed Hogarth’s coloured 
prints to take us back to the original plot. 
The only downside to the whole experi-
ence was the very uncomfortable seat-
ing at the theatre. The space between 
the rows is rather limited, so anyone with 
long legs might have trouble sitting 
through an over three hour production 
with one intermission.    P

March 19, 20
Boris Pokrovsky Chamber Opera Theater 

Address: 17 Nikolskaya str.
Phone: 495-606-7008

www.opera-pokrovsky.ru/ 

The Rake’s Progress 
Boris Pokrovsky Chamber Opera 
Theater  
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Theatre review

Gogel’s immortal comedy The Inspec-
tor General opened at the Malaya Bron-
naya Theatre recently. Every Russian 
remembers this play from their child-
hood and the lines “Gentlemen, I have 
gathered you here to give you some 
very unpleasant news—we have the 
Inspector General coming for a visit” 
became a real catch phrase. This play 
has been performed on the theatre 
stage for the past 200 years. The issues 
of bribery, corruption, lawlessness are 
still as topical today as they were dur-
ing Gogol’s time.

Lots of school children who came to 
see the performance on the same night 
were a little surprised, to put it mildly, by 

what they saw. Sergey Golomazov, the 
artistic director, decided to shift the ac-
tion of the play to the beginning of the 
20th century. Nobody expected to see a 
boat plonked down right in the middle of 
the stage, even before the performance 
started. I heard people sitting behind me 
trying to refresh their memories of Gogol 
and all came to the conclusion that they 
couldn’t actually remember anything re-
lated to sailing in the original play. The 
worst thing was to see the mayor’s wife 
wearing a traditional Japanese dress ap-
pearing on the stage with the music from 
the Madame Butterfly opera. 

I am personally not a big fan when di-
rectors for some reason or other change 

the time where the action takes place. 
Classical plays by Gogol or Ostrovsky no 
doubt raise eternal problems of society, 
which will always be acute. There is no 
need to emphasize this by dramatically 
changing the place or time of the ac-
tion. So if you are into such moderniza-
tion and fresh outlook you will most 
likely enjoy this place. If you don’t, don’t 
bother to see it.  P

When: March 2, 11
Malaya Bronnaya Theatre, 

Address: 4 Malaya Bronnaya st.
Phone: 495- 690-67-31, 690-40-93

http://mbronnaya.theatre.ru 

This play, which opened in February, is 
based on the novel of a famous Ameri-
can writer Isaak Bashevis-Zinger who 
immigrated to the USA from Poland in 
the mid-1930s. The production director 
is Evgeny Arnie, the founder and artis-
tic director of the Israeli theatre Gesher 
(Hebrew for bridge), where the play was 
originally staged. After several years of 
negotiations, Galina Volchek, the Sovre-
mennik artistic director convinced Ar-
nie to stage this play in Moscow. The 
co-author of this production is Semyon 
Pastukh who created very impressive set 
designs that deserve a separate article. 

The play is set in New York City, in the 
middle of the 20th century. The main 
hero of the play is a Polish immigrant, 
German Broder, who survived a Ger-
man concentration camp. Even though 
he was able to escape to the USA, un-
like millions of others who perished in 
the camps, he is unable to figure out his 
life and to decide what’s good or bad 
for him and for people around him. The 
play is really about the loneliness of the 
human condition. 

The theatre uses an original way to 
separate different scenes of the play 
from each other—three sliding walls. 

The production is very dynamic, and 
emotions are revealed to the fullest. 
The acting is superb: several super new 
Sovremennik talents, such as Chulpan 
Khamatova, Sergey Ushkevich, Alena 
Babenko play the leading roles. 

This theatrical experience leaves you 
with a thrilling feeling. It reminded me 
of Aristotle’s idea of catharsis through 
watching tragedy on the stage. Even 
though it’s quite a sad story, I highly rec-
ommend watching this remarkable pro-
duction.  P

When: March 2, 3, 25, 26
Sovremennik Theater

Address: 19 Chistoprudnyi Blvd.
Phone: 495- 621-64-73
www.sovremennik.ru 

Enemies: History of Love 
Sovremennik Theater

The Inspector General 
Malaya Bronnaya Theatre
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Euan Crawford
Drinking crisp Windhoek lager at a party in the Namibian 

Embassy in Moscow was the first real exposure we had to this 
country so far from Russia. The event celebrated 20 years of 
independence from South Africa and brought together Na-
mibians of African, German and Afrikaans decent. The photos 
on the embassy’s wall of the country’s varied but arid terrain 
stuck in our mind. One year later we were able to explore this 
modest and often overlooked African country.

Namibia is becoming increasingly popular with adventure 
tourists, exploring the amazing possibilities from fishing on 
the desert coastlines, going on safari or watching the sunrise 
over vast dune fields. It is, however, the second least densely 
populated country in the world after Mongolia and is far from 
busy. Even the capital city, Windhoek, feels smaller than it re-
ally is with the suburbs hiding behind the surrounding hills. 
The city itself is safe and modern and brings together Namib-
ia’s diverse cultures. One can just as easily see businessmen 
as traditionally dressed Himba woman wearing nothing but 
a skirt and beads. However, Namibia’s beauty lies outside its 
towns and leaving them behind is when the adventure be-
gins. Before you depart Windhoek stock up on fuel and water, 
check your tyres and if possible buy an extra spare wheel.

Five hours south lies Namibia’s top tourist attraction, the 
sand dunes of Sesriem. These are the biggest sand dunes in the 
world and are located hundreds of kilometres from the main tar 

road. Climbing Dune 45 for sunrise is a must. This means get-
ting up when it is dark and waiting for the 5am opening of the 
National Park’s gate and then driving like a maniac for 45 km. 
The rush is to get to the dune’s base in time to climb up the 
spine before the first shards of light start streaking across the 
African sky. The colours of the dunes shift from blues to reds as 
the sun rises and the whole experience makes you feel like you 
are on the set of Lawrence of Arabia with Peter O’Toole.

Half an hour further into the dune field is Sossusvlei. The flei 
(or marsh) is a salt pan where a collection of trees sprout out the 
desert, surviving on a meagre trickle of water from a river that 
peters out into the sand. Sitting a few kilometres away is Dead 
Vlei. About 1000 years ago it was lush, like its sister vlei, but 
now is cut off completely by the shifting sand leaving a baked 
dry lake bed. Eerily, the area is filled with the black skeletons of 
dead trees silhouetted strikingly against the red dunes. Some 
of the locals believe this area is sacred and it is easy to see why 
when surrounded by such a mystical sight

It’s a hard day’s drive leaving the dunes to get to the coast. 
The road which passes through the Tropic of Capricorn is 
poor and seems to be made from tyre-poppingly sharp bits 
of flint. You are likely to pass only one of two other vehicles on 
this route but you will see many springbok, oryx, zebra and 
maybe a few warthog. Thankfully, you eventually join a four 
lane smooth gravel road that leads you into Swakopmund on 
the Atlantic Sea and one of Namibia’s few towns.

Travel
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Swakopmund is a pretty costal town and the gothic script 
on the walls of the timber framed houses give you the unique 
feeling of Bavaria on the African coast. It is the biggest settle-
ment outside of the capital and a haven for vacationing locals 
and tourists from other African countries. Find a small beer 
house to drink the locally brewed weizenbier-style Camel-
Thorn Lager, sit back and enjoy watching the fascinating mix 
of cultures perambulate by.

The drive North, towards Torra Bay, is along a thin ribbon 
of road made of crushed rock salt. It has been polished by so 
many tyres and so little water that the surface is Formula 1 
smooth. The single defining feature in this part of the country 
is the road dividing the desert from the shoreline.

About 100km north of the town is the Cape Cross Seal colony. 
You can smell the mass of 100,000 cape fur seals miles before 
you can see them. The sheer number is overwhelming and walk-
ing in between them is noisy, pungent but truly fascinating.

A further 100km north of Cape Cross begins the aptly named 
Skeleton Coast. The coastline is littered with whale bones and 
whaler wrecks, where the crews almost certainly died when 

their water supplies ran out. The area was declared a National 
Park in 1971 to protect this unique ecosystem, thus ensuring 
that it remains empty of humans and as desolate as ever. How-
ever, for two months a year the Namibian Government allows 
fishing and camping at the remote Torra Bay. During these 
months a community of nearly one hundred and fifty Namib-
ians, of hardy German and Afrikaans background, settle in the 
desert and live together enjoying some of Africa’s best beach 
fishing. Despite only receiving 10mm of rain a year the Skele-
ton Coast Park is home to many well adapted species including 
some of the world’s last desert dwelling elephants.

250 km west of the Skelton Coast, and just out of the des-
ert, is Twyfelfontein. This area is famous for the hundreds of 
examples of, well preserved, bushmen’s rock carvings dating 
back about 6000 years. These simple depictions of game, 
maps and animal prints were used to educate their children 
and tell fellow nomads where the waterholes were. The ani-
mals that inspired these carvings are no longer abundant in 
this area, but a half days drive through the spectacular Dama-
raland countryside takes you to Etosha National Park.

The Park is one of the best places to see southern Africa’s 
great animals at close quarters. It is huge and takes about 
three days to drive across. Zebra, ostrich, antelope and giraffe 
are common on the winding tracks, but lion, elephant and 
rhino are a bit more elusive. For your own safety, and that of 
the animals, you are kraaled in one of the three camps from 
sunset until sunrise. Thankfully, the game spotting does not 
end at dusk, as each camp boasts a flood-lit watering hole 
where you can sit with a camera and a pilsner and wait to spot 
the arrival of some nocturnal game, like the leopard. There is 
so much to see but a lot of luck and a little bit of persistence is 
the key to enjoy this wilderness.

Leaving the Park’s eastern gate puts you only about six 
hours north of Windhoek but that is not all the country has 
to offer. Fish River Canyon (the second biggest canyon in the 
world) and the abandoned German Duwisib Castle are also 
highlights. There are countless other sights worth seeing 
but the distances are vast, planning and listening to good 
local advice are essential to enjoying the untouched beauty 
of Namibia. 

But before you go learn how to change a tyre.  P

 

Getting there:
Air Namibia has 6 flights a week from Frankfurt see: www.
airnamibia.com.na 
Air Berlin has 2 flights a week from Munich see: www.airber-
lin.com
Many major airlines fly into Cape Town or Johannesburg 
from where you have the option of several Air Namibia or 
South African Airways flights daily into Windhoek
Car hire including 4WD cars fitted with roof tents available in 
Windhoek
Overland truck tours of various sizes see: www.nomadtours.co.za
Namibian Tourist Ideas see: www.namibiatourism.com.na 

Travel
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John Harrison
Yeltsin had a short time to bathe in glory after his tumultu-

ous victory in 1993. 1994 was the year that all hell broke out 
in the shape of war with the break-away Russian republic of 
Chechnya. The way in which Moscow dealt with this crisis 
spoke loud and clear about the way the Kremlin was to han-
dle internal conflicts for the next decade or so. 

The setting for the first war in Chechnya was a country com-
ing to terms with itself. Extremist forces which forced their way 
onto stage centre in 1993, appeared to be in retreat. Although 
nobody actually said it, the motto of the year was: ‘if you can’t 
beat them, join them.’ It was not unduly difficult for the previ-
ous Soviet nomenklatura to make the transition to positions of 
power in the new privatised industries and in the government. 
The general public finally realised that capitalism brings strati-
fication of wealth, and the majority, the poorer members of 
society saw real wages fall in terms of purchasing power, even 
as they watched a small elite which included some govern-
ment officials becoming fabulously rich. Foreign limousines, 
clothing and holidays, children in private schools in England 
suddenly became almost normal amongst the well-to-do. Left 
wing leaders weren’t so active now as the chance to make real 
money had come to them too. The only organised resistance 
came from the directors of collective farms who obstructed 
the government’s desire to break up the Kolhozes into small, 
privately-owned farms. Yet this was not because of any socialist 
altruism but because the government could not supply credits 
to purchase badly needed agricultural equipment. 

But it wasn’t only the fact that some people were getting very 
rich, suspiciously fast, that frustrated most Russians, it was the 
criminalisation of society. Racketeers had taken over some of the 
basic functions of the state immediately after the collapse of the 
Soviet Union. Gradually these functions were reconcentrated 
in the hands of the government, in part because the racketeers 
were turning their interest to other types of business and their 
interests were now being better served by a strong government 
than a weak one. The government and the criminal underworld, 
to an extent we shall never know, merged in 1994.

By this time, there was no way back to communism. Over 
half of the state enterprises were by  now privatised, and vast 
numbers of tenants were being given the deeds to the flats 
they previously leased from the government under the pri-
vatisation programme. Loyal Prime Minister Chernomyrdin 
maintained state subsidies on fuel, lighting, telephones and 
transport, whilst Yeltsin strived for greater market reforms, 
but came up against a new form of opposition: vested inter-
ests in the form of groups of non-communist parliamentar-
ians who formed lobbies and blocked initiatives.

Using such obstacles as a pretext, Yeltsin started to impose 
his will without consulting representative bodies which he 
himself had been instrumental in setting up: the State Duma 
and the Federation Council. The great leader resorted to the 
bottle more and more frequently in public. In September in 
Berlin he snatched a conductor’s baton and drunkenly led an 
orchestra through a rendition of ‘Kalinka.’ His drinking led to 
chronic heart problems, and later in the year he was ‘too ill’ to 
meet the Irish prime minister at Dublin airport. Most Russians 
didn’t care too much about their president drinking, they 
were even a little amused. Westerners thought it was rather 
sweet, and naively thought that capitalism brought democra-
cy and that Russia would soon take its rightful place amongst 
the league of (Western) European nations. They were wrong, 
as events later in the year showed.

Since the collapse of the Soviet Union, Moscow had moved 
fast to restore its influence over the outer edges of the pre-
vious Soviet empire in places like Moldova (Transnistria war 
in 1992), Georgia (the South Ossetia War (1991–1992) and 
the· Georgian Civil War (1991-1993) and Azerbaijan (Nagorno 
Karabakh 1992-1994) by, putting it dangerously simply, pick-
ing fights and winning them. This was a useful tactic because 
it enabled the Russians to destroy many of the armaments 
that forces based in those territories had acquired or bought 
on the cheap from Russian army units. 

Chechnya, whose leader Dzhokar Dudaev, an ex-Soviet air 
force general, had declared independence in 1991, was differ-
ent. Dudaev resided over the criminality of the Chechen econ-
omy, and allegedly provided a haven for protection racketeers 
operating in Russia’s cities. He allowed the operation of Sharia 
law, and frequently referred to the truism that Chechnya had 
remained within Russia only because the tsars and commissars 
had more guns. As the interests of the Russian state and the 
Russian mafia became almost the same thing, the challenge 
posed by Chechnya – the only part of the Russian Federation 
where Moscow’s writ meant precisely nothing, became more 
acute. Moscow’s criminalised leadership didn’t like the idea of 
Chechnya ‘brothers’ being out of its control. Grozny airport 
was the only place where anything,  guns, money, drugs, plu-
tonium and people could be exported. The location of rea-
sonably sized oil fields and an important refinery in Grozny 
ensured that Dudayev had enough cash to bribe functionaries 
all over Russia, and also ensured that he  could secure enough 
ex-Soviet weapons for a military struggle. 

Attempts had been made to replace Dudaev in June, when a 
so-called ‘Congress of Chechen People’s Deputies’ was estab-
lished at Moscow’s behest and announced that it was transferring 
‘absolute power’ to a new body known as the Interim Council. This 
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council failed to overthrow Dudayev in a carefully staged ‘internal 
conflict’ in September. Russian soldiers were among the ‘opposi-
tion’ forces who were taken prisoner by Dudayev, and they were 
duely paraded before the Russian media and described how the 
FSB (previous KGB)  had recruited them. The FSB in Moscow was 
pretty keen to stop such allegations being made. The FSB also 
saw a war as an opportunity to re-establish their importance as 
an anti-terrorist organisation and achieve increased funding. 

A week before the war started, an extraordinary event took 
place which showed the true nature of the new civil accord a 
la new Russia. The main offices of the Most Group, a banking, 
publishing and property empire run by the flamboyant former 
theatre director Vladimir Gusinsky, was surrounded by security 
forces from the presidential security service. When Gusinsky’s 

security guards were beaten up, he exited to England. Gusin-
sky had established a working relationship with the Moscow 
mayor, Yury Luzhkov whereby the mayor would provide legal 
backing for Gusinsky’s sometimes dubious real estate projects, 
while Gusinsky part-financed the mayor’s budget. But this was 
not really a problem in 1994. The problem was that Gusinsky 
had shown how Moscow had bungled its Chechnya operation 
on his TV station NTV and in his newspaper Sevodnya. This was 
the start of the Kremlin’s long attack on the electronic media, 
although at that time the media was still mostly liberal. 

In December, the Minister of Defence lost no time in explain-
ing to Yeltsin that the Russian army could easily crush the Chech-
nya rebels. His motivation was not clear, although it might have 
had something to do with wishing to take the spotlight off ac-
cusations of his mismanagement of military finances. The next 
day, tanks  trundled into Grozny and the Chechnya nightmare 
began. As Grozny was bombed to rubble, the rest of the world 
looked on and begun to wonder what kind of a country they 
had helped to create. After all, Mikhail Gorbachev had talked 
of ‘all-human-values’. After Grozny’s fall, Dudaev and his com-
manders organised resistance in the mountains. 

Meanwhile, Moscow TV stations reported on the Russian army’s 
incompetence, and alleged atrocities. Several units, many of them 
scrawny, terrified conscripts were reported to have been fighting 
each other until they realised they were on the same side. Thou-
sands of civilians were killed by waves of apparently indiscrimi-
nate bombing. Yeltsin, mysteriously taken out of action by a ‘nose 
operation’ on the day the conflict began, officially issued several 
orders for the bombing to stop, but it went on, and on, until Gro-
zny was little more than putrid wasteland.   P

left to right: happy oligarchs in 1994: A. Smolensky,  
M. Khodorovsky, B. Berezovsky,  V. Gusinsky.  
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Luc Jones
So there we were, dumped in Russia in the autumn of 1993 

for a year by our respective universities with a basic mandate to 
‘learn Russian’, with little or no clue as to what the place was actu-
ally like, save a few (largely inaccurate) media reports. And as for 
the briefing documents given to us by RLUSC (Russian Language 
University Students Committee) we might as well have read the 
Sunday Sport. Most of us had thoughts of traveling around this 
vast country, and plans were made in the evenings after lec-
tures in Rosie O’Grady’s drinking overpriced pints of Guinness, 
or when we’d run out of money, it was Zhigulyovskoye.

Epic train journeys usually conjure up images of the Ori-
ent Express, and whilst we were well aware that this would 
be no Paris to Istanbul, little did we know what we would 
be letting ourselves in for. During the first 18-week stint, I 
ventured from Moscow only to St Petersburg, Yaroslavl and 
Volgograd but the whole train station experience gave me 
a fair indication of how complicated it could be to perform 
basic operations in post-Soviet Russia—such simple things, 
like buying a train ticket. For a start, even by 1994, foreigners 
were still expected to purchase tickets via Intourist, where 
supposedly the ‘service’ was better and some English might 
be spoken, although their opening hours were at best errat-
ic and you could expect to pay several times more than the 
standard price that locals paid. “Ah, but this is a better qual-
ity train. You won’t want to travel in an ordinary carriage” we 
would invariably be told.

There was only one place we wanted to go: Vladivostok, 
and only one form of transport, the trusty train. Not fancy-
ing letting the train take the strain on both legs, we opted 
to fly from Moscow to Vladivostok which was an experience 
in itself. Domodedovo in those days came straight out of 
the Sovok operations manual, and most of the flight was a 
blur after being plied early on with a mixture of vodka and 
Amaretto by our fellow passengers as the only foreigners 
on the plane. I slept through the landing and woke up in 
a completely difference seat from where I’d boarded, and 
we were exited to find that we needed to catch a bus and 
then an elektrichka just to get to the city centre! Finding 
somewhere to stay was a problem, especially as my friend 
Andrew had long hair, and the local hotels thoughts we 
were undesirables. The elderly receptionist at the first hotel 
turned us down, and finding somewhere else was a problem 
as Vladivostok had only recently opened up to the outside 
world. We fared better at our second attempt, as a younger 
girl told us that there were plenty of rooms. As we filled out 
the forms, the battleaxe who’d sent us packing the first time 
came into view and didn’t even flinch, despite having bla-
tantly lied about her establishment being full. The next task 
was to explore the city after adjusting to the time difference, 
seven hours ahead of Moscow time.

After four days we’d seen what was on offer and headed 
north for Khabarovsk. On the overnight Okean train we were 
befriended by a family from Khabarovsk who very kindly of-

fered to let us stay with them. They showed us around their 
city, perched on the mighty Amur river. Their son helped us 
to buy train tickets for our onward journey (facilitated by the 
fact that he was in the army), avoiding the queues in the sta-
tion ticket office. Back in those days, a proportion (rumoured 
to be around 10%) of tickets on all forms on transport were 
reserved for politicians, the military and basically anyone with 
better-than-average connections, regardless of whether or 
not they actually needed to travel. The consequence was that 
a ‘full’ plane or train was never actually booked up and you 
could usually find a way on if you knew the right people, or 
were forceful enough.

So, after far too much beer the previous afternoon, we 
were bound for Ulan Ude, a mere two and a half days away, 
taking a loop over China through the Taiga forests. If your 
idea of fun is staring out of a window at endless birch trees, 
clearings and a small town every few hours then this is 
where you need to come! However, it was the people on 
the train who made it all worthwhile, and many had nev-
er met a foreigner before so were naturally curious as to 
why we had come to Russia, and what life was like abroad. 
The train would usually make a 10-20 minute stop at these 
towns along the way, whereupon most of the passengers 
would climb out of the wagon for a smoke or just to stretch 
their legs - and suddenly be surrounded by hawkers selling 
drinks or homemade food. Muscovites had warned us that 
we’d go hungry during our journey but a diet of kolbasa, 
dryanniki and alcohol kept us going and kupe banter was a 
great way of improving our Russian.

Our train finally trundled into Ulan Ude as the sun was set-
ting on a lovely afternoon. The capital of the Buriyat region 
translates as Red River in the local language and the city it-
self boasts the world’s largest bust of Lenin. Even the smallest 
town in Russia will have a statue of Vladimir Ilyich but here 
you get just a head, perched on a ledge in the main square, al-
though a bloody big one it is! With few areas of interest in the 
largely concrete centre, we headed out very early the next 
morning for the one hour bus ride to the Datsan, which was 
the only officially working Buddhist monastery permitted in 
Soviet times. Lhasa it’s not, but it was worth the trip and gave 
us a peculiar insight into one of Russia’s minorities which has 
done it’s best to resist Sovietization.

Back in Ulan Ude, dinner that evening was in the restaurant 
of a hotel around the corner (the ‘restoran’ in ours was being 
‘remonted’) and started uneventfully enough. After a long 
day all we wanted was a basic meal before going to bed, but 
we were joined at our table by a young lady whose aim was to 
ensure that we spent more money than we’d intended to, and 
suddenly exotic—and presumably expensive—dishes that we 
hadn’t ordered began arriving. We quickly realised that this 
was a scam, and the only way out was to do a runner, having 
eaten virtually nothing. I believe that the Americans call it a 
dine & dash! Both of us were relieved when we boarded the 
train the next day out of there.

Vladivostok 
on my mind 
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After a chilly night on the overnighter to Irkutsk which 
loops around the bottom end of Lake Baikal, we arrived in 
Irkutsk and felt like we’d travelled several times around the 
world—yet as the crow flies we’d accomplished under half 
of the distance back to Moscow. The process of checking 
into a hotel felt akin to splitting the atom but after some 
heavy persuading we manage to convince the surly, Homo 
soveticus guy on the door to let us stay one night—enough 
time to hop on a bus the hour down to the run-down port of 
Listvyanka, the closest accessible point at the mighty lake’s 
edge. Baikal boasts a whole range of superlatives, from be-
ing the world’s deepest fresh water lake and also the oldest, 
although I’d love to know how they worked that one out! 
Whole books have been written on Baikal, amazing you with 
stats as to how it contains 20% of the world’s fresh water and 
hundreds of rivers flow into it, yet only one (the Angara) al-
lows water to exit it. If during your time in Russia you only 
make one trip out of your comfort zone of European Russia, 
make sure it’s Irkutsk and Baikal. Dinner consisted of basic, 
but tasty Chinese food where early on we were befriended 
by some local mafia guys who were curious as to what the 
hell we were doing here! Lots of vodka shots later we con-

tinued the drinking in one of their flats, caught the trusty 
beer scooter the short distance back to the hotel and spend 
the next day wandering around the delights of Irkutsk’s city 
centre in a blurry daze.

Novosibirsk is a mere 36 hours away by train, but with all 
schedules working on Moscow time yet leaving at local time, 
we seriously miscalculated our arrival time and pulled into 
Russia’s third largest city shortly after 4am. The station was 
surprisingly busy at this time of the night/morning when any 
sane person should be asleep. We killed the next few hours 
spotting what percentage of the waiting room’s occupants 
were bomzhi (quite a few—it was chilly outside for early May) 
then met up with students from our Uni on an exchange pro-
gramme here. As Novosibirsk is little over a century old and 
really grew during Stalin’s massive, industrial push, the con-
sequence is a lot of concrete buildings and not much worth 
actually looking at. Luckily most of our lot were staying in 
nearby, leafy Akademgorod, home to the Soviet scientific 
elite. Actually there wasn’t a great deal to see here either so 
in true student style the next few days were spent drinking 
the remainder of our funds, with just enough for a train ticket 
back to Yaroslavl.

So we missed out on Ekaterinburg, but it’s not going any-
where and on the whole we did pretty well to see as much as 
we did, given the limited timeframe (3 weeks) and very limit-
ed money (a few hundred bucks). Having since travelled from 
Vancouver to Montreal on a (dry) Greyhound bus, to cover 
most of the world’s 2nd largest country, the Trans-Siberian 
was much more of an experience. Now, who’s up for explor-
ing the BAM?  P

The Way It Was
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Elena Fursova
Illustration by John Harrison

Wherever you go in Russia these days, 
chances are you’ll find more women 
than men.  The fact is that Russian wom-
en outnumber men by as much as 10 
million. This huge difference starts from 
the age of 30, meaning the chances of 
creating a family drop significantly for 
mature people.  Only one in six women 
age 35-44 gets married, the rest are di-
vorced or were never married. 

Tatiana Smirnova from Samara City 
is an example of the unmarried popu-
lation.  At age 40, she lives alone and 
supports herself by working in a small 
business. She has dozens of girlfriends 
of the same age, all independent, well-
educated, good looking, yet single. 

“All of us were born in small towns in 
the Soviet Union and we came to the big 
city to get education. Perestroika began 
in 1986 and a year later I was enrolled at 
an elite university preparing professionals 
for the high-end aero-space industry. Be-
cause of the extremely difficult technical 
studies there were only 10 girls for more 
than 100 boys at our faculty. When I look 
back I ask myself, “Why on earth couldn’t I 
find a man in such an ideal situation?” 

By the time Tatiana and her friends grad-
uated, the had USSR collapsed. Millions 

of students with excellent knowledge of 
high technology entered the market. And 
what happened to the market?   

The aerospace industry collapsed. The 
only work Tatiana could find was at the lo-
cal TV equipment plant working with cop-
per, making small parts for televisions on a 
low income. To survive she decided to go 
into the trading business. She was 25. 

“In the early 1990s many people had to 
trade to survive,” Tatiana recalls. “I took a 
bus, full of mostly women who were do-
ing the same thing as I was, and went to 
Moscow’s Luzhniki market,” she said. “It 
was a 24 bus journey to Moscow. If the 
old vehicle did not break down, then at 5 
am we were on the market with hundreds 
of other people in tiny stalls selling every-
thing from toys and clocks to clothes and 
cosmetics. I bought soft toys, because 
they were in demand and weren’t too 
heavy to carry. After a day’s buying, for 
cash that we hid in underwear, because 
thefts were all too common, we took the 
same bus home. It was like being a herring 
in a can, we were overloaded with bales 
of goods. After getting home, the worst 
nightmare begun: selling toys everyday 
at the outdoor market, regardless of win-
ter frost or exhausting summer heat.”  

No men helped them. For some rea-
son, there weren’t any around to help. 
Young, female graduates lived a difficult, 

solitary life. Maybe men did not feel com-
fortable with the trader lifestyle? Since 
then of course, many of the women have 
changed occupations, while some have 
remained with their little market stalls. 

Tatiana turned to a pharmaceutical 
business, registered herself as a ‘solo 
entrepreneur’ and at age 35 received a 
second degree in pharmaceutics. Now 
she works long hours from Monday to 
Saturday in her drug store, and the only 
men in her life are truck drivers who de-
liver goods and chronically drunk men 
who come to her store for medicine to 
counter the effects of alcohol. 

Tatiana does correspond with Ital-
ian men, since the first time she met an 
Italian in Samara in the late 1990s. The 
man worked in construction, helping 
with the city’s development of the local 
petroleum plant. Over 10 years passed, 
and this Italian connection could easily 
have ended.  But in 2000 Tatiana went 
to Milan for one month to study at an 
Italian language school. She was com-
pletely fascinated by the beauty of the 
country, the happiness and energy of 
Italians and their ancient culture.  

“Since I speak Italian I have always 
dated Italian men,” she explained. “I 
like them because they treat me like 
a woman. When my friend from Italy 
came to visit me, my refrigerator broke 
down and he just went to the nearest 
mall to buy another one. I knew that 
was just a gift, as many people would 
probably say, no big deal. For me the 
gift shows his attitude, the most impor-
tant thing for me, making me feeling 
like a loved woman.” 

Tatiana would love to move to Italy 
one day, but it is not easy and she has 
things to do in Russia, including looking 
after her elderly parents. “Let God de-
cide” is her favorite phrase. Meanwhile, 
she continues living alone and travels as 
much as possible. She has a passion for 
pilgrimages and finds real escape in 
many amazing holy places in Russia and 
abroad. She traveled to Jordan (Petra), 
Israel (Jerusalem), Italy (Bari), Ukraine 
(Crimea) and to many other places.  She 
hopes to meet the man of her dreams 
on one of her trips.  P
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***
The liberation of Russia from the Mongol yoke was accom-

panied by the imposition of an autocracy that some historians 
consider more harsh than that of the Golden Horde. Genghis 
Khan introduced a coherent code of laws into his domains, 
the Yasa, which systematised the customs of the steppe no-
mads and made government of his gigantic empire possible. 
But his descendents allowed legality to decay, which was 
partly why the empire disintegrated. However, they did retain 
some positive ideas, like religious toleration. 

When the Grand Dukes of Moscow took over from the Mon-
gols in the early fifteenth century as the ultimate masters of 
the Russian people, they adopted neither law nor toleration. 
Moscow was called the Third Rome and religious authority 
was used to buttress secular power. 

The Grand Dukes became wealthy as well as powerful after 
they started keeping for themselves tax revenues which they 
had previously remitted to the Great Khan in his gilded tent 
at Sarai on the lower Volga. They now could finance wars of 
expansion against their (Russian) neighbours. 

Moscow’s most illustrious victim was the Principality of 
Novgorod. A hundred years before Magna Carta, this city-state 
had evolved a system of princely elections, based around a pub-
lic meeting of all the enfranchised citizens. This was far more ad-
vanced than anything in England, which at the time was one of 
the least repressive regimes in western Europe, partly due to the 
weakness of the King. Novgorod was not weak, yet its participa-
tory system worked for centuries, undisturbed by the Mongols 
because the city paid its taxes to the Great Khan.

But Novgorodian freedom was offensive to newly powerful 
Moscow. Ivan III, assisted by the Mongols, attacked the city 
in 1470, abolishing its public assembly. Ivan’s grandson, Ivan 
the Terrible (or IV), destroyed almost everything else in 1570, 
including a large percentage of the population. Novgorod 
had shown that Russians were perfectly capable of governing 
themselves. Therefore the city had to be destroyed. 

Ivan the Terrible knew no law beyond his own, often capri-
cious, will. Like many tyrants, including his grandfather, he 

actually promulgated a book of laws, in his case the Sudebnik 
of 1550. But then as later, the laws in Russia were intended for 
everyone other than the autocrat. The essence of the rule of 
law is reciprocity between the rulers and the ruled, in the in-
terests of long-term stability. But neither Ivan personally, nor 
the state he created, were stable. 

Ivan’s lawlessness led ultimately to a collapse of government 
in the Time of Troubles, when Russia nearly broke up. Order 
was restored with the election of Michael Romanov to the 
throne in 1613. For the first and last time, there was an element 
of wider participation in the affairs of state since he was chosen 
by a (small) group of landowners sitting in the zemsky sobor, or 
assembly of the land. 

But Michael’s son, Alexei, though not a cruel man like Ivan IV, 
was almost as hostile to reciprocity in government. Like Ivan, 
he promulgated a code of laws: in this case, the Ulozhenie, of 
1649, which was to be the last systematic attempt at legal codi-
fication in Russia until 1845. Among other things, it consolidat-
ed the laws relating to serfdom which now reached its most 
oppressive—and therefore unstable—form. There can be no 
reciprocity between rulers and ruled when perhaps 95% of the 
latter are either chattels (i.e. serfs), or actual slaves. (Slavery was 
abolished in Russia only at the end of Peter the Great’s reign.)

Until the middle of the eighteenth century, the gentry were 
for most practical purposes serfs too, since they had to obey 
the tsar in almost all things. In the second half of the eigh-
teenth century, Peter III and Catherine the Great changed 
that. However they did so in a way which made the underly-
ing position even more unstable. They liberated the gentry 
from any duty of service to the state without at the same time 
liberating the serfs from the masters they were supposed to 
be serving in the state’s ultimate interest. 

This completely one-sided constitutional settlement pro-
duced the greatest flowering of culture in Russian history. Most 
of the world-class writers and other artists which the country 
produced in such abundance in this period were beneficiaries in 
one way or another of the financial security which gentry estate 
culture gave them. But this freedom depended on complete 
control over the working population, both urban and rural. Serfs 
even had to get their master’s permission to marry. And if they 

The Jury’s Out on Juries  
in Russia (part2)

Last month I looked at the history of juries in 
general, international terms in order to get some 
standard of comparison by which to assess the 
performance of juries in Russia. A recent article in 
the New York Times that was critical of the way the 
jury in the Paul Klebnikov case had operated stated 
that juries were introduced to Russia “in 1993”. That 
is a seriously misleading statement, out by 127 years. 
Juries had a rich history in pre-Revolutionary times, 
revealing a lot about the attitude of Russians to 
justice. This article will describe how they came to 
be as they were, in the context of the history of law 
in Russia more generally.

The Way It Is
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disobeyed, their owner could flog them, if necessary to death. 
The inevitable consequence was savage uprisings. 

The biggest of them all was led by Emilion Pugachev and 
lasted for two years until it was put down, with reciprocal 
savagery in 1774. There had been at least fifty other revolts, 
on a smaller scale, in the previous twenty years alone. Things 
could not go on like this. Even some of the gentry were start-
ing to feel the injustice of their position. If they, with all their 
privileges, deserted the monarchy, that would be the end. 

So when, in 1790, Alexander Radishchev expressed his views 
in the first book ever published in Russia which was critical of 
serfdom, the elderly and now bitterly reactionary Catherine 
the Great reacted with fury, sending him to prison for ten years. 
Two years after he was released, even though by that time the 
relatively liberal Alexander I was on the throne, Radishchev was 
still so disillusioned that he committed suicide. 

The situation was temporarily saved by Napoleon, whose 
invasion of Russian in 1812 forced the autocracy, the gentry 
and serf population to sink their differences in defence of the 
Motherland. But relief was only temporary. When the Army 
marched to Paris in 1814, they saw that the rest of Europe 
lived in relative freedom under broadly accepted laws. Rus-
sian society never completely recovered from the shock. In 
the long run, the Code Napoleon did more to undermine Rus-
sian autocracy than the Grande Armee could ever have done. 
The pen is mightier than the sword.

Alexander I died in 1825 and his martinet younger brother, 
Nicholas, ascended to the throne in disputed circumstances. On 
a freezing December day in St Petersburg, the first ever upris-
ing by the possessing classes in Russia took place. This was the 
famous Decembrist revolt—though demonstration would be a 
better term as it was such a small and ineffectual affair. The main 
demand was for constitutional government similar to what the 
leaders had seen while on military service in France. Nicholas put 
down the revolt decisively and dealt with the leaders harshly.

More importantly, Nicholas (who worked tirelessly for the 
good of his country as he saw it) believed that the sword should 
rule and so imposed a regime of philistine militarism which 

turned Russia into a gigantic barracks, stifling innovations of 
any sort. But he still feared the power of the pen. Remarkably, 
he personally censored the works of Alexander Pushkin. (See 
the account of his reign in the review of the Marquis de Cus-
tine’s book The Empire of Tsar in PASSPORT, November 2009). 

The spirit of Nicholas’s government was captured by his chief 
of security, the first head of the latterly infamous Third Depart-
ment of the Imperial Chancellery, Count Alexander von Benck-
endorff. He wrote, “Законы пишутся для подчиненых, а не для 
начальства.” (“Laws are written for subordinates, but not the 
administration.”) Neither Benckendorff nor Nicholas were cruel 
or overbearing men. They took the position they did because 
they thought that the state needed to be strong. However, the 
sword they had forged by emasculating the pen turned out to 
be weak. The extent of this weakness was revealed in the Crime-
an War, which broke out a year before Nicholas died. It ended 
in military humiliation due to the technological backwardness 
of a state which tried to rule civil society along military lines—in 
other words, without any constitutional reciprocity.

Fortunately for Russia, Nicholas was succeeded by his son, 
Alexander II, who was determined to modernise the state. 
After hastily terminating the Crimean War, Alexander car-
ried out three great reform programmes. One, his military 
reforms, do not concern us here, but the other two were 
critical to Russia’s constitutional evolution. In 1861 he eman-
cipated the serfs, and in 1864 he enacted a comprehensive 
reform of the courts and the legal profession. This was in-
evitable once the serf population had become part of civil 
society. Arguably the most important aspect of that reform 
was the introduction of juries. 

***
The old system of inquisitorial state courts, in which most 

evidence was written and not subject to cross-examination, 
was replaced by public courts not dissimilar to those in the 
Anglo-Saxon world at the time. One aim was to show the 
previously oppressed peasantry that they now had a stake 
in government. The legislative and executive branches of       
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government remained in the hands of the autocracy, but the 
judicial was now substantially in the hands of the people. 

All male citizens between twenty-five and seventy were 
eligible to serve as jurors. The lawyers who pleaded in the 
courts tended to be bourgeois, many having graduated from 
the new Imperial School of Jurisprudence (where, inciden-
tally, Tchaikovsky was educated). The law reform created bar 
associations, which regulated the behaviour of lawyers in the 
courts and offered a means of curbing the misconduct of 
judges. A new legal community, completely unknown to Rus-
sian history, emerged apparently from nowhere in the 1860s.

Many of those who argued against the reforms before they 
were implemented, including initially Alexander II, thought that 
people with so little experience of law could not possibly oper-
ate a system which in England had taken five hundred years 
to evolve. An English visitor, Herbert Spencer, wrote that a jury 
system would not work amongst the Russians because “they 
lack that substratum of honesty and truthfulness on which it 
alone can stand.” Others felt that the underlying principle of 
juries was at fault since it implied mob rule. 

The main support for juries came from the liberal gentry, 
raised on the big serf-owning estates. Even Konstantin Pobe-
donostsev, who was later to become the leader of the reaction-
ary forces in the country as Ober-Procurator of the Holy Synod 
of the Orthodox Church and tutor to Alexander III and Nicholas 
II, argued at the time for the benefits of publicity in court pro-
ceedings as a guarantee against tyranny and corruption.

The liberals won, and in April 1866 the first jury courts sat 
in Moscow and St Petersburg. The newspaper Moskovskiye 
Vedomosti commented: “The jury, the best guarantee of civil 
freedom, has been established in our country and peasants 
are participating in it, the same peasants who were given 
freedom just six years ago, and the success of the new courts 
exceeds the most sanguine hopes.”

There were problems, of course. For example, the jury lists 
were poorly organised, and jurors were treated abominably. 
But the main fears of the reactionaries, that Russian people were 
incapable of understanding lawful procedure and dispensing 
even-handed justice were proved spectacularly wrong. Now 
the law was not just for administrators, but for subordinates 
too. Benckendorff had been reversed. And the Russian autoc-
racy, both Tsar (however liberal) and officials (however consci-
entious), were not accustomed to being reversed.

The result was that a political backlash against the courts be-
gan to gather strength in the 1870s. The liberals had won the 
battle for juries but not the larger war for fundamental equality 
under law for everyone. The idea of reciprocity between the 
state and the people was as far off as ever. The Moscow police 
were said to complain that the new courts “don’t let them hit or 
yell at people, or let them take money from anyone.” The Min-
ister of the Interior accused juries of fomenting revolution. And 
the Governor of St Petersburg, Feodor Trepov, complained of 
having two masters: the Tsar and the courts. 

In an autocracy, this was a valid point. The big challenge to 
the system came when the first terrorists began to operate 
in Russia. These people felt, with some justice, that even with 
juries and the new courts, the imperial administration was no 
more liberal than before. Criminals now got a fair hearing, but 
that changed nothing politically. 

The result was that on 24 January 1878 a young woman called 
Vera Zasulich set one of the most destructive balls in history 
rolling by making a publicity-orientated gesture of terrorist 

violence against the same Feodor Trepov. Unlike the Pugachev 
revolt and the many individual murders of officials, Zasulich’s 
act had neither a personal motive nor a specific practical goal: 
it was pure terrorism.

Ms Zasulich acted in response to the fact that the Governor had 
ordered the beating of a student political protester so viciously 
that he went insane. That morning, while Trepov was receiving 
public petitioners in his office, Zasulich walked in with a revolver 
concealed under her skirts. Once the other visitors had left, she 
pulled out the revolver and shot the Governor in the bottom, after 
which she dropped her gun and waited to be arrested. 

Zasulich was put on trial in front of a jury and the country’s 
press. Dostoyevsky was in the public gallery. The judge was one 
of the most distinguished of the new men to emerge in post-
reform jurisprudence, Anatoli Koni. Zasulich did not deny what 
she had done, instead she argued that unless the agents of the 
autocracy were challenged meaningfully, Russia would contin-
ue to be a repressive, unjust and violent society. In effect, she 
argued for terrorism as a legitimate response of outraged public 
conscience to a brutal, militarised autocracy that arguably still 
had its roots in the Mongol mentality. The trial was a sensation, 
and the outcome in doubt until the moment the jury foreman 
stood up to deliver the verdict. 

In the next issue of PASSPORT, I will discuss the outcome and 
ramifications of this case, and how a series of enlightened ju-
rists tried to promote respect for law in the face of both state 
authoritarianism and increasing revolutionary activism. Could 
juries help to bring a meaningful element of reciprocity to the 
judicial branch of government in Russia?  P
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Charles Borden

Russia can now get ready to host the World Cup in 2018. 
Over the holidays I decided to visit Moscow’s Chertanovo 
Football Academy in the southeastern district to get an early 
look at Russia’s World Cup potential during an invitational 
that included teams from Russia, Latvia and Ukraine. This very 
cold day, the U-10 teams (for boys born in 2001) were set up in 
the large indoor field for Chertanovo’s Third International Igor 
Kolyvanov Tournament. The eight teams included Moscow’s 
Lokomotiv, Khimki, CSKA, Spartak and Strogino. This was the 
last day of the six-day tournament. Chertanovo had made it 

Future World  
Cup Footballists
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through with Lokomotiv, but went down 1-0 in close match 
of amazing nine-year old footballists. The field does not have 
bleachers, so parents and fans spread out to stand around the 
perimeter of the field. 

The Chertanovo Youth Football Academy, established in 
1976, is open to both boys and girls aged six to seventeen. 
The girls’ component is unusual in Russia since the women’s 
sport has not reached the level of popularity that it has in 
some western countries. The academy has twelve boys’ teams 
ranging from U-6 to U-17 and eight girls’ teams from U-10 to 
U-18, each designation based upon the student’s year of birth 
(for example U-10 is for those born in 2001).

The Chertanovo Academy, which includes a boarding com-
ponent of seventy students, provides students with the full 
Moscow education curriculum for grades one to eleven, with 
English instruction beginning in second grade. Despite the 
Academy’s football emphasis students are fully prepared for 
university entrance exams in sciences and other subjects. The 
boarding school is set to accommodate orphans and students 
from difficult social circumstances, as well as those who want 
to avoid a daily commute to school. In addition to football, 
students participate in other sports including basketball, vol-
leyball, table tennis, handball, gymnastics and sport dance. 
After school each day, Chertanovo’s football trainers go to 
work with the kids.

Each Chertanovo football team competes with nine teams 
from other clubs around Moscow that include the city’s best 
known: CSKA, Spartak, Lokomotiv, and Dinamo. Chertanovo 

boys’ and girls’ teams also participate youth football tourna-
ments worldwide, most recently in Japan and Morocco. The 
Academy’s players have graduated players who have gone 
on to fame on the Russian national team as well as Western 
European club teams - Igor Kolyvanov, Vasily Kulkov, Diniyar 
Bilyaletdinov.

The players we saw today may be just too young by 2018 
to represent their country against the 31 other teams that will 
be in Russia for the Cup, but you can bet that more than a few 
Russia team members will hail from Chertanovo.

Chertanovo is now accepting applications for both girls’ 
and boys’ teams.  P

Chertanovo Football Academy
www.chertanovo-football.ru
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Moscow’s most expensive rental apartment

The most expensive rental apartment in the Moscow market 
in 2010 was rented at US$ 40,000 a month, IntermarkSavills said 
in a press release. The apartment with a total area of 300 sq 
meters is located in an elite apartment block in the Ostozhenka 
neighborhood. “Among the apartment’s distinctive features 
are high-quality renovation, unique interior design with exclu-
sive furnishing and decoration with the use of only top-quality 
and most expensive materials,” IntermarkSavills said. The apart-
ment has four bedrooms, three bathrooms and a sauna. 2010’s 
most expensive rental apartment turned out to be way more 
expensive than the previous year’s champion, for which the 

leaseholder paid US$ 30,000 a month. However, the monthly 
rent for the Ostozhenka apartment fell short of the pre-crisis 
record of US$ 42,500 a month—the rent for 2008’s two most 
expensive rental apartments, also located in Ostozhenka.

2011 to be a quiet year, says realtor

There are no objective reasons for either rapid increase or 
decrease of prices in the Moscow real estate market, MIAN’s 
analytical service said in a report. “Prices for the city’s proper-
ty are most likely to go up moderately, depending upon how 
successful this year is going to be for Russia’s economy,” reads 
the report. According to MIAN, the population’s financial situ-
ation is likely to remain a crucial factor for real estate prices. 
MIAN forecasts that in 2011, prices for residential property 
could gain between 10 per cent and 15 per cent.

The realtor also pointed out that demand for residential 
property is likely to be on the rise next year, with no major 
impact on the price situation. “The price rally aimed at testing 
potential buyers’ paying capacity ended last year,” reads the 
report. “Therefore, no major price fluctuations are expected.”

According to MIAN, the increase in prices in the secondary 
market is likely to lag behind that in the new construction 
segment, while the number of apartments put up for sale in 
the city and oblast could reach 45,000 to 50,000 this spring, 
which would repeat an all-time high.

Energy efficiency regulations to be introduced

Russia’s Ministry for Regional Development is to introduce 
new requirements for the energy efficiency of buildings 
within the next six months, Alexei Tulikov, head of Energy 
Legislation Development at the Russian Energy Agency, was 
quoted as saying by RIA Novosti. “The main task is not to 
make the existing requirements stricter but to make them 
more detailed”, he explained. According to Tulikov, a good 
example of an energy-efficient building is one constructed 
in Moscow oblast with the participation of the company 
Rockwool, in which energy consumption was decreased by 
60 per cent. Another example is Ducat Place II, a smart 30,000 
sq meter office building project managed by Hines, which 
opened in 2007. The building was awarded the BREAAM 
rating of ‘very good’ in December 2010. Under the Russian 
government’s plans, energy consumption of buildings in the 
country should decrease at least by 15 per cent by 2015 and 
by 30 per cent by 2020.

Armani denies plans for building a hotel  
in southern Russia

Armani S.p.A., owned by Italian fashion designer Giorgio 
Armani, has denied earlier reports about plans to build an 
elite hotel in Stavropolsky Krai in southern Russia. The news 
was broken by Russian media and later spread to internation-
al publications, prompting Armani to deny the information 
that a project similar to Armani Hotel, opened a year ago in 
Dubai, would be implemented in the Mineralnye Vody region. 
Domestic experts, commenting on the original reports, point-
ed out that for a hotel of that kind to break even, the price of 
a room would have to be about $2,000 per night, which is an 
exorbitant sum for the region dominated by domestic holi-
day-makers.  P

Real Estate News
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Kim Waddoup
The joys and pleasures of owning a 

property abroad have long been en-
joyed by many Europeans and are now 
becoming popular in Russia. Stable sal-
aries, relatively low living costs and the 
increase in disposable income are re-
sulting in more and more people in Rus-
sia now looking for properties abroad. 

Individual Russian investors are pri-
marily in two sectors: first, those who 
buy for security and investment (specu-
lation and rental income) and second, 
those buying for a safe investment for 
their own enjoyment.

So where are the areas around the 
world that are currently most popu-
lar with buyers from Russia?  Bulgaria 
is most certainly at the top of the list 
with more than 100,000 owners already 
there. The Black Sea coast of Bulgaria is 
extremely popular for a number of rea-
sons: it is just a short flight to Varna and 
then a 30 minute drive to the coastal 
towns around Sunny Beach, the infra-
structure is in place and there are few 
language difficulties. With the long 

school holidays, many families are at-
tracted to Bulgaria primarily due to the 
language and culture similarities, and it 
is much easier for a family to stay in Bul-
garia than in many other destinations 
around the world. The region offers a 
great deal also for ex-pats looking for 
an alternative to the expense of a Dacha 
with superb golf courses, moderate cli-
mate and sensible prices.

For example the upscale Atlantis is 
located close to Burgas at Sarafovo just 
200 meters from the beach, is a com-
prehensive, medium sized complex 
with full facilities. Studio apartments 
start from € 54,000, 1-bedroom from € 
67,500 and two bedroom apartments 
from € 99,000. 

Cottages at Ivanovia Kolibi close to 
Lozenets are part of a moderate devel-
opment that will consist of 33 units each 
with its own garden. The size of the cot-
tages range from 150 to 180 sq metres 
and prices start at € 120,000

The Thracian Cliffs Golf and Spa Re-
sort is located on the northern Black 
Sea coast and, according to Gary Player 

(the designer of the course) is destined 
to become one of Europe’s top resorts 
with exclusive hotels and a top name 
spa located around the course. With a 
range of apartments and villas, the re-
sort has property to suite all budgets. 
Studios start from € 138,000, one bed-
room € 151,000 to three bedroom apart-
ments from € 380,000. Cottages/villas 
range from € 320,000 to € 1 million. All 
purchases include membership of the 
superb 18 hole golf club.

In the last years Turkey has also be-
come extremely popular with buyers 
as extensive flight connections and a 
simple visa on arrival situation (due to 
become visa free shortly). Russians have 
generally bought in the Alanya and Belek 
areas, where Brits and Germans have 
tended towards the Bodrum/Fethiye ar-
eas on the Aegean Coast. For golfers the 
Belek area is a hit with 14 courses within 
a short drive. In Belek apartments start 
from € 60,000 and villas from € 180,000. 
Alanya offers a vast range of apartments 
from € 45,000, three-bedroom duplexes 
from € 175,00 and villas from € 250,000.

Real Estate
A luxury property in Phuket

Your Place in the Sun
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The overseas property business vir-
tually started in Spain with thousands 
of people making their new homes in 
the south of the country along the Cos-
tas. Victims of their own success led to 
an unprecedented number of develop-
ments to satisfy this demand. However 
the recent recession has seen Spanish 
property prices fall dramatically and 
there is currently so much property 
available, it is hard to choose! Most 
prices have dropped by more than 40% 
and some even more. There are now 
exciting bargains to be found in most 
of the Costas with one bedrooms from 
€ 39,000, three bedroom from € 72,000 
and villas from € 115,000. Naturally, 
prices differ tremendously from loca-
tion to location, but as so many banks 
have extensive stocks of repossessed 
property they are offering tremendous 
incentives to buy. In addition, to greatly 
reduced prices, they are often offering 
90% financing with no repayments for 
the first 3 years. Prices cannot go much 
lower than they are at the moment, so 
maybe now is the time to buy!

Portugal has also always been a popu-
lar destination and more Russian buyers 
are now appreciating the relaxed atmo-
sphere and safe investment of Portugal. 
There are two main areas, the popular 
Algarve, which attracts mass tourism 
in summer and the more laid back ar-

eas around Lisbon and the Silver Coast. 
Maybe not so exotic, the Silver Coast 
offers a wide range of properties from 
modern developments to charming 
converted farmhouses.

Cyprus, with its warm, moderate cli-
mate all year is a perennial favorite and 
prices have remained relatively stable 
during the recession. New golf devel-
opments have increased the popularity 
of the island and most of the develop-
ers have offices in Moscow to assist you 
with full details.

People are also looking further 
abroad. Thailand is a most popular 
holiday destination(no visa) and more 
people are buying property through-
out the country. Bangkok offers some 
interesting investment possibilities and 
there are a variety of specialized devel-
opments also available. Most popular 
are Phuket where a one bedroom will 
cost from € 79,000 and a small villa from 
€ 123,000. There are also many spectac-
ular villas available. The alternative Hua 
Hin offers a quieter atmosphere to en-
joy the real Thai culture and hospitality.

Most important in choosing where to 
buy is to be certain that this is a desti-
nation that you will be happy to return 
to many times. Some people buy on 
impulse during a vacation and find that 
they no longer wish to return preferring 
to explore new destinations. Always go 

and stay in the area/region in which you 
are looking to buy and make certain 
that it suits you and your family. The 
strongest piece of advice is always to 
work with professionals. Ensure that the 
owner/developer has a successful track 
record and has completed on time(in 
the case of new build). Always ensure 
that you have a professional and reliable 
lawyer working with you. Generally it is 
recommended to use a local specialist 
who understands the language and the 
legal specifics of your chosen area. Visit 
specialized property shows (now avail-
able in Moscow) and read magazines 
to learn the different offers around the 
world. Once you have chosen, the buy-
ing procedure is generally relatively 
simple and the joys and pleasure of hav-
ing your own property abroad will be 
most enjoyable for you and your family 
for many years to come.

About the author.  Kim Waddoup has 
lived in many different countries and cre-
ated the first Moscow International Prop-
erty Show in 2003 and International Resi-
dence magazine in 2004. The aiGroup 
now organises eight specialised events 
for Overseas Property each year in Mos-
cow and St. Petersburg. With his wealth 
of experience, knowledge and contacts 
in this sector he is recognized as the lead-
ing authority on overseas property in 
Russia.  P
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Regardless of whether a buyer chooses to go for an 
apartment in a newly-built—and often not yet completed 
building—or focus on secondary-market offerings, there 
are always risks of striking a deal that would later be an-
nulled by a court—with all sorts of unpleasant consequenc-
es—or having to wait years before being able to move into 
a brand-new property.

Of course, the safest way for a buyer would be dealing with 
a respectful realtor, but quite a lot of buyers prefer to con-
clude deals by themselves or use the services of lesser-known 
companies that appear to be cheaper. So, they at least have to 
know what potential risks are involved.

“Risks are different for the primary and secondary market,” 
Vasily Mitko, general director of MIAN, told PASSPORT. “If 
someone buys an apartment in a building that is still under 
construction, the main risk is that construction works could 
be suspended if the developer faces financial problems or 
performs of fraud by directing cash collected from individual 
co-investors elsewhere.

“To minimize this kind of risks, one has to carefully examine 
the developer’s reputation and collect information on its fi-
nancial state,” he went on to say.

Over the last few years, a lot of public attention has been 
drawn in Russia to the issue of obmanutye dolshchiki – “de-
ceived co-investors.” Those are private individuals who invest-

ed in apartments in buildings that were not yet constructed 
at the time and were never completed. 

Sometimes, people did eventually move into their new 
homes, but had to wait for that moment for years as opposed 
to in a year or two, which developers luring individual co-in-
vestors normally promise.

Deceived co-investors have staged mass rallies and ad-
dressed the country’s top authorities, but tens of thousands 
of people all over the country are still waiting to get what 
their paid for, while construction sites of the buildings they 
invested in are standing idle.

The main incentive for paying for apartments that don’t 
yet exist is trying to save money: developers often sell apart-
ments in not-yet-built buildings much cheaper than such an 
apartment would cost in the secondary market. But the desire 
to save often leads to problems.

Still, buying an apartment in the secondary market is by no 
means safe. Even though the property that a buyer is looking 
at physically exists and could be visited, there are several swin-
dling scenarios that potential buyers should be aware of. 

In the secondary market, according to Mitko, the biggest 
risk is the cancellation of the deal by a court decision, for 
instance, because of violation of third party rights that the 
buyer was not aware of at the time of the deal. “In that case, 
checking the ‘legal cleanness’ [of a property], would require 
not only the knowledge of the real estate part of the Russian 
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law, but also substantial practical experience in conducting 
[real estate] deals,” he observed.

One popular trick is based on the fact that there are many 
reasons for a property deal to be pronounced void by a court. 
There is nothing bad about it at first sight, but what if the sum 
a buyer actually paid for an apartment is much higher than 
what the contract states?

“If a court upholds [the seller’s lawsuit demanding that the 
deal should be annulled], the sum stated on the contract is 
to be returned [to the seller],” Alexander Ziminsky, director of 
the elite property sales department at Penny Lane Realty, told 
PASSPORT. “If the sum on the contract is lower, the buyer will 
lose the difference between it and what they actually paid.”

Why would a buyer agree to a smaller sum on a contract? Some-
times, a seller would profit from a smaller declared price by paying 
a lower tax and would try to persuade the buyer to put a smaller 
amount on the contract. That would not necessarily hint at a dubi-
ous play but the buyer should be alerted by such a request.

Another popular swindle is probably as old as the real estate 
market, but some people still fall for it. It is selling a property to 
several buyers at the same time. “The best way to defend yourself 
against this kind of scheme is to ensure that the [buyer’s] money 
will stay in a safe deposit box at a bank until a property rights reg-
istration [for the apartment] is issued,” Ziminsky recommended.

“A situation when a sale contract is signed by someone acting 
on the buyer’s behalf rather than buyer himself, is not uncom-
mon,” Ziminsky went on to say. “Once it is done, several options 
are possible. For instance, the owner could claim that he did not 
entrust anyone to act on his behalf, or at the time of the deal the 
power of attorney was already void. In that case, if all the pay-
ments have been already made, chances are that the buyer will 
lose the property by a court decision and will have to wait for 
years while the police are looking for the swindlers.

“If someone is acting on the owner’s behalf based on a 
power of attorney, a potential buyer has to make sure that the 
document is legitimate,” Mitko suggested. “To that end, they 
have to check the date of issue, list of powers and registry 
number with the notary. Also, it is necessary to make sure that 
the document has not been recalled.”

There are several steps a potential buyer could take to lower 
the risk of being conned, according to Ziminsky. First, docu-
ments stating the seller’s property rights should be carefully 
examined—such as a sale contract, a will or a court’s decision. 

Second, the seller should be requested to provide a cer-
tificate from the United State Registry of Property Rights that 
would state a complete history of transactions involving the 
property in question. Third, the identity of the seller and the 
authenticity of their passport should be checked, and the sell-
er should provide a certificate proving that they don’t have a 
history of mental health problems or substance abuse, which 
could be a ground for questioning the deal in court later. 

“One should also be very careful when buying a property 
that was inherited by the seller,” Mitko added. “To examine the 
‘cleanness’ of such an apartment, one has to collect reliable in-
formation on other potential heirs to the previous owner.”

Even if an apartment was legitimately inherited by some-
one, there could have been other heirs who didn’t show up 
earlier, and if the apartment is sold by the time they show 
up, they could make the new owner’s life quite miserable by 
claiming their rights to the apartment.

Another important step would be checking the history of 
residents in the apartment in question. Although this may 
sound strange to a Westerner, the Soviet-time relic of propiska 
—a person’s permanent registration at a certain address—still 
exists in Russia, which means a person could claim the right 
for residency in a certain property even though they have 
nothing to do with the property’s ownership. 

The most bizarre cases of this kind, according to realtors, 
could happen, for instance, if someone registered in an apart-
ment was sentenced to a prison sentence, and the apartment 
was later sold to someone who didn’t care checking the resi-
dent’s history. Once the former resident is released from pris-
on, they can claim back their registration in the apartment 
and, therefore, the right to permanently reside there, even 
though the property have changed hands once or several 
times. Normally, in such a case, the new owner would have to 
pay to the unexpected house mate, and the payoff could be 
substantial.  P
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The northern route of the Silk Road crossed Stavropol re-
gion long before it joined Russia’s frontier at the foot of the 
Caucasus mountains. During the reign of Catherine the Great, 
Cossacks settled the territory. Tolstoy’s The Cossacks chron-
icles the region’s conflicts over a century ago with enemies 
from the nearby Caucasus across the Terek River, which is to-
day’s Chechnya. The book also lauds the region’s wines. 

Stavropol is one of Russia’s greatest agricultural regions, 
and the birthplace of the last Soviet President, Mikhail Gor-
bachev, who carries his southern Russia accent even today. 
Stavropol region is also home to two of Russia’s favorite 
mountain resorts: Pyatigorsk (five mountains) and neighbor-
ing Kislovodsk, with their legendary mineral waters.  Each has 
dozens of sanatoria and numerous tourist attractions.

In contrast with the greener lands of Krasnodar to the west, 
Stavropol is a vast open land, and dryer and colder than its 
neighbor.  The capital, Stavropol, is about the same latitude 
as Bismarck, North Dakota, with little more rainfall. The farm-
ing season opens as early as March. For winemakers, spring 
means uncovering the vineyard roots that were buried over 
to protect them from the bitter cold. 

In 1990, the first sister-state relationship between a US state and 
a Russian region was established between Iowa and Stavropol, 
prompted by Iowa banker John Chrystal and his friend Mikhail Gor-
bachev. Chrystal traveled often to the USSR and arranged many 
professional exchange programs after his uncle, Roswell Garst of 
the Garst Seed company, hosted Nikita Khruschev’s famous visit 
to Iowa in 1956. Garst weathered a storm of protests over his sale 
of high-yield corn seed to the Soviet Union, but Russian farmers 
today still complain about Khrushchev’s fascination with corn: “for 
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years afterward corn was planted everywhere in the Soviet Union, 
even in Siberia where it could never germinate.”

It was this sister-state relationship that brought me to Prask-
oveya Winery, near the city of Budyonnovsk in early 1995, and 
then back in late May that year. There were about twenty win-
eries in Stavropol region at the end of the Soviet era, mostly 
producing dry white and sweet wines, but Praskoveya Winery 
near Budyonnovsk, about 200 kilometers east of the capital is 
by far the largest and oldest.

Compared to what I had seen at other Russian wineries, I was 
impressed with Praskoveya’s management, orderliness, and op-
eration despite harsh rural conditions far from the region’s capital. 
During that visit we made final plans to set up a packaging line at 
Praskoveya for bag-in-box wines—a dry white wine, and red sweet 
wine. I was back in Iowa barely a week when the news came of 
Russia’s first major terrorist incident—in Budyonnovsk, killing 166 
and taking more than 1,500 residents hostage in the local hospital. 
I returned to Praskoveya often until 2000, notably for its 100-year 
jubilee in 1998 and still follow the winery and its products.

Praskoveya Winery (SKP Praskoveyskoe) was founded in 
1898 as a wine warehouse for the region’s tax authorities. Soon 
grapes were planted and it developed into a winery. It became a 
state farm during the Soviet period. Praskoveya became one of 
Russia’s oldest and largest wineries producing more than twen-
ty types of dry and sweet wines. During the WWII, the German 
army occupied the area, and afterwards in 1945, Praskoveya be-
gan to cellar wines for collection. By the 1990s, this collection 
grew to over 100,000 bottles, mostly sweet white and red wines, 
carefully arranged in dusty bins in the winery’s cellar. 

In 1970, Praskoveya Winery began production of brandy. The 
chief brandy maker, Vladimir Kostin, studied brandy production 
in France. The water that is used during production of brandy 
at Praskoveya is trucked in from the Caucasus Mountains. Pras-
koveya produces brandies in various handsome bottles and 
several grades: Stavropol aged 7 to 8 years, Dombai aged 8 to 
10 years, and Prakoveyskiy aged more than 10 years. 

Like all wineries in Russia, Praskoveya suffered during the Gor-
bachev anti-alcohol campaign in 1985, when a two-thirds of vine-
yards were plowed under. According to a story I heard during a 
visit, but for a heroic subterfuge of staff, the 100,000 bottle col-
lection would also have succumbed. At that time, Praskoveya’s 
current director Boris G. Pakhunov, was winemaker. Boris received 
a notice from the authorities that all Russian winemakers were or-
dered to attend a seminar on “conversion of wine to vinegar.” At 
the seminar, Boris was shocked to learn that all “collection wines” 
were to be converted, so when he returned to Praskoveya, he had 
the entrances to the storage areas bricked over as finished walls, 
hiding the collection. When an inspection commission arrived to 
check, they were satisfied that the work had been completed. 

In recent years, Praskoveya started sparkling wine production, 

and extended their alcohols to a whisky and a retro packaged 90-
proof samogan (moonshine). The line of wines has reduced—the 
climate and soil is just too difficult to produce good quality dry 
wines. However, I noticed they began importing dry wines from 
South Africa for bottling at the winery, and, unlike other Russian 
wineries, they make full disclosure of the source on the bottle. 

There’s a small shop in Moscow called Praskoveya on Malaya Gru-
zinskaya not far from Ulitsa Krasnaya Presnya, which was formerly 
owned by the winery.  It still carries a full line of Praskoveya’s prod-
ucts: wines, brandies, samogan, whiskey, sparkling—and samples 
from its collection wines, some dating back to the 50s—all great 
gifts and a true experience from a dedicated Russian winery.

PASSPORT’s Wine and Dining Editor is planning a trip to the 
annual Krasnodar Wine and Drinks Expo April 20-22, with 
stops at a few Russian wineries along the Black Sea coast. He’s 
offered to take some ‘friends’ along. Contact him if you are 
interested.  P
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Luce is situated in the new office 

building across from the entrance to 
the Sheraton Hotel, the prominent 
street-level entrance unmistakable, em-
blazoned with a large, bright sun-star 
logo. Billed as a wine bar, urban café 

and open since last April, Luce only re-
cently appeared on our radar screen. 
The inviting door opens into one large, 
hospitable dining area, with a long, 
dark, heavy wood bar along the back. 
The night we visited, a DJ was warming 
up in the corner—Luce transforms into 

a comfortable club as the night wears 
on. But during dinner the DJ provided a 
relaxing and restrained mix.

Luce is part of the Novikov portfolio, 
in partnership with the owner of Vesna 
on Novy Arbat, Alexander Geraskin. We 
understood that Frescobaldi, the wine-
making giant of Italy’s Chianti region, 
also contributed to the enterprise. The 
Luce logo and name come from a super-
premium wine that Frescobaldi devel-
oped with California’s Robert Mondavi 
in the 1990s, which lead to a quality rev-
olution at the winery and a break with 
tradition. Luce is a blend of the tradi-
tional Chianti region Sangiovese grape 
with non-traditional Merlot.

Young and fresh-faced chef Alexan-
der Ibragimov manages the kitchen. 
Alexander is a veteran of several vener-
able Moscow establishments: Bolshoi, 
Noa, Adriatica and Mario. Luce has its 
own pastry kitchen, from which we later 
sampled Ibragimov’s wares.

The Luce menu spans the globe open-
ing with a page of sashimi and sushi, 
then two pages dedicated to European 
starters, salads and soups, a page of 
pasta and pizza, followed by a couple of 
pages of fish, meat and sides. There is a 
full page of desserts and pastries, most 
made in the Luce kitchen. We, as usual, 
sampled the entire range starting with a 
California Roll (650 rubles) and a Sakura 
Roll (600 rubles). I know you wonder, 
“why a California Roll, where’s the cre-
ativity in that, every sushi restaurant on 
the planet serves one.” Well, it’s for just 
that reason, it a baseline, an experimen-
tal control. Luce passed, in Moscow’s 
upper quartile, if not higher.

Wine & Dining
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For starters, we chose Tuna Tartar with 
Avocado (600 rubles), Fried Artichokes 
with Mint (750 rubles), Green Asparagus 
with Eggs Florentine, Parmesan Cheese 
and Truffle Oil (630 rubles), and Warm 
Octopus Salad with Kenyan Beans and 
Baby Tomatoes (550 rubles). As accom-
paniment, we asked for a Focaccia with 
Rosemary (100 rubles). The starters were 
good, but the asparagus was a stand-
out, delightful large succulent steamed 
spears nicely complemented by the 
egg, hollandaise sauce and Parmesan. 

After the focaccia, a pizza was tempt-
ing but we decided to broaden our 
menu sample. For dinner I ordered Ri-
sotto with Scallops and Cepes (650 rou-
bles) and a side of Fried Spinach with 
Pine Nuts and Raisins (460 rubles). John 
Ortega ordered the Spaghetti Vongole 
(950 rubles), a very generous serving 
of pasta in a butter herb sauce and a 
dozen or so of the medium sized clams. 
We were impressed with both taste and 
presentation of our selections. 

Despite the Frescobaldi connection, 
Luce’s wine list was quite global and 
well crafted, with wines we don’t often 
see on lists. I was also impressed that 
the Antinori Cervaro della Sala that I use 
as a markup index was just 6480 rubles 
(a markup index of 3.2). Compare that 
with the Cervaro price at Tverbul, our 
other review this month, 8500 rubles, 
almost US$ 70 higher than Luce. I tried 
a glass of New Zealand Mount Nelson 
Sauvignon Blanc at 450 rubles—a won-
derful wine. After guests arrived we 
started through an expensive trio of 
Chardonnays—California Stag’s Leap 
Karia 2006 (5,040 rubles), Australian 

Dalwhinnie 2008 (4,800 rubles) and 
Chilean Alpha Montes (3,450 rubles). 

Alexander sent us off with a plate of 
assorted sweets, homemade in the Luce 
kitchen. These were expertly crafted 
and absolutely delightful. Luce has a 
handsome display of desserts available 
for takeout.

We were please to sample Luce—it’s 
an excellent addition at the northern 
end of Tverskaya, with an excellent and 
up-and-coming chef. On impulse, I did a 
Wiki search on Luce. My favorite result 
was Luce’s choice axiom from probabil-
ity theory, defined as “independence 
from irrelevant alternatives,” perhaps an 
appropriate marketing slogan.  P

Luce
Tverskaya Yamskaya 21

+7 495 797 6308

For my next meal at Luce,  
here is my pick for two to share:
Focaccia with 
rosemary 100r 
Green Asparagus 
with eggs Florentine 630r
Tagliatelle with 
shrimp and  
courgettes 600r
Chicken cutlets 
with cepe cream 
sauce 400r
Total food 1,730r

Wine - Mount Nelson 
Sauvignon Blanc 
(4 glasses) 1,800r
Total 3,530r
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We planned to review La Petite Maison, the Moscow fran-
chise of the revered Provencal establishment in Nice, which 
also has a trendy operation in London. The Moscow La Petite 
Maison is ensconced in the side of the Metropole hotel fac-
ing the Bolshoi Theatre. We got there early on a snowy night 
with a guest, English chef turned restaurateur Andrew Cart-
er. La Petite Maison is noted for Provencal cuisine, we were 
intrigued how the Moscow branch would find garden fresh 
veggies and herbs fresh picked from a sunny garden in mid-
winter Moscow. So, at first not surprisingly, many of the menu 
items were not available, but about halfway through the meal 

we realized that La Petite Maison was closing, temporarily, we 
were told, for electrical repairs. To top it off, the chef, who 
arrived to open the restaurant in early December, had had 
enough of the Big Onion and was headed back to London. 
We’ll check back in a few weeks...

So the next night Tverbul it was, the feted restaurant 
opened by Ksenia Sobchak and chef Anatoli Komm and de-
veloped by Ginza Project, together three pretty big names 
in Russia. This is the A-list Ksenia, some might say the Paris 
Hilton of Moscow, daughter of the popular former mayor of 
St Petersburg and one time boss of Vladimir Putin. Anatoli 
Komm is the founder of some of Moscow’s most expensive 
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restaurants, and the local practitioner of molecular cuisine, 
which to me means foam, or the art of serving air to custom-
ers. Like Ksenia, Ginza Project has moved to Moscow from St 
Pete in a big way, developing a dozen or so restaurants and 
clubs since the crisis.

Tverbul is located about 100 meters down from Cafe Push-
kin (50 past Turandot) in a historic building that according to 
the management was home to Rimsky Korsakov, and loca-
tion for production of the Soviet Union’s vinyl gramophone 
records by Melodiya. Ksenia first opened Bublik on the first 
floor, a small bakery-cafe, and more recently Tverbul on the 
second floor accessed from the side of the building. The stair-
way opens out into large dining areas.

When we arrived at 6:30 on a Tuesday, it appeared we had 
our pick of tables, but apparently most were reserved. Prob-
ably our Ortega-PASSPORT credentials got us a great table, 
just where John specified next to the wall-length glass par-
tition that separated the open kitchen. By 9:00, Tverbul was 
hopping with not a free table in sight. 

Tverbul’s renovation and decoration is impressive and taste-
ful. The original structural brick walls have been exposed and 
preserved. The brick in these old Moscow buildings is just the 
right shade of burnt red-orange providing a handsome back-
drop for other natural materials.

Menu and wine list in hand, I asked after the chef. “Anato-
li Komm,” answered the waiter. “Impossible, who is the real 
chef?” I challenged, him and then a manager. We were finally 

informed that Komm was the Executive Chef; the chef on 
duty was Vladimir. 

The wine prices were predictably cosmic—the Antinori Cer-
varo della Sala that I use for a wine list price gauge was 8,500 
rubles—a markup index of 4.25. I was delighted to find the 
California Seghesio Sonoma Zinfandel that placed seventh 
on Wine Spectator’s Top 100 list in 2008, but the price was 
5,500 rubles, more than four times the retail price at Kauffman. 
There were just a few red and white wines by glass starting at 
350 rubles a glass for a Mondavi Twin Oaks Chardonnay.

John ordered the usual starter tasting array for the table: Kam-
chatka Crab Salad with New Cabbage (1,050 rubles), Sea Scallops 

with Black Truffle Sauce (950 rubles), Octopus Salad with Sweet 
Dressing and Cherry Tomatoes (980 rubles), Beef with Black Truf-
fles and Aged Balsamic (650 rubles), and Tuna Tartar with Straw-
berry and Avocado (620 rubles). The octopus, tender morsels 
combined with boiled potatoes, red onion and cherry tomato 
with a very light and delightful dressing, was the most memora-
ble dish. The tuna tartar was good—an unusual combination in-
gredients diced small. Unfortunately, the very good, single large 
sea scallop came out under a detracting, very aromatic, frothy 
truffle foam. The black truffles didn’t do much for the beef either. 
We added a Home-made Cheese Pie (350 rubles), a large very 
pleasant flat baked pastry.

Around the table the main courses included  Pappardelle with 
Rabbit (650 rubles), Tverbul Burger with Black Truffles and Foie-
Gras (800 rubles), Free-range Chicken with Alderwood Smoke 
Aroma (650 rubles), and my selection, Taglioni with Kamchatka 
Crab (950 rubles). The burger was lady-sized, served open face 
topped with arugula. My taglioni was very good with a gener-
ous cheese sauce, but I was expecting at least a couple of pieces 
of crab rather than shredded crabmeat. Shiraz Mamedov, who 
as one of Russia’s largest poultry importers is our regular meat 
expert, ordered the free-range chicken. Though relatively small, 
it looked delightful, grilled and glazed golden. Generously, Shi-
raz shared around the table—luscious it was even better than it 
looked. Shiraz said the chicken must be from a local supplier.   

Tverbul is a very good restaurant, but its high scores on dé-
cor and atmosphere, exceed the count on cuisine. For now it’s 
one of Moscow’s trendiest haunts, the type of establishment 
that La Petite Maison could only now dream about.  P

Tverbul
Tverskoy Bulvar 24

+7 495 629 2251

For my money, here is my future menu for two at Tverbul:
Homemade cheese pie 350r 
Octopus salad with sweet dressing  
and cherry tomatoes 980r
Pappardele with white mushrooms 550r
Free-range chicken with alderwood  650r
Total food 2,520r
Wine - Mondavi Twin Oaks  
Chardonnay (4 glasses) 1,500r
Total 4,020r
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AMERICAN
CORREA'S 
New American, non-smoking environment, cool 
comfort food at several Moscow locations
7 Ulitsa Gasheka, 789-9654
M. Mayakovskaya
STARLITE DINER 
Paul O’Brien’s 50s-style American Starlite Diners 
not only have the best traditional American 
breakfasts, lunches, and dinners in town, they 
draw a daily crowd for early morning business and 
lunchtime business meetings. Open 24 hours. five 
locations.
M. Pushkinskaya 
Strastnoy Blvd. 8a,  
989 44 61 
M. Mayakovskaya 
16 Ul. Bolshaya Sadovaya,  
650-0246 
M. Oktyabrskaya 
9a Ul. Korovy Val,  
959-8919 
M. Universitet 
6 Prospekt Vernadskovo,  
783-4037 
M. Polyanka 
16/5 Bolotnaya Ploshchad,  
951-5838 
www.starlite.ru
AMERICAN BAR & GRILL
This veteran Moscow venue still does good 
hamburgers, steaks, bacon & egs and more. Open 
24 hours.
2/1/ 1st Tverskaya-Yamskaya Ul,  
250-9525
HARD ROCK CAFÉ 
For those longing to Americana, HRC's main asset is 
its great location on the Old Arbat overlooking the 
busy pedestrian mall. The usual rock paraphernalia 
and a somewhat mediocre presentation of the HRC 
standard menu.  
44 Stary Arbat, 205-8335
M. Smolenskaya
www.hardrock.com

AROMA
Indian Restaurant  
Krizhizanovskovo Street 20/30, 
M. Profsayousnaya 
www.aromamoscow.ru 
+7(495) 543-54-26
TURANDOT 
Fabulous Asian food in a palatial and exquisite 
setting – the owners reportedly spent a mid-eight 
figure amount on the fitout including a two million 
dollar dim-sum kitchen. Try the Wasabi shrimp. 
26/5 Tverskoi Bulvar, 739-0011
M. Tverskaya, Pushkinskya
www.turandotpalace.ru
MR. LEE
Fashionable and expensive Chinese from Novikov.
7 Kuznetsky Most, 628-7678
M. Kuznetsky Most
NE DALNY VOSTOK 
Passport’s 2009 number one Moscow restaurant. 
Chef Glen Ballis turns out fabulous crab special-
ties, Asian, grill and salads. Come by when they 
bring in a big tuna. “Classny.” 
15 Tverskoy Bulvar, 694-0641, 694-0154
M. Tverskaya
http://eng.novikovgroup.ru/restaurants/

ASIAN

COFFEE BEAN 
Jerry Ruditser opened the first coffee shops in 
Moscow, and still serves the best coffee. Smoke-
free. Several locations. 
56 Leningradsky Prospekt, 742-3755
www.coffeebean.ru
COFFEE MANIA 
The Coffee Mania next to the Moscow Conserva-
tory is a popular daytime informal business venue. 
Open 24 hours. Several locations. 
13 Ulitsa Bolshaya Nikitskaya, 775-5188, 775-4310
M. Arbatskaya, Biblioteka im. Lenina
www.coffeemania.ru
STARBUCKS 
Now has 32 locations.

COFFEE AND PASTRIES

**CARRE BLANC 
Moscow’s top French restaurant. Try the bistro 
and weekend brunch.  
9/2 Ul. Seleznevskaya, 258-4403
M. Novoslobodskaya
www.carreblanc.ru
BLACKBERRY 
Elegant but comfortable with an eclectic inter-
national menu – Asian, Russian, Italian, sushi and 
other cuisines. 
10 Academic Sakharov Prospekt 
926-1640, 926-1645
M. Chistiye Prudy
CAFE DES ARTISTES 
Restaurant and bar offers fine European cuisine in 
a relaxed atmosphere, often with recent artwork 
on the walls of the upstairs room.  
5/6 Kamergersky Pereulok, 692-4042
M. Teatralnaya
www.artistico.ru
GALEREYA 
Trendy, lavish and expensive. The place to see and 
be seen. 
27 Ulitsa Petrovka, 937-4544
M. Pushkinskaya
eng.novikovgroup.ru/restaurants/
GRAND ALEXANDER 
Named after poet Alexander Pushkin, this opulent 
restaurant at the Marriott Grand Hotel is one of 
Moscow’s top French-European restaurants.  
26 Tverskaya Ulitsa, 937-0000
M. Tverskaya
KAI RESTAURANT AND LOUNGE
Some of Moscow's best contemporary French cui-
sine with an Asian touch from chef at Swisshotel 
Krasnye Holmy. 
52/6 Kosmodamianskaya Nab, 221-5358
M. Paveletskaya
LUCE
LUCE is one of the Novikov’s newest creations 
A place with a gorgeous wine card: an excellent 
wine collection of the Frescobaldi family.
No smoking area.
Lunchtime business meetings.
Open 10 a.m. - last guest.
21,1st Tverskaya-Yamskaya st.
T/F: +7 495 797 63 08/09
MARSEILLES
“Marseilles” - a cozy and warm atmosphere of 
“Le Cabaque” in the historical centre of Moscow. 
European and Mediterranean cuisine. Concerts of 
French chanson, or pop-rock, literary evenings, 
the tango and dance till you drop.
St. Krasnoproletarskaya, 16. Pp. 1, +7 (495) 232 47 02 
M. Novoslobodskaya
SCANDINAVIA 
The summer café is one of Moscow’s main after 
work meeting venues. Excellent Scandinavian and  
continental menu. 
19 Tverskaya Ulitsa, 937-5630
M. Pushkinskaya
www.scandinavia.ru
SKY LOUNGE 
Dining on the roof of the Russian Academy of Sci-
ences offers guests unparalleled views of the city.  
32a Leninsky Prospekt, 915-1042, 938-5775
M. Leninsky Prospekt
www.skylounge.ru
VANIL 
Hip French and Japanese near the Cathedral of 
Christ the Savior. 
1 Ulitsa Ostozhenka, 202-3341
M. Kropotkinskaya
eng.novikovgroup.ru/restaurants/
VOGUE CAFE 
Elegant, trendy partnership with Vogue magazine.  
7/9 Ul. Kuznetsky Most, 623-1701
M. Kuznetsky Most
http://eng.novikovgroup.ru/estaurants/

EUROPEAN

SHAFRAN
Quiet and cosy atmosphere. Culinary master-
pieces of Arabic cuisine. Varied and substantial 
lunches. Unusual and tasty breakfasts. The mezze 
is completely addictive!
Spiridonievsky pereulok, 12/9, 737-95-00 
www.restoran-shafran.ru

LEBANESE

**GQ BAR 
A warm, active hang-out for the elite just up from 
the Kempinski Baltschug Hotel. Partnership with 
GQ magazine. 
5 Ulitsa Baltschug, 956-7775
M. Novokuznetskaya
eng.novikovgroup.ru/restaurants/
SOHO ROOMS 
Chef Laura Bridge mixes it up at this trendy 
restaurant-club along the embankment near 
Novodivichy Monastery.  
12 Savinnskaya Nab., 988-7474
M. Sportivnaya
www.sohorooms.com

FUSION

JAGGANATH CAFÉ 
A simple but excellent vegetarian buffet with an 
eclectic mix of Asian and other dishes.   
11 Kuznetsky Most, 628-3580
M. Kuznetsky Most
www.jagannath.ru 
LE PAIN QUOTIDIEN 
Simple and healthy food and bakery at the Mos-
cow extension of an international chain. Delivery. 
Multiple locations. 
5/6 Kamergerski Pereulok, 649-7050
www.lpq.ru

HEALTHY

**NAVARRO’S BAR & GRILL 
El Salvador born chef-owner Yuri Navarro excels 
at everything from tapas to eclectic Peruvian-
Mediterranean fusion, seafood to grilled meat. 
One of Moscow’s few chef-owned restaurants. 
23 Shmitovsky Proezd, 259-3791
M. Mezhdunarodnaya
www.navarros.ru
OLD HAVANA 
An amazing place, with a stunning Brazilian table-
side show nightly from Thursday to Saturday. The 
food is good, but the highlight is the unbelievable 
three-hour extravaganza with about two dozen 
dancers and capoiera performers. 
28 Ulitsa Talalikhina, 723-1656
M. Proletarskaya
www.old-havana.ru

LATIN AMERICAN

ILFORNO
Restaurant-Pizzeria 25 kinds of great tasty stone 
oven baked Pizza. Great choice of fresh pasta and 
risotto. Grilled meat and fish
8/10 Build.1 Neglinnaya Ul. 
(495) 621-90-80, (495) 621-35-41 
www.ilforno.ru 
**SEMIFREDDO MULINNAZO 
Sicilian chef Nino Graziano dishes up the best of 
Sicily and the Mediterranean with the help of his 
personal grill out front. Huge Italian wine list.  
2 Rossolimo Ulitsa, (499) 766-4646
M. Park Kultury
www.semifreddo-restaurant.com
**MARIO 
Delightful elegance and style with the best-qual-
ity Italian dishes. Open noon-last guest.
17 Ulitsa Klimashkina, 253-6505
M. Barrikadnaya
CIPOLLINO 
Coffee- and cream-colored stylish Italian cafe a 
stone’s throw from the Cathedral of Christ the Savior. 
7 Soimonovsky Proyezd, 695-2936, 695-2950
M. Kropotkinskaya
www.cipollino.ru

ITALIAN

NOTE: **Indicates Passport Magazine Top 10 Restaurants 2009.

www. starbuckscoffee.ru
VOLKONSKY PEKARNYA-KONDITERSKAYA 
The coffee service at this bakery takes second 
place to its fabulous French-style baked goods. 
Smoke-free. 
2/46 Bolshoi Sadovaya
M. Mayakovskaya
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KINKI 
Authentic Japanese kitchen with amazing sea-
food delicacies like Tasmanian salmon, Mada-
gascar shrimp and others. The range of Japanese 
drinks is extremely wide. You can taste true 
Japanese sake – rice-based hot drink – which is 
served in a special Japanese way.  
11, Osennyaya Str., (495) 781-1697
M. Krylatskoye 
www.kinkigrill.ru
MEGU
The best Sushi in toen is served here according to 
PASSPORT’s publisher John Ortega. Funky Korean 
décor and ambience.
Lotte Plaza Hotel Novinsky Bulvar 8
M. Smolenskaya
+7 495 745 1000
**NOBU 
The Moscow branch of the legendary Nobu is 
now open on Bolshaya Dmitrovka. Nobu moves 
directly to Passport’s Moscow Top 10 list. 
20 Bolshaya Dimitrovka, 645-3191
M. Okhotny Ryad
www.noburestaurants.ru
ICHIBAN BOSHI 
High-quality, affordable Japanese with cool ambi-
ence. Several locations. 
22 Krasnaya Presnya Ulitsa, (499) 255-0909
M. Krasnopresnenskaya
50 Ulitsa Bolshaya Yakimanka 
M. Polyanka
www.ichiban.ru
TSVETENIYE SAKURY 
Completely new restaurant concept in Moscow 
based on a combination of traditional and con-
temporary Japanese cuisine. Ancient recipes are 
joined by recent innovations.  
7 Ulitsa Krasina, 506-0033
M. Mayakovskaya

JAPANESE

ARARAT 
A little corner of Armenia right in the center of 
Moscow at the Ararat Park Hyatt. Cozy atmo-
sphere and spicy Armenian fare. All ingredients 
delivered straight from Armenia including fine 
Armenian brandies. 
4 Neglinnaya Ulitsa, 783-1234
M. Teatralnaya, Kuznetsky Most
BAGRATIONI 
Great Georgian food and entertainment in a styl-
ish mansion near Novodevichy Monastery and the 
Korean Embassy. 
1/7 Spartakovskaya Ploshchad, 267-6881, 266-0531
M. Baumanskaya
BARASHKA 
Our Azerbaijanian friends swear it’s the best Azeri 
restaurant in town.  
20/1 Petrovka Ulitsa, 200-4714,M. Kuznetsky Most 
21/1 Novy Arbat, M. Arbatskaya
http://eng.novikovgroup.ru/restaurants/
BELOYE SOLNTSE PUSTYNI 
Named after White Desert Sun, one of the USSR’s 
favorite films. An eclectic Central Asian menu that 
includes Azerbaijan and Uzbek cuisine. 
29 Ul. Neglinnaya, 625-2596, 200-6836

CAUCASUS

**CAFE PUSHKIN 
A Moscow classic serving upmarket Russian 
cuisine in a lavish, 19th century setting. Bustling, 
ground-floor dining hall and a more sophisticated 
(and pricier) experience upstairs. Reservation 
essential. 
26a Tverskoi Bulvar, 739-0033
M. Pushkinskaya, Tverskaya, Chekhovskaya
GODUNOV 
For real lovers of all things Russian, including 
traditional Russian dancing, rivers of vodka and 
plates stacked with food in the Tsar’s chambers 
from the time of Boris Godunov. 
5 Teatralnaya Ploshchad, 698-5609
M. Teatralnaya
NA MELNITSE 
Homemade cuisine – kvas, mors, vodka, pickles. 
Russian style with plenty of wood. The food is far 
from cheap, but the portions are enormous: it’s 
like being fed by an overzealous babushka. 
7 Tverskoi Bulvar, 290-3737
M. Pushkinskaya, Tverskaya, Chekhovskaya
24 Sadovo-Spasskaya Ulitsa, 625-8890, 625-8753
M. Krasniye Vorota 
www.namelnitse.ru
OBLOMOV 
Authentic Russian cuisine in a restored 19th 
century mansion. 
5 Monetchikovskyi Pereulok, 953-6828
M. Dobryninskaya
TSDL 
The Central House of Writers’ opulent Russian-
French restaurant is located in the building with 
the same name. A memorable, top-notch meal in 
luxurious surroundings. 
50 Povarskaya Ul, 290-1589
M. Barrikadnaya

RUSSIAN

FILIMONOVA & YANKEL 
You will find an outlet near many of the Goodman 
steak houses. Very fresh fish and a straightforward 
menu. Several locations. 
23 Tverskaya Ulitsa, 223-0707
M. Tverskaya, Pushkinskaya
www.fishhouse.ru
LA MAREE 
La Maree is Moscow’s number one seafood res-
taurant, built by Tunisian Mehdi Douss, owner of 
Moscow’s leading fresh seafood importer. 
28/2 Ulitsa Petrovka, 694-0930
www.la-maree.ru

SEAFOOD

EL GAUCHO 
True Argentine menu. THE place for charcoal-
grilled meats and fish.  
4 Ul. Sadovaya-Triumfalnaya, 699-7974
M. Mayakovskaya
6/13 Ul. Zatsepsky Val, 953-2876
M. Paveletskaya
3 Bolshoi Kozlovsky Pereulok, 623-1098

STEAKS

M. Kuznetsky Most, Teatralnaya
http://eng.novikovgroup.ru/restaurants/

KARMA BAR 
One of the most popular night clubs in town. 
Eastern-inspired interior, hookahs, and pan-Asian 
cuisine. Latin American dancing, Thursday-Satur-
day, 21:00-midnight. 
3 Pushechnaya Ulitsa, 624-5633
M. Kuznetsky Most 
www.karma-bar.ru
NIGHT FLIGHT 
If you don’t know about Night Flight – ask some-
body. Open 18:00-05:00 
17 Tverskaya Ulitsa, 629-4165
M. Tverskaya
www.nightflight.ru
PAPA’S 
Master night spot host Doug Steele is back, at 
Papa’s tucked in the basement below Johnny the 
Fat Boy Pizzeria, Papa features live music and lots 
of sweaty young bodies. 
2 Myasnitskaya Ulitsa, 755-9554
M. Kitai-Gorod
ROCK’N’ROLL BAR
New Rock’n’Roll bar in the heart of Moscow of-
fers guests popular dishes and drinks for every 
taste at reasonable prices, 24 /7. Live-music every 
Wednesday and Thursday from 9pm., Disco every 
Friday and Saturday from 10pm. Rock’n’Roll is not 
only music, it’s a way of life!
1 Sretenka Ul, 233-76-97
M. Chistiye Prudy
www.rocknrollbar.ru

BARS AND CLUBS

NOTE: For restaurants with multiple locations the most popular location is given – see the website for others. All phone numbers have city code 495 unless otherwise indicated. Reservations suggested for most restaurants.

M. Krasniye Vorota
www.elgaucho.ru
CHICAGO PRIME  
Steakhouse & Bar
Chicago Prime Steakhouse, is the best of Chicago 
in downtown Moscow. U.S.D.A Prime steaks, a wide 
choice of seafood, valued priced wines, unique spe-
cialty cocktails and stylish interior will take you into 
an atmosphere of casual elegance and exceptional 
cuisine. Happy Hours daily from 5 pm till 8 pm 
Strastnoy Blvd. 8a, 988 17 17 
www.chicagoprime.ru
GOODMAN 
Moscow’s premium steak house chain. Numerous 
locations. 
23 Tverskaya Ulitsa, 775-9888 
M. Tverskaya, Pushkinskaya 
www.goodman.ru
POLO CLUB 
Dining at its finest at the Marriott Aurora. Features 
American prime beef and steaks. 
Ulitsa Petrovka 11/20, 937-1024
M. Kuznetsky Most
TORRO GRILL 
The focus is on the best mid-priced meat in Mos-
cow. Wine Bar. Several locations. 
6 Prospekt Vernadskogo, 775-4503
M. Universitet
www.torrogrill.ru
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Vladislav Tretyak  
Foundation Charity Auction

Marina Lukanina
Photos by Oleg Naumov

On February 3rd, the Vladislav Tretyak 
Foundation together with the Canada 
Eurasia Russia Business Association 
(CERBA) held their 10th Jubilee Annual 
Charity Silent and Live Auction at the fa-
mous Yar Restaurant. Over 200 people 
attended the event. US$ 212,000 were 
raised for the benefit of children’s, social 
and family institutions in the Russian re-
gions. Similar auctions were also held in 
Montreal in November 2010, when over 
450 people attended and US$ 250,000 
was raised to support Russian and Ca-
nadian organizations in need.

The evening started with a brief intro-
duction to the history of the auction in 
Russia and how last year’s funds were dis-
tributed. 2002 was the first year when the 
auction was held. US$5000 were raised in 
support of the Ronald McDonalds House 
Charity in Moscow. Since then the size of 
the auctions has increased year by year, 
and more organizations (orphanages, 
hospitals, juvenile centers, sports organi-
zations) have been able to receive finan-
cial assistance. 

Then Vladislav Tretyak came on stage 
to welcome everyone who came to sup-
port his charity.  He mentioned that he 
felt extremely lucky, not only because 
he plays hockey and represents this 
huge country of Russia as President of 
the Hockey Federation, but also because 
he has so many supporters of his charity 
initiative gathered in room. On behalf 
of all of the funds’ recipients he thanked 
all the donors who provided their finan-
cial assistance and named a few major 
sponsors of the event, such as Kinross, 

The First Czech-Russian Bank, Aktis-Sto-
ry, Terra Link, TCF, Smolensk Diamonds, 
Estet, Yar, Kauffman, Pepsi, Business FM 
(Radio Sponsor), magazine Millionaire 
(Internet sponsor). 

The 10th Jubilee Auction included over 
50 items in the silent auction. Among 
these were hockey jerseys autographed 
by the Russian World Champion 2011 
junior team, luxurious hotel stays, din-
ner with Vladislav Tretyak, invitation to a 
dinner hosted by the Canadian Ambas-
sador, many items related to hockey that 
came from Tretyak’s private collection as 
well as many items of cultural interest for 
Canadians and Russians, such as a paint-
ing by Nikas Safronov.

The key highlight of the Live Auction 
was the auction of Vladislav Tretyak’s per-
sonal ring, which was presented to him as 
the Best Player of the series of the USSR-
Canada ice-hockey matches. The ring was 
sold for US$ 32,000. The audience got re-
ally into the sale of 2 tickets for the com-
ing hockey world championship in Slova-
kia to be held in May. These tickets were 
sold for US$ 3600 with the starting bid of 
US$ 1000. The third item during the Live 
Auction was a lovely Caribbean cruise for 
two that was sold for US$ 5000.

The Canadian Ambassador John 
Sloan, who was also present during the 
entire auction, expressed his full sup-
port of Tretyak’s charity initiative. At the 
end of the evening both Sloan and Tre-
tyak cut a special cake to celebrate the 
10th anniversary of the auction. The first 
piece of this cake was later sold for US$ 
2400 in support of the charity.

Traditional Russian singing and danc-
ing was part of the entertainment pro-
gram along with a delicious buffet meal.

It is indeed heartwarming to see such 
professionally organized events in a non-
profit field held in Russia, a country that still 
has a long way to go to meet the same stan-
dards and procedures that are so common 
for the non-profit sector in the rest of the 
world, particularly for the USA. One would 
hope that having such a prominent and re-
spected sports figure as Vladislav Tretyak as 
the head of a charitable foundation will en-
able us to raise the profile of charity events 
in this country and to improve their credibil-
ity. In many cases the government cannot 
provide sufficient support to the most vul-
nerable parts of population, e.g. children 
and the elderly. This is when organisations 
such as the Tretyak Foundation can make a 
difference.   P
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International Women’s Club – Embassies 
Dinner and Ball

Marina Lukanina
On February 11th the International Women’s Club (IWC) of 

Moscow held its major annual event, the IWC Embassies Dinner 
and Ball. All the proceeds go to various charitable projects, such 
as helping orphans, elderly people, homeless people, children 
and families who find themselves in a challenging situation. 

The history of the Ball began 15 years ago. The first ball was 
hosted by the Norweigian Embassy in February 1997. Since 
then it has been held in various other venues in Moscow. 

This year ten Embassies (European Union, Chile, Colombia, 
Hungary, India, Ireland, Latvia, Norway, Peru, Turkey) kindly 
agreed to offer their hospitality and host dinners at their resi-
dences prior to the Ball. PASSPORT visited the dinner hosted 
by the European Union Commission in Russia and was able to 
speak with the Ambassador about the event. 

“It is the second time that we are hosting this dinner,” says Fer-
nando M Valenzuela, “and we enjoy it very much. We have a good 
group of people coming. It is nice to spend a pleasant evening in  
convivial company and at the same time realize that you are doing 
something useful. It is not often that you have such an opportunity. 
All the participants contributed to the funding of various IWC char-
ity projects”. His wife added that she felt it was important “to give 
back and to do something good for others”. She mentioned she 
also got involved with several projects related to helping orphans 
cope when they are old enough to leave the orphanages. 

The words of the EU couple were echoed by Julietta Ser-
vantes, the spouse of the Mexican Ambassador who was the 
former President of IWC for couple of years. “It is great that 
as an international community we are able to do something 
good for humanity and bring the positive change to many 
disadvantage people”.

There was a welcome reception prior to dinner where 
guests were offered wine and champagne and were able to 
get to know each other in an informal setting. Then there was 
a jazz concert by two young musicians. Finally, the EU Ambas-
sador invited everyone to an exquisite meal in the beautifully 
decorated dining-room.

Later the same evening, guests began to gather at the Radisson 
Royal Ukraine hotel for the Ball. The car park was full of cars so you 
could tell the turn out was quite impressive. The hospitable hosts 
greeted the guests at the entrance and welcomed them to join 
the evening with plenty of fun, entertainment and also opportu-
nities to contribute to a good cause. The ball was full of beautifully 
dressed men and women, so it almost resembled a fashion show. 

The current President of the IWC, HE Martha Toledo-Ocam-
po Urena, Ambassador of Peru, and Honorary Ball Chair, made 
an opening speech and welcomed everyone to this event. 

She also thanked all the embassies who participated in the 
dinner hosting initiative. 

The Master of Ceremonies was a famous Russian TV host, 
Dmitry Dibrov. He introduced Yury Rozum from the Yury Ro-
zum Foundation for Talented Musicians and all the guests en-
joyed breathtaking singing by one of his scholarship recipi-
ents, Konstantin Sklyarov.

The atmosphere of the evening was very warm and dy-
namic. Each guest participated in the lottery draw. There 
was an impressive silent auction going on throughout the 
evening with lots of work of art (such as painting, hand-
made craft, etc).

A lovely Latin American music group, Amigos del Corazon, 
played wonderful Latin rhythms that pushed people to show 
off their dancing skills. Behind the glitter of the evening one 
could easily picture happy faces of those who benefit from 
this luxurious event.  P

www.fsrelocations.com
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The Moscow Dragons rugby club know how to enjoy 
themselves, on and off the pitch. Their annual charity ball 
saw them at their finest, in their finest finery and occasion-
ally less. The day is always cunningly planned so as to miss 
some of the 6 Nations, a rare case of love besting rugby in 
the Dragons’ attentions. The Marriott Grand did the club 
and its 300 guests proud, with spacious dining and a full 
sized dance floor, well filled for much of the evening. A 
splendid meal was washed down with fountains of wine, 
and for the brave/adventurous/foolhardy (delete accord-
ing to view) there were also lashings of Jameson & Bush-

mills whiskey, Parliament vodka and twin servings of te-
quila, the last named being a treat for the eyes as much 
as the palate.  The band were brilliant, and got the place 
rocking. Mere ballroom dancing was not enough for some 
rugby men, who dispensed with decorum, and their shirts, 
for some impromptu macho chest beating. This part of the 
evening was not fit to photograph.

Amongst all the fun, frolics and frivolity, there was a se-
rious purpose.  To Children With Love look after hundreds 
of orphans in their dozen homes, with wholly inadequate 
state support. The ‘great society’ is a necessity in today’s 
Russia. The Dragons are supporting this excellent work. 
As well as ticket sales and sponsorship, there were a glit-
tering array of raffle prizes, from Avianova flights and 
Marriott Hotel weekends to cosmetics packs and Spanish 
wines, and some eye-watering auctions. Possibly fortu-
nately, the promised slaves escaped before being sold. By 
the time PASSPORT went to press, the committee were 
still counting the proceeds, not so much because they are 
huge sums (they are), but mainly because the committee 
are mostly prop forwards, (as is your correspondent) so it 
is slow going. To Children With Love played their part too. 
We were treated to two folk dances by girls in the homes, 
former resident Max, now pursuing a career in the con-
struction industry, and Director Igor Stepanov spoke mov-
ingly of the cause, and the Dragons responded. A good 
night, and some good work. Thank you! There is plenty 
more to do.www.moscowdragonsrfc.com www.to-chil-
drenwithlove.ru RDH  P

‘The Might of The Dragon’ Valentine’s Ball
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The splendid Hotel Baltschug Kempinski 
hosted the Association of European Busi-
nesses’ winter reception, where 140 of the 
movers and shakers of the international 
commercial world gathered for the kind of 
quality discussion and networking that is 
only possible in a relaxed, mobile forum. 
The airy atrium of the hotel was ideal – cav-
ernous on entry, and a discrete backdrop 
once the chatting got going. The curious 
and confusing state of the local economy, 
not to mention the state of the nation exer-
cised most discussion groups. There was a 
lot of interested speculation as to the pros-
pects and pace of the eagerly awaited re-
covery.  Summarising the speeches is not 
easy, as “Welcome – Diary Dates – Buffet – 
Enjoy” is almost a verbatim transcription. 
Elegantly concise, thank you, Frank. And 
what a buffet! Exquisite, varied and irresist-
ible, our hosts did us proud. I came away 
fuller and wiser. There are dozens of spe-
cialised AEB events every month, some-
thing for almost every sector of business. 
New members are well looked after, and 
learn more every meeting. The 610 plus ex-
isting members will want to be at the AGM, 
on 5 April (only by coincidence sharing the 
day with the UK tax year). RDH   P

AEB Winter Reception 
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There is an insatiable demand in Mos-
cow for study abroad, and if it is possible, 
it is growing. That is the only conclusion 
to be reached after visiting the regular 
promotional fairs, organised by the Brit-
ish Council in the autumn, and by ICIEP 
last month.  The latter overfilled a large 
hall at the Radisson Slavayanka Hotel at 
Kievskaya,  and there was a busy throng 
of visitors throughout a long afternoon. 
There was a large range of universities 
represented, from, inter alia, Switzerland, 
The Netherlands, France and Canada. 
The busiest stands included The British 
Council’s ‘Education UK’ presentation, 
and Oxford Brookes, Cambridge’s Anglia 

Ruskin and Leeds Metropolitan Universi-
ties. Intense courses leading to a Bache-
lor’s degree in only three years is a clear 
attraction of the English universities. 

Going abroad to study is not cheap. 
The determination and sacrifices that 
are needed testify to the esteem in 
which top universities are held, and 
was much in evidence. The market is 
changing, however, and more options 
are available. A number of institutions 
offer teaching for at least part of the 
programmes here in Moscow. The Uni-
versities of London, mostly economics 
and management, and Hertfordshire, 
specialising in the arts, allow full UK 

qualifications at local prices. A sign of 
the future, no doubt.  

The next British Council fair is on 1-2 Oc-
tober, at the Ritz Carlton Hotel.  RDH  P

International University Fair  

The Association of European Businesses 
presented a first class review of the Rus-
sian economy, at the Marriott Tverskaya, 
last month. Mr Chris Weafer is the Chief 
Strategist for UralSib Capital, having been 
in Russia 17 years, previously with Alfa 
Bank, Troika Dialog and other blue chip 
names. His illustrated talk was crammed 
with insight, detail and understanding, 
and thoroughly appreciated by the 70 
strong audience, who contributed to a 
lively Q&A session afterwards.

Is Russia a good investment destina-
tion? If the answer was simple, we would 
not need analysts of Mr Weafer’s qual-
ity. We do. Cautiously optimistic (with 
caveats) for a steady boom, he outlined 
the evolution of the Russian economy 
over the last decade. The high oil price 
helped the first phase of reconstruc-
tion since the millennium: clearing up 
the inherited chaos, re-establishing the 
most basic infrastructure and laying the 
ground work for a higher and more bal-
anced expansion. The global shock in 
2008 was a spur to a more realistic and 
pragmatic tilt to policy and the dam col-
lapse in 2009 abruptly cured compla-
cency and hubris.

The oil price is again very favourable, 
and if it remains above about US$ 85, the 
government should be able to balance 
their books, palliate ever increasing ex-
pectations of citizens, and possibly make 
further improvements in social spending. 
However, and in line with the long term 
design, the next phase requires huge 
inward investment, as the oil bonus is 
now fully committed. Russian industry 
is thought to need at least US$ 50bn to 
allow needed restructuring and mod-
ernisation. This money is available, and 

managers already here are taking a more 
expansive view than cautious external 
potential investors. The search for good 
projects is key. Already delayed, a much 
larger diversification away from produc-
tion of basic materials is sought. Moving 
up the value chain, enjoying more of the 
benefits of higher level processing and 
capital-intensive production are vital. In-
dustries identified as being critical and 
early priorities include car manufactur-
ing, food production and processing, and 
pharmaceuticals, then finance and tour-
ism. Russia is again importing over 40% 
of its food needs, and farm gate prices are 
one of the drivers of worryingly high infla-
tion. The recent spate of vehicle investors 
are being encouraged to move towards 
60% local content.

All of this is possible, but not without 
problems. Poor perceptions of corrup-
tion and bureaucracy are well known. 
Coming into focus is the worsening de-
mographic position, with a huge decline 
in the workforce, and in modern skills. 
Inward investment needs to bring new 
skills in, and to help the shrinking labour 
force be much more productive. A yet 
higher ruble, about the only tool to hand 
for easing inflation, won’t help this. Suc-
cess in improving the business environ-
ment is essential—although ironic on the 
very day that foreign labour registration 
laws were dramatically worsened.

The potential for a decade of better 
performance is there. A reverse of the 
recent net capital outflows is both re-
quired and offers good returns, for both 
investors and for Russia. It is a delicate 
and subtle puzzle, and one that de-
served Mr Weafer’s matching analysis. 
Ross Hunter  P

Taking the Measure of Business in Russia



Ross Hunter
Another PASSPORT innovation: a regu-

lar sports page. A monthly magazine looks 
beyond the white noise of the daily results, 
and contributes intelligent, informed, ex-
pert commentary on key sports. I am a re-
tired prop forward, so I can only write (slow-
ly) about rugby. Make it YOUR sports page 
– please round up your local sports expert, 
and get them to tell us about what is going 
on, both international big scale sports, and 
what you are doing in Moscow. 

2011 and 2012 are great years for sport. 
Quadrennial events include the Rugby world 
cup in New Zealand, the European football 
championships in Poland and Ukraine and 
the summer Olympics in London. In football, 
the UEFA Champions League is squeezing 
the last 16 into the quarter finalists. 

Rugby 6 Nations at half way
As PASSPORT went to press, the European 

competition was nicely balanced. All are 
seeking to reach peak form for the World Cup 
in September, so this tournament is watched 
carefully for signs of who might challenge the 
three top southern hemisphere sides, with 
the New Zealand All Blacks the clear favou-
rites, once again.  Only England in 2003 have 
challenged the Tri-Nations’ dominance.  

Reigning champions France were thought to 
be not ready, after a poor summer and patchy 
preparation. Old champions Ireland have a 
vastly experienced team, but aging fast with-
out a sign of young replacements for the gold-
en generation. England have endured some 
lean years, but are showing signs of getting a 
team together in time for the world cup. The 
fixture list looks helpful, too. Wales reinvented 
the game based on speed of movement and 
thought, of slipping through and round oppo-
nents so they are left chasing shadows. How-
ever, a bad run of results had left morale very 
fragile. At the foot of the table, Scotland have 
been rebuilding, and are dark horses with the 
potential to cause an upset. Italy are the recent 
additions to the tournament, and get better 
every year. 

The first weekend’s games went according 
to form. The magnificent Millennium stadium 
in Cardiff has often been the downfall of Eng-
lish teams, and the retractable roof seals the 
incredible noise in. Wales started with the 
expected high tempo assault, but England 
absorbed that pressure and then ground out 
a solid victory. Next, the Italians played for 
their lives, and got within a couple of minutes 
of beating or drawing with the Irish. A win for 
the aging Greens, but very unconvincing. And 
in Paris, Scotland scored an impressive three 
tries, but without quite catching a France team 
that looked brilliant in attack, but left far too 
many holes in defence.  England, France and 
Ireland took the early honours, but without 
looking like clear champions.

A week later and the picture changed. At their 
Twickenham HQ, England destroyed Italy 59-13 
with enough space to run in an amazing eight 
tries.  This result was expected, but the next 
two games were harder to predict. A confident 
Scotland at home to a shaky Wales? The delight 
of rugby is its unpredictability. Wales were cor-
nered, and came out fighting. No need, as the 
Scots were as poor as they have been for a long 
time, and surrendered 6-24. The weekend’s 
climax came in Dublin. A determined Ireland 
scored three tries while restricting the French to 
just one. However, in their zeal, they gave away 
penalty after penalty, and despite a thrilling, 
chaotic, madcap last ten minutes, the French 
hung on to win by just one score, 22-25. 

So. England and France with a chance of a 
grand slam. Ireland and Wales waiting in 
hope of a slip up and still a chance. Scotland 
and Italy needing to rescue pride and confi-
dence. The Moscow Dragons organised a 
sweepstake for charity. After only six games, 
only one entry had called every result right, 
and a dozen more had got five. A great tour-
nament because almost anyone can win or 
lose almost any game.  Stay tuned!  P

March: 12/13 & 19 –  
final two rounds of the 6 Nations 

April: Heineken Cup quarter finals:  
4 French, 2 Irish & 2 English clubs

Sports Review How to enjoy 
the two best 
holidays  
of the year.

Масленица (28 февраля  
по 6 марта) (Maslenitsa)
Семь дней, когда едят блины 
и ходят друг к другу в гости:
7 days when you eat blini and 
visit friends:

Inviting friends over:
Приходите кo мнe в гости! 
Come over to my house!
Приходите к нам на блины! 
Come over for pancakes! 
С чем вы хотите блины? 
С маслом, мёдом или 
сметаной?
How do you like your blini? 
With butter, honey or sour 
cream?
8 марта или Международный 
женский день (International 
Women’s Day)

Congratulating:
Поздравляю  
с восьмым марта! 
Congratulations  
on the 8th of March! 
С праздником весны! 
Congratulations  
on the spring holiday!
Всего самого лучшего!
Wishing you all the best!
Оставайся всегда такой же 
красивой!
Stay as beautiful as you are!

Giving a present:
Эти цветы – тебе! 
Flowers for you!
Я знаю, ты просила шубу, но 
духи были дешевле!
I know, you wanted a fur coat, 
but perfume is less expensive!
Надеюсь, тебе понравится 
твой подарок! 
I hope you like your present!
Ты мне тоже ничего не 
подарила на 23-е февраля! 
You didn’t get me anything on 
the 23rd February either!

Courtesy of RUSLINGUA 
www.ruslingua.com

Sports Page
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Written by Natalie Kurtog,  
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Chapter 15 
The Friends are Reunited

Peter looked in the direction of where 
the sound had come from. 

“Where are you?” he shouted.
“I’m flying to you!” Pink Pileloop flew, 

struggling against the wind towards Pe-

ter. They were about to join hands when 
a powerful gust of wind blew the girl 
out of the cave. Peter felt a huge force 
pushing him back towards a stone. He 
lost consciousness. 

The boy heard granny’s voice. She 
was singing her favourite song. Peter 
opened his eyes.

“This isn’t a dream,” he said and got up.
“No, it wasn’t a dream,” said Pileloop. 

“I like to sing with your grandmother’s 
voice,” Pileloop smiled. It’s time for you to 
go home my boy. Look, the sun is setting!”

“But where is Pink Pileloop?”
“I’ll help you get back home, and find 

her.”
“No.” Peter stood up. “I’ll find her, even 

if I remain a Pileloop for ever!”
The old man wanted to say something 

but didn’t. Just then a bee flew by, with 
Pink Pileloop grasped between its feet. 
She tried to wiggle herself free, but some 
sticky honey held her firmly in place.

Peter and Pileloop flew off in pursuit. 
The old man was the first to grab hold 
of the bee’s feet, and then Peter caught 
up. They carefully freed the girl.

“We found you, we found you!” Peter 
shouted in glee.

“I knew, I knew you would” she said in 
a weak voice. She had been very fright-
ened indeed. 

It suddenly became dark; the bee had 
led them into an old, empty hive. They 
rushed to the exit, but saw something 
huge outside. 

“Things don’t look too good,” the old 
man shook his head, “we can’t fly into 
the rain, we’ll get soaked, and time is 
passing.” He looked out onto the street 
and looked up at the sky.

Suddenly the top of the beehive 
opened, and rain came pouring down. 
The friends dived under the wings of the 
bee and froze in horror: a face they knew 
only too well appeared above them.

Chapter 16 
An Old Friend

Pileloop was so angry that his face 
just turned from grey to red in anger.

“It’s that hooligan from the park!” he 
shouted.

The lout lifted up the lid of the bee-
hive and lit up the inside of the hive up 
with a torch. Peter could see that boy’s 
hair was all stuck up with concrete. 
Big drops of rain bounced against the 
wooden floor of the hive.

The bee flew out of the hive and be-
gan to attack the boy. It flew to a spot 
right under his eye. 

 “Ah!” the lout shouted, flicking the 
bee off his eyelid with two fingers. Then 
he ran off.

Pileloops’ Festival Part IV
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Pileloop shouted: “Follow me!” He 

latched onto the inside of the lout’s rain-
coat. Peter and Pink Pileloop jumped af-
ter him.

“It’s not the countryside, it’s a night-
mare full of ghosts,” the boy said out 
load, “I’m going home, back to town.”

“Yes, go on, that’s what you should 
do!” Pileloop blurted out.

The boy turned up his collar to shield 
himself from the rain. At that moment, 
knowing they had to get to somewhere 
dry, they flew into the one of the pock-
ets on the boy’s trousers. It was dry and 
safe in there. Apart from them, there 
was money and an old ticket in there.

The rain was falling quite heavily now, 
and boy ran to the bus stop. A bus ap-
peared, and he started to feel around in 
his pocket for some change. He pulled 
the old bus ticket out of the same pock-
et where the Pileloops were hiding. 
He wanted to throw it away, but then 
thought better and threw it carefully in 
a rubbish bin instead. 

The Pileloops, having flown out of the 
pocket to avoid his hand, watched him. 

“Looks like we’ve worked wonders on 
him!” They agreed to each other, and 
then looked worriedly at the sky and no-
ticed that it was already getting dark.

“Peter,” said Pink Pileloop, “I’m really 
upset that you were late because of me 
and will have to stay here for ever.”

“There’s still one hope!” shouted 
Pileloop, “look!”

Peter and the girl stick their heads out 
of the trouser pockets.

Chapter 17 
The Return Home

A bus pulled up, and Peter’s grand-
mother got out. She went into the bus 
shelter to get out of the rain, and got 
out her umbrella.

“Hooray!” the friends shouted and 
flew out of their hiding place. They sat 
on the struts of the opened umbrella, 
dangling their feat in the air and were 
taken home. 

Back at home, Peter lost no time and 
got into the barrel.

“Help me!” shouted out Pileloop to 
Pink Pileloop as he started to shake off 
the dust from the boy. The barrel span 
around, faster and faster. Peter felt the 
lightness of his body seeping away, as 
he felt heavier and heavier. A few sec-
onds later, it was all over.

“Success!” Pileloop sighed and wiped 
his forehead. “We’ve been through so 

much together today! It’s been a  day 
and a half! Get out, Peter! Or do you feel 
like you want to stay in the barrel?”

The boy opened his eyes and poked 
his head out of the barrel.

 “Why can’t I see you?” he asked.
“Well you can hear us, can’t you? Look 

at yourself in the mirror!” commanded 
Pileloop. 

Peter went over to the pier glass and 
looked into the mirror. It was covered 
with waves of grey and pink dust. The 
boy carefully moved the dust away with 
his hand.

“Oooh, ooh, careful, it’s ticklish!” Pink 
Pileloop said.

Outside, the rain stopped. “It’s time 
for us to go!” Pileloop said.

“What about the hat? We left it behind 
again!” stammered out Peter.

“It’s with the Star Pileloops, who will 
look after it until the next festival,” said 
the old man. After a year has gone by, 
other Pileloops will take charge of the 
hat and look after it, it’s safer that way.”

“What about you?” asked Peter.
 “I’m free now! I’ll go and hang around 

with Black Pileloop for a year in his castle, 
we have some stories to tell each other.”

“So will I ever see you again?” Peter 
asked.

“You will see us every day,” Pileloop 

said laughing. “Dust is everywhere.”
“Can I tell my friends about what hap-

pened?” 
“Of course,” Pileloop answered, “only I 

have to tell you that nobody will believe 
you.”

Peter didn’t want to part with his new 
friends. He tried to make the seconds 
last longer, and thought up some more 
questions to ask them.

“Peter!” grandmother shouted from 
down stairs. “Where are you?”

“In the attic, grand mother. I’m com-
ing!” the boy said.

“Goodbye!” the boy said.
Grey dust rose up in a cloud and flew 

out of the attic window.
“Goodbye, and thank you for every-

thing,” said Pink Pileloop.
Peter felt as though some warm lips 

lightly touched his cheeks. Without 
thinking he raised his hand and pressed 
the kiss to his face.

Peter went over to the window and 
looked at the sky. Somewhere, in the 
Milky Way there was some star dust, 
which this very night was going to join 
the Pileloops’ Festival. 

He stood there for a while, smiled and 
waved his hand:

Then she said: “Goodbye? Until we 
meet again!”  P
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Puzzle page:  
Compiled by Ross Hunter

Armchair art
Here are two  
reproductions of great  
Russian paintings in the 
new Tretyakov. Do go and 
enjoy them!
Can you name the artists, 
the subjects and the dates 
of the originals?
Answers next month, or at 
www.englishedmoscow.com

Fair Square

O H Z H Y E N A B

R A O D X O W L E

C R O C O D I L E

H T P E N G U I N

E P B L O M Q G H

E A G L E R I A A

T N M A R M O T R

A D W M K B U O E

H A Q A B E A R K

Hidden Zoo

Here are 36 squares. Or are there? How many 
squares of all sizes can you find? List them by 
size... there is an interesting pattern.    

Moscow zoo is a great place to see lots of animals. There are at least 
25 hiding in this digital jungle. You may find more! Birds, big beasts, 
reptiles, small animals and insects: how many can you find? One is 
mythical, and the zoo is there. Look up, down, sideways & diagonally.   

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

4 2
2 3

2 6
3 4

1 5
4

Mini Sudoku solutions: see 
www.englishedmoscow.com

Answers to February puzzles

Looking up: left to right
The Stalin skyscraper at Kotelnicheskaya 
Nabarezhnaya, The Shukov Radio tower 
at Shabalovskaya, the Kazan Cathedral 
in Red Square & The Luzhniki stadium.  

Mystery photos  
Art nouveau building at Kropoktins-
kaya, with an upturned vodka glass, as 
the architect stopped drinking to re-
cover his career; a carrot chorus line at 
MAMM (photo right); and a model of 
a deportation prison train, in the mu-
seum of the C 20th  





Dare to ask Dare

Photo by Maria Savelieva

Ex-pats and Russians alike 
ask celebrity columnist 
Deidre Dare questions 
about life in Moscow.

Personal Opinion
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Dear Deidre:
Is there anywhere here where I can buy 
free-range chicken and organic fruit and 
vegetables?

Dear Healthy Nut:
You do realise that large quantities of 

produce still contaminated by the Cher-
nobyl disaster are sold in the food mar-
kets of this fair city, don’t you?

You do realise that if it’s free-range 
you’re looking for in this fair city, you’ll 
have to roast a cat, don’t you?

You do realise you’re living in Mos-
cow, Russia, don’t you???

Xxoo DD
P.S. You do realise that “organic” is the 

biggest scam ever and that only morons 
spend the extra money on it, don’t you?

Dear Deidre:
When I moved to Moscow from Dublin, I 
brought my girlfriend with me. We were 
planning on getting married some day. The 
problem is that now I want to break up with 
her. I met a Russian girl and want freedom 
to take that relationship further. But how 
can you break up with someone when 
they’ve quit their job and moved for you? I 
have to do it, but can’t get up the courage.

Dear Eats Potatoes:
In honour of St. Paddy’s Day, here’s a 

little limerick for you:
There once was a girl from Dublin
Who wanted a bonny husband 
She moved to Moscow
But this man was shallow

So she whacked in his head with a 
truncheon

xxooDD

Dear Deidre:
I am fifteen years old and I want a boy-
friend, but I don’t know how to get one. 
My grades are very good so all the boys 
think I am too serious. I know you don’t 
get questions from people as young as 
me, but I don’t know who else to ask. 
Please tell me. What can I do?

Dear Drinks Milk:
In honour of St. Paddy’s Day, here is a 

little limerick for you, too:
There once was a teen that was lucky
She was smart and serious and plucky
She wanted a boy
But he’d only annoy:
I’d advise her to purchase a puppy

Dear Deidre:
Why are men such cheating sh*ts?

Dear Has Issues:
Perchance, are you from Dublin?
Of course, I’ve had more than my fair 

share of suffering at the hands of the 
opposite sex, but I don’t think they are 
all that bad, really. And let’s remember 
that women cheat also (my ex husbands 
could certainly attest to that).

But I actually have a theory on why men 
are generally less faithful than women.

And it goes like this. I believe that men’s 
orgasms must be far better than ours. It’s 
something we can never know, but I’m 
absolutely convinced of it. Considering 
how good our orgasms are, imagine what 
it must be like for them if I’m right!

And, if I’m right, it would explain a laun-
dry list of confusing and scary things:

Why do men think about sex every 52 
seconds and women think about it only 
once a day?

Why isn’t the heterosexual male pros-
titution business booming?

Why is female prostitution the “old-
est profession”? Why wouldn’t it be, say, 
hunting? Or gathering?

Why do men spend such a long time 
in the bathroom?

Why was Vaseline invented?
Or for that matter, baby oil?
Why would these sick freaks blow them-

selves and others up on the off-chance 
they’ll get to screw 72 virgins? And

Why on Earth would Harrison Ford 
marry Calista Flockhart?

Dear Deidre:
I’m doing a two-month detox to rid my 
body of the impurities of last year. I think I 
heard somewhere that if you do that each 
year, you can extend your life by almost 
ten years! The problem is that whenever I 
go out with a guy, they assume (because 
I’m not drinking) that I’m either a prude 
or an alcoholic. When I tell them I’m just 
detoxing, they don’t seem to believe me. I 
thought if you wrote about it in your col-
umn, it might help. So: do you ever detox?

Dear Dry Hole:
Uh, no.
But I was once at an ashram where 

there was no alcohol and I went on three 
dates whilst there (I was supposed to be 
finding myself, not entertaining myself 
with lawyers, stockbrokers and bankers, 
but what’s a girl to do?).

The problem is, my dear, that without 
alcohol, dating is boring to the point of 
beastly.

These guys believed you, they just 
found you dull.

You can die by dying or you can die 
by living: your choice.

xxooDD

Dear Deidre:
I hate my roommate. She comes home 
late and leaves the bathroom messy with 
cream. But she doesn’t even shave her leg!  
I am asking you for advise because she is 
a foreigner, like you. Should I kick her out?

Dear Riled Roomy:
No. You should see a shrink.
xxooDD

Dear Deidre:
What did you think of the Khodorkovsky 
verdict and sentence?

Dear Unhealthy Nut:
You do realise I’m not Hillary Clinton, 

don’t you?
You do realise I don’t want to join 

Mikhail in Siberia, don’t you?
You do realise you’re living in Mos-

cow, Russia, don’t you???
xxooDD

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

Deidre_Clark@hotmail.com.



Anth Ginn
Britain is an island in more than one sense of the word. The 

establishment is cut off from reality, just as much as the main-
land is cut off from Europe. I’m sure the problem starts with their 
education. We all live in a world where the sun  never sets on the 
British Empire. After all, Australia and New Zealand still have our 
beloved Queen on their money (I don’t mean Elton John), Hawaii 
still has the Union Jack on their state flag, Canada replaced the 
Queen on their banknotes with copulating animals a few years 
ago (but news hasn’t yet reached our shores.) We still dream 
we are a world power, and our moth-eaten generals send a few 
troops, with their ancient equipment, to any global conflict they 
can find. We stand shoulder to kneecap with the US.

We’re an island of inbred wierdos. Nowhere is this more obvi-
ous than in our dealings with the royal family. The British Royal 
Family, like tacky Hindu gurus, mentally challenged Christian 
preachers, and Popes, believe they are on Earth to do the work 
of God. If you think I’m exaggerating, read the words of the Arch-
bishop of Canterbury, when he crowned Queen Elizabeth II, just 
before he gave her a sword to “terrorise and punish evildoers”,

“And as Solomon was anointed king
by Zadok the priest and Nathan the prophet,
so be thou anointed, blessed, and consecrated Queen
over the Peoples, whom the Lord thy God
hath given thee to rule and govern”.

Meanwhile the Country, under the new coalition government, 
and its lightweight, public-school debating-society cabinet, contin-
ues to slide down the tubes. Under the banner of “The Big Society”, 
unemployment rises, wages fall, social services are trashed and the 
poor left to fend for themselves. Inflation is kicking in again, much 
to the surprise of young George, the chancellor. (Maybe it’s some-
thing to do with printing all those billions of extra fifty pound notes, 
known as “quantatitive easing”). The Tories, who showed their new 
green credentials by having a tree as their logo, are trying to sell off 
our forests to logging companies and private developers. Unrest is 
growing, spearheaded by student protester armed with fire extin-
guishers, setting fire to litter bins. Revolution is in the air.

However, all is not lost. Just as the country is falling apart at 
the seams, along comes an event to unite us, put that negativ-
ity behind us and put a smile back on our cheeky British faces. 
I’m talking about the forthcoming Royal Wedding of Prince 
William and Kate Middleton, at Westminster Abbey on April 
29th.  Over a million are expected to grovel in the gutter as 
the royal carriage drives past.

The royals are keen to show us that Kate is just an ordinary 
girl of the people. Her father is just a humble millionaire and, 
as a cost-cutting gesture, and to show she’s a commoner she’ll 
arrive in a little, unassuming Rolls Royce. However, once mar-

ried, she’ll leave in a horse drawn, golden coach, escorted by 
thousands of soldiers and several marching bands.  

The British press are wetting their pants. They love royal wed-
dings. The collapse of the economy, the plight of the poor, the 
end of our forests, the revolting students can all be forgotten 
now we have serious  issues on our plate. 

Will we have to call her Catherine instead of Kate? (No an-
nouncement yet.) What dress will she wear? (No announce-
ment yet.) Who will play Kate in the forthcoming movie? (Ca-
milla Luddington). What will the ring be like? (Taken from the 
finger of a dead woman.)

Nobody is quite sure how much this pantomime will cost. In 
these times of dark  austerity  the Royal Family are keen to show 
they are tightening their belts too. They’re also keeping quiet about 
the bill. It’s estimated that the cost to the economy, i.e.: days off work 
to grovel, will cost the nation £5 billion. It’s estimated that the recep-
tion will come to about £10 million, including the gold napkins, se-
curity will come to anything up to £80 million, including armoured 
vehicles, helicopters and surveillance. It’s good to see that the es-
tablishment is not immune from the effects of the recession.

Of course there’s a positive effect on the economy. Commem-
orative junk has been flooding to Britain from China for weeks. 
You can already buy your lifesize cardboard cut out of the happy 
couple (free standing or stick on the wall) for £29.99, your royal 
wedding mug, plate, replica ring (removed from the hand of a 
replica dead princess), commemorative bible, teatowel, fridge 
magnet, clock, pen, cigarette lighter and even a thimble (with 
a picture of the happy couple). There’s nothing like a royal wed-
ding to get the economy back on its feet again. 

No doubt, on the day, the TV will be full of the biggest, 
mentally challenged idiots they can find, drooling and wav-
ing their union flags, spluttering crap like, “She’s the peoples 
princess. I love her. She’s made me so happy.”

I’ll leave the last word to the church.  Pete Broadbent, a bish-
op in Willesden, said Kate Middleton and Prince William were 
“shallow celebrities” and predicted their marriage would last 
seven years, the Royal Family was full of “broken marriages 
and philanderers” and he was disappointed that the wedding 
would cost the public “an arm and a leg”. He said we need a 
party in Calais for all good republicans who can’t stand the 
nauseating tosh that surrounds this event,”.

In true British fashion, the bishop was forced to grovel, apolo-
gise, and crawl around Buckingham Palace for 24 hours, on his 
hands and knees, singing, “God save the queen.”  He was then 
suspended from all holy duties and sent to Craggy Island.  P
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Island
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Distribution list
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



March_covers.indd   2 21.02.2011   12:29:31



www.passportmagazine.ru

M
O

SC
O

W

African Sojourn
1994: Crisis Year
Buying Property Abroad

HAPPY 
WOMEN’S 
DAY!

MARCH 2011

March_covers.indd   1 21.02.2011   12:28:52


