Russian Bride Catalogs : Everything you wanted to know about them!
First, know that this information is a little dated, perhaps six years or more; the changes that would occur are immigration laws/loopholes, computerizing exchanges (as opposed to snail mail,) and, ironically, a growing acceptance of such practices.

Secondly, know that I will be describing an honest organization; some are, some aren’t, but you can basically insert a scam at any stage presented, and figure the rest out on your own, when wondering how the process could be corrupted.

-

History

Knowing a little Russian goes a long way when dealing with first and second-generation immigrants, especially business owners; they tend to hire their own, and wary of hiring non-Russians. If you speak a little of their language, it’s as if you joined a club; they know you know enough and respect their culture enough to learn a little of their language, and often talk to you about things that they’d never tell a stranger. Quite often, a new Russian friend is a loyal one.

One of these was a Mister Lezhava, an owner of a Russian art and antique gallery in New Orleans; he and I engaged in many a coffeehouse conversation, one of which dealt with a Russian Bride Company (a legit one,) which his brother owned. To satisfy my curiosity, he went in to detail on how it was run.

In one-line summation? Online dating with a little pressure to ‘buy.’

-
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The Russian Bride Catalog 

If there are 100 sites/companies out there, chances are, there are only 20 owners. Some are legit, some aren’t, some are up-front with the reasonable costs, others nickel-and-dime you without explaining it beforehand. Some do background checks on the girls, some do not. There is even a ‘Russian Bride Blacklist’ online, if you look for it.

(1) Signing Up

Once by mail and usually by the internet nowadays, one either orders a hard-copy catalogue or gains access to a site where one can peruse the available girls. A small fee, to either defer printing costs or bandwidth, is required, rarely to exceed $10 USD. You are presented with short bios of all girls involved, sorted by age, number of children, level of English spoken/written, region, etc. Multiple pictures and extra details are encouraged of the girls.

Most of the girls have educated backgrounds (legit for those companies who do checks,) and various degrees of English spoken/written… a lot even have college degrees. As are the woes of Americans who hold degrees in History, English, or Art, they cannot find work in their field, and wish to broaden their horizons for a dating pool; add to that the situation that they usually have a portion of their family already in the states, and the interests become clear. It’s nearly a logical move. Love isn’t necessarily a priority, but starting a family, finding a mate with similar tastes, and having financial security is, working within their career interests is a very big plus, but not mandatory. Some of the girls pay a monthly fee to be on the database, some only pay when they get letters, some pay only if they hook up (at the end of the online/corresponding courtship,) some even pay the company for flattering photos… there’s a lot of business on that end, as well.

So, first you gain access to the girls, again, by way of physical catalogue or site access.

You pay another small fee $10-$15 USD for a specific girl’s address, no minimum on addresses, but discounts on more than three.

You are advised to include several recent photos of yourself, and usually are suggested to fill out a basic form in addition to an essay on yourself; this form gets the basics down, age, height, interests, very similar to an online dating site, insisting on honesty and going into detail. 

When dealing with snail mail :

The address you send to is a ‘mailbox’ at the HQ, before the letters go out to the girls themselves, here is why :

- For security reasons, it is not proper to know the girls’ home address just yet.

- From HQ, your letters are sent with Russian envelopes, and perhaps stamps, from a secondary location, letters from the USA (return address) are commonly opened by Russian Postal workers, looking for cash, which then wind up going nowhere.

-

The additional relay costs a very small fee $1-$5 USD a letter, dependent on size & weight.

You are also offered a translation option, so that her level of English spoken/written won’t be an issue. It’s a tiny fee for human translation $2-$4 USD a page, and sometimes is necessary for your girl, but never required by the company.

You are also presented with a Russian equivalent of a Sky Mall catalogue and FTD Flower-Delivery if you wish, should you want to send the lady a gift, again, by way of HQ. Suggested, but not required.

The average amount of girls one is expected to initially write to is three.

-
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Most good companies give your money back on girls that do not respond within a reasonable limit, or do not respond positively; the girl has no financial incentive to lead you on if she doesn’t like you… chances are she’s paying for her place in the catalogue, and wants a more suitable suitor.
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Bad companies send you stock letters, changing the customer’s name in MS Word; the letters are otherwise composed and printed/written by office girls.

-

(2) As Time Goes By

Corresponding, time-wise, is elastic, you can go back and forth as long and often as you please. Pen Pals, as is the case, write longer, more thought-out and revealing letters that online dating sites like OK Cupid and such, which are more real-time. This is relevant because five or so long hand-written letters from someone reveals a lot more than a simple IM or email, there is also a lost art/romance to the written word that makes it more personal. That is, if you don’t need the translation service, but if you do, they usually send the original with the translated pages, for the obvious reason of familiarity and sentiment.

Soon, one weeds out incompatibles and such, and concentrates on the front-runner of their compatibility/interest. If all goes well, serious flirting and wanting-to-meet ensues.

-

(3) The Hookup

This is where the company makes good money, and ironically, saves you money, as well!

The company works with hotel/flight package companies within Russia, and gets serious volume discounts, and, after a small commission, passes the discount on to you. Basically, flight and hotel with the company to Russia tends to be significantly cheaper than doing it on your own, even after their take!

Here’s how this company did it, and most companies offer something similar.

-
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Good companies will do a background check on you once confirmed, for the girls’ and their own reputation’s sake.
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Bad companies just don’t care.

Three or four times a year, you can attend the scheduled ‘conventions,’ or ‘meetings’ if you will.

-

Flight : Coach, Business, or First-Class pricing available, round trip from New York to Moscow (sometimes St. Petersburg or Kiev) (also, you need to find your own way to New York,) with a driver to greet you once you land, to take you straight to the hotel.

Hotel : Three-to-Five-Star accommodation, centrally-located, usually five to seven nights paid for, and a very decent room, but you’re responsible for your own room service and such, which is to be expected.

Activities : This is the BEST part about the whole package. 

Morning : The suitors are rounded up in the morning after breakfast in a meeting room, and taken on a driving tour of Moscow. You are shown various sights and monuments, usually with stops at the most relevant, for photo ops and souvenir-buying. They are planned so that you tour different locations each day. Sometimes you are bought back to your hotel, sometimes you are ‘let off’ in an area to scout around, and to meet up with the group at a certain point in time, as per a map they give you.

Lunch/Afternoon : You dine at a decent café of choice (different café, different day,) and are then brought to a museum, gallery, etc for a few hours, where, again, you learn more about the country.

Evening : Usually every other day, you are taken to a concert/symphony/opera/show to further glorify and show off the rich, cultural heritage, either way, you get a fine supper daily at a fine-dining (or near-fine-dining) restaurant beforehand.

Social : At least twice during your stay, in a ballroom or other large meeting place in your hotel, you are invited to a social.

Since you confirmed your trip, the girls you are in positive contact with are invited to attend (with a month or so’s warning,) the planned social. You and the ladies are all wearing nametags, in both phonetic English and Cyrillic. Indigenous (and some American) finger food, cash bar (again, very reasonable,) and free books on Russia/Russian Language/Culture are available. There are complementary interpreters attending, usually a 1:4 ratio versus American visitors.

Here, you finally meet your girl. At this point, it’s not so much awkward as it is refreshing, since you’re supposed to have a long, detailed rapport with the girl (or girls) in question. Is this really much more strange than meeting someone from Match.com? Well, only a little, given the preferable end of the week (marriage.) In addition to the concessions, in case you’re ready, there are actual lawyers and such there to do the marital paperwork, should you wish to get married right then and there. By this point, most that have come this far expectant, it’s already pretty much planned out. Again, with several socials that week, no-one says you have to get married within the first five minutes you meet her.

-
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Reputable companies require a chaperone during, at least, the very first social/meeting night, and discourage taking her back to your room unless you and she really, really, really insist… and only if you do so discreetly!
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Disreputable companies will let you take the girl upstairs for a large ($300-$1500) fee. Sometimes, weekly ‘companion’ packages are available.

-

The legal teams have any and all paperwork prepared, you pretty much just need to sign them to get hitched, sometimes additional fees are attached and outlined, sometimes it’s included, honest companies will spell it out for you beforehand.

-
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Good companies will also outline what expenses and such will be required from American council once you get back home, some, since 2001, can be quite daunting.
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Bad companies will not make you aware of this, and send you off as quick as they can.

-

A well-thought-out organization will get you both dual citizenship, which muddies the American INS in matters of immigration. If you both have dual passports, you’re not necessarily trying to get her into the country, you might wish to stay in Russia! Also, you use her parents’ address as a secondary address, so that can show up legally in matters of residence, to your favor against the American INS and the like. When this was told to me, American INS wasn’t so hard on mixed-national marriages that occurred and was consummated overseas. Since 2001, I’m sure that’s changed.

Buy a one-way ticket for your Devotchka, and now you have a Russian Bride.
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-

Here’s some irony :
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Good companies provide no insurance/guarantee once you take her home, since both of you passed background checks; however, if something goes sour and it turns out she used the company and you for fraudulent purposes, she will be fined, deported, thrown in jail, and you would be entitled to some of your money back. There are no fees attached for this. [image: image15.png]
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Bad companies, ironic as it is, have a buy-back guarantee, since they don’t want any trouble, much less be alerted to, the authorities, be it Russian or American. Sometimes the girls keep their US passports (funded by the company, INS-wise, if not simply getting a work Visa) if they agree to work in the US and pay the company back, with interest; usually this means stripping (East Coast, US) or brothel-working in the Northeast US (Usually Boston or New York.) It should be noted that it’s not always the girl’s fault, sometimes abusive/slave-driving American husbands want a maid and sex slave, and if they don’t get it, call the company back for a refund, and the girl is put in a bad situation she needs to work her way out of. Though not common, it should be said that it happens on a relevant frequency. This is also why a Russian girl is willing to pay for a place in a catalogue of a reputable company, as opposed to one that will make her end up in a dire situation, far from home. The risk is not just your own, it’s hers, as well.

-

One should also know that most ‘Disreputable’ companies are run by the Russian Mob, but I was told that a few Russian-Mob run-ones are also among the most reputable. Business is business, I suppose.

MIR, brat moi, MIR!
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-

Epilogue

-

What to do with your dual citizenship?

The same Mr. Lezhava, on a different day, posed me a question :

“Are you still dating that short girl, the redhead? The chef-girl?”
“No, I’m not.”
“What was she, Estonian?”
“Yes, she was.”

He leaned over, suddenly interested.

“Would you like to date a Russian girl again?”

He then proceeded to show me a photograph of a particularly hot girl.

“This is Natascha, she is 22, she would like you.”

Natascha was his neice, and was trying to get her over to the States, and was willing to pay me for five years of marriage. He said whether it worked out or not between us, there was an added perk : Dual Citizenship.

He would pay an additional $5K per month to each of us (plus expenses) to travel to Russia with a car or two shipped over there, trunks filled with Levi’s jeans, Reeboks and other athletic shoes, to an expectant buyer. We would return a week later with Iconic and Traditional art by Russian artists, and replica (admittedly) antiques and such, from Russian artisans, from the said buyer. There exists (or at the time) 100% tax on imports/exports in and out of Russia… unless you have Russian citizenship, hence the dual-passports... this means BIG SAVINGS. Those passports, at the time, had a life of five years, after which we’d have to ‘choose’ where to live, we’d have gotten well-paid, and ,well, 60 free, paid-for trips to Russia as well. 

Mr. Lezhava had a rather profitable import/export business, and I’d be the only non-native Russian to work for him; he also owned a film company and a vineyard in Georgia, where, he said, he got state money for just having it existing! Five years… good money… free travel… Also, at the end of that five years would also be an end to the marriage contract between Natascha and I. I have the pic around somewhere, I so (need to find it, but I probably won’t. 

“She is beautiful, nyet?” he said, “Honestly, I know prettier girls than my niece, but I really think she’d like you, she’s got a thing for artists, and dark, long-haired bohemian types… if she visits, I’ll have her meet you, regardless of my offer.”

I gratefully declined at the time, too much to take in at once.

What the fuck was I thinking saying no?

-

There’s a joke in my family concerning this that I’ll never live down.

My mother has had an issue with pronouncing the name of every girl I’ve dated in well over a decade (I haven’t technically dated an American-born girl since 1991, really,) much to her annoyance, but was always satisfied that I found a pretty girl to be with, an affectionate one at that. Most of them were Eastern European (Lithuanian/Estonian/Russian/Czech/Slovak, etc,) as opposed to the rest, who were usually Western European.

However, once she scolded me for ‘not giving her a grandchild,’ and I told her, “look, if I can’t find Ms. Right in the next few years, don’t worry, I’ll just order a catalog.”

She then shut up about it forevermore, I think she got the gist, but not the joke. [image: image22.png]




-

Recent threads :

>>> Torture : Ladies and Gentlemen, the evil history of Leng T'che <<<

>>> A haunting, bittersweet dream... and other nocturnal theater-mysteries... <<<

-

- This has been yet another thread to combat the shitting-pants threads and their ilk on GBS –
- Please vote accordingly, if you want more off-the-wall threads like these, support the 00s! -

__________________



