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Many have tried to get rid of them before, but somehow over the years the kiosks survived the
promises of cleanups, police raids and the wanderings of the hapless down-and-outs and taxi
drivers, the type that were brought up by wolves until expelled after the wolves realized they
were too uncouth for pack life.

But this week the city authorities came up with a unique way of closing off this network of
kiosks, part of the pungent aura of the area by Komsomolskaya metro station and the three
train stations it leads.

Taking a leaf from the Berlin city government’s General Plan, circa 1961, they brought in their
own wall to put up around the kiosks, a box that looked as if it had come down from the sky to
trap those inside.

If you don’t know, these were the kind of kiosks that switched between selling the kind of
porn that would make Charlie Sheen blush, knives sharpened ready for the worst you can
imagine on a train heading far north along with vaguely respectable, shoddily made goods
and as many karaoke videos you need for a restaurant car on a mission to Syktykvar. The
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switch between when the kiosks would sell the former or the latter was either signaled by the
howl of a wolf or when the last vaguely conscientious policeman went off duty at night.

This was no ordinary wall, but the waffle-shaped concrete gates that you can see from here to
Kamchatka and back again designed because of their emphasis on concrete, concrete and
more concrete, blocking anyone from seeing what is going on behind — whether it is a
military base, a construction site or illegal kiosks that somehow survived in the center for
more than a decade without anyone doing anything about them.

Mayor Sergei Sobyanin has said he wants to get rid of the concrete gates, an ambitious call,
but still some have disappeared. Up until a few weeks ago, there was a line of the concrete
walls near where I live. They stood behind a bus stop adding a touch of gray, socialist drabness
to the area for years hiding whatever they were supposed to hide and providing a much-
needed palette for the inept local graffiti artists. Now they are gone, and they didn’t seem to
be hiding much. There is now a somewhat overgrown piece of lawn there that pleases and
surprises for its lack of concrete ambition.

There was a small part of me Tuesday that hoped that behind the walls at the train station
there was still a humming, smelling kiosk city, but if so it is gone now as RIA-Novosti
reported Wednesday that the territory was cleared of all kiosks.

The waffle-shaped concrete gates can still be seen down every third street, however. What is
behind them is a different question.
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