The Intermix World International Movement is profoundly grateful to all those who help people find their friends and family. Our search is mainly co-ordinated by Madam Noa Franklin of Israel. We would like to thank her for all her excellent work with all our heart.

In spring of 2009, our organisation along with the Russian TV programme "Zhdi Menya" ("Wait for Me") started searching for the father of Eduard Pederneira, a mixed-race Russian man from Krasnodar Krai. This is what Eduard has told us about himself.

My name is Eduard Albertovich Pederneira. I am Russian-born and bred, and I am mixed-race. It is sometimes difficult for me to answer questions that are very simple for some people: "Who is your father?" or "What is your ethnic origin?" - which do not seem to be too hard but they are for us, mixed-race Russians. Why is that? Let me explain.

If you have been brought up by your stepfather and have only seen your father on photos, it is hard to call someone your father if he is a few thousand kilometres, a couple of dozens of years away and very deep in your heart. As for the ethnicity, how can I not love the country where I have been finding new year's presents under the tree for the last 21 years, where you were in love for the first time and where you fell on this earth you love and grazed your knees so many times as a child...

However, the soul stirs up sometimes, and the blood boils: you are not quite like your friends - you are a little different... And it is neither the skin colour - mine is not that dark, really - nor the curly hair - which my grandma used to love to comb so much when I was a child. It is my heart, soul and thoughts... It is when this happens that one feels like shouting: "My dad is in Africa!!! I am ANGOLAN!!!"...

Something like this has happened to me, too. I would tell people I was Russian but write "Angolan" in the ethnicity column when completing the university application form.

My parents met in 1980s in Moscow, where my father Carlos Alberto Luis Pederneira, an Angolan national born in Luanda, attended the Military Orchestra Conductors' Department of the Moscow Conservatoire. He and my mum Galina fell in love and started to live together. As it usually happens, a little dark-haired boy was born. They named me Eduard; I was baptised Alexander. I was born on 21st June, and on 1st June my parents registered their marriage in the Angolan embassy. It seemed to be a good start of a happy story, however my husband decided to go back to Angola quite soon, just a year later. My mother, who was only 18 years old, was wary of leaving her parents' home and stayed alone with a little boy who did not look at all like the other children. I must have been quite a burden in those times but she coped. My mum and I left Moscow for Stavropol Krai and settled in the town of Izobilny. Three years later, she got married and I soon had a sister; she is the most important person in my life. My stepfather Alexander Petrovich brought me up. One day, he destroyed everything that could put me in touch with my dad in a fit of jealousy. After this, our contacts ceased completely.

The nursery (most of which I did not attend because I stayed at home or in hospital due to my asthma) and then the school taught me that I could come across certain problems. I have now understood that it is in the nature of children to call each other names and sing insulting songs  - I even laugh when remembering my school years - but back then I would fight with them, spit at them, try to cut or straighten and lighten my hair.

When I got a little older, I started to do sports. Suddenly, I was successful at it: a district record in a hundred-metre race, then the long jump, Stavropol Krai championship, my parents' pride and other children's curious respect: "He jumps like a grasshopper, he is an incredible runner! It is that Edik from Izobilny - the black one, the Negro"... I took this word differently now: I was proud to be different and realised that I had individuality and that it made me better than many. (Oh... I almost forgot to tell you that I was the only mixed-race person in my small town! Many of the town's residents had never seen such dark-skinned guys besides me).

One day, a coach from the sports school came to see us at home. He spoke to my parents, trying to convince them to let me join his school and that this was my only chance in life, that I would achieve great heights in sports (I dreamt about this); however, my parents decided differently as I was also good at academic subjects and they wanted me to be well-educated first and foremost.

I finished school with honours and entered the Krasnodar Russian Police University of all places without much of a problem. I had decided that I would be a policeman. I still do not know why I chose this profession. I left my family and spent five years far away from my mum. Only now do I understand that life has taught me an important lesson. After five years of education and independent living I graduated from the university.

I am working now. A psychologist who works for a police training school is sitting in front of his computer and typing his brief biography. I have now grown up and learnt an important trade, I am working in a serious job but I would still like to learn something about my birth father and restore this connection, which it was not my fault or my wish to lose.

About six years ago, my mum contacted the Angolan embassy and asked them to find him (it was for me to be granted Russian citizenship, which could not be done without his consent - oh the irony of the law!); however, embassy employees told us they had been unable to find him. As far as I've heard, he was deputy head conductor of the orchestra of Angola's Ministry of Defence at the time. I trust that I will find my father one day and get back in touch with him.

What next? No one knows this but I am convinced that a dark-skinned man's future in the white country I grew up in is going to be bright and shiny.

Now, some time ago, Eduard is interviewed by Angolan journalists.

- Do you know anything at all about Angola?

All I know about Angola I know from films: a poor country, diamonds and memories of a civil war all around. To be honest, I realise such "knowledge" sounds ridiculous. It is the same as saying that Russia is a country of bears, snow and drunken Russian moujiks wearing Russian fur hats.

- What would you tell your father if you came face to face with him?

I wish I knew what will come to my mind then... I think I'll be very quiet for a long time before I manage to squeeze out a word... All I know is that I really want to see him. Why? I JUST WANT TO. SIMPLE AS THAT.

- Have you been looking for him all this time?

started looking for my father when I was 15 or 16 year old, i.e. five or six years ago. The embassy did not give me any hope and I did not know what else could be done. In the last year, I have wanted to find him even more.

- Have you ever thought about going to Angola to look for your father?

Oh yes! Many times, to be honest. I have even tried to find somebody to help me or go there with me. It is a bit scary to do it on one's own, isn't it? I have always known that if I do not find him now, I shall definitely go there in a few years and find him.

- Do you still have his photo?

Yes - to be brief, yes. I've had to glue it together dozens of times - my stepfather tore it...

- How did you manage to become a Russian national without your father's consent?

The embassy just issued me a certificate that he was not in Russia and that they could not find him. This is how I fell into the category of "children of parents at large".

- Do you think there is racism in Russia? To what extent?

It would be silly to say that there is not racism in Russia - there is racism everywhere. As for your second question, I do not think that the current situation in Russia is that bad. The problem was been blown out of proportion, mainly by mass media. Many people may say, "You are saying this because you've never come across it", etc. But if I have only come across it once, and only indirectly, in my 22 years - it means things are not that bad!

- Don't you think Russia has betrayed its communist principles with regard to its treatment of non-whites and racial discrimination?

I do not quite understand this question. As far as I know, Russia has not lived by communist principles for quite a long time...

- When your father was a student, it was more or less OK for non-whites. Why do you think the situation has deteriorated so much that Russia is only one step away from being a racist and xenophobic society, especially with regard to black and mixed-race people?

To answer this question, I'd like to tell you an interesting and typical story. I was once in Moscow and as I was leaving an underground train I bumped into two guys with shaven heads. One of them grabbed me by the collar of my shirt and tried to pull me out of the carriage. I hit him in the face. What happened next was absolutely unexpected: there was a group of Russian guys in the carriage, about 10 of them. What they did was get up and push me to the other end of the carriage, hiding me behind their backs. They were white Russians who stood up in defence of a dark-skinned guy in a situation they could have easily sat out quietly. What have I been trying to say? Just think: perhaps it is a bit rich to associate these things with the Russian society as a whole? The society is not rotten, some individuals in it are. Not persons - individuals.

- If you had the power to change anything in Russia, what would you change?

I do not like this question. Russia is one of the best countries, and life is quite good there. Something does need to be changed but it will happen with time.

Intermix activists in Moscow, Saint Petersburg, Tel Aviv and London searched for Eduard's father. They edited his story, found out some details, translated it into Portuguese, sent it to contact persons, published it on websites and kept phoning all sorts of numbers.

In July 2009, Intermix volunteers finally found Eduard's father with the help of Angolan journalists working in London. As soon as it was confirmed that he was indeed Ed's father, all of them focused on organising their meeting. Yelena Rogatkina of Zhdi Menya acted on the journalists' request and, besides Ed's father, invited the Angolan reporter and cameraman to Moscow. The programme would be filmed in early July. Eduard had an important exam then but he could not miss the opportunity to see his father. To go to Moscow, he needed a special permission from his superiors. It would be for no more than three days - and he got it!

Finally, Eduard and his father met in the studio.

http

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
://

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
poisk

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
.

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
vid

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
.

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
ru

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
/?

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
p

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
=2&

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
do

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
=

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
showair

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
&

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
code

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
=0792359

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
A

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
-13

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
FA

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
-4274-88

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
FB

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
-0611

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
E

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
8

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
C

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
0267

 HYPERLINK "http://poisk.vid.ru/?p=2&do=showair&code=0792359A-13FA-4274-88FB-0611E8C0267A"
A
Their dream had come true! Eduard managed to find his family, meet with his father, brothers and sisters. He even managed to pass the exam with flying colours!

This is what he told us in December.

I have been in touch with my elder brother Beto - we have been trying to speak English to each other; a couple of months ago, my sister called me and even tried to say something in Russian, I did not make everything out though (Ed smiles). I am planning to go to Angola in June: my father is inviting me and wants to celebrate my birthday on the 21st. I have already got a holiday at work and just need to make some final preparations. I don't know what else to tell you about: everything has turned out fine, and I am happy - which is the main thing!

All of us wish Eduard and his family a merry Christmas and a happy New Year as well as a great meeting in the summer and hope to continue the story about Eduard and his visit to see his family in Angola next summer. All the best to you, Ed!

