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“The more we worked, the stronger the 
interest became. English books, English 

cartoons... I sucked it all in like a 
sponge!”



“Biology, Literature, Drawing - 
all these things took a personal 
place in my heart and soon they 

started to tear it apart.”



“Although my classmates couldn't 
understand my passion and kept 
calling me a weirdo, I stood my 

ground until a heart desire came 
to me.”



“Unfortunately, the passion never left 
me, and even now I'm still saving this 

little wish to become a famous 
animator one day.”



“Besides, as a very ambitious girl, I 
dreamt of winning an Oscar for the 
best animated film. Now that's where 
I'll need the language, I thought.”



“That's where the 
languages became a 

shining star of hope for 
me and grew me a new 
pair of wings to fly up 

to my goal.”



“My exams weren't as good as the 
mock ones, and trying to appeal the 
result gave nothing else but more 

pain. My dream to go to St. 
Petersburg to become a translator 

was crushed to pieces.”



“I never stopped drawing, and, of 
course, it couldn't stay unnoticed 
forever. That's when the questions 

surrounded me, giving the ground for 
doubts in my mind.”



“Now, where I stand, I look in the 
future and see myself as a successful 

interpreter, working for a big 
company and enjoying my lifestyle.” 


