Hello!

My name is Elena. I am a student of the 9-grade in Koltsovo, Russia.

I take part in the iEARN Learning Circles for the first time.

It is really exciting to interact with the students and teachers from all over the world.

Thank you very much for providing such a great project.
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It is me, my Mom, and my brother Kirill.

I love this picture very much.

MY HERO:

MY GREAT-GRANNY NATALIA

By Elena Khoroshilova
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Great-granny Natalia

I have never met my great-granny Natalia. She died before my birth. My mother told me a lot about her. She was the best great-granny in the world. I so regret I have never talked to her. 

Her life was that of Russia life. She was almost the age of the XX century as she was born in 1901. When she was a young girl of 16 Bolshevik Revolution happened in Russia. Many churches were burnt and ruined. Natalia helped her father to safe the icons from their village church. My Mom saw one of those icons in her granny’s house when she was a child.

At the age of 17 Natalia married the man who her parents had chosen to her. Young girls had to follow their parents’ will in those days. Natalia was lucky as her husband Prokop appeared to be a good and loving man.   

Life in the countryside was very hard. They had to work from morning till night and yet they suffer of hunger. Life in the city was easier but they were not allowed to change the place of living. They could not get their passports that were kept by the collective farm (kolkhoz) officials.

When WWII came to Smolensk and Kaluga, the area where Natalia’s family lived, she had 6 children and gave birth to the youngerst baby in 1941. At the beginning of the war her beloved younger sister Alexandra was killed together with hundreds of other civilians in Babiy Yar. At the end of the war in May 1945 her husband was wounded and died in Berlin.

Great-granny told my Mom their house had been burnt down by fascists; she and her seven children had made a shelter in the ground and survived winter eating old potatoes found in the frozen field. Big and little helped each other - that was the secret of their survival.

After that awful winter all other hardships seemed to them easier to overcome. 

Despite all the fears, hardships and grief great-granny Natalia was a highly optimistic person. She was the heart and soul of her big family of 7 children, 14 grandchildren and 5 great-grandchildren. All her children got education and jobs, made their life careers. It seems to me they were inspired by Natalia’s life power.

Every summer all the children, grandchildren, greatgrandchildren used to gather in Natalia’s cosy house and that tiny hospitable home had enough room to everyone. 
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Great granny Natalia's home

I feel how strong is my Mom’s regret of those unforgetable summers at her grany’s Natalia home. I wish to go there with Mom and to see the old wooden house with a tiny garden; to listen to clear and soft sounding of the stream without a name and so narrow that you can overjump it. 

But... I will have to make a timetravel, as there is no Natalia’s old wooden house, no tiny garden, no village Dulevo anymore. This is another page from contemporary Russia history.

While writing my hero story the words the salt of the earth came into my mind. It seems to me I understand their meaning: the people like my great granny Natalia.

