
Amalia Blank 

This is me during a walk in the park. The photo was taken in Kostroma in 1966. I wanted to leave
Kuybyshev by all means. Finally I managed to exchange my poky room for a room in Kostroma.
Kostroma is such a wonderful town! I have warm recollections about it. I love it. I lived there for
seven years. When I moved to Kostroma, I found a job almost right away. Then I wrote a review
and took it to the newspaper. To my surprise, it was accepted right away and I was hired by the
paper as a reviewer. I did my job in good faith and it took me long to prepare my reviews. I praised
and criticized, dwelled on the roles created by actors. The actors feared me. They told each other:
she is the one, who is writing such reviews? In reality, I was objective. If someone deserved praise I
did praise him or her, but I was never flattering. I was objective. I was single and I had suitors of
course. They remained at a distance, which I created myself. I could not play love games. I could
not be with a person who was my soul mate. There were good people among my suitors. They were
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very interesting. They were my friends. I do not think I was bereft of anything. I received a lot. Any
communication enriches you. I do not only mean communication with people, but communication
with art, nature. If you love life, you will always find something for yourself. If you don't love it,
nothing will help. I love life, people, nature. I have not remained empty-handed.
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