JADVIGA JUREVIČA    
I was born on 22 may 1939 in village Bobrovichy. It is 150 km from capital of Byelorussia Minsk.
My mother Ann breeded heifers in collective farm. He works hard and fell ill when I was 15. Father Mihail was killed in action during Second world war when I was 6.
I didn't like to learn, becouse I have only 4 class education and when I was 15 years old I started to work as my mother. She was paralysed and left on the bed 10 years. At that time I worked  in collective farm.
 In 70th Latvia was opened for all citizen from large Soviet Union  and was the dreemland for them. Before Second world war agriculture and cattle-breeding were well developed. These good traditions had continued after war reputation for work was gone till Byelorussia.
My friend and neighbour in Bobrovichy Vika lived in Latvia half a year when she wrote me a letter with invitation for work in Latvia. There is job and living place for you.
In the spring 1965 when I was 26 I took my suitcase and went to Latvia. That was the longest excursion in my live. By bus to Vilnius, from Vilnius to Riga, from Riga to small town Tukums, from Tukums to collectiv farm “Zemītes”. It was  sunny spring day and people who were waiting me were friendly and smiling. My friend Vika looks very happy. Collective farm's chairman was kind Ukrainian. He gave me job in dairy-farm and one-room flat near the farm. It had one little room and very little kitchen in large nationalized house, where in one side lived previous owner anr in the other side two my nighbour families.In front of the house was flower-beds with coloured decorative plants and flowers. 
Around the house were large fields and meadows with fat green grass. I had an idea: “There will be good feed for my own cow “ and went to Bobrovichy for my cow.
         There were many Russian in all collective farm and in my own work collective too. And Latvian colleagues spoke with us in Russian. Culture club was far from my house, becouse dancing-parties were in our own apartments. Therefore I had no need to learn Latvian language.
              After one year I met fine, lovely Latvian man Alberts and we got married. We went to wedding ceremony to Willage Soviet by tractor and vedding party was celebrated at home in our apartment.
                  In our family was born two children- boy and girl- Jānis and Tatyana. We moved to village Malpils where was born my husband. At first we lived in barrack- one store house without accomodations, only one room for family.
                   After 5 years we moved to center of village Malpils to apartment with 3 rooms and all modern conveniences.
                      Now Malpils is nice large village not far from capital Riga with 4000 inhabitants. There are 6 schools, swimingpool, largest country culture club, nice renovated castle,meny shops and pretty people.
                   My husband dead  10 years ago. Our children are grown up. Son lives in Russia after gradueiting from military school. I live together with daughter's family. My grandchildren Andreys and Simona learn in Latvian school and I have learned some words in Latvian from them.
                      Now I'm 70 years old pensioner. I have worked very hard in my life and now there are some problems with my health. But I regret nothing. There is my family, good neighbours and friends. There is my home.
