
Julianna Kann 

That’s me. The picture was taken in Tallinn in 1965 by a friend of mine in the yard of our house.

Right upon graduation, I started teaching English in the evening school. The compulsory and
evening school was in one building. It was located on the outskirts of Tallinn, which was the
workers’ district. I loved my school very much. Gradually I started teaching both in the evening and
compulsory school. Then I was transferred to compulsory school. I worked there for 31 years. I liked
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my job. There was a very good team. I always got along with the students.

I had known my husband, Yuri Sharik, since school. We had been friends for eight years before
getting married. We got married in 1961. We moved to Yuri’s place after the wedding. His mother
died young, when she was only 46. His elder sister was married and lived separately. I became ‘a
stepmother’ for his younger sister. My father-in-law treated me pretty well. I do not know what was
in his heart, but it looked like he had a good attitude towards me. We lived in a communal
apartment – having one faucet and two toilets for eight apartments. We cleaned the toilet by turns.
It was okay, we coped.

When Yuri finished the second course of the police school, he entered the legal extramural
department of Leningrad University. Father always used to say that the police school was not an
education. Yuri took up the studies to prove to my dad that he could do something.

Our son Andrey was born in December 1963, when Yuri was on his first winter term in Leningrad.
Father adored his grandson. My son also loved him. He remembers his grandpa. Father barely
knew my daughter Anna, born in 1970. He was very sick. Anna was a baby, when my father died.
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