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Alesya Zhuravleva's "Good Will Surely Triumph" is a nostalgic and heartwarming
reflection on the enduring power of fairy tales and family traditions. The story
follows Anya, from her childhood Saturday ritual of watching filmstrips with

her parents to her adulthood, where she passes this same tradition on to her own
daughter. Through the lens of classic Russian fairy tales like "Morozko," "The
Frog Princess," and "The Turnip," the narrative explores how these simple stories
instill profound values. Zhuravleva beautifully illustrates how fairy tales, rooted in
the love of her parents, became more than just entertainment; they shaped Anya's
character, teaching her compassion, resilience, and the unwavering belief that good
will always triumph over evil.
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Coaep:xanue

Tradition
Kownel o3HakomMuTeIbHOTO (pparmMeHra.
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Anecst ZKypaBJieBa
Good Will Surely Triumph

Tradition

On Saturdays, a special silence settled over our house. Not a heavy one, like before a
thunderstorm, but light and ringing, like a little silver bell of anticipation.

Outside the window, rain rustled softly or snow creaked under the feet of rare passersby. But
inside the room, everything already breathed with wonder. Dad would take the filmstrip projector
down from the top shelf, smelling of warm plastic and memories. Mom would stand on her tiptoes
and pin a white sheet to the wallpaper. It billowed up like a light cloud, and Mom would carefully
smooth out every little wrinkle. That was what tradition demanded.

Little Anya sat on the floor, her legs tucked under her, watching as a transparent strip of film
slipped into the projector — a shimmering river of light and shadow.

Click. Another click. And the gentle whisper of her parents: "Come sit closer, it's about to
start."

The room receded and melted away. The first picture appeared on the sheet: a painted wooden
tower among snow-covered fir trees, or a summer forest full of flowers, or a royal castle. At the castle
gates, a frozen girl in a simple dress was knocking. Anya was no longer Anya. She was Thumbelina
in a walnut cradle, gazing at a swallow.
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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