
Biography that our photos narrate 
 

Each person lives with his own past, present and future. Bygone reminds 
for itself by photos in our albums or by memories, we keep within us. We 

need the past events, because we think of our present and it warns us 
about the future. 

 

My name is Radostina Peteva Petrova. I was born on March 1st, 1992. I 
have admired my aunt Kristina since I was a little girl and one of my very 

best memories is connected with her. Turning over the pages of albums, I 
came across her photos as a four-year-old child, a student, a school 
leaver and as an adorable mother.  A big part of the photographs has 

been made before my birth; therefore I decided to ask my grandmother 
Stiliana for the history of those photos. 

 

The first photo, we are going to tell about, I 
entitled: “Four-year-old Kristi sends 

congratulations to mum”. In the picture my aunt 
is dressed up with a long frock, decorated with 
embroideries. I asked my grandma in what that 

photo was taken. With her honey voice she 
started narrating: 

-Kristi is dressed like this, because we are 
celebrating March 8th – Mothers’ Day. In the 
photo, Kristi is reciting the poem: “My dear 
mother”. 
 
 
 

Then I continued turning over the pages of the album, when suddenly 

my attention was attracted by the photo “Kristina’s whole class”. All 
students were wearing uniforms and ties on the neck. On their heads 

there were crowns 

showing letters from the 
Bulgarian alphabet. I 

stared into the picture. 
When grandma noticed 
my astonishment she 

explained to me: 
 

-Here your aunt is 
wearing a blue tie. That 
means she is chavdarche. 
Years ago on March 3rd 
there were spectacular 



ceremonies. First-grade students become members of an organization 
called Chavdarche. A blue tie and fur cap reminds insurgents from April 
uprising in 1876 were given to each child. For our children it was a great 
moment to be accepted in the organization. Let go back to the photo! Your 
aunt celebrates the “letters feast”. Every student recites a poem or reads a 
fairy-tale. That’s the way young people show their parents how much they 
have learnt at school.  
 
I turned to the next page of the album and I noticed something really 
interesting. That was again auntie’s class. But this time they were elder. 

They were wearing the same fur 
caps, but there were something 

unusual about the ties. Тhe 
students were in front of the 
monument of some people, armed 

with Tommy guns. The monument 
itself represented a battle. My 

grandmother explicated to me that it 
was the Balvan battle and the 
people were guerrillas from the 

Gabrovo-Sevlievo guerrilla 
detachment. 
 

-On the photograph, made on 
23.09.1982 Kristina is in the 3rd 
grade. On September 23rd at one 
time, third-grade students 
substituted the blue ties of 
chavdarche with red ones and they 
became “pioneers”. There were a lot 
of positive and educational things in 
this to be accepted in the pioneer’s 

organization. This title made children feel more responsible for themselves 
and for the others. In summer they practiced the functions of pioneers. 
Things like gathering herbs and scraps. Also they worked in the fields for 
ten days etc. 
The date September 23rd is connected with our History. More accurately to 
say with the anti-fascist resistance: And actually, to be more precise with 
the break out of an uprising in September 1923. That’s why aunt was 
accepted as a pioneer in front of the monument of those who died in the 
anti-fascist resistance. 
 
 

 
 
 



Then my grandma took another photograph, where aunt is much elder.     
Maybe in 7th or in 8th 

grade. 
 

-On it your aunt is a 
colour-bearer. – Continued 
grandma with her 
fascinating narrative.  
-This is a formal ceremony 
in 7th grade for admitting 
the students with an 
exemplary conduct and 
excellent marks as 
members of the 
“Comsomol” organization. 

It was honour for each parent. Also that meant your efforts were not 
wasted away and your child was growing as a worthy member of our 
society. 
 
Here my grandma moved to tears. Then she gave me another photo, 

where aunt is a school leaver. For her ball I was already born, but I 
didn't remember anything because I was a mere two-month-old baby. 

Aunt is very beautiful in her ball dress. It is not something extravagant 
you would appear once, and you wouldn't put on again. It is quite plain 
but elegant. Kristina makes the dress look beautiful, not the opposite. It 

was interesting to me who was aunt's escort and grandma continued: 
-For each parent, when secondary-school students' farewell ball arrives, 
he realizes that his child has already grown up and at any moment 
he/she will fly from the nest. 
 

The wheel of life is spinning round. Your aunt's escort was one of her 
friends, whose name is Ivo. Kristina was on the seven heaven of 
happiness she had finally graduated school, but my heart bled in 

thought that my child was going to study somewhere far away from me. 
Of course I was delighted with her. And I was excited maybe more than 

her, but there is always one but. 
…Anyway, your aunt became a 
student at D. A. Tsenov Academy 

of Economics, Svishtov, Bulgaria. At 
the same time she was working, 
subsequently she got married.  
 
In August 22nd, 1995 my cousin 
Iveta was born.  Now she’s in 8th 
grade and she’s the typical role 
model of a modern European child. 
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