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My name is Dana Erik. I was born and grew up in the southern part of the wonderful country of Kazakhstan in a city called Shymkent! Here I absorbed warmth, kindness and the beauty of relationships that I was lucky enough to see. I grew up in a family of kind and open people who I love and respect! I also respect people of different cultures, who I see as different flowers in a garden, each with their own unique color and scent! I have 3 wonderful children that I raise. And through it all, I have had to go through complex lessons in life, which are continuing and through which I learned to find joy that I want to share with you. In my stories, you can also feel sadness, but there is no life without it.
I love reading, dancing and cooking. And, of course, I love to dream. If you imagine yourself as a bird, then I would hug you with my wings.
Dream
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The girl came out of the house to go to the store. Ahead was a ditch, over which she wanted to jump. She jumped up and entered a strange world. She was on the back of a winged tiger. Everything around her was very beautiful. They flew past the glowing stars where the same animals flew as those on the ground, but they were a different color, and they all had wings. At first, she was afraid to fly, but then she liked it. She looked around spellbound. And then she asked the tiger: Who are you? And where am I?

I’m your helper. We’re in another world. Here everyone can fly. We all have wings. It is a world where dreams come true! This is the world of those who wish to fly!
– What else can you do in this world?
– Play! – Said the tiger and threw her from his back. The girl began to fall somewhere, but the Tiger shouted to her: Spread Your Wings! She felt on her back as the wings grew out. She waved them and flew. Flying was easy. It seemed her the body absolutely didn’t exist. The Tiger gently flew to her: sit, and ride! She sat down, hugged his furry neck and drowned in it. She felt very warm. She asked him: how long will I stay in this world?
– As long as you dream of flying with me!
– But how do you know that I dreamed about you, not about the ostrich for example?
– When People dream, their dreams can hear them! I heard you!
– Do all dreams come true?
– Only the sincere and pure ones!
– And I am still dreaming about other things.
– The time will come and they will come true.
– Tiger of my dreams. I feel so good with you. Can I stay here with you, forever?
– As you wish!
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