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On weekends, my dad would take the map down 
and sp ead t on the oo  e would lead my s ste  
and me by the hand and encourage us to walk 
across it—placing a foot on every continent, every 
country, every ocean.

o and see he orld,  he would repeat. t is an 
ama ing place.

At the time, that dream felt impossibly distant. 
Lithuania, my beautiful country, had been forcibly 
incorporated into the Soviet Union. We lived behind 
the Iron Curtain. Travel abroad was not possible. 
The World existed for us only on that paper map 
beneath our feet.

So we tapped our little feet across 
continents and imagined.

Now, forty-three years later, I live with my family 
in Australia. Lithuania is a free and prosperous 
country. And I have become both a writer and a 
passionate traveler—an advocate for seeing and 
experiencing The World.

When I was a little girl, my family lived in a 
tiny apartment in Lithuania. On the kitchen 
wall hung a map of The World. It was always 
there—quiet, colorful, and full of places we 
could only imagine.
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So we tapped our little feet across 
continents and imagined.
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I left my parents  home to study at the rst 
American university in the Baltic states, 
Concordia International University in Tallinn. 
That is where my hunger to experience The 
World truly grew. Later I moved to Italy to study 
at Bocconi School of Management, where I met 
my husband. Together we began our life journey—
and our journey through The World.

Every country we lived in or visited taught me 
something essential: there is rarely only one way 
to look at a problem. There are always several 
perspectives, several solutions. Seeing The 
World from different angles reveals possibilities 
you never knew existed. Different systems—
whether measuring distances or driving on the 
opposite side of the road—work perfectly well in 
America, Lithuania, or Australia. In many cases 
there is no single truth. There are many truths, 
and each can be perfectly valid.

Long before I began publishing middle-grade 
novels, my husband, my daughters, and I were 
constantly on the move, living in and exploring 
different parts of The World. Each place became 
an unexpected teacher—from unforgettable 
encounters with animals and plants to eye-
opening cultural traditions and local stories that 
reshaped how I see life. 

On the shore of the aci c Ocean on Magnetic 
Island in Australia, a local old man who lived in 
an abandoned ship once taught me how to feed 
magni cent wedge-tailed eagles in mid ight. As 
the birds swept down from the sky, he told me 
remarkable stories about the land and its people.

On the isolated Cocos (Keeling) Islands in 
the middle of the Indian Ocean, I learned 
the astonishing history of the Cocos Malay 
community—and how the actions of a single 
man can shape the lives of an entire society, not 
always for the better.

And on the Atlantic Ocean, in Pozo Negro Bay 
on the island of Fuerteventura, a stranger once 
handed me three warm aniseed buns, fragrant 
with licorice and smoke from the lonely masonry 
oven on the shore. He said nothing, but the 
gesture needed no words I was welcome.

These small but unforgettable moments 
remind me that every culture teaches wonder 
in its own way.

Those lived experiences became my most 
meaningful professional education. They 
eventually shaped the adventurous, globally 
inspired stories I now write for young readers.
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Today I create interconnected adventure novels 
with puzzles, where young protagonists journey 
through landscapes inspired by places I have 
personally explored. The Mystery of the Canary 
Islands grew out of several years spent on volcanic 
islands. Its sequel, Magnetic Island, brings readers 
discoveries inspired by Australia, where I live now.

Stay curious,  I tell my readers. Dare to try. Look 
deeper.  Truth rarely oats on the surface. ou have 
to dive in, look from another angle, and experience 
things for yourself.

My books for tweens quickly found enthusiastic 
readers. Those who nish The Mystery of the 
Canary Islands often return asking for Magnetic 
Island, and a third story is already on its way—set, 
of course, in yet another fascinating corner of The 
World I want young readers to discover. 

I’m sure it was my travels that gifted me that 
magic component that draws young readers in. It 
hides in different ways people bake their bread, 
say goodbye to the sun each evening, care for 
animals, and go about their daily lives. The magic 
component lies in making the effort to step into 
someone else’s shoes.

Experiencing The World—truly experiencing it—has 
shaped both my life and my work.

It shaped my creative voice and my professional 
path. Experiences outside the classroom can 
become powerful tools for storytelling, literacy, 
and expanding young readers’ sense of possibility.

I believe people need to experience The World 
more to understand one another—and books are 
a wonderful place to begin. My mission is to make 
that journey exciting for young readers, so that 
one day, when they grow up, they might write their 
own essays about how learning beyond traditional 
pathways shaped their lives.

The little girl who once walked across a paper map 
on the kitchen oor has become a traveler and 
an international writer, with books published in 
several languages around The World.

It all began with a simple lesson from my dad, 
when he spread that map on the oor and told 
my sister and me:

o and see The World. It is an amazing place.

o and see The World. 
It is an amazing place.

64 KNOWLEDGE QUEST / VOL. 54 NO. 5

All materials in this journal subject to copyright by the American Library Association 
may be used for the noncommercial purpose of scientific or educational advancement 

granted by Sections 107 and 108 of the Copyright Revision Act of 1976. 
Address usage requests to the ALA Office of Rights and Permissions.


