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Mina grew up with both her parents in a walled-in Russian St. Petersburg suburb. The outside world was all picture-perfect. The shiny-upped cars, the massive house, the quiet streets lined with evergreens and old money. Her father, Dmitry, owned one of the largest plastic manufacturing plants in the region, and her mother was a fast-talking sales representative.
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She lived well, skiing at the weekends, taking the snowmobile out when the weather was good, and spending Christmases holed up in the family cottage, surrounded by cousins, champagne, and the smell of wood smoke. But behind the glamour, Mina carried more than most appreciated.
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Even as a child, she had responsibilities. She helped with chores, handled the home while on extended business trips, and learned to repair her family's snowmobile after too many rough runs across the forest trails. She was intelligent, competent, and perpetually curious, always asking, always going a little further than she ought.
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It was an autumn morning when there was an explosion in her father's factory. It engulfed entire wings of the factory. A few of the workers died, and a few never returned to the city again. Dmitry was never the same. He shut down the company within a month and refused to discuss restarting. His pride, which had once been unbending, now stuck to him like a fog.
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Mina was twelve when her mother mentioned, nonchalantly, that they were going to Finland for a new job. She said it as if it were a new second home, but Mina knew the truth. Her mother had to leave. Dmitry did not complain. And so, poof, the family moved.
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Years burned away like frost under a blowtorch. Mina didn't just thrive—she conquered. Now, at twenty-nine, she dominates as Senior Product Marketing Manager at Finland's most cutthroat tech firm, crushing quarterly targets while lesser colleagues crumble. She constructed her life with the same ruthless precision she applies to everything: no compromise, no weakness. She didn't just buy her parents a cottage—she seized a modernist masterpiece on the most coveted shoreline, a glass-and-steel declaration of victory against the frozen wasteland that once threatened to swallow her family whole. Her own penthouse commands the Helsinki skyline, all brutal angles and merciless windows that force the arctic light to bend to her will, just like everything else.
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