Valentin Novikov, 10th CC project.

Title: Jack of all trades
Dear Mister Toastmaster, dear friends,

Have you heard the phrase I used as a title? The jack of all trades, usually it refers to a person who has a competent grasp of many skills. Until recently, I have heard only the first part of an idiom, and I was sure that it is positive, comparable to Russian phrase “Master in all hands”, “Мастер на все руки”. 
When recently I discovered that the full phrase actually is “Jack of all trades, master of none”, and usually it is used to describe someone, who picked up scraps of knowledge here and there, but is not outstanding in any field, more like the another Russian phrase "A peg for every barrel" (“К каждой бочке затычка”). I also found out that in most languages there are similar idioms with a consistently negative sense. They say “An ocean of knowledge of an inch deep" in Spain, "Equipped with knives, none are sharp" in China, and my favorite one, although inapprehensible, Thai, “Knows like duck”. 
I would add to this colorful descriptions one of my own. It’s, actually, here, on the blackboard (“I an ado ve ysin leth ngism”). Can you read it? OK, let me do it a little simpler: “Iwannadoeverysinglethingism”. That sounds as a disease, isn’t it? And let me tell you, I do have this disease. I had and have a countless number of different hobbies, and I reached the top skill in none of them, shame on me. So, I think I can call myself a “Jack of all trades”, and in next 10 minutes I’ll tell you why I am not ashamed to be one, and even proud to be called so. I think I am not the only one here who has this disease, and let me assure you – it is great!
First of all, let me share with you the personal story. When I was in a high school, I enjoyed participating in different school subject Olympiads. In my case, it was full bunch of subjects, including chemistry, physics, math, biology, programming and economics. The results were good, but not outstanding, and at first I never reached the level, higher than the regional winner. When, at some point, one of my teachers told me I had to avoid spreading myself thin, to concentrate on the single subject to get good results. At first I didn’t agree, but he was really convincing, so after all I gave up. Actually, I gave up his subject first, and he was quite upset, but in next couple of months I gradually gave up also all the others and concentrated on the single one, Chemistry. And for couple of years it was my passion. The results were great, so it was quite natural for me to keep going in the same direction and enter the chemical university. 
Then I discover that to be a good student I am supposed to know everything, but to keep sane I need to concentrate even further on some specific branch of chemistry. You probably heard jokes about the level of specialization of medical doctors in US? They have separate doctors for your left and right ear! Well, that’s a child’s play. Further on, during the last years in university I found out that I have to narrow down the field of my competence even further, until I completely lost the full picture, studying a couple of specific aminoacids in some specific protein, which can be found in specific part of specific disgusting slimy fungi mold. You see, I did kill the “Jack of all trades” inside myself these days. But was it a right decision?
Just imagine the situation: the party, I am going to impress the beautiful girl and on her question "What do you do" I am answering "I am calculating EPR spectra from MD trajectory for spin-labeled cysteine residues in dictiostellium myosin". How cool is that!? I think most people would consider being a guardian at supermarket more fascinating. And this pretty girl goes away from the party with the guy next door, who says causally "Or, I am karate genius and bear the crap out of people". 
The heck with the girl, after all, I am married, but is this really what I am going to tell my hypothetical grandchildren: "And then I was working on disgusting slimy mold for 35 years. My! That was the best time of my life!"?
So, I asked myself - “is it really so bad to be the Jack of all trades?” I didn't give up what I did before (it is hard to believe, but I was passionate about my disgusting slimy mold). I just started to spend part of my time on other things I am passionate about. And let me tell you, there are a lot of such things.
Do you think it was the right decision? But many people still think it was the wrong one.
I browsed plenty of inspirational speeches of other Toastmasters online, and probably a third of them has the same idea: "How to find your passion and pursue it". 
They are praying the importance of concentrating of one, single passion. You probably heard something like “We just need to find that one thing and then dedicate our lives to it”, – they say. they mutter to themselves as they go to bed each night. They all want to be "the best of something, which is their real passion, and not a useless (in their opinion) Jack of All Trades".
Just look around! Let’s be honest, who thinks that his or her level of public speaking is high enough to compete, say, in the World Public Speech Contest. Nobody? Well, nobody here is in top 0.01% of public speakers, so what? Does it mean that all that we do here is useless? Should we go home now? Unless you’re up to the worldwide fame, it only matters if you can do something better than the most people you know. And it’s much easier to know something better than some people around you, than be the best in the world, right? 
Again, let's take myself as an example. One of my hobbies is underwater photography, and to be able to make better pictures, I would like to be able to hold the breath longer. How long do you think you can hold your breath? 30 seconds, 1 minute? OK, I can do it over 3 minutes. Is it long? Not really, the world’s record now is 11 minutes. I will never be able to reach that level, even if I spend all my life training, but one single training session already let me reach the level, much higher than average. Another example is a statistics for non-native speakers of English. In average, to be able to understand 95% of the everyday conversation, we need around a year of consistent practice. At the same time, to get to 98% comprehension it would require at least five years of practice. So, should I spend more time polishing my English? Probably, I should. But I would prefer to spend these 4 additional years to learn, say, Japanese. For me, it’s better to chase two, three, four hares and get all of them, instead of catching only one, although a very fat one.
For me the “Jack of all trades” is absolutely positive definition. And I am definitely not done here. I have never ridden a motorcycle or a horse, I don’t speak Chinese and I don’t know how to dance salsa, I never tried thousands of things. But I think I am going to give them a try. So, if you’re the Jack of all trades – don’t believe these motivational speakers, and those who already believed them – don’t be scared to try the opposite. 
I am absolutely sure you have all some things you were curious about for long time, but never actually tried. You know how it goes: you promise yourself “One day I will try it. When I have a little more time, when I have a little more money, when the kids grow older, that’s what I do”. 
But you don’t have to wait to do the first step. 
Now. 
Please, think about one single thing you have been curious about for some time, something you wished to do or to learn. And then just do it. 
The motivational speakers at this point usually go pompous and say “Take the step forward and pursue the perfection". No way! I’m not going to send you forward to your only goal, this is ridiculous. I ask you to take a step to the new direction, you never went before. And I hope you will enjoy it. 
