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AHHOTaAMSA

IMonmo6GHO pefiMam, pOMaHTHKA CTPAaHCTBHHA YBOOWT HAac
B UHbBIE YroJKHU IUIaHeThl. [lyTemecTBUS OTKPHIBAIOT HOBBIE OKHA
B wmup. ComnoBku, Ilapuxk, Benerms, Pum, Jlonmon, CeHr-
Jliocust, I'Bafenyna... cTaiM SIPKUMH CTPaHWUIIAMM YIMBUTEIBHON
Y HETIOBTOPUMOW KHUTH KW3HU.

Like frames, the romance of wanderings takes us to other corners
of the planet. Travel opens new windows to the world. Solovetsky
Islands, Paris, Venice, Rome, London, Saint Lucia, Guadeloupe...
became bright pages of an amazing and unique book of life.
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IIpeaucaoBue

B sizbike HTML ¢bpeiim (ot anri. frame — pamka) 3to (ppar-
MEHT OKHa Opay3epa [1sl u300paxeHusl OTIEILHON BeO-CTpaHu-
1pl. PpeliMbl TIOXOXKK Ha YUKW TaONUIIbl, He3aBUCUMBIE MU-
HUKa/Ipbl OJJHOTO 9KPaHa, KakIbli U3 KOTOPHIX UMEET CBOM COO-
CTBeHHBIN afpec. Haxumaerns Ha mo0yio U3 CCBUIOK U IyCKa-
elIbCs B IMyTh, BUAMIIb MTPOJOIKEHUE, IEPEHOCUIIbCS HA Pa3-
Hble (POpPMBI U TIEpEMENIACIIbCS B OCTaJIbHBIE MpHITokeHUs. [1o-
JI0OHO (ppeiiMaM, MeuThl YBOIAT B APYroil KaTajor U mpoyue
CTPYKTYPbI, POMAHTHKA CTPAHCTBUH YBJIEKAET HAC B UHBIE YTOJI-
kM 1ta”eTsl: ConoBenikue octposa, M3pawnps u ['penuio, Ctok-
ronsM U banrkok, Iapux n Benenmo, Pum u Jlongon, Jlasyp-
Hblil Oeper, bByprynauio, Mnauio u Hlpu-Jlanky, Cenr-Jliocuio
u I'Bazenyny, Anturya... [lyremecTBus OTKpbIBalOT HOBBIE OK-
Ha B MUD, CTAHOBATCS SIPKMMH, 3alIOMUHAIOIMMUCS CTPAHULIA-
MU YIUBUTEJILHON U HETTOBTOPUMOM KHUTH KU3HU.



Preface

In the HTML language, a frame is a fragment of a browser
window for displaying a separate web page. Frames are similar
to table cells, independent mini-screens of the same screen, each
of which has its own address. Click on any of the links and
go into the path, you see the continuation, move to different
forms and move to other applications. Like the frames, dreams
are taken to another catalog and other structures, the romance
of wanderings takes us to other corners of the planet: the Solovki
Islands, Israel and Greece, Stockholm and Bangkok, Paris and
Venice, Rome and London, Cote d’Azur, Burgundy, India and
Sri Lanka, Saint-Lucia and Guadeloupe, Antigua... Travels open
new windows to the world, become bright, memorable pages
of an amazing and unique book of life.



PaBHoBecue B 5° 0T 3KBaTropa

Ocenb. X0oJOOHBIA HOSOPh. 5 MUHYT JI0 MOJYHOUM. BowHT
777 B3neraer B HOYHOE HeOO0. 3a TOPU30HTOM CKPbLIMCh TPAHUT-
Hble HaOepexkHble CankT-IletepOypra. ..

Bo3ayunblii jaiiHep Jierko kacaercst Kpast 3emu. OcTpos
Heiinon. Hpu-Jlanka. Komom6o 3Byunt Ha cunraisckom Kola-
amba-thota — «raBaHb C JIICTBEHHBIMU MaHT'OBbIMU JIEPEBbSIMU».
Ot Oepera prIOaIKOil epeByIIKM YHaBaTyHa A0 MOJIOCA pas-
ot OeckpaitHuii okeaH. Komebanusi OMpIio3bl, prubl, MaabMBI.
Packanénnblii necok ooxuraer Horu. QyapoBaTesIbHBIN COOIa3H
MOHOTOHHOCTU. biiaxkeHHas npesecTsb JaHKUICKOro pasi. BosHbl



Wunuiickoro okeana jackaiot 6eper. Ha Beicokom xonme, o6pa-
IIEHHBII JIMLIOM K BOCXOSILEMY COJHILY, BeIcUTCS Bynia.

Bapenbedbl, puCyHKH, CTaTYH CIIOHOB B OyIAMKACKUX XpaMax.
C10H — CBSIIIIEHHBIN CUMBOJT JyXOBHOT'O 3HAHM S, OJIaronoyyus,
MYAPOCTH U TepreHus. JIaHKUiilbl MOBEAATN YAUBUTENbHYIO Jie-
rexay o napuue Maiie, KOTopoy ogHax bl mpucHuiIcs coH. C 30-
JIOTOU TOPBI CIIYCTHJICS] O€JIBIA CJIOH C IIECThIO0 OEIbIMKU OMBHSMM,
KaK/IbI U3 KOTOPBIX COOTBETCTBOBAJ ILIECTU M3MEPEHUSM IPO-
CTpPaHCTBA: BBEPX, BHU3, BIIEPE]], HA3a]l, HAIIPaBO, HAJIEBO, U BO3-
BECTHWJI O 3a4aThX Majbunuka bymael [ayTamsl, Oymyrem Biacre-
JIMHE MUpA.

Ha rope Pymaccana Bo3BbllaeTcsi mpekpacHasi OelocHe:xHast
narofa, ap SIMOHCKUX OyAIUCTOB, CHMBOJI TAPMOHUY, €IMHCTBA
u mupa. CoiH Koposnst Cynnonansl 1 KoponeBsl Maiin — npuHIL
Cupanxaprxa, yb€ UMs1 O3HAYAET «HUCIIOJIHEHWE BCEX JKeJTaHU»
CMOTPUT B Jla3ypHYyI0 Aajib. Cpasy nocjie poxIeHUs OH caesall
M0 CEMb IIaroB B KaX/JIOM U3 HalpaBJeHul CTOpoH ceeta. [1pa-
BOU PYKOM yKa3as B He0O, JIEBOI PyKOU — BHU3, UTOOBI OOBSIBUTD
1eJIb CBOero pokaeHus. «CBepxy u noj Hebecamu MeHs TOYU-
TaloT. Tpu Mupa HarosHeHbl cTpagaHusMu. OT HUX BCEX 5 IIPU-
HECy OCBOOOK/ICHHE».

HckyccTBO co3manust Myap — SI3BIK MajibleB W pyK. AOxas
MyJIpbl, CUMBOJ OeccTpaiust Bynibl — nogHsATas npaBasi pyka
C BHITSIHYTHIMU NIAJIBIIAMU HA Pa3BEPHYTOM J1afgoHu. KaTaka my-
pbl — JIeBasi KUCTb By//ibl, COTHYTas HAIIOJIOBUHY, TIOAJIEPKUBAET
MOHAIIIECKMH IJIaIl HA IJIeYe.



Tuxuin mwenor noxad. [agamomme Karwm KayamoT JIIOOUMEIE
useTkd Kpuine! Ha nepese xu3HU — runomepuu. 1lo3nHum Be-
4yepoM pbiOaku nokuaaioT Oeper. CJIOBHO CBET/ISUKM B OKEaHe,
BCIO HOYb FOPAT OTHU Ha NepeKJIanHax prioankux jionok. Ha no-
POXKE B TPOMMMUYECKUX JKYHIVIAX OTAbIXaeT BapaH. Cpeau JMaH
0 BETKaM BBICOKHX J€PEBbEB CKAUyT JUKHE 00€3bsIHBI.

Benble nammm OpoasT Ha 3e€HBIX JIykafikax craporo ¢opra
[ayte. Jlerkas mpoxsajia B TEHU BEIMKUX OaHbsiHOB. HexkHbIi
apoMar LIBETOB B LIEPKOBHOM JBOpMKE. YaliHble KYCThI ITOKpbI-
BAIOT OECKpaiiHUE TOPHBIE CKJIOHBI.

3BE3HBIN JIOTOC — HAalIMOHAIbHBIN 11BETOK [Ipu-Jlanku, cum-
BOJI UCTUHBI, YUCTOTH U camooOnasanus, oaguH u3 108 cuacrt-
JIMBBIX 3HAKOB, HalIeHHBIX B creax byaasl. [lo nerenze, koraa
Bynna ymep, npekpacHble LIBETHI JIOTOCA PACLIBENIN ITOBCIONY, I11e
OH ITPOXOJUII.

OceHHee coJHIIE
ocBeTuIIo Oeper,
U3ruObI IEPEBbHEB

B ITPO3PAYHOM CTEKJIE. ..

PaBHOBecue B 5° OT 3KBaropa:
12 9acoB — JeHb,

12 yacoB — HOUbD,

12 yacoB — cosHIE,

12 yacoB — IOXOb.



Po30BBIl OTOJIECK 3aXOMAIIETO CONHIIA PACKUHYJICS TTOBEPX
BOJIH, TIorac B o0Jlakax M ByaJlb TEMHOTHI HECIIEIIIHO HaKpbLIa
Nuguiickuii okeas. ..

Ocenb. benpiii camonér. Hazan, 1oMo#, K XOJOAHBIM CephIM
Oeperam.



Equilibrium at 5° from the equator

Autumn. Cold November. 5 minutes to midnight. Boeing
777 takes off into the night sky. Beyond the horizon were the
granite embankments of St.Petersburg...

The airliner easily touches the edge of the Earth. The island
of Ceylon. Sri Lanka. Colombo sounds in Sinhalese Kola-amba-
thota — «harbor with deciduous mango trees». From the shore
of the fishing village of Unawatuna to the Pole, the boundless
ocean is poured. Turquoise vibrations, reefs, palms. The hot sand
burns his feet. The charming temptation of monotony. Blissful
charm of the Sri Lankan paradise. Waves of the Indian Ocean
caress the shore. On a high hill, facing the rising sun, Buddha
rises.

Bas-reliefs, drawings, statues of elephants in Buddhist
temples. The elephant is a sacred symbol of spiritual knowledge,
prosperity, wisdom and patience. The Lankans told an amazing
legend about Queen Maia, who once had a dream. A white
elephant with six white tusks came down from the Golden
Mountain, each corresponding to six dimensions of space: up,
down, forward, back, to the right, to the left, and announced the
conception of the boy of the Buddha Guatama, the future ruler
of the world.

On the mountain Rumasala stands a beautiful snow-white
pagoda, a gift of Japanese Buddhists, a symbol of harmony, unity



and peace. The son of King Suddodan and Queen Maya — Prince
Siddharth, whose name means «the fulfillment of all desires»
looks into the azure distance. Immediately after birth, he made
seven steps in each direction of the world. With my right hand
I pointed to the sky, my left hand to the bottom, to declare the
purpose of my birth. «Above and under heaven, I am revered.»
The three worlds are filled with suffering, from which I will bring
liberation.»

The art of creating mudras is the language of fingers and
hands. Abhaya mudra, a symbol of the fearlessness of the
Buddha — raised right hand with fingers outstretched on the
unfolded palm. Kataka is wise — the left hand of the Buddha,
bent half, supports the monastic cloak on the shoulder.

Quiet whisper of the rain. Falling drops shake Krishna’s
favorite flowers on the tree of life — plumeria. Late in the evening,
fishermen leave the shore. Like fireflies in the ocean, the lights
are burning all night on the bars of fishing boats. On the path
in the tropical jungle resting monitor. Among the lianas, wild
monkeys jump along branches of tall trees.

White herons wander on the green lawns of the old fort Halle.
A light coolness in the shade of the great banyans. A delicate
aroma of flowers in the churchyard. Tea bushes cover the endless
mountain slopes.

Star lotus is the national flower of Sri Lanka, a symbol
of truth, purity and self-control, one of 108 favorable signs
found in Buddha’s tracks. According to legend, when the Buddha



died, the beautiful lotus flowers blossomed everywhere where he
passed.

Autumn sun
illuminated the shore,
tree bends

in transparent glass. ..

Equilibrium at 5° from the equator:
12 hours a day,

12 hours — night,

12 hours — the sun,

12 hours — rain.

The pink glint of the setting sun stretched over the waves,
went out in the clouds and the veil of darkness slowly covered
the Indian Ocean...

Autumn. White plane. Back home, to the cold gray shores.
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IlneHnTeJbHOCTD yEeaAUHCHUA

Bek 3a BeKOM B CTpeMJIEHHH K CBSITOCTU, B KE€JIAHUM OTpPU-
HYTb 3€MHBIE TIOMBICJIBI U OOPECTH UCTUHHOE X PUCTUAHCKOE CO-
BEPIIIEHCTBO MPUOBIBAIOT MOJABMKHUKY B BeTOMOPCKYIO IyIiib,
NPUIOT OTIIENLHUKOB Y [TossipHoro Kpyra, xkemuyxkuny Pyccko-
ro Cesepa — ConoBeukuil apxunenar. B npuuyanmBbix ouep-
TAHUSIX OCTPOBOB CJIWJIMCh TIeCUYaHble OTMEIH U OOBUTHIE KY[I-



PSIBBIMH XKEJITHIMU BOJIOPOCIISIMU IT'POMA/IHbIC BAJTYHBI, TOPJIE/IU-
Bble COCHBI U BHUTHEBATBhIe CTBOJIBI HU3KOPOCIBIX Oepes, 3aJiv-
Thie CBETOM M3SIIIHbIC PO3bI CPEIN HICTKOBUCTHIX U3YMPYIHBIX
eJyieil B JIeCHOM iyl MakapbeBCKOH ITyCThIHH, TTOKPBITHIE Ce-
peOpucTBIM (hIIepOM MepesUBbl U3BUIUCTHIX 03€P, OCTPOKOHEY-
HbIE BEPXYIIKK MOHACTHIPCKHX OallleH U BeJIMYMe CTAPHHHBIX Ka-
MEHHBIX CTeH C Y3KUMHM IIPOeMaMK OOMHHMII.

B MepkHyIIMX pajyXHbIX KpacKax yXOISILIEro Jiera CoJ-
HEYHbIE JIyIHd OCBEINAT cepoe HeOo. CBHHIIOBBIE TY4d YHO-
csaTes npousb. Hebecnast nmasyps, cBepkatomye Onmuku CBSTOro
o3epa M KPUKH OECIOKOMHBIX OEJIOKPBLIBIX YaeK IJIyIIaT Ie-
vaup. [IeByunii ceBepHbIN TOBOP OCTPOBUTSIH, JyX BEJMUKOIO IO~
JBMKHUYECTBA U [UICHUTEILHOCTh YEIMHEeHHsI CMSTYaloT Mpay-
HYIO TeHb MTPOILIOTO.



Fence splitting

Century after century in the pursuit of holiness, in desire
to reject earthly thoughts and to find true Christian perfection,
ascetics come to the White Sea wilderness, shelter of hermits
near the Arctic Circle, the pearl of the Russian North — the
Solovetsky archipelago. In the bizarre outlines of the islands
sandy shallows merged and the huge boulders, proud pines and
ornate trunks of dwarf birches, light-filled roses among the silken
emerald fir trees in the wilderness of the Makaryevskaya desert,
covered with a silvery fleurid overflow of winding lakes, pointed
peaks of the monastery towers and greatness ancient stone walls
with narrow apertures of loopholes.

In the dying rainbow colors of the departing summer, the
sun’s rays illuminate the gray sky. Lead clouds are carried away.
Celestial azure, sparkling glare of the Holy Lake and the cries
of restless white-winged seagulls drown out sadness. The singing
northern dialect of the islanders, the spirit of great asceticism and
the fascination of seclusion soften the gloomy shadow of the past.
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CeBepHasa PuBanna

«CBemblil IeHb. SIpKoe COMHIIE Tak U 0OIMBAET TPYIHOBBIHO-
CHMBIM 3HOeM Jieca ¥ 03epa ColOBELIKOTO OCTPOBa U 3€pKajib-
HYIO I71aJlb 3aCTOSIBIIETOCS B YYTHOM IOKOE MOpSI.

OnsTh MBI €[IeM JIECHBIM IIyTeM, OIATh HAlpaBO U Haje-
BO PacKUJIBIBAETCS 1JAPCTBO MOTYYMX JIECHBIX BEIMKAaHOB. Tam
U CsIM CKBO3ST o3epa. OTHM U3 HUX COBCEM YIUIA B TEHb BbI-
COKHX JIEPEBbEB, APYIUe TaK U Jy4aTcsl pe3KUM, OCIEIUISIONIM



r1a3a ceetoM. K atoii npupoze He npuriasauiibesi. HoBwii iy —
M BCEe M3MEHsIeTCA Tepel] BallMU I1a3aMu; HOBasi repederaio-
masi TeHb CIy4YaiiHOro oOJiayka, M OMSTh WHOE BBIPAXKEHUE. ..
To4HO NUIO KpacaBWIIbl, KMBOE, MOABUKHOE, MOCTOSIHHO Me-
HsAIoIIeecs Tiepel] BaMu. .. BOT ee ria3a CBEpKaioT OCIenuTeNb-
HBIM OJIECKOM, TYOBI TIOJTYOTKPHITHI, BCSI OHA OOJUTA SIPKUM Y-
MsiHLEM. .. Ellle MrHoBeHue U 1i1a3a NOTeMHEINH, TOJbKO B Ta-
MHCTBEHHOW TITyOMHE WX BCIIBIXUBAIOT MUMOJIETHbIE 3apHUIIbI,
Ha OJIeIHOM JIMIIe JIeKUT BhIPAKEHHE TUXOW TPYCTH, MevasbHast
YIBIOKA HE TO COKaJIeHus1, He TO OOMaHYTON Ha/IEKIbl 3aMepria
Ha ycTax... Kak 1Bertok, moOnekiuii Ha cte0se, OHa CKJIOHWIIA
CBOIO TOJIOBKY ... Ml BaM caMMM CTaHOBUTCS I'PYCTHO IO NIEPBOTO
COJIHEYHOT O Jiyya. .. — Xopo Bail CoJIOBELKHi1 OCTPOB: IPUBO-
Jbe, Kpacal..»

B.U.Hemupoeuu-/lanuenxo Conosku: Bocnomunanus u pac-
cKazwl u3 noe3oku ¢ bozomonvuamu. 1874 2.



The North Thebes

«Bright day. The bright sun is pouring down the hard-to-
beaten heat of the forest and the lake of the Solovetsky Island
and the mirror smooth surface of the sea that has stopped
in a wonderful calm.

Again we go by forest path, again, to the right and left, is
the kingdom of mighty forest giants. Lakes are flowing here and
there. Some of them have completely gone into the shadow of tall
trees, others are radiant with a sharp, blinding light. You can not
take a closer look at this nature. A new ray — and everything
changes before your eyes; A new, running shadow of a random
cloud, and again a different expression... Exactly a beautiful
face, alive, moving, constantly changing before you... Here her
eyes sparkle with a dazzling gleam, her lips are half open, she is
bathed in bright blush. .. Still a moment and eyes Darkened, only
in the mysterious depths of them flash fleeting lightning flashes,
on the pale face lies the expression of quiet sadness, the sad
smile of not that regret, or the deceived hope froze on the lips...
Like a flower faded on a stem, she inclined her head... And you
yourself become a load but before the first ray of sunlight...

«Your Solovetsky island is good: freedom, beauty!..»

V.1.Nemirovich-Danchenko Solovki: Memoirs and stories from
a trip with pilgrims. 1874

























































































































































...Cmpemaroco npusbIMHOIO MeUmoio

K cmyoenvim ceseprvim 6onHam.

Medxic benoznasoii ux moanoro
OmKpwimbulii 0cmpos 6udicy mam.

Teuanvhwili ocmpoe — bepez OuKoli
Vcesin 3umnero Opycruxoti,

Yesoweii mynoporo nokpoim
H xnaonoii neroro noomim.



Cioda nopoio npunavieaem
OmeadicHblii cesepHblil PblOAK,

30ech HeB00 MOKpbLIL paccmuaaem
H ceoii pazeooum om ouaz...

A.C.Ilywxun

...1 aspire to the usual dream
To the students of the northern waves.

Between the white-headed of their crowd
1 see an open island there.

A sad island is a wild shore
It is studded with winter cranberries,

Withered tundra covered
And chilled with foam.

Sometimes he sails there
A brave northern fisherman,

Here the net is spreading the wet
And he breeds his hearth...

Alexander Pushkin



JIlyX POMAHTHKM U BeJIMKUX CTOJIETHI

K 1ory or I[apuxka, B camom ceprue PpaHIMM pacKUHYJIach
BypryHausi — AMBHBI Kpail 3eJIeHbIX BUHOTPAJHHUKOB, Ay0O-
BBIX JIECOB U CPEJHEBEKOBBIX 3aMKOB. JlyX POMAHTHKU U BEJIH-
KHMX CTOJIETMH XPaHUT pervoH. [Iuaurpumsel co Bcex KOHTUHEH-
TOB €IyT CI0fIa, YTOOBbl YBUJIETh CPEJHEBEKOBBIE LIEPKBHU, JIOMa
Y paTyIlli Ha MOIIEHBIX y/IUIaX AepeBeHbku Noyers-sur-Serein;
MOYYBCTBOBATh JAYHOBEHHE 3M0X I07 CBOAAMH 3aMKOB Tanlay
u Ancy le Franc; ottt Ha Geper peku Ceper k ab0arctBy [1on-
TUHBUI Y IPUKOCHYTHCSI K UICTOPUU OAHOTO U3 CTapeHIluX Mo-
HaCThIpen opsieHa, ocHoBaHHOro I'yro Makonckum B 1114 ropy;



cecTh Ha Kopaoib, niepeceub byprynackuit Kanan ot pexu Von-
Ha /10 pekr COHBI M OKa3aThCsl B CTAPUHHOM Toposie MonOape;
NOOPOAMTH IO TPOITMHKAM Tapka B abbarcTBe POHTEHE U TIOJTIO-
6oBarbCs cTatyeil MaloHHbI ¢ MJIa/IEHIIEM B OJHOM U3 €ro HepK-
Bell; W, HAKOHEll, HACTAUThCSI BKYCOM BeTMYANUIIMX OypryH-
CKMX BMH IIapOHE U MUHO Hyap.



The spirit of romantics
and great centuries

South of Paris, in the heart of France, lies Burgundy —
a wonderful land of green vineyards, oak forests and medieval
castles. The spirit of romance and great centuries keeps the
region. Pilgrims from all over the world travel here to see
medieval churches, houses and town halls on the cobbled streets
of the village of Noyers-sur-Serein; Feel the whiff of the eras
under the arches of the castles of Tanlay and Ancy le Franc; Go
to the bank of the river Seren to the abbey of Pontigny and touch
the history of one of the oldest monasteries of the order, founded
in 1114 by Hugo of Macon; Board a ship and cross the Burgundy
Canal from the Yonne River to the Sona River; Go ashore and
find yourself in the ancient city of Montbara; Wander along the
paths of the park in the abbey of Fontenay and admire the statue
of Madonna from the babies in one of his churches; Finally, enjoy
the taste of the greatest Chardonnay wines and pinot noir.
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Caonsitoco  nepeynkamu  6e3 ueau, NPUCIYWUBAIOCH
K OPEBHUM BPEMEHAM:

npu Llesape yuxkaoel me dice neau, u Mo Jice CoAHUe
CMAAN0CL NO CIEHAM.

B. Habokos

HanonHeHHbIi COTHIIEM JIeHb ObLT IipeKkpaceH. Bo3myx Harmo-
€H apoMaToM XBou U MupTa. Cpean mpo3payHoil HeOeCHO cu-
HEBBI Mbl ME/IICHHO TOJHUMAJIUCh B TOPY K 3QJIMTOMY CBETOM
CpelHeBeKOBOMY ropoay. Ha y3kuX ynaoukax BIUIOTHYIO CTOsI-
JIA TIOKPBIThIE TEPPAKOTOBOH YepemnuIieii 1oMa ¢ JaBpOBO-3elie-



HBIMHU CTaBHSIMU Ha KeJIThIX cTeHax. Ha omycreBiien miomanm
B OJIMHOKOM KaMEHHOM (pOHTaHe cTpyuyach Boaa. Ee MOHOTOH-
HOE )KypuaHHe 3aBOPaKMBajo, yOAIOKMBAJIO U Mbl PACILIBIBAIUCDH
B COBEPIIIEHHOM CIIOKOMCTBUY NOIYAEHHOTO 3HOSI.



Frejus

[ loiter alleys without a goal, 1 listen to ancient times:
Under Cesare the cicadas sang the same, And the same
sun was on the walls.

V.Nabokov

The sun-filled day was beautiful. The air is filled with the
aroma of pine needles and myrtle. Among the transparent
celestial blue, we slowly climbed the hill to the medieval light-
filled city. On the narrow streets there were closely built houses
with laurel-green shutters on yellow walls covered with terracotta
tiles. The water flowed in the empty stone fountain on the
empty square. Her monotonous murmur bewitched, lulled and
we blurred in the perfect calm of the midday heat.






























JIazypHblii Oeper

Kozoa no curnese mopeii
3egpup ckoav3um u muxo geem...

A.C.Ilymxkux

Ha JlazypHom Oepery Kax/Ibplii HOBBIU JIeHb OECTIEYHOM K13~
HU HauMHAeTcsl co BCTpeun ¢ MopeM. HexHblil akBaMapuH pac-
TBOPSIET rPyCTHBIE MBICTH. CKONB3SIIIME IO BOJHOM IJ1ain Oesibie



napyca gapsAt Meurty. Ctau OeJIOKpBUIBIX YaeK B SMaJIEeBOM HeOe,
TICHUEe BOJTH U COJICHBIN 3amax BeTpa JIAloT HaJekIy oOpaTUuTh
(banTa3MM B peanbHOCTh. B mapsAnmx HexHO-CepeOPHUCTHIX 00-
Jlakax ¥ BEYHOM [JIBHKEHHH MOPSI — BOIUIOIIEHNE OECKOHEUHOM
cBOOOMBI. B pOCKOIIIHOM 3e/ieHu past co3epiiaTh MOXHO BEUYHO,
Kak OeJIOCHEe:KHasl MeHa JIaCKaeT Oeper, 30JI0Thie CO3BE3/IbsI BH-
CSIT B TEMHOM CHHEBE HOUHOTO HeOa M CTEJICTCS 10 BOJHOMY 3€p-
KaJly aJIMa3HbIN JIYHHBIN MY Th.



Cote d’Azur

When the blue of the seas
Zephyr slips and quietly blows...

Alexander Pushkin

On the Cote d’Azur, every new day of carefree life begins
with a meeting with the sea. A gentle aquamarine dissolves sad
thoughts. Sliding on the water’s surface white sails give a dream.
Flocks of white-winged gulls in the enamel sky, the singing
of the waves and the salty smell of wind give hope to turn
fantasies into reality. In hovering gently-noctilucent clouds and
the eternal movement of the sea — the embodiment of infinite
freedom. In the magnificent greenery of the paradise you can
contemplate forever, like a white foam caresses the shore,
golden constellations hang in the dark blue of the night sky and
a diamond moonlit along the water mirror.


















Mope, cBeT U ciHee He0O

Huyu orce ceema u c60600b1
U He noeps3ail CAUUKOM 2ay00KO 8 6010me HCUSHIU.

Bunceunr Bau T'or

B 00BpATHAX MUKUX KaMEHUCTHIX TOp O€3MOJIBHO MOKOMTCS
MepTBOe MOpe — YHUKAJIbHAS KeMIyKIHA 3eMIi 00ETOBAaHHOM.
B 6e3kn3HEHHOM BeJIMUMM pa3jidTa IIIyOOKass MOpcKasi Oe3/iHa:
6e3 prIO, Oe3 Bogopociei, 0e3 pakyIlek, 0e3 NTHIl B TTpo3pad-
HOM, yicTOM Bo3ayxe. Tsokenas Boga CosieHOro Mopsi BbITaJI-
KHMBAEeT Ha MOBEPXHOCTb KyNalomuxcs mumrpumon. HeBugumas
CWJIa JEPKUT Ha CIOKOWMHOM IIEJTKOBUCTON IJIa/IH.



[MocrosiHHOE ABUkKEHME JIByX N3MEHUMBBIX CTUXHIA: HEXKHOTO,
MSTKOTO MOpPSI U TITyOOKOTrO, OECKOHEYHOTO Heba JUKTYeT CBOU
3aKOHBI. PAHHMM yTpOM CBEXUI MOPBIBUCTBIN BETEP KavyaeT Ty-
CTYIO JIA3yPb U CPBIBAET C IPO3PAYHOM ITyYMHBI MEJIKHE CBEPKAIO-
1ye OpbI3TH TOPHKO-COJICHOU KTry4eil Bojibl. PackaneHHbIM mos-
JTHEM COJICHBIN Map MOHUMAETCS B ILIMKE U JIBHKETCS K Hebec-
HbIM BbicoTaM. COJTHEUHBIE JTy4r B 3bI0KOM CepeOprCcTOM TyMa-
HE CO3/AI0T OIlylieHue OECKOHEUHOCTH BPEMEHH, HEeTOBTOPH-
MOW JIETKOCTH ¥ BO3AyIHOCTU. ['0my06oii Kynon HeOec v OKyTaH-
HbIe COJTHEYHBIM cBeToM MopmaHCcKue Topsl OTpakaroTcs B TM0-
KpoBe Mopst. KOHTYypbl KaMEHHBIX CKaJl Pa3MbIBAIOTCSI HA HETIO-
JBMKHOM 3€pKaJIbHOM MOBEPXHOCTH. [lyX mummpeccuoHu3Ma Bu-
TaeT HaJl I71aJIbI0 HE3BIOJIEMBIX BO[I.



Konen 03HaKOMUTEJLHOI'O
¢dparmenra.

Tekct npenocraBieH OO0 «JIutPec».

[IpounTaiiTe STy KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIIUB TOJIHYIO JIETATbHYIO
Bepcuio Ha JIutPec.

Be3ormacHo oriaTuTh KHATY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOH KapToit Visa,
MasterCard, Maestro, co cuyera MOOMJIBHOTO TesiehOHa, C TiIa-
Te)KHOro TepMmuHaia, B cajoHe MTC wmm Cesa3HoOHM, uepe3
PayPal, WebMoney, Aunexc./lensru, QIWI Komenek, 60Hyc-
HBIMU KapTaMu WK APYTUM YI0OHBIM Bam crioco6om.
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