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«CBsiToe Mope», «cBsiTOE 03CpO», «CBSITasi BOJIa» — TaK HasbiBaiu bankaj ¢ He3ana-

MATHRIX Bpe“";;‘ [ KOPCHHDBIC KUTCNH, W pycekue, npuuieme na ero Gepera yxe B XVII Beke, # NyTeUIECTBYIOUIME
HHO3CMUBL, NPERIIOHAACH NIPEN €rO BE/IMUCCTBEHNOMN, HE3EMHOMN KPACOTOI.

=y RE N ALY ML aAtiwv e
He CTAaHEM YBEPATH, UTO MpekpacHee Balikana Het HHUEro na caete: KaKAOMY M3 Hac JI0Ga M MHJIA CBOSI CTOPOHA, 1
ANIst CKHMOCA | ATIEYTA, KAK M3BECTHO, €TI0 TYHAp

: : YHIPA H JICAsiHast NyCTbIHS €CTh BEHEN NPUPO/IHOTO COBCPILEHCTBA. Mal ¢
ngz‘;ﬂlg;“i&“'“zl;fggglq : c,eﬁﬂ K:\P'I‘lll-lhl CBOCH POJIMHBLI, OHN BIMSIOT HA HALl xapum'zppu B HEMAJION CTEIEHM Orpe-
A Y CKY10 CyTh. [109TOMY HEOCTATOUHO CKa3aTh, UTO OHU IOPOTH HAM, Mbl — 4acTh MX. BeccMbl-
UL b RO TIAB A HEMY-00 npepnourenne, nbibl Fpensanguu ¢ neckamu Caxapbl, CHGUPCKYIO Tairy co
CPENHEPYCCKOH CTENLIO, naxe Kacnumii ¢ Baiikanom, MOXHO JIMLIb nepepatb O HUX CBOM BIICYATIICHUSA.

M Bce-Taku y lejponbl CCTh CBOH NIOOHMIBI, KOTOPBIE OHA NPH CO3IAHUH OT/ICNbIBAET C OCOOCHHBLIM TLIAHHEM M Ha-
ACHfeT ocoﬁeuuﬂon BNIACTbIO. TakoB, BHE BCSKOrO coMHeHus, n Baiikad.

He GyneM cenuvac TOBOPHTB O €ro doraTcTsax, 3TO OTAC/bHLIIH pasrosop. Ho cnasen u cesat Baiikan apyrum — cBOe#
4yAECHOH XKHBOTBOPHOH CHJION, AYXOM He GbLIOr0, HE MPOLICALIEr0, KAK MHOTOE HbIHE, 4 HACTOSAIIECIO, HE IOJBIACT-
HOrO BPEMEHH H NPe0OPA30BAHUAM, HCKOHHOTO BEJIMUHS W 3alOBEJHOTO MOTYILECTBA.

Bcnommfuo, KaK C TOBAPHIUIEM MOMM, NMPHEXABLUWM B FOCTH, MbI JJAJICKO YLIIH 1O GEpery Hauero Mops 1o CTapow
Kpyrobankanbckoi gopore. Boin aBrycT, nyuuwee, 6naropatHoe Bpemsi Ha baiikane, Kkorjga HarpeBaeTcsl Boia U oy-
LYIOT PAa3HOUBETHEEM COIKH, KOTA CONHLE A0 OecKa BbICBEUHMBAET BHOBL BBIMABILIMHA CHEr HA AAJIbHMX rOJIbLIAX B
CasHax, KOIa y>Xe U BOPOK 3anaccst Baiikan Bojoil u3 TAIOUMX JIEIHUKOB M JIEXKHUT ChITO, YaCTO CIIOKOMHO, HabHpa-
ACh CHJI NIl OCEHHHX WTOPMOB; KOTJa LIEAPO MrpaeT noajie Oepera noj KPHKM 4yaek ppiba M KOrja Ha KaXX[oM Luary
O JOPOTe€ BCTPEYAIOTCSA TO MaJIMHA, TO CMOPOJMHA, KPacHasi U YepHas, TO XXMMOJIOCTh . . . A TYT ellle U J€Hb Bbiiall-
Csl PEIKOCTHBIM: COJIHUE, Oe3BeTpHE, TEIJIO, BO3YX 3BEHHUT, BalKana YUCT M 3aCThIBLIE-THUX, NAJIEKO B BOAE B30IECKH-
BAKOT H NECPECIIHUBAKOTCA KpaCKaMH KaMHH, Ha AOpOry TO MAXHET HarpeTbiM W TOpPY4llHM OT IMOCIEBAOIIETO paaﬂorpa-
Bbsl BO3[JyXOM C IOpbI, TO JOHECET MPOXJIAHOE U PE3KOE JIbIXaHHE MOPH.

Topapuil MO# yXXe yaca yepe3 Ba OblI MOAABJIEH OGPYLUMBIUEHCS Ha HETO CO BCEX CTOPOH AMKOW M OyHWHOM, TBOps-
1IeH NMUPLUECTBEHHOE JIETHEE TOPXKECTBO KPACOTOM, JOTOJE UM HE TOJbKO HE BMAAHHOH, HO JaXXe W HE MpENCTaBlIsi-
€MOH.

Bce, 4TO OTHynIeHO Y€IOBEKY AJIsi BIEYATIEHHH, B TOBApHILE MOEM ObLIIO OYEHb CKOPO NMEPEMNOJIHEHO, U OH, HE B CO-
CTOSIHHH yXe OOlbllie YAMBJIATBLCS M BOCXMILATLCS, 3aMonuai. Sl pacckasbiBaljl, Kak BIEPBBIE IONAB B CTYAEHYECKHE
rogsl Ha Baiikan, 6b11 0OMaHyT NMPO3pPayHOCTbIO BOAbI M MbITANCS PYKOHM OCTATh C JIOAKHM KaMelIeK, 10 KOTOPOTo 3a-
TEM MPH 3aMepE OKa3ajoCh GOJIbILE YEThIPEX METPOB. ToBapuul NMPUHAI ITOT ciydan GesyyacTHO. Heckonbko ys3-
BIIEHHBIN, 51 COOOWMI, 4TO B Baiikane ynaeTcsi BUIETh U 32 COPOK METPOB — M, KaXeTCs, NpubaBuil, HO OH H 3TOrO He
3aMeT)1. TOJNIBKO TOrNA s Orafalcs, YTO C HUM: CKaXH eMy, 4TO Mbl B Baiikane 3a ABECTU-TPUCTa METPOB B IIIyOHHY
Ha JBYXKONMEEYHOM MOHETE YHUTAEeM TOJi YEKAHKM, — OOJIbIIE, YE€M YNUBJIEH, OH yXe HE YAUBHTCH.

[ToMHIO, ero HOKOHana B TOT fieHb Hepna. OHa pefiko NoAnbIBaeT 6JM3KO K Oepery, a TYT, Kak Mo 3aKa3dy, HeXuach
Ha BOJIE COBCEM HENalleKo, W, KOrja s, 3aMeTHB, NO0Ka3ajl Ha Hee, y TOBapHILa BLIPBAJICS TPOMKHH M JUKHH BCKPHK, H
OH BIPYT NPUHSJICA MOJCBUCTBLIBATL U NMOAMaHUBATh CIIOBHO cO6avOHKY, Hepny pykamu. OHa, pa3yMeeTcs, TOT4ac yIu-
7a MOJ BOAY, @ TOBapMIl MOJ B MOCIEAHEM M3YMIIEHHH OT HEpMbl ¥ OT Ce0st ONATh YMOJIK, M Ha 3TOT pa3 HajoJIro.
Sl naw 3TO HMYEro He 3Hayallee camo MO cebe BOCMOMHUHAHME Ul TOrO JIMIb, YTOOLI UMETH BO3MOXHOCTD IPOLIUTH-
POBaTh HECKOJILKO CIIOB M3 GOJIBIIOTO ¥ BOCTOPXKEHHOrO NMHChbMa MOEro TOBApHIla, KOTOPOE OH NpHCIAl MHE BCKOpE
nocne Bo3ppalueHus ¢ Baitkana. «Cuibl NpubaBUIIUChL — 3TO JIAHO, 3TO 6b1Bano, — nmucan oH. — Ho g Teneps pyxom
NMOJHSJICS, KOTOPBIH OTTYyAa, ¢ bajikana. 5 Teneps 4yBCTBYIO, YTO MOTY HEMANO CAENaTh, H, KaXETCs, pasNuyalo, 4To
HY>XHO [IeJlaTh ¥ Yero He Hy>KHO. Kak Xopoulo, YTo y Hac €CTh Baiikan! I nogHMMarOCk yTPOM H, MOKJIOHSCHL B Bally
CTOpOHY, rae 6aTioliKa-baikan, HaYMHaIO ropbl BOPOYMTE . . .»

51 noOHUMAIo €ro . .

A Befb OH, TOBapyLl MO, BUAC] TOJbKO MaJll€HbKHH Kpaelek Bajikana u Bujes ero B YyeCHbIA JIETHUU [€Hb, KOTAA
BCE BOKpYT 61arofapcTByeT Mokow u conHuy. OH He 3HAaeT, KaK B TaKOM XX€ TOYHO J€Hb, KOI/la CBETUT COJIHLIE U He-
BHKEH MOYTH BO3AYX, Baiikan moxeT GyLIeBaTh, Ka3anoch Obl, HH C YEro, CIOBHO B30YYEHHBIH H3HYTDH. CMOTpHILIb
W He BEPHIUb CBOUM IJ1a3aM: THILb, GE3BETPHE H TPOXOT BOJIbI — 3TO 3@ MHOTHE W MHOTHE KHIIOMETDBI IOLIE]I CIOa M3
paWoHa IITOpMa Bal.

OwH, TOBapHLl MOH, He TONafa HM IOf CapMy, HH NOA KYITYK, HH MOA 6apry3u — BETPbI, KOTOPBIE MIHOBECHHO, C
cymaciuefuiei CHiI0i HaleTaloT U3 PEYHBIX OJIMH U CIIOCOOHBI HATBOPHTD Ha Baiikane Hemanble 6eabl, NOAHMUMAS 1O~

poii BOJIHY IO YETBHIPEX W LUECTH METPOB.



8:16 l::‘l‘) ii::n:,l.vlll c:—:nepuom Baiikana Bo Beei ero CYPOBOH M NEPBOAHHON KpacoTe, Cpeim KOTOPOH Tepsiels u oLy ILe-
“MCHH, H MEPY JI€J1 YeJIOBEUCCKHX. — TaK 116 1 LAPCTBRE : Y 7
T Bc‘u:ocml.) ACIL MEJIOBEUCCKUX, — TAK WEeApo n UAPCTBCHHO BJIACTBYET 3/1€Ch HaJi YMCTOM BOAOK IPEBHOCTH
O‘;{’:‘!.C'Obllsﬂn B o.yx"fe l'lt:cquum-“’[. uwu': COJIHCUHBIX JIHCI B Oty ropasjio Goiblle, YeM Ha MPOCIIABJICHHBIX KOXHBIX Ky-
gel AX, H HE Kynaucst B UNBBIPRYHCKOM 3a/1HBe. A€ BOJIA JICTOM HArpEeBACTCSt HHUYTH HE MEHbILE, YeM B Yepnom mo-
OH HE 3HACT 3uMHero Baiikana, korna NO/L BLIMHINCHHLIM BETPAMH NPO3PAUHBIM JILAOM, KaK MO YBEJIMYHTENLHBIM
CTCKIIOM, XKUBET M LWIEBRJIUTCS BOJA; HE CIIbILIA O, C KaKHM IyJIOM W TPECKOM paspbisaer Baiika, MOLLIEBEJIMBAsICE
BECHOH, 3TOT NEN WIHMPOKUMH GE3OHHBIMH TPCLIMHAMH, a 3aTCM CHOBA COC/MHSIET €O, BO3BOJISI BEJIMKOJIENHbIe rpo-
Majibl rONyOBIX TOPOCOB.
On ne nonanan s BONIEOHYIO CKA3KY: TO MUHTCS HaBcTpeuy Tebe ¢ pacnyleHHbIM GeI0CHEKHbIM IMOJIOTHHILIEM Ma-
PYCHHK: TO MOBHCHET B BO3JyXe CPENHEBEKOBbII KPACABCLI-3aMOK; TO IUILIBYT C FOPIO MOAHSTHLIMU TONOBAMH JieGe-
g::f. . - OTO MUpPaxH Ha Baiikane — 06b1unoe 3ACCh ABJICHUE, C KOTOPLIM CBSI3aHO HEMAJIO NPEKPACHbIX JICTEH[] U noBe-
1.
U Mmpl, AKUBYWHE nonne Baiikana, He MoxeMm [IOXBAJIMTBCST, YTO 3HAEM €r0 XOPOLIO, MOTOMY YTO Y3HaTb U NOHATE €ro
M0 KOHLIA HEBO3MOXXHO — Ha TO OH W Baiika.
W Bce-Taku, noGbiBas ovens HEAOATO H YBUACB HUYTOXHO Majlo, MOXKHO €CJIM HE TIOHATh, TO NOYyBCTBOBATh Bajikay.
‘IOyBCTBO B TAKHX CIyqasX 3aBUCHT OT HAac, OT HALIEH CNOCOGHOCTH MJH HECTIOCOGHOCTH NMPUHATEL B CEOs IYXOBHOE 3ep-
HO.
A nyx ﬁaﬁkana — 9TO HEYTO OCOOEHHOE, CYLIECTBYIOLIEE, 3aCTABIISIOLIEE BEPHUTL B CTAPBIE JIETEHAbI ¥ C MUCTHYECKOI
OMACKOM 3alyMbIBaTbCSl, HACKOJILKO BOJICH YEJ0BEK B HHBIX MECTAX ICIaTh BCE, YTO €My 3abaropaccyqurcs.
Baiikan, Ka3anocs Gbl, 10MKeH MONABISTH HCJIOBEKA CBOMM BEJIMYHEM M Pa3MEPAMU — B HEM BCE KPYIMHO, BCe LIMpO-
KO, NIPUBOJILHO M 3araJlouHO — OH XK€, HANPOTHB, BO3BBIIAET ero. Penkoe 4YBCTBO MNPHUINOHATOCTH U OfYXOTBOPEH-
HOCTH HCHBITBIBaeWIb Ha Bajikane — cloBHO M Te6s KOCHysach TailHas mevyaTh BEYHOCTH M COBEPLUEHCTBA, CIIOBHO H
T€0s 001ano GAU3KUM IbIXaHHEM BCECHJILHOTO MPHCYTCTBHUL, U B TCOS BOLLIIA 10Nl MATHYECKOTO CEKPETa BCEro cylLye-
ro. Tl yXke TeM, KaXeTcst, OTMEUEH U BbIAENCH, YTO CTOMILL HA 9TOM Oepery, AbIHIIL 3TUM BO3[[yXOM M Nbellb 3Ty
Bony. Hurne Gonbwe ve Gyger y Teds OWYIWICHHS CTOJIb MOJIHOW U CTOJIb KEJIAHHOM CIIMTHOCTH C NpUPOJIOH — U TIpO-
HUKHOBEHHS B HEe.
BepuyBuiuce ogHaxnpbl ¢ nporynku, JI. H. Toncroii samucan:
«Heyxenn MoXeT cpeau 3Toil o6asiTenbHOIl NPUPOJBI YACPXKATHLCS B YCJIOBEKE YYBCTBO 3J100b1, MILEHHS MJIM CTPACTH
ucTpednenns ceGe nofo6HbIX? Bee Heno6poe B cepiue uenoBeka JONKHO Obl, KaXeTCsl, MCUE3HYTh B IPUKOCHOBEHUH
C MPUPOJOK — 3TUM HEMNOCPEACTBEHHBIM BbIPAXKEHHEM KpacoThbl ¥ Jo0pa».
Ilpupona cama no ceGe Bcerna HpaBCTBEHHA, 0E3HPABCTBEHHON €€ MOXET CeJaTh JHIbL YenoBeK. M Kak 3HaTh, He
OHa, HE IIpHpOAA JIH, U YIEP>KHBACT B HEMAJION CTENEHM Hac B TexX OOJiee WU MeHee Pa3yMHBIX paMKax, KOTOPbIMH
OTNPEACIIACTCS HALC MOPANIbHOE COCTOSHUE, HE €10 JIM M KPEMUTCs Halle Giaropasymue u 6narofesHue?! DT0 OHa ¢
MOJIOOH, HaleK0¥ M MPEJOCTEPEKEHUEM AEHHO M HOLUHO LASAUT B HAlM riaza. U pa3Be BCE Mbl HE CIBILIUM 3TOT
3087 Korpa-To aBeHk Ha 6epery Baiikana, epei TEM Kak CpyOuTh [JIst HaJIOGHOCTH OEpesKy, A0JIro KasuICs M IPOCHI
NPOILUEHHs Yy OEPE3KH 32 TO, YTO BbIHYX/EH €€ Mory6uts. Teneps Mbl cTanu MHbIMU. Y BCe-TaKM HE OTTOrO JH H B co-
CTOSIHMH MbI YNEPXKaTh 3aHECEHHYIO y>K€ HE HaJl 6epe3KOM, KaK IBECTH M TPHUCTA JET Ha3aj, a HaJl CaMUM GATHOLIKOM-
Bankanom paBHOmyUIHYIO DYKYy, YTO BO3BPAalUaeM €My CTOPMIEH BIOXEHHOE B HAC npupopoi. 3a fobpo nobpoM, 3a
MHMJIOCTh MHUJIOCTBIO — 110 U3BEYHOMY KPYTy HPaBCTBEHHOIO ObITHS . .
Bankain co3gaH, Kak BEHELl M TaiHa MPUPOJIbI, HE [JIs1 IIPOU3BOJCTBEHHbIX NMOTPEOHOCTEN, a Il TOTO, YTOOBI Mbl MO-
LM IMTh U3 HErO BOJY, IVIaBHOE M OECLEHHOE ero GOraTcTBO, JI06OBATLCS €ro Aep>KABHOM KpacOTOM M AbIIIAThH €ro

3an0BEJHBIM BO3JYXOM.

3TO, NpPEXAE BCEro, HEOOXOAUMO HaM. ; : i
TpynHO ynep>KaTbCsi, YTOObI HE MOBTOPUTH: KaK XOPOLIO, YTO y Hac ecTb baiikan! Moryuwuit, 6oraTblii, Be1M4€CTBEH-

HbIA, KPaCHMBbId MHOTUMH U MHOTMMM KPAaCOTaMH, UAPCTBEHHbIM U HE OTKPbIThIN, HE NOKOPEHHEIA — KaK XOPOLIO, YTO
OH y Hac ecTb! .

Banenmun Pacnymun




“Sacred sea”, “sacred lake”, ‘“‘sacred water’’-these names have been
given to Lake Baikal since time immemorial by the indigenous population, by the Russians who came to these shores
in the 17th century, and by foreign travellers in their admiration for its majestic and unearthly beauty.
We do not insist that there is nothing more beautiful than Baikal: each of us has a soft spot, an affection for his own
part of the world; an Eskimo or Aleutian regards the tundra and the icy wilderness as the crowning glory of natural
gerfection. We absorb the scenery of our native land from our birth; it moulds our character and determines to a con-
siderable extent our human essence. It is therefore not enough to say that it is dear to us, for we are part of it. There
1S NO sense In comparing the icy stretches of Greenland with the sands of the Sahara, or the Siberian taiga with the
steppes of Central Russia, or even the Caspian with Lake Baikal. We can only give our impressions of them.
And yet Nature has her favourites that she polishes with special care at the time of creation and endows with special
power. Baikal is indubitably one of these.
Let us not dwell now on its riches-that is a separate topic. There are other things that make Baikal glorious and sa-
cred-its miraculous life-giving power, its primordial grandeur and untouchable might that is subject neither to time
nor transfiguration and belongs to the present, not to the distant past like so much today.
I recall a visiting friend and myself going for a long walk along the old road that skirts the lake by the shore. It was
August, the best and the most heavenly time on Lake Baikal, when the water is warm and the hills are a riot of col-
ours, when the sun makes the newly fallen snow sparkle and glitter on the distant, bare crags of the Sayan Mountains,
when Baikal has laid in a store of water from the melting glaciers and lies there replete and often calm, gathering
strength for the autumn storms; when abundant fish play near the shore to the cries of seagulls, and when at every
step along the road you see raspberry-bushes, or red currants, or black currants, or honeysuckle. It was a day of rare
beauty—sunny, windless, warm, the air ringing, Baikal clear and quiet as if frozen, the stones, deep below the surface
of the water, sparkling and opalescent, the road now enveloped in mountain air that was warm and slightly bitter with
the tang of the ripening grasses, now bathed in the cool, sharp breath of the lake.
Within two hours, my friend was completely overwhelmed by the primitive and violent beauty assailing him from eve-
ry quarter as nature performed the rites of the summer festivities. It was something that he had not only never been
aware of, but had never even imagined in his wildest dreams.
My friend was soon so dumbfounded with a surfeit of impressions that he fell silent, not capable of wonder or amaze-
ment any more. I told him of an episode from my student years when I first came to Baikal and, deceived by the
transparency of the water, reached from the boat for a pebble on the bottom, which turned out to be four metres be-
low. My friend listened to my story but did not react in any way. Somewhat piqued, I told him that on occasion one
could see objects at forty metres below the surface of the water—exaggerating somewhat, I believe-but he paid no at-
tention. Only then did I realize what had happened to him: if I had told him that one could see the date on a two-
kopek coin at a depth of two or three hundred metres in Baikal, he would have been no more astonished than he was
already.
It wasya seal, I recall, that just about finished him. Seals rarely come close to the shore, and here was one, as if by
previous arrangement, basking in the water quite close to us. When I noticed it and pointed it to my friend, he gave a
loud, wild yell and started whistling and waving to the seal as if it were a dog. I need hardly say that the seal dived in-
stantly, while my comrade, overwhelmed with amazement at the seal and at himself, lapsed into silence again, and a
very long one this time. : i
I am recalling this episode, insignificant in itself, only to 1ntroduc<f: a few lines from a long and rapturous letter from
my comrade which he sent me soon on his return home from Baikal. “I feel much stronger, but that is not the
point, that has happened before. Now I feel a spirit rising in me that comes from there, from Balkal._l now feel that I
can do much, and I seem able to distinguish between what I must do and what I mustn’t. How good it is that we have
Baikal! I rise in the morning and, bowing in your direction, to where Old Father Baikal is, I start moving
mountains . . .”” I can understand him. :
Now this comrade of mine saw only a tiny part of Baikal; he saw it on a wonderful summer’s day when everything
around gives thanks to peace, and quiet, and the sun. He does not know that on a day exactly like this, when the sun
is shining and the air is almost perfectly still, Baikal can rage for no apparent reason, as if the tumult came from
within. You look at it, and you can’t believe your eyes, the water rumbles and roars, and yet there is not a breath of
wind; it is the swell of a storm raging many kilometres away. : ' ;
That friend of mine has never encountered the sarma or the kultuk or the barguzin, those winds that. come screaming
down the river valleys in a matter of seconds at hurricane force and can do so much damage on Baikal, whipping up

waves four to six metres high.



LS : o ey sre you lose your sense of time angd
; il : arsh and primitive beauty, where y and the ma.
He has not seen northern Baikal in all its harsh and p and regally over the clear water, ¢ mea_,-f

ure of man’s deeds, and only the light of eternity reigns generously and rc e o 4 - . :
He hasn't been to Peschanaya Bay where there are more days of sunshine than at the famous southern health-resom e
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and he hasn’t bathed in Chivyrkuisky Bay, where the water in summer becomes lllcfilf‘ly a5 NATIIReS the Black Sea,
He has not seen Baikal in winter, when the water moves as if it were alive under t’1c lrdnfgpdrfmt, 'Wlnd-sqoured ice
under a magnifying glass. He hasn’t heard Baikal tear this ice apart in Spr '_',‘{{W_'th_"" P?OT';lg d?,]d a cracking, Opening =
wide, bottomless ravines, only to close them up again, piling up the magnificent masses of blue tloes on top of ope a b
other. -

He hasn’t been to fairy-land, where you can see a sailing boat coming towards you “’f“h all her canvas straining, or 4y
exquisite medieval castle hanging in mid-air, or swans sailing along with their heads proudly held high-these are
mirages on Baikal, a common phenomenon and the source of a great many legends and superstitions,

We who live near Baikal cannot boast that we know it well either, for it is impossible to know and understand j com-
pletely, Baikal being what it is. . ] : :

Even if you only stay here for a short while and see but a tiny bit of it, you can get the feel of Baikal, if not undey.
stand it fully. In cases like this, the feeling depends on you, on your ability or inability to absorb the spirit of the
place. -

That spirit of Baikal is something special, something that actually exists, something that makes you believe old
legends and pause to wonder, with mystic misgivings, whether man is at liberty to do as he deems fit in certain places,
One would have expected Baikal to overwhelm man with its grandeur and its immensity—everything about it is so big,
SO spacious, so free, and so baffling—yet, on the contrary, it ennobles man. Here you experience a rare sensation of
uplift and spirituality, as if, within sight of eternity and perfection, you too have been touched by the mysterious in-
fluence of these magic concepts, you too are enveloped in the breath of the omnipotent presence, and a part of the
magic secret of everything that exists has entered into you. You are marked and singled out simply because you are
standing on this shore, breathing this air and drinking this water. Nowhere else will you feel so much at one with na-
ture.

Returning from a stroll one day, Tolstoy wrote, _ _
“Is it possible that the feeling of bitterness, vengefulness, the passion for destruction of one’s own kind can survive

in a man amid such entrancing scenery? Everything bad in the heart of man should, it seems, disappear in contact
with nature-that direct expression of the beautiful and the good.”

Nature is of itself moral, only man can make it immoral. And how are we to know if it is not probably nature that
keeps us to a considerable degree within those more or less reasonable bounds by which our moral condition is deter-
mined, and is it not nature that fortifies our good sense and good conduct? Is it not nature that looks into our eyes
night and day with prayer, hope and warning? And can it be that we still do not heed that call?

There was a time when an Evenk, before cutting down a silver birch on the shores of Baikal, would recite a long
prayer of penitence, begging the tree’s forgiveness for his need to destroy it. We are different now. That is why we
find in ourselves that power to stay the soulless force threatening not just a birch-tree, as two or three hundred years
ago, but Old Father Baikal himself, for we return an hundredfold to nature what was put into us-kindness for kind-
ness, favour for favour—and so round the eternal cycle of our moral being. :

The crowning glory and mystery of nature, Baikal was not created for production needs but for us to drink its water,
its priceless and most important wealth, marvel at its stately beauty and breathe its precious air.

First and formost, we need it ourselves. 0
We can hardly help repeating: how good it is to have Baikal! Regal and untamed, mighty, rich, majestic and beautifu

in so many, many ways!

Valentin Rasputin




