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SLOVENSKO - priroda a krajina

Priroda Slovenska je velmi rozmanitd a bohatd
ako mdlokde inde. Bolo prirodzené, ze som

sa skoro pustil do jej pozndvania. Bola viade
navokol. Najskor vo velkej zahrade, kde som
vyrastal a kde bol mdj cely detsky mikrosvet. Ten
sa Casom prirodzene rozsiroval. Bolo 1o pocas
vyletov s rodi€mi, najcastejsie v Tatrdch, neskor
na tdrach organizovanych turistickym klubom

a potom individudine s kamardatmi, spoluziakmi,
ale i pedagdgmi, ktori dali pozndvaniu prirody
vedecky rozmer, Mozaika pozndavania sa
postupne skladala, zacal som chdpat mnohé
suvislosti, prirodné zdkonitosti ako nieCo v Zivote
velmi dblezité. Krasne chvile zazité v prirode

a nahromadené za niekolko desiatok rokov sa uz
dostali hilboko pod koZzu. Pam&tdm si, ked som
ako miady stredoskoldk stal na Velkom Rozsutci

a vokol videl veniec hoér, absoldtne nevediac, ¢o
su to za hory. Alebo mrazivé novembrové rdna

na Dumbieri, kde sme so spoluziakmi chodievali
pozorovat vychod sinka a kde som po prvykrat zazil
inverziu s morom oblakov podo mnou. Sedemndsty
november 1989 som niC netusiac zazil na hrebeni
zasnezenej Malej Fatry, kde nds prichylila Uplne
prazdna Chata pod Klacianskou Magurou.
Putovanie bolo kedysi spontdnne, nebolo vela
informdacii o horach, tak sme vietko spoznavali na
viastnej kozi a pomocou vietkych zmyslov. Videli

SLOVAKIA - Nature and Landscape

Nature of Slovakia is more varied and richer than
anywhere else. It is then only normal that | decided
to learn more about it at an early age. Nature was

all around. First of all it was a big garden where

| grew up. It was my micro world which soon started
to expand thanks to the frips with my fathers. First

in the Tatras and later on frekking tours organized
by a tourist clubb and then individually with friends,
classmates, and tfeachers who added a scientific
dimension to what were mere trips. The maosaics of
cognition gradually acquired a shape and | started
to comprehend the natural laws as something very
important for life. Beautiful moments experienced
amidst nature piled over tens of years got deep
under my skin. | resnember when |, as a high school
student, stood on top of the Velky Rozsutec mt,
and saw the wreath of mountains around me
without knowing their names. | also remember

the frosty November mornings at the Dumbier

mt. where | observed the sunrise in company of

my schoolmates and where a saw for the first

fime the inversion with a sea of clouds beneath.

| passed the 17th November 1989 on the ridge of
the snow covered Mald Fatra mountains where we
found shelter in the mountain coftage below the
KlaCianska Magura not suspecting what was going
on in the cities. Wandering used fo be spontaneous,
information about mountains was scarce, and we



sme krasne, doposial nezndme lesy, hory, rieky, i doliny. Zapady i vychody sinka, pozorovali hviezdnu oblohu
bez jediného rusivého svetla priamo zo spacieho vaku. Viimali sme si, ako sa na jesen vyfarbujd listy buka,
javorov, divych ceredni. Citili ssme vonu lucnych kvetov, pachy zvierat, ale Casto i vonu taborovych ohrov

a ohnikov pri bivakoch. Poculi stradidelné zvuky no&nych lesnych priser, svistanie vetra nad tatranskymi
hrebermi i hukot vodopddov, Ci len Zblnkot potoka, pri ktorom sa v prirode tak prijemne zaspdva. Ochutnali
sme Zeruchu horkd natrhand na prameniskdch, pacibulky zubacky z dubového lesa, ktoré chutia ako malé
kalerdby. O tom mnozZstve ziedenych cucoriedok, malin, ostruzin, lesnych johdéd a brusnic ani nehovoriac.
Na laze v Stiavnickych vrchoch sme ochutnali siokovicu, ktord nédm ponuakol miestny laznik. Ohmatali sme
chladnd tatranskd Zulu, drsnd od lisajnikov, i teply vyhriaty vapenec, vyhladeny od topdnok mnohych
turistov, ktorf tade §li pred nami. Opatme sme sa dotykali ladovej pominutelhej vyzdoby jaskyr. Zmykali

tieZ raselinnik, z ktorého tiekla voda ako zo §pongie. Castejsie ale ponozky z premo&enych vibram. Kapali

sa v mnohych potokoch i jazerdch, niekedy aj nedobrovolne, opd&t viak CastejSie vo viastnom pote pri
namdhavych vystupoch na kopce a hrebene s fazkymi batohmi na chrbte. Dozvedeli sme sa, ako diho
hori smrekové a ako diho bukové drevo. Alebo €o urobi s krajinou a vyhladmi prechod studeného frontu

na hordch. Bdli sa v burke a poculi tu strasidelnd ozvenu blizkych hromov odrdzajucich sa od skdl okolitych
$titov. Vnimali sme origindlnu prirodnd architektdru lesa — smrekového, bukového, dubového, vibovo-
topolového. Uvedomovali si logiku reliéfu hér, v ktorych kedysi tronil ladovec, predstavovali si, ako asi vyzeral
v tatranskych dolindch. Davali si do suvislosti s nim vietky tie stopy, ktoré zanechal — morény, guliaky, plesq,
doliny v tvare U. V sopecnych pohoriach bolo zasa na mieste premyslat o davnych sopkdch, ktorych
lGvové prady, skalné mestd &i kamenné moria a iné vytvory stdle zdobia nase hory s vedomim, Ze to nie

suU iba obycajné skaly. Vynimoc&né zazitky pochddzajd qj z Velkej Fatry, kde sme prespdvali v opustenych
salasoch, ktoré mi pripominali rozprdvky o Kubkovi a Matkovi. Zazitky sa kopili aj na nizindch, napr. pri
¢Ilnkovani na zéplavach Latorice, kde nds miestni rybari naucili pitvat ryby, alebo na Senianskych rybnikoch,
kde sme za Usvitu pozorovali vodné viactvo. Okrem vietkych zmyslov sme obcas museli zapojit aj ten Siesty,
pomocou ktorého sme sa vymotali pocas bludenia na miestach, kde nebolo orientacnych bodov. Nasim
pohladom neunikli ani stopy Cloveka v prirode. Niekde vytvoril Clovek harmonickd krajinu, inde narusil
krajinny rdz. Som rdd, ze som to vsetko zarzil. Ale viastne dost bolo rozprdvania a spominania. Ostatné je na
fotografidch...

Jaroslav Kostdl



had to find out using all our senses. We saw beautiful forests, hills and mountains, rivers and valleys, sunsets
and sunrises, we observed the starry sky without any alien lights right from the sleeping bags. We observed
how the leaves of beech, maple or cherry trees changed their colour in autumn. We sensed the fragrance
of meadow flowers, animal scents but also the smell of camp fire or of a little fire next to the bivouacs. We
listened to scary sounds of night monsters, to a wind swishing above the ridges of the Tafras and the roaring
waterfalls or the murmur of a brook which sounds like a lullaby. We tasted the common pepperweed
growing next to the springs, the bulls of the coral root fasting like a kohlrabi, not to mention the piles of
eaten bilberries, raspberries, strawberries, and cranberries. In a hamlet in the Stiavnické vrchy mountains,
one of the locals offered us a tot of rosehip liquor. We felt the cool granite covered by lichen and the warm
limestone smoothed out by shoes of many tourists that passed by. We also carefully touched the perishable
ice ornamentation in the caves, squeezed the peat moss like a sponge, but more often it was our socks of
the drenching trekking shoes. We bathed in many brooks and lakes sometimes involuntarily but also in sweat
while wearily climbing the hills and ridges bent under heavy backpacks. We learned how long the spruce or
the beech wood burns and we knew what the passing cold front in the mountains may do o the landscape
and the views. We feared the storm and listened to the gruesome echo of thunders amidst the circle of
peaks. We perceived the original natural architecture of forest, either spruce, beach, oak or willow-poplar
woods. We readlized the logics of the mountain relief covered by a glacier in the remote past and tried 1o
imagine it in the valleys of the Tatras. We identified its trails left here: moraines, boulders, tarns and U-shaped
valleys. In volcanic mountain ranges one thinks of disappeared volcanoes , lava streams, rock cities or rock
seas and other forms which decorate our mountains realizing that they are more than common stones.

The Velkd Tatra mountain range offered us some extraordinary experience when we passed the nights in
abandoned sheep huts reminiscent of the childhood fairy tales about shepherds Kubko and Matko. We also
lived not less exciting adventures in lowlands, for instance, when boating down the Latorica River during
floods when the local fishermen taught us to disembowel fish or at the Senné ponds where we observed
birds at daybreak. Apart from all our senses we also had to rely on the sixth sense which helped us when we
went astray in a ferrain with no orientation points. Traces of humans in nature were also conspicuous. While
in some places the humans created harmonious landscape, it was not so in other. | am glad to have it lived.
But enough talking and remembering. All the rest is in the photographs...

Jaroslav Kostal



Hory su symbolom slobody, mdlo narusenej prirody, kde Clovek ndjde stratend rovnovahu, dobije baterky.
Horskd krajina Zapadnych Karpdt a kdsocek z Vychodnych Karpdt, ktoré zasahuju na dzemie Slovenska,

su fazko skusané. Vplyv prirodnych Ziviov v kombindcii s negativnymi ludskymi zadsahmi vidiet aj v hordch.
Zaroven ale existuju este stdle v slovenskych hordch nedotknuté miesta, kde nestretnete Zivd dusu a kde t&
nasa pookreje. Kde su krdsne zakutia, vyhlady, kde sa Clovek citi stastny v lone prirody, kde sa mbze kochat
svojskou prirodnou architektdrou, ktord moéze byt pre neho délezitou indpirdciou. Kde mda moznost pocitit silu
prirodnych Zivliov, pochopit prirodné zakonitosti, ktoré si nad clovekom. Z hér nedovidiet na ludské trapenia,
ktoré sme zanechali — tfam dolu. Mdme moznost navstivit hory takmer viade na svete, ale tie slovenské
(karpatské) su nade a to im ddva ddélezitu pridand hodnotu. Skimavy ¢lovek mdze v nich objavovat
nepoznané, zazit ten Idkavy pocit svojich viastnych objavov, ked ndjde rastlinu, ktord este inde nevidel,
alebo stretne napr. kamzika zoc&i-voci, ked' md pocit, Ze je to blizky tvor, kamardat,

Mountains symbolize freedom, virgin nature where the humans recover the lost balance, where they
charge their batteries. The mountain landscape of the Western Carpathians and a bit of Eastern
Carpathians in the territory of Slovakia are solely tried. The effect of elements combined with negative
human inferventions is also quite obvious in the mountains. However, intfact places where you do not meet
a soul and yours would recuperate sfill exist in the Slovak mountains. They offer beautiful nooks where one
feels happy in the womb of nature admiring the inspiring natural architecture. There are places where one
feels the power of elements and comprehends the natural laws that are beyond us. Once in the mountains,
your worries and fears are left down. One can visit mountains all over the world but the Slovak, the
Carpathian mountains are ours and that is their added value. Curious person may discover the unknown
and experience that attractive feeling of own discovery when you find a plant never spotted before or
when you meet face to face, for instance, with a chamois and feel that it is a fellow creature.
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Maly Manin vypinajuci sa nad Maninskou tiesnavou v Strdzovskych vrchoch
The Maly Manin mt. fowering above the Maninska tiesniava narrow in the Strdzovské vrchy mts.
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Pohlad z Velkého Manina na Strdzovské vrchy
View of the Strdzovské vrchy mts. from the Velky Manin mt.
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Jedno mrazivé novorocné rdno na Strdzove
A frosty New Year’s morning at Strézov
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Zimné Strazovské vrchy v okoli Zliechova
Winter in the StrdZzovské vrchy mts. near Zliechov
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Na vrchole Temesskej skaly v Strdzovskych vrchoch
At the top of the Temesskd skala rock in the Strazovské vrchy mts.,
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Hrad Uhrovec obkoleseny lesmi Strdzovskych vrchov
The Uhrovec castle surrounded by the forests of the Strdzovské vrchy mts.
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Sulovské skaly
Sulovskée skaly rocks
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Bucina pod Rokosom
Beech wood below the Rokos mt,
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Z inverznych hmiel vystupuje pohorie Vtacnik
The mountain range of Vta&nik emerging from inversion mist
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Jesenné hmly v ddoliach Tribe&a
Autumn mist in the valleys of the TribeC mts.
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Staré dubiny na jednej z mnohych kremencovych hérok Tribeca

Old oak woods in one of the many quartzite hills of the Tribel mtfs.
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Aprilovy srient na vrcholovych bucindch ,listnatej kosodreviny™ na vrchole Vta&nika
April rime on the oak woods of “leaved dwarf pine stand” at the top of the Vta&nik mt,
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