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When I began to pack my bags my friends asked me: «What are you going to do there? There are no beaches, no internet, no entertainment»! They must have had a crystal ball. Despite everything – that was my choice! While my friends were taking a rest in comfortable European hotels – I was spending happy days in the countryside with my family and without modern conveniences. So I introduce you the bright pages of my summer diary…
I haven’t visited Zhadritsy (Pskov region) for several years. This year I took my children to show them my native village where I was enjoying every summer in my childhood.
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The way took us almost 2 days. We crossed Lithuania and Belarus just in several hours – then there was only Russia! There seemed to be no end to fields and forests. When I travel by fast train I always feel proud of the great country I live in!
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 I like Zhadritsy for its Russian spirit. The local museum helped to be utterly engrossed in foretime. Besides, we lived in a house which was built by my great-grandparents before the World War II. So we had a real Russian oven inside! We used it both for cooking and domestic heating. By the way, food prepared in such an oven differs in taste from the same meal prepared on a modern stove! Every day I was watching the burning firewood and enjoying warm, safety and peace of mind.  
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Banya was my next source of joy during my summer holidays. It’s benefits have been known for a long time. Hot steam helped to clean the skin, made it soft and smooth. There is a well-known Russian saying about it: “Washing up in the banya is like being born again”.            I would find difficulty to quarrel with this statement.
Here in countryside I felt a pleasant smell of freshness and freedom. Went the length and breadth of the village. Picked berries, went mushrooming. Met with childhood friends. Rode a tractor for the first time in my life! That was amazing experience!




     No appliances! All days alone I enjoyed reading books. Not teacher’s and student’s books – I went to local library and chose one for my pleasure! Following my example my five- and four-year-old children started to read, too! Of course they learned the letters long ago, but only here they managed to read the whole words! They’ve made it! I’m so proud of them!
          My friends still can’t understand why I like spending summer in the countryside. But I still consider it was really worth going there. 

Even now my mind kept returning to the events in my vacation. But my nostalgia does really mean that the summer was a happy one. And I would like to visit Zhadritsy again next year. 





Banya impresses!
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Raspberry is mouth-watering
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Все фото из архива автора








