
 

Oredezh River, near Rozhdestveno                                                                                      Photo: DEZ 1990 

"Because of its floating islands of water lilies and algal brocade, the fair Oredezh had a festive air 

at that spot. Farther down its sinuous course, where the sand martins shot out of their holes in 

the steep red bank, it was deeply suffused with the reflections of great, romantic firs (the 

fringe of our Vyra); and still farther downstream, the endless tumultuous flow of a water mill 

gave the spectator (his elbows on the handrail) the sensation of receding endlessly, as if this 

were the stern of time itself" (Speak, Memory, p.72-73). 


