Holiday surprise

Schooldays passed very quickly. However schooldays seemed
Renata neverending, they passed very quickly. She was looking
forward to an excursion which was organized by history teachers
and especially on the learning about beauties of the Moravian karst.
Although she visited it with her parents when she was little, but she
knows about it only from parents telling. It was the day of departure
and sixth former were in front of the entery to Punkeuvni caves.
Renata didn’t have a hunch that Adam comes to her life in an
underground. It became at a stalagmite Angel. Leave-taking wasn’t
sad, you know that it exists a mobile, ICQ, facebook, skype, e-mail,
MSP and letters.

Winter months hanged very slowly, a promised visit was
nowhere, only Christmas cards and a guarantee of a nearby
meeting. We little dreamt that grandma and granddad keep up with
the times. They saw on the Internet that there are spring holidays in
March in a country Vysocina.

We contrived plans how to spend our free days.
And a shock! Our grandparents came. Everybody was caught
grandparents” unawares a bit.

We thought that they don 't on their promise. Our bulldog
Karel showed a genuine pleasure. Our grandparents wanted to visit
the Moravian karst and therefore we changed our plans. Because
they saw some scenes on TV. cz. Adam got a brief SMS -at three at
Angel. It’s sporing with rain outside but dad promises us that it will
be only drops of rain in the cave..

He wasn't wide off the mark but we were very afraid of facts that
bats flies to our hair. Our Pavlik should find a gnome

Granddad and granny were amazed. It took a long time to nature to
prepare those all surprises-stalactite decoration in caves, deep
valleys, subterranean rivers, white limestone rocks and a well-
known abyss Macocha to which is connected a folk tale.

The name Macocha was originated in this way. This story has
foundations in an event, which happened in 1893 according to local
chronicles.



A woman died and a widow got married a widower who didn’t like
his son.This woman went mushrooming with him to the wood and
took him as far as to a large abyss where the biggest mushrooms
grew. The child was scared of that place. The woman told him that
he could pick ones while she was holding his hand.

When he bent to pick the mushroom the woman left him into
the black hole. She returned home in the dark and her husband
asked her where his son is. She told him that he’s somewhere in the
wood. It was a storm outside. In the morning when the weather was
better, dad with other villagers went to look for the boy. Dad heard a
cry from the abyss. Vilagers saw a child hanging on to a bush. They
drew him with a rope. Then the step-mother was thrown into the
abyss. From that time the abyss is called Macocha.

Our tour of the cave in huge halls with a dripstone decoration to the
bottom of the abyss We were boating on the subsoil river Punkva. We
weren’t having a suspicion of an unexpected adventure. Pavlik
watched the beauty when we were sailing on a motorboat. He didn’t
pay attention to stalactites ledges. Granddad saved Pavlik’s head
before a dread collision with

the cave giant. The stop at the bottom of the abyss was a gorgeous
experience for children and adults. Its depth is nearly 140 metres.

In Balcarka, the most beautiful cave of the Moravian carst,
there is a two floor labyrinth of rugged passage ways. Our eyes
shine with happiness to see such a dripstone decoration and colour
range. Renata’s eyes weren’t concentrated on this beauty because
she fastened her attention on Adam. Giving through the round spaces
reminding a rotunda she felt giddy.If it was Adam’s presence she
knows only herself.

Legendary Morii from Tolkien’s Lord of the Rings reminds
Sloupsko - sosovske caves. Michal felt that arrived his moment here.
He whispered to granny’s ear: , I have solved a secret of a stone.

T'was carrying it a week and when I took it from a pocket it
changed a colour. It was like a chameleon a bit. It is an answer on
your task. But I read too that in Ancient Greece opal was a talisman
of thieves and vagabonds. The opal should protect them. But you
didn’t think so. You know that I'm a good boy.“ Granddad only
smiled a bit. ,I don’t know. Is it already mine or not?“

How we were wandering through this underground Adam
unobtrusively became a part of our family.



It was absolutely unthinkable in order not to accept the invitation for
a family lunch which ordered Slovak grandpa.

I don’t know what made us tired more whether underground
wandering or a good lunch .Both of all contributed to a good strain

when we were on the way back from our trip.The type from TN.cz
was great.




Prazdninové prekvapeni

Skolni dny ubihaly velmi rychle, avSak Renaté se zddly
nekonecné. Tésila se na exkurzi poradanou déjepisci a predevsim
na poznavani kras Moravského krasu. Navstivila ho sice jako mald
s rodici, ale vi o tom spisSe jen z vypraveni. Nadesel den odjezdu a tfida
oktavanu stanula pred vchodem do Punkevnich jeskyni. To jesté
Renata zdaleka netusila, Ze v podzemi ji vstoupi do zivota Adam. Stalo
se to u stalagnitu Andél. Louceni nebylo az tak smutné, vzdyt prece
mame mobil, ICQ, facebook, skype, e-mail, MSP a dopisni papir.

Zimni meésice se vlekly, slibovand ndvstéva nikde, pouze
vanocéni pozdravy a ujisténi brzkého shleddni. Ani ve snu nds
nenapadlo, Ze babi a déd jdou natolik s dobou. Internet jim poradil,
ze kraj Vysocdina ma jarni prazdniny v bfeznu. My uz spradali plany
na proziti volnych dni.

A Sokl!! Nasi starouskové pricestovali. VSichni jsme byli tak
trochu zaskoceni, mysleli jsme si, zZe i tentokrdt zustane pouze u slibu.
Nejvétsi radost projevoval nds pes buldok Karel. A tak jsme plany
razem prehodnotili, nebot jsme se museli pfizpusobit prani naSich
prarodicu- navstivit Moravsky kras.Videéli totiz zabéry na TN.cz. Tato
skutecnost nejvice nahrala nasi Renatce. Adam dostal strohou
SMS - ve tfi u Andéla. Venku leje jako z konve,ale otec nds ujistuje:

» V jeskynich na vds jen tu a tam kdapne. “ Nebyl daleko od pravdy, my
se vSak spise obdvali, ze se nam do viasu zamotd netopyr. Nas Pavlik
mel za ukol najit zkamenélého permonika. Babi a ded uzasli. Prirode
trvalo hodné dlouho, nez pro nds prichystala vSechna prekvapeni -
krapnikovou vyzdobu v jeskynich, hluboka tdoli a zleby, ponorné reky,
bilé vapencové skdly i znamou propast Macochu, k ni se vdaze lidovd
poveést.

Nazev Macochy vznikl takto. Tento pfibéh mad zdklady
v uddlosti, kterd se podle mistnich kronik stala v roce 1693. Otcovi
zemrela zena a vzal si nehodnou vdovu, ktera neméla rada jeho syna.
Proto ho vzala do lesa na ryzce a zavedla ho az k obrovské propasti.
Diteé se bdlo. Matka mu fekla, Ze ho chyti za ruku a muze ryzce
utrhnout. Jak se ale dité nahlo, pustila ho do ¢erné diry. PriSla domu
za tmy a manzel se ji ptal, kde nechala syna. Rekla mu, ze se asi
nékde v lese ztratil. Venku zatim zurila boure.

Prazdninové prekvapenie

Skolské dni ubiehali velmi rjchlo, avsak Renate sa zdali byt
nekonecné. TeSila sa na exkurziu, ktoru usporiadali dejepisdri
a predovsetkym na pozndvanie kras Moravského krasu. Navstivila
ho sice ako mala s rodiémi, ale vie o tom skoér iba z rozprdvania.
Nadisiel deri odchodu a trieda oktavdnov zastala pred vchodom
do Punkevnych jaskyn. To eSte Renata zdaleka netusila, ze
v podzemdi jej vstupi do zZivota Adam. Stalo sa tak u stalagnitu Andél.
Lucenie nebolo az také smutné, ved mame predsa mobil, ICQ,
facebook, skype, e-mail, MSP a listovy papier.

Zimné mesiace sa vliekli, slubovand navsteva nikde, iba
vianoéné pozdravy a ubezpecovanie o skorom stretnuti. Ani vo sne
nas nenapadlo, ze babka a dedko idu tak skvelo s dobou. Internet im
poradil, ze kraj Vysocina ma jarné prazdniny v marci. My sme si uz
spriadali plany na prezitie volnych dni.

A zrazu Sok! Nasi starki pricestovali. VSetci sme boli tak trocha
zaskoceni, mysleli sme si, Ze qj tentoraz zostane len pri sluboch.
Najvdcsiu radost prejavoval nas pes - buldog Karel. A tak sme plany
razom prehodnotili, pretoZe sme sa museli prispésobit Zelaniu nasich
prarodicov — navstivit Moravsky kras. Videli totiz zabery na TN.cz.
Tato skutocnost najviac nahrdvala nasej Renatke. Adam dostal
strohti SMS - o tretej pri Andélovi. Vonku leje ako z krhly, no otec nas
uistuje: , V jaskyniach na vds len tu a tam kvapne.“ Nebol daleko od
pravdy, my sme sa vSak skoér obdvali, ze sa nam do vlasov zamotd
netopier. Nas Pavlik mal za ulohu ndjst skameneného permonika.
Babicka a dedko uzasli. Prirode trvalo velmi dlho, kym pre nas
prichystala vSetky prekvapenia — kvaplovi vyzdobu v jaskyniach,
hlboké tdolia a zlaby, ponorné rieky, biele vapencové skaly i znamu
priepast Macocha. K nej sa viaze ludovd povest.

Nazov Macochy vznikol takto. Tento pribeh ma zdklady
v udalosti, ktora sa podla miestnych kronik stala v roku 1693. Otcovi
zomrela zena a vzal si zlu vdovu, ktord nemala rada jeho syna. Preto
ho vzala do lesa na rydziky a zaviedla ho az k obrovskej priepasti.
Dieta sa bdlo. Matka mu povedala, ze ho chyti za ruku a méze rydzik
odtrhnut. Ked sa vsak dieta nahlo, pustila ho do ciernej diery. Prisla
domov az za tmy a manzel sa jej pytal, kde nechala syna. Povedala
mu, ze sa asi niekde v lese stratil. Vonku zatial zurila burka.



Rdno, az se pocasi zlepsilo, odesel otec s ostatnimi vesnicany
dité hledat. UslysSel narek vychazejici z propasti. Dite uvideli
pfichycené na jednom z kerickt. Pomoci lana ho vytdhli a do propasti
svrhli nevlastni matku — macechu. Od téch dob se propast jmenuje
Macocha.

Nase prohlidkova trasa vedla mohutnymi chodbami

s krapnikovou vyzdobou na dno propasti a projizdkou na motorovych
¢lunech po hlubokych voddch podzemni ficky Punkvy. NetusSili jsme, Ze
nds bude provdzet opravdové dobrodruzstvi. Pfi plavbé na motorovych
¢lunech se Pavlik zahledél na krdsu krdapniku a zapomnél ddvat pozor
na vsudypritomné krapnikové vycnélky. Dédecek tam urcité nebyl
poprvé, jak nam turdil, nebot od pruniho okamziku projevoval velkou
ostrazitost. Pavlikovu hlavu uchranil pred hrozici srazkou s jeskynnim
velikanem. Uchvatnym zdzZitkem pro malé i velké byla zastavka na dné
propasti Macocha. Jeji hloubka dosahuje témér 140 metru.

Mezi nejkrasnéjsi prostory Moravského krasu patri
dvoupatrové jeskynni bludiste clenitych chodeb jeskyné Balcarka.

Az oci prechdzely nad krdapnikovou vyzdobou a Skdlou barev! Renatiny
oc¢i ovsem tuto ndadheru az tak nevnimaly, veskerad jeji pozornost patfila
Adamouvi. Pri prichodu kruhovitymi prostorami, pripominajicimi
rotundu, pocitila Renatka zdavrat. Zda opravdovou, ¢i z blizkosti
Adama, vi jen ona sama.

Legendarni Morii z Tolkienova Pdna prstent pripominaji
Sloupsko — Sostvské jeskyné. A pravé zde citi Michal, ze nadesla jeho
chvile. Spitne dédovi do ucha: ,,Uz jsem vylustil zahadu kaminka. Nosil
Jjsem ho cely tyden u sebe a kdyz jsem ho pak vyndal z kapsy, mél
Jinou barvu. Trochu jak chameleén! To bude zirejmé odpovéd na tuij
ukol. Ale taky jsem se docetl, zZe ve starovékém Recku se opdl stal
talismanem zlodéju a pobudu, které mél ochranovat. Ale tak jsi to snad
nemyslel! Vis prece, jaky jsem hodny kluk.“ Déda se jen Sibalsky
pousmdl. ,A tak nevim. Je uz muj, nebo neni?“

Jak jsme tak putovali tim nadherngm podzemim, Adam se
nendpadné stdaval soucdsti nasi rodiny. Bylo tedy naprosto
nemyslitelné, aby nepfijal pozvdni na rodinny obéd, ktery inicioval
slovensky dedecek.

Rano, ked sa pocasie zlepsilo, odisiel otec s ostatnymi
dedincanmi hladat dieta. Pocul plac¢ vychdadzajtci z priepasti. Dieta
uvideli prichytené na jednom z krikov. Pomocou lana ho vytiahli a
do priepasti zhodili nevlastni matku — macochu. Od tych dob sa
priepast vola Macocha.

Nasa vyhliadkova trasa viedla mohutnymi chodbami
s kvaplovou vyzdobou na dno priepasti a pokracovala plavbou na
motorovych ¢lnoch po hlbokych voddch podzemnej riecky Punkuvy.
Netusili sme, ze nds bude sprevdadzat skutocné dobrodruzstvo. Pocas
plavby na motorovych clnoch sa Pavlik zahladel na krasu kvaplov
a zabudol davat pozor na vSadepritomné kvaplové vycnelky. Starky
tam urcite nebol po prvy raz, ako nam turdil, lebo od prvého okamihu
prejavoval velku ostrazitost. Pavlikovu hlavu uchrdanil pred hroziacou
zrdzkou s jaskynnym velikdnom. Uchvatnym zdaZitkom pre malych
i velkych bola zastdvka na dne priepasti Macocha. Jej hibka
dosahuje takmer 140 metrov.

Medzi najkrajSie priestory Moravského krasu patri
dvojposchodové jaskynné bludisko clenitych chodieb jaskyne
Balcarka. Az sa nam oc¢i otvdrali nad kvaplovou vyzdobou a Skdlou
farieb! Renatine oci vsak tito nadheru az tak velmi nevnimali, vSetka
Jjej pozornost patrila Adamovi. Pri prechdadzani kruhovitymi priestormi
pripominajiicimi rotundu pocitila Renatka zdvrat. Ci skutoény, alebo
skor z Adamovej blizkosti, to vie len ona sama.

Legenddarnu Moriu z Tolkienovho Pdna prsteriov pripominaju
Sloupsko-sosuvske jaskyne. A prave tu citi Michal, ze nadisla jeho
chvila. Zasepka dedovi do ucha: ,,Uz som vylustil zadhadu kamienka.
Nosil som ho cely tyzden u seba a ked som ho potom vybral z vrecka,
mal inu farbu. Trochu ako chameleén! To bude zrejme odpoved
na tvoju tlohu. Ale tiez som sa docital, ze v starovekom Grécku sa
opdl stal talizmanom zlodejov a povalacov, ktorych mal ochranovat.
Ale tak si to hadam nemyslel! Vies predsa, ze som dobry chlapec.
Dedko sa len sibalsky usmial. ,,A tak neviem. Je uz maoj, alebo nie?“

Ako sme tak putovali tym prekrasnym podzemim, Adam sa
nendpadne stdaval sucastou nasej rodiny. Bolo preto celkom
nemyslitelné neprijat pozvanie na rodinny obed, ktory inicioval
slovensky dedko.



Nevim, co nds znavilo vic — zda nevidand podzemni prohlidka, Neviem, ¢o nds unavilo viac — ¢i nevidand podzemna
¢t nevidané dobry macoSsky obéd. Oboje vsak prispélo k pohodé i prehliadka, ¢i nevidane dobry macossky obed. Oboje vsak prispelo
pFi zpdtecni cesté z nasSeho vyletovani. Ten typ z TN.cz byl skvély. k pohode aj pri spiatocnej ceste z ndsho vyletu. Ten typ z TN.cz bol
skvely.



