<<7[armony with the Worldy



Travel is one of the ways to Rnow

the world. . .




Travel can hardly prevent intolerance.
But if through them a person sees that
we all cry, eat, laugh, worry and die,
then he will understand that we are all
similar to each other, and we can all

become friends.



Travel was, is and will be. And in a hundred
years, and in two hundred, and in a thousand.
They will change — become different, only
the word will remain the same. You can no
longer be like MikluRfo-MaRlay or Sedov.
They don't open continents or Islands now.
You discover your spirituality.



It is impossible for people to live together
without feeling the whole that they form by
their _Association, without being attached to
this whole, without caring for its interests and
without taking them into account in their
behavior.




— We say: «<Many leaves, one tree».
— What does that mean?

— We are one.




