MakSkernieka stasts
LASITTAKA

Please scroll down for English

Véstuli Lasittakai raksta ihtiologs, vides pétnieks,
vins ari gids - Maris Olte.

Tu tikai nesabisties... Tie, kuri vélas dzivibu atkarot navei, ir
MaksSkernieki. Pasédi, paklausies putnos vai Lasittakas tiristu
klaigas, un laimite piezogas nemanami. Dzivot ilgak un laimigak.
Misu lielais bridis jau ir tad, kad notiek arpuscivilizacijas kon-
takts! Stipra un paSparliecinata mute pakampj, tad jau akis un
cilvéka vadita aukla nelauj aizmirst, notapt brivam un nogult,
lai saprastu, ka talak.

Es gaidu, kad piegrabs. Pie dvéseles piegrabs man zivs un laus man
tikt tuvak Gaujas klépim, kas ne tadus vien brinumus glaba!

Es varbdt izskatos vientuls un idzigs, tur - pretéja krasta -
stavot, bet patiesiba ar savu laimi runajos un gaidu, gaidu,
gaidu.

Saja vieta Gauja ir tik Saura un dzila ka reti kur vél. Pretéjais
krasts ir ar plasu smilsu séri, tapéc straume s$ini pusé ir bliva,
dzila un spéciga.

Stiprajam zivim patik stipras straumes. Ar védera spuram ka ka-
batam tas ieakéjas gultnes akmenu atstraumés un ar niecigam astes
kustibam vien plivinas stipro zemidens pismu blakos, turoties
viegli ka putni debesis.

Stipraka Gaujas zivs ir lasis. Tam ir ari attals radinieks ar
lidzigu niki - uzbaroties jlra, bet narstot upes straumés - taim-
ins. Citviet to sauc par strauta foreles migréjoso formu vai jilras
foreli. Senak sauca par NORUMU. Sis vards man tik vislabak. Noruna
ar norumu.. VE1 viena lasveidiga zivs te ir “straumju lédija” -
trausla alata. Ta ir asa, briva un nepastaviga ka iedvesma.

Vél sSi straume var slépt migréjoso vimbu, breksu vai raudu barus.
Sajutot Gaujas uUdeni, pat parastajam miermiligajam zivim loti
patik pamest klusos Udenus un iespiesties straumju un atstraumju
virpulos, lai atkal izbauditu cela doSanas prieku un celosanas
Véju seja.

Izrausanas uz vieglumu un brivu elpu zivim ir gluzi tapat ka Tev,
Takas gajéj.



Sini vieta MakSkernieku taka parasti tek pa pretéjo krastu. $ini mala
Gaujas piekertie koki liedz labi izlasit straumi, ne reizes
neaizkeroties.

Més maksSkeréjam tapéc, ka upes straumes spéks sniedz iedvesmu, prieku.
Skaistuma izjdtu sirdi raisa. Vien neprasi mums to, kad satiekamies.
Més to meklé&jam, pasi neapzinoties.

Nu, un kad vélési veiksmi, més teiksim - pie velna!

Ar sveicieniem
Maris Olte



Angler’s story.
LASITTAKA

The letter to “Lasittaka” is written by ichthyologist,
environmental researcher and guide Maris Olte.

Just don't get scared. Those who want to wrest their lives from
the death are Anglers. Sit down, listen to the birds or shouts of
“Lasittaka” tourists and tiny happiness will steal up on you
unseen. To live longer and happier. Our grand moment is the occur-
rence of this out-of-civilization contact! A strong and confident
mouth snatches, and then the hook and the man-guided fishing line
do not permit to forget, to break free and lie down to under-
stand... what next.

I'm waiting for fish to bite. A fish will grab at my soul and let
me closer to the lap of the Gauja River, which conceals miracles
unseen!

I may look lonely and surly standing there - on the opposite bank,
but in fact I converse with my happiness and wait, wait, wait.

Here, the Gauja is narrow and deep as in very few other places.
The opposite bank has a wide band of sand, so the current on this
side is impenetrable, deep and strong.

Strong fish like strong currents. With their abdominal fins like
pockets, they hook into the stony river-bed and with the slightest
tail movements flutter within the blocks of strong underwater
gusts, lightly, like birds in the sky.

The strongest fish in the Gauja is salmon. It also has a distant
relative with a similar trick - gaining flesh in the sea, whereas
spawning in a river stream - a sea trout. Elsewhere it is called
the migratory form of brook trout or sea trout. Back in the day
called NORUMA. I like this word the best. Toying with words...
noruna ar Norumu - a deal with Noruma. Another salmonid fish here
is the “current lady” - the fragile grayling. It is brisk, free
and fickle 1like inspiration.

This stream can also hide flocks of migrating vimba bream, common
bream or roach. Feeling the water of the Gauja, even ordinary
peaceful fish sometimes like to leave the still waters. They pene-
trate the whirlpools of currents and reverse streams driven back
by obstacles, once more immersed in the joy of traveling. Feeling
the winds of travel.



Breaking out toward the ease and free breath for fish is just like for
you, wanderer of the Lasittaka.

At this location, the Anglers’ Trail usually flows along the opposite
bank. The trees caught on this side by the Gauja prevent reading the
stream well without a single hitch.

We angle because the power of the river provides inspiration, joy. It
evokes a feeling of beauty in the heart. Just don't ask us when we meet.
We seek it without realizing it.

well, and when you wish good luck, we will say - To the Devil!

with greetings
Maris Olte



