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SERENDIPITY - THE RUSSIAN EXPERIENCE

Margaret & Susan visit the Calligraphy Museum in Moscow
ell what can one say -
here I was boarding the
SS Kronshtadt in St Pe-

tersburg and I thought, “I know that
figure”, from behind, mind you.

Guess who? Susan Bradshaw, anoth-
er intrepid traveller and Calligrapher
from Queensland. So far from home
and here was another calligrapher
and determined photographer.

Of course the first question was “are
you going to the Contemporary Mu-
seum of Calligraphy in Moscow?”
The answer was, “if I can”. So we
decided that in Moscow we would
team up to find our way to the exhi-
bition. We continued to see each oth-
er from time to time, but I was trav-
elling with a companion and Susan
was off doing her thing so we didn’t
really get together during other parts
of the trip.

We arrived in Moscow ten days later,
both staying extra days at the end of
the trip, so that made it easier. One
lucky thing was that the travel com-
pany took us from the boat to the ho-
tel, but that was only to drop off our
luggage. Our rooms would not be
ready until early afternoon.

The travel group had decided to
take us on a short tour, in addition
to the itinerary. Although we had
been into the metro the night before
with another tour guide (looking at
the wonderful decorations) this fit-
ted into our plans, as the tour guide
today said she would actually put us
on the first train.

Although we had been told that it
was easy to follow, and that every-
thing had English translations, it was
not always that easy. How do you
decide which platform to get on, the
right side or the left? How do I know
itis going to stop at the right station?
And so on and so on.

Anyway, the tour guide took us to
the last but one stop on her tour and
showed us which line to get on (we
had to change trains too). She told
us where to get off and what line to
catch next - so quick onto the train,
quick get off the train (they are re-
ally fast and run almost every five/
ten minutes) at the right station - is
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it the right station? What colour line
was it? Oh yes, that’s right, ok, up or
down? Better ask. Find a young per-
son (we had been told they would
be most likely to speak English) and
ask. We asked the lady sitting in
the booth at the bottom of the esca-
lator - yes this was the correct way.
We asked the lady on the next level,
with a lot of gestures, is it right or
left, showing our map and the name
of the station we were looking for.
Again a walk underground - follow
the crowd - laughing — are we going
the right way? Who knows — we are
on an adventure. Ha, ha, I thought
“Lostin Russia”. Getto the platform.
Now then is this the right side? It is
okay to be told if it is a man’s voice
it is coming into Moscow and if it's
a woman’s voice you are going out
of Moscow, if you don’t know which
way the station is going from where
you are? So we looked for another
young person and showed them our
map and asked if this was the correct
platform. Again in broken English
we were told yes this was the right
platform. At last the stop to get to
our destination. Big Sigh!

At the station there was a lot of build-
ing work. We looked at Susan’s larger
map of Moscow and negotiated the
uneven terrain. We found a church
(pictured at right) and thought that
looked like the right way. We walked
through the churchyard and out the
other gate. Mmmmm, we are look-
ing for a Sokolniki Park, looks like
lots of trees in that direction. Some-
one came out of the church, so again
we asked, “Is this the right direction
for this park?” We were doing quite
well making ourselves understood
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and although the people we were
meeting might have been reluctant
to speak English, they were doing
very well directing us. It was lucky
we did ask as we might have turned
left instead of right at the gate. We
walked on. First the park, now to
find the pavilion.

The park was very busy, with a lot
going on, lots of people out for the
Saturday walking, playing, listening
to music, eating etc. We then saw
a sign — we are on the right track.
Keep walking. Finally we found the
building (pictured above). You can
imagine we were very pleased with
ourselves.

We were a bit disappointed that the
people at the desk spoke very little
English, so there was some difficulty
in communication. We would have
been over the moon to have been able
to ask some questions. Mind you,

when it comes to money it is amazing
how easily things are understood; it
is the Universal Language. It was a
paid exhibition, not very expensive,
I think $5, and we could take photos.
Wonderful.

The current exhibition dedicated to
the Great Patriotic War Victoria Day.
What a wonderful sight - to see so
many calligraphc pieces gathered to-
gether in one place - amazing. There
were various standards of lettering.
Although mainly Russian, there were
also pieces from Mongolia, Europe
and Asia. The Museum was well set
out and well lit (not always to photo-
graphic advantage). We spent a lot of
time here.

At the end of the Exhibition we
looked at what was for sale at the
reception. There was a catalogue. I
checked the price - not expensive,
so had to have one of course. Then
there were postcards too. Another
purchase. Susan bought items too.

We were hot, tired but exhilarated -
now for the return journey — again a
change of trains and we had to nego-
tiate our way back to the station first.
But we did it - we caught the train,
we changed trains and finally our
destination — we felt we really had
passed the challenge of travelling in
Russia.

So whilst seeing many wonderful
icons visiting the Hermitage etc.
we also managed to get to the Con-
temporary Museum of Calligraphy.
What a wonderful experience, well
worth a visit if you are in the area.

Margaret Burgess/Susan Bradshaw







