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T'opon KpacHOoTypbHUHCK ITpEKpaceH, B HEM BCIOY XOIST
Ha JbpKax. Cep/iie MOKeT TOJIBKO OTCTaTh OT YCKOPEHU
JBDKHON MKOJBI. Typbsi KATUTCS B KOHEYHOM CUETE K
Kapckomy Mopro, pazOyximasi, TOUHO BeHa, B OYKCHPHI TI0
O6wu mepyT 6acel. ['opox KpacHOTYpBHHCK ITpeKpaceH.
Ecnu He BBBICH, TO BIIUPH OH PACKUHYJICS BHU3 IO PEKe
KaK HeJb3s 0e30pexkHei. U korna B HEM criuiib, HOMepa
TeneOHOB MPeKHEH 1 OeTyIel )KU3HH, CIIUBIITUCH, JAf0T
nUPh aCTPOHOMUYECKOW MacTh. M maemn, Bparmas IucK
3UMHEH JIyHbI, 00peTaeT OSCIIBETHBIN IMHUCK «3aHSATOY;

¥ 9TOT 3BYK BO MHOTO pa3 Hen30eXHEH, 9eM PeKo,
KOHEYHO, KOTJa OT3LIBUMBEIM rojjoc bora, Ho 3to ecnm
TBI HE C YUCTBIM CEPALIEM U C€CJIH ThI HE BpaIllacllb 3TOT
niepOaThlil TUCK - Korna? - B HOBOrOTHIOKO HOYb.

Epigraph

The city of Krasnoturinsk is amazing, people go skiing
everywhere in it. The heart can only lag behind the
punches of the ski school. The Turya eventually rolls to
the Kara Sea, swollen like a vein, and the tugboats on the
Ob river tear up the bass. The city of Krasnoturinsk is
amazing. If not in height, then in breadth it spreads down
the river as boundlessly as possible. And when you sleep
in it, the phone numbers of the old and running life,
having merged, give a digit of astronomical suit. And the
finger, rotating the disk of the winter moon, acquires a
colorless squeak "engaged"; and this sound is many times
more inevitable than, of course, too rarely responsive
voice of God,

But this happens if you are not with a pure heart and
unless you rotate this chipped disk - when? - On the New
Year's Eve.

KsanTtoBas HeonpenenéHHoCTh, Oy/1b OHA HellaaHa, UMEET,
Ha MOW B3IV, TIYOOKHE PYCCKHE KOPHH, TMOTOMY HYTO
PYCCKMI 4YEJOBEK HaxXOAUTCS B OCaJe y TIpOMaJHOro
HEOOBSITHOTO TMPOCTPAHCTBA. ITO MPOCTPAHCTBO IO
acCoIMaIMl U TOoJOorpauuecKoMy NPHUHINITY ITOA00HS
HABOJIUT YCTOMYMBBIN MOPOK IPOMaHOCTH, HEOOBATHOCTH
U OCCKOHEUHOCTH M Ha KAaTCrOPUI0 BpPEMEHHU, U
CKJIQ/IBIBACTCS BIIEYATIICHWE, YTO y TeOs OEeCKOHEYHOe
KOJTMYIECTBO BPEMEHH M OTCIOJIa OepeT, MoKalyH, Hadaio
rJaBHAs HapoJHas 4YepTa PyCCKOTO YEJIOBEKa - HUKOTrIa
HUYETro HE AOJENbIBaTh JO KOHIA, & MOTOMY 4YTO 3a4eM
CIICIIUTh, a BelIb €CTh U Apyrue aena. Ecnu, koHeuHo, He
CTOSTh TIPU HAILIEM YEIOBEKE C BHJIAMHU B OOK. A Kazyc
KBAaHTOBOW HEONPENEIIEHHOCTH PYCCKUM YEIOBEK CBOMM
KPECThSHCKUM MBITIMBBIM, U3BOPOTIMBBIM YMOM BCETIa
00epHET B CBOIO TOJIB3Y.

[TosToMy KBaHTOBasi HEONPEAEIEHHOCTh, a 3TO KOTr/a KOT
OJIHOBPEMEHHO JIMOO CBITHIN, JINOO TOJOAHBIN, HATIOI3AET
Ha PYCCKOIO YEJOBEKa, KOTOpbIA Bceraa 3aHsaT, HO
pe3ysbTaT HE OYEBUJIEH, Y HEro U JiBa PoxaecTBa, U Tpu
HoBeix TOma, 1 00najgas BCEIEHCKON HATYpPOH HCTHHHO
OT3BIBUMBON JAYIIM, Mbl HE MOXEM OOOWTH W TPOUHE
OEeCKOHEUYHEIE MPa3IHUKH. [Toatomy IJIaBHOU
KOHIIENTYaJIbHON M OJJHOBPEMEHHO 3K3UCTEHIUAIBLHOM, a
TO W OBITUHHOH, HEe 1O000ICHL JTOr0 CjIoBa -
OHTOJIOTHYECKOW 3ajjaueld, Tojarao, sBisieTcss OOpeHne ¢
KBAaHTOBOW  HEONPEIEICHHOCThIO HUCKITIOYUTEIHLHO
PYCCKUMHU METOJIaMHU, & UMEHHO CTSKaB Mapy-TPOUKY, HO
Jy4lle UMEHHO CBATYIO TPOUKY IJIOTKOB CBSITara ayxa, OH
CrocoOeH Ha MHorasi uyjieca, U Kak He 1oj; HoBblil roj
HAaCTPOUTBHCS HA PELIMTENbHBIN MOXO0J Ha J0JIeNIbIBAHHUE
CBOMX HEJOJICTAHHBIX €], PEANM3aLUI0 CBOUX IUIAHOB,
33J[yMOK, JI€TCKUX MeuT. [IoCTaHOBKY ULEenu WM, €Ciu
YrOJIHO, 3arajJibIBaHU€ JKENaHUs  CIEeIyeT, JlyMalo,
MIPOU3BOAMTH MPH MPABUIBHOM MOCTPOSHUU 3BE3]1, YTOOBI
TOHKHE, HO MOIIHBIE SHEPTHH COOpAUCh B IIy4OK, B
HY>KHOM HaIIpaBJI€HUH, C HY>KHOW CHUJION U HENTPEKJIOHHON
TATOW W IPUMEPHO TakuMu ciioBamu: [Ipeasednoro Heba
cuioto, Beiciied Tpoullsl Bosiero MOE 3aBETHOE CIIOBO.
Bceex ¢ nactynatomum HosbiM rogom, ¢ HoBbiM cuactbem,

ypa, TOBapHIIH, ypa!

Quantum uncertainty, be it humbly damned, has, in my
opinion, deep Russian roots, because the Russian man of
soil and plough is under siege by a huge, boundless space.
This space, by association and the holographic principle
of similarity, clamps a persistent snare of enormity,
immensity and infinity upon the category of time as well,
and you dwell in stupor trusting you have an infinite
amount of time and this is where perhaps the main
national feature of a Russian man starts its root - never
finishing anything, because why hurry, as there are other
many things to do. Unless, of course, you stand next to
our man with a pitchfork at his side. And the Russian man
with his peasant inquisitive, resourceful mind will always
turn the phenomenon of quantum uncertainty to his
advantage.

Therefore, quantum uncertainty, that is when the cat is
either full or hungry at the same time, creeps up on a
Russian man, who is always busy, but the
accomplishments are not obvious, he has two Christmases
and three New Years, and having a universal nature of a
truly responsive soul, we cannot ignore other numerous
holidays. Therefore, the main conceptual and at the same
time existential, what sham | call it - ontological task, |
believe, is to effectively counter quantum uncertainty
exclusively by Russian methods, namely, having acquired
a couple or three, but better precisely a holy three sips of
the holy spirit, the man is capable of many miracles, and
why not to tune in to the New Year’s Eve for a resolute
campaign to accomplish your unfinished matters, to bring
to life your plans, ideas, childhood dreams. Setting a goal
or, if you like, making a wish should, I think, be done with
the correct alignment of the stars, so that the subtle but
mighty energies gather in a bundle, in the right direction,
with the right force and unyielding pull, and with
approximately the following words: By the power of the
Eternal Heaven, by the will of the Supreme Trinity, here
is my cherished word.

Happy New Year to all, go ahead to embrace your new
happiness, hurray, comrades, hurray!




