Dear Lucy!

I am writing this letter to tell you about my summer holidays. My family and our friends went on holiday together last summer. We went to Kapova cave.
I can tell you it is the most wonderful place all over the world. It is situated in the republic of Bashkortostan on the South-East of Burzyan region. It is on the right bank of the river Agidel. Have you  heard anything about it? It is famous for its pictures on the walls made by ancient people. Old necklaces, tools, clothes were found  in the cave too.
The National park called Shulgan-tash was organized in 1986.  Flora and fauna of this park is unique. There are woods with lime-trees, maples, oaks. The wild bee also lives there. Many unique plants grow there too.

I want to tell you my memories about this wonderful place. I also add some photos that’s why you will have you point of view about Kapova cave.

A cave “Skazka” attracted me most of all. It is situated on a high hill near Kapova cave. We wanted to drink and  got tired when we reached the top of the hill. This cave looked small, but there were a lot of rooms inside it. We saw a lot of touristrs’ names on the walls, we looked at them but we didn’t go further.

It was dark in the cave so when we went out I was temporarily blinded by the sun. The cave entrance surprised me, it seemed that it was built by men. I thought it might be an  entrance to a bunker.

Next day we were playing cards when I saw a big black beetle   with long feelers and white spots on its back. The insect was under my chair so nobody saw it except me. Moreover, I couldn’t cry because my mouth was full of sweets and I was laughing that nobody could understand me.

But the beetle didn’t  want to sit under my chair. It  went on a  back of my chair . Only that time my friends  noticed it. There was a lot of noise! The frightened girls ran around my chair trying to get the beetle away and our parents didn’t understand what happened with us. It was really cool! Later I learnt it was a Capricorn beetle.

A small grass-snake lives in the river Agidel. It is grey and there is a small yellow spot on its back. One day my sister caught it.  The grass-snake was so kind that allowed us to touch it. Its skin was cold and smooth. Then we put it on grass and it went away. This meeting was curious!
Fishing is the most favourite pastime of my uncle. We had fishing-rods, special baskets and nets with us. Once the basket was full of fish and stood in water when I decided to take one perch. But I didn’t notice thorns on its back and belly. They were really sharp! I couldn’t hold it in my hands and it dropped and swam away. To my point of view, it was glad that it escaped. I think the perch could make a conclusion  that it was not safe to eat pieces of pastry in a basket. It might be a trap!
Blue sky, wonderful smells, high trees  reflected in water are the best place to fly. My friends and I saw many beautiful dragon-flies. I don’t understand why these lovely insects with a long thin brightly coloured body and two pairs of large wings are called so. It’s rather interesting for me. I think I will continue to read books about insects and I will find an answer to my question.

You see, dear Lucy, these holidays were wonderful. Furthermore, they were fruitful. After coming home I read some books about animals and insects. Indeed this theme is interesting for me.

I’m waiting for your letter!

With love,

your pen friend Masha   

