
Atlantik. In ko æe drsiπ po valovih, obiπËi πe spodnji teËaj. Potem se

vrni. In boπ rekel: ta svet je Ëudovit, ampak Dolenjska je πe bolj

Ëudovita!

Povabi se naprej.  

Iz Trebnjega (Praetorium Latobicorum), najmlajπega slovenskega

mesta in upravnega srediπËa obËine, se krak ceste odpravi v

Mirnsko dolino. “Slovenija v malem” - jo je z znanstvenim premis-

lekom poimenovala Maja Topole, saj se na tem 30 km dolgem in do

15 km πirokem osrËju Slovenije stikajo alpski, dinarski in panon-

ski svet. Osrednji del doline je Mirnsko-Mokronoπka kotlina z

Mirno, ©entrupertom, Mokronogom in drugimi ognjiπËi ter z

vinorodnimi griËki, s katerimi je radodarni stvarnik okitil dolino,

kot nevesto s poroËnim venËkom, da sedaj v priËakovanju dogodka,

s prirojeno srameæljivostjo poveπa oËi, Ëeprav ne more skriti vzne-

mirjenja. To jo dela πe bolj zapeljivo.  

Ji lahko odreËeπ? 
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MokronogMirna

Vesela Gora
©entrupert

Zaplaz

»ateæ

Sela pri
©umberku

Mokronog

Æalostna gora

Trebelno

Vinogradniπke peπpoti

Popotovanje po Levstikovi poti

DediπËina likovnih samorastnikov

Arheoloπka pot pri Sv. Petru

Freske v Mirnski dolini

Po Baragovi æivljenjski poti

Ælahtni spomini davne preteklosti

LJUBLJANA

VTC 6, VTC 8

LITIJA

ÆUÆEMBERK

MIRNA PE»

NOVO MESTO

©MARJE©KE
TOPLICE

SEVNICA

arheologija

Baraga

gradovi

kolesarjenje

pohodne poti

romanje

umetnostni spomeniki
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DEÆELA UMIRJENE LEPOTE

Pridi kadarkoli in od koderkoli. 

Oglasi se mimogrede ali namenoma. 

PripeπaËi, pripelji se z avtom, vlakom, avtobusom ali z dvokolesom,

kakorkoli, lahko tudi z motornim zmajem, te pokrajine ne moreπ

presenetiti. SpoËeta v pradavnini sredi dolenjskega griËevja ob

rekah Temenici, Mirni in Radulji se bo pred tvojimi oËmi samo zate

znova rodila. Ne kot umetnina, pred katero z obËudovanjem

obstaneπ, marveË kot æiv organizem, v katerem delujejo napetosti,

ki se zaradi tvojega gibanja in radovednosti izraæajo in ponujajo v

mnogoterih pogledih. Zaæeliπ si kar najveË zornih kotov oz.

razliËnih glediπË. Tako se ti pokrajina z vsakim korakom kaæe v

drugih povezavah, in to v estetskih, zgodovinskih, arheoloπkih,

umetnostnih, v ohranjeni krajini, zasanjanih kozolcih, kapelicah in

cerkvicah, v Ëistih potokih, streæe z domaËo hrano in avtohtonim

cviËkom ... 

Seveda pa je podoba popolna πele tedaj, ko se ji pridruæi domaËin s

svojo pojoËo govorico, πirokim nasmehom in odprtimi dlanmi. Ni

pomembno, kje se sreËaπ z njim, v pristni domaËi gostilni, rado-

darnem vinskem hramËku, na lovski preæi, ob polharskem ognju, v

ribiπkem priËakovanju za potokom, na romarski ali pohodni poti, v

likovni galeriji, na petnajstem poldnevniku ali sredi dela na polju,

travniku, v vinogradu ali gozdu - vsakokrat se bo utrnil nov

dogodek. In vsak bo nabit z energijo, a ves Ëas v uravnoveπenem

soæitju s samim seboj. In s teboj.

Se lahko upreπ?

ZaËni, kjer se ti zahoËe. Lahko na Zaplazu, boæje-

potnem griËu nad »ateæem. Napij se vode iz Mari-

jinega studenca, nato se razglej po Dolenjski. »e

boπ iztegnil roko, ti bo zlezla na dlan in πepetala

nikoli dokonËano pesem o lepoti bivanja. Lahko

zaËneπ kje ob Temenici, vodi, ki vËasih kot potoËek,

vËasih kot reka vijuga po dnu doline in tam nekje

pri Ponikvah ponikne v podzemlje, kot bi se

naveliËala z æabje perspektive obËudovati nadar-

jenost umetnika, ki je obzorje oblikoval s tako

mehko Ërto, da nikjer ne rani nanj poveznjenega

neba. Ali pa se povzpni na Vrhtrebnje k obeleæju 15.

poldnevnika in odpotuj po njegovi namiπljeni Ërti.

Te zamika proti severu? Ob Savi pozdravi Zagor-

jane, pomudi se v Avstriji, zapleπi Ëez »eπko in

Poljsko, poloæi brv Ëez Baltiπko morje, pozdravi

©vede in odveslaj proti zgornjemu teËaju. Morda pa

boπ raje sanjal proti Jadranu, preskoËil πkorenj in

se na Siciliji okopal v zdravilnih kopaliπËih, preves-

lal Sredozemsko morje ter pristal v Libiji. Potem

stekel proti ekvatorju, ga prekoraËil, prestopil tudi

juæni povratnik ter po kratkem zaletu Ëofnil v

TIC Trebnje, Baragov trg 1, Trebnje, 

tel.: 07 / 30 44 717, e-mail: tic_trebnje@slo.net, 
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May you be invited further.

From Trebnje (the Praeterium Latobicorum of the Romans), the

youngest Slovene town and administration center of the county, a

branch of the road turns toward the Mirna valley, called “Slovenia

in small” by Maja Topole given scientific considerations, since here

in the 30 km long and 15 km wide heart of Slovenia the Alpine,

Dinaric and Pannonian worlds join together. In the central part of

the valley is the Mirna-Mokronog basin, where Mirna, ©entrupert,

Mokronog, and small villages are decorated by the generous

Creator with hills of vineyards like a bride adorned with the wed-

ding garland - as if awaiting some event, she now looks down with

an inborn modesty, but can hardly hide her excitement. This makes

her all the more seductive.

Can you resist?

DDDDeeeeddddiiiiππππËËËËiiiinnnnaaaa    llll iiiikkkkoooovvvvnnnniiiihhhh    ssssaaaammmmoooorrrraaaassssttttnnnniiiikkkkoooovvvv    

LLLLeeeeggggaaaaccccyyyy    ooooffff     sssseeeellll ffff----ttttaaaauuuugggghhhhtttt     aaaarrrrtttt iiiissssttttssss     

zasnova in realizacija Studio 5 Mirna / besedilo Stane PeËek / prevod
Patricia Walsh / fotografija Marko Kapus, Matjaæ Kriænar, fototeka CIK

Trebnje / oblikovanje Darinka KnapiË / priprava in tisk Marginalija d.o.o. /

izdajatelj in zaloænik ObËina Trebnje / Trebnje, februar 2001

THE LAND OF BALANCED BEAUTY

Come, whenever and from wherever.

Drop in, passing by or purposely.

Come walking, by vehicle, train, bus or bycicle, as you like; or per-

haps by hang glider - you will never surprise this country. Being

conceived in prehistoric times midst the rolling hills along the

rivers Temenica, Mirna and Radulja. Just for you, it will be born

anew before your very eyes. Not as a work of art before which you

stop, locked in admiration, but rather as a living organism in which

tensions play out, expressing and offering themselves in many a

sight. You long for the most unusual vistas or points for viewing.

And so, at every step the countryside appears to your eyes in dif-

ferent frames - the aesthetic, historic, archeologic, artistic - as in

the well-conserved land, in traditional corn-racks lost in dreams, in

chapels and churches, in pristine brooks. It waits for you with

home-cooked food and the domestic wine CviËek ...

Of course, the picture comes to perfection only when the locals join

you with their singing language, bright laugh, and open hands. It is

not important where you meet them, in a genuine domestic tavern,

a generous wine cellar, on a hunting watch, by the trappers’ camp-

fire, in the quiet of fishing at a brook, on a pilgrimage or hiking

path, in an art gallery, along the 15th meridian, or midst peasants’

work in meadow, vineyard or forest. There will always arise a new

event, full of energy, yet always in balanced relation with itself and

you.

Can you resist?

Begin, wherever you wish. Perhaps at Zaplaz, a pilgrim hill above

»ateæ. Drink water from the Marian spring. Take in the view of

Dolenjska - if you stretch out your hand, she will come upon it and

whisper to you the never ending poem on the beauty of being. Or

you can begin near the Temenica - whose water runs sometimes like

a brook, sometimes like a river, turning round on the valley floor

and disappearing underground at last near Ponikve, as if she was

weary of admiring from a worm’s eye-view the gift of the Artist

who designed the surround with such a subtle line that it never

wounds the sky above it. You can also climb to the crest of

Vrhtrebnje - to the mark of the 15th meridian and start a journey

following its imaginary line... Are you tempted to turn to the

North? Greet the Zagorjans along the Sava river, make a stay in

Austria, dance over Bohemia and Poland, bridge the Baltic sea,

greet the Swedes and oar further to the North Pole. Perhaps you

would rather extend your dreams toward the Adriatic, jump over

the Boot and take a bath in the healing waters of Sicily, row

through the Mediterranean and come to Lybia. Then run toward

the Equator, cross it and further on, the Southern Tropic. After a

short spring splash into the Atlantic. Slide over the waves to visit

the South Pole, then come back and you will agree: This world is

wonderful, but Dolenjska even more. IInn  tthhee  EEmmbbrraaccee  ooff  TTeemmeenniiccaa  aanndd  MMiirrnnaa

ÆÆÆÆllllaaaahhhhttttnnnniiii     ssssppppoooommmmiiiinnnniiii     ddddaaaavvvvnnnneeee    pppprrrreeeetttteeeekkkklllloooosssstttt iiii     

EEEEnnnnnnnnoooobbbbllll iiiinnnngggg    rrrreeeemmmmeeeemmmmbbbbrrrraaaannnncccceeeessss     ooooffff     tttthhhheeee    aaaannnncccciiiieeeennnntttt

ppppaaaasssstttt
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