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marks the beginning—at least for us—of

an increasing focus on Hispanic culture
as the 500th anniversary of Columbus’s "dis-
covery” of the New World in 1492 draws
near. The Vikings were in North America
bv A.D. 1000, and perhaps there were oth-
ers. But it was Columbus and the Spanish
exploration—and  exploitation—that put
the Americas on the map and forever
changed the world, Other Europeans might
have done the same, but they didnt.

Pre-anniversary events will include re-
tracing the vovage of discovery in replicas of
Nifig, Pinta, and Santa Maria. We will be
reminded of the impact of Hispanic culture
onthe Americas—that in 18 countries Span-
ish still serves as the official language, and
that the padres who followed and sometimes
even preceded the conquistadores esiab-
lished thetr church across the realm.

Recently at a board meeting of Partners
for Livable Places, a nationwide group de-
voted to improving the urban environment,
we were discussing the coming celebrations.
LaDonna Harris, a Comanche Indian and
respected Native American spokeswoman,
said, “Our people don't celebrate Colum-
bus's arrival, and we'll have difficulty with
the anniversary of the Statue of Liberty.”

she wanted to remind us, she explained,
that America was discovered and occupied
thousands of years before the Europeans ar-
rived, conguered the indigenous peoples,
and destroved their way of life forever.

In addition to Hispanic culture, the new-
comers also brought diseases, including
smiallpox, which aided the conquest by kill-
ing more than half the native population,

As it has alwavs been on this earth, the
winners wrote the history books. Since no
written language existed in the Americas
except for the glvphs of the Aztecs, Mava,
and other Mesoamerncans, what we have
learned and will learn about the first Amer-
icans must come from fragmentary and
prejudiced reports of early visitors, the
archaeological record, and the scant surviv-
ing Incian oral history.

Ivis critical to a balanced understanding
of American history that events leading to
1992 spotlight pre-Columbian America as
well asits “discovery” by Columbus. Thank
vou, LaDonna, for reminding us.
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Beneath the gloss of a cosmopolitan capital
Johr J. Putman finds the soil of @ Spanish
village. Photos by O. Louis Mazrzatenta

“Grize —Of Men and
the Great Bear 1582

CGrand in size and mystigue, the grizely has
beent diminished by relentless erosion of its
habitat. [s North America big enough for the
big bear? asks naturalist Douglas Chadwick.

Banaras

India’s City of Light 214

Celebrated as a centeér of faith and learning,
Hindiosm’'s most sacred site draws an end-
less stream of pilgrims. The distinguished
India-born author Santha Rama Rau and
L. &. photmgrapher Tony Helderer capture
the spirit of this holy place on the Ganges.

Tide Pools: Windows
Between Land and Sea 252

Detighting the coreful beachcomber, the
intricate life {n these natural aguariums
depends on the bounty of shifting tides.
Photographer Robert F. Sisson reveals the
freasures cupped (n marine pools

Ndebele People—Pioneers
in Their Own Land 260

Offered nominal independence in a “home-
land,” South Africa’s Ndebele people cope
with daily surwival in a naotion beset by in-
creasing violence over its apartheid policy.
Dawvid Jeffery and South African photogra-
pher Peter Magubane report.

COVER: Metal neck rings have traditionally
distinguished married women of South Afri-
ca’s Ndebele. Photo by Peter Magubane.
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Change in Spain

Awash in freedom
WP A s R e g after a long night of
e autocratic rule, Madnid
is enjoying a
renaissance of culture
and spinit. As Spain
gmbarks on its second
decade of democracy,
the capital area
is bursting af the
seams with a
young, cosmopolitan
population of five
million. Beset with
runaway growth,
especially in
burgeoning satellite
communities,
Madrilefios face the
future with the same
bravado as this high-
wire performen
d00 feet over the
Plaza de Espana.

By JOHN J. PUTMAN

FATIOMNA L CLOGaAPMES SEMIOE WRITER

Photographs by
0. LOUIS MAZZATENTA

JENOR aiRSTANT PETOGR
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Night people, surviving on a minimum of sleep, Madrilenos will catch
an eanly play or movie, dine at eleven, and then barhop their way
fo a discoteca of their taste and means. At Vanity, a moneyed crowd




takes in an intergalactic fashion show. In the downtown theaten
district the young and restless at Joy Eslava move aside at

three in the morning for Koki, an overnight sensation from Los Angeles.




The heart of old Madnid, the Plaza Mayor is surrounded by 136 houses bullt in the
17th centuny. Most are passed down from generation to generation within
the same family. For two centuries the plaza senved as the city’s chief forum—




fon beheadings, bullfights, and the canonization of saints. The Royal Palace,
one of the wonld's grandest, completed in 1764, nises in the background. Today's
monarchs, King Juan Carlos and Queen Sofia, use it only for state occasions.




Into the fray four times & day, Madrilefios head home well after sunset.
The burden of being urban falls heavy on Spain's city dwellers, who
pay for the tradition of siesta with foun daily rush hours. Though some




of Madrid's stores and offices are adopting the continuous workday,
many of those around the Plaza de la Cibeles (below) and elsewhere close
their doors at 1.0 for a midday family dinner, resuming work at four.
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LLOW ME TO TELL YOU about

tam size, with a boxer’s sloping
shoulders and a sun-crensed face,
he worked his cloth strongly and
truly until vour shoes seemed like dark mir-
rors, and they would remain that wayalong
time. But Emilio had other qualities: He in-
structed me in the character of los Madyri-
levios, the people of Madrid. His own life
was a textbook. There was pride, extreme
individunlity, a readiness to criticize, an un-
assailable conviction that one's life, whatev-
er the circumstances, represented a great
moral victory against stupendous odds.
There was, ves, even a hint of Don Quixote,
for not evervone saw things with the same
vision as Emilio.

Emilio the shoeshine man. Of ban-

“Seventy-four but stall fit.” He was proud of
his work.

“It's common in Madrid that évery fa-
mous café has its own shoeshine man. Many
important cafés wanted me to work for them
and their customers. I showed them what 1
could do, but I preferred to stay here. You
know why? Because | am a free man. The
only way not to be corrupted is just to be by
your own, to work by your own, to be your
own boss,"

He had a philosophy: “To be a good per-
s0n, a good human being.” It was not gasy.
“Here evervbody is flattering evervbody,
from the moment they wake up until they
go back to sleep. So these people get things,
vou know, they go up in life; but those that

don't flatter anvbody, we

Iwasstaying theninan
old hotel in the old part of
Madnd. It was a {ine ho-
tel; they poured your
drink from an upendead
hottle and without mea-
surement; few of the staff
had ever thought English
worth learning; the par-
lor provided a stage for
gallantry—"José, it has

are nothing, so we're
diztressed.

“Look!" he said, his
short body rising to its
height, hisarmsextended
almost as if to box, "1
could have been an im-
portant person, a minis-
ter, anything, if only I
had been willing to flat-
ter, to lie—but 1 wasn't!"

been 20 years, and you
haven't changed a bit,
vou are just the same. Come, old friend, the
table is set, the lunch prepared.” While in
the lobby would appear now and then, with
the impact of a thunderclap, a pile of lug-
gage topped by a scarlet cape—a matador
had arrived! The cape fascinated; it seemed
to smell of death.

Emilic had his workplace just across the
street, in a corner of the Plaza de Santa Ana.
One day, as he applied the black polish, he
hegan to tell me about his life. He had beena
waiter, a boxing promoter, 4 sparring part-
ner. Since then he had held down this partic-
ular corner. “I'm a figure here,” he saud

He stood there, poised, as
A Customer came up.
“Emilio," the man said, “use your head, put
the stand in the shade.”

1 had come to Madnd to look into recent
changes. The mushrooming of its popula-
tion from 1.6 million in 1950 to five million
today; a building boom that had changed the
face of much of the city; relative economic
prosperity that had enlarged the middle
class; new political and business links with
Europe that were eroding its traditional iso-
lation; the functioning of democracy after
nearly 40 vears of a dictator's rule; a new air
of freedom and possibilities that contrasted
sharply with the recent past. Many spoke of

Y LT RLE D DN AR

Art inspires life in Retiro Parle, where lovers embroce by two statues depicting a
suitor serenading his lady at her balcony—a Spanish tradition borrowed by New
World Latinos. The park dates almaost from the time of Philip 11, who chose
Mudrid for his court in 1561 for its central location on the high Castilian plain.

(Chverleaf) In oldest Madrid near the Plaza Mavor, Elisso Arios Mancebp p
bestirs the morning air with a bit of lute music. At 67, the father of a doctor

and a pharmacist is himself studying to become a dentol technician
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a rendissance in the city, chosen 400 yvears
ago as the capital of Spain by King Philip TL.
But as 1 sought to measure these recent
developments, 1 was confronted time and
againt by the old Madrid, the traditional. It
was as if I were being tossed headfirst into
one Gova canvas after another, with all their
crowds, color, faces, passions dark and
light. 1 had only to look from my balcony
down on the Plaza de Santa Ana: there, the
pigeon lady with her bundles of bread, en-
veloped in a purplish cloud of birds, some
perched on her shoulders and arms so that
she appeared half scarecrow, half mystic
saint: the three dwarfs, alwavs together, one
always wearing a cowboy hat; idlers, lovers;
two Gvpsies with a drum and a dancing
goat. You could sense the past in the streets:
begears, vendors, fortune-tellers. (“The
palm of vour hand says that good luck
awaits vou! Before three days are over, you
will find a special happiness in your heart.
Give me 500 pesetas! Don't be a miser!")

You could sense it in the two aristocrats
at lunch: impeccably mannered, sensitive to
the slightest impropriety, instantly gener-
ous, and afterward striding toward their
waiting car like hidalgos striding toward
snorting steeds.

“It is not true that we have been isolated
for the 40 vears of the Franco regime,"” a dis-
tinguished man of létters told me. “We have
been isolated for 400 venrs. " Those 400 vears
reinforced certain attitudes, “The Span-
iard,"” one scholar wrate, “above evervthing
else, feels that Lo be a whole man he must
know how to face death with dignity. " An-
other, commenting on the apariness of the
Spanish, declared: “Other peoples have left
institutions, books—we have left souls.”

OTHER ABBESS Mariz Isabel del

Santo Angel appeared behind a

dark screen and an iron grille. She

wore Franciscan brown, a medal-

lion depicting the Virgin carrying the infant

Jesus, simple sandals. With her was ia tor-

nera, the nun who watches as visitors put

messages into a cviinder in the wall, then

turnsit sothat the messages can be extracted
from behind the grille.

“Our main precccupation,” the mother

abbess said, “i= to maintain a close unity

with God, and to achieve that is possible
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only throughisolation. It is not that we don’t
wish to know about the warld or to give ad-
vice to those who need it. Butinordertocon-
centrate on God, we cannot converse with
other people. It distracts us.”

The building was the Convento de las
Descalzas Reales, the Convent of the Bare-
foot Princesses. It had been the pleasure-
house of the Emperor Charles V, had been
converted by his daughter Juana into a con-
vent for women of station who wished to
retire from the world, and had bepun to
function thusly as Philip 11 began to develop
Madrid as his capital.

Part of the convent, now a museum, be-
spoke that golden age of Spain: frescoed
walls and ceilings; small chapels filled with
so many images they seemed like dolthouses;
precious objects of gold, silver, coral, dia-
monds, ivory; scores of reliquaries holding
remains of the saints. But it was the two
nuns, the iron grille, that summoned the
past more strongly,

There were 27 nuns in the convent, the
mother abbess said. Their days, which be-
gin at six, are filled with prayer; silent and
spoken, group and individual. There is
work: cleaning the museum; making em-
broidery for religious garments; sewing
buttons, labels, and hems into dresses for
department stores. Once they had repaired
old tapestries, but no longer. “There was no
profit in it, and the older nuns were a bit
apart from the work, as it was very demand-
ing on the eves. We wanted evervone to
work together, and no one to be left out be-
cause she was old.”

Thrice a day come pleasant ttmes when
they can speak witheach other, joke, laugh.
At eight there is dinner, “Afterward we go
back to prav—to say ‘good night' to God.™

Through a special arrangement, I was al-
lowed to visit the modern wing of the con-
vent, where the nuns live. The building was
light, airy, simple, like a college dormitory.
There was a courtyard, a garden. Here, in
the middle of Madrid, was trangquillity, a
hint of eternity. The nuns seémed happy,
aven a little excited, for a visitor here was
rare. When a cat leaped from the garden
through the gnlled window and disap-
peared down the hall, they laughed.

But 1 wondered: A cloistered life in this
dav and age? Did girls still have vocations?

National Geographic, February 1956



‘(Oh ves, the mother abhbess said, “The
last came to the conventin January. She was
16, from a wealthy and important family
Her birthday was in May, and she cel
brated it hete in the convent. Another is
13, very pretty, and she
wants to become a nun,
Dut she has to walt because
she 15 50 youne, ' Madnd,
I mused, was not soon Lo

FULTL OUt o1 s0ils

AL USsH YOUR BUTT
in, comeon! Tuck 11
vour bottom! Fol-
low the capote with

vour face! Stay in front of
the bulll Just move your
wrists, not wvour whole
i..;:_‘j:.. I:_'-lllll_' Of— !l:l 1L W .f||
pleasure! Pot some charac-
ter 1n it!" Grregorio San
chez. 1B vears a ||'.i|||-'.::' hiter
el now an instructor at
the DMadrd bullfighting
school, wiped his face
took a swig of water fron
the botijo, an earthen jug
and came over to talk. The
bovs b had been teaching
put gway their gear—the
ape, the sword, the pairol
||ll'|'|'- LAl I|-:'-| L} §'|.-:'. |I:|l.
part of the Dull—and De-
gan calisthenics
Lrregorio was of middle
hewght, handsome, his face
creased by the countless
wrinkles that come from so
miany arternoons 1n g sun-
drenched Maza de lorp
the eves were those ol a
survivor. "1 toak the alter
naliva [Lhe ritual 1o whict

young man takes e

pledge as a matador] u Ennobled by marriage, Josiis Aguirm
1956, Sincethen I have fought in 1, 200 corri- former Jeswit, helps his wife, the D
dasz. " Eight times a bull had caught hirn with f Alba, oversee a priceless art collectio
the horns=—in the buttocks, the arm. the from thetr Madrid paloce. SO niomer
proin, the stomach. But Gregorio was all are the family's properties that the dumr

. = T ]
WVE FTOLME LI (L

rght, satslied with his caree! S
| come from a very poor family, a smadll
village, 'hanks to the bullfighting | now

have friends, money, happiness. | an

'I'ur-lllil:-'l' i .|I"|' I'..'_',,'.','_'. 1 IR



married for the second time. 1 have three
children by the first marriage, and my sec
ond wife 13 now expedcting. "

The school, he said, was a good idea
“When 1 started, it wasdifferent. You had to
go from village to village, having accidents
with the bulls, and having a very bad hfe
Here we teach them to hve an honest life, not
alifeinthestreets, They canbe trained, geta
techmgue, But there is something we can
never teach them, and that is to be brave.™

He remembered how on the morning of a
corrida he would feel something strange 1n
his stomach: "It started earlv in the momn-
ing. Twasn'thungry atall. [couldn't eat any-
thing." And how, as he waited to enter the
ring and heard the music commence, "there
wis an emotion that cannot be explained
You notice that your heart is beating very
fast, nnd vou cantstopit. Butafter vou have
given the bull a couple of passes of the mule-
ta, vou feel the heart is getting slower, slow-
er, slower, until it gets to the nght place.’

He mused, a half smile coming (o his [ace
“When you are young and you are caught by
the bull, vou never understand why it hap-
pened; it really happened, but it seems the
bull never approached you with his horns
But the more vou learn, the more experience
vou have, the more you fear it. S0 the fear
grows with the learning

“The real bravery is when you have
learned a lot, because to stay in the plazs in
front of the hull when yvou already know
what it iz all about—it means you have
courage. "

Gregorio turned his survivor's eves back
to the bhovs exercising: Some, he knew,
would have that courage, would be able 1o
face the possibility of death with dignity and
grace; most would nol

Symbol of changed times, the popular

"t P Tb e sk " & of : _
¥ E'IH'I::'F‘E‘H MF’”E HIILE‘"' nl. t_h”' female impersonator Biln Andersen
hise, lE‘i'El':;{ anIlHL are of Demng stares down from o poster along the
very cold, of having no electncity, Gran Vi, Madrid's Broadway. Such
of how we all had to go to bed in the attractions reflect how much the nation’s
same room, and of what a hard time we had rmares hove reloced since the death of
to fetch water, carrving a juga long way and Franco in 1975. Nearby, a window
across the railroad tracks.” desplay in the 260-year-old Casa Botin
The house was small, simple, built by her restaurant—a favorite of American

writer Ermest Hemingway-—announces

father. It stands in the Pozo, 8 community Ll LT
the house speciality, roast suckling pig.

on the edge of Madrid, and helps explain the
citv's growth in the 1930s, '60s; and "70s
“Father told us he had to come here, to

136 National Crepgraphic, February 1986
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se Lhere wits no work

rp. It cost him a ot

: house, his mother too, but [ think
pever regrestien il | L
other here until he became il and couldn'

ot one job alter L
LR LY Maare

v to Madnd i
erurban
\menca
5. T hedr

(light from rural pover

| hie
o fliecaces

was on the level o olh
Africa or Latin
he city bulged with newcomer
patchwork houses rim the city yel
wis lucky: She and her own family-—hus
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IMove 1N 3 New COT :'III._ L flll:'
Community

. a Madrileno, had started work

;_,':'l;,lrl TN

A Cart

at 14 and in ime had joined the Communist
Farty. Al the moment, however, he was not
I-carrving member. His explanation
Hlumined the character of the men of the
Fozo and said something too about the Com
munist Party in spain
“During the 40 years of

10y Communists,

Franco, there
ind they beécame
When the party was

members had

rand stronget

1977, Lhe

t, thought they could gt a lot

wie started seeing all the leaders

lealing wilth the impresanos at a high level
without any participation from the hase. 3o

LOETE WaSs A Conirmonialioan

el

1 here were 1,500 card-carrving gotivists

in the Poro; the party fired them all, zave




Spanish literati gather at the
Cafe (rijdn each Saturday for
grmversation in d group that
firgt met (n 1944, Subjects

rangs " iromm Aurmean fo deving
sarye poet [, M. Garcia Nieto

(left, standing), a founder

Alberti (abowve, ot right) (5 a

century Spanish renaissance
m the arts, Editorof E1 Pais
the paper that more than any
ather helped guide Spain
through the fransition o

(right) scans the competition

sSpain's leading poet, Rafael

[tving link with the early 20th-

demiocracy, Juan Luls Cebridn

seven. | Now, Paco smd, the party had seen
its error, invited -all 1,500 back. “We're
thinking about it, wondering what to do.”

As for his life, Paco sad; "1 am satisfied. |
don't regret anything 1 have done. 1 could
have done more, and | hope that the people
of this country will de more—only they are
held back by the weakness and fear they
spmetimes feel.”

HE TINY GLASS ELEVATOR
started with a creak, rose slowlv
through the bends of the rococo stair-
case; Paulino Garcia Puente {page 170)
was walting in an office on the fourth floor
He was a small man, full of vears, a little ill
As we talked, and the memories came back,

Madrd: The Change o Spain

his eves brightened. He had been a coman
dante in the Republican army during the
apamsh Civil War: he had been captured
condemned to death, thrown into a stable
with 800 other prisoners:

“It was during the night that people were
taken away and shot. An ofbcer would
stand 1n the doorway @nd read the names
He read very slowly, purposefully so, to
build suspensze. He would read, say, 'Ga
Cl—a very common family name—then
slowly the second family name that identi-
[led the man. You can imaging the reaction
of those summoned,. Some just collapsed
put most reacted with hrmness and pride.”

Mr. Garcia Puente had survived and
worked now through a small political party

[T
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to reestablish the republic for which he had
fought—a republic, without a king. Many
had called that republic “La Nifia Bonita—
the pretty girl.” But she had perished in civil
war. All over Madrid older men sit in such
offices, recalling that past about which they
have no regrets save that they lost. They
called to mind the old Spanish proverb: “BHe
patient, and reshuffle the cards.” Only the
gAme Wis Over,

FTEN I'WONDERED at the diver-
sity of life in Madnd. Consider, for
instance, the Duke and Duchess of
Alba, who dwell in a splendid palace

that once was on the city’s outskirts but is
now in the center

"My daily life is very simple,” the duke
told me. “In the mornings I do my personal
things; writing, reading. In the afternoons 1
dedicate all my time to the administration of
the House of Alba."

The family traces to the 11th century,
holds 48 noble titles, including 18 titles of
grandee. "My wife,” the duke said, “1s a di-
rect descendant of James 11, the last Stuart
king of England; her family tree includes,
among others, Chrstopher Columbus,

“The duchess,” he said, “paints and alsois
in charge of all the family's houses. It's very
demanding. You can have a lot of servants,
but still you have to look after the houses
vourself, If, for instance, we go to the pal-
ace in Seville, a 14th-century ane, she has (o
start all over to have evervthing cleaned and
organized. She likes to do it, and she likes to
join the normal people of those places and
has a verv good relationship with them.”

The duke’s task, he said, is to preserve the
family’s huge artistic patrimony: palaces,
paintings, objects of art, papers that are still
mined by scholars for insights into Spanish
history, “We have to live for the mainte-
nance of this patrimony,” he said, “not to
profit from it. So that it is kept alive, not lost
ar allowed to deteriorate.”

And thén consider my [niend Carmen,
who, when I met her, was often on the way
to the Monte de Piedad, the “hill of pity,” the
povernment pawnshop, to finance the com-
ing week; or Luis, who sells religious articles
and was delighted when a lottery winner
attributed her Tuck to an image of St. Pan-
cras and so triggered a run on his shop; or
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Don José Luis the impresario, who coliected
old cars and who kindly introduced me to
the new Madrid of high fashion, artistic bus-
tle, the newest discos.

FTER YOU have been in Madrid a

while, vou begin to wonder:; When do

the Madrilefios sleep? When do they

work? And is it really true, as they

claim with a wink, that thev suffer from

claustrophobia and o must constantly flee

home and office for the street, the café? A

journalist friend, Luis Carandell, described

his city as *a town of conversation, with a

great taste for the streel, A propensity to crit-
icism and eternal gossip. ™

Ah, gossip! The renowned novelist Ca-
milo José Celis leaned close and explained:
“You see, around every prominent man in
Spain is a tale, sometimes red, sometimes
only pink; these tales are not really calum-
nies, but neither are they entirely true.”™
Such a tale, between red and pink, envel-
oped him;, he was clearly not unpleased.

Az Senor Cela was rich in vears and hon-
ors, I asked his view of life. “I think it is
conditioned by three things: Sex, a good
stomach, and a great desire for command.
The weight of lover In general, very hittle for
the world.™ A bleak viewr 1 was not sur-
prised. Senor Celais known for his profound
sense of realism.

In the cafés I learned how to disparage
thaose from the provinces: “With a Galician,
you never know if he's coming or going,
he'll answer a question with a question.” Or
another political party: “The Socialists lack
a right hand"—the sword hand, and so are
meffectual,

I learned to relish tapas, light snacks de-
signed to hold off hunger until the dinner
hour—alt ten or eleven in the evening, Atita-
ble 1 favared traditional Madrilefio fare—
like the city’s people, drawn from every part
of Spain, bespeaking a robust character:
king crabs, blood red, large as soccer balls;
tiny squid cooked in their purplizh ink; bulls’
testicles sauteed in garlic; slivers of chewy
air-cured ham; suckling pig, roasted in old
ceramic wood-burning ovens; grilled floun-
der, fried hake, red snapper encrusted with
zalt and then baked; garlic soup, tripe stew;
and cocido, a dish, my journalist friend
Luis said, “so abundant, so rich, and zo

National Geographic, Februwary 1986



demanding that people in Madnd usually
call it by the dinunutive; cocidrto, in an at-
l|_'1-.1|_|l_ o dissimulate something of its pantn
gruelinn character.”

When one dav I discussed the challenge
of Madrileno food with
Emilio the shoeshine man, '!
he confided: “l eat a lot,
all the strong things, bul
after lunch I always take a
clove of garlic and a dash
of soda for the digestion.”
Our talk was interrupted
when a woman tripped on
nearby steps, “The third
tocday,” Emilio said, and
was instantly, gallantly, at
her side

| walked on. I had my
favorite places in Madrid
the Retiro, the great park
in the city's heart, with-its
lake, ducks, boaters; the
Casa de Campo, across the
Manzanares River. where
families picnic and would-
b bullfiphters practice
their dreams with capes
and sets of horns beneath
the trees; the Paseo de la
Castellana, the great bou
levard iI|‘I.1'E runs northe
sputh, with its trees and
cafés; the Calle de Serrano
with its iastionable shops
and, above all, any nar-
row, twisting street in the
old city.

In those strects vou rub
shoulders with ghosts from
the past: that siender man
with the war-crippled
hand, Cervantes, rushing
home Lo write; Lhal intense
man scouring the back al-
levs in search of characters
for his next play, Lope de
Vega; that voung man from Aragon report-
ing at a roval factory for his first job in Ma-
dricd, destgning cartoons to be translated
into tapestries, (20ya

And, of course, the Prado: Rambling its
dimly it rooms, | felt not so much in a
museum as i an old family mansion. s

A drid: The I::“II:n"'l'_L’t' I -'!I.,”l'l-'”

Gambling on sunshine, an artist
renders a Mona Lisa in chalk in Retiro
Park. Such street activities are
encouraged by Madrid's moyvor, Enrigue
Tierno Galvdn, who also helped
introduce horse-drawn touring carrioges
o the city
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Immortal in his own time, the great

wpanish guitarist Andrés Segovia

prepares for yet another conguest of
America in his Moedrid studio
(abowe), Hesides re-elgvating the guitar
ro classical status, Segovia, who will be
93 this month, hos enriched 1ts repertory
with more than 150 transcriptionsg of
Barogue suoTes

A venerated fgure on the Spanis
siiver screen, Lans Escobar (above right)
studies hiz lines on @ Madrid sat.
A director unfil the age of 65, Zscobar

i y " .
fiaried Lo CTIng  WIRERL 4 WAE I'IIJ'-I."
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was fitting, for it 15 not an art collection as
sembled by savants but the personal collec-
tions of the kings of Spain—and it is rightly
said that even the most inept of Spain’s Kings
had a talent for collectine.

There are treasuries of Italian, Flemish,
and German masterpieces, but at the heart
are the Spanish paintings. 1 hey dissect the
nsyche of Spain past: the mysticism of El
Greco, the rehigious passion of Zurbarian
and Ribera, the humanity of (Gova, the enig-
matic quality in the portraits of the court
]|ui[|r_-_": | e ",'1-5.1::||_-|':-' Look at the faces
Young Prince Baltasar Carlos on horse-
back—what ean he be thinking? And Philip
IV—why are the eves so trusthul? And that
face—did I not see 1t just moments ago In
(ne sireelr

National Ueograpiic, February (Y56



V Staltton, A |||:_-!-'_r___._||_-- 111
Lonaguering Moors founded the town,
bullding a fort abovet

e Wlanzanares Kive
naming it Majerit, The King of Lefin and

Castile, Alfonso VI, captured the outpost i
urned its mosque mnto a church,

with the iy LIEY : il 11k claimed the V Pl ASILS DALTO] Lo time the
stage. Well, it is recorded A s kingsof Spain and their courts began to meet
long hailed their city by sl ' = ¢, the town's ; zolanion, s
drid! My village forever!"

vas olten turhulent
by heroism such as the




"Pali, este toro me ha matado”

“Pdali. this bull has killed me”
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as Yivo, he cut o splendid nd tntensify the notional

figure fn his “suit of lights lebate over oullfighting
(left, top) at a May 1585 After his final sword thrust

e furmed 1
thinking the bull slain. But
the animal rallied and
lunged, prercing Yiyo
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HE MAYOR, whom Madrilenos call

the “old professor” because of his

learming and demeanor, sat on & ddis

in the city council chamber. When
council members fell to quarreling, he
intervens like a tolerant
master, restoring order.

Enrique Tierno Galvan, a Socialist, had
been born in Madrid, earned degrees at the
university here, fought here in the civil war
on the Republican side. He could remember
the old Madrid

wiould school-

Eurape’s highest capital city, Madrid stretches southeast from the Hotel Plaza, where

“In 1935," he told me, "1t wis 8 town half
rural, halfurban. Where you could have for-

ests very near the town, where you could

tind rabbits and vegetable gardens very near
the places where people lived. It remained
lke that until the 19508."

Surely these memories help guide him in

efforts to heal the scars of rapid growth. A
new law protects 20,000 of Madnd's fine oid
buildings (hundreds had been torn down in
the scramble for development). Inspectors
now urge owners to preserve even details:




entrancewayvs, stamrcases, fine old wooden
doors. The city has spruced up and ¢xpand
ed the parks, planted 250,000 trees, added
touches of life by encournging street festi-
vals and by reviving courtvard theater in
workers' barrios. The mavor adds a touch
of Iiterary elegance. He 1ssues edicts in fine
lith-century CCastilian, to encourage the
preservation of the language as well as to
delight the citizens.

T'here gre problems: pollution, traffic
congestion, the need for more and better

housing for the less advantaged, a recent rise
instreetcrime, drug use, But the great popu
lation boom has ended, The population of
the city proper is even declining, some mov-
ing to suburbs for more space and quiet, oth-
ors [-I'_I-:'I i'l.] LD ITVONE II_'.' :'h=|]',|.[ |'|||';|."-'_:|_I_r I'l.l_-gl'_-g
This provides an opportunity, city plan
ner Eduardo Leira told me. “The central
part of the city s compact, shaped like an
almond; around it are sort of ‘packages’
peripheral developments. These packages
have iremendous populations; thev are

a swimmer enjoys ene of the city’s more than 200 days of sunshine a year. 1659




Echoes of a civil war
AR R




figures (n Madrid, though term: Perhaps as mam as La Pdsion 1, &f

fhetr vIEws are Foe {15 |:-'_'l_|_ 'l'-:-' |!'-"|'[|'I-I'|.!|"_!-"|.- .:..:u'..'li._l.':.l [riernarionat
extreme for Spain’s ruling were executed uppart for the Republican
socialists, Paulinog CGarcia Longtime head of the aduse with ines like
Puente (below left) was PCE, Spain's Communist It ig better to diz on vour
a Kepublican army Porty in extle untl it was reel than [Dve on Yo
comandonte wien Frianco s fegaitized T 1977 Diolores erees.” Now 80, and

rces stormed Madrid sl e Pl "hl.’rl'lﬁ'ﬁﬂjlt. et here with Interpreler Carmen

3 . | H LS it o o | ¥ - |
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1939, he was lucky vears of exile in the Sowiet support for “our Central

F0 escape with a prison Lirion. P Mty hrown American ormthers
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‘Our tareet is to tie all together, with of a great concrete cross 1530 meters hign
roads. sewers, electricity, better transporta- and, in a cavern in the hillside, tombs-and a
lion, to achieve & kind of continuous city basilica. ] thought about the two men: Each
For the first time in our history, we have 8  was abstemious, each governed Spain abs0-
plan and the possibility to do it.” In a way, lutely for some four decades, each died a lin-
the moment in Madrid is like the moment geringdeath inold age. There are those who
sav that as Philip'sdeath in 1598 marked the
beginning of decline mm Spain, Franco's
N THE FOOTHILLS just to the north leath in 1975 marked a recovery. For it was

west of Madrid stand two great monu- shortly thereafter that democracy returned
ments, One, El Esconal, was bullt by L0y STXELNL.
Philip 11 as a palace, a monastery, a tomb When I took & seat in the press gallery of

for the kings and queens of Spain. The sec-  the Cortes, the Spanish parliament, on Ca-

ks, i
LI 2tk

ond 1= El Valle de los Caidos, the Vall v [Tern de "'.III_||-|'..|| mo in Madrid, the bullet
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st overhead. Itwas
1981. that members of the
i the

I“or 18 hours

holes were stall thers
in February 23
Guardia (

Civil took over the chamber
midst of a parliamentary vote
they held the inwmakers at gunpoint
ng for a military coup that did not

King Juan Carlos went on

WALl-

COTTE
television, used

Lhe telephone, supported the new constitu
Hon. The leaders of the coup were taken to
iatl; democracy went on
‘After thal 1 labor leader told me,
“there v psvchological break, and the
:.Il."'l|'jL Lthink no more about revolution. 1
think Francoism has disappeared forever in
this country;

'..1I' Fa By

there 1= 4 new feelinr, a new
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Wadnia.: fhe Change i
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Spain’s top bross,
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easily aborted coup in 1981, turmn oud
ror the 20060 birthaoy of 1he
fing (left). An admiral in the

Spaniah Nawvy Cristobal Colon

(below) is a direct descendant of his
1 AErie
i His

Lania ' T EE mare P
Mavs a 1b6th-cerntfurm
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lihrary he dise
library he disg
MAanuscTipt that maps NLs HusSTrions
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After one parliamentary session 1 talked
with !".-'luu-.lu.-n Martin Toval, a leader of 1
majority Socialist Party. He seemed fa-
tigued, mn part bec of criticism directed
against h |'| arty

“The probler 1 said, “is that the So-
Clalist J':-.."._'.' has had the task of consoli-
dating democracy and of preventing & new
30 Lhe social and po
that all th
achieved gradually, care-
L quick, strong wav. And
nnk we are a little

because of this

A58

r.m.'-‘..*- [ dictatorship
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have to b
|

V. AN Dot In
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bit on the nght,
There was also G ODRErous _'i3|| Ol restrid
=ociilist Party

turing mdadustry. It was the
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La Bolsa, or "the purse, Spiin s
' hange (right) has been







New Madrilena, four-monti-old Rogita
Espin is dandled by her mother, Rosa,
af a christening party in the affiuent
development of Fuente del Fresno,

15 miles from the city center, Madrid's
sprowling suburbs count many such
communities of young professionats, who

erjoy Spaim’s highest standard of ving

that had to perform this ternble task of kick
g out hundreds and hundreds of workers
This was necessary Decause we are tén vears
behind the rest of Europe, and if we wiitnted
Lo catch P W ith the new technology, we had
to do 1

Unemplovment has rea

el 200 percent
in Spain, its bite softened by family meém-
bers helping each other, and by a growing
underground economy. There are other dif
Heult mssues,
Basque elements seeking independence tor
their province. Now and then in Madrd a
bombexplodes, a weaponis{ired, & police or
military officer slumps in his car, or on the
pavement

Lthem terrorism by

eRITTERTRE

T MONCLOA PALACE, on the out
skirts of Madrid, Isatont
with Prime Minister Felipe Gonza

lez, whom Spaniards refer to invart
ably as Felipe. He is tallish, handsome, hi:
appearance more that of a celebrily Lhan a
politician. Twenty vears ago he and some
friends in Andalusia began to work to renew
the Socialist Party in Spain, to change its fo
cus to meet changed conditions, to wrest
control from the old exiles who had guided 1t
irom abroad. In ttme, théev had softened itz
ideology, broadened its a
tority of the voles
“Tn most societies with a certain degree ol
development,” Senor Gonzalez said, “"the
spcieties accommodate themselves around
the center—neht and left. Nevertheless, by
individuals, Spanish society 15 mainly &
center-left society, 1t 1s & society that bas an
A rle-

& LEFTACE

ipeal, won the ma-

almost ancestral desire for progress
sire to reach the historical evolution pro-
duced in neighboring countries. ™

That desire led Spain to seek membership
in the Furopean Economic Communiby; ac-
ceptance is expected soon. An isolationist
spirit, however, continues, Sefor Gonzdlez
had promised a referendum on Spain's

| 7

membership in the North Atlantic 1 reatly
Chrganization. Many felt it would be rejected
biv the Iﬁl.'n':|.|l:.'.

Amid the political maneuvers since Lhe
death of Franco, Senor Gonzalez said, there
wasone man who playved a crucial role, serv
ing as a reference point, quieting the nation

He was, Senor Gonzalez said, “a simple
man; not complex, but with An enormous
apacity and an enormous intuition (o know

.
how things work in this society.” That man
was the King

The car stopped at the checkpoint, Lhen
cortinued up the long, winding drive, past
pines and grazing deer to Larzuela Palace

National Geographic, February 1956



His Majesiy _
and fit; although he had been
lot, & naval caplam, and an

there was about him a certain gentleness

I"":-” 5, -:'!-Il':-l |._..::'_-l- Wils -||“
'.'..."f.f.l.j': 1
armv officer,

SEMSILIVILY

B TALKELD sbout his role in the

transition o democracy. (Palace

rules [orbid directly quoting the

hang, but permt the indirect ex-
nression of his think
that what the :"'||'.-:: eh are doing now. and
NAVE |l!|'.' Il-"-l L
cy, would be diffieult to do without a king

Nol because of himself as an mdividual. but

in establishing democra

I-r..'."-l.'. f e 'I.'ll'li_'- [Hg "'._'-'.:.'..'_

1.} The King believes

MONRAr t'.:'. [:."u.

because of the _-[¥1||]|||:-.
vides. His role was greater in the beginning
of the transition, when there was no consti-
tution and he had to say “ves" or "mo" U
different proposals or ideas. Now his role is
Institutionalized, and the country starting t
WOrk in a more normal whiay
He retains moral power

HEYVES 15 SOINeNImes Ill"-'TI'I ||::||| ||_i_'.':;, _'_:n"-'..'l.'|_:|'
When there are problems, leaders of all po

* {0 the palace, the pain

which ne De

IUCAl parues comi
ol reference. 1 his helps build unity

I'he Ki
was stable,
marked that people often said Spai

or o001 i|| 11 -"'II-,'| l I|_'|_' (emocTriicy
if2 root: going down. He re

1



Pantheon of monarchs, the royal complex of El Escorial was completed

n 1584 by Philip II. Monastery, church, mugéum, [{brary, and burial pliace,

the building also served as d summer palace for the powerfil king

vho riled the world s furthest flung emodre of his day, Marble tombs beneath

the church hold the remains of four centuries of Spanish royalty. A side altas
rizght) contains [{kenesges, relics, and ashes of Spanish sawnts,







pendulum, swinging from extreme right to
extreme left. It was his task to see that the
pendulum did not slip over too far.

I wondered about the vagaries of history,
how it sometimes throws up disasters, and
sometimes the right man at the right mo-
ment. What had shaped this man, 1 won-
dered, 1 knew that his grandfather had
abdicated, that his father had lived as a pre-
tender in exile, and that for many years
Spain had no king. Then Franco had
brought Juan Carlos into his entourage,
Franco explained that he was preparing the
boy to be king; many looked on the boy with
contempit.

Tuan Carlos had been aware of these criti-
cisms, but believes he has always had his
own way of being, of looking at things. He
has had to watch out for himself since he was
very young; at five he was sent off to school
in Switzerland. Growing up on his own, the
King said, has made him practical, a person
who always looks at things with logic.

Franco used to tell the young man many
things. Once Juan Carlos asked why he
could not attend the ministers’ councils: He
wanted to learn; he promised Lo sit there si-
lently, just looking, listening. Franco re-
plied: “Tt"s no use. You will have to do things
in a different way. [ am perhaps too old to
change, but I know things will change.” In
time Juan Carlos came tounderstand; things
did change, things did have to be done in a
different way.

There had been another lesson from Fran-
co. When the old generalissimo had named
Juan Carlos Prince of Spain, the younger
man had asked what might happen. Juan
Carlos knew the opposition underneath;
that he had been named by some of the
people, not all. Franco had replied: "You
have to play, not with luck, but with fate;
the people of Spain will accept you.” The
conception—playing with fate—was very
Spanish; the prediction—acceptance by the
people—has seemingly been proven very
correct.

N ONE of my last dayvs in Madrid 1

strolled again the Plaza de Santa

Ana. Emilio the shoeshine man was

packing up his kit but insisted on re-

citing for me one of the poems he wrote from

time to time. Itwas dedicated toachampion

boxer, but I thought it held a hint of his own

Quixote-like desires, desires shared by more
than a few of his fellow Madrileaos.

Why did I become a champion?
The technigues I very well learned . .
Strong and precise and diverse punches
I gave . . .
I won 100 matches.
The audience, when watching me . . .
I made them rise.
Many of them were éemotional
.. . they kissed and hugged me.
Ard from tire ving they took me
on therr shoulders!

Emilio departed, a small figure with a
wooden box under his arm.

With late afternoon the older people of the
neighborheod commanded the benches: the
women sitting shoulder to shoulder, talking;
the men, in black suits, grasping their canes
like badges of honor, Soon the swallows
would appear to dart overliead, while the
paseo (the evening stroll to take the air) be-
gan. The plaza would swell with life, and
the life would continue deep into the night,
children playing, voung couples talking
about the future.

1 thought of the future too, One turn-of-
the.century philosopher, looking back on
the history of his nation, wrote: “Spain,
which never had a complete social system
. . . has unfolded her life and her art by & se-
ries of spiritual convulsions; as men of
strength and action have come bursting
forth. . . . Butitseemed that a new time had
come, one impelled by that “almost ances-
tral desire for progress.” A new play had be-
gun, was still in the first act. And the stage,
as 0 often in the past, was Madrid, the old
village of los Madrilenos. [1]

The indispensable man in Spain’s democracy, King Juan Carlos has seen his
popularity with the people rise spectacularly since the death of Franco, when he
was viewed as a puppet. After leading the nation across o political minefield, the
48-vear-old scion of Spain’'s Bourbon dynasty has earmed the accolade "Viva el
Rey—Long live the King" from all guarters of the nation’s political spectrum,
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| B VNS ’ Of Men

By DOUGLAS H. CHADWICK

"M OUT MY CABIN DOOR earty most spring
mornings and into Montana's (Glacier National
Park, moving through first light, spruce, and
snow patches. Soon I'm crouched at the edge of
a meadow, Covotes are hunting ground squir-
rels. Deer and elk are nearby 1““ glancing over al the
coyotes—and at 1'l|1- erizzlies. As the night's frost turns
to dew, the great bears grize on tJn' same tender grass
and sedge sho L L the hoofed animals.
Whena grizzly moves, its silver-tipped fur shimm
and changes color, as if arcs of DOWET WETE [I[l]'l||lh{
it. This is the one the Blackfoot Indians called Real
Bear—omnivorouos, dexterous, highly adaptable, mgh
Iy intelltgent, huge, aFEressive, Smas |'4!r|_L'_ij.' strong, ca
pable of sprinting at a deerlike 35 miles an hour and
living as long as 30 years, and once codominant with
man across the western half of North America
Few encounters with grizzhies are planned. Theyv're
sudden—Ilike the time when [ was just below the spine
af-a ridge among fallen rock slabs, Gnarled luﬁth barely
waist tall, gave off the sweel sharp sme the hizgh
country. The bear stepped out from behind a boulder
It had a ring of pale fur circling its chest and muscle-
humped shoulders. 1 shrank back; 1t caught my move-
ment. I stood exposed. The beast surged toward me and
reared up to work over my scent with a head twice the
size of mine. And it stripped away every illusion that
separated me from nature. Then it left, as grizzlies al-
maost always do
It's different hidden here by the spring meadows,
watching some rangy boar do a slow rumba, scratching
his back on atree. Or a zow holding her toes, rocking on
her backside while her cubs w restiing
and making bear talk. But they can s 'Ll” scare me wild,
Far two vears 1 followed my fascinztion with these

Authorand wildlife hiot ._'||'_‘|_;'.'; I}I'IH]::J 15 |1 ‘..Ii.id-lj.'-"l'ilzl‘-. I'.'l."ll‘_"-'i:'l
a cabin without power or telephone pear Montana's Glacier
Mational Park. His current assignment is in Nepal

A hond Ih.'-i."i:l and tender unites cubs and a sow,
who will flercely defend her offspring for two

vears-or mare. Though the bears are prolific here
in Alaski, concern motnts in the 1|I-'l|| r48 for the

JUrg of the wilderness monarchs L LRI TE Sl
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and the Great Bear










giants, traveling to thewr home ground in
Alaska and across their shrinking habitat in
the lower 458, Does America, | wondered,
still have room for the grizzlyr

Tens of thousands of the great bears lived
south of Canada as late as 1850, Only 600
to 900 remain there now. They have been
listed as threatened with extinction since
1975, Standing sheeplike, shoulder to shoul-
der, the currént lower 48 grizzly (lock
wouldn't cover half an rove. Being grizzlies,
however, they roam some 11 million acres
in rugped pleces of Montann, Wyoming,
Washington, and Idaho. And they still roam
our imagination at will; it is part of their
natural habitat.

More than a dozen subspecies of the
brown bear, Ursus arctos, are spread acrpss

To see what she can see of her grrant
cubis, @ sow rears up in Alaska’s Denali
National Park and Preserve (facing
pagel, To see how grizzlies react to
bulldozers and chain saws that alter
their habitar, Canadian blologist Bruce
MclLellan {abme) uses a directional
aritenna {0 locate radio-collared bears
fram a lodgepole pine logging site, just
outside Glocier Nationaol Pork. Though
some grizelies hightadl it from such
humaott cloptrap, MoLellan amd the
author found one male, or-boar, feading
placidly on a nearby slope

&6

Eurasia from Spain to Siberia and as far
south as India, T'wo more subspecies make
their home in the New World: Ursus arclos
middendorfi, which takes n only the
brown bears of Alaska's Kodiak, Afognak,
and Shuvak island cluster, all commonly
called Kodiaks, and U a. kowribilis, which
includes all the other brown bears of North
America. As most modern taxonomists see
it, grizzlies of the continent’s interiorand the
big hrown bears, or brownies, of Alaska’s
mainland coast are simply different eco-
types within the subspecies hevribilis; they
gradually blend into one another. Many
simply call them all grizzlies.

A colossal brown bear might go 1,800
pounds. Most weigh about 1,000, Many
grizzlies in the lower 48 reach only 200 Lo
600 pounds as adults
Much of theirdiet isvege-

tartan; animal protein
comes from insects, fish,
rodents, and carrion

Their reputation as
fearsome predator 1s
averconkerd

The grizzly, in truth, 13
just a big opportonist
During Indian times
these bears ate beached
whale carcasses in Cali-
fornia and straggling
bison 1n Kansas. When
white men herded slow,
tame things into 1ts do
main, the grizzly ate
some of them too. The
ivestock industry led the
way in exterminating
lower 48 grizzlies every-
where but in the heart of
the mountams by 1900, A
iwo-vear-old shot in Anzona’s highlands in
LR35 was the last grizzly ever taken Irom Lhe
southwest. Yetin 1964, and agammn 1967, a
grizzly was found along Mexico's Sierra del
Nido range in the state of Chihuahua. Each
was killed,

Do any live on? Early in 1983, at a lone-
some rancho near Chihuahua's 9.423-fool
Nido (Nest) Mountain, | listened to & voung
vaquero describe the bear he had seen sever-
al months earlier. Was it a grizely? 51, &l
aso plateado—Yes, the silvery bear.”

NWational Geographic, February 1980









“On a 1980 survey [ wo saw a bear here
that mignt have been a grizziv,” sawd Jose
Trevino, a biologist for Mexico's federal
wildlife agency, as we led packhorses
toward the Sierra del Nido's erest, Most
likely the large droppings we found in graszsy
canyons shaded by cak and pine were all
from black bears, Ursus americanus, But,
just possibly, some silvered hear watched us
shake our heads and pass on. Rumors of £
gs0 plateade also keep tnickline out of the
high, vast Sierra Madre range to the wesl

Colorado’s silvertips, with the Rockies at
their backs, held out {airly long—until the
early showed. Grizzlies
don't read accounts. Almost three decades
later, in 1979, one wias killed in the San Juan
Mountains, Colorado was the stomping
ground of Old Mose, a damn-vour-fences,
turn-of-the-century outlaw erize who ended
up with a higher price on his head than some
human bad guvs. He had stomped about 800
head of stock and Give of the men who tried
to cash him in, or so the legend goes

| G50,

ACCOnts

EARS, ITSEEMS, are what thev are
and also what we make them out to
be, In Heber City, Utah, 1 found

animal trainer Doug Seas romping in the
backvard creek with his friend Bart, a ten-
vear-old, 1,300-pound kodiak. Years ago,
two ol Doue's deer keeled over dead of shock
when Bart strolled by their pen

'1 train black bears, wolves, and cougars
tor film work too. My grizzhies and Kodiaks
are the hardest to tame, but the easiest o
tramn; generally vou ondy have to teach them
comething once. They can also be the most
affectionate,” sayvs Doue, who goes riding on
the backs of grizzhies

[n the wild the southernmaost proven griz-
rly range at the moment 15 within the greater
Yellowstone ecosvstem. Its 5.5 million acres
amount to mare than 30 percent of the occy-
pied grizelv hobitat left in the lower 48, and
at its core hes our oldest national park and
best known bear sanctuarv—2.2 million
acres in extent. In the early 1970= research-
¢rs began warning that at the rate grizzhes
were dwindling in Yellowstone, they might
vanisn by the end of the centuny

Like millions of Amencans, I saw my first
rrizzly m Yellowstone. I was a child then
Years later I returned in autumn and was

Carrry T — 0N Men and The Gireat Bear
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BIGENCGUGH FORTHE-BIGGEST GAME
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The myth of the bloodthirsty monster 15
echoed by a | 907 advertisement {above)
The reality: Smce 1900 only 14 people
hawve been killed by griczlies in the lower
18. And at the opposite emotional pole
are animal trainer Eoug Sews and his
friend Bart (focing page), cooling off on
Seuss Wusatch Wildlife Ranch in Heber
City, Utah. Bart, a 1,300-pound Kodiak;
has starred n films, often in the bad:
newr-bear role, chasing pioneer women
and wrecking cabins. At home Bart rides
In the Dack of Seus’s pichup to the car

wash for a bath.

hiking through Firehole Valley when [ saw g
bulky shape move in the sage about a hun-
dred vards off. Real bhear! [ still knew almost
nothing about them

The day was clear, chill in the shadows,
saoft where the sunlight reached. Canada
geesg and then a line of swans drifted over-
head like steam from the gevsers. The griz-
zlv lay amid green leaves and vellow grasses,
rolling onto its back from time to time, wav-
ing 1ts legs lazily in the air. It was beginning
to look to me hke a bear from a childhood
storvbook—almost cuddly. Eventually 1
grew =0 relaxed that mv attention wan-
dered, and [ never noticed it get up. It

3]



moved behind a ¢lump of brush and started
digring. By the time 1 shifted to a better
viewpoint with my binoculars, it had uncov-
erer the carcass of a bison, which it must
have cached earlier beneath dirt and twigs,
and was ripping off gobbets of flesh.

Nuw ravens wheeled overhead. The
grizzivpulled back and circled the carcass
once, enormously alert. I could see an old
scaracross its blood-wetted muzzle.
Abruptly the bear hifted the bison's body
and dragred it into the trees. Twice the
grizzly somehow broke into a brisk trot
with that half-ton prize inits teeth,

As I shouldered my pack, Ifroze. An-
other grizzly was crossing the sage, fallow-
ingitsnose in the direction the first had gone.
Momentslaterroarsstormed overthe valley,
scattering the ravens. 1 saw a snarl of bodies
through the trees. Walloping blows were ex-
changed with the speed of a shiver, branches
snapped amid more roaring. Then nothing.
Silence. I walked light on my toes for two
davs afterward, still aquiver with amaze-
ment and humility, still alive in every fiber

Not all of Yellowstone is especially good
prizely country. Tt is merely where grizzlies
are allowed o exist. The park itselfis a lofty
plateau on the Continental Divide, snow-
bound nearly two-thirds of the vear, Lodge-
pole pine forests offering scant grizely food
take up more than half the land. The moun-
tainous national forest areas surrounding
the park actually have a better variety of
habitat, but just bevond lies people country,
Yellowstone's bears, therefore, have been
cut off from other grizzly populations for
maore than 50 vears

RIZZLIES WERE easy to see in the
park in vears past, because three out
of every four bears had learned to

come looking for the handouts humans pro-
vided, Until 1941 bleacher seats were set up
at garbage dumps for grizzly viewing. But
following the 1967 deaths of two Glacier
campers from grizzlies used to garbage, Yel-
lowstone began to shut its dumps, hoping to
force the bears back to a natural life.

At the time, a pair of independent sci-
entists, the leading authoriti¢s on grizziy
biology, were working in Yellowstone, Pio-
neering radiotracking studies by brothers
John and Frank Craighead, Jr., provided an
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Track of
the big bear

{/RSUS ARCTOS, the mighty brown
bear, evalved shout one million vears
ago into the ruler of vast territories,
Today severul subspecies, most reduced
to insular populations, roam an
impressive worldwide range including
central Italy’s Apennines, Scandinavia,
the Soviet Union, the Himalayas, and
Japan's Hokkaide Island. In North
America Ursus arctos horribilis means
the grizzly, The same animal is also
known as the brown bear, or hrownie, in
parts of Alaska and Canada, The Kodiak
bear. limited to an Alaskan island group.
is sometimes considered a separate
subspecies,

From the Greal Plains to California
and south into Mexico, tens of thousands
of hears Hourished before the repeating
rifle brought them low, Today, while
some 50,000 may inhabit Alaska and
Canada, only 6040 to 900 grizelies—listed
sinee 1975 as a threatened species—
survive in the lower 45, most around
Yellowstone and Glacier National Parks,



The Kodiak bear, Ursus
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LLETE: [l he o rracually L
Crairheads urged the park—Ilet the bears
levelop new centers of activity in the wild
We were ¢ the cold turkey treatméent
wvrould i|'|l: e Dedrs ar Bnda el

cold turkes Man [2Z11e8s dispersed to
ars CampEronno A0 gArhage sources oul-
_ More than 130 ended up
desd—manv. along with scores of black
bears, at the hands ol Rk E dtaff. After
ranrheads’ calculations
wed grizelv numbers plummeting. Park
hiologists insisted the bears were thnving.
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reedom of inde pendent

resear n public lands. The debate her
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stone’s grizziies became the most debated
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Wyvoming bear researcher, told m

Une can staned with one foot in Yellow

stone Park and the other in the last-growing
1 I West Yellowstone, where thern

more than a
hundred sarbase cn pvalloble for peking
\ team of wildlife manag
ers tried to trap gnzelles dining in the town
i backyards, in
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in the park and never saw a single bear."

In the park, 1 patrolled the Madison
Campground one night with ranger Paul
Hager, waking tourists and fning them for
leaving out such potential bear attractanis
as g food cooler, an open pop can, even an
open Lube of toothpaste.

ELLOWSTONE gnzziies don't
have names—they have numbers.

Some are famous. Grizzly Number
60, whom [ met briefly, was one of several
Yellowstone grizzlies wearing a radio collar
or ear tags for study. A modest-size sow
with a rich brown silvered coat, she was
captured and relocated several times from
various garbage sites outside the park.
she returned from afar vet again and
was trapped with her twin yvearling cubs,
filching scraps from the West Yellowstone
airpart Dumpster. This ttime she was con-
demned to death as an incorrigible garbage
junkie. Phone calls to the governor from
sympathetic humans and a 1,500-signature
petition resulted in her sentence being com-
muted to life imprisonment at a Kansas zoo
Cmne of her cubs died in a fall from a cage
slung under a helicopter while being airlift-
ed to the backcountry.

There 15 a sort of wild-card factor in the
meetings between man and bear that throws
all calculations and studies to the wind.
MNumber 15, a chocolate-colored boar, grew
up around West Yellowstone and nearby
Hebgen Lake, another area filling up with
people—and proposed location {or a contro-
versial ski resort-golf course-condominium
complex to be built partly on grizzly habitat
leased from the national forest.

The Yellowstone authorities kept thor-
ough records on Number 15, By the end of
June 1983 he weighed about 435 pounds. He
had been losing weight all winter in his den
and all spring. He was 12 years old.

Number 15 was anvthing but aggres-
sive. When he encountered people, it was
the bear who turned tail and ran. One
evening he ambled into the Forest Service
Rainbow Point Campground near West
Yellowstone and, before he was captured
and destroved, devoured aimast half of a
yvoung man fromn Wisconsin. The people
whose garbage had attracted him to a sub-
division and a ranch in the same vicinity

“Crrizzr"—OFf Men and the Great Bear

during the previous 36 hours are still at large
Before the park shut its dumps, the grest-
er Yellowstone ecosystem probably held
around 300 grizzled bears. Now, 18 vears
later, 1t holds perhaps 200, and possibly 30
of them are breeding females—grizzlies be-
ing difficult to count, these are approximate
figuresonly, Sowsare maturing later, giving
barth for the first tme at age six instead of
five, and producing fewer cubs per litter—
an average of 1.9 instead of 2.2—at long-
er intervals than before. And grizzlies al-
ready had one of the lowest reproductive

LT GRTEEE R (TN PRED T BUGLED § CHuNWCE

The great indoors: An experimental fenced
"exclosure” (abowvit) amid prime bear
habitat protects campers in Glaocier Notional
Park, where six visitors have been fatally
mixuled by grizzlies in the past 19 vears,
Encounters are frequent but rarely alarming
in Alasha, where a binlogist is unaware of the
large brown competition behind him heading
for spawming salmon (facing page).
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rates of any mammal in North America.

How much longer can Yellowstone's griz-
zlies survive when in some years their death
rate from human causes alone exceeds their
birthrate? The Forest Service continues to
lease grazing rights in critical grizely range
ad joining the park, though with a condition
unprecedented in the history of the West:
Moaove the livestock, not the bears, if a con-
flict occurs. Grizzly sport hunting ended
around the park when the bear was declared
threatened, but black bear hunters biast
grizzled bears by mistake, Poachers take a
toll. A grizzly hide and head can net thou-
sands of dollars. Gallbladders fetch outra-
geous prices in the Oriental medicine and
aphrodisiac market. Front claws, made into
jewelry, go for $100 or more.

The not-so-grim news is that as people
learn not to tempt bears by leaving garbage
around, the bears that are left show signs of
becoming self-sufficient, “Thev're hunting
and scavenging more big game, especially
elk." says study-team leader Dick Knight.

i AT LR (Taling FARE N HELLS RHOGTH

A Denali bear is a happy bear,
especially when gobbling spapbervies
(facing page) to build up winter fat. “To
him almost everything is food except
granite,” wrote John Muir of the grizzly.
Insects, rodents, and carrion flesh out its
ment. For a playful bear, sunshine s for
stretching in (abowe). Lingering snow
patches become grizely playgrounds. [t is
said that they can make snowballs.
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“Some grizzlies also seem to be stayving
arpund in park areas closed to hiking and
camping.” Those reserved areas—refuges
within a refuge—now amount to at least
one-tenth of Yellowstone National Park.

OW MUCH should people have to
Hmmpmmise? In Cody, Wyoming,

Shoshone Forest district ranger
Ron Wilcox told me, “We're starting towork
as hard asthe park does toeducate the public
about the importance of keeping a clean
camp. And the bear is changing the way we
deal with guides, outfitters, livestock, log-
ging, mining, oil-and-gas development.™

Perhaps we won't lose the grizzly alto-
gether. Perhaps we'l just change it mmto
something else. Take a remnant population,
especially a small, 1solated, inbreeding one.
Keep blowing away the hig, the bold, the
conspicuous. And out of the shallow gene
pool climbs “a scaled-down version, meek
and mild. A grizzly in name only. Maybe
that's the only kind our society is willing to
live with," speculates
lower 48 recovery coor-
dinator Chris Servheen.
The end creature may
bea U. 5. version of the
shy, smallish European
brown bear, reduced to
1solated groups in moun-
tain forests.

In Alaska's St. Elias
Mountains big brown
bears still live like bears.
Here | found glaciers,
nearly half the size of
Yellowstone  National
Park, crevassed with
blue lights and streaked
with mountain scrap-
ings, growling down
out of the clouds, and
I followed triple-palm-
width horribilis tracks up onto the ice from
the wolf-tracked banks of the Alsek River.
Rafting through this northern end of Glacier
Bay National Park and Preserve asthe earth
all around me was being freshly ground into
grandeur, I could sense the Ice Age forces
that molded the brown bear—and also the
polar bear, Ursus maritimus, which evolved
from the brown bear late in the glacial

Narional Geographic, February 1986









Bear care: One customer looks a [ittle
shortchanged on the Alasfha Peninsula
whitle nursing with a sibling (left) on milk
containing as much as- 33 percent fot
Sows male every third yeor (n simimes
but thetr fertilized eges do not implant

the womb until fall. This remariable

prifi
delay allows them to store fat urtid they
and thetr youneg need it in the der during
wirtter, Tiny, nedrly naked, and helpless,
i o four cufs are borm in mudwinter
.|I.:ill'| [Egye f||1|' T IR SLFTEILE L0 L8
sarvival technigues from thetr assiduous
and exnocting mother. One sow dries off
during fishing closs (right), Males not only
play fo part i cub upbringing, the
sometimes kill the offspring tf given a
chance, Thus a boar {below, at right),
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epoch, The two types are so genetically simi-
lar that they have mated and produced fer-
tile hybrids in a zoo.

On Admiralty Island, at the mouth of a
salmon-spawning stréeam edged with salm-
onberries, I climbed into a tree blind. Night
came, and with it a phosphorescent high
tide, Seals went glowing by the shore, As
the long fish milled upstream, a brownie
plunged downstream into them, green fire
exploding from its paws, trying to catch un-
derwater skyrockels. Morming brought bald
eagles fishing in tides of misL.

In Katmeai National Park and Preserve on
the Alaska Peninsula as many as three dozen
brownies fish a mile-long spawning river be-
tween two lakes near Brooks Camp. Around

3,000 people visit Brooks Camp annually,
and many try their luck fly-fishing the same
streteh of water., Now and then a brownie,
having learned to tell when a fisherman has
got a strike, will lope over to grab the catch,

On an impulse I plunged into a pool to see
how hard it would be to pin a salmon with
my own paws. I remembered to look behind
me. Not soon enough. A sow and two cubs
were between me and the bank, coming
closer. The cubs looked skittish. But their
mother studiously ignored me, avoiding eve
contact as she splashed slowly by ten feet
away, a dark island of power in the current
“Though still loners, these bears become
maore tolérant of each other when they gath-
er to share an abundant food supply,”
katmal’s resource management specialist,
Kathy Jope, told me, “and that tolerance
seems to extend to us.”

Yet even salmon-feasting brownies can
be tempted by our food, And if sooner or lat-
er, despite strict precautions, someone does
leave out, say, a pack with tasty contents,
the usual problem arises. It's no trick for a
bear to figure out that a good wayv to get more
such packs is to keep lumbering toward
tolks until they drop them.

Except sometimes it's asetup, Theinstant
the bear tears into the pack, Katmai rangers
pepper its rump with rubber bullets from far
enough away that the pellets sting hard
without breaking the skin. The rangers may
fire & couple of cracker shells—earsplitting
shotgun charges that explode in midair—for
added effect. Aggressive fish thieves get the
same Lreatment. And human-horribilis dé-
tente is restored by making use of the same
capacity for rapid learning that got the ani-
mal into trouble in the first place. Since 1963
Brooks Camp has had to remove only three
bears. The sole injury to humans involved a
sleeping camper with bacon grease on his
britches. He suffered a nip on the rear end.

ITH THAT IN MIND 1 arrived
in Denali (Mount McKinley) Na-
tional Park and Preserve, which
had just been grizzled by the first August
snowstorm. A combination of diverse bear
forage and sweeping tundra vistas make De-
nali probably the surest place in the Nation-
al Park System for visitors to see grizzlies.
But Denali's wide-apen contours alsa mean
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Hulking over his grisly prize, a Denalt
boar, muzsle-scarred from past battles
(facing page), feeds on the carcass of a
yearling grizzly he killed after fighting
off a sow, which retreated with the
doomed cub’s twin. Catch-as-catch-can
takes over in a bear’s hot pursuit of g
ground squirrel (below ). Such small but
important meals are often still asleep
under the snow when prizzlies emerge
from:hibernation to dig them up.

that prudent campers lack tall trees im which
to hang their grub. As hiking became more
popular, more wild grizzlies were finding
snacks at campsites and learning to look for
groceries around people.

One grizzly was rummaging through a fa-
vorite soapherry patch when it found people
camped there and claimed their cuisine. |
trotted uphill through the soapberry brush
to find ranger-biologist Joe Van Horn await-
ing the bear's return. After a food rip-off re-
port these days, rangers may set up a mock
camp, complete with tent and packs.

“Then,” said Joe, “we trv to reeducale the
béar by peppering it with plastic or rubber
bullets.” By tranquilizing the camp rawders
and putting radios on them, rangers can fol-
low up and see how well the lesson takes.

The underlving problem 1s being hit with
anovel solution too: a portable food contain-
er for backpackers, made of grizely-proof
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plastic. (Well, proof so far against all but one
1, 400-pounder, tested 8t a 200.)

EEPIN ALASEKEA'S Arctic National
Wildlife Refuge, & grizzly golden as

wolf eves followed me down a tree-

less North Slope valley, The bear kept to a
shimmering field of overflow ice on the riv-
er's opposite shore. T would stop; the bear
would stop. I would start; so would the bear
I'would sit, and it would
plonk down facing my
way, weaving ils head
back and tforth in the
cold wind. Shorelirds
flew between us piping
their bright songs while
the gray river rolled its
gravels, folding endless-
Iy into itself.

After a couple of miles
1 was alone again. The
bear had turned its inter-
esl to digging in ground
squirrel burrows. 1 had
the feeling 1 was the first
man-thing it had ever
seen. I wished it the good
uck never Lo Sé¢ many
others

Although sportsmen
kill about 900 Oraus are-
Los every vear in Alaska,
State Fish and Game Department biologists
helieve the state supports as many brown
bears as ever—perhaps 40,000, mainly in
the southern coastal region. Alaska-scale
developments are under way in prime habi-
tats. But if you want to find grnizzlies, cari-
bou, and resource conflicts, you need only
go as far as the border of Idaho's Panhandle
and northeastern Washington

There, in the Selkirk Mountains, between
the clear-cutz and timber roads, perhaps
two dozen silvertipsstill survive, Withthem
linger 25 woodland caribov—among the
most critically endangered mammals in the
United States. East-central Idaho's huge,
linked Selway-Bitterroot and River of No
Return Wildernesses produce occasional re-
ports of silvered bears but no proof that any
viable population persists. Recent studies
show a handful of survivors—no more than
a dozen—in Washington's North Cascades

OOTH Y FOM FMERGTLIER

National Geographic, February 986









and Montana's Cabinet-Yaak ecosyvstems,

The real grzzly stronghold lies in the
northern Continental IDivide ecosystem,
consisbmg of (slacier National Park, the
Great Bear, Bob Marshall, Scapegoat, and
Mission Mountains Wildernesses, and sur-
rounding national forest, private, and
Indian tribal lands. Tts 5.7 million acres,
all in Montana, are home to as many as
600 grizziies. The lower
48's only sure resi-
dent walves outside the
Lxreat Lakes region live
here Loo

Like other pgnzzly
ranges, thisecosvstem is
managed by a hodge-
podee of bureaucracies
with varying goals. And
it confronts every spe-
cies of development
from hot pursant of pe-
troleum to subdivision
of bear homes for vaca-
tion houses, The moun
tains reverberate with
familiar "Who'll use
it—who'll lose it" hal-
lering matches

Mot long ago Mon-
tana's legislators decid-
ed to let schoolchildren
choose the official state
animal by ballot. Par-
ticipation teaches citi-
zensiip, all agreed.
ruess who won in a
landshide? Mot too sur-
prising in a state where rnzziv Bars, Gnzz
Croceries, and the like seem to thrive at
every intersection. Nevertheless, a politi
cian who worried that the kids' choice might
“inflame maoare support for the grizzly to the
detrimentof our economic interests” offered
an amendment to switch the honor of being
slate critter to the elk. Five hundred chil-
dren descended on the capitol, Gnizz, and
citizenship, prevailed

HEN the wild iris bloomed, I was

“ camping and rding and generally
maoseving along the Rocky Moun-
tain Front, where the Great Divide meets
the Great Plains in a roll of big winds east of

"Crrizr " — O Men and the Greal Bear

A grizzly'’s greed is overmatched by o
cow mieose in Denali Farlier the bear
isolated one of the cow's twin calves on a
hillside, then killed and ate it. When the
moose brings the remaining calf down to
a riverbank, the grizzly follows, stullking
(facing page). Finally the cow charges
(below), ultimately pounding her sharp
hooves on the fleeing bear, which seeks
eusier prey elsewhers.

BITH Y N&AVIG . FRITTT

the Bob Marshall Wilderness, The first grizz
story 1 heard concerned a full-srown female
that was last seen fleeing across & swampy
meadow from a gang of charging cows;
same grizzlies travel as far as 20 miles
away from the mountains, out onto the prai-
rie. By radiotracking in 24-hour sessions,
state game researcher Keith Aune has found
them ambling along, right next to livestock
and s¢attered residences, usually at night
By day they stick to the brush along streams.
These appear to be pretty savvy bears,
thev've learned how to work around people.
The high level of natural nutrition they en-
J0¥ by staying down on the edge of the plains
allows sows to produce cubs at a rate that
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may lead to a definite increase in the Front's
silvertips. A growing tolerance of these
bears on the part of ranchers is vital to the
suceess equation. Few raise sheep. And it
helps no end that the broadly lethal predator
poison 1080 has been sharply restricted in
the United States.

In order to put the threat from grizzlies in
perspective, consider that the estimated
40,000 to 60,000 brown bears remaining in
all North America annually destroy only a
few hundred domesticated animals and
since 1900 have killed just 14 persons in the
lower 45.

head River Valley, near British Co-

lumbia's border with Glacier Park,
Canadian biologist Bruce Mclellan and 1
located the hoar he called Jake, Six years old
and, at 220 pounds, far short of being your
fabled ton of gut-grinding grizaly, little Jake
lazed in an emerald tangle of alder on an pv-
alanche slope, probably eating glacier lily
bulbs or the succulent stems of cow parsnip,
Downhill within easy rifle range, snarling
and screeching, a pack of chain saws and
bulldozers was busy taking a subalpine for-
est away to town. Why would any wild griz-
zly hang around?

I have seen grizzhes that ignored nearby
helicopters and those that fed in apparent
panic. And once, when a chopper came
vowl-whomping over a rise, [ saw a large sil-
vertip charge straight for the huge hovering
machine. The aircraft lifted up and hurtled
on by. The peoplein it may never ¢even have
seen the bear. But it was there in a rage, up
onits hind legs, arms out, indomitable, bel-
lowing as if challengming the intruder to re-
turn-and do battle. It might have won.

In Bruce Mclellan's opinion, certain
grizziies could probably tolerate certain
kinds of development—if development did
not inevitably bring them into contact with
parbage, guns, and people who can't toler-
ate grizzlies.

The road mileage on forest lands 1n west-
ern Montana has increased by 300 percent
since 1960, though roads don't kill bears.
And the Forest Service gates I noticed ap-
pearing across routes into remote wildlife
territory just may help to save the bears

As they sav in Glacier Park, 90 percent of

I N THE NORTH FOEK of the Flat-
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grizzly management is people management.
Thiz stone-shouldered, million-acre mosaic
of high-guality habitat, connected to the Ca-
nadian Rockies, 15 a vital link in Montana's
northern Continental Divide ecosystem.
The park contains as many grizzlies as the
entire Yellowstone ecosystem—around 200
—onone-fifththearea. Trving o fit so many
hig bears safely together with ever more
park visitors is an ongoing challenge for
the staff. The greatest fear, ol course, Isa
bear attack.

Magazine illustrators and taxidermists
notwithstanding, brown bears almaost never
attack by stalking forward on their hind
fegs. Nor do they curl their lips far back like
a snparling mastfl. Or crush victims in bear
hugs. No—they come on all fours like &
landslide, ears pinned back, hips out, their
mouths forming an O-00AGGH! Few have
ever witnessed the reality.

In 1983, 2.2 million people—three times
the population of Montana, 11,000 humans
per grizely—passed through Glacier. Two
were slightly injured by bears. One of them
was ranger Jerry DeSanto, who surprised a
sow and cubs at close quarters and started
up a tree. Mother bear caught his foot and
pulled. He left skin all along the barck, he
was hugging the trunk 5o hard. But now she
had him down under her. " Play dead 7" Jerry
mused. YL suppose that's sound advice. But
I just naturally started cussing her and
punching her head.” The grizzly Hed.

“"Nowadays, when some guy comesin hol-
lering, ‘Ranger, vou've got to destroy that
bear; it came at my Aunt Martha!" weask a
lot of questions and evaluate both the bear's
behavior and the people's,” former Glacier
ranger Terry Penttila told me.

“It often turns out that dear Aunt Martha
was crawling up behind the bear with her
Instamatic camera, We call grizzlies unpre-
dictable. T get the feeling thev're studying
us, trying to figure out what the heck we've
going to do next.”

young grizzly in prison—an old con-
crete cellblock at the Fort Missoula
lab of University of Montana biologist
Charles Jonkel. This boar had been caught
in the North Fork of the Flathead Valley
swiping food left out by one of my neighbors.

EE IN AUTUMN [ visited a troubled
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He had been transplantéd, then caught
agrin. Now, twice a day, a4 researcher ap-
peared in front of his cage, goading him to
charge. If he did, the boar was spraved with
a noxious substance—red pepper, on the
morning I watched, On other days it might
be skunk scent, or a concoction sent by Wyo-
ming inventor Frank Child, whose spravs
have repelied several grizzlies from a guest
lodge and nearby campground in the Absa-
roka Range backcountry.

"By testing bears' reactions lo different re-
pellents here, we can select the most effec-
tive ones for future experiments in the field, ™
explained wildlife researcher Marty Smith.
“The tests also add up to a strong dose of
negative, or aversive; conditioning. The
idea is to counteract any positive association
that a problem bear has made between ho-
mans and food."

"Oirizz"—Of Men and the Great Bear

The Ice Age seems to linger as a grizzly
lumbers past Denali (Mount McKinley),
probably seeking roots, grasses, and
berrigs; Dall sheep in the high country
are usually safe from slich marauders.
“Much of the mystigue surrounding
grizzlies may never be dispellad, and
perhaps that is good,™ wrote naturalist
Adolph Murie, who spent 25 summers
studying bears in these mountofns,

After conditioning, this particular bear-
school graduate was paroled to the high
backcountry of the Mission Range. He was
shotin June 19584 while raiding chickenzat a
cabin in the Swan River Valley.

A month later Doug Dunbar walked
toward a resting 650-pound boar in a remote
section of Yellowstone, purposely tryving to
disturb it. Doug belonged to a scientific
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Tryving to save a bear that raided o
cabin near Glacier, researchers drag the
sedated amimal into an artificial den
(right) after months of conditioning to
einstill fear of things human., It emerped
In ~J'.I"'rl". prily to kil chickens and be
fatally shot. A Moatana hunter probably
misidentified the young grizzly (bottom
left) pogohed during Mack bear seasomn

The state’s grizzlv spason closes when 15

L= =

I8 11 O Velor [roam any Sause

Tryving to find a few more grizzlies, John
Craighead (above) recommends thot
sutellite-computer mapping of habitat
which he ploneered, be applied tn Idaho's
Selway-Bitterroot Wildermess., Here tha
population has dwindled to a few

rumors. Diring their research in
Yellowstone, John and his brother Frank
wrped that garbage dumps, such as one
seen in 1968 (for right), be relocated ani
phased out, not closed abruptly, 1Then,
the ecosystem probably held some 300
grizziies. Today there are about 200,
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hill at us, huffing as he came. We didn't have
a gun, but 1 was carrving a spray can of red
pepper. I got him in the face with a stream of
It when he was 15 feel away or so. It siowed
him down, and he crashed into some
branches, He recovered after thrashing
arpund and took me to the ground, Then he
gave me i sort of light bite on the stomach

i JI-". ol LAT I|'.rr T and r-'.: [ '..II {1 |r|ll":|'l'

In the meantime I'm velling and emptying
the spray can right in his face, Nose, Eves,
He broke off and ran, shaking and rubbing
his head.™

Ten days after that a different bear caused
Yellowstone Park’s fifth fatality from griz-
glies since 1872, The victim, Brigitta Fre
denhagen, was from Switzerland; she had
yackcountn

From the standpoint of improving human
satety, further research on grizzlies may
prove invaluable, How much more research
15 the answer Lo grizzly survival, T won-

dered. Losave a beast that represents an old

camped alone in the

lierce untouchable majesty, we keep sub-
jecting it to new indignities, tinkering, prod-
ding, and prying.

John Craighead savs, “We already know
enough about grizzly blology to save these
bears. No matier what else we learn, we're
nol going to have grizzhes very long unless
we preserve large enough tracts of good
wildland habitat
political decision in favorof the bearis called
for, we put it off by ordering up another
research project to—you know—*study the
situation.” We could end up studying the
grizzly to death."

such tempornzing has already taken its
toll, In 1985 at least four female grizzlies
were destroyed by people in the Yellowstone
eccosysiem, where scientists say the popula-

Too often when a r.-.-'.:t_'.||

uon can afford the loss of, at mast, one

breeding female a year.

REWEWILLINGtoaccept nature as it

.'"; 15, o only asit suits us? We may never
A . find formulas to fit all grizzlies, As]

1scovered, they are; aboveall, rugeed indi-
viduals with different personalities, differ
ent knowledge learned over a long hifetime
and a start

Ing range of moods

When all’s said and done, wilderness re
mains the great bear's truest strength and
reluge—a place where it can be 1tself, a place
for giants. Por all we understand, the grizzly

1s nature's wav of reminding us to leave
raom for her to keep working wonders.
where our last frontiers remain good
enoaph for the grizzly, they will be good
enough forall the other wild things that need
homes and space and a little respect. And
they will be good enough, big enough, wild
enough, free en II.':.:-'..". for us D
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BANARAS:

Holiest of cities to Hindus
and earthly abode of the god
Siva, Banaras is a beacon for

By SANTHA RAMA RAU
Photographs by

TONY BEIDEREK




India’s Gity or Light

pilgrims who come to bathe in the sacred Ganges
River. Festive lights bedeck a shrine to Sarasvati, goddess
of knowledge, along the path of a worshiper.




A festival-day crowd streams down one of the city’s
numerous ghats — flights of steps that descend into




the Ganges. The river and Banaras’s countless
temples draw thousands of worshipers a day.
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Purvevor of spiritual guidance, a panda, or Brahman
priest, waits by a ghat to assist pilgrims. For a




small contribution, such men provide food and flowers for
offerings and coach the uncertain in their prayers.



Day and night the fires burn at Manikarnika Ghat,
where the dead are cremated and their remains
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are scattered upon the river. To die in Banaras is to die
blessed; many move here to live out their final days.



SHILHAT Wil

Vivid blazes on their
foreheads fabowve)
proclaim the married
state of women making
their pujas—7proyers and
offerings to the Ganges
In water [dced with
flowers (fucing page), a
coin diver ediTis his
ltving by retrieving
maonegy thrown into the

river by pugrims

HE FIRST EXCURSION any visitor to Varanasi,

the older, less familiar, but now official name for

Banaras, is urged to make is a boat ride al dawn along

the great three-mile, eastward-facing curve of the
Ganges. It is excellent advice. At 5:30 in the morning an
¢erte mist hovers on the river. but as it clears you see, high
above the bank, the spiendid cornice of maharajas’ palaces,
ashrams, temples of a dozen different religions and sects, the
minarets of moscues, and, leading down to
the water from them, the wide flights of
steps and platforms; the famous ghats, Ly-
ery morning thousands of Hindus—pil-
grims and residents of Banaras—stand on
the ghats, someimmersed to their shoulders
in this holy river, some allowing the water
to lap only at their feet. Some of the women
are in vivid-colored saris, some in widows'
white: some men wearonly the briefest loin
cloths, some are fully clothed, All of them
face the nsing sun with folded hands, mur-
MUring prayvers.

Asthe sun clears the horizon, they make
their offerings of flowers or food, throwing
garlands of mangolds or pink lotuses or
handiuls of gramn inteo the Ganges; some
float small oil lamps on its surface. They
take the ritual drink of Ganges water in
cupped hands and then fill a container—a
silver or brass jar, a bottle, a potterv bowl—
to take with them to the temple for thewr
puja, or religious observances. There is
alwayvs the sound of chanting and hymns
and bells from the temples. The Hrahman
priests sitting under their huge umbrellas
help the pilgrims with the ntual of the devo
tions, mutiering advice or singing prayers
for their clients as they lead them to the wa-
ter. By now the whole splendid facade of
the city 15 washed with a golden light of in-
credible purity, and one can easily under-
stand why Hindus still call Banaras by its
ancient name, Kashi, the Luminous or Re-
splendent, the City of Light.

[his daily ceremony at dawn has repelled some forelgners
who have called it wild, grotesque, unnatural, forbidding,
has enchanted others as a moment to “discover what piety
means,” and has embarrassed many by its uninhibited, per-
haps incomprehensible show of devotion 1n a manner alto-
gether too exotic to accept comfortably. Yet it 1s a sight of
siich drematic force, so moving and impressive that if stays
with vou through everything else vou see and do in Banaras
Whatever dirt, squalor, or decay vou happen on, somehow
you ¢an't help balancing it against the extraordinary evr
dence of faith that brings multitudes of pilgrims every day

Urm {aBCNTi; LIRS DTDS
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BANARAS:
Holy Cityof India

ITY of many names,
Banaras—as it iz
muost commonly called—
irt 1966 was officially
rennamed Varanasi, a name
from antiguity. It was first
kniown as Kashi, the City of Light,
wihen it was capital of the kingdom
of the same name about 500 B.C To
the Brirish, it was Benares.

The ancient naomes are also given
to two of the city’s four zones, whose
varying levels of holiness dertve from
their proximity to the Golden Temple
of Vishvanath, the city’s most
important shrine. The Panchkroshi
Road, which describes the zone of
Kashi_ leads the faithful on a five-
day, 50-mile pilgrimage to a host of
shrines, a journey that devout Hindus
hope to complete at least once in their
lives, The allure of Banaras is great,
for the Hindu who dies here attains
mohksho, or liberation, anend fo
the cycle of reincarnation through
unity with the eternal.

ZOMNES OF THE SACRED CITY
| | Kashi ,_—__] Avimukta
| ' Varanasi - Antargriha

: - — Kardameshvar
trec Fraamdi

__E'L--F_ .-
/Sanpiar Mochan

A Hindy temple
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to warship at the Ganges in Banaras, a city
of about a million. They are among its big-
gest sources of revenue, the deepest embodi-
ment of its character, the most formidable
barrier to an outsider's understanding.

My husband and I spent five weeks in Ba-
naras last autumn, and as we drove to the
hotel from the railway station, this transcen-
dental vision of the city was only fitfully
apparent. Any road wide enough to hold a
car is a horrendous, seemingly undisciplined
mass of buses, bicycle rickshas, mopeds,
scpoters, three-wheelers, bicveles, bullock
carts, horse-drawn tongas, the occasional
disdainful camel, often donkeys, sheep,
and goats, and, since it was the auspicious
wedding season, decorated and bejeweled
elephants or horses caparisoned with bro-
cade and tinsel to serve as mounts for bride-
grooms. And, of course, the impervious,
unchecked cows. Traffic makes room for
them; if you are on fool, you may smack
them, push them out of vour way, or vell
at them, but never, never injure them.

HE CITY, already old when Rome

was founded, spreads down to the riv-

er in &n impenetrable tangle of lanes

and galis, too narrow for any car—
many of them too narrow for two people to
walk abreast. On any street, at any time,
there is usually at least one funeral proces-
sion—although “procession” 15 often too
grand & word, The cloth-wrapped body is
tied to a bamboo bier, covered with flowers,
and carried by the mourners to the cre-
mation ghats, always accompanied by the
chant Rama nama satva hai—The name of
God i truth.

Alongtheedge of the sidewalk—if it exists
at all—is usually a laver of itinerant ped-
dlers, some from as far away as Tibet, sell-
ing clothing, vegetables, sweets, trinkets,
and anything else that is portahle. Beyond
them are often the tables and benches
of cooked-food shops, and, opening directly
off the street, the long rows of tiny, open-
fronted stores and workshops.

Amongst all this, pedestrians weave their
way, quite as diverse and unpredictable as
the traffic. The first thing that struck me
wis the wide variety of their clothes, which
often in India tell vou where the wearers
come from. The warm earth colors of saris

Banaras; India’s City of Light

from Maharashira mixed with the pastels of
Punjabi shalvars and kamizes, local stu-
dents in Western dress (usually from Catho-
lic schools), others in neat pajomas, Aurtas,
and scarves in school colors, Punjabi Sikhs
in tightly wrapped turbans, South Indians
in lungis of checked cotton, and among them
all sadhus, holy men in saffron robes carrv-
ing begging bowis in their hands, and even
some ascetics, either naked or with a mini-
mium of clathing.

The blank walls of dwellings may be
painted with bold designs of monkeys, ele-
phants, and horses with festive trappings, or
grandly dressed swordsmen. Often a wall is
plastered with circular cakes of cow dung
still holding the impression of the hand that
slapped it on to dry for later use as fuel for
the fire of the evening meal. Occasionally,
through an open door, you catch a glimpse of
a sunmy courtyvard and the everyday life of
the family within.

Scattered throughout this bewildering
maze, up an unexpected stairway or at the
turn of an alley ar in the middle of a small
plaza, there are hundreds of temples, some
very rich like the Golden Temple of Vish-
vanath, some modest shrines (page 247),
Most of them are surprisingly small, many
of them, after numerous destructions and re-
buildings, are relatively recent, though their
sites have been holy for more than a thou-
sand years. Religion is not confined to the
river. It permeates the whole city;

Inour first few days in Banaras I felt that 1
could never describe in reasonable compass
the essentials or even the surfaces of a city
with such a complex cultural, linguistic, and
religious nature. As a Hindu [ knew that Ba-
naras was the holiest place on earth, but 1
didn't really know why. I knew thatit wasa
glorious fate for a Hindu to die in Banaras,
the chosen domain of Lord Siva, where vou
are promised release from the cyvcle of birth,
death, and reincarnation in a final merging
with the infinite, ultimate source, thus satis-
fving the most profound objective in a de-
vout Hindu's life.

Santha Rama Bau has been writing about her
homeland for 40 vears: She now lives in New
York but frequently travels to Indin. Photogra-
pher Tony Heiderer has had a lifelong fascina-
tion with India.
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Cleansing clothes as well as souls, the Cranges accommodates mundan
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court. On the skyvline stands the Mosque of Aurangzeb, butlt by the I 7th-centun

ogul emperor and today a sign of Banaras's sizable Muslim population



It occurred to me that Banaras as a citv is
like anindividual Hindu: It has animmemo-
rially ancient soul that is constantly being
reincarnated after each loss through vio-
lence or decay, in a slightly different form
though recognizably identical essence, like
a moving wave that keeps its shape. This
combination of change and sameéness makes
an amazingly complex texture of life and
physical appearances. A place that has nev-
er had a real revolution nor a new start but
has simply been evalving, like a hiological
species, since prehistoric times, is quite
strange to the rest of the world: Origins are
lost in the mists of prehistory, and appear-
ances are a mere transitory embodiment of
ancient sanctity and other traditions.

ANARAS was celebrated as the place
where the most profound wisdom
dwelt, the seat of all enlightenment
und learning. Itz permanent advan-

tages include the highest sanctity, fertile
soil, and its location on & great river, Hindu
riulers built great palaces, temples, and
ghatsin the city. Thereisevenanastronomi-
cal observatory. They also endowed mas-
sive charities thal gave new meaning to the
status of Banaras as the residence of Anna-
purna, the goddess of nourishment, who
had promised that no resident of the city
would ever go without food.

In the early years, say 1000 B.C., Kashi's
inland acres, behind the high bank of the
river, were known as the Forest of Bliss
There, beside its ponds and lakes, under the
trees, gurus and their students, ascetics,
meditators, scholars, and disciples made
their headquarters, their hermitages, ther
clazsrooms. Any Sanskrit scholar from an-
other part of India would be judged finally
by how brilliantly he defended himself in
debate on the Vedic texts with the pandits
of Kashi.

Earlvin our stay we made a formal call on
the former Maharajn of Banaras in his home
in the city. A middle-aged man, a little hesi-
tant in his speech, he was dressed with the

utmost simplicity in a brown achkan over
white cotton trousers. The anly evidence of
showiness was his cap of Banaras silk bro-
cade witha gold border. Hereceived usinan
ovil drawing room furnished with plush-
coverad armchairs and sofas with antima-
cassars. The zide tables and the walls held
dozens of photographs of Lord and Lady
Mounthatten, Pandit Nehru with U Nu of
Burma, Indira Gandhi, several vicerovs.

He walked across the salon and flicked
back a curtain, displaying a simply appoint-
ed bedroom. “Queen Elizabeth slept here., A
very easy guest.™ At a portrait of King Saud
of Saudi Arabia, he paused. Smiling remi-
niscently, he remarked that both the govern-
ment of India and his own staff had been
very nervous at the prospect of the king's
visit because meat is seldom served in the
maharaja's palace. “Linformed his staff that
if he insisted on meat, he could be served
separately in another room. At my table
there is only vegetarian food. He ate it and
enjoved it. He couldn't believe that a meal
without any kind of meat could be so satisfy-
ing." Meditatively he added, “He took my
cook back with him."

HEMAHARAJA'S TITLE and priv-

ileges have been abolished by the

government of India, but he has lost

nothing of his influence and prestige
in the city. He is a student of Sanskrit and is
acknowledged by evervone we met to be the
leader, and a zealous guardian, of tradition-
il Banaras culture. His Highness made a
number of suggestions as to what we should
s¢e and do in order to get a feel of what was
culturally important in Banaras, Hespecial-
v recommended the Sampurnanand San-
skrit University, built in the middle of the
last century in a delightful though quaintly
inappropriate Gothic style, the oldest of the
“modern,” or Western-stvle, universities;
the Tibetan Institute (located in Sarnath,
the deer park where the Lord Buddha is said
Lo have come to preach ns first sermon in the
sixth century 5.C.), where Tibetan monks in

At the mercy of the charitable spirit, a leper waits for handouts of food and money
on g market street shared with a balloon man and other vendors. With a constant
influx of visitors mindful that charity bestows blessings on the giver, Banaras

is a haven for mendicants—beggars who have guit their worldly pursuits
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wine-colored robes stroll and discuss and
workin the library of 18,000 volumes, many
of them long scrolls or loose-leafed, boxed
texts carried out three or four at a time on
the backs of refugees from Tibet; and the
Jain Vidyalava college, évidence that yet an-
other ancient Indian religious tradition has
deep roots in Banaras, where two of the 24
Jain prophet-teachers are supposed to have
been born.

The Arabic Centre of Islamic Studies 1s a
reminder not only of the fact that more than
25 percent of the city's population is Mus-
lim, but also of the nearly six centuries when
the city was under Musiim rule. The first
raid by Muslims, who sacked and plundered
some Hindu temples, occurred about A D.
1035, Banaras was finally conquered in
1194, when an Afghan general, according to
Muslim historians, destroyed nearly a thou-
sand temples and carried off his booty on the
backs of 1,400 camels.

Temples continued, however, to be de-
stroved and rebuilt, with some emperors
taking & part in both activities at different
times, until the last episode of destruction by
the Mognl Emperor Aurangzeb in 1669,
Even now Hindu Banarsis will tell you,
with outrage in their voices, how the very
haly Vishvanath Temple, along with many
more, was virtually leveled and a mosque
built in its place, and how a brave priest se-
cured the great stone Hngam, the symbol of
the Lord Siva, and hid it in & well until it
could be reinstalled in a new temple late in
the 18th century,

The hest known of all among this dizzy-
ing array of scholastic enterprises is Banar-
as Hindu University. Founded in 1916 by
the great nationalist and educator Pandit
Madan Mohan Malaviya (who, when he
went to England, carried a supply of Gan-
ges water to drink), B.H.U. has a 1,300-
acre campus, donated by the maharaja’s
grandfather, on the outskirts of the city, Tis
original purpose was to combine Western
methods of teaching and subject matter with
traditional Indian education. Today one of
the largest residential universities in India,
it has schools of both Western medicine
and the ancient Indian Ayurveda practice,
colleges of engineering, agriculture, com-
merce, technology, music and fine arts,
theology, and Oriental studies. It also has
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one of the finest museums in India, the
Bharat Kala Bhavan.

Going through the museum with Profes-
sor Hai Anand Krishna, a shortish man of
immense charm and humor, was like being
guided by an erudite and enthusiastic sprite.
The museum was founded by his father,
who also, to alarge extent, assembled its col-
lections. Holding up a 17th-century Kash-
miri shawl, he urged, “Don't just look at it—
touch it, feel it! Can vou believe it is woven
from woolf"” Indeed, it looked and felt like
the most dehicate of silks.

In the vault of the museum, a square,
strictly utilitarian room lined with safes, fur-
nished only with a baize-covered table and a
few straight chairs, assistants bBrought out
mote treasures: A large crystal pendant dat-
ing from the third century B.C., found dur-
ing excavations in the Rajghat section of the
city, a fragile beaten gold ornament showing
two winged figures from the same period,
jade dagger hilts, opium cups, archery
thumb rings inscribed and dated in Persian
for the Emperor Jahangir.

UT THE MOMENT that most de-
lighted me was when Anand Krishna
showied us some of his favornte paint-
ings. There was one Bajput miniature

showing & village woman plaving with a ser-
pent; it is called "Asavari Ragini,” which is
both the name of the picture and the musical
mode appropriate to the painting. Sudden-
ly, in that featureless room under the harsh
modern tube lighting, Anand Krishna be-
gan to sing, ina small true voice, the Asavari
Ragimi. When he had finished and one of the
people there said “Va va!™ (the usual Indian
form of appreciation rather than handelap-
ping), Anand Krishna replied, “I sang that
very tenderly. It should have been much
more vigorous to match the strength in that
painting. " As he handed the small precious
picture to the assistant to replace in the safe,
he added, “You can't understand Indian art
in isolation—each picture should evoke the
right sang or the right passage of poetry to
atcompany it,"

Another day Anand Krishna took me to
meet & jeweler friend whose special pride is
his accurate sense of weight. When he was
being trained by his father, he had to know
from the feel in his hand the exact weight of
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the stone or the gold with which he would be
working. He learned to match pearls by
welght and size by practicing with peas, He
wasn't allowed to deal with real pearls unti
hiz eve and his feel were faultless. Now, his
wile told me, he likes to show off a bit buving
vegetables or fruit or anyvthing else in the
bazaar in the same way, He is never wrong

At his house was another jeweler friend,
who was somehow deputed to take me
through the old city to the workzhops where
the metal workers, enamelers, and dealers
in precious stones still follow their heredi-
tary trades, Atthe ¢nd, through an unprom-
ising doorway, up two dark flights of stairs,
under the windows on a mattress, sal an old
man with a cashbox in front of him. He was
a master enameler

EWENT THROUGH the usual
exchange ol questions; lnguiries
about my familv and the immedi-
ateoffer of teaor acold drink. Only

after these formalities was it proper to ask
about the work these men taught, super-
vised, and sold. Along ane side of the room
wire low tables at which a voung man and
five bovs, all sitting on the floor, were én
gaged In the exacting and evestraining task
of producing enameled ornaments, cups, oil
lamps, boxes. The young man was incising
the silver forms in designs that would hald
the enamel. The boys, ranging in age from
were painting on the enamel
with fne brushes, each feather of a tnv
peacock, each outline of an elephant’s eve,
each petal of a Nower on a pillbox, exact and
impossibly detatled. Then the objects are
tired inasmall, primitive-looking metal box
in the vestibule, watched over and ttmed by
another boy

ke old man produced what he felt were
his best examples. One was i quite astonish-
ing chess set with the king and vizier (no
queensin Indian chess) riding in howdahs on
clephants, the bishops and knights in the
shape of camel soldiers and cavalrymen, the
rooks as élephants, and the pawns as sword-
armed infantry. Before I could ask, he told
me that each set cost 6,000 rupees (8500).

There was a time, before the great mines
in South Africa were discovered, when In-
i was the richest source of diamonds in the
world, and Banaras, near the the eold and

FASE
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diamond mines of Bihar and Golconda, was
an acknowledged center for fine jewelry
craftsmanship. The city's goldsmiths still
work in what must be verv similar conedi-
lions to those in long-gane days, passing on
Lheir =kills from father to son. One work-
room that I visited was, again, on an upper
story ol a house in one of the narrowest al
levs; four or five men were sitting on the
toor, studving and discussing the making of
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a diamond-and-gold bracelet that rested on
a low table. To me the bracelet seemed to be
acirclet of single stones, trimmed with athin
gold edge and held together by magic. It was
still on its wax mold before the final casting,
and the problem was to replace the magic
with a gold structure sturdy enough to hold
the diamonds but unobtrusive enough to
still retain the illusion. I had no doubt that
the men would succeed.

ESCRIBING BANARAS in the 18th
century, Lord Macaulay, the English
historian and scholar, wrote, "Com-
merce had as many pilgrims as reli-
gion. All along the shores of the venerable
stream lay great fleets of vessels laden with
rich merchandise, From the looms of Bena-
res went forth the most delicate silks that
adorned the balls of St. James's and of
Versailles. ™
The astonishing silks that Macaulay men-
tions are still woven in Banaras. | went to
one of the old shops to buy a sari fora friend.
After the customary polite inquiries and of-
fer of tea, two assistants began unfolding a
cascade of silks of such a giddying variety of
colors, textures, and designs that 1 had to
beg them to stop. Silk is sold by weight in
India, and to that price is added an amount
for the labor involved or the intricacy of the
weave. 1 was given the impression that
nothing was more important, at the mo-
ment, than my choice, no trouble was too
great to ensure my complete satisfaction.
When | had made my selection, I asked
about cotton saris. 1 remembered Francois
Bernier's 17th-century description of “fine
muslins of which are made turbans, girdles
with golden flowers, and drawers worn by
females, so delicately fine as frequently to
wear out in one night. This article of dress,
which lasts only a few hours, may cost ten or
twelve crowns, and even more, when beau-
tifully embroidered with needlework.”™ 1
didn’t find anything quite as fragile as Ber-
nier described, but I did buy two saris in
which the cotton is virtually transparent and
the designs woven into the cloth seem to be
floating in space. I hope they don't have to
be discarded after a single wearing.
Banarsis remember and recount their
extraordinary history with exuberant flair,
but their special pride seems to include

230

something more intangible—an attitude to
life, a cheerful, often slightly ironic insouci-
ance, an ease and confidence that shows in
their generosity, their sense of hospitality,
and their love of good conversation. They
can talk for hours, forgetting mealtimes, ig-
noring previous appointments, if they find
a subject interesting or an acquaintance
diverting.

Dr. Bhanu Shankar Mehta is a patholo-
gist and an extremely entertaining conversa-
tionalist with a profound interest in the
history of his city and a special delight in the
quirks of its people. One evening he outlined
the pattern of a true Banarsi's day in his
youth. First thing in the morning, inevita-
bly, he would go down to the Ganges to
bathe and pray. Then he would take a ferry
across the river to wash his one set of clothes
(laundry being a prized skill), and while he
was waiting for them to dry on the sand
bank, he would wrap himself in the all-
purpose red cloth he always carried and
chat with the boatmen or whoever else was
around, He would return across the river,
buy some jalebis (a favorite Indian sweet)
and some savory snacks from a food stall,
and gossip with fellow customers standing
about while he ate his breakfast. Before or
after this meal, he would take some exercise,
usually wrestling or weight lifting, on the
special platforms on the ghats.

Since these activities had taken up mostof
the morning, by the time he got home, his
wife would tell him that the midday meal
was almost ready. So he would eat and take
anap, About 3:00 or 3:30 he would go out to
Chowk and have a leisurely cup of tea at his
usual tea shop, where he would be certain to
meet some of his friends. Nearly always a
few of them would join him in strolling along
to an informal or “open-door”™ concert given
by one of the many singersof classical music.
(Omn such occasions the singers were always
wamen, not exactly courtesans but not en-
tirely respectable either. A closed-door per-
formance is one that is specially ordered,
paid for by the host, and for the pleasure of
his invited guests alone.) At the open-door
performance our Banarsi would throw two
or three rupees to the singer, order in tea
or thandai (& milk drink made with canna-
bis}) and the spiced and perfumed paans
(betel nuts and leaves) that are a Banaras
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ty, and settle down to enjoy himself.

Al some point it would oceur to him that
he had better go to the bazaar and open his
shop. But as soon as he had earned enough
for the next day's needs, he'd close it again.
“If he had a sarishop,” Dr, Mehta said, smil
ing indulgently, “and was lucky enough to
sell a sarl within the first ten minutes, he'd
close the shop for a week—even a month.”
He finally went home to dinner and, in a
pleasantly muzzy state, to bed.

Lir. Mehta poured out a stream of stories
about the eccentricities and odd sense aof
humor among members of the old razees
(arnstocrats). One liked to save his servants
from having to show gratitude for a honus,
His device was to [ill sacks with coins, weigh
them, and then tefl his servants that the
coins must be “dried” on the roof. When the
sacks were returned, he would weigh them
again, pretend to be in a rage because the
sicks were just as heavy as before and there
tore the coins were still Ywet.”" Eventually
the servants would catch on and bring down
the sack suitably lighter, having extracted
their bonus

Mrs. Pupul Jayakar, a family friend of
long standing, reminiscing over tea about
the Burhwa Mangal celebrations of her
childhood days, remembered the great fleets
of boats, oil-lit and decorated. d rifting slow-
Iy downriver on the last dark night of the
Hindu year, each with its singers and mu-
siclans competing from boat to boat for ex-
cellence and imaginative improvisation
Standing an the ghats vou could hear the
muost powerful voices all the way from Ram
nagar, the fortress-palace of the maharaja
four miles away on the far bank of the Gan-
ges. The festival has not been celebrated in

this florid way for at least 50 vears

specia

ANY OF THE OLD attitudes and
values may be disintegrating along
with the families that supported
them, but classical north Indian
| apart of Banaras life and is still
taught on the guru-chela syvstem., Madan
Vishwakarma, a8 handsome young singer,
¢xplained that he had met hiz gury while he
was at the university and had become his
student by & RKind of intuitive recognition
somehow the guru decides that the chela is
sErous. semehow the stundent knows that

MUSIC 15 560
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this man must be his guru. To seal the bond
between them, a guru puja is performed,
complete with pravers, offerings, flowers,
and blessings., The student undertakes to
uphold the true tradition of the art and to re-
ceive with the utmost sincerity the moral as
well as the professional instruction of his
teacher: "By ‘moral’ I mean I had to promise
to observe morality about music—not to
cheapen if, notl to use it to valgar ends.™

EaiEEH mEo
Enlightening words of Buddha's first
sermot are belleved to hayve been

delivered (n the sixth century B to five
followers on this hallowed ground at
sarmath, now a northern suburh of
sanarms, A stupa, or domed shrine,
dominates ruins where a larpe monastery

ance housad 1,500 monks

il
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Center for artisans as weil as for the
fatthful, Banaris produces textiles,
apparel, and carpets prized throughouwt
India for their craftsmanship. A Muslim
boy at his loom patses in the nimble
fingered work of weaving rich sifk
brocade (Teft). Weaving has rradifionally
been the province of the city's Musiims.
Even with a child in her arms, a woman
witirls @ shein winder into a blur (below)
a8 she removes the wool that will be
used by carpetmakers

CHten incorporating gold and sibee
brocades, saris of silk are the crowning
achievements of Banoras's weavers. In
the central shopping district, a mother
leads her young son as she steps out on a
festival doy dressed in an elaborate san
Equally important for their attire is
traditional makeup. The red color in the
puart of her hair declores her married
state; the dot is ornamental, His
marfing is a symbol of devotion applied
by a priest, showing that the boy haz
heen ritually cleansed

HERAE WILDIH §ABIVE LEF ARD DELLMY
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Wrestlers” regimen of exercise calls for prolonged handstanads at an akl
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vital interplay of performers and listeners?
We were invited one evening to a famly
The room was candlelit
(power failures least once a day)
anc the soft, fHckenng Hght gave an extra
beauty to the slender pillars and stone arches
In the sidewalls, legving the high cetling
with its Aower-sh LMD handeliers in shad
aow. 1he conceér
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elimination match (abowe) to decide who will proceed to national competition in

Delht. To some Hindus spiritual vigor and physical fitness go hand in hand

and in the intervals there were knowledge-
ablé¢ comments—some critical, some com-
plimentaryv—about the stvle and voice of the
singer, about her interpretation of the song,
about the ingenuity of her improvisations

N THE END, whatever the former glo
ries of Banaras, whatever its wealth of
commerce, its brilliance in arts or crafts,
one must return to 1t essence, its greal-

est and continuing distinction

It 15°'a holy city; the most sacred place on

the 1,560-mile course of the sacred Ganges
River. Indeed, it is because of this central
fACt tnat princes and conquerors, merchants
and artisans, philosophers, scholars, and
Aartists came to it and left their mark on it
And, of course, it 1s why the pilgrims come

Banaras: India’ s City of Light

We followed two of the most famous and
most ancient paths that they take, Both be-
gin at ghats on the river. One route starts at
the Manikarnika (zhat with a ritual bath
and devotions performed along the way
south to the Panchkroshi Road. The road
makes a wide loop enclosing the sacred city,
and ends on the north at the confluence of
the Varuna River and the Ganges

Pugrims make this journey on foot, start
ing well before daybreak, stopping at the
108 ritual places of worship, The complete
pilgrimage takes five davs, and at each of
the four points where travelers will spend
the night there are rest houses, some donat-
ed by the rich and devout, where anyon
can request lodging for the night, and where
aften the local villagers will provide food

24§



With prayerful mien, Vibhuti Narain Singh, the former Maharojo of Bangras,

presides over an annual festival celebruting the legend of Lord Rama. Svery day
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Compared with the elaborate decoration
of the city temples and their display of af-
fluence, those on the Panchkroshi Road,
though sometimes ancient and beautiful,
are virtually unadorned. Many are mere
wayside shrines, and some are no more than
natural rock formations, painted and re-
vered from ancient times.

Many of the traditional halts were empty
(pilgrims usually travel in groups). Occa-
sionally there were trayvs of flowers, a few
sweets, and a little dish of rice before an
image, the remains from earlier pujas. It
seemed entirely appropriate to find, on the
threshold of one tiny temple, a group of vil-
lage women who had built a fire and were
cooking a frugal meal that they would first
present ta the deity and then eal themselves,

In total contrast is the other favorite pil-
grimage path that takes the “seckers” to the
five tirthas, or “fords” (used here in the sense
of a crossing over from the earthly cycle to &
liberation of the spirit). The first of theseisat
the Asi Ghat, where the pilgrim bathes and
then follows the Ganges north (downstream)
along the famous riverfront, making his of-
ferings, obeisances, and prayers as he goes.
All around is the actve life of the river and
its hank, the boatmen ferryving people back
and forth, bringing sand from the far shore
for making concrete.

On the steps and platforms of the ghats
children are flying kites; barbers are squat-
ting in front of their customers lathering
faces or trimming hair. Young men are exer-
cising, wrestling, or deep in meditation,
while beside them washermen are beating
wet clothes on the stones at the river’s edge,
and multicolored stripes of saris, like fan-
tastic rainbows, are spread to dry in the sun
on the steps and walls behind them: A boy
is washing his dog. A young mother is tak-
ing her yelling child to bathe in the Ganges
for the first time. There are beggars, idlers,
vendors, touts, the young, the old, the curi-
ous, the remote, the talkers, the guides, the
priests, the families simply out for a stroll,
the ascetics, the crippled, the women scrub-
bing out household pots and pans, the
toughs, the gently courteous ones, and, as
evervwhere in Banaras, the cows and water
buffalo. All are there glong the Ganges, all
as much a part of the everyday life of the
ghats as the dirt, the discarded food and
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flowers, the wastepaper, the human and
animal excrement underfoot.

Az vou walk northward from the Asi, the
first important ghat vou reach 1s the Tulsi,
named for the late 16th-century poet Tul-
si Das, best known for making the great
Sanskrit epic the Ramovana accessible to
ordinary people in his Hindi version. Ttsim-
mediate popularity is supposed to have in-
spired Kashi's (and present-day Banaras's)
longest and most elaborate festival, the Ram
Lila, amonth-longreenactment of the stories
of Lord Rama and his triumph, with the help
of hisattendant, the monkey-god Hanuman,
over the demon king of Lanka,

ANDIT Veer Bhacdra Mishrais the mag-

hant, or head priest, of Sankat Mo-
chan, the temple to Hanuman, and
chief administrator of its various de-
pendencies, including Tulsi Das's house at
the head of the ghat steps, in which are pre-
served the poet's sandals and his image of
Lord Hanuman, whom he worshiped. The
mahant is also a Ph.D., a hydraulic engi-
neer, and head of the deéepartment of civil
ergineering at Banaras Hindu University.

Sitting in his pleasant, airy living room
agverlooking the river, we talked about the
Ganges, a matter of concern to him these
days on more than religious grounds. The
city's untreated sewage empties into the
Ganges to join the refuse swept in from
the ghats. The pollution of the Ganges has
become a national scandal. Waterborne dis-
cases—dysentery, hepatitis, cholera—are
the worst health hazards in Banaras. Clean-
up money is being raised (the government of
India has earmarked 430 million rupees for
Banaras itself), and Swatcha Ganga (Clean
the Ganges) committees have been formed
under the leadership of the mahant,

In his late 40s, elegant in looks, entirely
modestin manner, and obviously sincere, he
said, “If T say to the pilgrims and the villag-
¢rs the Ganga is polluted, they say, ‘Never!
The holy Ganga is alwayvs pure,"" The ap-
proach he has evolved is more tactful and
more telling. Most pious Hindus call the riv-
er Ganga Ma (Mother Ganges), so the ma-
hant puts the problem to them like this: "1
ask if they really consider the Ganga as their
mother. Naturally they say, ‘Yes." Then 1
ask, ‘Would vou show such disrespect to
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Finally the pilgrims come to the fifth and
last tirtha and the most sacred of the ghats,
the Manikarnika Ghat, named for a jeweled
earring dropped by a god or goddess, where
thev bathe again. The Manikarnika Ghat is
the acme of the religious aspects of Banaras,
both those most impressive and those most
repulsive to outsiders. Itis a place for the liv-
ing, as most pilgrims and many of the inhab-
itants of the city reach the climax of their
devotions here; a pool in the ghat is associat-
ed in myth with the creation of the world, 1t
isa place for the dead, since it is the principal
cremation ground of the city; fires burn and
smoke rises here without stopping, night
and day, The obvious intense piety of many
worshipers contrasts with the cynical ex-
ploitation of the poor mourners by the
Dams, the heraditary attendants of the cre-
mation ground, who dress in black rags.

SHORT WALK from the top of
Dasashvamedh Ghat brings the pil-
grim to Vishvanath Lane, a winding,
narrow, stone-flagged, perennially
busy path, which takes him to the city'smost
celebrated shrnine, the (Golden Temple of
Vishvanath. Both sides of the lane are lined
with stalls selling the items used in offerings
and worship—sealed jars of Ganges water,
il lamps, and religious beads as well as the
familiar flowers and sweets, Anything
brought back from Kashi carries its own
sanctity, If only one member of a family can
make the pilgrimage, others, simply by
touching him on his return, will share the
darshan, the sight that confers a blessing,
and its holiness.

A few doors beyvond the templé is a nar-
row, ill-lit house of Spartan simplicity where
a poverning priest of Vishvanath, Shri Ram-
shankar Tripathi, lives. He and his family,
over generations, have seen millions of pil-
grims come and go, and he isstill impressed
by the constancy of Hindu faith and its place
in Indian life; “In fact it is growing. Even
abroad it spreads. The young all over the
wuorld are finding the Hindu religion.”

Oneevening 1 joined hundreds of pilgrims
at the aratd at Vishvanath. This is a regular
puja performed four times every day, when
Lord Siva is honored not only with lowers
but also with the presentation of the arati—
oil lamps, or sanctified fire—and with long
sanskrit chants.

Within the courtvard of the temple, in the
central pavilion where the polished black
stone Siva lingam is enshrined in & square
silver-lined pit, 11 priests conduoct the cere-
mony. They wear white loincloths and are
aotherwize bare-bodied except for the loop of
the sacred thread across the chest and the re-
ligious beads around the neck. Sitting cross-
legged, each priest has beside him a stlver
teay holding a silver jar of Ganges water and
the silver stand for the arat lights.

The chanting of Vedic verses begins with
a sudden shout that shocks everyone into
attention, then sinks to a more moderate
level as the priests begin the decoration of
the lingam. First they bathe it with Ganges
water, then with clarified butter, honey,
and milk. They pack the top of it with their
hands to make a cushion of saffron-colored
paste, and then streak their foreheads with
their fingers. Wreaths of mangolds, stream-
ersof jasmine, and a pink lotus cover the lin-
gam unti] the black stone shaft s invisible. A
large, curling, silver five-hegded cobra is
placed over the lingam, and each snake
hood is decorated with flowers.

Meanwhile the chanting continues, in-
creasing in volume and fervor, accompa-
nied now by drums and bells until it reaches
animpassioned and mesmerizing pitch. One
priest lights a handful of incense sticks at a
small fire beside the altar and distributes
them to the others to light the wicks of their
arati holders. These are presented to the lin-
gam, there is an abrupt flare of fire from all
around the altar coinciding with the final,
deafening ululation of the chanting and the
thunder of drums,

Now, in a sudden hush, the priests put the
arati lamps on their trayvs, pile the trays with
flowers from the lingam, and walk among

Festive song and dance attend a procession carrying the body of an elderly man
to a ghat used for burning. At the river the man’s eldest son will anoint the body
with clarified butter, set it afiame, then split the skull to release the spirit.
Death of the aged is cause for celebrating the soul’s union with the eternal.

National Geographic, February 1986






the worshipers offering them the blessing of
the arati, adab of Ganges water on the fore-
head or the lips, a flower to take away with

them. Evervbody pushes forward to touch

Called once more Lo prayer, an oid
womuan clad in the white gorb of @ widow
makes her way down a ghat for mu

ablutions. Banaras's pop ;
the lingam, to receive the grace of the deity

from the fire, Lhe wate: . and the Il'Z"-".'I."'- et
have been sanctified
Watching the transported expression on

the faces of the priests and the worship

the depth and intensity of the rﬁju~{rnrr




Lhat they shared, | redlized that many of my
own questions were beside the point. The
::-i'.!g;:'rn;:. W ho come to Banaras do not ask
why it1s holy. It doesn't matter whether vou
befieve that the Ganges fell from heaven to
earth and that Lord Siva strained its waters
through his hair to moderate the force, or
if you prefer the more prosaic view of the
Lyanges as

of nature. It doesn't matter whether vou

4 life-sustaining phenomenon

accept the story that Lord Siva chose Kashi
as his
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home and made it 3
of spiritunal light, or if

vou simply see Banaras as animportant reli
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1he priest at Vishvanath had told me that
it is not merely the place that bestows sanc-
tity on the pugrims, it 15 they that make it
This is perhaps the most important
thing to remember about Banaras,




Tide Pool

Windows Between Land and Sea

ARTICLE AND PHOTOGRAPHS BY ROBERT F. SISSON

A TFIDSRL DDA T SATUIRAL

HE MIBERKUR surface
of the tide pool
swirled in and out of
focus beneath my

camera lens as the ocean

surged around my knees. Benl
almost double, I balanced on
kelp-covered stones and
watched for a limpet to appear
in a thicket of surfgrass,
Suddenly a wave smacked
me on the seat of my pants,
When [ straightened, stll
clutching my camera, | knew |
had violated a cardinal rule of
tide pooling: Never turn vour
back to an incoming wave!
Tide pools are natural
aquariums, Between the tide's
ebb and flow, water collects in
rocky depressions, where
plants and animals balance
between drought and flood
My first glance into a
California tide pool revealed

T
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only clear water and algae. 1
watted and watched. Soon a
hrown-and-white blur
strenked across the shallow
lagoon—a tidepool sculpin.
A small green ball blossomed
into a feeding Aanemone. 1I'wo
sniadl shells bumped to life—
liermit crabs in appropriated
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homes. These were but a few
of the creatures that can
inhabit tide [l-uill.'- lﬁ'.'.lldﬂutl.
When I stood up, my
movement signaled an alert,
and the colorful world at my
teet faded instantly a5 many
inhabitants darted {or cover
The calm of a tide pool in
Carpinteria, California (left),
belies potential violence
Storm waves can crash in with
a force of 6,000 pounds of
pressure per sgquare fool
While tide poals can
survive natural assaults, they
are defenseless against
humans, With some 20 million
people within 30 miles of
its coast, California was
among the first states to
protect tide pools, 1n 1971.
Stll, some visitors collect
one of evervthing they see
not for study, but simply to
have and discard after the
novelty has worn off.
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Onlv three-eighths of an i
HOE 1one Centimeater), 1L {
pxtend s snout Lhree tir

length of its shell. With it
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on the march, seven-day-old

red=abadone tarvae, Flaiotl
rifescens (right, bottom), land
an coralline red algas. These
minute travelers—-twent
ould fit on & pinhead

s plankKton lor one Lo FoOur
weeks hefore settling down

Researchers at the

Limversity of California al
~anta Barbara found that
FeCeplors ;.'_!.Ilil. his larvae bo
hiochemical substances
secreted by the aleae. These
hemicals trigee:
Lthat causes |
TWimming al
over the algae
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metamorphose Into miniature
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.-.\1 LENDER tentacles of a

sand-castle worm.

Phragmatopom
the tide for plankton. Food

i '_||I|'.|I:||.||III_-|"| |£Eﬂll 'Illl||.|_l

rafts (o the worm's mouth on
currents created by waving
cilin on each tentacle

Another sand-castle worm
bottom, far lefl) casts out
body wastes, EXposing 1ts
opercutar disk. With this disk
Lhie worm plugs its home
against intruders,

Chemical signals allow
sand-castle worm larvae to
Incate and recognize their
W SPECies,; B frst -'!-:_'|| ti
colomzation. T he worms
secrete small cvlinders of
mucus, reinforced with grains

[ sand. Asit grows, each
worm glues larger and larger
bits of debris to its home
The worms build one home
after another. radsing an
undersea CondoIminium
\bottom, near left)

An ochre starfish, Pisasier
ochracews (bottom right),
opens o musse! by using tubs
teet on all five rays, a sight
rarely photographed

Hooded phantom of the tide
E al, the stalkerd -llill.:':l.
fonicate, SEveld monierevenstsy
(fop right), shares common
traits with man in early life. In
the embryonic stage both have
 dorsal nerve cord and
ruchmentary spine. But the
matunng tunicate soon loses
these two characteristics and
attaches itself head down,
'J:'-'.!-..I':. to @ rock or shell

['ide pools have a magnet
mystical lure. Be rpentle with
them; they belong tous all. []




I'n the shadow of a
modern hat, a young
motron 18 amaong the
lost to dress in the
fading traditions of
the Ndebele people,
Forcibly scattered in
the 19th cenbury, marry
are being pothered
together in a South
African “homelana —

a reunion largely
dictated by apartheid,
the systemn that insista
humanity be defined by
race, ot by tndividual
worth
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DILEMMA OF INDEPENDENCE
FOR SOUTH AFRICA’S

NDEBELE
PEOPLE

FTER YEARS of British rule in South Africa,

white Afrikaners under the National Party

came to political power by election in 1948,

They embarked on a national policy of

apartheid. This system of “separate development” in-

cludes enforced racial separation and a policy that tries

to isolate South Africa’s blacks in ten tribal “homelands™

with nominal independence and self-government. By

1985 more than half of South Africa’s 24 million blacks

had been established in such homelands, more than three

million of them by forced removal. The last of the home-
lands to be proclaimed is that for the Ndebele people.

Ofwhat value is such independence from South Africa
to the Ndebele in their homeland of KwaNdebele? In a
country whose racial violence increasingly bleeds across
headlines, it may seem a small question. To the Ndebele,
however, it is fundamental. If their leaders accept the of-
fer of independence in 1986 as planned, the Ndebele may
profit in the short run, since the South African govern-
ment willingly negotiates with homeland leaders who do
not challenge apartheid.

Yet if KwaNdebele accepts independence, its people
muay sacrifice solidarity with those blacks who see their
future as South Africans, not as citizens of so-called
states unrecognized by the rest of the world.

For most Ndebele the immediate struggle is survival, a
daily battle, Their prospects in South Africa are no clear-
er than South Africa’s own future. —THE EDITOR







Pioneers
in Their
Own Land
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By DAVID JEFFERY

Photographs by PETER MAGUBANE
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AM OLD. 1 cannol go anywhere clse,
evien i I wanted.™
Even if Mtazi Misweni wanted, she
could not go anvwhere else even if she were
yvoung. She bhad been living for three vears
hundreds of families
seraped close together like a landiill of peo
ple on ashallow dusty rise nearly barren of
trees. Mostly the families had made their
homes of packing crates and corrugated
theet metal, Thev lacked plumbing, water,
and electricity

For 50 yvears Mtan Mitsweni had lived on
a succession of farms owned by whites, The
seventh and last belonged to a Mr. Botha.
After Mtazi Mtsweni's hushand died, Mr.
Botha told her: Go to vour homeland. He
wils using prisoners as farm workers. They
were brought in the morning and taken
AWAY in the evening.

The farmer said go. She wanted to go toa
son in Withank, who warked, she said, “for
Carbide.” The company had bought him a
house, but the authorities would not let her
move to Withank. Like thousands of Nde
bele people, she must go to her “homeland,”
where she had never lived. The South Afri-
can government agency that administers
such conditions as homelands-related apart
heid is the Department of Cooperation and
Development

For the Ndebele people, the homeland is

i Tweefontemn E

Tt

KwaNdebele, some 103,000 hectares (the
houndaries are not vel final) of semideser
landscape to the north and east of Pretoriain
the Transvaal, South Africa’s northernmaost

province, Like other homelands, KwaNde-
bele is a block in the foundation of “grand
aparthemd,” the government attempt (o 150-
late blacks in "independent” states, where
there, and only there, they may exercise po
litical rights. Four such states have been
granted “independence”; none is recognized
by any country other than >outh Afnca
KwaNdebele, under its appointed mimisters
and partly elected parliament in the capital

National Geographic, February [956



il Siyvabuswa, has accepled independence
only in principle. It is self-governing, and,
excepl for a brief school boveott and demaon-
strations against the bus system, through
last October it had been free of the demon-
strations and police repression that have
swept many black areas in South Africa. By
November, though, violence had reached
some homelands, and, in the increasingly
volatile atmosphere, KwaNdebele had no
assurance of immunity

kowaNdebele 1s a sort of alterthought, not
organized until the late 19705, Tts territory

has been put together primarily by slicing off

Sonih .-'I.,l':"|"-|' g’y Ndehbele P el

Omn the frontier of a new life, Mgetzshang
skosana must hand-carry water to her
home tn Tweefontein E, a resettlement
area (n KwoaNdebele, the homeland, or
national state, for the Ndebele people
She and her husband came from a white
ovwned farm where he enrned 30 cents a
day plus a monthly bag of cormmeanl.

He has chosen a fuftire in KwaNdebels
gnd the {ife of a laborer commuting o the
Pretoria regior. If he succeeds, the family
muay aspire to a house butlt of mud brick.




parts of other homelands and by the appro-  better than most. Of plastered mud brick
priation of land owned by white farmers with a metal roof and fronted by a small
It has bheen ||II[||]|_.,|_[|_'|-: in three major courtvard and low wall, it follows a basic
waves. Ndebele were removed from "black  Ndebele design. Yet it lacks the brilitantly
spots,” land owned by blacks or leased by  colored, abstract wall pamting thit distin-
them from missions, when those black spots puishes Ndebeie architecture
were declared to be territory tor white settle- Nor is her roof thatched. There 15 no suit
ment. Others migrated from Bophutha- able grass—hardly any grass at all—in
tswana, an “independent” state, when they  Tweefontein E, so thatch must be bought. A

found themselves a discriminated-against bundle af thatch, called an ssherefe, costs 14
minority. St Nike Mtazi Mtsweni cents mindmum. Miazi Misweni's govern
have been forced to move to KwalNdebele ment pension 'L-' 42 rand a month and buys

after being evicted rfrom  about what 42 dollars would in the U. 5. I
cities. Some have come voluniarily she spent all her moneyv on thatch, she could
hwaNdebele's |I-|'|:"'i.:. wtion is often given  buy 300 tisherefe a month, hardly enough to
as about 300.000. but 15 wide [y COnci q(lod to roof 4 shed
be nearer 500,000, Of that number, about The thatch roaf, cool in summer, warmin
half are thought to be Ndebele—the restare  winter, is but one disappearing tradition
from the Northern Sotho, owaz, .1[1![ other Many vears ago, before South African inde-
il s :-__"_-:][|||"'. CONRSLITURE | thout 2 "-IE-I:'I'I:'J'I ':u:'[lli.a_':'n-' |-"l'|"' Lrreat Britain, Ya ttime when
af all Ndebele 1 South Africa. The MNorth- we never drank tea and never used ]'I] ites, "
ern Ndebele have been largely absorbedinto  she went to the hospital in Middelburg with
the Satho culture. The rest are scattered a chest complaint. The doctors told her that
In Tweefontein E, & newer settlement  belore tréatmeént ~|.|= wollld have Lo remove
in KwaNdebele, Mtazi Mtsweni's house s her itndtila, the stacked brass and copper

= g
@

Forced to relocate in KwaNdebele after being evicted from a white farm and then
denmied permission to live with a son in the town of Withank, Mtazi Mtawent [ooRs

after the children of another of her sons; a disabied coal miner,
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South Africa’s Homelands Archipelago

ESTRICTION OF BLACKS to certain migraled south into what is now South Africa
South African territories had its roots in about A, 300, the Ndebele were establishied
British and even earlier colonial policies, butit  west of modern Johannesburg by about 1500,
wis not until after the 1948 election victory by~ The Afrikaners’ mythology and political
the Afrikaner-dominated National Party that rationale has been that they, as a white tribe,

apartheid took full force and the homelands and black migrant tribes arrived in the interlor
palicy was fixed. Apartheid means “apartness,”  at the same time—after 1700, The Boers
and blacks, 74 percent of South Africa’s (“farmers"” in Afrikaans) defeated the Ndebele
population, were offered “independence" in in 1883, and scattered them in
homeiands constituting 13 percent of the family-size groups across their
country's territory. Four homelands have Transvaal farms. Now ahout
accepted mdependence. Kwadulu has refused 20 percent of all Ndebele lve
it. KRwialNdebele is in transition, having in KwaNdebele, The rest
accepted only the principle of independence. have been absorbed among
None 15 internationally recognized. the Sotho people to the narth
A branch of a Wguni-speaking people who or are scattered countrywide,

South Africa’s Ndebele Peaple



wiomen then
wore on their ankles, arms, and neck. >he
did not put them on again and does not miss
them. Besides, “the Christian ministers told
15 it was not good to be wearing nindzila. ™
[-:'ll' ministers had told Ndlelete 1Thuo

rings most married Ndebels

hana- “Look at Jesus. He doesnt wear yvour

traditional dress., So take it off and wea
comething like Jesus wears.”

For Nomapitoli Thubana of kameeiri-
vier, removal of her nndzila was a practical
matter. She commutes to a city job, and the
rings “keep vou from moving fast and doing
vourwork.” Now, tor ceremonial occasions
she can clip on a plastic choker with simu
jated rngs

Her hus

i .-lrll-‘.

vind works around Pretoria in

ICE101 i ';"_=_||r_- i|_ 5 |||- | ““;'i:'!rl:'ls g
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parlicularly skilled. When he had given per

zila, he said

mission for removal of her linc
‘My zon’s grandchildren will not know how
their elders ived, "
will know about the blue
out of KwaNdebele, daily
about 16 Drcent of its
wiork force—to work in Pretoria and sur-
rounding communities. As the white Alri-
kaners had their Great Trek inthe 19th cen
tury, many Ndebele have a grinding daly
trek to work., Some who live in the fal
reaches of KwaNdebele hine up for buses in
the dark of 2 a.m. in hopes of getting a seal
Four or more hours later they arnve at thei
jobs, work eight hours, and again ride the
blue huses, What remainz of the dav B 51x o

eight hours for dinner, for family, for sieep

Herhaps Lhe)
buses that roll
bearing 17,000
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A brutal commute (s the
[ot of thousands of
vdebele who must daily
|1|!"" it bo -rr-.1':r.',;-] DLSES

before sunup (left) and
spend as mary as eight
hours going (lower left) to
and from jobs in nearby
cities, stich as Pretorio
Fhese workers returm
home nightly, {f brigfly

[ e majority return less
freguéntly. Thoge who
wiord: tn distont ciffes
miust ve tn dormitories
where their families are
not permitted. Many
WAOIMeT N domestic service
live with their emplovers,
retlimiIng Aome on
ol weekands.

Jobs in KwaNdebele are

_I'E:' v and, generaily, pay

little, With men
COMTIIMLULTNg,
stiry at -'.'rlr.'u find
wiarfe they can. Nomsa
Muabena (right) and other
women share mechanics
duties at o rural service

starion

LSl

WOITLEN WD

whal

Most other workers from KwaNdebele
see their families less: Twelve percent come
home anly once a week,
two or three weeks, 43 percent once a
month, and 12 percent return even less of
ten., Of this group men who work in the cities
orin the coal mines are often forced to ive in
barracks-like dormitories. Women are fre-
quently domestic workers who live with the
white fi 3 they serve.

KEwalNdebele is officially a national state:
It has agreed in principle to accept the sort of
independence South Africa wants to give
In fact, it is a largely self-governing labor
pool—a state of the old, the sick, the young,
and the jobless in its waking hours. Though
many MNdebele are gathered in a place that is
in & sense theirewn, the circumstances of the

[ percent even

Noiiith Africa s Ndebele Peopl

place conspire to destrov the visihle orna-
ments of their traditions.

When circuit-riding Roman Catholic
priest Father Richard Konigbauer planned
his parish church in Weltevrede, he was de-
termined to decorate it Ndebele fazhion

“If you have such riches of culturée, vou
should be happy and welcome it and use it.
I'hese TJ'-mm: are just beautiful, I think."

Isango leZulu, “the gate of heaven.” iz
that, -.hu_ church proper and the wall sur
rounding Iits courty: trimmed in vivid
geometric designs painted freehand by
[ranisile Ndimande with help from her hus-
band, Mjayvelwa. Their own home had been
Father Richard's inspiration, and when the
church was done, it so impressed the family
of Ndebele Paramount Chief David Mabusa

. I'_.| ,






A farmer of substance and
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He wonders if he will be allowed
rn with his family and [{vest
generations the Erasmus

nas farmed i the Transvaoal with
yaleDele tenants, bt the g
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Mabhoko Mahlanegu that his residence was
nainted “like the Catholics’." Yet most i
KwaNdebhele lack tl
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1IC LIME O MOoney Lo Ce

o commissions to pamt mor

MATUESDAY MORNMNING scores
of Mdebete women gather early af

Rwallawulale (“the place to eaf

Nils -|||||'|-_'.||| thetr headwork, sof of 1t

b |
i

Y0 and more vears old, heirlooms really. in-

cluding aprons they had worn as hrides and

oLher pieces

| i i
ng matrons Thev brng fertilitv. dol
LEE [ FER R . BLL & } a8 !-\.. Ll ¥ i a."

and dollsgiven to girls on theirimitiat

womanhood. They bring strips from beaded

blankets and necklaces, headbands, copper
and brass iindzila, Some of the beadwork
he old styvle, mainly white,

and some of it 15 1n the new stvile—more elah-

Lhey Dring 1s in 1
OrAale, varicolored but darker. mainly hlue
and green

Dinah Mabudafhast vin Lancas
ter arrive in a covered pickup truck, and the
waomen settle themselves by their soods in a
| nnah will do
the buving: Kevin will gather the pieces and
load the truck

I'he women will get a fair price for their

nd K

maood of patient expectation

Eoods, which wasn't always so. A white man
used to come 1n a Land-Rover. Hi patd low
Andl Lhe

needed
||‘ r-'

prices, 4 few rand here, a few thern
wamen would sell to him, for they
Lhe money

Mow they will sell only to Dinah or pet
haps to a collector who pavs about what Ih
and in six months’ ttime that has
i) rand. Dinah and KEevin will

nah pays

been 1000
to Lhelr organization, a non
Hunge

'1'.|'.-| WL IAES AITaANEFemMments IOr nesade

bring Lthe goods
profit proup called COpergtion

['he money is used in part to buy food for
the malnourished, and in KwalNdebele

alone—where many are desperatelv nootr

not starving—I10,000 benefit from supple-

P ETYLELD™ IIII'i-.."."' ALY BRI |||l;_ |='l LIl THRIX
made nto a stewlhike soup, Kevin ware
houses and transports the mealie that the
women s goods will help pros

[or their own children or grandchildren

'-|| : |I|_ I'|‘|..:|-

ILNnan scans the goods with several thines
in-mindg. One1s how much cash she can af-

ford tospend thisday. Another 1s how to dis-

tribute it so that the maximum number of



whoImien et somethine Shemust also consid PaSssSINne (o ash. W hen the i LYITE 15 :|'.'Ii|'. the
er what sells well on the open market. Still, if  women rise, chat among themselves, and
one woman has an abundance of excellent move gway, oné of the largest ¢ INEredRllons
beadwork, Dinah will not buy it all of traditionallv dressed Naebele to be seen in
‘Some women bring evervthing they the region. Their undzila impose perfect
have. It's heartbreaking. Icould buvitallon posture and a stately, slow-motion gail
one trip, but 1 try to buy only one or two  Their short blankets, tight over their shoul-
items so their stock is not depleted.’ ders, flaring at the waist, add a cone be

'he buving mowves brizskly; Dinah 15 di tween the cvlinders of lindzila. Theirs is a

rect and businesslike in choosing goods and  geometnc, abstract beauty




ASMUS ERASMUS 15 a sad and frus-
trated Afrikaner farmer. “Last week
the government was here; they took
my fifth farm. [told them [ don't want to sell
=0 | fought them in court for seven vears. 1
wouldn't sell—that's all—but they forced
me Lo sell. Why do vou do a thing like this?
1 leave it for my children. They must have
it one day when 'm dead, It cost me 8,000
rand to try to keep my property, but they

o . — e g
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just took 1t anyway, The government,”

The property was five farmsof 3,000 mor-
gen (more than 10,000 acres) in grazing and
cropland, taken by forced sales and marked
for incorporation into KwaMNdebele

“That leaves us stranded with just the
nome farm," said Erasmus’s wife, Lucy. Of
about a thousand morgen, and not sched-
wed to become part of KwaNdebele, il is
some of the last open country between Jo-
hannesburg and Pretoria—ornme land for
suburban or industrial development. Yet
the farm 15 now but a remnant of what was

“This farm is now the sixth generation,”
said Lucy Erasmus. “The Erasmuses were
here in the beginning, the first white settlers
in the Transvaal. They came here in 1838,
My husband’s great-great-grandfather had
ten children. The first farm was 12,000 mor-
gen. All his ten children also had 12,000
morgen farms. They had ground in the
highveld; they had ground in the bushveld.
Wherever vou would go, most of the Trans
vaal belonged to the Erasmuses. They had
thousands of head of cattle. It took them
days to drive the cattle through Pretoria to
go to the lower regions in winte

“They all had Ndebele that worked for
them, and the Ndebele have been living
with us for generations. The same families
over and over agam. We've looked after
them like our own children. We've been to
their weddings. We've buried them. We
cried with them if somebody was sick or dy-
ing— or when a baby was born we had a do,
T'hey had their own cattle, their sheep and
lambs. They used to sell their pumpkins,
and they used to sell their mealies, and thev
did very well."

Now, with the Erssmus lands much re-
duced, only four Ndebele families continue
to live on the home farm, and, as a side-
line, all harvest and bundle grass for the
thatch Mtazi Misweni cannot afford. Lucy
Erasmus; “We don’t say, ‘Look, give us so
mtuich of the grass you cut.’ We say: ‘Go on,

Exuberant grace of traditiomal Ndebele
architecture—thatch roof with painted
house and courtyard walls—is now rare.
Danisile Ndimande, one of the finest
aritsts, painted her hiome freehand
witthout resart to shetches or plans

Pl
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Cause for dancing s rare in

KwalNde I_.'I7|II:' J! III-'.'-' ¢ is [ikrle LTI FOTr
maintainmg traditional wores, bt when
celebrations are held to honor the
tnitiation of girls into womanhood
wihistles sing out (left), as former
nitigtes and Younger girs join in to
cance or just to socialize (abowe). Before
thiz weekend of music and gift giving, the
initiatzs have been secluded at home,

where their mothers instruct them in the

responstbilities of adulthood. Since upon

prdivetion th ey are deemed |'11|:|"T||_|_:,::-:'|_:|I_|||_-'I
their mothers set forth codes for future
comiduct os wives and dizcuss other
muatters passed in confidence from

::'_."IL:l'l..'.: Lo (D FEmera r |.| 1




make a living." We try to help them."

The saga of the Erasmuses i3 Afrikaner
istory writ large in one family. They were
early settlersin the cape region, then went Lo
Natal to escape the English. "When great
ereat-grandfather was in Natal, he and his
gons used to go to shoot hons gnd elephants
at Victoria Falls. It was called the Erasmus
Falls, because they were there 20 vears be-
fore Dr. Livingstone discovered it, How the
Erasmuses laughed about this big discov-
ery, because it was their hunting ground.”

Then, seeing the Enghish advance, Lhey
packed up, left Natal, and came to the
Transvaal, where their history has twined
with that of the Ndebele for six generations

A giant South African corporation keeps

pressing to buy the home farm. Lucy Eras
mus: “Anglo-American has offered us a for-
tune—millions—to sell this farm. We just
can't accept it, because in our gravevards
we've got three generations of Erasmuses
and Ndebele buried there, So they say: Are
vou so sentimental that vou don't want to be
comeé multimillionaires because of a couple
0l _EI,'._i.'-.'l’.‘_-.:" S0 WE say Yes. that's how we {eel
aboutit’
They cannot simply say no to the govern-
ment, and it 1s there that their bitterness 1s
aimed. “1 said to the town clerk the other

“Is thiz really me?"” asked Nomali Kabin
(right) on seeing an X ray {above left)
that showed deformation of her
collarbones from the iindzila's weight
Unmarried women moy wear rings on
their legs or arms (above), though
weilght gain can lead to discomfort

Effa Mahlongu (left) had badly
swollen ankles and got her father's
r.|-| FIiAsion (o remove r.|.-L'." I!‘_;d I:I'n.l.lf-.'|-|-.-l.
Her brother, Piat, pried themn off, then
hacksawed her straw-stuffed neck bands,
for, now that the leg iind=zila were gone,
the neck rings would look tnappropriate

Nationa! CGeographic, Felruary (950






day, "Why don't vou just put a red flag up
here, because you are doing exactly what the
Soviets are doing,” "

LI MASILELA, an INdebele farmer
whose family includes six wives and

185 children, grandchildren, and
great-grandchildren, faces a different kind
of uncertaintv, For 40 yvears he has lived and
worked on the same white farm, exchanging
family labor for grazing rights and cropland.
His home resembles a small village; with a
house for each wite And varous connecting
and out buildings, some 15 in all constructed
in Ndebele fashion, except for the house of
his sixth wife, who is from the Pedi tribe. He
has more than 60 head of cattle and grows
mealie, peas, potatoes, and sweel polatoes.
He alzo leases land for 700 rand a sepson to
grow more sweel potatoes as g cash crop

His son Thomas, who hopes to become a
teacher of farming, supervises the harvest as
a tractor-pulled plow turns the earth, and
the hired laborers, mostly women, sort by
hand through the till and pluck out the tu-
bers. For this work the Masilelas pay three
rand a day, or 25 rand a week.

The elder Masilela walks slowly back and
forth in front of hts buildings, directing here,
answering there, advising and consulting—
a figure of authority with his fedora and
gleaming carved walking stick. His influ-
ence extends from Bronkhorstsprunt to Ver-
ena in his capacity as mduna, or Ndebele
headman. Yet that means less than it once
did. for, on the one hand, the old tribal struc-
ture has been superseded by KwaNdebele's
civil government.

On theother hand, the South African gov
ernment is buying the farm on which he
lives. The farmer had told him he could stay
“until doomsday,” but he 15 gone, and now
a neighboring Ndebele has hired attorneys
and brought suit in the white courts. He is
trving to dispossess Masilela, claiming prior
rights descending from his father. Other
MNdebele farmers down the road will follow
Masilela. If he goes, they will. Ne farmer
wants to go to the crowded new settlements
like Tweefontein,

“l prefer to die here,” says Masilela. 1
cannot start over.”

Most of the other white farmers, kind or
cruel, have been bought out by the South Af-
rican government, but most lands have not
yvet been transferred to KwaNdebele, What
happens then the Ndebele [armers do not
know. It is a time of limbo

It is also limbo time in Ekangala, a new
township of some 6,500 hving i ughtly
packed block bungalows isolated like a
corral in ranch country. A KwaNdebele
“growth point,” which by the vear 2000 is
expected to have a population of 300,000,
Ekangala is roughly divided into two sec-
tions, one of Ndebele, one of non-Ndebele,

Chief minister of EwaNdebele's povernment
stnce 1979, 8, 8. Skosana (left) has become a
well-to-do businessmaon and farmer. Ndebele
Paramournt Chief David Mabusa Mobhoko

Mahlangu (right) sits outside his home with
his wife Selephl His authority is now mainly
restricted to tribal and ceremoninl matters

National Greggraphic, February [9%6



Vusimzi Mabena, who says he is a Swazi,
had been “on a waiting list for a long time to
gel housing in Attenidegeville, " a black town-
stiup near Pretorig, “When 1 heard
these, T came |
told me it would
His four-room house
ning water,
month, “We knew rents were high, but wi
were told Lhey wi
1 hey weren't, an
tendent’s office was burned down
nhave to go back where I came from
He and other non-Ndebele have
that if and when Ekangala
Rwalndebele, they
live and work elsewhere. They also fear ha-
rassment and discominmation of the sor
Noebele knew in Bophuthatswana., Ac-

cording to investigntions by the Blark Sazh

aboun
and gol a house, but i
be in Kwalsdebele. "
with electricity, run-

L CRILE

e Said,
! rIu.-_: 1S why the superin-
[ will

i1ld be reduced,”

[eared

15 made part of

!IH!III

Ii..,JIH

and sewage costs 139 rand a

and butlding prefabm
vears hinDC
ose their nghis to

Awomen's orgamzation dedicated to human
and civil nghts, peaceful protests by resi-
dents of Ekangala have ended with police
tear gassings and beatings abetted by vigl
lantes from kwaNdebele

Three kilometers down
lories of Ekandustria rise on an

land s e This industrial site is divided be

Lhe rogd the fac-

EMpLy

tween South African territory, where comn
struction is s inguishing, and ]u,. vasdebiele,
where the l"u'.'l..'.:""-. ek |I. Nationeal ]||"'.,1"-u|_|

has en
hUSINnesses

Corpaoration Lid. (KINDC)
1 blitE of recruiting

pied factories. Intwo
unaer general manager Philip
Rotzenberz, has brought
kandustria, has another 19 about to move
in, and 15 building 22 factories
Lion-—despite the severe rec

Africa. Among those

ment
barked on

A5 1ndustries to

00 Speculs
gsslon 10 south

signed up are two
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..-r|1||:'_-_.fj- ns from Israel, two from Hong
Kong, and two from the Republic of China
((Laiwan).

"“We mo out and we look for investments,
We try to force people to come, not force but
twist their arms,” joked Kolzenberg, de-
scribing KNDC’s aggressive marketing that
with tax financial mcentives
makes Ekandustria attractive [0 corpora-
tions. Still he grants that even if the building
hoom continues and even if KINDC takes
over South Africa’s part with egual success,
Ekandustria cannot be the whole answer to

r
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employment, not even for nearby Ekanga
a's eventual lnbor torce

Inthe KwaNdebele capital of Sivabuswa,
where KINDIC 15 developing small indusiry
and commerce, Placid Kunutuisdeveloping
the voung, With two master's degrees from
Lthe Teachers College
sity. he 13 munister of education and culture
and has by far the most formal education
EwaNdebele's mimsters. Un Lhal
job since March 1985, after serving in varn

' Columbia Univer-

imone

ous diplomatic positions without portiolio

he has been learning how to manipulate the




levers of South Africa’s education bureau
cracies o bolster the KwalNdebele school
system of 152 schoois, 111,000 pupils, and
W5 teachers, plus a teachers training col-
lege and technical institute,

“Thave been mainly doing remedial work
and reshuffli INg The at r'|||l*-.]__| 1etée of riot lin
South Africal his influenced my whole way
of doing things.” That way 15 not to sit back
waiting to see what will happenin South Af-
educationally, economically, or polit-
ically. Kunutu's plan is to try to assemble Lhe
pest teams he can to upgrade education. But

rach

South Africa’s Ndebele Pes ol

Pl SN0 T PSS '.".'1” ]IEiI]E Itz share II1.-|'|?'I'|:fI|-:,'r'I'|:._

“Inview of the recessionary period we are
going through right now, T am definitelyvin
quite a spot to educate children and not have
Jjobsfor them. On the other hand, T am ¢uite
convinced we should nef be saying: no jobs,
therefore no training, ™

[raining is only one dilemma—a cog in
i great clanking dilemma machine. The
central one is: how to cope with apartheid?
The officials of EwaNdel have been
called sellouts and worse for agrecing in
principle to accept South Africa’s brand of
inde pendence,

Rounutu said forcefully, “We don’t accept
apartheid; we don't It’s been imposed on us;
we don't accept it. But how do vou deal with
apartheid?

WANDEBELE'S ANSWER for the
maoment 15 to |-:|-L-J- negotiating, PTEss
{or concessions, for more land, more
programs, more funds, freer status. It i
thére—on the ground between agreeing to
independence in principle and agreeingin fi-
nal fact—where the KwalNdebele strategy is
peing playved out. Is that smart? Is it wiser?
Whoever can foretell the future of South Af
MCH IMAY answer
Lhirk van Deventer tells a story of two
Ndebele bovs, brothers who grew up on his
farm, a farm he and his wife, Paula, will
o sell. When the brothers
were young, van Deventer told them
'T'll give you each a heifer for every year
that vou farm with mu

*The 'uu:'.};f-r looked

ST "||' |'-III.I|

! after his animals

Fhey multiplied. Whatever he soli
inthe bank and earned interest on it
has a substantial amount of money
“1I'he other had his few head of cattle. He
was dnving a tractor for me and just got sick
and tired of it one aftermoon, A week later he
swapped hix livestock for a light delivery ve-
hicle, and he became a hawker. He'd buy
wit 3, or pumpkins, or whatever,

1, he pu
He now

latoon of celebrants on the way home

encounters an old fmiend, now a member

of a home guord unit, In South Africa’s

nattonal armty semnice 15 voluntary for
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Passage of rites ends with a mother's gift—the uniform of the working world
bevond KwaNdebele. She hopes her son will find a wife to help her at home—
a daughter-in-law’s duty, But she knows thar survival in o labor pool called

a homeland may well bring separation of family and an end to tradition.

and try to resell them. I think he is now vir-
tually penniless

“The other brother stuck with us. He is a
farmer. 1 trust him. He's doing much better
than European foremen did, and I try to give
ham his due,

“He had a good crop on his plot of land
this vear, He came and told me what his har-
vest was, and he said, 'I'm very pleased
about it.

“And I told him, ‘Soam 1. "

The storv seems an almost biblical para
hle, vet what lesson is to be drawn? When

Ihirk and Paula van Deventer are forced to
sell their farm, and if they are not allowed to
remain and manage it, what will happen to
the good young Ndebele husbandman? Van
Deventer is considering buying land 1n an-
other country, Swaziland, partly to help
protect him

Before dawn Paula van Deventer heéars
a sad music. It has a rhythmic hiss, like
surf advancing and withdrawing along an
ocenn shore. Wave after wave of blue buses
are rolling south along the highway in
the dark [

National Geographic, February 1986
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Turnaround in geography:
a first report

HWE HAVE A LOT OF WORK s do.”
That 1= how [ ended this page last
October on the subject of geographic educa-
tion. We've started on that work at the Saci-
éty, and I'd like to make this column a first
report card to our members—especially
since hundreds of vou have sent me thourht-
ful letters on the subjéct. I fervently believe
that it is important, and I am gratified that
s0 many members share that conviction,

This past fall, for example, the theme of
the 51st annual meeting of the Southern
Lovernors' Association wis the internation-
alization of the South, with particular em-
phasis on international education. The
southern governors are well aware of the
link between their states and the global
cconomy. Direct foreign invesiments in
southern enterprises were some 82 billion
dollars last vear, or 42 percent of the nation-
al total, while the South exported 63 hillion
in manufactured goods, or 30 percent of the
national total. Whether or not globalism 15 a
good idea in theory is beside the point; ineco-
nomics it 1s simplé fact

Azl was privileged to tell the conference,
the hegzest changes ['ve seen 1n my hifetime
are rapld transportation, instant cormmumn-
cations, and technological explosion, espe-
cially in the audiovisual field, (My remarks
were prerecorded on videotape and edited
mto an electronic magazine format!)

Coupled with those advances has been the
decline, nearly the demise, of instruction in
geography, Could anvone conceive of a
maore self-<defeating strategy than to perfect
technology but then not to utilize it well in
the service of education?

“You cannot,” 1 supegested to the gover-
nors, enter the global decision-making pro-
cess without knowing the globe, and we
don't know the globe 1n this country. We
must solve that problem.™

Here, then, 15 our report card, an outline
af our first steps at working toward u solu-
tion of the problem:

Our pilot geography projects with the

Distrnict of Columbia and Los Angeles school
svstems have given us valuable experience,
and we hope to expand these efforts. As |
write, we are planming a celebration of
“Geography Dav' in those schoaols with the
hope that we can expand it nationwide.

The Society has joined with the National
Council for Geographic Education, the As-
sociation of American Geographers, and the
American Geographical Society in o pro-
gram known as the Geographic Education
Nationod Implementation Project (GENTP).
GENIP seeks to build a network whereby
the best techniques, training, and materials
in geographic education can be rapidly dif-
fuzed through school systems. We hope that
within four vears we can reach several hun-
dred districtsin the U. 5. and Canada.

We are also organizing and funding a
Summer CGeography Institute in Washing-
ton, 13, €., where some 40 teachers will be
brought up-to-date in methods of geogriaph-
it education to benefit their students and
colleagues, For this month-long program,
the teachers will receive stipends and aca-
demic credit and be expected to “carry the
torch™ back to their schoaols.

The governors' conference stressed the
welter of outmoded and incompatible au-
diovisual and computer svstems that make it
costly and difficult for schools to use tech-
nology efficlently, cooperatively, and at
reasonable cost, Working together, the gov-
ernors could help relieve that problem. We
know that, despite the Society's commit-
ment to applving technology in educational
materials, we cannot produce them econom-
wcally in a hundred different formats,

Wi still have alot of work to do, but I hope
that if the Society were being given o report
card in geographic education, the note
might read: “Tryving hard; staff works well
with athers; progress slow but improving. ™

PREESIIIENT, SATION AL G EAPHIC U LETY




Members Forum

Usumacinta
Your otherwise excellent article on the Usuma-
cinta River (October 1985) was marred by lack of
perspective on Guatemala’s political problems.
The Rebel Armed Forces, self-important as they
may sound, are a militarily insignificant faction
of Guatemala’s 2,000 guerriilas, who pose no real
threat to the nation’s well-trained 30,000-man
army. The real danger stems from the utter pov-
erty and despair of the mujority of citizens in the
midst of prolonged economic depreasion—itself
partly the result of military mismanagement.
The military forces remain not only more
feared than the guerrillas, but also, according to
the nation’s Catholic archbishop, the main per-
petrators of & continuing wave of murders and
diznppearances. The army continués to foreibly
resettle thousands of Indians in so-called new
towns and has regimented 900,000 in malitary-
style civilian patrols
Brian . McGinn
Alexandrin, Virginin

Your article implies that Guatemala’s military
regimne has eliminated previous human rights
abiuses: In foct, seven months after General Me-
ifa Victores assumed power, the U. N, Commis-
ston on Human Rights reaffirmed its “profound
concern at the violations of human rnghts” in
Guatemaln.
Evan Hadingham
Cambridge. Massachusetts

Brave! An explanatory pronunciation of foreign
place-names! Usumacinta River (oo-soo-mak-
sEEN-tah) In this troubled world we need to
know all we can about our neighbors, which en-
talls the need to pronounce their names correctly,

Leonard G. Robinson

Petersburg, New York

After two President’s Pages desling with geo-
graphic ignorance, it is ironic to fnd an example
in the October 1985 issue. Wilkerson states “the
Usumacinta flows northward (an oddity among
rivers in North Americal. " Most Canadian rivers
flow northward, definitely not an oddity.
George Wady
Birtle, Mamitoba

Two Samoas

Raobert Booth's “The Two Samoas™ (October
1983) was excellent, One area 1 wish he had

investigated is the role of the Church of Latter-
day Saints (Mormon) in Samoa. In 1890 James
Ricks, mv wife's grandfather, was sent to Samoa
on & church mission. In 1962 I visited Amencan
Samon and talked to several older residents who
etill remembered Elder Ricks,

Recently, construction of an LDS temple was
accomplished by locad church members: plus a
few ltbor missionaries from the U. 8. The South
Pacific islands have tremendous potential for in-
teresting reports. Please keep them coming.

Merdin Criddle
Aptos, California

The author states “Six ships—three German and
three American—went down [in the 1889 hurri-
canel.” If by “went down™ the outhor means
“cank,."” only three sank. The Nigsic and the Olga
were beached; the Adler was tossed on the reef,
where she remained in full view until the 1960s,
when she was covered with landfill during rede-
velopment of Apia's harbor. US55, Nipsic was
repaired and continued in Pacific service for the
U, 5. Novy for a number of yeuars.
Patrick P. Reams
Everett, Washington

Pandora Shipwreck

The “Wreck of H.M. 5. Pendora™ (October 1985)
states that Pandorg is the most important histori-
cal wreck im the aren. I would give equal impor-
tance to Sirius, 8 24-gun Roval Navy ship of the
sipme siz¢ that served as the flagship of the fleet
that took the first settlers to Australin. She was
wrecked off Norfolk [=land on 15 March 1790
Underwater archaeological investigations con-
ducted on her are an important pant of the up-
coming Australian bicentenninl to begin in
January 1988
John F. Millar
Williamsburg, Virgima

The seagoing vulture Edward Edwards, master
of H.ALS. Pandora, makes “Brendiruit Bhgh"
look like & Cornish vicar by comparison. But the
fates were good o him. According to George
Mackaness, The Life of Vice-Admival William
Bligh, New York, 1931, “Captain Edwards,
having been exonerated from blame for the loss
of the Pandora, rose rapidly in the navy, altained
flag rank in 1799, became a full admiral in 1810,
and died in 1815
M. C. Stark
Santa Monica, California

Frankincense Trail
I lived in Taif, Saudi Arabia, for three yvears
“Arabia's Frankincense Trail” (Ootober 19835)

struck an evocative chord. I could almost smell

the aroma of frankincense. Your readers might
he interested in another tale abowt the trail’ Freva

National Geographic, February 1986
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TVing a shoe |5 3 task most of
us take for granted. But for
some of us, It"s much maore
It's an achlevement

-

Three out of every 100
Americans are mentally
retarded. Thats six million
people who need our help
and encouragement. Not to
tie their shoes for them. but
to help them iearn t© do
things for themselves

Through the ARC—the AssDCia-

For some
K

people,tying
(3 more

thanafew
minutes.

tion for Retarded
Citizens—America’s retarded
citizens are learning to oe
celf-sufficient. ARC provides
job training workshops
educational programs
shaltered workshops and
nelghborhood housing to
nelp retarded people help
themselves

Over B5% of aAmerica's retaro-

20 Clitizens can lead produc-
Cive lives. Even the most

arc

severely retarged people can
learn to stand on thelr own
WO feel

It's & DIg job. But a rewarding
one, ARC needs You to glve
whatever you can—time
money, |obs, housing oppor-
tunity, understanding

NEXT Time vou Benda gver to
tie your shoes, remember
those who need a little more
help—and remember that you
can glve It

Association for Retarded Citizens

When you give help you give hope.



Stark's The Southern Gates of Arabia, first pulb-

lished in 1936 but recently republished by J. P
Tarcher, Los Angeles.

Willinm F. Gallagher

Bangor, Maine

An anthology of Thomas J. Abercrombie’s arti-

clos might make a worthwhile National (reo-
graphic publication.

Jobn LY. Tinny

New Castle, Deloware

It certainlviwould. Bul the 10-plus articles he has
written andfor photographed are eaxily found in
litrarics through o Nationg! Geographic Index.

Trumpeter Swan

“Ko-hoh, ko-hoh!" to NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC,
Charles A. Bergman, and Art Wolfe, My fifth-
grade students were thrilled by “"The Trhum-
phant Trumpeter” (October 1985), They hod just
finished hesring E. B. White's Trumprt of tite
Swan when October's journal arrived. Many of
the photegraphs could have been wsed to illus-
trate White's story of a young cob.
H. ). Follott
Margarita, Panmma

Planet Earth

Your article on “Our Restless Planet” is a reality
far s these duys. I congratulate the authors for
the clear explanation of how an earthquake can
occur and the mechanics of the dynamic crust.
The question remains: How can qunkes be pre-
dicted and thousands of lives saved in the future?
Eli 5. Anderman

AMexico City, Mexico

The 1983 tragedy in Mexico City will be the focus
of u fovthcoming carthguake story thal attempls
Lo GaRITeer YOur quesiion,

Pearls

I read with great interest vour ariicle *The Pearl”
(Auguost 1983). T fee] obliged 1o rectify an omis-
sion. The history of the pearl in the first half of the
20th century is svnonymous with Leonurd Ro-
senithal, known worldwide as Peard King.
Bornin the Caucasus in Russia, Rosenthal ar-
rved in Piars asa 14-vear-old immigrant in 1854,
He became expert in Onental (natural) pearls.
When the Japanese introduced cultured pearis,
he brought suit against the Japanese government
and won. As aresult, the cultured peari was giv-
en thiat name, an X-ray apparatus wis devised
for its detection, and this half man-madeartifact
could no longer pass as the genuine article.
After the 1929 crash, his fortune of over 100
million dollars was wiped out, and Rosenthid, a
Jew and a Soctalist, fled to New York pentiless.
He started over, having by neces=ity made peace

with the cultured pearl. By importing huge lots

from Shanghal for department stores, he helped

establish the enduring fashion of the little black

dress with a string of pearls. He died in Beverly
Hills in 1955; he was my father.

Ruche]l Rosenthal

Los-Angeles, California

Members Forum

In reference to Members Forum, October 1985,
I'm appalied that one who reads NATIONAL GEO-
GrAPHIC should consider “knowing where the
Amazon River is” as being “unnecossary infor-
mation” or “clutter” of the mind. If my doctor
told me he didn't know where the world's great-
est nver was, I'd be afraid he couldn’t find the
islets of Langerhans. So long, Doc!
Richard J. McKenna
Half Moon Bay, California

I'n body geography the =ity of Langerhans are
cells im the pancreas that secrete insulin.

The letter stating “Tt's counterproductive to clut-
ter the mind with unnecessary information™
makes two mistakes. First, there 15 nosuch thing
as unnecessary information. Every single bit of
information that exists is important and useful o
some livingcreature in the universe, Second, it is:
impossible to clutter the mind: Scientists have
leng=ince proved that there iz no discernible limit
to the number of bits of information that the hu-
man mind can reeeive, absorb, and remember.
J. Stuart Morrow

Sewicklev, Pennsvlvania

OF the 773 letters published between September
1981 and May 1983, some 83 percent came from
within the 50 states, 6.6 percent from Canada,
1.4 percent from England, and 8.4 percent from
the rest of the world. [ know that a very large
number of vour members are U, 8. citizens, but
15 it reeally ns high nc 83 percent, or do I notice a
certain bias influenced by country of origin?

Cvril A. Adam
Guernsey, Channel Islands. UK

The Society's membership breaks down almost
exuctly as you have counted pur letlers: 82 per-
cenl af our 10,5 million membéry live in the Dnil-
ed States, 7.7 percent in Canada, 1.8 pevcent in
Britain, and 8.9 percent in the rest of the world
Howrever, we choose lellevs for thetr inirinsic
intevest, not their velurm address,

Letters should be addressed to Members Forum,
Notiomal Geogruphic Moagazine, Box J7348,
Waskington, D.C. 20013, and should inclide
sender's address and teleplhone number, Not all
letters can be wsed, Those thal are will often b
edited and excerpted.

National Geographic, February [986
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On Assignment

ITHOUT WARNING South African i_u:;'_-.'-.,' in an armoritd vehicle leveled shiot-
guns at a crowd that gathered after the funeral of 2 woman run over bv a police

truck in a black township this past July. The mourners turned and ran. Free-lance
photographer Peter Magubane (below) took five frames of the flecing crowd. the
began running too. He did not realize that he had been shot in the feet and backs of his
legs. Helped into his car, he went for private treatment, for by appearing at a publi
hospital be, the victim, would likely have been charged with “public vielence. ™

With 17 pellets of lead shot still embedded in him, one wound still oozing. he pressed
on to complete his coverage for NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC of the Ndebele people

such dangers have often con-
fronted the 54-vear-old South Ad
rican photojournalist. In  June
19649, while working for the Rand
Dxaely Mo, Magubane was arrest
ed for allegedly conspiring to over-
throw the state. When first jailed,
ne was torced to stand with each
foct on A stack of bricks while po-
hee interrogated him—dav and
night for five days. He was held
without bau in solitary confine-
ment in Pretoria Central Prison
until september 14, 1970

T]'.'.IIJ'_:]I. lwice .ii'lilj'ifrl'l;. 'lr- TIII_
charges, he was “"banned” within
his own country for five vears. He
was forbidden to attend eather-
Ings, associate with more than one
person at a ime, leave Johannes.
burg without permission, or pur-
sue s profession. He survived
mainly by buving poods at auction
and reselling them

Yet he never put his cameras
away and has published seven
books, including two on Soweto,
the giant black township outside
Johannesburg. His Magubane's
South Africa was banned i South
Africa for seven vears

Now based in New York City,
Magubane returned (o South Africa last November to cover the continuing violence
New restrictions had been [ aced on the press. bhut whitevier FEPpOrt hi had from VEArs
af dealings with the police promised little help. “The senior officers know me. but thi
are not where the trouble is; they're behind desks. So I'm just another photographer.”

———————————
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