A Naturalist at Large

Drift Coconuts

On the beach with a field
researcher—who must fight off
rats, pigs, and his own cultural
load to get the data

Seventy-five yards from the beach,
just at the edge of the first surf break,
an almost submerged coconut bobs

and rolls in the water. Borne by the

currents and winds of the Caribbean,
ithas drifted from an unknown source
until by chance it has arrived offshore
of the Miskito Indian village of
Tasbapauni in Nicaragua. The coco-
nut is a self-contained, long-distance
drifter. An impervious green skin
shields it from marine elements; its
thick, fibrous husk gives buoyancy;
and its well-protected seed can retain
germination powers for months.

Closer to the beach, a large swell
catches the coconut, sucking it into
the water wall as the wave form
builds and breaks and sends the
husked flotsam into foam-speckled
shallow waters. Each breaking wave
carries the coconut a little closer to
shore. Stranded partway up the beach
by the ebbing tide, it glistens and
dries in the tropical sun. That night,
a full-moon spring tide and a heavy
wind-generated surf carry the drift
coconut high onto the debris-strewn
beach, beyond the limit of normal
wave reach. Ithas finally come to rest
on the eastern shore of Nicaragua
after an uncharted journey.

Lodged in loose sand at the edge
of wind-sheared coco plum and sea
grape thickets, long trailing runners
of beach morning glories, and strand-
line rows of domesticated coconut
palms, the sea-fresh pioneer is ten-
uously established in its new environ-
ment. Days of wind, rain, and hot sun
pass, and the young green colors fade
and weather to earth brown.

Some four months after falling and
drifting from its parent tree, the coco-
nut’s dark brown, desiccated husk
may send forth a leafy shoot, while
its roots continue to grow inside. If
undisturbed, the roots will eventually
break through and start to anchor the
palm to its new site,

But the morning after a strong

storm, the drift coconut has disap-
peared from the beach. Damp sand
and flotsam mark where storm waves
undercut the beach berm, scalloping
cutouts in the margins of strand-line
vegetation. Carried out to sea again
before it could be anchored, the drift
coconut may soon be washed up on
another shore by tides, winds, and
currents. Its brief spell on this beach
left no marks or indications that it
ever passed this way.

In the Miskito language, a drift co-
conutis called kuku awra, a term that
also is used to refer to any foreigner
who has come to their shores. Vaga-
bonds, transient visitors, culturally
and economically displaced persons
are all kuku awrato the Miskito. They
suddenly appear from unknown
places, transported by chance and
strange fates to lodge with the Mis-
kito. Most stay but a short time before
drifting to another place. Yet these
kuku awra leave a wake, a trail, and
memories. And even though only
briefly established on Miskito shores,
they take with them something too.

Since 1968, I have made several
research trips to eastern Nicaragua.
Along with my wife, son, and an oc-
casional graduate student, I have
studied the Miskito subsistence econ-
omy: how it was, how it is changing,
and consequent impacts on social and
economic relationships; agricultural,
hunting, and fishing productivity;
diet and nutrition; use of resources
and impact on fauna and flora; and
how economic inflation and out-mi-
gration have affected village liveli-
hood. We have also spent a good deal
of time studying sea turtles: their be-
havior, ecology, and exploitation. In
turn, the Miskito have studied us and
drawn their own conclusions—thank-
fully still unpublished.

It takes a lot to surprise the Mis-
kito, but then we often did a lot of
surprising things. Equipped with
scales of various shapes and sizes, we
weighed food crops, food in the pot,
and food just béfore it went into their
mouths. [t's amazing that they put up
with us. With tables and chemicals,
we analyzed water, food, and soil
samples. We caught or purchased
what, to the Miskito, were valuable

sea turtles; weighed, measured, and
tagged them; then let them go. We
brought big aluminum cases filled
with gear: still cameras, underwater
cameras, 16mm cameras, and video-
tape cameras. Things were weighed,
photographed, categorized, and
filed. Questioners gave question-
naires to questionees on household
budgets and composition, births,
deaths, social relationships, and the
like. Back home, copious field notes
were cross-indexed, tabulated,
keypunched, and fed into computers.
Significant relationships were ana-
lyzed and conclusions drawn. But
much of what I learned isn’t con-
tained in the books and papers that
resulted from this research. For the
first time, [’m going to try to tell how
it really was.

The first Miskito Indian I talked to
was about 45 years old and had been
eyeing me curiously as I walked up
the trail to his village. The little diesel
boat that brought me had pulled away
from the landing and chugged off
across the lagoon. I gathered up my
belongings and cautiously navigated
my way along the muddy path. Sit-
ting on the porch of the first house in
the village, legs swinging back and
forth, the man watched my every
move and, embarrassingly, every slip
I made in the mud. I was apprehen-
sive about meeting the Miskito and
wanted the first encounter to be so-
cially correct. I wanted to explain to
someone in authority, a respected
leader in the village, why I had come
to this particular village.

““How is it,”" T asked him, using
the Creole phrase for ‘‘hello.””

**Right here,”” he answered, im-
passively.

“‘That’s good. Tell me, where can
[ find the oldest man in the village?”’

**Oldest man? Oldest man? Oldest
man, him dead!”’

I cherish that moment. It was one
of the many philosophical rewards of
living with the Miskito. I wrote about
that encounter some years ago, but [
didn’tlearn until later that the Miskito
of Tasbapauni had also recorded that
first meeting as part of their own ver-
bal chronicles.

[ ran into my First Miskito on a
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subsequent trip. 'So you come
again, Mr. Barney.”’

““That’s right. How is it this time,
Mr. Clemente?”

“*Fine. Right here, same as
always, life spare. You still looking
for the oldest man?™’

Studying the particular topic at
hand is the easiest part of doing field
research. What is difficult is to
reorient your cultural load, establish
some sort of perceivable role, and
maintain body, mind, and equip-
ment. It is impossible to prepare for
the many cultural, philosophical, and
psychological challenges to your pre-
conceived notions of doing field
work. One must cope with frequent
frustrations, blind alleys, misgivings,
disenchantments, boredom, startling
contradictions, and unexpected set-
backs. Nor can one prepare ade-
quately for the specific problems that
will be encountered: how to deal with

asituation in whmh a person who you
thought was your ‘‘good friend,”” the
personification and embodiment of
the ‘‘noble savage,”” is really culti-
vating an economic relationship
aimed at acquiring the watch your
parents gave you for graduation; how
to maintain and repair light meters,
cameras, typewriters, and the addi-
tional discipline-related mechanical
contrivances upon which your re-
search depends, but whose reliability
factor is nil beyond the place of pur-
chase; or how to live in a fishbowl
where privacy doesn’t exist; where
your every act, mistake, and relation-
ship are 1mmed1ately known by all,
and strange explanations for what you
are really up to are manufactured and
disseminated with great imagination
and speed.

Providing for cooked food, trans-
portation, good health, and occa-
sional pnvate moments are the most
time- consummg and frustrating prob-
lems involved in field research. But
one quickly learns to adapt and cope
and persevere. There are other things
more bothersome.

Living in the rainy humid tropics
and right next to the sea brings with
it a host of small-scale challenges.
You soondiscover that you have been
raising secret zoos and gardens. All
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Lynchburg cave spring, even though it meant
sh1pp1no whiskey from Tullahoma.

You see, there wasn't any
railroad in Lynchburg. But
_ there was this iron-free
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Mamly, the spring and Mr. ]acks charcoal
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Lem Motlow, Prop., Inc., Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352
Placed in the National Register of Historic Places by the United States Government.




Bauer Guose' Down
Warmt For Winter

WATCH CAP CLASSIC
" The shape is a long-time favorite . Goose
Down adds new warmth. So light you'll hardly
Know you're wearing it, and so compact it stuffs
easily into your pocket. Water-repellent nylon
laffeta with stretch-knit turn-down brim. Formen
or women. Sizes: S(62-7), M(7Va-714), L(7%-
7%), XL(7%-8). Colors: Camouflage, Black,
Dark Green, Red. 0135 Watch Cap, $9.95 ppd.

i

FOUR-SEASON LIGHTWEIGHT

Goese Down Sportsman's Cap is warm at sub-
zero; comfortable at 50° because it “breathes.”
Fully insulated crown and turn-down storm flap.
Tough, long-wearing nylon and cotton fabric.
Sizes: 5(6%-7), M(7v-7%), L(73%-712), XL
(7%4-8). Colors: Red, Autumn Tan, Qlive, Cam-
ouflage. 0138 Sportsman's Cap $13.95 ppd.

i

GOOSE DOWN SOX
KEEP FEET WARM

Slip on a pair of these to keep your feet warm in
sleeping bag or bed. Great travelmates that take
little space in your duffel. Bauer Goose Down
quilted in tough, washable nylon taffeta. Col-
ors: Red, Winter Blue, Taupe, Powder Blue.
Specify shoe size and we will send a proper fit.
0123 Goose Down Sox, pair §9.95 ppd.

[ Order Today! Money Back Guarantee!

Enclosed is my check or maney order for

R ~———— . (Add sales tax where applicable )
Please RUSH my order.

J 0135 wateh Cap

Seze . Color
2 0138 Sportsman’s Cap

Size . Color ___
Z 0123 Down Sox

Men's Size ___

Women's Size
Name
Address
Ciy ... S
State _______ ——Zip

L Send me FREE your color catalog of over 1200
unique outdoor products.

—————— 1

[ ——— e e s e ——— e e —

Dept ONH. Thirg & Virgimia, Seattie VWA 55124

_________________ J

22

leather materials quickly begin to
sprout greenish fungal patches, and
cockroaches delight in living in, and
dining on, the insides of radios and
tape recorders. Books start bowing
and ballooning in the high humidity,
writing paper takes on the structural
rigidity of a wet dishcloth, envelopes
self-seal, hinges rust and separate,
cameras turn into expensive paper-
weights, and clothes are always damp
and mildewed.

During most of the year, too much
water is the problem, while the oppo-
site s true during the short dry sea-
son. Then the wells run dry and avail-
able water has to be carefully and ju-
diciously used. For example, |
learned how to do the following with
the same three cups of water: brush
teeth, wash hair, sponge bathe, and
shave. There is a secret to this, in-
volving split-second timing, taking
out a cup of water at one stage and
adding it later, and great restraint not
to look at the water. These are but
insignificant nuisances. They give
character to a place and make every
day a little bit more interesting. [
often think I miss them.

There were two things [ will never
miss. [didn’t cope with them too wel]
nor did [ ever adapt to them. I believe
that much of my inability to become
accustomed to them results from
strong childhood impressions left
from reading about the rat torture in
Orwell’s 1984 and learning how pigs
ran things in his Animal Farm.

Every house in Tasbapauni has a
few rats living in its thatch roof: in
the thick palm fronds, they burrow,
cut tunnels, raise families, and do
other rat things. During the day, they
are usually quiet, confining them-
selves to the safety of their elevated
perches. Nighttime is another thing
entirely, They scurry about—ap-
parently playing tag—squeak, search
for food, and generally take over the
house. Every so often, enthusiasm
exceeds ability and they slip off one
of the narrow poles that cross-brace
the roof. This is why I don’t like rats.

The second night I spent in a Mis-
kito village coincided, unfortunately,
with the **rat Olympics’* being held
directly overhead. I listened to their
activities for a while, but fell asleep
partway through the jousting event,
in which two rats at opposite ends of
a rafter pole run headlong at each
other. A sudden heavy thump on my
chest awakened me, and I looked
down to see a groggy three- or four-

pound rat clenching my T-shirt, s
ing buck, whiskers at my neck, he;
beat racing in its warm rodent bo.
Dazed and frightened, it h
desperately to the cotton cloth, res.
ing my efforts to roll it off. I could
take the T-shirt off, and, envision;
adeath lunge at my throat, [ took |
only alternative left: panic—she
unadulterated, glorious, screa;
panic. The rat departed.

The room I slept in was only se
enty-five yards or so from the beac
and the sea breeze was strong enou
to keep mosquitoes away, so the
wias no need to sleep under a n
Nevertheless, [ did from then on, j
to keep the rats off. Every so ofte
a rat would fall, hit the net, a
scamper down the sides. [t happen
often enough that I began to wond
what was happening in other house
['decided to do a study. '

A house-to-house survey reveals
that although there were plenty
rats, they seldom fell. I began to fe
singled out. Perhaps the rats enjoye
the trampoline 1'd put up for them.

Various people told me that the
had noticed an increase in the numb
of rats. They complained that sorr
of their cats died after each visit b
the SNEM malaria personnel (Sel
vicio Nacional de la Erradicacion d
Malaria) and the spraying of house
with a solution of DDT, water, an
kerosene. Cats are notoriously sens
tive to DDT; in their constant preen
ing they had probably ingested smal
but dead]y amounts of the insecticid
picked up from around the house
Fewer mosquitoes and less malari
also meant fewer cats and more rats

Several weeks later, [ went to clear
out the rain barrel we'd been using fo
drinking water, only to discover :
complete rat skeleton at the botton.

I started to take a definite dislike
toward rats. I sent away for large
spring traps and passed them out fc
all who wanted to reduce their house-.
hold rat population. [ experimented
with various baits and found that the
best was guava jelly. Some Miskitc
remember me only from those Spring
traps and guava jelly. My first tangi-
ble role in the village was as a rat
exterminator.

The antirat campaign was fairly ef-
fective, enough so that one Miskito
family got mad at me. From their
point of view, it was a case of “*just
when you really need a rat, youcan't
find it’"; and they couldn’t find a rat
because of me. The reason they
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leather materials quickly begin to
sprout greenish fungal patches, and
cockroaches delight in living in, and
dining on, the insides of radios and
tape recorders. Books start bowing
and ballooning in the high humidity,
writing paper takes on the structural
rigidity of a wet dishcloth, envelopes
self-seal, hinges rust and separate,
cameras turn into expensive paper-
weights, and clothes are always damp
and mildewed.

During most of the year, too much
water is the problem, while the oppo-
site is true during the short dry sea-
son. Then the wells run dry and avail-
able water has to be carefully and ju-
diciously used. For example, |
learned how to do the following with
the same three cups of water: brush
teeth, wash hair, sponge bathe, and
shave. There is a secret to this. in-
volving split-second timing, taking
out a cup of water at one stage and
adding it later, and great restraint not
to look at the water. These are but
insignificant nuisances. They give
character to a place and make every
day a little bit more interesting. [
often think I miss them.

There were two things [ will never
miss. [didn’t cope with them too well
nordid I ever adapt to them. I believe
that much of my inability to become
accustomed to them results from
strong childhood impressions left
from reading about the rat torture in
Orwell’s 1984 and learning how pigs
ran things in his Animal Farm.

Every house in Tasbapauni has a
few rats living in its thatch roof: in
the thick palm fronds, they burrow,
cut tunnels, raise families, and do
other rat things. During the day, they
are usually quiet, confining them-
selves to the safety of their elevated
perches. Nighttime is another thing
entirely. They scurry about—ap-
parently playing tag—squeak, search
for food, and generally take over the
house. Every so often, enthusiasm
exceeds ability and they slip off one
of the narrow poles that cross-brace
the roof. This is why I don’t like rats.

The second night I spent in a Mis-
kito village coincided, unfortunately,
with the *‘rat Olympics’* being held
directly overhead. I listened to their
activities for a while, but fell asleep
partway through the jousting event,
in which two rats at opposite ends of
a rafter pole run headlong at cach
other. A sudden heavy thump on my
chest awakened me, and I looked
down to see a groggy three- or four-

pound rat clenching my T-shirt, st
ing buck, whiskers at my neck, hes
beal racing in its warm rodent ho
Dazed and frightened, it he
desperately to the cotton cloth, res;
ing my efforts to roll it off. I could
take the T-shirt off, and, envisioni
adeath lunge at my throat, 1 took
only alternative left: panic—she,
unadulterated, glorious, screar
panic. The rat departed.

The room [ slept in was only se
enty-five yards or so from the beac
and the sea breeze was strong enou
to keep mosquitoes away, so the
was no need to sleep under a ne
Nevertheless, [ did from then on, J
to keep the rats off. Every so ofte
a rat would fall, hit the net, a
scamper down the sides. It happen
often enough that I began to wond
what was happening in other house
I decided to do a study.

A house-to-house survey reveals
that although there were plenty
rats, they seldom fell. I began to fe
singled out. Perhaps the rats enjoys
the trampoline I'd put up for them.

Various people told me that the
had noticed an increase in the numb
of rats. They complained that son
of their cats died after each visit b
the SNEM malaria personnel (Se
vicio Nacional de la Erradicacién d
Malaria) and the spraying of house
with a solution of DDT, water, an
kerosene. Cats are notoriously sens
tive to DDT; in their constant preen
ing they had probably ingested smal
but deadly amounts of the insecticid
picked up from around the house
Fewer mosquitoes and less malari
also meant fewer cats and more rats

Several weeks later, I went to clea;
outthe rain barrel we'd been using fo
drinking water, only to discover
complete rat skeleton at the botton.

I started to take a definite dislike
toward rats. I sent away for large
spring traps and passed them out tc
all who wanted to reduce their house-
hold rat population. I experimentec
with various baits and found that the
best was guava jelly. Some Miskitc
remember me only from those Spring
traps and guava jelly. My first tangi-
ble role in the village was as a rat
exterminator.

The antirat campaign was fairly ef-
fective, enough so that one Miskito
family got mad at me. From their
point of view, it was a case of “‘just
when you really need a rat, you can't
find it"*; and they couldn’t find a rat
because of me. The reason they



is quick to sell a pig for money but
won't eat it even in times of severe

meat scarcity. This is because a pig
is worth too much money to cat and
because they are rather indiscriminate
foragers. To the Miskito, a pig is not
only a dirty animal but its meat is also
considered unclean. When they sell a
pig to a Spanish-speaking buyer, they
are happy to get the money, but may
grin and wink a bit more than would
be expected over just another eco-
nomic transaction. That’s because
they know the pig’s feeding history
and its ultimate fate: the restaurants
and family tables of what they con-
sider unsuspecting Bluefields folk.

I was quickly repulsed by pig din-
ing habits. There were only three out-
houses in the village, all built under
the direction of different missionaries
; y Bs gy : for the **mission houses’” where they

B : gt - stayed during visits. As visitors we
‘N/alkone mﬂe were offered the use of one of the
nearby outhouses. For this we were

and 200 Years mto h]_Story grateful, as one of the most difficult

things that we were trying to adapt to
Wllhamsburg s mile- long Duke of was the nocturnal scheduling of Mis-

Gloucester Street leads you deeply kito toilet habits. Ready access to an
into America’s past available toilet is so common in our
A d : M find the oldest society.that we were quitg: unprepared
toneend, you lifind the o for a different waste regimen among
academic structure in continuous use the Miskito. One went at night, either
in British America, the Wren Build- on the beach or in the bushes. If mis-
ing at the College of William and Eha“?e 51‘0”"{ befall P d“”gg ”;i
ay, 1t was a ong and exposed wa
Mary At the other, the Capitol, stately symbol to the bushes. That's why we were
of the Crown’s power in its largest colony. happy for access to the outhouse,
In between are taverns and townhouses, which served as an emergency safety

valve during our time of readaptation.

craft Sh()ps and quiet gardens. It was because of the outhouse that

During thiS, the Leisure Season, give your- [ became interested in pigs. The out-
self time to walk this historic mile. And to ?Ouse . about twenty-ﬁv% y_?r{is
. . . rom where we were staying. Built in
Contl,nue yodrjourncy through the pa.Stf cnjoy the ubiquitous style, it stood on wood
the timeless pleasures of a Colonial Williams- pilings some two feet off the ground.
burg hotel. Here in the midst of the Historic This elevation, I soon discovered, of-
Area, you'll find gracious accommodations, fﬁfﬂi Ptfgecﬂfén ffr?}?; more than just
e we round o rainy season.
festive dipmg and the enjoyment of golf What was, at first, a diagreeable
and tennis. discovery soon became a testable
Discover the past for a bright new pres- hypothesis: pigs can tell the dif-
ent, this winter in Colonial Williamsburg. ference in your intent before you

reach the outhouse. For the sake of

COLONIAL the more puritanical readers, I will
use the common euphemisms to illus-
trate this: number one (N 1) and num-
ber two (N2). If our intent was N1,

WILLIAMSBURG. VIRGINIA the roaming pigs displayed no inter-
Make reservations now. Inquire about our special est. However, if it was N2, they came
Leisure Season plans at Williamsburg Inn, Lodge, and ru[r;mn‘gt.l_Th;, y.seemed to ze abf]e o
The Motor House. Write Reservations Manager, Box CN, t\salkwtlé :26 ‘;Eﬂ?;utsin /{?1:1 s ios 2?;
Williamsburg, Va. 23185; or call (804) 229-1000; New fast: “they’d beat = Iherel,) gcrawl
York, (212) 246-6800; Washington, 338-8828.

under, and be waiting. Some would

stand on their hind legs, snouts thrust



THE m.s. PRINSENDAM
IS NOT THE ONLY WAY
TO GET TO
IT°S JUST THE ONLY
WAY TO SEE I'L.

Indonesia is Bali where Sempidi men make “monkeyvs™ out of
themselves during the Ketjak ceremony. Its Jakarta where today’s
freeways take you to the Orient of vestervear. And its more. much
more.

And nothing can show you the ins and outs of Indonesia like
a cruise aboard the m.s. Prinsendam. It was built to nav igate and
explore the secret waterways of the worlds largest island state. And
the Dutch have been sailing these waters for 4 centuries. While the
islands are the homeland of our Indonesian crew.

And, as you explore. vou'll vacation amidst the luxuries of a
royal yacht combined with the facilities of an international resort.

The m.s. Prinsendam$ 7 and 14-day cruises leave Singapore
Oct. 25, 1976 to April 11, 1977. To Penang. Belawan, Sibolga, Nias,
Jakarta, Bali, Surabaya. Rates from S665 to $2.180.

All-inclusive tours with 9, 10 and 14-day cruises—22 to 29
days from Los Angeles, San Francisco, Portland, Seattle, Vancouver,
B.C. via Tokyo; 22 to 28 days from New York, Chicago, Toronto,
Montreal, Houston via Amsterdam. Rates from $2,275 to $3,580.

So join Holland America and scrutinize the inscrutable East.
Call your travel agent or write Holland America Cruises. Dept. CP.
2 Penn Plaza, New York 10001, (212) 760-3880.

The m.s. Prinsendam is registered in the Netherlands
Antilles. Rates are per person, double occupancy. subject to
availability. Minimum rates may not be available on all listed cruises.

w = Holland America Cruises

VACATIONS THAT ARE ALL VACATION SINCE 1872

INDONESIA.

through the wooden hole. That v
a bit disconcerting. Somehow 1
were able to decipher our body I
guage. [ beganto try to fake themo
[imitated what I thought was a go
N2 walk, when it was really an !
mission. Nothing. Oh, perhaps
grunt or two from one of the larg
pigs and a half-hearted trot from
young one, but nothing of any cons
quence. Try as I might, they nes
fell for a fake walk. Unerringly, th:
knew the difference.

To cope with their amazing di
criminatory ability, each of us d
vised different defensive strategies.
made a club, a “‘pig stick,”” 1
inches in diameter and 2% feet lon,
With this, I could strike from with
the outhouse and inflict enough dan
age to discourage pig congregatior
for periods of up to five minute:
especially if accompanied by my lou
imitations of aggressive pig sound:
My wife, Judi, hit on an alternatiy
strategy. She posted me outside th
outhouse as ‘‘pig guard.” I'd ¢
ahead carrying the pig stick and sig
nal when the field was clear. It wa
my job to keep the pigs at bay. Ou
son probably coped with the situatio
best. He fancied himself a bombar
dier and enacted modern versions ©
*“Thirty Seconds Over Tasbapauni.’

[ finally decided to follow the pig
in retaliation; all in the name of ecol
ogy, of course. Anything is grist fo
the inquisitive mind. [ took notice o
their group behavior and dynamics
home and foraging ranges, and terri-
toriality. The thing that interested mc
most was their foraging patterns anc
range. During the day, the pigs con-
centrated on the village itself, making
sweeps in small bands around every
back kitchen, where refuse and vege-
table wastes were thrown at fairly
predictable times. Their only compet-
itors for this food supply were
chickens. Pigs fared poorly, how-
ever, when competing with dogs for
waste from butcherings of turtles,
deer, and other wild animals. The
dogs took the best, and the rest was
up for grabs between turkey vultures
and pigs.

The periphery of the village was
one of the most important foraging
zones for pigs. Surrounded on three
sides by bush-rimmed forest and on
the other by the beach, the village
edges were used by the Miskito as
nocturnal dumping sites. Pigs pa-
trolled these areas at dusk, two or

three times during the night, and in



early morning. During these times, |
most of the pigs continually circled
the village, around and around on the

Tasbapauni Beltway. - Why the Super D

Pigs make the major contribution .
in keeping the village clean, but tur- P KZ ll
key vultures, dogs, and chickens also en a_X Wl
help; consequently, waste materials .
do not last long on the ground. There t tl ll t
are no waste disposal problems in the au O ma Ca a f{e
village. All organic debris are recy-

cled. The Miskito have no problem better piCtureS for you.

with cans, bottles, papers, and the
like because they are rarely used—

and seldom thrown away. My still un- The 35mm SLR camera has long  through-the-lens viewing helps you
published research study came to the been considered an excellent but dif- focus for razor-sharp detail in your
conclusion that pigs were the most ficult to use instrument. The main  pictures.

problem has always been human So go to your favorite dealer and

important consumers in the detritus
chain. The pigs were obviously effec-
tive garbage engineers, providing a

error in setting proper exposure. But  ask to test shoot a K2. See how easy it
now, Asahi Pentax has developed a is to aim, focus, and shoot. Or we can
space-age exposure control system send you some very informative litera-

valuable service for the villagers, one that solves the problem. It automat-  ture on the K2 and the other mem-

that was ecologically and economi- ically takes better pictures for you. bers of its impressive family.

cally sound. They made day and night Amazing breakthrough

pickups, didn’t belong to a union, The K2 uses an astonishingly small  __ ____ R

never went on strike, were extremely integrated circuit to control its expo- i » i

efficient, and could be sold before re- sure system. The fast-reacting light Yes, Tm [nterested in-more informa-

tirement age. meter “reads” the light reflected from ten 3b§ut dy_m;r amte':zmg .efectromc:
After many such field trips to the your subject. Our incredible “mini- Rl TN for

Miskito villages strung along the computers ot hpn instrutts e G L

metal shutter to stay open for just the
right amount of time to give you con-  appress
sistently good pictures, automatically.

Better pictures easily amy _
All you do is aim, focus, and shoot

eastern coast of Nicaragua, I came to
know something of the people and to
appreciate their life-styles. Coming
from an academic background, where

many of my colleagues write about | . you get superior quality 35mm SLR ST 2P

native women breaking rocks with photography without the hassle.  Mail coupon to: Honeywell Photo-"

wet clothes, [ found that it was neces- Superb super-multi-coated lenses  graphic, P.O. Box 22083, Dept. 113-

sary to reevaluate my first impres- give you vibrant colors. Bright, 901, Denver, CO 80222,

sions of the Miskito—and their pigs o

and rats. Honeywell Photographic
The etchings of our scientific incur-

sions are probably as indelible to the JUST

Miskito as they are tous. They inves- PRESS

tigated us, as we did them—each try-
ing to figure out what was really be-
hind the other’s strange behavior.
There is a lot of interest in a kuku
awra who weighs carefully what is
abundant, writes detailed notes on
what everyone else considers obvi-
ous, has a rat fetish, and follows pigs
around. The undecipherable visits of
such a character will eventually be
fitted into some logical local context.
For this drift coconut, the memories
of landing on those shores remain
perfectly clear and the lessons learned
have proved useful on excursions to
other parts of the world as well as at
home.

Bernard Nietschmann, associate
professor of geography at the Univer-
sity of Michigan, is currently working
out of Australian National University
as a senior research fellow.




