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PREFACE

On December 17, 1975 1 met David H,
Holmberg quite by chance, at the police check
post at Kauli Thansing. We worked together
with open hearts for 18 months on rescarch about
Tamang tadition and practices. When the work
was done, on Augast 2, 19787, he returned to his
own country.

Then, in Bhadau of 2044 B.S. Dr. David
Holmberg and Dr. Kathryn March came back 1o
Kathmandu, They invited me to Kathmandu and
made arrangements at their own expense for the
roundtrip tickets and visas for me to come visit
America for six wecks, then they returned to
Their own country in Poush 2044 B.S. Al the
same time, they also arranged {or the visa for a
friend Bhim Bahadur Tamang o go with me.

Just like a sleepy owl in a crowd of quick
crows and egrets,” I gathered whatever I saw that
pleased me from each days journey of my
wanderings in America into this little journal
{diary); now we place it before all of you. If, in
trying 1o el the wuth, some bitter facts also
emerge, we hope you all will forgive us,

I would like to thank Dr. Kathryn March,
Associate Professor of Anthropology at Cornell
University, and Dr. David Holmberg, Associate
Professor and Chair of Anthropology at Corncli
University, heartily, for helping translate my
diary into English and bringing it out in this
book. I would like 1o thank Mr. Dharma Ratna
Shakya from Trisuli Bazaar, Nuwakot District for
his help in combing through the manuscript for
any mistakes in the publicalions of this book.

The comforts of the rich can be hidden and
conccaled but not so the hardships of the poor; it
is my greatest wish (o help the children of the
poor in their studies with whatever profits this
book may bring,

Surya Man Tamang
Ward No. 2, Mancgaon

KSM note: The usual Nepali expression is “like a (white) egret in a flock of (black) crows' evekes a the
embarassment of studying owt too notically; here, Surya Man added the ‘obe’ whose name in Nepali
includes the word ‘mute’ or ‘idiot’, for which | have added the words sleepy and quick in keeping with our
personifications of those birds.
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This proposcd book gathers together the
recottections of Drs. David H. Holmberg and
Kathryn §. March from their daily life in Nepal,
They came from the United States of America to
study peoples’ lives in Nepal beginning in 1975,
From among the groups of people scaucred
throughout this Nepal sovereign's many districts
thoy studied and rescarched about Tamang life, its
patterns and culture, etc.; this book takes form
around this collections of the quetidien. To help

make their rescarch work more accurate,

Mr. Surya Man Tamang and I went on our
Journey to America and added our experiences (0
this book.

[ am sure that they would like American
people to get o know Tamang people, in the
alfectionate light of this coliection of their daily
obscrvations, My goal is 10 give educational
opportunities to impoverished children through
whatever profits are realized by this book.

Finally, I would like to give my special
thanks to Dr. David Holmberg and Dr. Kathryn
March for their kind supports to our journey to
America. Our acknowledgements are also due to
Mr. Shambhu Qjha, Banu Qjha, Dig Bahadur
Tamang, Ketty Pears, Jim and Jan March, Eric
Holmberg, Marc and Anna for their help at the
time of our American itincrary and Mr, Dev
Ranjit for transtating the book into Nepali and
assistance in proof reading. Mr, Dharma Ratna
Shakya for his help in preparing text based on
the notes made during our slay in America,

Bhim Bahadur Tamang

(Originally from Sahugaon,

Tupche Village Development Committee,
Nuwakot District, Nepal;, and

now residing in Naya Bazar, Kalhmandu,
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PREFACE

This little book is part of the harvest of now
nearing twenty years of Tamang largesse. When
Surya Man (Nghyema Karma Himdung) Tamang
inct David Holmberg on the public bus to Trisuli
in 1975, neither of them realized how entwincd
their lives and work would become. Surya Man's
family runs a farm, made prosperous through
much hard work, in the middle hills of Nepal w0
the north and west of the Kathmandu Valley,

David had lived as a graduate sodent of
anthropology and guest on the porch of Surya
Man's family farmhouse for almost a ycar when
Kathryn joimed him. We moved and worked then
in what we called our “reconverted rural bam” -
the upsiairs of their water buffalo shed- for
another year, When we left in 1977, we invited
Surya Man to come visit us in the States.

This invitation was made several times
silting on a straw mats around the open hearth of
mud houses drinking good millet raksi and cating
hot snacks with village kin-friends. These times
and others, both formal and informal, infused
daily life with genuine hospitality, We learned
almost immediately upon our arrival in Tamang
villages that people were warm and generous, a
fact that was (and continues 10 be) reinforced over
and over again. This experience countered the
image created by many of our Nepalese friends
from other ethnic groups who had warned us
before we went that it was “dangerous™ to live
among Tamang. David especially will never
forget the companionship of villagers while
living there alone, and we are both forever
grateful {or their kindness 10 us together.

It was while sitting around the hearth like
this thal Surya Man and others would ask us to
icll them what it was like “down below” in
“Amrika” Try as we might everything soundod
cxaggeraed as we described huge cities, tall
buildings, and an agriculiural system where labor
was largely mechanized and where one farmer
would cultivate as much land as there was in the
whole village,

grnfvE i oo W @ WY TR
fedy 1 g anf war I aER X OEEE
aFaT svEfed @@ WSy ghver woE Fe <
TEed grrga FUE S a afeeEr |
wfl, faar ¢ @ @@ ST
fof @ =% dar ghwr wnlt =t aeq o
Wit qrea weelt | @Y T i B and
waars fader aradr ava qfr wear g ¢
FUX AR P AT wEn wdr wderd &9
faae amrge ofy wwdt

10 af frer 1+ ag e gl Ao
v Y M gt ¢ e w9 9%s0 W
W wEgT agdT A T aaR W e
s af gharrdr welear ada @ T e
FTETET A Y A § T a9 @ifir g
FF T rgwy YHEdw g+ £¥ WReo @
Fele® fE®ET SurEmr %o b wfew a8
¥ ¥ wele® AEWU Gy, wqEdfele T
CURRECER I o0 = A s i e e
grRfRRa U .

TEEEH WU g T geiwr
Py + g sret o i Rlegw R ftger
frawfy @ Are mait T whs faem afeceray
9Ed BOF [T WL gt | 9Eid | 9 5}
e g Bed Reedt | wedwRe
foarraes, Y9 Warar 1 SoEm, AEEt T
e, Qe T wEwE . wr g R o
& afwelr ofy e, a aEM wEw A A
e fdy + SEeeEr @it gERrd el
T, wud, qar T Refe faare e a <

ghedt

‘guEedr ¥ AW Ao @fr R anesy
Yy ot # W g gX Qg 1

To describe the social system was even
harder. How could one explain the relations
between black and white which was on the cne
hand something like caste but based on a logic of
race and a history of enslavement. In the warmth
of raksi, friendship, and the fire, we would
usually say that Surya Man had to come visit us
some time. We encouraged him not to travel
afone, but to find a companion, someone he felt
comforiable with, who had some international
travel experience, and who could speak English,

It 100k ten years, during which we had
various occasions again to work in Nepal, but
finally in 1987, he proposed to travel with Bhim
Bahador Tamang. Bhim's family comes from a
village near Surya Man's, butl he now owns and
operates a suoccessful printing press in
Kathmandu for which he has travelled to
Bangkok and Hong Kong. In 1988, they stayed
with us in Ithaca for almost a month, during
which time they visited Niagara Falls, New York
City and Washington D.C., then they went to
the San Francisco area of Califoria.

Their visil was an interesting and enjoyable
turning of the tables. Sarya Man carmried a
notebook with him wherever he went. He jotied
notes down throughout the days and spent long
hours in both mornings and evenings writing.
He asked about everything and we tried to arrange
for them to see anything they asked about,
School taxes and public schools, freedom of the
press and our local newspaper, courts and jails,
income taxes and barking, libraries and
parks...... it was a long list, not always
flatlering 10 one or the other's sensibilities, but
the exchange was very informative. At onc
momen!, for example, looking into our tax,
mortgage, insurance, and other ongoing bill
obligations, as well as our basic costs for food
and living, Surya Man compared these expenses
with what he had imagined 10 be our fabulous
Amcrican salaries, He then remarked with some
sumprise, “It scems you end up with less cash on
hand than I do after farming in Nepal,”
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Surya Man and Bhim's trips to the United
States and the joint authorship of this text
cxpandced what was alrcady a rich reserve of
common experience. David recalls that when we
were driving from Ithaca, New York to Niagara
Falls along the New York State Thruway, Surya
Man looking out the window said, “This is just
like Rupchet and Singh La,” a high pasture arca
between 3,700 meters and 3,900 meters (12,136
feet 10 12,792 feet) on the way to the Ankhu
Khola. It was fascinating to hear the
associations and memories that worked in Surya
Man's mind as we crosscd the American
landscape and to realize that we had a rescrve of
common experience upon which we could enrich
our relationship. Now, back in the villages where
we began working almost 20 years ago, when
people ask what it is Hke “down below” in
“Amrika” Surya Man, more e¢loquently than we,
can recount what it is like in terms that make
much more sense than ours.

We did not see the notebooks from that trip,
however, until some years fater. Then, when
Surya Man, and some others were discussing
possible development plans for the village, we
were asked about contributing the income from
our writing. We agreed wholeheartedly, but
explained that academic publishing is not often
lavishly enriching; we had already personally
contributed much more to village works than the
combined income from all our writings. We
suggested that a very different kind of book based
upon Lheir more personal notebooks might be of
greater interest. Many travel monologues had
already been written about Nepal; we suggested
undertaking to produce a tragvel “dialogue:” tales
both of our early misadventures in Nepal and of
theirsin the United States. Thus began this book.,
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Surya Man and Bhim joined us again! in the
winter of 1992-3 10 compile, edit and begin
translation of our respective journals. The
process led 10 many discussions of cach person's
goals in the book, of the accuracy of each's
obscervations, of cach's understanding of the
other. [t was a journcy we should have embarked
upon long ago and onc {rom which we lecarned a
great deal. 2 We especially thank Surya Man and
Bhim for their patience and their fricndship. And
we hope this litde book offers its readers at least
some of the insights into cross-cultural and
interpersonal understandings that it gave to us,

David H. Holmberg
Kathryn 8. March
{Comell University

fthaca, New York, USA)

This time with travel suppert from the Society for the Humanities 8 Cornelt,
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For a longer discussion of these issues, please see the “Afterward” to this book.
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RECOLLECTIONS OF
OUR TRAVEL TO AMERICA

Surya Man Tamang
Bhim Bahadur Tamang

FROM NEPAL TQ AMERICA!
Leaving Nepal

On the 30th of Baisakh 2045 (May 12,
1988), we went to Tribhuvan International
Airport lo take leave from all our familics—-
mothers, fathers, wives, sons and daughlers--in
order Lo make my journcy to America. After all
the official procedures inside the aiport were
finished, we went 10 sit in the airplane and it
ok ofl at 1:45 PM.

Looking down toward the ground out of the
window, little tiny houses could be seen, Flying
a bit higher still, the rivers and streams began to
took like tracings of thread. Later | got higher
even than the clouds. Then, instead of secing
clouds from the ground in the sky above, now
the clouds were below and could be seen from
above.

As we went farther and farther, wheresocver
we looked we saw the sca. In the very midst of
the sca, I sce a small small island. Here and
there thick patches of fog appeared. Then,
myself, I couldn't even tell the sky from the fand.
1 was perplexed.

Inside the plane, there was both food and
drink scrvice, There were beverages (becr, liquor,
sodas, and such like). Some ate this; others ate
that. They gave you what you wanted to cat.
Mysclf, 1 ate something. At (hat moment, [
heard the pilot's voice inside the airplane, "We
arc ncaring Thailand.” 1 looked toward the
ground. Then [ saw some things that were green,
some things, yellow. I thought (o myself these
must be various crops. The plane landed at the
Bangkok aiport.

The main body af these texts is displayed in two parullel columns: each is & true translation of the ather. The footnotes,
however, are different in English and Nepali: in English, we note what a non-Nepalese reader might want to know: in
Nepali, we try 10 clarify points that might be importam for a Nepalese reader.
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Thailand to Japan

The taxi took us both to the Manathan
Hotel. Afler laking down our passport numbers,
the hotel person gave us our room keys and ook
us 10 our numbered room. Sceing that our hotel
was rather expensive, we went dulside Lo cal in
another restaurant.  Since Bhim Bahadur had
alrcady come here belore, he ordered the food. The
food camer it was like big grub or slug soup
wilh Iricd hook-and-roundworms! [ had 1o cat
things I'd never caten before. With my cyes
closed, not letting anything touch the sides of
my throat, [ swallowed. Bhim, on the other
hand, said, "Ah... how tasty this is," and ordercd
some more for himsell,  After we'd finished
cating, the bill came and il scems that we two
had caten 170 Thai baht's worth.

On the t3th of May, at 545 in the
morning, we left the hotel and went to the
Bangkok airport. The planc took off at 7:05
AM, Bangkok time. As we got up high, myself,
as 1 pot above the clouds and looked out, l
thought: in the beginning, the most important
Lama-leachers, sitting in divine 'planes,’ went
hack and Torth above clouds just like these in the
realm of the gods. 1 remembered the words of the
Jamas as they preached 1o us, showing us o
their sacred paintings, and saying that the gods
feasted upon all conceivable kinds of celestial
fruits up there. Therefore, 100, mysclf, inside the
plane, it scomed T ate and drank all conccivable
kinds of things and listened 1o all sorls of music
and watched a8l kinds of images with dancing and
SODE.

Then, we were Tlying toward Japan's Tokyo
Internationad Airport. Tt scemed 1 preferred 10
look out the windows at the sky and the land to
see whatever 1 coubd with my own eyes rather
than watch the movies shown in the plane.

It seems the plane climbed higher and higher.
Looking at the blue above and the biue below,
distinguishing sky [rom sca became hard. Just as
we say, "On a dog's body, which is 'fur’ and
which is 'pubic hair,”2 in the same way, it had
become difficult to il sky and sca apart,

In Nepali, a proverb: Kwkir ke shirona chavhe rang, kun chaihe JenllTla ™ As with all proverbs, this is largely
untranslatabie, but it makes relerence 10 the fact that, while the various kinds of hair vn the human body are called in the
Nepali language by different wands (thus, bant on the head, facial hair, pubic hair, hair an the feet), oo a dop’s bady, there is

only one kind -fur
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I saw so many little tiny islands in the sca.
While 1 was looking and looking, suddenly, 1
heard the voice of the pilol, “We have arrived
near Tokyo." 1looked toward the ground. T saw
patches of forest, houses, and ficlds planted in
green. The planc tanded. [t was 3 o'clock, Japan
time. Thus, imagining ourselves in the gods'
heavens, we had wravelled for five hours in the
sky.

We only had half an hour to change plancs
in Tokyo. By mistke, we got into the wrong
linc. Asking others for help, we discovered it
wasn't the right line.  Hurrying as fast as we
could go, we two arrived at the last possible
moment. 1 we had been even a single second
bater, we would have missed the plance that day.

Arriving in the United States

The planc took off and we heard the voice of the
pitot, "Qur flight goes direct to Detroit.” At that
time, Japan lime, it was 3:30 in the daylime; |
fetl aslecp for a moment and when 1 awoke, it
secems it was 10:45 on my watch. But opening
the shade and looking out the window, | saw the
carly morning light. Then it scemed 10 me as if
T had just passed the night at the basc of a cliff
by a river. The planc's humming noise was just
like the roaring of a river; my eyes were scralchy
from tack of sleep.

A little later, T asked onc of the other foreign
travellers, "What country might this be?" He
said, "I think it must be Canada.” T looked
outside the window: some places were blinding
white with snow; some places were foggy as if
full of couton; in some places, I saw 108 lakes,
just kike in the sacrcd Himalayan pilgrimage
places.  There wasn'l a single house or shed.
There wasn't a sign of any kind of tree there
where the snow had overtaken everything, A
littie while later, | came 10 sce forest and a big
bady of water. One foreigner said, "Beyond that
water, it's all America, A place called
Michigan." T thought | heard the pilot say,
"Now we onfy have 6397 millimeters to go untid
we reach Detroit.”
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The Detroit airport: “"Welcome to

America"

Thus after 30-31 hours total and some 20-21
hours of fiying time?, on May 13th at 2:3.0 PM,
we arrived at Detroit International Atrport.
According 10 our original plans, we sbou!d have
arrived al 10 PM, but because we didn't touch
down in Seatle and came instead straight to
Detroit, we arrived this quickly.

Inside the Detroit airport, handling arrivals,
there was & woman agent who was as dark as the
firc biackened pots at home. We went to her,
After looking at our passports, she questioned us,
“Why have you come 10 America?’ Withowt
hesilation, Mr. Bhim answered truthlully, "We
have come for a visit at the invitation of Drs.
Holmberg and March.” And so saying, wc
showed ber the leuer of invitation, She asked
another question, "Do you have a retum tic"kcl or
nott" We both showed her our return uckcl‘s.
Then she asked again, "How many months will
you be staying?  Who will be pqying your
cxpenses? We said, "Al maost, we will stay 5 or
6 weeks. !

While we are here, all our expenscs will be
paid by Drs. Holmberg and March." Judging both
our papers and our character, she trusted us and
stamped the entrance permission and date in both
our passports. And, wishing us a good grip, she
saidd, "You two have a good stay in America.”

So the two of us cach look our hand
baggage and went lowards the customs agcpls.
After checking our bags, he sent us off, saying,
“You may go." After this, we asked about the
gale for Syracuse, got our boarding cards, and
went, We arrived in Syracuse at 5:30 PM, 5
hours belore our scheduled arrival time.

Welcome to Tthaca, New York

So at 10:30 in the night, Dr. Holmberg and
Shambhu Qja, who came from our own
Nuwakot's Thansing Kauli, both came 10 gt us
in the wailing room, Shaking hands, it was as if
our smalier hands got Tost inside Dr. Hoimbcrg':t:
big oncs. Mr. Oja greeted us with a Nepali
‘namaste.’

Repeaiedly, as we worked out 1he times Tor these rravels, it hecome clear that Surya Man and Bhim counted "travel im

only in tems of “lime in the air,” whiie T (KSM) tended 1o think of time or the whole trajectory.
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Dr. Holmberg said, "Welcome to America,”
and we went out the gate to his car. He drove his
car quickly the 80 miles (100 kilometers) to his
own house,

ITHACA
Our first days

When we got o the house, Dr. Kathryn March
opened the door and welcomed us politely. She
“grected us and asked about everyone she knew and
all their friends in my housc and in the village.
Afier going inlo the dining room, eating and
drinking a little somcething to make us slecpy,
we all enjoyed ourselves and laughed. Dr. March
said, "So, would you like to cat some Nepali rice
and lentils? Except that I don't know the way 1o
¢ook it,” and so saying, finding fault in her own
skill, she made us laugh,

After eating and drinking, we went to bed.
That night, 1 wasn't slcepy; but as soon as it was
moming, I fell sound aslecp. Because whatcver
day it was in Nepal, at this time it would have
been night there, Perhaps 1 feel aslecp because,
although it was day here, it was night in Nepal.

On the 141h of May, we slept late and, afier
£oing 10 the Post Cffice to buy acrograms, David
stopped the car with us at Cass Park?. 1 got out:
atrplancs circled in the sky like so many hawks;
the streets were fitled with uncountable numbers
of cars racing Iike so many strcams of anis.
Nevertheless, I didn’l see a single person walking
in the streets or on the sidewalks, Instead, I saw
husbands and wives driving, one by one, in their
OWT SCparate cars.

My cyes tumed toward the large lake called
Cayuga. On that lake, there were various kinds
of boats: some were driven by motors; some had
1o be rowed; some were fishing boats; some were
racing to sce who would be first, My little eyes
couldn't take in all the many kinds of barges,
boats, and water vessels that were floating in
great packs there. The beauty of that scene is still
gathered 1wgether unforgettably in my heart and
chest.
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Shopping and sightseeing

Afier that we went shopping at a pretly big
store. We parked our caf near the storc and,
taking a pushcart-like-thing, went inside. Taking
the things we needed off the shelves ourselves,
pulting them in the basket, and pushing. il
When we had cverything we needed, WQ_}KO_Q,k
those things 10 the counter where they ‘added
them up. It scems that the total ¢ost came out
on a bill produced by a compuier. Tt didn't scem
thtre was muth dealing in cash; éverything was

“done by Chedk.” It seemed strange. - Was thefe

mongy in-he bank 0f not? Whal kipd, of person
wis 7 How much 10 trust, how to. measurc
honesty? Perhaps L was also a_ rqcnlapy
developed, progressive country? We'weit out of
the store, put all our things in“the car, ang wenl
back 1o David's house, - = - . . o
_ During the day, geuting into their car, David

and Kathryn took us 16 Cornelt University where
they teach. Even though it seemed there were
only forést and hills farther 4o7the cast of-the
city, thgre, ,on the ridge,. was that university
established by Ezra Comell. [ saw his’statuc
standing 4here in.the quadrangle in {ront of the
Gniversity, in which universily it scems
anthropotogy and social studics, ‘sciences,
ajFicultuicrengincering, and mary other ‘sub;ccfs
could be stddied: - s L a0 ol
Thé.next day was Sunday, so.‘_I_')\a:y.:d,
Kathryn, their children, and we, (o0, 100k’ our
food 10 dhe shofé-of a‘lake in the middie of the
Finger Lakes and went-on a picnic.» On (he way
home, -Kathryn 100k us- 0 a’really. big- store.
Neither of us had brought more than a singie
change of clothes. So we wanted to buy a fow
more clothes. Because everything tost so much,
saying we didn't scc anything wc.wantcd. we
bought nothing. In the end, saying how we
couldn't go without buying anything at all, T
bought-a dozen socks. Whatever ¢lse we m:ghi
have bought, whenever we heard the price, It was
too much. On the road again, 1 told a proverb:
(in Tamang) gola goijen mhe kangpala sombo,
meaning"no clothes covering 'the body, [but]
shoes on the feet,” When Duvid heard  that

4 A city park in lthaca, NY, on the <hores of Cayoga Lake.
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proverb, he really laughed.S

On the:morning of 17th of May, after
breakfast, saying that we wanted (0 see where we
would end up if we went out just wandering and
sightsceing, Bhim and I'went oiit by ourselves
on' oot "On thé way,"we went into a clothes
store.“There we, cath bought.a pair of ipants. We
paid at the check-out counter. .

- .What did the computer do? we dida't know,
but they look something off the pants with a
compuler-like device and gave thém o ug. it
seems that if the computer didn®t mark. the
clothes this way, we couldn't pass out the door.
If we'd gone out, it scéms that a red light would
wrn on and-an alarm wountd sound.y ¥ -

We only understood theser things later. If
some idiol said to himsell that po one would see
and hid sorme Title thing in his pocket to take it
it seems that the computer would know that
unmarked things were at the door and catch him,
1t seeins that machings do the work of guards in a

A

developicd country, T

A birthday party | .
. On the evening of May 18th, we all sat
‘around the table in the dining'rodm (or Kethryn's
“birtdiday; . Dr.;Mzreh bad placed all the food -and
drink.put Testively... There were beer, whiskey
and afl kinds ‘of ihings. There was a living
creature’ ‘we'd never scen that they called a
‘lobsier.’ They. boiled thém, alive and, 1aking
them out one by one with thongs, gave cach of
us one. The head lodked just like a grasshopper;
the lingers fooked just like-those of a cray{ish;
the body looked just like the grubs in roften
wood, However was it to be caten?! | hesitated,
puzzled. Like the proverb (in Nepali) khaon
bhane, kanccha bau ko anuwar; na khaon bhane,
din bhari ko shikar®, meaning "If [we] say, ‘Let's
cat it," it looks like my younger uncle: but if
{wel say, 'Don't let's cat it,’ it's been the whole

(day’s hunt,”

H

Because Surya Man bad just bought himself socks when what he realty needed was a change of clothing. This Tamang
proverb refers 1o the 1endency of people 1o buy themselves ‘Toxury” items like walches or shoes whenever they got to
markets bigger than those o which they were accustomed, even thogh they mighs not have enough clothes 1o cover their

baodies.

This proverh concludes the story of a group of hunters who, having - bunled all-day long 10 find a deer, killed a monkey,

Looking at the monkey, they coulda’t eat it because its face sesembled 1hat of

have wasted the entire day's hunting.

{ a person; but if they didn't cat i, they would
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If 1 acre=8 Nepalese ropani.

Then Dr, March gave us utensils like those
used 1o split betel nuts. 1 took off one of the
large pinchers and tricd 1o break it open. But the
cracker itself broke. Then when I tricd with
another nutcracker, 1 cracked it open. Taking the
meat out from inside with a hook, dipping it in
the sauce, doing like they Laught me, thus fate it.
Iy tasted good, but I only ate the two large
pinchers. T left the other cight legs and the
wholc body behind there on my plate. All the
food was simply boiled and put out there. The
salt, pepper. and chili peppers were ground and
put out separately. The butler was put out
scparately.

Whocver wanted however much of whatever
they wanted, they simply took as much as they
wanted and ate it. T saw most ol them eating
cverything plain. But we ate mixing the salt and
hot spices. Maybe it was because we'd caten salty
and spicy things since we were children.

After we were done eating, Dr. David wrote
"Happy Birthday to You" in butter frosting on a
cake with 39 candles on it. Lighting ali the
candles, David put the cake in front of Kathryn,
wishing her all the best. Everybody waiched as
Dr. Kathryn March blew out all the candles with
a single breath. And then she divided the cake up
and gave cveryone a picce. She opencd up all the
preseats her family had given her. It scems her
mother had sent her earrings. We weren'l among
the givers, but we werc there for the cating. It
scems that it is their own cuslom 10 celebrate

this way.

Visiting some farms

On the 19th of May, Dr. March intreduced
us 10 a farmer. His name was Mark Wagner. He
100k us o his own ficlds. He gave us a tour of
his vineyards and apple orchards. Mr. Bhim
asked, "How many ropani-s of land do you
have?  Wagner answered, "Here we don't
customaurily measure in ropani,"? but he said he
fiad 500 acres. Then Bhim asked, "Do you have
to plant these grapes every year, or..?"
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So Wagner answered, "Once planted, they'll
fast for many years. But every year we have (o
cut them back.” So then we asked how he could
pick so many grapes and where he would take
them to sell. And he answered by showing us
the machine he used 1o pick them: it seems that
the machine followed the wires of the vineyard,
along the vines, picking the grapes, while
another truck followed behind collecting them.

As soon as one iruck was loaded, another
came to take its place. The filled truck then
delivered its load to the wine company. It scems
that there are 29 kinds of wine. We tasted them
all. But it secems that this wine can only be
given 1o those over 21 years of age. After this,
he 100k us to his mother's brother's pig farm.
First of all, in order o go inside, we had o put
on a plastic cover from head to toe. In a
developed country, it scems they even keep
animals in a distinguished fashion.

Perhaps it was because they fed them only
grain that the smell was so strong we could

“scarcely breathe, so we came quickly outside. As

for the way the pigs were kept: it scems they
kept those that were about to be sold separately,
and those that were about to have piglets sepa-
rately, and the younger ones separately; thus, it
seems that they kept cach and every different kind
scparatcly.

Mr. Bhim asked the farmer how many pigs
he had all together. He said he had 1200 atl
together. Then Mr. Bhim again asked, "How can
you get food and waler to so many?” He told us
everything about how he fed and watered them:
here and there were big woaden troughs; for each
trough there was a pipeline; seeing the ground-up
food sent by a machine through the pipeline from
outside to each trough, we were surprised. But he
showed us proof. "In order to feed so many pigs,”
he said, °I have 2500 acres of land, divided into
different sections where we plant corn, barley,
wheat, Then we fed those grains to the pigs.”
Then he showed us the machines he used to plow
the fields, and the ones for shifting the manure
and spreading it. Dissolving the pigs’ excrement
in a tank of water, it seems they then spread it

‘over their fields. That was how they spread the

manure. The corn-planting machine he showed us
was pulled along behind a tractor, It seems there
were 12 iron plows strung out in a row, some 3-
5 meters across.
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and foodstuffs had been set aside;
image. In its proverbial usage, 10 say a
eat all the desirable foods they wanlc

At planting time, on lop of each plow, there
was a seed drum; at the same time that the plows
plowed, T saw that the maive sced was spread.
Then he also showed us the harvesting machine.
With this, the maize seed for the pigs went o
one side and the maize stalks went to the other.
The same way we pack up tobacco, they put up
the stalks in towering barns. 1L seems that cattle
{armers look the statks to feed their stock. Then
e showed us the silos where he put the grain,

1t secms they filied those silos by spilling
the grain into a hole in the top. And then, when
it came time to remove the grain, it seems that
as soon as they pushed an electric switch, the
toad went into the truck without anyone having
to touch the grain. .

Everything seems to have been done by
machines. Even so, saying, "Lo, go, do e
work!" it doesn't seem that machines will do it
by themselves; even the machines have to be
direcied by somecone's hand. But one person
seems 10 be able to do the work of one thousand.
That's how it is, I've heard: in America only 2
pat of 100 people farm.® And so that day ended
pleasantly. ‘

The next day, both David and Kathryn had 10
work at the university, so, after taking Mohan

- and Maya to school, they told us, “Please help
yoursclves to whatever you want (o ¢at without
being shy," and left us. Even though we were
guests, it was more fike the proverb, (in Ncpgh)
aphro hat jaganna!ho, and as we were helping

- ourselves to things and cating, Shambhu Oja
arvived.

He took us to a placed called Interlaken
where there was Beth's goat farm.  After getung
the farmer's permission, we went in. 'We arrived
just as the goats were being fed dried grass. We
asked, "Why don't you give the goais fresh
grasses? She said, "There are green grasses here
for only two months out of the year. If we give
them the green grasses during those two months,
they won't eat hay during the other months.
They'll only want the fresh grasses.”

o HEN AHS T "wraﬁnnm'hﬁnﬁahmngmmmtmmmﬁ|

& gy Nepal these proportions gre almost reversed, with 96-98% of the population living as farmers.

. . . . "
Y i ine & longer story: there v as once & god's image (a juggernath) for whom great guantitis of lan
Reforring o the proverd o bu%, insu:?il of the pod actually eating the food, it was eaten by the peo F
hno hat jagonnath means that people
(from amony those offered 1o the g L mos!
puests who, on the one hand, shouid properly be fed by their hosts but, who, on the other, were also expected to wall an
accept what was offered, they heiped lhemnselves 1o what they wanted.

e caring for the
rather than the god} ﬁlernscgvct were able 10
's image). Here they mean that unlike most

10
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As before, we began again to ask questions:
"All together how many goats do you have?
Why are you keeping them?" She said, "All
together, there are 8O goats. They're all for
milking. | make cheese from their milk.
Goatmilk cheese sells for twice as much as
cheese from cows' milk." We asked how she
could possibly milk so many nanny goats.
Saying, “This is how I milk them," she attached
a rubber pumyp to the nanny's eats and turmned on
the machine. As soon as the machine was turned
on, it was the same as if a kid had banged it head
against its mother's udder and suckled itsclf, In
just a short while, she could casily milk all those
80 goats, She said that one nanny could give
about 1 gation a day, -

On the way home, Mr. Shambhu showed us
Stewarl Park, West Hill, and Pyramid Mal1.10
That evening, we ‘ate dinner at Shambhu's
apariment. - There were yellow, red and while
drinks and whatever kinds of food anyone could
want including stews, tasty dishes and wild fowl
drumsiicks, both barbecued and stewed. In
addition, it se¢ms that Shambhu Oja's wife, Banu
Oja, had also cooked Nepalese rice and lentils.
We won't forget for our whole lives; we ate of
our own Nepalese memories,  Even though we
were abroad, we had the experience of sitting and
eating as il with our own families.

More local sightseeing
On the 22nd of May, after finishing our

-morning meal, Dr. March took Mohan, Bhim

and me to see Taughannock Park. We stopped
the car at the park and walked all along the side
of the stream. The stream wasn't very big; it
was about the same size as the Salanku River
ncar our village. The streambed wasn't littered
with boulders though; it was as smooth as if it
had been plastered with cement!! and T saw it
full of playful fish just like those they keep up at
Balaju. The fish I saw swimming there were
aligned as if in a single body and we took a
picture there.

10
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These are all localitiess into around Ithaca. Pyramid is ithaca's largest shopping mali.

1 Taughannock Falls are cut out of the shale of Upstate New York in a nerrow smoothbetiomed canyen.
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We went on to the waterfalls ca“ctg
Taughannock Falls. The brecze was cool; bo
‘to the left and right, the green forest seemed 10
decorate the stream, Just as a person would |wear
jewelry, so the forest was ormamented beautifully
by all sorts of trees.

On the way back home in the car, listening
to tapes of Nepalese folk songs and songs of
political activism and vigilance, the pleasure they
brought to our minds made the trip scem short
and we were s00n home,

On the 23rd of May, we were taken 10 5¢C
the forcign language collections at the Comell
library, Harihar Acharya accompanied us. Tt}cy
say there are 14 crorel? b_ooks t_hcre. Which
pook is on which floor, 11 which room, on
which numbered shelf: it seems that a computer
records it all.

5o that we could grasp it all, we aikcd. ! _Arc
there any Tamang books? Let's see.” Harihar
typed into the computer; Are there any Tamang
books? The machine showed characters indicating
that there were. When we asked "Who was the
author?," the characters "Doreen Taylor anq Kamna
‘Bahadur Tamang" showed up. Mr. }thm was
1aken aback and said, "Oh, ho! That's my very
own full older brothert” and he laugl}e,d. We
pushed the button on the elevator and it took us
up to the 7th {loor. Then we came back down by
foot, looking at each floor and room.

Finishing our wanderings, we w0 rc{lumed
home. In our room we tumcc_l our auentton to
watching a Nepali video “Bhalindo Akash”. The
be!l rang at the the door. A SO:yearor-so-old ma{;
was standing at the door holding 2 bsuquct of a
kinds of colorful flowers. He said, Plea§c gl:le
these 1o Dr. Kathryn March,” and so saying, ho
feft. We put that bouquet on the table.

A linle while later, Dr. March a‘arn:ei.
Seeing those flowers on the tablie', she said, Oed.
what beautiful flowers,” and smiling, ap.pro_ach
the bouquet. There was a small letter with it, She
opcned the letter and looked: her face darkened.

12 14 erore would be writen §4,00,000; in westemn notation, this would be 1,400,000
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Then she said sadly, “IU's been exactly three
ycars Loday since my son was born.” Then, with
lears in her eyes, she showed us photos from his
birth until his death. Some were of him sleeping;
some, cradled in their anms; some, as the doctors
ested him, including the clear official birth
footprints, It scems the baby only lived for six
months, then passed away. Still saddened,
Kathiryn said, “From birth, he couldn't hear,
couldn't see, and couldn't move arms or legs.”
Oh, Gad, alter his creation, why did you damage
him ?

Then, sclting aside their carlier troubles,
they found and brought in adoptive children from
Nepal, and, making them their son and daughter,
their house became bright again. Thus it is that a
house without children is like the silence of a
forest without birds,

Muay 25, 1988: They took us 1o show us a
glass factory, called Corning, 30 milés away.
There was a collection of alf the things made at
the factory from-its founding w the present. We
went 1o sce the displayed collection.

There were alt kinds of strange and differcnt
glass and crystal things displayed there, There
were some that didn't break even when twisted;
some that didn't melt cven when put in very hot
fires; some into which clectrical current came by
itself; some that didn't break even if you hit them
as hard as you could with a hammer; some that
cven i bullet couldn't pass through, We even got
10 use and sce all those different kinds of glass.
We saw things in the salesroom costing
anywhere from 81 to $10,000.

It seems there was everylhing from oys o
cookware. There are now 3500 workers at this
factory, they say. When | went to see where the
workers were beginning their jobs, they were
making their wares with even more case than the
poticr makes clay pots. While we were looking
around inside, we had no idea that it was raining
outside: we only realized it was raining when we

came owt. We got into the car and returned to
Ithaca.
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Niagara Falls

Today, the 26th of May, we got into the car

at just 7 in the moming to go 175 miles away Lo
sce Niagara Falis with David, Mohan and
Kathryn. After we got there, I saw that the falis
weren't small at all. They say the river is 180
meters wide. 1t seems that they are right on the
border between America and Canada. Whatever
“watcr comes over the top falls down in a heavy
fog. In order 1o sce the misty falls caused by the
water that the river had brought down from the
high mountains, there was a lift propelled by 2
machine to take you up and down. Paying $21,
we [ive went onto a boat and, cach putting on the
raincoals they gave us, went to see the base of
the falls. There were many other travellers with
us. When we got to those mists, our whole
bodics were drenched with water. After the boat
tarned around and took us back, we got off.

I saw Canada on the other side. In one place
there, there was a thing standing up tall just like
Bhimsen Thapa's tower in Kathmandu. On top
of this a three story building had been builg; it
somehow rotated like a spinning wheel and
somehow cars attached themselves to the vertical
walls of that tower and ran up and down. Seceing
this, | remembered the lizards that run up and
down the walls at home. Asking, "What's that,”
Dr. March said, “That's a restaurant. Those cars
are powered by electricity. Traveliers come and
go 10 scc Niagara Falls in that restaurant for
“pleasure.” It seemed Lo me that if there were any
problem with the electricity, those cars would be
just like chicken eggs that had fallen from our
hand. Even so, we wanted to go see it, but we
didn't have the right visas,

Leaving there at 3:20 PM, we arrived back
at David's mother's place at 6:30 PM. While the
food was cooking, we all took our poles and
went down with Mohan to fish, Of the fish that
we caught with our poles, those that were srr!all
we let go and only kept-three big ones. ‘Saymg
the food was-ready, his mother called us inio the
nouse. 1f was neat the lake. . We went into the
kitchen,  There ‘she had cooked chicken
druméticks; we finishéd ther off, griawing on
them like §o‘inany jackalis:‘At'10 in the evenifig
we got backo David's house and went 10 bed.
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13 Literally, “Do this-and-this, says the old Brahmin; and so like-that-and-like-that et it be,” m

Brahmin priest says, even if they don't understand it

Washington, D.C.

Today, the 27th of May, Dr. David has made
arrangements for us o go to Washington.
Because Shambhu's car was too small, David had
rented another one for $180. There were four
people from Shambhu’s family, us two, and one
other Nepalese named Rabindra Adhikari; so
altogether there were seven of us. We set out
from David's house at 9 in the morning,
Although T was inside the car, it scems that my
gaze wandered constantly to the right and to the
left outside.

About 81 miles from Ithaca, a whole bunch
of cars were just tossed away in the forest. [ even
saw people inside those cast away cars there,
And, when | asked Shambhu, he said, “This place
is named 'Scranton,’ Maybe (hey are looking in
the cast away cars for an engine that is still
good.” Just then { remembered the garbage dumps
in Kathmandu where some people scrounge for
bottles, some for plastic, and some for little bits
of metal, Shambhu said, "Here it's the custom
to throw away old cars and keep the old people,
no matter how sick, in nursing homes.”

On the road, the car went at 55-60 miles per
hour. After we got to Wilkes Barre, the car
stopped and we went into a restaurant to eat.
Brother Shambhu asked, "What do you want to
eat with us?" Afier we first said, "You just order
for us," Bhim said, "I'll eat a hot dog and
something cold to drink.”

There you had to pay for your food first,
then you got a receipt, and then they would give
you the food ordered on the receipt. 1 saw some
people pack up the food they didn't eat and,
putting it into their bags, take it away. But we
were able to estimate exactly how much would
fill our stomachs and took just the right amount.

.There, 100, it scems that people picked up after

themsclves Lhe little' bits of food and mess they
made. It seems, too, cleaning up any drops of
beverage or soup that spilled, you must pick up
your own used plastic plafes and, taking them
away, throw thiem into the garbage can yourself.
So it was like the proverb] (in Nepali) juso juso
bahun baje use use swaha 13 we did just exactly
whalever anyone said.

caning that people do what the
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4 Literaity, “Let it come slowly. et a son-be bom.
A greeting or parting offering.

We all went out of the restaurant and got
into the car. Brother Shambhu said, "Everybody
clse seems 1o be going 60-75 miles per hogr.
Let's us go quickly, too." But everybody said.
“Let's go slowly. It's enough to get there com-
fortably. What's the hurry?” Another proverb
came into my mind, (in Nepali) dhilal hos chhoral
,r)aizo.\',“"‘ meaning: "Betier late (han never. As
long as it's a son." But because Sister Banu was
there, that proverb stayed tied up in my throat.

At 4:18 o'clock, saying, "Lo, this is the
place called Washinglon,” Brother Shambhu took
us to mect Mr. DLP, Tamang and, carrying a
bottle of whiskey as sagun’S in his hand,
introduced the two of us to him. In Tamang
socicly, when gucsts go visiting, they must carry
their own bedding; we two arrived with nothing
but our hungry mouths,

First D.P. Tamang gave us some cold cokes
and then he asked (in Tamang), "What's your
clan, Uncle? 1 answered, "Mine is Himdung; his
is Thokar." Then he asked me, "Which are
marriageable clans to you?" 1 said minc were
“Gongpo;" and Mr, Bhim's were, well, “Pakhren.”

After it was my turn to ask questions, I said,
“] only know you as D.P. Please et me know
your fuli name.” Then he said, "My name is Dig
Bahadur Tamang Ghising.” The three of us sat
down 10 make small talk, Mr. Bhim told about
the wroubles he'd had all his lile, and said he now
runs 4 small printing press. As I 10ld my story
of living as a farmer in the village upholding my
[ather's and grandfathers' honor, the food was
cooked.  So sitting there, we began (o cat
According to Tamang custom, while we were all
relaxed drinking, we mixed sweet talk with our
drink and ate and enjoyed ourselves.

The following morning, a young Nepalesc
woman came to the door. Sceing us, she said,
“Oh, ho.. Greetings, brothers, When did you
armive?” 1t scems that all Nepalese become just
like kin when they are in a. foreign country, Mr.
D.B. 10id her, "Little Sister Dolma, you take
these Older Brothers. sightsceing. 1 will get the
food all ready.”
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The National Cathedral

When Dolma took us out walking, we also
got to a church, Made entirely of omamental
marble, the building of that church was begun 75
years ago, they said. The enginecr responsible
for the design had died and they haven't been able
to0 finish the building even today. 1t seems they
are still building it. After we had seen all the
floors and rooms up to the 7ih floor, we went to
stand near the church door, saying, lel's take
some photographs.

The Nepalese Embassy, the White
House and the Washington
Monument

Going back to the apartment, we ate with
D.B. and then all three of us got into his car and
went sightsecing. Making small 1alk as we went
about Washington, D.C., we got to the Nepalese
Embassy and looked around in all four directions.
Allter this we went and took some photos in front
of the While House. We took the elevator up
and got the 1o top of the 555 foot tall George
Washington Monument.

[t looked nice to us in all four directions; we
ook photos. Feeling happy, we came down.
Unfortunalcly, it scems that the film in the
camera wasn't rolling: should we have been
ashamed, or were we cheated? Mr. D.B. wound
the film in again and again we took a picture.

Museums

Afler this we went into a muscum to sce
airplanes from the beginning of their history to
the present displayed. Then, we saw all about
how the world tumed and how rain fell. In a place
called a planetarium, we had to look up as if into
the sky; that moving picture lasted only 20
minutes. In the Smithsonian Museum, statues
clearly displayed the first setulers to America and
it original inhabitants. I looked about pretty
happily: it was the first time in my life; maybe
it was my last time, (100,

A night on the town

At about 10:30 in the evening, Dig Bahadur
100k us o sce a "Rodi ghar.16 ° Arriving at the
nightclub, we saw some 50 or so men. They sat
in seats in circular rows.

16 podi Ghar or ‘rodi houses’ are places where {especially amoeng Gurung people in western Nepal) young men and women

would gather 10 sing and dance. Here, it referes 1o a nighiclub.
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witness oaths.

S . . . 4B Vishot. S
17 Referring Lo the black stones with ammonite fossils in them worshipped in conjunaton with Vishn

We three also sat down. They charged $3.00
for beer that cost 75 cents at stores outside; we
cach 100k one. Just as we were asking ourselves
what we were going to sce, three completely
naked women of perhaps 17-18 yrs. old came out
to dance as music played and lights flashed.
They just danced; nothing clse happened.

A little while later, we went outside, where
we saw Jots and lots of people. What did those
people who saw us coming out of there think?
Even if you go into a bar and drink only milk,
when you come out they will say you had been
drinking liquor. If I say, "I'm an honest man, a
“faithful man," touch a sacred ammonite,!” and
even if 1 swear a sacred oath, who will believe
me?

Wwell, when anyone comes to_count up the
wroublemakers, saying we'te among them, wcfll
be counted too. This one will say so0; others W}ll

say $o, cveryone will say so; everyonc \.wll
xnow. It was late when we slipped quictly into
Mr. D.B.’s apartment and went 10 bed

New and oid friends

On the 29th of May, Dr. Ram Saran Mahat
also came to D.B. Tamang's apariment, He
asked whether my father and mother were wcll.or
not. "They're fine," 1 said. Shambhu's family
also arrived. Thirteen Nepalese were gathered
there. Brother Shambhu introduced us o
somecone whose hair-and beard had all 1urped
white just like a brahmacharya;!8 it was Kiran
Tewari. Shambhu asked us, "How old do you
think he is?" We couldn’t guess his age. Laufn
“when he told us, "I was born in Lamjung, in
Asard 2609,"19 T counted the months out, and it
seems he was two months younger than T was!

13 phat late stage of life when people are supposed 1o attend to spiritual, not familial or material, things.

19 [n the Bikram Sambad years used in official Nepal.
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At 2 PM, we said goodbye to all our
Nepalese friends, saying we'd meet again in
Nepal, and waving our hands, we headed out from
Washington towards Ithaca. Brother Shambhu
concentrated on driving like a bull wearing
blinders and we drove quickly back. Stopping
nowhere even to pee, holding it all in, he
brought us back in seven and a half hours.

New York City

On the 30th of May, Dr. David Holmberg
and Kathryn March arranged for vacation from
their office and, at 12:48 PM we got into the car
and sel off, At 4:58 PM we arrived in a place
called New Jersey, 213 miles away from Ithaca.
We went (0 spend the night at the house of their
{riends' named Judy Leon and Kim Atkins; their
house was surrounded on all four sides by woods.

On the 31st of May, carly in the morning at

.6:45 AM, leaving their own car there and geiting

a ride in their friends' car as far as Woodcliff
Lake, we got a bus for New York City. At 7:51
we arrived at the shore, and after going under the
river, on the other side, after some five minutes,
it seems we reached New York. First the bus
took us down and down, then it spiraled up and
up; I still remember it.

Manhattan

From there, in order 10 tour the entire city,
we got into another bus and in the heart of the
city, we got 1o the middlemost square.20 Going
from there, passing Times Square, we got to a
hotel, in which it is said there are 1800 rooms
and it costs $250 per person per night. Then we
went to another square where the tour guide on
our bus said there were 6000 factories making
clothing and employing 300,000 people. Within
this whole New York area, it was said there are
also 60,000 unemployed people with nothing to
do but drink and do drugs. Then we got o
Chinatown. We got to worship Buddha in his
own temple. Dr, Kathryn offered some oranges

“and apples; we offered some coins and bowed

down respectfully. We came out of the temple,
got back on the bus, and started up again. The
tour guide said there were 29,000 police in just
the New York arca.

20 Using the expression Tol, meaning hamlet (i a village) or square (in a cily}).
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The Statue of Liberty
Continuing our tour, at 11:25 AM we took

a boat out ino the middic of the sea and went (0
a small island where a statuc stood. That statuc
in the New York harbor is not just the tallest
statue in the world, but it stands there for
freedom as "Miss Liberty." 1t seems there werc
lots of tourists who had come to see New York
and who climbed up inside the statue 10 the very
top. They say thal there are two hydraulic lifis
and two staircases so that the sightseers can get
to the top of the staiue, I saw that the outside of
the statue was made of sheets of copper. At the
time we went, however, because the statue was
in need of ropair and some of the bolls joose or
lost, they didn't let us go up.

Holding a bright yellow LOl.’Ch in the right
hand, the statue stands there reading from a book
held in the teft: "Let all the eycs of the world ‘bc
open; that is my wish. I have no other wish
except this," Both feet of the statue were bound
by metal chains.

From this place, I saw two very very all
puildings. I asked Kathryn March, ‘I‘Snswr»m-la\;’",
how tall are those buildings? What's over ulcfc.
She said, "That's the World Trade Ccnlcr. 'i hey
arc like that because of the chemical fertilizers
here. If you could put fertilizer like lha.l an 1%13
buildings in Nepal, they would be that b.l;g, wo, ‘
she said 1o make us all laugh! 1 sald., No, it's
not because of fertilizer. But perhaps i gews like
that after you put money from the World Bank
on them!” And we all laughed roundiy.

The World Trade Center

After returning on the boat, we went u'o lpat
World Trade Center. We went im(? a building
that secms just as high, or even higher!, than
Mount Everest. It was 110 stories tall. At the
door of the elevator, 1 was pleased to see lhc?
Nepal flag and the words "Welcome" in Ncpah
letiers. We went up to the 108th floor; it only
ook a minute to go up in the clevator. I looked
out in all four directions: therc werc f)nly
buildings and sea: 1 didn't sce any planted fickds
or anything green anywhere.

20

q Y90 aemar s qf ofy st 3 g
T W | gRaer W Aed =iy 1w
WAl ¥ geR [ AR q@ Wel, W S
A wfr v w5

TATHT GRS
"ERIFH" W A AT e ¥:30 &
W QO YE TR N30 W ownfrEr W

|

AR ¢ a9 fed et ey q0.%0
ot e demat T wiim owreEr =X
AR | ST AN weqArd whrar = |
Fhar -

ot Ay 39 ol Al S & AT g
SR R T Sy T AW SfEewr

T BIEEt

A 9 afaw Ol 3 e sae g
sfran wrART a@ e ey wdww
vt 1 qad §@m R ot &8 @l
freaframem SeToe wwETEr Afr @ e
faaar grieeste sistar w@m ot
e TR Ry @ v wg owf owed gar

arfrEdy | wdt B Red oft ol i
dem B S W fa grwed 9@W e o
Wil fr.fiy 37 8 derdelt ¥

TR - wE gEd afw R R

@ Rl wfiw @ ad, o g g
‘et T Bl A dn faar Bed o wm ofg
gar (R WA aTg | T B 9l e
gl eiemaT iy a1 dURm Pum ww aw

5o WEW 9T Jo.9% W1 = R
#¢ fd e aeww wmw ¥y fPmr fed
Ferre@r g &y

Underground beneath these 110 stories, it
seems there were three other floors. 1t seems that
two lines of trains ran there. From inside that
building, paying $4 each, going under the sea
itself, we left the city to return to New Jersey.

Going back to Ithaca

We got out at Hoboken and from there went
on by bus at 4:30 and arrived back at the friends'
house at 5:30.

Leaving New Jersey at 6 PM for fthaca, we
arrived at David and Kathryn's housc at 10:30.
My imagination scratched out a poem
clfortlessly:

This strange country, this strange dress, on
thesc strange strects:

City of the West--my heart's desire--I've seen
in my life!

Leaving ithaca for california

June 1: This is our last day: our plan was
1o move from Ithaca, New York, to new pasturcs
in California tomorrow, Afler cooking another
-meal, we hurried up to see Cornell once more so
that we would remember it. Some official guides
gave out a long speel in English all about the
university. They asked if we had any questions.
Maybe oil can be pressed from stones, but from
my mouth no questions could be squeezed, There
were lots of questions to be asked, but all of
them stayed inside my mind like s0 much soot.
Just as the owl, unable to sec in the daytime,
stares emptily out, so too I stared blankly at the

faces of the speaking guides as if they were on
TV,

June 2; Early in the morning on this, our
day for leaving Ithaca, Sister-in-law got the food
ready and was serving it out. At 8:30, David
Holmberg set the car going straight for Syracuse.
The Lime had come for sending the two of us off
just like brides after the wedding. We tock our
leave from Kathryn 8. March, their son Mohan
and daughter Maya. Saying, "we'll meet again,
see you," we got into the car. Dr. David drove
us in the car the 80 miles away to the Syracuse
airport by 1(:15. We got our boarding cards. We
shook hands with Dr. David and took our leave.
We weni to the gate for the plane.
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21 Tyis was a radio activated anomatic garage door.

The flight to San Francisco

The plane took off at 10:45 and landed at the
Detroit airport at 11:58, There, instcad of the
original schedule, we took off one houf laic
because of the weather, They say the flight flew
across the very middle of America.

In some places, | saw houses and barns, and
ficids being worked. Then after that I osec
mountains without a single specics of trecs on
them, and little tiny lakes, Most of all, [ saw
three times more empty land than worked land--
only forest.

As we were ncaring San Francisco, locking
toward the ground, I saw a bridge that was so
long it couldn't be scen in a single eycful and so
many houses and buildings they couldn't be
counted. We landed at the San Francisco airport
at 3:30 according to their time. Then, because it
was 6:30 New York time, such time differences
still seemed strange to me. Dr. Kathryn March's
father and mother had come 10 get us; they were
wailing so close to the door that the pupils of
their eyes were practically stuck to it Ti}us, af;cr
almost six hours in the air, gewing into Jim
‘March's car, we got to their house in Stanford,
some 30 miles away.

In california

The next morning, at ¢ in the morning
California time, after feeding us breakfast, Jim
March took Bhim and me into the garage and we
got into the car. After we ook the car out of the
garage, Mr. Bhim said, "We have to close the
garage door.” But Jim March shut the wooden
door of that two-car garage with nothing but the
force of some signal sent from inside our car, 2!
It seemed very strange 1o both of us. Had we
seen a bit of magic? Then Mr. Bhim asked to
see again how it had been closed. Then he opened
and closed it again, Surprised, we laughed.
Touring the Peninsula

Afier this they took us up into the
mountains. San Francisco is a city surrounded
on all four sides by hills just like Kathmandu.
We went up (o the top of the peaks. I saw every
kind of tree in that jungle except bamboo and
cane. After this, we wenat downhill and came to a
small city the name of which was Santa Cruz.
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22 4 metaphorical number in Nepali, meaning “lots and lois™.
23 That is a roller coaster.

24 ha is, typically, goats and catlle,

There there were twenty kinds22 of
amusements; it seemed just like the "Fun
Festival” in Nepal. First we ate some pizza and
beer. Then, paying $1.75 and choosing among
those twenty kinds of amuscments, we rode on
an clectric train, in groups of ten people. At the
start of the tain, 23 they 1ok you into a darkness
like your cyes were blind{olded. Then the uphill
ciimb began. Reaching the top, the downhill
began!  We plummeted in a wild headlong
swoop! As if 1o make us lose consciousness, it
went round and around four times, then
straightened out. We wondered when the train
would stop. Then it stopped and we got out,
Both of us were laughing so hard we were crying
and wiping our Lears,

After this, we went 1o see the animals of the
sca. We gol out of the car at a place called Anno
Neuvo. There, coming out of the sea, we saw

some strange kinds of animals, sort of like fish,
but called "elephant scals," We saw so many
coming out of the sea onto that little island of
nothing but sand that we couldn't even count
them. Perhaps they had come to sun themselves.
Then they would shuffle back to the water where
it seemns they found strength again, They would
go off, leaping with the currents,

Al last we got back home. At the house, in
the name of stabled four-footed animals,24 there
was only one mottled cat; we didn't see anything
else. People scem to show such affection for the
animals they keep.

San Francisco Bay and the
northern peninsula

At 9 AM on the moming of June 4th, Jim
March put our things in the car and took it out of
the garage. He ook all four of us to the place
where his son lived, On the way, there were
hills and meadows all around, and as many
houses, too. We reached the main city of San
Francisco. Some of the buildings weré built just
like those in New York City.
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The Golden Gate Bridge and San
Quentin

Then we reached the world famous Qolden
Gate Bridge. 1 saw a signboard that said that
bridge was 2 kilometers and 4 centimeters fong.
After we got 1o the other side of the bridge, he
stopped the car and showed the view 1o us,

Long ago, if they had to punish someonc
very severely, he showed us that therc was a
place called a jail for the prisoners there in the
middle of the water that couldn't be reached
except by helicopter or boat. 1t was also said
that, in India, there was a Black Hole into which
they put their worst prisoners. Perhaps this one
was like that. But today this isn't a place for
imprisoning prisoners; instead, they've shut
down the jail and built a museum and park for
sightsecrs.

We went on and on, and got to his son's--
James Christopher's--house.  Everyone meét
everyone. Then we ate there. Leaving there at
2:30 PM, they took us to San Francisco, 10
David's younger brother Eric Holmberg's
apariment. We said "Bye Bye" 10 Jim and Jayne
March and parted from them.

San Francisco City

Eric said he was 37 years old but he is sull a
student and hasn't gotten married, He was all.scl
up to do all his own cooking. 1 helped him.
After the food was rgady, the three of us ate meal,
bread, liquor and so forth. Then he showed us
our bedroom and weni Lo sleep himself in another
room. The life of a student is a Jittle bit hard.
But according to the custom there [in Lhe U.S.],
they say everyonc is equal--small, big, rich,
poor.

june 5: Eric went to study at 7 in the
morning. Before he left he showed us wher'c
everything was, saying, "Pleasc eat tlll'cse. It's
“very expensive outside. Don't eat out." And so
saying, showing us everything, he left.

Then | remembered what Dr. David
Holmberg and Kathryn March said as we were
lcaving Ithaca. “In my parents’ house and at my
younger brother-in-law's, don't be shy. Eat and
drink whatever you want.
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Although they don’t know how to cook
Nepalese food, please cat your fill of whatever
you can of what they give you,” said Dr, Kathryn
March, wortrying about us. Jusi as a mother
cares for her children, so she, too, cared for us.
She was like a mother?3 1o us.

After making ourscives a snack, we went
out about § o'clock. Saying we might forget
where the place was, and looking arcund carefully
to memorize the marks of the place, we left. We
walked and walked until 11 o'clock. We went
sceing this and that, but didn't sce a restaurant
anywhcre, Finally, we found one. We were
hungry. Because we'd gotten even hungrier
walking, we wenl in, Mr. Bhim ordered the
food; it cost the two of us $9.45, After we'd
caten, as weé were coming out, it began to rain
hard. We didn't have an umbrella: going from
under one bridge to another overhanging roof,
covering our heads, we eventually reached Eric's
apariment around 5 PM. Eric arrived just
afterwards,

In a while, after we'd eaten, Eric took us to
visit at his friend's house. It was a liitle way
from the Golden Gate Bridge. There were quite a
few women there. Eric introduced us to his
friends. Eric's friend asked me, "How many
children do you have?" Before I could answer,
Eric imerrupted, "Don't ask how many children

“he has. Ask him how many wives he has." Eric

knew because he had been to my house five
months earlier. Hearing Eric, those women
laughed heartily; then, I felt shy, too.

His friend said, "Hey, you have two wives?
You don't have 1o feel shy,” and asked, "How
many children do you have?” [ said, "Two sons,
threc daughters, altogether five children. She
said, "You have a large family.”

25 tnNe ali, & dkai ama, or in Tamang sobi ama, is a ‘mother:’ in contrast 1o the one who gave birth, or perhaps the one who

nursed you, this ‘mother’ is the one who cared for you, cooked and fed, clothed, and generally raised you.
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June 6: Since Fric always had o go to
study at 7 in the morning, today he took us both
with him, left us off in San Francisco's China
town, and went himself off to study. Saying he

‘was afraid we'd get lost, Eric gave us his

telephone number and address and we went off.

As we wandered around the streels
everywhere, from place o place T saw women
casting aside their shyness even more than the
men, On their bodies, in the name of clothing, |
saw them wearing only strings. They went
around just like that, in the crowd, wearing only
joincloths and covering only the two nipples of
their breasts. Qur proverb "lhe person who sces
is more shy than the one who shits"26 doesn’t
mean anything to them, When we se¢ them on
the street--hugging, kissing--should wé call them
people or what should we call them...?

I thought, at the beginning of creation, the
wise animals became humans, Humans first ate
meat raw. Then they learned to roast and eat,
then to cook and eat.
development of cuisine came about. As for
clothing, at first, they say they covered their
embarrassment with the bark of trees. Slowly,
they learned to weave and learned how to wear
cloth.  As clothing developed, too, styles
emerged and they learned to wear them in turn.
Now has it come, once again, 10 giving up the
wearing of things? If so, then, will we again
reach the beginning and go around naked!?

After wandering around, the two of us only
got back to the apartment seven hours later.
Because we ran innto a butcher's shop on our way
home, we got some meat and rice and.came back.
Then 1 cooked the meal in the Nepalese way. -t
seems that the chili peppers were 100 much.
Tears were falling from Eric's eyes a§ he said it
tasted good and we ate. IL scems it was the time
for his final examinations, so he said, "Your
flight is tomorrow. My fricnd Nancy will take
you to the airport. 1 hope you don't mind.”

In this way, the .
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Leaving San Francisco =

June 7: Eric woke us up carly and arrangca
for breakfast, told his Iriend Nancy all about the
food, and then he said 1o us, "You two have a
good journey. We'll meel again.”  And so
saying, he lefl at 7 o'clock., At 10:30, after
Nancy had fed the two of us, we got into her nice
litle red Toyota and she took us'to the San
Francisco Airport. She left her cdr outside and
came with us to arrange things at the ticket
counter.  When it came time to say goodbye,
according to the custom there [in the U.S.], that
Nancy woman kissed me on the check and gave
me a hug. Bhim Bahadur chortled and closed his
CYCs.

Then, abruptly, she wrapped hersetf around
Mr. Bhim and kissed him smack on the check,
wo. He raised both his hands into the air as if he
would give up his life, and we laughed until the
tears rolled down. Nancy laughed too. I laughed
too. Nancy waved bye-bye and took her leave.
Later u_fhcn were in the airplane, Mr. Bhim said,
"Since we don't say goddbye with a kiss or a hug
in our society, [ was embarrassed. [ won't forget
these events for my whole life.” And we began
10 laugh again,

-Another plane ride

The plane took off from' San Francisco
Airport at 12:35 PM. The. air hostesses and
other employees gave us things 1o drink and eat,
whalever we wanted. '

They showed us 4 film: in case there were
any sudden accident, they showed us where the
things were; they showed us how to put.them
on--over your face, on your body. It makes your
body shudder to think of what might happen. As
children, everyone altvays wants so much'to {ly
in planes. But if this were 10 bappen, saying
thal you have to make your own body safe, as

long as the plané is in the air, you worry. You

wonder, "When will I ever touch down on land

' _ v | “qEe” of B am R g
26 Although people ry Lo relieve thamselves in privacy, in & country with few outhouses or bathrooms, one always risks being *

seen. But, according 1o the proverb, Lo slumble across (and see) someone is more embarrassing than 1o be the onc 3¢ :
interrupted. Or, in other words, the one who cannot resist waiching is the one who should be embarrassed, not the one who

must do what they must.

again?" As'the provetb says, “Even sweet.things
will taste bitter, if you eat a lot of them.,”

! 26 ' 27
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For the whole ten hours, only water could
been scen outside the plane. When I was in
school, the teachers said, "The world is round.
Of the four quarters of the world, only one quarter
is land and three are water.” That's what they
said; this must be what 1 sce now. But I didn't
scc the roundness of the world. As T was
thinking this, we arrived in Tokyo at 2:30 PM,
Tocal time. Our plane ook off [rom Tokyo at
5:48 PM and arrived in Hong Kong at 9:45 PM,
local time. Taking a taxi outside, we went 10
Chungking Mansion to say in the Happy
Guesthouse. It cost $180 Hong Kong for a
night's sleep.

‘Hong Kong

Waking up at 6:30 in the morning, we wenl

to Chimcha Shue by the seca. Wandering all day,
we saw no empiy spaces in any direction; in
every direction there were tall tall hills, tall @l
buildings, and even taller ones in the City itsell;
all over the ground, filling it up, were cars;
underground was a train; above, in the sky flew
planes; and on the sea were boats. Evcrywlhf:re
gveryone is speaking Chinese. The British
Government has rented this small island
surrounded by water for a hundred years.
Wherever you wanted to make a telephone call,
within the Hong Kong area, it didn't cost
anything. We had Bekh Ratna Sakya's phone
number and called him., We met him even
though we had nothing to give him. He was my
{Surya Man's] father's old friend. He was glad 1o
mect us since he lives so far away abroad.

He asked how my parents were. "When did
you arrive?” he asked, “We left home and have
been wandering for five weeks,” I said. He took
"us arourld to buy a few small things.

When we got to the airport, looking at
everyone else, everyone had: a watch on their
wrist, a golden chain around their neck, a ring on
their finger, We didn't see anyone who wasn'l
lowing {wo or three big huge suitcases. People
from ail over the world seem to go to Hong
Kong 10 scli their money. These days, there, I
saw great beauty and peace.
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Arriving home in nepal

At 8 o'clock on the morning of June 13th,

we left Hong Kong. Stopping at Bangkok, we
arrived in Nepal at 11 AM local time. For most
of that day the weather had been good. Coming
from Bangkok, as we got close to Bengal and
Calcutta, maybe it was that the weather had
gotien bad, but the plane bounced around like a
car bumping over rocks on an unfinished road.
Sometimes going up, somelimes going down,
‘bouncing all the way, we arrived at Tribhuvan
International Airport. As if they'd been afraid in
the air, a5 soon as we touched down, everyone
applauded and we got out.

After getting out of the plane, we signed the
forms with customs information according to
Nepalese law and went inside, 1 waited there
walching how they examined other people's
baggage until they called my name. | saw that
the inspectors handled some gently sent them off
with salutes. Some, they they only stroked,
Some, they scraped and rubbed the way a
goldsmith tests the quality of gold.2” And
some, they sifted and winnowed through like so
much uncooked rice. Actually, the law is
supposed to be the same for all.

Actually, all bumankind28 ought w0 treat
everyone the same. Everyone has the same pride.
Before the law, everyone should be equal. There
was one government official who had traveled
with us from Hong Kong. He had two great big
suitcases. Without even being looked at, lhcg

-were marked with chalk and passed on through.?

I began to sweat with anger just as if a
stepmother had shown partiality to her own son
over me. But what could I do except mask my
anger? So 1 szid to myself, it seems that
nepotism and favoritism can be found right here.
Then an agent took me into a darkened chamber;
they probably don't even do that to murderers,
"TeH me what you've brought, or I'll know after
using this machine,” he demanded 30 With this
harsh language, he even ook off my hat and
shoes 10 look. But 1 had nothing. Finding
nothing to fault, they passed me.

27 Goldsmiths have true touchstones - black stones apainst which they rub gold samples to detemnine their carat-guality.
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Having travelled to see all the scientific
progress in a developed country, ours is still Jike
a naked desert. 1t seems that the slogans of
development in the villages, in our country, are
oniy noise, 's not that development comes
humming from the sky. If the advice of the
cnlightened were followed, they'd say that those
who live in a country must work for that
country. Coming back from our travels, we did
not bring back any gold, silver or great
valuables. We only carried back the singular
wish that Nepal, too, would become developed, if
not just like western coountrics, at least so that
cvery village would have the comforts of
education, transportation, electricity, commu-
nications & water. These are the events of our
travels from western countries up until our retum
to Tribhuvan International Afrport in our own
country.

The end,

28 Literally, "all the kin of human beings.”

29 Upan entering Nepal, cach bag would be marked with chalk if it passed the customs inspeclion.

30 s important to understand (but impossible 10 transtate dirccily into nglish} that the agent in this passage used forms of

langusge properly reserved only for dogs and very Tow life.
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David Holmberg, Bhinm
Bahadur Tamang and
Surya Man Tamang af
the Holmberg-March
house in Ithaca NY,
1988.
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Mokhan catches part of

supper on Cayuga Lake
with Surya Man, Bhim

and David.
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A picnic supper in Ithaca
with {clockwise around
table) Maya (baby),
Laura Holmberg, Kath,
Anna Holmbery, Mark
Wagner, Bhim, Mohan &
Surya Man, 1988,
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Bhim & Surya Man pose with the statue
of Cornell Untversity's first president,
Ithaca, 1988.
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Bhim, Surya Man & Kath
at Cornell Univ., 1988,
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Surya Man wirtes notes for
his journal at Cornell Uni-
versity while Kath and

Bhim watch, 1988.
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Blum and Surya Man try out
Mark's grape harvester while Kath

and Mark’s dog watch, 1988.

T ¥ gl wr#E S ey
AT g yarw o arer wf
T ArEF T@T, §0, e

JCR I

Bliim, Surya Man, Mark and Kath in some of the vineyards on Mark’s farm, 1988.
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Surya Man, Mohan, Kath and Bhim above Niagara Falls, locking down, T988.
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Surya Man and Bhim on the “Maid of the Mist" boat, looking up at Niagara Falls, 1988.
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IB;hém, g‘gg}}ahadur Tamang and Surya Man in front of the White House, Washington,
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The World Trade Center, New

. York City, 1988
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Surya Man and Bhirm on tour boat at New York City; in the background is Manhattan and
the two tall towers of the World Trade Center, 1988.
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Surya Man and Bhim try o see
the top of the World Trade Center,

1988.
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_ David, Bhim and Surya Man near the Statue of Liberty, New York Cify, 1988.
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David Holmberg and
Surya Man Tamang pose for

—+ g pholo in the village, 1976
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The day of the Greal Dances at Tsche Chine Dance Drama festival, 1977,
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: David, Lal Bir Tamang and friends
drink millet raksi at the Tsche Chhu

dance drama festival, 1976,
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Khasa Lama and Hairong dance as Khamsung and Aiman Singh davice as
high mountain herders in the Ya Tsema dance. Hindu Shiva ascetics in the Siddha Jogi dance.
EATHRT ATEAT GET AT T BE o areat Reg arft arrar @vge T smdarafiy arss 1

T VT |




i
i
i

Kathryn March, Peg Richardson, Laura Hobmberg and David pose in front of the converled
waier buffalo shed that was our home in the hills, 1976.
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(Back row, left to right) Lali in arms of Tsirto, Kathryn & David; (front row, left to right)
Riuti on lap of Purngi, Wangchyu, Tuli, Phurku, Kali on lap of Santu.
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Kathryn March poses for a photo in the
village, 1976.
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Kathryn asking Lal Bir
about village life.
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(Lefi to vight) Lendreng, Dip Bahadur, David, nane unknown from Lapdung,

Purna Lama and Surya Man in the snow above Tipling at Mergang, 1977.
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RECOLLECTIONS OF
OUR LIFE IN NEPAL

David H. Holmberg

FIRST TRIP TO STUPA HILL

December 17, 1975:31 (1 made my first
venture to Stupa Hill from Kathmandu in
December of 1975 afier having travelled
extensively in easicrn Nepal in search of a site to
conduct anthropological rescarch on the Tamang.
I decided 1o make a quick trip to the Trisuli arca
to see what the prospects looked like for a place
10 settle down for the next year and a half. I was
accompanied on this wip by Pemba Sherpa a
friend from Solu Khumbu who was also working
as Kathryn March's fiekd assistant. On the bus Lo
Trisuli, we met Surya Man Tamang. 1 had been
swdying Tamang language in Kathmandu and
was sitting next (o Surya Man on the bus. I
thought he might be Tamang so I haltingly tried
a few Tamang words on him. I said, "Do you
speak Tamang language?” He said, "Yes.” I
understood not a word he rattied of f afier that and
we switched to Nepali. 1explained that I was an
anthropologist and was contemplating doing
research in Tamang culture and society and was
looking for a village in which to live. He
invited me to visit his village which we did. 1t
was about a four hour walk from Trisuli Bazaar.

I made only one brief entry in my journal
about this initial visit and it concerns the portion
of the trip to Trisuli and nothing about Stupa
Hill or the neighboring villages we visited.]

Journal Entry

On the way up o and down from Kakani32
there are many Tamang houses. - The house types
match Tamang houses to the south of the
Rowaling Valley [10 the east of Nepal] with their
red mud piaster and thatch roofs.

1 mwmmmmmﬁmwwﬂmmmmrmm

31 The portions of text in brackets were added later; the rest of the text comes from mynotebooks of this time.
: 32 Which sits on the northern ridge of hills which ring the Kathmandu Valley N
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33 Bidur is the Center for Nuwakot District.

341 was later to learn that these were unirrigated and thus not as productive as they potentially could be.

33 In the northern part of Rasuwa District

working on general ethnographic problems on

The bus ride to Kakani is about one and a
half hours and the ride to Trisuli is another four
and haff. The read is paved most of the way
although all along it is being repaired or rebuilt,
The Trisuli-Bidur arca houses a huge government
complex.33 The valley is flat and good fields arc
in abundance?? Bahun, Chhetri, Musalman, and
Newar seem to thrive here. In Trisuli Bazaar,
proper, many Tamangs come through for various
reasons and are immediately identifiable by their
distinctive clothing.  On the surrounding
hillsides, there are innumerable Tamang villages.
The women all wear hand woven skirts and men 7
still look like hill dwellers more than national |
citizens. 1 met Gerard Toffin, a French
anthropologist, who has been working in the
Ankhu Khola region mostly in a village called
Sertung. A French multi-disciplinary project has
been going there for a number of years. He
suggested that 1 consider working in Gauang35
although he had never visited it. He has been &

GTE Y, ]y AW gl
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Tamang as well as historical material. He thinks 3
there may be historical material in Gatlang,

{On my first trip to Stupa Hill, I spent two
nights. It was the dry time of the year and I was &

impressed by the beauty of the villages and the & TTEAT W fir }Fﬁ eI
hospitality of Surya Man Tamang and his & f.. R <

family. I found the rich woven materials - blue § fmreraa qeref 1 anfar wiweedy oI
and red cloth, bamboo baskets, corn husk and # ®WF&! { sfwlar am eler
straw mats - and copper and blackened clay jugs @ sy 1 wrlig fewrae @ w@w O X Ry &
against the backdropof red mud houses or the dry =
earth of then empty fields visnaily compelling. &
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In contrast to Tamang villages in the east where 3
many men leave 10 work elsewhere, the villages
here were not empty of men and families seemed
complete, We spent one day wandering (0
neighboring villages and returmed the next day to
Kathmandu. Although I had not yet made up my =
mind to live in Stupa Hill, Surya Man's &
hospitality and my general atiraction (o the arca &
certainly was pulling me strongly in that @
direction}. :

v T wC e wgd &, R dgwd w@ )

simple but private upstair room.
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February S5, 1975,
Stupa Hill

[Between my first foray to Stupa Hill and
taking up actual residence, 1 took another trip (o
a Tamang area in the cast of Nepal. After this
trip | made up my mind 10 return 1o Stupa Hill
for rescarch. [ worked intensively on Tamang
language and prepared for my departure, Surya
Man came several times to Kathmandu 1o speak
with me and we drew up a design for a house
which we would construct in the viliagc.]36

After a somewhat resiless carly morning, |
rose for the inevitable departure to Stupa Hill,
Last minute preparations were minimal and not
hectic.  The bus was to leave at 7:00 in the
moming but it did not get off until 7:45. After
Pemba Sherpa left Surya Man and me at the bus
stop, | felt a anxious about what the future in the
village would bring. There was no turning back
now! The bus ride was the usual drudgery what
with jam packed seats and cigarette smoke. We
arrived in Trisuli at about 12:15. We went to
Dharma Ratna's house. There we hassled our
loads for about an hour trying to negotiate with
porters. [Surya Man kept insisling that we just
lcave the boxes at his friend’s house in the bazaar
and send people from the village down to gel
them. 1 was not going to let them out of my
sight and wanied to get them up to the village
with us.] We met Dharma Ratna's oldest
daughter who teaches in high school in Trisuli
and has passed her BA in Education, Final
negotiations with the porters yielded an
agreement that they carry the loads for @ rupees a
picce o Stupa Hill. it was too much by local
standards but better than the 15 rupees they
started at! Everything arrived though.

The sky was ominous as we left Trisuli,
The wind was blowing and it was dark. It had
looked like rain for the last two or three hours to
Stupa Hill which it finally did. {i remember
distinctly a flock of white birds taking off from a
black rock set in ficld as we made our way along
the side of the Trisuli Ganga River.] It was the
usual cold rain but becausce of the uphill it also
involved sweat. So you froze when you stopped.

Moving to

i 36 Byt which was never built, Instead, an existing water buffalo shed who slightly modificd 1o provide a single
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At first T thought what an inauspicious
arrival - biack clouds and torrential rain, 1 hag
nothing 1o cat all day cither and my stomach was
aching for food. Things settied out when we got
to Surya Man's house. 1t was dry and even with
the 10-15 curious, staring children fifled out by a
smaller group of adults who came to see the new
arrival, il was nice to be there, I finally was
graciously offered a delitious meal of dal bhat.37
Aller a discussion with Jocal men about the past,;
the present, and America, 1 went Lo sleep at about
13:00. -

(I lived on a baicony in Surya Man's house

for the next three months until living quarters in?

an adjacent building were.built, 1 lived in this
converted barn previously used to store fodder for
the next 15 monts. 1 tried cooking for myself for
a while but everyone thought | was crazy cating
what appeared to them as unappetizing food. 1
tended to make pots of thick soup in which I

would mix everything together including rice and’
vegetables. Villagers began to insist that I noty
cat alone and in a short while I ate regularly in}
Surya Man's house where the food was always;
excellent, When Kathryn March joined me they

following year we began cooking in our own
house and because I now had a wife villagers;
expected their hospitality to be returncd!}

February 6, 1976.- First full day in the
village - T was awake at 5:30 to the serenade of,

=

the village cocks. It was a day of sce-sawing. Isg
the best place 10 do research or is it just over lh(‘é
next hili? 1 was missing friends and wondered
what it was going o be like living all alone her¢
for the next 18 months. T was treated to somg
local brew made from a sap-like secretion from %
bamboo plant, Although, there is one bunch of
this bamboo in the village, it tends 1o grow ug
forests at higher altitudes. It was a tca subslilui%
made up for me. No one in the village drgng
tca’® and the ubiquitous tea stalls you find
throughout the hills are conspicucusly absent if
western Tamang villages. Kids on the way ¥

school stopped by as well as many of Suryg
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After that 1 was able to have a discussion
with Surya Man’s father about resident clans and
marriage rules. We were interrupted by a
distinguished visitor form a neighboring village.
‘Ihe day had started out chilly and a bit cloudy
but it cleared up in the late morning. The sun
was 1icg but inlense and aring.

“1n the afterncon, [ went with Surya Man to

- buy cigarcties {rom his, father's younger sister.

The women there were making raksi3? for a
gm!“o which was o begin that evening. Surya
Man and everyone else will have 1o go tomorrow
for the festivities. In the late afternoon, I
attempted to find out about the gral but it is very
complex. 1 find it difficult to understand local
Nepali dialect and my Tamang is not good
cnough to carry on conversations. I the evening
as scems (o be the pattern around here, everyone
gathers to tatk which is great. A shaman?! came
by in the evening, 1 am tired and can not write
anymore tonight. No brilliant diaries from me!

[The next two days of my stay in the village
was consumed by attending the gral or mortuary
rituals conducicd at Surya Man's father's sister's
house. This ritual which is the most extensive
in Tamang life involves many pcople from many
clans. It also involves much dancing and
singing. Some by Buddhist lamas and some by
village singers. There is also a lot of feasting
including the drinking ‘of raksi or the local
whiskey made from millet. I can not think of a
beter introduction to village social life and
customs, ‘Several things stand out in my mind
about these few days. | redlized that Tamang
culture was rich and complex and I had much to
lcarn, This was both inspiring and intimidating,
But more than anything, I remember I dropped an
old balipoint pen (dartpen).

i o 2 e o cann

frer@r @wr AR @ m Man's fricnds. We all sat around and walked untt
‘Tfﬂ_tﬁﬁ ! the moming meal was served. : 38 In most of Nepal, tea is usually very common either a sweet milk tea drunk in the lowlands or the saled
; buttery version drunk in the mountains, Butl neither form of tea was available in Stupa Hill,
AN ik il
— 39 Raksiis a locally distilied liquor that figures in most important social events.
W ot ardur wedy Peear fra weer & ol 8 ) 40 Tamang mortuary feast.
37 Lentals and rice, one of the staple meals (along with millet and com mush) in the community. 41 Tamang: bombo; Nepali: jhankhri
34 35
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42 A friend who was visiting from Kathmandu;

Later that evening when I returned home, &
young man came to Surya Man's house dragging
a boy by the car. The boy was carrying the pen
and the man was insisting that he return it to me.
The young man had thought the boy had stolen
it. I explained that the pen was finished and I had
thrown it away. The boy had not siolen it. T was
impressed that everyone wanied 1o make surc that
nothing had been stolen and the stress on
honesty. As experience was {0 prove, people in
Stupa Hill were very honest and prided
themselves on not allowing theft of any sort.}

Trip to Ankhu Khola

March 23, 1977. In the morning, we made
final preparations for our trek north (0 Ankhu
Khola and Gatlang. Food supplies, clothes, and
everything elsc was packed into packs and
baskets. As usual nothing happened on time.
One of the two porters showed up at a reasonable
hour; the other not until mid afternoon.  Surya
Man's father's brother is the latest of all. Megh
Thapat? and I set off before the others had even
gotten out of the house.

Wwe finally got everyone together at the
small stupa at the top of the village. Lendreng
and Galden Lamia were going 10 carry our ¢xtra
supplies and Surya Man's father's brother was
along for the fun.

We walked fairly directly to the village of
Balche. Along the way all the maize crop has
been plapted. It is amazing how the growing
season changes so often according to altitude and
the quality of the soil. When we arrived at
Balche we stayed at the village headman's house.
He was off in Trisuli - apparently wrying to
politic his way into the district assembly. His
wifc is quile il and crashed out.

e A e AU
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I talk briefly with the Peace Corps velunteer
who is working at a government sheep farm that
is located above the village proper. The sheep
farm was established to replace a butier producing
operation controlled by the Rana regime until the
1950s and worked as a form of labor forced by
villagers. She has very little good to say about
the operation, The manager knows nothing
aboul sheep although he has some sort of degree
in anima! notrition. She says he ordered a bunch
of vitamin B for the sheep. She says that vilamin
B is the one thing that sheep never lack. The
farm is staffed with five pcople who apparcntly
do nothing except wait for the detivery of the
national newspaper (Gorkha Parra) which comes
by runner everyday from Trisuli. We slecp carly.

March 24, 1977. We are up early 0 a
breakfast of khole - salt, onions and flour - an
excellent, warm meal, We start off for Singla - a
high point we must cross 1o descend into the
Ankhu River valley. Herding stations from
neighboring villages have already moved up into
the lower forests. Most of the herding stations
keep water buffalos and cows. Some herders
keep a few sheep as well. The herders moved up
about a week ago.

Herders must move up as socon as the comn is
planted. This is because they can not keep the
animals in the dry fields any longer. There
scems 10 be a very different strategy than in
Swapa Hili which is much lower. There the
emphasis is on keeping fodder trees in the dry
ficlds and keeping the animals at the house. In
these higher villages there are no trees at all
cxcept in the sacred groves devoted 1o divinities
and people take animals 10 high pasteur. Also
the longer fallow period in the warmer villages
allows them to keep the animals in the fields
tonger. This is the primary means of fentilizing
the ficlds. Everyone insists that there is very
little profit the maintenance of a herding station.

People do it out of pure neccessity and for

subsisience,
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As we move up, we go through scrub forest
with some fields of wheat and barley. Then
through the scrub jungle, we reach a beautiful
thick forest with huge trees. This forest is about
an hours walk above Balche. We cross the
Salangku river which is now a small stream.
We encounter a group of Balche herders - long
haired and screaming, singing down the river.

We stopped to eat lunch at a small stream,
The water is alf clear and fresh. We encounter
herding stations all along the way. In the strcam
barma bamboo is soaking unattended. Herders
often pursue side occupations of collecting
bambooe (or weaving baskets. and producing roof
shingles, The gurpa - rijual specialist - who
comes 10 the festival of tshe chhu in Stupa Hill
came along the trail, He was looking for four
shecp he had lost the other day. He was with his
wile. They asked us if we had a calendar or book
in which he could ascertain where his lost sheep
had gone.

After lunch we head up through a large open
canyon where again there were many herding
stations. These herding stations were at roughly
9000 feet in clevation. This was as high as
people had gotten this time of year.

We reached Gonga pass at 9610 ft. where we
ook a rest. A lone Himalayan Langur sat
opposite us watching. As we left we encountered
fresh lcopard droppings full of sheep fur. There
are a lot of the trees out of which they make roof
shingles around and many have been felled. We
met five men who had just arrived for cutting and
splitting shingles.

Alter an incredibly steep climb up a semi-
cliff, we moved into another virgin canyon. Full
of a kind of juniper tree and rock pinnacles. The
trees hung off the cliffs like those in Chinese
paintings. After another stecp climb up with all
of us exhausted, we reach Rupchet, at about
12,500 fect in elevation.
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There is a large stone shelter there.  This
apparently is for traveliers. Itis evident and was
cven more so later that there is an on going
process of creating grazing land in this area.
Rupchet itsell was slowly cleared of rees. In the
vicinily they are still culting,.

That evening we were lorced 10 mclt snow
[or water. Two men scarching for a kind of
medicinal plant known at dangfyu in Tamang and
patam chal in Nepdli (Nelumbium Speciosumy).
This root 18 very yellow and 2 10 3 inches in
diameter. 1t is cut into picces and dried. It is
very difficult o find. They ke the roots they
{ind to Trisuli Bazaar w0 a Chhetri contractor who
sells the roots in India. The selling price in
Trisuli Bazaar is 10-11 rupces a dharni®? But
everyone stresses that the rool is extremely
dilficult o procure. One must search in very high
crags in the cliffs.

We had a very comfortable night in the hut
inspile of strange spirits elc. making noises
outside!  We built two fires in the shelter. The
one in front of the door was quite large. The
purpose of this fire 1 was told was to keep out
unwanted animals and ghosts. Ghosts are of
considerable concern, At every meal we leave a
small portion of the meal on a small stone. This
[ am told is for the ghosts who may have come
from men killed by falling trecs, tigers and the
like. This nffering is called shynt - which they
say mecans "ecat and go!”

March 25, 1977, We were interrupted in our
sicep all night by our companions restoking the
fire and smoking. In the morning, everyone
related their dreams and expericnces of the night.
Lendreng heard some being calling-howling
outside in the night, His interpretation was that
some sort of ghost (Tamang: shyingo) was
accustomed to spending the night there.
However, because we were there with our fires, it
was unable 10 enler the shelier,

© 43 A Nepalese measure of weight equalling roughly 5 pounds
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Surya Man in his drcam had met a man
outside the shelter who was all black, He shook
hands with the man but could not speak to him,
only 10 the woman with whom he was. The
man said he was in the same class with Surya
Man. Surya Man asked why they had come and
the response was thal they had had to come.

We waited around until it warmed up a bit
and the chill burned off beflore we teft. The two

‘men who had stayed with us said that the main

trail was full of snow and it was best to go
straight over Singla which is 13,285 feet in
clevation according to the map ! have. The
names on the map do not correspond {guess
what!) to local knowledge. It was a very steep
climb up. The country was very precipitous and
as you near the top there is nothing but grass,
There are hunters caves nestled in the cliffs.
There are as well some smali shelters for sheep.
This high grazing country is exclusively for
sheep. There is some snow still resting in the
crags and shadows. Finally, we reach the peak of
Singla where we rest. There is a beautiful spa
there. This is apparently the site of a shamanic
festival on full moon of the Nepalese month of
Badau. From here, we had an excellent view of
the Gancsh Himal. It is - as it has been since we
starled in the momning - hazy. It is also quite
cold so we head down. Along a ridge sit a line of
small stupas.

We head across a long streich of old snow -
cveryonc insists on-photos being taken in the
snow. We pass numerous foundations of summer
herding shelters - all for sheep. These arc
identifiable because they are very small. The
sheep ali stay out excepi for the extremely
young, sigk, and old. These small shelters tend {0
be clistered together. We had considerable
trouble finding the proper trail. None of us has
been over this trail,

We are forced to stop as Galden Lama heads
off in scarch of the correct trail. After we got
going again, we descended into large open
pasturage where there are the foundations of at
fcast 10-15 herding shellers. Villagers apparently
keep buffalos and cows here.
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There are literally hundreds of shelters
scattered around these pasteurs. In fact, in certain
respects they constitute small lemporary villages
- at once people herd and exploit forest resources.
Panglep trees or the trees that shingles are made
from are in great abundance and constitutes the
main roofing material throughout the region,
These arcas are no less hospitable than the Solu
region to the east and permanent settlements
would clearly be possible and may well
eventually be established.

As we move down through one of these
farge arcas we pass through an ccological disaster
zone of fallen trees and landslides. Panglep trees
and others have been felled all over the place to
open up more pasteur. One area reminded me in
a minor way of the clear cutting in the American
west. This particular arca was very fragile.
There was just a slight cover of soil on bed rock.
There had been a large stand of trees here,
however, as people cut Panglep for shingles and
other trees 10 open pasture, the whole forest fell.
Landstides gouged the hillside everywhere.

We had more trouble with the trail and
bushwhacked our way down through dense jungle
to another pasteur. There we met some people
from the village of Sertung who have been
searching {or a certain kind of fungus which afier
a process of beating, drying, and grinding is
ealen. They set us on the right trail and with a
bit more difficulty we made it down to the upper
ficlds of Sertung. '

On the way, we pass by active herding
stations. Qutside onc we found a snared bird.
The herders add this to their soup at night I am
told. Our party thinks this is preity crude.
People living in the herding shelters are much
more into gathering and hunting than in villages.
As we move through high fields which extend for
about an hour up and out of the village and are
exclusively in barley, we talk with people on the
trail who say they take the Singla trail to. Trisuli
during the summer.
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This is a iwo and a half day trail as opposed
to the fower which is three days with a load, We
kept talking to peopie on the way. This is a
stralegy formed into a high art by Surya Man's
youngest father's brother of locating a place o
stay. As we linger on our way into town he
makes inquirics about the best place to stay.

Sertung is a more clustered village than
Stupa Hill - this is true of all the higher Tamang
villages in the region. Clans tend to be clustered
in particular neighborhoods. The house style is
basically consistent in most of the higher
villages as il is in the lower villages. Only one
tin roof is visible in Sertung that of a returning
Gurkha soldier (lahori).%* Some houses have
slate roofs. There is an active Buddhist temple, a
health post, and a school.

One of the most intriguing aspects of the
village is the fact that there is a separate and
enclosed Newar compound in the middle which
has been there for five or six generations, They
were invited by the local Tamang to trade in
cloth and other market goods. They also have &
large stable of water buffalo. The fodder is cut
by villagers who do so daily {or a few cigarettes
or bidi-s 45 They have a sewing machine. There
were four housecholds resident there. They
generally marry in Patan and ceriainly have an
urban demeanor. All the Newar men have
watches and wear western style dress.

We arrange to spend the night at the house
of the grandson of Kama Tasi, a man who was
known for his wealth. He was also the ritual
brother® of Surya Man's great great uncle
Birman. Many of the older men in Sertung
remember Surya Man's great great uncle. The
youngest grandson of Kama Tasi lives in a house
that Kama Tasi built 60-70 years ago. The
house is farge and well-built. It is now occupied
by three or four familics. Kama Tasi brought
carpenters from Kathmandu for the construction.
They were paid 50 paisa a day. The mason was
also brought from Kathmandu.
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44 Called lakori after the Indian city, Lahore, where Gorkha recruits were enlisted.

45 The lowest grade of local “cigarette”.
46 In Nepali: mith; Tamang: leng.
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The connections between Stepa Hill and
Sertung extend t0 mutual aid in times of famine.
Qur Siupa Hilt {nends remember when people
from Kama Tasi's house and others {from Sertung
caime 10 procure maive 1o tide them over during a
lamine that had resulied from the failuec of their
¢rops. Others from Swypw Hill have carried grain
10 Scrtung to relicve famine over the years.

In the evening one of Kama Tasi's
descendants talks a bit of the history of Seriung.
He relates the history of golden prayer flag and
the settlement of the Mhamba clan. He also
recounted a bit of the old history of the Ghale
"kings" who were said to originate from "over
there” 10 the southwest. He said the local Ghale
kings did not fall uniil the time of Prithvi
Narayan Shah but I am not sure how rcliable this
account is.

The women of Sertung wear shyama
(traditional woven skirts) but generally of the
older style with blug-purple bands on the top of
the usual red stripe. The colorful gya or cloth
worn over the shoutders which are worn by all
wainen in Stupa Hill area are not seen here,

In fact, T saw no upright looms for weaving
this kind of cloth in the village. Women wear
mostly bazaar cloth on the top and everyone has
shirts. 1 only saw one gya in Swpa Hill style. If
they wear home spun cloth on the top it is white
gya.

Men tend 1o wear traditional thick cloth
baku or over cloth and this is most often bought
in the bazaar, The lengths of cloth worn across
the middic were also bazaar cloth. Young boys,
olficials, and lahori-s wear conglomerates of
western dress much like in Stupa Hall. No
colorful wrbans as common in Stupa Hilt were
evident. People may have belter hand spun
clothes which they save for festivals. There is of
course much more wool woven here than in
lower villages. Everything scems to be done on
the back strap loom.

N gy aT ek TR RO g (T g AT
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One can sce the main peaks of the Ganesh
Himal from Sertung and they apparently are
calied Lapsang Karpo. Below these peaks js a
pilgrimage spot (Sangem Dolmo?) where people
congregate for a festival on the full moon of
Badau.

March 26, 1977. We woke in the morning
with the plan 10 spend the moming in Scrtung
and after eating to move on to the Timling arca,
We tricd to make arrangements to talk to a son of
Kama Tasi, however, the official government
measurement of land holdings had reached the
village and anyone of any stature had 1o be
present while ficlds were measured and recorded,
We did leam that Gerard Toffin, an anthropolo-
gist from France, had spent three or {four months
in Sertung and lived in the village meeting hail,

We also learned a bit about an apparently
significant impact on the local economy - not so
much on Sertung but on Timling farther up the
valley. Tiiere is a mine in the a high area called
Lari above Timling. According to Megh Thapa,
the Birla family of India with major mining and
guarrying activities in India are major players in
this venture,

The company in Nepal is known as the
Nepal Metal Co.. Another major pariner in this
operation is reputedly the King's father's sister's
husband - again according 1o Megh - who is a
prince of India now resident in Nepal. He is the
Nepali partner in the company. Other Indian
companies are part of the venture as well as a
Canadian company of Quebec.

Many people in Timling (everyone, onc
mar told us) work in the mines for three months
out of the year. Wages vary according to the
amount and skill of work. Some of the men
who operate machinery do quite well, Women
will apparently work for 3 or 4 rupees a day and
have to provide their own food.

. After lunch, we head off for Timling., As
we leave the village, everyone - young and old -
call out my village nickname, "Urtsa Lama,", the
yellow fama. The word of my name had spread
quickly.
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We had a steep walk down (o the Ankhu
river and headed up a steep trail to Timling.
There is a clustered Blacksmith scitlement
perched on the end of the promontory on which
Timling is jocated. All the country as we move
deeper into the valley is extremely precipitous.
We walked quickly through Timling with the
idca of working our way up 1o the Pansang pass.
We lcarned as we went through the village that a
house had burned the night before killing a
mother and child, The husband-father was in
Trisuli and had not yet returned,

We continued up from Timling to Lapdung
where we tried (o find someone who woutd goide
us over the Pangsang pass. We found a young
man who seemed happy to accompany us for 10
rupees. Ghale clans as opposed to Tamang clans
claim ascendence here as in Timling and Sertung.
An old Ghale man insists that they arc not
Tamang and that Tamang are inferior. All
marriages, though, occur with Tamang. This old
man managed to alk me out of a pack of
cigareties.

Just after midday we head up the mountain
with the idea of making it to a place called
Metkang. 1t is a steep and difficult climb up.
There were many occupied herding shelters on the
way up and we met another person who knew
Surya Man's great, great uncle,

There were beautiful forests but the weather
looked threatening. We stopped at Merkang
where we spent the night in a stone shelter.
There was no water ncarby but the rhododendron
flowers were fantastic,

Snow began 1o fall. I was the only one
with real experience in the snow - in fact for once
since | had been in Nepal I felt in my element! -
but everyone else was quite scarcd about trying 1o
make it over the pass. It did not help when our
Lapdung guide recounted the death of iwo herders
last fall when they got caught in a storm that
dumped 4 feet of snow.
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We had lunch at the river at the base of the
cliff and climbed steeply up to the village of
Khuri. The houses in the village were clustered
closely together and the somewhal guarrelsome
and unpicasant occurrences in Jharlang and the
evening in Burang faded inlo the past. We drank
Tamang ji or millet beer and drank curds and
whey and pushed on. We spent the night at
Thampa with an old fady who served foul raksi.
She told us they had huge gral or death riles there
in which the altars were supporled by 15 freshly
cut saplings. I got bad dysentery that night,

March 29, 1977. This was a long hard day.
The heat was unbearable and my dysentery was
bad. Ialmost passcd out 0B RUMELOUS OCCASIONS.
‘We passed through Kimtang which has a water
system that does not work. It was a government
project when the village was part of Rasuwa
district - it is now in Nuwakot. The piping was
all metal but no water went into the tank. The
water source is also a latrinc.

Kimtang has a lot of tin roofs, lahori-s, and
even two or three stores. There is also a police
station where we told a friendly Tamang
policeman about the grief we had been given in
Jharlang.

From Kimtang we went to Bumtang where
we stopped at a friends hut where he was making
pong-s or wooden vessels for holding raksi,
butter, curds or what have you. Those who make
these wooden vessels in the Stupa Hill area have
been hassled by people from the Forestry
Deparimént even though the trees are cultivated
and privatcly owned. People in Swpa Hill and
neighboring villages were angry about this. The
friend in Bumtang said that he had had no such
rouble.

We walked hard and fast from Bumtang to
Stupa Hili accompanied by some beautiful young
women. We got back 1o Stupa Hill exhausted.
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Surya Man's youngest father's brother had
already put together the story of our adventures
and he entertained all our rclatives and friends
with tales of our exploits long into the night,

{The funniest story, however, came from
Lendreng who in absolule scriousness told the
story of his shoes. Before lcaving on the trip, 1
had given Lendreng SO rupees to buy some
strong Chinese sneakers - the best shoes 1o be
found in Trisuli Bazaar for hiking through the
hills. To save somec money, Lendreng had
bought the cheapest plastic Indian shoes he could
find. For the whole trip Lendreng carried his
shoes and walked barefoot - that is until we
reached the snow above Lapdung. At that point
Lendreng had taken out his Indian plastic shoes
to protect his feet from the cold and freezing
snow. These shoes though as one could well
imagine became extremely hard in the low
temperatures. They cut like knives into his fect
and proved to be absolutely useless - this was
one of the reasons we could not make an attempt
to cross Pangsang pass. Later on in the trip
when we got into the extremely hot areas of the
lower valley, Lendreng wried bis shoes again only
10 discover that due to the high emperature, they
wmed very soft and were also useless. We all
found his straight faced recounting of his
adventures with his shoes hilarious.]
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Kathryn $. March

EN ROQUTE TO STUPA HILL

December 16, 197648 Today's is the usual
bus ride from Kathmandu to Trisuli--the one
Surya Man calls “just like a picce of bread.” It
no longer seems so funny that T misunderstood
him the first time: [ now knew enough 10 know
that he was trying to make light of the fact that
this road takes some 90 km to traverse what are 2
mere 20 km  as the crow flies, but I had initially
thought he was referring to the Tlat breads, or
perhaps even the (our!) proverbial "piece of
cake." Now, of course, I knew only too well
that he meant a picce of sel bread: the village
wreat of a deep-fried bread that twisted and curled
like a donut trying o become a pretzel.

The only novelty on the ride this time was
the Peace Corps Volunteer, Janice Stendahl,
returning to the sheep farm in Balji. She'd been
on a sheep-buying trip in Kathmandu. She is
beginning 1o be discouraged at her placement. At
first glance, hers seems like the perfect
placement. She comes from a sheep-ranching
family in Eastern Washington and has a master's
in something having to do with sheep from
Pullman, But she is very lonely and feels isolated
even from the Tamang community there. She is
living at the“development sheep. farm itseif and
speaks onlg Nepali so far. Moreover, the
lowlanderd? assigned by the government 1o be
her assistant sounds like he is far more trouble
than help.

Trisuli Bazaar

The bus left Kathmandu at 7:30 AM and
arrived In Trisuli Bazaar at 11:45. Both Urtsa
Rang and Surya Man came down to meet me.

W e f GaAEE iy wrkEt frew *weTe fg g0

48 These selections come with only minor editing, directly from my personal journals of this date. They were
written after I had finished the Sherpa part of my work and had joined David Holmberg, in the Tamang
community where he had already been working for some time.

49 Lowlander Tamang differentiate the people living around them in many ways, such as by clan, caste, ethnic
group, wealth, but here the distinction is between those who live high up in the hilis (in local Tamang
torpa and Nepali pahariya or. here, highlander vs. ‘lowlander’ on Tamang marpa.
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We ale the morning rice meal at Dharma
Ratna's house in Trisuli. Dharma Ratna and his
wife remain very special people.  He s
polismith to all the local Tamang and has been
instrumental in two major activilics in the
region: promoting education and supporling
Buddhism, Surya Man had lived with bim during
liis efforts to complete high school in Trisuli,
Today they are planning 10 eniertain the family
planning doctors for dinner, so even our midday
meal inciuded yet more Newar®? speciatiies based
on boiled meat skin gelatin--two kinds, I'm
actually gaining a taste for the stuff. Sort of.

We left Trisuli for the village. Arrived 5:30
PM. Our lantern was borrowed almost
tmmediately by Surya Man's Younger Uncie's
{family. They had to work late o get ready for
the eldest son's eldest son's first hair-culting
tomorrow. The feast would include stacks of sel
breads, jugs of liquor, and mountaing of rice for
the many gucsts.

STUPAHILL
"Back-to-the-Village" Developments

December 28, 1976, The much-anticipated
"Return-to-the-Village" meeting is to happen
1oday. The "Return-to-the-Village" program is
part of governmental plans for local
development, for which the phrase of the
moment issued by HMG roughly translates as:
Ask not what your government can do for you,
but rather what you can do for yourself.

At about noon, so dozen garlanded
lowlanders strolled into the courtyard. They had
the whole uniform: national caps, shoes, and
King-and-Queen butons.

R o SR R gge a0 gar wd wheda g
50 Newars are renouned for their role in the great trade routes of South & Central Asiun for the market towns &

cities they build on those routes, for their fine metal and wood work, and for their feasts. A Nepali proverb
says: Brahmins are ruined by (the costs of} their weddings; Ranas are ruined by their comfortable/excessive

life style; Newars are ruined by their feasts,
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51 Note that one of the important changes of the Nepal Constitution of 1990 is o allow (rather than forbid)

the use of local languages in the primary schools.

The poinsettia flower garlands look
particularly ridicalous. At the afternoon-long
meeting, the presiding official (most notable for
his bright red hightop sneakers) pointed out that
since the people of America have stood on the
moon (they say), therefore (isn't it obvious) the
people of this village should:

- build trails
-  build outhouscs
—~  send their children 10 school

- stop spending so much money on Tamang
customary practice like funerals

~  learn Nepali language and stop speaking
Tamang, and

-~ obviale the backward practices of caste
pollution and untouchability by washing
their pots and pans thoroughly twice a day

Then followed a parade of local speakers.
Almost all stammered for only slightly more
than the "2 words" they'd been invited to say. Al
were men and most spoke about not being
accustomed to public speaking and about: beiter
(rails. outhouses, sending children o school, ete.

Next a woman spoke.  Her speech varied
dramatically from the men's, There was nothing
‘about trails or cuthouses. Instead, she talked
about how much trouble she'd endured, and still
kept on at her “small farm.” It was as if she
were responding 10 a completely different
meeting, Everyone complained about her speech.
They apparently thought she should have talked
about more positive things.

A slide show in Stupahill

The main event of the day as far as David
dnd [ arc concerned is in the evening, We have
made a deal with a young exicnsion worker-from
Tupche to bring a baticry-powered slide projector
up to the village. So the Stupahili Cinema
‘opens for business: attendance was markedly
better than at the afternoon's meeting.  And the
show begins.
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Our deal had been this: he would bring the
projector up if we would provide the batteries and
if he could so some development stides first. So,
first came four development film strips. They
were incomprehensibie picces apparently about
the value of film strips for rural development,
The images came in threes: (1) first were
pictures of sickly animals, people or crops, (2)
then came the same picture of an extension agent
with a film strip projector, (3) finally were the
pictures of tobust animals, people and crops.
villagers--not unrcasonably--observed. “These
pictures show how, if you have a slide projector,
you wiil have development.”

Then it was David's turn to show his slides
of last year's Tsche Chhu Dance Drama. At least
no onc had any problem idéntifying who, what,
when, and presumably why was going on in his
shots. The main problem seemed Lo be keeping
people from geuting so excited they ran up to the
screen--blocking the projection--and deciding how
long o display each slide--the conversations
aboul cach onc¢ ncver showed any signs of
stopping.

The towlanders who had come up for the
aflernoon meeting did not come watch the slides.
In spite of all their talk about how, with properly
cleancd pots, the usual rules about intercaste
cooking and eating could be overcome, they
cooked and ate by themselves,

One Day's Flow Of Things

Thursday December 30, 1977, Not that I'm
quite sure how it coutd or should be presented,
yet I think that there is something interesting in
the simple accumulation of a single day's
passers-by and activities of Surya Man's
courtyard, So I have decided today to keep a
simple log. In the carly moming beginning just
before dawn:

—~  people go out from gach housc presumably
to attend to their morning toilet in nearby
fickds
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the four houses above us and Surya Man's
send people dowu the hill the 20 minute
walk 1o {eich water

By the break{ast snack at dawn:
even the late-risers are up and all eat a little

an old woman arrives with a bundlc of corn
stalks, fodder for the cautie stabled at the
house

those animals are fed and watcred and their
stables cleaned

a daughter-in-faw from onc of the upper
houscs passes on her way 0 get waler

Surya Man's mother goes down the hill 10
thresh grain and fetch back straw with some
workers 1o whom she has already fed a bowl
of millet beer

Biba goes out with the family's 15 or so
goals

Morning:

Bijay's Mother arrives with fodder teaves for
the cattle and water buffalo and nurses her
baby daughter. Her son is very iil with
measles and a high fever, but everyone says
“No treatment is possible until the rash
breaks out!"52

an old man and woman come Lo talk with
Surya Man's father

Surya Man'’s father sits and scparates some
kind of seed for chutney making

the son of onc of the regular Gurung. day
laborers hangs around until sent off with

-grain (his father's pay)

the bombo passes on his way back up the
hill from a curing ritual
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Almost noon:
alarge meal is being cooked down the hill for
those working with Surya Man's mother,
also a more modest one for those here

- a messenger arrives o tell aboul a ritual
being done for o new house down the hill
Alternoon:
Riba returns with the goats then watches to
keep the chickens from cating the grain that
is spread out on a mat to dry

~  the water buffalo is taken out o graze briefly

- a woman f{rom a ncighboring village brings
taro stalks and a gya-overcloth

— the headman from another neighboring
village dropped in, followed a little later by
another man from there

— the roops go out {rom all the houses to feich
more water from the spring down the hill

Later afternoon:

~ workers return home with Surya Man's
mother

~ Bijay's mother prepares a meal {or everyone

Evening:

~ everyone is sitling on Surya Man's veranda
tatking and smoking focal tobacco in the
waltcr pipe

- disputants from up the hill bring their
complaints (about a land partition)

~ a lama goes home up the hill from the new
house ritual below today

Ewven as [ tried to record all this, 1 realize
how much escaped my attention. And how hard
it is to interpret what is happening without
knowing the cast of characters better.3? So
much time scems Lo be spent waiting and finding
out how to mecet whom where and when.
Information travels indirect routes along with
everyone on every errand but rarely applics
clearly o the particular work at hand,

This was one of these harder prescriplions encountered in field work: several children had died in this
measles epidemic; local practice dictaled that no medicine could he given uniil aflter the spots broke out.
This meant that parents were torn between my assertion that [ever reducing medicine was more important

before the spots erupted and their own dictates to the contrary. Like most parenls everywhere, they loved :

their children and wanted o carc for them in the best way they knew; my advice must have sounded cruel.

We compromised: no medicine, but they agreed 1o a number of the other fever reducing techniques & &

suggested,

54
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53 Note, 100, though that [ was willing to wrile aboul them without asking as 1 easily could have, exactly who
they were. Surya Man's or Bhim's account, although also wrilien from the beginning of their stay, is never
vaque aboul the people in it
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Pilgrimage to Guptiswar Cave54

January 11, 1977, On the first day of the
pitgrimage, people rose carly, Departure was
scheduled for 8 AM, Needless to say, however,
with the numbers of people who had to get ready,
that was impossible, Everyone had 1o make up
their loads and fancy themsclves up. Finally our
circus got underway at 11:30. The Stupahill
rroops connecled with the Cool Waters
contingent at Earth's Hole.

Surya Man's mother went into her sister's
daughter's house and was joined there by that
sister’s other daughter, They were not at all
interested in the bombo-5° dancing and
commotion outside; instead, they sal and tatked
for two hours.

Ritual work

The two bombos and two lama-s>8 from
Cooi Waters did their ritual thing, called (as I
kncw from some of David's carlier work) karsyol
chhoppa,®’ in the central hamlet of Earth's Hole.
Each has brought his wsual ritual cguipment.
When they set up for work, there are two baskets
full of their swif.

The lamas are dressed in less than their most
spectacular attire, but the bombos have come out
in full regalia. They are wearing their white
skirts and claborate red, yellow, green, orange,
and white turbans with a peacock feather fan
upright in front, with strands of bells, beads, and
other accoutrements crossing their chests.
Accompanying them are four drums and an
enthusiastic and seemingly endless number of
drummers.
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central Nepal.
58

detaled study.)

Bamboo's are one of the 3 major Western Tamang rilual specialists,
English jhankri in Nepali. Bamboo are the most dramatic personages in the Tamang religious field; they
wear colorful shirts, full skins and claborawe headdresses (see Holmberg's Order in Paradox for & more

= Surya Man's mother invited me 10 join her on this pilgrimage & was grateful for the chance to get 10 know
people without having to depend qmlc so entirely upon David,

gupliswar is a sacred cave near Dhading in
They are usuaily called Shamans in
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Moving with the rhythm

When the procession got underway again, it
was already gelting dark, but no one seemed
daunted by nightfall. The drums beat a constant
thythm "all along our trail. 1If there is one
memory 1 will keep of this journcy, it is of that
drum rhythm: 1a-ta-ta-dumm; ta-ta-ta-dumm; ta-
ta-la-dumm, Whenever the procession crossed
the top of a ridge, the bombos danced and the
lamas blew on their thighbone trumpets.

January 12, 1977, The sccond day unfolded
much like the first. As far as T am concerned, it
has three main features: first, all the visiting
done by cveryone (but cspecially the women);
second, the dancing and drumming done by
request 'at houses along the way; and third, the
clements of-camping out including the picnic-
Style meals and sleep-outs. - .
Rice plcmc t;me _

o

By a bit before noonumc the processmn has
halied in & large ficld: . it's rice. picnic time! . 1
like most of the food I've. been offered since
coming 1o Ncpal and I've fo;md some. of it rcall_y
good. Butl coming to the Tamané v1llagc ror me,
is directly associated having not only fo'try 16 eat
almost inconceivable voiumcv of rice, but having
10 do it in the miorning.5® 1 gim sure people
think I am either terribly rude or terribly sick,
but my esophagus scoms to develop an odd
constriction, or perhaps it isn't yet loosened up
enough for the day, but the rice somctimes
simply rcluses to go down my throat in
convincing cnough quantitics.

Eaung is always an embarragsing moment
for me, not only because I have to endure cndlcss
comments like,"She gats tike a bird," but also
because | doubl T will ever master the art of
cating gracelully with my right hand only,

57 These are the nitial offerings set out usually un & winnowing iray} before almost any religions work can

begin.

Local Tamang eat two major meals a day, once at abous 9 10 AM afier the first round of morning chores and

56

Lama are another of the important veligious practionners for Tamang; their speciality is the Tibetan
Buddhist texts.

56

again after dark. These meals are always called “rice”, cven though many Tamang uuua]ly cat a millet
and/or corn porridge (at lower clevations) or potatoes (higher up). In Nepali, the question of rice caten rice
yet 7" is the more customary greeling than “How are you 7"
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Surya Man's Middle Mother is a very
cheerful teacher, as she cats soupy lentils and rice
with her hand, without any grains sticking to her
{ingers afterwards, without any drips running
down her elbows, and with all the food ending up
in her mouth. Needless to say, [ can do none of
the above well.

Camping out

After another afternoon of some travel and
mostly visiting, we make the [(inal leg 1o the
camping place in the dark. 1 should recognize the
pattern by now: visit until dark, then somcone
suddenly says, "Let's go!” and we all stumble-
race through the night 1o yet another village.

I also now undcrstand why people in
Stupahill were so eager to have be bring my
sloeping bag along. I didn't understand it at first:
it didn't really scem that cold; a blanket, I
thought, would do. And besides, I was, as was
so often the case, sclf-conscious about my
relative material wealth, But as we set up tonight
in the ficlds ncarby a vacant house, T understood.
They intended for about half-a-dozen of us 1o
squeeze under it together! Let me never again be
confuscd about requests that [ bring my
cquipment along. But let me also have morc
patience when they turn into demands that test
the limits of my personal space.

Januwary 13, 1977. The last cold damp night
left most cveryone shaking with the chill of the
morming--until the morning's heated liquor had
time o work,

Today's rice picnic was staged on a ridge
above Dhading--with a fantastic view from
Annapurna South to Everest. Then a plcasant
trail winding through a pine forest over a pass
and down into Dhading. There are moments of
such beauty and peace. T wonder at them' and fecl
s0 rejuvenated and cleansed that ¥ vow never
again to be frustraied by Lhe demands and
sitpations T don't understand. Of course, il never
quitc works, My time in Nepal has very few
middling moments: like the landscape itself, it
swings from great heights to precipitous lows.
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Guptiswar Cave

The god’s place is a cave on & chff just
cutside of the macket and administrative own of
Dhading.  As the bombos passed over the last
ridge, so that they were only onc last streich
from the cave, they suddenly became, as people
said, "crzy.” They had o be foreibly restrained
as they were "caught up in the god's wind arid
were no longer aware of ¢liffs or other dangers on
the teail."

The cave that was our destination is the scat
of the Guptiswar Mahadev, or “Great God of
Guptiswar.” 1's hard w teil how much of the
magnificence of the place people attribute to the
natural wonder of a cave filled with stalactites and
stalagmites and how much to the supernatural
wonders of a divine presence. Perhaps itis only |
who dilfcrentiates the two,

In any casc, the cave itsell is a rough oval
about S0 fect at its widest. As a natural wonder,
it is no Carlsbad Caverns. Bul, then again, 1
must remember that that stalagmite is the Great
God, another is Hanuman the Great Monkey God
companion 1o Ram, and throughout the cave arc
olhers representing all the blessings divinity can
bestow. Everyone was much impressed by all
these wonders, clearly, as they said, "Bhagwan
made them.”

Magh Sakranti - The New Year

lanuary 14, 1977, Today is the first day of
Magh and the New Year according to one of the
calendars important 1o Tamang. Everyonc did
one more round of blessing-secking, receiving a
butter blessing mark on the forchead from the
bombos. Then everyone began a long round of
respectful bowings down, or dok-s, bending low,
palms pressed together in the usual greeting
namaste.3% One woman passed around the (I'm
10ld) traditional Magh First cooked taro tuber,

Today was an cxtra long day: we passed the
camping spot where we'd stayed upon arrival and
went on to Bhanjyang Town, walking a {ull one
and a hia!f hours in the dark.
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{those who owe the greatest respect bow st)

59 Respect is shown both in the depth of a bow (the deeper the more respectful) & in the older of bowing.
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‘move about quictly as you'd expect at home.

Everyone stumbled and went at a snail's
pace: almost no one had shoes; no one had a
flashlight; and there was no moon. 1 think they're
completely crazy. 1 was so tired | was afraid I'd
only have somcthing impolite to say if anyone
tricd to talk 10 me, so T sang to mysclf the entire

~way both 10 forestall conversation and 1o fortif y

mysclf, especially "We shall overcome” and
“Jacob's ladder”  All the older peoplc just
dropped and felf asleep wherever they landed upon
arrival, The younger fools beat away onithe
drums and made as if the party were neverending.
I find it hard to write at all onight. The big
excitement of the day was throwing puja powder
on cach other. The younger members of the
party got into powdering each other with such
zeal that they spent the day with totally red-
smeared faces, hair and clothes,

I had been forewarned that one of the appeals
to young men and women of pilgrimage was the
opportunity to court, Certainly, some of the
young people seem to be quite busy making
themselves atlractive and are quite attentive
towards each other. "The young women, in
particular, have come out in all their finery: new
beaitifully woven blue-and-red syama-skins, lush
red or burgundy ! vetvet blouses, brilliantly woven
plaid gya- or barku-overclothes, 60 and’ minutely
crocheted scarves. Occasionally, I spot couples
holding hands singing as they walk down the

.trail.  But, in general, the. most observable

couriship takes the form of collective
roughhousing. Pursuil and paint scenes run
yelling up and down the trail, through field and
forest...until all the powder was quite used up.

Heading home in between visits-

January 15, 1977. My father's birthday:
Happy Birthday, Dad. Rose as usuat well before
dawn. The firsl person awake seems to regard it
as his of her right to roust-cveryone -clse with

exceptionally loud talking instead of Lryiné; 10
' me.61
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After the usunal snacks, liguor, tea and
dancing, the fair was again off on the trail. Once
again today, it was paint-your-buddy time:
everyone is beginning to fook a bit rumpled and
encrusied with all the various dirts of the trail as
well as the red, yellow, blue and green powdcrs.

Clearly, the pilgrims have madce il back onto
home territory. Visiting stops are gelling more
and more frequent. More and more houses are
pulting out the jug of water with greens and
flowers to ask the bombos to stop. I've lost
track of everyone I've visited with Surya Man's
mother, But I'll never forget the newest eniree
for my Tamang Taste Treats Cookbook: roasted
chickens' claws.

Jannary 16, 1977. We were very slow in
getting off today. I can tell that visiting is going
10 tominate the day. T doubt that we'll get home
before dark, although there is not more than
seven hours of Lrail between here and home.

As suspected, the first stop was fewer than
five minutes away. Then we were called up to the
lama’s son's house, and then to the lama's house.
The lamas demonstrated their singing and
chanting skills. They are very impressive with
their ability to sound like more sound.

From there 1o the elder of the lama's house
1o cat. Then to another house just below, The
bombos have gone 10 do another road show
karsol. Then we are called to eat at the house
where the first karsyol was. Again!

January 17, 1977. We didn't get home at all
last night. The pilgrimage has turncd into
somcthing of & walking drinking party. And,
yesierday, at Icast, there was more drinking than

“walking.

We went 1o at least three houses for snacks,
then onlo the: wrail-in spite of further invitations.
The bombuos were still finishing off their various
ritual obligations, but most of the women and
many of the men went onto a slope just outside
ol the village and waited. Many fell asleep.
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60 These were the traditional Tamang women's clothing in the region.

61 Tamang Vitlagers wake cach other up, not with gentle voices, but by virtwally shouting the name of the
sleeping person right in their ear. The explanation was given was that this was to make some that none of
the person's mine ‘souls’ failed 1o reassemble after their rights wandering. But I still never got used 10 it

60. 61
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TSCHE CHHU: THE GREAT
DANCE DRAMA FESTIVALS2

Getting ready for the Dance Drama
Festivatl

February 25, 1977, The grain pounder on
the fower floor of our house is going from 3 AM
until midnight, with short breaks only during the
main working hours ol the day. Everyone is
trying to get their work done before Monday
since after the start of the Tsche Chhu Dance
Dramas there can be no more work. No:
washing, husking grains, picking lice, combing
hair, wearing lcather 1o the dancing grounds,
smoking cigarcites near or under the offering
stand in the dancing grounds... Failure 1o
comply will (we are told) result in fines.

Visiting Cool Waters Village

Saturday February 26, 1977. 1 went to Cool
Watcrs Village today. Visiting house to house is
sometimes a crash course in Tamang suffering.
Onc woman has been sick for several months.
I'd seen her first at a funeral in her village; 1
thought then that the odds were near even that the
next funecral there might well be hers. She was
first married into Stupahill, but when that
husband died, she remarried in Cool Waters, She
has had a baby almost annually since then, and
now has five children with another on the way.
They have almost-no land, so had supported
themselves by her weaving. Now that she is w00
ill 10 weave, they are reduced to even less than
their starting nothing. :

Visited another house with a similar
economic situation: bleak but feasible through
the woman's weaving efforts. There, too, extra
touches &f hardship made the scerie scem almost
impossibly dead-end:  the couple's cldest son
dicd; the surviving daughter is so simple minded
she is what a blunter pen would call an idiot.

W A ATH

qEEAR, WE §, 1999 | ya@w fawr o
il GHF THERER afyraedy e
w3 KRy 3 T s W
wEl | I RAE 9 yoen Yer S sngar
“THIC ATERTE R R W

AT A ATAR I A AEF dAwar
THEE T g% 41 QIE® T UF F1 el
Ff Ay SEC T & T 9w el i ww
T AT W | e e dr
% W@ T @ Ry v @t
% G FIAT IR AFrgera @ea 3y
e arf@eww A anht gwg 1 swER
G 3T TS T Iy ‘Rrgrd aed smee-
peaTy gaTey Pasurgw ammor vy |
AT RIET RIRT U W |

Y & W= T WY we Ot ]SS
ufr afresg | worlwr e i ofw
e 59 | v s Rrfeedy Tod dada

-fafirErt, W 7, 939w | RYTEER frEme
TYHT ATHAA C yeEawe afaweTse | ar B
AEVEHT AW T Jeadr B & ¢ & aw
¥ o afefaw e wifnees ¥ e
BT N gW g W o ewew B A
B AT T, @ W srien aaes

The Great Dance Drama

Wednesday, March 1, 1977, The third day
of the Tsche Chhu Dance Drama began, as has
cach day, with the incredible basso singing of the
Gurpa singers at sunrise. The main dance of the
day is called the Baisya Chema, or "Newar
woman's dance.' -

It is, 1 am told, the dance of three queens,
two kings and one obscene yogi- who makes off
with one of the queens. The yogi mosuy
occupics himself making blatantly obscenc
sexyal pantomimes. He goes around with a
banana-statk “penis:’ stroking it, holding it erect
between his legs, and being pulled after it in
mock sexual spasms, He plays with the crowd,
sending the young women running off screaming
as he tries 10 touch them with his penis,’ calling
oul obscenities all the while,

Public dancing and singing continues until 2
AM. The energy of everyone through the night
is daunting. As is their singing: I have heard
groups of young people sing their favorite Sai
Khole song for hours without repeating a
verse.53 "They tease and encourage one another
to keep at it almost unitil the latest dancers of one
day meet the earliest risers of the néxt '

Thursday March 2, 1977.. After the Gurpas’
morning singing, {rom midday to evening is a
camival-like collection of dances and skits. This
is the Great Dance Day of this whole festival and
it has autracted a huge crowd from all over the
region. These Dance Dramas are not performed
in every village every year, but instead on a
three-year-on three-year-off rolation because of
the social, political and miaterial toll they extract
from the host commanity.,

Today's festivities, however, make it all
seem guite worth it In the various acis of the
drama are displayed all the pivotal figures in the
Tamang social, political, economic and religious
URIvVCrse.
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52 This festivat was so elaborate that it required the collective efforts of the entire village & even so, could
only be performed for 3 yrs. afier which therc was a 3 yrs. break. It lasted for a days. during which all other
work stopped everyone focussed (in roughly equal measure) upon the religious, historical, social &
political aspects of the festival.

63 In Western Tamang communities, this kind of competitive song singing is extremely popular and a major
part of courtship and youth.
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First of all arc the dances of the "kings and
queens” more or less like yesterday.84 Then
come two characters dressed like "true” yogi-s
devoled to Shiva. They are smeared with mud,
wearing only an animal-skin loincloth, with
various imitation beads, begging bowl! and other
bogus ritual accoutrements hanging from their
body. Most of all they wear a fantastic wig of
ragged unkempt "hair.”

Another dance dramatization involves three
“Newar merchants,” Newar are the mercantile ity
builders and pcople of the bazaar towns
throughout Nepal. But in this dance drama they
siand for the moneylenders with whom village
Tamang have ambivalent rclations. They are
dressed basically in white, including their
wrbans, but with black sportcoats, sunglasses
and pointed-toed plastic shoes. Everything about
them recks of a middie class freed from manual
labor. Three of these characters stand together
under joined umbrellas singing mock Newar
songs.

Off in another part of the scene are two
baidya, or scribes from Kathmanda, They wander
from one cluster of speclators to another reading
out their proclamations, These are mostly
obscenc declarations, but patterned after the style
of peuy government officials, including the
recent Back-1o-the-Village meeting types: "Clean
up your trailst Clean up your language! These
rules apply for all the foflowing villages fand
they list them] where we hope to clean up on all
the most beautiful girls!”

The most dramatic g;crsonac are Colonel
Sahib and his henchmen.®> Mounted on a bam-

boo basket covercd with cloth to become a

"horse” and wearing a military waiform, he

_charges around the village ordering people out of

his way. His officers strut around, pushing pedple
out of his way, and eéspecially chasing young
women and plasiering theim with handfuls of ash.

These royal dancers are smd to re-enact actual events in local Tamang history.
65 Representing the non-local overlords appointed from Kathmandu and empowered Lo extracl grain, abour
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The Colonct Szhib never stayed in one place
for more than a lew seconds and always wanted a
new path clearcd for him wherever the most
people had gathered: ™I order you out of my
way.,” he would shout, “What's going on here?
Bring all your most bcautiful women lo my
quarlers immediately, That's an order! Your
women must be tavght...by me!”

And then there was the Nepalese equivalent
of a travelling salesman:  with a bamboo pole
across his shoulders, low-hanging shaliow
baskets pendant from cach end like the platforms
on cither side of old-fashioned scales. He
wandered around squatting in front of various
clumps of people 1o sell his wares--litile piles of
shit, sticks, straw and stoncs. The main currency
in his cxchanges was more of the same: "Do
you have any tobacco?" one would ask. “Yes, the
best," he would answer, indicating some cow
dung. "T'Hl ke two rupees’ worth,” they'd say,
offering a pair of round stones. The mock
merchant would take the stones, glare at them,
then throw them on the ground angrily: "A 100
rupec note! 1 can't change that! Don't you have
any smaller change?!”

And finally, there is an ilincrant minstrel--
complete with the traditional two-stringed bowed
instrament--specializing in--what clse?--obscene
SONgES.

All these acts wander around in a vague
procession which mostly resembles the
conglomeration of exhibits at a country fair.
Except that here the exhibits as well as the
spectators mill about. Which is, perhaps, what
country fairs were more like before they were
quite so rationalized.

BACK TO WORK

Sunday March 20, 1977,

The weather is getling very warm again, but
there is sttt a small coolish breeze, Fires break
oul nightly. There was a small one in Stupahill
last night, but no one scemed o gel too

taxes, and other local products. This sysieny of administration has been amply described in other writings concerned.
(sce especially Stiller's The Silent Cry on M.C. Regmis Land Tenure) but the portrayal in these dances

offers a distinctly Jocal perspective on the abuses common in such a system.

Ry, o wae o =S P sy @

| 64 65



XTI SR

bt

52

PRET A

®® gi @w i ghedr
afwafy g a9d g sy &
art T oA | w54 YR O aofe
AW WEF a9 TedrqT Iargar | aC Fdm
T WA GIF qY A 936

VRETTHT 9
CHAR HRE IR, RS | GEUH B
FHE T B N e W G 1 W

aara
T,

W s TurElr g Sfeae T Wi &9
i ¥t Fmee i

I a# WA e o 1w
AR G WA WATEE A qa
& 1w e e Rwee @i ifEara
AT ya ey erer fEoITE Hgy T A
0 el famar w0 geT | wiEd &
Tl qeud: gEEer Rev g (W T W G
T ot g {SE W | T a5y S u
q AT (FISATET IIEFT) HYAT XA )
79 | g8 adl aifEes - fed e
Ay B - o FlEEd TET@T gaRr
auE SIEE ELL -

F owearalt gEE e | OWHED Wl T
drey w@reftard & werr Re g s
quv By 1 fafr fredr fe free qx el
wref Rt qfe] ¢ Rl wom aRe

qeq afy wiHE wiwael gy wfe ¢
e Rder grimfe s 1 @t grbend
M W aw el g T i )
whvg & e godl, qaae wie P T
FF grey |

T
dray
gl

The corn planting is finished. Some
vegetables are coming in: radish and mustard
greens, green garlic. The compost heap outside
both water buffalo stables was shoveled and
turnced over today. A seven-day old infant down
the hill died.

The woman shaman's tale

Friday, April 22, 1977, Tula Ram has been
most gencrous in his help with our work. Today
he told a wonderfully complex story about the
death and haunting of a woman shaman. The
woman was distandy related o him and became a
shaman because her father, who was also a
shaman, had no sons, so his shamanic tutclary
lente descended to afflict her. 56 Alihough she
had never drummed in a shamanic sounding, she
did many other forms of shamanic work,

She marricd another shaman reportedly
“from India." The expression, however, is often
geographically very imprecise. The usual cardinal
directions apply more to Buddhist iconography

“(as in "The Buddha of the North") than 1o

everyday life. In most people's talk, there are
two main directions--"uphili” and “"downhill"--and
onc minor oune--"across.”  Anything thal is
“down" from the village must be cither "Nepal”
(the Kathmandy Valley) or "Desh” (India). Thus,
we Americans are generally assumed to be from
“Delhi-Bombay"--the {arthest down potnts in
their up-and-down univérse.

In any case, the two apparently had a serious
fight in which the husband cursed his wile,
saying she would die on (or by?} a certain dale.
Exact or not with respect to the date, the shaman
wifc did indeed [al] ill and die in her elder sister's
house. |

After her death, this woman shaman became
a powerful syulni® and attached herself to her
elder sister's daughter. This daughter -then
developed an epilepsy-tike predilection for falling
suddenly comatose. People said she would
collapsc withoul warning, (rothing at the mouth,
and twilching slightty in the cxiremities.

66 ante”, “Tsen™ are 2 types of spirit helpers essential 1o becoming a shaman hire.
67 Syudtu {in Tamang) are the spivit forces that attack a shaman's ¢lose kin {similar to Dangre in Nepali).
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Western Tamang say that each human body houses multiple ‘souls’ or bla

She nevertheless found a husband: a young
Tamang man who had been partially converted 10
Christianily; he said that he had been promised
that Christians {(and, presumably, their wives?)
would not be attacked by any of the various
indigenous ghosts and spirils.68

This turned out not to be the case and she
continued to bave attacks. She could not do
much work at all since the attacks came
completely without warning: if, for example,
she were cutting fodder in a tree or on a cliff, she
would fall; if carrying water, the copper water jug
would get damaged, and so on. One day, while
her husband was out, she was cooking, had an
attack, and fcl! inwo the firc, buming herself very
seriously. She has recovered from the burns, but
her husband has left her and her mother-in-taw
will no longer live with her: the elder woman is
afraid that the younger woman will die and syultu
seck a new living hostess. This is supposed to
be a story showing why women shamans are so
dangerous and do not often exist.

A blacksmith caste woman was apparently
beaten on accusalions that she had been involved
in the death of the infant down the hill.

A witch's work?

Bad windstorm last night, rain, hail and little
sleep as we piled all our bedelothes over our ficld
notes L protect them and huddled in the window
frames 10 get out of the rain oursebves. |

Further necws on the beating of the
blacksmith woman: the baby born down the hill
apparently wasted away from birth, because,
people say, the mother could not nurse due to
inverled nipples. But when they called the bombo
in, he diagnosed a "witch from the eastern
direction.”  The father assumed it was the
biacksmith woman, who has a reputation as a
witch. He has since had 1o pay (10 rupees) for
ithe medicine for her bruises. Her pleas of non-
knowledge, wo, are accepted since the witch-soul
{one only among her nine, gouen from someonc
she has lived close with) can operate without the
host body being aware 89

An increasing member of Tamang communilies are experiencing aclive christian prosetylization, often

- seven in children and nine ir

adults. These can travel & operate without willful knowledge on part of host as, eg. in a drcam.
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King, Corn and Development

Saturday April 16, 1977. The corn is
cssentialfy all planted. In the riverside ficlds, it
has alrcady sprouted and the weeding work will
soon begin,

Diarrhea is rampant in the village. There is
nothing like the warm weather Lo bring out the
worst in the water.

Actually, the weather is mercifully cool.
Compared 10 my memories of this time last ycar,
this spring scems dedightful, The far hills have a
delicate gold-green overlain on the rain-soflencd
browns. The ficlds arc al! {reshly plowed and the
turned rich-brown is bordered with the new green
grasses on the ridges between the teraces.

The birds arc fantastic, They are appearing
in numbcers and varictics unprecedented. Most
beautiful, though, are the mornings and
evenings. It's been raining lightly alimost every
night so the evening is a windy (somelimes too
much so) cloud-building prelude with all the
anticipation and drama of pre-storm turbulence.
But the mornings have been clear, with only the
sweet freshness of the breeze as a cool reminder
of the night's rainfall, It's bone-deep warm in the
midday sun, but the breeze has stayed cool and
the nights still require a blanket. Altogether most
agrecable,

Sunday April 17, 1977. Work begins carlicr
cvery day these days. The Iengthening days mean
that the morning activities begin by 4 AM. The
rice pounding tevel?0 is our unlailing measure of
the days. Peoplc usually beat their graing before
or after the main day's labor. Thus, these days it
means Lhat the pounder is going under our mud
sanctuary from about 4 AM until 6:30 or 7 AM
in the morning, and then again at night from
about § PM until about 10 PM.

Called a lang (in Tamang) or DIk (in Nepahi} dis is a Jarge beam mounted on a pivol: at one end is 2

pestle which husks the grain: ane or two peaple push down on the others end with their feet.
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Agriculfural work

Sunday April 24, 1977, Wheat culling is in
full swing. The corn is all planted and
sprouting. The corn looks 10 be something of a
catastrophe in some of the region this year. The
villages up the Salanku River have already lost
much of their crop to some bug which eats down
the middle of the young stalk, cating its future
growth right up. The village on the other side of
the Salanku River has also reportedly been hit
People here are watching their sprouts very
closely. So far there seems 10 be no damage, but
it is (oo early to tell since people in the
microclimes here can plant so much later than in
the higher villages. Up there, 100, they have no
possibility of planting again. In enc of the
upper villages, some of the people who were hit
have tricd to sow again; everyonc says it is a
very long shot.

But here, no one is attempting to do
anything (like spraying?) cven in the fields that
haver't been hit, although everyone is very
worricd and regards the plight of some of the
familics who have lost 60% of their crop as very
pitiful. They tell the story of another year of
corn Tailure: five or six years ago.

Then the King went by helicopter to visit
the then-new development sheep farm in the
village up the mountain. Surya Man's father
{Lal Bir) was among the group of local
politicians who were supposed to'go greel King
Birendra. To show him the state of their corn--
that year some bug ate the almost-ripe ears in the
husks--Lal Bir put a few stalks with damaged cars
under his coat, intending to show the King what
had happened 10 their corn since alk their efforts
10 obtain pesticide had failed (presumably due 10
official inaction).

The King's guards, however, initially
suspecting something more dangerous, grabbed
.al Bir and ook the corn away from him,
throwing it on the ground. Apparently the scenc
was obscrved by the King: the King asked Lal
Bir why he had brought corn; Lal Bir showed
him. A few days later, as they tell the story,
porters arrived with the pesticide. [t was, of
course, too late.
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LIFE GOES ON

Sunday, May ¥: Janice, the Peace Corps
Volunicer working on the sheep farm in Balji
came o visi yesterday. She seems quite sick of
her diet. She's about where we were a year ago
in terms of geuling conlacts working to help her
find other food supplics in the village., But she's
wearing a syama-skirt now and obviously getting
into the life there more. She's moved from the
government farm administrative buildings 1o live
in the village of Balji itself which has onc great
benefit in that it has gotten her out from under
the exclusive influence of the government sheep
farm official and given her a wider array of
potentiat friends in the community.

Janice went back to Balji carrying all the
spare food we had--flour, potatoes and eggs--in a
sack. [t must have been a heavy bundle o carry
slung across head and shoulders, but | hope she
CRjoys it.

Wednesday, May 11: Great teams’ ! of §-13
people out hocing the corn. They move along at
quite a rate when they're all going at it. The
groups are composed mostdy of women,
especially daughters and daughters-in-law.,

People go to Kathmandu

Sunday, May 15: Surya Man's father, his
mother, his younger uncle and aunt ail went off
to Kathmandu amidst great excitement.
Especialty when Sarya Man's mother declared her
interdion 1o go! At first it was a great secrct
from his father. She was (she said) going to
sncak out cither before or afller him,

Then he found out and, for a while, raved on
about how she was NOT going, how there was
no nced, and so on and so on. He had many
arguments: that she had to stay here and work,
that there would be no one in the house, that she
was being frivolous and lazy, that she had no
work in Kathmandu,
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The younger aunt, however, was firmly on
Surya Man's mother's side, saying that now was
precisely the lime in their lives when they
SHOULD go, that her husband would never try
to felt HER what she could and could not do, and
s0 on in an equal number of counterarguments.

This morning, thcn, Surya Man's mother
rose carlier than usual and made snacks for the
trip.  Surya Man's father ncver stopped
complaining about her plans, although when she
icft just before he did, she left carrying his things
in her bundle, (ool

His departure also descrves some description;
he worc: a polyesier t-shirl, ancther shir, two
pairs of cifmm-.mrwa.!',"':2 a swcater, a suitcoat, his
national cap, and his wool scarfl All this in the
hottest weather we've had yet!

Monday, May 16, 1977: Great relief in
some rain last night. Surya Man's wife comes
rather strikingly inlo her own when the parcnis-
in-law arc gone. She slept in--until 5:30 AM,
that is! Her voice is now heard calling people and
joking in ways that are never heard when they are
there.

A Land Dispute

Sawurday, May 21, 1977: Sad story in Cool
Waters. [t started some time ago when a
Brahmin wanted to sell some land, Tula Ram
was interested, but only if the asking price of
J000ONRs could be brought down to 2500NRs.
He wied o get other villagers, including onc
other older woman who was also interested in the
land, to not atlow this Brahmin to get away with
such a high price by quoting even lower offering
prices. The old woman, however, wanted the
land badly cnough that she agreed to pay the
3000. And she paid it. Then the Brahmin
decided he wanted another 1000, He wold Tula
Ram that if he agreed 1o say that HE was willing
10 pay up to 4000, the two of them could split
the old woman's additional 1030 when she paid
it. Tula Ram refuscd and said that the Brahmin
should transfer ttle o the old woman right away
or give her back her 3000 rupees.

71 These groups are called nang in Tamang or Parma in Nepali. Among western Tamang nang groups are

formed by members of households who work as a single Jarge group in each other's fields in rotation.

72 This is Nepali official dress for men.

70 71
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Tuesday, May 24: The land dispute in Cool
Watcrs is slill boiling.  The Brahmin has
apparently made out a title transfer to the old
woman, but not [or the amount of Jand as was in
their initial verbal agreement. He says he will
nol turn over the rest because the selling price is
now 4000NRs, She, of course, could not read
the title transaction so only discovered the
discrepancy when she brought it to show to
Surya Man's father,

Monday, May 30: David and Surya Man
left wday 1o go to Kathmandu., David has o
renew our visas for the additional 2-3 weeks we
plan w0 stay in the village. He's been working
extraordinarily hard 1o prepare a report for the
university, 1 hope the renewal proceeds simply
so he docsn't spend all his remaining time in
Kathmandu instcad of finishing his work here.”

LAST DAYS

Thursday June 2: My mother's birthday:
Happy birthday, Mom.

The pattern of green has shifted in the ficlds.
The corn is now hip to ¢hest-high. Before, when
the ficlds were being plowed and the rains had
starled to turn everything else green, the fickds
had becn a dark rich brown and only the ridges
between them had been green. Now, the fields

.arc a dark corn-green and the ridges have become

packed light brown foot trails. IU's exactly
reversed: before, it was brown outlined in green;
now it is green outlined in brown.

Other things have changed, too. Wasteland
stands out much more dramatically now, as do
trails. Before, everything had the same barren
dricd look. Now, the paths and uscless patches
of mudslide or watcriess slope stand oat, looking
starkly vacant. The sun, too, has moved from its
winter rising and setling spots some 40 degrees
(on the compass).
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And, of course, the days are much longer,
Too long, really, with the heat. But at least the
day length is cooperating with our upcoming
departure. 1 feel the pressures of finishing work
in order to leave acutely these days. Unless there
is electricity (which there isn't here), anthro-
pologists should always plan leaving when the
days arc the Jongest: there is so much werk to do.

A death in the village

Thursday June 9: Youngest Aunt's father-
in-law dicd in the night. The village gathered at
their house and the brought the bedy out of the
house 10 begin the procession up the hill for his
cremation.

The corpse was wrapped entirely in white
cloth and was carricd, sitling upright, in a litter,
The daughters and granddaughters followed in
obvious grief. Their hair was untied and loose,
and they were weeping and carrying broken
potsherds with coals and incense in them. They
sang penetrating wailing songs of grief: "Oh,
father! Take me with you, my own fathert*74

The group gathered on top of the highest
hill behind Stupahill. The lamas conducted their
recitational worship directly in the face of the
grief and work of the deccased's kin, The lamas
reading and the women's wailing were a stark,
but interwoven, contrast as the women sang
wailing "Om mani padme hum" choruses to
punctuate the lamas’ chanting,

The weather was properly eerie. It had been
very hot as we walked up, bul then began 1o rain
at the height of the worship. The sun, however,
continued to shine, creating a strange glistening
effect on everything, even the lighting of the
{uncral pyre. The daughters' grief was obviously
quile acule as a son placed a coal in the father's
mouth. As rice and coins were offered, and those
whose sorrow overwhelmed them supporied, the
pyre was lit, The lamas finished their work and
cach of the daughters and granddaughters was led
away by hand by another woman as the group
began to move back down the hill, Only a few
close-kinsmen remained to oversee the pyre.

s extremely difficult 10 get permission to do research in Nepal. At the time of this work, the applicalion
and/or renewal process could take 2 weeks 1o a month, aller which a visa would typically only be awarded
for 3 months. Relalions were generally quite corchall, especially with colleagues at the University, but the
visa process was oflen confusing.

74 : ; ; :
These songs. called tserlu or tsiba are uniguely associated wilh death.
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On the way down, everyone stopped first at
a small spring to wash and then at the house of
the dead man. There, they purified themselves
further in incense smoke. Only then did people
head Lo their own homes,

LEAVING THE VILLAGE

Saturday, June 11;  David has gonc 10
Kathmandu to make the final efficial
arrangements for our departure. Time fecls very
short: work feels very demanding. The heat does
not help.

Bedbugs have kept David {and hence also
me) awake much of the night. Our effors to
control them with aliernate doses of kerosene and
boiling water scem to have litde effect. With
David gone I do not have to feel guilty sleeping
the in the only hammock; it's oo hot o sieep
anywhere clse,

Surya Man came home late in the evening,
He had waited below 1o avoid the walk up the
hillside in the hottest times of the day. But
apparently, David is not coming back quite yet.

Wednesday, June 15: Things are geuting
quite complicated trying to finish up in the
village without David. He should be back any
day. But we should be leaving almost as soon as
he comes up. Surya Man had plenty of tajes of
the final arrangements David was making in
Kalthmandu. Long storics about how David was
disposing of cach item of furniturc we had in our
two rented rooms there, including prices,
potential buyers and bidders. 1 doubt that Surya
Man's and David's versions of events there would
resemblercach other much since I'm sure David 1s
more concerned about making final arrangements
with colleagues at the university than about what
10 do with the one bed, 1wo 1ables, six cushions,
four curlains, and whatever clse we had for
furnishings in Kathmandu, Sdll, it makes clear
10 me: we are leaving.

Met David as he was rctumning on the wail
to Stupa Hill. It's less than a month lelt.
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where budges haven't get or can't be buils.

Thursday, June 23: We continued the
distribution of various of our small houschold
stff 1o friends in the village.

We're Lrying to give things away--from
cmpty tins and bottles to extra bits of clothing
and gifis we'd broughy in. We owe so many
people debts for their hospitality here. But, still,
we're rying 1o give things in small ways, rather
than have a big tamasha at the end. 'Who knows
what's the right way to do this?

Friday, June 24: Today is the hotlest yet. 1
keep saying that; and the days keep getting
hotter. But it cannot get much worse than this,
Even sitting with wet cloths, 1 sweat.

Saturday, June 25: The bedbugs are quite
nearly out of control. Even I'm getting bitien
now. No matler how many times a night we get
up for scarch and destroy missions and no matter
how many mancuvers we underlake with
kerosene, boiling water and insecticides, they
seem 10 outwit us constantly. Rice field
preparation is well underway in the river bottom
paddies that were not planted with com.

The cable car over the river?? is still not up

“yet, although the river is oo high o ford most

of the time these days. We will onty be able o
leave when they have installed this car across the
river again this year. As [ think about leaving,
about teturning 10 America, about riding on
planes and getting back to clectricity and running
water and cars and all, it's humbling to remember
that this conveyance across the river here only
gol metal cables about five years ago. Before
that the "car” was supported by a simple forked
stick which shid back and forth across the fiber
ropes.

This year, however, our departure will be in
style. There are iron cables and a sturdy, if
modcst, platform,  With friends and drama,
perched on the platform, pulled across the river,
then, we will begin our voyage back to America,

75 A smal) platform suspended from a cable and pulled. manually over the river, these “cable cars” are found
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AFTERWORD

The process through which this manuscript
was actually produced deserves some discussion,
especially for those interested in new
cthnographic dialogucs. Let us record a skeich
map of our route and the decisions affecting cach
of our turnings.

The initial issucs we discussed after deciding
10 write something cotlaborative based on our
scparate, and previously private personal
journals, revolved around the final general shape
of the book. We decided it had to be inexpensive
enough o be affordable by Nepalis as well as
Americans. The first edition would be published
by Bhim's Jecvan Support Press. He would
provide the fabor at no cost, we would underwrile
other costs.  Profits would be dedicated 1o
educating descrving and promising children from
the viflage region,

We also decided to undertake a bilingual
publication. Again, the initial idea was to make
the book accessible both in Nepal and in the
U.8. The choice of Nepali (not Tamang) is, like
the choice of the print medium overall, a gesture
of some nationalist significance. Until the recent
rewriting of the Constitution, the only language
in the schools, the courts, the newspapers, the
radio, or now television, was Nepali. Tamang
people have labored hard, literally and
figuratively,® 10 find a place for themselves in
the country called Nepal; often they have found

g 1 ey agtew dt FUEEATE a597 G themselves disadvantaged and excluded by
T uiftfs, wrfws, wffs, owafes sgmerg,  religious, social, political, or economic precept,
FAT T HPCTA ot AplEERT Ve wfeg 1 practice or prejudice.

3

See Holmberg's (1989) Order in Paradox: myth, ritual and exchange among Nepal's Tamang (Ithaca, NY:
Comell University Press) for a discussion of Tamang labor obligations. See Hofer's (1979) The caste
& hierarchy and the state in Nepal: a study of the Muluki Ain of 1854 (Iansbruck, Ausiria: Universitatsverlag
3 Wagner) for a discussion of the Hindu religious and social structures that underwrote state legal precepts
; adversely affecting Tamang.
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Surya Man was one of the first Tamang
from the Rasuwa-Nuwakot region to attempt a
sccondary education, leaming 10 read and write in
a monolingual Nepali school setting.  Unlike
many Tamang, cven today, he is litcrate,
meaning in Nepali; like most Tamang, even alter
the liberalization of national language policies,
when he writes, he writes in Nepali, Morcover,
Tamang, in its many dialects has not developed a
standard literary form even though Tamang from
many regions arc now working on developing
such a writicn language. A Tamang village just
a few hours walk away from another will have a
differcnt dialect. Tamang are quick to pick up
new dialects after residing for a while in.a new
place but when Tamang from distant regions
mect, they often’still communicate in Nepali.

We leave it to you and to him to speculate
on what the implications of this will be in the
future. For the present, we decided that those
Tamang who were literate would generally find
reading Nepali preferable and that the choice of
Nepali would also open this publication up o
others in Nepal.

These choices set our approximate page -

limit, which in turn meant that substantiat
portions of our original journals would go
unused. How 1o select which portions (o
include? Here, our paths diverged in interesting
ways so that, as we moved back and forth, each
suggesting different editorial strategics, a number
of additional qucstions emerged,

Some of these arise from predictable
differences in the technologies of our respective
backgrounds. Thus arises Surya Man and Bhim's
enthusiasm for garage doors that can be opened
without hands and Kathryn's inability lo eat rice
gracefully with her hands. These are the cheerdud
sources of potential (selfy parody in our
interactions, To retain this sense of discovery
and novelty, we decided not to alter the passages
from our journals (and to make it clear when we
added later thoughts) — even though we were each
sometimes justifiably chagrined by our earlier
naivete.

-
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Other differences in our approaches suggest
somewhat deeper differences in our respective
senses of what is important to remember. When
Surya Man and Bhim did the initial cut on their
Journal, they stripped it down to what we found
10 be a dry listng of peculiar details. It included
lots of numbers: exact flight numbers, flying
times, times of arrival and depariure, time zone
differences, distances, speeds of travel, heights
and weights, dates, prices of everything purchased
or cvery purchase contemplaied. And lots of
names: for every place and person encountered,
cach name checked and double checked for
completeness, correctness and spelling, with no
encounter left unnamed. 1t seemed o us that
many of what had we found to be the beautiful
descriptions and subtle refltections were reduced to
lusterless facts and figures.

This puzzle had confronted Kathryn before in
some of the life history work - she has been
doing.4 In their narratives, Tamang women
would record with painstaking detail the prices of
things acquired as part of their personal property,
along with the exact time of the acquisition, and
perhaps other details like the number of days it
took Lo carry some of it from one place to
another, Thus, for examples, a 60+ year old
women told how she had woven thread worth an
exaclly remembered amount in an exactly
remembered year into a specific piece of cloth she
sold for an exactly remembered amount of grain
which could be carried “X" number of days south
1o Kathmandu and sold for this much or carried
“Y" number of days north to Kyirong and sold
for that much. It might take her half an hour to
recount all these details.

In the case of the women's stories and
perhaps Surya Man's and Bhim's telling, it seems
likely that a number of things are going on. We
start from the premise: that it is worth figuring
out why they talked about these things precisely
because they did and especially since they did so
without any encouragement (and, in fact, with
some discouragement) from their interlocutors.
Remembering prices, daies, and places is
undoubtedly a vital farmer's skill.

See March (forthcoming) Words and Worlds of Tamang women. lthaca, NY: Cornell University Press.
e ark (Prer W) ade vy wedy W g €0 e, QL e R e
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they would be encounted on the way (see below).

The margin of their existence can be mea-
sured out in small variations in these statistics:
this grain here is worth (wice that grain there;
produce sold this month is worth half what it
will bring four months later; and so forth,

Morcover, whether travelling to trade rice for
salt in Tibet or travelling 1o edit a book
manuseript in Ithaca, NY, it is uscful to know
where 1o {ind the best places 1o stay, or eat, or
buy things. It is not only that there arc no
Tamang Guides to Tibet> 10 consult, but, as
well, in a context where such things as price and
guality are far from fixed, it is vital to have a
reliable sense of the ficld before you make a
move. Typically, this involves asking cveryone
you can trust who weat before you what their
cxperience was, then asking cveryone you
interact with along the way, then asking
everyone in the locale when you gel there. Thus,
to buy potatoes on a trip through some place,
first you find out what the 1ast person you know
says they paid there (when and from whom), then
you ask passersby all along the trail, then you
ask several potential sellers in the place itsclf.

There is probably, as well, another more
abstract reason for dedicating memory to these
details. When Surya Man and Bhim calculated an
exact flying, taking into account the various ime
zone changes, they were not just recording the
length of time it takes to get from point A o
poinl B. It is, of course, a matter of some
concern when walking in the Himalayas to know
how far it might be 10 the next place where onc
can find lodging, and to know that it will or will
not be possible to get there before nightfall.

But we are now asking you {0 notice not
just the fact that people record places, times,
dates, distances or prices, but to attend 10 how
they do it. Weights and measures, coinage, times
and place names are, of course, also quite specific
artifacts of specific states and civilizations.

Although there are ritval recitations {like the Gombo Jyabi Hwai) which recount piace names in the order
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When Tamang women, in their life histories
told to Kathryn, talked about how old they were,
they had not only to count their years, but they
had to count them ecither in the Tibetan cycles of
twelve animal years (Year of the Dog, of the
Ram, etc.), or the calendar years of the Shah
monarchy of Nepal (Vikram Sambat).

Similarly, prices are framed in the coinage
of some specific where. Times of the day,
likewise, can be measured in the agricuBaral
“before morning meal” or “afllcrnoon's work
session;” or it can be parsed out in ghaDi, the
Nepali word that now means “walch™ or “clock”
but once referred to the 24 minutes it took a
pierced waterjug 1o sink and sound a waterclock
gong. Spaces and distances come in hals (the
amount of land a pair of oxen can plow before
morning meal) and koshs (the proverbial distance
a person can walk before a wet cloth dries in their
hand), or in the ropanis of Nepali cadastral
surveys and national land records, in kilometers®
(squared or not}, or miles and acres. .,

When Surya Man and Bhim speak of miles
per hour, or dollars and cents, or Eastern Standard
Time, their awarcness of currencics and
international ime zones situates them in another
newly cosmopolitan frame of reference as much
as it reminds us when they arrived in Bangkok,
Japan, Delroit, or San Francisco. Like the very
recital of those worldly place names, how they
are named (including all the whens, whereas, how
fars, and how muches) also places the teller in a
newer {arger world. They, quite properly, wanted
this larger vision included-even if we thought it
was just facts and figures.

The listings of place names in scquence out
from your home base and back is an essential
feature as well of Tamang geographic
consciousness, In the largely oral universe of
Tamang and without the aid of maps, guide
books and the like, information about geographic
space has always been communicated orally in
the form of scquential lists of place names.

Each system does more than just count or measure; it situates the eller in & different universe.
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Long lists of place naes and trail descriptions
were crucial to undertaking trips to Tibet to trade
grain for salt. These place names, further, trigger
specific remembrances about places: the location
of places to stay, where water is available, what
divinitics inhabit a particular locale, where
especially dangerous spirits lurk, and which kin
or fictive kin inhabit a particular village.

Many of these place listings are formalized
in song and ritual incantations. Villagers
regularly sing songs counting the dozens of
lemples in villages on the trail between their
home village and the monastic centers of Tibet.
At the start of every ritual, specialists chant out
place names radiating out from village trails and
purify these piaces with incense. We found these
oral traditions astounding and they were a
reminder to us of the limits of the literate worlds
we inhabit and the richness of the nonliterate
world of many Tamang.

Geographic space for people in the hills of
Nepal is a world of trails which extend out from
villages and link villages to a more
encompassing universe. Places do not simply
exist in abstract space but are linked to each other
along trails, In the time of the grandfathers of
Bhim and Surya Man, the known limits of
geographic space were for most people, Kyirong
in Tibet, where they would trade rice for salt, and
Kathmandu, where they would travel either for
trade or in fulfillment of forced labor obligations.
Beyond these known limits were the great
“below™ where, at the time of our stay in Surya
Man's village, people located ptaces they had
heard of but never seen: “Desh™ or India,
Bombay, Delhi, “Belayat” or England, Japan, and
“Amrika”,

While living in Surya Man's village, we
would ofien be asked, “By what trail do you reach
Amrika?” Qur occasional response — based on
our acceptance of the theory that the earth is
round and our assumption that such knowledge
was superior — was that if you walk long enough
on any trail in any direction you would reach
America,
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For most villagers, such a statement was
utterly incomprehensible and brought blank
stares. Even afler many hours of explication
where village friends would accept in the abstract
that the earth was round and Amrika lay on one
side and Nepal on the other, they were not
willing 10 accept that any trail could reach
Amrika and insisted that Amrika was down
below. At first you might assume that people in
the vitlage do not know or appreciate elementary
geography — a mistake we made. We came later
to appreciate that Tamang villagers are right
when they say Amrika is down below because
the trail to get to Amrika, takes one down below,
First you go down the hill from the village, then
take a bus down to Kathmandu and then you fly
down in an airplane from Kathmandu o Bangkok
or Hong Kong, and then to Japan and then across
a huge body of water and finally rcach Amrika,

Trails, moreover, always show the way back
10 a local place and a local society. Trails not
only describe the way to a destination, they
always connect you back 1o focalities, which are
for villagers, the centers of their universes and
the places to which they always return,
Pilgrimages were, and remain, for many villagers
another context in which they move out from
specific localities and link themselves and the
places they come from into larger social and
sacred spaces.

It is difficult for Americans who have
become so used to moving from cosmopolitan
place to cosmopolitan place and whose towns and
citics now all contain the familiar landmarks of
fast food restaurants, public schools, and
shopping malls linked by interstate highways to
appreciate the kind of ties to local lands and kin
that underwrite Tamang scnses of well-being.
For them, even at the extremes of a journey, the
thread of the trail, no matter how long, ties one
back to a specific village and set of kin and
weaves one into social and spatial webs. These
linkages orient Tamang viltagers spatially and
psychologically in fundamental ways.
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Not surprisingly, many of Surya Man's and
Bhim's questions about our sclections asked for
morc of just these details about the places,
cvents, and things we had recorded.  And
cspecially about the people. When Kathryn
wrole about visiling “a poor woman” in “a
neighbouring village”, they wanted to know
which poor woman, which village, which house.
Who's daughter was she? Whose daughler-in-
law? Whose wife? Whose mother? For Kathryn,
especially in her early journal entries, she didn't
know thesc people with that specificity. Buwt
even after she did, in her writings, they still often
remained figures for 2 more general type - “a poor
woman”, “a jealous husband”, “an honest child”,
and so forth. Instead of people whose lives had
been entwined with ours since before any of us
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Another such difference can be found in our
respective passages about divinity, We were
deeply moved by Surya Man's description of
looking out the airplane window as they flew
toward America. The parallels to the lamas'
teachings and paintings suggest that he would
not have been surprised if be had scen the gods
and goddesses themselves in those clouds. Or,
rather, thay, although he was not looking for any
physical forms, prosaically squatting and sharing
a cigaretie as they rested on a cloud platform,
divinity was there. Looking out an airplanc
window, you just might encounter it

In our much more secular world, the divine
is not something you bump into. When Kathryn
wrote in her 1976 journal about the pilgrimage
she accompanied to the sacred cave of Guptiswar,
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that, after Bhim and Surya Man came out from
that Washington D.C. nightclub, where women
danced naked on a stage, it did not seem possible
that no one would recognize them or carc who
they were or where they had been. What would
have been to us a big city street full of nameless

more substantial difference in the realities we
inhabit,
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everyday way, as if God could come to lunch and
leave fingerprints on the chalice as palpably as
David describes leaving tunch on a sione along a
forest traif 10 feed thosc who were killed by
{elling trees near there.
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e ad T & qaAr A fog © mferea DAt of the way there, loward some kind Qf more v g T iR s sfEr ame be included.  The fma} text here includes

g Riafr qrer wosE W AW ¥ t personal knowing, Surya Man's and Bhim's arc aqeT weleed AW Wy S ofy W approximately half of what had Or.igmally bcc_n

g ¢ e W ufne gy rooted in face-to-face muliply named and known ey Produced from Surya Man's and Bhim's first visit

e g7 intimacy. Theirs can scarcely conceive of a g g feafs efwe v o ﬁ WY et to the States. Since both of us lived for much

&Y w1 Ry eE waliE sPREE social interaction in which some sort of iy e gdEr R | QRS ST longer in Stupa Hill, our selections represent a

Teles qEr g ) qud A7 BT 8@ connection cannot be traced. Thus, we think that ¥EED Sfae FAT M F | eWY AT g smaller percentage of our journals. It was also

qrar f# e i o A ergwr dar g, the concem 1o have precise identities for every fedregeare o @le 0 wfr gowg wa@t  possible for us to attempt 1o sclect passages from

orge el g e annfes ofdeary character” appearing in our pages bespeaks a e &% 7 &Y squr aelve sl fqre O Tamang notes that, in one way or another,

complemented their American observations.
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Thus, David chose to include his account of
the journey into the Ankhu Khola in part because
it had the reiatively more linear texture of a travel
narrative. And Kathryn looked to find at least
some passages in her journals that deall with
topics — food, dress, family hospitality - “like”
those she had read in their tales of us.

In most cases, as we confronted our
respective concerns during the editorial process,
each of us made an initial selection— often guite
brief — about which the others of us made
suggestions - usually to put back something that
had been edited out. So, when Surya Man and
Bhim first presented a possible edition that was
pared down almost entirely to times, dates &
places, Kathryn asked that more of the original
reflective material not be edited out. Similarly,
when she first included only part of a day's
activilies, or only one day of the Guptiswar
pilgrimage, they requested that more of the
details aboul people and places be reinstated.

Thus, this work - and as we write this, 100,
we look forward to Surya Man's and Bhim's reply
- has been a rewarding journcy into our mutual
understandings. It has led us to enjoy anew cach
olher's foibles both caltural and personal. Life is
sweeter when we can taugh with Surya Man and
Bhim at Kathryn trying to eat rice and lentils
with her hands, and with them trying to open
garage doors with an clectronic device, or with
them laughing at David as he tried to cook
unfamiliar foods for himseif in the village.

It recommits us, yet again, {0 anthropology
and to redeflining the processes of cross-cultural
communication and understanding, Insofar as a
desire to move away from one-sided ethnography-
whether as a vestige of colonial dominion or as
sclf-indulgent voyeurism - underlies at last some
of our contemporary critics, all our work should
involve more of these back - and - forth processes
of wriling, exchanging, rcading, replying and
rewriting.
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The value of such dialogues is, of course, at
least partly ethical because of the respect and debt
anthropologiests owe their hosts. It is also
increasingly not just polite, but politic as ethnic
communilies and nations become increasingly
politicized.

This is not to suggest that joint authorship
solves the problems of conflicting interests or
deluses charges of cthnographic privilege. Asa
process, however, the iterative conversation
produced along with this book has potentially
both delimited some of our differences‘more
clearly and initiated a framework for recording, if
not resolving, them more equitably. What
began, for us as a partial return on the many
obligations we had incurred because of their
generosity became something even more
interesting, Work on this litie book has taught
us very useful new tools for understanding, and
rencwed our appreciation for, the energy, beauty,
and integrity of Surya Man's and Bhim's worlds.
This, then, is the most recent of what we hope
will continue to be many such pleasurable
exchanges and collaborations.

David Holmberg
Kathryn March

86



afaw wse

g o A Al g wogad oy
fat werwEEse Or (g8 ware wifwEr
ATy YRR Ararer mrear feoosh wfooa
gt @aEers Ot q@ewr wfn geefed
e f | geft afed s woeer e
Afaa e duEr & 1 owerd awl g
w R e @ R o owew 9@ ofy
e @it @l @l Qg ¢ wed e
gdg, Rear g Wy gu o frae A
feoaoft iy Ry |

@ Ay Tl e e g
TANFEEAR SA TE qaray s
qF o e gf awer daeed g v
TF §% [REI T ORQ O Tl AN T
safer fra qwrger @ whaw amgped
fom oof «¢ oo od Bt 93 @
T saeq ey swafreeead e
ST e T we T frd wfiay )

Iq {REAE G WETWIEEAE @f@
Tq FEAR ‘TEF T 4F gEg AW g 7D
G WA IJEEWE A Ud R W
FIUT ST AW | BAG AW [WH qare T,
WFE, I, 9 T S W afrer R
TaRT B S aeE yarw At Ifed s T
AT W@ g 1 R wEe QEEed
el 1 &l O e wfw w8 qew o
TYEEArE gl awafEE TRaE gar |

qf WA T
W FET aaE

THE LAST WORD

Actually, to those who enjoyed the sweeter
parts of this back-and-forth book, we now teil
how it was produced. From the journcys made
during our roundabout travels, we made the above
collection of sentences. First, of our own free
minds, we each wrote down a collection daily
things. 1 had not thought of writing them up in
the form of a book then. T had simply gone
about jotting these things down — where alf |
went, how & with whom did [ cat & wander, the
things I saw ~ so that I would remember them.
That was all.

Somc years later, carrying the many tales of
our village children's hardships in our hearts,
together we all decided to bring out both our
sides of the story in the form of a joint book
setting the price so that our friends in Nepal and
America or any country could buy it, we decided
10 put all the profit exclusively for the education
of impoverished children in (he arca.

Those of you who buy this book might say,
“I{ only one person spits, it will dry up, but the
spit of many makes a river;” and so we hope you
will look fondly both upon this proverb and our
work, Getting this book ready wasn't as casy as
carrying loads, lifting things, hocing or
ptoughing. Although it took the toil of many
people let it not be necessary o thank cveryone
again, All that is left is, on behalf of the poor
children, 10 thank you friends who bought and
read this book,

Surya Man Tamang
Bhim Bahadur Tamang
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