‘WhisperLand’ - “The world in the eyes of a madman”
Roy Halvor Frimanslund
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THE WHISPERING LAND

So. at four o'clock that afterncon we collected the somewhat
reluctant tapir and drove round 1o Marie's house, purchasing,
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cellzr, and Mama's upstairs having a headache. 1 think you had
better come round and hring a new leash.”™
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THE WHISPERING LAND

ofie point we passed through ewo villages, within a few miles
of each other, one called “The Dead Christian” and the other
“The Rich Indian.” Maric's explination of this strange
nomenclarure was that the Indian was rich because he killed
the Christian, and had seolen all bis money, bur arnractive
though this story was, I felt it could not be the right one.

For two days we sped through the rvpical landscape of the
Pampa, flat golden geaslind in which the cattle grazed knee-
deep; ocensional elumps of eucalyprus rees, with their bleachied
and peeling trunks like leprous limbs; small, neat esroncias,
gleaming white in the shade of huge, carunculated ombd treed,

that. stood massively and grimly on their enormons squat

trunks, In places the near fences that lined the road were almost
uh]lmﬂ.:_l'] u:l.dr.'r a thick 1,;:131. of convolvulus, ]1ung with
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THE WHISPERING LAND

and 50 we left and sped down a hill and across the wide iron
bridge that spanned the rusty red waters of the Rio Negro.
We rattled across the hﬁ.:lg:: from the Province of Buenos
Aires to the Provinee of Chubut, and by that simple action of
Crossing a river we entered a dlﬂ':rcn! world;

Gone were the lush green plains of the Pampa, and in their
place was an arid wastegtrerching away as far a3 the eye could
see on each side of the dusty téad, a uniform pelt of prey-
green scrub composed of plants about three feet high, each

driving for a long time, suddeniy nod ;
and before anyone could do anything sensible, both L:l::rE-
Rover and trailer had skidded violentdy into the churned-up
mud at the side of the road, and sectded there sougly, wheeks
spinning like mad. Reluctantly we got out into the bitter chill
of the evening wind, and in the dim sunset lighe set to work 1o
unthitch the trailee and then push it and the Land-Rover separ-
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THE WHISPERING LAND

who had just suffered a terrible bereavement, reluctantly
admitted that he had accommodarion, and led us through dim
passages to three small, grubby rooms. Dicky, his deer-stalker
on the back of his head, stood in the centre of his room, pulling
off his white gloves, surveying the sagging bed and i grey
linen with a cat-like fastidiousness.

“You know what, Gerry#” he said with conviction. “This

“Not very convivial, is it#"
“Ieis s0 old . . . it has an air of old,"” he said staring about
him. “You knew, Gerry, T bet it is so old that even the flies have
beards."

Then the door opencd suddenly, a blast of cold air rushed
into the bar, the old men locked up in a flat-eyed, repilian
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THE WHISPERING LAND

““That iz a man who has just discovered that his wife is
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on to the airstrip and proceeded 1o drive avay the three ponies,
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THE W'}il"l!ﬂlﬂﬁ LAND
rather carelessly. They had blunt, rather hare-like faces, small,
niat, rabbit-shaped ears, near forequarters with slender fore-
legs. But the hindquarters were large and muscular in com-
parison, with powerful hind-legs. The meost attractive part of
their anatomy was their eyes, which wers large, dark and lus-
trous, with a thick fringe of eyelashes, They would lic on the
gravel, su emselves, pazing arstocratically down their

blunt miniarme Tr.Lﬁt[gur Square lions.
They h fairly close, and then suddenly

p over their eyes seductively, and

with uld bounce into a siting position.
They eads and gaze at us for one brief
moment, a ¥ would launch themselves at the heat-

shimmered horizon in a series of gigantic bounding leaps, as
if they were on springs, the black and white pattern on their
behinds showing up like a retreating rarget.

Presently, towards evening, the sen sank lower and in its
slanting rays the landscape tock on new colours. The low
growth of thorn scrub became purple, magenta and brown,
and the areas of gravel were splashed with scarlet, rust, white
and yellow. As we scrunched our way acrog onc s-_:ch multi-
coloured area of gravel w ' : 9
centre of the expanse, and diving closer to it we |:|15-:|::|ven:d it
was a huge tortoise, heaving himself over the ho Ath
the grim determination of a glacier. We stopped and picked
him up, and the sepile, horified by such an unexpected
meeting, urinated copiously. Where he could have found, in
that desiccated land, sufficient moisture to produce this lavish
defensive display was a mystery. However, we christenad him
Ethelbert, put him in the back of the Land-Rover and drove on.

Presently, in the setting sun, the landscape heaved itself up
into a series of pentle undulitions, and we switchbacked over
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the last of these and out on to what at first | locked like the level
bed of an ar ls,
and was, in | .
wind, whic

hills and de

seen since |
thar chis lint
fence, and i
wooden ho

Huichi's
characters d
black hair a
ffear and car

and washed, : -
an asads in our honour. At hﬂtl:l;'lp‘l of the slope on which
che house was built, Huichl had prepared @ special areds
ground. An asads needs § fierce fire, and with the biting and
continuous wind that bléw in Patagonia you had to be careful
unless you wanted to gee your entire fire suddenly lifted into
the air and blown away 1o set fire to the tinder-dry scrub for
miles arcund, In ::rd_.l.:rm guard against this Huichi had planted,
at the botom of the hill, a great square of cypress trees, These
had been allowed to grow up to a height of some twelve fect,
and had then had their tops lopped off, with the result thar
they had grown very bushy, They had been planted so close
together in the first place thar now thelr branches entwined,
and formed an almost impenetrable hedge, Then Huichi had
carved a narrow passage-way into the centre of this box of
cypress, and had there ehopped out a room, some twenty feet
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THE WHISPERING LAKD

regretted an action more: it was rather like coming fr w,.,'l:rn-.
from @ IJUlrL:I'-'I:H.I-J'I and plunging into a mountain streat,

i ’ 211 + kL lm; |
3mhhl-::! out into the kitchen. ]quclu smiled and nodded at me,
and then, in the most understanding manner, poured rwo
ﬁngen of brandy into a large cup, filled it up with steamin

rheade-r: towirds peis
e to be found. Knots of blank-faced
along, their fleeces wobbling as they ran, and at one point we
passed a long, shallow dew-pond, caught in a cleft between
ﬂ:ll: ;Fnl le u.ndulam::n of E;I“b, and six H:L.m ngoes were feeding

J']"JJ.I.' OF 50,

ani |h-:m Huu]u swung r.lle I.ant Rover o
land. As we came to the top of the rise, he turned ang gﬂ:med
af me.

“dbora,” he said, “ehorz los pingrinas.

Then we reached the top of the slope and there was the

sTIErn colony.,

place was a great desert of sun-cracked sand. This was separ-
ated from the sea beyond by a crescent-shaped ridge of white

48

A SEA OF HEADWAITERS

sand-dunes, very steep and some two hundred feet high, It
was in this desert area, protected from the sea wind by the
encigeling arm of the dunes, that the penguins had coeated their
city. As far as the eye could see on every side the ground was
pock-marked with nesting burrows, some a mere half-hearted
3gupe in the sand, some several feet deep. These craters made

the place look like a small section of the moon's surface seen
through a pml.'eqf telescope, In among these craters waddled

them Jnur wmultl bcm: towards l]'.-r.lr hu'mwx-, :w“ﬂng their
heads from side to side in a warning display, until sometimes
they would be looking at you completely upside down. [f you
approached too close they would walk backwards into their
burrows and gradually disappear, sull twisting their heads

Tl 45
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THE WHISPERING LAND

they reached the bottom of the dune in a small avalanche of
fine sand, and they would get to their feet, shake themselves,
and set off grimly through the scrub towards the beach. But
it was the last few hundred vards of beach that seemed to make
them suffer most. These was the sea, blue, glitering, lisping
seductively on the shore, and o get to it they had to drag their

.I.ln-...

5 ¥ ] g ; : | L
tired bodies over the stony beach, where the pebbles serunched etk M W“"‘ =
and wobbled under their teet, [|-.:u-.'l.'i|]|__i*I them off balanes, Bus it .t A b oA i | AR LB L s FEIITE - ITaaT
at last it was over, and they ran the last fow foet 1o the edge of et 1y dehilfwould suddenly lose patlence
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and film them at a distance of abour twenty feet, 5o we could
see every detail of the feeding process very clearly. Once the
parent bird reached the edge of the colony it had run the
gauntlet of several thousand youngsters before it reached its
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hum:-v. she :Iwa],g made '1.':I|.I:3Il[ attempts to get them to
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5 aABEA
In the days when
still besn the remman
fightinge a losing bartie
and soldiers. These Indians.
urie un::ﬁ'llh-edﬂlgi nerally la
qualify them for a liede Chrisd
like 50 many ani
the benaficial infl ‘ :
mourned their g

piciure was ﬂmﬁhm

Tndlians shown, and the
cimating though Illlll HETLE , e
was that there was never a companion plece 1o show a group
of civilised wiite men galle Ml-\'ﬂhl?mﬂlﬂ fadian
gizl, andjfﬂﬂlﬂ had happened as tly (i not more
frequently) than the saf It waad curious and
inseresting si '

featitre. 'I'Imyﬁn]:‘-’iu ly out

impression ﬂfth&]ﬁim il el
was in 1mpm~a:n¥ﬂ{fﬂ-ﬂ with a wild and rather Beautifil people,
and filliig vou witha pang of sorrow that they were no longes
in existence. So, witen we got down into Patagonia I searched
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ways and downwards bite, try and slash open the thick hide

- . . . .
(i e ampamaniar = meek Mot of the nld 1'-|'||-- 0 L .'-"‘.".1'!‘:

h

and

i i a

and

itle
1za-

2zl

vEs
| the
1

and

. i )
e ; the
-

185

; wgh

- they

- old

eTyE

BT a5

ildly

W3 LIE LIMEESE RLLCPLESE VHEEL RdRidiy i Wraramd sk s asssiemss ol the

old bull, give him a quick bite on the neck, and then undulate
20

1, with a roar of rage the

EARIET
i Lthan to try af
s with one of th

v o

e, and 1 have n

ove-play bet

I bull would give chase,




THE WHISPERING LAND

door to her. The bull sat up, snorted indignantly, and then
bent down and seized Oswald in his great mouth before the
pup could get away, Oswald dahgled there by the scruff of his
| neck, withour movement, while the bull decided what was the
| best thing to be done with him. At lnst he decided that a little
swimming lesson would do Oswald no harm, and 5o he flopped
his way down to the sea, Oswald dangling from his mouth as
limp as a glove,

I had often watched the bulls giving the pups swimming
dessons, and it was a frightening sight. 1 felt gquite sorry for
Oswald. The bull :dge of the surf and started 1o
one fel: certain that the pup's
some toenty feet out in-

| at
shake Oswald o and L
neck was broken, an hfar]
! to the waves. Afier Imlgﬁcrsim Oswald surfaced,
i flapping his flippers despBatelf, spluttering, and coughing, and '

steigel out towards thecshuseeslt the bull lumbergdinto the
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THE GOLDEN SWAHRM

gone on longer, but another bull came and picked a quarrel
with Oswald"s instructor, and while they were ighting it out in
the shallows Oswald made his escape, scrambling back to shore
a3 fast as he could, wet, bedraggled and thoroughly chastened.
These swimming lessons, a8 | say, were to be seen very
frequently, and were agony o watch, for not only was the
tecror of the pups so plleous, Bt T was ﬂm}rl- convineed that
the - ' .
B

p— B anid
black with sea-wuter. Then,
merge, his portly form disappearing beneath the water with a
speed and grace that was startling. His blunt, snub-nosed head
would appear between the bodies of his wives, and the entire
picture would change. Whereas before the female’s movements

8g




sandwiches within five feet of one, who lay there 108
unlike a baby barrage balloon which has, unaccount
filled with dowgh. With a sandwich in one hand a
-watch in the other T checked on his breathing, whid
of the many remarkable things about an elephant
¥ breathe fairly regularly some thirty times during
utes, and then they stop breathing for a time, which v,
n five to cight minutes. Presumably chis is of great u
n when they are at sea, for they can rise o the su
Bihe, and then sink belaw the water and haold their b
thiz considerable period withour having 1w resurface
| their lungs. 1 was so carried away, lying there with
pntic and fantastic animals within rouching distance,
oceeded 1o give the others a lecture on the elephant
It's quite extraordinary the soundness of their deep
know there was one naturalist who actually went ang

op of an elephant seal without waking it

pequie surveyed the eolossal animal in front of me,
Rather him than ma,"” she said.

Apparently the females don't become sexually marure

THE BULBOUS BEASTS

thing as well . . . you know, where they're mated and retain
the sperm for varying lengths of time in their bodies before
allowing it to develop, Now those babies over there are this
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THE WHISPERING LAND

When we had returmed from the south the effecis of the
car crash we had had soon after arrival in Argentina {in which
Jaceuie was the only one hurt) had begun to make themselves
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id was twitched and mumbled her way into sleep, and then siarted a
violent prolenged and interesting snore that sounded like someone
enard ; rhythmically rolling small potatoes down a corrugated iron
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THE WHISPERING LAND
ies of air-pockets, and managed to get the basic fact across to
her. She lost all interest in the story about her cousin, and
wraited expectantly for the next air-pocket to make irs appear-

T G M S S N T Y
inside, obviously wendering if some other magnificent largesse
from the kindly air company was concealed inside it Then she
rurned- o puzzled eve onrme,

“What is this for?"” she-asked-in-a-penetrating voice, :

I explained the necessity of the paper bag: She held it alof
and examined it minutely:
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wind. Presently e came to a villa halfehidden in a fiot of
flowers and creepers, and here 1I|._ car 5,_11]:[1-|~:t ]r:-m Lett, who,
with ber hushap 4 Fl vited me o 7113 frs
ot "y JiN
cup : ik

|
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tenor voice, as he came down the avenue of bamboo, and as
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THE WHISPERING LAKNL
“What do you want#" she inquired.
1 !::.!_{l.l;-i,L
“You have no soul,” [ complained. “1 was just getting into

my stride. Well, if you must know, Charles says that Luna and
I can go to Oran for three days. Will you look after my
animals for me?”

:!4| ||:L1.-f"

are very
v o ask.

11 a sl
lividual,
SRcsorve.

th pesos,

n a pool

ness anl

naw ha
d turned
Mly-made

Y

the road and the doubtful driving capabilities of our driver,

Dol UEUGACEITR LY LR n'E:;'L'..l.i.'J.:l_ i surtoee of

the fate of our clean shirts and the fact that the roof of the
station-wagon leaked dainuly bur persistently, sang happily
to himself as we slithered and swooped along the road to
COran,

We had been travelling some three-guarters of an hour when'
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THE WHISPERING LAMD

vard was always neat and full of Bowers. This looked like a
council rubbish dump, with old broken barrels, rusty tin cans,
piles af old wire-netting, Iri-,;:.-c:lm- wheek and other flotsam and

jetsam. Our host lumbered over 1o 2 rough wooden cage in
one comer which would have besn small for the average
rabbit. He opened the door, caught hold of a chain inside and
hauled out on to the hmul d one of the most p:uhn:m: sights

.
much, for she will probably die. T won't bargain, so you can
tell this bleated illegitimate son of an inadequate whore that
he can take it or leave it.”

Luna translated my message, tactfully leaving out my char-
acter rendering. The man clasped his hands in horror. Surely

1
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“Well, I hope you say nothing like that tonight,” ssid Luna,
his eyes gleaming,

“Why? What's happening tonight?*

" Because we are leaving tomormow for Calilegua, my friends
have made an asads in your hanour, Gerry. They will plav and
sing only very old Argentine folk-songs, so that :.,.rn'_- may

+ asked

kl, “and

Luna's

y SOIME

==L

S |
b |
of | ircle of

ligrige ut fifty

m—f them
almost
der the
sp and
Fhoetles
n-hour |
Luna and I were thoroughly in the party spirit, full of good
food, warmed with red wine. Then these gay, pleasant young
people gathered round while T got the recordler ready, watching
with absorbed attention the mysteries of threading tape and
getting levels. When, ar last, I told them I was ready, guitars,
druns and flutes appeared as if by magic, and the entire crowd
burst into song. They sang and sang, and each time they came
821




suddenly fattened out, and we rode into a fat, fairly clear area
AN of forest. Here we found that our hunters had alread
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way through the tangled, sunses-lit unde
an ':Jl.‘l.‘..l.‘:il':.l'l-..ll humming-bird fipped 3‘:‘..5'
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VAMPIRES AND WINE

spreading over the rotting logs, and others appeared to have
been carved out of polished chocolate, branched and twisted
like iclumps of miniature stag's antlers. Others stood in rows,
like red or yellow or brown buttons on the lilll[-rfnntl of the

falld - B — , ~om
the th
Wit 1
S0 I
chig i

18 8,

ligy Wil

on my poncho (that invaluable garment like a blanket with a

hole in the middle) wrapped myself ightly in it—with one

hand free 10 accept the wine bottle as ie drifted round the circle

—ralled my sheepskin receds into 2 warm, comfortable pillow
LAr




THE WHISPERING LAND
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4 bxctent that it was & whole-time job looking after

It 1
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and influential friends? Don't you find Argentina, o say the
lemse, a litde dull:" .
He looked ae me and laughed.
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