
How the Kazakhs Fled to Freedom 621 

1)ccimated by Chinese Reds and the Hazards of a Hostile Land, 
Nomads of the Steppes Trekked 3,000 Miles to Kashn~ir  

storied Srinagar, cradled in the Vale of 
Kashmir, I spent a year among refugee r Kazakhs, colorful tribesnien whose fore- 

bears have rcratned the steppes of cetitral Asia 
fur 2.000 years. 

3Iy  wiry, high-spirited hosts were the reni- 
nants of hortles of satldle-bred nomads who 
hacl fled the ('cimniunist regime which R d  
China hild imliosed on their native Province 
of Sinkieng. 

Jly wile and I became the good friends of 
a hnntlful of tr i l~al families, the homeless 
s~trvivrirs of an ovrrland journey that hat1 bee11 
at  once a triurnl)h and a disaster: 4.000 fatiii- 
1ic.s hat1 .;c!t I , I I ~  from Sinkiang on their epic 
escape. ~iiarch ; a pitiful 350 individuals reached 
hashniir. 

Tn a fortres.~like t.nr;lv;lns;lr!. Iwside the 
Jlir lun~ Kiv~tr. I';:j<hn~il- ;~u~llorit ies had gen- 
crl~usly provi~lt.rl cluarlrrs Inr Ihr immigrants 
u l l r i l  tli~air fate should I J ~  clrcide(l. 

'I'hr Iri;tIs a ~ ~ l  IragecIy 01 tlirir tlight behind 
~ht-111, 11ie kit7;tkhs wrrr ~irit tlownheartecl. 
'1'hc.y wc11-cirrirtl us wartnly ant1 with open- 
h:~l~tlrtl h~ispit;~lity. anrl in time we hecame 
tlirir confidants. T was. I helieve, the first 
.Itilerican 11) learn their lore in the people's 
own t o n ~ u e .  

From Srinapar, in su~nmert in~e,  the tribes- 
mt,n fled the city dust and heat. 8lo1tnted on 
borrowed Kashniir horws, they were off (and 
I with them) to enjoy the relaxation of a 
summer pasturage in the tnou~itains. 

"It  is like our pastures in the Tien Shan," 
said Kazakh chieftain Qali Reg (pal~e  629). 
A sweep of one weathered hand took in the 
meadow with its crystal stream, the fir-clad 
nlountain spurs, riven precipices, and, far 
above, the j a g ~ e d ,  snow-streaked summits. 

What a relief to the Kazakhs was this holi- 
day etiramprnentl Here, in a landscape and 
round of activities familiar to them, they came 
to life with laughter, games, and jests. For- 
gotten, monirntarily. were the dark months 
and weary miles so recently endured. 

Picture me, if you will, a t  the sunimer pas- 
turage. sitting in Qali Beg's felt tent. On a 
day of lashing rain he has invited a fellow 
leader, Sult;~n Sherif, and a few trihal deputies 
to while away the time in reminiscence. 

Around the cetitral fire, from which not all 
the snioke linds exit through the smoke holr 
overheatl. Ittunges a group of young Kalakh 
nien. They wear their hi~h-tqipecl I~onnrts. 
lined and fringed with fur and coveretl with 
patterned blue, red, or lavender silk. 

Leps thrust from twnenth 11itig wool coats 
display w~ft.  glelrniing hlaek Irather boots. Sit- 
ting cross-lemetl or ret lining on the recl car- 
pets. the young hrr~ws jlikr as the!. pnaw a 
jliint or swallow drilrping h:lndtul3 of rice. 

, . I he wotiicn I~rinpl us te:i i l l  pr~rrelain Iiowlr 
ant1 ladle 1)11t I~~tttrrnii lk.  (Herr  in h;ltthniir 
fernirnttrl niarrs' nlilk, tliv nliltll!. int~~uir;~tirig.  
universal I)everape r ~ f  I lie 5tc>piw, is h:~rrl to 
come by.) Bell~re nir. ;I!. tlir ~ u c s ~ .  they 
place a shwp.she;ttl on a wooder~ tr;i!.. .\IIrr 
thanking Allah lor his I~r~utity.  Ihr chicf ruts 
ofi the choicest bits I J ~  Iiieat ;ui~l 11il1.s the111 
on the n i o ~ ~ n d  of rice in front (if nie. 

Kazskhs a Widenpread Group 

\Vho are these people? .4ntl wlri~t pulitical 
storm set in motion the w;~vr of crisiu that dig- 
lodged them from their native I;~ntl? 

Today the major doninin ol the Kaz:t khs, 
who blentl 'rurkic stock with a mixture of 
blongolian, is the Kazakh Soviet Sorii~list 
Republic. There several milliot~ of t hcn~  oc- 
cupy a v.wt territory stretching from China 
to the Caspian Sea. 

Kazakh pastoral nomads also comprise, a t  
present, about 10 percent of the pnpulxlion of 
Sinkian~,  China's westertimost Province (map. 
page 625). In 1949 senilarld Sinkiang, two 
and a half times the size of Texas with only 
half as many people, came under the ~mliti- 
cal dominance of China's Coniniunist reginie. 
Larue grottps of Kazakhs, their liberties in 
jeopardy, chose to emigrate, if necessary, 
from their dearly loved land rather than 
submit to Conimunist control. 

Copyright@ National Geographic Society 2009, All Rights Resewed 



. . 

tlica ntw ( '~ ln l rnun i~ t  r11lc3 in western C'hina. 
1 r r~upniz r t l  in the ai.ctlllllt ~ \ v I )  t i ~ ~ l i o r t ~ ~ l i -  

ties: lirst , vi3it : I I I ~  d11~1y tllc3c l i l t~e-k1111~11 
1111sle0111 l)i~111iIr ;IS s1111!rit 1ii:itter for niy doc- 
t t ~ r ; ~ l  fIis.sert;itio~i ill  511cial r e l a l i t ~ r ~ ~ :  wc1111(1. 
to  hi8;1r tilt- s ~ ~ r \ t i v o r s '  ow11 story ti1 their fi111~- 
I I J ~ I S  iiligr:~tit~il. 

Ju.ht i~nur lll~~nth.. ;11trr th r  la51 111 the rcfil- 
g ~ s  i~rrivrfl in S r i ~ ~ a g : ~ r .  i,:111it;11 (11 Ka.shlilir. 
1 \\.;I.: sittin): IIn ; I  I~r ipht  l i h ~ ~ t n n  rue in the 
(1u;lrtrl.s of ( ) : ~ l i  lieby, c \ ~ h a ~ ~ < i l ~ p  #iastIIre3 
f r i r ~ ~ d I i ~ l e < s  ( 1etv \vor~ l j  j ~ t  ) wi111 that kii- 

zakh thir i t ;~in.* 

S o w .  i l l  01e suIIIIlIPr C X I I I I ~  a l ~ o v e  Srin;lg:lr. 
.511lt:111 S l ~ e r i f  t ; ~ l k i ~ ~ g  35 a ( I O ~ I I ~ I J L I ~  p r l l ~ ~ ~ l  
tl1ca felt 1e11t. 

t . : \ l ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 3 t  i l l  tlic 11c~in11ing-it was rt~rl!, in 
t h r  Yvar of the 'l'iver o u r  l eu~l r r s  lanil11 
K11;ln ;111tl O,III;III R ; ~ t i r  t ;~l l r ( l  us 111 a Krt,:il 

i l l K  ~ I I ; I ~ ; I I I I V ~ . \  111 1t.Ii4io11c ( r t ' c - t l ~ ~ ~ i ~ .  IIrcwrv;i- 
ti1111 01i 1riI,:11 O I \ ~ I I I I I Y .  ;+111l l i l ~ ~ r t y  11) t r ; ~ v i ~ i  
I i l l  i i ~  S i ~ k i i ~ .  14111 Ihr  lirw repililc 
Ic.1 i t  11c k1111w11 tli;~t 11 W I I I I I ~ I  sCt the LerI11s 01 
k ; ~ ~ : ~ k l i  ' , t  ~ I I ~ I ~ ~ , I ~ ~ I I I I , "  

. \ I ; I I~>  01 t h r  k ; ~ z ; ~ k h s  n)ac\e long journeys 
~ I I  re;~cli tlie R a r k ~ ~ l  c-clullcil. 'I'hen a winter 
\tilrtl1 killed 1111lch l i v r ~ t o c k ;  the slleep, which 
wrrc. l:iml~inp, rl~rlltl I I C I I  I J C  n~oved  to  shelter. 
I t   IS tlie killtl ol Lime of whicli the Ki~zakhs  
s;iy. "Ice is our  brcl ant1 snow our Iilanket." 

liy .\l;~rcli of 1950 thc. r )a~iorani ;~ at  the 
r:~llying 1)lac.c. niust h;ive I~een  u u s e  lor pride 
I I ~ I I I I I I ~  Kozakhs I J ~  tile ~ h o u -  
ha11d5 I ) I I ~ ) I I ~ ; I I ~ I ~  the I ~ r ~ ~ a t l  \lalle!.. still white 
I I .  'I 'rnts were strewn fur lliilrs 
a(.roh* the I;t~ltlsc;~pe, the sci1r5' placeel arourrd 
t I I I I W  111 tllr fat1irr.s. 

\\'itliin s i ~ h l  01 SulLiln Shcril 's tent dwbr 
wr r r  ;~s~r~i i l ) lc . t l  ;rt least 15.000 people. hO.OOO 
Cat-tailrtl .slit*rl~. 1 2,000 h(lrse5, 7,000 hrarl 
01 cal l l r ,  ill111 liil)rc t l ~ a n  1 .000 r a n i ~ l h .  

0 1 1  .\larch 28 in th ;~ t  \ 'ear of the T i ~ e r  a 

roliprrss 01 1.000 k a z a k h  Ieaclers :lntl i :~mily 
h t ~ l ?  c-:ist t l~e i r  vthte L I I  le ;~ve . , t l~i ,  goI(le11 
rratllt. 01 their Iiirth" ant1 11i:lkr lor the st111t11- 
ern p;lsws tha t  let1 towarti Inrli;~. 

.\ wrek later the cc~unril s r t  u11 all ; I I I ~ ~ ~ I I -  
Inous k ; ~ z a k h  gcn.rrnnltBllt, n a m i ~ ~ y  Jillli111 
Khan yoverllor arid Osniati B i ~ t i r  cr~rnrrr;~nrlc~r 
in chief of the fipllti~iy nirti .  St'itlier lrntlrr 

* S c r  "The Idyllic \ah*  III  liashmir." I I ?  \ o l k r n x ~  
\ V ~ ~ n l z ~ l .  N\IIIIXAI G L I I I . R ~ P I I I < .  ~ I . \ I . \ I I Y c .  .A~~ril. 
IWX. 
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-- 
. \Inn nnrl H o r s e  Alone  in a Vale  Ca l l  to blind tile Life of a n  A n ~ e r i c o ~ i  (:cl\rho) 

1 4 ~ 1 1 1  h 17 ~ l h  hc rcl-man anti c ~ , u l ~ o \  wc.lr Iralhcr pan!-. biyh-hrrlc~l I I ~ I ~ I < .  . ~ n r l  111uli-I r~)\rnlul h.11. \ 111rl.1, 
~ n 1 1  hIonrul~.~n blend, Katakhr rlalrn dcicrnl Lron~ 111c horde, of ( ; t n g h l ~  l i h . ~ n  

~ ~ ~ r v i v e r l  111na to e x r r c i ~ e  his rirw xuthoriiy. 
.\I H ~ r k o l  the threat of t r i l~a l  drstrr~ct ion 

hung,  l ~ k e  thin r).irncrlean s\vorrI, over every 
tent ,  every horsemi~n.  e t e r y  mc~ther, every 
infant heir I 'c t  the K ; ~ r a k h s  rluliy st111)- 
bornly to the cust l l rn~ :lnd rit11;11 111 daily life. 
I 'hr  herclers' s o r k .  the rltler*' prayer.;. the 
children's pla>-;111 went on a s  II$IJ:II. 

I n  mid-April the C'ornniuni3ts swept d o w i  
in a surprisr atl,lcli 011 the I tark~)l  rni.amp- 

mcSrit Rrirf w : ~ r r ~ i ~ i c  I)! c111111clsl s~,rilrivF 
srarrely g a t e  \\.omen nlirl thiltlrcn linic* to 
strike ~ C I I I -  ;111cl h'.111 f ~ l r  the hill*. t l l l \ i n ~  
Rl~rkq and  hcrrl. I~clrlrc t h r n ~  

1'11p~1rl trw11w in q t ~ i l t c ~ l  ~ I I ; I I I  l i i~t~rerl  ~ I I I I )  
t h r  valley in trucks. , ~ r ~ i ~ o r r e l  vcl i icl~~s.  .lnel 
on I ~ t r r ~ e l ~ a [ h ,  he;~vil> arliietl ant1 ~ > l r ~ ~ t i l u l l y  
supl'lirrl with :~rnniuliitic~n 

For the spirited Ki17.1klis. w e r l  It1 L I I I C ~ I I ; I ~  

ci(l(l$, e t ~ r ~  q111.h fc~rniicl;~l~lc= ~ ~ r l n . ~ ~ l 1 e n t  111=1(1 
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624 T h e  N a t i o n a l  G e o g r a p h i c  M a g a z i n e  

no new terrors. Shouting battle cries and 
riding a t  full gallop, the warriors s t r ~ ~ c k  hard 
in righteous anger. "One shot, one dead 
enemy," stales the Kazakli standard of 
marksnlanship. But against an enemy 
equipped with modern artns, there could be 
no hope of victory. Kazakh fighting men 
died by the hundreds. 

"Janibeg!" called out the chiefs a t  last, 
using one of the war cries that are old-time 
heroes' names. "Break off battle and flee!" 
Southward streanletl the shockecl, enraged, 
depletetl company of tribesmen. 

Sult;ln Sherif told me that 12.600 of the 
niore than 15.000 of his people assenibled a t  
Barkol were killed, captured, or dispersed. 
Rlany fletl to the hills. where some groups 
still may I)e precariously hiding out. 

.It the head of one of these groups Janinl 
Khan, the new linyakh governor, rode OH- 
to disaster. In ;I skirniish with Chinese Coni- 
munist attackers in the Pei Shan (Sor th  
Alountains) he was take11 captive. Proniptly 
hal~lecl off to Crumchi, lie was executed in 
Fehru~~ry.  1951. Two liionths later the life 
of Osnii~n B:~tir, the Kazakhz' second in com- 
1iia1111. \\'as tu be snlllfctl orrt in the same 
manner ant1 for tlie same "offense." 

Cc~lt S~o~nec l i  Llacd as Poultice 

firom thi5 ellcounter only seven escaped, 
irirlurli~ig two of Jiliiinl Khan's solis, hlezhit 
i~nrl I k l i l  Khan. 111 the fghtine 1)elil Khan 
W;IS \ rc,~~~~tlecl and l~ecamr srllarxtrtl froni the 
~jtliers. .\I last hlezhit and the renowned 
warrior Nurgnjai Batir foulid hini in the 
~nountains. 

"Aly brother was liatlly hurt," hfezhit told 
~ n e ,  "so N u r ~ o j a i  Ralir killetl a colt and re- 
~iiovetl its stomach. This he wrapped around 
Ilelil Klian's wountls, for a colt's stomach is 
very fnt m d  obsorl~s had I~lood. T o  give us 
npw strength, we all ate the flesh of the colt, 
which is the greatest delicacy to a Kazakh." 

The sllrvivors mallaged to rejoin the main 
Iudy of orgnliized refugees. Under the lead- 
rrsIiil> ol  Osman Batir, Sultan Sherif, and 
Deli1 Khan, this group p11shec.I southwest 
through Singsingsin and crosetl out of Sin- 
kiang into Kansu Province near Khara Nor. 

They passed tlie sacred Caves of the Thou- 
snnd Budtlhas, 12 milrs from the thick-walled 
city of Tunhwan~ .  Therr 500 caves hhoey- 
conib a cliff for more than a mile, sheltering 
scores of s c~~ lp tu r r s  ant1 thousands of drli- 
cately frescoed figures.* 

South of Tunhwang the reillpees froni Bar- 
kol split up: Osman Hatir and the riddled 
family groups that remained with hini chose 
to hnle UP in the mountains near Khana~libal. 

"Here we shall wait, hoping that some of 
those who have beconie separated will fill11 
their way to us." he said. 

Sultan Sherif and Delil Khan ilrgcd their 
high chief to keep lnovilig south with the111 
to the foothills of the Kunlun, whence flight 
into Tibet was feasil~le in an etiierce~icy. 
But Osniati Batir declined. I t  was the last 
time his fellow chiefs saw him. 

Flocks Slowed Escape Trek 

Mile after mile the tribesnieli ~>lndderl on. 
across steppes both green ant1 sere, over stoliy 
 nount tail^ passes, through dewlate valleys. 
Slowed to the speed of their flnrks and herds. 
they co~~l t l  lint out r i~n their pr~rsuers. S~iiall 
Conimunist I ~ i ~ n d s  attacked them at inter- 
vals. Only superb horsenianship and sliarl,- 
shootil i~ saved even the tlailidletl reli i~ia~its 
of the tribes. 

Sometimes, in a prntectcrl, Rrarsy spot, l h r  
processiori would halt for set-era1 days to re- 
store strength alirl 11ir mill to KO 011. The 
routine o l  life then tliffrred litllr Irc~ni \<hot 
the steppes have seen enactetl e;rnt>r;ltioli n f ~ e r  
gelreration. 

\\'olnen ant1 girls off-lo;~cletl the ~x i rk  ani- 
~ i i ~ l s ,  Ractrian camels and sninll. .cturtly horl;c-s. 
On a dry piece of land not far f r~~ l i i  tviltrr 
the felt tents, or yurts, wolllrl go 111) (11;1ge 
632). 

The Kazakh yurt is pcrfrctl! :~tl:~ptc.tl to 
the steppes. It sheds tlie heaviest rain ant1 
turns aside the bitterest pale. is rocd in si1111- 
mer ant1 cozy ill cold weather. anrl i~lsuI;lti~s its 
occt~pents froni outside temperatures that m:ly 
vary SO0 in a day. 

Curtains partition thc tent inside, allow- 
ing privncy. A chief. silcli as Qali Reg. 
reclines a t  night on n layered bed, a frlt 
untlermat o\lerlaid with a benrskin atid two 
wool-stulfetl quilts covered with patter~ietl 
cotton. A large pillow supports his herd. 

hloslem custonl normally restricts Kazakh 
patriarchs to a niaximllrn of four wives; how- 
ever, men of lower station usually can afford 
only one. Qali Beg had three wives, while 
his deputy had but two. Sultat~ Sheril also 
seemed content with two. Children, of course, 

See "The Caves of lhc Thousand Buddhn.r." by 
Frnnc and Jenn Shor, NATIONAL G ~ C R I F I I I C  MACA- 
ZINC, March, 1951. 
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I ru r~~  during the 2-gear escape tnnrch of uncler Qali BCR, the chiat who Irec:t~nr ~jiy 
1. special Irirnrl. P:~sturi~ig arnltnp; 111t. I ~ ) I I ~ I I \ -  

ant1 dejeclion. the lit- tainu near 1~runic.hi ( l ' ihra) .  Sinki,i~ig'.; (alii- 
in I):~lLle, rnlarged by tal, thew Karakh.9 harl hearrl c ~ l  1 1 1 ~  cliu~sl~.r 

'ith summer at Barkol. Leaders n~ cinre ~n.~rsli ,~lc~l Ihcir 
ant1 a terri- fntnilies allrl got them unrlrr W.I> - r l ~ ~ ~ l i ~ i i r ( I  

through the Tien Shan. 'Thcir rrlrjrt ti\.r. : I I W  
was a rendezvous with H u w ~ i n  'l'aiji'.s ~lrolllr. 

Running the ~ a ~ i l l e t  ol ~11eniy ,tlt,tck anrl 
natural ohptacles, Qali Beg's skclrlr111 " h r ~ r ~ k "  
cndurrcl even hi~rsher trials Illan hlcl tllc 
easterly t r i h r ~  uncler Sultan Sheril i~ntl Il t- l i l  
Khan. l l y  ncrles rw11rrl r ~ t i i i n i ~ ~ r n t r s  ti( 



The National Gel 

"Lacking maps, we followed a river to the 
salt Lop Nor," Ha~nza said. "Hillocks we 
passed were strewn with bones of men and 
aninials. Many anlong us thought the saliie 
fate awaited us, hut I spoke what I believed: 
that death woirld be tlie destiny of our op- 
pressors, not the Kazakhs. 'Let us follow our 
future,' 1 said, 'and trust in Allah.' 

Water Holes Avoided as Traps 

"Crossing the wintry desert," Ha~nza  went 
on, "we hucltllecl among our livestock as black 
sa~idstornis ant1 snow squalls swept over us. 
\Ve hail to avoid known water holes, for the 
Conininnists woultl use the111 as Iirres. drawing 
us into ambush. Smaller water holes were 
frozen over. \Ye broke the ice loose and car- 
ried it with us for n~el t i~ig  as we needed it. 

"Some became separated, lost tlieir way, 
and coulcln't even find ice. The need to keep 
moving made then1 sweat, evpn in the cold. 
First they drank the niilk from thcir animals. 
Sonir slnu~htrrcd thcir cattle and sheep and 
qriaffcd the I)l(~otl. Still niany perished. 

"At last, alter seven days, we 111ct Hussain 
Taiji's proplr. 011r Inen and woliien rla~~rerl  
ant1 h ~ ~ g g r d  onr another and rsch;uigrd pres- 
ents to c.rlrl)rale their survi\;al." 

\\'bile at  'IYniurlik, Qali Urg anrl the other 
newly :irrivril rhirfs ~ r ; ~ t r f u l l y  nccel)tril frtrni 
Hu.hr;~i~i 7';liji wliairvcr linrscs, canirlc, sheell, 
;~ntl  caltlr lit. ct~ultl spare. ():~li Reg. how- 
cBvibr, a:ls u~iwilling ttr t;lke ;ill Iliesr replace- 
nicZnt ;rninials ;IS gilts. For a few of Hussain 
Taiji's g(n)iI Iiorscs and caniels he insisted on 
trading sonic of his remaining sheep. 

Kazakh horse trading follows a prescribed 
ritu:~l. Hussain Taiji and Qali Beg inspected 
the aninlals up for exchange, then agreed on 
a middleman. This cntreprene~~r sat down 
between the principals, holding the left hand 
of one and the right hand of the other hidden 
within their long, loose coat sleeves. 

By bending and gripping certain fingers, 
Qali Beg stated his ofler, which the middle- 
man repeated to Hussain Taiji in the same 
manner. The seller, in his turn, likewise 
made known his approval or amendment of 
the terms. And so the bargaining went on, 
the three men expressionless, preoccupied. 

The Kazakhs say this silent, cryptic method 
of barter avoids friction and obviates &e 
usual exa~gerated praise of animals offered 
in trade. 

Horse trading over, Qall Beg and Hussain 
Taiji took their prayer rugs and, facing blecca, 

ographic lllagazine 

joined the older men ill afternoon prayer. 
The young men, meanwhile, reacliecl their 
bras-embossed sadclles for riding and sport. 

In a few mornellts one group on horseback 
was playing a wild ganie in which they fought 
for ~~ossession of a sheepskin, charging hack 
and forth a s  they tussled. Ofl l o  one side 
youngsters played "crack the whip," in which 
a boy wearing a wolflike headdress tried to 
catclr the last child on the line. 

By the time a Kazakh boy is six or seven 
he is playing hide and seek, blintlnian's buH, 
or a hand-slal)l,ing giune called "1s the khan 
well?" He shoots mice with a bow and arrow. 
By this age too the youngster (Iloy or girl) 
has learned to ride horseback, secure in a 
sniall-size saddle. 

The refugees under Sultan Shrrif ant1 Dclil 
Khan moved 011 for the winter of 1950-51 
to Taijiuar Nor. Qali Beg and his people re- 
mained near Timurlik. 

"Suninier is like Heaven, and wintrr is like 
Hell," says a Karakh proverb. \\'hen the 
tlevi~stating jrtl, or winter storni, shratlirs 
nsturi~l l~ l r ;~p r  with ;In unl,re;~knl)le cru.st of 
sno\v ant1 ire, grt'at n ~ ~ n ~ l ~ e r s  ol li\.estock 
p r i sh .  

:\I one time   luring tlie winler at 'I'nijin;tr 
Nor such all ice coating forred the t~~ ih i~sn i i~n  
to slauplitrr Iiraiiy sheep iro~il  tlirir alrcatly 
r~tlucrtl tliwks. Sutlrlenly nie;lt Mas over- 
abuntlant. Hunury horsemen ; ~ t r  twc~ to four 
po1111ds every (in for a wcrk. Fenlily lieatls 
went from tent to tent jovially di.y)c~isil~g 
handfuls of fat. 

Famine Follows Feast 

Thin times followed again all too soon, when 
the people had to fast resignedly on  tea an11 
dried curds, with perl~aps an occasional bowl 
of powdered millet. 

Feast or famine, gorge or starve-such al- 
ways has been the lot of a Kazakh. Alter- 
nating good and bad times color his whole 
attitude toward life, instilling a psycliological 
dualism in which high spirits and low follow 
each other in almost rhythmic succession. 

T o  lessen the frequency of fanline, the 
k ~ ~ k h s  in Sinkiang practiced agriculture on 
a limitecl scale. But they remained predonii- 
nantly herdsnien, n iovin~ about in seasonal 
migration with their grazing herds. 

Winter quarters usually lay in a sheltered 
valley or a forested area at the foot of the 
nlountains. As the snows thawed with spring, 
the Kazakhs rode up to spring pasturage in 
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. I ~ ~ I ~ I I V  ~ i i t . ~ ~ f l t ~ \ v .  ,III(I fr1111i tli1.r~ t i i ~~ve t l  t111 
C~:I~III;III~ !(I . ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ l i i t . r  li.l\turc%. 

111 \ I I~ I I -~  or Svptt-1ii11rr f;l~iiiI!. uroop? 

l i r r ~ l t ~ l  i r  h i  i r t  .\Ctrr .hr.~r- 
i ~ i g  lhc .Iit,1.11. l ) rcpar i~ig dr iw l -~ i i i l k  l)rtlt1111.ts. 
;~nr l  .t. l t .c-l ir~r thr  animal- to In* k i l l r t l  for 
~ ~ ~ i ~ ~ k r t l  n i rS;~l .  th ry  r e l r ~ r n r ~ l  I I ~  r ; ~ \ y  .l:igcs 
I i r  I Thc-rr, g i v i l ~u  1111 lh r i r  
lent.. 1h1.y l i v r f l  ill log r;~l)ins tlf~.;c. to [heir 

corr;~Is. 
\\'hilr 1r11~e1i i t1  :I[ 'rai j ini lr Sor  thr  K ~ I -  

~ n k h \  t ~ ) o k  a~lvantapr 111 itllr ht111r5 I)! clri\. i~iy 
111 I~~rc*.ire w h ; ~ ~  rv r1 i t~131 fate awaiterl Ihrni .  
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so forth. These forecasts usually are made 
with a shrewd foreknowletlge that ensures 
their accuracy! 

The crow~iing act of Kazakh superstitious 
life, tlie esorcising of evil spirits by a shaman, 
is partly surreptitious. Devoi~t hloslenis 
aniong the tribesmen deride [hew "dark" 
goings on. hlosleni religious leaders deplore 
theni. But they still express an almost ob- 
sessive aspect o l  the people's spiritual-imagi- 
native lile. 

In Gasli~nir one of the niost popular Kazikh 
heroes was Nurgojai Batir. I found him a 
cheerful, even jocular, man, even-tempered 
ant1 well-balanced, tlie life 01 the party and 
lriend of all. He was also a relentless war- 
rior in battle, with a fox's cunni~ig and a 
lion's strength. 

Yet Nurgojai Batir was a highly revered 
shaman. "Was" until a few months before 
I met him, when he Rave up the role, largely, 
I suspected, for fear of ridicule hy the city 
hIoslems of Kashniir. 

Calling the Wolf Jinni 

But once, iri a reniarkahle perlormance 
nt the suninirr pasturage above Srinagar, I 
watchrtl Nurgojai Hetir re-enact the freeing 
of n !.orlnK 1)oy from the evil jinni oI illness 
that posws.;r(l liini. ('The Kazakhs are riitrsl 
r ~ l r ~ r t i ~ n t  to reveal the actual riturll to ; I I ~  

outsider.) 
'I'lir p~ l i en t  was lair1 on a felt niat near a 

lop lire surrounded by his family and inter- 
rstrtl s ~ ~ r r t a t r ~ r s .  Nl~rgojai Batir rc~rle up on a 
horse, strumming on a do,rtbro (page 622) .  
After two or three circuits of the assemblage 
he juml>ed clown froni his ~iiount, flung aside 
his clonibra, a~irl began to invoke the blue-wolf 
jinni, one of liis other-worldly "correspond- 
ents," which inhabits the sick: 

I'm calling, calling, cnlllng hlue wolf. 
When I cnll, come1 
Crcat mounlnin come to the bottom 

of Lilllc mountsin, 
Put your tongue in and out, 
Move your two cycs all about. 

Dornbra players kept up a syncopated 
tempo specially reserved for this ceremonial, 
increasing in intensity with the niounting 
excitement of Nurgojai's mood. When the 
jinni's prerrence wns acknowledp;ed, two assist- 
ants sprang up and wound a rope several 
times around Nur~ojai 's  belt line. They thrust 
a stick inside the loops, twisting then1 until 
Nurgojal's waist was constricted to half its 
usual circumference. 

By then, Nurgojai seemed in a ki~icl of 
hypnntic trance. After an interlurle of pranc- 
ing about and shakhig his head he s t r r t c l i ~ l  
out his arms. Two liien hung on each arm. 
and he whirled them ro~md,  niunibling inio- 
herently as he bargained with the evil spirit. 

Dancing now in a freozy, the sha~iian 
picked up an ax, struck a t  his patient with it. 
narrowly missing with the blows. Then he 
turned the blade flat to his own body a ~ i d  
beat violently 011 his chest. Dropping thc as. 
he snatched coals lrom tlie fire and popped 
theni into his nioutl~. He licked a red-hot 
iron: his eyes rcilletl and his shot~ltlcrs 
twitrhed. All the.se actions were i~~tentletl 
to imitate those of the invisible jinni. 

The audience ~iiea~iwhile cha~itetl the I)attle 
cry, "Sliaqabai, Shaqabai, Shaqabai!" in t i~iie 
with the shanran's dance. (Shaqaboi was 
Nurgojai's hero ancestor.) 

Now the sha~iian filled his mouth with 
water lrom a kettle. Seizing a hot frying 
pan, he blew the liquid across its L~ottoni. 
The water went 1111 in a puff of steani. synihul- 
izing the banishnie~it of the jin~ii froni the 
buy's body. The11 the spirit tloctor coll;~l~secl. 

1 learned that aiter tlir s l i an~a~ i  has driven 
out :ill evil ji1111i in :ill :1ctt1:11 ritual, he falls 
into a lo~ig. derp deel,. Iriends ruh Iiis heat1 
and Iilass;.lgr his stiff I)~)rly. .\ltrr tlic. t:i,re- 
moll! he Inlist rlri~tk n rlurrt of oil rrn(lertrtl 
froni sheep's fat;  otherwise, the!. I~elit.vr, hc 
may bleed da~igerot~sly lrotn the Iio\vels, be- 
cause of the strain or the ceremony. 

Certain Ates  end Dnys Unlucky 

The superstitions of generations still color 
everyday life. The K a ~ a k l i  tli\itles liis life 
span illto periods of 1 2  years, earl1 year bear- 
ing the nallic of an a~ii~iral .  He ro~isirlers 
the ages 25 and 37 especially I ~ a r ~ ~ r d o u s  and 
unlucky. If a nian gets past both the.w land- 
marks, he gives away his clothcs, so that he 
may lace the future in fresh rainlent. 

In every faniily one day each weel; is un- 
lucky; the nian of the household woi~ld never 
think of suggesting a niove on sl~rll  n day. 

At the first sound of thunder in spring 
wonien go out and beat around the edges of 
the faniily tent with wooden spoons to seal it 
against the evil spirits muttering in the sky. 

Early in the Year of tlie Hare (1951) the 
Com~nl~nists swept down 011 Qali Beg near 
l'imurlik. Routed by moder~i arms, he and his 
people fled for their lives into Tibet. 

(Cotrlirtc.d on page 637) 
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. The R d e n e  Waves 
)fi3 Flag; Wrrstlers 

LOCk HesdS in Combat 
m, O' -nerd 

thb r c d ~ g t e  b a t c h  in Srinaear. 
b& with the coming oi summer 
many kB the restrictions oi the I. -. _. , , , , , .o i .dao 

, F; (summer past-) in the rnoun- 
near by. Camped in lurk 

Pbes ~~ their wives, and 
Ehadrra nun with zest to n 10; 
@kbdb). Wrestlers began 
UHir' match on horseback. Here 

%I the grannd, they con- 
firma Qt slmggle. R e k  waves 
~ ~ f i l ~ s l m r v i m .  
+EMc p r m g  JoLsi Qan, accom- 
pmnicd on the dornbro, shy ly  
movm Dato a charoctemistic tnial 
-, thc Kor. Jorga, or Black 
rlinbkr. Slidiag ber feet in shuf- 
Bing step, sht inlerprcts the 
movemtats of a h e  horse am- 
bling dong the mountain trail 
or beading tbe rich .IVS ol the 
plains. As the dane mounts to a 
dimu UIC audience &ps and = S h t g  ia rhythm. 

1 1  





4 K a r u k l ~  C h i e f s  Gi\e 
a P a r t y ,  E n f o r c c  

Hosp i t a l i ty  b, Luw 
A friendly stlnngcr ncarl! I I ~ \ v . I \ \  

finds welcon~c within II Karnhh ) url 
If rcbullcd, hr can tlrmdnd . ~ n d  tr- 

ceive n horse or a cult in restitution. 
In  bnt  tril~ol trndition. Sultan Shcrif 
(ccnter) in\ited Ihc :luthor and his 
wife to share his commodious yurl 
during their visit to t h c  s u m m e r  
camp. At night silken curtahis pnr- 
Utioncd thc guests' fur and fell pallets 
from lhcir host's. 

The young h a ~ t c u ,  capped in the 
cmbroideml pillbox of r maiden, sib 
by to ladle butlcrmilk lrom tbc large 
bowl. Chunk8 of fried bread serve 
as appetizers. 
*.This Kazukh bride, pourlng fcr- 
mentrd man's milk from r colbkin 
flask, wcars the red sali (ahawl) until 
the birth of her first child. Thon 
she dons nnd wears fnr the rest of 
her iilc the white h c a t l d w  and cm- 
broidered dickey of the matron (pnge 
635). 
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I t  was February when a mounted messen- 
per brought to the Kazakhs a t  Taijinar Nor 
the word that Osman Batir had been captured 
and that the Communists had routed Qali 
Beg. Quickly the chiefs broke camp and led 
their people over the rugged Kunlun passes, 
then turned westward across Tibet. With 
the help of Allah they might reach Kashmir. 

Even beyond the stormy Kunlun grass for 
the flocks and herds was hard to find. The 
animals grew thin. ant1 many perished. For- 
tunately game-"by the hundreds and thou- 
sands," the chiefs told me-was there for the 
shooting. The men killetl a ~ i t e l o p ,  deer, and 
ibex; what was not eaten was smoked or 
frozen. Dung of the wild animals provided 
fuel in a land devoid of firewood. 

Horses Taught to Eat Meat 

The "manna in the wilderness," however. 
was the small, dun-colored horse known to 
the tribesmen as qulan. The Kazakhs hunterl 
it from horseback. killing scores for the Ilavnr- 
some. nourishing meat. 

One of the young Ieaclers, hIezhit, told me 
the men roped surplus horse meat to their 
saddles on I~reaking camp in the morn in^. 
One day. as he rode along the trail, hlezhit 
noticed his mount turning its head frequently. 
obviously drawn by the odor 01 the meat. 
Knowing the hunger of his steed, whose flesh- 
less ribs daily rubbed the calves of its rider's 
legs, hlezhit dismounted and held out to it 
some of the meat. When the horse t o w d  its 
mane in refusal, hlezhit forced the meat into 
its mouth. 

"So I taught my horw to eat this food," 
bIezhii said. "\\'hen 1 told my brother this, 
we tried it on the other horses nnd the camels, 
and we made them eat it for the great strength 
it gave them." 

Mountain illness, the bleeding death called 
i s ,  was a special scourge during this part of 
the heroic trek. I t  killed or incapacitated the 
physically depleted Kazakhs by the down, 
especially while they were crossing the moun- 
tain passes into Tibet. 

First symptoms of the disease often were 
a bad headache, dizziness, and nausea. In  
many cases treatment was in vain ; futile even 
were the shaman's efforts to exorcise the evil 
spirits believed to be causing the sickness. 

Drastic treatment was sometime3 followed 
by recovery. One victim told me of beseech- 
ing a shaman to free him from the misery 
of this illness. The shanian took a sharp 

knife, placed it against a vein in the man's 
temple, and flicked it to sllt the blood vessel. 
He let the blood, very thick and black, fill 
three cups. Then he applied some herbs anrl 
a bandage. I n  two days the patient was well 
again. 

After 10  days' travel the Kazakhs' outriders 
caught sight of a straggling band of nlen ancl 
animals quartering into their trail from the 
north. I t  was Qali Beg and the remnants of 
his group! Joyful was the reunion, calling 
for singing, wrestling, and dancing. 

For safety, the united groups presently split 
again. Delil Khan and his people joined 
forces with Qali Beg, but Hussain Taiji and 
Sultan Sherif remained together, heading the 
other section. 

Qali Beg told me his people suffered seven 
arnied attacks during the ensuing crossing 
of Ti l~et .  n portion of the trek that cost his 
families alone 42 killed in action, 22 dead of 
~nountain sicknes, ant1 nine missing. RP- 
tween the Tien Shan and the Kashmir Imrdcr 
they lost in atlrlition 3,000 sheep, 200 cattle, 
73 horses. and 145 caliiels. 

Relief from Migration Hardshipe 

Births, deaths-weddings, too-provided 
intimate landmarks on the bitter trek out of 
Sinkiang. Sad or glad, these events gave 
relief from the ruthless, never-ending struggle 
for survival. 

A Kazakh marriage may be contracted 
for before the promised boy and nirl can 
even walk. This practice tends to stratify 
the classes; seldom will a chief marry his son 
to any but the daughter of a chief. 

Unlike Western society, where a wedding's 
heaviest costs are borne by the bride's par- 
ents, Kazakh custom dictate9 that the father 
of the groom must pay a "bride price" to 
the bride's father. This dowry-in-reverse niay 
relieve him, in the case of a rich man, of a 
sizable part of his property. 

Horses are Kazakh gold. Nevertheless, 
even in the case of a subleader, the bride 
price may include as many as 4 0  horses. 
Therefore a man is glad to have pretty daugh- 
ters as well as handsome sons, for what he 
pays out when his sons get married will prob- 
ably come back to him in the bride's price 
for his daughters. 

If a brother and a sister of one family group 
marry a sister and brother of another, no one 
has to exchange anything but smiles, though 
the families symbolically transfer a camel 
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or a horse, each owner ~ ~ r o m p t l y  
leading his ritually proffered animal 
back holne. 

If a prolnised soti or r lau~hter  
dies 11efore the wedcling, Kazakh law 
requires that the relatives of the de- 
rc;lsrd provide a sul)stitute from 
their own kinship group. (There 
must be no blmd ties I ~ e t w e e ~ ~  bride 
and gronlii closer than seven an- 
cestors bark. ) 

\\'hen a wedding was celebrated 
during the niiaration. niuch of the 
tri~ditionnl ritual and ador~ i~ l~en t  Iiad 
to be dispensed with. But the I~riclc 

Ixtleckerl in whatever finery 
rcni;~ilied. . I 5  tradition deniandcd. 
the wotncn threw pieces of bread 
at thc groom. who placer1 in his tall 
hat the ow1 leathers synil~olic of 
goltrl luck. 

.\ ~liullah niarried the ynung pen- 
ple in a siniplifirtl cerrtiiony. rr:~rl- 
itlg pr:~ycrsfrnln the Koran. Fill- 
 in^ a I)owl with water, he placed 
iri it sorne silver trilikets. I~lew over 
the I~owl, and passed it to hride 
ant1 gruolll, who clrank fro111 it in 
turn. a n  artion s!.nil)i~lizin~ COIIIPIC- 
ticlr~ of the werlrling. Iiel;~ti\.as froni 
Iroth ialnilirs then t lr ;~l~k Iron~ the 
IJO\VI .  

:\ I-ustoni;lry l i s t~~rc .  oI \vctl~liny 
cr~tr~~tainnietit is a sillgirig c-onlrsl 
~qtl>o..in~ ;I p i r  I I ~  tv~~tiirn ;~n(l 11'o 
ntrn. 

")I!. hero. !.ou are strong ant1 
tall." sings a \voliian. 

',\'ou, sweelling. arc Ii~\,elicst of 
thcni all," replies a tiiall. 

"Your feet and ears are binper 
than your wit," the second WUIII;LII 

tiiclcks. 
"Your eyes nre twistetl anrl your 

nose is split," adcls the other nian. 
So, switch in^ nimbly fro111 Hattery 

to ritlicule, the bnttle of nnsal yodel- 
ing cnnlinrles until one contestnllt 
fails to invent a rhyming rcjoindcr 
ant1 the conipeliti~~n breaks 111) in 
laughter. 

\\'restling ~nn~tclies. games of tap. 
horse races, and da~icing to the 
twanging tlonil)ras rountl out the 
wecldin~ festivities (page 634) .  

l ) u r i n ~  the flight froni Sinkinna 
the defending warriors were not 
the only heroes. 
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c r ~ ~ . i ~ . r l  in 1111. ~II,II'\ ! a l k  '-~~(l(lr~il\. I l i l j . ; ~ ,  t l i r  s:111dIe :1n11 r ~ i ~ . k r ( l  I I ~  tlit, I t ~ i l ~ l .  n i t h  l l ~ t ,  
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rl:~!. t h r  rnvni!. c n ~ i i c  i n  thc e ~ i c n r i i p n i r r ~ t  
\ v l i t ~ ~ i  the tile11 \s-c,rcB :I\v:I~ ? "  

.A Woman's I>ccd of V a l o r  

( ) . ~ l i  1:t.r , (.\I.- l i y l l l r .~ l  1 1 1 1  : t ~ ~ r l .  . i t  Iris IIIC- 

111~. \ I I I>,I  ti1111 l t iv  t,111,, I~II-I~IYI iv i t l i  p l r a < ~ ~ r c  
~i ,111 r !v\ ,1111zl1t h ~ r  I IU~  

J I y  h11~0:1r i r l  ,111(l h i>  l i iel l  wc r r  off itgI11- 

iric I l ic  r ~ i c t i ~ y , "  ~ h r  l ~ v ~ i ~ n .  ;I< h~,r CIIII~~,:II~~~,I~. 

rc l ) l vn i \hc~ l  t t i r  en11ity te.1 l ~ t ~ w l i ,  ..SIIII(I~III\ 

ni!. c l l ~ l h r < ,  ;~rir l  I \r.:rs ri111c I1 ;~(r ; i i ( l  1-111 k i l \  
nl !  I111rr;r was sw i f t .  31111 1 111rt III!. l i t l r w t 8 r *  ill 
i h r  mo l~n ta ins .  

"SIIII~ 1 rnr t  Sul r in isn,  n !,nllnR tii.1r1 lr1111i 
I I I I 1 t r I i 1 1  s i r .  1 to111 liilil 
ir-hi11 11:111 I~ : I~ I~I I ' I~ I~I~.  .IIIII I<apt31 li1.t. \\(. ~.;II.F(I 
11.111, 1 1 8  1111. ~., tni ln 11) I 4 i t t1 t  (.MI. \ \ ' I*  I;llr\r. 
t h r  t '~ l~.~ i i ! .  \\IIIII~I rt. t t l r l i  t o  loot tlir tent \ .  
\\I, ~ ~ I I I I ~ ~ I  1iv11 n i ; i ~ . l i i ~ ~ t -  K I I I ~ <  :IIII~ I,I\ ill W; I~ I ,  

.. \ \  \ r v  I,\OI-I 1 ~ i 1 ,  t11c.\. ~OIIP 1111 tr11~11yw1.t- 
i l i ~  1i.v I IOIII~I \I.I, t11ci1 s l ; ~ r l l r ~ l  I I I I~~< wh181i 

\vr i a w  t r o l l l ) ~  g : ~ l l o l ~ i n ~  111\var(t l l t l r  (:III~~I. h ~ ~ I t * i ~ i i , t n  I C I I ~ I I I I I ~ I ~ ~ V ~ ~  11r111c I I~I;I(II-II ~II~I- 

T h e  \\1~nie11 ~11n1t-lietl 1111 tlifair ~ I I I I I ~ ~  c l i i l t l r rn  111'11 hi111. V I I I ~  \ v l i i l t ,  \II~I.IIII:III t i rv l l  t i i t -  t11111.r. 
:uicl r ;~n f ~ ~ r  their ~ I I ~ G P S  \\'(a hc,lcl 1111 the (411' il,r f~\,ch t i o ~ ~ r ~ . ,  1111til 
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Even by forced marches the cruel 700-mile 
trek across Tibet consumed three months. 
T o  reduce the chance of attack, the ragged 
columns bypassed settlements that might har- 
bor spies. 

As for the Tibetans, they let the Kazakhs 
cross their land unopposed. The emigrants, 
in fact, hired willing shepherds as guides. 
Tibet a t  that time was in the throes of "ad- 
justing" to the new Chinese Comniunist re- 
gime that was seizing their c o ~ ~ n t r y ,  too. 

There were streams to cross, and many 
Kazakhs cannot swim. >[en and women rode 
the rivers tandem on the horses, infants in 
their mothers' arms. Young shepherds 
plunged into icy water and were swept across, 
clinging to the necks of two sheep. 

Hope Appears on the Horizon 

.At last, in the distance, rose the jagged. 
ice-clraped Earakoram Range. To the weary 
pilgrims, by then nearly drained of hope, the 
niountains must have seemed a mirage. 

Near Rudok, the last Tibetan village short 
of Kashmir. the Kazakhs pitched camp and 
courteotlsly invited the headman of the town 
to a meager "banquet." They gave their 
' l ' i l~ tan  guest a rifle: he reciprocatd with 
stl t ,  fli~ur, and hrick tea, showed the way to 
thr I~order, and wished them well. 

Crcls . ; i~~~ into Kashmir near I ' an~c l~~g  Tso, 
the weary refugees surrendered to the fron- 
tier guartls and gratefully let their feet fall 
on the soil of sanctuary. 

hlirscttlor~s it was that any had won through; 
yet, lor tile successful few, personal tragedy 
Icached allnost all joy from the achievement. 
There was none who had not left behind- 
dead, ap tu red ,  or a hunted runaway-hus- 
band, wife, child, or dearest friend. 

The ensuing months in Kushmir inevitably 
brought Kazakh affairs to a new crisis, 
though not, like that they had just survived, 
one of life and death. With Kashmir's moun- 
tain pastures already held by local sheep- 
herders, there seemed no promise that they 
would be able to continue in their traditional 
WRY of life. 

('ivili7~tion's conveniences and restrictions 
in a sizable city like Srinagar imposed a 
hardship of adjustment on the Kazolrh. After 
all, on his native steppes a tribesman might 
easily have lived and died without ever sit- 
ting in a chair or riding in a bus and with 
scant knowledge of electric lights, faucets, 
and telephones. 

The Republic of Turkey came to the res- 
cue, matching the generous hospitality of 
Kashmir and India-hospitality that the 
Kaznkhs never can forget. Turkey oflered 
to resettle the fugitives on the Anatolian 
Plateau, a region whose steppes closely re- 
semble those of Sinkiang. The Turks, fur- 
thermore, speak much the same language a5 
the Kazakhs and share a comnlon ancestry 
and history. 

In Novenjber and Deceniler of 1952 about 
200 Kazakhs left Kashmir in two groups and 
made the long journey by land and sea to 
Turkey. Eighty-five more joined then1 later. 
All have successfully put down new roots in 
their adopted land. 

Qali Reg and about 60 others chose to 
remain in Kashmir for another 18 months. 
In June, 1954, they, too, left for Turkey. 

Our year in Kashmir ebbed away. bly 
wife and I packed to leave. Kazakh friends 
begged us to remain, but when we explained 
that the land of our own people called us 
back, it was a mnbtivation whose power they 
knew all too well. 

The chiefs--young hlezhit, stolid Sultan 
Sherif, lively Qali Beg-invited us to fare- 
well feasts, all on the sanie day l They were 
full banquets, and etiquette colnpelled us to 
eat what each host oBered as i f  with hearty 
appetite. 

Parting Makes Hosta Wiatful 

We ended up in Qali Reg's room on the 
second floor of the Srinagar caravansary. The 
setting was long since familiar: fire glowinn 
in the corner, bright rugs and niats on the 
floor, coiled whips, belts, and hats hung OII 

the walls. We did our best with rice pilau, 
mutton soup, fried bread chunks, and a kind 
of triangular dumpling filled with chopped 
mutton and vegetables. And there was tea, 
cup after cup after cup. 

Other chiefs and their wives joined the 
party. My wife gave the women costume 
jewelry. Sultan Sherif's wife took off a clus- 
ter of silver coins and presented them to her. 
One of Qali Beg's wives pulled a silver ring 
from her finger and placed it on her hand. 

Usually stoic, our Kazakh friends broke 
down in tears. But I recalled, as we shook 
hands and left them, the proud defiance of 
Qali Beg in scorn of those who now arrogantly 
bestrode his nntive pastures: "He who tastes 
a spoon of Kalakh blood will burn his tongue 
for 40 years." 

Copyright@ National Geographic Society 2009, All Rights Resewed 
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