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Snakeman immune to
temple viper bites

Hussian bln Mat has been at the snake temple
in P'enang, Malaysla, for 40 years. He has been
Hiteen by the snake vipers at least fifty times,
they are gentle in the temple. They don't
Wte hard.”

1 did not see Hussian when [ watked up the
«13)rs, between the markel stalls, to Sungal Ara,
tut J knew the story of the snake temple. An
*nglishman named David Brown had & mysteri-
vus allment, incurable until he vislted a Chinese
duetor and was treated with herbs. In thanks,
HBrown gave land (o build a temple, but as con-
struction progressed the plt vipers from adjoin-
“ng Jungle began to {111 the temple site,

The constructlon crew trled to chase them
away but the snakes kept coming back. so the
vrew decided that the gods had sent them. The
wrakes were meant to be there.

The temple, like all Taoist temples I have
even in southeast Asla, Is a vislon in red and
pold. You enter [t to the smell of joss sticks and
¥y may be so mesmerlzed that you do not see
e snakes colled on two dried tree branches at
te back of the altar.

Hussian and a woman were standing beside a
baok of names, I like to check for midwestern
Amerlean names when I travel, so I signed up,
wave a small donatlon and heard 2 man's voice
oy

‘Would you like to see the maternity ward?”

Husslan bin Mat pofnted to a space behind the
a%tar where a very large and lumpy pregant
ke reposed on a branch, with a chicken egg
1hy as food.

I followed Hussian tnto another room, where
tiny snakes were the color of a young green
Hran- b, and to another room, where a photogra-
ober had marked defanged snakes with red to
shww they were harmless. You are supposed to
wrap these snakes around your neck while the
shotographer takes your picture, [ deelined.

It was in the temple garden, where a 15-year-
old boy was dragglng snakes out of a bush with a

ng pole, that I asked Hussian if he had ever
<on bitlen.

“Vary gentle,” he sald. “Only soft mouth.”

Rut poisonous?*
KH1in ten minutes,” he sald.

T al’s also when I learned that Hussian, who
«as horn Malay and therefore a Moslem, had

*ne ta the snake temple with Chinese friends

2 voung man, and had been there ever slnce.

Nohody pay me,” he said.
You don't get pajd?"
Tuurists pay me.”

Aha, “You've been bitten?*

He showed me his Index finger, permanently
i+t out of shape.

A snake dld that?"

' He was a fresh snake and nobody told me,”
Pussian sald. “A lady found it in 2 tree and
Brought it in, but nobody told me it was fresh
feam a tree! The snakes [n the temple, they are
vory gentle, they brush by you or if you put your

aget in their mouth, they don't really bite.'”

"How many times have you been hitten?”

“At least 50 times."”

“Why aren’t you dead?"

1 m immune!”

It you can believe what Is told, no worshipper
has ever been bitten by the temple snakes. The
Tanists don’t worshlp the snakes, of course. Thoy
worship Chor So0 Kong.

The nearby jungle is gone now, so there are
only about 30 snakes in the temple, plus those in
Husslan's “maternity ward.”" On special days,
«uch as the day of the Goddess of Mercy, they
must bring snakes in from the “fresh trees.”

Clean shavers
fill Freak Street

{AP) — Twenty years have changed the Eden
Hotel, which called Itself the “oldest and favor-
Ite 2hop in town serving the best Nepalese hash.”
Now it caters to clean-shaven trekkers.

The ready availablility of hashish at the Eden
and nearby establishments, and the bearded,
Tong-haired Westerners who bought it, earned
Jhochhen Road the nickname Freak Street.

Although the hashish and flower children are
gone a generation later, along with the Eden
posters saying “Let us take you higher," Jho-
chhen Road 1s still known as Freak Street.

Nepal has outlawed the sale of drugs and the
Fden now serves a credible approximatlon of
Furopean culsine to Western tourists who hap-
pen by. About 150,000 visit Nepal each year.

Hipples have glven way 1o tripples, says the
Insight Gulde to Nepal, and there is “rarely a
whilf of llllcit smoke, and not a bare breast to be
seen in publle,” '

Many trekkers prefer Thamel, a district for
budget travelers about a mile to the north,
where such amenities as private baths and hot
water are easler {0 find than on Freak Street,

TIMES HAVE changed, but the old ones linger
In many .
. Chaltanya Lal Srestha, a doctor who uses the
Inltlals W.F. (for World Famous) before his
fiame, remembers the visitord of the late 19803
and early 1970s, i
+ "So many of them came to me for cures,” he
#ald In an fnterview at his cllnlc, a ting, {H-vent!.
Lited alcove lined with herbs In glass bottles. “1
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TIANANMEN SQUARE

June 4 marks the annirersary of the Ti-
ananmen Square massacre in Heijing, This
story serves to remind us of the 660 students
1who were killed by military troops who were
ordered by Chinese goverament officials to
end the two montitlony demaonstratic in
which students rallied for demoeracy in Chi-
na.

By Gurry Forstor
speclal wrlier

Last spring, | traveled ta China with 39 other
students (o see what it i like on the vther side of
the world. Slnce we were memhers of a Chinese/
American Educationa) Exchange program, we
stayed malnly on college campuses in small
towns where we could take classes and talk with
students and professors. The primary goal of our
1rlp was to learn more abeut Chinese history and
culture.

During the time [ was in China the student
demonstrations were taking place in Tiananmen
Square, In class, our professors discussed politi-
cal events freely. They told us the students were
asklng for two things:

First, they wanted better paying jobs when
they graduated. A doctor, for example, makes
the same money as a peddler. While the peas.
ants are belter off than ever befare, the profes-
slonal elass feels It Is not being treated fairly,

The second demand was for political reform.
Throughout its history, China has never had a
traditlon of government clected by the people.
Now, in the wake of madernization, many are
calltng for a new system which will altow the
people to have a say in who runs their govern-
ment.

From a bus in Tiananmen Square, sludents are seen storming the
square, demonstrating their plight against communism. Tiananmen s

the largest public square in the world and is reparted to holtd one milli
people, The square was tilled in May and June 1989.
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Last May, as the situation heated up and mar-
tlal law was declared, we returned to Beiflng. A
week earlier the city had been calm, but now as
we pulled into the trlan station the air was elec-
trlc, Hundreds of young men were scrambling in
and out of train windows and pushing through
doorways. The sireets were jammed with thou-
sands of students converging on Tiananmen
Square from all directions, carrying red cloth
banners and shouting slogans. The streets were
so mobbed that cur bus couldn't mave, so there
was nothing we could do but slt there for several
hours right In the middle of it alt. Mr. Scong
cautioned us, as foreigners, to stay completely
neutral.

It was now the fourth day since the students
hadt begun thelr hunger strike in the square and
many were beginning to pass out from dehydra-
tion. All night long we heard the ambulances
going by our hotel carrying students to the hos-
pital. As ane group of students collapsed, a new
group would march In to take their place.

THE NEXT night, seven of us declded to go
down to the Square and see for curselves what
was golng on. Tiananmen fs the largest public
square in the world and reputed to hold one mil- .
fion people. Surely, there were a milllon people !
in the square that night and thousands more °
spliling over Into the adjoining side streets.
These moving bodies were packed so densely
there wasn't a crack we could squeeze through
to try to Inch our way closer lo the action. From

somewhere ahcad in the milling shadows, I
could faintly make out the sound of a loudspeak-
er and intermittent cheers. I could also make
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The Chincse believe that you are not a man until

you have climbed the Great Wall.

By Gerry Forster
apecial writer

“If you could dig straight through the center of the
earth,” my mother once said, “you would come out in
China."

As a chlld, we used (o try to do that. A smile of recog-
nitlon crossed the face of Mr. Liu, one of our Chinese
hosts, when I told him this.

“The children In China try to dig through the carth to
Americn,” he sald,

During my trlp to China with the Chinese/American

ram, we wer ined to
learn more about Chinese history and culture.

We folned our professars for Tal Chi before brenkfast
every morning, took classes untll noon and then were
taken on excurslons In the afternoons. We ate our meals
with chap sticks In the school dining rooms and noted
the guesthouse rules posted in our rooms: “No apltting in
the corners,” “No putting dirty things on the floor,” and
“No committing adultry.”

1 took some used college textbooks as gifts for the
uniyersitles where we stayed and our hosts were touch.
ingly grateful, They told us most of thelr books had been
burned during the “cultural revolution.”

We vlslted the Forbidden City, once the home of Chl-
na’s emperors, and we climbed the Great Wall, which

ding to the Is the only de object
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China: another world
through a deep hole

China is a land determined 1o “rise off its knees and walk on

that can be scen fram the moon. We floated down the

sllent, fog-enshrouded LI River and look a boat

up the

bustling Grand Canal. We marveled at the terra cofta -
warriors of Xian and visited a Buddhist temple high up

In the moutains where we heard Lhe monks chanting to |
the accompaniment of strange, clanging bells. But my -

most enduring memory of China Is the people.

CHINA, A country ahout the size of the Unlted
contains one-fourth of ail the carth's people, y

States, *
et only +

one-seventh of its land i3 suitable for growlng food. In »
the south where the climate is good, the soil is not fer-
tlle and in the north the soll s fertile but there lsn't

enough rain,

For centuries the Chinese have lived with the spector .
of starvation, Food s still so important that people
greet one another with “Have you eaten?” rather than -

“How are you?”

But the China I saw was well fed and well clothed, It |
is a land determined to rise off Its knces and as thelr L

slogan goes, “Walk on two lega,”

Tackling the housing problem is the biggest priority >
we saw huge cranes erecting now

now and in every clly,

high rise apartment bulldings so that the centuries old +
hovels can be torn down, "The crane Is the natlonal blrd 2
. iy

of China," Mr. Liu joked,
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