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l|Ïl l HV ARE KUBEN so hungry for
gold?" Chief Kanhonk asked me
with an air of sadness.

There really was no answer,
since his culture and mine were

worlds apart.
To Braziì's Kayapo, the term "kuben" in-

cludes all non-Indians. And, long before the
gorirnpefuos-Lhe gold miners-reached
Kayapo lands, other outsiders had violated
their domain. Rubber workers, Brazil-nut
gatherers, hunters. Then squatters, ranch-
ers, loggers, land speculators.

The Kayapo had fought all of them.
I knew that history weìI. WhiÌe doing my

research for a doctorate in anthropology
from the FederaÌ University of Rio de Ja-
neiro, I had lived for 13 months among the
Kayapo Indians on the banks of the Xingu
River in the eastern part of Brazil's Amazon
Basin (map, page 678). Now I'd come to stay
with another group of Kayapo in the vilÌage
of Gorotire, about 300 miles to the north.
They had welcomed me, for I spoke their
language and knew their ways.

As forest viÌlages go, Gorotire is Ìarge,
Ì.vith closeto 90houses. Its layoutis acurious
mixture of tradition and modernity. Some
villagers, incÌuding Kanhonk and his fellow
chief, Toto'i, l ive on the "main street," a
wide avenue between the Fresco River and
the traditional men's house, in a plan devised
by the Brazilian government agency that
preceded the National Indian Foundation
(FUNAI). Others live on paths branchingoff
the street. One part of the village maintains
the traditionaÌ plan: aÌarge circìe ofhouses at
the foot of steep but lowJying hills.

The Indian Reserve of Gorotire encom-
passes much more than just the viÌÌage of
thatname. On paper, itis the thirdÌargestin
BraziÌ, after T\rmucumaque and Xingu Na-
tional Parks-a total of 2.738.850 hectares
(10,5 75 square miles). But, as is so with most
Indian areas in Brazil, it has yetto be demar-
cated on the ground. Of the 13 Kayapo vil-
lages, with a totaÌ of about 3,000 Indians,
five are located within this reservation.

The Kayapo have long taken pride in
their fighting ability. Before whites came,
they raided enemy tribes and even skir-
rnished among themselves. Their weapons
were cÌubs and bows and arrows,

One old warrior reminisced about those

BRIilT$ |(AYAPO
IlllIIAIl|$

Besel [y
a 0olden
Cul'se
By VANESSA LEA

Photographs by
MIGUEL RIO BRANCO

Troilitíon heeps compaty with
technologr among Brazíl's
Kayapo Indians in theií
Amazonían víIlage of Gorotire.
This man voLues the ro.dio-
recorder for tupíng tribol songs.
His red hot, Left by a rubber
tapper, ís (rn heírLoom. Its
feathers sígntfy initíqtíon into
monhoo d., A y oung r etotiv e
wears the famíLy's tra.ditíonq,I
wealth teremoníal feotlers,
beo.ds, ond cotton bands.

Sír.ce the fírst pematent
çonts.ct with whites in 1937 ,
followed by íncursions of
squottersr toggers, and miners,
the Kayapo have graduatty
adopted ftew customs. But noü,
goLd stríhes tearby bing more
cash ond íncreased contact,
cowíng ínevocoble changes in
their way of tife.

675



n

.:3{r1

f.r ,'
Ì i

ì'1
t i !c ' l

l ;

;;

. ' .
t

t

. ^ , ì,  -  .  : |
- J . . |

.  r ! . ,  .

à,t

. l

:s'-'
,'Ê 

'

t
I

Rituol mokes the rrorkl go rountl.
Behind leoders ratt l í t1g gourd
iÌ ìstmments, chonting mcn in body
pa in t  dnd  shc l Ì  ond  beod  nech Ìoccs
perform a cir-cle donce durrng o

/estivol in Mo),. Smofte riscs ']5-om the
coohrngfircs of Ìrost /àmil ics. Kayopo
visüol ize (Ì  roünd Llniverse, l /rey
tr odít ional ly hov e coÌ1stÌ-Ìrcted circükrr
vi l loges ond f elds.

sìrr-rpÌer days. "We Ìived toFether Ìn the
ncn's house," he saicì a bit rvìstiuÌÌ1'. "Therc
we \vere oÌì the aÌelt lor attacÌrs on our vil-
lagc, and u'c pÌanned faids agaiÌìsi ouÌ'cn
emies. 

'Ìbrìay 
the 1'oung men wouÌd rather

stay homc with their rvives and cÌriÌdren."
'I 'he 

traditionaÌ symbol of Kayapo man-
Ìrood ancl bell icosity was a Ìight wooden
Ìip disk about six ccntimctcrs in diameter.
It, together with a penis sheath, was a paÌ't
of dailv maÌe attire. "But the sÌreaths are

: r l

, "  .  (  |
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utrcomirrtabìe ," a ] 'oung Ììì iÌÌ l  ctitnntt:nterl.
"\Ve u'ear shorts norr'." ÌIe arlcÌecl that Ì ip
disks arc also faÌl ing out of f:rvor.
"You can't spcak Portuguese whcn yorr arc
wear ing  one.  "

Sincc fcrv Kayapo know more than a
smaitering ol that lalguage, it probabÌy rvas
seÌ f  consc iousness ,  b rought  on  by  encoun-
ters with outsicÌers, that causcd the Ìip dish
íashion to wanc, though a felv olcler ncn
wear theirs.

Bt ezí!' s Kt)-apo, Ileset by a Goldert Curse

Pcrhaps l.Ì le uÌtimíìtc symbol of mociern
manhoocl is a l irearm. Somc havc been ob
tained peace:LbÌy, througÌr tradr. Miìny oth-
ers lvere bootr', acquìrecì in raicìs. ' fhe

I(ayapo use them for hunting, of t:ourse.
AÌld some Ìlavc bccn used in battÌr.

Now tÌrcre are even ne '"vcr synboÌs. 'fape

recorcìers, for examplc. I)uring the rnany
Ka1'apo ccrcmonics, more anrì more ÌÌìen!
tape recorrìe rs in hand, ac c om pany thc sing
c Ìs toc i ìp tu rc  (Cot r t ìnuadoì tpúgeót2)
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DesíEltr of Gorotire,where the governmeÌÌt setlled

nTony KqycLpo iÌ1 the Ì9.í0s, Í/os inspircd bJ/
Brazrl icrn towns. But t l rc pLazo, supplicd ú/ i l l l

electÌ-ic lighÍs nd p i;tecl waLer, spreads aut frotn the

vi i lage men's Ìrorse rcther thaÌÌ on úrbon chrirch.

TlÊ oftice oï Ihe Indian protection Qgency, FUNÁI,

stonds at right. Exteftded fcrmilies live ín tlrc

t ho t ch  t oo |ed  ho tn . s .  r r . i r d l l )  b t . h i ng  on  o  g t t r d ,  , t

filled \ríth edíble alnd medicinol plontsj soÌne (rlso

hcye dpioÌ-ies. W'omen plant crnd hoÌnest the hítchelT

.rnd distont gardcns, t|h.iLe men hunl and fish. Here

o  hu / r t i nspo r l y  f l n r ve r r íEh I t  b ,  i , r 8 .  i n  Í sh  . r l ' d

tuÌ tLcs for a íesLival'fhis strctch af tlrc Fresco

River ron cleor üÌì t i i fòuled b]r humdn Ìtostes r l Ì1d

tdíIitlgs fr-om the ÜnrrLense goverrrment coitrolleC,
gold mines of Cumaru.

At the tunl of the centLLry severaL tlTousdncl

Key.Lpo were líving Ìn ore conmuniLy, but tlrcy
disbanded because of ínternL sLrÌfe. IntÌ oduced

disedses tooh a toll. To(kly 3,000 Kaydpo li\ìc in

13 villcrges, ofÌthich Gorotirs, 1ì,ith 600 re.sidents,
i '  r / r ,  l o r ' g . s i .  l l  i i e "  r , r  o  Mary lan ' l - ; i z c  r coc , '  e

set asíd.e for K(Lycrpo @elow), büt, os iÌ1 North

An Leríca, Irdion rights are oftet Ì cinteÌ pretecl. A
road wíLL soon linh Gorotire to CunloÌ1. Rlrm.rrs
obound obout rnoviì1,È, thc Koydpo ferther away

froÍn the mines "fot theìr owrT good."

o Kayapo vì age and
government post
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A chief wears many hois, ond
sometimes a souvenir tíe (right).
Toto'í (facing po,ge), shown wíth
his wiÍè cLnd. dqughter , dons a
headdress of matched. parrot
feathers thot denotes hk fitmiLy
Línhs. Under the Kayopo system
of multíple chíefs, Toto'i qnd his
countetp art, Kanhor.h, lead
through consensus. Each dírects a
group of men ìn communal labor ,
such os horyesting Brazil nuts,
cLeoring an qirsúíp, or
c o n structin g mo d e m l7o u s e s
(below). Tlrc chiefs approved the
building project suggested by o
FUNAI officiaL bougllt a híLn,
qnd depleted theír supply of cut
fírewood to bohe brichs. This
house, sure to be hot, tooh ayear to
compLete ; airfreight quadneLed
building co.sts.

ó80 Natíonal Geographic, May 1984





Gold: tltre Irí.dío,ns' burden. The
Kayopo tried to worh as miners, but the
high-pressure hose was fríg\úeníng, (tnd
ponning (belaw) was bachbreahing
Leaving them no time for hur.ttng and
festivals. So for a mine on theír LoÌtd they
expeiment by híríng non-Indions
(obove) and tol& a share of the revenues,

the music. Speeches, too, are taped, to be
studied over and over.

Like so many other tribes, the Kayapo are
trying to fathom the mystery of the bedaz-
zling wealth of the white man's world,
source of wondrous products produced in
uncountabÌe numbers. And so they have en-
tered the Brazilian gold rush on a modest
scale. They ousted intruders from one min-
ing site on the reservation, renamed it Gar-
impo Kayapo, and hired other whites to
mine it for them for a ó0 percent share ofthe
profits. Though the Kayapo's 40 percent
seems a handsome revenue, the money nev-
er seems to go far enough.

UNAI, established in 19ó8 to protect
Indian rights, is spread thin over the
huge Brazilian interior. Often native
tribes have been left to the câre of

missionaries, but some have been dra\Ã/n to
government-founded villages like Gorotire.

A scarred oldveteran of many battles told
me one day âboutthe Kayapo's first encoun-
ter with a FUNAI pacification team. "We
weÌe going to kiÌl them," he said. "But they
had brought so many presents of knives,
machetes, axes, beâds, and other things that
we decided to make peace with them. "

Staffed liberaÌÌy with military officers,
FUNAI is intended as a buffer between In-
dians and whites. Its job on the Gorotire
Reservationis to keep Kayapo and outsiders
at peace. But thatjob is not an easy one.

A warrior told me of a battle ofjust a few
years ago, when the Kayapo faced 21 outsid-
ers illegalÌy clearing farmland within the
reservation's boundaries. "The government
had failed to stop them, so we went there to
drive them out. We grabbed one farm work-
er and began to crop his hair to teach him a
lesson. A white girl came to help him, stab-
bing my brother-inìaw. Then another
white hit my uncle over the head with an ax
handÌe. We ended up killing aÌl of them. "

Such violence must be viewed in the con-
text ofyears offrustrated efforts by the Indi-
ans to obtain their legal rights. "We wiÌl
fight to the death to hold on to our lands,"
the chiefs said. Only time will tell whether
that threat will come true.

Gold prospectors in large numbers first
reached the Fresco River, in the eastern
oart of the reservation. in the late 1960s.

682 National Geographic, May 1984



Though FUNÀI initiallytried to forestaÌl an
invasion, the gârimpeiros crossed the bor-
ders in 1980, expanding into the Indians'
Brazil-nut groves. The police came in to put
an end to the invasion, but that effort, too,
dwindled away. In March of 1981 the min-
ing complex of Cumaru, headquartered at
the site of the same name, became a legal
entity, controlled by Brazilian mineral bu-
reaus and by federal and military police.

With a fluctuating population of as many
as 20,000 men, the Cumaru complex can
marshal a much larger "army" than can the
Kayapo. Recently there has been talk of
bringing in the miners'families and settling
them near the working areas with farm
fields to feed them. Exhaustion of the avail-
abÌe sites is already predicted, and the
search for new ones may well involve fur-
ther incursions into Gorotire lanris.

When I first flew in toward Gorotire, my
mind was on my Kayapo friends in the vil-
lage along the Xingu River. In memory I
stroÌÌed again along the crystalÌine blue riv-
er. Millions of yellow butterflies carpeted
the banks, and I walked along through a
golden sno\Ã/storm.

Then, suddenly, I looked down from the
plane at a river so fouled that notone Indian
was bathing or fishing there. It was the
Fresco, polluted by the gold camps.

In happier days, before soil runoff, sew-
age, and chemical pollution tainted the riv-
er, it was a center of daiÌy Ìife. Now FUNAI
has to pipe water from a stream more than a
mile away so the villagers can bathe them-
selves, wash their cloihes,.and draw their
drinking water.

I found that the centraÌ village faucet had
been ringed with barbed wire to keep outthe
local FUNAI staff 's 30 head of imported Af-
rican buffalo, which roam through the viÌ-
lage at night. Those animals are an irony of
imposed development. "We ourselves don't
Ìike the taste of beef," an Indian told me.
"We hardly ever eat it. "

"We cannot fish near the village now," an
old man complained. "To fish with bow and
aÍÍow, the water must be cÌear. Besides, the
fish have no taste. Many of them now die
and wash up on the shore."

Pollution, sadly, seems to be the price of
development. I asked Anazildo Silva, then
head ofthe FUNAI post in the village, ifthe

Brazil's Kayapo, Besel by a Golden Curse

water runoff could not be filtered before it
leaves the gold camps. He shook his head.
" Far too expensive. And it does little good to
pressure the officials at Cumaru. B ut at least
they have agreed to mend the plastic piping
system that we installed to bring clear water
to the village. And they also promise to rein-
force the small dam we built up there. "

Miningmethods atthe camps are far from
sophisticated. Diesel-powered pumpsdirect
jets of water at the gold-bearing earth,
washing it into ponds. Then the muddy re-
sult is pumped up into sluices where the gold
ore settles out. Not surprisingÌy, torrents of
the mud run off into the river along with
sewage and diesel fuel. There is still another
harmful effect of the mining: Abandoned
craters fill with stagnant water, where ma-
Ìarial mosquitoes breed.

Fish stiÌl furnish a large part of the Indi-
ans'protein supply, but now the vilÌagers
must make a tedious journey upriver to do
their fishing. Photographer Miguel Rio
Branco and I set off by canoe one day under
a scorching sun to see how far afield the
source of the pollution lay. FrequentÌy we
lost the channel in the murky water and
found ourselves aground on mud flats or
stranded on barely submerged rocks. Often
we had to leave the canoe to find deeper wa-
ter or tow it up through the many small rap-
ids along the way.

After three hours, we reached the mouth
of the Rio da Ponte, which funnels the gold
camps' runoff into the Fresco. Above that
pointthe Fresco was clear and fish relatively
abundant. It was hard to believe that all our
efforts had carried us only a mile and a half
upriver from Gorotire.

These days, hooks and lines are replacing
bows and arrows, but at times the Indians
fish with timbo, avine that is wrapped into
bundles and floated on the river. Singing
as they work, the men beat the timbo with
sticks. The beaten vines release a substance
that causes the fish to float to the surface,
where they are easily gathered.

rFAPE RECORDERS and cÌubs, alumi-

I num cookware and thatched roofs the

I Kayapo of Gorotire find themselves torn
I between old ways and new. The village

has an Evangelical church, where servrces
are conducted by native pastors. I attended

ó83
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Serious but satisôin& the dry-seoson
celebration calIed Bemp , after a local

,íìsh, encompasses iftitiatíon, nú.|'rLage
rítes, and the presentatioÍL of ancestral
nqmes to small boy$. This recipient

í lei  i  sirç pol ien r i)  o s . t  [ ,  mol. relal ive
arere visi tor to the men's house
wrop" his hnees wrih (oirorì sr i 'orrdò.
Using sfichy lotex, she glues yellow
parrot down to llís bocly arLd bbLe
eggshells in o halo. In sucll fineÌy the
Kayapo of Goroüre are buried.

An eleborate headdress is shcrped

frorn beeswctx on Kongalí (above), a son
of Chíeï'L'oto'i, foÌ aÌ1 oil nighÍ song
vigíI wilh a ceremaÌ]ìal p(útncr (right) .
'I 

lrc headpíece wìtl1 its rod iol ing s.,Ì
otfeolhers is bel ieved to represett
t / ìe universc. 1ts sho/t symboiizes
thc cottai rape by x/hlch th€ irst
Ko),opo desccruletl h'LJnr tlre shy. Later
the ÌuoÌ iD thc oÌ?Ìct nLerú wiII be
lne Ìted doì.vn ond soved Jar the next
Bemp, o h-odil ion tling the Koyopo to
their pcÌst (ìnd rfut.rre.

Little lre no (left) receÌves on
everydoy paínt job, without rrhich n
Koyapo feels properly attired. IIer
mother mì-xes juice fÍom the genípop

fnlít h,íth ch(rrcoeL ond opplies o
seosonoi design. 

'L'he paint wiII  Last
iearly two weehs. SoÌne pottems reseÌnbie
on ima l  morh ings .  i n . t uüng  Ì hose  o l
bees and wosps. The Kayapo beLíeve
their dncestors Leamed fi'orn socíaL
insects to live communclll,.

-a
':.- !
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a service and heard the preacher warn that
only those who listen to God go to the sky
the rest burn in hell. Traditionally, the Indi-
ans have a different view of an afterlife. At
death one goes to the Village of the Dead,
where men sleep during the day and hunt at
night. There old men become younger and
children become older.

As a non-Indian, I was alÌowed inside
the traditional male assembly building,
the men's house. Excepl on rare occasions
Kayapo women are permitted only fleeting
visits to deliver food to their male relatives.

And there I heard a sermon far different
from the one in church. "We Kayapo are all
brothers now," a village elder preached.
"We must no longer fight among ourselves,
but direct our battles against the whites who
try to take our lands. "

The Kayapo are usually in the midst of a

ceremony or making preparations for the
next one. In each dry and rainy season they
hold one offive major rites to bestow ances-
tÍal names on the younger members of the
tribe, a da"nce ritual adopted from another
tribe, or a corn ceremony.

They have a rich repertoire of song, and
it is stirring indeed to hear a large chorus
of voices ringing out under the vast star-
spangled sky in the forest night, punctuated
by croaking frogs and the occasional cries of
animals and birds.

My 18-day stay coincided with Bemp, a
great initiation and naming ceremony held
every few years. As part of it, the men came
toward the village bearing a huge tree trunk
that would be the centerpiece of the night
dance. It must not enter Gorotire untiÌ sun-
set, so the men guarded it alÌ afternoon, just
outside the vilÌage. Incongruously, they

""",*""",ü

Cnrions stares ÍÌïe et Toto'i on q sl1oppíng expeditíon to Cumoru (above) . The
chief radioed for a FUNAI pLone n tohe hím to the place he thítlks of as "Cobal,"
the name of the goyernment store, wl'Lere Ie slops from o List in hís lrcad. Wlen
his oírlift retut-ns to the Gorotíre strtp (ríght), Toto'i's team ferrìes boxes of soap,
rice, and otlaer suppLies to his house or warehouse for eveÌrtuoL dístributíon. The

686 NationaI Geographíc, May 1984



whiled away the time by munching import-
ed cookies and drinking canned soft drinks.

So much of the village's gold revenue had
been Ìavished on Bemp that the costexceed-
ed the previous year's income from the
Brazil-nut crop.

"Next year the gold revenue will be in-
vested in agricultural projects," declared
Anazildo Silva. A practical idea, but it does
not take into account the Kayapo enthusi-
asm for goods of the outside worÌd.

During Bemp, a small contingent of
builders and brickmakers were in Gorotire
to construct new village houses. Already
much ofthe cement flown in for the project
had been damaged through carelessness,
and little progress was visible. At the height
of the ceremony, construction ground to a
halt while bricklayers joined the dancers.

Gorotire is eager to rival the viÌlage of

Kikre Tum, u'hich split away in 1976 after à
dispute over use of some ceremonial feathers
escalâted into a dueÌ between the village co-
chiefs. Kikre Tum, in the northern part of
the reservation, has achieved affluence en-
vied by Gorotire, after making a more lucra-
tive deal for gold mining in its area. In fact,
its chief, Pombo--inspired no doubt by
FUNAI's large staff of military men-now
answers only to the title of colonel.

THE GOROTIRE village rs condu cl some

I trade with their felÌow Kayapo on the

I upper Xingu River. who are rich in in-
I dustrialeoods but ooor in traditionaÌ re-
sources. Sucú goods arã freighted in FUNAI
aircraft, which fly between the villages.

Since I had lived on the upper Xingu for
more than ayeaÌ, I was asked why the latest
shipment had not arrived. "We sent them

vilLoge chiefs also put reyenues from goLd into bqnh accounts ín three cíties and
have so far purchosed for ttlemselves motorboots and gos stoyes. They taLh of
buying an aírcroft. TruditíonqlLy Kayapo Leailers were expected to líye poor, share
oll possessions, and rLse eqrly with tlÉir men. But now, some vilLagers complaín,
they Liye In the manner of BraziLidn colonels.

Brazil's Kayapo, Beset by a Golden Ctu se 687



BraziÌ nuts, macaw feathers, and babassu
oiÌ. But we are stil l waiting for the beads,
ammunition, hooks, and fishing Ìine that
were promised. "

WelÌ, a mail-order service between t\Àro
communities where hardly anyone reads or
writes much less knows how to label
frcight is bound to become chaotic.

With an eye to\.vard stil l more white men's
goods, the Indians of Gorotire have agreed
with FUNAI to have a road built from the
village tr-r the goldfields of Cumaru. An out-
side firm wiÌl buiÌd it, taking as payment the
trees thatmustbe cÌeared from the roadway.

Manylndian eÌders are afraid ofthat road
and what it will bring, but the young are
m o r e  5 a n g u i n e .  " A ì r p ì a n c .  c a n l  L a r r y
much," a young Kayapo said to me, "and
they are expensive to use. But with a road
we can have goods by the truckloads-tape
recorders, clothes, cookies. . . ."

"Aren't you afraid the road will bring in
more garimpeiros and settlers?"

His mind was on material things; he
waved that possibility away. "Oh, there will
be a FUNAI post aÌong the road, with a
gate. Only people bringing goods here will
be alÌowed through. "

I had doubts. Roads into Brazil's Indian
settÌements usuaÌly have brought more
problems than benefits to the villagers.

!ìURING MY VISIT Gorotire was a bee-
I I hive of aerial activity; pìanes and heli-
! | copters landed frequentÌy near the
E village, and we could hear planes serv-
ing Cumaru all day long. Frequently the vil-
Ìage is visited by the military, by federal
poÌice, by Cumaru administrators, and by
visiting FUNAI staff.

Both chiefs, Kanhonk and Toto'i, object-
ed to the aggre" . ive nature of  those in-pec-
tions. "I want to put a sign by the runway
tclÌing the police not to enter the village with
guns," Kanhonk said. "This is our home."

The Kayapo's own gold mining enterprise

On q coohie breah, Beml calebralors
Ín tlrc men's house enjoy store bought
treats provided by a host fomíIy . One
soft drinh, guarana, ortes its ori8,irl to
Br crziLian lndirÌns who domesticdted
the pLdnt of the same name.

4

6 8 8





at Garimpo Kayapo was just beginning
during my visit. Accounts had been opened
at Cumaru headquarters so the two chiefs
could sell the goÌd, and FUNAI had bought
some mining machinery. Four white miners
were employed to operate the machines

The Kayapo had already expeÌled aprevi-
ous group of workers for trying to steaÌ their
gold, and it is fairÌy predictabìe that such
conflicts will continue. Still, it is doubtful
thattheywill ever wantto do all the grueling
work themselves, even if non-Indian work-
ers teach them how. One plan is to limit the
Gorotire operation to about 40 white work-
ers-though the pressure of gold fever may
make it hard to keep the mining on such a
small scaìe.

There are two other large extraction sites
within reservation boundaries-Maria
Bonita and the adjoining Tarzan site Ac-
cording to Siìva, the Kayapo are receiving a
percentage of the federal tax on gold taken
from Maria Bonita.

RADUALLY, the Kayapo of Gorotire
are moving closer to modern lvays. A
canteen lvas set up in the village to sup-
pÌy them with such staples as rice,

beans, manioc flour, sugar, coffee, cookies,
butter, and milk.

A church, a school, and missionary
houses are part of the village now, and a
pharmacy. FUNAI radio maintains daily
contact with the outside world. Some villag-
ers are being taughtto read and write intheir
own language; others attend classes in Por-
tuguese, though few retain it in later life.

Gorotire's two chiefs even dream now of
extending electricity io the entire village;
perhaps it will always stay a dream.

Still, despite this heteïogeneity ofmodern
contacts, Gorotire maintains much of its
highly developed ceremonial life. Body
painting-equallycosmetic and symbolic
is part of traditional daily attire. Adults
paint each other in group sessions, and
women spend long hours decorating their
children. With palm strips as brushes, and
using various fruit dyes, they paint striking
black geometric designs on body and face.
They add red "stockings" and paint faces
red. Designs vary according to lhe occasion
and subject's age and sex.

And Kayapo women bedeck their children
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Pime condidates fot marría,$e, these
teenagers wíLL probably pich partners
suggestedby theír famíLies. OnLy ofter the
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birth ofo chiid is the marríd&e fonnalized. r"or the past few years Kayapo cliefs llare
discouroged tr-@ditionaL bítth controL, hopít1g to increcLse the tribet nrimbers ond tírus
Ìnoke possible the compLetion of a fitII cycle of the festivals essenti.Ìl to their cultuÌ-e.
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Carrying live gc,me Líhe toten poles ,
huÌtters return í1on a month-Long jungLe

treLwíth the türt les (Ieft) cal led for tn
eyery festival memL. After a rítual í tl.]e
Ìlen's I'Louse the reptíIes ore (leLilered to
tlrc llost fc.n!íIíes for roastilg.

Modent 'ymbol t f  rnunltood. the r i{ le
once ïired et whíte intruders and enenTy
Kq),apo. ^Ìo1v it ond little else
acconTpanLes a fontref wafti,of (.Ibove)
on his hi1ÌÌts. He ccn feerl himself
becouse ancestors plonted tubers ond
other edÌbLes at repyl.rr compsitcs on
juflgle traíIs. Such sophlsticcted
pler.níng clTaracteriz es Kayopo slosh-
and burn agriculture. Seemingly
abandoned fíelds ore managed ífl order
to atLract wíIdLífe, such as the coqti
hangLng from tlÊ huftter's sh-ouLder .

But as the Kayapo (Lcquire tnore
consumer gooíls @nd canned food, some
negLect tlÉir fiel s, tumíftq, theít bachs
on a rÌch agrícuturol tToditioÌ1 thot has
srrstorned their people for rni l lennia.
The question lingers: Con the Kayapo
retaín theír self sufJicíeftcy , their
ideúiry o.nd tÍÉír lírnd2
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lavishly with beads. We brought 11 kilos of
beads with us, but they soon ran out.

"Is it true," a woman asked me, "that our
relatives on the Xingu have so many beads
that they use them as blankets at night?"

That, indeed, would be a Kayapo dream
come true.

UTSIDE PRESSURES on the reserva-
tion continue to grow. To the north
Ìies BraziÌ's largest gold mine, Serra
Pelada. One of the largest gold nug-

gets ever found, weighing 137 pounds, rvas
discovered there last year.

The Brazilian government has threat-
ened to close Serra Pelada to manual work-
ers, pointing out the danger of mining with
hand tools at the site. Press reports suggest
that major gold deposits are still to be
reached and that the government and multi-
national companies intend to reap all the
benefits by mechanizing operations. There
is talk of pÌans to transfer many of Serra Pe-
lada's 80,000 miners to the Cumaru camps,
which would put even more pressure on
Gorotire Reservation lands. MeanwhiÌe,
garimpeiroshave arrived attwo Kayapo vil-
lages outside the reservation.

Also looming in the future is avast hydro-
electric project that would flood two other
Kayapo vilÌages on the Xingu River. Devel-
opment attracted by that project wouÌd
have a marked effect on other villages too.
But Brazil is in a deep economic crisis, and
the costly hydro project exists only on paper
for the present.

One of the wonders of the 20th century
surely must be juxtaposition of such huge
projects with small native communities that
Iive from traditional slash-and-burn agri-
cuÌture. The Kayapo have always inhabited
mixed regions of forest and savanna, farm-
ing, hunting game, and gathering wild
fruits. "We used to abandon the village,"
Chief Kanhonk told me, "to go off on long
treks through the jungle. " Now the Indians,
depending on goods from the modern age,
have become increasingly sedentary.

The Kayapo are but one piece in a com-
pÌex mosaic made up of Brazil's many tribes.
The Indian population is estimated to be as
high as 150,000, comprisingabout 180tribal
groups speaking nearly as many Ìanguages
and dialects. When Portuguese colonization
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began, the count may have been three niil-
Iion Indians.

Coastal Indian groups were virtually ex-
terminated by diseases to which they had no
immunity, and by subjugation and slavery
in earÌy coÌonial times . Many other tribes re-
mained in relative isolation in the interior.
Then the rubber boom starting in the mid-
1gth century began to change their lives.

As the hunt for rubber trees widened, the
Indians skirmished with white invaders.
The Kayapo attacked and killed the whites,
both to avenge raids on their villages and
to colÌect booty, such as arms and ammuni-
tion. Part ofthe tribe moved west to the Xin-
gu and beyond to escape the intruders. But
the hunger to exploit the interior grew, par-
ticularly after World War II. BrasiÌia be-
came the nation's capital in 19ó0, and a vast
network ofroads ìaced into the jungle to link
the interior with the developed coast.

N 1980 the first Indian orsanization-
UNI (Union of Indigenous Nations)-
was estabìished to allow Indians to speak
for themseÌves. Two years later an Indi-

an, Mario Juruna, was eìected to the BraziÌ-
ian Congress. His term of office has been
stormy, but he has become a symbol ofjus-
tice, looking out for the poor and oppressed
of his country.

It is frequently said in Brazil thatthe Indi-
ans are doomed to die out. I believe this is
overly fatalistic. True, the pressure is in-
creasing, but the movement toward self-
determination is making progress too, as ex-
emplified by UNI and Mario Juruna. Some
tribes-incÌuding the Kayapo-are grow-
ing; there were 23 births in Gorotire village
during the first halfof 1983.

But the future of all Brazil's Indians
hinges on the continuing struggle for their
rights and their stand against deveÌopmen-
taÌ pressures. It is ofìittle use to mark reser-
vation boundaries in the forest if those
boundaries continue to be violated or con-
stantly changed, or if groups are forcibly
removed from their traditional Ìands, as is
commonly the case.

This is a fact of modern life: Just as Brazil
itself is beset by a staggering foreign debt,
the nation's Indian tribes-the Kayapo
among them-feel the unrelenting pïessures
ofthe world scramble for resources. I
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