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MARRAKESH, Morocco—We’ve been th:ough

.Tangiers, Rabat and Casablanca—the more ur-
- ban and modem cities of Morocco facing Eu-- -
rope, which seems only a stone’s throw away -

" across the Strait of Gibraltar. But they say you

haven’tbeen to the “real Morocco” if you haven’t.
been to Marrakesh, Fez, Kenes and the so-called’
“imperial cities,” whose ancient splendor seems
to resist the ravages of time.

And what is the “real Morocco?” Of course,
one can only describe dimensions of it as “real”
varies according to perception and preference.
Imagine Luneta and its environs, and instead of
the grandstand, hotels, the Rizal monument,

gardens, shops and everything in it, you have a -

medina ringed by a casbah, where scores of
snake-charmers, monkey-charmers, fortune

- tellers, acrobats, musicians, sword swallowers,
- fire eaters, water carriers, carriage drivers; and

just about any form of exotica compete for your ;

“-attention and bewilderment. The air is filled with ~
- the scents of spices and the shops around dazzle
*'you:with brightly colored rugs with exqunsue '

arabesque designs. They serve you mint tea to
motivate you to buy. The camel market on
Saturdays gives you a chance to meet the nomads
of the Sahara called “Blue Men.” And during the
national folklore festival in Marrakesh in May,
female dancers on their knees gyrate to the
rhythm of large drums performing what is called
the “guedra.”

Your next question has to be, what are re casbahs e,

and medinas? I used to think there was only one
place called Casbah (also Kasbah) after seeing,
“The Battle of Algiers.” And that there was only -
one Medina—the holy city of Mohammed in
~ Saudi Arabia. This is one thing rewarding with
travel. You undo your own ignorance and get rid

" of your stereotypes and prejudices.

Casbahs and medinas in essence define the
reality of Moroccan life. A casbah is a generic
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name for a fortress surrounding the old native
quarters in Arab north African countries. Pirate
attacks and other reprisals from the outside in
the days of old led to the building of fortifications
and ramparts to protect human settlements. Some
of these casbahs are not just immense but also

. artistic. The Kasbah of the Oudaias, for instance,

is one of the most attractive spots in Rabat. The
casbahs are living citadels for Islamic art,
contrary to images created by movies that they
are seedy places for the dregs of society.

In Marrakesh, one of the most unposing sights

is the mosque of the Kasbah with its distinctive

minaret on the skylme Eventually you 11 find
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yoursclf in the Rue de la Kasbah, which leads to

- the Royal Palace. It is said that King Hassan II

:loves to come to Marrakesh. It’s one of his
favorite cities.

The medina is the old cxty, the old part of town
where the action is. The streets are narrow and
follow a maze-like pattern. You can easily get
lost. You are competing not only with humanity
but also with donkeys carrying merchandise for
space in the medinas. It seems you're going
around in circles. Merchants are friendly and
actively peddle their wares, but not as
aggressively as they do in.Istanbul’s Grand
Bazaar. And of course, you must know how to
bargain. Goods sold in the stréet or small stores
are much cheaper than those recommended by

- tour guides. who get commlssxons from ‘

desxgnated shops.

.Facing the medina in Marrakesh is a pubhc
square known as Place Djemaa-el Fna, the hottest
“tourist attraction in town. A’ boy whose name is
. either Mohammed, Omar or;Yousof is trying, to

‘getmeto pose for.a picture with a $nake-charmer

who is playing a tune on his flute while the cobra
is dancmg around him, as though following the
music. I thought they only did this in India. It's a
* fascinating sight—a dancing black cobra under
the hot sun. But I find myself slowly retreating
from the scene as I’m very frightened of snakes.

It is Marrakesh’s pride that it has given its
name to the entire country, something that seems
+justified by the city’s glorious past. It.was the
“capital of the Almoravid and Almohad dynasues,
and during the reign of one of its kings in the

-12th century, Marrakesh was the flourishing

center of an empire which extended from the
Sahara to Ebro, and from the Atlantic to Algiers.
It flourished mainly because of its economic
‘relations with Spain.

We are proceeding to Fez where we are
. 'guaranteed to see more of the “real Morocco.”
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