























.-ll‘ |

» -:!"g -|!1|fi

%G1 T4,
o e |

—






















José Manuel de Caralt
Conde de Caralt_Cazador y duefio de finca montesa

()

“Quisiera equivocarme,
pero veo el porvenir de la
caza, y sobre todo de la
monteria, muy negro.

Nada ayuda: el “trofeismo”,
la falta de tradiciones, la
poca aficion por parte de
los jovenes y de las
mujeres. La
comercializacion (a veces
abusiba) de las monterias,
el papeleo y, aquel funesto
Walt Disney que hacia
hablar a los animales, les
dotaba de sentimientos
humanos e hizo que la
gente llamase “Bamby”

a los venados”.
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“Traditional spanish hunt,
Monteria, is an
extradordinary show,

incredible landscapes, dogs
chasing and the people that
makes everything possible:
dog keepers, guides,
guards and muleteers.

Plastic beauty of this
hunting helps in loving it
and in forgetting about
what, its enemies maybe
find it harder to understand,
that is, killing”.




“l wish | was wrong but
future for hunting and
even more for Monteria
iIs more than dark.

Nothing helps preventing
this: the trophy culture,,
the lack of tradition, little
interest by young people
and women...

Also the sometimes
abusive comercialization
oh this hunting,
adminitsration
requirements , and still,
that baneful Walt Disney
that made the animals
speak and gifted them
with human feelings
making people start
calling the deers
Bamby”.




The Frozen Wolf Hunt
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Not long ago, the owner of a
hunting reserve in the north,
hunted a wolf. In the good old
days the animal would have
been stuffed or maybe thrown
directly into the trash can. Now,
this rare and protected hunt
has ended its days in the
bottom of a freezer. ‘If
important people come to hunt,
we take it out of the freezer the
day before and tell them: Look
what we killed yesterday. It’s
what they want to see’.

As Spain’s urbanization
continues to expand, nature is
getting more and more
confined. Cities have turned
into working and economic
centres as their population
continues to grow. Remaining
in the country doesnt mean it
will someday belong to you: it's

once you've moved to the city
that you can conquer again
the country.

But once you're in the city the
outlook changes. You gain in
work, in money and in a certain
sense of well-being but you
start missing something. The
conquest of the country
becomes the conquest of a
romantic ideal. The countryside
dreamt by the city is not a wild
place, not even a rural one. It
is more like a theme park
representing the country or the
place to go to get the in touch
with the "real thing". Rural
hotels to their best to look more
and more typical, cheese more
and more homemade, names
are made up to things and
places that never had a name,
and then the city dwellers start




remembering past lives or
generations.

Fighting against nature is one
of the things that turns a man
into a man.. People in the city
can spend years without
seeing the whole animal he’'s
eating but just in tights or fillets
shape. Actually killing an animal
for food is almost a traumatic
contact with reality but still
exciting. It is life. To be able to
say: | killed it.

Obviously, this is another
reason why these theme parks
exist. A hunting reserve is not
anymore an area where wild
deer live in freedom, itis a
fenced private property where
stags are bred and fed all year
round. When the hunting
season starts the city dwellers

comes from the city in his four-
wheel-drive with leather seats
searching for an experience.
He is taken in by the blood and
the brute atmosphere that
surrounds the hunt and that
takes him back to what he lost:
his rural origins. With the
shotgun in his hand, the
spanish town dweller who
conquered the city remembers
he is still a man, that he is still
able to survive.

Later he's taken a photo with
his frozen wolf trphy and he
climbs back into his four-
wheel-drive without fully feeling
what he had planned to find.

His face is alight with envy of
the dogs who, drunk with
blood, still know how to enjoy
in a crazy way.
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