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3a ga ce Baese 3ag 2paHuyHuA
»KAbOH”, ca Heobxogumu . .
Hsakonko paspeweHus

To enter the area behind
the border fence requires
several permissions

|_| vmyBame B cbpuemo Ha CmpaHgyka U MUCAUM

3a 0CHOBHOomMoO npegu3BukameacmBo npeg Hac - kak ga
npoHukHeM B oxpaHsemama 30Ha, koAamo ce npocmupa Ha
nem kuanomempa HaBbmpe om 2paHuuama Ha Boazapud

¢ Typuus. Mo Bpememo Ha couyuaAuzMa noumu usrama
mepumopus Ha CmpaHgrka e nonagaaa B 2paHuueH pexkum
u e buna HegocmobnHa 3a 0bukHOBEHU noceuleHus, ga He
20Bopum 3a mypusoM. Ceza 3abpaHama ce npocmupa camo
Bopxy nem kunomempa no npomekeHuemo Ha Pe3oBcka
peka, HO Ha Hac HU mpAbBa ga omugem mouyHo mam. Lleama
HU e HeonpegeneHa. YyBaau cme 3a eguH dpaHmacmuueH
Xpam Ha ANOAOH, a CbWoO U 3a ockbgHume ocmarku om Had-
2ondmMama couuaaucmuuecka mucmudukauus 8 Boazapus -
cBemuauwemo Ha Bacmem, ezunemckama 602uHA ¢ MAAO Ha
»keHa u enaBa Ha komka. Ho He mokeM ga Bbgem cuzypHu, ue
ule 2u Hamepum, U He MokeM ga BbgeM cuzypHu, ue OHOBa,
koemo we Hamepum, we e moBa, 3a koemo cme uyBanu.
Bogauume Hu He ca MHO20 eHmycuasupaHu, Moxke bu ce
cmpaxyBam, a Hue camume kamo ue AU CMe goWAU om gpye
cBam.

OkasBa ce, ue npoHukBaHemo B egpaHuyHama 30Ha He €
monkoBa HeBb3MoXkHO - gocmamopuHo € ga ce cBopxkew

¢ Vicmopuueckua myseld Ha Maako TepHoB0, 3a ga mu
cogelicmBam 3a paspeuleHue, ga Hamepuw Bogau u MHO20
3gpaB gxkun.

CnpaBsame ce gocma 6vp3o. OcmaBame gokymeHmu 3a
caMOAUYHOCM NpuU noAuuas Ha Bxoga B 3oHama u 3anouBame
ga nogckauame ¢ grkuna no gBeme kanHu 6pasgu, koumo
HaBAuszam HaBbmpe, Nnoumu yCcnopegHO Ha 2paHuyYHama
bpasga. MHozo ckopo ycmaHoBaBame koako BarkeH e
gobpuam Bogau - nomam Hu kpuBoAuuu us AabupuHm om
npoceku, gBeme bpasgu omgaBHa ca ocmaHaAu 3ag Hac u
Beue ce cewame 3a mAx noumu kamo 3a byreBapg.

He noBeue om kunomembp, HO NOAOBUH yac No-KbCHO
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cnupame npeg MuwkoBa HuBa, 8 nogHokuemo Ha Had-
Bucokus Bpbx Ha CmpaHgrka Ha boAzapcka mepumopus -
loasmo epaguwe. TpabBa ga ce uskauum Ha no-manko om 50
Mempa, 3a ga Bugum npe3 gbpBemama o2pomMHuUmMe kameHHu
baokoBe Ha egHO om Hal-crnabo no3Hamume U B cbuwomo
Bpeme om Hal-3aweMemaBawume e3uyecku cBemuauwa B
EBpona. Hat-Hanpeg ce npubaukaBame kom ocmarkume
om nocmpoidkama, 8 kosmo Hakoeza ca »kuBeau >kpeuume Ha
xpama. Om HeAa e ocmaHano MaAko - Hal-BneuamaaBawomo
e uspabomeHomo om

MOHOAUMEH kamMbk cmbnano,

a coWo U kamo ye Au

3anokumeHo Ha mpeBama

om Aowo geme kopumo Ha

»kepmBeHuk. Ocmambuu

om cmeHu Mapkupam

oyepmaHuama Ha gBe

nomeuwieHus.

Cnupame Ha cmbnaAomo.

IHmepecHo e, HO

u pasmopcBaulo.

BeauuecmBeHama u

abcoalomHo HenunHama

om yoBewka poka npupoga

MoXke ga bbge cmpawHa.

Mo komyHucmuuecko

Bpeme myk ca wovkaau

2paHuyapu, cmpeAdwu Ha

MECO NO U3moyHo2epMaHuU

U noAAuu, onumBauiu ce

ga usbazam “Ha 3anag’,

B Typuuda. Ho ceea HaAma

HukoU. Jopu no obag B

2opama ce uyBam byxaau. »




Traveling into the Strandzha, we contemplate what is
the greatest challenge ahead: infiltrating ourselves into
the border zone high security strip which extends five
kilometres from the Turkish border. During Socialist times,
practically the entire Strandzha was deemed a border
area, out of bounds to casual visitors, let alone tourists.
Today, prohibition only extends over some three miles
from the Rezovska River, but that is precisely where we
are aiming. Our aim is loosely defined. We have heard
of a fantastic temple of Apollo, and recall a Socialist-

era rumour that remains are to be found of a shrine to
Bastet, an Egyptian goddess with the body of a woman
and the head of a cat. Yet we cannot be sure of finding
any of this, or of it squaring with our expectations.

Our guides are none too enthusiastic. Perhaps they
are wary, and perhaps we are far too alien for them.
The security strip turns out not to be so forbidding
after all. One contacts the Malko Turnovo History
Museum and its staff will help you get the permit.
You need a good guide and a sturdy cross-country
vehicle. We do it all quite fast, leave our IDs with the
policeman at the entrance to the strip, and shake

on across country over two rutted tracks that run
alongside the border. The importance of a good
guide becomes apparent very quickly: we soon leave
the rutted tracks (Ah! Civilisation...) behind and get
meandering down a confusing labyrinth of forest paths.
Having covered not more than two thirds of a mile, but
taken over half an hour over it, we come to Mishkova
Niva, a meadow at the foot of the Bulgarian Strandzha’'s
tallest peak, Golyamo Gradishte. We climb something like

Mpupogama kamo ue Au ucka ga cu npubepe
XUAfigoAemusma ucmopus

Nature seems to want back the millennia of history

- ‘:.{; vt

B ceHuecmama 2opa Ha CmpaHg)ka npogbakaBa
ga ce Bvopzans kameHeH Cbg, usnon3BaH om mpakume
3a pumyaAHu >kepmBonpuHoweHus

A stone pot the Thracians used for ritual offerings
still lingers on in the shady forest of Strandzha Mountain

150 feet up it and at last see hidden among the trees the
huge boulders of one of Europe’s least-known, yet most
fascinating pagan shrines. We first walk up to the building
where the shamans lived. Little of it remains. A monolithic
stone step is perhaps the most impressive ruin. A stone
tub where sacrifices were conducted lies over the grass
as if thrown there by a child in a fit of temper. Remains of
walls outline two rooms.

We climb onto the step, feeling both fascinated and a
little trepid. Left free from human intervention, nature
grows both grandiose and fearsome. In Communist times,
armed border guards had the run of the area, shooting
to kill East Germans and Poles trying to flee “Westward,”
into Turkey, at that time seen as West. Now there is
nobody, and owls call in the forest even at midday. »
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MuwkoBa HuBa e egHo om mecmama, kbgemo ¢omozpadusma He e B cbcmosHue ga npegage MOYHO yceul,aHemo 3a pasmep
Mishkova Niva is one of the places where photography is unable to render the sense of dimension

[Mo-Hamamok e xpamom Ha AnoAOH U mod HaucmuHa ycnaBa ga
Hu 3akoBe Ha msacmo. B cpegama Ha HUWOMO, Ha egHa guBa
3eAeHa NoAAHa, ce udguza macuBHa nocmpoltka om kamok,
noAypaspyweHa. VIau no-mouHo - noayusepageHa. Yacm om
HoMepupaHume om apxeono3ume kameHHu 6aokoBe Bce owle
He ca HapegeHu No npegnoAazaeMume um mecma. Ako moBa
bewe Ha 400 mempa no-Hagoay, MUCAUM cu, npaBumeAcmBomo
omgaBHa ga 20 bewe 06aBuno 3a HauUOHaAHO BoezamcmBo,
Haokono wewe ga uma Mysel ¢ buaem, cmpyBaw, Hal-Manko
10 eBpo, a cAeaaume om cumMempuuHo napkupaAu aBmobycu
mypucmu Beue wAxa ga nuam bupa B cneuuaaHo uszpageHa
3akycBanHa. Ho moBa e Boazapusa. He, moBa e CmpaHgxka... Ta
obuua ga nasu madHume cu.

Makap ga cMe sawemMemeHu om pasmepume, om npupogama u

Hal-Beue om momaAHama u3oAupaHocm U HegoCmMonNHOCM Ha
moBa mMAacmo, He MoXkeM ga cu cnecmum mMaako ,gokasyema”
uHdpopmauud. Bogauume Hu paskasBam: [Mocmpodkama e
usgueHama kamo epobHuua Ha mpakulcku Baagemen okono

IV B. np. Xp., a no-kbcHO € npeBobpHama om pumasHume B
XEpOOoH - xpam Ha AnoaoH. OepomHume kameHHu BrokoBe
oyepmaBam ueHmMpPaAHOMO UWUAUHGPUYHO NOMeEWEHUE Ha
2pobHuuama, kakmo u gB8eme macuBHu cmeHu, koumo ca =

Momuwama kbm Bpbx [oASMO 2paguuie ca NoYMuU Henpoxogumu
The roads to Golyamo Gradishte are almost inaccessible
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onacBaau. Om ykpacama ca 3a HU yacmu om KOAOHU U
eguH BoaxumumeneH GpoHmMoH, kolmo ce Hamupa B My3es
Ha Maako TopHoBo. KakBo Au e cmaBano myk npegu 2000
20gUHU, koeamo CmpaHg)ka e buaa egHa omgaseueHa
npoBuHuua Ha Pum? A npegu 20 000? TpygHo e ga ce cAoXku
B gymu ycewaHemo 3a uszoAauud, HO mo - Ha MuwkoBa
HuBa - kamo ue AU uma 3a ueA ga 3amBbpgu, He ga pascee
Aeko upauuoHaaHume Hu ouyakBaHus. KakBo npaBum Hue
myk? Ta Haau moBa mAacmo e u3BoH Bcuuku mypucmuuecku
Mapupymu, usBobH gopu nomeBogumeaume Ha Rough Guide?
Bogauume Hu kamo ue Au Mozam ga uemam MUCAU.
Ycewame, ue uHcmuHkmuBHO ce omgponBam. He e au
Bpeme ga ce Bpvbwame B Manko TepHOB0, kbgemo 3anouBa
HapogHo moprkecmBo, MopaAHo U ¢puHaHcoBo nogkpeneHo
om AmepukaHckusa kopnyc Ha mupa?
PeweHuemo HU ga ce kauum owe no-Hazope, ga Bugum
CowuHckomo Hewo, e mBopgo, kazBame Ha enaBHua Hu
Bogau. Tol moxke bu e Hal-gobpusim no3HaBau Ha mesu
padoHu - xopama om okoAHume ceaa, ¢ koumo 2oBopuxme,
Baxa nomyBaau go omcmosawusa Ha 70 kunomempa 20Aam
e2pag bypeac npegu cpegHo 15 2oguHu. Makap om
camMomo HayaAo ga nocpewa cgbp)kaHo uHmepeca Hu koM
Msacmomo, Bogauom Hu
cmouyecku noHaca Hawemo
AlobonumecmBo. A Hue
npocmo HAMamMe mbpneHue
ga Bugum ckanama, okoao
koamo ce pasuzpaBa egHa
om Hal-Mucmepuo3HUmMe
gpamu no Bpememo Ha
couuaausma. »




Apollo’s temple follows, and manages truly to stop us in our
tracks. In the middle of nowhere, on a wild green meadow,
stands a massive stone edifice. It is half-destroyed, or perhaps
half-built. Some of the stone slabs that archaeologists

have carefully numbered are yet to take their supposed
places. If all this were a mere quarter of a mile downhill,

the government would long have declared it a heritage site,
built a museum charging a minimum of 10 euro a head, and
tourists would be pouring off parallel-parked coaches and
piling into makeshift cafés for cold beers. But this is Bulgaria.
No, this is the Strandzha: a
place that would not give
its secrets away.

Though the sheer
dimensions, surrounding
nature, and utter splendid
isolation of this site are
enough by themselves, it is
worthwhile to let a few facts
intrude. Our guides tell us
that the edifice was built
as the tomb of a Thracian
ruler in about the 4th
Century BC, being turned
into a temple of Apollo, or
heroon, in Roman times.
The massive slabs outline
the circular burial chamber
in the middle and the

twin massive walls around
it. Preserved decorative
elements include parts of

columns and a fascinating portico which is today at the Malko
Turnovo museum.

Whatever went on here 2000 years ago, when the Strandzha
was a far-flung Roman province? And, for that matter, what
went on 20,000 years ago? The sense of isolation is hard to
put into words, yet it is palpable enough at Mishkova Niva,
seeming to cement rather than dispel our slightly irrational
expectations. Whatever are we doing here? This is a spot well
away from any tourist routes, unknown even to the Rough
Guide.

Our guides appear to be reading our thoughts. They
instinctively draw away from us, leaving us to muse over our
thoughts. Surely, it is time to return to Malko Turnovo and

join the festival sponsored and supported by the US Peace
Corps!? Yet, our resolve to climb further upwards and see The
Site wins, and we summon our chief guide.

Of all men, he probably knows these parts best. Local
villagers we had spoken with seemed not to care much for
their surroundings, having traveled but rarely to the nearest
city of Burgas, some 40 miles away. The guide shows some
initial reserve about our interest in The Site, yet eventually
takes it all in good humour. Besides, we are genuinely
curious to see the rock around which one of the Socialist
era’s greatest mysteries revolves. »
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Tasu ucmopusda 3anouBa ¢ BaHrea,
Horeapckama AcHoBugka, yuumo
cAenu oyu Bukganu Hewga,
Hegocmuykumu 3a ,06ukoBeHume”
xopa. (Ako cme Aemenu ¢ Boazapus
Ep npes aBaycm, Beue 3Haeme 3a
koeo cmaBa gyma, Haau?) MNpes
1981 2. npu Heqa ugBa Bv3pacmeH
yoBek, kolmo mopcu coBem kak
ga pasuveme 2eoegpadcka kapma.
TBopgu, ue e paznumBan 3a
omaykaHus AUCM, U3nUcaH CbC
cmpaHHu 3Hauy, 8 Codusd, HO
Hukod om npodecopume mam He 911-1996 e2.)
MO2bA ga My nomozHe. BaHeza my Clairvoyant Vanga
kasBa, ue kapmama e cbopkaHa (191741996) was at the
U He cbgbprka UHdOpMaUUA 3a basis of the mystery
cokpoBuwla, Ho kapa naemeHHUuama cu ga A Apekonupa madHo
Bopxy kymusa om wokoaagoBu 60H60HU. CAgg moBa 20 omnpawa.
Mo-kocHo BaHea obacHABa Ha naemeHHuama cu Kpacumupa
CmosaHoBa, ue kapmama couyu MAcmomo Ha kameHeH
capkodae, 3apoBeH goaboko nog 3eMama ,npegu xuaagu
2oguHu”. Om BompewHama My cpipaHa ¢ HeusBecmHo Ha
yoBeuecmBomo NUCMO e 3anuGaHa ucmopuama Ha cBema
,2000 2oguHU npegu Hawemg/Bpeme u 2000 2oguHU cAeg
Hezo”. Cnopeg BugeHuemo/Ha BaHza capkodazbm e bua
goHeceH no Mope om ezdnmsHu - pobu, BolHuuu u Bucwu
HauaAHuuu. bua cnycHam goaboko nog 3emama, nokpum
C 02pOMHO koauuecmBo npocm, a nocae Bcuuku, koumo
yuacmBaau B 3apa@aHemo my, buau usbumu.
Macmomo e B8 CpipaHgxka, go mypckama epaHuua. BaHea,
kosmo Hukoza Ae e buna B CmpaHgrka u kosmo e 3azybunra
3peHuemo cy owe kamo mutHelgykop npegu BolHama,
onucBa B8 gematau monoepaduama Ha paloHa: NoAsHa C
usguezauld ce go Heda ckana.
Paskagztm Ha BaHza Hal-8epoAmHO WAA ga ocmaHe camo
BgovxHoBeHue 3a mpeckaBu umaHApu u kpacuBa AezeHga,
akg macmomo He ce okasBa B epaHuuyHama 30Ha u ako B8
J/cmopuama He ce HamecBa Alogmuna XKuBkoBa, gbulepama Ha
mozaBawHus coyuasucmuuecku gukmamop Togop »KuBkoB.
Kpacumupa paskasBa ucmopuama Ha Kpbcmlo MymaduueB
- eguH om npubauwkeHume Ha AlogMmunaa XXuBkoBa, mod nvk
A npepaskasBa Ha BucokonocmaBerHama cu npuamenka. o
oHoBa Bpeme HelHume yBaeueHus kom okyamusma ca Beue
gokazaH dakm u masu ucmopusa HaucmuHa A BneuyamanaBa.
B pesyamam Kpacumupa, Kpvcmio MymaduueB u owe mpuma
gywu mpbeBam B Hauaromo Ha mad 1981 2. 3a CmpaHgXka.
3anpameru om AlogMmuaa u HanbomcmBaHu om Banea, me
uzgupBam macmomo. B guBama HenpozaegHa 2opa, 8 kosmo
Hue, BvopkeHu ¢ gobop Bogau u gxkun, egBa He ce 3azybuxme,
me BvpBam, HacouBaHu eguHcmMBeHo om onucaHuama Ha
Banea. I Hamupam macmomo. ToBa e u3xogbm Ha aHMuyHU
pumcku (a moke 6u mpakutcku) MUHU, YUUMO 2aAepuu ce
Buam kunomempu HaBompe nog 3emama. lNemumama npocme
3acmaBam npeg ckanama, Hakak ,ecmecmBeHo”, cakaur-BuHazau
ca 3HaeAu, ue mpabBa ga golgam mMouHO myk.
Makap ga ce cnu nog omkpumo Hebe Ha makoBa macmo ga
e puckoBaHo, nemumama pewaBam gataegBam coBema Ha
Banea: ,Yakadme nopBume AvuyHa CAbHUEMO, a NOCAE Ha
AyHama.” Yygomo ce cayuBa-Aa gpyeua geH. Hag usguzawume
ce Hag ygaBeHusa B npeAemeH goXkg 02bH napu ce nokasBa
CcAbHUEMoO. HeegBume Aouu 3anouBam ga pucyBam cmpaHHa
kapmuHa. ,Hd 2opHua kpal Ha ckarama 3abeadsaxme mpu
gpeBuucorapHu kpvea ¢ guamemop okoao 20 cM, eguH 2ope
gBa nog Heeo Ha paBHu pazcmodAHua”, pazkasBa Kpacumupa »

B ocAoBama
Ha Mugfmepusma
cmou npopoyuyama BaHza




It all began with Vanga, the Bulgarian psychic whose blind
eyes saw what seeing eyes could not (if you flew Bulgaria
Air in August, you will know of her). In 1981, an elderly man
called on her to ask her help in reading a map. He claimed
to have taken the crumpled scrap of paper with its strange
runes to Sofia professors, none of whom had been able to
decipher it. Vanga told him that the map was wrong and did
not contain the whereabouts of any hidden hoards. However,
she did ask her niece to copy the document discretely on the
back of a chocolate box before sending the stranger away.
Vanga then confided in her niece, Krasimira Stoyanova, that the
map points to the site of a stone sarcophagus buried deep into
the ground millennia ago. On its internal walls, letters unknown
to modern man reveal the fate of the world, “from 2000 years
before present times to 2000 years hence.” Vanga had seen a
vision of the sarcophagus being conveyed by sea surrounded by
Egyptian slaves, soldiers, and senior officials. After being lowered
deep underground and covered with a vast amount of sail, all
who had witnessed its-interment had been slain. The site was in
the Strandzha, near the Turkish border.
Vanga, who had never been to

the Strandzha, and who had gone
blind as a teenager before the war,
described the locality in detail: a
meadow with a rock rising above it.
Vanga'’s tale would most likely have
remained the inspiration of fevered
antiquaries and romantics if the site
had not been so close to the border,
and if Ludmilla Zhivkova, daughter of
g then-Socialist dictator Todor Zhivkov,
had not intervened.

Krasimira happened to tell the story
to Krustyu Mutafchiev, a Ludmilla
Zhivkova acolyte, who in turn related
it to his highly placed patron.
Ludmilla’s hankerings after the occult
were a public secret, and the story

Nlogmuna »KuBkoBa, mozaBa
MUHUCMbP Ha kyamypama
u Bcemozbwia goweps Ha
Bcemozbu gukmamop

Ludmilla Zhivkova, then
minister of culture and
omnipotent daughter of an
omnipotent dictator

naturally engaged
her attextion.
Thus it was that
Krasimira, Khystyu
Mutafchiev, ang
three more people
set off to the
Strandzha in early
May 1981. Sent
by Ludmilla and
guided by Vanga
they found-the
ite”Merely by
using Vanga’s
descriptions, they
made their way through the wild and dense forest that almost
defeated us with our jeep and experienced guide; and they
found the place! It was at the entrance to ancient Roman
and possibly Thracian mines whose shafts circled for miles
underground. The five of them simply wound up by the rock
“naturally,” as if they had always known exactly where to head.
Though sleeping rough in these parts may seem foolhardy,
they followed Vanga's advice: “Await the first rays of the sun,
and then of the moon.” The miracle did, indeed, occur on the
following dawn. The sun’s rays broke through the steam that
rose from the bonfire put out by a spring shower, and painted
an intriguing picture. “At the upper edge of the boulder we
noted three ancient solar circles about 20cm in diameter; one
at the top, and two below it, set equidistant,” writes Krasimira
in one of her books on Vanga. “Nothing happened for about
half an hour. Then, a solar ray flickered along the top of the
boulder before sliding to the solar circles and moving across
them in a motion describing a triangle.”
That evening, the moon’s rays replicated the motion of the
sun. “We were so overwhelmed, we continued standing before
the boulder in the pitch darkness, nobody daring to break the
silence; and then happened something | shall remember for as
long as | live, for it transcends even the greatest of miracles... »

[a usobpassBam uvoBek Ha koH e 6uao obuuauHo
3a mpakume, Haxogka 8 MuwkoBa HuBa

The Thracian liked to depict men on horses,
a find at Mishkova Niva
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CmosHoBa B8 egHa om kHuzume cu 3a Banea. ,0Okono nonoBuH
yac He ce cAyyu Huwo. Caeg moBa cAbHUEB Abu 3auzpa no
Bopxa Ha ckanama, cae3e MaAko No-HagoAy - go conapHUme
kpbeoBe, u 3anoyHa ga ce gBuku no mAx nocaegoBameaHo
om gAcHO Ha AABo u ga onucBa cBemAauHeH MpubaoAHUK.”
Beuepma nopBume AyHHU Abuu NnoBmapsm uzpama

Ha cAoHueBume. ,Baxme monkoBa BneuamaeHu, ue
npogonkaBaxme ga cmoum npeg ckarama B HenpozaegHus
Mpak u Hukol He cMeewe ga Hapywu muwuHama. /1 mozaBa
Ce CAyyu Heulo, koemo we nomHa udaa >kuBom, 3auiomo
HagMmuHaBa u Had-eonemume uygeca... EgHama cmpaxa

Ha ckanama, npeg koamo cmosaxme, u3BegHoxk cBemHa
Hakak omBompe - kamo ekpaH Ha meaeBusop. Omkpou ce
coBceM AcHO Ha doHa Ha mbMHuUHama B8 cBemaocuB uBam.
I Mue caeg moBa B8 omkpoaBawo ce 6sr0 ce noaBuxa

gBe dueypu...” Kpacumupa paskasBa, ue Bugana 2oramo
mpuu3MepHO u3obparkeHue Ha cmapeu, kolmo npuAuyan Ha
Mouced, kakmo e pucyBaH om peHecaHcoBume XygoXkKHUUU.
JVMawe 6aaa, cnycHama go pameHeme koca u baaa bpaga.
ObneueH bewe B goaza bana poba. AsBama My pvka bewe
cnycHama nokpal mAaaomo, a gacHama - npomezHama kom

Hac. B gaanma cu gopxkewe Heuwo kpveao kamo monka,
kamo ypeg...” [lpyezama ¢ueypa, koamo ce Buxkga no-zope
BgAcHo, npuAuva Ha dapaoH. ,M3enexkgawe maag. Cegeuwe
Ha MPOH... no-ckopo usAuweH MpoH ¢ Aeka koHcmpykuuA...
Ha enaBama cu umawe kopoHa uAu Heuwo nogobHo, koemo
npegcmaBasBawe koHyc, paswupaBauw, ce Hazope.”
Wemura, Qama MopzaHa uau 2pynoBa xaAloyuHauus?
BneuamaeHa u goHskbge ynaaweHa om npexkuBaBanemo cu,
2pynama ce npubupa 8 Codus.

Meceu, no-kbcHO B paloHa ugBa cmpaHHa apxeorozudecka
ekcneguuuda. Mscmomo e omueneHo U MarobpoeH ekun
3anouBa ga pabomu, oxpaHaBaH om BoeHHU ¢ karawHuUUU.
YyacmHuuume ca npegynpegeHu ga He gaBam
uHbopmMauus gopu Ha madHume cay>kbu -
Nlogmuna e B3eaa Bcuuko B8 cBou poue. foguHu
no-kKbCHO eguH om Hawume Bogauu, Henpak
cBugemen Ha ekcneguuusma, paskasBa, ue
,codusHuU” ca uzBaguau moHoBe npocm

om MuHUMe U ce HamokBaAu Ha cregu, ue
,CbkpoBuwemo” e buao usgupBaHo MHO20 npegu
msax. ,EQUH geH, caeg kamo cmuegHaxme Ha 15
Mempa gbAboyuHa u cmomuuu moHoBe ckanHa
Maca bsxa usxBopaeHu, omkpuxmMe napuema om
caegBoeHHu cobBemcku u Boazapcku BecmHuuu’,
kaszBa eguH om uneHoBeme Ha ekcneguuusma.
Ekunom ce HamvkBa u Ha coHgu, npaBeHu

om 2epmMaHuume, a CoWo U Ha npaboAzapcku
kaHguna u pumcku kepemugu. p

One face of the boulder suddenly glinted from within, like a
television screen. The light grey shine stood out clearly amid
the darkness. And an instant later, two figures appeared
shrouded in white...” Krasimira relates seeing a large apparition
of an old man resembling a Renaissance Moses. “He had
white hair down to his shoulders and a white beard. He wore a
long white robe. His left arm was by his body, and he held his
right arm out to us. In its hand was something round like a ball
or perhaps like a device...” The other figure, above and to the
right, resembled a Pharaoh. “He looked young. He sat upon a
throne... rather an elegant and light throne... On his head was a
crown or rather a sign of monarchic distinction that looked like
a cone that broadens upwards.”

Truth, mirage, or group hallucination? Impressed and
somewhat frightened of what it had seen the group returned
to Sofia. A month later, an odd archaeological expedition
arrived at the site. The area was ringed off and a small

team began work supervised by soldiers with Kalashnikovs.
Participants were warned not to divulge anything even to the
secret services: Ludmilla had taken complete charge.

Years later, one of our guides, who had been an indirect witness,

< AfHaé x_ngBé g'uwfugb' oeﬁuwe nbpBume
@ Muemepuo3Hama MuHa ca
»Bugenu HEBeposmHus dapaoH

w.The first visitors to the mysterious
pit watched the figure of the
improbable pharaoh over

this smoldering fire

tells us that the “Sofia townies” removed tons of soil from the
mineshafts, coming across traces of prospecting by earlier
antiquaries. “One day, after getting to 15 metres below the

surface and removing tons of rocks, we came across shreds of
post-War Soviet and Bulgarian newspapers,” said an expedition
participant. The team also came across boreholes sunk by the
Germans, and also old Bulgar ritual lamps and Roman roof tiles. »

MuwkoBa HuBa npe3 1981 2. YuacmHuuume 8 oduuuarHama
yHuBepcumemcka ekcneguuus He ca 3HaeAu HUWO 3a MacupaHume
paskonku Ha noAoBuH kunomembp no-Hazope

Mishkova Niva in 1981. The members of the official academic
expedition were not told anything about the massive excavations
taking place half a kilometre up the hill

photography by ANGEL GYUROV
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HIDDEN TREASURES OF BULGARIA

Ommam Hamamok nAaldmmomuB Ha ucmopusma cmaBa
cmbpmma. [lokamo ekunom e 8 Codusa 3a aHaau3 Ha
Haxogkume, ymupa Alogmupa »KuBkoBa. Okono BHe3zanHama
0 cMopm, koAamo no oduuuasHa uHdopmauua ce goaku Ha
cbpgeuyeH ygap, 3anouBam ga Bumaam Had-pasAudHuU CayxoBe.
EguH om max e 3a camoybutcmBo.
Apxeono3ume ce Bpowam B CmpaHgxka cbc
cogedcmBuemo Ha eguH om MuHucmpume 8 moesaBawHomo
komyHucmuuecko npaBumeacmBo. Npu npucmuezaHemo
cu B8 Manko TepHoBo me HayuyaBam, ue U MUHUCMbPLM €
noyuHaa. TBbpgam, ue moezaBa pewuAu ga cnpam paboma.
[Mo-kecHO eguHuam om ekuna kamacmpodupa merkko u
ocmaBa gvazo B8 koma, gBama om BoeHHume, yuacmBaau B
paskonkume, cowo ymupam. XuBombm Ha ocmaHaAume ce
06vpkBa, pexkuMom um npenpaBa dbuozpaduume u BkapBa
HAakou om max B 3amBopa.
He e AcHo gokoako moke ga ce BapBa Ha noBeuemo
om mes3u HeBepoamHo 3B8yuauwlu Hewa. OduuuaHo,
yuacmBaaume B paskonkume mBvpgsam, ue He ca omkpuau
HUWoO cbwecmBeHo. Ho kakBomo u ga ce e cayyuno, Had-
Hakpada HAkoAko gonemu BoeHHU kamuoHa omnbmyBam om
MACMOMO, a CAeg MAX MecmHume xopa Hamupam Bxoga
koM MuHUMeE B3puBeH, 3ampynaH u nomoneH B8 baukHana om
Hegpama Ha 3eMAama nog3emMHa peka.
Emo Hu ceesa u Hac Ha cowomo moBa macmo, eaegalku ¢
HepasbupaHe u ckenmuuusoM cowama masu ckaaa, poBedku
¢ npouka B cowomo moBa ozHUWE, Hag
koemo npegu noBeue om 20 2oguHu ce e
u3guzHaA0 CAbHUEMO B MO3u cmpaHeH
geH. Ceeza Bxogbm 3a neuwepama
e ygaBeH B 3eneHAcana AokBa, a
kaMoHUmMe okoAo Hee2o ca nocunaHu
C ACHO pasAUYUMU omnagbuu om
MuHama. Bcuuko e nomoneHo Bv08
Bpememo, uzuesHano 6e3B8vb3BpamHo.
Ocmambuume om pumMckume 2anepuu ca
3aBuHazu 3aneuyamaHu. NpoBokupaHama
om BaHea, Alogmuna XXuBkoBa uau kol
3Hae kol mucmepus, uau Mucmudukauus
- Cbwo.
Ckanama obaue e npeg Hac. Hawusm
Bogau Hu couu kbge B pereda
Ha kambka moXkem ga pasauyum
komeuwka enraBa.
Cmapae ce, 3awomo e yumuB u ce
onumBa ga u3nbAHU >keanaHUEMO
HU - HO He ckpuBa ckenmuuu3ma
cu. [lo omHoweHue Ha komkama
Bopxy ckarama coc cuazypHocm e
npaB - HanpsAeame ce ga A Bugum u
Hakpad cMe 2omoBu ga pasAauyum u
adppukaHcka bolHa macka Bopxy uepHa
cmeHa. Ho 6aBHo, kamo ue Au B coH
nocpeg 69A geH, enaBama Ha komka ce
nokasBa...
Yygum ce kakoB Au € omeoBopbm Ha
MucmuyHama couucmopus Ha moBa
MACMO.
Teopuume ca Moxke bu koakomo bpos Ha
»kumeaume Ha bauskomo ezpague Manko
TopHOBO.
BoamokHo e obacHeHuemo ga ce kpue
B yBaeueHuemo Ha Alogmuna »KuBkoBa
kom okyamusma u cknoHHocmma 0 npes
nocaegHume 2oguHu om >kuBoma cu ga ce

(o] Mu’oab‘ BbobparkeHue Bopxy 4

ckanama Hag Bxoga Ha newepama
moke ga ce Bugu komewka 2naBa

It takes a lot of imagination to
discern a cat’s head in this rock
above the cave’s entrance

BcaywBa noBeue B enacoBeme Ha cnupumucmu, omkoakomo
B nozukama Ha gedcmBumeAHocmma.

Cnopeg Kpacumupa CmosaHoBa uepHuam capkodaz e
nonokeH B8 CmpaHgrka npe3 2oguHume Ha 3aAesa Ha
ezunemckama uuBuausauud, no Bpememo Ha lNmoaomed,
cneg 323 coguHa np. Xp. XKpeuume, koumo ,npumexkaBanu
uzymumenHu cBegeHus 3a cBemoBHomo no3HaHue - om
comBopeHuemo Ha cBema go ganeuHomo Hogewe caeg
XUAAQU 20guHu”, npegBuguau kpas Ha Ezunem u nobvpaanu
ga ckpuam cBosma madHa B moBa omganeueHO om
20AeMUMe ueHmpoBe Ha gbpykaBHocmma u cAnabo HaceneHo
MAcmo. To um e BuAo no3Hamo om MHo206polHUME

mpaku, koumo ce cpakaBaau B apmuama Ha ArekcaHgbp
MakegoHcku u ,nocae ce 3acenBanu B goauHama Ha Hua”.
Mucmomo Bopxy BompewHama cmpaHa Ha capkodaea e
MoXke bu Hal-cmapama eaunemcka nucmeHocm, kosmo
oule He e HanbAHO pas3uemeHa. BaHea kas3Ba, ue ¢ masu
nucmeHocm e paskasaHa npuyuHama 3a npoBana Ha
npeguwHume uuBuAusauuu u npegynpexkgeHue kom
cezawHama. ,EzunmaHume Hukoza He ca npaBuAu Hewo
cayyalHo, Bcako maxHo gedcmBue, ga He 2oBopum 3a
BarkHama mucus 8 CmpaHgyka naaHuUHa, ce e noguuHaBano
Ha onpegeAeHU Mazuuyecku u peauzuo3Hu pumyaau.” ToBa
cnopeg Kpacumupa CmosaHoBa ca YemBopmama u lNemama
obracm Ha OmBogHua cBam, onucaH B kHuzama ,Am [yam”.
B gpeBHume eazunemcku mekcmoBe Nemama obaacm
npegcmabaaBa myHea, nbAeH ¢ Boga, koimo Bogu om P

XeHa ¢ 2naBa Ha komka: ezunemckama 6oz2uHs Bacmem
A woman with the head of a cat: Egyptian goddess Bastet




From that point on, death became the leitmotif of the story.
While the team was analysing its finds in Sofia, Ludmilla
Zhivkova died. Her sudden death, officially ascribed to a heart
attack, became the stuff of rumour and legend. One version
implied suicide.

The archaeologists returned to the Strandzha with the
assistance of a government minister, only to learn of his
death as they arrived in Malko Turnovo. It was then that they
decided to drop any further exploration. Later, a team leader
crashed in his car and spent a long time in a coma, while
two soldier guards also died. The lives of the survivors turned
upside down, some even ending up in prison.

How much credence can one lend such far-fetched tales?

On the record, those who took part in the dig claim not to
have found anything significant. Whatever happened, the
truth, ultimately, is that several large army trucks drove away
from the site, and after them locals found the mine head
blown up, covered in dirt, and submerged in the waters of an
underground spring.

And here we are at the very spot where all this happened,
looking skeptically at that very boulder, poking about with
sticks over the remains of the very bonfire through whose
fumes the sun had risen on that fateful morning two decades
ago. Today, the mine head is a stagnant green pool, and the
stones around are strewn with clearly visible mine detritus. It
is all immersed in time and gone forever. The remains of the
Roman mine shafts are sealed evermore, as is the mystery (or
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perhaps mystification) inflamed by Vanga or Ludmilla Zhivkova
or any of the other participants.
The boulder, however, has survived, and is facing us. Our
guide points out the spot where a feline head is supposedly
visible. He is solicitously polite, but cannot hide his
skepticism. And this skepticism certainly seems well founded,
at least as far as the cat’s head is concerned. We squint so
hard trying to make it out, that ultimately our eyes are ready
to distinguish any shape, even an African battle mask on a
black backdrop. Yet, slowly, as in a midday dream, the cat’s
head does indeed emerge...
What is really beneath the Communist-era mystique of this
site? There surely are as many hypotheses about it as there
are people in nearby Malko Turnovo. Possibly the explanation
lies in Ludmilla Zhivkova’'s hankerings after the occult, and in
her growing propensity to believe more in spiritualists than in
the logic of reality.
Krasimira Stoyanova believes that the black sarcophagus
was interred in the Strandzha during the decline of Ancient
Egypt, under Ptolemy, and after 323 BC. The shamans, who
“possessed astonishing knowledge of the world extending
millennia into the future,” foresaw the end of Egypt and
hastened to hide their enigma in a distant and sparsely
populated spot. The site had been suggested to them by the
numerous Thracian soldiers of Alexander of Macedon who had
“settled in the Nile Valley” after his death. The writing inside the
sarcophagus is possibly in the oldest of Egyptian scripts which p-
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usmok Ha 3anag, u ce uskauBa kvm 2oAaM chuHke, ,uusmo
3agHuua e 3ampynaHa ¢ nAacok”. CmoaHoBa HamekBa, ue

e Bonpoc Ha Bpeme no me3u mecma ga bbge omkpuma
ucmunrcka ezunemcka nupamuga, koemo HECbMHEHO We
npeBopHe Meumama Ha cmpaHgykaHuu 3a MoANU oM
opeaHudupaHu mypucmu 8 gedcmBumeaHocm.

Cnopeg Xpucmo MymaduueB obekmom e nocmpoeH

no acmpoHoMuyecku apxumekmypeH naaH. LLpuxume

My onpegeaam koHmypume Ha »keHa-komka, Amo nmuuu

u kocmeHypka ¢ gBe a2naBu. Cnopeg eeunemckama
mMumonoaua komkama e 6osuHAama Bacmem, a
kocmeHypkama - 3emama. MymaguueB cmama, ue moBa

e epobHuUuama Ha 6oz2uHama Bacmem, a cmpaHHume
cuMBoAu om opuauHaaHama umaHapcka kapma -
npabbazapcko nucmo, koemo ca uznoasBaau... ezunmaHume
oule npegu bubaetckus nomon.

Vima u no-3emHuU obacHeHuda. B kpaa Ha 70-me AlogMmuna
»KuBkoBa 3anouBa ga ocbuiecmBaBa cBoa ambuyuoseH
npoekm ,1300 2oguHu Boacapus” - enumom Ha
HboAzapckama cougpaHgomaHua. 3a ga npegcmabu
cmpaHama kamo 6boezama u HamonkaHa ¢ kyaAmypHo
HacaegcmBo, cbc cbgelcmBuemo Ha madHume CAy»kbu

msa 3anouBa ga uskynyBa om gpyau gopkaBu BcakakBu
ucmopuyecku namemHuuu, cBop3aHu ¢ ucmopuama

Ha Boazapus. Tazu gedHocm ABHO e no2bAHaAa

MHO20 napu, mol kamo caeg cMopmma Ha Alogmuaa
npeguaBukBa nopBuAa cepuo3eH BompeweH ckaHgan cpeg
ynpaBadaBawume. Egur om nomowHuuume Ha AlogMmuna

e Kpocmio MymaduueB - npes 1981 2. mou e wed 8
,KyamypHo HacaegecmBo” - 38eHo B8 MuHucmepcmBomo Ha
BoHWHUMe pabomu, koemo koopguHupa mbpaoBckama
gedHocm ¢ ucmopuuecku namemHuuu.

Caeg cmbpmma Ha AlogMmuna BvB Bposka ¢ geGHocmma Ha
,KyamypHo HacaegcmBo” 3anouBa geno cpeuly 3amecmHuk-
MUHUCMbpa Ha BoHWHUMe pabomu XuBko MonoB. Camusm
Kpocmlo MymaduueB npekapBa cegem u noroBuHa

20guHU B 3amBopa, caeg kamo cay>kbume 20 06BuHABam

B 3noynompebu. B HesakoHHa mbpeaoBuda cbe 3aamo e
3anogo3pAH u eguH om gokasaHume e2aaBopesu Ha peXkuma
- eeHepaA Mupuo CnacoB, koimo uHgupekmHo koHmpoaupa
,KyamypHo HacaegecmBo”. EguH om cBugemeaume no
npoueca cpewy »KuBko NMonoB mBvpgu, ue Mupuo CnacoB
My e nokasBan kydapue ¢ wecm-cegem kunrozpama 3namHa
Bukymepusa, kamo e HacmoaBaa Hakumume ga bogam
npogageHu mMuxoMbAkoM upe3 MazasuHume Ha ,Kopekom” u
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remains to be fully deciphered. Vanga had said that it revealed
the reasons for the collapse of ancient civilizations, and
contained a warning to our day. “Egyptians never did anything
without a reason; every action of theirs, including the important
mission to Mount Strandzha, was predetermined by set magic
and religious rites.” Krasimira feels that the site corresponds
to the Fourth and Fifth Planes of the Underworld, as described
in the Book of Am Duat. The ancient text describes the Fifth
Plane as a waterfilled tunnel leading from East to West and
ascending to a large sphinx “whose rear is submerged in
sand.” Stoyanova implies that with time, a genuine Egyptian
pyramid will be discovered hereabouts. Of course, any such
discovery would doubtless make the locals’ dreams of crowds
of organized tourists come true!

For his part, Khristo Mutafchiev believes that the site layout
follows an astronomic pattern. Its outlines resemble a cat-
woman, a flock of birds, and a twin-headed tortoise. In
Egyptian mythology, the cat-woman was the goddess Bastet,
and the tortoise represented the Earth. Mutafchiev believes
that the tomb is that of Bastet herself, and the strange runes
on the old antiquaries’ map is Old Bulgar writing which
according to him derives from Egyptian runes predating the
Biblical deluge...

There is no shortage of more down-to-earth explanations. In the

late 1970s, Ludmilla Zhivkova launched an ambitious project to
celebrate the 1300th anniversary of Bulgaria's statehood; it was
to turn into the emblematic Communist folly. In order to stress
Bulgaria’'s spiritual wealth, she enlisted the secret services in

a large-scale enterprise to purchase from around the globe

all manner of historical objets linked with Bulgaria. This

cost a fortune and was to lead to the first serious intra-Party

Omkpumusim Ha MuwkoBa HuBa ¢poHmMOH nocmaBs
noBeue Bvnpocu, omkonkomo omzoBopu

The portico discovered at Mishkova Niva holds more
questions than answers

scandal after Ludmilla’s death. Krustyu Mutafchiev was among
Ludmilla’s lieutenants. In 1981, he headed the Artistic Heritage
Department: a Ministry of Foreign Affairs agency coordinating
the purchase of historical objets.

When Ludmilla died, the artistic heritage office was involved
in the trial against former Deputy Foreign Minister Zhivko
Popov. Krustyu Mutafchiev himself served over seven years in
jail, convicted of embezzlement. Infamous regime executioner
General Mircho Spasov, who indirectly controlled the artistic
heritage office, was also accused of selling gold on the black
market. A trial witness testified that Spasov had showed him a
briefcase with several kilograms of gold jewelry which was to
be sold through Korekom dollar shops, with proceeds going
directly into the 1300th anniversary fund.

We climb back into the jeep more than a little perplexed.
Ultimately, if Vanga was right and there really is a message
to humanity beneath our feet, then she must also have

been right that humankind is yet to mature sufficiently to
understand that message. =




