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Wild Andalusia, by Charles-A. Vaucher. Patrick Stephens, 95s.
A book with 274 photographs and 50 pages of text will inevitably be
judged on the former, and this is perhaps unfortunate, for if this text were
expanded to give a broader survey of the ecology of the Coto Donana, the
magnificent Andalusian reserve with which Wild Andalusia is largely
concerned, the photographs could perhaps be seen more in their context.

However, the text achieves the objective for which it was presumably
intended—to give an impression in words of the richness of wildlife and
habitat of the Coto, to act, in other words, more as a preface than an
introduction to the photographs. It is regrettable that so many of the
marks of a translation have been allowed to remain; the curious distribu-
tion of capital letters, the erratic and sometimes incorrect use of Latin
names, and the appearance in the same paragraph of "ammophiles" and
"psammophile plants".

But these are quibbles; one would buy this book for the photographs,
and these are superb. If I have any criticism, it is that the feeling of space
and colour integral to the Coto atmosphere does not fully come over, but
all the photographs, even those that are clearly fill-ups, are typical Coto.
I like particularly the colour plate of the spoonbill, and of course the great
imperial eagle, while some of deer among the mammal photographs are
equally good. By providing such superb photography of so wide a range of
the Coto's typical fauna, this book must surely make a claim on all who
know or hope to get to know, the Coto Donana.

ALASTAIR FITTER

Henry Walter Bates, Naturalist of the Amazons, by George Wood-
cock. Faber, 35s.

Based on Bates's Naturalist on the River Amazons, this useful book will
bring a knowledge of the man and his work to a wide range of readers.
Some will surely find a rich reward in tackling the original, in which the
spirit of the man, his wisdom, courage and humanity can be fully appre-
ciated.

From his boyhood in Leicester, where his father worked in the hosiery
trade, Bates's chief delight had been in natural history pursuits; together
with Alfred Russel Wallace, two years his senior, and a young master in
Bates's school, they found in Charnwood Forest a rich hunting ground and
vent for their enthusiasms. But from his youth Bates was far more than an
ardent collector of specimens; as Charles Darwin knew when he wrote to
him, "there were high philosophical questions before your mind."

Already in 1847, whilst beetle-hunting in the Welsh hills, Bates and
Wallace first planned a tropical collecting expedition together, hoping to
defray their expenses by the sale of specimens sent home—a risky business
in those early days of travel. When they finally set sail, in April 1848,
Bates little knew that eleven years were to elapse before his return; nor
could he foresee the incredible dangers to be overcome, nor the lasting
damage to his health.

The sympathetic humanity of his character illuminates his shrewd
comments on man and beast, and the book should reinstate Bates as one
of the pioneers in 19th century thinking and scientific discovery, besides
staking his claim as one of the truly great writers on tropical scenery and
primitive travel.

Coincident with the publication of George Woodcock's book, the
Annals of Science, in volume 25, no. I, publish a 47-page article on the
correspondence between Darwin and Bates in the years i860 to 1863,
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