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Sights in Mostar

Mostar’s major sights line up along a handy L-shaped axis. I've
laced them together as an enjoyable orientation walk: From the
Franciscan Church, you'll walk straight until you cross the Old
Bridge. Then you'll turn left and walk basically straight (with a
couple of detours) to the big square at the far end of town. This
walk is designed to help you see both the main tourist zones, and
the parts of workaday Mostar that many visitors miss,

* Begin at the...

AFranciscan Church of

Sts. Peter and Paul

In a town of competing religious archi-
tectural exclamation points, this spire is
the tallest. The church, which adjoins a
working Franciscan monastery, was built
in 1997, after the fighting subsided (the
same year as the big cross on the hill).
The tower, which looks at first glance
like a minaret on steroids, is actually
modeled after typical Croatian/Venetian
campanile bell towers. Step inside to see
the cavernous interior, still not fully dec-
orated. (Sunday Mass here is an inspiration.)
* The church fronts the busy boulevard called...

ABulevar
“The Boulevard” was once the modern main drag of Mostar. In the
carly 1990s, I’_hlS city of Bosmaks Croats, and Serbs began to frac-
#  turc under the pressure of politicians’
propaganda. In October of 1991,
Bosnia-Herzegovina—following
Croatia’s and Slovenia’s example, but
without the blessing of its large Serb
minority—began a process of split-
ting from Yugoslavia. Soon after, the
Serb-dominated Yugoslav People’s
= Army invaded. Mostar’s Bosniaks
and Cmats joined forces to battle the Serbs and succeeded in claim-
ing the city as their own, forcing out the Serb residents.

But even as they fended off the final, distant bombardments of
Serb forces, Mostar's Bosniaks (Muslims) and Croats (Catholics)
began to squabble. Neighbors, friends, and even relatives took up
arms against each other. As fighting raged between the Croat and
Bosniak forces, this street became the front line—and virtually all
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of its buildings were destroyed. Then as now, the area to the east
of here (toward the river) was held by Bosniaks, while the western
part of town was Croat territory.

While many of the buildings along here have been rebuilt,
some damage is still evident. Stroll a bit, imagining the hell of 4
split community at war. Mortar craters in the asphalt leave poi
gnant scars. During those dark war years, the Croats on the hill
above laid siege to the Bosniaks on the other side, cutting ofl
electricity, blocking roads, and blaring Croatian rabble-rousing
pop music and Tokyo Rose-type propaganda speeches from loud-
speakers. Through '93 and 94, when the Bosniaks dared to go out,
they sprinted past exposed places, for fear of being picked off by
sniper. Local Bosniaks explain, “Night was time to live” (in black
clothes). When people were killed along this street, their corpses
were sometimes left here for months, because it wasn't safe to r¢
trieve the bodies. Tens of thousands fled. Scandinavian countries
were the first to open their doors, but many Bosnians ended up
elsewhere in Europe, the US, and Canada.

The stories are shocking, and it’s difficult to see the war impar
tially. But looking back on this cornphcated war, I try not to broad-
ly cast one side as the “aggressors” and another as the “victims."
Bosniaks were victimized in Mostar, just as Croats were victimized
during the siege of Dubrovnik (explained on page 330). And, as the
remains of a destroyed Orthodox cathedral on the hillside above
Mostar (not quite visible from here) attest, Serbs also took their
turn as victims, Every conflict has many sides, and it's the civilians
who often pay the highest toll—no matter their affiliation.

Cross the boulevard and head down Ones¢ukova street. A few
steps down on the left, the vacant lot with the menorah-ornament-
ed metal fence will someday be the Mostar Synagogue. While the
town’s Jewish population has dwindled to a handful of families
since World War II, many Jews courageously served as aid workers
and intermediaries when Croats and Bosniaks were killing each
other. In recognition of their loving help, the
community of Mostar gave them this land for
a new synagogue.

» Continue past the synagogue site, entering the
Old Town and following the canyon of the...

Radobolja River Valley

Cross the small river called Radobolja, which
winds over waterfalls and several mills on its
way to join the Neretva, and enter the city’s
cobbled historic core (keeping the river on your
right). As you step upon the smooth, ankle-
twisting river stones, you suddenly become
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immersed in the Turkish heritage of Mostar. Around you are sev-
eral fine examples of Mostar’s traditional heavy limestone-shingled
roofs. From the arrival of the Ottomans all the way through the
end of World War II, Mostar had fewer than 15,000 residents—
this compact central zone was pretty much all there was to the city.
It wasn't until the Tito years that it became industrialized and grew
like crazy. As you explore, survey the atmospheric eateries cling-
ing to the walls of the canyon—and choose one for a meal or drink
later in the day (I've noted a couple under “Eating in Mostar,” later).
Wialk straight ahead until you reach a square viewpoint plat-
form on your right. It's across from a charming little mosque and
above the stream (you may have to squeeze between souvenir
stands to get there). The mosque is one of 10 in town. Before the
recent war there were 36, and before World War I1 there were even
more (many of those damaged or destroyed in World War II were
never repaired or replaced, since Tito’s communist Yugoslavia dis-
couraged religion). But the recent war inspired Muslims to finally
rebuild. Each of the town’s reconstructed mosques was financed by
a Muslim nation or organization (this one was a gift from an inter-
national association for the protection of Islamic heritage). Some
critics (read: Croats) allege that these foreign Muslim influences—
which generally interpret their faith more strictly than the typically
progressive and laid-back Bosniaks—are threatening to flood the
country with a rising tide of Islamic fundamentalism. For more on
this debate, see page 459. '
* Look upriver. Spanning the river below the mosque (partly obscured
by trees) is the...

ACrooked Bridge (Kriva Cuprija)
This miniature Old Bridge was built nearly a decade before its
more famous sibling, supposedly to practice for the real deal. Dam-
aged—but not destroyed—during the war, the original bridge was
swept away several years later by floods.. The bridge you see today
is a reconstruction,
* Continue on the same street deeper into the city center. After a few steps,
a street to the left (worth a short detour) leads to the TI, then a copper-
domed hammam (Turkish bathhouse), which was destroyed in World
War II and only recently rebuilt. A happening nightlife and restaurant
scene tumbles downhill toward the river from here, offering spectacular
views of the Old Bridge.

Back on the main drag, continue along the shopping zone, past sev-
eral market stalls, to the focal point of town, the...

AAAOId Bridge (Stari Most)
One of the most evocative sights in the former Yugoslavia, this
iconic bridge confidently spanned the Neretva River for more than

Nightlife in Mostar 485

goslav period, which they now view as a time of oppression—seem
to intentionally neglect the place. This formerly hallowed ground
is a mess of broken concrete and a popular place for drunken bend-
ers, garbage dumping, and drug deals (be careful if you decide to
explore, and avoid it after dark). A pensive stroll here comes with a
poignant reflection on how one generation’s honored war dead can
become the next generation’s unwanted burden.,
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In the early 2000s, idealistic young Mostarians formed the Urbun
Movement of Mostar, which searched for a way to connect the still-
feuding Catholic and Muslim communities. As a symbol of their
goals, they chose Bruce Lee, the deceased kung-fu movie star, be-
loved by both Croats and Bosniaks for his characters’ honorable
struggle against injustice. A life-size bronze statue of Lee was un
veiled with fanfare in this park in November of 2005—but was
almost immediately vandalized. The statue was repaired, and may
or may not have been returned to its pedestal (which you'll still find
in the park).

Several interesting sights lie close to this roundabout. A block
toward the Old Town from the Rondo (on Kralja Viseslava Hum-
skog), look for the big Muslim cemetery with tombstones from
the early 1990s. These are the graves of those killed during the
first round of fighting, when the Croats and Bosniaks teamed up to
fight the Serbs.

If you head from the Rondo down Kneza Branimira (across
from the park), you'll enjoy an inviting boulevard shaded by
plane trees. When first built, this street was called Stefanijino
Setaliste—"Stéphanie’s Promenade,” after the Belgian princess
who married Austria's Archduke Rudolf (the heir apparent of the
Habsburg Empire until he died in a mysterious murder-suicide
pact with his mistress). Partway down the street on the left is the
recommended Pivnica Stefanijino Setaliste, a good place for a mi-
crobrew or a meal.

Ifyou head up Kralja Petra Kresimira IV from the Rondo, after
two long blocks on the left you'll see an abandoned, derelict park
leading to a gigantic Partisan Cemetery and Monument. This so-
cialist-style monument spreads all the way up the hill. It oozes with
symbolism trumpeting the pivotal WWII Battle of the Neretva,
when Tito and his Partisan Army turned the tables on Nazi forces
(just 30 miles north of here—
see page 552). It was designed by
Bogdan Bogdanovi¢, who cre-
ated many such monuments and
memorials throughout Yugosla-
via, and dedicated by Tito him-
self in 1965. From the terrace at
the top, which is scattered with
symbolic gravestones for those
who gave their lives to free Yu-
goslavia from the Nazis, small streams once trickled down to the
large enclosure at the bottom, ultimately flowing beneath a stylized
broken bridge representing the Bridge at the Neretva. Today the
monument is overgrown and ignored—a tragic symbol of post-Tito
ethnic discord. Local Croats—who have little nostalgia for the Yu-
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four centuries. Mostarians of all faiths
love the bridge and speak of “him” as an
old friend. Traditionally considered the
point where East meets West, the Old
Bridge is as symbolic as it is beautiful.
Dramatically arched and flanked by two
boxy towers, the bridge is stirring—even
if you don’t know its history.

Before the Old Bridge, the Neretva
was spanned only by a rickety suspension
bridge, guarded by mostari (“watchers of
the bridge”), who gave the city its name,
Commissioned in 1557 by the Ottoman Sultan Siileyman the
Magnificent, and completed just nine years later, the Old Bridge
was a technological marvel for its time...“the longest single-span
stone arch on the planet.” (In other words, it’s the granddaddy of
the Rialto Bridge in Venice.) Because of its graceful keystone de
sign—and the fact that there are empty spaces inside the struc
ture—it’s much lighter than it appears. And yet, nearly 400 years
after it was built, the bridge was still sturdy enough to support the
weight of the Nazi tanks that rolled in to occupy Mostar. Over the
centuries, it became the symbol of the town and region—a meta-
phor in stone for the way the diverse faiths and cultures here werc
able to bridge the gaps that divided them.

All of that drastically changed in the early 1990s. Beginning
in May of 1993, as the city became engulfed in war, the Old Bridge
frequently got caught in the crossfire, Old tires were slung over
its sides to absorb some of the impact from nearby artillery and
shrapnel. In November of 1993, Croats began shelling the bridge
from the top of the mountain (where the cross is now—you can
just see its tip peeking over the hill from the top of the bridge). The
bridge took several direct hits on November 8; on November 9, an-
other shell caused the venerable Old Bridge to lurch, then tumble
in pieces into the river. The mortar inside, which contained pink
bauxite, turned the water red as it fell in. Locals said that their old
friend was bleeding,

The decision to destroy the bridge was partly strategic—to
cut off a Bosniak-controlled strip on the west bank from Bosniak
forces on the east. (News footage from the time shows Bosniak sol-
diers scurrying back and forth over the bridge.) But there can be no
doubt that, like the Yugoslav Army’s siege of Dubrovnik, the attack
was also partly symbolic: the destruction of a bridge representing
the city’s Muslim legacy.

After the war, city leaders decided to rebuild the Old Bridge.
Chunks of the original bridge were dredged up from the river. But
the limestone had been compromised by soaking in the water for
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so long, so it couldn’t be used (you
can still see these pieces of the old
Old Bridge on the riverbank below).
Having pledged to rebuild the bridge
authentically, restorers cut new stone
from the original quarry, and each
block was hand-carved. Then they
assembled the stones with the same
technology used by the Ottomans
450 years ago: Workers erected
wooden scaffolding and fastened the blocks together with iron
hooks cast in lead. The project was overseen by UNESCO and cost
over $13 million, funded largely by international donors.

It took longer to rebuild the bridge in the 21st century than it
did to build it in the 16th century. But on July 23, 2004, the new
Old Bridge was inaugurated with much fanfare and was immedi-
ately embraced by both the city and the world as a sign of reconcili-
ation,

Since its restoration, another piece of bridge history has fully
returned, as young men once again jump from the bridge 75 feet
down into the Neretva (which remains icy cold even in summer).
Done both for the sake of tradition and to impress girls, this cus-
tom carried on even during the time when the destroyed bridge
was temporarily replaced by a wooden one. Now the tower on the
west side of the bridge houses the office of the local “Divers Club,”
a loosely run organization that continues this long-standing ritual.
On hot summer days, you'll see divers making a ruckus and col-
lecting donations at the top of the bridge. They tease and tease,
standing up on the railing and pretending they’re about to jump...
then getting down and asking for more money. (If he's wearing
trunks rather than Speedos, he’s not a diver—just a teaser.) Once
they collect about €30, one of them will take the plunge.

Before moving on, see how many of the town’s 10 mosques you
can spot from the top of the bridge (I counted seven minarets).

Inside the Halebija Tower at the near end of the bridge, up
the stairs (above the Divers Club), the War Photo Exhibition dis-
plays 50 somber, poignant wartime images taken by photojournal-
ist Wade Goddard. While small, the collection of black-and-white
images puts a human face on the suffering by focusing not on the
conflict itself, but on the everyday people whose lives were ripped
apart by the war (6 KM, daily mid-July-mid-Oct. 9:00-21:00;
April-mid-July and mid-Oct-Nov 11:00-18:00, closed Dec-March,
mobile 062-345-789).

* If you'd like to see one of the best views in town—Ilooking up at the Old
Bridge from the riverbank below—backtrack the way you came into the
shopping zone, take your first left (at the Sadrvan restaurant—a good
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it’s a rendezvous point for the community, The two busts near the
fountain provide perfect goal posts for budding soccer stars.

* For a finale, you can continue one block more out onto the bridge to sur-
vey the town you just explored. From here, you can backtrack to !i?zger in
the places you found most inviting. Or you can venture info...

Western (Croat) Mostar

Most tourists stay on the Bosniak side of town, But for a complete
look at this divided city, it's well worth strolling to the west side.
While there’s not much in the way of sightseeing here, and much
of this urban zone isn’t particularly pretty, it does provide an in-
teresting contrast to the Muslim side of town. As this is the loca-
tion of some of Mostar’s new shopping malls, this area feels more
vital each year, and a few of the tree-lined streets seem downright
clegant.

Crossing the river and the Bulevar, the scarred husks of de-
stroyed buildings begin to fade away, and within a block you're
immersed in concrete apartment buildings—making it clear that,
when the city became divided, the Muslims holed up in the original
Ottoman Old Town, while the Croats claimed the modern Tito-
era sprawl. The relative lack of war damage here (aside from a few
stray bullet holes) emphasizes that it was the Croats laying siege to
the Muslims of Mostar. You'll also notice some glitzy new shop-
ping centers and more pizza and pasta restaurants than cevapcici
joints (in other words, even the food over here is more Croatian
than Bosnian).

Looking at a map, you'll notice that many streets on this side
of town are named for Croatian cities (Dubrovacka, Splitska, Vu-
kovarska) or historical figures (Kneza Branimira, Kralja Tomisla-
va, and Kralja Petra Kre§imira—for the dukes who first united the
Croats in the ninth and tenth centuries). This side of town also has
several remnants of Mostar’s brief period of Habsburg rule (1878-
1918). During this time, the empire quickly expanded what had
been a sleepy Ottoman backwater, laying out grand boulevards
and erecting genteel buildings that look like they'd be at home in
Vienna. .

All streets converge at the big roundabout (about a 15-minute
walk from the Old Town) called the Ronde, which is a good place
to get oriented to this neighborhood. Overlooking this lively in-
tersection is the stately Hrvatski Dom (“Croatia House”) cultural
center. In this part of town, notice how even the street signs are
politically charged: Centar signs pointedly direct traffic away from
the (Bosniak) Old Town, and many road signs point toward Siroki
Brijeg—a Croat stronghold in western Herzegovina.

The adjacent Park Zrinjevac is a pleasant place to stroll, and
was the site of an infamously ill-fated attempt at reconciliation.
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The Dawn of War in Mostar

Mostar was always one of the most stubbornly independent
parts of the former Yugoslavia. It had one of the highest rates of
mixed-ethnicity marriages in all of Bosnia-Herzegovina. In the
early 1990s, Mostar's demographics were proportioned more
or less evenly—about 35 percent of its residents were Bosniaks,
34 percent Croats, and 19 percent Serbs. But this delicate bal-
ance was shattered in a few brutal months of warfare.

On April 1, 1992, Bosnia-Herzegovina—led by Muslim
president Alija Izetbegovié—declared independence from
Yugoslavia. Very quickly, the Serb-dominated Yugoslav Peo-
ple’s Army moved to stake their claim on territory throughout
the country, including the important city of Mostar. On April
3, Serb forces occupied the east end of town (including the
Ottoman Old Town), forcing many residents—predominantly
Croats and Bosniaks—to hole up in the western part of the
city. Meanwhile, Serbian and Croatian leaders were secretly
meeting to divvy up Bosnian territory, and by early May, they'd
agreed that Croatia would claim Mostar. Several weeks later,
when the joint Croat-Bosniak forces crossed back over the
river, the Serb forces mysteriously withdrew from the city
(having been directed to capitulate), and retreated to the
mountaintops above town. The Croats and Bosniaks, believing
they'd achieved peace, began putting their city back together.
During this time, some factions also rounded up, tortured, and
killed Serbs still living in Mostar. Many Bosniaks moved back to
their homes on the east side of town, but, rather oddly, many
of the Croats who had previously resided there instead stayed
in the west—in many cases, moving into apartments vacated
by Serbs who had fled.

On May 9, 1993—the Yugoslav holiday of “Victory over
Fascism Day"—Mostarians were rocked awake by the ter-
rifying sounds of artillery shells. Croat military forces swept
through the city, forcibly moving remaining Bosniaks from
the west part of town into the east. Throughout that summer,
Bosniak men were captured and sent to concentration camps,
while the Croats virtually sealed off the east side of town—cre-
ating a giant ghetto with no way in or out. The long and ugly
siege of Mostar had begun.

Near the end of the pedestrian zone, through the parking lot

on the right, look for the building with communist-era relicfs of

12th-century Bogomil tomb decor—remembering the indigenous
culture that existed here even before the arrival of the Ottomans.
When you finally hit the big street (with car traffic), head left
one block to the big Masala Square (literally, “Place for Prayer”).
Historically, this was where pilgrims gathered before setting off for
Mecca on their hajj. This is a great scene on balmy evenings, when
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place to try the powerful “Bosnian coffee’), then find the steps down to
the river on the left.

When you're ready to continue, hike back up to the Old Bridge and
cross to the other side. After the bridge on the right are two different ex-
hibits worth a quick visit.

Gallery on the Bridge
This excellent bookstore—operated by the local Islamic cultural
center—has a good, free photo exhibition of powerful images of
war-torn Mostar, displayed inside a former mosque for soldiers
who guarded the bridge. They play a montage of videos and photos
of the bridge—before, during, and after the war—that’s nearly as
good as the similar film shown at the Museum of Herzegovinu
(described later). The shop also sells an impressively wide range of
books about the former Yugoslavia and its troubled breakup.

Cost and Hours: Free, daily 7:00-24:00.
« Just beyond the bookstore, tucked into the corner on the right, look for
the stairs leading up to the...

Museum of the Old Bridge (Muzej Stari Most)
Located within one of the Old Bridge’s towers, this museum fea-
tures a film and photos about the reconstruction of the bridge,
archaeological findings, and a few other paltry exhibits about the
history of the town and bridge, all in English. First climb up the
stairs just after the bridge and buy your ticket, before hiking the
rest of the way up to the top of the tower, where you can enjoy
fine views through grubby windows. Then go around below to the
archaeological exhibit. The museum offers more detail than most
casual visitors need; consider just dropping into the smaller, frec
photo exhibition described previously, then moving along.

Cost and Hours: 5 KM, daily April-Aug 8:00-18:00, Feb-
March and Sept-Nov 8:00-16:00, closed Dec-Jan, lots of stairs,
Bajatova 4, tel. 036/551-6021.

» After the Old Bridge, the street swings left and
leads you along...

AACoppersmiths’ Street
(Kujundziluk)

This lively strip, with the flavor of a Turkish
bazaar, offers some of the most colorful shop-
ping this side of Istanbul. You'll see Mostar’s
characteristic bridge depicted in every possible
way, along with blue-and-white “evil eyes” (be-
lieved in the Turkish culture to keep bad spirits
at bay), old Yugoslav Army kitsch (including
spent bullet and shell casings engraved with
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images of Mostar), and hammered-copper decorations (continuing
the long tradition that gave the street its name). Partway up, the
homes with the colorfully painted facades double as galleries for
local artists. The artists live and work upstairs, then sell their work
right on this street. Pop into the atefier d'art (“Pul Emina”) on the
right to meet Sead Vladovié¢ and enjoy his impressive iconographic
work (daily 9:00-20:00). This is the most touristy street in all of
Bosnia-Herzegovina, so don’t expect any bargains. Still, it's fun.
As you stroll, check out the fine views of the Old Bridge.

» Continue uphill. After the street levels out, about halfway along the
street on the left-hand side, look for the entrance to the...

AKoski Mehmet-Pasha Mosque
(Koski Mehmet-Pasa DZzamija)
Mostar’s Bosniak community includes many practicing Mus-
lims. Step into this courtyard for a look at one of Mostar’s many
mosques. This mosque, dating from the early 17th century, is no-
table for its cliff-hanging riverside location, and because it's par-
ticularly accessible for tourists. But Mostar’s other mosques share
many of its characteristics—much of the following information ap-
plies to them as well.

Costand Hours: 4 KM to enter mosque, 4 KM more to climb
minaret, daily April-Oct 9:00-18:00, until 19:00 at busy times,

Nov-March 9:00-15:00; if it seems crowded with tour groups, you |

can enter a very similar mosque later on this walk instead.

Visiting the Mosque: ‘The fountain (fadrvan) in the court-
yard allows worshippers to wash before entering the mosque, as di-
rected by Islamic law. This practice, called ablution, is both a literal
and a spiritual cleansing in preparation for being in the presence
of Allah. It’s also refreshing in this hot climate, and the sound of
running water helps worshippers concentrate.

The minaret—the slender needle jutting up next to the
dome—is the Islamic equivalent of the Christian bell tower, used
to call people to prayer. In the old days, the muezzin (prayer leader)
would climb the tower five times a day and chant, “There is only
one God, and Muhammad is his prophet.” In modern times, loud-
speakers are used instead. Climbing the minaret’s 89 claustropho-
bic, spiral stairs is 2 memorable experience, rewarding you at the
top with the best views over Mostar—and the Old Bridge—that
you can get without wings (entrance to the right of mosque entry).

Because this mosque is accustomed to tourists, you don't
need to take off your shoes to enter (but stay on the green carpet),
women don’t need to wear scarves, and it’s fine to take photos in-
side. Near the front of the mosque, you may see some of the small,
overlapping rugs that are below this covering (reserved for shoes-
off worshippers).
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AKaradozbeg Mosque

(Karadozbegova DZamija)

‘The city’s main mosque was completed in 1557, the same year work
began on the Old Bridge. This mosque, which welcomes visitors,
feels less touristy than the one back in the Old Town. Before enter-
ing the gate into the complex, look for the picture showing the re-
cent war damage sustained here. You'll see that
this mosque has most of the same elements as
the Koski Mehmet-Pasha Mosque (described
earlier), but some of these decorations are orig-
inal. Across the street is another cemetery with
tombstones from that terrible year, 1993.

Cost and Hours: 4 KM to enter mosque
(free for Muslims), 4 KM more to climb mina-
ret, daily May-Sept 9:00-19:30, Oct-April
10:00-15:00. Inside the mosque, either stay
on the designated area or remove your shoes.
Women can choose whether to cover their
heads, but women wearing shorts will be asked to cover their legs
with a loaner scarf.

* Now leave the tourists' Mostar and continue into modern, urban Mo-
star along the street.in front of the Karadozbeg Mosque. This grimy,
mostly traffic-free street is called...

ABrace Fejica

Wialking along the modern town’s main café strip, enjoy the op-
portunity to observe this workaday Bosniak town. You'll see the
humble offices of the ragtag B&H Alirlines; a state-run gambling
office (Lutrija BIH) taxing its less-educated people with a state lot-
tery; and lots of cafés that serve drinks but no food. People gener-
ally eat at home before going out to nurse an affordable drink. (Café
ABC has good cakes and ice cream; the upstairs is a popular pizza
hangout for students and families.)

At the small mosque on the left, obituary announcements are
tacked to the tree, listing the bios and funeral times for locals who
have recently died. A fig tree grows out of the mosque’s minaret,
just an accident of nature illustrating how that plant can thrive
with almost no soil (somehow, the Bosniaks can relate). Walking
farther, look back and up,to see a few ruins—still ugly nearly two
decades after the war. There’s 2 messy confusion about who owns
what in Mostar. Surviving companies have no money. Yugo Bank,
which held the mortgages, is defunct. No one will invest until clear
ownership is established. Until then, the people of Mostar sip their
coffee in the shadow of these jagged reminders of the warfare that
wracked this town a couple of decades ago.
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turtles. It’s no coincidence that the traditional fountain (fadrvan)
resembles those at the entrance to a mosque—a reminder of the
importance of running water in Muslim culture. The little white
building is a kitchen—cleverly located apart from the house so that
the heat and smells of cooking didn’t permeate the upstairs living
area. :

Buy your ticket and take off your shoes before you climb up the
wooden staircase. Imagine how a stairway like this one could be
pulled up for extra protection in case of danger (notice that this onc
has a “trap door” to cover it). The cool, shady, and airy living room
is open to the east—from where the wind rarely blows. The over-
hanging roof also prevented the hot sun from reaching this area.
The loom in the corner was the women'’s workplace—the carpets
you're standing on would have been woven there. The big chests
against the wall were used to bring the dowry when the home-
owner took a new wife. Study the fine wood carving that decorates
the space.

Continue back into the main gathering room (divankan). This
space—whose name comes from the word “talk”—is designed in
a circle so people could face each other, cross-legged, for a good
conversation while they enjoyed a dramatic view overlooking the
Neretva. The room comes with a box of traditional costumes—
great for photo fun. Put on a pair of baggy pants and a fez and

; really lounge.

i Other Turkish Houses: If you're intrigued by this house,
consider dropping by Mostar’s two other Turkish houses. The
Muslibegovi¢ House (Muslibegoviéa Kuéa) feels newer because
it dates from 1871, just a few years before the Ottomans left town.
This homey house—which also rents out rooms to visitors (sec
“Sleeping in Mostar,” later)—has many of the same features as
the Bis¢evic House. If they're not too busy, Sanela or Gabriela can
give you an English tour (4 KM, mid-April-mid-Oct daily 10:00-
18:00, closed to visitors off-season, just two blocks uphill from the
Karadozbeg Mosque at Osman Dikiéa 41, tel. 036/551-379, www.
muslibegovichouse.com). To find it, go up the street between the
Karadozbeg Mosque and the cemetery, cross the busy street, and
continue a long block uphill on the alley. The wall with the slate
roof on the left marks the house.

The Kajtaz House (Kajtazova Kuéa), hiding up a very residen-
tial-feeling alley a few blocks from the Old Bridge, feels lived-in
because it still is (in the opposite direction from most of the other
sights, at Gase Iliéa 21).

* Go back to the main café street and continue to the...

Once inside, notice the traditional elements of the mosque.

‘The niche (mikhrad) across from the entry is oriented toward Mecca

(the holy city in today’s Saudi Arabia)—
the direction all Muslims face to pray.
The small stairway (mimber) that seems
to go nowhere is symbolic of the growth
of Islam—Muhammad had to stand
higher and higher to talk to his growing
following. This serves as a kind of pulpit,
where the cleric gives a speech, similar to
a sermon or homily in Christian church
services. No priest ever stands on the top
stair, which is symbolically reserved for
Muhammad.

The balcony just inside the door is tra-

ditionally where women worship. For the same reason I find it hard
to concentrate on God at yoga classes, Muslim men decided prayer
would go better without the enjoyable but problematic distraction
of bent-over women between them and Mecca. These days, women
can also pray on the main floor with the men, but they must avoid
physical contact.

Muslims believe that capturing a living creature in a painting
or a sculpture is inappropriate. (In fact, depictions of Allah and
the prophet Muhammad are strictly forbidden.) Instead, mosques
are filled with ornate patterns and Arabic calligraphy (of the name
“Muhammad” and important prayers and sayings from the Quran).
You'll also see some floral and plant designs, which you'd never see
in a more conservative, Middle Eastern mosque.

Before leaving, ponder how progressive the majority of Mo-
star’s Muslims are. Most of them drink alcohol, wear modern Eu-
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ropean clothing (you'll see very few women wearing head scarves or
men with beards—and those you do see are likely tourists from the
Middle East), and almost never visit a mosque to pray. In so many
ways, these people don't fit our preconceived notions of Islam...and
yet, they consider themselves Muslims all the same.

The mosque’s courtyard is shared by several merchants. When
you're done haggling, head to the terrace behind the mosque for the
best view in town of the Old Bridge.

» Just beyond this mosque, the traffic-free cobbles of the Old Town end.
Tuke a right and leave the cutesy tourists’ world. Walk up one block to
the big... :

AANew Muslim Cemetery

In this cemetery, which was a park before the war, every tomb is
dated 1993, 1994, or 1995. As the war raged, more exposed cem-
eteries were unusable. But this tree-covered piece of land was rela-
tively safe from Croat snipers. As the casualties mounted, locals
buried their loved ones here under
cover of darkness. Many of these
people were soldiers, but some were
civilians. Strict Muslim graves don’t
display images of people, but here
you'll see photos of war dead who
were young, less-traditional mem-
bers of the Muslim community. The :
fleur-de-lis shape of many of the tombstones is a patriotic symbol

for the nation of Bosnia. The Arabic squiggles are the equivalent of

an American having Latin on his or her tombstone—old-fashione
and formal. .

* Go up the wide stairs to the right of the cemetery (near the mosque).
At #4 (on the rigbr, Just before and across ﬁam the bombed-out tower),
you'll find the...

Museum of Herzegovina (Muzej Hercegovine)
This humble little museum is made worthwhile by a deeply moving
film that traces the history of the town through its Old Bridge:
fun circa-1957 footage of the diving contests; harrowing scenes of
the bridge being pummeled, and finally toppled, by artillery; and
a stirring sequence showing the bridge’s reconstruction and grand
reopening on that day in 2004—with high-fives, Beethoven’s Odr
to Joy, fireworks, and more divers. (This includes much of the samc
footage as the similar film at the Gallery on the Bridge, described
earlier, but doesn’t focus solely on the wartime damage.)

The museum itself displays fragments of this region’s rich his-
tory, including historic photos and several items from its Ottoman
period. There are sparse English descriptions, but without a tour

Sights in Mostar 479

guide the exhibits are a bit difficult to appreciate. Topics include
the Turkish period, Herzegovina under the Austro-Hungarian
Empire, village life, and (in the basement) local archaeology. One
small room commemorates the house’s former owner, Dzemal
Bijedi¢, who was Tito’s second-in-command during the Yugoslav
period until he was killed in a mysterious plane crash in 1977, (If
Bijedi¢ had lived, many wonder whether he might have succeeded
Tito...and succeeded in keeping Yugoslavia together.)

Cost and Hours: 5-KM museum entry includes 12-minute
film, no narration—works in any language, ask about “film?” as
you enter; Mon-Fri 9:00-16:00, Sat 10:00-15:00, closed Sun; often
closed in winter—call first; Bajatova 4—walking up these stairs,
it's the second door that’s marked for the museum, under the over-
hanging balcony, tel. 036/551-602, www.muzejhercegovine.com.

» Backtrack to where you left the Old Town. Notice the Tepa Market,

with locals buying clothing and produce, in the area just beyond the pe-
destrian zone. Now walk (with the market on your left) along the lively
street called Brace Fejica. (There's no sign, but the street is level and
busy with cafés.) You're in the “new town,” where locals sit out in front
of boisterous cafés sipping caffee while listening to the thumping beat of
distinctly Eastern-sounding music.

Stroll down this street for a few blocks. At the palm trees (about 50
yards before the minaret—Iook for sign to Ottoman House), you can
side-trip a block to the left to reach... |

ABiécevi¢ Turkish House (Bis¢eviéa Cosak)
Mostar has three traditional Turkish-style homes that are open for |
tourists to visit. The Bidéevi¢ House is the oldest, most interesting,
and most convenient for a quick visit, but two others are described
at the end of this listing. Dating from 1635, the Biséevi¢ House
is typical of old houses in Mostar, which mix Oriental style with
Mediterranean features.

' Cost and Hours: 4 KM, March-Nov
Mon-Fri 8:00-19:00, Sat-Sun 9:00-18:00,
generally closed Dec-Feb—but you can ar-
range a visit by calling ahead to Fortuna Tours,
tel. 036/552-197, Biséevica 13.

Visiting the House: First you'll step
through the outer (or animals’) garden, then
into the inner (or family’s) garden. This inner
zone is surrounded by a high wall—protection
from the sun’s rays, from thieves...and from
prying eyes, allowing women to take off the
veil they were required to wear in public. Enjoy
the geometrical patters of the smooth river stones in the floor (for
example, the five-sided star), and keep an eye out for the house’s pet



