
by Brenda Shoss
Bullfight posters adorn the town of Marbella, Spain. Headlines promise a life-
and-death saga starring female matador Christina Sanchez. Greg McMurry
and Rhonda Gunner nab ringside seats to the fight in Puerto Banus.

To the delight of the California tourists, owners of a film production com-
pany, the spectacle unravels in technicolor splendor. Girls atop elegant
Andalusian horses escort performers before a cheering crowd. Then a
trumpet cues the emptying of the ring. It’s time to make way for the bull.

He emerges from a shadowy tunnel, a blur of dark rage. Costumed matadors
goad the bull and duck behind blockades to escape his fury. “They must have
done something to that bull, because he was pissed,” McMurry later wrote.

Prior to a fight, bulls are “conditioned” to heighten drama inside the ring.
Handlers may subdue a bull with tranquilizers and laxatives, pound his
kidneys, club his head with sandbags, or loop heavy weights around his
neck for weeks. Sometimes they smear a bull’s eyes with petroleum jelly
or restrain him in darkness to obscure vision. Though illegal, some han-
dlers shave inches off the bull’s horns to impede his sense of direction.

The result is an agitated and disabled bull. Each time Sanchez’s bull charges
the arc of her cape, she gracefully sidesteps the animal. During the “quiet-
ing of the bull” several men plunge decorative sticks into the bull’s neck.

Next, “picadors” on horseback impale his back and neck muscles with
blade-tipped poles. “The bull was bleeding profusely,” McMurry wrote
after his trip. “Often the bull was so weak he’d collapse. A bunch of guys
ran into the ring to poke him and bend his tail to get him up.”

At this point Sanchez, in a gold-flecked jumpsuit and purple bolero jacket,
gestures triumphantly to her fans. “Banderilleros” step in to spear the dying 
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animal and drive him in circles. For the final kill, Sanchez sinks a three-foot long
sword into the bull. The bull’s ears and tail are removed to honor her victory.

“After it was all over, [Rhonda and I] agreed we had lost our respect for those
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A bleeding bull gasps for breath near 
end of a bullfight. Photo: ADDA 

who would enjoy such an
event,” McMurry said. “An
art form? It was hard to
believe that a culture so
rich with art and beauty
would still be entertaining
themselves in this manner.”

Bullfights originated in Spain
to hail aristocratic weddings,
military conquests, and reli-
gious events. By the 18th
century, the proletariat (main-
ly slaughterhouse workers)
replaced the horseback-
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Matador Christina Sanchez, fights in 
Puerto Banus. Triumphant gesture.


