
 

 

CLIVE BONSALL – SOME YEARS AFTER 

When Clive Bonsall came to Romania in 1991, I was taking an undergraduate degree in computers and 
wasn’t even considering becoming an archaeologist. Together with my mother and brother, I used to 
accompany my father Vasile Boroneanț every year on his summer digs at Schela Cladovei. It was just over 
a year after the fall of the communist regime in Romania, and everybody at the site was waiting impatiently 
the arrival of a team of archaeologists from Great Britain, who were coming to visit the site and perhaps start 
a joint research project. It must have been past mid-night of the expected day when my father woke us up – 
because the “English” had arrived…. Four very tired people (Clive Bonsall, Kathleen McSweeney, Sue 
Stalibrass and Mark Macklin – and not all “English”) in a Land Rover but still managing to smile… They 
had spent 10 hours at the border between Hungary and Romania and their first encounter with Romanian 
cuisine had been carp-head soup (the only thing available on the menu) in Arad…. I believe Clive still 
remembers the fish-heads sticking out of the large bowl (obviously a reminder of the Lepenski Vir sculpted 
boulders…).  

The visit at the site went well and the next year the research project commenced, but not unventfully. It 
must have been sheer passion for archaeology and keen interest for the Iron Gates Mesolithic that made Clive 
come back the second year, after having (during the previous first year) the minibus tyres slashed several 
times by the curious and mischievous Schela Cladovei lads, bits of the flotation equipment vanishing into 
thin air and two pairs of his new Levis jeans (a rarity in Romania in those days) mysteriously disappearing 
from his room at the youth camp in Gura Văii…..Not to mention the breaking down of the minibus in a 
country where there were no  spare parts for western cars. 

Still, here he is, working in Romania, 26 years later…  
And following the first four years of the Schela Cladovei project I had switched to a degree in archaeology 

(and Clive bears much of the blame…). And we are still excavating at Schela Cladovei…and at least Clive 
looks unchanged… It is his dedication to the archaeology of the area that has made this second research 
project possible, project going on successfully for over ten years now. 

As it was with me, Clive has influenced the lives of many (older and younger) archaeologists and perhaps 
future archaeologists. He is an inspiration to our students from the Schela Cladovei excavation and a 
respected professional among Romanian archaeologists. He has always been ready to help my fellow 
colleagues, whether it was field work, collecting samples, editing or mere professional advice, although such 
work had rarely anything to do with the archaeology of the Iron Gates. But during his entire activity in this 
area, he acted as a “human bridge” between Romanian, Bulgarian and Serbian archaeologies, facilitating 
professional exchanges, easing the access to modern technologies, information and publications. 

Clive Bonsall was/is equally interested in other geographical areas and research topics of European (and 
not only…) archaeology, and the number of people contributing to this volume testify to the impact he had 
on individuals and archaeologies elsewhere outside Romania.  

This may not be the typical introduction to a Festschrift volume… but then, Clive is not a typical person. 
Rather cynical but warm hearted underneath, with a wonderful (and at times very dry) sense of humour, and 
great charm (when he wants it…) he makes a great project co-director and fellow-worker. 

I can only but hope that our collaboration would go on for many years from now and that we’ll get to see 
the end of the Schela Cladovei  trench we started before we both retire! 

 
Bucharest, September 2017      Adina Boroneanț


