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they discovered the way over the cg &@m They got to the other
side, and there they found out t! hogs had turned into men
like themselves. And thc% 35;;6 Brurdn ! people.
ILL é@ %u,ﬂ OF OUR DVING AWAY.
Our forefat ers told us that in far-away times, h;éwe lived in
s the gods allowed us to be caten rds and animals.
" a time, when many of our pe%ﬁrere playing on a
Mhere came flying a m1ght)r eagle, and he caught one of our
kin and bloed, and threw him in large basket he was carrying.
He carried him away to the top ofithe Kamuk,® where he fell asleep,
because he was very tired, (/A that time the eagle never thuught of
eating up our kin " On the morn, he flew again, carrying off
his prey far away e peak of Némdsul, where he % without
thinking ye@ating him. Again he flew away v, and got
to the ri f Némdie, where he met with pow jaguars. And
he 3 m how he had brought the man. Oné of the jaguars then
prcposed to him that they should & % an together. The eagle

consented, and they ate hlm ate him, and after that, the
eagle flew up, high up to t Némoie, And this is the reason
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_%\ ﬁig}ﬁ? thou there, art thou there? "
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ré%ow while Sérkura was in the %1bu went to his
¢, Sibti went to Sdrkura’s door, ani:# ¢ to the spider, * Art
And the spider answered, "Here I
am, here T am.”  Sibti also asked the dried skunk, “ Art thou there
and dry?” And the drlqd unk answered, “ Here [ am and dry 1"

Sibi had brought im a cotton apron. He blew on the
skunk, and it breat again ; it stood on its hind legs like a man,

and was ordered to fasten the apron upon his body. Sibi had
broug , the Singer's Calabash,! and he said to the skunk : “ 0O
t uncle ; thou shalt get the Calabash!” . The skunk replied,

no, T prefer to have the Drum of the{Helper!” Then they

 played for a long time, until the music| pervaded the wilderness.

And Sérkura, alone in the wood to himself: “ What is that
resounding Zs, fud, in my houge?” "And he thought: “ What is it
that so resounds ? No one would dare to go to my house to be-
witch.” Then he thought again that he would go and watch. He
went home, ancl imself behind a wall, to wait and sec.

Sibti ca % “to play with the skunk. But then Sdrkura was
waiting f with his spears, He threw one of these, and Sibu
evaded it, so that it stuck fast in a wooden pillar; he threw another,

why we see white sp Dp of Némédie; they are the bones @Sibﬁ warded it off with a pot; the thir fell into the fire,
of our kinsman, and&éﬂ: it was that man was caten for the %d the fourth went through the door,  f n Sibii ran away so

time by birds mals, because the jaguar taught the ea

to cat hirg (Ot forefathers also used to say that on %; r:clge
& iere are stones shaped like j jaguars. €r any one
goesthere, those stones become alive and tr

15, because they

are not stones at all, but bad spirits. ?

Such is the tale of our forefathers, Xﬁ ey also used to say, that
once upon a time strange men beca.me a prey to the jaguars, on that
same ridge of Némdie. this is w hy we are not permitted to live

in these dangemus é?

HOW SIDY RILLED SOGREURA.

Sérkuraswas in the habit of drinking the water of a 1n
whic skunk ‘used to case his bodg. Sibd, the ty God,
thaught it would be well that Sdrkura should ki nk And
so it happened: Sérkura went to watch t , killed it, and
hung its dead body to dry on the firc, sincg it was a prophet of ill-

! Brurdn is the Indian name for the Tirub colony in the Diquis

Valley.

7 Kj;muk or Pico Blanco is tI@ conspicuous peak of the Talamanca muﬁ
tains ; it 1s 2914 m. above sealevel, according to Gabb, Némdsul and

are two secondary s ts, the first at the entrance of the Coen @% sec-"
ond on the ndg the Lstrella and Tararia basins,
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swiftly that Sorkura only could gras
in his hand. Sérkura's peopk
could not be found. A

Four days passed by, ibil was not seen anywhere, When he
went back to Sur ouse, this time under the disguise of an
old Sérkura, in far-away times, and now covered full with
wounds and sores, — he said, 1 am told that your boys stole Sibi's
whiﬁ' Sérkura answered, “How is it? dost thou happen to be

histle, which remained
er S5ibd to kill him, but he

hen Sibu spoke again, ** Thou willest make fun of me, be-
e I am so old and sore! 1 Sibi, the Almighty! Could Sibd be
like mysclf?” But Sorkura insisted, “ No, thou mightst be Sibu!"”
And Sibd went on, * Was %ﬂe Whistle-Bearer, like myself #
Sdrkura went and to whistle, which was hanging from the
brim of a basket. He%waﬁ it to Sibt, and Sibi grasped it; but
Serkura chcl not Joose the string. Then Siba spoke once more, and
sald & gods manifest good virtues: what you have done is
wron the string go.” But Sérkura said, ““No.” Sibi then

|s is the sacred calabash, filled with the hard seeds of the Canna, and used
the singer (sfvd-Fur) to mark the cadence of the ceremonial songs, The chief
singer has a helper (sfnf) provided for the same purpose with a drum. There-
fore, the skunk declines the honor of leading the tune, and is modest enough to
be satisfied with the drum. AL
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willed, “May he let me have the
the house!™ And as this h ., Sibld ran away and ra

_whistling_ all the while, M ile Sdrkura thought he wculk a
and set him an ambus he path. He took four of his spears and

his §hie1d, hung higiCench upon a string around his nd said
to his people ill go and kill Sibii; when ar my conch
TEsoun, Il be dead. Then you are to

up my ca
as I willlsoon be back.” He then went and waited for SFi'bﬁ };o ;j:;
by, and when Sibii came along, he t @ne of his spears at him,
B_ut Sibd had on the back of higﬂ& another car, which warned
bim that some one was goi@ﬁ oot at him, The spear fell nois-
ily on his side. Sdérk ¢ ancther throw, but without effect.
And now Sibd took o { the spears in his hand, an it at
Sdrkura, who it on his shield. Then Sibi.#wi T will
kill Sdrlcurs y he look over his shield |” Then he took a new.

aim, an ura was shot just in the middle of his face, And Siba
took the conch, and blew: Tus, s, B @th& woods resounded,
h

and he cut Sérkura’s body inte pieg his knife, and made it

things of ill-omen to us.! & a's people waited long, and kept his
he ;

B
)

May he look back into d% as standing a man of stately 31"13'33““@

o
o‘f‘gﬁ
_@. ore of the Bribri and ané&w;m 7

- e asked, “ Here
; how art thou?"” The other answered, *Well; why didst
thou come herc?” And he told %ﬁlc had shot at a tapir, and had
lost it. Then the man of t_l@&e went on, and said, © _Why dost
thou shoot to play 2 When tltou shootest, do it so as to kill, so that
the poor beast do a prey to the worms, But ‘I see :chou art
tired, so come i ma\:& a seat.” And he breught him chicha, and
gave him the meat of the tapir at which the hunter had shot
wit o ct, but which the owner of the-houss&% ed. :
when he had rested, drunk, and cate unter said that
he had visited his host. But this one , “ There, take thou
this piece of cane, and plant it at thife home, apd when the cane
has grown its full growth again, %ﬁ,"hut not until then, shalt thou
be able to speak once more.”

When the hunter got-to his house, he could not utter cyena wm:d,
so he planted the ¢ &! nd it grew, and when it had attained its
full height, t nter could talk again, and he told all that had
happened tolﬁ;

nd this is why he treated him so. \&@,

into flesh, bones, bleod, and b , which ever since have been d{iﬁ"an in whase house the lunter had beep was tho king of the
t

chocolate warm for hi never came back, Sibil had kille
Sdrkura | g cﬁv

‘ o ¥, THE KING OF THE TAPIRS. é@
Like the wild hogs and the deer, the tapirs haw their king,
Two Bribri went hunting into the woods, ea garrying his bow
and arrows. They met with a white tapir,¥ tried to kill it; but
they did not succeed. Both ran after it, but they lost its track: and
one of them went astray, no nﬁver knew how. The other looked

for him everywhere, but di P nd him. Se he went back to his
home, where he asked companion, and, as he had not come

back, everybody thought that he had met with a mishap, and los IE a

life.

_ The mﬁ‘%an far' away behind the tapir until he 1 %ht of
it ; the stood still to rest, Soon his,ear perce eg'cmwing
of acock. He then thought that there was s s& near, and,
having gone to see, he got to a large palengie®” He went in, and

! Every time the Indians find in the woods leaves Sprinkled with blood, or bones
anc;l excrement, the origin of which they cannot explain, they see in them Sérkura’s
relics, anfl furn away with awe; alsp-leates having the appearance of Leing
spotted with blood, such as frequently deeur in certain groups of plants (Arace
Bogonia, Columnen, ¢ie), are considered to be of the same otigin, and are si éﬁ
of ill.omen for the undertaking they are engaged upon, f

"Palenql:ae is the .S' vor possibly Makug wordttmployed in ica ta
designate the _-:, zonieal houses of the Bribri, who call the same g,
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VI. THE EING OF THE W =5,

appearance like a very white good-looking fellow, who goes
through the woods with a hig in his hand, He lives in an
enchanted place on 2ights of San-krd-ua, and his door is euarded
by a huge tiger, ;
The king of the hogs is displeased when the Indians wound his
subjec out killihg them at once, Once upon a time there was
one of those bad hunters who had the reputation of being
archer, and who always wounded the animals, but never killed

em. Omne day he went into th ﬁd& and met with a large herd
£

Among the beasts, the wild h%é @ﬁhave aking. He is to all
stick

o
of hogs, after which he ran without being able to reach
them. When he paid att the place he had got into, he saw
that he had gone astray. en“he went ahead until he came into
the presence of @dng of the hogs, who caught him by the throat
ost thou hurt all my hogs without ever killing

ou shalt suffer for it, because thon shalt remain in
my until thou hast healed them all” And there he stayed for
d@) g time, healing hogs ; and at the beginning they did not let
im heal them, but came upon him to bite. So that he suffered a
thousand deaths, until they were cured a little, and became so tame

as to follow him everywhere. A \ :
When there werc no more }}{wgcu:e, the king called our
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Brunka to his presence, and told hin '%.'ould go, and to be careful
not to wound hogs again w1thou g them. He also marked i
his presence all the hogs h hld be at liberty to kill. An @

sthe woods, until he got to :i'dmraual

of his kinsmen who were o hogs,

{ Iways ran
to him, qm er would go away, so that he could & yklII all those
which een marked for him.  And he always advised his com-
panions never to wound animals, but %&@ them right away.
VII. DON W&?mscmm
;u rgﬁfe hellow trail of El Pite.?)
\%-’

In very remo ok s, when the Spaniards had no m::d n
these count %qﬁc Indians only could climb up fiom-
Qucpu@ high mountains of Dota by following the long and
tiresome ridge of El Pito, bound togethe

into files of ten to twenty, and pull
effort from their side. But, als

cans of the royal vine
. witcheraft without any
each journey ene man disap-

ascent,

the toll they paid for th

eese, finer even than the celebrated Bagaces, which he produced
m'ns farm, together with many other good t mgs But the richer he
became, the more grew the tm%ﬁls avarice of Don 'edro. Once
he was climbing up the hill Pito, in the heavy ascent of “ Los
Godines,” when' one of W&s disappeared suddenly, Therefore
he jumped fro E se, and, sword in hand, ran through the
woods until ; 0 a plain, where a man was unsaddling the mule
which gone astray. Cascante then got into a rage, and
wa ght with the robber.  But the latte 1ﬁ}r kept telling
‘ Let us be peaccful, friend ; let me t@ew sword, and bind
thine cyes, then I will take thee to m ﬁsb where thou shalt re-
ceive thy mule's weight in gold or ¢ After a while, Cascante
consented to have his eyes bou t would never let his sword go.
They wulked along, and in a short time the bandage fell from his
eyes, and he found himself in a large house, filled with gold and
silver. The robb was no other than “Il Encanto,” allowed
him to carr, %ﬁ he could, and he loaded his mules with gold
and silver.

And, since then, Cascante maintained himself on good terms with
&n f the benefits of

peared without the others be%@ ware when or how, and that was i canto,” and even his old wife took her
8 acquaintance. For she was seen cat# apirs to carry her
. h

This great cala
to El Pito becam

lasted for numberless years, and the @
eper and narrower from day to day, t
ay.th ud to go over it, bound together in long

a very holy nussmnary father left Cartapo, riding.qa tmng white
mule, to go and win over the Indians. And as going down
to the coast through the fearful road of (ENPito, he met the #En-
canto ™ which had taken the form of a big turkey, and would not get
out of the road to let the holy man pass. Then the father became
very angry; he alighted f is mule; bound the turkey with a
blessed string, and d m down hill until they got to the place
called “ Alto de los C There he tied him to a large tree whlclp’
he blessed, and told him th1t he would stay there up to the
the final And from that day hence, f:he < Enca,n €r
again cd the passers-by. 2

Only a certain Pedro Cascante, who had a la %mg farm of
mules and cattle, down on the plain of “El Ca o," allowed him-
self to become a prey to his avarice, and an account of it, he lost his
soul,

Cascante had become very ric @arying out to San Marcos the

! Krimra-ua, name of a place on the lower Diquis.

* This trail, so deeply cutdfito the ridge of El Pilo as to be tunnellik
places, leads from Sap 0s, once one of the pringipal residenc @1
al plains of the Pacific.

Indians, down toﬁ ons
,» | 3
b Qﬁ?@*

i |tﬁ e, | — ¥

:, when

load of plantains to the houss, and bin # wild animals of the
{forest with a thin vine, and ch tg em with a heavy stick, when
they were not docile. She us catch the jaguars, and beat them
to death after tying then@?a tree with a slender §png, and when-
cver they tried to T took them by the tail, and flattened
them against t%

Don Pedro only tra.vcllL:] by night, riding a big black mule, and
-acco by a dog of the same color. The eyes of both amm:als
thr sparks in the darkness and from their necks hung noisy
# And from fright all the people who met them in the night

ent on their knees to pray, and then the noise ceased instantly, the
sparks shone no more, and izht-rider shouted: “ Holloa, b-:)y.s,
be not frightened, I am %m Cascante!" Once ahead, again
began the noise, and the sparks shone anew, and so rapid was the
ride;uphill th made in six hours the long steep ascent from

&? es, and then went to sleep. When they woke up, they found
sclves in the dark, and the coffin empty. The “ Encanto,” who
is no other than the Devil himself, had come for his due, and taken

Don Pedro.
away Don Pedro. {{‘ @@y.‘ﬁ. Pittier de Tibregu.

"

has
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“El Calican San Marcos.
Whe“&nte died, his “deudos " put a candle on his coffin, but
ame to life three times. The fourth time they lighted many

TP T







they discovered the way over the co
" side, and there they found out thﬁ}h
like themselves. And thes_tgﬁ

IIL ALE OF OUR DYING AWAY,

hers told us that in faraway time
o8, the gods allowed us to be eate m
n a time, when many of our peop

plain, here came flying a mighty ¢
kin and blood, and threw him int

He carried him away to the

o

4 Fournal of American Folk- ﬁ

e hogs had turned into me

wEere

e

ﬁe lived in

s and animals.

playing on a

and he caught one of our
ze basket he was carrying.
e Kamuk,?* where he fell asleep,

because he was very tir that time the eagle never thought of

to th
I . he told them how he had brought the

consented, and they ate him.

il proposed to him that they should eaﬁ-

fi cating up our hni@% n the morn, he flew again, ing off
' his prey far a e peak of Némdsul, where he rd ithout

- thinking ting him. Again he flew awayefa 3
&f Némdie, where he met wnth

y, and got

jaguars., And

One of the jaguars then

:m together,

The eagle

ate him, and after that, the

eagle flew up, high up tﬂ t Némdie. And this is the reason

why we see white spo thc top of Némoie ;

It to cat hi

are not stones at all, but bad spirits,
Such is the tale of our forefathers, a

they are the bones
| of our kinsman, a re it was that man was caten for the

(f time by blrw imals, because the jaguar taught the ea

forefathers also used to say that on t {same ridge

of ‘Ie% there are stones shaped like jaguars,
| goes there, those stones become alive and tr rs,

/er any one
because they

ey also used to say, that
omce upon a time strange men became a prey to the jaguars, on that

same ridge of Némdie. is is why we are not permitted to live
in these dangerous pl &
nﬁ. HOW SIE KILLED SORKURA,

! Brurdn is the Indian name for
Valley.

e

whic skunk used to ease his body.
thought it would be well that Sérkura should ki
s0 it happened: Sdrkura went to watch t
| hung its dead body to dry on the fire, since

|
?‘ Sérkury @as in the habit of drinking the water o
|

Sibu, the

[ &

&%g‘ in
hty God,
skunk. And

; Lilled it, and |
was a prophet of ill-

the Tirub colony in the Diquis

2 Kamuk or Pico Dlanco is the at conspicuous peak of the Talamanca mou
tains ; it is 2014 m. abeve sea-level, according to Gabb. Nemdsul and ndie

are two secondary su the Erst at the entrance of the Coen V
ond on the ridge the Ilsj;rella. and Tararia basins, 1

.,-ﬂ
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They got i t_be other Now, while Sdrkura was in the 5, Sibd went to his
: ibi 4rikura’s door, and spoke to the spider, ** Art
e Brurin ! people. use, Sibl went to Sér pider,

thou there, art thou there?” the spider answered, * Here 1
am, here T am.’ Sibu also the dried skunk, * Art thou there
and dry?"” And the m unk answered, “ Here I am and dry !”

Sibli had brou him a cotton apron, He blew on the
skunk, and it cd again ; it stood on its hind legs like a man,
and w ﬁred to fasten the apron upon his body. Sibi had
bro s0, the Singer's Calabash,! and he s 1%{:&1]& skunk : 0O
@ﬁmﬂe ; thou shalt get the Calabash T%, he skunk replied,

"Oh no, I prefer to have the Drum ofgﬁ elper " Then they
played for 2 long time, until the mmisic’ pervaded the wilderness.
And Sérkura, alone in the w to himself : “What is that
reso[mding ties, tud, in my housc?” And be thought: *'What is it
that so resounds ! No one would dare to go to my house fo be-

e

witch.® Then he.t ht again that he would go and watch. He
went home, a self behind a wall, to wait and see.

Sibt ca in to play with the skunk. But then Sdrkura was
waiting for him with his spga.rs ITe threw one of these, and Sibad
it, so that it stuck fast in a'wooeden pi ¢ threw another,
Sibil warded it off with a pot; the thl fell into the fire,
and the fourth went through the door. hcu Sibi ran away so
swiftly that Sérkura only could gr ¢ whistle, which remained
in his hand, Sdrkura's peopé@:n aiter Sibd to kill him, but he
could not be found. @

TFour days passed and Sibti was not seen anywhere. When he
went back to i@m house, this time under the disguise of an
old Sdrkura, ried in far-away times, and now covered full with
) ud sores, — he said, “I am told that your boys stole Sibi’s

Sérkura answered, “ How is it? dost thou happen to be
" Then Sibu spoke again, ¥ Thou willest make fun of me, be-

like myself 2" But Sdrkura insisted,  No, thon mightst be Siba ™

And Sibd went on, “ Was ¢ Whistle-Bearer, like myself?”
Sdérkura went and took the whistle, which was hanging from the
bn]:n of a basket, ., ITe showed it to Sibd, and Siba grasped it ; but
Sérkura did Quse the string. Then Siba spoke once more, and
g d gods manifest good virtues : what you have done is
et the string go.” But Sdrkura said, “No.” Sibi then

el This is the sacred calabash, filled with the hard sceds of the Canna, and used
by the singer (sf5s-Fur) to mark the cadence of the ceremonial songs. The chief
- singer has a helper (s/%¢) provided for the same purpose with a drum. There-
fore, the skunk declines the honer of leading ﬂ;e’l@]n'c, and ' is modest enough to

be satisfied with the drum, Q
(W

a

use I am so old and sore ! 1 Sibg, the Almighty ! Could Sibii be

ey
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Jas standing a man of stately appear:mc@ 3 asked, “ H_ere

gm ; how art thou?” The other answeredy “ Well; _wh}f didst

hou ceme here?” Andhetoldh had shot at a ta];::lr, Fancl had

cars and, lost it. Then the man of the hn@ nt on, ‘and said, _\-'s hy dost

1 thou shoot to play 2 When opotest, do it so as to kill, so that

the poor beast does é rey to the worms, But I sec thou art
A
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willed, “ May he let me have the Whi@ Tay he look back intg
the house!” And as this hap ibt ran away and ran oy

whistling all the while. Me Sdrkura thought he would g
and set him an ambush @@e path, He took four cf his sp

his shield, hung his upon a string around his bod
to his people :Mga and kill Sibi; when you fear:

: d
resound, Si be dead, Then you are to warmr™up my cacao, tired, so come in a e ascat” And he brm}llgh]t_ihnil ;’&;‘;‘z‘%sﬂhit
as I will be back.” He then went and waited for Sibfi to passl gave him ta e ‘meat of the tapir at which the hunte

without | ut whl-:.h the owner of the house had ki

But Sibii had on the back of ]115 nother ear, which warned
him that some one was gm him. The spear fell noiss
ily on his side. Sdrkura another throw, but without effect,
And now Sibu took oné@ the spears in his hand and t t at
Sérkura, who recgive 1

kill S{Wku Ta

eh he had rested, drunk, and eaten, th ter szud that
he had visited his host. Dut this one repl here, tag«: thou
this piece of cane, and plant it at thm%% and when tlﬁ f;nz
has grown its full growth agam, t t until then, shalt tho

be able to speak once more.’
When the hunter got to his house, he could not utter even a word,

by, and when Sibii came along, he thr a ﬁ,e of his spears at him,
at

a was shot just in the middle of his ffce. And Sibd

aim, and S so he planted the ca d it grew, and when it had a.tta.l;lef.lit;
took thGCfmr:h and blew : Tk, fud, so he woods resounded,! full height, then t er could talk again, and he told all that ha
and he cut Sérkura’s body inte piec is knife, and made it| happened to h!ﬁ

i %lch cver since have bee The man in whose house the hunter had been was the king of the

into flesh, bones, blood, and boﬁ

things of ill-cmt:n to us! Sofl s people waited long, and kept his
chocolate warm for him ; he never came back, Sibt had killed

&% this is why he treated him so. t a

Sérkura ! . THE KING OF THE wn 5] : ;
ﬂ Among the be.asts, the wild hogs al Q a king. He is to all
g‘ THE KING OF THE TAPIRS. @ appearance like a very white aj dluokmg fellow, who goes
Like th& 1d hogs and the deer, the tapirs haw heir king.! through the woods with a 'IJ o 8 n his hand. He lives in an

Two Bribri went hunting into the woods, each ong'earrying his bo
and arrows, They met with a white tapir, ;: ed to kill it; but
they did not succeed, Both ran after it, but they lost its track, and
one of them went astray, no ong ever knew how. The other lonked
for him everywhere, but di d him. “So he went back to his
home, where he asked g;é&cmpanion, and, as he had not come

back, everybody thought that he had met with a mishap, and lost his|

enchanted place on the heights of Sa.n-kr.:.—ua, and his door is guarded

tiger, A
by'li‘lhhcufiflg Icz:'f t wgs is displeased when the Indians wound his
subjeccts ut killing them at once.  Once upon a time there was
in Ba of thase had hunters who had the reputation of being
er, and who always wounded the animals, but never killed
One day he went into the woods, and met with a large herd
fife Uf hogs, after which he ran and@wﬂ:hout being able to reach
The los @a&n far away behind the tapir until he lost éof them. When he paid attention.t place he had 331;0; into, he sa:r
it ; then he stood still to rest. Soon his car perceive {ﬁ)wing that he had gone astray. he went ahead unti 1‘: Cim:hm c;
of a cock. He then thought that there was s @ near, and, | the pyesence of t‘&lg of the hogs, who caught l;llrn‘E y the klﬁ?:a-
having gone to see, he got to a large pa:’mgw{ went in, and| and a;ud i R thou hurt all '?Y hogst;‘q‘ll Zialfv;rmam s

1 Every time the Indians find in the woods leaannk]ed with blood, or bones them ? Shalt suffer for it, because tho

7 he stayed for
and excrement, the origin of which they can s they see in them Sdrkura’s | Y h Ll thou hast healed them all” And th(:;-’: Z . iOt o
relics, and turn away with awe; a aving the appearance of being ime, healing hogs ; and at the beginning they di

spotted with blood, such as frequently in certain groups of plants {Aracer, heal them, but came upon him te bitc. So that he suffered a
Hegonia, Colwmnea, ete), are considered to be of the same origin, and are =i

£ il for the und h £ thousand deaths, until they were cured a littIe, and became so tame
ol ill-omen for the undert ey are engaged upon, ¥

* Palenque is the 5% possibly Aakua word| emplayed in ﬂﬁ&;oﬂcwhhlm everywhere. % E S S
designate the large ouses-of the Bribri, who call the same £, en there were no more Dogs W 1

O \“‘
2 R
sl nnn .
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Brunka to his presence, and told him he@ﬁ zo, and to be carefu
not to wound hogs again without kﬂ%@ m. He also marked i
his presence all the hogs he wqxﬁei e at liberty to kill. And tl
man went away throu%%éafﬂ‘ﬁods, until he got to Krémra-ua
where he met with a_fi i

n who used to cure them, the h
to him, and ; ould go away, so that he could ea

which h n marked for him. And he always

When they saw

atN

= Thi
e o
PG L

his kinsmen who were hun hogs,

jdvised his com-

panions never to wound animals, but to ii&them right away.

VIL

noN PE%@&&S&\NTE.
% Al

{Legend of gidfollow trail of El Pito®)
AC.
In very remote fgﬁlaﬁﬁ%en the Spaniards had not yet %&d in
these countrie $¢ ndians only could climb up fr oast of
Quecpos to.ﬁ.@%tgh mountains of Dota by fol]owir@ e long and

tiresomﬁﬁ ge of El Pito, bound together by&leans of the royal vine

into files of ten to twenty, and pulled
But, also
peared without the others bein 8
the toll they paid for the dreaded
This great ca]amit (

effort from their side

to El Pito becam

itcheraft without any
; $ journey one man disap-
caware when or how, and that was
ed ascent.

asted for numberless years, and the trai
T and narrower from day to day, on acc

of the way tt to go over it, bound tegether in long fi en

a very h issionary father left Cartago, riding a_s
mule, to go and win over the Indians. And as hegts
to the coast through the fearful road of El Bi

canto " which had taken the form of a big @

oing down
met the “ En-
v, and would not get

&

out of the road to let the holy man pass. Then the father became
very angry; he alighted fronmphis mule, bound the turkey with a

blessed string, and drag

4o

that he would stay there up to the
(%, And from that day hence, the “Encanto’

Only & certain Pedro Cascante, who had a large ﬁgg-fa:m of
mules and cattle, down on the plain of “ El Cali ?%@a owed him-

sclf to hecome a prey to his avarice, and on accﬁ.\

called ** Alto de los C
he blessed, and told hi
the final d

soul.

own hill until they got to the place
“There he tied him to a large tree which

b
t of it, he lost his

Cascante had become very rich h{;ﬁ%g out to San Marcos the

! Krdmra-ua, iame of a place on th er Dhquis.

into the ridge of El Pito as to be tunnel-like at

‘% once one of the principal residences of 8
plains of the Pacific.

% "This trail, so deeply cut
Flaces, leads from San
Indians, down to th%

>
y €

wt

v

LR

o

0
o\ _
Fa&f. the Bribri and Brunka Indians. g

er even than the celebrated Bagaces, &? € p_rc-duced

n:: together with many other good th t t’he rzchg he

th; more grew the tremendous avarice Den T edro.f v ]1:1:,2
he was ,climbing up the hill of joil Qﬁl the heavy ascent o o

el . 1 eared suddenly, Therefore
Godines,” when one of his m%b fg%%worz in hand, ran through the

i ' is hors 4
- ]; mp:tc"}l ;?[;othl FQQ; where a man was unsaddling the mule
:;.1?{:}: iad just oaeistray. Cascante then got into a rage, and

ietly kept telling
th the robber. But the latter quictly i
be peaceful, friend ; let me take thy swoid, and bind
s, then I will take thee to my house W, l30u shalt re-
ceive thy mule's weight in gold or silver.” ffer 2 Wh]:lf.‘, Casuc:lante
consented to have his cyes bound, but v%i% E\'crdlet hilsnm;r:orm %:s

Iked along, and in a shml the bandage fe

E;:: ::ﬂ he found himself in a large house filled with geld and

L o, allowed
i ho awas no other than ¢ E1 Encanto, 'a.l
M 1%%11&, and he loaded his mules with gold

fine chi

him to carry away al

d silver. : ! ‘
anAnf_'i, since tﬂl, Cascante maintained himself on good terms with

] nto,” and cven his old wife took hex_' part af the beneﬁtshzi
t intance, For she was secln Fatchmg t. Q !;a farrir -
of plantains to the house, and binding th :_nma. skcr -
rest with a thin vine, and chastising th_c ﬁ heavy stic t\gl e:;
they_'were. not docile.  She used to cat%ﬁ!_ %e jaguars, S.Fld hez ! ﬁ:m
to death after tying them to a t ith a slender :fpflg,d arili t\tencd
ever they tried to resist, sﬁto them by the tail, and fla

hem against the treesq (1~ iy i
; Dungl'edro o %ng by night, riding a big plack mule, and

accompanied by a'dog of the same color. The eyes of both zll:l'lm.'flls
threw o tks in the darkness and from their necks hung noisy

bel from fright all the people who met them in the night
]g'm their knees to pray, and then the noise ceased instantly, the

be not frightened, 1 am Don P % scante!” Once ah_c:s.d, ag:.ll_lr;
began the noise, and the s one anew, and so rapid wa«s:E
ride uphill that they madea sixhours the long steep ascent from
R i & n Marcos.

%E:iﬂg:;%s@ﬁd, his “ deudos *' put a candle on h_is coffin, but
then he (ﬂdﬁ life three times. The fourth time they lighted many
can then went to sleep. When they woke up, they found

1 # Encanto,” who
#ﬂ clves in the dark, and the coflin empty. The_ ;
no other than the Devil himself, had come for his due, and taken

away Don Pedro.

day of f,@ks shone no more, and the nig}ﬁidcr shouted : * Holloa, boys,

A Pittier de Fibrega.
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