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arrow, but the jaguar did not mind it even though it had struck him. Again
and again he leapt at the man, who always managed to elude him and kept on
shooting his arrows till the jaguar was studded with them. When he had got
rid of all his arrows, the jaguar jumped at the back of his neck and killed him.
He ate half of him, let the remainder lie there, and ran off.

When Katndp had not returned by the next morning, his relatives sent a
man named Non to look for him. He found the site of the fight, the carrying-
net, and the remains of Katndp’s corpse. When he returned and narrated what
had happened, all of them gathered and went out with dogs to kill the jaguar.
The dogs found his tracks and drove him to bay. They attacked him until
he was quite exhausted. Then the strongest of the men jumped at the beast
and wound his arms round him. All the Indians helped, overpowering the
jaguar, and tied him up alive. Then they built a big fire and burnt him alive.

A relation of Katnap’s beat up the man who had refused to give bananas
to him and took away his wife.

(g) Beren went into the woods to hunt. He had painted his arrows with
uruct in order to make them more effective. He got to a spot where a tapir
had been feeding the night before. While he was looking at the tracks, a
jaguar appeared and jumped at him. Several times Berén evaded the arracks;
twice he shot at the jaguar and wounded him. Then he climbed a tree. The
wounded animal restlessly ran about under the tree, then finally went away.
After a while Berén climbed down and followed his tracks. Soon he saw the
jaguar lying on the ground. Then he again climbed a tree and waited for the
flies to swarm round the animal to make sure it was dead. He descended and
called his people thither. They skinned the jaguar and ate the flesh.

(h) A man went into the woods to gather caraguata fruits. He got to an
open space, where there was only a spiny jaracatia tree. There a jaguar ap-
peared and jumped at him. The man leapt aside, but the animal kept on
jumping. The Indian yelled as loud as possible. He looked round for a tree
on which he might save himself, but the only one in sight was that jaracatid.
So he climbed it regardless of its spines. The jaguar lay down under the tree
and waited. The man threw branches at him, but he remained there. At last
another hunter answered the call of the endangered Indian, Then the jaguar
got up and followed the other voice, but the man climbed down and went home.

(i) Pogné went into the woods to lie in ambush by a pitangueira tree,
waiting for game animals that would come to feed on the fruits which had
dropped from it. While there, he was attacked by a jaguar. He evaded its
leaps several times and finally found refuge on a tree. But this was dey and
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breke down at the root under Pogné’s weight. Pogné screamed aloud as he
toppled down to the ground with the tree. Then the jaguar grew suspicious
and fled. Pogné went home.

(i) An Indian was hunting alone in the woods. He noticed a crowd of
unknown Indians under a gamelleira tree. They were the man-eating Tombrék.
Their chief was absent. When the hunter approached, they seized and killed
him, cut open his corpse, and the women took out his entrails, which they carried
to the stream to wash, while the men dissected the body.

Then the chief returned. He examined the skin color of the slain man,
which was dark, and said, “Why did you kill him? He is a mulatto!” [He did
not want his people to kill mulattoes, but only whites.]

Then the Tombrék said, “You are so powerful; restore him to life then!”

So the chief had them bring back the entrails and had them deposited by
the slices of flesh. He sang, and the man got up and remained standing upright.
The chief bade him go; he took his bow and went home.

(k) A man was roaming about the forest with his boy. They met the
Poyekrégn, who abducted the boy. His father came home alone. His kin
said, “You ought to try to bring the boy back.”

So the man returned to the forest. He gathered plenty of precty little
flowers and decorated himself with them. Then he lay down beside the path of
the Poyekrégn. They came, the boy in their midst. They had painted all his
body black with genipapo. He saw the flowers and asked for permission to
fetch them. When he got there, his father seized him by the arm and took
him home. He washed him until the black pigment disappeared.
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