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The Man On Horséback.
I

One nignt Puanah, the Great Snake, entered the body of Landaeta,
whose soul had gone visiting in the Land of Kuma, and led the Yaruros
in this song:

" Pumah, Pumeh ! (People,People). Kuma is waiting for you. Soon
the White Man will killl all of you. He will kill all the crocdiles,
the turtles, the jaguars, the mxmkax snakes, the mokeys, and the birds.
He will take the all the world for himself. How foolish, for the world
will then be dark and barren.

"Let the White Man kill. Let him destroy the very tuings waich
cost him so much pain to make. et him waste his life in haie and
blood. He will make himself even uglier than when he first appeared
mounted on horseback, a diseased and mishapen thing. He will inherit
& desert. But tue Pumeh, the children of Kuma, will return to the
land of fuua to live with their mother.

"The birds sing beautifully but the Ehite Man does not hear them.
He does not listen , nightly , to the song of the monkeys, and does not
dance to tneir music on moonlit nightse. Tne skies are covered with color
when Kuma sende her greetings to us , her children, but the White Man
does not understand. At night all tne dead walk across the siy but the
White Man will not talk with them. #He thinks that they are truly dead.
The White Man lives hidden from the light of the day and is afraid of
the night.

" ofice the earth was a fair plagde. There was peace. Man killed
only what Kuma permitted as food. Then the White Man appeared. He came
mounted on a horse. He was pockemarked and rotting with disease. Hde put
fear into all living things. He killed many Pumeh, Xuma's children.

Now there on.y a few Pumeh left. Soon all the Pumeh will die but they
will go to the beautiful Land of Kuua. The dead Pumeh are there with
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One nignt Puanah, (ne Great Snake, entered the body of Landaeta,
e
whose soul haa gone visiting in tue Land of Kuma, and led the Yaruros
in this song:

" Pameh, Pumeh |} (People,People). Kuma is waiting for you. Soon
the Woite Man will killl all of you. He will kill all the crocdiles,
the turtles, the jaguars, the EZMX&E snakes, the mokeys, and the biras.
He will take the all the world for himself. How foolish, for the world
will then be dark and barren.

WLet the White Man kill. Let him destroy the very tuings waich
cost him so much pain to maxe. 4et him waste his life in haie and
olood. He will mese himself even uglier than wien he first apveared
mounted on norseback, a diseased and mishapen thing. *e will inherit
& aesert. But tae Pumeh, the children of Kume, will return to the
wana of Lusa to live with thelr mother.

Wihe biras sing beautifully but tne\ﬁnite Man does not hear them.
He does not listen , nightly , to the song of the monkeys, and does not
dance to tueir music on moonlit nights. %The skies are covered with color
waen Kuma sends her greetings to us , her children, but the Waite Man
aoes not understand. At nigat all {tune dead walk across the siy out the
Woite Man will not talk with them. “e thinks that they are truly dead.
The Waite Man lives hidden from the light of the day and is afraid of
the nignt.

" Ofice the earth wes a fair plagde. Tuere was peace. Man killed
only what Kuma permitted as food. Then the White Man appeared. He came
mounted on & horse. Le was pock-marked and rotting with disease. He put
fear into all living things. He killed many Pumeh, Kuwe's children.
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her , in her land, and tuey are waiting for tune living. <Yhe White
Man will live with his diseases, and fight with nis own xind. “he
world will become dark except in Kuma's land wiere the Pumeh will
dwell "in peace,"

Iwo' nundred years ago tne Yaruros or Pumeh as they call themselves
made their debut in Buropean literature. UVatnolic missionaries reported
their existence in the great plains, the "llanos" , of Venezuela. They
didn't have much to say about them. <he nomadic Yaruros were reputed to
be parriciaes and clay eaters. Occassionally tney came to the missions
out they were so say and gentle taoat they would flee at the sligntest sign
of displeasure on the part of tune missionaries. A look was enough
to seund them away and they would never return. Thelr feelings were as
fragile as'fine Venetian glass."

Having other tribes to tame the missionaries seemed to bhave forgotten
tie Yaruros with this result: whercas all of the other trives of tue
Rranos, the Achaguas, tue Otomacos, the Aruacos,lamanachi, have oecome
extinct , the Yaruros have manzged to surivive to tuis day. Their time

to disappear has come tuough, as tuey tuemselves were aware at tue time of
my visit.

Judged by our standards of life tie laruros at tue lowest possiole

everything
suosistence level. They lagk in the way of material comforte and means

to produce walch we find so indispensable. The pos-essions of a waoole familily

may not consist of more than several ba:-sets and jars, bows, arrows,digging
stick, sacred ovjects and triﬂ#»&ts, and possioly a piece of iron fasuioned
into a xmife.

They innaoit one of the hottest areas of South America. Toe Llanos
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lie but a few dgrees norih ol ilhe eguator &ana practically at sea level.
For tue most part they are treeless and so flat trat a sligut rise in the
ground such as may be made by saifting sand disturus iie innapitants. They

call tuoem nountains.

Were it not for toe heavy seasonal rains the region would de a vast deseft

As it is some months of the year it becomes a vast swamp, but for t.ec most
part it is a sandy desert across waich, though,f{low several rivers fed

by the nigh Andes. XkexYaxzrmsxiiwxz Lhexzsaix lemperatures are always
very high. Humboldt recorded i30 degrees at tue ueight of a man on

Rea. horsevack. &igh winds sweeping in from the east maxe life bearable
and lower the temperatures consideraocly at night.

Yhe laruros live exposed to the elememts with no more shelter in camp
tuan woat some leafy uranches thrust into the sand can give them. Taeir
life is one EmRsEaRrk continuous fight against the sand wnlch is vombarding
their bodies, and a struggle to gather tuelr daily dinner. Meat spoils
g0 guickly that none c.n be kept for the morrow. Occassionally they are
able to preserve seeds and roots for several days o, ourying toem in the
sands. +heir days are xZgpRt on the rivers, tue Capanaparo and the
Sinaruco, aunting croccdiie and turtle whlle the women searca tue
panss for turtle eggs and dig up edible roots.

Yarurox camps are never large. +he family forus tie nunting
unit unless they gatuer to -gether for religious cercuonies. lhen
dawn oreaks over tue nills of nearby Guayana we cen Iind the laruro
camps on the sand vars of tue rivers, recognizavle by tie leafy
granches torust Lnto the sand and valtures flying over tuae romanis
of the previous day's hunt. Tre long morning shadow point to tae
pxfussxxeap piles of crocodile bones and turtle snells stripped
clean of all flesh the previous evening by dogs and vultures.

Sittinz quietly under the orancues arc tle lgruros shivering in tae



morning wind, but watchihg the sy for any sign sent by their motaer
goddess , Kuma. Jhere is no chanting as in the villages of tke Xingu,
no whistling and czlling in imitation of tke morning birds, and
acaercely any conversation. fhen blood red sky gives way to tue wilte
neat of the day tue men pick up thelr ovows, arros, and paddles, and
make thelr way to the canoes with dogs and boys at tuekr neels. Sometimes
tne women, nazed asxExExmen but for a oreecaclout as tue men, accompany
them with their baskets and digging sticks, or tuey may instead maxe
for inland . In the camp, if it is not to ve moved tuoat day, may remain
tie old omen and the sick. For thnem there will be nothing to do except
to wait for tue hunters, suffering tueir hunger and toe neat tue vest
toey can. 4f they nave the strength tney may occupy tre selves weaving
vcaszets or fasuioning arrows .

About tine mid-afternoon tne hunters and tne women straggle in.
lne men bring crocodile and turtles, tue wowen baskets full of changuanzo
an eclule root whica resemules & POLalO. ——mmmme——e—ae = s

———————— e ————— ( Continucd description of a Yaruro day) --—---




