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Dedication

#is booké&is dedicated to our wonderful children, Dr. Guy
Garman (who passed away tragically August 14, 2015), Greg,
Candy, and Tim and our extended family who have supported us
across the years. #ey are our heroes, along with a great host of
Peruvians, who have challenged, inspired, and loved us. To our
wonderful&Work ' Witness friends who have helped change our

world, we say thanks.
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About Larry and Addie Garman . ..

Addie Pearl Broussard was born into a wonderful Christian home in Orange,
Texas, USA. Her parents and siblings were pillars and supporters of the Church
of the Nazarene in Orange, Texas.

#e family moved to Whittier, California, USA, when Addie was in the
fourth grade, and she accepted God+s call on her life to become a missionary
at that time. After high school, she majored in education at Pasadena Nazarene
College (now Point Loma Nazarene University) in California.

&ln 1958, she and Larry married, and they soon applied for missionary service.

#e couple was blest with three children: Guy Russell, Gregory, and Candy.
Later in Peru, their fourth child, Timothy, was born.

In 1964, Larry and Addie were assigned as missionaries to the Amazon of
Peru. Addie had many fears, but trusted God to take care of her&family in a very
remote part of the vineyard.

She was instrumental in starting the very /rst church among the Aguaruna
(ah-gwah-RUH-nah) Indians. With the formation of the Bible Institute, she
taught Old Testament, music, drama, and math for about 37 years. She pastored
two churches and started a women©s ministry that became&a model for the tribe.

Larry Maurice Rhinehart was born in Spring/eld, Ohio, USA. At the age of
12, Larry was adopted by his stepfather, Guy Russell Garman, who died when
Larry was 16. Larry attended a small United Methodist Church until high school,
when he stopped attending church.

His mother+s friend invited the family to a home mission Nazarene Church,
where people took an interest in Larry, and he accepted Christ as Savior. #e
pastor told Larry about a Nazarene College in Pasadena, California (now Point
Loma Nazarene University in San Diego). At the college, Larry was sancti/ed
and received his call to missions.

After graduating from Pasadena College, Larry earned his doctor of
chiropractic degree from the Los Angeles College of Chiropractic in California
and entered private practice. Two years later, he enrolled in Biola School of
Missionary Medicine in California, studying tropical medicine, dentistry, and
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dispensary. #e Garmans were then assigned as missionaries to the Amazon of
Peru to work with indigenous peoples and clinical work for 40 years.

&Besides meeting physical needs in the jungle, Larry taught in the Bible Institute
for 37 years, planted churches, served as pastor and district superintendent, and
worked with about 200 Work ' Witness teams.

#e Garmans worked with building churches along 24 rivers of the Amazon
and travelled thousand of miles by river and walking trails to encourage churches.
#ey retired with 45 years of service but still spend a great deal of their time in
the Amazon, hosting Work ' Witness teams and o;ering ministry support.
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Forward

Remote. Isolated. Primitive. #reatening. Intriguing. #is is Kusu.
Overlooking the Kusu and Mara<on Rivers, it was the home of a young missionary
couple in the early sixties. | was a college student at Bethany Nazarene College
(now Southern Nazarene University) in Oklahoma, USA, and the campus was
abuzz about this adventure into the jungle by Larry and Addie Garman. Larry+s
sister, Rita, was a classmate so the entire student body was mesmerized by God+s
call upon the lives of this young couple.

| have been to Kusu. When travelling in Peru as a general superintendent, |
made it a point to go to Kusu. It+s not the end of the world= but, as a friend says,
alf you could stand on a stump, you could see it from there.°

It was in Kusu that this remarkable 47-year adventure began for the Garman
family. In an earlier boo&!Amazon!Cal] Larry began to share stories from that
47-year odyssey. My wife and | read that book devotionally with our grandchildren
at bedtime when they stay with us. One of our grandchildren, Spencer, gave his
heart to the Lord as Patty prayed one night after reading a chapter.

God does extraordinary things with ordinary peoplebfolks like you and
meDbwhen they are fully surrendered to Him. God has done an extraordinary
thing through Larry and Addie Garman* Your life will never be quite the same
after reading these stories.

Come with me, let+s walk through the jungle, navigate the raging Mara<on
River, slip quietly along a remote trail, sit in a native hut for a while, and celebrate
God+s amazing grace and one couple+s total surrender to the will of God.

#e surrender of Larry and Addie Garman continues to this day*

aHow!beautiful'are!the!feet!of!'those!who!bring!good!news#°!(Romans!10:15)

bJ. K. Warrick, General Superintendent,
Church of the Nazarene
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Revenge

REVENGE |

#e canoe glided smoothly across the quiet wdténe Kusu (koo-SOO)
River while its two occupants enjoyed the seradityeauty of the rainforest.
#e old man sitting on the hand-carved seat inbthek of the canoe dipped
his paddle into the water, pulling deep, broaklestraétis propelled his sleek
craft closer to the shoreline and the overhangewthrat provided refuge
from the intense heat of a blazing tropical sun.

His strong, bronzed arms relaxed after each stho&e allowed his paddle
to act like a rudder, thus steering the dugousiraaht line along the river+s
edge. Long black hair hung loosely over shouloepgd with age. Round
bluish tattoos highlighted his prominent cheekbétie$ace was etched with
deep, rugged lines from years of squinting intigla lsun. Bare feet, strong
and calloused from endless trails, rested comfostalbhe water-splashed
>oor of the canoe.

#e design and shape of the dugout canoe has angeld across centu-
ries of use. #ese skilled navigators make thgs @rmmany of the streams
and rivers of the upper Amazon. #eir homes arayalWwuilt near waterways
that provide transportation, /shing, bathing, aodrces of water for domes-
tic uses.

Dugouts of various sizes are the main vehiclevalfitr the rain forest.
#ey provide mobility from homes to the villagenting grounds, garden
areas, /shing waters, and other villages.
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#e man+s wife sat on a small balsa wood sto@ frotit of the canoe. She
wore the typical one-piece dress made of a rectafghléied over the right
shoulder and cinched at the waist with a rounthateu At night, she would
untie the knot to use her dress as a blanket.

She was frail and slight, as years of bravinigtienés had exacted a toll
on her physical appearance. Her kind, grandmotyasysearched the skies
for signs of changing weather. #e sky was a hdaltie that day, with pow-
der pu; clouds lazily drifting overhead. Her attenivas drawn to the slightly
rippled water that revealed her countenance irr@sti@. She gazed for a
long moment at the aged face staring at her feodetp.

A small, thin hand so gently touched those wrickieeks that were lined
with time. Her slender /nger mechanically outlittesl blue circle tattoo
marks that had slightly faded with the passireaos.yShe vividly remembered
the day those tattoos were made on her face gsnhadstfrom the plant dye
her people used.

Next she observed the small, round hole belowwiee lip. She could
never forget the day when the hole was punched mdeive a three-inch
piece of bamboo or a thin shaft of animal bonentbatd up and down when
she talked.

She recalled dancing to the beating of the druerspaihting her face
with the bright red crushexthiotdah-chee-OH-teh= vegetable plant) seeds
and adorning the triangular pieces of carvednaiigkells in a woven band
worn around the waist.

Beyond the re>ection, movement caught her attef#tgpast faded as
she saw a large /sh swim rapidly out of sighteBlcshe watched a school
of bocachiddoh-kah-CHEE-koh) /sh dart through the shadovpgtde with
each splash of the paddle.

agere*® she shouted and pointed to a dark obje¢hershallow bottom
of the river.

It was acarachaméah-rah-CHA-mah) /sh with its round suckers /rmly
attached to a rock. #e memory of the many timeshskleeaten the white
succulent >esh of these /sh on communal /shing al@ysed great emotion
within her.

Communal /shing events are festive celebratiomntine village partic-
ipates in together. During the low water seas@m te streams become
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shallow, the people carefully watch a nearby stiezm tive water cascades
over huge boulders and dumps into a large, d&kepiater hole. Everyone in
the village waits, eagerly wondering when the apanithgive the signal for
the anticipated /shing day.

Finally, the day arrives. #e announcement buzzes/eryone+s lips and
splashes over into nearby villages. #e next dayrdas of people will line
the stream.

Early that morning, the women go to the gardedhig tap great quantities
of barbasco (bar-BAH-skoh), an alkaloid root potsynload large, woven
baskets with the freshly dug roots and carry théseiobacks with long vine
straps that wrap around and attach to their forehead

#e women trudge across the trails with their hézagys, /nally deposit-
ing them at the stream near the large water holmefecarry the baskets to
the huge boulders where they beat the roots abainstks. A milky white
substance soon runs down the rocks, mixing withatiee. After baskets full
of barbasco roots have been thoroughly beatquulie, éhe river takes on a
chalky white appearance.

#e stage is now set for an incredible scene thaldsritke a well-directed
movie. #e entire jungle seems to come to a stdndsiil the only sound is
the crashing of water across the boulders. Woamehast the bank of the
stream with machetes poised in upraised handgx Busis eyes on the wa-
ter with gig spears raised. Little girls crouahlarg@ woven baskets waiting
breathlessly for the harvest of /sh. Men standeohdulders staring into the
depths of the cold water hole.

An eternity seems to pass before they see thiasknalljects emerge from
the depths of the water. When the barbasco /liwdber and >ows through
the /sh gills, it stuns the /sh and they surfamkihg for oxygen.

At this point, the shout is given and /ve houtsedfam breaks out. Wom-
en splash into the river thrashing at the /shtwélr machetes. #ey grab the
stunned /sh and toss them ashore. #e boys gig thevith their spears and
throw them on the bank where the girls /ll the lhasdwefast as they can.

Meanwhile, men dive into the deep water hole lgd&imthe carachama
/sh that attach themselves to the boulders withgsuckers. #e men rip
them loose from their attachment and bite thedsheastun them or strike
their heads on the rocks and then string thentiomg &ine that the men hold
between their teeth.
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Everyone participates and everyone catches somethingbsome more than
others. Soon no more /sh are left, and everyone heads downstream about 50
yards away.

Early that morning, while the women gathered barbasco, every man built
a two-foot wide bamboo trap. #e traps were attached to each other until they
spanned the width of the stream downriver. #e /sh that escape greedy hands
upriver eventually end up in one of the traps downstream.

Each man harvests the /sh caught in his trap. #e bountiful catch of /sh is
shared with orphans, widows, and the elderly who cannot physically participate
In the /shing day. #at night under the glow of humerous /res around the vil-
lage, everybody gorges on /sh.

Emerging from the shadows of overhanging trees into the open areas near a
bend in the river, the two travelers felt the scorching heat of the afternoon sun.

Silently the canoe knifed through the water, past the beautiful gaydeas of
(YOO-kah), papaya, and ripening banana stalks. Occasionally a small >ock of
parrots >ew noisily overhead to a new nesting ground, breaking the monotony
of the journey.

Unknown to the weary travelers, two
men hid behind the undergrowth around
the next river bend. #e duo waited
patiently, with loaded shotguns, as the
unsuspecting couple approached.

#e two men were brothers with one
common purpose. One was Kunchiwi
(koon-CHEE-wee), who, with his wife,
Justina (hoo-STEE-nah), and their chil-
dren, lived only a few bends upriver from
the Kusu mission station and were friends
of the missionaries.

We!$rst!met!Kunchiwilwhen!helcame!
to! our! church!in! his! etipakl-TEE-
puck,!'a! man's! skirt! made! of! a! rectan-
gular!cloth!tied!around!the!waist!with!a!
thinlvine.!Helwas!barefoot,'worelalcrown!

- A :ﬂ:}/‘
Typical Aguaruna Man
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of! parrot! feathers! on! his! head,! and!his! face! was! painted! with! crushed,! rec
achiote! seed! paste.! He! always! came! to! church!with!his! old,! rusty! 16-gauc
shotgun!by'his!side.

One! Sunday! morning,! I' was! preaching! and! geteddaéxait! the!
message,!desiring!to!see!these! people! comhe!tBikmahand! make!a!
commitment!to!the!Lord.

Suddenly!Kunchiwiljumped!to!his!feetlwaving!the!shotgun!and!wanting!to!
commentlon!the!sermon.! e!people!had!lived!for!centuries!without!the!writ-
ten!word.! ey!depended!on!oralltraditions!to!pass!on!from!one!generation!to!
another!the'history,!genealogies,!customs,!war!songs,!and!spiritual'activities
their!people.!In'alcommunal' meeting,!everyone!talks!at!the! same!time!until
they!reach!alconsensus.

Ilwas!startled!as!l!watched!the!warrior'wave!his!gun!and!quickly!decided!
let'him!have!the!%oo0r.

Kunchiwilgavelalvery!animated!opinionlon!the!subject,!exhorting!the!peo-
ple!while!waving!the!gun!back!and!forth.!Soon!he!sat!down!with!the!gun!at!
his!side,!and!l!cautiously!continued!my!message.

Justinalwas!altall,!strong!Indianlwoman!who!came!to!church!every!Sunday
with!her'many!children.! She!was!remarkable!and! resourceful.! One! day! she
asked!iflwelwanted!to!buy!alstalk!of!bananas.!l!said!yes.

Returning!to!her!canoe,!she!retrieved!a!large!stalk!that!probably!weighec
around!100!pounds.!l'watched!inlamazement!as!she!slung'that'huge!stalk!ove
her!shoulder!and!climbed!two!hills,!depositing!it!'atimy!feet.

I'wentltolplace!the!bananaslin!our'washhouse,!but!could!hardly!movelit'o&
thelground.!Inlmy!embarrassment,!l!glanced!at!Justinaland!saw!that!'she!wa
six!orlseven!months!pregnant.'What!alwoman#

Mother's!Day!was!coming;!and!my!wife,! Addie, taaihtmithe! con-
gregation!that!the!next! Sunday!we!would! haligrspeditor! the! eldest!
mother,!youngest!mother,!and!the!mother!witbtttigildren!present!in!
Sunday!Schoollon!Mother's!Day.

islwas!something!new!and!interesting!for'none!had!ever!received!alpres-
ent!before.!Everyone!was!excited!and!could!hardly!wait!to!see!the!prizes.

Mother's!Day!rolled!around;!and!the!people!came!by!trail,!canoe,!and!boat
forlthis!historical!meeting.! e!churchlover%owed!with!eager,!smiling!people,!
packing!every!backless!bench!in!our!small!building.!'Women!sat!on!fresh-ctL
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bananalleaves!under!the!trees!on!alsteep!hill'that!loverlooked!the!church.! ey
could!seeland!hear!everything!because!the!walls!'werelonly!three!feet!high.
Excitement!mounted!each!moment,!as!men,!'women,!and!children!antici-
pated!this!special'day.
Finally!came!the!long-awaited!moment!when!wehatkad!the!el-
dest! mother! present.! el competition! was! narrawedbtiovo! elderly!
women,!'whom!welinvited!to!the!front!of!the! &aihdivére! small,!bent!
with!age,!and!wearing!the!typical'one-pied&dsBspdke!to!the!one!on!
my!right.
aUmbaju{oom-bah-HOO= lady frientjow!old!are!you?°!l!asked.
Shel!looked!at!me!stoically!'and!replied,!2DakatsjalS-hay= | do
not know)°
llimmediately!turned!to!the!other!grandmother!and!asked!the!same!ques-
tion,!and!received!the!same!reply,!2Dekatsjai.°
Well,'welwerelo&!tolal%ying!start,!since!neither!one!knew!how!old!she!wa
I'realized!that!in!their!culture,!age!is!not!important.!Birthdays!and!anniver-
saries!were!non-existentlin!alculture!that!did!not!have!the!written!'wordbthus!
records!were!notlavailable.
Addielwaited!anxiously'to!givelone!ofltheméielipize lhad!come!to!
alstandstill.
Next!'we!went!through!a!long!ordeal!oflasking!their'many!children!to!help!
us!determine!which!woman!was!the!eldest.!At!last,!by!process!of!eliminatior
we!awarded!one! oflthem!with!the! coveted! prize!and!moved! on!to! select!th
youngest!mother.! islwas!easier!becauseleveryonelpointed!to!algirlloflabout!l
withlalbrand-new!baby.
Feeling!betterlabout!the!situation,'we!moved!to'the!last!category:!the!mothe
with!the!most!children!present.!Justina,!Kunchiwi's!wife,!was!the!winner.
aJustina,®!llasked,!2how!many!children!do!you'have!present?°
aDekatsjai,’!shel!replied.
a0h!no,!notlagain#°!l!muttered.
Immediately,!l'remembered!that!it!is!notlimportant!to'know!how!many,!
but!'who!they!are.!Living!in'alnon-economized!society,!it'was!not!important!
to!deal'with!numbers.!l!stood!dumbfounded!and!embarrassed!at!my!display
oflignorance.
aJustina,®!l'requested,®please!pointlout!your!children!and!count!them!using
your!counting!system.°
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She!began!counting,!holding!one! $nger! downéat&kdirapotted! a!
little! naked! boy! running!in! and! out! of! the! chudlckaal,! 2Makichik!
(mah-kee-CHEEK= orfe)

Next! she!spied! her! daughter!sitting! with! the! women! and! brought! down!
another!$nger!saying,'2HetH&fE-mahg= twe)

She! called! out! one! after! another,! 2Kamflatbm!PAH-toom)
Ipatsumatte-PAHT-su-mahfland!$nally'held!up'aldoubled!$st!fori2Uwi-
jamwafoo-wee-HAHM-wah= /v&)

Looking'!around,!she!noticed!another!ofther!children!sitting!under!theltrees.
Using!her!doubled!$st,!shelheld!a! $nger!down!on!the! other'hand!and!said
aUwijamwa!makchikilijufee-HOOK= six®)

Justina!stopped!for!allong!moment!with!al!puzzled!look!on!her!face,!and
she!obviously!wanted!to!bring!down!another!$nger,!but!she!couldnt!$nd!the
seventh!child.!No!doubt!shelhad!counted!them!all'that!'morning!before!leaving
forlchurch,!but!she!could!not!$nd!the!child!anywhere.

Her!eyes!darted!from!the!men's!section!to!the!women's!side! of!'the!churc
but!to!no!avail.!She!looked!out!the!back! of!'the! church!and!then!to!the!hill-
side!where!allarge!group!of'women!and!children!sat!on!bananalleaves!on!tt
ground.!Desperately!she!searched!every!possible!place!with!those!dark!eyes
no'success.

Welwaited!patiently,'knowing!she!would!stilBania!with!six!chil-
dren!present.!Suddenly!Justina's!face!brokeddutiigitim.!She!pointed!
to!the! front! ofl her!dress!and!the! nursing! bahg! &lrglditen! about.!
She!won!the!Mother's!Day!prize;!'and!needldsgtosass! attempted!
that!again.

e! other! man! lying! in! wait! with! Kunchiwi! was! his! brother,! Esamat!
(eh-SAH-maht)Esamat!lived'inlthelvillage!of!/Kagka!(KAHNG-kah),!which!
wasl!aldays!journey!over!theltrailsbnot!too!far!from!th&GerdpEt-
pah)River.

Both!men!peered!through!the!thick!underbrush!as!the!canoe!knifed!slowl
through!the!water!toward!them.

She shifted her weight from one side of the small stool to the other to keep
her legs from going numb. As they rounded the bend in the river, they both
shaded their eyes from the afternoon sun. Squinting, they observed the low
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rows of mountains in the distance that rose from the back side of the Chigamai
(CHING-kah-mai) village about 20 minutes away.

A beautiful sight greeted their eyes that day in the rainforest. #e majestic
hills, covered with evergreen vegetation, were re>ected in the river that mean-
dered ahead of them in this pristine paradise.

#e old man skillfully moved his paddle to the other side of the canoe, gently
dipping it into the water, pulling big broad strokes, and maneuvering his aged
craft closer to the shore. #ey looked forward to spending a few days in the vil-
lage with family and friends. #ey had visited Chigamai more than once, espe-
cially during the month of March, the season dathg TAH-y00).

Every year people migrated to this picturescagewidl hunt theayu,br oily,
bird. Many years ago, large, deep undergroundschadreen discovered about
four hours from the village. #ese deep caves wleledamp, dark, and fore-
boding. But the oily birds have habits much likeb#isbthey, too, are nearly
blind and live in these dark caverns where theyaesly bird is nocturnal
and leaves the cave at dusk to >y great distanres)g before sunrise. #ey
feed on oily nuts, so they are fat and covetbd pgople for their delicious oily
>esh, even though they are ugly and have scattegethcial whiskers.

Each March they nest with their young. #e people make long ladders of
stout vines to lower themselves into the cave with torchlight or >ashlights. Only
the very brave descend into the belly of the earth to snatch the oily birds from
their nests.

#ey put the prehistoric-looking creatures into large woven baskets. Climb-
ing out of the caves on the swinging vine ladders can cause even the bravest to
wonder if it+s worth the e;ort.

Generations earlier, a few men had discovered these caves, and it became an
unwritten law that they determined when the birds could be harvested and who
could collect them.

When these men died, the rights to the caves remained in their family. #e
people, who are extremely generous, usually invited large numbers of family and
friends to participate each year in the unusual hunting expedition.

e!ltwo!men!heard!the!paddle!dipping!into!the!water!land!knew!the!canoe!

was!near.! eirlstrong,!calloused!$ngers!automatically,! methodically!gripped!
thelstained!wooden!stocks!of!their!rusted!but!well-oiled!guns.
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ese!lweapons'had!been!obtained!during!the!rubber!boom!days,!when!the!
sap!from!the!leche! cadfiH-cheh KAH-spee= rubb&ees!was!in!great!
demand.!During!thelearly!1900s,!the! Amazon!was!famous!forlits!abundance
oflthis!natural'product!from!its!rainforest.
Iquitos!(ee-KEE-tohs),!Peru,!and!Manaus!(mah-NAUS),!Brazil,!were!key!
ports!for!thelcommercialization!of!this!coveted!commodity.! e!people!worked!
diligently,!tapping!the!trees!and!preparing!the!large,!grayish!black!balls!that
would!be!transported!on!large!balsalrafts!to!lquitos,!600!miles!away.!Allocal
trader!cut!'down!theltall!lbeautiful'white!balsaltrees!that!graced!the!sloping!side
oflthe!Mara*ofinah-rahn-YOHN)RIver.! eltrees!were!stripped!of!their!
bark,!'which!was!then!used!to!lash!together!the!20-foot,!round,!buoyant!logs
intolalhuge!raft.
Alplatform!made!of!wild!cane!poles!rested!bahsbmalstakes! that!
were!drivenlintolthe!balsal!logs!at!di&erenarzaigplels!! fast!with!strong!
supplelvines.! islformed!the!sleeping!quarters!for!the!ten-day!trip!to!lquitos.!
e!crude! rubber! balls! were! weighed! and! notedbit@lad ok! with! the!
owner'slname.
ellarge!balls!of!latex!rubber!were!loaded!onto!the!raft,!along!with!provi-
sionsl!for!thellong!trek!down!thelriver.! elprovisions!consisted!of!stalks!of!greel
cooking!bananas,!yuca,!and!dry!logs!for!cooking.!Althatched!leaf!roof!protect:
theloccupants!from!the!$erceltropical'sun!and!torrential!downpours!oflrain.
Two!large!oars!were!mounted!to!a!tripod! a&air! of! stout! poles! on!the!left
and!right!corners!of!'the!cumbersome! craft!to! steer!it! through!the! rapids!anc
whirlpools!oflthe!turbulent!river.
Finally!the!raft'would!be!completely!loaded!and!cut!loose!from!the!shore.
swinging! out!into! the! cross! currents! that! sent! it! spiraling! downstream.! e!
oarsmen!struggled!to! right! the! raft! and! keep!it!in! the! main! current,! while!
dodging! obstacles,! like! huge! boulders! that! protruded! partway! out! into! the
river.! Partially! submerged!trees,!uprooted! during!the!high!water! season!anc
plunged!into!the!soft!river!bottom,!waited!to!snag!any!moving!object!the!cur-
rent!'spunl!in'their'way.
e!men!$shed!from!the!raft!and! occasionally! put!to! shore!to! hunt! wild!
game.! elriver!provided!them!with!a!place!to!bathe!and!retrieve! water!for!
their!limited!domesticluse.! eltrip!was!tedious,!days!and!nights!lonely!as!the!
occupants!struggled!with!the!blood-sucking!gnats!during!the!day!'and!mosqu
toesl!at!night.
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Past! the! Cenepal! River,!the! raft! would! approach! the! canyon! and! rapids!
oflHuaracayo! (Wah-rah-KAH-yoh)!as!the!sun!sank!in!the!western!sky.! Trees
lining!the! bank! cast! shadows!on!the! water,! and!the!air! became! heavy!anc
damp,!causing!the!men!to!position!themselves!behind!the!heavy!oars,!awa
that!around!the! next!wide,! sweeping,!bend!the!boiling! waters! of! the! rapids
awaited!them.

One!man! placed! vulnerable!items! on! the! platform,! securing! them! with!
strong!vines.! e!lwater!cascaded!over!enormous!boulders!that!protruded!like
outcroppings'ofllong!arms!propelling'the!current!down!to!the!sheer!cli&!walls!c
Huaracayo.! e!men!shouted!instructions!one!to!another!and!pulled!hard!on!
theloars,!desperately'trying'to'keep!the!%oating!fortress!away!from!the!menac
boulders!that!lined!the!downward!side! of!the!river.! Perspiration! pooled!and!
dripped!from!their!bronzed!arms!as!they!strained!at!the!oars.

e!raft! swept! dangerously! close!to! the! half-submerged! boulders,! causing
the!craft!to!lean! precariously!to! one!side! before! righting!itself! and! plunging
downstream,!safely!caught!in!the!main!current.

Alsighloflrelieflechoed!across!thelraft!as!the!men!relaxed!theirlaching!musc
and!their! grip!lightened! on!the! oars!now! being! used!as! rudders.! Slowly! the
cumbersome!raft! %oated!into! the! calm! waters! below! Huaracayo.! e!weary!
men!guided!it'safely!to!shore!and!tied!up!for!the!night.

elsky!was!$lled!with!thicklominous!clouds!that!precluded!the!low!rumble!
oflthunder.! Allight! breeze! swept! the! air,!and! the! men! scurried,! placing! all!
perishables!items!under!the!thatched!roof.!Fortunately,!they!had!boiled!allarg
guantity!oflyucaland!greenlbananas!earlier'in!the!afternoon,!along!with!alfew
black!piranhas!theyd!$shed!from!the!river!that!morning.

Lightning!%ashed!closer!and!lit'the!sky!alllaround!them.! under!crashed!
everlsolnear.! e!$rst!drops!oflrainlspattered!on!theirltired!bodies,!chasing'thernr
tolthe!security! of'the!thatched!roof.! ey'huddled!together!as!the!wind!blew!
and!rain!pelted!the!roof.!Weary!'hands!lifted!long,!broad!banana!leaves!and
used!them!as!umbrellas!to!help!ward!o&!the!cold,'whipping!rain.

Anleternity!'seemed'to!pass!beforelthe!storm!moved!on.!Sleepyleyes!succul
to!thelexhaustion!of!the!$rst!day!onltheirllongljourney!tollquitos.!Frogs!croake
in'the!background,!and!the!raft!bobbed!gently!inlthe!backwater.

Morning!arrived!with!althick!cool!fog!settling!over!the!banks!of!the!river.!
Co&eelwas'heated,!and!allight!breeze!blew!across!the!raft,!chilling!the!men!
thelbone.
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Alscorching!sun!usually!follows!early! morning!fog!on!thelriver.! e!men!
wolfed! down! breakfast! of! sweet! co&ee,! boiled! eggs,!and! yuca! while! the! r:
drifted! past!the!village! of! Urakusa! (0o-rah-KOO-sah).! e!raft!%oated!past!
Ciro! Alegria! (SEE-roh!ah-leh-GREE-ah)!and! next! the! sleepy!little! town! of!
Nieva!(nee-EH-vah)!camelinto!view,!perched!on!both!banks!of!the!river!that!
borelitslname.

e! Nieva!l empties!its! water!into! the! Mara*on,! causing! strong! crosscur-
rents.! eloars!were!locked!into!place,!and!Nievalfaded!into!the!distance!with!
thellast!traces!of!fog!giving!way!to!a!blazing!tropical'sun.

At'labout!2:00!p.m.,!Pinglo!(PEEN-glow)!camelintolview.!Pinglolis!alsmall!
armyloutpost!at!the!mouth!oflthe!large!Santiago!(sahn-TEE-ah-go)!River.! e!
menl!could!seelthe!last!ridge!oflmountains!rising!behind!the!army!camp,!moun
tains!that!'separated!the!high!jungle!from!the!low!jungle.

e!men!talked!rapidly!'and!pointed!to!their!last!great! barrier!to! the! %at!
jungle,! the! canyon! of! Manseriche! (mahn-seh-REE-che).! ey! pulled! hard!
on!the!oars!to!keep!the!raft!in!the!middle! of! the!river.! Soon!the!force! of! the
Santiago!pushed!into!the!Mara*on,!creating!a!swelling!'wave!that!spun!the!raft!
halfway!around.

At'this!point,'the!meeting!of'the!twolriverslislabout!one-half!mile!wide!from!
bank!to!bank.! e!men!'knew!that!in! 15!minutes!they!would!go!through!the!
rugged,!twisting!canyon!only! 100!yards!across.! ey!prepared!for!the!assault
on!Manseriche.! eylanchored!looselitems!with!strong!vines.! eylinspected!the!
raft!forlany!'weaknesses!that!would!have!to!be!shored!up!with!extralthick!vine
carried!on!board!for!this!purpose.! eylchecked!the!oarlocks!and!lashed!then
down!forlsupport.

elraft!entered!the!opening!to!this!long,!torturous,!narrow! pass!through!
the!mountains!on!its!/downward!thrust!to!the!other!side.

e!canyon!is!nearly!four!miles!long!with!highvali&lon!each!side.!
As!both!rivers!push!water!through!the!passalibieyioelievable!pressure!
that!causes!wild!waves!and!whirlpools.! e!rattwgist!in!this!down-
ward!spiral,!twisting!one!way'!and!then!thelstioeclipants!holding!on!
forldearl!life.

Water!cascaded!over!the!raft!as!it!dipped!into!the!huge!troughs!formed!b
thelriver's!steep!dropsbthel!river!drops!about!200!feet!in!4!miles.!Aldeafening
roar!$lis!thelairlas!water!crashes!o&!massive!boulders.
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e!men'sleyes!fastened!on!the!next!straightaway!that!'ended!in!the!deepes
drop-o&linlthe!canyon.!Alhugeloutcropping!of!rocks!forces!the!water!to!boun
o&!their!steep!sloping!sides!and!propelslitlinto!the!main!current.

12aHold!tight#°

e!shout!rose!above!the!din! of! crashing,!swirling!water.! e!raft!'rocked!
fromlonel!side'to!thelother,!caught!uplinithelaquatic!cement!mixer.! eloarsmen!
wrapped!theirlarms!tightly!around!the!support!structure,!holding! on! desper-
ately,!lawarelof!thelincredible!ride!awaiting!them.

elraft'rode!high!on!thelcrestlof!alhuge!wave,!then!the!bottom!of!the!river!
dropped!away;!and!the!raft!plunged!straightldownward,!crashing!into!the!hole
with!bone-crushing!force.

Water!poured!over!the!raft,!and!lit'shook!with!alviolent!fury'that!threatened!
toldismantle!it.'When!all!appeared!hopeless,!the!craft!%oated!to!the!top! of!tl
river!and! continued!its! course! downstream,!as!if!a! giant'hand!had!lifted!it!
from!certain!devastation.

elopen!walls! of!'the!canyon!downriver!told!the! men!that!the!wild!ride!
was!almost!over.!Calm!water!greeted!their!arrival,!and!they!continued!their!
journey!to!lquitos.

eltrader!then!sold!his!cargo!and!purchased!supplies!and!trade!goods!to
transport!back!upriver!by!aldugout!canoe.! eltrade!goods!consistlofimachete
(mah-CHEH-tehd)polts!of!cloth,!shotguns,!ammunition,!pots,!pans,!and!an!
assortmentloflitems!that!are!eagerly!expected.

e!two!men!shouldered!their!guns!and! pointed! them!through!the!thick!
brush!that! lined! the! bank.! Eyeing! the! approaching! canoe,! Kunchiwi! spoke
almostlinaudibly!to!his!brother.

aHere!they!come,® he!whispered.!He! pointed!to!a! small! clump! of! bushes
about!20!yards!away.

el!long,!slender!noselof!the!canoe!slowly!moved!toward!them.

What!had!brought!the!men!to!this!place!and!time?

Word!had!reached!Esamat!that!Ricardo,!Kunchiwi's!eldest!son,!'had!beer
murdered!downriver! near!the!village! of! San! Pablo.!Ricardo! had! married! a!
young!girl'from!San!Pablo'and!had!moved!thereltol!livelwith!his!father-in-law's!
family!forlan!extended!period!of!time,!as!custom!dictated.
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Marriages!wereltraditionally!arranged!betweaniiives!fl e!fathers!
were!usually!good!friends!and!wanted!to! sttbegtihelationship!by!a!
marriage.! elagreement! might! be! made!long! befactlial! marriage!
took!place.

When!the!time!arrived,!the!future! son-in-law!vebliloiigng! deep!
inltheljungle.!Upon'his!return!with!wild!gameghagal'was!prepared!
and!shared!with!the!whole!family.!Al'bed!of!splitbblaad' been!made!
on!onelside!of!the!hut!for!the!lnew!couple. \ivhealtinas!$nished,!the!
marriage!was!consummated!and!the!occupantsisétitetited!to!their!
respective!beds.

I el new! son-in-law! is! obligatg
to! help! his! in-laws! by! cutting! $
wood! and! doing! other! chores.!
alyear!orltwo,!'he!is!allowed!to!l 4
his!own!hut!down!the!trail! from! 5%
father-in-law.!! e! men! all! pitch!irf
to!help!him. ]

By! then,! his! wife! would! hav¢
baby! and! probably! another! onf
way.! As!the! house! nears! comp|
the! women! begin! preparing! a!l &
tive! liquor! for! the! celebratory! f _
that! willl occur! when!the! hut!is! $n- Ricardo, Lalrry, Ricardo+s Wife, and Child
iIshed.!! ey! masticate! boiled! manioc!

(MAN-ee-ok= yucéthe!staple!of'their!diet.

Yucalis!a!tuberous!root!that! grows!on!alstem.! el stem!produces!severa
long,!large!roots! that! are! pulled! from! their! underground,! hidden! chambers!
after!being!cultivated!for!nine!to!twelve!months.! eltough!bark!of!these!roots!
is!peeled!od,'and!the!roots!are!boiled!in!water.! elyucalis!similar!to!potato,!
but!'more!$brous.

Afterlthelwomen!thoroughly!chew!the!boiled!yuca,!mixinglit'well'with!their!
saliva,!they!spit!it!into!a!$ve-gallon!clay!pot!sitting!on!altripod!in!the!middle!
oflthe!hut.!Alfresh,!green!bananal!leaf!is!used!to!cover!the!pot.! elmasticatec
mash!ferments!for!three!days!and!nights.

Salivalcontains!anlenzymelthat!breaks!down!the!starchlinto!alcohol!througt
thelfermentation!process.! reeldays!later,'thelmash!becomes!alvery!strong,!ii
toxicating!liquor.!At!that!stage,'when!night!falls!across!the!rainforest,!the!men
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gather!to!celebrate!aljob!well'done.! e!drinking!and!dancing!might!last!all!
nightland!into!the!next!day.

Ricardos!death! caused!great! griefland!sadness!to! Kunchiwi,! Justina,!an
the! extended! family.! Months! had! passed! since! his! murder,! but! the! memor
caused!Kunchiwi!to!reach!into!his! culture!to!resolve!this!issue.!He!had!bee
taught!'around!the!dying!embers!oflalhuts!three-logged!$re,!sitting!at!the!fee
ofthis!grandfather.! elolder'man!recited!the!llong!genealogy!of!his!people!anc
thelwar!songs!used!inlrevengelkillings.! eselteachings!had!beenlingrained!int
Kunchiwi's!mind!over!thelyears.

aYou!must!retaliate!land!killlany!male!member!of!the!family!that!takes!the!
lifeloflone!oflyour!own,'he!had!heard!the!elders!say!repeatedly.

Esamat!had!come!to! help! Kunchiwi!honor!the!family!name!and!to! take!
revengelin!the!death!of!his'nephew.! e!old!man!in!the!canoe!was!a!distant!
uncle!of!lthe!man!who!had!taken!Ricardaos!life,!so!the!stage!was!set.

Kunchiwi!felt! Esamats!breath!on!his!shoulder!as!both!men!looked!down
the!sights!of!theirlrusted!guns.! ey!saw!the!old!man!sitting!there,!cradling!the!
paddle!on!his!lap!as!the!canoe!glided!close!to!their!position.

aNow#°!said!Kunchiwi.

#e explosion of two guns broke the serenity of the rainforest. Birds >ew
0; in every direction. #e old man groaned and slumped to the bottom of the
canoe. His wife+s screams could be heard in the nearby village of Chigamai.

#e terri/fed woman beat her chest and pulled her hair in grief. Dropping to
the >oor of the canoe, she sobbed over the lifeless form of her husband.

Kunchiwiland!Esamat!slipped'to!the!main!traillthat!led!to!Kunchiwi's!hut.!
eylran,'knowing!they'had!to!escape!to!the!faraway!village!oflKagka!to!live!
with!theirlfamily!and!the!constant!fear!of!retaliation.

Justina! had!the! baskets! loaded! with! their! féymmthssions.! e!
terri$ed! children! clung!to! their! mother's! ledmsladts! were! a+xed! to!
everyone's!backs,!and!the!family!left!theirlimamgyéars!on!the! banks!
of!lthe!Kusu!River.

aWe!must!stay!o&!the!mainl!trailland!take!the!hunting!trails!untillwe!are!
far!lfrom!thelvillage.! enlwe!willldouble!back!to!the!mainl!trail'that!leads!to!
Kagka,®!'Kunchiwildirected!in!a!shaking!voice.
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Hearing the cry of death, men ran to the port e§&@hai, untied their
canoes and paddled rapidly in the direction oé theartrending cries. Pass-
ing through the small rapids and rounding a bemiteimiver, they saw the
canoe with the aged woman clinging to a paddperdesy trying to make
shore.

#e men pulled the canoe to the shore, tying it toearby tree. #ey
recognized the grieving woman and covered hehdslaand with long,
freshly cut banana leaves. #e canoe had drifted d@tance from where
the attack had taken place, and the men wondecedowld have commit-
ted such a crime. #ey saw no footprints on the lzantkdecided to take the
woman and her deceased husband to their village.

e'hunting!trail'was!overgrown!so!progress!was!slow,!but!the!family!tried!
to!hurry!along,!ignoring!the!briars!that! cut!theirlarms!and!thorns!that! dug!
into!their'bare!feet.! eylknew!time!waslin!their!favor!when!they!veered!o&
the!hunting!trail'and!onto!the!main!trail'that!led!away!from!the!village!and!
to!Kagka.

Back at the village, wailing /lled the air far and near as women joined the
elderly woman in the death song. #e men of Chigamai decided to investigate
immediately. #ey /lled canoes, armed to the teeth. #ey reached the spot in
the river where the drifting canoe had been found and tied their canoe to the
shoreline. #ey spread along the bank, looking for signs of where the attackers
had been.

#ere on the ground were two empty sixteen-gauge shotgun shells.

But who could have committed this savagery, they wondered.

A man remembered that Kunchiwi+s son was murdered months earlier, near
San Pablo. Ricardo had been involved in a love triangle, and the betrayed husband
had killed him in cold blood.

aWasn+t the slain old man from San Pablo?° aasikest. An older war-
rior responded that the old man was a distant oh¢lee man who had
murdered Ricardo.

#e men ran to the main trail toward Kunchiwi+s hut.

Climbing the small hill, they saw the hut. Quietly, they loaded their guns and
approached the hut from two di;erent sides.
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Following!the!mainltrail,!the!%eeing!party'hurried!toward!the!high!country!
thatlwould!eventually!lead!them!to!safety,!farlaway!from!Chigamai.!Shadows
werelencroaching!upon!thelrainforest!and!the!sun!dipped!into!the!western!sk

#e men /nally came to the little clearing where Kunchiwi+s hut sat silent. No
dog barked, and they sensed no movement within the house. Guns poised, the
men surrounded the house and called, @Kunchiwi*®

No response.

#ey entered the dwelling. Empty.

#e hut was quiet and emptied of all possessions. Darkness now engulfed the
jungle, and the warriors returned to the village.

Justinalhad!prepared!well!for!theirllong!journey!to!Kagka.! ey!stopped!at!
alsmalllstream!to!rest!and!eat!the!boiled!yucaland!bananas!she!had!cooked.!
sounds!of!the!rainforest!at!night!caused!them!to!be!jumpy.! ey'knew!that!by!
now!thelvillage!knew!of!theirltreachery.! eylalso'knew!it'was!too!late!for!any!
war!party!to!follow!them.! ey'had!alhead!start!'oflmany!hours.

Splashing! water! on! their! faces,! the!tired! group! again! headed! down! the
trail,'traveling!longlinto!the!night.! elevening!was!damp!and!cool'when!they!
$nallylreached!alsmalllclearing!'where!they!'would!spend!the!night.! ey!were!
safe!forlnow!since!darkness!consumed!thelforest.!Exhausted,!theltiny!group!s
on!dry!leaves!under!alsmallllean-to!the!men!hurriedly!lassembled.

#e crying continued long into the night, and the villagers made plans to
inform the nearby villages of Listra (LE-strah) and Chipe (CHEE-peh) of the
murder. Others would coordinate the task of telling the man+s relatives in San
Pablo, way downriver.

4|tsltime!to!go,°!Esamat!whispered!into!Kunchiwi's!ear,!shaking!his!shoul-
der.!Startled,!Kunchiwi!clutched!his!gun,!and'his!sleepy'eyes!became!alert.

aWake!up!Justinaland!the!children,’he!said.!®We!must!leave!immediately!
to'makelit!'to!Kagkal!today.®

Alhint!of!lightlwas!breaking!through!the!dense!canopy!overhead.! e!chil-
drenlresisted!being!awakened,!but!$nally!'they!were!all'ready.!Baskets!were!ti
tolthe!backs!oflyoung!and!old,!and!the!weary!travelers!set!o&!down!the!tra
again.! eldogs!ran!ahead!of!'the!smalllparty,'barking'at!the!sudden!movement!
oflbirds!land!rodents!that!%ed!from!thislunwanted!intrusionlinto!their'territory.
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Early that same morning, men were dispatched to nearby villages and a great
cry went up, especially from Chipe, where the deceased had relatives. #e re-
venge Killing was on the lips of everyone, far and near. A group of men from
Chipe took a canoe to Chigamai to transport the wife and the old man+s lifeless
body downriver to San Pablo.

e!children!were!hungry!and!crying!when!the! @reeipgsted! at!
mid-morning!to!eat!the!last!of!the!boiled!yuzahands.!lt!'was!late!af-
ternoon!whenl!they!reached!allarge!garden! pletvécadika!was!not!far!
away.!Seeing!thelgardens!oflyuca,!bananas,yatidtpdfthe! refugees’
spirits.

ey!crossed!alsmalllstream!and!saw!more!gandéwnsitiey!passed!a!
thatched!hut!'and!greeted!the!occupants.!Nevesithaplisily!through-
outlthelvillage!of!theirlexploits!and!%ighttiNeaidy'everyonelin!Kagka!
was!related!to! Esamat! and! his! brother,! Kundtinel ¢soup! was! wel-
comed!with!open!arms.

Rounding a large sweeping curve in the river, they saw the thatched roofs
of small huts dotting the hillsides along the muddy Mara<on River. San Pablo
loomed in the distance. #e grief-stricken old woman began crying and calling
to the people who lined the bank.

Women had just returned from their gardens and were washing the dirt from
mounds of yuca piled near their large, woven baskets. Little children yelled and
splashed in the water, while the ever-present dogs ran up and down the beach,
threatening the approaching canoe.

#e wailing drew everyone+s attention, and all eyes fastened upon the canoe
that was drifting ashore. #e elderly woman explained the events of the day be-
fore, gesturing to the bottom of the canoe, where her husband was wrapped in
a blanket.

#e occupants lining the riverbank cried out and ran to the canoe. Village
men came from every direction, and chaos broke out along the sandy beach in
front of San Pablo.

Where, when, how, and why had this murder taken place? Everyone talked at
once. Dogs barked, women cried, and little children stood next to their moms in
fear, listening to the sordid details of this seemingly senseless killing.
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The!residents!of!lKagka'knew!what!the!future!held!for!them.! ey!began!to!
fortify!thelvillage!for!the!revenge!raid!that!'would!come!eventually.

e!walls!oflthe!huts!were!reinforced!with!a!douwbdtd!bamboo,!with!
the!men's!beds!placed!on!thelback!wall,!awss/dfrdaratice!to!their'huts.!
Long,'hard!palm!wood!spears!were!made!anditgiedlstaround!the!
village.!Alwooden!tower!was!constructed!omdittbeddiage!to!monitor!
any!unusual'movement.

#e body was gently removed from the canoe, andgafdoocession of
family members carried it up the sloping hill @ titlage. Little children
playing along the trail stopped and stared abtées line of crying men
and women. #e sun shone intensely as the mourrang mally reached
the widow+s hut.

Tribal customs dictate the burial practices #gharuna (ah-gwah-RUH-
nah) people. An infant may be buried in the palattsand the family will
continue to live there. But when an older mantwkesill be buried in his hut,
and the family abandons the home to live elsewhere.

Burial ceremonies are stressful and predictablecaséhef a child+s death,
a grieving mother will stand by while the men fa&ingly dig a shallow
grave, three feet deep. #e bottom of the graveed With long slats of palm
wood. #e child is wrapped in any available matexmal the body is tenderly
placed on the palm wood slats.

#e atmosphere is charged with emotion as sobbingtpdo®k on the
face of the child. #e mother dives to the grounging to enter the grave and
embrace her loved one. #e men restrain the hysteratcher, who then tries
to run from the hut.

Quickly the men form a circle around her to keemvitkin the walls of
the hut. She struggles with them, beating ondh®es, desperately trying to
break ranks so she can escape to the gardenhe@igarpascmot, and chew
a raw piece of this alkaloid poison to take ker lif

#e men know her intentions and restrain her untilaestion takes over
and the grieving mother collapses. #e top of ttme grave is recessed about
/ve inches on all four sides. Slats of palm wogquleanesd on the recessed sides
and covered with dirt.
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#e tiny frail widow stood silently as the men dbg grave inside the
hut. #ey took their time, making sure the grave wrapared properly. #e
husband was then wrapped in a blanket and pladéé palm wood slats
lining the bottom of the grave.
Next, they placed beside him a machete he had recently purchased since cus-
tom dictates that an adult be buried with his or her most prized possession.

Days! drifted!into! weeks,!and! soon! several! months! had! passed! without!:
revengel!raid!in! Kagka.! e!people! relaxed!their!vigil,!and!life! resumed! its!
normalldaily!'routine.! elolder!folk!knew,!however,!that!the!raid!would!come!
eventually,!at'altime!when!they!least!expected!it.

REVENGE Il

Revenge killings were prevalent when we began ihvthe tribe in
1965. #e age-old customs of an eye for an eye twuthafor a tooth were
practiced.

An elderly grandfather would tuck his etipak between his legs, pull a little
hand-carved stool in position, and sit by the three-logged /re in the middle of
the hut to tell his grandchildren the ways of their people.

Eerie shadows danced across the bamboo walls as young, naked boys listened
to the tales of these great storytellers. #ese ancient warriors knew how to hold
the young boys+ attention with graphic details of their exploits. #eir voices rose
and fell with emphasis placed on the mysteriously unknown.

#e boys were nearly hypnotized by their elders+ singsong chanting. #ey
would have to memorize the long genealogies of their people. Into the night, the
bronzed-faced, wrinkled men educated them about the legendary and mytho-
logical history of the tribe, beginning wiihajui{a-pah-WHEE), the creator
of these people.

Apajui lived in the great, mist-covered mountain canyon of Manseriche, the
mysterious gorge just below the union of the Mara<on and Santiago Rivers. He
was their creator, but not their God.

#e early missionaries told the villagers that they wanted to talk to them
about God.

aWhose God?° they asked.
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aWho created you?° the missionaries countered.

4Apajui created us,? they responded.

Apajui was then inserted into the recent translation of some New Testament
scriptures with no apparent problem, until the missionaries spoke about Apajui
sending His Son to the world.

#e people said, @We know his son, He is the brotekpajui+s immoral
daughter.?

aNo,° the missionaries objected, 2God had only one child, a holy Son*°

aNo.° insisted the people. 2Apajui had two childrecording to our legends.°

Apajui was removed from the scriptures, and another word had to be found.
#e linguists looked to the Andean mountain people, descendants of the famed
Inca culture, for thQuechugdKEH-choo-a) word for Godatayusd#tah-tah-
YOO-sah). #ey replaced Apajui in the revised scripture.

However, when reading the name Tatayusa, the villagers rejected him, be-
cause he was not their creator. After long thought, Apajui was reinstated and
across time, the concept was accepted that the true heavenly Apajui had only a
holy Son.

e!children!were!also!instructed! how! to! use!@A¢ttehm)!toe
(toh-EH),! ayawaskéah-yah-WAHS-kaHand! tobacco! (plant! drugs)!in!
important! rituals! they! needed! to! perform! fa!islidoeldarger! culture.!
Young!boys!at!the!age!of!12!used!these! dongs!odmthrough!the!ini-
tiation!rites.

Each!boy!was!instructed!toltake!his'hammock!and!a!pouch!oflayawaskal!(
strong!hallucinogen)!deeplinto'theljungle.!At!night,'the!lyoung!boy!was!all!alon:
exceptl!for'the!sounds!oflanimals!seeking!their!preylinlthe!lcanopy!overhead!a
on!theldamp!jungle!%oor!alllaround!him.!He!would!tie!hisThammock!between
twoltrees!and!prepare!the!ayawaska!from!his!pouch!into!a!potent!drink!that
would!cause'him!to!hallucinate!and!receive!his!power!from!the!spirit'world.

When!the!e&ects!oflayawaskal!took!hold,'he!would!lie!lin'histhammock!be
cause'his!body!would!go!limp,!and!great!visions!'would!comelforth.! e!greatest
vision!every!boy!wanted!to!receive!on!the!wings!oflthe!eagle!or!the!slitherir
powerful'boa!was!to!become!a! great!warrior!to! $ght!and! defend! his! family
and!people!with!the!lethal! palm!wood!spear.! e!second!desired!vision!was!
to'become!alstrong!hunter!with!the!blowgun.! e!third!positive!vision!was!to!
become!alforcefullorator!and!speak!with!authority.
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Grandfather!also!taught!the! children!what!foods!to! fast! to! ward! o&! dire!
consequences!resulting!from!snakebite!and!certain!diseases.! ey!wereltaug
about!the!in%uence!oflwitchcraft!and!lits!le&ects!on!lifeland!death.

aDeath!does!notlcomelfromInaturallcauses!but!from!witchcraftbthus!some-
onel!responsible!must!pay!with!their!life °lgrandfather!said.

e!boys! memorized!the! war! songs! they! were!to! sing! when! engaging!in!
revenge!killings.

#e words raced around the village of Chipe: 2lt+s time to avenge the death of
our loved one from San Pablo.°

Tribal customs decree that the name of the deceased is never mentioned be-
cause that is not respectful and could bring undesirable consequences.

Every warrior from Chipe attended the meeting. #e older men incited the
younger warriors to participate in the revenge killing raid. #e men decided they
would leave the village the next day in war canoes and solicit more warriors from
the villages of Chigamai and Listra on the way to Kagka.

#at night in Chipe, the warriors prepared for the upcoming raid. #ey oiled
their shotguns and loaded wWempasiWAHM-pahch= hunting bag) with shot-
gun shells that were wrapped in dry banana leaves to keep out dampness. #ey
did not want their guns to mis/re, giving their enemies opportunity to retaliate.

#e men gathered spears and tied them into bundles for the long trip. #ey
honed machetes for cutting through the underbrush.

Finally, in the darkness of night, the warriors took aydwaskaive their
visions from the spirit world so they could be powerful and invincible /ghters in
the raid on Kagka.

Mothers, wives, and children were terri/ed about the prospect that their sons,
husbands, and fathers might not return alive from Kagka. #e night was long,
damp, and cool in the many huts of Chipe.

#e men rose before daybreak to prepare for the journey. #ey rinsed their
mouths with water, purifying themselves from contamination. Custom dictates
that you do not swallow your saliva because it is considered a nasty bodily waste
and must be eliminated by spitting and cleansing.

#e men made a paste from the greasy addeetts of thennattqah-NAH-
toh)!tree. #e seeds grow in a small pod on the tree= and when mature, they+re
extracted and crushed into the red paste. #e men painted their faces, chests, and
arms in preparation for the battle.
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Chipe presented an interesting scene that morning. Warriors came from
many huts and converged on the river bank. #ey presented a formidable sight
to the villagers.

#e e;ects of ayawaska caused them to talk loudly, with great authority and
powerful expressions of invincibility. #eir painted bodies glowed in the sun that
climbed out of the eastern sky. Some wore crowns of beautiful red and yellow
parrot feathers. Nearly every man waved a shotgun or spear in the air, shouting
about his power to kill the enemy.

#e village watched the warriors disappear down the steep hill to the waiting
canoes at the river+s edge. Small girls clung to their mothers+ legs in fear. Boys
were speechless under the hypnotic events of this drama as they recorded this
scene in their minds for future reference.

#e men loaded the canoes, and their strong bronzed arms propelled the frail-
looking crafts rapidly down the Mara<on River, paddles expertly dipping into
the water, stroke after powerful stroke.

#e war canoes turned o; the Mara<on River onto the calm waters of the
smaller Kusu. In the distance, the men saw the hills rising beyond the horizonb
the trail to Kagka would lead them through part of the jungle.

Two men in the front of each canoe picked up 10-foot-long stout poles and
plunged them into the river bottom, pulling on them to propel the craft against
the current. A man in the back cradled a large hand-carved paddle, using it like
a rudder to steer the slender craft. #e poles rhythmically plunged into the river,
allowing the canoes to knife through the water with precision.

Each man sat with his personal thoughts, and only sounds from the occasion-
al bird or animal caused him to look away from a nearly hypnotic state. Some
of the younger warriors stared straight ahead, wondering about the outcome of
this intended raid in foreign territory. #ey had never been to Kagka and their
minds raced with the @what ifs.° Back in the safety of the village, they were easily
caught up in the excitement of a new adventure. Now they doubted the wisdom
of their decision. But it was too late to turn back, and they faced the reality that
they might not come home alive.

#e canoe rounded bend after bend on the serpentine river. #ey navigated
the rapids successfully and were approaching Chigamai. Word had preceded the
war party+s arrival, and a handful of painted, armed warriors were ready to join
forces. Canoes were loaded with /ghting men. Less than an hour later, they
pulled into the port of Listra. From here they would travel by trail.
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#e group from Listra was ready and waiting to join the warriors. Plans were
informally laid, and all eagerly got started on the trail, hoping to reach Kagka
after dark.

It'was!albeautifullmorning!inlKagka.'Women!were!leaving!their!huts!with!
their'daughters!tolwork!in!the!gardens.! ey'had!woven!baskets!hanging!from!
their! backs! with! machetes! placed! inside.! Many! had! small! babies!in! wrap-
around!slings!attached!to!the!fronts!of!theirlone-piece!dresses.

Men!were!going!in!di&erent! directions!with! blowguns!balanced!on!their!
shoulders.!Hanging!from!the!free!shoulder!was!a!quiver! $lled!with! poisonou:
darts!they!would!use!on!smalllanimals!living!inlthe!canopy!overhead.

Little!boys!were!playing!in'an!open!area,'kicking!alround!hard!fruit!as!if!
it'were!alsoccer!ball.!Months!had!passed!since!the!revenge!killing!on!the!Ku
River,'and!lifelhad!settled!into!its!ancient!routine.

#e men scurried across the rough trail, stopping about every hour to rest a
few minutes and rehearse the plan of attack that would occur about midnight.
Feeling jittery, they refrained from small talk. #e air beneath the canopy was
still and the humidity high. #e men perspired profusely and solemnly marched
toward their goal of revenge.

elsun!setlinlthe!western!sky,!casting!shadesiistagita.!\Smoke!spiraled!

up!from!the!cooking! $res!in!numerous! huts.! Ve 'anheaals! they! had!
successfully'hunted!during!the!day,! chatterrmg ! gexl! laughing!about!
humorous!events!of!the!day.! Children!laughgdhaséiioeind!in! the!last!
rays!ofllight.!Chickens!scratched!the!groungdfdaklbits!of!food.!Scraw-
ny!dogs,!ribs! protruding,!rested!in! the! waroridpetgjround! before! the!
sun!completely!disappeared.'Women!tendedilresdimiing!yucaland!
bananasl!for!the!evening!meal.!Serene,!bedundstiganveloped!Kagka.

#e war party stopped in a space that had recently been cleared and burned
for a new garden. #ey knew the village was near. Juan stepped forward and com-
manded attention. He was a seasoned and older warrior from Chipe. He was also
a distant cousin of the old man from San Pablo. In fact, Juan had organized and
encouraged the warriors of Chipe to take revenge on the people of Kagka. He
knew the trail well and had visited Kagka several times.
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Juan sent two sentries ahead to monitor the trail and make sure they had not
been spotted on their hike through the jungle. He laid out his battle plans, draw-
ing stick images on the ground. He told the men what he could remember about
the layout of the village.

aEsamat lives in this hut,° Juan said, pointing with a stick. 2Numerous family
members surround his hut, and they will /ght to the death. | don+ know where
Kunchiwi lives, but his hut will be close to his brother, Esamat.

afey are our main targets. Once we eliminate them, we will retreat to this
clearing and escape along the trail we just came on. #e warriors from Chipe will
follow me,° Juan said, @and the men from Chigamai will defend the perimeters
of the village on this side of the trail. #0se from Listra will draw attention away
from Esamat+s hut while we attack his home. Remember, stealth and quietness
are of utmost importance. We must not awaken the dogs that sleep in the middle
of each hut, or they will betray our presence and chaos will ensue.®

Juan continued, 2#e full moon will break through the heavy cloud cover-
ing around midnight, and that is when we attack, on my signal. Once we are in
position, | will /re my shotgun into Esamat+s hut. When you hear the shot, wait
until Kunchiwi appears with his weapon. When you dispose of him, go quickly
to the meeting place in the clearing.°

Aldamp!breeze!%owed!through!the!openings!of!bamboo!poles!tied!togett
with!thinlvines,!'which!were!the!walls!of!the!many!huts.!Looking!for'warmth,!
dogs!scooted!closer!tolthe!dying!embers!oflthe!$res.!Inleach!hut,!children!h
dled!togetherlon!allarge,!splittbamboo!bed!and!pulled!alrag!blanket!over!ther
tolward!o&!the!cool!air.

Men!and!women!slept!on!the!far!side!of!'the!room,!opposite!the!doorway
Shotguns!and!spears!were!propped!up!on'thelwalls!next!to!where!the!men!sle
Alllwerelasleep!in!the!quiet,!dark,!unsuspecting!village! of! Kagka!that! night,!
deeplin'the!Peruvian!forest!of!the!Amazon.

#e moon desperately tried to break through the thick, dark clouds that blan-
keted the jungle. #e men shivered. #ey had just /nished eating roasted yuca,
a hard-boiled egg, and a handful of boiled peanuts each had carried. #ey dared
not start a /re to keep them warm= that would betray their presence.

Tiny rays of light struggled to penetrate a spalirg in the clouds, but van-
ished quickly. #¢ men nervously waited for theniwbn to appear. Occasionally
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they touched the cold gun muzzle or held a spear as if they were practicing the
art of thrusting it into a victim.

An eternity seemed to have passed since they+d arrived at the clearing. #ey
heard animals seeking their prey in the canopy of the trees. #eir hunting in-
stincts came alive at these sounds, but not tonight, because they were about to
hunt a larger prey.

In the twinkling of an eye, the moon bathed the clearing with silvery rays.
Juants voice broke the silence.

aTime to move.°

He led the way down the path to the sentries. All was clear.

#e warriors slipped across the trail, careful not to step on dry branches or
otherwise warn the village of their presence. Around the next bend, they saw huts
dotting the many hillsides, indicating that the main village was near.

#e group from Chigamai hid in the underbrush at the outer perimeter of the
village. #e Listra warriors positioned themselves away from Esamat+s hut, near
a cluster of huts close to the center of the village. Shadowy /gures carefully took
cover near the shady areas surrounding the huts, waiting for the /rst shotgun
blast to advance.

Frogs croaked, breaking the deadly silence.

Soon the warriors were all in place and ready for revenge. Ants crawled across
their feet, while mosquitoes fed freely on the statue-still men.

Juan and a few men surrounded Esamat+s hut. Two poised on either side of
the doorway that was made of upright posts lodged between wedges at the top.
Juan slipped to the back of the hut, where he knew Esamat+s bed would be.

#e moon slid under a cloud layer. He waited for it to reappear. Slowly the
moon once again illuminated the clearing.

Juan noticed that the vine holding the cane poles in place was broken, leaving
a small opening between two poles. He peered inside the hut and saw Esamat
sound asleep. He quickly pushed the gun barrel through the opening and aimed
at the sleeping victim.

Juants adrenalin >owed, his heart raced, and the excitement of months of
waiting was /nally coming to fruition. A while earlier, he had taken a shotgun
shell from his hunting bag and carefully loaded the gun. Now the moment of
justice had come.

#e men from Chigamai were restless.

aWhat has happened? Why is it taking so long?° they whispered.
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Juan squeezed the trigger of that ancient gun.

Boom#

#e explosion reverberated around the village. #e victim moaned then
lay silent. Screams erupted from the huts simul&ynddags barked. Child-
ren cried.

Chaos /lled the village of Kagka.

aEsamat+s been shot* Esamat+s been shot*© screamed his wife.

#e men from Chipe, hearing that Esamat was dead, scurried to the main
trail, thinking the group from Listra would dispose of Kunchiwi. Juan paused to
reload his gun. He fumbled through his hunting bag for another shell.

Bam#

Juan fell to the ground, clutching his leg. He felt something warm and wet and
knew he was bleeding from a deep wound. He crawled into the shadows drag-
ging the leg behind him. He saw men running in every direction, but couldn+t
tell who they were in the pale moonlight.

#e men from Listra were surprised at how quickly the Kagka warriors re-
sponded. #ey searched desperately for Kunchiwi+s face to appear, but to no
avail. #ey tried to retreat to the main trail, but their path to freedom was cut o;.

#ey were outnumbered.

First Ricardo fell, mortally wounded, then Vicente succumbed to a shotgun
blast. Juan knew he had to escape quickly, or he would be the next casualty. He
agonizingly crawled to the edge of the forest, wondering what to do next.

Juan heard men running toward him. #e moon slipped behind the clouds,
engul/ng the jungle again in that inky blackness. In the last ray of light he saw
the men from Listra coming toward him.

aHow did it go? Did you kill Kunchiwi?° Juan called.

#ey stopped, recognizing him in the shadows.

aNo, they overpowered us. Ricardo and Vicente are both dead, they replied.

al+ve been shot. Please help me hide.°

Two men lifted Juan to his feet and carried him down the trail, away from
the village.

4 eave me here° Juan said. 2@Go back to Listra.°

#ey examined his wound. #e bleeding had stopped, but they knew he
couldn+t make it on his own back across the trail to Chipe.

4|t is dark now, and the warriors from Kagka will wait until morning to moni-
tor the trails. We have three more hours until daybreak. Let us help you get as
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far from the village as possible, so you can hide from the main trail. We will send
word to Chipe for men to come and help you get home.°

In the dead of night, the men managed to half-carry Juan to a secure hiding
place. One man gave Juan some roasted yuca from his hunting bag. #ey said
good-bye and vanished into the night.

Back!in'Kagka,!menllit'torches!to!lsearch!the!perimeter!and!make!sure!nc
morelenemies!lurked!nearby.'Wailing!drifted!from!Esamats!hut!as!the!'womer
beat!their!chests!and!pulled!theirlhairlin!grief.! elmen!found!the!dead!bodies!
oflRicardo!and!Vicente!and!recognized!them!as!being!from!Listra.! ey!tied!
Ricardo!to!a!pole,!and!the!'women!slashed!at!the!lifeless!body!with!machete
venting!their'hatred!at'Esamats!death.

Kunchiwi's! life! was! spared! that! night,! but! he! would! never! be! the! same!
again.!His!brother's!death!8lled'him!with!grief,Iremorse,!and!guilt.'His!tears!
%dowed!freely,!land!he!remembered!those!services!he!had!attended!so!many!
days!on!the!Kusu!mission!station.

#e >eeing warriors halted to drin
from a cool, refreshing stream. #e /rst
rays of sun softly caressed the jungle
around them, replacing the chill fro
the night with warmth. Exhausted, they
had run though the jungle most of the
night. Finally the warriors from the three
villages solemnly emerged out of fhe
jungle and reunited at the stream.

#e Listra men were devastated at the
loss of Ricardo and Vicente. #e men
from Chigamai were all accounted for.

Only Juan was missing from the larger

Chipe group. #e two warriors told about

helping Juan escape to safety and ex- Vicente Jintash being baptized
plained where his family could /nd him. Just before his death

#e saddened group of men continued to Listra. Wails erupted as villagers
learned that two of their own had been killed in the raid. #e dwindling party
/nally said good-bye to the warriors of Chigamai and headed for Chipe.

39






























LT




















































































S alul l‘b
























e
BN






Ly






U

A






&D






y

CJURD






o






'l

mlis W












\

=
wiliu Wy












/1

RED "ﬂ“






























/ ¢

Eisn San




















































































;l
U

p,












/\

IO
w{












]
L TR LT






























