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Tale Pe [3s Tt

It has been said that along time ago, there was a very long night, so
long that it seemed that there would no daylight ever again. It was
pitch black, no startsin the sky, no wind blowing and no noise of the
animals throughout the entire forest, it was a great silence. Families
were dying in the dead cold of the night, there was no wood left to
be burned so they could warm up themselves, they were starving
to death beacause there was no way of hunting in such dark place.

Days were slowly passing, and people could not even keep
track of it. All of a sudden a rainfall began and this rain
flooded everything around. The forest that used to have sev -
eral layers of greens became a plane blue, and eventual-
ly many animals faced death for the days that were to come.

There was a large snake that lived inside of a massive trunk
tree, and that snake, known as Boitatd awoke starving, it was
so hungry that it began to eat the bright eyes of dead animals
that were floating in the river. Some say the eyes shone because
that was the last glimpse of daylight captured by those animals.
From all the bright eyes that the snake consumed, she herself
became bright. The snake became a monster as bright as fire.

Some say that Boitata scares people when they go into the woods
at night .But many believe Boitata protects the forests against fire.


















Tale Pe Curstine

Curupira is the protector of the fauna and flora, he protects the
trees, plants and animals from the Amazon. He has his ankles twist-
ed, which means his feet are in turned back, his hair is red like fire and
he rides a wild pig and Curupira always carries a sharp spear with him.

His main targets are hunters, woodcutters and people who destroy the en-
vironment in a predatory manner. To scare them, Curupira emits sounds
and whistles. Another tactic used is to create illusory and frightening ini-
ages to scare off the “forest enemies” It is scarcely found by hunters, for
their backward-facing feet serve to mislead the pursuers, leaving false
footprints and trails through the woods. In addition, its speed is suf-
prising, being almost impossible a human being to reach him in a race.

According to legend, he loves to rest in the shadows of man-
go trees. He also often takes small children to live with him in
the woods. After enchanting the children and teaching the secrets
of the forest, he returns the child to the family after seven years.

Legends tellers say that Curupira loves to play tricks on those who
enter the forest. Through enchantments and illusions, he leaves
the visitor stunned and lost, not knowing the way back. Just so
he can observe and follow the person, having fun with the trick..






Tale ot fleacdlons /8

The Headless Mule is the result of what happens when you have a love
affair with a priest. Accordingto legend, any woman who dated a priest
wouldbeturnedintoamonster. Inthis way, womenshouldseethe priests
asakind of “saint” and notas a man, if they committed any sin with the
thought of a priest, they would eventually become a Headless Mule.

The Mule is the form taken by the priest’s concubine. Turns into
a strong animal, of controversial identification in the oral tra-
dition, and gallops, haunting who finds. It throws sparks of fire
through the hole of its head. Their paws are like iron walkways.
The violence of the gallop and the stridency of the neighing are
heard in the distance. Sometimes she sobs like a human creature.

The charm will disappear when someone has the cour-
age to tear off the iron brake or if someone takes a drop of
blood with unused wood. They say it without a head, but the
neighing is inevitable. When the brake is removed, it reap-
pears naked, crying regretfully, and will not resume the en-
chanted form while the discoverer resides in the same parish.






Once upon a time in tribe in the heart of the Amazon Forest there used
to be a beautiful young girl named lara, she was the dauther of the Pajé,
chief of the tribe. Tara was a great warrior and constantly received com-
pliments from her father, which arouse in her brothers a lot of jealou-
sy, such jealousy made all her brothers gather in the middle of the night
to plan Iara’s muder. The girl, who had a keen hearing was lucky enough
to listen the plans and organise herself the muder of her brothers.

When they went to catch Iara, she was two steps ahead and killed
both brothers. She knew a horrible act like the one she had just
commited would not be simply forgiven by her father, so she
ran away in the jungle and tried to hide as much as she could.

In the morning after, when the tribe awoke to see the Pajé’s sons ly-
ing dead on the ground, it was immeditaly noticed that only Ilara
was missing, and for that reason she was guilty. Her father com-
manded a search all over the forest, all his best man were to look for
his missing dauther. The Pajé had a lot of servants and it was no lon-
ger than two days that they were to find lara asleep on top of a tree.

As her punishment, Iara was thrown in to die in the Solimoes River, however
she was rescued by the fish that surrounded the area and since it was a full
moon night, lara was transformed in a beautiful mermaid by the god Jaci.

Nowadays Iara is also known as “Mother of the water”. People say that
lara spends most of her time admiring her vast beauty in the reflexion
caused by the water, she plays with the fish and brushes her hair all day.

She stands along the shore of the river, sitting on the
rocks ready to bewitch men with her irresistable voice
that echoes through the water and forest. Her victims fol-
low her all the way down the river and they never come back.



) oo cam mee o(«-a-:w(—?w«
nlecl ol orer. Uenre are

Qo #M_a,é endls A

q W.'ﬂm' :

de omce

s
s 3 lrwd“ ~¢



-

® - H——

During the dark days, when slavery ruled the country, there
was an evil rancher with thousands of them. On a winter day
it was very cold, and the farmer ordered a fourteen-year-
old black boy to shepherd horses and colts he had just bought.

At the end of the afternoon, when the boy returned, the farmer said he
was missing a small horse. He picked up the whip and gave the boy such
a harsh beating that he started to bleed. The rancher said: “You either
handle the pain, or you’ll see what happens.” The young boy was terri-
fied, so he went looking for the animal. In so little time, he found the
horse grazing. He tied it, but the rope broke and the horse ran away again.

Back at the ranch, the farmer, even more annoyed, hit the boy
again and tied him naked, on an anthill. The next day, when he
went to see the state of the boy, he took a fright. The boy was there,
but standing, his skin smooth, with no markings of his lashes.

Beside him, the Virgin Our Lady, and further the bay and the other hors-
es. The stoner threw himself on the floor apologizing, but the little black
man answered nothing. He just kissed the Santa’s hand, climbed into the
bay, and drove off with the troupe. From this, among the wanderers,
troopers, peddlers, and wagons of the region, they all broke the news,
having seen, as if carried in grazing, Negrinho, mounted on a horse.

Since then, when any Christian lost something, at night Negrin-
ho sought and found, but only gave to those who lit a candle,
whose light he took to pay for the altar of his godmother, the Vir-
gin, Our Lady, Who delivered him out of the captivity, and gave
him a herd, which he leadeth and shepherds, with none seeing.

Anyone who loses things in the field should light a candle with some
mourdo or under the branches of the trees, for the gracious Negrin-
ho and go telling him: “That’s where I lost ... That’s where I lost ...
That’s where I lost ... . If he does not find it, no one else can.
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According to indigenous tales the Moon was considered to be a god, and this
same god used to flirt with the pretiest indian girls and at some point he always

chose one of the girls to come with him to the skies and transform her in a star. -~

In a indigenous tribe, there was a beautiful young warrior named Naia.
She dreamed of the day the Moon would call invite her to the skies:

The oldest and more experienced people in the tribe tried to alert her
that she would not be able to return to her human form, but Naid was a
stubborn girl and did not care about the consequences, she was in love
with the Moon. Eventually, this love became an obssession and Naid
did not want to eat or drink, she only wanted to contemplate the Moon.

One day, the moonlight was bright as people had never seen, and Naid wasat the
edge of a lake when she saw the reflection upon the water. She believed that the
Moon had come to the earth to enjoy the water of the lake. Naid was so convicted
that it was real that she dived in the water in search for the god, but when she re

alised the truth it was too late and she was not able to return and downed herself.

The god Moon was moved by the situation and decided to transform Naia into a dif
ferentstar,anoutstandingfromalltheotherones:thestarofthewaters- Vitoria-régia:
For this reason the scented flowers of this plant only open during the night period.
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