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THRRE GHONTAL STORIES

Translated by Kathryn Keller

April, 194%



INTRODUGTION

The following ptories ere a free Englisgh translation of
three animal stories from the tales of the Chontal Indians of
Tabaseo, Hexieo, a branch of the liayans numbering about 16,500,
They are representative of a great numbeér of tales, handed down
by word of mouth and varying somewhat from speaker to speaker,
The usual sstting for the telling of the tales is wakes, and since
only men attend, the men are more familiar with the stories than
the women.

Sines I am not acquainted with Spanish litersature,

X eannot tell if these stories are purely native, My informant
for this material was Zenon Ludiano, & young Chontal Indian of
sbout twenty four years of agey



“A- THE ANT

Onue upon & time there was an ant who 1ived in her house
alone. Every day she pwept the house, One day she found a gmall
eoln, and ghe eeid, "What shall I buy with this moneyt®

She couldn't think of eomething to buy, for she reasoned,
"If 1 buy candy, 1'11 ¢at it 21l and there won't be anything left,

If I buy bread, I'll est that sll too, If I buy a tamsle, I'1ll eat
that too," She couldn't think of e thing to buy,

Then she thoughi. "Good! IX'1l buy a red halr ribben, This
will last & long time.," This is Just what she bought, Every day -
before she swept the f£loor she caught up her hair with her red halp
ribbon,

One day ae she wap sitting in the 4oorway a dog csme along
and sald, "Yom're verly pretty, little ant, with your hair ribbon,
Wouldn't you 1ike %o aarry me?”

"How will you talk to me?" asked the ant,

The dog barited, "Woh, woh, woh."

"I don't want to marry you because you secare mej sald the ang,

One dsy after that a cow came and spoke to the ant Just 1like
the dog had, The ank asked the cow, "How are you going to talk to
net"

The cow went "iu mm,"

The ant said, "I don't want to marry you. You frighten me,
Your voice is loud,"”

After thie @ lot of animals came; and finally & rat, He gaid,
"You're very pretty, 1§ttle ant, with your hair ribbon, Do you want
to marry met"

The ant sgked, "How are you going to talk to mel"
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1,4,8," went tho rat,

Thé ant liked his volice véry muech, Bhe said, "Yes, I'1l
BAYYY you," K

They were mapried, Every dsy the ant went to the shureh,
and the rat stayed at home to make something to eat, One day, early
in the morning, the ant put beans on the fire; Then she went %0
chureh just 1ike ehe alwsys did, She t0ld her hugband, "You stey
heore end atir the food,"

"Allright,” replied the rat, After the ant left he vlosed
the door, He stirred w bheans with the long-handled spoon, Then
he said to himself, "I'm going to see if they ave done,” He came
near the pot to get a fow Weanse out, and as he 414 so0 he fell into
the pot hdadfiret and died, |

Then the ant oame home, She ealled st the door and no one
angwered, "He's fast asleep,” she thought, She opened the door,
went in, and saw the rat in the pot of beans, dead.

The ant o:&od";mpauu her husband had dled, Weny friends
came to the wake, They went to bury the prat, They gaw how the ant
wvas orying and they eried too, walling out, "Ay, ay, the rat, husband
of the ant dled in the pot of beans,"”

' When the ant wreturned to her house they told her, "Don't
you ery, We'll stay with you and keep you ecompany.”



B- THE ROOSTER AND HIS OWNER

Onse upon & time there was & man who lived «utﬂ hie wife ,
two children, and meny enimals. They had e dog, gosts, turkeys,
chlekens, pige; end & rooster with & lot of brains, They also had a
oow, @&ucks, and & hored, |

One night. the man told his wwo,j "Tomorrow we'll eat a hen,"
Ths roosior heard bed¢euss he s&pw undsr the bed, and this sonvereation
took place above, under the mosquito net.

" Early in the morning the rooster erled,"Ki kird ki, Get up
my friends; for ;w;t:ay m are going to be esnten,” They left and
alan't walt to be fod, |

At night the snimsls oame back and went to sleep under the
bc«i. That night tho man wes talking to his wife and seld, "This
morning we 4idn't eat the hen, Tomorrow we'll eat a turkey,"

The rooster heard again like he 4id before, He spoke to
the turkeys, "Do you know what's going to happeny”

The turkeys paid, "We don't know,"

“Tomorrow you sve going to be esten, Early in the morning
when I orow, let's get away from here go that you won't be eaten,”

"A11 right,” replied the turkeys,

The next day, early in the mmm the rooster ealled out
again, "Ki kiri ki, det up my friends,”

| Agsin they went away, without walting 0 be fed, At night
they returned and went to sleep, None @¢§ . the animals heprd anything
begauge they were aslesp-snone except the rooster. He heard , 1ike he
d4id before, what the man #8id to hig wife, "Thig morning we didn't
eat the turkey, Tomorrow you eat¢h a duek,”
The rooster spoke to the ducke, "You got up, you who are
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sleeping, for tomorrow yéu are going to m eaten, Early in the morning
I'11 call you so thal we éan go again.”.

"All right," the ducks answered..

The next morning; early, the rooster oalled again, "Ki kiri
ki. Got up my friends,"” They went, and sgain returnsd at night,

They ¢ame into the house and went t0 slesp under the bed,

The rooster heard again what his owneg gaild, "This moraning
we 4idn't eat the duck, 'What would you like to eat tomerrow?"

The woman eadd, "Tomorrew you kiil a goat,"

"A11 right,” enswersd the man,

The reoster spoke to the goats, "Friends, do you know what's
gding to happen?" | .

They answered, "we don't know,"

"I heard our owner say that tomorrow one of you will be
eaten, Harly in the movhing I'1l ¢sll you end you £ollow us on a
long Ja\ir'my B0 that you won't be found,”

The goets sald, "All right.”

The next day sarlier than before the rooster crowed, oalling
the animale, "Ki kirl ki, Gt up uy £9Sende,” Theysl) heard, got up,
and went fa¢ away Just 1ike the rooster told them: to,

That night they returned and went to aleep under the bed,
The rooster heard again what the men said, "I don't believe that
every day early in the morning all our animsls leave, end we don't
have one t0 eat, Why they come back, I don't know, They're lazy
wandorers, "

Hie wife repiied, "Thess anfusls 4o this because of the
rooster., He gets up sarly and I think this is why they all leave-~
following him, It would be better to eat the rooster tomorrow,®
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“AYY right then,” sald the man, This conversation they
had in the sarly mowning, ' |

‘The roester heard and laumg Mhe ms. Today you're going
to eat me, Get wp my friende." They left, and he t61d the animalp,
“L&t'sgo far eway."

-’ They returmed that night and went to sleep under the bed,

The rooster hesrd his owner say to his wife the following, "Why our
snimals aet 1ike this I don't know, It's better to =all thea all,
snd not keep any,.We'll go to another town, Sunday we'll eat the
rooster. We'll ecateh hdm ahesd of time, Saturday evening, eo he
oan't leave the next dsy," |

| Poor rooster} But he heard ageln, Just 1ike he always
418, The next day the snimals left early im the morning, At noon
they enme to the adge of s river and all took a good drink, They
gathered around im the shade, The 6dw and the horse wers there
too, and the rooster spoke to them, "Do you know what's going to habpen?”

"Wo don't kopw,” they replied.

b | hura our o%r say ne wap going to pell the horse,
You'll be made ungomfortable under a heavy load. You'll never be
free to run wheres you want to go, And ¢ow, you are going 1o be e0ld
to a butohery Poor thing, you ave going to dis, And you, what are
you going to 4o eboud itt®

They acked the rooster,

‘He pepliedy ”';rOmrééw wa will lesve; all of us will change
our dwelling place, You, Af you don't want t0 be eold, comes along
tomorrow,"”

| ' They said, "All right,"
L ee— morning early I'm going to get you,” continued
the roopter.
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"A11 right,® they answered,

The next day, bofors dawn, the rooster erowed under the bed
of his owner, “Guo‘m;'my" owner, HNay God be with you,"

However, the man didn't hearj noW could he understand,

‘Waking up; the man heard the nokse of the animals and gaid,
"A thief has entered,"

‘The reoster eried assin, "W‘p ny owners® They left,
They met up with the horse and cow and took them along. [

The moam’:@:&ota to the dog m,“no you wart t0 help up
got away? Ox_u’,' owner v:lli'l“ gee that we aren't here, He'll be croes,
He will say, i'sty is -&né'ra & d8g here vhen he didn't bite the thief!,
and Ne wAll kil you, -

"aén g0 to0 then, with you," said the dog,

They went £ar away, until ihoy came 1o & big roront.. There
was thers, undergroynd, & house which holonsoa to the animale of the
wood, The rooster growed, and ¢alled to his friends, "FWe're all
going to ery out and m&ka & big noles, #0 that the owner of thie
house will hear and flee, Then we can stay hers and this house will
be ours,"

ALl answered, “yes,"

Then ail oame near and oried out, First the rooster called,
"K4 kiri ki, Get out of here,” All the rest oried out too, The
horee erisd out; the cow eried ouP; all that were there oried out,

The animale .of the wood heard and sald to each other, "lLet's
floe, The world is -coming to an end, WNever have we heard anything
Rke this," They 1l fled, |

The new m!.vnn orded out more than before,

They went -am lmu houss, their new housge, 'The next day
they said, "We need o mﬁor. g0 that everything will go woll with us,"
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ALYl said, "Our ruler is the reoster,”

The rooster aseented;y "All right, Now you obey what I say,"

"Yeou," they sll sald,

Yy helper and mumev." sontinued the rooster,"is tmu
other little rooster,”

The next dsy the rooster said, "Now I'm ruler, and I'm not
going to lsave the house, Gach dsy one of you will have to bring me
something to eat, Whoever doesn't obey, I say that owe should &ie,"

AlL the aniusls were afraid besause thelr rulyy was oross,
Every day they brought him his food, One My he oalled them all
together and told them, "Svery day you wust eome<-morning, sfternoon,
and evening--to take me for & ride, 1ifted up on your shoulders, by
the side of this river,"

Thep said, "All right, then,”

After this m 1ittle rooster eald, "Why should we give
ourselves to do a th!.na 1ike this, I1f you want me for s mlor,t
let'e rice up sgainst this ruler, because he wants t0o much, We'll
put an end to Mn. |

ALY sadd "m. rigut?, but they were smum

The 1ittle rooster eald, "pon't bs afraid. we'ro w.
going to dle some day anyway,” |

© Omé night a% midnight he oried ouf, KA kiri ki, - Todsy we
sre all going to rebel Bgainst our ruler,” This is Just what the
animals did,

‘rhe 1ittle mmmr got in rﬁut and oried out, "KL Eird’ K,

The turkey mwma. Lok, lok, lok,*

The duck answered, "Pas, pas,"

The dog too helped, "Woh, mirgxq ik,



- The scut alos went, .'i'lvm?‘." |

Aleo the pig hoz.pnd“'. m:.ms "'Nh; $sh, ?'oix_. "

The mlw haax‘& and went runnins. ‘He ran te the little
rooster and caught m:la of him, but all the animels holpod the little
rooster, The ruler fled to the farest. where the anamala of the wpa
had gone, This is tm way ‘they put the ruler out of office. Then
all the ans.mala cma wt.

uttlo mnm becane the ruler, He erowed "Ki kirt ki,
The wiakad one haa come to nis end, How we shan 21l go hunt our
own fool, I am the ruler but you don't have to brlng me my feod,"

All m2id, "Thatls not right, You muet have your food 1like
& ruler, ve'll give u __to‘yéu bqoguua' you take care of us, Don't
let the osm.c mmm. . | |

ALl paid, "ALl risht." and they 2ll 1ived hsppuy sver
aftor,



C- THE FOX AWD THE TIOER

‘There was an 0ld tiger who 1ived with hip wife, the tigress.
Nearby wae the house of & #fox, and aleo nearby wae the house of an
armedillo, The tignr started to make m cornfield, when he finighed
sof.ﬂns the ground ma.dy. he said to his wife, "“Tomorrow I'm going
to plant my cornfisid, 1 mﬁgt look for a friend to help me plant
the £1e1d,” | |

The tigress sald, "Allright,”

The 014 tiger went to epeak to hie workers. He first asked
the fox and then he szked the armedillo, They sngwered, "Allright,"

The next eday the workers went to work, and the tigress
stayed in the house to grind the comn drink and o make oandy for
them, They got to tﬁa rieia and begﬁu:wark. Others arrived ' to -
help, Many of the inhabitants of the wood eame to help.

Later the tiger said, "I need my ourn arink, I'1l go get
18,% ;
"I'11 go, grandfather,” spoke up the fox. "I'll get your.
corn drink. lLet the armaddlle go, too, t& help me, and you rest
here, X don't want you to have to wulng”

"All right, then, my ch&ld;” angwered the-itgeru

They left to got the corn dfknk, end when they arrived at
the houge, the fox t0ld the tigress what they had come for, and gaid,

"Alse, grandmother, send something to eat,”
"What 434 he say I should eend?" asked the tigrese,
The fox vepllied, "He gald, grendmother, that you should

# The Chontsl word used here seems to indicate a certain group of

emall csrniverous amimels,
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ki1l the turkey hen and gook her with all the eguse,”

The tigress heard and 414 exactly that, The fox and arma
41110 waited until 1t was rinlal{ed and then et out with the food,
The fox found & shady place along the read and eat down to enjoy
eating the turkey, It 1s 4iffigult for an armadillo to eat meat
because his mouth is small., "Weit for me,” ssld the fox.

When the fox finished eating the tuiey, he began on the
oggs, "Do you want some, brothar armadillo3” he asiced,

"I can't eat them," said the armadillo,

Joome here,” ordsred the fox, "I'll put them in yous
mouths” He took an eggy broke i1, caught the mouth of the armadillo,
snd smeaiad the egg all over his mouth and 1o 8e. |

When the fox finished eating, he sald to the armadille,
"I'aflviiot going to take the ocorn drink to the tiger,” .

“I'm not going either,” seid the armedillo, They both went
to their hBuses, | “

The 0ld tiger waited for those bringing the corn drink, snd
they aldn't arrive, He locked for them, but couldn’t see them. He
went "to his houss to get his corn deink himseit‘, for' he had worked
and was hungiy, | |

When he arrived, he wap angry with the tigrese, "Why are
you angry,” asked the tigress, Thie mmiﬁs 1 ssnt you your corn
drink and even your dinner, "

"Why di4 you o thaty® msked the tiger,

m tigress a&id, "yYou sent the fox with the armadiile teo
got At." | |

The tiger went back to the fisld with his corn drink, end
finished the work, When he returned home, he sald to the tigress,
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"Put water on the fire to boil, I'm going to get 'the armsdille for
ue to eat,"

“All right,” anewered the tigrese,

The tigcr wont to the armedille's house, Arriving, he salled,
“¥hat are you doing, armadille.” |

~ Very frightened when he heard the walios of the tigor, he

answered ¥ith greal feur, “HRothing, srandtazhei;”

The tiger said, “Come here, I want to have s word with
you," He esught the poor armadille,

The armmadiile atavieﬁ‘to eryy saylng, "I'm not the onme,
grgndfatuer, that ate your turkey, The fox ate it,”

“Why then are your mouth and nose sasared all gver;" ssked
the tiger,

"The fox took sdvantaze of me and painted my fave,"

"You're s liar,” thundered the tiger. "You both ate my
turktey," He wrung‘hlaQneqk and killed the arﬁaaillc. He took him
home to enjoy eating him,

When they finished eating, the tiger said, "low wife,
we have the f£ox left to eat,”

The next day he went to the house of the fox, but the fox
wag gmartd, He knew what the tiger came to &ay,

"Hello, fox," o¢alled out the tiger,

In a high-pitehed squesky volee the fox answered, "Hello,
grandfather, I'm siok.”

"You're a liar," thundered the tiger. "You ate my turkey."

Again the fox sald, "Wwhen Aid I eat your turkey? I've been
sick for & long time,"

"You're a llar! I'm going to kill you mnow."
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The fox lsughed, “Hi hi hi, A1l right then, grandfather,®

"Why are you laughing?" seked the tiger,

‘"I'm laughing at you, grandfather, You don't have any
braine,”

"y " .

The fox replled, "You just don't,. You gaid you weps
going to ki1l me here, That's fine, for Af Y die in my house, my
epirit will etay right here in the house, and all my bLlood will
remain here too, If you took ms alive, I would be wersge off,
because I'wouldn't he nbls to die in wy owm houme,"

"Is that true?” asked the tiger, "Come on, then, alive,
g0 that grandmother tiger ¢an enjoy her drink of your-ﬁiood,”

.The fox began to protend he wes crying. Beeing him, the
tiger sald, "Don't ory," :

‘"1'n not orying heosuse you are going to kill me," quiekly
roegponded the fox.

“Why then?" aeked the tigew

"I'm orying because of my twd ohickens, . They went off and
I dién't know that you wers ooming to get me, If I had known, I
would have eaught my chickens early this morning so that I and ay
ehickens could dle together,”

‘The tiger liptensd, and maid, “why. don't you eateh them
then, I'l1 help you."

"Don't you go to sateh them, grandfather. ®hen the chlckens
pee you they'll tloc.b§aauso they will think you are going to eat
them, They're not used %o seeing yous If I go alons, they won't flee,”

"You go along then," answersd the tiger, "Catoh thea,

1'11 walt for you."
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The fox left, saying, "Wait for me, grandfather, If will
takke me a long time to ‘utm them besaupe I'm siok.”

"ALL rignt,"

The t‘qx. 1gi't the houss, groaning, He went slowly until he
g6t to the weede, ana. ﬁuptg_ i'an ény with all hdp mﬁaht- The iigur
vaited, He losked for the fox but couldn't see him, Then he went to
hunt, hin, sniffing $hs ground to foRlow his trail,

Heantime the fox thought over what he would 40 next., He
elimbed up inte a trase | |

Arriving st the foot of the tree, the tiger called ous,
"Why 444 you flee?" |

“Whst heppened, srandfather?” Annogently asked the fox,

"You ate my turkesyl”

“Not me,” suid the fox, "I don't know who did, I've besn
here taking care of this tree !' planted 80 mt, no one will steal
the frudt, Do you want to tém one of thess sepates? They're very

sweot,"

"aive me one then,” sald the tiger,

The fex called down, “Open your mouth." He bhrew down a
vipe one,

Then he asked, "How 414 1t tapte, grandfathery"

"Yory pwest, I want another one,” gald the tiger,

"Open your mouth wide."  The tiger heard and opened his
mouth,

“Wider, grandfather,” eald the fox, “Thie éne le very
1arge,”

The tiger hesrd &nd obeyed, The fox hunted & big sspots,
not yet ripe., He threw it with all his might into the tiger's mouth,
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It went down into his throst and stuck there, The tiger eried out,
and fell to the ground, rolling with pain,

The fox fled again, and wondered what he would. do this time,

The tiger meantime got‘ the gapote out of his throat,

The fox ¢limbed up into & roysl palm tree. Then the tiger
arrived and gpoke to the fox again,

"Quiet, grandfather. Don't talk loud, so God can't hear
us," whispered the fox,

*tou're 2 Mar! " saild the tiger,

Again the fox whigpered, "Quiet, grandfather, God left
me here to hold up the eénd of the world, If X 4rcp it tho world will
be destroyed, I'm very hungry, grandfather, Do you want to help
me? You elimb up and hold 1t and I'll come down, I'lL go get o
drink of water," |

The $iger belleved him and satd, "All right, then," He
climbsd up $o take hold of the end of the earth and the fox caue
down laughing, The fox ran away, ,

The tiger got tired walting, It was gettlng dark, and he
eald, "I think he's & llar. I'm going to drop it, even if the world
does come to an end,” When be climbed down to the ground he atood
up and looked around, and msthina was shaking, He thought, “HNething
happened,” Ho went again to look for ﬁ&o fox, )

The fox turned over in his mind what he would do £htn time,
He went t0 the edge of & river, Thers was & tree leaning out over
the river, He olimbed up into the tree,

Then the tiger sdt there am{ looked into it.h‘o water, The
fox madle a faoe showing his teeth, The water reflected the face and
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the tiger seeing ths shadow, sald, "The fox is under the water,"
He stretchsd out hie hnn& to gee if he could eateh him, Uncuooue':ul.
he thought, "'l__Vo natter, 1'm thirsty., I'11 drink the river dry and
catoh him,* He drank snd drank end dvank and dverk, Then he fell
over on the grourd very uncemfortable from all the water,

The fox watched all that happened and camo down out of the
tree lsughing, "Are you full, grandfather?” he asgked, He ran away,

The tiger vomited water and followed the fox again,

The fox turma over in his mind what he would do this time,
He went to a nut tres and asked the pquirrel to help him, "Craock
open two mute for me to eat, friend eguirrel,”

The squirrel hesrd and broke open the nute, However, the
fox didn't eat them but kept them to heckle the tiger again, Later,
the tiger arrived. He spoke to the fox,.

"Wnat hsppened, grandfather?” asked the fox, "I don't
know amxthing._ 1've baen her'!o% a8 long time eating the nute from
this tres I planted,” He gave the tiger one, Then he gave him
smothers

"They're very sweet, brother fox., I want more,"

"Craok one then, grandfather,” sald the fox,

WALl right, then, How shall I do 1t?" aeked the tigers

"Welt & mi.xmo. grandfather," enid the fox, He hunted
2 stone and gave it %4 the tiger, saying, "Like this you hit 4it."

The fox shiowed him where ‘to put it between his feet, and the tiger
834 ap told, "Nearer your»beli-y." called out the fox., The tighr
obeyed,

"Now say rirst 'Ung?irih kaTtoro?p", ordered the fox.

The tiger Waid the worde, Wnhen he struck at the mut, he



hit himself 2 crushing blow, 'rho‘ tiger ndn.é.moa in pain, end
rolled on the ground agaim,

“fhe fox fled,’ turiu:i.ns"onr in his mind again what he'd
do. Then he found an 61d, abandoned hsuse, Thars were a lot of
wasps on the walle, At night the fox caught & lot and £illed a pot
with them, He wrapped them up in a leaf like a tamele, Then he
weited for the tiger,

The tiger srrived and said, "What are you doing, brothar
fox?" 7The day has gome for me to eatfou.®

| “Why, gramifsther?”® aai;ea'f;hc fQ*& "I never did snything
to you,* ,
| “You'ye aiways making s fool of me," replied the tiger,
r "W§hy, no," #add the fox,  “I'm here keeping the house
because my bﬁth& wond 40 he married, That's why there are tamales
on the fire. Do you want to etay here, grandfather, go that I
ean g0 meet the éroma"

“You've really not going to take advantage of met?" asked
the tiger, |

The fox replied, "When 4id I ever do anything like that
to you?r" '

“ALL right, then,” sald the tiger, and the fox went out,
Before he left, he told the tiger, "Grmathor. when you hear.s
noige in the pot, you teke off the lid to see if the tamale is
done, £0 you ean eat it, Poor thing, you're slokl”

The tiger sald, ™ALl right, then,” later, he heard
the ndlse in the pet and took off the 114, All the wasps flew
out and bit him, He oried out for pain.

When the fox hedrd a racket in thie houss, he laughed and



ran away., He started a fire around the house, and the tiger inside
was burned to desthi, The fox wag happy, Putting out the fire, then,
ke got the tiger's hesd, as the tigress wes s8till w piting for her
hugband, Every morning é&x'ly the fox took the tiger's hoad to the
houge and sané. "Chiimoling, chichilmoling,; granifather's dead,
grandmother's 160L,"

The 614 tigrese heard, and every day went out to see the
head of heg busbund, fhe sald, "This 1s the soul of my husband,"

The fox thme heskled the old tigress. Every day she oried,
Then shs d;ad. and the fox was heppy and 1ived happily ever after,



