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4 Creation Myths of Primitive America

place. He was in Olelpanti before there was any-

thing down here on the earth, and two old women
were with him always. These old women he called

grandmother, and each of them we call Pakchuso

Pokaila.

There was a world before this one in which we
are now. That world lasted a long, long time, and

there were many people living in it before the

present world and we, the present people, came.

One time the people of that first world who were

living then in the country about here^ were talking

of those who lived in one place and another. Down
in the southwest was a person whose name was Kat-

katchila. He could kill game wonderfully, but no-

body knew how he did it, nor could any one find out.

He did not kill as others did ; he had something that

he aimed and threw ; he would point a hollow stick

which he had, and something would go out of it

and kill the game. In that time a great many
people lived about this place where we are now,

and their chief was Torihas Kiemila ; these people

came together and talked about Katkatchila.

Some one said :
" I wonder if he would come up

here if we sent for him."

" Let us send for him," said Torihas ;
" let us ask

him to come ; tell him that we are going to have a

great dance. To-morrow we will send some one

down to invite him."

Next morning Torihas sent a messenger to invite

Katkatchila ; he sent Tsaroki Sakahl, a very quick

traveller. Though it was far, Tsaroki went there

^ That is, in the Upper Sacramento Valley.


