
J October 13, 1958 

3.5 
Tiwaenu River 

i 
Dearest Marj and darilou: 

It's a rainy day and there!s
 no one here except Dayuma, 

kachel, Val, and one couple 

(Kimu and Uawa). Everyone else has gone to the 
original settlement to get foo

d, 

I'm not sure whether you under
stand that when Layuma returne

d in September the first 

time with o and i, she stayed h
ere on the 7iwaenu (the ae is p

ronounced like & in 

cat, not father) and everyone ca
me to her. She has now given worders" that 

this is 

5 be the Settlement, It is Where she grew up. of course, there is no food here, 

so things are pretty difficult f
or them, The plane could drop us food, bu

t I am 

anxious to "identify" as much as possible and hesitate e
specially to ask for food 

for them lest they become depe
ndent on ite 

ankamu left this morning with 
all the women who came out to A

rajuno. Says she'll 

return tOmOrrow, 

I'm not at all sure Daywma did
 a wise thing in thus trying t

o uproot the whole com- 

munity. It may well be that, some wil
l sinply refuse to move. That seems to be the 

case so far with Dabu (iiankamu
's brother) and Nimunga., They have not showed up so 

far, But I have now met four of the se
ven men who killed our husbands, 

It is a 

very strange thing thus to fin
d oneself between two very ren

ote sides of @ story. 

To us, it meant everything in
 life and continuesto mean th

at, To these simple, 

laughing, carefree forest peopl
e, killing five men was little

 more than routine 

and they had probably nearly for
gotten about it. 

The story as I have managed to get i
t thus faf, is that the men were all

 on the 

beach. The kucas leaped suddenly 
out of the forest from be

hind the tree house and 

killed them immediately, I suppose they Jjumped back int
o the water (the fellows) 

hoping to evade the sudden
 phower of speursi 

George and Delilah and company 
knew that the fellows were on t

he beach because some 

of the suca men hau Seen them t
here & day or so earlier as the

y were out hunting. 

Dayuma Knows nothing about t
he rucas having responded to

 the calls and gestures 

from the planes (M and il incidentally appetently ca
me out simply to see the “out- 

siders" supposing that all, grin
go and Quichua alike, were the s

aue groups They 

did not come looking for the plane.
) 

1 asked if they have any of T
remblay's belbngings, A camer

a was thrown away, the 

gun and a knife taken by the men a
nd the children pulled a ring from

 his rotting 

fingers., Ipa, whou you met, iarj, says s
he has the ring over at her hou

se. 1 have 

asked her to bring it so we can se
nd it to his mother. Then perhaps she will be= 

licve that he is dead. 
. 

pid I tell you that Dayuma cut 
all but two of the men's hair i

n ‘butch style on her 

visit in? I could wring her little neck}
 It surely spoils the effect. 

/nd she 

is doing her level best to get e
veryone to discard their earplu

gs and put clothes 

on. However, many may be the blessi
ngs of her presence; there are

 certainly real 

problems which I had hoped to a
void in the initial stages of i

ntroducing what it 

means to be a follower of Christ
. But for this too, I can trust a

nd believe that 

the prayers of thousands are ye
t to be answered in the way God

 wants them to be. 

f1ready Dayurda has arranged fo
r rarianoj father of Cesar, to

 marry Ipa. riarilou, 

you know himy I believe. Others want Guichua men to come i
nto the tribe. This will 

mean problems, too, but it may be t
heir salvation--both materially and

 spiritually 

as the man shortage is acute. Besides; the generations of int
ermarriage may be res= 

ponsible for some things we wou
ld like to sce improved. Kimu told Dayuma today 

that he was disappointed when t
he six hrajuno Incians left. He had hoped at least



one would stay and keep him company
} 

1 wish you could hear the singin, at nightl when the Quichua men were still here, 

ve all sat on the loys under the stars and too
k turns--first rucas, then Guichuas 

singing! The ruca men sit with solesn yaze, hands clasp
ed in front of chest, and 

chant in three parts--a single minox cho
rd, unvaried through literally hundreds 

of repititions of a seven-beat phrase. luo words may change every 4O times or so, 

but not the rhytim or the music. It is fantastically hypnotic. I made a tape re- 

cording of it. (This business of trying to rocord 1) in & di
ary, 2) in letters, 

3) in photographs, and L) on tape--besides trying
 to take down language data and 

keep Val amused, can get complicuted, To say nothing of the 9 step cup of coffeel
 

October 17--Yesterday the plane came over trin
ging the meat, fish, cheese, candy, 

toasted avas, canncd meats, etc. that I g
uess you two sent. Thanks so very much 

for all your thoughtfulness and for your lett
ers and prayers and understanding. 

You sce things rightly when you realize th
at the problems arc not all solve with 

an apparently successful entrance into tne tribe.
 The problems are new ones now, 

and the testin,s of a diffcrent naturs, but t
he Temptor has the same object as has 

tne Leliverer. That is, the forwer's is Lo uake disciples for himself, as the late 

terts is to make us like Himself. New situations are only new arenas for fai
th to 

he proved, Pray that uy faith rest firmly in the Fionee
r and Perfecter. 

1 wish you could sce this gang eat. Last night when the meat caue in, lankam
u 

cooked it up and then called the men together
 (these included Kumi, her 17 year 

o’d (my guess) son, four or five other boys, Gik
ita (her muscle-tound, lithe, but 

yather aging husband) and Kimu, her younier
 brother.) She tivcws a pile of steamed 

yuca and plantains onto & 12af on the ground,
 opoas the pot of voiled beef, and 

evorybody grabs all he can., ‘the sound effects (smacking, sucking, tearing,
 munch- 

ing) are fantastic. It's all over in about three minutes, ‘he men rise from their 

hacnehes, the women lick up whatever repa
ins, and they seatter into the twilight. 

No one has @id a word--"help yourself" or "t
hank ye or anything. Then the fires 

arc fanned, showing up the ragged s.lhoucttes of l
euf huts, hammocke are strung 

anc oulet settles in, The toads and frogs, crickets, enu cicad
as start in with the 

occasional horn-liks cell of a sunditi (wie bl
act oird like they geve Ed and ilari- 

lcu) or owl, and once according to Layuad, 
the panting of @ nearby puma, 

October 18--Breakfast this morning besides certai
n civilized blessings sent by you 

two (I presume) was the foreari and @ clench
ed fict (with drawn white skin and 

black nails) of a moukey, Hot bad, except £5r the verv penctrating flavor
 of burnt 

hair, Last night Gikita and two sone brought in
 S monkoys and “Wo birds--caught 

with blowguns and poison darts. We all sa® around whils Mankamu thrust the hope-
 

less animals one after another into the fire, t
ill the thick fur burned itself into 

sizzling, popping balls, the limbs curled up in 
paroxysne (it scemed) of pain and 

the dead, human faces gaped in agony. Then into the pot they went while everyone 

sat and jebbered till chow time. Then thoy passed out the meat, along with yuc
a 

and plantains and we ali sucked and tore away. 
(It is cuite impossible to bite 

monkey flech--you simply clamp your incisors on it e
nd teer). It is a comfort to 

know that meat is easily digested even if no
t chewed L 

Yesterday aftornoon, watu gave we o of my favor
ite fish--a descendant, I under- 

stand of an armored prehisioric species. 
Tor the first time I discovered why 

Indians regord the head as choiee. I found it delectable--especially the brain 

and eyes. The latter I hau somehow mistakenly assumed were
 very bitier. 

There is a hoard of kids around which keeps Val hap
py. ©She is, of course, in her 

element in an incian enviroument--would rather d
rink their stringy, lumpy banana



drink than milk; seems to sleep every bit as soundly on bamboo as o
n a mattress. 

She plays in the river whenever anyone goes down to fish, bathe, or w
ash pots, She 

hacks away at trees with a machete, fans fires, strings beads, twists fib
ers, and 

generally makes an huca of herself except for the language. At present she seehs 

to know one word "apaenikandapa--he spoke." She used to know two or three. 

There are now 10 nouses--all of them tiny (about 61x8') leaf shacks except fo
r those 

which Gikita and Kimu are in process of builuing. kachel sleeps under the roof 

Gikita put up. Val and I have our own "private! house. So far there hasn't been a 

real rain, e shall see how this roof takesit. fThere are of course no walls or 

floor--plenty of fresh air. weather is idea} not hot as I had expected and no mos= 

ouitoes. rlenty of gnats between 6 a.m. and 6 pems 

October 25--uay before yesterday, Dabu arrived, He is the only one of the present 

group of men (except Lunga, who is from downriver) who had no part in ki
lling the 

five. He, you remember, cried when he heard about it. I can understand vhy Dayuma 

thought George was Dabu when she saw George's picture. Dabu is very much like him, 

but he smiles alot and I don't think there were any smiling pi
ctures of Georges 

Dabu is small, as George was next to the fellows, perhap
s 5' 1" or 2" at most, but 

very muscular--a beautiful triangular body, broad shoulders, no
 hips. He is the 

only one besides ronga whose hair Dayuma did not cut. I learned too, that all the 

women had had hair cown to their waists until Dayuma arrived with 
her devastating 

shears! what a shaue! 

Dabu explained to me when I inouired alout them that he remo
ved his earplugs in 

mourning for one of his earlier wives vhen she was speared
 by the downriver people, 

Gikita and mankemu threw their plugs away when their little girl died. C£o &t pres- 

ent, there are only two or threv who wear them-~the older women
 have had many losses 

through spearings and the younger gemeration hasn't got holes. 

pabu showed ume, &s soon as he arrived, the bilg scar 
on nis knee from nuipa's spears 

So many of them have scars and they alwaye like to suow them to y
cu and tell the 

story about it, 

Yesterday was Friday, the day our weekly drop flignt was exp
ected so Dabu waited 

all day long for it. He intended to go hunting afterwards, as there was nothing 

here to eat (and 25 women and children besides the two men). 
We thought the plane 

would bring meat, yuca and plantains, but due to several fict
ors we learned about 

this morning on the radio, it didn't come--s¢ everyone went to "bed" 
(hammock 

would be more accurate) with a few plantains (rice, in our case) in their 
stomachs, 

(New don't start thinking we are suffering with hunger. That would be very far from 

the truth.) Dabu, however, was very disappointed not to see the parachutes. He had 

to leave this morning as he left his three wives and who knows how
 many kids at 

home and home is on the downviver trail, therefore a pre
tty dangerous spot. 

On Thursday night, we were all sitting or swinging in ha
rmocls by the fire in 

Gikita and sankamu's house when the dogs began to bark. 
Of course, this could mean 

only two things: & tiger, or the downriver kiliers. So, supposing it to be the 

latter, sankemu (who I now obscrve to be the matriaven of the tribe) went out and 

perched vp én a log and serrorized for aboit half an hour, She told them we are 

all living well now, we dewn't kill, we'll be gied to receive them if
 they will 

cone out without speac:, T gusas they didn't like the terms--et least, no one 

appearedt (I took some of aer decleratlions on Laps, axsc Diou singing. 

after observing how very practisal and confor+alble 2 hamncck
 can be in this envir- 

onment, I sgnt for ming fcom Shandiz, The ploae dropoed it last week and I have



= 

been sleeping very comfortably, a fire practically underneath me, which keeps me 
werm, I can add word iticlt budging from my bed and in the day time, it makes a 
wenderful contour che so I ean read, write, cook, and sleep, Val goes 1o 
siesp in the hemmcck at’night then when I come I put her on the bamboc below ma-— 
this i3 the way the house is arvanged; 

Yesterday afternoon it rained and blew 
hard, I saw again how sensibly these peoe 
ple have adapted to their tonnsnt (and 
we may as well race it, we will not be able 
to live comfortably unless we copy them, 
which I, except in the matter of dress, have 
trizd to do.) Of course, the rain blows 
straight through the house, what does one do? One blows up the fire, hangs up 
orais few pcscescions in a carrving net under the ridge pole and stretches out in 
the hamoocl;, You get wet, niturslly, What does it matter? The fire keeps you 
wirm ang @s soon as the wind dies, it dries out your hemmock, the Indian still has 
the advantage over us-~his voscersions ars: a blowgun end darts, a few clay pots, a 
fish speer, and net; a , 4 ouaket or two. ‘hey do not include camera, radio, 
tape recorder, notcbeoks, fnd of 3, which must be kept dry, However, I find that 
baskets and nets are suitaile s e closets when hunyg high, 

October 26=-/nother mail and food drop yesterday, word that they'll make a bucket 
drop on Tuesday or Wednesday so T'1l wiad up these pages soon and get them ready to 

send out. 

I don't think I told you that the first day we arrived, Val just sat down on the log 
which Kimu was souatting on and stared and stared, Then she said "Mama, who IS that? 
Is that my daddy? He looks like a dacdy," Somehow, in her child mind, she had as- 
sociated sucas and daddy--thcugh I'c never told her till a2 fow days ago that the 
sueas had killed her daddy. I waited till she had met five of ine men ana then 1 
told her that those men had killed duddy., She said, "Oh". She prays for them and 

for the others she knows by name. 

Flease pray especially now for the downriver group. I feel about them now as I 
once did about this group--"impossible to reach." But "it is Cod who will tread 
down cur enemies" and bring them into svibjection to Himself., These people, in- 
cluding Dayuma fear them erceedingly and expect a retaliation any day. (It is 
their turn now to kill scmcons up here). Put there are several downriver people 
here in this group now--perhaps God will use tnem to bridge the gap, 

Very much love, 

Betty (Elliot) 

October 28-=F.S. On Sunday night the last of the men, Nimunga, arrived with his 
wife and baby. Now they have all been here (21l 7 of them) at one tiue or another, 
Nimunga is a small, furtive-lcoking man, nct cpenly Lrienily like the rest. Dayuma 

tells me he czme very close to kiliing his own mther recently, OShe is the tribe's 

oniy witch and ne thought she wac respoasibls for the dsath of his child. His wife 
cane over and sa% on a log with me in tne w ht that night, and I hapoened to be 
gp#wing on a monkey leg at the e. J b penknife with me, I don't romember 

patting it away and next merning & thooo rch failed to turn it upe So I am 
forced to the conclusion that someonw siol: I robebly Nimunga's wife as she had 

eoked me if I had anymcre iike it. They left sileavly yestercay noon, without a 

vord to anyone. 

iinkayi and wife are back now, and he is a delightful person., Laughs and plays with



sl 

the dogs and babiea; hovers over me as I talk on the radio, take pictures, or give 
injections. 

The other night I was awakened twice during the night to receive monkey limbs to eat., Were I a proper huca I would have risen, blown up my fire and cooked some manioc 
and made myself a meal, Being still a gringo at heart, I stuck them up in the 
thatch to eat for breakfast, 

Last night Layuma was telling me more of the thrillers that are routine small-talk 
in this outfit. It seems that when Nimunga went to finish off George, he didn't 
do a very thorough job, George, knowing he wouldn't pull through, went to his own 
grave under his own locomotion, got in, demanded that his kids be strangled and 
thrown in with him (only one child uus and then asked them to go ahead and cover 
him up., His two wives (Delilah and Ipa) stood and watched while they fixed the split 
paln boards over the body (this makes quite an ample space, so the victim probably 
breathes and writhes for a good long time) and then they watched them tamp the 
earth "uEt 80 he won't come out" and listened to the faint groams from under= 
ground. se are the men and women with whom we live and eat,


