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Chapter 2. Self Interest 

      uichi decided to turn to the waterfall area and collect fresh bananas for breakfast 
on the way back.  The  Waterfall Valley was extremely  beautiful, and a wide variety of 
fruits and �owers grew there.  On the way, she repeatedly met families of wild guinea 
pigs. Seeing a man, they hurriedly crossed the path and hid in tunnels of grass and hay. 
A mother ran in front, followed by a chain of little cubs. The girl had always been 
touched by such a picture. Today the air was full of the guira-guira chirping.
These funny birds love to greet the sunrise with friendly company.
They unfold their beige backs to the sun and, having crumpled, dry delicate feathers 
from dew.
The leader's daughter sometimes has been stopped during a walk to watch these noisy 
�u�y balls.
 She quickly reached the banana trees, stopping brie�y near a freshly burnt corn�eld 
now covered in abundant dew.
Near the Waterfall, Kuichi found her brother, who had gone �shing there early in the 
morning.
She and Vankar were twins and played together a lot in childhood. People said they are 
very similar to each other.
Seeing her brother standing knee-deep in water, trying with his bare hands to catch a 
�sh jumping out of the water, thegirl laughed and ran to keep him company.

Even from a distance, she was jumping up and waving her arms, trying to shout down 
the waterfall.
“Brother! Vankar! I'm coming!”
Vankar quickly noticed her and, with a smile, waved back.
He wore a traditional necklace with teeth and feathers, and on his hips there was a 
bandage up to the knees of a hide with a red fringe. His hair was braided and gathered 
in a tight ponytail.
He concentrated and prepared to attack.
Kuichi, jumping from stone to stone,  quickly reached her brother. The leader's daughter 
stood motionless for a while, watching his work. Several times he almost caught the �sh 
but it slipped away. Vankar persisted until he �nally caught one.  Sister clapped her 
hands and decided that now it would be appropriate to try her luck. She adjusted the 
ribbon on her head and prepared herself.
The main thing was to calculate the trajectory and catch the �sh in time.
Although, truly the most challenging thing in this business was to keep the catch in your 
hands so that it would not slip out. For brother and sister, it was a  fun competition. But 
this also required teamwork. The bottom of the lake was very transparent azure. From 
time to time, �sh jumped down from above along with the stream, doing bizarre 
pirouettes in the air.
 transparent and glanced with azure. From time to time, �shes jumped down from above 
along with the stream, doing bizarre pirouettes in the air.
Usually, siblings held a basket with a lid and closed it in time as soon as the other threw 
the prey there. Vankar was not as agile as his sister and often lost but refused to concede 
the game and continued to train. Kuichi loved her brother and was always supportive. 
This time, luck smiled at her again, and the basket was quickly �lled with �sh. Her 
brother did not seem too upset about the loss, so she desided to ask a question.
“Brother, have you not yet found yourself a spirit-ally? I think it would be easier with one. 
I have an acquaintance, and I think you would work well together.”
Vankar shook his head.
“I want to be successful on my own, even if it takes longer. I do not need anybody.”
His eyes full of determination left no reason for doubt. Kuichi smiled and nodded.
“I like your attitude. You will be a great hunter and husband. I heard that many girls like 
you and especially my friend Ninan. She's cute and smart, isn't she?”
Vankar nodded in the a�rmative.
“Yes, she is.”
Kuichi looked at her brother intently and said mockingly.
“Ok, �ne. I will not embarrass you. Let's bring some more bananas home, brother?”
The young man turned his gaze to the shore, where some of the villagers had already 
gathered to pick fruit. Ninan was among them.
“Let's go, sister, and see which of us climbs higher on the palm tree. But �rst, there is still 
a race to run!”
Kuichi caught a gambling gleam in his eyes, and her lips spread wide in a smile.
"Do you think you can beat me? Don't be naive, brother!”

“I don’t think so, sister!”

*** 

They returned home with a lot of booty and immediately began to eat fruits inside the 
family's circle. The shaman tried to behave as usual, but fatigue and tension were 
noticeable, darkening the forehead of the leader. “Something is going wrong, I feel it. 
Even my Dad looks uneasy” Kuichi thought.
“Father is trying to hide his fears to not panic, but I see that it is hard for him.“
Mom was also silent.
Only the younger girls were at ease.
In such a situation, Kuichi did not dare to ask, so she sat quietly, buried in her thoughts, 
unconsciously playing one hand with a banana peel until the end of the breakfast. Then 
they all went to their huts.
Until her shift at the observation post, Kuichi remained under the canopy to weave a 
new �sh basket*.
As soon as it started to get dark, the girl brought the basket into the house and went to 
the cli� to watch the sky. This time, the shaman's daughter, �rmly remembering her 
previous failure, remained on the cli� until dark to carefully monitor whether the sun 
would go down into a cloud. Contrary to expectations, the horizon was clear to the very 
last ray. The weather for tomorrow promised to be nice. The girl ran her hand over the 
grass, thick dew had already fallen on it. There was no doubt.
"Well, it seems that everything is in order; now I can relax."
Kuichi calmed down and sat on the rocky ground with her hands wrapped around her 
knees. As usual, she turned her gaze to the sky and told her worries and joys to the silent 
star.
The night was quiet, the moon appeared from behind the trees, a huge disk, but it did 
not glow with silver because it was buried in a crimson haze. Kuichi's heart involuntarily 
�inched. It was quiet, but all the time she was overcome by a disturbing sense of 
foreboding. Kuichi was dying to ask the spirit of the lake if he had managed to �nd out 
anything and she was torn between the desire to run to the lake right now or still wait 
until morning.
Subconsciously, she paced back and forth tensely, as if faced with an insoluble problem. 
Who knows how long this would have continued if she had not suddenly bumped into 
a �gure that appeared on the way.
It was so unexpected that Kuichi screamed, but the stranger remained unperturbed, 
only casually pushing his long hair back, and, like the rustling of leaves, his laughter 
sounded echoing.
"Well, you shouldn't be so worried about me. Climbing here is not at all di�cult. Do you 
think it's fun to sit in the water all the time?"
Only now  Kuichi realize that Yaku Waina was in front of her, and she came back to her 
senses.
"Oh, it's you!" the girl gasped, "Tell me, did you manage to �nd out anything?"

Yaku smiled but then took on a serious look, which made the leader's daughter grow 
nervous.
"Yes, I learned something, but it was not easy. If not for my extensive connections, 
nothing would have come of it. To be honest, the case turned out to be more serious 
than I expected."
Kuichi listened with bated breath.
"Confusion reigns among the spirits now, but whoever you ask, they mumble 
something unintelligible. I managed to �nd one hummingbird who recently returned 
from neighboring lands. He says that only we have such delicious nectar, so he decided 
to stay in the Waterfall Valley for now.
The girl actively moved her �ngers impatiently, and her eyes became even more 
brilliant.
"Well, what did this hummingbird tell you?"
Yaku Waina paused, grinned, and continued.
"So, this hummingbird got into a conversation with the North Wind, who told him an 
interesting story. He said that a powerful shaman from the Tupi-Tupi tribe had appeared 
in these lands. Moreover, they are cannibals. Their shaman makes bloody sacri�ces, and 
almost all the predatory spirits in the area have allegedly made a deal with him and said 
that even the once neutral spirits have become more ferocious.
Unfortunately, no details have yet been obtained.
I may be wrong, but it is possible that the shaman spoiled your allies, and they fell into 
corruption. Now agricultural gifts are not enough for them. No matter how you count on 
loyalty, there is only personal bene�t.”
The girl stared at her interlocutor, dumbfounded. Such news gave her goosebumps, and 
her throat went dry. She had almost forgotten that she herself was talking to a very real 
spirit. Realizing this, she instinctively recoiled and glanced with suspicion at the young 
man in a luxurious wreath of water lilies.
It seems that he read Kuichi’s mind and hastened to answer himself.
"Do not worry, we did not conclude a pact with you, I only act as I want myself. Besides, 
I only like �owers and beautiful people, I'm not a fan of massacre. Ha-ha!"
Kuichi felt ashamed of her behavior as the lake spirit took the time to help, and for no 
reason she was showing hostility.
"Sorry, it turned out stupid."
The master of the lake waved it o�.
"Not worth it, I understand everything.  I warned you to be careful."
They both were silent for a while.
"So what are you going to do now?" Yaku Waina inquired.
Kuichi furrowed her brow and lifted her head towards the Evening Star. The even rays 
emitted by the luminary were now quivering uneasily.
The shaman's daughter sighed and turned to Yaku Waina.
“I will tell the news to my mother and father, and together we will come up with a 
strategy, I'm sure.”
“I thought so,” the young man said with a smile. “Well, probably it's time for you to get 

back, right?” 
The girl nodded. And then, remembering something, she added.
"You said that you like �owers, when I come to your lake for medicinal herbs, I will bring 
a special kind of water lilies that grow near the waterfall. I'm just sure you'll like them. 
You can plant it at your place."
"Oh, like a gift, huh? How cute. But I would be much happier if you gave me a dance."
The girl arched her eyebrows and looked askance at her friend.
"Well, I already understood that you love dancing. In our tribe, everyone also dances 
without reason. Deal!"
Yaku Waina beamed with happiness and silently jumped into his lake, and the shaman's 
daughter hurried home.
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