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The Legend of the

-

retold by Monica Di Santi
illustrated by Chris Wold Dyrud

~~ n the beginning, the Araucanian god, Nguene-
' che (noo-eh-NEH-cheh), created many trees, and
| .. among them was the araucaria (ahr-ah-KAHR-
TR | yah). This tall South American pine has stretched-
out, whorled branches and stiff leaves that look
like scales. Large cones full of edible seeds
hang high in the trees every summer. The
good Ngueneche covered the southern
Andes with'these magnificent evergreens.
But the people considered the arau-
caria sacred, and so they didn’t pick up
the pinyon nuts that it bore every year.
They gathered under the
ans arranged sacred tree only to pray and
i a swirl, with three or to offer meat, blood, and
more 1eave5fofnize;as‘_lsn e  Smoke. They also confessed
growing out 7 their wrongdoings to the tree
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