
Uka San Kristalaruw alaxpachan awkimp uka supayampix apustataynaw. Siw ukar mantapchix jumti
kasutpan nays kasutanix sas mantachix ukat ukan, jichax matriuñ phistawchixaya. Uka awkix ma isk’a
han kasuñpachima mantatayn supayax wali khusaw ukaru taypis misharut jatayaten siw. Jichaxa uka
kawkis pa wulpi, kimsa wulpi sikunitaynaw siw. Ukat uka phista missum jumax missum kunars huttax
missum sas. Jichax uka kasutaw huysurakix; jichax San Kristalax katastruf pasarakiw. Jichax uka markan
jattataskanras uka taypin. Jichaxa jichapiw aleq markajwix ukarakiw ukahistorixa pasarakixa.

There, in San Cristobál, the Devil made a bet with the Heavenly Father. He said, “One of us will go to a
party.” And so, it came to be that there was a marriage party. The Father didn’t care about this, and so
was badly dressed; but the devil was dressed-up and, they say, he [?] was made to sit in the middle of
the table. And so, they say, the people there kicked God out of the party two, three times. Then, “You out!
Why did you come here? Get out!” they said. Yea, God passed judgment on what happened; and so
there was a catastrophe in San Cristobál. Yea, that place was abandoned [?]. And so, later on, another
town was created in the same place.


