
 
1 

  
PATAGONIA 

 
 
 
 
 

Joaquín Ipinza 
 
 



 
2 

 
 

 
XXI  THE CREATION  

 
 

 

From the dark confines of origins, since the 

beginning of time, when there was only light 
and matter was an illusion of energy, the entire 
Universe has journeyed towards beauty, 
perfection, love, creation, balance and life.  
 
In that eternal gear of stars and voids full of 
magnetism and ether, there was a small blue 
drop, beautiful, unique, crystalline. In it, the 
purpose of the cosmos was sheltered. 
In it flowed seas that were immense because 
they were the continuation of the galaxies that 
were projected in it, like the stars that were 
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reflected in the pupils of the birds that crossed 
their limpid skies. 
 
Earth was the most precious jewel in the 
universe, for it had developed life with an 
amazing beauty and complexity, which was 
already becoming aware of itself and opening 
its eyes, like a child at birth. The deep blue 
color of its seas contrasted with the green of 
the vast jungles and forests, and all wrapped in 
a pristine capsule of clouds and oxygen. 
 
And more closely you could see how this life 
had exploded with the most wonderful varieties 
of forms, working in total harmony. 
 
And the men had already risen on their feet and 
watched in amazement the creation from which 
they had sprung. 
 
And they began to ask questions, discovering 
the answers in the depths of their souls, 
beginning an inner journey towards planes of 
existence even more beautiful and superior, 
leading that same creation to levels of 
unsuspected wealth. This made them develop 
incredible intellectual and spiritual abilities, and 
meanwhile they maintained an earthly life in 
total equilibrium with the rest of the biosphere 
and with their peers, living all the loves with 
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fullness, of parents, of brothers, of lovers, of 
children, without fights or rivalries. 
 
But 20,000 years ago, something very strange 
happened. 
 
Some of these humans began to use those 
capabilities for an entirely different purpose by 
which they acquired them. They discovered that 
to make their earthly life easier they could bend 
the rest of creation, and the great intellectual 
capacity that they had developed for millennia, 
allowed them to do so. 
 
This is how an era began in which humans 
learned to cultivate, enslaving plants, and 
possessing other living beings to eat them as 
they wished, without having to make an effort to 
hunt them. 
 
This distanced them from their objective as a 
species, separated them from the rest of the 
biosphere, and led them to lose harmony, both 
with Creation and with themselves, ending up 
enslaving each other. They knew leisure, and 
the excess of easily obtained food made them 
sedentary and sick. They began to multiply 
wildly, because the more children they had, the 
more power each family, clan or country would 
obtain. 
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And they believed that when knowledge and 
natural forces dominated, supposedly more 
growth or value would be obtained, but it was 
not more than a deep self-deception, because 
when losing their capacities, they lost the 
understanding of the role that corresponded to 
them as beings within the universe, having to 
then find a substitute: 
Power over Creation. 
 
And they built towers, palaces, castles and 
temples, believing that with that they 
demonstrated their intelligence, but they did not 
realize that they had abandoned the most 
important construction, that of the spiritual 
world. 
 
But also 20,000 years ago some realized the 
evil that was breeding, and decided to flee from 
it. They traveled to the East as much as they 
could, until they found an impassable barrier of 
glaciers, which they tried to pierce for centuries, 
until a cataclysm cleared a route, discovering a 
new land, an untouched world where evil had 
not yet arrived. 
 
When they arrived, they discovered that there 
could also continue to exist this species 
integrated into the terrestrial ecosystem and the 
Universe, and that they should only merge with 
the nature that welcomed them. 



 
6 

 
After some time they resumed the original 
destiny traced for humanity. 
 
 
That land, which other humans would later call 
AMERICA, was of an even greater beauty than 
the one they had abandoned, and at each step 
they found valleys and mountains becoming 
more beautiful. And from there new generations 
began to travel to the South. They soon 
restored that state of spiritual equilibrium with 
each place, and as the millennia passed, the 
entire continent was colonized, always to the 
south, because as they moved in that direction, 
the presence of man was becoming aware of 
wild places. Thus they finally arrived to find the 
last islands of the southern end of the world, 
where this loving human also founded a colony. 
While in the rest of the world the domination of 
men over nature and over other men gave rise 
to kingdoms, empires and cities, with its 
consequent share of wars, slavery and hatred. 
 This nefarious process had also caught on in 
some parts of America, and the first glimpses of 
empires commanded by families who had 
granted themselves the title of gods were 
beginning to be seen. But there was always the 
possibility of fleeing to the south, in search of 
purity. But the Yamanas did not know about 
that, they had already managed to integrate 
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themselves masterfully into the nature that 
sheltered them, beyond the Amazon jungles, 
the Patagonian steppes and Tierra del Fuego. 
 And so they continued with the path so divinely 
traced for the human from its birth. Far to the 
south of that world opened his eyes for the first 
time Celipatencis, a son of the Universe, who 
along with his brothers, parents, grandparents 
and ancestors gave to this diaphanous world 
the sense and spirituality that kept him in touch 
and merged with the rest of the other living 
worlds. When closing the eyes, the glance went 
through the head and flew towards other 
planets, which was achieved especially by 
those who had cultivated the potentialities of 
the mind. Celipatencis was born in that world of 
constant enchantment. And among the warm 
skins with which his mother cradled him, he 
glimpsed the superb beauty of the place: 
Multicolored glaciers that fell in a sea full of 
islands, all ending in high mountains covered 
with forests and thousands of gigantic 
waterfalls. He felt the great strength of that 
land, where constantly powerful storms roared, 
whose Celipatencis power felt as an expression 
of his own vitality. The stars, the stones, the 
birds, the rain, all took on a profound meaning 
beyond mere appearance. And all this filled 
Celipatencis with joy. Here we will tell his story.  
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XXII  CELIPATENCIS 
 
-Celipatencis, Don't 
go so deep into the 
forest! 
 
Celipatencis was 
absorbed listening to 
the songs of the 
birds, and although he knew that for a small 
Yamana it was dangerous to go deep into the 
jungle, he was always attracted to those places.  
His father had also taught him that they were 
seafarers and that they only took some 
materials from the forest to build the canoes, 
huts and tools, or some mushrooms, roots and 
fruits, but it was the sea that they knew deeply 
and to which he they owed food and the 
possibility of constantly traveling from one place 
to another. 
But Celipatencis felt called to those places. 
 
His parents knew what that could mean, but 
they should not intervene. 
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-Celipatencis! 
 
Crack! A branch rang out behind him, and 
Celipatencis jumped in fright, and when he 
looked, he saw that something small and that 
he was walking on two feet fled into the 
blackness of the forest. 
 
He ran to his mother, and in a broken voice 
said: 
 
- I've seen a forest dwarf! 
- Do not enter the forest alone, said his mother.  
- But what did I see? 
- I don't know, but I think you'll know someday. 
 
And without leaving time to ask more questions, 
they finished loading the last equipment and set 
sail again in the bark canoe, in whose interior 
Celipatencis took care that the fire did not go 
out. His mother skillfully commanded the boat, 
while his father in the bow took advantage of 
stalking some fish with his spear to have fresh 
food for the next day. 
 
The objective was to reach some of the islands 
that were in front of where they were.  
 
Winter was approaching, which promised to be 
very stormy. 
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They had to join other families to face it 
together. 
 
Celipatencis loved those voyages because the 
dolphins that constantly followed and 
surrounded the canoe, which seemed to try to 
communicate with him, caught his attention.  
 
As they approached, they saw a clear column of 
smoke that ascended from one of the islands, 
and there they headed the navigation.  
 
When they arrived, a great hut was already 
being built. 
 
Celipatencis had never seen one of that size. I 
only remembered a couple of times in previous 
years that corresponding to the Yincihaua 
celebration. 
 
And when he got off the canoe, two Yáganes 
that he had already seen on other occasions, 
watched him. They were almost transparent 
skin, through which the veins and arteries were 
guessed, and gave off a strange glow. 
The deep eyes startled Celipatencis. 
- Who are they? - he asked his father. 
-They are Yekamus, shamans, and have great 
power. 
- What power? - He replied eager to know more. 
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- It is a gift that they get at birth and that after 
many years of preparation, they manage to be 
part of the spiritual world in fullness, something 
that is only partially perceived by most of us 
during our meditations. The one on the right is 
called Hatuwencis and is the most respected 
among all. 
 
But the next thing that caught Celipatencis's 
attention was the vast valley that opened 
behind the beaches of that messy coast.  
 
And he felt a great desire to go into the jungle 
and stay camping there for a long time. 
- How long are we going to be here? - inquired 
Celipatencis. 
-"All winter"- he replied. 
 
Her eyes shone with excitement, wishing that 
her mother asked her as soon as possible to 
accompany her to gather fruits from the forest. 
 
When it was anticipated that a very hard winter 
was approaching, several families would 
congregate to live the season together, thus 
achieving through mutual cooperation to save 
storms, cold and food shortages. Men like that 
could organize hunting parties, which 
sometimes lasted several days. 
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 While the small babies were lovingly treated by 
several godmothers, and the heat and food 
were shared inside that great hut.  
 
This one was built with an arbor of vault -shaped 
rods, whose unions were tied by reeds. The 
upper part was covered with skins and leaves, 
and the sides were isolated from the icy wind by 
filling bricks of ferns and moss. An opening was 
left in the highest part, to let out the smoke 
because in the center of the great hut there 
were burning fires that never went out and were 
constantly guarded. 
 
Around them, each family had enough space to 
leave their few belongings, and condition soft 
beds of leaves and branches, on which soft 
skins were placed. 
Don't go so deep into the forest! These 
encounters between families allowed the 
children to know more about their town, 
mythology and legends that were told during the 
long winter nights by the elders. 
 
Celipatencis listened with total attention and 
emotion to those stories that spoke of 
mythological beings, of the giant inhabitants of 
the great island or of the terrible cannibal men 
of the northern channels. 
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From these stories, fables and teachings that 
would serve the rest of the children's lives were 
extracted and were the first way in which they 
acquired knowledge, which would later be 
completed through the long process of initiation.  
 
When Celipatencis helped his mother to gather 
in the forest, he had already become 
accustomed to the presence of those little 
beings, whom he was not afraid of, because 
something told him that they were there not to 
harm him, if not that they only watched him, as 
if they take care of him. 
 
He was not commenting on his mother or 
anyone, for he had grasped that it was 
something he could not reveal.  
 
The day after the arrival Celipatencis went with 
his mother to the forest, and as they entered, 
the familiar sounds of the sea were fading, 
giving rise to an absolutely different 
atmosphere. The soft sound of the foliage, the 
small waterfalls of the streams and the song of 
the birds sounded like a beautiful and peaceful 
harmony. 
 
And from time to time he perceived again the 
presence of these small beings, which 
sometimes seemed to be invisible, but 
Celipatencis managed to capture something like 
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the reflection caused by their bodies against the 
leaves or water. 
 
He no longer told anyone of them, for he had 
understood that only he could feel them, and it 
was a waste of time trying to show them to 
someone else. 
 
They usually walked up a mighty creek up the 
hill that passed near the great hut, but never 
moved more than a kilometer from the beach.  
 
Celipatencis felt that something lived in the 
waterfall that gave rise to it. 
 
Already entered that winter, an occasion when 
he went with his mother to gather in the forest, 
she asked him to return to him to find a basket 
with mushrooms he had forgotten. 
 
Celipatencis walked to the place, but failed to 
overcome the temptation to climb higher, and 
while climbing among the rocks he realized that 
these beings followed him at close range, 
almost no longer caring that he could discover 
them. 
 
When he reached the waterfall, he saw that the 
water shone mysteriously. As he drew closer in 
amazement he discovered that the light came 
from a hidden cave. 
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He carefully crossed the rain curtain and found 
a wide cavern bathed in an intense and blinding 
light, which did not let him see almost anything, 
until he managed to guess some silhouettes 
sitting in a circle, from which that glow came.  
He almost fell to the ground of the impact that 
vision caused him, but he felt a voice in his 
head that sweetly told him not to be afraid and 
to approach the center of the circle. 
 
As he could see again, he realized that 
Hatuwencis was sitting next to the other 
yekamus he saw in the great hut, in addition to 
several others he had never seen. 
 
Wondering where they had come from, the 
voice again replied that they came from distant 
islands to meet the new apprentice. 
   
Once in the center of the circle, they told him 
that the entire cave was full of figures of 
spiritual light that floated in the air.  
Whales, guanacos, fish, and all kinds of beings 
were also there. 
 
 
The voice told him that they had also come to 
know him, and that they were the spirits of the 
animals. 
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Then one of the figures stood up and said to the 
boy: don't be afraid, we just need to know 
something about you. 
 
And gently took his hand. 
 
And Celipatencis felt that the light that  flowed 
from that yekamus also invaded him. 
And the walls of the cave disappeared, all of 
them suspended in the air, while on top an 
eight-pointed star seemed to see what was 
happening there. 
 
And finally he could see one of those little 
beings who had hidden from him for so long: it 
was a guardian or cowanni spirit, which were 
assigned to each Yamana for his spiritual 
protection. And a special type of them, the 
head, was assigned to each Shaman. 
 
Finally, the voice told him: today your learning 
will begin. 
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XXIII  LA GRUTA DE MÁRMOL  

 

 
The deep currents act as corridors that the 
whales use to move faster, and it was a 
challenge to get to one of them. 
 
Zasaret was at it when he felt behind her a 
sound that made him quickly return to the 
surface: It was a group of humpback whales in 
full fishing. When he emerged from a jump he 
took a breath and immediately immersed 
himself, for he did not wish to miss a second of 
that incredible spectacle. 
 
The whales were swimming in a circle, blowing 
a curtain of bubbles, and as they did, they 
narrowed this circle, so that an air cone of lower 
vertex was formed, which began to rise, leaving 
trapped in its Inside hundreds of fish. Just 
before this cone emerged, the humpbacks 
taking great momentum, with their large open 
mouths, surfaced, trapping these delicious fish 
between their jaws, being suspended in the air 
for a moment. Zasaret was very impressed with 
how these huge animals managed to jump out 



 
18 

of the water at such a high altitude, so 
whenever he could look for these groups of 
cetaceans on the migration routes. More than 
once he had managed to infiltrate to steal some 
fish caught by them. 
 
But this time something different happened, 
because one broke away from the group and 
headed straight for her, which at first scared 
her, but after a sweet and long moan, the whale 
implied that she had a message to give:  
 
He had to communicate to the killer whale 
brothers, dolphins, southern dolphins and all 
possible whales that a representative, the most 
spiritually evolved among each species, should 
send to meet the summer solstice in the great 
Marble Grotto, because the thinking beings of 
the sea had to be aware of the strange events 
that were happening. 
 
And without saying more, the group of whales 
moved away from there. 
 
For a little fool like Zasaret it seemed a huge 
responsibility what had been entrusted to her, 
and there was little time left for the solstice.  
 
But what a fool did have was speed, and ability 
to communicate, because water turned a word 
into a message that could be heard at a great 
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distance. However, it was still a very difficult 
goal to achieve, as it was a great distance to 
cover and countless fjords and canals to 
overcome. 
 
Zasaret was a very special young fool, because 
since she was born, she was perceived 
differently from the others. Performed feats in 
the water never seen, which filled with wonder 
and envy or resentment to the rest. For 
example, after much effort he had managed to 
climb a stream upstream, until he reached a 
lagoon, something never seen by another of his 
kind. Of course, that meant heavy blows against 
the rocks of the river, but as a reward he could 
enjoy fish with flavors totally different from 
those he was used to. 
 
But he was viewed with distrust of others, 
fearing that his risky adventures would 
encourage the little ones to do similar things.  
 
All these experiments had made her the fastest 
fool of all, so the request of that whale could 
not have been made to someone more 
indicated. 
 
Then he began to tour the canals, asking the 
other beings of the sea for help to fulfill the 
mission. First he met a group of Orcas, who 
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agreed to look for the major orca, and so he 
continued with the rest of the species.  
 
Once he finished his task, he went to feed the 
lagoons upriver as was his custom. 
 
But his restless spirit and curiosity tortured his 
mind with questions like: 
 
Why had they called the principals? 
 
What strange events was the Humpback? 
 
So he decided to act against the rules as usual 
and went to the Marble Grotto, arriving there 
before the solstice. 
 
It was located at the bottom of a bay that was 
guarded by three killer whales. 
 
There was no way to cross the fence, but it was 
noted that one of the sides of this bay was 
made up of a narrow tongue of land surrounded 
by water on both sides. After studying the 
terrain he decided to take a risk and jump on 
the rocks and trees of this strip in an area 
where he seemed to be thinner.  
 
I had done it before in low-rise rockeries, but 
this was really going to require a huge effort. 
And taking a great boost, with all the forces of 
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his being, harnessing the energy of a wave, 
jumped like a bird, and felt that the spirit of the 
albatross helped her. And the surprised forest 
animals watched as Zasaret flew between the 
branches leaving a trail of sparkling water 
behind him. 
 
It was not detected by the killer whales, so it 
could hide well and find out what would happen 
at the meeting. 
 
She knew that something special happened in 
that grotto in the solstices, which was another 
motivation to be there. 
 
The grotto also demanded great care when 
swimming, as the orientation system was totally 
confused with the multiple echoes that occurred 
in the marble walls. 
 
And two humpbacks arrived, recognizing 
Zasaret to whom he had entrusted the 
message. Then a great killer whale came in, full 
of scars and scary looks. He immediately 
recognized the older tonina, with whom he had 
often come to a halt to be reprimanded for his 
crazy actions. And so, the group was 
completing. 
 
Until finally the Blue Whale arrived, producing a 
reverential silence. 
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Noon was approaching and with astonishment 
Zasaret saw how from the highest part of that 
cave a sunbeam began to enter, which began to 
fill every space of it, reflecting in thousands of 
colors that further increased the colorful veins 
of rock. And the water began to emit an intense 
blue green light, which would soon illuminate 
until the supposed safe hiding place of Zasaret.  
 
Upon realizing she tried to get out of there, but 
a single moan from the Great Blue Whale made 
her paralyze, being forced to stay in the corner 
where she had hidden. 
 
But the cetaceans did not have time for those 
little things, because the migratory whale began 
to tell about strange events in the sea to the 
north, a feeling that something terrible was 
going to happen and that it would mainly affect 
the thinking beings of the earth, Mens.  
But it was impossible to determine more 
information, as many things happened inland, 
so they could not help from there.  
That is why they decided, through the spirit of 
the Great Whale, to contact the most powerful 
shaman among men, in order to bring together 
the most important shamans of the South in a 
Council, where they could establ ish what dark 
designs they approached. 
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And they summoned the ancestors to be able to 
find that great shaman, who could be 
recognized for his powerful aura. And they all 
entered into a deep trance, expelling in unison 
a heavy drizzle of water, which came out of the 
hole where the sun entered, transforming into a 
whale-shaped cloud, which flew through the 
sky, until it hit that shaman, but with the 
surprise that he was still a child and that he had 
not even been initiated. 
 
There was no other Shaman in the south that 
might even seem to him in power, not even 
those at the end of the Great Island, so the 
whales decided that there was no better option. 
They should then convince the Shamans that 
they should form him to make him a yekamus as 
soon as possible, so that he could carry out his 
delicate mission. 
 
But something disturbed the environment, the 
omen of an accident at sea that could cause 
death to that child, so they decided to leave him 
in the care of a whale, but which one? 
 
And there the Tonina Mayor looked at Zasaret.  
 
And all the rest understood. 
She was the fastest, the most fearless and the 
only one who could follow him everywhere, 
even upriver 
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Zasaret realized the great mistake it was to go 
to that place, because he had no escape, 
because neither more nor less than the 
conclave chose her for that mission.  
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XXIV TRANCE 
 

 
 
Being a child Yamana was synonymous with 
playing, laughing, singing, throwing oneself into 
the water sliding down the rocks, and that 
condition of joy was never lost, even if an old 
man was gone. 
 
The families were always together, and the 
father was absent only a few hours when he 
went hunting. They had a lot of free time, which 
they used to play, sing, dance, meditate and 
love each other. From an early age, parents 
taught them to share, to know the environment 
and to respect creation. 
 
This created a feeling of great security, for the 
degree of knowledge of this town with its 
environment was such that there was no reason 
to fear, because if the night was dark, they were 
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part of that night; if a storm roared, they 
vibrated with it. 
 
They were also very accustomed to the cold, so 
they wore only a loincloth and a fur cape. 
 
His world was of sea dispersed in islands and 
canals. 
 
But they had great fear of moving away from 
that world of total security, and in fact the worst 
punishment that could wait for a Yamana who 
had acted badly was simply to be banished and 
alone. 
 
They never ventured over long distances by 
land, let alone enter the great northern island, 
inhabited by swift and fearsome giant hunters, 
the Onas. 
 
Other men lived in the northwest, who also 
traveled by sea in canoes, but the Yamanas 
were terrified of them, because of their 
reputation as ruthless cannibals. 
 
But Celipatencis knew that, if he stayed with his 
family in that southern world he loved so much, 
his life would always be spent in that state of 
full happiness. 
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The encounter with the Yekamus had been 
absolutely unusual for a young child like him, 
and they were supposed to be instructed only 
as Loila-Yekamus, or apprentices, who had 
already had their initiation. 
  
They had asked him to keep the secret so as 
not to arouse restlessness in the people, since 
it was a direct order from the spirit of the Great 
Whale, who was to entrust him with a mission.  
 
Every three days he had to go to the waterfall, 
where he met one or two shamans. 
 
What first made him experience is the ability to 
concentrate. They painted their bodies 
absolutely white with lime, and sat face to face, 
and with their eyes closed, abandoned all 
thoughts. 
 
During all that time Celipatencis saw how his 
ability to concentrate was increasing. 
 
His skin slowly began to take on a certain glow, 
as if his light-filled interior managed to pass 
through an increasingly thin dermis.  
 
Upon returning to the great hut, the Yámanas 
began to suspect that something was happening 
with him, which aroused astonishment, since no 
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child of his age had ever begun the steps to 
become a yekamus. 
 
Celipatencis saw how the time he spent with his 
family was getting shorter and shorter, which 
made him very sad, but he also felt a great 
emotion to realize how his abilities to feel the 
other world were increasing. As if he began to 
wake up from a dream, discovering another 
parallel reality. 
 
One day the Yekamus met him again, but this 
time he was going to undergo a great test.  
 
-Now that you have finished the first phase of 
your learning we believe that you are ready to 
try a spiritual seeing or "asikaku".  
 
-You should not be afraid, even if you feel it is a 
journey without return, you can always return to 
your physical identity. 
 
Then they began a deep meditation, and guided 
by the Yekamus, despite being with their eyes 
closed, he managed to see through his eyelids, 
whose skin was already completely translucent.  
 
But the image he received, despite recognizing 
in it the grotto and the shamans that were in i t, 
also began to delineate other figures, somewhat 
confusing at the beginning, but that were 
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located among the other yekamus, as their were 
part of the meeting, in them he could finally 
recognize some animals, but they gave off light 
just like the shamans. 
 
And in a moment everyone saw him again, and 
there was a great commotion, beginning a 
strong discussion among all, animals and 
shamans, and Celipatencis could not 
understand what they were saying, and began 
to raise their voices, and each other's eyes of 
them seemed to flash. 
 
As the voices rose in tone, the walls of the cave 
began to vibrate, and the water in the waterfall 
boiled, then suddenly frozen. 
 
Until a great voice was felt that seemed to come 
from deep within the sea, before which a great 
silence ensued, and the guide yekamus told 
Celipatencis to return to the natural state. 
 
He opened his eyes and noticed the face of 
surprise in the other shamans. 
 
Hatuwencis told him:  
-No one in his first time trying to see a spiritual 
sight had even noticed the presence of the 
other shamans, so the tremendous power you 
have is revealed. This caused a great surprise 
among all, and for a moment fear reigned, for 
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something is known of a great threat that is 
approaching, and some thought it was you, 
which motivated this discussion. 
 
Celipatencis was shaken, especially by the 
impact of hearing the powerful voice of the sea, 
and tremblingly asked: 
- And what was it that was heard in the end? 
 
-Intervened the spirit of the Great Whale, which 
has not happened since ancient times.  
 
- And what did he say? 
 
-He made us see that you are the only salvation 
against what is coming, and that you must make 
a trip to the bad point, only, to meet her, 
because you will be entrusted with a mission.  
 
Celipatencis as he walked back to the great hut, 
began to feel a deep fear of separating from his 
family, and thought that all this was a bad 
dream, if he was just a child!  
 
In addition, he had not yet participated in the 
initiation ceremony, or yincihaua, so he could 
still be initiated as a shaman. 
 
And he saw his parents in the distance, and just 
thinking that he would stop seeing them caused 
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him enormous sorrow, beginning to cry 
inconsolably. He was only ten years old. 
 
One of the most important tests he had to 
accomplish was to levitate on his body, 
separating his spirit from his matter. 
  
One night while his parents slept next to him, 
he tried to perform the exercise as his teachers 
had taught him, closed his eyes and began a 
deep meditation, which led him to a trance 
state. 
He began to see through his eyelids the walls of 
the hut, and felt the closeness of his parents, 
perceiving from the bottom of their souls the 
great love they professed. 
 
But at one point he heard a very strange hum 
and a kind of crackling that ran through his 
bones. He felt fear at first, but he remembered 
the words of Hatuwencis who told him "the 
spiritual world is our world, when you are there 
you will feel your true identity."  
This encouraged him to continue. 
 
And he felt it rise gently to reach the highest 
part of the hut, whose walls almost faded. And 
he watched as the leaves of the trees around 
him began to glow, guessing how the sap 
climbed up the trunks, bringing life to the 
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leaves, life that came from the roots that sank 
into a vibrant and bright earth. 
And the leaves began to move, and time 
seemed to accelerate, and it soon became 
daylight, 
The branches seemed to burn with energy at 
the arrival of the light, which was coming down 
the trunks to the earth, illuminating everything.  
At one point Celipatencis realized that he was 
floating five meters above the f loor, between 
the tops of the vegetation. 
He concentrated even more, and without fear he 
wanted to enter the earth itself, turning his 
spiritual sight down. 
 
Time ceased to exist and only felt the force of 
life breaking through. 
A cold rock began to be covered with lichens of 
light, which were crumbling it, transforming its 
inert composition, into millions of beings, on 
which ferns and shrubs were growing, then 
trees, as also insects and insects became 
evident. birds, animals, and suddenly he saw 
his image reflected in the earth. 
He opened his eyes and everything was at 
peace. He felt the soft breathing of his parents.  
 
 
 
The end of winter had come, and families were 
already beginning to prepare to leave in 
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different directions and continue their nomadic 
life at sea. He had continued his preparation 
with the Yekamus, who had been joined by 
others from more remote places, since all 
efforts had concentrated on preparing the 
Shaman boy and his mission. 
 
One day he saw Hatuwencis talk to his father, 
who only nodded sadly with his head. 
 
When a dead whale was beached, an ideal 
occasion for long-lasting ceremonies was 
produced, since the meat and fat that was 
extracted from it could feed a large number of 
people for at least a month, without having to 
dedicate them to the hunting and gathering in 
that period. 
 
Upon warning of the whaling of a whale in 
Lapataia, the Yámanas decided to hold a 
meeting to meet the new loila-yekamus and also 
hold a meeting of powers. 
 
Thus they left with their families to that meeting, 
except him, who would go alone, embarking 
with Hatuwencis' family. 
 
It was at that minute that he really realized how 
important the mission that lay ahead was for 
everyone, but that contrasted with the anguish 
of separating from his parents.  
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On the day of the game he hugged them for a 
long time, thinking how long it was a lunar 
month, but he tried not to cry in front of them so 
as not to give them sadness. 
 
He got on the canoe and walked away from 
them. He never suspected that it would be a 
long time before seeing them again. 
 
After several days of sailing, they spotted 
Lapataia, where the ceremonial hut had already 
been built. 
 
The Yekamus wore their feather headdresses 
and painted their bodies white. 
 
That night they entered the ceremonial hut and 
sat in a circle, with their legs stretched, arms 
falling straight on both sides, head resting on a 
white wood that served as a pillow and being 
separated from each other with a stake. They 
started a deep song that began to take them all 
to a trance state, starting asikaku. 
 
 Celipatencis, in the teachings he had received, 
learned that with a lot of practice, not only could 
the other world be seen, but that it could be 
detached from the earthly body and entered into 
it. 
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With his greatest effort he had only managed to 
separate a few meters from his little humanity, 
and had watched with admiration how 
Hatuwencis and the other Yekamus could float 
in the air of the other world. 
 
They were about 20 Shamans gathered and he 
was the only loila-yekamus, and what he was 
going to see was only observed by those who 
had already been initiated. 
 
 
 
He appreciated how two of them, after making a 
mutual bow, separated from their bodies and 
began to emit a strong violet light, then rise in 
the air. 
 
And the hut disappeared, and the forests 
surrounding the place became translucent, 
revealing the rocks of the mountains.  
 
And the sea water became invisible, revealing 
the fish and the flowery bottom. 
 
Suddenly Celipatencis realized that the whole 
circle of yekamus were also in the air, at a great 
height, almost flush with the snowy peaks.  
 
And the two began to move very fast until 
suddenly they made a strong contact, from 
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which a great white flash was fired, both 
shooting backwards. One of them went to the 
sea and began to turn on himself very fast, 
creating a whirlwind of air and water around 
him, launching against the other at full speed.  
 
His opponent responded by emitting a strong 
ray of light from his chest, violently colliding the 
water column, producing a great explosion, 
plunging everything under a white mist. 
 
To the extent that it dissipated everyone 
returned to their natural state, and both 
opponents were seen without traces of 
exhaustion or injured by the epic contest they 
had made. 
 
That was a way of measuring the abilities of 
each yekamus, and it was a struggle that did 
not cause any material or spiritual damage, 
since everything returned to normal.  
 
It was essential that Celipatencis learn from 
them because the only way to assert himself as 
a shaman was to challenge another in a 
spiritual struggle. 
 
Every afternoon those meetings followed, to 
which others joined in which the Yekamus had 
to show their ability to influence, through the 
spiritual world, the material, for example, 
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returning life to a withered flower or controlling 
wind. 
 
He also learned to communicate through 
spiritual language, which allowed to establish 
conversations with shamans of peoples of 
unknown languages, because in that plane it 
was not necessary to articulate words, but the 
concepts were freely transmitted from mind to 
mind. That is why they could even communicate 
with cowanni or spirits of nature and animals.  
 
After several weeks of intense learning, the 
yekamus told him: 
 
-Now you must travel to the bad point, where 
you will meet the Great Whale, and thus you will 
become a yekamus. 
 
He embarked with six others on three canoes 
and sailed. 



 
38 

 

 
XXV LA GRAN BALLENA  

 
They traveled for several days, until they 
reached a point where they had to continue 
alone. 
 
He watched the five companions walk away, but 
he was just a child and understood that it would 
be impossible to row until the meeting point. 
And he began to cry inconsolably, and he 
remembered his parents, and he was really 
abandoned in the vastness. 
 
But suddenly he felt something hit his canoe.  
And suddenly he saw a shadow emerge from 
the bottom of the sea and flew over it.  
 
She was a fool who surprisingly tried to 
communicate. 
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And suddenly he realized that he was trying to 
move the boat. 
 
Celipatencis intuiting what was happening, 
threw a string of fibers, which was taken with 
the mouth by the tonina, which emitted a series 
of sounds, appearing shortly after several more 
that joined in the effort to pull. 
And in the sea the figure of a boy was seen 
directing a canoe that looked like a carriage 
dragged by dolphins, which quickly approached 
him to the fearsome Cape Horn. 
 
And the hours passed, traveling at great speed. 
In a short time he had traveled a distance that 
would have taken several days to an 
experienced navigator. Until finally the fatigue 
of all these days made him fall deeply asleep. 
 
Zasaret had been instructed in the mission of 
escorting that child to the end of the world, for 
which he asked for other help. They took turns 
taking the canoe through the canals. But 
already in the open sea they had all together to 
try to stabilize it, because gigantic waves 
formed in the stormy space that separates the 
islands of the archipelago of Cape Horn with 
Antarctica. 
 
Already bending Cape Horn, trying to reach a 
place where the passenger could disembark, a 
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gigantic wall of water appeared from the 
darkness of the starry night.  
 
All made their best effort, but in vain, because 
the fragile boat was dragged to the rocks, 
leaving its passenger fired by air.  
 
Zasaret, horrified to see this, performed a risky 
maneuver. 
He threw himself against the rocks to which the 
child's body was directed and using his body as 
a shield prevented him from whipping against 
them. 
 
She felt a sharp rocky edge that ran into her 
dorsal fin cracking her back. Enduring the 
intense pain he tried to see the boy, and saw 
how he tried to swim, until the other fools 
helped him, taking him to an area where he 
could climb the cliff.  
 
His mission was accomplished, the danger had 
passed and he went pitifully back to a protected 
bay to recover from his injuries. 
 
Celipatencis fell heavily on his back and saw 
the starry sky and remembered his parents who 
were perhaps watching the same show, which 
was rare since most of the time it was raining.  
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He was struck by a particular star that he 
recognized as it seemed to emit eight bright 
rays. He began to regain consciousness of 
where he was and was soaked and almost 
frozen. 
 
He sat up and saw himself on a steep rocky 
place where gigantic and black waves whipped 
and began to grow larger and larger.  
 
 But they began to give off a blue-green glow 
 
And he felt a warm breeze. 
 
And the waves turned into a soft mist that 
caressed the “Punta Mala” (Cape Horn). 
 
 He sensed the time of their meeting was 
approaching. 
 
Then he remembered what the yekamus had 
taught him and began to meditate. 
 
And the sea opened leaving a channel free from 
where the spirit of the Great Whale emerged, 
taking a giant leap, but from which it did not go 
down being suspended in the air a few meters 
from Celipatencis 
 
Then she spoke: 
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-We had to be sure that you were able to get 
here because tonight you will start a long 
journey where you will run even greater 
dangers. 
 
-But why me, I'm very small and I stil l don't 
finish my learning- Celipatencis replied. 
 
-There is no time left. There is a great 
commotion in the spiritual world and it is 
necessary that the southern shamans meet in a 
council, in order to discover what happens ... 
That is your mission. 
 
-But as I will, the boy inquired. 
 
-Just showing what you are. 
 
-But if I'm just a little Yamana. How can I talk to 
those terrible giants of the great island.  
 
-Do not worry. In the spiritual world you will 
demonstrate your power. 
-And how will I find them, how will I gather 
them. 
 
-Just start looking for the prophet of the Great 
Island. 
 
-But I can't even navigate because my canoe 
was destroyed. 
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 - Keep climbing and Hatuwencis is waiting for 
you. 
 
- He is far away will take days to arrive! - 
answered Celipatencis. 
 
-When you return to the earthly world you will 
see that two days have passed with their nights-
explained the Great Whale. 
 
Finished this returned to his physical body and 
the sun was shining without any cloud.  
 
He climbed and indeed his teacher was waiting 
for him. 
 
They returned to Lapataia and it was time to 
leave. He supposed that he would return to his 
parents, but time was running out, he should 
start the trip as soon as possible.  
 
He was equipped with a backpack with smoked 
fish, fresh berries and a leather bag with 
pigments to paint his body. Along with it a 
special bag called "akanu" that contained a flint 
"sewali" and another "kipa", which both rubbed 
sparks with which ignited fire, which was a vital 
element to survive in that time and place. In 
addition, he carried his haxapel, which was a 
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crown of feathers used in ceremonies and 
meditations. 
 
They gave him directions on which paths he had 
to go to meet the Onas giants.  
 
And one morning he left only accompanying 
Hatuwencis. 
 
They began the walk along the coast and then 
continue into the shore of a lake. 
 
 When he stopped listening to the noise of the 
sea, he felt a sense of anguish that he never 
suffered in his frequent excursions inland. 
 
They walked all day just stopping to rest by a 
stream and eat pieces of fish and drink water.  
 
At night they improvised a hut and lit a fire.  
 
He had never spent a night away from the sea 
and new sounds of animals and nocturnal birds 
disturbed his dream which was plagued by 
terrible giants, impossible paths and something 
very dark that approached from the north.  
 
Then they continued along the path that went 
through deep gorges flanked by a large chain of 
mountains. 
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On the fifth day they reached a place from 
which a wide valley opened, where in the 
distance two columns of smoke glimpsed.  
 
Then Hatuwencis said: 
 
-I'll accompany you here. It is not good to be 
seen with an adult because that can unleash 
the wrath of the giants. Instead, if they see a 
child alone, they are more likely to take you 
with them. I think you will be curious to see a 
little abandoned so far from the sea.  
 
That said, they hugged and Hatuwencis gave 
him a beautiful shamanic feather headdress.  
 
Hatuwencis took the road back and Celipatencis 
began to descend into the valley.  
 
While some tears fell from his big eyes and he 
felt a terrible loneliness and an irresistible 
desire to return with his parents. But he 
understood the importance of his mission, 
perhaps the most important that a yekamus 
had, which prompted him to keep moving 
forward. 
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XXVI EL SHAMÁN 

 
Almost at dusk, suddenly a sound of footsteps 
alerted little Yamana, hiding. 
 
He finally saw a young giant Ona running down 
the path approaching at impressive speed.  
 
There were only three hundred meters to go 
where he was when he was intercepted by an 
even larger being with a horrendous and 
elongated head, which is at least two meters. 
His body was crossed by thick vertical red lines. 
 
They were braided in a violent fight in which the 
entity soon subjected the Ona by crushing it 
against the ground. 
 
Celipatencis first thought about running away 
reaching Hatuwencis in Lapataia but surely they 
would have already sailed upon arrival.  
 
 But the monster left, losing itself in the 
distance leaving the Ona tied and bruised.  
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Then he thought it was a good opportunity to 
make contact with him. 
 
He approached stealthily and when the fallen 
man saw him they both screamed in terror. 
 
Taking all the courage he had left, he bent 
down and gently undoing the tight leather knots 
that imprisoned the young giant.  
 
When he finally released him he closed his eyes 
waiting for some terrible blow that the Ona 
could give him. But instead I hear behind him 
the terrifying bellow of the monster that ran 
towards them. 
 
The Ona jumped up and began to run away 
frantically screaming shoort! shoort! The poor 
boy could not keep up, presenting himself as an 
easy prey for the beast. 
But the Ona stopped because he saw the 
danger in which his savior was and from a lift 
he climbed the boy to his shoulders. 
Celipatencis couldn't believe he was riding on a 
giant from the Big Island, the one that seemed 
to fly on the ground. He jumped on rocks or 
cracks that would have meant a Yamana a great 
effort to save. 
And he ran without resting for at least half an 
hour until he established a considerable 
distance with the monster. 
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Surrounding a hill, they found a large Ona camp 
from which the columns of smoke ascended. 
 
Seeing all the Onas that were there, they 
exclaimed in amazement, a sea yagan! 
 
And a crowd surrounded him. 
  
And the young man left him on the floor. And 
although he did not know the language by his 
gestures, he understood that the Ona explained 
to others that he had been released by him. 
 
 Then Celipatencis saw that it was an 
auspicious moment to reveal himself as a 
shaman and took the feather headdress from 
his backpack by placing it on his head with all 
the ceremony and elegance that his obvious 
fright allowed him. 
 
And all the giants around him laughed.  
 
And the boy about to cry continued the ritual by 
painting his face white with the lime pigment he 
brought with him. That made people laugh even 
more. 
 
Until an old man broke into the place whose 
smile did not hide the grace that caused him to 
see the boy disguising himself as a shaman.  
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But when he saw that he was preparing for a 
shamanic struggle he decided to follow the 
game to amuse the rest. 
 
And his headdress was placed that identified 
him as the maximum shaman of his tribe. 
 
 He closed his eyes while the Ona did the same.  
And they found themselves alone in the spiritual 
world and sitting face to face on the top of a 
mountain. 
 
The old man was surprised to find that the spirit 
of the child was able to ascend to that place 
forbidden only to true shamans. 
 
And just to test, he threw an accurate blow.  
 
But he easily dodged it by responding with a 
violent kick that caused the Shaman to shoot 
through the air, falling into the waters of a 
distant lake. 
 
 He had been trained in the arts of shamanic 
struggles during the two months he remained in 
Lapataia, surpassing even his teachers, but he 
always thought that they would let him win.  
 
That is why he was amazed at what he had 
done, which became fearful when he saw how 
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the unprepared Ona had become aware of the 
power of his opponent and was preparing to 
respond fiercely to the attack. 
 
And in the center of the lake a great eddy 
began to form from which the fearsome figure of 
the angry Shaman emerged. 
From several jumps he got to where he was and 
began to give him a shower of blows.  
The boy could hardly contain the momentum of 
his opponent until a violent blow threw him into 
the air crashing into a rocky wall that broke 
away with the strong impact being embedded in 
the stone. 
 
Shaman Ona feeling victorious but astonished 
as a child could have faced him, was preparing 
to return to the earthly world.  
 
While defeated Celipatencis suddenly 
remembered his mission and it was imperative 
to earn that Shaman's respect. 
 
Then the story of a yekamus who in a shamanic 
struggle had dominated the sea came to mind.  
 
Willing to make the last effort came out of the 
rock. 
He stood facing the sea and raising his arms 
caused a great wave to form. 
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He closed his eyes and used his spiritual power 
to the fullest. That is why he did not realize that 
he impressed his spell so much that all the sea 
was absorbed by that column of water. And 
even more along with it the earth's crust came 
off and lifted the bottom magma escaping the 
earth creating a whirlwind of fire and water of 
kilometers high which was thrown furiously by 
Celipatencis against the Ona. 
 
When he saw what he had achieved, he felt fear 
for his adversary because although these 
struggles did not produce any real harm, the 
power that had been unleashed was unusual.  
 
While in the earthly world the sky had darkened 
and to the amazement of those who watched 
the two shamans in a meditation position, the 
body of Celipatencis began to shine while a 
strong wind howled between the mountains. 
 
Shaman Ona showed with fear what was 
approaching him, but just before being hit he 
saw how a child of light stood like a shield 
between him and the igneous wave. 
 
Celipatencis felt a great compassion for the 
giant Ona who was after all just a man, like the 
Yamana. 
  



 
52 

And unconsciously that feeling caused the wave 
to transform into a shower of flowers.  
While this was happening they looked at each 
other and through spiritual language told him 
about their mission and that their first step was 
to find the greatest shaman Ona of the Great 
Island. 
 
But Halimink, Shaman Ona, told him that he 
was not the one he was looking for, but that he 
was the prophet Haush Tenenesk, and the only 
way to contact him was by going to the Slippery 
Mountains on the East Island. Then he told him 
that he would give all his help to find him. He 
also clarified that they did not call themselves 
Onas or Haush, but Selk’nam.  
 
They both opened their eyes simultaneously 
and several of the young hunters were ready to 
jump on him fearing that it was a new type of 
shoort. 
 
But only one word from Shaman Halimink drove 
them back and then instructed them to welcome 
and feed the little one. 
 
He ate with pleasure the roasted guanaco meat 
that served him days ago that he only ate 
smoked fish. 
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Then they prepared a place for him by the 
campfire and for a moment before sleeping he 
thought he was back with his parents.  
 
In the morning Halimink led him to a great hut 
where the adults of the tribe were waiting for 
him. 
 
There was also Lioren, the young Selk’nam with 
whom they had fled the shoort.  
 
Suddenly both were immobilized by adults 
making their appearance the same shoort 
howling and roaring with horror.  
 They both started screaming in terror trying to 
let go and run away, but suddenly everyone 
started laughing out loud including the shoort, 
who stood with his head down and squatted in 
front of them as they released them. 
Halimink told them to touch his head as they 
discovered that it was a mask. 
 
They took it out and the surprised young man 
saw that it was his own godfather. 
 
Then Halimink told them the secret of the “Hain” 
ceremony and with that the young man along 
with Celipatencis were initiated as Selk’nam.  
 
Halimink enlisted a group of the best hunters to 
take him to the eastern end of the Grand Island. 
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They would have to cross the lands or 
“haruwenes” of other tribes, which had to be 
done carefully so as not to hurt susceptibilities.  
 
They decided to form two groups 
One at the forefront would establish contact 
with the inhabitants of each haruwen, and hunt 
to provide food for the group. 
Celipatencis would go back and would have to 
be carried on shoulders in turns because the 
short legs of a small Yamana were not made to 
travel long distances by land. 
 
They began traveling on an ancient path that 
ran through the valley to the east and then 
entered the mountains through thick woods of 
lenga. 
 
Every certain stretch had to wade rivers what 
the Selk’nam did with distaste and even 
Celipatencis guessed on their faces a clear 
expression of fear. 
 
The Selk’nam divided the large island into two 
regions. Parik corresponded to the rugged and 
forested mountains of the south east and Hersk 
were the broad plains of the northeast.  
 
The Selk’nam of the mountains avoided passing 
through the windy meadows. They preferred to 
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do it through the protected and lush forests of 
Parik. 
 
And his neighbors in Hersk liked the open 
country, so they never entered the rugged lands 
of Parik. 
 
That is why the route chosen by the Selk’nam 
mountain group was along the chain of peaks 
that extends along the southern end of Tierra 
del Fuego. 
  
It was a relief for Celipatencis to know that they 
were walking near the sea and that perhaps 
behind those southern mountains were their 
parents. 
 
In the evenings the elders told stories about the 
mysterious place where they were going to what 
they called the land of sorcerers. Halimink said 
that the Haush who lived there lived on the 
Great Island since time immemorial, even 
before the great cataclysm that separated the 
Great Island from the northern land. 
 
He said that they had taught the Selk’nam the 
mastery of the powers of the mind and that 
almost a quarter of the Haush population were 
wise shamans or prophets, the latter being 
shamans and wise at the same time. 
 



 
56 

He had known the great power of Celipatencis, 
but told him that he would need much more if he 
wanted to impose himself on the greatest 
prophet Haush. 
 
As they approached the eastern end, the 
Selk’nam became increasingly fearful, which 
added to the fact that the mountains were 
getting lower and lower, leaving them exposed 
to the strong winds of Patagonia. 
 
One afternoon on the tenth day of the crossing, 
the hunters returned with expectation for what 
they had seen. 
 
Guided by a column of smoke they spotted a 
Haush camp. 
 
They had approached stealthily until they 
discovered with surprise that it was a council 
that gathered at least fifty shamans all in a 
position of meditation and that an incredible 
spiritual burden was being generated that was 
even altering the clouds that had opened by 
letting in a ray of light that fell directly on the 
painted bodies of the Haush. 
 
Kotaix, one of the explorers, said that one of 
them turned his head, staring at him with deep 
eyes that seemed to him to have scrutinized the 
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depths of his soul and that the surprise made 
them flee back. 
Then Halimink upon hearing this thought for a 
moment and said: 
 
- Celipatencis was very intelligent approaching 
us alone. 
 
-A child does not represent any threat for which 
he will continue alone early tomorrow-, and 
through the universal sign language he let him 
know. 
 
And I add: 
 
-We will be here for three days in case you 
need help, but then we must return to bring 
fresh meat to our families. 
 
In the morning he woke up early in fear of what 
was coming. Again he would have to go alone 
to meet this time a lot of gloomy sorcerers. It 
was more difficult for the occasion to help any 
of them as he did with Lioren and thus establish 
contact. 
 
Halimink gave him the latest recommendations 
and to give him confidence he insisted that they 
were human like us, but his voice didn't seem to 
be very convincing. 
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He walked slowly until he left the group far 
behind, he was absolutely alone again, only his 
own footsteps were heard, a gentle breeze and 
the songs of some birds. 
 
The forest began to thin until it disappeared 
almost completely, being replaced by a large 
meadow. That made him feel even more 
exposed and insecure. 
 
He stopped at noon to eat pieces of meat they 
had cooked the night before, and he was 
already missing the taste of the fish, finding the 
taste of that guanaco meat too strong and the 
consistency seemed like a dry leather. 
 
He wondered how much would be missing, 
because according to the Selk'nam the camp 
was only a few hours away, but he could only 
advance to a third of what a giant hunter did 
and did not want to find himself walking at night 
through the witch country. 
 
That made him hurry the steps. 
 
The path was lost in the distance of the 
grassland, which with the wind fluttered as if it 
were the sea, which made him think he was 
sailing in his canoe. In a moment he saw 
something like trees along the way in the 
distance. As they approached, the figures of 
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several people were defined. He stopped and 
hesitated to continue, but he knew he watched 
for them and if they had wanted to harm him 
they would not have been slow to reach him. So 
he took a deep breath and kept moving, this 
time slowly. 
 
Each time the figures became clearer. They 
were dressed in soft guanaco skins, were 
almost two meters tall, and were dressed in 
headdresses that identified them as shamans. 
He was only a hundred meters away and could 
guess on their faces the ritual paintings and the 
great bearing and wise look of those Haush. He 
walked at a slow pace until being a short 
distance from them, they turned and began to 
walk from where they came from. 
 
Celipatencis understood that it was a clear 
gesture to follow them, because they also did it 
so as not to leave little Yamana behind.  
 
He followed them for a long time until he 
spotted the camp where they seemed to await 
at least half a hundred people, men and women, 
dressed ceremonially. 
They were arranged in a circle, which opened to 
let Celipatencis and his escort pass, and 
without saying a word they left him at the center 
of the group. 
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They all stared at him which made him feel a 
chill, but he was not afraid, there was 
something about them that told him they were 
waiting for him. Some murmurs were felt and 
one of them finally approached and said in the 
Yamana language: 
 
-We knew you were coming. 
 
-The prophet Tenenesk predicted the arrival of 
a great Shaman, but we did not expect him to 
be a child, but we agree that from your spirit 
you feel an unusual power, even greater than 
that felt from a prophet. 
 
-He also told us that you had a mission, but  in 
order to prove if you are really worthy you must 
climb the mountains of the East Island and meet 
him there. Only a few have succeeded, and 
among all the living Haush only Tenenesk has 
done. We will take you to him. 
 
They climbed a hill, and the sun was going 
down behind them and the sky began to glow 
with intense reddish colors, and suddenly, upon 
reaching the top, he saw a huge ocean that 
opened before him. 
 
He had reached the end of the great island, and 
beyond it was possible to see in the distance an 
island of high and green mountains. 
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It was the Island of the East, which would later 
be called Island of the States. 
 
Then he remembered that he had no canoe.  
 
A Haush told him to sit down and that he should 
ascend to the highest summit of the island, but 
in the spiritual world. That island which was 
called by the Haush as "Jaius", and was 
crowned by an extraordinarily rocky and rugged 
mountain range, almost always surrounded by a 
mysterious fog. 
 
In the spiritual world it was represented as the 
“mountain range of the roots” or “Keoin Hurr”. 
Beyond in the infinite was the center of the East 
or "Wintek", which was considered as "the 
matrix of everything that exists."  
 
It was considered that from that mountain a 
great shamanic power could be obtained, as 
long as the boiling sea that surrounded it could 
be crossed and access the top of the terrible 
Root Mountain Range, because Pémaulk, the 
source of universal power resided above. 
 
There he understood, he had to meet Tenenesk 
in that field and face him in a terrible battle. 
This time he doubted he would be able to defeat 
him, since he was the greatest shaman on the 
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Big Island, the largest among this town of 
almost mythological beings. 
 
But he had no choice, he removed his 
headdress, painted his face and began to 
meditate, while the Haush lit a fire because 
night was already falling. 

 

XXVII LA TRAVESÍA  

 
He began his meditation, closed his eyes and 
slowly reappeared before him the island, but 
this time in the spiritual world.  
 
But before he saw around him how the spirits of 
the shamans who accompanied him shone from 
a diaphanous light and projected rays that 
submerged themselves in the earth, 
interconnected with each other and rose to the 
stars impregnated to this land of sorcerers of a 
very high level of spiritual energy, born from 
this interaction between men and earth a new 
way of life. 
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Then he re-focused on his objective and 
detached himself from his physical body by 
initiating a smooth flight across the seething 
sea to the East Island without difficulty.  
 
He easily reached the shore and thought it was 
not going to be difficult to reach the highest 
peak where he assumed Tenenesk was waiting 
for him. 
 
But as soon as he climbed his flight to ascend 
the steep slope of the mountain, an 
indescribable force of gravity threw him to the 
ground. 
 
Then he had no choice but to start the arduous 
task of climbing inch by inch. 
 
He climbed several ravines until he reached an 
almost vertical wall. 
 
With hands and feet he clung to the rock and 
thought it was impossible to climb. 
But he remembered the importance of his 
mission and using the maximum concentration 
he managed to reach an edge while a strong 
wind seemed that at any moment he was going 
to make him fall. 
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He kept ascending always on the verge of 
falling apart. 
 
But after hours of fighting, he reached the top, 
falling flat on his face. 
 
His exhaustion was such that he already lost 
any confrontation with the mythical Tenenesk.  
 
But when he raised his head he realized that 
there was no one there. 
 
I was only on that high plateau whipped by the 
wind. 
 
But he instinctively looked up at the sky 
because he felt that something very big hung 
over him and saw something surprising:  
 
It was a huge cone-shaped mountain that lay 
suspended in the air at a great height, but the 
most surprising thing was that it was turned 
upside down, that is, the pointed top pointed 
down and the base looked at the sky on which a 
thick forest. 
 
Was Tenenesk waiting for you up there? 
Even if she managed to climb to the top of the 
mountain her inverted slope made her 
impossible to climb 



 
65 

But if Tenenesk went up there should be a way, 
he thought. 
  
He ran in circles jumping as high as possible 
but barely separated a few inches from the 
ground. 
 
But in his eagerness he did not realize that his 
spiritual body had begun to glow until a strong 
beam came out of him connecting with the great 
energy that enveloped that magical place.  
 
And he felt his mind melt with a higher 
consciousness and that his spirit became part 
of the island and the mountain in the air . 
 
Then he was wrapped in a blanket of flaming 
rays, separating from the ground and flying, 
reaching in a few moments the area of the 
upper forest, in whose center, floating on the 
top of a tree, was Tenenesk. Then he 
approached him hoping to start a monumental 
shamanic struggle. But instead Tenenesk 
looked at him and in a soft and deep voice said:  
 
 -I dreamed of a place without forests or 
animals and everything was covered with 
stones where strange beasts roamed. 
 
-And men struggled to feed them with a poison 
that they took from deep within the earth. 
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And they fought and killed each other for the 
possession of that poison, which once on the 
surface killed everything in its path and when it 
was poured into the sea left it turned into a 
cemetery of corpses. 
 
-These beasts burned him in their stomachs 
turning the air into a black cloud that made the 
same men sick and slowly turned the earth into 
a hot desert. 
 
-I think this dream has to do with the great 
disturbance that the spiritual world has had and 
what is about to happen. 
 
-I also knew of the arrival of a great shaman 
from the southern channels. That's why I went 
up here. Only someone with great spiritual 
power would be able to get here. 
 
Then Celipatencis told him about his mission 
and asked: 
 
- Why me, a little Yamana child, was the one 
chosen by the Great Whale? 
 
Tenenesk replied:  
-In the south is purity. Since ancient times men 
have traveled south looking for it.  
-And the Yámanas are the southernmost 
inhabitants of the world, so it is not surprising 
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that you were the chosen one and simply your 
mission demands a great deal of urgency, so 
you could not wait for you to grow and mature.  
 
And continued: 
-I think that the Great Whale was very wise to 
join us, because to seek and gather in a council 
in the earthly world the shamans of the south is 
an extraordinarily difficult mission.  
 
-But in the spiritual world they emit enormous 
energy so they are easily identifiable on this 
plane. 
 
-That is why we must unite our powers right 
now and start a journey to summon the 
shamans to come to the council. Together I see 
it as possible to achieve as it will be a journey 
full of dangers through an unknown world where 
we are likely to find dark spirits that can kill us 
if we face them. 
  
Then Celipatencis looked north and saw how 
the ocean lit up with the spirits of the sea and 
how they interwoven a bright net that 
completely enveloped the seabed. 
 
Then he looked back at the great island and 
everything was covered in spiritual light. But 
where the Haush shamans were, strong beams 
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were projected that gave a noticeable vigor to 
that network. 
 
And again he saw himself and Tenenesk how 
they both produced an emission of flashes and 
rays that bathed an area of miles around a 
great spiritual energy. 
 
Then Tenenesk rose through the air and 
Celipatencis followed. 
  
At high speed his trip first reached the north 
coast of the great island. 
  
 They guessed the presence of living beings by 
the irradiation of energy of their spirits. Flocks 
of birds of light crossed their path.  
 
They flew over a Selk’nam camp and it was 
clearly seen how an energy network was fed 
between its members that fed and joined the 
other living beings of plants or animals that 
surrounded them. 
 
Tenenesk said: 
  
- We must cross the great strait and we must try 
to remember the path that we have taken, 
because back to our physical bodies we must 
make the reverse route. 
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They flew over the great strait.  
 
Tenenesk mentioned that he didn't know 
anything about what was on the other side. I 
only knew what was told in old mythological 
tales and that they should be alert.  
 
They reached the north bank and Celipatencis 
felt a strong presence to the west. 
 
They went there flying over a mountain range 
until they reached a large archipelago.  
  
On one of the northernmost islands there was a 
powerful spiritual light 
They approached and Celipatencis said: 
  
- It's the northern cannibals! 
The glow came from a shop where two figures 
were guessed: 
One lay on the floor and the other kneeling at 
his side was the source of the light.  
 
Tenenesk said: 
-The light comes from a shaman who assists 
the death of an old man. 
  
Both were absorbed watching the show. 
 
Suddenly they witnessed at the exact moment 
of death, how the spiritual body separated from 
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the physical body and opened its eyes to the 
spiritual world for a few moments and then with 
the help of the shaman's energy its aura was 
incorporated into the energy network that 
surrounds everything living and that 
interconnects with the stars and the entire 
universe. 
 
It disappeared as well as the energetic 
individuality that had been contained by that 
body and that mind, and now became part of 
the All, which was now enriched with the 
energetic power that the old man had cultivated 
during his earthly life. 
 
Then the Shaman caught the presence of the 
spirits of the Haush and the Yamana. He turned 
his head and looked at them. 
 
Celipatencis had never seen anything as 
beautiful as those deep and kind eyes.  
 
Then she asked them who they were. 
 
Tenenesk told him that a Shaman Haush and a 
Yamana. 
 
- A southern cannibal! - she replied. 
- We are not cannibals like you! - Celipatencis 
snapped. 
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- U.S. Niether! - Shaman Kaweshkar replied 
angrily. 
 
Tenenesk told her about the important mission 
and she understood immediately because he 
had also perceived the disturbance. 
Then Tenenesk asked him to help them rise as 
high as possible and thus find the rest of the 
shamans. 
 
Then both reached a great height until they left 
the atmosphere and when they looked at the 
land they discovered thousands of sparkling 
points, both at sea and on the ground, which 
seemed to be more concentrated towards the 
south. 
 
Tenenesk said each of them was a shaman. 
 
They decided to go to summon only the most 
brilliant. 
 
They discovered that the territory south of the 
great island was very vast and that it widened 
as they moved north. 
 
For a long period they were contacting the 
shamans, some who inhabited the tangled 
archipelagos and canals, and others the forests 
or plains of the east. 
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They arrived at a place where there were no 
longer archipelagos and contacted a Shaman 
Reche, who warned them of caution when going 
too far north because there was a town that 
practiced human sacrifices, worshiped the sun 
and subjected the tribes that invaded , and that 
all that suffering generated dark spirits that 
damaged the fragile matrix of the spiritual 
world. 
  
Tenenesk understood the risk, because if an 
evil spirit interfered with the network of light, 
they could suffer the disconnection of both the ir 
spirits disappearing which would be worse than 
death. 
 
But they had to move as far north as possible 
so that the largest number of peoples could be 
represented in the council.  
 
They were noticing how the landscape became 
more and more arid and as far north there were 
whirlpools of darkness that seemed to swallow 
the matrix of light. 
  
As it became increasingly risky to move forward 
they decided to return, but first they had to find 
a place to hold the council.  
 
It would have to be a pristine, high and 
energetic place. 
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Shaman Reche had told them about the Ayün 
valley. 
  
It was nestled in the center of a ring of 
volcanoes, on a steep plateau in which there 
were several lagoons surrounded by ancient 
trees called pewen. 
 
Once this was done they returned to their 
bodies that awaited them in the earthly world.  

 
 
 
 

XXVIII  EL VALLE DE AYÜN 

 
 
Celipatencis opened his eyes and it was already 
dawn, but he discovered that the Haush had 
built an improvised tent to protect it from the 
cold and the wind. 
 
Then he was taken back to the camp where he 
saw with surprise and pleasure a familiar face.  
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"I owe you that you helped me with the shoort 
so I came to see that you are safe," said Lioren.  
 
That day he rested and ate. 
 
At dusk he was approached by a Haush whom 
he had seen several times doing different  kinds 
of work and had not attracted his attention.  
 
-I'm Tenenesk. 
Celipatencis did not find the greatest Shaman 
prophet of the Great Island. In fact, he was very 
young, but he did have that rimbombant and 
solemn way of speaking that he showed in the 
spiritual world. 
 
With sign language he said: 
  
-We need to plan our trip as soon as possible.  
 
And without giving time for more presentations, 
he continued: 
 
- Come with me, I have something to show you.  
 
A few steps Tenenesk had made a recreation 
with land of the territory they had traveled at 
night. 
 
And said: 
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-The land of the north is like the big island. To 
the east there are great plains very good for the 
rapid displacement of a Haush, and to the west  
there are hundreds of islands and channels very 
conducive for a Yámana to sail from the sea.  
 
-That is why I think we should separate and 
meet again in the Ayün valley, and on the trip 
everyone should pick up the shamans who are 
on the road. 
 
-Those who are north of Ayün will come alone. 
 
-But there's a problem. First we must cross the 
strait. Never has a Haush or Selk'nam done it, 
we don't have canoes and although we had 
them, I don't think I'm able to get on one. The 
fact of separating myself from the earth and 
balancing on the cold and deep waters terrifies 
me. 
 
Celipatencis could not believe the face of fear 
that obscured the haughty countenance of the 
greatest prophet of the land of sorcerers.  
 
  -Don't be afraid, I will build a canoe big 
enough to fit both of us. Also remember that I 
am a Yamana of the sea. 
 
Suddenly a voice was heard from behind.  
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"It will have to be bigger because we will be 
three," said Lioren. 
 
After resting and feeding for two days they 
began the hike to the strait being accompanied 
by ten Haush. 
 
They advanced along the meadows without 
separating too much from the sea. It was about 
reaching a point where it was said that the land 
beyond was closer, and it was thought that 
there was a land bridge there that at low tide 
allowed to cross walking to the other shore, 
until a cataclysm destroyed it.  
 
During the trip he quickly learned the language 
of the rest of the company. 
 
After three weeks of arduous trip they camped 
on the banks of the strait and Celipatencis 
began the construction of the canoe.  
 
 He went with several Haush to a nearby grove 
and for three days they dedicated themselves to 
the construction of the boat. 
 
The Yámana canoe was built with Cypress or 
Coihue bark and three people took part to 
remove it from the chosen tree. One was tied to 
a rope whose opposite end was thrown on a 
strong branch, being pulled by the other two, 
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lifting it up in a vile, thus reaching the upper 
part of the tree, from there the cuts were made 
to detach the bark. Three pieces were thus 
obtained that would later be molded with stones 
and fire. Then, with bone drills, perforations 
were made along the edges that served to sew 
the pieces between them, leaving two at the 
sides and another at the bottom as a keel. 
Finally, the construction was reinforced with 
reeds that were located transversely and the 
canoe with mud and grease was caulked and 
waterproofed. 
 
Celipatencis had to build a larger canoe than 
usual to support the weight of the giants of the 
great island. 
 
They loaded supplies and the best skins. 
Tenenesk wore his feather headdress and his 
bow and arrows as they had to hunt to feed 
during the long journey. Lioren also had his own 
as he felt responsible for providing food for 
Celipatencis. 
 
They lit a fire in the canoe and the little boy 
climbed with pleasure because for a Yamana 
his canoe was almost like his house.  
 
But neither Tenenesk nor Lioren seemed 
interested in embarking. 
 



 
78 

Rather from their faces a face of almost childish 
fear appeared, as if about to fall into tears and 
sobs. 
 
Then Celipatencis began to give them 
confidence: 
 
-Come on, you are the tallest and strongest 
hunters in the south, nothing will happen to you.  
And he remembered his experience at Cape 
Horn. 
- There's a fool who will take care of us!  
 
 - For real? - Tenenesk was glad. 
 
- If I fall into the water she will rescue me? 
Lioren asked. 
 
-Yes, do not fear and go up- although I doubted 
that Tonina that saved his life would have given 
that gigantic rodeo to the great island to follow 
him. 
 
And trembling with fear, they went up to the 
canoe. 
 
-Now they have to be seated and still -said 
Celipatencis-, first I will row and then we will 
take turns because a long navigation awaits us. 
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Little Yamana thought it was incredible to be 
the chief of these haughty hunters.  
 
He began rowing and the sea was calm, they 
said goodbye to the rest of the Haush, agreeing 
to be waiting for the return of the travelers, and 
to celebrate the arrival they would light fires. 
 
They went deeper and deeper into the sea and 
the canoe began to sway as a result of the 
currents and waves becoming stronger as they 
approached the center of the strait.  
 
The faces of fear of Tenenesk and Lioren 
became panic. 
  
They began to move standing up screaming.  
 
They looked like real scared children, this 
threatened the stability of the canoe.  
 
As much as Celipatencis tried to calm them, 
they seemed to totally lose their mind.  
 
But suddenly a fool jumped on the canoe, 
perplexing everyone. 
He reappeared doing incredible pirouettes in 
the air. 
  
Then Celipatencis noticed a deep cut in his 
dorsal fin. 
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It was her! 
 
Then he shouted: 
 
- Sit both, there is the protective fool!  
 
Then the giants miraculously calmed down.  
 
And the boy threw a rope. 
But this time Zasaret had recruited two brisk 
killer whales being quickly taken to the other 
shore. 
 
Before landing on a beach Celipatencis thanked 
with a touch to the tonina for saving his life 
twice. 
 
They walked towards a column of smoke that 
was not far from there. 
They approached and saw a group waiting for 
them. 
 
They arrived where they were and were very 
similar to the Selk’nam in size but dressed in 
different ways. 
 
One of them came forward and identified.  
 
Surprisingly the language, although different, 
was understandable by Tenenesk and Lioren.  
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It was Shaman Aonikenk who had been 
contacted on the spiritual journey. 
 
They had decided that at that point they should 
separate. 
 
Lioren and Celipatencis would board the canoe 
again and begin traveling west until they 
reached the great sea, and Tenenesk would 
continue by land along with the Aonikenk.  
 
They agreed to meet in the Ayün valley and 
communicate on each full moon night in the 
spiritual world. 
 
Then the Yámana and the young Selk’nam 
boarded the canoe and began the journey. They 
were helped by two killer whales and the tonina.  
 
At the end of each day they arrived at some 
protected bay. 
 
Tonina worried about catching fish she dumped 
inside the canoe so they didn't lack food.  
 
On the third day the killer whales were replaced 
by two others resting. 
 
Tonina, however, did not leave them alone 
except when she went out to hunt fish.  
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Thus they advanced until facing the dreaded 
Pacific coast. 
 
The waves rose several meters so they decided 
to wait one night before continuing.  
 
That night was a full moon, so he started a 
trance to meet Tenenesk. 
 
Then it rose and it was not difficult to find the 
enormous aura. 
 
They got together and Tenenesk said his 
physical body was fine but his spirit suf fered a 
great nostalgia for feeling the embrace of his 
own land, feeling uprooted. 
 
Celipatencis also felt the same since he left 
Lapataia and entered the land, but he had 
become accustomed to that sad feeling, which 
added to the fact that he missed his parents 
very much. Sometimes when everyone slept, he 
cried in secret, without anyone listening, 
because he thought he shouldn't show 
weakness. 
 
Then before returning to his body he decided to 
explore to the north and saw that after crossing 
a stretch in front of the open sea you could 
enter the huge archipelago full of protected 
canals. 
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The next morning there was excellent weather 
and they decided to leave. 
 
The killer whales quickly took the canoe and 
when they were going to start crossing the most 
dangerous stretch they were surrounded by 
dozens of whales of different species that 
accompanied the difficult passage. 
 
Then they kept moving until a column of smoke 
led them to the bottom of a bay. 
 
Celipatencis had heard chilling stories about the 
terrible cannibals, but after knowing that 
Shaman Kaweshkar spiritually, he thought that 
his fears were not real again, as they were 
regarding the giants of the Great Island.  
 
They reached the shore and she was waiting for 
them, with a group of navigators, with their 
canoes Prepared for the trip. Everyone was 
amazed to see the giant of Lioren, and how they 
were seconded by an army of cetaceans. 
 
They started the tour and sailed for several 
days. Zasaret in turn had recruited more killer 
whales to help the small fleet of canoes. 
 
After spending a very hectic stretch, the 
Kaweshkar warned that it could no longer be 
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followed by sea, because beyond that it would 
be necessary to go out to the open sea.  
 
Then they headed for the coast and went up the 
river. 
 
That river brought very little current so it was 
not difficult to trace it. They reached a point 
where they had to descend from the canoes by 
dragging them on muddy ground. Zasaret 
understood that he had to make a big detour to 
receive the squad on the other side.  
The Selk'nam took the rope and began to pull 
hard, quickly leaving the rest of the group 
behind. Thus they arrived at a beach that faced 
a large salt water lake, on whose eastern shore 
there was a beautiful glacier.  
 
Shaman Kaweshkar said that this step or 
isthmus was used to trade with the Chonos, 
canoeists from the north, as it was not possible 
to surround the great peninsula that entered the 
stormy open sea. 
 
Here they would resume the trip by sea.  
 
They restarted the crossing, and on the way 
they were picking up other shamans waiting for 
them. 
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Until they arrived at the end of the sea routes, 
where there was no choice but to continue on 
foot. 
 
A group of at least one hundred people had 
been summoned. They decided to leave the 
canoes to the shelter of a toqui of the sector. 
 
They started the walk through an incredible 
forest of giant trees. 
 
 I was amazed by the variety of animals and 
plants that appeared, most of them I had never 
seen. 
 
In this case the locals told them that it was a 
forest of lawenes. 
 
They were trees that populated almost the 
entire valley. 
 
They advanced for several weeks until they 
reached a freshwater lake. 
 
In his spiritual contacts with Tenenesk, he had 
told him that after a difficult passage through 
the mountain range he had already arrived in 
the Ayün valley and that strange people had 
arrived from the north, there was even one that 
had departed from an island beyond the great 
ocean, which he called Rapa Nui. Celipatencis 
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and Tenenesk had not contacted him on the 
spiritual journey, so he would also have been 
entrusted in the mission by the spirit of the 
Great Whale. 
 
They went along that lake until they reached an 
abrupt mountain, which they had to climb up a 
narrow path. 
 
They reached the top and rested next to a 
beautiful tree, and from there it was a hill with a 
flat top, whose broad plateau had several 
lagoons surrounded by pewenes. It was the 
Ayün Valley. 
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XXIX  EL CONCILIO DE 

SHAMANES 

 
 

Cepilatencis felt like the power of that place 
made it reconnect to the earth. It was as if the 
ground communicated directly with his own 
nation, so far away now. 
 
That young pewen they were before seemed to 
welcome them, being perhaps the portal to 
enter this sacred place. He touched his trunk 
and felt his vitality connect with heaven and 
earth. 
 
Arriving upstairs he saw a large camp where 
there were hundreds of stores. 
 
They wandered people from the most different 
cultures. 
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Celipatencis looked with total amazement at 
this diversity of characters, but undoubtedly the 
one who grabbed the most looks was his friend 
Lioren, with his magnificent bearing and angular 
features. 
 
What caught his attention were also the 
complex clothing of most of the contestants.  
 
The standard clothing of a Yamana only 
consisted of a flap of skin on the back or 
"tuweaki", which allowed the fire in front of him 
to radiate better against the naked body. They 
did have the precaution of greasing it inside to 
increase its useful life. They also used a 
loincloth and leather sandals. They also 
protected themselves from the intense cold by 
smearing the body with a mixture of fish oil and 
burnt berry red powder. 
 
  He was acclimatized to extreme cold, so at 
that latitude he felt tremendous heat, so he did 
not understand how some of those who were 
there complained of cold and covered 
themselves with everything they had at hand.  
 
The caravan of the sea had taken more than 
seven months to make the trip.  
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 The summer had ended and autumn let the 
temperatures decrease, which in that high 
valley in winter even left it covered with snow.  
 
Suddenly Tenenesk approached them and 
cheerfully hugged the first three travelers.  
 
Tenenesk explained to them that the Reches 
had exceptionally organized the feeding and 
maintenance of the council, since they had a 
very complex social order, which also allowed 
them in times of war against the Empire of the 
Sun that tried to invade from the north, to erect 
a single large army, and when they fought to 
defend the land, they called themselves 
Mapuche. In fact, thanks to them the advance of 
that Empire had stopped, keeping those who 
lived further south safe. 
 
Then Tenenesk took them to the store they had 
prepared for Celipatencis. It was located in the 
center of the camp and at the entrance was the 
symbol that identified it as that of the head of 
the council. 
 
And Tenenesk exclaimed: 
- Here is Celipatencis, the shaman of the 
South!- repeating the phrase in several 
languages, that the wise and prophet Haush 
was already learning quickly, being in turn 
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translated in other languages by others from the 
contestants. 
 
And everyone turned to look at him in 
amazement. 
 
Celipatencis had already become accustomed 
to his appearance, so he did not notice the 
impact caused by the total and absolute 
translucency of his skin that allowed him to see 
the running of his blood, and the soft glow of his 
soul. 
 
So too were the skins that covered those 
foreigners, since a good part of those who were 
there used fabrics with colorful designs.  
 
In fact, Tenenesk had had to challenge the rest 
to a shamanic encounter to prove that he was 
really one of the two spirits who summoned this 
council, because at first glance he seemed to 
the rest to be a primitive man. 
 
Now his voice was very respected because with 
great ease he had imposed on the encounter.  
 
That is why everyone looked forward to the 
arrival of Shaman Yamana from the sea. 
 
When presented, everyone raised a great 
ovation that lasted several minutes.  
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Celipatencis could not believe that he was the 
center of all that attention and reminded him 
again of the great responsibility that fell on his 
shoulders. 
 
Then they decided to rest only a couple of days 
of the long trip, because the harsh winter was 
already approaching, and it would be very 
difficult for many of the northern arrivals to 
endure a snowy frost. 
 
Word spread about the time when the council 
would begin and many groups began to perform 
rituals and songs of meditation, which despite 
being executed by shamans from distant 
cultures and in dissimilar languages, when 
heard in unison seemed to harmonize creating a 
Evocative and beautiful choir.  
 
On the night of the council the sky was 
absolutely clean, which allowed to clearly see 
the starry sky vault. There was a warm breeze, 
and the birds and nocturnal animals kept a 
reverential silence, so only the soft beating of 
the foliage of the imposing forest of pewenes 
that hugged the ceremony with their ancestral 
silhouettes was heard. 
 
Shamans were placed around the main lagoon 
of that valley, which was about three hundred 
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meters in diameter, which allowed everyone to 
see each other. 
 
Despite being very small, Celipatencis stood out 
in the dark because of the soft glow that broke 
from his body, which was reflected in the lagoon 
along with the stars. 
 
Tenenesk told him to stand up to tell everyone 
to start the meditation. 
He did so in Yámana, and Tenenesk was 
responsible for translating into the languages 
he already knew, which in turn were translated 
into other languages by others. 
 
And everyone put on their headdresses and 
adopted the meditation positions typical of the 
shamanism of each people. 
 
Then one of the shamans from the north began 
to play a delicate melody in a thick ceremonial 
cane flute called moxeño, which was added by 
the Kultrunes of the Machis and drums, and the 
singing in different languages. 
 
A chorus of voices and instruments began to be 
created that, despite being very diverse, 
seemed to have been rehearsed tirelessly as it 
flowed with absolute harmony and coordination.  
 



 
93 

This helped everyone to enter into shamanic 
trance, creating a glow to the center of the 
lagoon that represented the fusion of the 
consciences of each of them. Something like a 
collective thinking was configured, thanks to the 
sum of all the powers of the attending shamans. 
 
Mountains and trees were replacing their 
physical appearance to show their spiritual 
identity. 
 
That glow was increasing its brightness and 
began to rise. 
 
It rose above the mountains and continued 
climbing until it could cover a large part of the 
planet in a glance. Both oceans were clearly 
visible, and at its center the triangle of land that 
ended at the furnace cape. 
 
They returned in time to the origins, and from 
the earth sprang a diaphanous spiritual light, 
which was mixed with beautiful green tones of 
the earth and blue of the sea. 
But at one time, far to the north, and almost to 
the other side of the planet, they discovered 
that darkness began to beget slowly. 
 
She came from the men who were abandoning 
the path of the spirit.  
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And they saw how they faced and killed each 
other for thousands, how they bent nature.  
As warlike empires arose that enslaved 
conquered peoples to build stone temples and 
tombs for the hierarchs of each warrior culture.  
 
There was so much pain. 
 
 Horrendous struggles ensued throughout the 
north for thousands of years, becoming a world 
of evil and wandering spirits. Men had almost 
lost their connection to the universal energy 
matrix, and when they died, the soul that could 
not be channeled to the All disappeared forever. 
 
They also saw how some kind prophets 
emerged trying to stop this maelstrom of 
destruction, but also how their teachings were 
turned into religions, which in the hands of 
powerful priests were transformed into more 
wars, in order to forcefully impose their 
doctrines. 
 
But they also realized that South America was 
one of the few places where darkness had not 
yet arrived. 
 
However, they saw how the empire to the north, 
of the worshipers of the sun, tried to invade the 
south, being stopped by the Mapuche, who, 
despite knowing the art of war, only practiced it 
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to defend the earth and its spirit, returning to 
become Reches, men of purity, once each 
conflict is over. 
 
Everyone imagined that the threat for which the 
council had been convened was a new and 
terrible incursion of that empire, but far to the 
north, on the other side of the eastern ocean 
began to drop drops of evil, which began to 
stain black The central area of America. 
 
 He felt a great shudder to realize that the 
spiritual journey of the council had already 
reached the present time and for a moment he 
let himself be panicked and almost abandoned 
the meditation, but Tenenesk, with his great 
experience reassures him, and using his 
abilities prophetic, he channeled the united 
powers of the Shamans on a journey to the 
future. 
 
Then, with dread, they saw how those drops 
were transforming into a black storm that began 
to fall on the south, and a huge dark wave 
began to sweep away everything in its path.  
 
And the men of the north came from the sea 
and burned the sacred forests, razed the 
forests, filled the ocean with blood, killing the 
thinking beings of the sea almost to extinction, 
and killing the brothers of the sea with poison 
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and firearms. land. And next to them a mist of 
disease that was infecting the few survivors, 
dying the last Yamana, the last Selk’nam, the 
last Haush, the last Aonikenk ...  
 
And the men of the North created terrible 
weapons that killed all life miles away, and the 
blue-green planet turned gray and dead. 
 
 
They all opened their eyes. 
 
Disengaged faces implied that there was no 
way out of destiny. The forces of darkness were 
too powerful. 
 
But they had to warn their respective peoples to 
prepare to keep in the south at least one light of 
spirituality for the coming times.  
 
And they closed a secret and desperate pact. 
 
The next morning, the camp quickly began to 
rise. 
 
The Reches had gathered and seemed 
determined to become Mapuche forever facing 
evil, forgetting about their past Reche, 
becoming a warrior people until the end of time.  
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Celipatencis started with Lioren and the other 
shamans he had picked up, the return trip, 
which promised to be very painful because it 
would take place during the winter. 
 
After several months of long and sad journey 
they finally reached the entrance of the strait, 
and as they toured it they spread the word of 
the return of the great shaman from the south, 
lighting bonfires on the banks warning of the 
momentous event. 
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XXX  CHONOS 

 
 

Par Diez!, finally for the holy mother, is it 
possible that it is true? 
 
Fernao Magalhais's face lit up, erasing for a 
moment the marks of the innumerable hardships 
he had suffered since he came up with the 
crazy idea of finding a step to the other sea, 
during the long meetings he had had with his 
geographer and astronomer friend Ruy from 
Faleiro. 
 
He had endured that his own King Manuel of 
Portugal denied him the possibility of making 
his trip, calling him crazy, being forced to honor 
a foreign king like Emperor Carlos V, even 
having to cast his name. 
 
  The whole trip had been under the prowl of 
riots, disease and hunger. He had had to keep 
himself as a prisoner aboard the ship since he 
sailed from Seville, fearing that on landing he 
would be left to his fate in those wild confines. 
 
But when after three days Duarte Barbosa 
returned, in command of the small exploration 
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vessels, with the hopeful news that they had not 
found any barrier that prevented them from 
continuing to enter that wide arm of the sea, 
everything seemed worthwhile. 
 
And instructed to lift anchors. 
 
Cautiously, the flotilla began to enter the broad 
canal, constantly controlling the depth, while its 
coasts were carefully mapped. 
 
At nightfall an overwhelming spectacle 
appeared: 
 
Thousands of fires burned all over the coast. 
 
Then Fernao Magalhais exclaimed 
- This is a land of fires! 
 
And the scribe quickly reflected in the 
navigation chart he was drawing, the name 
"Tierra del Fuego." 
 
 
Celipatencis felt that sensation of shivering in 
the spiritual world as never before, left the store 
and saw how three gigantic canoes that had 
huge wings of albatrosses, which seemed to 
inflate with the wind, moving these imposing 
moles to move. And over them he saw men with 
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dark countenance whose empty eyes seemed to 
have no soul. 
 
And crying he said. 
-We were late. 
-They are already here. 
-They are already here. 
 
 
 
On November 20, 1520, the Strait of Magellan 
was discovered. 
 
At that time the discovery of America had 
awakened in Europe ruthless eagerness to 
seize the riches of the new world. It was the 
opportunity for many to obtain land, gold and 
vassals with little effort, breaking through with 
the sword and strength. 
 
In addition, millennia of wars made them 
owners of a great military cunning that allowed 
them to dominate these peaceful villages with 
few soldiers. 
 
But that had begun a disastrous rivalry between 
Portugal and Spain. 
 
To avoid the risk of starting a war the monarchs 
decided, through the mediation of the Pope, to 
simply split the planet Earth in two.  
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From the Azores islands to the south they would 
be for Portugal, and from them to the north, 
from Spain, being able to conquer and subdue 
the Indians, exploit the land and steal the gold 
they will find in the respective partitions. 
 
And in 1532 the first Spaniards arrived in Chile, 
but clashed with the iron resistance of the 
Mapuche, which prevented the invasion to the 
south for a long time. 
 
But by sea they managed to overcome that 
barrier by reaching the Europeans in the Chiloé 
area. 
 
The first canoe villages affected by that 
influence were the inhabitants of the Chonos 
Archipelago, so their early extinction practically 
did not allow them to know their culture.  
 
While the wolves and the farmers began to take 
the land and the sea, treating the original 
inhabitants as if they were an inferior species.  
 
Sometimes they kidnapped a young woman and 
then left her on a desert island to starve to 
death. 
 
Others hired professional hunters and paid for 
every dead Selk'nam. 
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The story is known that once a farmer wanted to 
apologize to the ancient inhabitants of 
Patagonia for having usurped their lands and 
invited them to a banquet. The meat was 
poisoned and died by hundreds, men, women 
and children. 
 
And the centuries passed and the memory was 
erased. 
 
 The Mapuche forgot their Reche origin, the 
southern peoples became extinct as culture and 
the spiritual and natural world began their long 
agony. 
 
But the pact had been made, and it took five 
hundred years for a descendant to be called to 
fulfill the mission. 
 
It all started in a strange dream, 
Juan Sebastián's dream ...  

Fin 
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Author's Note: 
 

Was the southernmos t  t own in  the wor ld  ca l l ed Yámana o r  Yagán?  
 
 
" I  gave these nat ives  the  name Yahgan because i t  was  convenient .  The Murray  Nar rows ,  nea r  
which our  Miss ion was  es tab l i shed,  ca l l ed by  the nat i ves  Yahg a,  may  be cons idered the cent re  
o f  the i r  land and the l anguage  as  spoken there  was  t hat  wh ich I  lea rned,  and i t s  pures t  fo rm,  
be ing the mean between i t s  var ie t ies  spoken Southward,  Eas tward and Wes tward.  Fo r  these 
reasons  Yahgan seemed a su i tab le  name,  and  is  now known everywhere" .  

 
 
 
 

                         Joaquín Ipinza 


