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There was once a handsome young warrior of the Desert
people whose name was Wayambah. He was tall and
Strong, and a skilful hunter. He chose a wife from another

tribe - the River people -which went against his own Desert
people advice.

How the turtle got its shell

That evening as the sun was setting, they began their
journey back to Wayambah's people. The journey took
many days and when they got back to the Desert people
they were not made welcome.

“Who is this woman you have brought with you?" the elders
asked?

“She is my wife” he replied.

“You are a foolish young man” the elder said, “The warriors
of the River people will not be pleased you have stolen one
of their woman. They will track you down and kill you. If we
try to defend you, there will be war.”

“We must punish you ourselves,” another of the elder said,
“Before her people come to look for you.” And they began to
throw their fighting sticks at him.
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‘his, Wayambah's descendants — the
iter and hardly ever venture onto the
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