THE WOOD PIGEON 



Like the other civilisations, the Maya created tales, legends, and fables in which interpret , in a unique way, the creation of the Universe and the laws of life. Today, this stories get us closer to the thoughts of what was one of the greatest people of Mesoamerica. The following is a legend which corresponds to the state of Yucatan, Mexico and is called La paloma torcaz.

Once upon a time there was a brave and strong warrior. He loved to go hunting and often chased through the woods after animals.

On one of his hunting trips, he reached a lake and saw a 

beautiful woman before him, rowing a boat. 

The warrior fell so much in love that he returned to the same spot many times to see her again. 

It was all in vain, all he saw were the gleaming waters of the lake. 

He asked for help to a witch, who told him:

—You will never see her again unless you turn yourself into a pigeon.

—I only want to see her again!

—If you become a pigeon you will never regain your 

human form.

—I only want to see her again!

—If that is what you want you shall have your desire.

The witch thrust a thorn into his neck and the young man became a pigeon. 

He flew up and went to the lake and settled on a branch. Soon, he saw the woman and, lay down by her feet and caressed her a thousand times. 

The woman took him in her hands and, petting him, took 

out the thorn from his neck. She should never have done it! The pigeon dropped his head and collapsed dead. Seeing this, the woman, in desperation thrust the same thorn into her neck and at once became a pigeon.

Since then, she has mourned the death of her pigeon.

THE END

Taken from Tales and legends of Ancient Yucatan by Emilio Abreu Gomez, published by the Fondo de Cultura Económica, Mexico.
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