Legends from Argentina
TERRORMANÍA     
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We are students of third degree of “VICENTE FORESTIERI’S SCHOOL”. The college is located in Villa The Liberator, Córdoba City, Argentina.

We are going to tell you legends, listened in our neighborhood, which they are not going to let you sleep calm. They trapped us while we were listening from our companions, mothers and grandparents. Some of the legend arose in our district. Others are from Córdoba City. And perhaps others come from far away.

Is there any similar legend in your place?           [image: image2.jpg]



LEGEND OF “CRAZY MENDOZA”
The “Crazy Mendoza”was a football player who had a bakery.

When he had separated fromhis wife, he left everything and went to live in the street. So that he became a vagabond called “Crazy Mendoza”, who uses to ramble by the district.
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LEGEND OF THE BAD MAN
Once upon a time there was a bad man who mistreated all the animals that he raised.

He had a pregnant more that gave birth a black horse. While the small animal was growing, the man was mistreating it.

One day the horse began to speak and said: “When I die, I’ll come back to pick you up”. That afternoon the man took the horse to the river. He supported it in bewitched stone and cut its neck with an axe.
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On the following day, he went to river to see the horse, but it wasn’t there. So he thought that the current had taken it.
The some night the man opened a window from his home and saw the horse. It was showed its red eyes and whinnied: “hihihihihi!!!”. The man took his gun and shot the animal, but the bullets didn’t harm it. Then, they began to fight and finally the horse gained.
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LEGEND OF THE DEVILISH HOUSE

There was a “gaucho” who drinks “mate”alone. But one day, he got tired about his loneness and thought: “I want to drink mate with someone else, even if is the devil”.

After a while, a hand appeared behind the door and a voice said: “Give me mate”.
It was the devil! He stole his “mate”, and the poor “gaucho” never drinks “mate” again.

 Gaucho: Native from “La Pampa Argentina”

Mate”: Tradicional drink from Argentina, similar to tea. It is drink from special container, not cup.                                                                                                         
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THE LEGEND OF PAUL BUNYAN                                                            THE LEGEND OF BIGFOOT       .                                                             
                                                                                                                                                                                                          .
Some people say Paul was smaller than stadium,                                                             My favorite legend is Bigfoot               .  

but larger than your every day house. When he                                                                Bigfoot is half man half monkey          .   
was a baby, it took five storks to carry him to his                                                             One day a man was walking with         .                                                     

parents in Minnesota. He saved his ox, Babe                                                                    his dog. The man saw Bigfoot              . 

from drowning as a calf, and is said to have carved                                                          The next day the dog was on his          . 
Crater Lake out of a mountain in Oregon.                                                                         Front porcha and the dog’s leg             .
Another time he dragged his axe across the desert                                                            was hurt                                                .                                                     
and made the Grand Canyon. Babe’s horns were                                                                                                                            . 

said to have been so far apart, that it took a bird a                                                             MARK                                                 .
year to fly from one horn to the other. One day Babe                                                                                                                     . 

was hauling water from the Great Lakes to make                                                               Grade 4                                               .
some ice for skid roads at one of the logging camps.                                                         John Muir School                                .
Suddenly, the tank broke and ran towards the Gulf                                                             San Diego, California, USA              .        
ofMexico. So Paul, in order to stop a flood, dug a                                                                                                                          . 
channel for the water to flow through. The channel                                                                                                                        .
became the Mississippi River.As Paul tossed the dirt                                                                                                                     . 

to either side of the river, he formed two mountain                                                                                                                        .
chains – the Rocky Mountains, and the Allegheny                                                                                                                         . 

mountains. And that is the legend of Paul Bunyan.                                                                                                                        .
                                                                                                                                                                                                         . 
CASSANDRA                                                                                                                                                                                . 
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	I am Agor. I'm a Chinese dragon. We're extra special. 

Oban found me when I hatched from my birth egg. I've been with him ever since. He's very kind.
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He makes sure I have all the food I like - and he scratches me behind my ears. Uummmm... 

Sanjit plays tricks on me - but he's OK. We have fun together.


	 This report is by Payton  source: http://www.planetozkids.com/oban/agor2.htm
	I let him ride on my back, high over the mountains. 

If he's not holding on tightly I loop the loop - and he falls off! I always catch him.
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When you visit me again - bring food. I'll show you some games we can play.



The Precious Stone

Once upon a time there was a long and sweet fall. The traveler birds had arrived safely in the warm countries. They travel there every autumn to get as much warmness as they can.

But there they started to get old. The birds built a palace to have a home. They thought they wouldn’t be able to turn in our country again.

A chaffinch flew nearby a palace. There he saw a queen who had a ring with a precious stone. The stone was magic. The chaffinch took the magic stone bringing it to the birds’ palace. Suddenly, the birds got young. They were able to come back again.

Ever since, the traveler birds fly every autumn to Africa and in the spring they come back.
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