Part of the first version goes like this-“Once upon a time in the Golden Age( the Age of Truth) our common ancestry of the Deopahari Budha, or the Old-Ones-From-The-Rock-Of-God, originated at a cave-rock called Dasvalatimajar Golo, or the Rolling-Stone-Ten-Times-kicked-And –Fallen-Down. The ancestors came out of that rock-cave (near Pelma) together with a male and a female spotted cow, with a black cow having a white spot on its heads and with a brown cow. As a yellow cow was coming out, the door to the cave shut. The Jujali (another clan-group, also called Jujali Gharti and said to have been the servants of the Deopahari Budha) came out at another place. All sons of the first father and mother were equal. The oldest son’s name was Sahi, the second son’s name was Pahi, the third’s Mici, the fourth’s Mirgem, and the fifth’s Bamath, the sixth’s Cirkey and the seventh’s Daranti. These seven sons moved from the Rolling-Stone-Ten-Times-Kicked-And-Fallen-Down, known shortly as Timajar to the Place-Of-The-Conifer, called Jampoj, (also near Pelma). There they stayed and lived, clearing the ground around them.”
 

The oral genealogy (vamshavali) of the Gharti from Taka goes like this-“From the clan of the gods a god emerged from a rock-cave under a waterfall, called Pimachare. There the god and a (human) woman recognized each other, and the woman became pregnant. From that time on, the god was no longer accepted by his father, mother and brothers. Then the new couple, man and wife, went to take their inheritance. The god said to his woman: ‘Don’t be afraid when I go and bring the inheritance.’ And he left her behind. And indeed, when he cane back with the divided inheritance of father, mother and brothers, which consisted of red, white, black and spotted cows, she was not afraid. But when green and tumeric-coloured cows arrived, she was frightened. So those cows returned and that is why nowadays cows of that kind do not exist. The divine parents also gave as dowry a servant to do the bodily work. They called that man Jujali, or bodyguard.”

“Taking their inheritance with them, they came to Lutabang(near Hukam) or Itching-Plain, and lived there. While they lived there, they suffered a lot from the itching of scabies.
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