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THE THIRD OF JULY, SOME Tl ME AFTER TEA, 500, 000 BC—
(anot her story about cavenen)
By Paul Lanbrecht

Bel ek had been gone for 8 nobons now, G ok thought.
The ground had thawed sonmewhat but it was still colder than
most sumrers.

G ok had been sniffing around the other females, and
t hey observed himfavorably for his closeness to the
massi ve, yet old and slowy crunbling Qg.

He had carved out the finest fillies for his harem
yet of the remaining femal es, G ok had eyed out one or two
which stirred himup in his |oins.

There was Mel ek. There was Rosen.
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Bot h had garlanded their matty oily hair with spring
fl owers and cast himencouragi ng | ooks. He smled shyly at
this attention.

Punko, Dago’s little brother, noticed this attention
and it bothered him Hey big boy, he grunted at G ok but
G ok didn't understand. He was twtterpated. Mst days
Bel ek was bani shed fromhis m nd

Mel ek had a | arge wai st and a cub, who had been sired
by Drako. Rosen was snaller and younger and finer to | ook
at. This was Mnik’s daughter too, the Medicine Man. It
was to Rosen which he naturally gravitated.

Unofrtunately for G ok, Punko Iiked Rosen as well, and
unbeknownst to themall, Punko had the |argest brain size
of the whole tribe. Punko becane dark and skul ky as the
romance bl ossoned between Rosen and G ok

He brooded sullenly at the fire or snapped angrily at
the others during neals. He becane very possessive about
food and his place to sleep in the cave.

Rosen didn't even look at him H's raging eyes and
irritability scared her. Gok seened strong and stable and
kind to her.

She and Gok |liked to take wal ks down to the river.

G ok liked her to bathe in the frigid fast flow ng waters

but she usually refused.
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It was widely though and narrowy grunted that Rosen
was yet untaken. She was timd and junpy around the | arger
mal es still. And no one had taken her because she was
M ni k’s progeny, and the usual offenders feared his powders
and coveted his potions and charns. Even Drako, the
bi ggest and neanest male, and just smart enough to realize
bei ng head al pha was not worth the effort, gave Rosen a
wi de berth. Though he still leered at her.

Mnik |iked Gok and approved of himas a conpani on
f or Rosen.

He could teach G ok sone things, |ike the nystical
words which referred to things, but he was not as snmart as
hi s apprentice, Punko.

Punko knew everything which was going on in the tri be,
and only he and M ni k coul d make t hensel ves understood, so
they were often | aughing and snickering, while Drako
swatted flies, or Bal ko played wth hinself.

G ok only had eyes for Rosen now.

Mel ek and her cub wandered around frowning and
unnoticed for a tinme. Punko hated the dejected | ook in
their eyes so for a tinme he acted happy, as if to establish
his superiority fromtheir sorrow. But once she perked up

alittle, he redesignated hinmself the sullen brooder.
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The el k were back to graze, so they were eating pretty
wel |, after many | ong noons of subsisting on roots and
berries.

They were all plunper and happi er.

There was no nystical word for what Punko felt. Mnik
had no i dea what the hell he was grunting about. But it
was clearly the opposite of what the am able G ok felt, and
he hated hinself and G ok for it.

What could Grok know of his pain, he wondered
bitterly. But the proud Punko had no idea of what G ok had
been feeling eight noons before, with the di sappearance and
death of Bel ek. Punko m ssed his stupid brother Dago not a
whi t .

Dago had finally energed fromthe woods five noons
ago, sick and skinny and heartbroken. G ok, out of half-
formed synpathy and a desire to be connected to his Bel ek
and what remai ned of her world, tried to nurse Dago back to
health, but he failed. And the old al pha died, and was
happy to go. A respite fromthe pain, the curse of a man

who | oses everyt hi ng.

G ok wanted Rosen to be his mate but wondered how to
| et her know. He had seen Drako achi eve several such
arrangenents, but he wanted his to be different. Just him

and just her.
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He brought her a pretty blue fl ower one day, which
caused her to smle and she wove it into her matted oily

hair. But that was it.

She wasn’t getting it. He needed to know the nystical
word for mating just one on one. He thought Punko or M nik

m ght teach himand he could teach Rosen.

So he sought out the sullen Punko by the roaring

fire. It was dusk out.

Punko told himthat edelweiss grew in the upper
reaches of the nearby crags.

If he could get one of these flowers, he could help
Rosen to understand the word he was trying to express.
Anmongst the superstitious of the tribe, this flower neant
that you were willing to die for your heart, and you m ght
receive liberties which nornmally were only accorded to Bog
hi nsel f.

Punko told himthat the word was LOVE.

On a blind hope, G ok told Rosen the word LOVE but it
meant nothing to her.

He woul d have to go after the flower.

He | ooked high into the sky where the old Al ps hovered
over them their snowy peaks crowning and arguing wth

everyone. Those al pi ne neadows were where the wildfl owers
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grew. It had been a generation or two since sone fool hardy
romanti ¢ had scal ed the towering heights.

One norning, G ok rustled fromhis bed of furs, and
before the Iight broke and while all the other cavefol k
wer e slunbering and snoring loudly, he energed in the stark
fresh air, and in the norning mst he felt alive and alert.
He set off with sone dried neat strips toward the hills.

In a couple hours, the sun rose palely and he had nade his

way fromthe waterfall up to the stream which wound its way
down through the ravines. 1In the high grasses he passed a

coupl e of saber-tooth sows and wooly goats.

At this altitude, the barrows and nooks were filled
Wi th crusty snow and the wi nd whi pped very cool. There was
springy tundra peppered with berries, and a few forget-ne-
nots but the edel weiss was nowhere yet to be found. They
grew a coupl e thousand feet higher up in elevation, but
al ready the going was slow and strenuous. He paused often
to rest, and this made himcol der as the nountain air
settled on his danp skin.

The sun noved in a large lazy |oop around the sky and
he had not made nuch progress, and felt stupid and
m serable. Wat the hell was he trying to prove, he

wonder ed.
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No mate was worth this nonsense, his brain said, yet
somet hi ng deeper spurred hi mon.

Perhaps this was what M nik call ed FATE.

Wl |, FATE had a face, thought G ok. He nmarveled at
t he sheer dangerous beauty he saw. He realized his
stupidity and peril, but he still felt safe, secure, even

integrated with the wild | andscape.

12

The nount ai n was darkeni ng above him and | ong shadows

fell across the valley behind him They would be m ssing
hi mat canp, which he couldn’t nmake out. Not that

i nfrequently, cavefol k would go nuts and take | ong wal ks

into the wilderness. Mst energed later. Mnik had a word

for it. BATSHT.

Only Punko knew. He woul d probably | et everyone go on

believing G ok had gone BATSHHT. Gok didn’t trust Punko
but couldn’t place why, though it was begi nning to dawn on
hi m

No one |iked Punko. No one |iked being around him
not even Mnik, who respected his intelligence. Drako and
Bal ko woul d | ong ago have beat himto death if not for the
fear and protection of Mnik.

G ok would need a burrow to sleep in soon, before he
got too cold. A couple hundred feet away he spotted a

spruce tree with a | ow canopy and a nest of needl es bel ow
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it. There in the hollow, he could escape the wi nd and
maybe sleep a little. He had not really slept in tw days
nNow.

He tried to picture the sweet honely face of his
Rosen, but couldn't place it. Instead he was visited by
the visage of Belek. He tried to banish this ugly inmage,
and it eventually dissipated. She had |led a very sad and
savage life.

Rosen woul d be a nmuch better mate, and with this
t hought fresh in his mnd, he drifted off to sleep, and it
| asted a few hours until he was awoke by just how cold he
really was. He shivered uncontrollably. The sun was up a
few hours before he could stir on his own.

Qutside the tree, he quickly warned up in the
dayl i ght, and the peak now seened nearer as well, a
manageabl e di stance. He ripped off a hunk of neat with his
nmout h of square squat nolars, and set out with fresh energy
toward t he peak.

It was m dday when he encountered his first edel weiss,
but it was small and did not look like it would |ast the
| ong journey hone. He could see a field of simlar flowers
a few hundred feet higher and across a ravine.

This flower would probably be fine for the purposes of

Rosen, but he still felt energetic, and this higher field
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beckoned to him It was a couple of hours before he
spanned the ravine, and he energed bl oody fromthorns,
gorse, nettles, craggy rocks, and several falls. But at
| east he had found a spring fromwhich to drink

He now stood alone in a vast field of the intricate
flowers, as if in a heart-achingly beautiful dream These
edel wei ss were all far superior specinens. He gathered up
the two best. One for Melek in case his plan didn’t work
out, he thought to hinself, with a |laugh and a grunt.

He woul d have to overnight on the slope again. The
w nd was whi ppi ng up, the sun had di sappeared and dense f og
materi ali zed everywhere around him He was pelted in the
face by thick heavy snowfl akes. He hurriedly retreated
down the hill. It was mserable in the lowvisibility to
rescal e the ravine, and seened nuch | onger and harsher this
time. But finally when the noon was hi gh and shining, he
reached his tree-honme again. That night he shared it wth
a great horned badger, who tolerated his presence out of
necessity and perhaps, boredom

As he flitted in and out of consciousness at one point
he saw the great horned badger rising over himwth
sl avering fangs; at another point a vague female form
proj ect ed agai nst the backdrop of black needles. In both

cases he was frightened but paral yzed: helpless before
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their will. However, in the norning both entities were
gone. And he still had the two sprigs of edel weiss.

He had not slept much in four days now and was groggy
t hough flush on the precipice of triunph. Not many
cavefol k went BATSH T and cane back better, with a grail to
sal ve the soul, G ok realized with satisfaction

G ok eyed the larger and prettier of the edel wei ss.

LOVE

Rosen woul d be forced to acknow edge his power and
pride and to recognize his value. Let Oy and Drako do the
rapi ng and possess their harens. He would have LOVE

Punko had not been idle. For three days Rosen was
di sconsol ate that G ok had gone BATSHI T. Mnik conforted
her and rubbed the head and gnarls of his stick-cane
nervously. Curses had been raining on their tribe of |ate.

Punko knew t he dangers presented by the crags and had
been praying to Bog night and day for G ok to fall or
freeze or be attacked by a wolf.

G ok was fine, though. He was only a few mles from
the cave, now, with two rather well-preserved edel wei ss
t r ophi es.

Punko eyed Rosen with unadul terated | echerousness.
Her frame was linp with grief, her eyes |oopy and | anguid,

when Punko approached her, sniffing hungrily at the air.
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She nounted not nuch in the way of defense. He tried
speaking to her, but could not bring her attention to a
focus. The other nal es watched what was transpiring
listlessly. LOVE, he said. He held out one of the |oca

i ndi go bl ossons. He crossed his other hand over his heart
and | ooked into her eyes searchingly.

She nmade no novenent in response so he thrust the
fl ower toward her again, nore vociferously, shame starting
to burn at the backs of his ears. Al eyes were on them
She batted his hand offering away. He reacted imedi ately
by erupting into a volcanic rage. He set to her like a
feral animal. Rosen started scream ng.

G ok was the interruptus which flewin the face of the
tribe’s traditional passivity. He ripped Punko off Rosen
and tossed himaway |i ke he was a goose feather, except
Punko didn't float to earth: he skidded into a thicket of
gorse and nettles.

The tribe hooted and sl apped |inbs in applause. They
very nmuch liked the | ook of justice. He showed them now
t he edel wei ss which they passed around with awe and
amazenent. Then he turned aside to Rosen, who clung to his
arm eyes wet and sparkling, nouth stretched with joy.

He | ooked into her shining visage and saw gratitude,

devot edness, tenderness. LOVE, he said, pressing the
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delicate fragrant white flower into her brown earthy palm
Her expression was overconme by deference, and she sunk her
cheek into G ok’s chest, and wapped her arns around himin
a desperate attenpt to absorb him The rest of the tribe
witnessed this with curiosity.

What in Bog’'s nanme was he tal king about? LOVE, they
wonder ed, scratching butts and heads, glad for G ok and

Rosen and the appearance of the epheneral white flowers.

End.



