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LABOR DAY, 500, 000 BC—
(anot her story about cavenen)
By Paul Lanbrecht

Snoke fromthe fire danced skywards on oxygenat ed
W ngs, each wisp participating in the story an old G ok was
conducting. He had becone the chieftain one decade
previ ously, and now was reaching the ripe old age of 36.

He was on his way out physically. He had a | ong beard and

noi sy rheumatic bones.
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He had been MARRIED to Rosen for twelve sumers before
she di ed delivering a baby who cane out sideways.

This was G ok’s male heir, Bruno. Bruno was a very
strong fair boy, with a flair for m schief.

He |iked catching butterflies and hol ding them over
the fire.

He was now six summers ol d.

He was very sharp and bright. Little Bruno was also a
naturally prolific hunter. At five sumers, he had al ready
captured his first duck-billed ratypus. He had begun
terrorizing the I ong-toothed | oons as soon as he coul d
wal k, even before he could swim

He was a gifted fisherman, too, and this nore than
anyt hing, even his pedigree, endeared hinself to the bosom
of the tribe.

The shrill squawks of the |oons reverberated in the
| oom ng dusk of eveni ng.

Meanwhi | e, G ok, advanced in his ponderings, and
famliar wth some of the nystical words, wondered at the
dawn of humanity. This clever species always astounded
hi m

There was another tribe not far away, wth whomthey

were all friends.
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The tri be nearby was honb sapi ens sapi ens, too, though
they all possessed |l ess hair than those of Gok’s tribe.

G ok actually thought it best for Bruno to grow up
anong this tribe rather than his own when his tinme cane.
H's tribe was nostly conprised of the old and feeble, in
m nd, body, and spirit, since Mnik and Punko had passed.

G ok had mai ned Punko ei ghteen summers past. This had
done nothing to cheer the fellow up and he died of sick
rather gratefully. For the purpose of debuting his son
Bruno, G ok had feasts and invited the other tribe to them
The nmenbers of this tribe were | ean and hungry, though
gentler and fairer to | ook at.

G ok spoke to themin sacred words and they regarded
himwith a mx of awe and anmazenent. They conprehended
that Bruno was G ok’s SON, and repeated the word. Then
G ok woul d pat Bruno’s head and the mal es of the other
tri be he encouraged to follow suit.

At one feast, G ok stood up. It was clear to everyone
gat hered that he had inbi bed too much of the blueberry
wine. He called up his son Bruno and the chieftain of the
other tribe. For the instruction and anusenent of the
merry-makers present, he joined the crania of his son and
the chief together in an arc. The crowd ooh’ ed and ah’ ed

appreciatively. The other chieftain | ooked quite put out
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because it was necessary to hobble himover to touch crowns
with a six year old, and G ok was none too gentle.

After that Bruno went to live wth the other tribe.
Since learning the secret of nystic words from G ok, they
had taken to nam ng everything. Bruno tired of all the
wor ds but nenorized them nonet hel ess.

Now he was even nore popular in this tribe due to his
ability to hunt and fish. 1t was clear from his devel opi ng
stature, hairier body, and precocious gifts for |anguage,
sagacity, and sport, that he would be their chief one day.
So the current chief raised himas if he was his own flesh
and bl ood.

When Bruno had reached the age of ten sumers, G ok
passed away. Bruno grieved this |oss very nuch.

They put his body atop a cairn where | ong-toothed
| oons picked his bones clean. They ground G ok’s
br east bone down to a fine grey powder with a pestle and
Bruno wore himin a skin pouch around his neck. After this
he never saw the tribe of his father again. What few of
themwere |eft stayed in the cave and died there or were
absorbed by one of the smaller nomadic tribes who passed
t hr ough.

When Bruno had reached the age of fourteen sunmmers, he

becanme the chieftain when his adoptive father died. This
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was a lot of responsibility for a teen, despite the fact
that Bruno was al ready approaching m ddl e-age for a
cavenan.

He held a feast to cel ebrate Bucko, the old chief. 1In
it he delivered what may have been the planet’s first
eul ogy, though very few there gathered understood nmuch of
it. Here follows a rough transcription:

Bucko good f at her

Feared very nmuch by wol ves and cave-bears

Big smle, |ong beard

Strong |i ke a she-bear protecting her cub

Good with spear

Loud fart, big crap

Mat e of Shel eb

Wth Bog now

Goodbye Bucko

Prai se Bog

The rest of the tribe stood in unblinking amazenent of
Bruno until he had stopped, then they erupted in a chorus
of hooting and how ing, which crashed off the still stars
and noon.

The first ever wake. After that, it becane customary
to say a few nystical words at every death cerenony.

Usually it was sinple. A sister or brother of the deceased
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woul d stand and say one or nmaybe two descriptive tags about
the departed’s uni que stature.

Snak-o snell ed bad or Rocko disliked heights.

Beppo was allergic to giant bees apparently or Jocko
didn't seemtoo keen on the females.

Faced with the sadness of | osing soneone cl ose, these
eul ogi es becane one or two-line jokes. Thus comc relief
was born, mainly as a copi ng mechani sm

The tribe grew and grew, despite the occasional death,
and eventually all the young cubs got corrall ed together
and were instructed in the sacred words. Thus began the
first school

And Bruno was the first teacher

Sky is blue, he' d say.

Sky is blue, they d say.

He paced back and forth, lost in pensive
contenpl ati on.

Grass is green, he'd say.

Grass is green, they'd say.

M nka has big breast glands, he'd say, and all of the
cubs would snicker. Bruno found this a very rewarding
occupati on

At night he’d dream of the potential of his tribe, and

t he di scoveries these cubs would nake. This world was such
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a hidden nystery waiting for a person smart enough to
uncover the solutions to its vast riddles. One of his
pupils, Max-o, had taken to drawing figures in the dust
with his stick.

O and [}, for exanple.

Didn’t make any sense to Bruno, but he fostered it
anyhow.

They were visited by a neighboring tribe, once, who
were frightened off running by this queer tribe where al
the folk spoke to one another. Bruno and his pupils woul d
talk the ear off anyone who would listen. Anmong Bruno’s
own tribe, even, this was cause for alarm

A saying was devel oped to silence these over-tal kers.
Tal king don’t put buffalo neat on the spit. This was soon
shortened to Buffalo Spit.

Then Buff-Spit.

This was the first way ever of enphatically telling
soneone to shut the hell up.

Buf f - Spi t.

No one ever said Buff-Spit to Bruno but he heard it
aimed at his cubs often enough. Wat a stupid

superstitious |ot, these cavef ol k.

10
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The worst thing one could ever say to another soul was
that his nother possessed a baboon’s ass for a face. Hunko
had killed Paco for saying that his first and only tine.

That had led to the tenporary noratoriumon hom ci des.

Hunko had spoke at Paco’s service and called the
deceased a fat toad, which caused great offense to Paco’s
father, Taco. Taco was subsequently permtted to singe
Hunko' s testicles with a fiery poker. After that, Hunko
was referred to as Fire-Crotch

Bruno found the use and proliferation of words
fostered mainly rancor and discord anong his tribe, and was
puzzled by this, what with the tool mainly being used for
insults and Buff-Spits flying around everywhere.

It was soon necessary as a result to create a forumto
redress grievances and resol ve di sagreenents, this |anguage
cat being let out of the bag, and not being permtted to
stuff it back in. As chief, Bruno felt conpelled to
noder ate these petty squabbl es and rudi nentary conpl ai nt
pr oceedi ngs.

M nka stol e ny baby, went one such conpl aint.

That’s fine. Look at all the mlk she can offer the
cub.

But | |ove ny baby.
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Not yet owning the winkles and w sdom of Sol onon,
Bruno didn’t hit upon the truly w se solution of
threatening to saw the cub in two to root out the true
nmother’s identity. Instead he ordered M nka fl ogged.
Before too | ong, she broke down bl ubbering into her waist-
low m | k bl adders and copped to what she’ d done.

Bruno felt no satisfaction in weaseling out the
culprit and felt sorry for the old sow, so he postponed
M nka’'s whipping indefinitely. Besso was just happy to get
her cub back

He trained some of his pupils to noderate these
di sputes and soon they were all arguing and advocating at
every possible contingency, thus establishing the first
system of earthly jurisprudence.

By this time, Bruno was nearing forty sumrers on this
pl anet, and he was weary of life, and regretting all he’'d
brought into being. So he prepared sonme words, which he
made his disciple, Ben, nenorize, to be recited upon his
deat h.

And one fine sumer’s day, not |long after, Ben had
need to utter the verses in honor of the fallen chief,
anongst the general wailing, rending of hair, and gnashi ng
of teeth. A rough transcription follows:

Bruno tried hard.
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He loved his tribe and will mss themall.
Except for Sanbo.
But if they ever try to find himwhen he is up wth

Bog, they had better just Buff-Spit.

End.



