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Dreg  c rushed  the  rema in ing  l az iness  o f  s leep  f rom h i s  f l a t

b lack eyes,  s t re tched,  and surveyed the cave before h im.  "Anoth-

er  day,  another  car ibour"  he sa id and star ted look ing around for

breakfast .  Poona,  h is  wi fe ,  was s tanding by the f i re .  She had a

squi r re l  in  one hand and a ch ipmunk in  the other .  She not iced

Dregrs rust l ing and turned to  h im.  She was shor t  and shapeless

a n d  t r u l y  t h e  e s s e n c e  o f  w h a t  h e r  m o t h e r  w o u l d  c a 1 I ,  " a  1 J - v e 1 y

dancer . "  She sa id,  "Honey,  would you mind having rodent  th is

morni -ng? I t 's  the only  th ing we've got  le f t  1n the cave."

"Roden t rs  f i ne r "  he  answered .  " I 'm  i n  the  mood  fo r

someth ing l ight ,  anyway."

" I  t h ink  we ' ve  go t  some bee t l es  and  g rubs  l e f t ove r  f rom

Caf tan ' s  de f l ower ing  feas t .  i n  case  you  ge t  hungry  l a te r r "  she

the Wildebefist"
b y l

C a s s a m a s  v
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s a i d .

"F ine,  f ine."  "Whatever  happened to eat ing roots  and ber-

r ies,  "  he thought .  "Nobody eats  rea l  food anymore.  "

As Poona star ted prepar j -ng breakfast ,  Dreg staggered to  the

mouth of  the cave and scanned the lush green landscape that  lay

sprawled before h im.  Some movement  in  the t rees caught  h is

at tent ion.  The lower pr imates were moving in .  He and Poona

would have to f ind a new cave soon.

I ' I t ' s  a lmos t  t he  l ce  Age ,  a l ready r "  he  though t  as  he  l ooked

at  the t reesr  "and I  can ' t  get  my hands on an ext ra pel t  for  love

o r  ag r i cu l t u re .  Wha t ' s  t he  wor ld  coming  to ,  f o r  Noob ' s  sake?

Noth ing 's  s imple,  the way i t  used to  be.  And I  keep get t ing the

d is t i nc t  f ee l i ng  tha t  damn g lac ie r ' s  mov ing . "

Soon,  he and Poona would have the i r  usual  breakfast .s :dShe

would ta lk  about  maybe doing some new drawings for  the cave wal l

and coutdn ' t  he poss ib ly  get  her  a bear  sk in because Flakr  the

w o m a n  t w o  c a v e s  d o w n  h a d  o n e  a n d  s h e  d i d n ' t  s e e  w h y  s h e  s h o u l d n ' t

t o o  a n d  o n  a n d  o n  w i t h  t h e  s a m e  t h i n g s  f r o m  y e s t e r d a y  a n d  t h e  d a y

b e f o r e  a n d  t i m e  i s  p a s s i n g  b y  a n d  I  w a s  l o o k i n g  i n  a \ p o o 1  o f

s t a g n a n t  w a t e r  t h e  o t h e r  d a y  a n d  I  t h o u g h t  I  s a w  s o m e  g r e y  h a i r

and I  don ' t  mean a d is t inguJ-shed grey around the temples,  but  a

genera l  d i r ty  grey and I 'm get t ing o lder  and I  don ' t  understand

i t  a n d  w h y  m u s t  I  d i e  a n d  w h a t  w i l l  t h e  c h i l d r e n  t h i n k ?  S o m e -

N't ** 
-ln 

*li,l ct,.J A *,i*jt
times etrer a cruri feJs-:*'#ie crlzia;.

He spent  h is  morn ing engrossed in  severa l  authent ic

Neander thal  act iv i t ies such as hunt ing,  f ish ing '  and star ing at

some bark.  ' I  need someth ing newr "  he thought .  "Someth ing to



seemed to be doing pret ty  wel l  wi th  i t .

- . - o" D"1qi-Tftt'[ '$' 'Yl
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ref resh me.  Someth ing to  perk me up."  A

the Royal Mounted, had recently invented

f r i e n d  o f  h i s ,  Z i m  o f

organized re l i -g ion and

"Why couldn ' t  I  have
d;4*,'.f *-J ;'t. l,., ', iru

Why  h im  and  no t  me?"

Dreg ' s  ages .  Wha t  was

to the heights  whi le  the

W h a t  w a s  t h e  s e c r e t ?

There was only  a moon between Zim's  and

the d i f ference? Why was one catapul ted

o t h e r  w a s  a s s i g n e d  t h e  l i f e  o f  a  d r o n e ?

Where was the meaning?

Dreg had inadver tent ly  s tepped on some burn ing embers and

was hopping about  on one foot .  In  an ef for t  to  ease h is  pa in,  he

lep t  i n to  a  nea rby  s t rea* f l l t " t rmp te  ac t  t i : #changed  h i s  l i f  e

i r revocably  when he sp lashed a young Cro Magnon woman who

. (A,oA -
*a* ig i=a* tAUe wadi -ng in  the s t ream t ry ing to  bra in some f  ish ,

w i t h a r o c ! . S h e c a u g h t D r e g , s a t t e ^ n t i o n b y s c r e a m i n n M t
/n- -l--u,r- tfr:,^*r' utirVl; fr.Lt Afua- tr

bl r^ f r r lae . " i . ' :  ru ,h l  rE i lH !E!  lUt fu te.  UH8f fY"  speechress,  she was so

beau t i f u l .  She  was  ta I I ,  l ean  and  fa i r .  He r  b lond  ha i r  gen t l y

surrounded her  face l ike a mist  covers a va l ley.  WeI I ,  maybe not

exact ly  l ike that ,  but  somewhat  l ike i t .  Dreg was astonished.

Up unt i l  now,  a l l  the women he had ever  known resembled large

mushrooms  w i th  fee t .  And  he  spoke  to  he r .  ' I 'm  Dreg r "  he  sa id ,

sh i f t i ng  h i s  we igh t  and  shu f f t i ng  h i s  f ee t .  "Wha t ' s  you r  name?"

r r l rm  known  as  Margo r "  she  sa id .

,  Sudden ly  Dreg  fe l t  d i zzy  and  g iddy '  l i ke  he  had  so  many

m o o n s  b e f o r e  w h e n  B l i n t z  ,  a  g i r l  h e  k n e w  f r o m  t h e  o l d  t r i b e ,  l e t

h im look up her  bearsk in.  But  that  had been so long ago.  He had

been noth ing more than a jun ior  spearholder  then,  a  neophyte who

though t  o , f  s i n  and  gu i l t ' '
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o n l y  k n e w  f r o m  t h e  g i f t s  o f  l o v e  w h a t  h e  h e a r d  t h e  o l d e r  b o y s

chuckl ing about  on the hunts.  And then there was Bl in tz ,  who was

sof t  and warm and not  too bad look ing i f  you squinted real  hard.

A n d  n e x t  t h i n g  h e  k n e w ,  h e  w a s  w h a t  t h e y  l o o s e l y  r e f e r r e d  t o  a s  a

man .
V.J-r.l-2-

Uargd4hed!*ef-handsr.on her hips. The stream cascaded

between her  spread feet .  Water  dr ipped wi th  hypnot ic  regular i ty

f rom the  s l i gh t l y  mo ldy  rock  *  c rad led  i n  he r  r i gh t  hand .

She was qui te  a s ight .

"Your re  ve ry  beau t i f u l r "  D reg  sa id ,  a  b lush  r i s i ng  to  h i s

tawny cheek.  " I '11 bet  she gets  Lhat  f rom every Neander thal  she

mee ts ,  "  he  though t .  ' I 'm  too  o ld  to  be  mak ing  an  i d io t  ou t  o f

m y s e l f .  G e t  a  9 r i p ,  m a n ,  g e t  a  g r i p ! "

r rWou ld  you  l i ke  to  have  sex  w i th  me?"  she  asked ,  a l l

innocence and l ight .

Dreg thought  for  a  moment .  r rWel l ,  now that  you ment ion

i t . . .  u

The b laz ing rays of  the noon sun fe l l  l ike ra indrops on the

f resh green wor ld  and somewhere,  o f f  in  the d is tance,  Poona heard

a vo i -ce she thought  she knew s ing ing h is tory 's  f i rs t .  rendi t j -on of

t t B a b a l o o .  t '

I  a m  l i k e  g  y a E  o n  t h e  w i n g ;

Swinging wi ld ly  in  ever

Concentrat ing tendr i ls

Of  carnate pass ion.
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Curious dawn bur'sts forth

On the hapless landscape

To k iss my winnowed head.

I  s u r e  h o p e  m y  o l d  l a d y

Donrt  f ind out  about  th is .

P o o n a  w a s n ' t  s u r e  w h a t  w a s  t h e  m a t t e r  w i t h  D r e g .  H e  w a s

act ing very oddly ,  indeed.  He hard ly  seemed l ike the same o ld

Dreg,  But  th is  was news? She remembered when they f i rs t  met .

H a d  t i m e  r e a l l y  c h a n g e d  h i m  s o ?  H a d  h e  r e a 1 l y  t u r n e d  i n t o  t h a t

i l I -begot ten,  insolent  lout  who had been banging about  Lhe cave

recent ly? What  had happened? What  had she done?

She remembered when they f i rs t  met .  The combinat ion sun

worship and c lam bake the Gregegowgowgow fami ly  hosted when she

w a s  n o  m o r e  t h a n  a  s p r i t e .  H e  w a s  s o  w i t t y ,  u s i n g  g r a m m a r  a n d

syntax.  He had developed a s l ight  Br i t ish accent  which was

admit ted ly  an af fectat i -on,  but  one that  she found charming.  She

h a d  e v e n  h e a r d  t h a t  h e  h a d  i n v e n t e d  l a w n  b o w l i n g .  H e  w a s  s o
A^f

d i f ferent  then.  He was fun.  And young.  -W young.  Where d id

# the youth
til
h a

l

" a  i ' .  t

S h e -do was *

h a n g  o n .  S h e  k n e w  t h a t  s h e  m u s t  h o l d  f a s t  t o

cher ish i t .  in  sp i te  of  i ts  seemj-ng pal t r iness '

I i t t l e  h a p p i n e s s  s h e  d i d  h a v e  w a s  n o t  c r u s h e d
Olt, *r&d{=

barren fate. rt[3]$s{-{};sp*rgg{grrr she figured' "I

t y ,  I  c a n  g e t  t h r o u g h  t h i s . "

w h a t  s h e  h a d  a n d

and hope the

b y  t h e  c r u e l t i e s  o f

got through ppber-

go?
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D r e g  w a s  l e a n i n g , A g a i - n s t  t h e  b i g  t r e e  a t  t h e  b e n d  o f  t h e

river that was known as the big tree at the bend of the r j-ver.

This  was h is  new rout ine.  Instead of  making surpr is ing ly  complex

tools  f rom f l in t  and stone,  instead of  go ing out  on the b ig

rat  hunt  wi th  the guys,  instead of  just  hanging out ,  Dreg spent

h i s  d a y s  l e a n i n g  a g a i n s t  t h i s  t r e e  w a i t i n g  f o r  M a r g o  L o  s h o w  u p .

And wai t ing.  And wai t ing.  And then she 'd show up and they 'd

f i nd  someprace  to  go  fo r  t he  b ig  even t .  usua l l y ,  he 'd  s t i l r  have
lrlsu. a,r,,^art

p l e n t y  o f  t i m e  l e f t  t o  b e  w r a c k e d  w i t h  g u i r t  a n d  r e m o r s d  t  -  -

"What  am I  do ing here?"  Dreg thought .  "Why am I  wai t ing? I

could be out  k i l l ing d inner  now.  Who needs her? I  do.  Why? I
b^f 

-futl."l,'* fi't"*t a'
don't know. Mqybe I 'm an idiot. :F*. €tre's so beautiful. ' -Jd ?ff l tr*t ruq'{

f.. | 4r%''ll

sNot only4older than she is, but ilm from an entir.r" u*.r- 
P4r'#Lr'v*"

^r*il-
ent  evolut ionary s tep.0?i f t ra t 's  more than a generat ion gapr  le t  me

t e 1 1  y o u .  I f  t h e r e  w a s  o n l y  s o m e  s i g n r - s o m e  m e s s a g e  f r o m  t h e

g r e a t  s k y  g o d  o f  p a i n  a n d  w h i n i r g ,  s o m e t h i n g  t o  g o  o n ,  s o m e t h i n g

t o  t h i n k ,  f e e l ,  a n d  s a y .  I  n e e d  h e l p .  I  n e e d  d i r e c t i o n .  I  n e e d

my mommy. "

The answer to  Dregrs moral  d j - lemma soon came when he spot ted

Margo f ro l ick ing on the other  s ide of  the r iver  wi th  a handsome

young Cro Magnon.  "What  pecs!"  Dreg thought  as he fe l t  h is

ins ides  kn i t t i ng  themse lves  i n to  a  k ind  o f  ca t ' s  c rad le .  He

star ted to  ra ise h is  hand,  s tar ted Lo spe{k to  them, but  was

suddenly  overcome by a wave of  hyster ia ,  panic ,  anguish and

s tup id i t y  t ha t  d idn ' t  a l l ow  h im  to  ha i l  t hem.  r t  on l y  a l l owed

him to run.  Which he d id.

Dreg  found  h imse l f  a t  t he  edge  o f  a  c l i f f .  The  r i ve r  be row
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looked t ike one of  the laz ier  species of  ear thworm'  twis t ing

langorously  in  the cool  mud.  I t  was far ther  beneath h im than

Dreg had ever  looked before.

" I t ' s  e a s y r "  D r e g  t h o u g h t .  " I ' 1 I  j u m p .  I  d o n ' t  e v e n  h a v e

to  j ump ,  I  cou ld  j us t  ro l l  ove r  and  the re  I ' d  be '  on  my  way .

Jus t  t he  s l i gh tes t  s l i p  and  I ' d  be  fa l l i ng .  My  body  wr i t h ing ,

contor t j -ng,  my hands graspJ-ng for  the hold they cannot  f ind;

sc reaming  and  fa1 l i ng ,  eve r  f a l1 ing .  Un t i l . . . "

Just then, Dreg thought of Poona and how devastated she

w o u l d  b e .  S h e  w a s  a  g o o d ,  a l b e i t  f r u m p y '  w o m a n  w h o  h a d  s t a y e d

wi th h i -m and cared for  h im.  He remembered the t imes when he

w o u l d  c o m e  h o m e  f r o m  t h a t  d a y ' s  h u n t ,  h i s  h a n d s  a s  e m p t y  a s  h i s

express ion.  He remembered how she would hold h im and caress h is

receding hai r l ine and sdy,  "Poor  Dreggie-poo."  He remembered

Caf tan,  the i r  daughter ,  who had inher j - ted her  motherrs  k ind

nature and h is  f ine ly  ch ise led good tooks.  And the i r  boy,  Bonk,

who was showing s igns of  eventual ly  evolv ing in to someth ing 
.very

s p e c i a l .

D r e g  l o o k e d  d o w n  a t  t h e  w o r m - l i k e  r i v e r .  I t  w a s  t i n y  a n d

far  away.  He stepped back,  h is  toes grabbing the ear th.  He

looked toward the hor izon and wanted to  go home.  Af ter  a l l ,

t ha t ' s  where  the  food  was .

H e  l e f t  t h e  c l i f f ,  w a l k e d  a w a y  f r o m  L h e  l e d g e  a n d  n e v e r

returned.

The End




