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Savannah

Ah’-oom. Lead hunter in a small group of hunter-gatherers near a river
now known as the upper Nile. They are near the present day border of
Sudan and Ethiopia 100,000 years ago.
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Savanna

Spring, 100,000 BCE. The east African savanna. Ah’-oom, a talented hunter,
will lead an expedition along a river toward a herd of beasts; at least one of the
beasts must be taken for the meat, fat, bone, hide, and sinew needed by the
members of her small clan of hunters and gatherers.

Ah’-oomhasbeenheadstrongand energeticsinceherbirthmany seasons
ago. As she seeks to master all of the elements of her environ- mentand her
complex relations with other members of her tribe, she haslearned many
lessons. With the help of her mother, Yah',shelearned how to make her own
knives out of bone for cutting meat, and her own
needlestosew animal hides forwarmth. Shehasmade astonehammerto subdue
game needed forfood.

Asshe grows more skilled and aggressivein the use of her tools, and asshe
begins making spearsatthe request of the hunters, she growsbold enough to tell
Boa, thelead hunter and the father of Ah’-oom, that she wants to go along on a
hunt.

Boa’hastried many timestostopherfrom going onthehunt, but Ah’-oom,
asheadstrongashe, goesalong anyway, thoughusuallyata distancefromthe
mainhunting party. Eventually, though, Boanotices
her strengths on the hunt-her talents for tracking and striking game; for paying
closeattentiontohersurroundings and for her way of calling out the dispositions
of her hunting partners.

As Ah’-oom gains trust among the other hunters, she learns that she must
adhere closely tothe overall goalsand purposes of the clanhunters asa groupin
order toincrease their successin bringing meat, bone, hide, and sinew back to
the other members of the clan.

Ah’-oomis physically small, buther vision of what must be done on the huntis
strong and clear-eyed. When she comes into conflict with those whoresisther
decisions, she must prod them, sometimes with one of her weapons:thespear, the
boneknife, orthestonehammer.Onethatshe cannotsubduewith proddingis Ar-
gah’,anabandoned child closeto Ah’- oom in age who was taken into the group
several seasonsearlier.
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Ah’-oom begins tounderstand that Ar-gah’is angry when Boalooks toherfor
someofthefundamental decisionstobemadeonthehunt. Worse, in the mind
of Ar-gah’, Boa does not criticize her severely enough whenherlack of
experienceorexcessenergy putsoneormoreofthe other hunters in danger.

Part 1.

Thescattered, brightstarsinthe dark skyabove the Africansavannah fade as
thehorizonin the eastlightens. Behind amound of earth, out of the wind, asmall
group of huntershuddles.bodiestouchingand arms and legs tangled together
for warmth. They stir out of their sleep. Yah'- nay, theeldest female of the group, is
alreadyupandlookingtoward the brighteningedges of darkness. Her view of
themoonandbrightstarsin their various patterns above fades in the gathering
light of morning.

Yah'-naylooks down toward thehorizon. She sees that the sun, atthe point of
rising, moves farther north each day. She remembers that the shadowscastby
thesunatmidday will continue toshortenuntil, when the sunishighestin the
sky, they will then begin to lengthen.

Yah'-nay knows from this that the spring rains that follow the cold rains of winter
arealso passing and that the days and nights, even the rain, will be warmer as the
sun grows hotter in the days ahead.

Yah’-nay pausesin her remembrance of the sun moving farther south againas
theair grows cooleruntil theshadow growstoitslongestextent. Sheknowsthere
willbechangesinthemoonfromathinslivertoafull round brightball and back
todarkness, then the sliveragain. There will beseveral of these changesinthe
moonbeforetheairbeginstogrow coolagaininits continuing cycle of change
fromsliver toballtodarkness and thenback tosliveragain; ...acycle thatshehas
alwaysknown as the timebetween herbleedings when she was younger. A cycle
now known tothebeautifulfirstbornchild of Yah, Ah’-oom. Yahismated with
the firstmale child born of Yah'-nay’sbody, Boa. Boa is the oldest male in the

group.

Asshe thinks about the things she sees in the sky and feelsin her body, Yah'-nay
struggles to make sense of the relationships between theregular movements of the
sun, themoon, and thebleeding she feltand saw and touched and tasted when
her body was younger.

Sheisjoined by Ah’-oom,now twocyclesof thesunpastthestartof her
bleeding. Ah’-oom squats near the older woman and pulls the ani- malhideaway
fromYah'-nay’sshoulder. A purrdeepinherchestbegins as she picks the tiny
verminburied deep in Yah'-nay’s thick body hair.

Several of thehuntershavehairovermostoftheirbodies, but Ah’-oom
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haslarge patches of dark, bare skin on herback, chest, and upper arms and legs.
She is more prone to discomfort during periods of cold than the other members of
her group. She oftenneeds to wrap herself in extra animal hides for warmth. Yah’-
nay is careful tomake sure that Ah’-oom has enough animal hides around her when
the group huddles together at night.

Ah’-oomand Yah'-nay take pleasure eachin the company of the other. Yah'-nay
exhales sharply through pursed lips and points toward a smudge of starsthatshow
cloudsgatheringinthenorthernsky.Sheliftshernose and sniffs. Ah’-oomalso
sniffs, then motions for silence. She becomes alert. She stands and looks toward
the source of the gathering breeze.

Ah’-oom points in the direction of the breeze and sniffs again. With hand
movementsand a guttural sound deep inher chest sheindicates that several large
animals are perhaps a day’s distance away. She turns to grab her spear shaftand
the piece of bone she has sharpened, the piece that will be tied to the end of the
spear.

Shenotches the shafttoaccept thebone, and she wraps shaftand bone witha
strip of hide leaving most of the spear pointand cutting edge clear. She returns to
the group and kicks some of the others awake. She pulls three larger members
away from the other tangled bodies. Those who objectorresist, receiveanother
kickorasharppunchtotheheadfrom Ah’-oom.

Boa, herfatherand theseniormaleinthe group, rouseshimselfand givesa
low bark toward Ah’-oom. She looks up and stares athim. She is not sureif she has
drawnhisire. Inhopes of explaining herself, she points withjerking motionsback
tothebreeze,soredolentof warm animal flesh. Her fearis unfounded. Boa
stands, stretches, and passes his stone ax, the symbol of hisleadership, toher. Ah’-
oom gripsthe axhandle with both arms. He motions her and the others toward the
source of the fresh- eningbreeze, and to the several ravens flyingin the same
direction. Ah’- oom calls again to three of the group’smembers, itshunters, and
pointsto the birds. It is anomen.

One of the hunters, Ar-gah’, isan adopted member of the group whois thought to
be two seasons older than Ah’-oom. He was taken in many cy- clesof thesunagoas
aninjured youth whohad eitherbeen abandoned by his familial hunting group, or
they were somehow injured orkilled. Boa wasimpressed thathehad found water,
had hiddenhimselffrom preda- tors,andhad survived forseveraldayseven
thoughinjured and unableto move quickly.

Had Boanotseen valuein thefoundling, he mayhaveleft Ar-gah’ on hisown.
No other member of the hunting group would have argued
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againstit. Asitturns out, Ar-gah”has grownintoa good hunter, and his loyalty
to Boa and to the welfare of the group is total.

Ar-gah’ sensestheaffection that Boafeelstoward him, and assuch, this morning,
he stares with a deep frown at the axin Ah’-oom’shands. Has Boanot yet felt
confidence in his hunting skills to give him leadership?

What more must he do to prove himself worthy?

The other two huntersare Ah’-oom’suncles. Bo-nee’ isa skilled tracker, ableto
find the tiniestand lightest footprintsin theloose sand and grasses and in the
twisted branches and crushed leavesin shrubbier areas. From thetracks, hecan
thendetectthedirectionsoftravel of possiblegame.

Bo-nah’ is the strongest of the group, able to throw a spear a long distance
withdeadly forceandaccuracy. Heisalsoveryimaginative with the materials used
for tools and weapons, which Ah’-oom and Ar-gah” bothadmire. Ashe putsa
tool or weapon together, Bo-nah’ often pauses tolook at the materials and think
abouthow they mightbe reshaped and extended in order toimprovehis ability to
throw with powerand accura- cy. Bo-nah” knows that his value to the tribe lies in
how well he caninflict acripplinginjury fromalongdistance on theanimalsthe
groupneedsfor food, warmth, and shelter.

Asmuch as possible, Bo-nah’ passes his skills along to Ah’-oom both because Boa
has expressed his pleasureinitand because Bo-nah’ takes pleasure in passing his
skills along to such a bright, attentive, and capable pupil.

Today, at Ah’-oom’s call and Boa'surging, Bo-nah’ picks up his spear, and, with
it,along piece of thinlegbonehehasbeen workingatone end with abrasive
stone. Hehasabraded apocketin theend of the bone in a way that can hold the
back end of a spear shaft. Hehasnot yet tried outhisideain ahunt, but the spear
end fits well together in the pocket
Bo-nah’ has created. Itappearsit will, with practice, make the force of his throw
more powerfuland theaccuracy more true. Hehopeshe willhave an opportunity
touse his spear together with the legbone pocket in the course of the hunt.

Asthetribereadies for thehunters’ departure, Ah’-oom’syoungsister Pe’-dee
dashesup.Inhersmallhands, she cupsariverrock.Itsvivid blue catches thelight
of the sun and reflects the vibrant sky above.

The group cannotresist. They pause what they are doing tomarvel atthe
stone. When Ar-gah’ reaches out for it, Boa bats him away. With
care, he gently takes the stone from Pe’-dee and stands fully upright with it
protected in his fist. The others understand his meaning. This stoneis important
and special, and assuch, itwill only be given toamember who has earned its
beautifulblueness.
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Before they can leave, Yah'-nay scoops Ah’-oom close and holds her against
herchest. Thewomenknow the threatof other tribesthaten- croach on the
savanna. Ar-gah’ has seen them with hisown eyes, from a nearbyridge. He
imitated thewaytheylopedacrossthe ground the other night, in front of a fire. The
way hejutted hisjaw forward and menaced hisbrow had frightened thelittle
ones. The hunters willnot only have to look outfor wild animalsbut willhave to
protectoneanotheragainst the fear of these shadowy and possibly violent
strangers.

Ah’-oom pullsback and jerks her head confidently at Yah’-nay. She is a skilled
hunter. Boa is trusting her to lead his group. She will notlet danger befall
them.

Ah’-oom and the hunters move down to the creek that runs near their sleeping
place. She urges them to drink as much wateras they canstand and carryasmuch
asthey canintheirskinbags. They stop topickup their clubs, spears, and strips
of sharpened bone, thenstartmovinginthe directionBoahasindicated. Ah’-oom
picksupherfather’'saxand follows them.

Theskyislightnow,and only thebrighteststarsremain visible. The sun hasnot
fully risen, but Ah’-oom, asleader, knows thatthe day will be hot and the distance
tothe gamelong. Travel willbe over sandy, windblown desertand grasslands
where watermay be hard to find. She willhave to stay alertforthesmell of damp
groundifthedayturnstoohot. Eachof the hunters knows that they must call a
break from the hunt whenever they find smallanimals, reptiles, insectmounds,
orclumpsofedible plants: they must be gathered and shared for food.

Once Bo-nee’, thelast still slaking his thirst, hashad hisfill, the hunters beginto
jogatapacethatall ofitsmemberscanmaintain throughthe day. When the sun
rises well above the horizon, Ah’-oom runs ahead to the top of a small hilland
signalsa stop. She shakes her arm in a way that signals her wish for absolute quiet.
She sniffs, she twists and turns her body as she tiltsher head from side to side, and
shenodsup and down with her hands cupped to her ears, listening for the
normal sounds of birds, animals and rustling foliage. She sniffs for the smells of
the game they are hunting. She looks in the direction of their prey for any distur-
banceamongbirds, oranyanimalactivity thatstirsunusual amounts of dust.

Then she stops, still, and squints to the north. Her shadow falls before herasitis
castby the southern sun. Beforeleaving the small hill, Ah’-oom looksbackinthe
directiontheyhavecome.Shehasbeenmemorizing significant landmarks by
observing them as she approaches, then looking back at them after she has
passed.
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Shelooks at the sun’s course across the sky, and at the length and direc- tionof the
shadows castby the hunters”bodies. She feels, sniffs, and tastes the wind with her
tongue, and looks atthe movement of clouds. Shelooks back into the distance for
the shapes around the group’ssleeping place, and particularly tothelarge acacia
tree standing near the windbreak that marks it. She will need to find and follow
these shapes on their return if she is to find the place where her family sleeps.

Finally, she descends from the mound and jogs to thenorth. The other hunters
follow, matching her pace. Asthey run withinafew yardsof each other, Bo-nah'’s
mouth reshapesitself into a wide grin. He vents a high- pitched, warbling cry of
enthusiasm for the chase. The othersalsocry out astheyrun. Ah’-oomlooksinto
thedistanceforthenextlandmarkon their way north.

%%

Ah’-oomhas called thehunters toastop. Shehas, onceagain, ascended asmall
risetotastethewind. Thesunisnow pastthe peak ofitstravel through the sky,
and they have not yet spotted the game that Ah’-oom hassaid isahead of them.
Ar-gah’isparticularly disgruntled and makes itknownin thewayhenoisily
sucksonhiswaterskin. Allcheck their weapons and make small adjustmentsas
though getting ready for the huntitself, rather thanjust the possibility of ahunt
sometimeinthe future.

Ar-gah’stretches, yawns, and scratcheshistorsoasthoughheislosing interest
inthe main purpose of the hunt, and may have a differentidea. Bo-nah’
recognizeshisfading commitmentand wonders whatitmight mean. Heknows
that Ar-gah’isasummerseasonortwoolderthan
Ah’-oom and somewhat more muscular, though he does not run as fast, cannot
throw as accurately, and his trail sense is not nearly as well devel- oped as Ah’-
oom’s.

Moreimportant than that, Boa has given the leadership of the hunt to Ah’-
oom. Theimplied message to Bo-nah’is thathe needs to remind Ar-gah’of this
simplefact. Heremindstheboy of thiswith aseriesof
high-pitched barks, staccato grunts and yips close to his face followed by a sharp
poke to Ar-gah’s chest. Ar-gah’ backs away and turns to continue checking his
weaponsin preparation for the continued chase tothenorth.

Bo-nee’isloyal toBo-nah”and will support whatever hisbrother choos- es to do.
That, he knows, as he stands staring at the two posturing male hunters, is to honor
the wishes of Boa. Even so, Bo-nee’ likes the impul- sive Ar-gah’,and thetwoare
oftenseen togetherasheteaches Ar-gah’ the skills of tracking.
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Ah’-oomlets outalow whistle followed by aseries of chirps. The others turn
toward her. She is mimicking the cry of a bird commonin this area, but the three
hunters know that this call means that she wants Bo-nee’, their experttracker, to
joinherontherise. Hejumpsupwithhisspear and trots toward her. Once he
joins her, Ah’-oom points to the ground in front of therise, then to the copse of trees
thatliesawaysbeyond. Bo-nee’ seesslight disturbancesin the soilin front of them,
and aline of shadows in the trees as though something has passed this way and
gone into the woods. He nods to Ah’-oom. The game is close by.

She turns to Bo-nah” and Ar-gah’, touches her tongue to the roof of her mouth,
and gives aseries of five clicks, a pause, then five clicks again. It isa message that
theyneed toapproach her, but silently. As they gather around her, she motions
Bo-nee’ to move off the mound, tracking the signsinthe dirtand vegetation
toward the shadow in the trees. She then motions for Bo-nah”and Ar-gah” to
follow him as quietly asthey can. All are crouched low. Ah’-oom waits, then
moves to therightand upwind
of theotherhunters. She checkstheaxkeptinthehidebeltaroundher waist,
thenmakessure, onceagain, thatsheiscorrectly holdingherspear.

None of their spears are perfectly straight. Even so, with practice and Bo-nah'’s
help eachhaslearned how tohold and throw in sucha way that they hit their
targetwithasmuch forceas thehunter canbring to the throw. The purpose of
thespearinthehuntistomakeakilling strike thatwill causemassivebleeding.
Failing that, thehunterneedstobeclose enough to the animal or bird, to cripplein
some way its ability to outrun thehuntersand escape. If theanimalis close enough
tostrike without the need to throw a spear, then the hunter may be able to shove his
spearinto one of the animal’s killing zones with great accuracy.

Failinganimmediatekill, the hunter may be able to pull his spear out of the
animaland try again. Such opportunities arerare, however, asare the hunters with
enough calm, skill, and experience to know exactly how to placeakillingblowina
particularanimal, especially when thatanimalis charging the hunter, or
threatening him or her with asnarling growland bared teeth.

Suchananimal-averylargecat-likeanimalcommononthesavan- na-
thoughnotyetsnarling or charging, appears and faces Bo-nee’ from theedge of the
woods. Bo-nee’ stiffensbut daresnot make his excitement known. The wind is
blowing toward the hunters from the woods, so the animal cannotyetsmellor
hearthem, butitcanseeunusualshapesin the distance. Those shapes, the
hunters, have stopped moving on Bo-nee’s signal. They arenow waitingsilently and
withoutmovementtoseeif the animal willmoveinadirection that gives the
huntersareal opportunity to take him.
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Ah’-oom, severalstridesaway fromtheothers,hasalsospotted the animal.
Shesilently takesin the situation. The edge of the woods where theanimalnow
standsisaboutasfaraway asany one of the hunters, even Bo-nah’,could possibly
throw aspear. Atsuchadistance, accuracy would not be much of a consideration.
The mostlikely result of such an attempt would be a scared animal that runsback
into the woods. Asthatthought crosses her mind, Ah’-oomjumps, screeches, and
runs toward the other hunters. Theanimal moves quickly. Justas Ah’-oomhas
planned, the ani- mal perks up at this disturbance, and leaps for the running
girl.

Bo-nah’,Bo-nee’,and Ar-gah’ remain crouched, butthey grip their spearsmore
tightlyasthey estimate the shrinking distancebetweenthem and thenow charging
animal. They know from Bo-nah’straining that the distance willhavetoshrinkto
lessthantwenty strides before they canrisk throwing a spear. Otherwise, they
mightlose the spear without dimin- ishing the speed of the animal’s charge, and
their tools for defense willbe gone.

Al’-oom runs quickly toward the other hunters while carefully watch- ing the
closing distance between the animal and the others. Without warning, she
jerkstoastop, turns, and runs as fastas she canaway from the hunters. The
animalis hot on her trail and turns with her, thus pre- senting the crouching
hunters with the full length of its body.

Ar-gal’, ever theimpulsive one, is firsttoleap up and throw. His spear hitsthe
animalnearitshindquartersbutglancesoff, leaving onlyaminor cut that will
neither slow the animal down nor bleed enough for the hunters tobe able to trackit.
Ah’-oom continues torun; herlife, and thelives of her hungry tribe, dependsonit.
Bo-nah’snarlsand chattersat Ar-gah’before throwingnext. Hisspearfliestrueto
theanimal’schestbutdoesnotpierce theheart. Evenso, thespearpiercesdeeply
enoughtocausetheanimalto stumbleinits run and fall tumbling and sliding to
the ground.

The three hunters run screaming, victorious, with their weapons toward the
struggling beast. Ah’-oom, on hearing their yells, looks back, then turnsand
runs toward the animal with her spear and her ax at the ready. Thebeaststruggles
togetup. Stillseveral stridesaway, Bo-nee’ throwshis spearin the hopes thathe can
strike a death blow. The animal only roars in pain.

Bo-nah’runsattopspeed withhisstonehammer. Heliterally fliesto the beast
and brings the hammer down with all the force he can muster onitshead. But,in
thatinstant, theanimal turnstoward the approaching huntersand triestobat
downtheobjectflyingtoward him.Hisclaws catch Bo-nah’s throwingarmand
deflectthe force of hishammer. Bo-nah’ cries out.
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Thereisnotime for Ah’-oomto check onheruncle. The three other huntersare
onthebeast with theirsharpened boneknives, tearingintoits vital organs
through the soft tissue of its belly.

Thebeastsqueals. Ittriestobat them away, butitsblowsarenow feeble.
Eventually, its life force drains away, and it lays back to die.

Allofthehuntersscreaminpainandagony. Allbreak downinlong, sobbing
cries at the release of the tension from the killing. In the animism that articulates
the hunter’sholistic view of the world around them they have killed amember of
theirimmediate family. Their grieving is all the moreintenseforit. Alltheothers
havecutswheretheanimal’sblows caught themin his death struggle, but Bo-
nah’sarmisinjured seriously. Ah’-oom, teary-eyed, bends to the dead animal and
placesherhand over the animal’s still open eyes. After amoment of grieving, Ah’-
oom, her- self bleeding from a cutin her scalp and on her hip, attends to the others
before applying a poultice, prepared and given toher by Yah-nay, toher own
wounds.

Apparently, Bo-nah’hassufferednobrokenbones, butheiswoozy and
unfocused from loss ofblood.

Ar-gah’istheleastinjured, afact that, considering how impulsively he threw
thenlost his spear putting the other hunters in great danger, aggrieves Ah’-oom.
Shedirectshimtoretrieve hisspear,and then check
alltheirweaponsforanydamagethatneedstoberepaired. Thebeastmay havehad
amateorbeenassociated withalarge pride. Worstof all, the smell of blood might
attractany number of curious beasts, likejackals, to them.

Ah’-oom worries her lips with her teeth. Bo-nah’ will need some time torecover
fromhiswoundsifheistobeany helpin defending them from animalattackand
gettingthemallback totheirhometerritory. Sheknows they willhavetospend the
nightaway fromthesleeping place. Hermind fills with all the problems that will
need tobe solvedif they areall to get
back home safely. Most importantly, she wonders how, without their stron- gest
hunter, they will carry the hide, the bones, and the meat of the beast that has
caused all this grief, back to the others.

Al’-oom turns again to the beast and puts her hand on its bloody chest. Inalow
voice she hums a song of respect to the animal for giving itself to their hunting
party. In her mind she promises that all of its parts will be used to help with the
important work of the hunting family’ssurvival.

She looks toward the woods and contemplates the possibilities for shelter
among the trees. Since she and her family havelittle experience amongthetrees,
shealsowondersabouttherisksof animalssneakingup on them in thenight.
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Ar-gah’ finisheshis work recovering and repairing the weapons. Ah’- oom
directshimtogointothewoodsand tellherif thereisasafeplace tomoveinto for
thenight. Heneeds to find some tall trees, some downed trees, and somebinding
materialslike vines. These canbeassembled into barriersto protectthemand the
salvaged partsof theirkilled animal, now buried to cover the smell of blood and
rentflesh, from the beasts that will be roaming in thenight.

She gesturestoward thesurrounding grassesinaway thattells Ar-gah’ to gather
bunches ofit forbedding and warmth, thenmotions toward Bo- nah’ and his need
forrestful sleep. They will need to start their journey back to the sleeping place
very early in the morning if they are to make it back there by nightfall.

In the gathering dusk, Ah’-oom follows Ar-gah’ into the woods to inspecthis
fortificationsin the area where they will try to give Bo-nah” some rest. She is
concerned that animals will attack them in the dark, unlessthey cangetoff the
ground andlodgesomesharpsticks pointed outward for defense.

Beforesheleaves, she goes to Bo-nah’sside. Heisawakebutstill groggy fromhis
wound. Heassures Ah’-oom thathe can do his share of the work. She places a warm
hand on hisuninjured shoulder, and he turnsback to the carving and shaving of
thebonehe willuse to give himself a stronger and more accurate throw.

Part 2.

Ah’-oomwalkswith Ar-gah’toward theareathathehasfortified for the night
ahead. Ar-gah’ points toward the wood he has piled around a tree bigenough to
support whatever they decide tobuild. Ah’-oom frowns
atthis pile, thenlooks at Ar-gah’ and gruntsher displeasure. She points to the sun
sinking beneath the horizon as the evening skies darken into night. She motions
for him to come with her to plant the larger branches around the base of the tree,
leaving enoughroombetween the tree trunk and the branches for each of them to
sit with some protection from the animals of thenight.

Ah’-oom then points to the smaller sticks scattered around and directs Ar-gah’to
gatherenough wood forafire that willburnthrough thenight.

Once she and Ar-gah’ have set some of the branches against the tree, she invites
Bo-nah’ into the shelter to rest. Bo-nah” seems to be recover- ing quickly, butheis
glad that Ah’-oom did not give him any duties. He takes the piece of leg bone into
the shelter and uses a small rough stone to continue shaping the spear pocketinto
asortof hook at the end of the
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legbone. Thehook willhold the spear and leg bone together through the hurland
release. Thehurland releaseisthe mostdifficult partof hisidea.

Though each movement of hiswounded arm —his throwing arm — causes
intense painand sweating, heisdesperate totesthisidea, evenif he has to show
one of the other hunters how to use it. Of the three hunt- ersin the group, Bo-nah’
rejects Ah’-oom. She will have other things to thinkabout. Herejects Bo-nee’
becausehistracking skillswillbeneeded to find the shortest way back, before his
armbecomes a vulnerability, before the meat canspoil.

Ar-gal’, he decides with a sigh, is probably his best choice.

Heknowsthattraining withhimatsucha critical time will give Ar-gah” a feeling
of superiority over Ah’-oom. With the skill and more effective hunting weapon
thatBo-nah’ could givetohim, Ah’-oom, because of her smallsize, could never
throw fartherthan he could, given the sametools.

Itis too dark to see his work, but Bo-nah’s sensitive fingers can feel the
imperfectionsin the pocket heis carving in the bone. He uses the stone to gouge
and smooth further. The others had foraged as farinto the woods as possible until
ithad become too dark. Now, Ah’-oom motions to Bo- nee’ to build a fire and
stack the wood nearby.

Ah’-oom knows thatnone of the others will fallinto a deep sleep while ona
dangeroushunt. She alwaysfindsit difficult tosleepaway fromher motherand
father,away fromthewarmand protectivehuddleofthe group.Bo-nah’isa
possible exception, she thinks, because of his wounds. Bo-nah’ movestotheside
away fromthefire where the protectivebranch- esarethickest. Ar-gah’moves
nexttohim. Ah’-oomand Bo-nee’siton eitherside of the opening the better to
watch thefire, and to watch for any movements in the woods beyond. Bo-nee” and
Ah’-oom fellintoalight sleep.

Onceitissmoothed tohisliking, Bo-nah’ putsthelegboneinto Ar- gah’s
hand and then moves hishand over the spear pockethehad been workingon. Ar-
gah’ grunts. Heknowsimmediately whatitis. He takes the bone from Bo-nah’
and, unable to resist, he wavesitin the close con- fines of the protected area. Itis
asif he cannot wait to try out thisnewest weapon.

Bo-nah’ is pleased. He motions for Ar-gah’ to sleep, then motions to- ward the
sun’srising and touches the younger hunter’sshoulder. Bo-naly’, the effect of his
wound catching up tohim, fallsintoadeepsleep. Ar-gah’, though, is alert with
excitement and anticipation.

He picks up thelegbone and a short branch thatlies nearby. He runs his
throwinghand overtheboneandimaginestherelease of the spear.
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Hecontinuesimaginingand practicing the throw and release of the spear without
letting the bone drop for a long time.

okt

Nightpasseswithoutincident. Thehuntersareabletosleepthroughthe night,
mostly undisturbed. Asthe gray light of morning lightens on the eastern horizon,
Ah’-oomrises from her sleeping place and stumbles to- ward thenownearly dead
fire. Thereareenough coalstogetthe fire going again, and she does so, hoping to
find some berries or leaves suitable for making a warm sweet drink to help them
on their way.

Lookingtoward the paththey would takeback tothesleeping place, she notices a
raven huddled against the morning cold on a tree branch a few pacesaway. The
raven takesnote of her, and utters some deep, rumbling vocalizations. Ah’-oom
notices, withasmile, thattheravenhas one white feather on hisright wing. She
recognizes thebird as one of the many who visit her good friend Yah’-nay most
days.Itis asthough Yah'-nay hassent herthisbird tosay thatall willbe well. Ah’-
oomtakesthistobeavery good omen for their return trip.

Shegoestowaketheothers. Theybeginassemblingand organizing the
weapons, the meat, and food supplies they will need for their return.

Bo-nee’ separates two of the longest branches out of the woodpile. These
will be used to carry supplies, and, if necessary, Bo-nah’. When Bo-nah’ comes
outfromamong the protectivebranchesaround the tree, however,itlooksas
thoughhehad completelyrecovered. Theothersare
grateful for this. Bo-nah’ gesturesthatheisready for thetrailahead, and that they
should getstarted.

Part 3.

Before they canleave, Bo-nah’ wishes tomake sure Ar-gah’istrained on the
new spear. Ar-gah’ appears, smiling and carrying the leg bone that Bo-nah’ has
been working on for several weeks. Bo-nah’ picks up hisspearand offersitto Ar-
gah’. Ar-gah’ turnsaway from the groupand pointsata treeabout twenty paces
away. Heturns toward Bo-nah’ and takes the offered spear. He holds the legbone
insuchaway astofit the
back end of the spear to the notched end of the bone behind his throwing hand.
Withhisfreehand he placesthespearalongthetop ofthebone, then graspsit
with the same hand he uses to hold the legbone. With one hand helifts thespear
andbonetogetherand cockshisthrowingarm back as though preparing to
throw.

With one quick move, Ar-gah’ launches the spear. It misses the tree he aimed at
byalittle, butitcompletely piercesasmallertreealittle farther outand to theright
of the target. Ar-gah’ turns back to the hunters with
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abig smile across his face. Bo-nee’ and Bo-nah” whoop and shriek with pleasure.
Bo-nee’ runsto Ar-gah’ and tackles him to the ground in cele- bration. Astheyroll
around, Bo-nah’ wantsbadly tojoin them, butholds himself back rather than
risk further harm to his throwing arm.

Ah’-oom, though, jumps into the rolling pile of bodies and gives as good as
she getswhen the punching, kicking, and screamingbeginin earnest.

Eventually, outofbreath, she getsup, squats onherhaunches, and rests with her
head down while she catches herbreath. Her wound from the beasttheday
beforehasbeguntohurt.Ratherthandwellonthe pain
she shoutsand gesturesthatit’stime to go. The fourhunters gather their gearand
load the pallet prepared by Bo-nee’. Bo-nee” had assumed that Ah’-oomwould
direct Ar-gah’and himto carry the pallet, but shemoves forward to take one
end.

Shegesturesinstead that Ar-gah’should goahead of them, and practice walking,
running, and throwing the spear with thelegbone. She shows how he should
alwayskeepthegroupinsight. She pointstoward the sun and indicates to Ar-gah’
thathe should stop and wait for them when the sunhas moved a certain distance.
She can foresee many possibilities for violence on the trail ahead that might
require the use of the new weap- on, and she wants Ar-gah’,now the strongest
throweramong them, tobe ready for all possibilities.

Shesetsapacethatwillbebestfor Bo-nah’. Thoughhehasprotested thathe
teels fully recovered, she walks up to him, puts her hand on his arm, and looks
deeply into his eyes, as though seeking the truth. He rec- ognizesher determined
lookandlooksaway tothe pathahead. Satisfied, Ah’-oom returns to the head of
the pallet, picks it up in unison with Bo- nee’ and motions for the others tolead the
way. With Ar-gah’ and Bo-nah” ahead ofher,shewillbeabletoassess Ar-gah”s
progresswiththenew weapon and watch Bo-nah’ for any signs of fatigue.

Theymake good progressasthesunbreaksaway from thehorizon. The day
beforehad giventhem surprisingly good weather,and thisdaylooks good as well.
Twodaysinarow atthisrainy time of year areaneeded and pleasant surprise.

As Ah’-oomlooksup to check the clouds and weather, she seesaraven high
above them. She cannot see ifitis the raven with the white feather, but she
continues tobelieve thatits presenceis a very good omen for the success of their
return to the main camp. She points out the raven to Bo- nee’, gesturing and
speaking Yah'-nay’s name to indicate that the bird was her friend and was
watching out for them.

%%
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By midday, when their body shadows are shortest, Ah’-oom knows she and the
others will have to stop. Carrying the palletishard work, and the weight of itis
cutting into her shoulders. Besides, itis time. The sun has reached the pointin the
sky thatshe had indicated to Ar-gah’; he is already walking back toward them
withthelegboneand practicespear.

As Ar-gah’ approaches, he seems very pleased with himself. Ah’-oom grunts,
encouraginghimtoshowthemhisprogressinthisnewfoundskill withBo-nah’s
weapon. Confidently, Ar-gah’ standsand pointsatabush
atleast fifty pacesaway. He settles the spear into the pocket Bo-nah” had carvedin
thelegbone, then cockshisarm, ready tothrow. Withwhat seemslike a flick of
his wrist, the spear flies higher and faster than any of the other hunters, even Bo-
nah’, haseverseen. Itflies directly to the bush, pierces the middle of itand plants
itself deep into the ground behind it.

Abitof duststirsup, but the watching hunters think it mightbe a puff of wind.
Ar-gah’ walks to retrieve his spear and picks up arabbit that the spearhad
penetrated. Hedoesnotadmit whetherhehad known the
rabbitwasbehind thebushbefore he selected histarget. Thoughtootired tojoin
eachotherinascreaming, shoutingwrestlingmatch, thethree waiting hunters
utter a series of sharp barks and howlstoindicate their great pleasure at the
progress Ar-gah’ has made and particularly in the surprise and welcome gift of
fresh meat.

The hunters strip the skin off the rabbit and eat the meat raw. There is notime for
thesocial pleasures of preparing afire and cooking. Then they covered themselves
from the sun with hides so they can take short naps. Bo-nah’, once again, offersto
take Ah’-oom’s place carrying the pallet. She waveshimaway untilshehasnapped.
Beforecoveringherhead shenotes thattheravenhasflownaway tothe west, and
hasnotreturned. Thiscon- cerns her, but she refuses to share her worry with the
others.

Some time passes, and Ah’-oomjerks awake. She goes to the oth- erhunters
tokick themawake. Shebarksatthem to wake upand get
moving. She does not want to lose more daylight and be forced to spend another
night away from their sleeping place. All are groggy, but they as- semble their gear
and begin to move. Bo-nah” blocks Ah’-oom to prevent her from picking up her
end of the pallet. She doesnot complain.

She notes that Bo-nah’ seems to have fully recovered, though he does giveouta
yelpof painwhenhiswounded arm picksuphisend of the pallet. Nevertheless,
hemotionsheraheadtoactas Ar-gah”seyesand ears along the trail. In addition to
Bo-nah’sleg bone, Ar-gah’ has three of Bo- nah’sbest spears, leaving four for the
other hunters. Ah’-oomsstill carries Boa’saxand her own spear and shortbone
cutting tool for defense. If they find some spear-size branches along the way, they
will stop to make at least a few morespears.
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They soon come into some broken country where water sometimes flows after
heavy rains. Judging by the dark clouds on the horizon where the sunnormally
rises, the possibility of flowing water, perhapsaflood ofit, becomes very real.
There will surely be animals, and there might be other hunting groups to deal
with. They keep moving to the south with deliberate speed. Bo-nah’isas good as
hisword and doesnot slow the group down. He doesnot whine about the weight
ofthepallet, even though it is clearly causing him pain.

Ar-gah’movesquickly,anditisall Ah’-oomcandotokeepupwith him. After
atime, shehastocallahalttowaitfortheotherhunters. Ar- gah’ points to a
nearby ridge, suggesting that he will keep looking around thearea. Ah’-oom
continuestobe grateful for hisenergy and enthusiasm in watching out for all of
them.

The twohunterswith the palletjoinherand pauseassheturnsher body to
look toward the horizon ahead of them; to sniff and taste the air; and tolistenfor
noisesthatseemoutofplace.Shehearsthecallofadis- tantraven, and thoughit
calms some of her concern, she does not think it important enough to call
attention to it.

Then, fromnowhere, anew smell. This oneis musky and strong and like
nothing shehassmelled before. Ah’-oomstiffens. Sheturnsherhead and body to
the west where the sun sets. Her eyes, ears, and nose focus on somethingin the
distance, and she gestures for absolute silence. She points. The two litter carriers
strain to see what she does. Then, there, in thefar distance, they see some shapes.
Somethingabout the shapes does
notsit well with Ah’-oom. They movenotlike animals, butin the way that she and
her fellow hunters do. She remembers the fears of other strange tribesas expressed
by Yah'-nayand Ar-gah’. Sheneeds tofigure outif they are moving, and in what
direction.

Aftersometime, shelooksatthe other twohunters with alook of concernand
questioning. Her uncles both point to the south —the same direction they are
traveling. Ah’-oom swallows nervously. Their paths will eventually cross. She
gestures thatheruncles should stay very low but alert while sheand Ar-gah’
investigatethese moving dotsonthe horizon. She picks up one of their spears and
balancesitinher throwing hand. She indicates the other spears and that they
should all be checked by the two hunters.

Ah’-oommovestoward Ar-gah’.Hehasseentheshapesandnoted their
movements. Heiscrouched and watchful. Ah’-oom crouches quietly be- side him.
Once again she movesher head and body tobetter get afeel for the atmosphere,
the weather, and the movements of the figures.
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The figures are still moving toward the south, toward the peaceful
windbreak and the unsuspecting remainder of Ah’-oom’s tribe. Ah’-oom considers
the possibilities of interacting with themoving shapes. They mightbe peaceful
hunters, or they mightbe thieveslooking for groups like hers with weapons and
meatthat canbe taken away. Or they might be beasts like the one thathad caused
her hunting party so much pain and disruption.

Ifher group doesnotinteract with themin some way, that group might be able to
gettothe sleeping place before Ah’-oom and the others. There are more of them
than of Ah’-oom’s group, and they appear tobe moving more quickly across the
ground. She thinks further. If the strangers are hostile Boa, Yah'-nay, and the
others mightneed all the help they can get.

Ah’-oom hears a soft, warbling call from the raven overhead. She looks up and
sees the raven appear to look back at her. The bird then turns west toward the
strangers. She standsup and putsherhand on Ar-gah”sshoul- der. Shelooksin his
eyesandindicatesthatthey willapproachtheshapes in order to learnmore.

Ar-gah’ frowns at this. He stays crouched for amoment, as though to disobey
her,but Ah’-oomslapshim hard on the head. She movestoward whatnowlooks
likea group of people wholooklike themselves. Ar-gah” growlsunderhisbreath
and barksather. He pauses toconsider whatBoa and the othersinthesleeping
placemightdotohimifhehastoreport thatboth Bo-nah”and Ah’-oomhad been
injured on the hunt, and he had not.

Thekilledanimalheisbringingback mightnotlooklikemuchofa reward
fortheirefforts on thehuntand particularly for the injuries they had suffered.
There would be no songs of praise.

He then thinks that Ah’-oom could be seriously wounded orkilled by the
strangers. Asitcrosses Ar-gah”smind, hisbodyjerks, and herubshis forehead
vigorously to purge the thought. He getsup and runs to catch up with Ah’-oom.
Onhisapproach, shemotionsforhimtostayafew pacesbehind. She points to
theleg bone and spear, thenindicates that
heshould hold the spearasahunter would and keep thelegbone out of sight.
Ah’-oomknows thatsheand Ar-gah’ willbe outnumbered by the strangers. She
hopes they will be seen as peaceful hunters rather than threats.

By the time they are within calling distance, the sun hasarced closer tothe
horizonand night, and the dark clouds to the south grow toward them.

The strangers have stopped and now look toward the approaching hunt- ers. Ar-
gah’holds his spear as a hunter would whilelooking for game.
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Ah’-oom has taken the leg bone from him and putitin the strip of hide around
her waistnexttoher father’sax. This way, she hopes it will look lesslike aweapon.
Ar-gah’ thinks grimly thathe mighthave to quickly take the bone, fitit tohis
spear, and throw it with precision if their inter- action with the strangers goes
bad.

Ah’-oomwalkstowithinafew pacesofthestrangersand stops.She givestwo
softbarks of greeting in their direction. She notes that there are less of them than
the fingers on her twohands. All carry spears, but they donot seem tobe
threatening. Two of the strangers, males, carry a piece ofhide wrapped around
severallong pieces of wood. Thetwomalesalso carry along, thin piece of wood
with a thin strip of hide tied to both ends, forming a bow. She does not know
what to make of this.

Therearethreewomeninthegroup.Twocarrybranches, whichshe imagines
they usetobuild shelter whennecessary. The third woman car- riesahide slung
over her shoulder that appears tobe used to carry food stuffs. Onethingaboutthe
group of strangersisvery peculiarto Ah’-oom. All of them excepttheoldesthave
very littlehairon theirbodies. She touchesher ownbare arm and feels
comforted by this similarity.

Stranger still, when the other group speaks to each other, they move their
mouthsinwaysthat Ah’-oomfeelsshe cannot. Theothersinher groupareeven
lesscapableof making thesoundsthestrangersweremak- ing. The strangers speak
among themselvesin very measured, rhythmic ways, almost like they are singing
toeach otherasbirds sing to each oth- er. Ah’-oombecomesfascinated with their
speaking. Shestepsforward to more closely watch the way theirmouthsworkas
thesesoundscomeout.

As she does, the beautiful sounds stop. She halts and looks up in time to see the
twomalesstretching thebow and hidesto aim the sharpened longsticksather. Ar-
gah’isby herinaflash, but she stops him before he
canreach for the legbone. She motions for him to stay behind her. Ar-gah’
continues toreach for thelegbone, though, and Ah’-oom grabs her stone hammer
fromherbeltandtapsathisfoot. Hegruntsinpainandbends to rub his foot
where the hammer had hit.

With Ar-gah’ calmed, Ah’-oom turns to the strangers. She puts both handsin
the air, palms out, and bows her head to the ground in an act of submission. She
kneels, still with her hands in the air, her head bowed. She can hear the bowed
hide stretch, and she hopes that this will show the strangers that they meanno
harm. She grabs Ar-gah”sleg and rubs downward toindicatethathe mustfollow
herlead. Ar-gah’understands the need to show submission, but he only bows his
head and opens his palms toward the strangers. He suppresses his anger enough to
put one of his hands on Ah’-oom’s shoulder to show solidarity.
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The oldest of the strangersis white-haired. He motions for hismen to putdown
theirbowsand arrows. Heapproachesthehuntersandinvites Ah’-oomand Ar-
gah’ torise. They doso and look into the eyes of the old man. He puts hishands on
both theirupper armsin turn, with Ah’-oom the first to receive his
ministrations.

The old stranger motions to one of the women in his party carrying food. He
pickssome succulents out of her basket and offers them to Ar- gah’and Ah’-oom.
Thetwohuntersacceptthemand eatthemhungrily.

Theold manthenbidsthemalltositand sharetheirmeagerstoreof food. Ah’-
oom tries, by pointing, to convey the existence of Bo-nah” and Bo-nee’, and her
need to rejoin them. Eventually, together, she and the old man agree that Ar-gah’
willrejoin the other hunters, tell them whatis going on, then help them get on the
way back to the sleeping place. Ah’- oom will stay with the travelers. As a sign of
mutual respect two of the menwiththetravelers’ party willgowith Ar-gah’. They
allknow thatthey must then try to get to the sleeping place where there will be
shelterand fire against the comingstorm.

With gestures Ah’-oom urges the strangers to prepare for fast travel to- ward the
hillsto the south. She willlead them to the sleeping place. Once shehaspickedup
herowntack, shepicksuponeofthebundlesofhide thatthe othershavebrought
tofend off the cold. Then, asat the beginning of herjourney, she moves at the fastest
pace thateach of the strangers can match to return to her family at the sleeping
place.

Asthe darkeningcloudsin the south grow more threatening, Ah’-oom hearsthe
call of raven. Thebird flieslow over the group, appears to glance in her direction,
then continues south.

They are on their way.

okt

Inthesleeping place, beyond the windbreak, Boa pulls thehidetighter around
hisbody. A chilly wind hasbeenbuilding up ahead of the storm. Hehad been
looking north and hoped he would not miss the returning hunters as soon as
they came within his vision.

Yah’-nayjoins Boa. She putsanotherhidearound hisshouldersand ges- tures to
the new, partially buried shelter that she and Pe’-dah have built.

Despitehispleasure Boais growing more concerned astime passesand daylight
fades. He fears that the hunters will spend yet another night away fromtheircamp.
Heindicatesto Yah'-naythatthefireneedstobestart- ed. Hehopes there will be
enough wood and kindling tolast through the night if that becomesnecessary.
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Asthey sit quietly together Yah'-nay’sraven withasingle white feather onits
right wing comes to them and lands a few paces away. The raven hops sideways
toward Yah'-nay then vocalize various sounds that she recognizesassounds of
comfort. Shesmilestoherselfand chantssoftlyin away that givesassurance toBoa
thatall preparationsareas good asthey can be.

The fireislit while thereis still an evening glow from the setting sun. Boa can
nolonger see very farin the direction of the hunters’ return. He hopes they can
see the fire.

Thenature of his worry soon shifts. Shortly after, Ar-gah” appears fol- lowed by
the other two hunters and two travelers bearing the palette with their weapons, and
theanimal they had killed the daybefore. Thoughhe is glad to see three of his
hunters return, Boa growls at the newcomers.
Ar-gah’doeshisbesttocheerandbarkinconfidenttonesthatalliswell.

Assoonasthehuntersand travelerscomeinsight, thewomenbeginto singa
barking ululation toindicate their great pleasure at their return.

The younger ones run down the hill to greet them. Boa, Yah, and Yah'- nay
descend more carefully, being mindful of the hazards on the dark- ened path. Boa
isimmediately concerned that Ah’-oomisnot with them. When Ar-gah’realizes
thatsheisnotamongthegreeters, he, too, be- comes concerned. He and Bo-nah’
turn back to the trail to search for the missing girl. Boa puts hishands onboth
huntersto caution themagainst going back into the dark, stormy night. He
indicates that a better plan would be to pile more wood on the fire to give the
missing party abigger target in the dark.

Ar-gah’looks at the gathering storm and feels the rushing wind. He agreeswith
thewisdomofBoa. The possibility of thetwo groups missing each other,and
becoming morelost, isvery great. The group movesback up the hill to gather
more wood for the fire. The women move into the shelter and begin a soft chant
to give guidance to the travelers.

The fire spreads warmth throughout the shelter. The men also gather around
to discuss the results of the hunt.

Boanotices Bo-nah’swounded arm, and thehideand poulticehis daughter
has applied toit. He points at the wound with a questioning look. Bo-nah’ relates
thestoryby gesture, and by showing Boa thessites of various blowsand wounds
inflicted on the animal that now lays on the nearby palette. He seeks permission to
lay downtorestashehaspushed himself very hard tohelp bring the animal and
theirweaponsback tothe group’s sleeping place. He especially praises Ah’-oom'’s
leadership on the hunt.
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Ar-gah’showsBoathelegbone thatBo-nah”had prepared. He picksup a spear
from the palette and fits it to the niche. He demonstrates how to hold the two
piecesbut does not throw the spear. Bo-nee” has sat down, butheisabletoexpress
hisgreatpleasureattheskillthat Ar-gah”has mastered.

Ar-gah’indicates the twotravelers who have remained at the edge of the
firelight. He describes the experience he and Ah’-oom had in their meeting with
the strangers. He tells them both that Ah’-oom had stayed with them and would be
leading them to the sleeping place. Boa looks concerned, but Ar-gah’relaysthat
heand Ah’-oomshared food with them. Hebelievestheyareagrouptravelers
whohavetheirownfoodand shelterand will causenoharm. He describes their
absenceofbody hair — morelike Ah’-oom; lesslike he, Boa, and other members of
their hunting group. He also tries to describe their peculiar way of talking, more
like singing than the barks and guttural vocalizations of their own group.

When Ar-gah’ triestoemulate the singsong voice of the travelers, Boa and Bo-
nee’ bark inlaughter.

Now, Ar-gah’ motions the travelers forward. Each lays his spear down, then
approachesBoaand extends an openhand in greeting, both touch- ing Boa's
upper rightarm. Boa responds with alow grunt. Hebids the strangerssitwith
him. Hemotionstoward Yahand Yah'-nay thattheybe fed.

Rainbeginstofall. Theroof of theshelter startstoleak, and themen move
hidesaround inthehopes of keeping the inside of the shelter as dry as possible. The
firein front of the shelter is built up strong enough, itis hoped, to persist even
through a heavy rain. The women continue their chantinthehopesthat Ah’-oom
and thetravelerswillhear their call.

The white-feathered raven flies from his perch on the shelter roof to- ward the
north, inthe direction of the returning group. Yah’-nay contin- ues her soft
chanting as she watches the bird go.

Ar-gah’motionsthathe willkeep thefires going. Afterawhile most of the
members of the group fall into a deep sleep.

Later, while scanning the darkbeyond the firelight, Ar-gah’ spots Ah’- oom
walkingalonealongapathtothesleeping place. Hegetsupand movesquickly
toher, being carefultoavoid thebroken ground that could cause seriousinjury.
Ah’-oomindicates that the travelers are coming,
butthattheirburdenshad grownheavy. Ar-gah’and Ah’-oomgobackto help them.
Once they take up theloads, the two hunters and the travelers make their way to
the fire and shelter.

Ar-gah’ goes to Boa and Bo-nee’ to tell them of Ah'-oom’s return with the
travelers. Ah’-oom wakes Yah, Yah'-nay, Pe’-dee,and Pe’-dah. Once

Page 21



Savanna

awake, thewomenonceagainululate withjoy atthesafereturnofall the hunters
and the blessing of the meat. Boa and Bo-nee” hug the returning hunters and
bid them sit down by the fire.

The women who have been chanting grow quiet now. Yah’-nay
approachesBoaand giveshimthebeautiful bluestone, whichshehas
wovenontoacolored hidebacking. Boaismomentarily surprised. Then, he
calls Ar-gah’and Ah’-oomtohisside. Helooksinto theireyesfora few
moments, before putting the decoration on Ah’-oom’s chest. Sheis
overwhelmed. Shebowsherhead thenhugsher father. She turnstolook at Ar-
gah’. He has no expression in his downcast eyes.

Ah’-oom frowns. She once thought Ar-gah’” impulsive, a showoff, a weak spotin
their hunting party. Now, she seeshim as valuable, asa friend. She stepstoward
himand putsthehonored decorationshehasreceived from herfatheron Ar-
gah”’schest. Hisexpressionchangestooneofjoyand pride. He tries very hard
to suppress his emotion.

Bo-nah’, whohas woken up,looks at Boaand bows hishead toward his older
brother to indicate his approval of all that had occurred. Helooks atthe
travelersnowjoining hisfamily around the fire. Heknows they are fromthe
north, buthe wonders where. Hebeginstoimagine placesthere, filled with
manywonders. Heresolvestogotheresomeday, perhapswith the travelers
when they return to their homeland.

Theblackskyalongtheeasternhorizonturns gray with theemerging sun.

END
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