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INTRODUCTION

This is the second part of the Geodyssey series, following Isle of Woman, concerning the evolution,
history, and nature of mankind. It is based on research and speculation, and not all of its assumptions are
approved by contemporary authorities. It explores aspects of our species more thoroughly than before and
draws some new conclusions, some of which are conjectures of the author rather than accepted
anthropology. For example, this volume sees the divergence of man from the chimpanzee as occurring
about six million years ago, and the pygmy chimpanzees, or bonobos, diverging from the chimpanzees
about three million years ago. The so-called Aquatic hypothesis is accepted, though it may not be in the
third volume. And one reason for mankind's present ascendance may be—fleas. The prior volume
followed two seeming families through three generations. Blaze and Ember were ordinary people amidst
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Y\ larger human adventure. This one follows one family through one generation, in similar fashion: it is <&
as if its members are reappearing in subsequent times as they have been before. The point is that all
human beings are related, and we can identify particular types throughout human history. Human nature
has been fairly constant through recent millennia; it is the scenery and circumstance that have changed.
Shame of Man shows the family of Hu or Hue or Hugh or Huuo, who would have been Blaze's distant
ancestor or perhaps cousin. Other characters carry through in similar roles as the novel progresses, though
they may not be perfectly consistent from chapter to chapter. Thus what happens in one chapter may or
may not be part of the background of another, and characters who know each other in one may not
associate the same way in another. They are only approximations, representative of types and situations.
Each member of the core family ages a year with each chapter, though the action sequences may be
continuous. As before, there are area maps and discussions surrounding each setting. Some of these notes
become rather long and detailed, as in Chapter 7, because the subject is complicated. Those readers who
prefer merely to enjoy the ongoing story may ignore these, and the somewhat technical concluding
Author's Note.

Because this volume covers different aspects of the same larger story of mankind, portions skirt or
overlap the prior volume. Some of the previous characters make appearances here as secondary figures.
Because of the reduction to a single generation, the alignments are not perfect. But in a general way, the
characters of each novel are presented as they are at whatever stage of history is represented. Since the
larger picture has all people existing at all times, there is no anachronism. They are as they seem when
shown.

The span of time explored has been expanded for this volume, and covers eight million years. Thus it
begins well before true-mankind emerged from the line of primates. However, most of the characters are
introduced early, and will appear again later in the novel. As a general rule, only the named characters are
important.

CHAPTER 1 GRACILE

The Great Rift of East Africa is a fascinating region. It is one terminus of a system of plate tectonics—
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1at is, drifting continents—that traverses the globe of Earth. Our world seems to be boiling like a slow %

pot of mush, with hot lava welling up along a series of fault lines, pushing the existing surfaces apart,
and in the process moving the continents around like ungainly checkers. If we trace that line of fire, we
find it circles Africa clockwise, splitting in the Indian Ocean to send one rift looping around the Pacific
Ocean, forming the "Ring of Fire" there and touching America to form the San Andreas Fault.
Meanwhile the other fork proceeds from the Indian Ocean to complete its circuit of Africa, moving north
to form the Mid-Atlantic Ridge, passing the North Pole, entering Siberia at the Lena River Delta,
tunneling under until it surfaces again at Lake Baikal, then carries across Asia to Turkey and the
Mediterranean Sea, where it plunges down through the Red Sea, and finally ties back into Africa at the
Great Rift where it started. There has always been a whole lot happening along this fire line, and it may
also account for mankind's emergence as the dominant species of the planet.

In Africa itself, the Rift proceeds roughly south from the point where the corner of Arabia almost touches
it—that point being known as the Afar Triangle—through modern Ethiopia, Kenya, Uganda, Tanzania,
Zaire, Zambia, and Mozambique. In simpler terms, it is a thirty-five-hundred-mile system slicing off the
eastern segment of the continent. About halfway along, it divides into two branches, forming a great
crude circle that encloses Lake Victoria. Geologists don't seem to know why it divides, but the answer
seems obvious to the uninformed: this is the site of a meteor strike that tore up the landscape so badly
that the Rift itself was fractured and had to detour around, leaving the crater to fill with refuse and water
and form the lake. Something similar evidently happened at Iceland, which lies astride the Mid-Atlantic
segment of the fire line.

This is rough country, with Africa's highest point—Mzt. Kilimanjaro—and lowest point—in the Afar
Triangle—both associated with the Rift. It is bounded by the great Sahara Desert in the north and the
jungle of the Congo in the south. Within the Rift there is constant volcanic activity, its inlet in the Afar
Triangle, lined with volcanic cones, is called "The Devil's Throat," and its low Danakil Depression has
been described as the "Hell-Hole of Creation." Lions, hyenas, elephants, and the Cape buffalo range the
Serengeti Plain southeast of Lake Victoria. Lake Malawi at its southern extreme has more fish species
than any other lake in the world. What kind of primate would leave the protection of the jungle and
choose to live here? Perhaps only one who was desperate, and hungry, and smart enough to survive its
hazards. As it turned out, mankind.

But not quite yet. The time is approximately eight million years ago, and the place is central Africa near
the Equator, on the eastern slope of the western branch of the Rift. Today the remnant of the mountain
gorilla lives there, and it is part of the much wider range of the more versatile chimpanzee. But back then
the two species were diverging from a common ape ancestor, and the smaller, thinner cousin—the
"gracile"” one—had to give way to the "robust" one. This led in some cases to a forced extension of the
range. Most chimps were displaced westward,; one band went where none other had dared, east over the
volcanic ridge. This was not bravery but the luck of the draw; they couldn't get around the gorillas, so
had to retreat where they would not be pursued. The immediate outlook was not promising.

Hu lifted on his hind legs and gazed at trees on the slope below. The brutes were there, making
threatening gestures. The trees of home had been occupied by stronger foreigners.

"Come!" Hu recognized his mother's urgent call. He dropped to four feet, turned, and scampered up the
slope to join her. His little sister Be was doing the same.

They had foraged often on this slope, finding bugs and berries and caches of water in crevices. Hu was
well familiar with it. But there were times when the mountain trembled and smoke spouted from its
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PP 0uth, frightening them away. Now they were going toward that mouth. That wasn't safe, for no one
could know when it might spout again.

But there was nowhere else to go, because of the brutes below. Hu's father, the dominant male, had tried
to hold his territory, but the brutes were just too big. So he and several other males were taking their
families away, seeking some better place. They had to move out before the brutes came after them, to
take their women and kill their children. Hu had seen what happened to a neighboring band whose male
had fought and lost. They all had seen. The women were not actually used by the brutes, but became
tolerated outcasts, allowed to feed themselves until a brute female or adolescent male became annoyed
and attacked. So the end was the same for the spared women,; it just took more time, because they weren't
deemed to be threats.

Hu and Be scrambled after their mother, just as the other children were after their mothers. She was no
larger than Hu himself, but she ruled him until he chose to leave the family. Near them were Ra and Fa,
following their mother. They were children of Hu's father, because the dominant male mated with all the
women in the band. That made them close kin; they had the kin smell. Hu got along well with them, and
they often groomed each other, picking out the bugs in their fur. When there was any alarm, and the
mothers weren't close by, Hu and Be usually grouped with Ra and Fa.

The climb went on and on. The mountain trembled almost continuously, but they were getting used to
that. They could tell when the mountain was feeling angry, and right now it was merely irritable.

As the day waned, they got beyond familiar territory. The group closed in together, becoming nervous;
none of them liked strange land. There were too many dangers in the unknown.

But they were lucky, or perhaps the big males had been here long ago and knew where to look. There was
a cave. It wasn't deep, but it was big enough to shelter the bands. There were several recesses, and one
male took over each recess, putting his mates and children there. They would be safe here. It wasn't as
good as a tree, but it was better than the open slope. Especially since the mountain was rumbling louder
now, with smoke rising from its top, and some rocks were shaking loose and sliding down the steeper
slopes. There was a pile of rocks before the cave, but not many inside. They would be good to heave at
predators.

There were berry patches nearby, growing in furrows and gullies in the slope. They were rich with ripe
berries because no one had been this far to pick them before. Immediately the women and children went
out to eat. Hu dashed for the nearest patch, but a male growled him off. He had to go farther out. This
was happening more as he got older; the big males were starting to notice him, and not with favor.

He moved on out. There was a cry, and Be was scampering after him. Hu was disgusted; she would slow
him. She had been weaned only the year before. But she was his little sister, close kin, and he had to
accept her. So he waited for her to catch up, and then they went on together.

Other young folk were spreading out, seeking untouched berry patches in the hollows of the slope. Those
who first spied a good patch stood guard over it, reserving it for their own siblings. Hu didn't want to
fight; he was already tired from the long climb. So he went on beyond, Be beside him.

Be was agile enough. She scampered up a steep ridge to a crevice above—and paused, with an
exclamation of awe.

Hu knew that she didn't make that sound for nothing. Young as she was, she was learning the key danger
sounds, and would not utter them randomly. But this was not quite danger; it was more like mystery. So
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PP ¢ had to investigate. It might be something she didn't know was dangerous.

He mounted the ridge, grabbing handholds and hauling himself up. He reached her side, and followed her
gaze ahead.

It was indeed different. Beside the ridge was a deep crevice, and from it warm air gusted. He squinted,
peering into it. There was light in there, like that of the sun on a dim day. There was an odd sound, not
quite like water running, and a strange hot smell. Hu did not understand this, and for that reason he did
not like it.

But before he could warn Be away, she spied something new. Beyond the crevice was a fine patch with
many large ripe berries. She bounded over the crevice and began to pick them, greedily eating.

Hu hesitated. That burning light in the crevice—could it hurt them? He wanted to know more about it
before trusting it. Besides, he was curious. His curiosity had on occasion gotten him in trouble, such as
when he had ventured too close to a copulating couple and put his nose in the way, but it had also enabled
him to discover interesting things. So he had two reasons to explore this situation.

He followed the cleft, sniffing the fumes. It led down the slope, seeming to be a crack in the mountain,
like an open cut. Was he seeing past the mountain's skin to the blood inside? Did the mountain hurt? Was
that why it was rumbling? He knew how a deep cut could sting. But what could have made such a cut in
so big a hill? No lion could have done it, and no elephant either.

There was a cry. That was Be's distress call. Hu spun around and leaped back toward the berry patch.
What mischief had she gotten into?

He saw a larger form by the patch. It was Ss, the nasty child of one of the other dominant males, a year
younger than Hu. He had never gotten along with her or her brother Bb, because they were always doing
something mean.

Ss didn't see Hu. She was stalking Be, trying to drive her away from the berry patch. Naturally Ss wanted
all the berries for herself. As Hu loped toward them, he saw Ss pounce on Be and lift the child into the
air. Be struggled, terrified. Ss carried her to the deep crevice, about to throw her in. Be screamed, her
arms and legs flailing helplessly.

Then Hu reached them. He snatched Be away, hugging her, keeping her safe. Ss screamed with
frustration. She seemed about to attack Hu, but she was smaller as well as female, so could not win.

There was a sound behind Hu. He turned cautiously, so as not to leave Ss at his back, and saw her brother
Bb advancing on them. Bb was Hu's age, but larger; he could win a fight. Hu and Be would have to give
up their berry patch and flee, because they could not match the nasty pair. It was too bad, because the
patch was theirs; latecomers were supposed to honor the choices of the early comers. Hu was hungry; he
realized he should have started eating immediately, instead of getting distracted by the curious crevice.

But then two more figures appeared. Ra and Fa! They were kin and friends. They were a year younger
than Ss, but both could fight well. Now the kin were more than the foreign ones, and they would be able
to hold the patch.

Hu called, and Ra and Fa immediately scrambled up the slope to join them. Then the three of them stood
before Bb and Ss, snarling, keeping little Be behind them.
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QP snarled in return, threatening to fight. But when Hu advanced, he retreated. He never liked to fight
when he wasn't sure of winning, and he couldn't win against two males, even if neither was quite his size.
Fa, though a year younger than Ss, could nevertheless prevent her from helping her brother fight. So Bb
retreated, and Ss retreated with him. In a moment they turned and ran away.

Hu, Ra, and Fa smiled at each other. Then they settled down with Be to eat the berries. The little fruits
were wonderful. The funny thing was that Hu used one forefoot to pick most of his berries, while the
other three used the other forefoot. But all of them could use either foot, when they thought about it, so it
didn't matter.

In due course the four made their way back across the hot crevice and down the slope to the cave. Their
mothers were waiting for them. It was good to be home, even if it wasn't much like their trees.

0

Next day they moved on up the slope, foraging as they went. The mountain was rumbling less, but they
were getting closer to the smoke. Hu saw the others cringe as clouds of the smoke came out and spread
toward the group. They were afraid of anything strange. Hu, in contrast, was attracted to oddities, and the
more dangerous they seemed, the more he wanted to know about them. His curiosity warred with his fear,
sometimes leaving him standing bemused, unable either to advance or to retreat. He was especially
sensitive to sounds; they fascinated him, and odd ones could lure him beyond safety. He seemed to hear
qualities of sounds that others ignored, so had given up on getting any support for this interest. The
sounds of the fire mountain had power and resonance unlike others, as if a giant lion struggled within.

But smoke had never actually harmed him or anyone he knew before. It came from fire, and fire was hot
and hurtful but could be avoided because it burned only on the grassy valley below their forest. And,
perhaps, inside the mountain. So Hu wanted to know more about smoke, and was glad to be approaching
it.

However, the leaders were wary, and when the slope allowed it, they moved around to the side of the
mountain. There were more bugs and berries there, and it did seem safer.

But then they entered a high sort of valley between this mountain and the next. The slope above was
steep and bare and hot in the sun; the slope below became a narrowing crevice. There was a bad smell
that made them cough and choke.

They paused, milling. There did not seem to be anywhere to go forward. But there weren't enough berries
this high to sustain them, and behind were the brutes.

Hu, as curious as ever, decided to explore the crevice. Be scampered after him, thinking he knew where
he was going. He would not have signaled it, but he found her company reassuring. He could not take any
bad risks when she was with him, because he had to protect her. That made it safer for him, too.

When the slope got too hot and steep, they moved down into the crevice. It was wider than it had looked
from above, but scary too, because its walls were very high and close together. There was just room to
walk at the base. But Hu saw that up ahead the walls became so bare that it would not be possible to
climb them. If anything rolled down, he and Be would be crushed. Indeed, there was a pile of stones there
that they had to climb over.

They stood on the top of the pile and looked on into the crevice. Wisps of vapor floated up from vents in
the ground, and there was a faint but ominous hissing. The smell was bad. This was far enough to go.
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P¥,¢ tugged at his hand. She was frightened, and wanted to go back. That was a good enough pretext. So
Hu shrugged and turned, pretending to humor her.

There was activity behind them. Someone else was following. At first Hu was glad, because he thought
he could show off what he had found. Then he recognized Bb and Ss.

This was a problem, because he knew they meant mischief. They were still mad because they hadn't
gotten the berry patch yesterday. Now they wanted to fight, and there was no grown kin to support Hu.
What was he to do?

The sensible course was to run away. But they were blocking off the only escape. The walls did not seem
any more scalable than before; only the bottom of the crevice was suitable. Bb knew that. He knew he
had Hu trapped. He knew that no one else was close enough to intercede.

Hu turned again and looked forward. The crevice looked as forbidding as before. The evil vapor swirled
in it, so that Hu could not see what was beyond. The hissing seemed louder now, like that of a restive
snake. That was no place for a person to go.

There was a sound behind as Bb and Ss advanced. Normally females fought only among themselves, or
to protect their children, but Ss often fought to support her brother. She was aggressive and vicious. Like
her brother. Hu had little chance against Bb in a fair fight, and with Ss chomping his back, he had even
less. She was really worse than Bb, because she was not being true to the nature of her gender.

Hu turned once more. He peered down through the steaming crevice. That might be doom—but so might
a fight with Bb. He couldn't afford to get beaten, when he had Be to protect.

Bb was getting close. He leaped to the base of the rock pile. Hu leaped off it, into the crevice ahead. He
called to Be to follow. This seemed to be the lesser risk, and now that he had made the decision, he felt
his curiosity about what lay ahead. He had wanted to explore farther, but hadn't dared. Now there was as
much of a threat behind as ahead, so it was easier to go on.

Be scampered close behind him. She was afraid too, but trusted Hu to keep her safe.

They came to the first vapor vent, and plunged through it. The air was hot but they weren't in it long, so it
didn't hurt. But there was another vent beyond, with thicker steam.

Hu halted. Be stopped so close she was nudging him. He looked back. The prior steam masked the cleft
beyond it. He couldn't see whether Bb was coming after them. But Bb couldn't see Hu and Be either.
Would he come? Maybe he would just wait until they returned, then pounce.

Hu thought of the rocks that might roll down from above. He didn't want to wait here long. So he moved
forward again, Be nervously pacing him.

He paused before the steam. The odor was bad, but it wasn't making him choke. The hissing was steady
rather than menacing. Maybe it was safe. Should he try to leap through it? He saw some of the path
beyond, and it looked all right.

There was a sound behind. Hu leaped through the steam. He landed safely beyond it, with Be almost
underfoot.
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$” 1ie way ahead was narrower than ever, and it curved. But Hu was recovering confidence. This path was <@
not as deadly as it had seemed. Where did it go?

They moved on, passed through one more steam vent, and then the crevice got wider. The two mountains
pulled away from each other and the steam vents stopped.

They went on, and the slopes on either side got less. Finally they were able to scamper out of the cleft. A
valley opened out before them—and it was green with trees. They were through the mountains!

They made their way down the slope, and found a rich berry patch. They fairly gobbled the berries, which
tasted wonderful. Their juice helped quench Hu's growing thirst, too.

But now the day was getting late. Shadow crossed the valley and reached up the mountain slope. It was
weird, because it was coming from the wrong direction. This was morning shadow, coming at night.

Be began to whimper, picking up the subtle wrongness of this region. She wanted to go home. So did Hu.
So they put down their knuckles and ran back to the narrow cleft.

But the shadow got there before them. The cleft was dark. How could they go there?

As Hu stared, he saw that the darkness was not complete. He could still see the bottom of the cleft. Soon
it would be all the way dark, but there was time to get into it before that happened. So he bounded on
down into it, with Be fearfully close.

Once at the base path, they ran without pausing into its narrowness, though the steam, along its close
curve, through the next steam, and finally through the last one. There was the rock pile, and Bb was gone.
They could get the rest of the way through!

It seemed only a moment before they were back where the band had been—but the band was gone. No
problem; they sniffed out the trail and soon found it a short distance back, huddling under a rocky
overhang. There was no cave, but this seemed good enough. Hu and Be had not even been missed.

0

In the morning the indecision remained. No one knew where to go or what to do. Most of the band were
hungry, for the berries nearby had all been eaten, including unripe ones, and bugs and grubs were hard to
find. A foolish rabbit was spied, and was immediately circled and pounced on; soon the redly dripping
fragments of it were being avidly eaten by the dominant males. But that merely made the rest of them
hungrier.

Yet Hu knew where there was food. He tried to tell his mother, but she was distracted and did not
understand. So he told his half-brother Ra. "Food!" He touched his mouth, then his belly.

Ra understood immediately. He and Fa came with Hu, following him down to the crevice. There they
hesitated, but Hu plunged on in, and they followed. He ran over the pile of stones and plunged through
the first steam cloud. Again they hesitated, but they were hungry, so they came on through. Both were
frightened, but Hu's confidence encouraged them. They knew he would not lead them into mischief.

In a surprisingly short time they were through the narrow way and approaching the berry patch on the
other side. There were other patches close below it with plenty of ripe berries. Ra and Fa pounced on the
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PP atches and gorged themselves. Hu found a separate patch, and ate too.

Then it was time to go back. They had to let the others know. Fa, with an intuitive insight, plucked a
berry branch and clamped it between her teeth. Then they returned, no longer afraid of the steam path.

This time Bb was there at the rock pile. He bared his teeth as he spied Hu, thinking to attack him. Then
Ra came up beside Hu and bared his teeth. Bb, alone, changed his mind and loped away.

Hu and Ra did not let it go at that. They bounded after him, screeching threateningly, forcing Bb to flee
without dignity. It was fun. Fa followed close behind, enjoying the scene.

The three approached Hu's mother. "Food!" they cried. Fa showed off her berry branch. There were
several ripening berries on it. That got the attention of the others. Where had she found that, when all the
plants nearby had been stripped of all their berries, both ripe and green, as well as their leaves?

Hu's mother followed Hu, and Ra's mother followed Ra. Several other children came too. But the
dominant males did not deign to pay attention. What could children have that could interest them?

The trip was not easy, for the women were far more wary of the steam vents than the children were. But
when little Be jumped blithely through, evincing no fear, Hu's mother followed. She almost turned back
when she saw the second vent, but again they managed to persuade her to jump through. Finally they
brought her and the other female out to the berry patches. Then all was clear, and they all feasted.

Later that day they brought through more children and females. The word spread quickly: food! Soon all
the young ones were running through the steam as if it had never been fearsome. Even the steady hissing
seemed friendly.

It took time to convince the dominant males, but hunger finally compelled them. They navigated the cleft
with extreme reluctance. Hu saw that their larger bulk made the passage difficult. In the narrowest section
they had to stand and sidle along. It would have been impossible for one of the brutes who had displaced
their band to squeeze through.

In due course the band moved down the new slope to the thickly growing trees below. There were no
brutes there, and food was plentiful. They had found their new home.

In this manner the range of the chimpanzees extended beyond that of the gorillas. The graciles were not
able to oppose the robusts, but the robusts could not go as far from their home forests. It was not just that
the chimps could run better on ground or squeeze through narrower apertures, but that they could forage
more efficiently in difficult terrain. Perhaps their constant displacement to the fringe of the joint range
forced them to be more versatile, and that helped them survive when times changed. Thus those who were
less specialized for a particular habitat became survivors in varied habitats. This pattern was to be
repeated endlessly as our species evolved, and it seems to have been the graciles who usually outlasted
the robusts. Thus perhaps their weakness was their strength.

Within our species, men are robust, women gracile. That may be significant.
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CHAPTER 2 GARDEN

Six million years ago Africa was in a relatively cool, dry phase. Lakes dried out and disappeared, and
forests shrank. Savanna, the flat, treeless grassland, expanded. This was not good habitat for
chimpanzees, and their range diminished. But one group fought to survive by adapting to the dangerous
flatland to the east of the West Rift Valley. This led to a development that was to change the world, in
time. But the significance of this physical adaptation might not have been apparent, being overshadowed
at first by a social shift.

The actual social structure of those chimps that were to become human is not known, but there does seem
to have been an increased sexual dimorphism: the males became significantly larger than the females.
That suggests the harem style, with a number of small bands, each band with one dominant male and a
number of females and children, as with the apes. But human society was to benefit from the development
of larger bands, containing a number of males, who had to learn to cooperate with each other. Thus the
simple might makes right ape formula was to become a more interactive society, with a leader governing
not merely by physical strength, but by the consent of the governed, or at least the support of other males.
The transition may not have been easy, but time favored those who could form larger bands. Since a male
with an established harem is unlikely to give it up voluntarily, it may have been the juvenile males who
led the way to the new order.

The setting is Lake Victoria. But it wasn't a lake, in that dry time. The rich sediment of its vast dried lake
bed made it a very special garden.

Suddenly it happened: a challenger beat the band male. Hu could hear the roars and blows, and it was the
stranger who won. This was real trouble, because the new male would systematically kill all the sons of
the prior male who didn't flee, even the babies. Once all the juvenile males were gone, the dominant male
would breed with all the females, and all future babies would be his. As the female children grew up, he
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PP /ould breed with them too. There would be no place for any of the existing males.

Actually it had been getting more difficult for youths like Hu before, because their father did not care to
have any other grown males in the band. He tolerated them because they were his sons, but his tolerance
had been diminishing as they grew. So they had been foraging farther afield, and some had been taken by
the predators of the ground. Sometimes a youth went out and didn't return. Since no neighboring band
would admit any male voluntarily, that meant they were dead. It was dangerous to stray too far from
home. But they were going to have to, in another year or so. So Hu was not entirely unprepared.

Still, he dawdled, hoping that it would be different from what he had observed in neighboring tribes. His
sister, five years younger, did not want him to go; he had looked out for her all her life, helping her to
forage, advising her what was good and what was bad to eat. In fact he had advised a number of the other
youths, because his unusual curiosity and sensitivity to sound led him to discover things before they did,
and he had gained both good and bad experience. He also had sharp vision, improved by practice. Thus
when a new fruit ripened, he was likely to be the first one there to pluck it. Of course the second one there
would normally take it away from him, because Hu was not large, and tended to use the wrong forefoot.
Yet often enough he was alone or with Be, and then it was all right. She didn't mind what foot he used.

But the new male wasted no time. Within a day he made the round of all eight women, snatching away
their nursing babies and hurling them to the ground to die. The women were unable to protest; they knew
the way of it. They just had to suffer. Soon enough they would have new babies to take their attention.
The males who had been weaned fled. It was better than being killed, though they would probably die
anyway, being too young to protect themselves competently.

When the male approached Hu's mother, Hu fled. To his surprise, Be came with him. He realized that
she, half grown, might not be spared; the new male was saving women and near women but not babies
and children who would take too long to be breedable. As they left, they heard their mother scream as her
youngest child was snatched and killed. Then silence, as she submitted to immediate breeding with the
new male.

Hu paused down the slope, letting Be catch up. He hugged her comfortingly, but they both knew that they
faced a very difficult time. They would not be allowed to return to their band's grove, and other bands
would not admit them to their groves. Be in time could join a band, when she was nubile, but not Hu. He
could join only by force, which meant not at all.

Another youth approached. It was Jo, the largest of Hu's half-brothers, not yet big enough to defend
himself against a grown male, but quite able to dominate Hu. With him was Bl, who was small, like Hu,
but smart. The two had different mothers but were close friends, with Bl suggesting what to do and Jo
enforcing it. Hu had never much liked either of them.

But right now their plight was the same as Hu's and Be's: they had been cast out. That made quarreling
pointless; they were all in too much trouble already.

Bl approached. He extended one forefoot, open, in the gesture of camaraderie. He wanted to be friends?

Hu looked at Jo, who was hanging back. But Bl persisted, and finally, grudgingly, Jo agreed, and held out
his foot too.

Hu knew that if he accepted their offer, they would have a small band of half-brothers, which was safer
than none, but that Jo and Bl would govern it. Still, this seemed better than the alternative. He had gone
out playing and hunting with them before, on occasion, and they really weren't too bad. Not like Bb and
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P” s savage sister. So he extended his hand, touching first Bl's hand, then Jo's. Be did the same.

Two more approached: Ra and Fa, Hu's friends the twins. Bl extended his hand to them too, and so Jo
did, and then Hu and Be. Hu was glad to have them.

Now they were six, and that did feel more comfortable. They moved downslope, looking for some
unoccupied territory where perhaps they could set up a new band.

But every worthwhile grove on this slope was already occupied by a band. The only available trees had
no fruit. There was no place for castoffs here. Hu realized that even with a band of six, the outlook was
bleak.

Bl realized it too. He pointed to the path at the base of the slope, leading away. It went to the nearby
pond, where they could go to drink when the fruit wasn't juicy enough. It was used by the bands along the
valley, when there were fresh berries growing on the ground, and was considered to be neutral territory.
Anyone could go where he wished, on the ground; only the trees were possessed by bands. At present
there were few berries, so there was little activity along it.

They put down their knuckles and loped along, knowing that the day was waning and that they had to
find a vacant grove with fruit soon if they were going to. Hu remembered seeing other youths go this way
in past years. He had not before truly appreciated their situation. Now he wished he had thought about
this inevitable time, and tried to make some advance plan for it. But somehow he had believed that it
would never happen to him.

They spied an isolated grove and ran for it, but as soon as they came near there was a warning cry:
occupied. They veered away, running on down the path, hoping for another grove. But all were full, right
up to the edge of the baked mud. The pond had been larger, but was shrinking, so now it was just a small
pool in a large patch of hardened mud.

They stopped at the pond and drank, putting their mouths down into it as they had so often before. But
this time it was different, because they were not with their mothers, guarded by the dominant father male.
They were outcasts.

They spread out along the edge of the pond, looking for things to eat. Hu found a fat snail, spotting it by
its color. Snails weren't his favorite food, but would do in an emergency. He put the shell to his teeth and
cracked it open, about to suck out the meat. Then he paused, seeing Be watching him.

She couldn't find snails the way he could. None of the others could. They could not see the distinctive
colors under their coating of mud, as Hu had learned to do.

He handed her the cracked snail. She gobbled it down eagerly, spitting out bits of shell.

Then he saw others looking his way. They knew he could find snails and berries and edible roots better
than they could. They were getting hungry.

Bl approached him. So Hu looked around, spied another snail by its masked color, fetched it up, and
proffered it to Bl. Bl took it to Jo, who ate it. Then Bl returned to Hu.

Hu saw the way of it. If he wanted to be in the leader's good graces, he had to provide some more snails.
So he got serious about foraging, scraping in the mud with his hands, digging out snail after snail. There
were a surprising number of them, perhaps because few ate them by choice. That was an indication of
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P ow things had changed.

Bl gave another snail to Jo, then gave one to Ra and one to Fa. When each had had one, Bl gave one back
to Hu. Again Hu had to pause to figure out the other youth's more devious thought: he meant that all of
them should eat. Hu didn't have to give away everything. It was like a game they had sometimes played,
sharing as if in a one-tree family, the mother giving her children food but not depriving herself. Now they
were like a larger family, weird as the notion was.

For some time Hu foraged, and the others did too, watching him, learning how he did it. They had never
cared before, but were apt enough now that they put their minds to it. So they found many snails, until
they all were satisfied.

Then they moved on around the pond, looking for another grove. But the only one they could find had an
uncomfortable type of tree. They just had to use it, settling into places on the branches to sleep. Be
nestled beside Hu, and he held her close. He would hardly care to admit it, but she was providing him
almost as much comfort as he was providing her. She was what remained of his immediate family.

In the morning they returned to the pond for more snails, then moved on beyond, looking for a really
suitable grove. But this time they encountered several other youths, who swarmed down to taunt them
while one grabbed Fa and another came toward Hu and Be. Hu recognized Bb, his nemesis from another
band. Had he also been cast out? Or was he just making mischief? It hardly mattered, because Bb was
coming to grab Be, whom he had bothered before. She was too young and small to breed, but Bb might
try it anyway, just to make her scream. Hu shouted protest, trying to protect his little sister, but the malign
youth was larger and stronger than he was. Ra and Fa were fighting back more successfully, but Hu was
losing, as he usually did in altercations.

Then Bl was there, and Jo. Jo was bigger than the foreign youth. He grabbed Bb by the scruff of the neck
and shook him so violently that he let Be go. She ran immediately to Hu's embrace, whimpering. In a
moment Bb had had enough, and fled; he never favored an even fight, let alone one in which he was ata
disadvantage. The other youth also retreated. When they fled, so did those who had merely cried out
threateningly. The crisis was over.

Bl gave Hu a significant look, and Hu realized that Bl had brought Jo into the fray. Jo was big, but he had
never before fought for anyone but himself or Bl. Now he had fought for Hu. That was the payback. Hu
had foraged for them all, and shown them how to find snails, and Jo had defended Hu. They were a
family.

However, other youths were appearing, and some looked desperate. This was not a good place to remain
long. Bl nudged Jo, and indicated the path to the main berry field. Jo headed that way, exerting
leadership, and the others followed.

The field was barren. It was out of season, and there were no berries. That was a disappointment, because
berries tasted sweet and were nice to eat, better than muddy snails. He had always liked this field for that
reason; berry time was happy time.

However, he was able to locate some edible roots. He had discovered these the year before, when idly
experimenting, and not thought much about it. They didn't taste very good. But now he realized that these
were their best choice. So he dug them out, identifying them by the colors of the stems projecting from
the ground. They were covered with dirt, of course, and that didn't taste good, so he rubbed them off on
grass to get them as clean as possible.
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P”,1 came over. Hu took a bite from a tuber, demonstrating its edibility. Bl tried a bite. He made a face.
it was food, so Bl took one to Jo and demonstrated. In due course they all were eating them and making
faces.

Another youth from a foreign band spied them and loped over. He was very thin, and his fur was
splotchy; he had not eaten well. Because he was foreign, and not large, Jo had no problem figuring out
what to do. He stood up tall, beat his chest with his folded hands, and screamed challenge.

The foreigner immediately fell to the ground and rolled on his back, whimpering. He had not come to
fight.

Bl went over to him. Bl extended a hand. Hu and the others were bemused: offering friendship to a
complete stranger? The youth seemed almost as surprised. On his back, he reached out and touched the
hand. Then he got up and followed Bl to Jo. Jo roared again, and the foreigner dropped to the ground
again. Bl nudged Jo, and Jo reluctantly gave the stranger the rest of the root he had been eating. The
foreigner had been adopted into the band. They grunted at him, exchanging names. His name was Vk.

After that Hu provided roots for the newcomer too, and showed him how to find them himself, by the
colored stems. It wasn't hard, because there were many roots; no one else had thought to eat them before.
Because Hu knew how to locate the succulent ones, it worked; without his knowledge, gained by
sometimes bitter-tasting experience, it would have been an almost impossible task.

There was a clamor behind them. Hu looked back and recognized Bb and his spiteful sister Ss. They
seemed to have organized the scattered other outcasts into another band, and were coming to interfere
with this band. Now there were more of enemies than friends, so the enemies had courage.

Bl saw the problem immediately. He nudged Jo, and they moved on, away from the familiar home forest.
Bb's band hesitated, not caring to brave the unfamiliar region, and was left behind. The groves became
fewer, and the path faded out. Before them was a frighteningly open grassy plain. But how could they
turn back? There was nothing there for them but mischief.

Some distance across the plain was what appeared to be a new forest. Bl gazed at it speculatively, then
indicated to Jo that it looked promising. So Jo started toward it.

But Vk suddenly became agitated. "Bad!" he cried, pointing to the forest and cringing in fear.

Bl1 considered. But Jo, not deigning to respond to any suggestion by a scrawny newcomer, forged on, and
Bl let it be. The others followed, with Vk nervously at the rear.

As they approached the forest, a swarm of youths dropped down from the trees at the edge and charged

out to intercept them. Now the nature of Vk's warning was clear; he had already encountered this hostile
region. Bl reacted quickly. He touched Jo on the shoulder and signaled retreat. Jo, seeing the number of
the attackers, agreed. Their band quickly moved away from the forest.

But the foreign youths, once aroused, did not let it go at that. Five of them came on out, jeering and
making insulting gestures. They spied the two young females, Be and Fa, and converged on them. Three
hung back, not completing the charge, but two continued.

Hu realized that they wanted to breed. Both females were too young, and of course no band brother of
theirs would breed with them. But these were foreign youths, of age to be interested, and they evidently
were not much concerned with age. Fa, though young, had a nice form and smell, and the foreigners were
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PPying her. Be clung to Hu for safety, and Fa stayed very close to Ra.

But this time Jo and Bl were quicker to react. Jo went to help Ra, and Bl joined Hu. Each attacking youth
found himself opposed by two males. This was unusual and demoralizing to them; normally quarrels
were one to one. In a moment each foreigner had been struck and bitten, and quickly disengaged and fled.
Young females weren't worth such a fight.

Of the remaining three, two joined the two who had been defeated, and fled. But the last one hesitated.
Then, hesitantly, he held out a hand in supplication.

Jo stalked over to him, growling. The youth rolled on the ground. Once more Bl interceded, causing Jo to
accept the stranger. The others hardly knew what to make of this, but had to go along with it.

The new one was It. Unlike Vk, he was in good health. And he turned out to be useful, because he knew
this new forest. He indicated where there was an unoccupied grove, and where there was water. Bl
considered, and told Jo, and they went to it. There was some fruit in the trees, and they were good for
sleeping in. This was an improvement.

They remained in this grove for several days, and two more foreign youths joined them. They were now a
band of ten, which was a comfortable limit, because more could not be counted on the fingers of the
forefeet. If it got much larger, they might have to fission into two smaller groups. Or maybe they would
simply learn to count on toes as well. But the fruit of the grove was not enough; the last of it was eaten
and they had to move on. That explained why no other band had taken it: it could not sustain a full band
for long.

The new youths made clear that there were no good vacant groves in this forest. The situation was similar
to the forest they had left, with every good place taken by a dominant male and his females and their
children. The male youths who had been dispossessed had no choice but to scrounge around the fringe,
trying to survive. That was why the new ones had joined the band; survival was more likely within it than
without it.

Jo, prompted by Bl, led the band around the forest, going no farther into the grassy plain than necessary.
Even so, there was trouble. Several big hyenas approached, and circled the band, considering whether it
was suitable prey. But the moment the hyenas came, Bl picked up some stones and stood on his hind feet.
The others did the same. When the animals looked as if they were going to come in close, the members of
the band started throwing the stones. Their aim was not good, but some stones almost hit the creatures.
The hyenas gave it up; these prey things were too numerous and too eager to fight back.

After that they moved closer to the forest. Hyenas were funny predators; sometimes they could be scared
off, but sometimes they couldn't. It depended how hungry they were. It wasn't safe to go too far afield.
Their newest member, It, had a nose for water, finding more for them to drink, but they remained hungry.
They had to forage for grubs near the trees.

But this led to another kind of trouble. The dominant male of a grove they skirted spied the two females
in their number and decided to take them into his band. He simply dropped to the ground and ambled out,
knowing that no youth could stand up to him. He expected to take what he wanted without opposition.
Indeed, in any ordinary situation he would have been correct; he was far larger than any of them, and
muscular in proportion. He was old, but no less daunting. They sidled away from him, not daring to flee
openly lest he leap and bite them on the necks, perhaps killing them.

He reached for Fa. She scooted back with a cry of abhorrence. He growled and leaped for her.
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PP 4 jumped in to interpose himself. He was shaking with fright, but had to try to protect his sister. The
male snarled contemptuously, lifting one arm to strike him out of the way.

Then Jo and Bl and Hu leaped, almost together. Two grabbed the male's powerful arms while Hu, directly
behind, landed on the male's back. He put his face down and bit into the hairy neck. He got mostly a
mouthful of fur, but his eyeteeth dug into flesh.

It wasn't enough. The male screamed with pain and fury. His two arms came up and back, lifting Jo and
Bl off the ground. He was trying to get at Hu, to sweep him away. But Jo and Bl clung tenaciously—and
in the moment the male stood upright, Ra struck him in the face with a big stone. It smashed his nose and
perhaps his front teeth. But it didn't kill him.

Hu saw Vk and It standing near, wanting to help, but uncertain how. There was no way to get into this
fight without complicating it for the four already involved. But if any of them got injured or killed, then
one of the bystanders could take his place.

Hu bit again at the neck, getting a better grip on the hot flesh. It still wasn't enough. The male was so
strong that soon they all would tire and be thrown off. Then, if they didn't flee, they would be killed, one
by one. They had gotten themselves into more of a fight than they could handle.

Ra struck again with his stone, at the top of the male's head. And again, and again. The male couldn't get
his forelimbs free to grab the stone away. Blood spattered the dark fur. Slowly the male sank down under
their weight, but Ra kept pounding, afraid to stop.

Finally Bl let go, and then Jo and Hu. They stood up, and Bl cried out to Ra. "Dead! Dead!"

It was so. Ra had finally beaten in the male's head. He lay stretched out on the ground. They had killed
him.

They gazed with awe at what they had done. They hadn't planned on it; they had just reacted in the way
they were learning, acting together when they had to.

There was a cry from the grove. A female was there.

The four victors stared at each other. The dominant male's women! They naturally belonged to the one
who killed the male. But they were a group of youths, not a single grown male, and they had not had any
such acquisition in mind.

Yet they were not so young as to ignore the potential. They had no sexual interest in the females of their
original band, because they were sisters. But these other females were from a different band. They were
available. That was an intriguing new prospect, especially now that they had proven themselves by
defeating a male in combat.

Cautiously, they approached the grove. There turned out to be eight grown females perched in its trees,
with more than that many children. They knew that their male had died; they had watched the fight from
their trees. Now they were waiting for the new male to come.

Again the four original youths of the band hesitated. Someone had to take these females; they couldn't be
left to try to fend for themselves. If this band didn't take them, other males would quickly move in, killing
the young. Hu had no taste for such killing, having just fled that fate himself. He knew that the others had
a similar sentiment. And who among them would take over? Jo was the biggest and strongest, but he
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PP ouldn't do it without Bl to guide him.

Bl's thoughts were as usual faster than Jo's or Hu's. He pointed to Jo, then to the nearest tree with a
female. "Take," he said. That solved Jo's problem; he headed for the tree.

Then BI pointed to Ra, and to another tree. "Take." Ra went off, with Fa going along.

Then Hu, and a third tree. There was a mature female with a child of about Be's age. Hu went there, and
Be followed him. He heard Bl speak the names of Vk and It, behind him. Hu knew that Bl was assigning
the other males to other females; there was one for each. They were sharing, again, in a way that only
smart Bl could have devised.

Hu did not know what he would do with his female, for the prospect of copulation became daunting as he
considered it, but at least he would get to know her. He saw her standing on one branch, and holding onto
the one above. Her child stood similarly between two smaller branches. That was why these trees were
good; they provided comfortable support as well as fruit.

Hu hoisted himself into the tree. Be followed closely. They faced the woman and her daughter. The child
cringed, fearing she would be killed. The woman gazed stolidly, not opposing what was to be. She was
only a little smaller than Hu, because he was far from full grown for a male, and small for his age.

Hu touched himself. "Hu," he said. He touched Be. "Be. Kin." There were words for individuals, and
words for threats, such as hyena or lion, and words for relationships, such a friend, foe, and kin. But he
wasn't sure that the people of this forest used the same words.

The woman touched herself. "L1," she said, naming herself. Then her daughter: Le.
Be extended her hand to Le. The other paused, then touched it. They would be friends.
Hu still hesitated. What did this female expect of him? He was obviously not a dominant male.

L1 glanced at the two children, who were already playing a game of finger tag, trying to see who could
touch the other's forefinger. Each held her other arm at the elbow, so that it could move only from that
anchor. When one tagged the other, it changed over, and the other tried to tag the one. All children played
it endlessly.

Then LI turned on the branch, bending down to grip the trunk of the tree, presenting him with her bright
bare rump. She had accepted him for mating.

Hu had not allowed himself to think this far ahead. He had smelled grown foreign females on occasion
and gotten the hankering to mate with them, but they had always been protected by their dominant males.
Mating was one thing; getting killed was another. Now there was no big male to prevent it. But was Hu
ready?

Then abruptly the mature female scent of her struck him with new force, stirring his sexual response. He
gripped her body from behind and his loin did what it knew to do, merging with hers. There was an
explosion of joy from his groin, that spread out through his body, making it almost seem to float. He felt
pleasantly dizzy, and hot, and out of breath. Never before had he felt so good, so swiftly. The few young
females he had tried this with had lacked the smell and color of maturity, so that the act was more game
than breeding. What a difference!
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PP was over in a moment, but it had been a remarkable experience. His life had changed. Yet little else
had. Be and Le still played their game of tag finger on the adjacent branch, not concerned with the
process of mating.

L1 turned to face him again, gazing appraisingly at him. She had accepted him, and he had accepted her,
and her child lived. So it would be. Hu realized that she had done it to protect her daughter. Had he been
going to kill the child, he should have done it before mating. Now he was bound to let Le alone. Which
he was glad to do. In fact, he was relieved about that as well as about the sexual matter.

He looked across to the adjacent trees. He saw that Jo and Bl had done the same thing, the one surely
guided by the other. No children had been killed. Ra had simply joined his female, being too young to
really mate. The other youths had similarly abstained, but remained with their females. A curiously
fragmented yet united band was emerging, with no single dominant male.

But the grove could not sustain this number of people. They would have to find another. And of course
there was no other available. In fact, some other dominant male, seeing no similarly powerful male here,
was apt to come to take the females for himself. They would have to fight him, and the next, and they
might not be as lucky in the fray again.

Bl had figured this out first. He knew they had to move, and soon. He conveyed this to Jo, who did not
understand the rationale but was amenable. They dropped to the ground, each youth with his new family,
and followed Jo's lead to the grassy plain beyond the verge of the forest.

And there was Bb's band, evidently following their trail. It was still larger than their own, in terms of
males, and in any event neither Hu nor the others were eager to fight. They had problems enough already.
So they moved on, and the other band didn't follow. It was too interested in taking over the deserted
grove.

But no matter how far they went, no open forest appeared. All the other groves were occupied. They
couldn't even get trees to camp in for the night. Or food; there was nothing but grass visible on the plain.

Hu looked more closely, and found some colored stems. Be and Le joined him, eagerly digging out the
tubers. They weren't the same kind as before, but they would do. L1 joined the others, tasting one tuber.
Soon everyone was scrambling to get the roots they located. It wasn't a great meal, but it was better than
nothing. Hu realized that it couldn't have been done without his understanding about the colored stems.
But he wished he could have found something better to eat.

Meanwhile Bl pondered and came up with something. They would make a tree formation on the plain,
with the women and children in the high center and the men around the low outside. No animal could
attack without first encountering a man. Of course neither Hu nor the other youths felt comfortable on the
ground, but they had no choice. Each took his position nearest the woman he had teamed with, and faced
outward. Hu saw It and Vk on either side of him, conforming to the array.

But in a moment L1 nudged him. He turned, and she turned, offering her posterior. It was her way of
thanking him for the protection. In a moment, compelled by the sight and smell, he was into her and
feeling the marvelous pleasure. Then she clasped Le and went to sleep.

Be joined Hu, snuggling close, and again he drew comfort from her support. It would have been lonely
indeed without her. The need to protect her gave him courage.

They were lucky. No bad animals came in the night.
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Now that they had found that they could survive in the plain, they were free to find that food. So they
went directly away from the forest, loping along on all fours, making good progress.

They did find a berry patch. They plunged in, picking and gobbling the sweet berries, most of which were
ripe or almost ripe. Beyond the first patch was another, so they went to it and ate their fill. Hu found
better berries, which he shared with Be and with Le. They were juicy enough to slake his developing
thirst.

Soon L1 approached and offered him sex. Again his body did what it knew, gratifyingly. Then LI took his
handful of berries and ate them. Dazed again by the experience, he was glad to give them up. Sex was a
new aspect of his existence, more wonderful than he had ever realized it could be.

At night they camped again, making their pretend tree. This time Bl searched out some stones and piled
them near. Hu, remembering how effective stones had been against the hyenas, found some of his own.
They might not be very useful in the dark, but he felt safer having them.

On the third day trouble threatened: a herd of elephants. These were huge beasts that no one wanted to
approach. They usually didn't bother anyone who wasn't bothering them, but this was not reassuring
when there were no trees near to use for escape.

But when they looked back toward their home forest region, there was Bb's band coming after them. Bb
must have figured that if one band was able to survive in the field, then others could do it too. And
perhaps the other males wanted to take over the females who had joined this band. Now that Hu had
discovered the joy of sex, he didn't want to give it up, and he knew that Jo and Bl felt the same.

Bl considered, and made another bold decision: they would go toward strange distant trees they saw on
the horizon. None of them had been to such a region, but of course none had been this far out in the
endless plain either. They were learning new things. Maybe this time they would find a suitable
unoccupied grove.

But the closer the band got to the trees, the less like trees they looked. They seemed to be small hills
rising out of the plain. This was not promising. But Bb's band was still following, and the elephants were
ranging near, and coming this way, so there was nothing to do but flee.

In two days of inadequate foraging they reached the hills. They turned out to be merely the line of trees
growing on the bank of a dry river channel, and most of them were dead. But there were bushes with
berries on them, and a few live trees with fruits. The youth It managed to sniff out a damp spot in the
riverbed, and when he scratched out the leaves and dirt, water seeped in, so they could drink. Things were
looking better.

They rested and feasted again. But then they encountered a lion. Suddenly the entire band was jammed
into whatever trees were close. The lion ignored them. It was sated with a recent kill, not hungry, but
suddenly they knew they had to get well away from this region. They had to find a safe haven.

There was nowhere to go but down the river channel. If lions came, they could scamper for safety to the
dead trees there. Meanwhile they were able to eat some of the berries along the way. Maybe the channel
would even lead to more reliable water.

But the channel wended its way slowly through the plain, remaining dry. There were no good trees here.
After a while even the dead ones stopped, and there was nothing but grass and bushes. If it weren't for the

@) the morning Bl decided that there might be better food out beyond the range of the bands in the grove: ‘g
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PP erries and roots, they would have been entirely desolate.

Yet they still couldn't go back. They could see the pursuing band, and trees would not protect them from
that, because the other youths could climb just as readily as their own people could. Their only chance for
reprieve would be if they went where the others couldn't find them, or didn't dare go. The most fearsome
thing was the barren plain ahead.

So Hu reasoned, and it seemed that Bl did too, because he nudged Jo in the direction of the bad plain. Jo
hardly seemed eager, but headed on toward it.

By evening they were still nowhere. The dry river continued interminably. All it offered was a bed strewn
with rocks. What use were they, when no bad beasts were attacking?

But there were many shrubs here, rich with their fruits and berries. They were of strange types, but tasted
good, and their juice served to slake what thirst Hu and the others had. This was a good place for eating.
If only it had more trees, and no frightening plain, it would be ideal.

Behind them the enemy band was relentlessly following. However, the gap between them would not be
closed before darkness, and the others would not pursue them in the night.

They made piles of stones to throw, though they wouldn't be much use when no one could see. Still, it
was comforting to have the stones ready. They settled down to sleep.

0

Next day they moved on more swiftly, wanting to find water and escape the pursuing band. They made
good progress, but their situation didn't seem to change. The riverbed wound through the endless plain,
and the band behind followed. However, the distance between them was getting greater. Hu thought it
was because the others couldn't forage as fast or well, because his own group was eating most of the ripe
berries first. Even so, Hu and the others were hungry; there just weren't enough berries.

They kept moving, day by day, getting used to it. Hu's knuckles had been getting sore from
unaccustomed use on the ground, but he was learning to walk more lightly on his front feet. As long as
they followed the dry river, they knew they were going somewhere. Maybe it would be a good place.
Certainly where they were now was not; they never found enough berries or grubs to properly sustain
them, and all of them were getting lean.

The riverbed broadened. The rocks diminished, being covered over by caked mud. That was easier to
walk on, but what would they have to throw if a lion or hyena came?

Hu moved out of the channel, to see if there were more rocks there. There weren't; there was nothing but
some old sticks. What use were they?

But when they camped again, Hu wanted something ready to throw. So he foraged for sticks, and made a
pile of them. Bl noticed that, and did the same. Then the others did too. Wood might not be as good as
stone, but it was better than nothing.

In the distance herds of big animals were grazing. They weren't predators, so probably would not bother
the travelers, but the absence of protective trees made them nervous again. There was still no water, but It
was getting excited, as if he sensed some near.
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to be a little water; they were able to find it by digging out the mud and letting it seep into the hole, as It
had done before.

But more important was the plain. The grass was being replaced by marsh, and in the marsh were bushes
with many berries. Not scattered patches, but a vast expanse: more than they could ever eat. They spread
out and feasted. They had not found safety, but they had found food. At the moment, that was enough.

After they were full, they had time to think about things. There was food here, but no hiding place. Hu
hated the fearsome wide openness of this region. If only there were some trees!

Bl considered the situation, and made their decision: they would remain here with the food. They all
knew that they could not go back the way they had come, and there was nothing but plain ahead. So they
made their camp, as before, in the form of a tree, with the males outside.

The enemy band caught up. But it, too, was distracted by the plentiful berries, and its members gorged
themselves. So there was no immediate threat from that quarter. Still, part of Hu's concern, which he was
sure the others shared, was about that other band. It was best to keep it away. With that in mind, he
gathered as many sticks as he could find, and the others did the same.

But the first trouble came from a different direction. A herd of grazing beasts had been moving closer,
and one day they came directly toward the two people camps. Several bulls came first. They were huge,
with massive flat horns. They were not predators, but they were dangerous.

The great beasts moved on through, glaring menacingly. Hu and the others put down their front feet and
loped out of the way. So did the folk of the enemy camp. But one bull, annoyed, turned on that camp.
Suddenly it charged, catching one person by surprise. She tried to flee, but was struck by the bull's
shoulder as it passed. She screamed and fell, rolling across the bushes. Hu recognized the voice: it was
Ss!

The bull turned, searching for her. Ss did not get up and flee; she lay there, whimpering. None of her
group went to try to help her. In a moment the bull would trample her, and she would be dead or badly
injured.

Hu was in motion before he realized it. "Help!" he cried, making the scream of supplication. He ran
three-legged toward Ss and the bull, carrying his stoutest stick with one hand.

In a moment he was there. The bull loomed huge and terrible, about to gore the trembling Ss. Hu lifted to
his hind legs, shouted defiance and bashed it on the flank with his stick. The beast seemed not even to
feel it. So Hu struck again, this time on the shoulder. Still the bull took no notice. It was intent on Ss,
orienting its massive head and horn.

Then there was another person, with another club. It was Bl. He swung his club not at the bull's solid
torso, but at one of its legs. This time the bull reacted. The head swung toward BL

And a third person was there: Jo. Jo clubbed the beast on the side away from BI, striking at another leg.
The bull made a squeal of rage and turned back—and Hu smashed it on the nose.

He thought that would really enrage the animal. But the bull just stood there a moment, blinking as if
confused. Then it stepped forward. Hu threw himself to the side, but the bull was not pursuing him. It
walked on to rejoin its herd, having forgotten the three of them.

@ cxt day the caked mud started getting sticky. Below it their toes touched cooler mud. Then there starte (‘g
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1u looked for Ss, to make sure she was safe. But she was gone. She had gotten away while the three of <&
them distracted the bull, and now was back with the enemy band. She had shown no appreciation for their
help, though they might have saved her life.

Hu, BI, and Jo walked back to their own band. Vk and It were standing guard, protecting the group while
its dominant males were occupied. The women and children were staring at them. Then Hu realized what
they had done: they had attacked and driven off a monster beast, out in the open. They had fought, using
their sticks, and won. Just as they had fought and beaten the dominant male, acting together. It was a
good feeling.

Indeed, this desperate band of chimps had taken the first step, perhaps literally, toward becoming human.
They had used the chimp abilities of standing briefly erect, using crude tools, and coordinating with
others of their kind to defend themselves against a menace. Unable to flee or hide, they had stood like
men and fought. These were keys to survival on the treeless plain, where they could not otherwise oppose
creatures who would attack them or prey upon them. At first such activities were haphazard, but they
became routine with repetition. It was necessary to stand erect in order to use weapons effectively, and
they had to use weapons because their own teeth and claws could not compare to those of more
specialized animals. They stood to fight—and later to move, because it was hard to carry weapons when
moving four-footed. Thus the bountiful but exposed garden was the crucible that forged early mankind.

We shall call it the Garden of Eden.

CHAPTER 3 RIFT

Four million years ago the global climate had become warmer and wetter. The forests of central Africa
were expanding again—mbut so were the lakes. The Nile River, perhaps occasionally blocked by lava
flows to the north, backed up, and once-tiny Lake Victoria expanded, and the marshy region around it
spread. The creatures who had lived in the Garden retreated as the climate changed and their habitat
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 us squeezed. The Flood was not sudden, and neither developed nor retreated in forty days, in fact it Wa <

several million years before Lake Victoria achieved its present size. But its effect was nonetheless
decisive: mankind had to move on, periodically. This was probably not the Biblical flood, but it is
tempting to credit it as the first of a series of water movements that helped define the species. The plain
and Garden had shaped mankind considerably, but water was destined to reshape him, in due course.

Mankind's life-style had changed somewhat since he came to the Garden. At first men had to stand to
defend themselves by wielding clubs with their hands. They had to keep their clubs with them, because if
a lion or other predator came there was not necessarily time to hurry home for weapons. Thus it became
easier simply to stay on two feet, and to develop the odd art of striding. In the course of two million years
mutation and natural selection fashioned a creature who balanced habitually on his hind feet. Indeed,
men grew proficient at this, and learned to extend their range so that they could stride for long distances
without putting down their weapons or loads. This led to a crude but effective technique for hunting:
They simply cut a wildebeest or other prey creature out of the herd and strode after it until it dropped
from fatigue. Then they clubbed it to death. No science, no special skills, just endurance and single-
minded pursuit. Thus mankind's legs grew big and strong, with distinctive buttocks, but not his brain. He
was Australopithecus, or the Southern Ape, and he resembled a furry chimp with long legs and short

arms. His hands had become adapted to holding sticks rather than climbing trees, and he no longer
knuckle walked.

But with the expansion of the marsh, the "beests" moved elsewhere, and hunting grew harder. Mankind
had to find a new hunting and foraging ground. He did it the old-fashioned way: by following the herds.
But sometimes this led him to strange new lands.

The beests were grazing in the jerky way they had, turning one way and then another with seeming
randomness. They were not the easiest creatures to hunt. But one of them represented a lot of good
eating, and the berries were thinning. It was time to run one down.

Bil made the signal, identifying the beest to go after. It was a fairly fat young female who was grazing
foolishly far from the main herd. She would be easy to start.

Joe hefted his club and walked slowly forward, so as not to spook the herd. It was possible to get fairly
close to beests if no sudden motions or noises were made. They were rather stupid animals. But if the
herd was spooked, there would be no stopping it. Once they cut out the cow, the herd wouldn't matter, so
long as it spooked away and not toward them, but this first part was critical.

Bil followed Joe, moving as carefully, just far enough behind so that the two could close the gap swiftly
if they had to. The cow continued to graze, not realizing what was starting. Then Hue moved out,
similarly spaced, and Rae after him. Still the cow didn't react.

Vic and Iti followed, silently. After them came the women: young Fae, old Lil, and the others,
interspersed by children such as Bee and Lee. They formed a long line that quietly stretched between the
beest cow and the herd. The stupid creature still hadn't caught on.

Now the men turned and started walking toward the cow. The women and children did the same, keeping
the line intact. They remained silent. They wanted to spook the lone beest, but not the herd, if possible.

At last the cow became aware. She lifted her head, alarmed. She knew these weren't her kind. Her first
instinct was to run to rejoin the herd. But there were people between her and the herd, so she hesitated. If
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with children. But the cow did not know that; all two-legged creatures were the same to her. So she
walked away from them, and from the herd. Ideal!

They followed her. She retreated farther, growing more nervous. She could have galloped around the line
and they could not have caught her, but she didn't know that either. They weren't charging at her, or
making noise, or even moving very quickly; they were just advancing slowly and silently. So she
retreated at the same rate.

By the time the beest realized that she was getting well away from the herd, it was almost too late, for the
herd was moving in another direction, not liking this strange line of people any better than the cow did.
She could still break into a run and crash through to them, but she still hesitated, and decided to retreat
some more.

They followed, at a faster pace. She could spook now; the herd was safely away. But she kept thinking
that she could somehow avoid them by taking a few more steps away. That was her undoing.

Soon they had her hurrying away from the herd. She broke into a run, but in the wrong direction: away.
They strode after her, maintaining the line, but closing it up somewhat. When the beest finally summoned
courage and made ready to charge them, they shouted and waved their arms, changing her mind. So the
cow ran away again. She still could have looped around and run by too swiftly for them to intercept, but
she just wasn't smart enough to figure that out. So she was doomed.

Hue, though a predator, nevertheless had some sympathy for the prey. He hoped that he would never
allow himself to be maneuvered similarly to his disadvantage. He would try to take the necessary forceful
action, despite his fear, if he thought that he were being herded where he did not want to go. Now the
chase was on in earnest. The big marsh had filled up much of their hunting ground, but there was hilly
country ahead, and this was where the beest fled. The band had not yet explored that region, but the
chances were that if the cow went there, there were no lions nearby. In any event, lions seldom advanced
on a full band of people; they preferred to hunt down solitary animals, exactly as the band was doing
now. So it was probably safe enough, and if it wasn't, well, it wouldn't be the first time they had fought
such a creature. They never did it by choice, because the lion well might kill one of them before they beat
it off, but enough men with clubs could sometimes make a single lion retreat.

The beest had lost the smell of the herd, and no longer knew where she was going. She wouldn't turn
now; she would just keep going straight ahead, trying to leave them behind. And she could do so, for a
while—but they would keep following her spoor, and would catch up in time. All it required was patience
and good legs.

As the day passed, the terrain became irregular, with ridges and valleys. There were even some trees—
and some berry patches. The women and children broke off to feed on these, and that was all right,
because the full band was no longer needed to chase the beest.

In fact now another aspect of the hunt developed. The women not only fed themselves, they picked extra
berries and put them in baglike patches of animal hide they carried. Then, when darkness came and the
men had to halt the pursuit, they brought these bags to the men so they could eat without leaving the trail.
Lil brought Hue a nice meal of berries, then gave him sex before joining the spot camp and going to
sleep.

Hue realized something he perhaps should have noticed before: though Lil indulged him in sex as always,
she was not in heat, and had not been for some time. Now her body was thickening, and she seemed to

e simply charged through the line, they would not be able to stop her, especially if she picked a section g
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PP re more readily than usual. She was old, of course, but he thought it was more than that. She was
carrying a new baby.

He pondered that as he sought sleep, and concluded that it was time to find a new mate. A man normally
had several. It was a sign of maturity. But he had no particular prospects in mind, and the matter wasn't
urgent.

0

In the morning the men moved out early, leaving the women and children behind. The men had to
maintain the pursuit of the beest, giving her no time to rest by day, while the women foraged so as to
sustain the men during the hunt.

They soon spied the cow, who had simply lain down to sleep when the pursuit seemed to stop. It had
been safe to let her be, because her kind had no real initiative. Individual beests moved when the herd
did, or to find better grazing, or to avoid threats. Otherwise they slept.

They closed on her, and she lurched up and away, still being driven from the original herd. She fled into
the hills, not pausing to nibble grass, and they followed. Their striding was slower than the beest's
running, but it was constant. The cow could not rest.

Hue looked around at the landscape as he moved, maintaining his place in the line. He was used to
hunting on the plain, while the women foraged in the garden regions. These hills were eerie. Now he saw
greater hills beyond them, with steep slopes, and clouds shrouding their tops. His people had seen a lot of
clouds recently, with many days of heavy rain. The water had coursed across the land and into the lake,
and the lake had grown, encroaching on the garden and their hunting range. Between rains the water
ebbed away, but left muck. So at last they had had to search for new land, and that had taken them to this
weird hilly country. Others disliked it, but Hue was intrigued. He wanted to explore those strangely steep
slopes, afraid they would be gone before he had the chance. He almost seemed to remember terrain like
this, though it must have been a dream.

But the hunt came first. They had not had solid meat for many days, and they were hungry for it. Berries
were food for women and children; a man needed flesh. However, the beest was heading straight into the
hills, so he would get to see some of them anyway.

All day they chased the cow, penetrating deeper into the alien territory. The hunt was going well. But
there was one disturbing thing. They saw traces of their own kind. Was there another band in the region?
There were old footprints near a berry patch, and the ripest berries were few, as if it had been well picked
over a few days before. Who had been foraging here?

Yet they saw no actual people, and continued the hunt. The women spread out to find other patches. By
dusk the beest seemed to be tiring; the next day should finish the hunt.

There was a good grove of trees on the slope. This provided them the rare luxury of safe sleep off the
ground. Lil joined Hue in a large tree, with Bee and Lee sharing another branch. Rae and his sister Fae
were in the next tree over. The feeling of security was wonderful.

Next day was mixed. They entered a broad valley with a small lake, surrounded by impressive hills. The
beest was definitely tiring, having had no daytime rest or grazing; she staggered as she fled the line, and
they were closing the gap. Soon they would make their final run, catching her and clubbing her to death.
But here too the berry patches had all been picked over, forcing the women and children to go far afield
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P their foraging. Someone had definitely been here.

Bil looked at Hue. He was considering when it would be time to make the kill. Hue nodded; it could be
any time, if the cow did not show any special reserve of strength. Soon Bil would signal Joe, and they
would break into their finishing run.

There was a scream. Hue turned his head immediately, recognizing it: Lil. She was across the valley, by a
berry patch, with Bee and Lee and another female. And—two strangers were near them.

Ordinarily Hue would go to the support of his woman, in the fashion of any male. But with the hunt so
near to the finish, he hesitated. He wanted to be in on the kill. Lil and the others should simply run from
the strangers, who probably wouldn't pursue them. This simply meant that the others had found the patch
first, and were driving off intruders.

Then the other woman screamed. Rae jumped. That was his twin sister Fae. The strangers were grabbing
her! They were going to hurt her, or rape her, or haul her away to join their band. Or all three. Lil and the
children would not be able to fight them off.

Hue and Rae looked at Bil. Bil looked at Joe, then made his decision. "Go!" he grunted. He thought the
remaining men could finish the hunt on their own.

Hue and Rae screamed challenges and ran across the valley. Now they were breathing hard. Striding tired
a person slowly; running tired him quickly. But they could not let Fae, who was just coming into nubility,
be stolen from the band. Mature women were too valuable.

The strangers heard the screams. They retreated, one of them hauling Fae along with him. She was
struggling, but the strange male opened his jaws and bared his teeth warningly, and she was cowed. It
was the nature of women to obey men, even strangers, because if they didn't they got chomped, and
whatever they feared happened anyway. However, when they were together in a band, they could assert
themselves to some degree, and things did not always go the male's way. So they were not eager to be
taken into new bands.

By the time Hue and Rae reached the patch, the strangers were gone. But Lil and the children were there.
"Bub!" Lil cried. "Sis!"

So this was that band! Somehow Bub and his spiteful sister always seemed to turn up at the worst times.
Relations had been bad, because Bub kept trying to poach game in territory that wasn't his. Now they had
hold of Fae, and her fate would not be kind if she weren't promptly rescued.

So they ran on after Fae and her abductors. It should be possible to catch them. Meanwhile the children
were running across the valley to tell the others what was happening. Lil, wiser in the ways of things,
slowly followed Hue.

The trail was easy to follow; the grass was pressed down and the ground scuffed in places. It led around a
knoll to a thin forest. The trees were mostly saplings, not suitable for climbing, and there was a small
stream.

Hue, always curious, looked around as he ran. Though the trees were small, it was not possible to see all
the way through the forest. The irregular folds of land also hid much of the terrain from immediate view.
Beyond, the enormous mountains seemed suddenly close. This was a nervous region, with too much
hidden, compared to the open plain. Hue would be happy to explore it at leisure, but right now he didn't
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PP ust it at all. He liked to be able to see clearly to the horizon, in case there was a bad animal lurking.

There was a cry ahead. That was Fae again, by the stream; she was trying to get away, and Bub was
hitting her with his closed hand, hurting her.

Rae reacted as if struck himself. But Hue was more cautious. It was almost as if Bub were trying to make
Fae cry out, to attract attention. There should be other members of Bub's band nearby. This could be an
ambush.

He caught Rae's arm, attracting his attention. "Danger!" he said, gesturing around at the too-close
scenery. Rae understood, and controlled his impulse to go immediately to the aid of his sister. They
slowed, and watched, looking for signs of others in hiding. They waited, not approaching, though Fae
was taking a beating. It was a difficult thing to do, but they knew how devious the enemy band members
were; they could have snatched Fae deliberately, to lure other members of the band into a trap where they
could be pounced on and killed. Bub could readily have raped Fae and left her before other members of
her band got there; instead he was making her hurt. Yet though Hue strained to hear the breathing or
motions of the ambushers, he could not; his acute hearing was not good enough in this situation.

Then Bil and Joe ran up, followed by other males of the home band. Bill, too, must have realized that
there was something suspicious about this, and acted. The tired beest would keep; they could run her
down after handling this attack on one of their females.

They spread out, circling the three by the stream. They had numbers, now; they could flush out
ambushers.

Bub saw them. He made a cry of rage and insult, and fled up the stream. Sis followed. Fae was left alone.

Hue was the closest to her. He ran to her, and she jumped into his arms, almost like a child. He hugged
her close, reassuring her. He had always been somewhat protective toward her, for she was his friend's
sister, and a nice person. Now he had grown huge compared to her, and was better able to protect her.

Rae glanced at them, and ran on. He wanted to get Bub. Joe and Bil and the others also ran on. There was
no ambush, but they could still get the bad pair, kill Bub, and do to Sis what Bub had meant to do to Fae.

For Sis, despite her meanness, was an interesting female. They would probably have to hold her down to

stop her from biting and clawing, the first few times.

Fae's embrace became more intimate. She spread her legs, offering him sex from the front. She had the
smell of a woman. Hue had not had this in mind, but now that she brought it up, he realized that he was
interested. He had always liked her, and had enjoyed playing with her when they both had been children.
Sex was another kind of game, and the idea of doing it with a longtime friend appealed. She did not care
that he wielded his club with the wrong hand.

So he bore her down to the ground and drove into her tight body, experiencing phenomenal fulfillment.
She moved with him, eager to oblige and to experience, and derived the same satisfaction he did. No
biting or clawing here! Then she hugged him again, possessively, and he realized that he had found his
second mate.

The others returned. Bub and Sis had eluded them, knowing this odd terrain better. They were frustrated,
but satisfied that they had rescued Fae and driven off the attackers. It was time to return to the interrupted
hunt.
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P e paused, knowing by the smell what had happened between his friend and his sister. He saw Fae

standing very close to Hue, almost touching him, happy. Then he shrugged and moved on, accepting the
situation.

They moved as a group back the way they had come. Fae stayed right with Hue throughout. When they
returned to the berry patch, where Bee and Lee waited, the two children stared, immediately knowing the
changed relationship. Then they too shrugged; these things happened.

Joe screamed with outrage. Everyone looked. There on the far side of the valley was a band of strangers
consuming the beest. They had run down the prey the home band had worn out, and killed her, while Hue
and the others were rescuing Fae. Now they were hacking and tearing off the most available portions, to
carry away for slow consumption elsewhere.

The home band charged in a mass, eager to fight the interlopers. But it took time to cross the valley, and
in that time the strangers were busily eating. Finally they retreated, as they were about to be caught,
leaving the carcass to the home band. But the best parts of it were gone.

Hue realized what had happened. There had been no ambush. Bub and Sis had deliberately lured Hue,
Rae, and the other males away from the chase, and kept them occupied while their other band members
poached the cow. It was a marvel of sneakiness. Now the home band was left with the leavings, as if they
had come across carrion. It was an insult, but there was nothing to be done. At least they had a good deal
of solid meat remaining. All of them came to eat, their anger fading along with their hunger.

That night Fae joined Hue in his tree, bringing him further novelty of new sex and attention. Lil did not
object; it was not her nature or her place. A man could have as many mates as he could govern, and Fae
had always been nice to the children. Perhaps Lil was satisfied to avoid sex for a while. They would get
along.

Sex among chimpanzees is frequent and universal;, each member of a band may do it on an hourly basis,
and every male has access to every female with the possible exception of his mother. Females can be
quite forward about it, approaching males, giving them sex, then taking food from them. The competition
for procreation occurs mostly in the testicles, which grow large and produce enormous quantities of
sperm, so as to displace the sperm of rivals, rather than displacing the rivals themselves. It is a way of
facilitating group social relations: a male did not fight with a female with whom he shared sex. Early
humans may have followed that pattern, or shifted to the harem pattern, with dominant males reserving a
number of females to themselves. Monogamy was a concept whose time had probably not yet come. But
perhaps within the harem, man and women were reasonably loyal to one another, once they had made
their choices, as they are today. Sex was not a matter of great concern, as long as it was among friends.

Lake Victoria probably expanded and contracted many times as the local climate shifted, causing the
people living there to move back and forth more than they might have chosen. It is not surprising that
some bands left it to range southeast through the neighboring geography. Hue and his friends did not
realize it, but they had discovered a section of the Eastern Rift Valley, whose volcanic soil made for rich
plant life, and therefore rich animal life. They lefi their footprints and their bones there, all the way north
to the Afar Triangle. The great Rift system, including the Lake Victoria basin in its center, was the
crucible that forged man. But it had not yet completed the job.
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CHAPTER 4 FIRE

By two million years ago, mankind was using stone tools. He had always used clubs, which did not
survive as fossils, and stones, which have not been recognized as tools or weapons because they were not
modified. He simply threw them as they were. But now Homo habilis, Handy Man, was pounding rocks
into specialized shapes, and so was able to attract the notice of archaeologists. He was the gracile
variant, competing with the robust variants of the Southern Ape for a million years.

Several significant things were occurring at this time, and they may be related. The ice ages were in
progress, mankind was using the hand axe, and his brain was expanding. So, probably, was his
vocabulary. He was getting less like a two-footed animal.

Bee and Lee were almost like twins, always close together though they weren't related. They were still
children, but the next two or three years would see them become women, and then things would change.
They didn't care. They were getting almost as curious about things as Hue, and loved helping him explore
new places. Lil was tolerant; after all, she had her new baby, Hue's son, to keep her occupied. Hue had
named him Jae.

So now the two girls raced ahead, seeking stones, while Hue followed as closely as was feasible. Then
came Lil carrying Jae, and Fae. Other members of the band were foraging in other directions, not caring
to go any farther toward the huge smoking mountain than they had to. So it was just Hue's family for this
excursion. They would return to the band by nightfall.

The stones they sought were special: the kind that could be chipped to form sharp edges. Vik had a touch
with such stone; he could pound it into a perfect hand axe. Every man in the band had his own axe,
together with lesser tools, but they wanted to have more, because there was a special use for extras. The
axe was the most versatile of weapons, and its use was carefully cultivated.
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P¥,ut fetching suitable stones could be nervous business, because the best ones were found near the
smoking mountains. Those mountains were dangerous; the band people had seen and heard more than
one shoot smoke and fire from its top, and often enough they dribbled burning red spittle that flowed

down the sides, setting fire to everything it touched, until finally it settled and slowly cooled and
solidified.

There was a scream of discovery. The two girls came running back. Bee was holding a chunk of rock.
"See! See!" she cried. "Tool! Weapon!"

Hue took the rock and turned it over, inspecting it. It was indeed the type they needed, and would make a
good axe. "Yes," he agreed. "Good."

Bee was so pleased with this success that she jumped up and down, making little squeals of delight. Hue
was reminded of Fae when she was that age, before their father had been killed. Soon enough Bee would
be a woman, and would find someone to mate with. She wouldn't be his little sister any more. That,
oddly, made him sad.

Bee ran back to rejoin Lee. Hue put the stone in his sack. This search was going well.

They continued on past mixed fields and trees. This was interesting terrain, with mountains rising right
out of the forests, and many clear regions between.

Lee made an exclamation. Hue investigated. She had found a cave. It opened into the base of a steep
slope. It was fairly wide at the edge, then narrowed into a dark tunnel. Hue had always been especially
intrigued by caves. He approached it cautiously, sniffing the air. There was no odor of lion or hyena, and
no manure. He peered into the tunnel. His eyes adjusted, and he saw that it wound deep into the ground,
like a snake, and was cool inside. He made a sound, "Hoo!" and listened as its diminishing little echoes
indicated the depth of the cave. He would have liked to explore it to its end, but he distrusted its darkness,
and he had stones to find. So he reluctantly turned away, and resumed the search.

But he complimented Lee on her discovery. "Cave. Good." She clapped her hands together, thrilled.
The trees shrank into shrubs as they approached the big mountain. The hills grew oddly bare, as if
recently burned. Hue would have known they were near a fire mountain, even if he hadn't been able to

see its steep angry peak ahead.

Suddenly both girls went silent. They were standing on a ridge, looking down at something beyond Hue's
line of sight. "What?" he called.

"Stranger," Lee replied.

Hue hurried to join them on the ridge, because strangers could be serious business. Normally they weren't
hostile, but caution was essential.

It was a woman and a little boy. She was reasonably young and attractive, but the boy had an ugly red
mark on his forehead, as if he had been recently injured. Yet he seemed healthy, so it must be a scar or a
spirit mark. The woman was standing quite still, as wary of the girls as they were of her.

Hue knew what to do. "Fae!" he called, without moving.
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P¥1 a moment Fae hurried up. "Trouble?" she asked.
"Stranger," he said, gesturing. "Woman. Fae talk."

Fae nodded. The woman would flee Hue, but might talk with another woman. It was the best way to
handle contacts with strangers who might not be hostile. She made her way down the slope toward the
strange woman, slowly. The boy, who looked to be about four years old, moved closer to his mother, who
still did not move.

Fae stopped at a suitable distance, close enough to talk, not close enough to grab. She pointed to herself.
"Fae."

The woman made a similar gesture. "Sue." Then she touched the boy's head. "Blaze."
Fae looked at the boy. "Hurt?"

Sue shook her head. "No." Then she made a gesture of something coming out of her body. "Blaze born
scar."

Fae nodded. Then she gestured to Hue on the ridge. "Hue." She made as if to hug someone. "Hue Fae."
Then she pointed to her belly. "Baby no."

Sue ventured more trust. "Sue lost. Stranger hurt. Flee. Home—" She made a gesture of bewilderment.
By this time Lil had caught up. Hue filled her in. "Stranger. Woman. Lost."

Lil went down the slope toward Fae and Sue. Fae meanwhile explained: "Lil. Hue Lil. Son Jae." And to
Lil: "Sue. Son Blaze."

"Lost," Sue repeated. "Home?" Again she signaled confusion.

Lil looked at Fae, and the two nodded. They would try to help Sue find her home band. She was friendly,
so should be helped, but they didn't want Hue to take her as another mate. Two mates, they felt, was
enough for him. Of course he could overrule them.

But Hue had learned that women could be taciturn when crossed. He could discover urine or red ants in
the food they brought him, and sex could become scarce. He could safely take another mate only with the
concurrence of the existing mates. He would not seek to take the strange woman.

They were aware of his decision even as he made it. Women were uncannily sharp, that way. Even the
stranger woman understood. She looked relieved. Had he demanded sex from her, none of them would
have stopped him, but none of them would have liked the decision. Sex was normally reserved for more
significant commitments, unless a person's usual mates were not around when the inclination came.

Now he descended the slope, flanked by the two girls. Sue made a ritual obeisance, bending down and
presenting her rear to him, for he was a dominant male. He simply said, "No," freeing her of the
obligation, completing the ritual. Sex was also a special social commitment, as people who shared sex did
not fight. The offer and turndown were lesser commitments, suggesting an amicable temporary
association. "Truce." That wasn't strictly applicable, because there was no question of combat here, but it
was the way those of different bands agreed not to fight for a time.
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”1ruce," Sue agreed, relaxing.
Hue questioned Sue about the identity of her band. "Erl," she said, naming its dominant male.

Erl. He was all right. Joe's band had met Erl's band once on the range during a hunt, and agreed to go to
opposite sides of the range so as not to interfere with each other's pursuits. Each band had honored the
agreement, and each remembered that the other was being true. Hue had a notion where that band was
foraging, not far from here. He could look for good stones as readily in that direction as any other. He
pointed the way, and they began to move.

Little Blaze, reassured, was soon running ahead with Bee and Lee, who liked having a "little brother" to
watch out for. Blaze, it soon was evident, was fascinated by fire. He kept looking toward the giant
mountain cone that was smoking, as if wishing to go there and climb its slope. Hue knew the feeling; he
was quite curious about that mountain himself. It was the biggest of its type he had seen. But it was never
possible to know when such a mountain might get angrier than usual and spew out fire and dangerous
burning rocks.

Indeed, the very thought of that chance seemed to alert the mountain, for it rumbled. Hue had been near
such a mountain once before when it did that. He had gotten well away in a hurry—and nothing more had
come of it. But if he hadn't done so, what might the mountain have done? It was only natural to assume
that mountains, like creatures, had their concerns, and some did not like intruders in their territories. But
after that there was nothing, so Hue wasn't concerned.

The children found something. It was another fine stone. They were more plentiful near the fire
mountain, which was why Hue had come here to search. This one had even fractured of its own accord,
so that it had one fine flat face. It was almost good enough for an axe as it was, though of course Vik
would improve it. Hue added it to his bag. Stone hunting with these children was turning out to be good;
they scampered into nooks he would not have bothered with, and found things for him.

There was a cry from ahead. This time it was little Blaze. He came running back to his mother,
frightened. What had he seen?

Lee came back, clarifying it: "Stranger. Man woman."

Trouble, perhaps. Hue called back the children and strode ahead. This must be the stranger who had
threatened Sue. If it was a man from his own band, he would explain, and there would be no more threat,
because Sue was now under his protection. But if it was a foreign band—

The figures came into view. Hue stiffened. "Bub!" he cried, not at all pleased.
"Hue," the other man retorted. He spread his arms to indicate the region. "Bub land. Flee."

He was claiming this territory, and demanding that Hue go. But Hue knew that no band possessed this
region. Bub was looking for axe stones, just as Hue was, and had no proprietary rights. So Hue
challenged this. "No."

Sis appeared. She seemed never to be far from her brother, who was perhaps also her mate. She
recognized Hue and grimaced. "Kill," she said. She always seemed to have a grudge against Hue, though
he had once saved her from injury or death. It was too bad, in a way, because she was a well-formed
woman he might otherwise have had an interest in.
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He could do real damage with that.

But Hue brought out the half-chipped stone. He hefted it, turning it sideways in his wrong hand. Bub saw
that and laughed.

Then Hue threw the stone. It flew toward Bub's head. Sis cried out with alarm. Bub jumped to the side,
avoiding it. But he had been caught by surprise, and had almost been struck. The ragged edge would have
injured him, perhaps severely. Hue might use the wrong hand, but his aim was sure.

Hue strode forward, bringing out his second stone. It was clear that his aim would be even better when he
got closer, and that Bub would have less chance to avoid the missile. The members of Hue's own band
had soon learned that there was nothing funny about his wrong-sided throwing.

Bub reconsidered. He backed away, still holding his weapon, but not throwing it. If he threw it, he would
have none, while he didn't know how many Hue had. He never fought when uncertain of victory. Hue
continued to advance, holding the stone.

Bub circled behind a curved slope and disappeared. Hue followed, alert for any trick. But as he rounded
the curve, he saw that Bub was now far away, leaving the region to Hue.

Hue went to recover his first stone. It was undamaged. It was imperfect for throwing, but had it been
finished and balanced, he could have thrown it more accurately. Vik knew how to make them good for
throwing, and all of the members of his band could bring down animals with their axes, if they got close
enough. That was why Hue had not been afraid of the larger man. Bub would never have gotten the
chance to strike with his axe; he would have been injured or killed by the stone before he got close
enough. For Hue had used only the imperfect stones; he had held his good one in reserve.

The others came up. "Stranger hurt," Sue said, pointing where Bub had gone.

So that was the one who had frightened her, and made her run so that she had gotten lost. Bub had
probably wanted to add her to his collection, after killing her son. No wonder she had fled with Blaze.
Women could get very upset when their children were threatened.

They moved on. Blaze, going toward the big mountain until his mother called him back, found another
nice stone. He brought it to Hue with a smile, an offering, and Hue accepted it. They were getting along
well.

Then the mountain rumbled again, louder and harder. The ground shook. This was more serious. They
needed to find Sue's tribe soon, and get away from here. Hue had three good stones, and those would
keep Vik busy for some time, because chipping them correctly was no easy job.

But this time the mountain did not relent. It rumbled again, and smoke came from it—not from the top,
but from the side. It was acting as if it were angry enough to do something. It was best to get away from
it.

The way ahead was unclear. Hu did not want to risk getting lost in unfamiliar terrain. It was better to go
back the way they had come, with the route clear.

Sue and Blaze came with them, knowing the problem and not wanting to be left alone. They could find
their band after getting safely away from the nasty mountain.

g,ub drew his axe and advanced. He held the weapon by its rounded base, with the chipped point forwar o
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,ut the mountain did not want to let them go. It rumbled almost continuously. Then it roared. There werc<
undertones in that sound that perhaps only Hue could hear, but the menace was clear to them all.

They paused in their flight to look back at it. But all they could see was a boiling pile of smoke. Within
that smoke the mountain was roaring with deafening volume, not yet satisfied.

They needed no further warning. They fled from it as fast as they could run.

The sky darkened as the smoke spread out. A terrible smell came. The ground shuddered so violently it
was hard for them to keep their footing. Gravel slid down a nearby slope.

Hue realized that they weren't going to get away from the mountain. It was reaching out too fast. Already
things were falling around them, glowing rocks and choking dust. If any of those rocks hit them—

"Cave!" Fae cried. "Hide!"
Good idea. "Cave," Hue agreed. It was on their way and not far distant.

They ran for it. More glowing things rained down. The leaves of trees began to smoke and burn as the
rocks struck them. So did patches of grass in the glades.

They saw the cave. It faced away from the mountain, and Hue was glad of that. They ran into it, taking
shelter from the falling fires. There was room for all of them.

Then two more figures ran in. Bub and Sis!

Hue grabbed his axe, ready to defend their place of safety. He would not have the advantage in such close
quarters, but he couldn't let Bub and his savage sister just take over. Bub, seeing that as he reached the
cave, put his hand on his own axe. So did Sis, who had a small but sharp stone, the kind used to cut meat
from bone.

Blaze, recognizing him, cried and shrank toward his mother. Bee and Lee crowded back toward the
tunnel with Lil, who held her baby tightly. But Fae stepped close beside Hue, snarling, holding another
flesh-cutting stone. She hated Bub, who had once tried to abduct her, and meant to help Hue fight. This
was unusual behavior in a woman, but not unknown. Considering that Sis often helped her brother fight,
this was just as well. Hue would surely lose if both Bub and Sis attacked him.

"No!" Sis cried, surprisingly. "Fight no."

Both men looked at her, startled. So did Fae.

"Cave Hue," she said. "Bub Sis no."

She was correct. Hue and his party had taken this cave first. But since when had Bub and Sis ever
honored such conventions? They had never cared much about anything except power and opportunity.
Bub looked out onto the landscape. Fire stones were falling more thickly, denting the ground and making

the grass burn. There was no retreat that way. He would rather fight.

Then Hue saw that Bee and Lee had found sticks and come to stand behind Fae. They were small, but not
as small as they once had been, and they knew how to club small animals. They could indeed help
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PP nough to enable Hue to prevail. Sis, more devious than her brother, had seen that the outcome of this
fight was in doubt.

"Truce," Sis said, saying a word she seldom did.
But Hue knew better than to trust either of them. "No."
She considered just a moment. Then she tried another ploy. "Sex."

Both Hue and Bub looked at her, dismayed. Enemies did not engage in sex, unless it was rape, and there
would be a fight to the death here before there could be any rape.

Sis put down her stone. "Hue Sis sex," she said. "Truce." She took a step toward Hue, her arms spread,
hands open. She smiled, suggesting that she would enjoy it. Was it possible that her seeming grudge had
masked desire? So that her brother wouldn't suspect her of disloyalty? No, more likely she was simply
trying to deceive Hue about her feeling, to make him agree to it.

Bub looked at her, appalled. "No."

Fae echoed the sentiment. "Sex no." The last thing she wanted was such a connection between her mate
and her enemy.

"Fight," Bub said, though without force.
Sis gazed back at him without flinching. "Bub Fae sex."
Now Hue was appalled. "Fight," he said, agreeing with Bub.

But Fae was coming to understand what Sis was proposing. Those who had sex together did not fight.
Even enemies could make a truce by sharing sex. They would not fight until another day. Not even an
untrustworthy person would violate that, because it went deeper than agreements. It was the way it was.
Sis was offering a way for them to share this cave without fighting.

Still Hue and Bub demurred, not wishing such a truce. They had been enemies too long. They did not
want to be even temporary, tacit friends.

Sis took another step toward Hue. She was very close, and the woman smell of her was strong. He found
himself tempted. He had always hated her for her bad ways, yet always also been intrigued by her healthy
body. He couldn't help reacting.

She took one more step, now almost touching him. She reached up to take his hand, the one with the axe.
She brought it down and set the stone against her throat. She let go. He could cut her and kill her with one
stroke. She had offered her life.

And of course he couldn't take it. Slowly he moved his hand, taking the knife away, dropping it to the
ground.

Bub, seeing him disarmed, started to come forward. But Fae moved faster, dropping her own stone,
intercepting him. Bub had always been interested in her, but she had never wanted him. Now she was
offering. He hesitated, then dropped his axe. He knew this was the only likely way he would ever have
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PP er, and her acquiescence was better than rape.

"Sis want," she said, drawing Hue down to the ground with her. He realized with a shock that she was
doing this not merely as a way to establish a useful truce, but because she desired him personally. He had
not known she felt that way, but the smell of her suggested it was true. She had the heat of unfeigned
passion.

Then it was sex, the two couples side by side, banging into each other, not caring. Hue's long-suppressed
passion for Sis burst forth, and was met by her similar passion. He had never had sex like this! Their prior
animosity actually enhanced it. If the grudge had been real at all; now it seemed more likely that Sis
really had appreciated the favor he had done her long ago.

It was soon done. Hue looked up as they lay embraced, and saw the children looking down, interested in
the details. Even little Blaze.

Embarrassed, Hue disengaged and got to his feet. Sis followed, not concealing her satisfaction.

Bub and Fae were also getting up. Fae showed no sign of satisfaction. She had done what she had to do.
But it was clear that Bub was pleased. He didn't care whether she liked it, only that she cooperate. That
much she had done.

Bub had desired Fae, and Sis had desired Hue. Both had gotten what they wanted, in this unlikely
situation. Yet Hue could not hold it against them, because Sis had given him an experience like none
other. It was surely better than combat would have been, though he still didn't like Fae's participation.

Now they were in truce. They picked up their weapons and put them away. Then they gazed out into the
fire storm.

The rocks and ashes were piling on the ground. All the grass had burned away, and the nearby trees were
still smoldering. The air was choked with smoke. They needed to get away from it.

They made their way into the dark recess. The women were afraid, so the men did it, with Sis and Fae
close behind. Neither Hue nor Bub wanted close association with the other, but they were bound to the
truce, as occasional words from the women reminded them. They picked up their stone axes and stepped
cautiously into the darkness.

It was a disappointment. Not far beyond the wan light the walls closed up, leaving only small apertures
they couldn't use. There was no good air here. Only a pool of water they could feel with their feet. It
wasn't flowing, so surely wasn't good to drink.

But they had to have good air. All of them were coughing now, as the fumes increased. There was a
strange, threatening sound outside. This was surprising, because the rain of fire was abating. What was

making that sound?

Hue knew he should go outside and check. But there was still some ash falling, and he didn't want to
leave the others alone in the cave with Bub. The truce existed, but was uneasy.

Sis solved that. "Hue Bub," she said, pointing out. Fae saw the logic and agreed.

That made sense. If both of them went out, neither could bother the women.
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P”.0 they took their bags and spread out the hides as protection, covering their heads and shoulders.
Holding their axes, they went out together.

They had to step carefully, because the fallen stones and ashes were still hot. Smoke was everywhere,
especially above, making dusk of midday. But it was somewhat easier to breathe out here.

They went toward the sound, which was getting louder. It was coming from the other side of the hill, in
the direction of the fire mountain. Hue was frightened, but would not show it in the presence of his
enemy.

They crested a small ridge. Bub made a cry. "Fire!"

Hue looked. There in the valley between slopes was a river of fire. The trees and shrubs by its banks burst
into flame when touched and soon were swept under. Hue had never seen anything like it, and was sure
Bub hadn't either.

It was coursing toward them. Soon it would flow over this low ridge and on around and into the cave.
They turned as one and ran back the way they had come. They had to get the others out immediately.
"Run!" Hue called as they came into sight of the cave.

Fae and Sis peered out into the gloom, not understanding. The stones had stopped falling from the sky,
but the women did not trust that. They thought the cave was the safest place.

"Run!" Bub cried, reaching the cave and hauling on Fae's arm so that she stumbled out. She made an
exclamation of displeasure and fear, thinking he was trying to abduct her again.

Hue arrived opposite Sis and did the same to her. She was similarly confused, but she moved as he
hauled, trying to step into him. He pushed her on out, though aware of her wicked appeal despite their
recent mating. Then he moved on in. "Run! Run! Fire!" He hustled Lil and the children forward and out.

Meanwhile Bub reached Sue and Blaze. They shrank away from him, terrified. Then they ran after Hue.

The woman and children were milling around before the cave, confused. They did not know where they
should run, or where. They thought the fire was still in the sky.

Hue got a notion. "Bee Lee!" he cried, making a come here gesture. But he was already moving back
toward the low ridge, so they had to run to catch up.

He led them to the ridge, and pointed. The flowing fire was much closer now; he could feel its heat. They
looked, saw it, and gasped together. Now they knew what they had to run from.

Meanwhile Bub was herding the remaining group as if it were so many grazing animals. They were
moving up the slope to the side.

Bee and Lee hastened to join them. "Fire!" they cried. "Run!" The others reacted to the children's words
better than to the male's words.

Then the fireflow reached the ridge. It paused, blocked for a moment, forming a pool. Then it surged on
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PP ver in a thin bright stream. The very ground seemed to catch fire as the liquid flame crossed it. Acrid
smoke pufted up.

Higher on the slope, they paused to look back. The fire water was swirling into the cave, scintillating
ferociously. The inner wall turned bright from the light of the fire. There was a loud sizzle as the fire
found the water, and a cloud of vapor puffed out. They watched, fascinated. Now they knew it would not
have been good to stay in the cave.

They moved on, staying on the elevated slope. The air got better as they left the flowing fire behind. But
they could hear the fire hissing along below, destroying any trees that hadn't already been burned by the
flying hot stones.

Then they spied other people climbing the slope. None of the valleys were safe. Would this mean more
trouble? There were several big males, who did not look friendly.

Sue cried out, happily. These were folk from her band. She ran toward them, then paused, ran back to
Hue, touched his hand, and ran off again with Blaze. She had thanked him for helping her find them.

This meant that there would be no trouble, because Sue had identified Hue as a friend. The surly males
paused, not attacking, letting Hue and those with him go on up the slope. Bub and Sis got the benefit of
this, though Sue would not have let them go if they had been alone.

Now Bub and Sis decided to go their own way. Bub lifted a hand in parting, and Sis came over to rub
against Hue one more time. She was trying to excite him sexually, so that he would be sorry for her
absence. She succeeded. Fae glared. Satisfied, Sis ran to join her brother, and they were gone.

It took time for Hue and the others to find their own band, but they knew where it had been and were able
to follow the high slopes to that region. Joe and Bil and the others were there, and glad to see those they
had feared lost. There were many embraces of relief and camaraderie. It had ended well, and Hue still had
the good new stones.

But somehow his mind lingered on what it shouldn't: his brief association with the enemy woman, Sis. He
had two mates already, who were attentive and obliging; why should he desire one who was not
available? It was a question he could neither answer nor forget.

The sexuality of mankind was shifting from the practices of the chimps, and constrictions were growing
up around it, but it still had a way to go before becoming fully "manlike." It was used to defuse tensions
and generate harmony, so that larger groups could assemble amicably. But the heyday of this sort of
interaction was perhaps to come with the not deliberately punned Erect man, in the course of the next
million years.

The volcano was Mt. Ngorongoro, in present-day Tanzania, in the East Rift southeast of Lake Victoria. It
poured out its ash and lava about two million years ago and left a crater a staggering twelve miles wide.
Today a complete community of animals lives within that crater, including a pride of lions and a herd of
Cape buffalo; the vegetation has grown thickly in that rich volcanic soil. Perhaps this eruption helped
form the fertile Serengeti Plain, so hospitable to mankind in the past. This type of event is typical of the
Rift, which was formed by the constant upwelling of lava from the deeps.

The hand axe has been a mystery. It survived for two million years, hardly changing, while mankind
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Yrogressed all the way from chimplike to modern, his already large brain doubling in size. What was the <Q
magic in this seemingly clumsy tool? It has been conjectured that the term axe is a misnomer; it was
actually a throwing weapon, capable of doing significant damage to any animal it struck. But accurate
throwing requires calculation—in fact, calculus, whose rules can be mind-stretchingly complicated to
perform on paper. Yet we do it without conscious mental effort, every time we throw and catch a ball.
Indeed, we like to try our accuracy in this manner, and many of our most popular physical games are ball
games. Today we throw for money or fun, but then we threw for survival. More brain meant greater
accuracy, therefore greater success in hunting or combat, so this weapon may have been responsible for
boosting brain size. At first. More likely, the axe was simply a remarkably versatile tool, effective for
throwing, stabbing, and carving, so its design was a compromise between its various functions. Actually,
there were variations, with the point elongated in some, and the axe might be sharpened part way around
or all the way around, suggesting specializations we no longer understand.

The brain is perhaps the most versatile organ of the body, and when it grew, it found additional uses for
its power. Foremost among these was language. Today communication is vital to civilization itself, and
superior ability in this respect brings considerable rewards to both individuals and cultures. But nature
cares nothing for potential, and everything for the advantage of the moment. Better communication
helped, but perhaps not as much as physical strength and accuracy. So mankind added words to his
vocabulary, and his brain grew to accommodate them. This hardly showed in a single generation. Yet in
the course of a million years this seemingly slow accretion developed considerable impact. As we shall
see.

CHAPTER 5 GIANT

About one million years ago, mankind's then-variant Homo erectus, Upright Man, found an avenue past
the barrier of the Sahara Desert and moved into the continent of Eurasia. He was now close to modern
humans in height, and more muscular. Soon enough he spread across the world as it was then available,
in the process fragmenting into many subcultures and, in time, subspecies. He was probably somewhat
xenophobic, fearing or hating all cultural variants differing in any way from his own. This was actually
an asset to the species as a whole, for it promoted more rapid evolution in the small groups, enabling
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@ cw traits to become established instead of being submerged by the much larger gene pool of the speciés <R
as a whole.

Some bands came to a strange region, southeast Asia, where a specialized grass grew very large and
useful: bamboo. There they also encountered unusual creatures, such as the panda and the largest ape
ever: Gigantopithecus. This was a cousin of the orangutan standing ten feet tall, whose ancestors
diverged from ours perhaps ten million years ago.

Note: bamboo is a grass, not a tree—but to the people of the time who had migrated recently from
forested land, it seemed like a tree.

Hue hefted his bamboo spear. Fae and the other women were grinding grain for gruel, but he was hungry
for meat. It had been many days since they had caught any animal of good size. Maybe today they would
have success.

Bil gestured. "See print," he said.

Hue and Joe looked, astonished. It looked like a crude human footprint, but it was twice the size of any
they had ever seen. What giant had made that?

"Man big," Hue said, awed, making a gesture indicating a height twice theirs. "Hide." His signal indicated
retreat from superior force.

Joe disagreed. "Kill," he said, making a thrust with his spear. "Enemy hunt men." He wanted to make a
pre-emptive strike, to take out the monster before the monster learned of their existence and came after
them.

"Big man smash," Hue pointed out, pantomiming getting struck and hurled back by a more powerful
opponent. He didn't want to go up against a man who could surely destroy him with one blow.

They looked at Bil, the smart one. He would decide whether to pursue the monster and try to kill it, or to
try to avoid it. "Follow, find," he decided. "Hide, see."

With this both Hue and Joe could agree. They would follow the giant tracks and try to spy on the huge
man, keeping themselves hidden so that the man did not see them. Then they would know more about it,
and be in a better position to decide.

The trail was not hard to follow, because of the size of the prints. It paralleled the river by which the band
of people had camped. Hue noted another disquieting sign: where the tracks went, the bamboo was
broken off. The small bamboo trees had been cropped close to the ground, and larger ones higher up.
What remained were scattered stalks shorn of twigs and leaves, with teeth marks on the stems. The giant
was eating the bamboo—and what he ate was as big in diameter as the spear Hue carried. How could they
even hope to prevail against that?

There was a sound ahead. All three men paused in place, alertly focusing on it. Something was there, in
the small bamboo by the bank of the river. Something big.

They advanced toward it, low and quiet, using the larger bamboo trees as cover. They came to a thicket
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PPnd settled in the brush, staring out.

There were several giant apes foraging, the males twice the height of men and many times as massive.
They were eating bamboo, breaking it off with their powerful hands and chewing it up with their
similarly powerful teeth. Their fur was reddish yellow, or golden, perhaps silvery on their backs. They
did not walk erect, but put their arms down so that their knuckles took much of their weight. Even on all
fours, their heads were as high as those of men, and much larger. Their mouths were enormous, making
the rest of their heads look smaller than they were. Their teeth were truly gigantic.

There was a stir of wind that ruffled those bamboo leaves that were out of range of the creatures.

One of the monstrous males sniffed the air suspiciously. He peered around as if searching for something.
Then he stepped directly toward Hue. The giant smelled him! Hue was upwind, and the random gust had
carried his odor to the ape.

His mind raced. Should he get up and flee before the thing reached him? But he feared the giant could

outrun him. Should he stay in place, hoping the wind faded and the ape lost the smell? But the creature
was already so close it could probably see Hue. Should he stand up and fight, trying to drive his spear

into the thing's gross belly? That might merely madden it.

Yet the ape did not seem hostile. It was not baring its teeth or growling or waving its fists. It was just
walking forward as if curious. So Hue compromised by doing nothing. He remained where he was
squatting, un-moving.

The ape sniffed him out. It stood on its hind feet, lifted its torso, put its giant hands on the bamboo shoots
masking Hue and snapped them off as if they were twigs. Its muscular power was frightening. But still
Hue didn't move, and neither did Joe or Bil. Everything depended on what the monster did.

The ape parted the bamboo stems immediately before Hue, then broke them off and tossed them to the
side. It peered down at Hue, an unfinished bamboo stem in its mouth. Like an animal, it seemed to focus
on just one thing at a time, so it was forgetting to chew. Yet it looked a great deal like a huge man.

Hue looked up at it, and his gaze met that of the ape. Then the ape reached out with one big hand. It
touched Hue's head with one finger, stirring his hair. It was indeed curious—and seemed curiously

innocent.

Hue did something that surprised himself. Slowly he lifted one of his own hands. He touched the ape's
hand, which dwarfed his. For a moment the two hands were together, like those of a parent and a child.

Then Joe jumped up, a short distance away. "Haaa!" he cried, hurling his spear at the ape. It was
deflected by a bamboo shoot, and missed, but it spooked the ape. The creature reared back, then turned
and ran four-legged away. The others did the same, and in a moment all of them were gone.

"Why Joe jump?" Hue demanded.

"Ape eat Hue," Joe said, going to recover his spear.

"No. Ape touch head. Hue touch hand. No eat."

"Ape eat bamboo," Bil agreed, joining them. "Chew teeth, no bite teeth."
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¥\ grazer of bamboo, Hue realized. Not a predator. The ape was like a panda bear, but larger. So he had
not been in the danger he had feared. Unless the ape decided to smash his head with that giant fist.

They returned to camp, as there was no chance of having a successful hunt at this stage. But their news
was exciting enough to make up for the meal of grain-gruel and soup made from bamboo tree shoots and
boiled rat tails.

"Big, big!" Joe said enthusiastically, gesturing to show the creature's height. "Ape break big bamboo." He
broke a thin twig to demonstrate. The others listened politely, for he was a man, but it was clear that they
did not really believe, even when Bil and Hue endorsed Joe's description. They suspected that it was a
joke, to make up for the bad hunt. That made Joe angry. "Tomorrow band see!" he said. "Hunt apes. Big
meat."

The others were happy to agree. This meant that the women and children could in effect go on a hunt, and
they delighted in the opportunity. The prospect of fresh meat was appealing too.

But Hue was ill at ease about it. He knew that Joe wanted to hunt the giant apes, and certainly such
creatures would provide a great deal of meat. But Hue's brief contact with the one ape, the sharing of
glances and touches, had impressed him with the creature's man-ness. This was perhaps not a real man,
but it was also not an animal. It was a cousin-creature who meant no harm and should be left alone.

His mate Fae became aware of his distraction. She tried to tempt him to repeated copulations, but after
the first two he lost interest. Seeing that, his young stepdaughter Lee came across to him, to see if he
merely craved variety. Lee was his little sister's friend, and both of them were on the verge of nubility.
His sister Bee would mate elsewhere, but Lee evidently thought Hue was a suitable prospect despite his
lack of interest. She stood before him, bent over, and wiggled her rear, offering, but he merely turned his
back. Still hopeful, she circled him and lay on her back in front of him, lifting and spreading her legs
enticingly. He turned his back again. He wouldn't hit her unless she became too much of a nuisance, but
he simply wasn't interested. She was too much like his sister. Finally she gave up, and departed.

Fae sniffed with satisfaction. It was not her place to say when or with whom he should mate, but she
preferred to keep him to herself as much as possible, now that his first mate Lil had become too old to be
alluring. A man was entitled to all the women he could handle, but it appeared that Lee was not just
available for spot diversion; she hoped to become his regular mate. So Fae stayed fairly close to him, in
that way not only being ready, but keeping clear of other males. Any female had to yield to any male who
desired her, except when with a proprietary male. Thus Lee had succeeded in avoiding mating with any
others, despite her growing desirability. She pretended that Hue wanted her, and others honored that
pretense despite the fact that Hue denied it. Because Hue was one of the dominant males, and just might
be biding his time with Lee. It was not wise to annoy a dominant male, even in some potential manner.

Hue walked away from the shelters of the band, seeking his own counsel. The females knew better than
to follow him. They thought he was just going out far enough to defecate without having the smell bother
the camp. And he did that, but it was incidental. He could not get the big apes out of his mind. He could
not decide how to relate to them.

He passed a female who had made herself a separate shelter somewhat apart from the others. This was
Ann, who belonged to the band because she had been born in it, but who made others uncomfortable
because she had a defect of her fur. It was uncommonly thin, and parts of her torso looked almost bare.
This meant that she had to wear a blanket much of the time, not just when the air was cold. She got cold
much sooner than others did, though in the heat of day she did well enough. She was, overall, a rather
pitiful figure.
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PP 1ue paused, scratching at a flea. Ann looked almost as different from regular folk as the big apes did.
They were huge but fully furred; she was human in size and body, but awkwardly naked. He did not want
to hunt either type.

The woman was about Hue's own age. He hadn't really been aware of her as a child, but thought she had
been around. That might be because others teased her about her deformity, so she had mostly remained
apart, always on the fringe of the group. So he knew of her, but had never really interacted with her. Yet
now he realized that he felt a slight affinity, because he, too, was different, in his fashion: he wielded his
club and stone with the wrong hand. Had he not had friends who didn't care about that, and had he not
become a dominant male, he could have suffered ridicule or exclusion, as this woman had. He had a
notion how she felt.

Ann remained still, neither fleeing him nor reacting to him, apart from watching him. She was wary of
other members of the band, who might hurt her if she annoyed them. But perhaps she knew that Hue did
not hurt people just because he was able to. So she waited to see what he wanted with her, not knowing
that he had not sought her. He had just happened to take the path by which she camped.

He became aware of something else. Ann was not scratching. That was another oddity. He thought back,
and realized that he could not remember ever seeing her scratch. Didn't the fleas bother her, as they did
all normal folk? The only times a regular person wasn't scratching was when he was hunting and had to
be motionless lest he alert the nearby prey, and when he was asleep—and many did scratch in their sleep.
The fleas were a perpetual nuisance. The members of the band had to spend much time grooming
themselves and others, picking out the fleas and eating them.

He peered more closely at her, in the dusk. He could see the surface of her skin clearly in many places,
because of her defect. And discovered to his surprise that she didn't have fleas. Apparently they didn't
like her taste.

Then, realizing that Ann might have misunderstood his attention, thinking he wanted to mate with her, he
tried to make it right. He dug a finger into the bag he wore tied around his body, where he had stored a
smoked piece of panda meat, a reserve for the time he might be on a long hunt and unable to forage when
hungry. He dug it out and gave it to her. Ann accepted it eagerly. She seldom got to eat meat. But she
hesitated, holding it before her mouth. Was he giving it for sex? Actually he could have sex from her
without any gift, because he was a grown male, but often men did feed women at the same time. So his
gesture had been taken the opposite way intended.

Hue clarified the matter the simplest way: he turned from her and walked on down the path. He had
peered closely at her only because of his curiosity about her odd lack of scratching, and had given the
meat as much from compassion as interest. He was glad that he had no such defect of fur.

He returned to the camp, his mind still not settled. Now Fae approached him intellectually. "Hue sad,"
she said. "Say Fae."

To this approach he was receptive. "Big ape yes," he said. "Joe say yes. Ape tall man yes. Ape hunt no.
Ape eat bamboo. Ape touch Hue head hand. Ape hurt Hue no. Hue hunt ape no."

Fae considered that, but did not comment. Instead she changed the subject by spreading her legs and
drawing him into her. This time he was sufficiently interested to complete the act. His discussion and

clarification of the issue had eased his mind.

The others wanted to hunt and kill the big apes. Hue did not. He felt a kind of camaraderie with the huge
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were mere animals?
(0]

Next day the entire band went out in pursuit of the huge apes. Hue went along, of course, but remained
doubtful. He almost hoped that they would not find the creatures; that the apes had fled to some distant
place and would not be seen again. But that was not to be. They quickly found the tracks, and followed
them to the place where the giants were grazing on bamboo.

The members of the band were duly amazed and impressed. They had never seen creatures like these
before.

But there was something else there: two other people. "Bub Sis!" Hue said, recognizing them. "Tell Bub
band."

Bil nodded grimly. The two were clearly spying in local territory, and would bring their band to hunt the
apes, stealing what belonged to the local band. Perhaps they had been following the hunting party before,
so had learned of the apes through no virtue of their own.

This had been planned as an exploratory excursion, to show off the discovery to the women and children.
But now it became serious. "Hunt ape," Joe said. "Now." He meant that they could do it before Bub's
band got here. Of course Bub's band would come anyway and poach some of the apes, but at least there
would be good meat here.

"No," Hue said. "Ape hunt no."

Bil looked at him. "Why no?"

"Ape harm band no," Hue explained. But then he stumbled over a concept that the words were not
adequate to address. How could he say that it was wrong to hunt a creature merely because it represented
no threat to them? The rabbits were no threat, the pandas weren't, in fact most of what they killed and ate
were not threats. It was clear that the other people did not share the affinity he felt for the apes.

Bil looked at Rae, who was with them today.

"Hunt ape," Rae said.

"Hunt ape yes," Bil decided. "Now."

But Hue couldn't do it. "No," he said.

Bil looked at him, not understanding. "Band yes," he pointed out reasonably enough. The consensus had
been achieved; all but Hue wanted to hunt the apes.

"Hue no," Hue said, feeling bad. "Hunt animals yes, apes no." He wished he could get his feeling across
to them, but he hardly understood it himself.

"Band hunt," Bil said. It was clear that the others agreed: once the decision was made, all of them should
participate. What was the matter with Hue? For one thing, they normally used a formation of four or five

P catures, now that he had learned that they were harmless to his kind. How could he hunt them, as if the “<g
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QP /11en hunting big game: one ahead to block its escape, two on the sides to close it in, and one or two to

pursue it. Otherwise it would break out on the sector not guarded, and they could lose it, or have a long
chase. They needed Hue.

But still he could not. "Ape no," he repeated.

To make it worse, Bub had evidently been listening. Now he came forward, his hands lifted without
weapon, the posture of negotiation. The others lifted their spears, not liking this; it was bad form to let an
enemy or outsider see dissension in the band. But it was worse form to attack an outsider who came in
peace, though no outsider was to be trusted. It was obvious that the home band was superior to all others,
but the others had to be tolerated if they didn't infringe or attack.

Bub approached, and behind him came his disreputable sister, her hands also raised though of course it
didn't matter because she was only female. She gave Hue a straight look, recognizing him. The two of
them had shared shelter in a storm once, so of course they had mated, because that was the way of any
man with any woman. Her look suggested that she would like to do it again, and that the event gave her
some kind of claim on him. Hue was disgusted, because he didn't even like her. Yet she had undeniable
appeal in her strangeness. Her chest fur was not only flat in the available manner, it seemed never to have
swollen for the nursing of a child. That made her seem younger than he knew her to be.

Fae sniffed behind him. She didn't like the approach of the alien female either. He glanced back at her.
Fae's chest was beginning to swell, indicating that it anticipated nursing. That meant that she had a baby
starting in her. Perhaps that was why his interest in her was slowing; he hadn't been conscious of the
swelling before, because it had happened slowly, but now he realized its significance. He would soon
have to find another female for sex, because those with babies weren't much good. Breasted women were
more interested in their nurslings than in their mates.

Then he saw that Fae was looking past him, at Bub. She was intrigued by the enemy male? Worse yet!
Joe addressed the intruder. "Want?" he demanded.

"Bad hunt," Bub said, glancing at Hue. "Man no." He knew their predicament; without one of the
members of their hunting party, they could suffer loss of the prey, or even the death of one of more of
their members. This was serious business.

Joe hefted his spear angrily. "Foreigner no," he said. The word foreigner had multiple meanings, among
them distance, disapproval, and fecal matter. He was saying that it was none of Bub's business.

But Bub did not take offense. "Bub hunt yes," he said. "Share meat." He was offering to participate in the
hunt, if they let him have some of what they killed. Such deals had been made before, on occasion; it was
better than taking the risk of messing it up. The usual arrangement was for the stranger to be allowed to
take whatever he could carry away in one haul, if the kill was big enough. In this case it would be,
because of the size of the ape.

Joe was about to decline. But Bil was more calculating. He glanced at Hue. "Hue no?" he asked.

Hue was sickened by the whole business. If he didn't participate in the hunt, Bub would take his place and
share the meat. They were forcing the issue. But he still was not willing to hunt the ape. "Hue no."

Bil looked at Rae. "Bub yes?"
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P ac hesitated. He had always been Hue's closest friend, and his sister was Hue's mate. But he wanted to %
hunt the ape. "Yes."

Bil asked Joe. "Bub yes?"

Joe had always acceded to Bil's advice. With bad grace he agreed. "Yes."

Bil looked at Bub. "Yes," he said, completing the consensus.

Hue had been circumvented. With Bub to take his place in the hunt, they didn't need him.

But the decision was more significant than that. He had been shamed before the band. He had hoped to
prevent the hunt, saving the ape; he had succeeded only in isolating himself from his band. There had
always been a covert question, because of his wrong hand; now he had a wrong attitude, exacerbating his
difference. The band's tolerance went only so far.

As a shamed man, he would have difficulty remaining with the band. The others probably thought it was
cowardice: that he was simply afraid to face the huge apes. He was unable to explain the distinction
between fear and conscience. He did not want to harm the apes because he was not afraid of them; they
were harmless, and too much like man himself.

Sis approached him. She remained interested, despite his bad status. That stirred his emotions further. He
didn't like her, yet he found her sexually appealing. He was tempted to copulate with her and then never
see her again. But instead he turned his back on her.

The others set about the hunt. Soon they were gone, pursuing the moving apes. The remainder of the band
did not follow; they would only get in the way.

Hue walked away from the group. He did not know where he was going, but he had to go. Somewhere
else.

Fae watched him, but did not move. She knew how he had disgraced himself, and she did not want to be
a part of it. Sis watched him, and almost seemed to start after him, but then must have remembered her
brother on the hunt, and stayed put. Hue knew that no one would come with him, because no one felt as
he did. To them, he had done a crazy thing.

Then there was a cry. "Hue!"

It was Lee, his little sister's friend. She had wanted his favor, and now thought she had found a way to
achieve it.

He paused, letting her catch up. She was still too young to mate with, unless the need were great, but he
appreciated her support. Should he reject her? But she would be tainted, now, because she had openly
followed him; if she returned to the band, others would hold that against her. The damage had already
been done.

So he resumed walking, taking no overt notice of her. That meant she could follow if she chose, but had
no promise of reward. Perhaps she would give it up.

But she did not. She stayed with him, silently. Finally, far from the camp, he turned to her. "Lee hunt ape
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female she would not actually hunt anything, for that was man's prerogative.
"Hue hunt ape no, Lee hunt ape no," she replied.

So it wasn't that she had sympathy for the apes, but that she was ready to accept Hue's limits as her own.
That would do.

They were entering the territory of a mountain. Hue knew that a hostile band governed the river region at
the base, all the way up to the high pass to the region beyond, so unless he wanted to try to join that band,
he would have to try to go another way. That would mean a difficult climb, and a problem foraging. But
it had to be. Because the first thing the hostile band would do was to take Lee and make her the mate of
one of their males. She would have no choice, unless Hue fought for her and won, and then he would
have to mate with her himself. Since he wanted neither to mate with her nor to see her mated
involuntarily to another, he had to avoid that band. She was his sister's friend, and needed to be protected.

The climb was arduous. They got beyond the bamboo trees, where the cold rocky face of the mountain
ascended toward the sky. Hue looked at that, and considered the lateness of the day, and elected to spend
the night in the forest. So they foraged, finding good bamboo sprouts and a number of fat bugs to eat.
Then they made a shelter of bamboo sticks, for it was not good to sleep exposed. Hue made it so that a
line of sharp sticks pointed outward, making it difficult for any large creature to attack. Then the two of
them crawled inside, and he pulled the door into place, completing their protection.

As he lay down, tired, Lee snuggled close to him. She wanted to mate, as usual. He ignored her and went
to sleep.

In the morning they resumed their climb. But the mountain fought them. There seemed to be only one
place to crest it, and the route to that was so steep that they had to flatten out and crawl on their furry
bellies. Lee, lighter, was better able to do it, so she led the way. She had always liked climbing, he
remembered, and was good at it.

But then at a particularly steep place a rock suddenly pulled loose in her hand. Caught by surprise, she
cried out and fell back, starting to slide down the steep face. Hue grabbed for her, caught her foot, and
hauled her back to safety—but in the process lost his own perch and started rolling helplessly down the
slope. He couldn't catch on to anything; all the rocks around him were rolling too. He heard Lee's scream.
Then his head struck something, and he faded into a flare of pain.

Such was the fate of those who deserted their band. He had known it, yet foolishly done it anyway.

Some may have demurred, but the evidence suggests that Homo erectus did hunt Gigantopithecus fo
extinction. Fossil deposits in southern China and north Vietnam show them together, and though Upright
Man continued to be in the area, the giant ape did not. Mankind, in all his forms, was a devastatingly
effective hunter.

The irony, perhaps, was that it would have been in mankind's interest to preserve the huge ape. But those
who might have understood this lacked the finesse of speech to handle complex concepts like conscience
or conservation. The actual vocabulary may have been considerable, with a word for every animal,
object, and thing, but syntax was primitive. The average person was practical on the immediate level:
here is walking meat, how can it be killed? Early variants of mankind saw no need to wrestle with more

702" He was asking her how she felt about the issue that had separated him from the band. Of course as >
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PPophisticated concepts that did not promise rapid gratification. That, in due course, was their downfall.

= ATl

CHAPTER 6 FLOOD

Variation and mutations are constant. Variation within a narrow range is harmless; it doesn't matter too
much whether a person's hair is light brown or dark brown, though geography and climate can make one
preferable. Mutations are another matter, the great majority—perhaps in excess of 99 percent—are bad
for survival, and those creatures unfortunate enough to have them are doomed. So a rat with a defective
gene for fur may not survive, that fur is needed for warmth and protection against the direct radiation of
the sun. This was surely true for mankind too, until a combination of unusual circumstances abruptly
changed the survival qualities of nakedness.

Actually only one small segment of the species was affected, at first: the one that had remained at, or
returned to, the region of the Garden of Eden. But it was no longer a garden. Geographic and climatic
shifts had made it a basin that held much of the water flowing into it. It had become Lake Victoria. Most
tribes of mankind shunned it, but one seemingly defective branch had no choice, being trapped there by
mountains and the hostility of the neighboring tribes. This tribe learned not to escape the flood, but to
live with it, being shaped by it. The water folk.

That tribe was squeezed into the shallow water. Its people learned to forage in a medium that others
avoided. Their bodies were relatively gracile compared to those of Erect Man, but also became more
fleshy, particularly those of the women, and more so in the legs than the arms. The previously deleterious
mutation for hairlessness became an asset in the water, buttressed by subcutaneous fat. Unlike the
females of most tribes, the grown women also had permanently swollen breasts, that helped warm their
chests when they were between nursing babies, and also had become objects of attraction for men. The
breasts identified the women clearly, even when their genital regions were concealed by the water.

These weirdly bare people were generally shunned by their normal neighbors. They were at one fringe of
a worldwide array of mankind that was penetrating niches of ecosystems previously unknown, their
bodies changing to fit. But they survived because of several factors: an uncontested habitat, a richness of
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scourges of disease that affected other tribes. Wherever there was water, these fringe types endured:
some on the Isle of Woman at the mouth of the Great Rift Valley, and some here in the Lake of Eden in
the center of the Rift, about 150,000 years ago.

Yet an objective observer would have been unlikely to see in this isolated tribe the seeds for survival and
success away from the water. Some of the elements of that success were so subtle that they would not
become evident for the better part of another hundred thousand years. But the fact that these qualities
were not obvious does not mean they weren't important. For the meek water folk were indeed destined to
inherit the world, in due course.

At this time, however, they were anything but dominant. A conventional stranger coming among them
would have been surprised by a number of their features, and would have had some trouble adapting to
their ways. Yet there would be aspects of familiarity, too, and in time he might grow accustomed to them,
and even discover a certain appeal in their way of life.

In this case, the stranger is Hue, led there by a girl of that tribe who befriended him in adversity. There
are similar people in every band or tribe, so they are similarly named. But in this case the familiar names
identify strangers to Hue; we know them, but he does not, and they do not know him. Yet perhaps some
old affinities linger. At any rate, Hue has inadvertently left the robust Homo erectus behind, and is about
to join the gracile Homo sapiens sapiens—or fully modern man, physically. Thus his seeming loss of
identity is actually his salvation.

He woke to pain. But someone was tending him, giving him water and food, covering his body from the
cold. He faded in and out for what seemed like a long time, but finally recovered enough awareness to
focus on his benefactor. "Who?" he asked.

She tapped him on the chest. "Hue." She tapped herself on her slightly swelling breast. "Lee." She spoke
with a strong alien accent, but he was able to understand her. That meant that his tribe and hers were not
too far apart.

Tribe? He struggled to remember. He was Hue—that made sense—but how had he come here? And
Lee—she must be a relative. A daughter—no, she seemed too old for that—a sister, maybe. He had
always helped and protected his little sister. Now she was helping him.

He lifted a hand to touch his head. He had a bad welt on it, distending the fur there. The skull seemed
dented but not broken. "How?"

"Fell," Lee said immediately. Now he remembered that he had asked her that before, perhaps several
times, as he woke and slept and woke again. She had grown facile with her answers. "Mountain. Lee fall.
Hue catch Lee. Hue fall. Roll. Head, rock."

He had gathered as much: only a rock could have done the damage he felt. But what were they doing out
here? "Where?"

That wasn't quite the right question, but he must have asked the right one before, because she had a
competent answer. "Hue, Lee go mountain. Cross no."

So they hadn't gotten wherever they had been going; the mountain had been too difficult to cross. Now it

\ailable food, physical security from most threats, and a surprising freedom from the occasional terrib: g
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P”1d not seem wise to try. He wasn't sure he could walk, let alone scale the horrendous slope he saw.
HWhy")H
Now she hesitated. "Trouble. Tribe."

He had gotten into trouble in his tribe? He couldn't remember what for. Lee evidently didn't know what
kind it was, or didn't want to tell. But it seemed it had been enough so that he had to leave.

He slept again, and Lee snuggled close. Next time he woke, he was aware of two things: he now
remembered her prior answers, so didn't need to ask again, which must mean he was healing; and her
body was pressing against his side. She was definitely a maturing girl, and soon would be seeking a man.

She realized that he was awake. She rubbed against him suggestively. "Mate?" she inquired.

With him? But she was his sister! Men did not do sex with their own family members. Perhaps she didn't
realize that. He did not want to hurt her feelings, so he simply said, "No," wincing to show that his head
still hurt.

She did not pursue the matter. Evidently he had said that too to her before.

Hue took inventory, and found that he had a skin blanket, a pouch belt, and an axe. The axe was a good
one, an all purpose tool suitable for stabbing, slicing, or throwing. It was his best friend. With this he
could cope, even if he didn't know where he was or where he had come from.

"Hunt," he said, sitting up, wincing as his head responded to his motion by generating pain.
But Lee knew better. "Forage," she said.

In the days that followed, Hue realized that they would have to move, because they were exhausting the
foraging of this limited high region, and were getting hungry. His strength was returning, but he really
needed the support of others of his kind. Yet he had no idea where to go. "Lee know tribe," she said.
"Water folk."

A tribe living near water? She was on speaking terms with them? That would help. Some tribes routinely
killed strangers, so it was best to have an introduction. Children could make contacts more readily than
adults, because they were no threat to adults. Especially girl children, who might later come to join the
harem of a male. So he let Lee lead him down the mountain, following a route she seemed to know.

Hue was staggering, but Lee managed to help him reach the region of an established tribe she knew of.
Perhaps the region was familiar; he wasn't sure. It was a settlement on the shore of a large lake, where
people were cooking fish at an open fire on the beach. It was evening, and the warmth of the day
remained. The fish smelled very good.

A large, stout man challenged them as they approached the camp. But Lee interceded. "Joe no hurt Hue,"
she said, standing between them. She seemed to know the man, though Hue did not. She was an attractive
nascent woman, which surely helped.

Joe looked disgusted, but let them pass. So Joe must know Lee, and be required to allow her to bring in a
stranger if she chose to.
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P¥ ce brought him a roasted fish, and he chewed on it eagerly despite the bones. He saw that these
tribespeople were so lightly furred they seemed ill, but apparently this was normal for them. The men
retained fur on their scalps, chins, and crotches; the women's faces were bare but their clefts furred. And
they all seemed to be nursing, for their breasts were developed. That was remarkable; most women
finished nursing and became flat-chested and therefore sexually available until getting their next babies.
Only a few babies were in evidence, but the other nurslings must be close. There was an alarm.
Immediately the naked people fled to the water, taking their roast fish with them. Lee tugged Hue along
after them. Hue, realizing that he was in no condition to fight a vicious animal, realized that there might
indeed be safety in the water. So he splashed in after them.

The water was warm, having been heated by the day. They waded out, following the gradually deepening
contour of the muck below, until Hue stood chest deep and Lee chin deep. He noticed now that the
women of the tribe were almost as tall as the men, so could wade out almost as far. That made sense,
because it would not be safe for the women to be left behind during danger. But he also saw that no more
were carrying babies than had done so on land. Where were their nurslings?

Now the danger they had fled appeared: the men of a regular tribe. They were large and muscular and
hairy, in contrast to the men of the water folk, who seemed effete in comparison. No wonder they had to
give way to the raiders.

The raiders charged up to the fire, searching for any food that might have been left, but none was. They
stood on the beach and stared out at the folk in the water, but they were beyond spear-throwing range,
and in any event their spears or stones would have been lost in the water. The men evidently did not care
to enter the water themselves, which Hue found odd; after all, he was of their type, and he hadn't minded
entering the water. So the water folk were safe, and after a moment the others moved away, disgruntled.
It had been a harmless occasion, thanks to the protection of the lake.

But the water folk did not return to the shore right away. They simply stood, chest to chin deep, watching.
The women nursed their babies; only the women's breasts and the babies' heads showed above the
surface.

A man turned his head. "Lee," he said.

Lee, standing close between Hue and the shore, turned to him. "Hue stay," she said. "See." Then she
forged to the shore, splashing her hands so as to make noise.

Hue wasn't comfortable with this. Suppose the raiders remained close, waiting in ambush? He should not
let her go back alone. It was clear that the others were as wary as he was, but they wanted Lee to be the
one to take the risk. Yet she had seemed confident. So, since he knew so little of the ways of these
slender furless people, he did as told, and did not move.

Lee waded forward, passing several others. She did not go ashore immediately, but walked a bit to one
side and then to another, looking around and pausing several times as if looking for something. But there
was nothing there, just the level surface of the water. She paused longest by a thicket of reeds growing in
the waist-deep water, splashing with her hands and kicking with her feet. What was she doing, besides
stirring up clouds of lake mud? All the others waited impassively, seeming to be not at all impatient about
this dallying.

Finally Lee went the rest of the way ashore. Hue saw her buttocks emerge, and her thighs. Her legs were
fleshed in the manner of the women of this tribe, being thick and round. But she was not unattractive,
because she had more fur on her body than the others did, though not as much as normal folk had. Hue
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PPuddenly realized that this could have been why she had approached him for mating: she wanted a man @
with some fur, rather than being weirdly bare like most of the others. Had she not been so young, and also
his sister, he might have been interested.

Suddenly a man appeared, bursting from the concealment of the brush near the water. He charged at Lee.
Hue was horrified and disgusted; the raiders had left an ambush, and Lee was the one who had sprung it.
Apparently by the choice of the leader.

And not one of the other water folk moved to help her. Hue realized why: there could be a larger ambush
waiting to catch those who tried to help the girl. They were vulnerable on land. The single man could be a
lure to tempt them out of their safe water.

Lee screamed and dived for the water. The raider grabbed for her, but she spun and dodged, eluding him,
and reached the shallow water. The man turned and pursued her. He was considerably larger and
stronger, and in a moment he was almost able to catch her with his outstretched hands. Still no one else
moved. Hue started to—and Lee looked at him across the water, shaking her head no. Then she screamed
again, and zigzagged toward the patch of reeds.

The raider splashed into the water after her. Apparently he wasn't concerned about the shallow water.
Maybe the raiders had known that they couldn't catch any of the people in the deep water, so hadn't tried.
But Lee hadn't had the sense to plunge deep immediately, and now was about to be caught by the reeds. If
she tried to run through the reeds, she would be slowed, and the raider would have her in a moment. In
fact he was about to have her anyway.

The man reached out and caught Lee's shoulder. Then he looked startled. He suddenly sat down in the
water. He bellowed with pain. Yet there was nothing. Lee just stood there, looking down at him.

The man seemed to be unable to scramble back to his feet. His hands splashed, and for a moment his
head ducked under the surface. Then he somehow moved past Lee, not toward the shore but toward
deeper water. What was happening?

Two other men burst from the brush on shore. They forged into the water to rescue their companion. So
there had been more of an ambush there!

Still neither Lee nor any of the other water folk moved.

The two men got knee deep, then abruptly fell forward, their faces splashing into the water. Both thrashed
wildly. Then one brought out a flint knife and slashed with it, stabbing at something under the surface. In
a moment he got back to his feet, holding a length of rope with clamshells dangling from it. The other
man joined him, but seemed to be limping. Even from a distance, Hue could see a reddish tinge in the
muddy water.

Hue was beginning to understand. That rope had been hidden under the water, and had tripped the men.
That was why they had fallen. The shells were sharp-edged, cutting their legs. They had escaped the trap,
but not without injury. It was a lesson; after this, they would be far more cautious about pursuing any
water person into the shallow water.

Meanwhile the first raider, who had chased Lee, was now floating silently beside the reeds. His face was
under water. He appeared to be dead.

The two raiders stared at the body, then shook their heads. They knew better than to try to wade out that
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Then they turned to face Lee, who still stood where she had stopped. They had spears strapped to their
backs, but they did not try to use them. It was all too clear that further efforts were likely to cost them a
good deal more than their spears. They simply turned around and sloshed out of the water, defeated.

After they were gone, Lee moved. She returned by her devious route to the shore. Now Hue understood
that she knew where the hidden ropes were, and was avoiding them. She had stirred up the water so that
the raiders couldn't see what was under it. They had been the ones walking into the trap, not she.

Yet the whole tribe had waded directly into the water, before, not encountering any hazards. Where had
the ropes and sharp shells come from?

Lee explored the shore, and found nothing. This time the raiders really were gone.

But the water folk did not go back to land. Instead they began moving along parallel to the shore, seeking
some other place. They were finished with this region anyway. Two men approached the floating body of
the raider and stripped it of anything of value. Then they pushed it to the shore and left it there.

Hue waited until Lee re-entered the water and waded up to him. "Rope no," he said, trying to express his
confusion.

She smiled with secret knowledge. "Rope yes," she replied. And that was all.

They formed into a single file and headed toward the center of the lake. But though the shore receded, the
depth of water did not. Hue realized that they were walking along a built-up path; his toes could feel the
sloping sides of it. So the lake was getting deeper; they merely had a ramp. A ramp which surely could be
changed, if an enemy learned its location.

But why didn't the enemy just swim, instead of trying to walk the path? Hue thought of the answer
immediately: few regular folk were good swimmers, and they couldn't fight well while swimming. While
the water folk surely were good swimmers—and could stand on their hidden ramps and use weapons
effectively to stop any enemy swimmers. So the lake was proof against invasion.

They approached an odd island. It seemed to be made of a tangle of wooden branches. In fact it was such
a tangle, extending well down below the surface. There seemed to be several domes in it, but no one was
climbing onto them. Instead people were disappearing.

Disappearing? Hue watched the line ahead, and saw a man sink quietly out of sight, not to reappear. Then
a woman with a baby did the same, pausing only to let the baby get a good breath. What was happening?
No one seemed alarmed.

Finally the last person before Hue sank down. Now Hue saw that the man was swimming toward the stick
island, going deep as if to pass under it. Then he disappeared.

Lee smiled. "Follow Lee," she said. Before he could protest, she took a small breath and dived low.
He had no choice. He ducked down into the water as well as he could and stroked after her. He was very

glad that he knew how to swim; he knew that many did not. His curiosity about things had led him to
explore rivers and ponds, and he had also liked to listen to the odd sounds under water. Sounds had
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P¥ ways intrigued him. It was apparent that he was not nearly as proficient at swimming as Lee was, but
she was not trying to elude him, and he was able to keep her kicking feet in sight.

Down she went, down, down. Then she swam into the base of the stick island and was gone. But in a
moment he found that there was a way there, an opening in the mass of sticks. It was deadly dark within,
like a deep cave, but that was where she had gone. So he followed, his breath getting pained.

The cave ceiling opened almost immediately, and he swam up. In a moment he found the surface and
gasped his breath back. It was dusky here, beneath a dome of sticks; he was under the island! Had he had
time to think about this swim, he would have been frightened.

Around him was a circle of legs, knees, and thighs. He was in the center of an interior pool, surrounded
by sitting women. All of their legs were spread, showing their genitals as if inviting sex. But when he
looked at any woman directly, her legs closed, denying sex. What was happening here?

He looked around the full circle until he located Lee. Her legs alone did not close. He shook his head, not
trying to explain that this was not a thing he wished of his little sister.

She did not protest. She heaved herself up, and he saw that she had been sitting on a woven rim of reeds
just above the water level. She moved on hands and knees away from the circle. "Follow Lee," she
repeated.

So he put his hands on the rim and managed to heave himself up and onto it. That was just as well,
because his arms, unfamiliar with this type of swimming, had been tiring. He was conscious of the
women inspecting his body at close range, but none commented. He moved on hands and knees after the
girl.

She led him down a short tunnel through the sticks that opened out into a chamber where many children
were. Each seemed to have his or her place, out of the water but with the ceiling so low that it was not
possible to stand up, or even sit up in comfort. There were many thick stick columns supporting the roof,
and the resting places were around these columns. Lee had a section that was large enough for two, if
they lay close together.

And that was what they did. They settled down for the night, and Hue was glad to sleep. He was worried
that Lee would proffer him sex again, but now her legs were firmly closed; apparently this was not the
occasion for that.

0

In the morning the women and children stirred, stretching and going to the water hole. At first he heard
them in the dark, then he saw them. This reminded him that no babies had shown up for many women,
just older children who were no longer nursing. Yet all of the grown women had full breasts. The mystery
was not being resolved.

Lee had evidently awakened before him, but remained close. She saw him peering at the women. "Hue
ask?"

"Breasts," he said. "Babies no?"

She laughed. "Breasts women," she said, cupping the halves of her chest with her hands so that its slight
shaping was more evident. "Children no."
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lue shook his head. "Breasts, babies." He knew he had never before seen a breasted woman who was no <@
nursing. When a woman lost or weaned her baby, her breasts quickly shrank into nubs, and developed
again only when she had another baby in her. When men raided other tribes and captured women, they
had sex only with the appealing breastless ones.

Lee shook her head in turn. "Breasts women."
So it seemed. "How babies?"
"Breasts babies," she said.

Women with breasts could get new babies? Hue was amazed and disgusted. These men had to take sex
from unsuitable women? It was a wonder the tribe didn't soon die out.

Lee was quick to appreciate his revulsion, and to take advantage of it. "Lee breasts no," she pointed out,
this time pressing her hands flat on her chest to diminish the swellings there. "Legs yes." She spread them
invitingly. "Sex yes."

Hue realized that he would have to explain. "Lee sister. Sex no."
She looked perplexed. "Sister? Lee sister no."

Now he realized that she had not actually claimed to be his sister; he had simply assumed it, because it
seemed right. He had a feeling, if not an actual memory, of a sister about her age, with whom he had
always been close. And of course Lee came from a different tribe than he did, so she couldn't be his sister
unless something quite unusual had happened. Why hadn't he realized that before? But if Lee was not that
sister, who was she? "Lee who?" he asked.

"Lee water folk tribe child. Hue brother no."

Then how had the two of them come to be together? Normally men hunted with other men, or mated with
their women, or protected their children or siblings. So she had to be his daughter or his sister. He was
sure she wasn't his daughter. And now he strongly doubted that she was his sister, because of the
difference in tribes and dialect. So if her claim not to be his sister was true, what was the explanation for
their association? "Hue Lee how?"

She was ready for that question. "Lee woman need man. Lee—" Here she hesitated. "Lee hairy. Tribe
men like no. Lee look hairy tribe men. Lee find Hue."

That made sense. Lee was the only one of the water folk who wasn't distressingly bare on torso and
limbs. Her fur was light, but sufficient. And they actually rejected her because of that? So she had gone
out to see if she could find a hairy man who would like her. She was evidently an enterprising girl. And
she had had the wit to do so before she became adult, so that her growing breasts would not cause a hairy
man to reject her. Hue was the one she had found. But that was not the whole answer. What had he been
doing alone—or had she found him in a tribe? He would not have hunted with either a woman or a child,
or gone out alone with a stranger.

"Find Hue where?" he asked.

"Find Hue walk alone," she clarified. "Hue stranger. Hue know land no. Lee know land by water. Lee tell
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So he had agreed to let her walk with him, if she showed him the way. Because it was dangerous to go
alone through the territory of another tribe. He had to avoid any party of hunters, lest they kill him
without parley. He had wanted guidance; she had wanted a man. Their purposes had never been aligned.

Then they had tried to pass a mountain, using a dangerous path that others did not use, and had fallen.
Now it was coming back. Lee knew the land near the water, but was less certain of the terrain high on the
mountain slope where he had wanted to go. So there had been an accident. He had been helpless, because
of his injury and his confusion, so Lee had led him home to her tribe. The tribe had had to admit him,
because Lee meant to mate with him, and mating with a tribe member made a person a member. It made
sense, from her perspective.

But not from his own perspective. Now he knew that Lee was not his sister, so she was legitimate for
marriage. But he still thought of her as a sister, and had no sexual inclination for her. And he needed to
make this clear to her. "Hue Lee sex no," he said firmly. That meant no mating, no marriage; he wasn't
interested. In fact he wasn't interested in any of the water folk women, with their furless bodies and
repellent breasts. This was not the place for him.

That hurt her. "Lee sex good," she protested, stroking her genital region. "Sex many. Sex any."

She was offering it as often as he wanted it, any way he might want it. She was ready to be completely
obliging. But any woman was, with any man, willingly or unwillingly. But that couldn't make her
attractive to him, or eliminate his perception of her as a person very like a sister. He still wasn't
interested. "No."

Now she was angry. "Hue water folk Lee," she said, reminding him how she had been the one to get him
admitted to this tribe. "Hue Lee mate day day day. Mate no, Hue go."

That made it quite clear: the water folk had let him in only because of Lee, with the expectation that he
would mate with her. That was standard in any tribe he knew of, because often it was better for a person
to mate with one from another tribe. Neighboring tribes might not like each other, and might fight often,
but they had to be tolerant of mating between them. It was the way it was. But there was a time limit:
three days. If it didn't happen in that time, it was reasonable to suppose that it wasn't going to happen. No
tribe wanted to have a noncontributing member, or one who was not implicitly tied to the tribe, so this
was a reasonable limit. So he had to commit in that time, or be banished as the foreigner he was.

Since he didn't care to mate with Lee, there was no point in prolonging it. His head had stopped aching
with the good night's sleep, and he was feeling stronger. He would resume his walk to wherever he was
going. "Hue go." He got to his hands and knees and moved toward the pool.

Lee scrambled after him. "Go no! Land bad. Aliens bad. Kill Hue."

He ignored her. He was sorry that he could not do what she wished, for she seemed to be a nice enough
girl, but he could not mate with anyone like a sister. He reached the pool, plunged in, and swam down to
the exit hole. He was more confident now, knowing the route.

In a moment he was out of the stick hut and stroking toward the surface. Lee came out immediately after,
and reached the surface the same time he did. "Path," she said. "Swim no."

Because there could be traps in the water away from the path, he realized. So he found the raised path and
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P ut his feet down. Lee came to walk in front of him, to show him the way, because the path was not
straight. It wavered around like a moving snake, and now he saw that there were sharp shells and pointed
sticks lining it, bad for any feet that strayed.

On the beach the women had a fire going, and were cooking more fish. The smell wafted over the water,
making him hungry. He had not realized how good fish was, having eaten little of it before this.

"Food," Lee said. "Hue eat." She was trying to get him to delay his departure. She was desperate.
But it wasn't right to take the tribe's food if he wasn't going to join it. "Hue go," he repeated. "Food no."

She turned to face him, walking backwards, as they emerged from the water. Her face was wet, and more
water was coming from her eyes. "Lee bad?"

There were a number of water folk within hearing, but they seemed not to hear. They were declining to
intrude on private business.

Hue realized that she was upset. How could he answer her? He paused at the edge of the water. "Lee
good. Lee Hue help. Lee girl sister. Hue mate sister no."

"Lee sister no!" she cried, refusing to understand.
Finally he remembered the name of his true sister. "Hue sister Bee," he said. "Bee Lee. Hue mate no."
She tried another ploy. "Lee Hue help. Mountain. Hue owe."

That gave him pause. She had indeed helped him on the mountain, after the accident. He might have died
there, if she hadn't tended him. He did owe her.

She saw that she had found a persuasive argument. "Owe. Mate."

This, too, was standard. Such a debt had to be repaid in kind. He had to save her life, or mate with her, or
find her another man to mate with. Because she wanted a mate. It wasn't just a matter of joining the tribe,
but of evening the score. But how could he repay her, when none of the ways seemed feasible?

"Hue think," he said, and walked inland, away from the lake and the food.

"Day day day," she said, following him. "Hue stay, think."

That was a fair request, in the circumstance. She wanted him to remain here as long as he was allowed, so
that he might change his mind. But that meant he would be taking the tribe's food and shelter and
protection, when he wasn't going to join it. That wasn't right either. "Hue think," he repeated, walking on.

Still she followed. "Show path," she offered, eager to please him even in this.

"Show path," he agreed with resignation. It seemed that she wasn't going to let him out of her sight until
the issue was decided.

The forest thickened, then thinned. Lee grew nervous. "Path no," she said, pointing. "Tribe bad."
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P le territory of one of the raiding tribes. Obviously that would not be good, because they had lost a mar <
in yesterday's raid. If any of them recognized Lee, they would impale her on a spit and roast her alive.

But as Hue turned, seeking another path, he noticed something. "Bee," he said.
"Lee no Bee," Lee said sharply.

He smiled. His true sister's name happened to match that of an insect, and Lee had thought he was
confusing her identity again. "Bee buzz," he clarified, pointing as another bee flew by. Some names
emulated creatures; some did not. He wondered fleetingly what had happened to his sister of that name.
She must be with the tribe he had left. The tribe to which perhaps he should return.

"Bee," she agreed, shrugging.

"Bee bee bee," he said. "Hive near." He couldn't explain how he knew, but he had always been curious
about things, and had learned how to fathom where bees nested. It wasn't just the direction they flew, or
even the direction they flew when loaded. It was how many there were, and how the directions changed
slightly. He and his sister had enjoyed the challenge of finding bees, and leading the tribesmen to the
honey. He had seen several bees here, and the way they were flying made him sure they lived close by.
"Tribe honey?"

"Torch," she agreed. Fire and smoke drove off the bees so that their honey could be taken. It was a
chancy operation, but worth it for the wonderful stuff.

They pursued the bees. But then Lee's sharp senses caught something else. "Man, woman," she whispered
urgently. "Near." She looked all around, trying to orient on what she had heard.

He heard it too. And they were near hostile territory. Those could be folk of the raider tribe. Yet the bee
nest was so close. Did they have to give it up?

But perhaps they could return to it another day, when there were no enemy near. It was better to turn back
now.

Lee's head turned. "Behind!" she hissed, realizing.

Indeed, it was too late. There stood a man and a woman, barring their path back. They must have spied
Hue's footprints and followed, silently. The man was about Hue's size, hairy and grim; the woman was
full grown, furred and sleek.

And—he knew them. Suddenly it came back. "Bub!" he said grimly, putting his hand on his axe. "Sis."
Lee stared at him. "Hue know?"

"Hue know," the other man agreed.

"Bub take Hue mate," Hue said. Bub had joined their tribe in a rare cooperative hunt that Hue had not
been able to participate in, and when he departed with his share of the meat, Hue's mate had gone with
him. That had been one element of a more complicated situation that had left Hue outraged and disgusted,

and he had left the tribe. He would have liked to kill Bub, but it wasn't allowed; the man had been there
under truce, and the woman had gone with him by her own choice. Fae—he had thought she hated Bub,
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@0t she had deceived him in that. His rage remained. Now they were on relatively neutral ground. There &
was no truce. Hue lifted out his axe.

Bub lifted his hands, empty. "Wait," he said. "Bub tribe males few. Bub take woman. Bub give woman.
Sis."

And Sis stepped forward, smiling. Her woman scent surrounded her. Bub had no respect for her as a
person, yet her sex appeal was strong. It would be easy to mate with her.

But it came at a price. He would have to join Bub's tribe, and be subordinate to Bub. And see Bub with
his former mate. Maybe it was a fair trade, for Sis was certainly a compelling woman. But there were
complications Hue didn't like, among them the fact that he neither liked nor trusted Bub or Sis.

Lee stepped forward to intercept Sis. She would not stand by and see her chance for mating be lost. But
she was not yet grown, while Sis was not only grown but armed. That was one of the things about her: Sis
could fight somewhat in the fashion of a man. She would destroy Lee.

Hue didn't want that. Lee was a good girl, and forthright about her wishes. She did not deserve this. "No,"
he said, pulling her back. Then "No," to Bub.

Bub considered. He could renew his offer, or he could fight with Hue, or he could retreat. He shrugged
and retreated. He backed away, and Sis paced him, sending Hue a final sultry look before she disappeared
into the forest.

Hue remained still, concealing his reaction. But Sis had achieved her aim; she had made him desire her,
however guiltily. Somehow he knew that it would have been a remarkable experience with her; it was
almost as if he had mated with her some time, so knew how it was. But his memory was not enough; it
gave him no such encounter. It was probably just a fancy.

"Hue Lee protect," Lee said, pleased.

"No," he said gruffly. "Sis like no." Yet that wasn't really true. Sis had tempted him strongly; it was the
situation he didn't like.

Then he realized that he had just denied doing Lee a favor that might have abated his debt to her: saving
her life. Because Sis could have killed her, and he had stopped it. He had missed a useful chance.

But Lee did not let it go. "Lee owe," she concluded.

Maybe. But probably not enough for her to let him go. "Bee," he reminded her.

They moved on, and he oriented on the faint music of the massed bee buzzing, and soon located the nest.
It was not a huge one, but it surely had a nice supply of honey. Lee nodded approvingly. "Tribe owe," she

said.

Because he had found something good for it, he realized. So perhaps he was earning his keep, these three
days. That made him feel easier.

They started back toward the lake. But Lee had more on her mind. "Day day day more," she told him.
"Challenge."
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P lie three days grace wasn't the limit? Provided he did something special to earn the extension? This was <&
new to him. "What?"

"Lee owe. Lee show. Challenge."

As she described it, Hue realized that it was a ritual endeavor that could give a foreigner another three
days with the tribe, before he had to mate with a water folk female. He had done Lee a favor, so she was
doing him one. She would teach him how to do the ritual, so that he might have more time with the tribe
before deciding about the mating. Of course he still wasn't interested in mating with her, but at least this
meant that he would have more time to find some other way through. It wasn't as great a favor as she
perhaps thought, since it only postponed the time of decision, but it was still a nice gesture on her part.

They returned to the beach, where Lee avidly reported on what had happened. The tribesmen were
interested; a bee nest was always worthwhile. A man named Itt, who seemed to be the competent one in
this respect, organized a small party. He led several men with torches to see about the honey, with Lee
showing the way.

Hue now felt free to eat. There was still some roasted fish left. Most of the women had eaten and gone;
they were foraging along the shore. As he approached the dying fire, there was just one other who it
seemed had not eaten. This was a very thin woman with almost no sign of fur on her body, except at her
head and crotch, so that her bulging breasts stood out. She carried no baby.

There was just one fish left in the hot ashes. The woman glanced at it, then at him, and stepped back. She
was yielding the fish to him.

Hue shook his head. "Hue foreign," he explained, not touching the fish. In any tribe, the natives had
precedence over the foreigners. Even the women. He was hungry, but he knew better than to violate the
protocol.

"Ann outcast," she demurred. Outcasts were last for food, too.

He looked more carefully at her, seeing that she had another oddity: there was a wedge of flesh or bone
just below her mouth, jutting out beyond the projection of her teeth. That must be why she was outcast in
a tribe that didn't care about her breasts or furlessness: she was malformed of face. It didn't seem to
interfere with her mouth, but it spoiled whatever appearance she might have had.

The foreigner and the outcast. It was not really coincidence that they each had come last to the meal. He
was probably as distasteful of appearance to her as she was to him, because he was furred. So they had
that in common: their deviance from this tribe's norm.

He brought out his axe, picked up the fish, laid it on a rock, and cut it into two pieces, head and tail. He
offered the head to her. "Hue Ann share."

She seemed surprised. "Share," she agreed, taking the head. She smiled.

He returned the smile. He had done the right thing. It was better for both of them to be somewhat hungry
than for one to take all of the fish.

They sat on two rocks and chewed on their portions. Hue realized belatedly that the single fish might
have been intended for Ann, because they hadn't allowed for an extra person. But what would have
happened if Lee had stayed to eat? Then, ordinarily, Ann might have gone hungry. That would explain



http://www.abbyy.com/buy
http://www.abbyy.com/buy

They finished. Ann went to forage, and Hue went to relieve himself and then just wait, because he had no
place in the tribe. He sat again on the rock and thought about Lee. How was he going to settle with her?

In due course the bee party returned. Itt was smiling. They had a wooden pot of honey, and were pleased,
though sting-welts showed on the bodies of several of them.

Lee joined Hue. "Good," she said, licking her lips. She must have had some of the honey.
0

That afternoon Lee showed Hue about the challenge. One section of the shore had been scraped out to
form a pool closed off from the lake. A big fish would be driven into that pool, and he would have to
catch and kill it. If he succeeded, he got the extra time; if he failed, he was banished. It was a simple and
fair test of a foreigner's mettle.

But it was likely to be a problem for him, because he had no expertise in catching fish. Maybe a water
folk native could do it, but Hue would probably fail.

"Hue swim good no," he said ruefully. "Catch fish no."

"Lee show," she said eagerly. "Lee fish. Hue catch." She waded into the pool, which was a little over
waist deep on her. "Hue catch," she repeated, beckoning.

He laughed. "Girl catch yes," he said. "Fish catch no." Because no person had anything close to the
swimming ability of a fish.

"Catch," she insisted.

So he waded in. He realized that she might just want to have him grab onto her, in the hope that he would
discover her to be sexually desirable. She was endlessly inventive in that respect. Once he caught her, he
would let her go, and he would not have to make the point again.

But the moment he approached, Lee swam away. She pretended to be the fish, swimming lithely in the
pool, challenging him to catch her. He tried, changing course to follow her. But though he had swum into
the stick dome well enough, he had none of the speed and maneuverability she did. She had been raised
in the water, and could do things in it that were simply beyond him.

He leaped for her, thinking he had her, but she slipped past and was gone, leaving him with a double
armful of water. She giggled right behind him. He whirled, grabbing, but she was gone again.

This was not as easy as he had anticipated. Still, he knew that it could not be all that difficult to catch a
girl in a small pool. He had simply to stop being clumsy.

He stalked her, wading in the center, moving to the side when she did, getting closer. He trapped her in
an irregular corner of the pool, so that she would not swim to the side and avoid him. He grabbed—and

she sank out of sight.

So he plunged his hands down into the cloudy water. But they found nothing. She had swum around him
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PP nder the water and was free again.

He turned to spot her, determined to be on guard against that next time. He would grab for her legs, so
she couldn't duck down. There were only so many tricks she could use.

He didn't find her. She wasn't in the pool. The murky water was still. But she wasn't on the bank either.
There hadn't been time for her to run out of sight. She must have flopped over the narrow ramp of sand
that separated the pool from the lake, and hidden among the reeds.

He waded to the edge and out. He certainly had not done well! And a real fish would be much worse. He
stood staring out across the lake. This was actually his second day with the tribe; after tomorrow he
would have to move on. He might skip the fish challenge, knowing it was useless.

HHue! n

He turned. There Lee was, in the middle of the pool. She could not have come in over the ramp, because
he had been looking that way. But how could she have returned so quickly from the land?

"Catch!" she called.

He forged back into the pool, determined to get this done with rather than giving up. Lee sank down
again, disappearing. He paused near the edge, waiting for her to come up, watching the whole pool.

She didn't come up. This time he knew she wasn't fleeing behind his back. Where had she gone?

Had she drowned? Suddenly alarmed, he dived for where she had been, searching for her body. If he
could pull her out quickly enough—

"Catch!" she said behind him.

He whirled, startled. There she was, smiling. "Lee drown no?" he asked, though it was obvious that she
hadn't.

She laughed. "Lee below."
Could she have held her breath that long? He was amazed. "Lee breathe?"

She approached him. "Hue see," she said. She lifted the end of her long head hair and put it in his hand.
"Hold." Then she sank down again.

He held onto her tress, by this means keeping track of her though he could not see her in the dark water.
She remained at the bottom of the pool, her hands hooked in the muck; he knew, because one of her
fingers was touching his toe.

Didn't she have to breathe? Alarmed, he tugged at her hair. But instead of coming up, she swam on
around him, making him turn in a circle as she moved.

It was impossible for her to hold her breath this long! He let go of her hair and reached down to lift her
out of the water. But she slipped through his grasp and swam to another part of the pool.
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PP 1nally her head broke the surface. "Breathe no," she said.

Hue shook his head, bemused. She had proved it was possible to hold her breath much longer than he
could, than he had thought possible. Thus she could dive into the murk and swim far away without being
seen—just as a fish could. But he still couldn't catch her—or the fish.

He said as much. "Catch Lee no. Catch fish no."

But she had an answer. "Fish axe."

Use his axe? Not on Lee!

But she was more sensible than that. "Slow. Close. Axe. Fish smart no."

He couldn't stab the fish if he couldn't get close to it. But she showed him what she meant. She floated on
the water, like a lazy fish, on her back. She had him approach her slowly, with his axe ready. Whenever
he moved too fast, she stroked away, and he had to start over. But he saw that this made sense; he could
never catch the fish by trying to pursue it swiftly, but he could fool it by being slow. It was stupid; it
thought slow things were harmless. Then a sudden stab with the axe could catch it. Patience and surprise:
these were the keys.

Maybe he did have a chance. Lee really had shown him how. He was pleased.
0

Next day Hue tried for the fish. The man called Itt organized this, as he had the honey hunt; he seemed to
be competent in special tasks. The water folk spread out across the lake and came toward the shore,
splashing, driving before them what they could see and Hue could not: big fish. When one fish swam
through the narrow canal to the pond, children quickly scraped sand to fill the canal, trapping it. They had
indeed caught a big fish; it was almost as long as a man, and it circled the pond nervously, perhaps
realizing that it was in trouble.

Hue entered the pond with his axe as many water folk watched. Among them were Joe, the leader, and
Bil, the smart one, and of course Itt, the best swimmer. Also Lee, and Ann among the women. This was a
diversion for them, as the women did not have to forage while the fish chase lasted. Actually he had
noted that the water folk seemed to have more leisure than those of other tribes, as well as more security;
they seemed generally happier and less pugnacious than the people he couldn't quite remember in his
home tribe. Their life-style seemed easier, which perhaps accounted for it.

He stalked the fish. But the fish's circling around the pond had stirred up the mud, and the water was
opaque, so that he couldn't see it. Every so often he saw a ripple as it moved near the surface, but he knew
it wouldn't be there by the time he approached it in slow motion. This was a complication Lee hadn't
thought of. She had stood, or floated on the surface, so that he knew her location. What could he do?

Then he realized that time would fix it. If he stood still, and the fish relaxed, the water would gradually
clarify, and then he would be able to see the fish. So he moved to the center of the pond and stood, axe in
hand, waiting.

But the fish did not relax. It continued to swim rapidly around the pond, keeping the mud stirred up. So
Hue moved slowly back to the edge, so as to intercept the fish as if circled. He was getting a notion of its
position, because it swam at a certain speed, and the ripples suggested where it was and in which
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PP irection it was going. If he could guess just when it would pass him, he could stab at it blind, seeing it
with his mind rather than his eye.

But the fish was too canny for him. When he reached the edge, it changed its course to pass farther inside,
remaining out of reach. His motion had alerted it, because he had moved too fast, thinking it couldn't see
him any better than he could see it.

The watchers began to fidget. Hue was taking too long; it was clear that he didn't know how to get the
fish. He shrugged and moved out of the pond, giving it up. He would have to leave this tribe. He didn't
mind doing that, but he did mind failing.

Lee came to join him. That reminded him: he could still join, by mating with her. But he still didn't want
to do that. But he wouldn't be able to stop her from coming with him, because he still owed her. That
wasn't ideal either.

Itt took a step toward the water, but Joe stopped him with a gesture. "Watch," Joe said. He waded into the
water himself.

Hue watched as the man took a stance near the fish's circle. He held his axe in one hand, and trailed the
fingers of the other hand just slightly into the water. He stood so still he seemed dead.

Suddenly he moved, striking into the water with his axe. And he hit the fish! It thrashed, and blood

colored the water. Joe grabbed it and tossed it out onto the land. Then he looked at Hue. "Hue do?" he
asked.

Hue realized that the man must have sensed the fish with his fingers, picking up the vibration of its
passage the way a man could put his ear to the ground and hear nearby large prey walking. But Hue was
not trained for this; he had no such sensitivity. He could not see the fish with his fingers. "No."

Joe shrugged. He had given Hue another chance, but Hue couldn't take it. He had failed their challenge,
and was not qualified to be one of the water folk. He turned away.

Then he saw a large shore bird flying close. It passed over the pond, winging up toward some distant
perch.

Hue hurled his axe at it, using his favored arm, which wasn't the same as those of most other men. The
axe spun as it sailed, glinting in the slanting sunlight. It curved, intersecting the bird. Then the axe struck

the bird on the wing. The bird squawked and flopped down, landing in the pond.

Hue waded into the water to fetch it. He caught it as it struggled, wrung its neck, and tossed it beside the
fish. "Bird eat," he said.

He left the pool and went to recover his axe, where it had fallen beyond the pool. There was blood on its
sharp edge; he wiped that off in the dirt and returned it to his pouch.

Only then did he realize that the tribesfolk were staring at him. Itt's mouth was locked open. Had Hue
done something wrong? Should he have tried to use his other arm, to be more like one of them?

Bil shook his head, seeming amazed. "Day day day," he said, and the others nodded agreement.
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P” ue had been granted his extension after all! "Bird easy," he protested. "Fish hard."
Several of the men shook their heads. "Bird hard," Joe said.

Now Hue understood. His tribe was apt at throwing; any man could bring down prey by air, if it was
close enough and slow enough and small enough. The farther a man could throw with force and accuracy,
the better valued he was as a hunter. Hue had not been the best or the worst thrower, but he was
competent. The water folk were apt at swimming and hunting in the water; for them it was easy to track a
fish, but hard to bring down a bird. So their routine fish hunt was beyond him—and his routine bird hunt
was beyond them. But they respected his prowess as a hunter, now that they had seen it.

"Learn water," Joe said. "Woman show." He looked at the women seated around the pool.

Several of them got to their feet. One of them was Ann, the one with whom he had shared the fish. Lee
went to join them. Hue realized that more was expected of him, in the next three days. He had to learn
more about the water, and one of these women would teach him. These were the ones who were willing
to do so. All were breasted except Lee, but none of them had babies. So they were probably unmated. Just
what were they supposed to show him? He suspected that their willingness to do this meant that they
found him to be acceptable for mating. Because of his unexpectedly demonstrated prowess for hunting.

He had become accustomed to their bareness and breastedness, and to their somewhat fleshy legs, but
still was not eager to mate with any. Yet Lee was no better, despite being furred and almost flat of chest.
He was beginning to see women through the eyes of the men of the water folk, and if he had to mate with
any, it should be with a fully adult one who did not remind him strongly of his sister. Of course he could
depart the tribe at the end of the time, not mating with any.

He was an outsider. One of the women was outcast. That was an affinity, of a kind. So he pointed to Ann.

She looked surprised. She looked around, as if to make sure he hadn't indicated one of the others. She had
been willing to teach him, but hadn't expected to be chosen. So he spoke her name. "Ann." And smiled.

She smiled too, and came to him. The others turned away, except for Lee, who looked disappointed. But
not grief-stricken. That was reassuring; it meant that mating was not what was expected.

Ann came to stand close before him. "Ann thank," she murmured.
He decided not to try to explain his reason for choosing her. But he appreciated her thanks. "Show?"
"Forage." She glanced up at him, and away, as she spoke. "Child forage. Woman forage. Man hunt."

But he had not been a child among the water folk, so had not learned how to forage their way. So he had
to get that experience, if he wanted to join the tribe. They assumed that joining was his ambition. "Hue
forage," he agreed. He would learn woman's work. After what he had seen of their way of catching a fish,
and their stick shelters in the water, he knew that there was much he did not know, and he did want to
learn it, because he was curious about everything.

She led him to the edge of the water, where other women were resuming work. Lee followed, evidently
unwilling to give up on him yet. Hue wasn't clear why she hadn't been working before, but suspected that
her job had been him: guiding him, keeping him out of mischief, so that no one else had to bother. If she
got him to mate with her, all right, but until that time she had been responsible for him. Now it seemed
Ann was responsible, so Lee had to resume ordinary work. But she could do it where she chose, and she
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PP nose to do it near Hue.

Ann kneeled in the shallow water, facing the shore, and leaned forward. Hue saw how her breasts became
globular, almost touching the surface. Yet she wasn't nursing! He knew now that it was the way of the
water folk, but he kept being surprised anew, and a bit repelled. Surely it was not pleasant for a woman to
seem always as if she had a baby near.

Ann plunged her hands into the muck. She moved them slowly around. Hue imitated her, not sure what
the point was. All he found was mud. Lee joined them on the other side, doing the same.

But after a time, Ann raised one hand, holding a clam. She showed it to him, then put it in her pouch.
Oh—they were clam hunting. Hue had never done this before, because the mountain streams near his
tribe didn't have clams; they had traded with neighboring tribes for them. This was interesting. He
searched with vigor, now that he knew what he was doing. And soon he found a clam himself.

By early evening they had each found several clams, and Hue's back was sore from the constant bending
over. They brought the clams to the cookfire, where they were added to those brought by other women.
Roasted clam was a pleasant change from the constant fish. But there was also roast bird, because of
Hue's throw, and there seemed to be much demand for that. Hue realized that the water folk didn't get to
eat bird often. Probably the fowl of the water were wary of them, and were not as stupid as the big fish
were.

Then they went to the island stick shelters for the night. But this time Hue went with Ann, not Lee. She
had a different alcove in the women's and children's dome, but otherwise it was the same. She did not try
to sleep against him, or to tempt him into mating, but the region was small enough so that they had to lie
touching. Actually that did make it a bit warmer, in the absence of blankets.

0

On the following day Ann showed him how they foraged for reeds. These were hollow, but not perfectly
so. They found good, large ones, and used small straight sticks to poke through them and get them clear.
Hue learned how to do it, but was curious about the reason. "Reed why?" he asked.

She smiled. He was getting to like her smile, for there was no meanness or subterfuge in it, just pleasure.
He had the impression that she liked his company, perhaps being flattered that he had chosen her to be his
teacher. She put an end of the reed in her mouth and sank down under the water, in the way these folk
could so readily do. She did not come up, and after a moment he realized that she was breathing through
the reed, which stuck up above the surface.

And that, he realized, was how the men had been in ambush, when the raiders came. Breathing under the
murky water, wielding ropes, catching the ankles of the raiders and pulling them down. They did not do it
to friends, only to enemies, never showing themselves. So the raiders did not dare enter the water, lest
they fall victim to what they could not see.

Lee laughed, seeing his comprehension on his face. Now he knew what would have happened to him, had
he not had her protection as he entered the water, the first day.

That night there was a storm. The thunder was very loud, and the rain sounded on the domes, but only a
few drips penetrated the tight mass of sticks. It was dark, but Hue felt Ann shivering beside him. He
realized that she was afraid of the storm, as many folk were. So he did what seemed proper: he wrapped
his arms around her and drew her in close against him.
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g5torm hurt no," he murmured into her mass of hair by her ear. "Light, noise, hurt no." He felt her relax, &
comforted. In that embrace they slept.

He realized, coincidentally, that however odd this woman might appear by day, she was quite
comfortable to hold by night. The softness of her flesh made up for her lack of fur, and her warm female
body was appealing.

On the following day they foraged for sticks for the water shelters. It seemed that these had to be
constantly maintained, so that they did not leak. He had appreciated the way they kept most of the storm
off, so knew this was useful work. In the afternoon they used their sticks to repair damaged sections of
the domes, and to shore up weak ones. There was an art to it that it was difficult for him to follow;
somehow Ann and the other women were able to bend the thin sticks and weave them together with their
attached leaves to make a blanket-tight layer. But there were also animal skins there, completing the job.

On the third day with Ann, Hue still had no serious expectation of joining the tribe. But he found he was
getting more comfortable with it. The ways of the water folk were different from those of his own tribe,
sometimes startlingly so, but he was learning that there was a certain underlying similarity. Hunting fish
was perhaps like hunting birds, only in water instead of on land or in the air. Swimming was like
walking—and indeed, much of it was walking, on the hidden paths under the water. The people seemed
less odd as he got to know them individually; they were much like those he had known before. It
occurred to him that it might after all be worthwhile to mate with a woman of the water folk, so as to join
this special society for the rest of his life. But he still did not want to do it with Lee.

This day they were herding fish to the pond—many small ones. All the women and children and a few
men spread out under Itt's direction to circle the school and splash, scaring the fish to the pond. Hue had a
notion how that was done, though he still couldn't sense fish with his fingers the way the others could.
But he could splash water with the best of them, and that did help herd the fish.

He was positioned between Ann and Lee, with other women and children spread out beyond. He was
coming to know some of the others. He saw the child called Ember, so called because she was fascinated
by fire and was always eager to help tend it. She was a small, thin girl, about ten years old, but nice of
feature and an excellent swimmer; she would one day be a good woman.

Then something strange happened. The water rippled, though there was no wind—and the ripple went
right down to the bottom. Hue could feel it throughout his body. The others did too; they looked at each
other, and all around, trying to fathom the nature of this effect. It was as if some truly monstrous fish
were coming, pushing the water before it—but there was no such creature. He saw that Ann on one side
and Lee on the other were as baffled as he was. Little Ember looked fascinated rather than frightened by
the oddity, while others seemed poised to flee the water. None of them knew what was happening. But it
didn't seem to be dangerous, merely strange.

After a moment there was a dull sound from the distance, across the water and the land, as if something
huge had fallen to the ground. That made Hue concentrate, remembering something he had forgotten.
"Rock fall," he said.

Others turned to him. "Hue live mountain," he explained. His tribe had been near mountains, some of
which had very steep slopes. "Rock fall." He made a gesture as of something dropping down. "Loud."
Indeed, the neighboring avalanche had terrified the tribesmen. But it had stopped, and no one had been
hurt. Later they had gone out to the region and found the new pile of stones in the valley, and realized
that they had come sliding and rolling down from some high face of the mountain. So it was an ordinary
event, just a rare one. Hue remembered the special sound of it, and what he had just heard was similar,
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P 10ugh muffled by distance.

The water folk relaxed, understanding the principle. They could see the peaks of distant mountains, but
had no experience with rolling rocks. This one must have been really big, because the peaks in that
direction were barely visible, being far away. So the land and water had shaken with the impact, but no
harm had been done.

The fish herding resumed. Hue realized that this was similar to the herding of rabbits and other small
game that his tribe had done, driving them into a canyon where they could be slaughtered. The ways of
the water differed from the ways of the land, yet had an underlying similarity when understood. He
grasped only a small part of the water life as yet, but was coming to appreciate it better as he learned
more. He realized that he would regret leaving it tomorrow.

Someone screamed. It was Ember, fleeing an ominous ripple. "Croc!" her mother cried, alarmed.

There was pandemonium. Women and children alike tried to escape the creature. The other men were on
the far side of the skirmish line, too far away to help immediately. Itt started swimming strongly toward
the commotion, but would not arrive in time to deal with it.

But Hue was close. He did not know what kind of a fish this was, but he knew the duties of a man when
there was a threat. He brought out his axe and lunged for the ripple.

But Lee was between him and it. As he sought to pass her, the ripple veered toward her. A very long
green mouth opened, horrendously toothed, and closed on Lee's arm. Lee screamed piercingly with pain
and fear as the creature pulled her off her feet.

Hue swung his arm. He struck the green snout. The flesh was tough, but his edge cut into it. The jaws
parted and Lee jerked herself away.

Now the croc focused on Hue. It was quick enough to know its enemy. Its mouth opened again, snapping
at his head.

But though Hue had never seen a creature like this before, he had once fought a predator of the land. He
knew better than to let those teeth score. So he oriented the point of his axe and stabbed it upward, into
the descending upper jaw. He struck a tooth, and then the flesh around the tooth, and twisted, grinding the
sharp rounded edge against whatever was there. An axe was a deadly weapon as well as a tool, and he did
know how to use it.

The creature moved away, swimming far more swiftly than any person could. It circled, and came back
for another attack. But in the brief respite, Hue realized that he had been doing it wrong. The thing had its
horrendous long mouth, and that mouth was deadly; it was bound to chomp Hue if it kept trying. But the
mouth had to open before it could close on anything. So Hue leaped to embrace the creature, wrapping
his arms around its snout, squeezing it closed.

He might as well have embraced a lion! The croc whipped its head about, trying to throw him off, and its
stout tail lashed at his legs. It hurt; the tail was not only strong, it was ragged, and it could do him
damage. Hue had either to let go, or to get close enough to stop that tail. So he folded his body and
wrapped his legs around the creature.

But this meant that he was no longer standing. The croc rolled, and Hue's head was under water. He
couldn't breathe, but neither could he let go. So he did the only thing remaining: he let go of the snout
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@1th his axe arm, and struck where he hoped the throat was, digging the point in hard. The croc struggle g
mightily, but Hue hung on, carving with his axe.

Until his lack of breath overcame him, and he felt his consciousness fading. He felt his arms letting go of
the croc, and felt the water coming into his mouth.

0

Something was jamming down on his back, squeezing him unmercifully. Hue choked, and water poured
out of his mouth. He coughed, and choked again. What was happening?

After an uncomfortable time he understood. He was on the beach, and Itt was beating the water out of
him. He had nearly drowned, but Itt had hauled him out and done what he knew to do, shaking and
squeezing until he started breathing again. Itt had saved him.

But as his body and head cleared, he remembered what else had been happening. "The croc—Lee—"

"Lee," Lee repeated. Now he saw her, with mud caking her arm where the croc had bitten her. That meant
that the women were treating her, covering up the wounds. "Hue owe no." She looked sad, but perhaps it
was because she was in pain.

She gave him credit for saving her life, as perhaps he had, and regarded his debt to her as having been
acquitted. He would no longer have to mate with her, if he didn't want to. That was a relief, because
though he might not remain with the water folk, he didn't like the notion of having an unpaid debt. He
was now even with Lee.

"Croc," he said, now concerned about what other mischief the savage creature might have done. He didn't
know whether he had driven it off.

Bil and Joe were now here. Bil pointed to a thing on the beach nearby. It was the croc, dead. It seemed
much smaller, somehow, being no longer than a man. Its throat region had been so severely lacerated that
it would not have been recognizable if seen alone. It seemed that Hue had managed to do the job before
he faded out.

"Axe," he said, remembering his most valuable possession. Ember stepped forward, the axe in her hand.
She must have gotten it from the muck after they dragged Hue and the croc out. She gave it to Hue,
smiling prettily. He remembered that she had been at one time in the path of the croc, so perhaps she felt
he had saved her too. If he had, he was glad of it, because she was a nice child.

"Day," Bil said then, spreading his arms as if to include the whole land. That meant that the time limit
was off; Hue could remain with the tribe as long as he wished, though he could not actually join it unless
he mated with one of its women. They were satisfied that he was worth having with them. Then the group
dispersed. Ann came to tend to him, bringing him food. He saw the women returning to the water,
reorganizing for the fish drive, which had been broken up. "Fish," he said, trying to get up.

She pushed him gently down. "Hue no," she said, and smiled to show that this was a privilege rather than
an exclusion. He remained somewhat shaky, so perhaps this was best, because he might not be much
good in the line. Evidently Ann was out of it, too, to take care of him.

Hue's head ached and his chest felt bad and his legs were scratched and bruised. But Ann made him lie
flat on the ground, and she put her hands on him and kneaded his flesh, and that felt good. She hummed
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| the mode of healing. She knew the art of women, to make a tense or injured man relax. Her hands wen'<
thin, like the rest of her, but competent, and the pleasure they brought him made them beautiful. In fact as
he lay there and let her massage him it was as if the pleasure spread from her hands to her arms and to her
body, so that it no longer seemed badly shaped. Her legs were still somewhat thick, her hips too broad,
and her waist too small, but now these proportions seemed right for her. Her breasts were still swollen,
but actually not as much as for a fully nursing woman, and that partial development now seemed normal,
as indeed it was for the women of the water folk. Even her jutting chin was not really ugly, and he
realized that if she ever got struck on the mouth, her lower jaw would be protected by that buttress of
bone so that she would not starve after such injury. He had seen the pitiful state of a man who had taken a
jaw injury, able to eat only with pain, and knew that if he himself ever got struck on that vulnerable spot
he would suffer similarly. So Ann, somehow, had a more sensible face.

That night, when he still did not feel good, Ann wrapped her arms around him and held him close, much
as he had with her when the storm frightened her, and she hummed again, as if to a sick child, and he
slept without difficulty.

0

Next day Joe was waiting outside the shelter. "Come," he told Hue. So he left Ann and went to join the
men. He had been promoted, and no longer had to learn the ways of women.

Now he began to learn the water ways of hunting. They used thin wood spears instead of axes, and sought
to drive them into the larger prey of the region. Itt gave him a spear and showed him how, frowning
without comment when Hue used what was considered to be the wrong hand. On this day they did not
find any such prey, but they freely described how it was done. Hue also learned that they systematically
hunted any crocs they found, keeping them out of the tribe's foraging region. The one that had attacked
Lee had been an aberration, perhaps disoriented by the distant rockslide and shudder of water. The men
felt that Hue had done a bold thing, fighting it alone with his axe. He was of stouter build than they, more
muscular, stronger, so had been able to do it, but still they were impressed by the way he hadn't hesitated.
It seemed that the women had told every detail, more than he remembered, of his fight with the reptile,
with Lee being especially eloquent. He had shown courage on behalf of the tribe, when he had not been
obliged to.

He learned how they set their rope and shell snares, so that when a stranger entered the water on hostile
business, men concealed amidst the reeds—sometimes under water, breathing through the stems—had
only to pull on those ropes to interfere with the legs. There were loops along the ropes, that could catch
ankles. There were trench-pits, covered by fine nets and a thin layer of mud, some with sharpened stakes
below. The women knew where they were, and avoided them; Hue had been placed between Ann and
Lee not merely because he had been associating with them, but because they would steer him clear of
mischief underfoot. They had not expected mischief to seek them out.

And they talked passingly about women. Hue, recognizing the opening, mentioned that he realized that
he would have to mate with one in order to join the tribe, and that he was getting more interested in the
ways of the water folk, but of the two women who had shown interest, one reminded him of his little
sister, and the other was thin and odd-looking.

"Chin," Joe agreed, touching his own receding lower jaw, which was like Hue's. "Chin no, Ann yes." And
the others murmured agreement.

Actually Hue had been more concerned with her thinness and almost complete hairlessness. But he
realized that all the water folk were thin and hairless, except for their heads and crotches, so of course
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P” ey regarded such qualities as esthetic. Their other women tended to be broad of hip and narrow of
waist, too. And breasted, with rounded legs. So by their definition, Ann was indeed beautiful.

And he, having figured out the possible usefulness of the chin, had concluded that that need not be an
objection. So it made her different from the others; so did his hair and build make him just as different.
So in that sense they were reasonably matched.

"Lee young," another man said. He was Vik. "Vik sister no. Fur." He shrugged. That was Lee's liability;
she was too much like Hue's tribes people.

"Fur bad no," Bil said, glancing at Hue.
"Fur bad no," Vik agreed. "Lee yes."

Hue felt good. Because they were accepting him, and he was furred, Lee's similar liability was
diminishing. So she might after all be able to find a mate within the tribe.

The following day they did find prey, a baby hippo they were able to isolate from its mother and stab to
death. Then they floated the carcass back to the home beach for butchering. Hue was getting more
comfortable with the ways of water hunting, learning them quickly because of their underlying similarity
to what he had known. He realized that he would never be as good at them as the natural water folk were,
but at least he was making fewer errors.

That night there was another storm. Hue didn't wait for Ann to be frightened; he embraced her
immediately. But the storm held off, not coming close.

Ann, close against him, smiled. It was too dark to see anything, but he felt her mouth stretching. He had
embraced her without cause. He smiled back, not minding.

Then she put her hand on his penis and paused. She was silently offering him sex, in appreciation for his
protection.

Surprised, he considered. His penis became immediately hard, indicating his body's interest. He no longer
found her sexually uninteresting. But he wasn't sure he wanted to mate with her, with the attendant
commitment. So he reached down and gently removed her hand. Then he held her close, to show that he
was not rejecting her, only declining to go that far.

She relaxed against him, satisfied. Soon she was asleep, breathing softly against him. But he remained
awake. Now that he had declined her offer, he wondered whether he should have. His penis remained
hard. No, he did not find her unattractive, here in the night. But what of the day?

Then the storm abruptly moved in, and the thunder was loud, and the rain beat down. Ann woke,
frightened, and he turned into her and tightened his embrace, to reassure her. She felt his hard member
against her belly and paused in her fright long enough to inquire again. But again he declined—and then
wondered why he had done so. He did desire her, and would desire her by day. But the major step of
mating with her and joining the tribe—that put him into deep doubt.

The thunder eased, but the rain continued. Ann relaxed. But still his penis was hard against her. This time
she slid up to put her mouth to his ear. "Ann tell no," she whispered.
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0 she would give him sex, and not announce it as a mating, leaving him free. In the steady noise of the &
rain it would be possible for them to do it, and others would not overhear.

He was sorely tempted. It would be so easy. But still he could not. "No," he whispered with regret.

She didn't question his decision, but neither did she withdraw. She went to sleep with his hard penis
against her. And, finally, he slept too.

0

The rain continued the next day, sometimes light, sometimes heavy. When it wasn't torrential, they could
tell by the sound of distant thunder and the sight of lightning flashes that it was raining just as hard
elsewhere. The water folk couldn't hunt or forage during such a storm, because they were all wary of the
thunder. In fact, none of them would go into the water while there was thunder. So they had to remain in
the shelter, just clear of the water.

"Why?" Hue asked, perplexed. His tribesmen had hunted in the rain; it actually helped them for some
prey, because it could confuse the animals.

"Water kill," Ann explained.

He could make no sense of that. As far as he could tell, it was an untested belief. Maybe something their
shaman said, if they had one. But all of them were adamant; none would touch the water.

When there was a lull, they dived out in a long line, and swam for the beach, where they went into the
brush to defecate. Hue did the same. Then they tried to make a fire so as to cook some of the hippo meat,
but the moment it got fairly started, the rain returned, threatening to douse it. Ember was disgusted,
evidently believing that she could make a fire that would survive the rain. But she was only a girl-child,
without authority in such matters.

Hue had encountered this before. He broke a leafy branch from a tree and brought it to hold over the fire,
so that the rain struck the leaves and ran down to the side, sparing the flame. It was still possible to cook.
Ember clapped her little hands, pleased.

But the others fled to the water and to the shelters, so as to reach them before the thunder struck. Even
Ember had to go, summoned peremptorily by her mother. She looked longingly back at the flame as she
entered the water. Hue, disgusted, remained protecting the fire. Only Ann stayed with him, though she
seemed reluctant. "Storm no," she said, looking fearfully into the sky.

He hadn't meant to get her caught out in it, knowing her concern. He lowered the branch. "Go shelter," he
said.

But it was too late. Bright light flashed, reflecting from the water, and soon thunder came. She would not
touch the water now.

So he did the next best thing. He broke off more branches, chopping with his axe when he had to, and
quickly formed a kind of shelter by the fire. It was far from perfect, but it did deflect the brunt of the rain,
so that the fire continued to burn. Then he carved off some chunks of hippo and impaled them on sticks
so that the two of them could roast them. Anne joined him, somewhat comforted by the shelter and the
fire.
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P”,ut the storm got worse than before, and soon managed to extinguish the fire and soak both of them.
Winds swirled, making leaves dance, and blew apart the shelter. They had to flee to the protection of the
larger trees of the forest. They ate some of the meat, then huddled together in the sluicing water, gazing at
the nearby surface of the lake.

Lightning stabbed down, striking the water. There was a sizzling sound. The thunder came at the same
time, deafeningly. Ann screamed; he couldn't hear her, but felt her shoulders moving with it. He held her
as closely as he could, but there was no way he could entirely stop her fright. The fact was, he was scared
himself, though of course he could not admit it.

Then he saw something strange. Things were floating on the water. As he peered, trying to figure out
what they were, Ann explained: "Fish dead. Thunder."

The thunder had killed the fish! He wouldn't have believed it if he hadn't just seen it. That was why the
water folk stayed out of the water during a storm! They knew that they could be killed too. Somehow the
thunder did in the water what it did not do on land, becoming not only deafening but deadly.

So they could not return to the shelter until the storm passed—and it showed no sign of doing that. On
occasion a storm lasted for days, and this seemed to be one of those. So Hue left Ann huddling against a
large tree, gathered more branches and rocks, made a better shelter, and plaited fine branches so as to
overlap the leaves and make it as tight as possible. Large rocks weighted down the ends of the branches,
and vines tied them together. Then he brought Ann to it and drew closed the small entrance.

Now they were insulated from the rain, except for some inevitable drips, and perhaps more important,
from the wild appearance of the outside. He held Ann, sharing body warmth, and gradually she relaxed.
He had restored some of what they had lost by being cut off from the water shelter.

But they were caught alone, isolated from the tribe, and he knew that Ann felt nervous about it. She was a
creature of the tribe, and though she had been somewhat outcast within it because of her chin, she needed
it. He had known first that he would have to mate with her to join the tribe; now he knew that he had to
join the tribe to mate with her, because she could not exist apart from it. Lee was feisty and independent,
ready to leave the tribe if she had to to get what she wanted, but Ann was a creature of her people. If he
were ever to leave the tribe, he might not be able to take her with him. That could have been part of what
made him hesitate, before. Did he want to be locked into the water folk?

What else did he have? His place in his own tribe had soured; he did not care to return there. Bub had
offered to have him mate with Sis if he joined their tribe, but that didn't completely appeal either. So the
water folk seemed best. All he had to do was commit to Ann—and he was about ready to do that. He was
coming to like her very well.

But there was one more thing: how did she feel about him? She had offered to train him for the women's
work, and had stayed with him when he went on to man's work, but that might mean just a continuing
responsibility until he went to some other woman. She had offered him sex, but that might be from
appreciation for his support, or just general courtesy. He needed to know how well she liked him for
himself, and whether she wished to commit to him permanently.

He tried to ask her. "Ann Hue like?"

She glanced at him. "Sex?"

They were sitting beside each other. The reference made his penis harden, and she could see that. "No."
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» ves," she decided. "Owe." She shifted position, seeking a way to lie down in the cramped shelter.
"No!" But of course that wasn't clear. "Ann owe no."

She gave him a straight look. "Ann want."

But was she saying it to free him of obligation, so that she could give him this without committing him?
He was not looking for appreciation, he was looking for love. "Hue want." She smiled acquiescently.
"Hue want Ann want." She nodded. Finally he broached the dread notion: "Love." This was a seldom
used, seldom understood concept. It signified the union of those who did it for reasons other than
practical, sometimes at great cost.

Her eyes grew large. "Love," she repeated. "Hue Ann?"

"Ann Hue," he clarified. He wanted to know if Ann could love Hue.

She looked at him again. "Hue Ann love?" She touched her chin.

He turned his upper body, caught her elbows, and approached her face. She could turn away if she wished
to. She did not. He kissed her projecting chin.

Her mouth worked, but she did not speak. Water appeared in her eyes.

He lifted his face and brought it close again. This time she moved too, bringing her mouth to meet his.
They kissed. In that moment he knew that he could indeed love her, and that she could love him.

When he drew away, she remained unmoving. Her eyes lost their focus; she seemed to be gazing out
beyond the shelter, into the sky. "Love day," she said. "Storm no."

She thought that love could not exist in a circumstance like this. She was afraid it wasn't real. She was
afraid to believe.

But it might be days before the sun shone again. He did not want to wait that long. He wanted her to
believe now. How could he persuade her?

He thought about it. Then he tried something he had never thought of before. He tried to pretend there
was sun. "Ann eyes shut," he said. "Hue eyes shut."

She glanced at him, then closed her eyes. He did the same. "Think rain no. Think sound water splash.
Think day yes." He had always been good at imagining sounds; could he enable her to do it too?

"Rain yes," she said, perplexed.

"Rain yes. THINK rain no. Think sun yes."

"Sun yes," she echoed uncertainly.

Carefully he took her through it: instead of being stuck in a leaking shelter in a storm, they were in bright

sunshine. They were not alone on the beach, but together with the other members of the tribe. They had
an audience for what they were about to do.
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beach, but in the brightest day, surrounded by a ring of all the water folk, waiting expectantly. Then he
took Ann's hand. "Hue mate Ann," he said. "Join tribe."

"Ann mate Hue," she said, her voice charged with emotion. "Love."

"Love," he agreed. Then he kissed her. Then they did sex before everyone, the whole tribe being witness.
And lay there hugging each other, just sharing the feeling. While the sunshine beat down loudly and
steadily all around, and dripped on them.

0

Hue wasn't sure how many times the sun shone on their unions, but it was a number. At one point they
laughed together, realizing that the sun was shining just as brightly in the middle of the night. But at last
they woke to real day, after a night, and the rain was gone. Hue opened the door.

And saw the water of the lake almost up to their shelter. What had happened?
They stared out across the lake. There were the shelters, but strangely small. They had been flooded out!

Now they saw the water folk swimming toward the shore. They had heard the sudden silence of the end
of the storm, and come out immediately. But it must have been terrible in the shelters. Worse than on the
beach.

They got the story in scattered bits: The rain had continued unremittingly, and the water had risen. At
first the folk had simply drawn their feet back, having experienced such rises before; the shelters were
made so that some rise could be accommodated. But this rise was worse than any they had ever
encountered. The water crept across their sleeping places. At first they had to share the highest ones, but
then these too flooded. They dared not let the water touch them long, for fear of the thunder-kill. So they
took sticks from the domes and made higher platforms. These were uncomfortable, but they had no
choice. Still the water rose. They had to keep building, until the domes began to collapse because of the
weakening of their structure. By dawn their houses had become a cluster of islands, each crowded with
shivering people.

At last the storm passed. As soon as they thought it was safe, they plunged into the water and swam for
shore. Hue recognized Joe and Bil and Itt, Lee and Ember, and many others. They had lost their shelters,
but at least there had been no deaths. Now most of them just wanted to find safe places to rest and sleep,
for they had managed little of either during the night.

Hue exchanged a glance with Ann. They had thought they had been badly off, but they had survived the
night in more comfort and a good deal more pleasure than the others had.

But something needed to be said. Hue approached Joe. "Hue Ann mate," he said.
Joe, distracted by other concerns, only glanced at Ann, who nodded. "Good," he said, and moved on.
So much for their fancied public ceremony. They had picked the wrong time.

Things were in sad disarray. Many people were badly fatigued from discomfort and fright, and stood
somewhat dazedly, not knowing what to do. Some had been injured. One woman was about to birth her

s he spoke the words, over and over, and heard her echoes, he did begin to see it. They were still on the ‘g
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PP aby. And the storm was coming back.

Bil approached. "Joe enemy look," he said. That made sense, as the water folk were highly vulnerable
now, being confined to the shore. They would have to hide if there were any enemy tribes raiding. "Bil
island lead." So he knew of a new island the tribe could use for protection and residence; once he got the
water folk there, they could afford to rest. "Hue food move."

Just like that, Hue was working directly for the tribe, with a responsible task. That hippo meat should not
be wasted; they would need it to eat while they built new domes. "Where?"

"Island. Ann know." Bil looked at Ann. "Peninsula." He went on, seeing to other business.
Ann nodded. "Peninsula low neck," she said. "Water high, island."

Oh. Of course the water folk knew all the bypaths of the shoreline. They would simply float the carcass to
the island. It would be a slow job for one man, but it was important.

But as the weary water folk followed Bil along the path around the expanded lake, the storm darkened
and the rain resumed. Thunder crashed nearby. Ann cringed, and so did a number of the others. "Go go
go!" Bil cried, not letting them dive for cover. He knew that the thunder wouldn't hurt them on land, but
that enemies could. Their first priority was to get to the new island.

Bil was the actual leader of the tribe, Hue realized. Joe was the nominal one, but he wasn't as smart as
Bil, so the key decisions were made by Bil. It seemed to work well enough, because Bil always made a
show of consulting Joe and deferring to his judgment.

But now Hue had his own chore to handle. They couldn't enter the water while the thunder was
threatening, but the hippo carcass was too massive to carry on land. What were they to do?

Hue pondered, and decided that a rope would do it. He foraged for vines, tied them together to make a
long rope, tied it to the carcass, and shoved it into the water. Then he walked along the shore, hauling on
the vine. It wasn't easy, because the carcass tended to snag on things, and there was no path here, but he
did make slow progress. The thing also tended to swing back in toward land, until Ann got a long stick
and kept shoving it out while Hue pulled. That helped a lot.

Ann told him the way, though she ran for the cover of a tree every time the thunder pealed. Hue did not
comment; she was doing well to restrain her fear enough to guide him. Of course he might be able to find
the island by himself, just by following the shoreline far enough, but this way he was able to skip inlets
that she knew were wrong. There were streams flowing into the lake, and they had to gamble by forging
across these, hoping the thunder would not strike when they were in the water. Ann was terrified, but did
it when she had to. He grabbed her, held her, and kissed her, in this way shoring up her courage.

It was hard to tell in this unfamiliar terrain, but it seemed to Hue that the water was still rising. Certainly
it wasn't sinking, because he saw no water marks on the tree trunks above the level of the lake. But there
were a number of trees now growing out of the swirling brown water.

Late in the day they reached the island. It was hard to believe that it had ever been anything else, because
it was separated from the land by a fair amount. But its central portion rose well above the lake, so it was

in no danger of being flooded out of existence.

The rain eased off, and the thunder retreated, so they were able to swim across to the island, dragging the
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PP arcass behind. Ann was a real help here, because though she lacked Hue's strength, she was a much
better swimmer. They heaved it onto the shore, and looked around.

The island was wooded, though there were no large trees. There was a crude dome shelter at the top of
the hill, under which a number of women and children were sleeping. Men were building other domes
around it, hauling bundles of sticks in from the mainland, floating them across the intervening lake.
Women were plaiting roof material from prepared brush. A small sheltered fire was going, and clams
were being roasted. The woman had birthed her baby and was nursing it, while her prior child watched.
The baby's head was huge, but that seemed to be normal for these folk. Overall, the situation was looking
good.

Soon men came to work on the hippo carcass. They were smiling; there would be a good meal tonight.
Bil came down to them. "Hue Ann shelter," he said, pointing to a small open-sided dome. "Do."

"Work much," Hue said, looking around. "Hue Ann help." He was tired from his labor of the day, but
much remained to be done.

"Shelter," Bil repeated firmly, seeming amused.

Ann caught Hue's hand and drew him toward the shelter. Then he understood: their mating. It was time to
clarify it for the tribe. Then there would be no question.

They went to the shelter. They sat under it, and Ann brushed back her long dark hair and smiled at him,
and he wondered that he could ever have thought her to be odd in appearance. Now her bare skin and full
breasts seemed natural, and her chin gave her face distinction. After all, her face was small, and needed
that extra brace of bone to keep it firm. Her broad hips were so she could birth a bigheaded baby.
Everything made sense, and he was acquiring a taste for it.

He kissed her, and then lay with her, and it was wonderful to be close to her. The initial urgency of sex
had been abated during the prior day and night, so there was no hurry, and he enjoyed it perhaps more. At
length it was finished, and they separated and sat up.

The rest of the tribe was seated in a circle, watching, smiling. Lee was there, and she did not look jealous,
while beside her Ember looked amused. This was their entertainment for a day that had not had much else
to recommend it. Then, having seen that the couple had seen them seeing, they got up and returned to
their various endeavors. And Hue and Ann returned to theirs: hauling bundles of sticks up to the shelters
that were under construction. There needed to be shelter for all by nightfall, for the rain was coming back
once more.

The fire increased, and the smell of meat spread. They went for their meal, and Hue realized that it was
their first of the day. They had been so busy that they had never paused to eat—and there hadn't been
much food available anyway. He saw Ember carrying wood; she was as usual delighted to be able to help
tend the fire.

And there was Lee, carving out portions of hippo for the others with her uninjured arm and hand. She
worked beside Vik, and there was something about the way the two related to each other that suggested

that another couple was forming.

0
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P lie rain continued intermittently for several more days, gradually easing. But the lake continued to rise &
even when the sun was shining. The island grew smaller, but the center was high enough so that it could
not be overwhelmed. Hue realized that Bil had required the people to build shelters high for this reason,
so that rising water would not wash them out either. The island had become their shelter base, and if the
water rose enough, they would be as before, with only the tops of the domes showing above the surface.

The neighboring enemy tribes did not attack. In fact there was little sign of them anywhere in the area.
This was suspicious, and finally Bil decided to investigate it. Bil always anticipated problems, and tried
to prepare for them in advance. Thus he had known where the tribe could be safe, if the waters rose; there
had been no hesitation when he took them to the new island. Now he was concerned.

So Joe, Bil, and Hue left their women behind and went to where the nearest enemy tribe lived. It was a
sunny day, so they were able to use the water when they got close, silently wading or swimming. They
had reeds to breathe through, in case they needed to submerge. Hue knew that their pace was slower
because of him, but Bil wanted him along because he knew more about the hairy folk, being one himself.
He might recognize some aspect that the full water folk would not.

The region was strangely quiet. No raiders were out foraging near the shore. Of course they normally
foraged away from the water; still, it was odd that there were none by the lake. But there was a fire some
distance back from the shore. That would mark their camp.

The three moved quietly toward that fire, alert for enemies, for this was approaching the heart of raider
territory. It was extremely unusual to have so little activity here. There did not even seem to be guard
patrols.

Finally they came to the fire itself, peering cautiously out of the shelter of thick brush. And were amazed.

The fire was in a glade, and the glade was filled with hairy raiders. Most of them were lying on the
ground. A few were afoot, but even those ones did not look lively. What were they doing? "Sick," Hue
whispered.

The other two nodded. That was why there had been no raids since the flood. Some terrible illness had
come upon the raiders, and was wiping them out.

They retreated as quietly as they had come. But once they were away from the camp, they used land trails
to return to the island. It was obvious that there would be no pursuit, no ambush party. The raiders had
trouble of their own.

But Hue was worried. "Sickness—sometimes," he said, straining to remember what he had heard about it.
"People die. Some live. Many no. All tribes." He had no idea why this happened, just that it did, every so
often.

Joe shook his head. "Water folk sickness no," he said, and Bil agreed. Mass dyings were unknown among
them.

None of them could fathom why this should be so. But it was. No sickness came to the water folk.

The water continued to rise, until the island was small. Itt had to supervise changes in their activity to
keep their supplies secure. But they were safe there—and on the shore too, for there were now too few
raiders to raid. They made their traps by the new shoreline, but never needed to use them. They began to
expand their hunting and foraging territory beyond the lake, because the protection of the water was no
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P nger critical. They accepted the new and better order.

Perhaps only Bil and Hue wondered why the lake had grown, and why the illness had so weakened the
raiders. The others simply accepted it as the destiny of their kind, which was obviously the best fitted to
survive and prosper.

And prosper they did, expanding in the course of thousands of years out from the fringe of Lake Victoria
until they had taken over all of Africa, and then the rest of the world. But why did fate take such a turn, so
that one of the seemingly weakest subgroups of mankind came to dominate and replace all the others?

Some questions are readily answered, in retrospect. The lake expanded because one of the frequent
earthquakes caused a landslide that blocked the lake's northern drainage—today known as the river Nile.
When heavy rains came, the lake filled, and this continued when the rains stopped because of the
drainage into the lake from the entire area. Thus the territory of the land dwellers was flooded and
diminished, while that of the water dwellers was increased. In time the river cut a new channel, and the
lake drained and dwindled, but by then the balance had shifted, and the water folk were numerous and
powerful, while the land folk were less populous and not well organized.

What happened to the Home erectus tribes? Perhaps fleas. Erect man was thickly furred, which meant he
had fleas, impossible to obliterate. On occasion the fleas carried disease, and thus spread plague. The
only people free of this liability were those who did not have fleas: the hairless ones. Modern man. Of
course we Moderns do have body hair, but it is relatively slight, so that we do look bare, and fleas cannot
survive on us. Hairlessness was originally an adaptation for the water, but it turned out to have survival
value on the land too. On occasion Modern man did live in such dense communities, using clothing never
changed or cleaned, and associated so closely with animals, that fleas could attack him, and so the
pattern of plagues returned. The plagues of medieval times suggest what Erect man suffered in earlier
millennia. But that later time there was no variant species waiting to take over, and mankind survived,
pretty much by chance. The original change probably did not happen in just one siege, it may have taken
tens of thousands of years for repeated sieges to weaken Erect man so that Modern man was able to
displace him. The flooding of the Lake Victoria basin could have caused disruption as tribes were driven
back, crowding them into smaller territories and making them more vulnerable to flea infestations and
disease. Some survivors might have mated with the increasingly numerous water folk, as Hue did with
Ann, but most furred tribes would have become slowly extinct. First in Africa, then in Eurasia, as the
Moderns became overwhelmingly numerous.

There was another aspect of the change in woman's body. Her great amount of time in the water made
odor a poor sexual signal, so the emphasis became visual instead of olfactory. Her breasts became high
and full, to be seen and used when she was chest deep in the water. With mankind's increasing
intelligence came his awareness of the connection between sex and babies, and neither man nor woman
always wishes to have babies. Thus nature conspired to conceal the woman's key time, so that it was
never possible to be sure when she could conceive. The fact that a woman's breasts no longer shrank
when she was fertile meant that she was continuously alluring and, as far as vision went, continuously
impregnable. The risk of conception could not be avoided, if there were sexual activity. This led to
chronic population pressure, and the evidence is that the Moderns did outbreed Erect man.

Breasts seem to be modified sweat glands, and sweating is something that only mankind and horses do
for cooling—a dangerous mechanism, unless replacement water is freely available. But effective,
enabling mankind to handle hotter climate, and to exercise longer without overheating. This was another
powerful mechanism for survival, thanks to water.
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Y 1e retention of pubic hair is more difficult to explain. Why did all the rest of the body go bare except

parts of the head and the pubic region? The head needed hair to protect the valuable brain, and the hair
on the face differentiated the males from the females. But both sexes grow pubic hair at maturity, and it
really isn't needed to differentiate that section of the body. Hair can help spread odor, and this may be
the case with genital hair, but could hardly have done so when women spent much of their time waist
deep in water. Yet 