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the cave, then the children began to sicken. He had seen ueath 

mny times before, but-this tixne somehow it was closer and 

rcorfl terrible. One day, wandering in a cold corner of 

tiiCAcave, he came upon a dark-eyed wocan trying to nurse the 
.limp body of her child. It lay cold''anirt^r^in her trembling 

ar s. He tried to turn away but could not. Instead he could 

only stare and stare feeding some fiery pain lost in the depths 

of monory. How long had the child been dead?

The days began to get longer,and the snow melted. 

Spring came down with the warm sunshine, and the leaves 

grew on the trees, and the grass grew up in the clearings 

between the remaining drifts of snow. Once mor . his hunt was 

successful, and he returned to the sounds of children at play 

i n the sun. It was aJ^gthg^ river...fijofl!.jafJfeffi3rno<^, seated in 

a circle of women amidst the play of their children, that ha 

found her laughing, the woman with the dark eyes, ¿he was pregnant, 

‘-uddenly he was back with her in the cave with the blackness 

and coldness and pain of death swirling dovn about them and 

the limp body in her arms. Kow it was light ¿and she was going 

to have another baby instead. Kow it was spring and she was 

happy and lauding. Hhe had forgotten, completely forgotten 

the one that was* dead.. For the first time he saw the ways of 

the women, how hateful they could be. In the nights that followed 

he wculd get up and move av/ay from them to sleep alone. He 

tried sleeping in an her cave, but could not stand the silmce, 

so he returned and slept with the clan as far from the women 

as possible.



There was s t i l l  sons snow ca the ground., and th e  buds  w ere 

s t l  i 1 u n fo ld in g  on th e  t r e e s  th a t  morning  when he f i r s t  came upon 

the  t r a c k s  of the  ¿ n i  a l«  The mammoth h erd s  had n o t  come back
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tbe hunt began. At first the trail was easy to 

follow, and he expected to cut ch up with the Animal quichly, 

but on the second day he lost the trail coinpletoly and 

-Imoct had to turn back. At length, however, he found it 

again, leading him in a new direction towards the mountains. 

The .sun had already set on the third day when he finally 

caught his first glimpse of the Animal like a shadow emong 

the trees across a valley. He crept downwind and into the 

trees to stalk it. The sky was coc^letely dark by the time 

he came to the clearing where it grazed. He had 

not been fully prepared by the tracks; it was far greater than 

he had imagined. It was huge, so huge he could hardly believe 

it, but only stare and stare and hold his breath from fear. 

Its tusks, its -runk, its head alone -were gigantic, ^ts back 

arched against the sky, filling the night, blotting 

out sky and stars. Only the eaaid of its grazing and breathing^ 

and his heart as he listeild distunbed the night. Its presence 

filled him with strength. He was dra..n to it, 

called by it, summoned by its majesty. Kow there could be 

no turning back, but only the cry of the hunt. His fate w-s 

drawn to the fate of the animal; he knew no way but the 

way of the hunt.*

The Animal must have sensed his presence that night for it 

would not rest, but resumed its journey instead. He followed 

it through the ni^t by its noise, crashing throu^ the 

heavy undergrowth of the forest. By the next morning they 
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had. gotten into more open, rocky country, and he followed 

its trucks ixistead, drawing near the mountains In pursuit. 

Several times he came v/itr.in sight of the hniiral, but he 

dared not get too close. One spear wuld not be enough; 

he viould have to devise some other way to kill the -minimal.

The sun beat dovn from straight above if^xen he found the 

crystal lying among brown rocks along a gully. For a 

while he stood, forgetting the hunt in its fascinationl 

Its facets broke the sun into pieces of light, violet and 

red and blue, flashing and turning in uis hand. But he 

thought again of the Animal. It was already afternoon, and 

the Animal was far ahead. If he did not hurry it would 

escape him forever. He resumed the hunt with the crystal in 

one hand and the spear in the other. But his spear cau^t 

in the underbrush, and he fell further and further behind. 

He thought about throwing the crystal away, yet it was so 

beautiful, he dared not part with it. Perhaps he w uld never again
♦

find one so perfect. If he had been back at the cave , he 

could have put it away in the woodpecker nest where he 

kept all his beautiful stones. There they were safe 

and out of the way of the children. He would go there ..hen 

no one was around and play games with them, placing them 

in various combiaaticans, deciding the order of their 

beauty and the best way of arranging them. Tney were so 

vjonderfully hard and permanent, as opposed to (ir
the soft and Ciianging women.



But the  w o lp e c k e r  n e s t  was £ . r  away, and now he had no
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he cams to the créât of a hilii it occurrel to him 

that he hud cot hoard the “Ciaal for e 1(X<5 xiáie* Perhaps 

it hud escaped him. Ke clircbea coto the hl^hc^t rock and 

surveyed the little valley before him. There ’.vas no siejx 

of the xinimal. Bsyond was open country where he would rx>t 

bo able to he^r its passage, iod where, perhupn, the rock 

viould allow GO footprints. Hur it êacuped? Hao. he cone all 

the way for noti; ins? into action, ‘ind

i.e hurried dom the rocky slope, dom and up the other aide 

of a dry creek bed, {^raspins a root to s’wihe hinself up 

onto the bank. J-hen there it The •¿■»nirial i;ad stopped

.-0 look for food in a thicket along the gully, and hearing 

his ap¿reach, had turned to look at him. Its ßi ¿¿nty 

limbs were relaxed, but heralded great strength, w'ten it 
«

raised its head to lock at him, it was like the rippling 

current of a river, like the rising cliffs cf a acuntain. 

This was no little meal of deer ur pig, but an *»ni;nal csf 

endless strength and xta^esty. j.ca tuSiCs and fur and meat 

were ro cold and lifeless trophies of the hunt ’which all 

the women share, txit were someth ins whole and live and full 

of curt Ing blood and strength, -»nd he alone challenge 

it. His heart béat faster and faster; the power of the 

hunt rose in aim.



His spear was so small, looked, from it to tfae ©reat 

Animal. It would flick him aside like a fly. 'x'his was 

no time for strength, and a spear, hut a time for canning 

and plans instead. He looked around and considered how 

the valley narrowed and grew steeper as it ran in the direction 

of the «ànima! which stood between a gathering cliff and the 

gully at its base. Beyond the -Animal the ledge narrowed 

below sheer cliff.

He crept to the creek bed and looked back at the -Animal. 

It took a long look after him and then went hack to its 

feeding. Leaving it, he ran close to the feround along 

the gully, past the -Animal and under the cliff. Then he found 

the pit. Turning a corner in the stream bed, he came upon 

a flood-gouged hole several times his height, -and 

on the right, the side vhere h® had left the ànimal, 

the cliff jutted out and left only a little room on the 

ledge. All was perfect for the kill. The fall from the 

ledge to the floor of the. creek bed would he too much for 

the wédght of the Animal. But beyond the pit the creek 

bank was not so steep, and if the dnimal could keep its 

balance, perhaps it could run dova into the pit vdth enough 

momentum to continue up the other side. He v/ould have to 

make it fall instead. So he tossed loose rocks out of the 

creek bed and onto the ledge along the pit. The footing 

would be treacherous, and the -^nimal would roll on the stones.

It was still grazing vhen he returned, and he rejoiced in
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the perfect!co. of his plans. Io complete them, he turned, 

back into the woods and, stripped, leafy branches from a 

thicket. Then leaving the spear and, the crystal in a safe 

place along the creek bank he returned, to a point in the gully 

above where the -¿»nl al grazed, listened. There was no 

s-und. He was ready. There was no doubt now, out only the 

tenseness of muscle and the short breathing of anticipation. 

Now there was no «decision, but only a smooth swing up and 

out of the ceek bed and then the violent scream of the kill» 

He raised and shook the branches over his head and ran 

with them down the slope towqrds the startled "nimal. 

It ^U&ed its huge feody towards him and for v/hat seemed like 

minutes only stared at him without moving. Like a great 

green-winged bird he rushed down the slope, shouting and 

waving the branches. The Animal loomed larger and larger 

before hi.ri like a mountain; he raced down into it just as 
him

it 'I'vfc.ed and lunged heavily a'way from uhrouch the trees and 

along the creek bank and out of the trees and along ths 

ledge. Racing, shouting up behind it, he pic«, ed up a rock 

and threw with all his force at the flank of the •^nimal. 

It felt the sting and tried to turn its head while nunning, 

but stumbled instead on the loose rocks along the ledge 

and toppled off balance and slid down, dovax in a cloud of 

dust and thunder of rocks to the ¿it below.
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Only t. cii 111 U»e terror com. ¿rec-t cry arose from 

trie pit <,ni fillel the vibrant valley. It echoed from the 

cliffs and rose again from ths pit to meet like thunder 

overhead. The ‘'nical vjas bellov.lng in desperate pain. 

Then it began to scream instead, and its screams rose hioJicr 

and hither like the pitiful sq.ueal3 of some monstrous baby. 

Could this be the sound of his -aaimal, his o'.vn, vjonderful, 

majestic, glorious -niiaal? Those pitiful .sQueals, those 

terrible, terrible screams? iJyins liks baby, his great, 

mountainous, everlastit.g ^iniral? V/hat iiad he done? ^he hocror 

of an unspeakable laissarrlage burst »vithin him and s’.^ept out 

throuil*. his 111-bs and back and forth th coxd, terrible 

chills, he turned and ran av/ay along the ie^..,a sad through 

the trees and up the slope aixd down again i 11 uC the crack 

bed and beyond the spear and crystal, on up avioy from the screams 

Qf dyiiig •‘»nimal. Tidally he could run no further and sank 

dov.n to the ground exhausted and bewildered by the distant 

screams which vjent on and on. .'»’iiat had he done?

For a long time he lay with.out thioklng. Gr/idmlly 

the scr'^ams of the •^•nimal faded away, ieriiaps it had didd. 

Or periai^s he was just not listening well enough, fae rose on 

his elbow and cupped bis ear to'wards the creek bea. ahera 

¥;as no sound. Ke thcuidit about going back, hut what wouxd 

he do with the dead body? Vihat good was the .^niral now? But 

perhaps it was a ive and would escape frem the pit. It would 

¿0 off into the fcrett to lick its wouiids and recover, ‘-ome- 

day he vzould come upon its tracks, and the hunt ViOuli begin
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all over again. It would be strong and majestic again. It 

would raise its trunk and trumpet to the nifjit. It would blot 

out the stars with its presence and fill the vulleys with 

strength. But no, he had left it dying in the pit. His 

stomach was sick at the thoui^t. felt like going away and 

forgetting everything. He v/ould find a cave and build a fire 

to keep out the evening chill, and rest until it ..as time to 

return to the clan, iind then he would _o back. Hut he would 

make no sign to then of the hunt. It wuld b<. his secret. 

Perhaps they vrare looking for him now, calling for him in the 

forest. Would they think he had died? He rose v,(ith these thoughts 

and went back to get his spear and crystal. Ihey were just 

where he had left them, ..aiting for him along the creek.

They felt good to him now, familiar and comforting. They 

would give him company and sympathy on the way ba ok,for 

they, too^ had been a party to the kill and they, too, knoew 

the call of the Animal. He looked at the sxjear and felt it 

calling him home again. There would be hunts and feasts and 

sleeping in the cave again, ’^inter and spring and summer again. 

And children. He stopped. He looked around from the top of 

the hill, ^he sun was setting like a ball of red fire on 

the mountains, ahd it shone in his crystal with an even deeper 

and more beahtiful red. It ca_led to him. Where are you s®iag? 

he listened for the -»nimal, but there was only silence. He 

looked at the crystal again. You must stay. It ©as then 

that he knew ho could never fiorsake them, the pit, the hunt, 

and the Animal.
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eneny. But th e . 'ix g e r  \,as  re a d y ,  i t s  back arched  and i t s  fan g s  

b a re d . lu  jumped to  th e  s id e ,  av o id in g  the  s p e a r ,  and ra c e d  

a t  him . I t  sjirang  in to  th e  a i r  and  s tru c k  him  hieh  on th e  

c h e s t ,  i t s  olaws r ip p in g  h is  arms and i t s  jaw  re a c h in g  f o r
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his neck. He fell under its weight and struggled to escape, but 

it was too late; the ^iger crushed him in its huge jaws and 

jagged teeth and ripped him apart. His blood poured forth 

fr.m great wounds and all his strength flowed away. Finally 

the Tiger drew back and eyed its attacker, motionless in a 

pool of blood. It shook its head at the curious thing and 

turned back to the minimal where it had begun eating.

^a±n flared and ebbed and raced throught his mutilated 

limbs. His neck .;as not broken; his head remained alive, 

but attached to a creeping stdLk of death. One arm 

was dead and perhaps a leg also. Blood streamed from his 

sides, ne could feel it settle warmly under him. thoughts 

rose and mingled with the pain. Darkness fell across the 

valley. Blood congealed slowly over his wounds and closed 

off their flow. Sleep and pain mixed in endle-s patterns 

before him. at length the Tifeer left his meal and passed him 

on the way back to its den. It stopped and sniffed over him 

for a while, then left him as dead and slid noiseless into 

the night. Later he was conscious of a pack of dogs descending 

from the hill and fighting over the gnimal. Several found 

him above the pit, but he brushed them away in horror and pulled 

his dragging limbs over the rocks and up to the base of the cliff 

while pain rose again and shifted under the crusts of his wounds. 

On the way he fumbled upon the branches he had dropped pursuing 

the "nimal. The chase seemed far away, a distant mcmDry. He 

lay against the cliff and pulled the branches over hlmsMf 

to keep the dogs away. The very leaves on which his hopes had
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soared were now his cloak of death. Beneath the pain he was 

aware.

Ni^t drew on. He groaned with pain and fell towards 

Sj.eep and then woke again to chase away ttie hungry dogs. 

Hiw wounds had stopped bleeding, and night pressed in upon 

him. finally he fell into fitful sleep. The "»ivid patterns 

of pain and f ear subsided into a steady throb against which 

moaory began to return. He dreamed of beautiful summer 

days, of happiness and love and light. Children played a^^in 

in the warm sun. The Animal returned and the hunt began 

again, leading him towards the mountains. It haunted him 

again with dark and endless mystery. He felt the processes 

of life stirring inside himself, but it hurt to tense his 

bowels, for they lay exposed to the air and dirt.

i’inally the sky began to lighten towards daybreak,. 

still clung to life. Again he became aware of the dogs 

snarling and fighting over the carcass of the Animal, and 

he turned his head towards them. They v/ere mutilating his 

Anirral. They had torn it apart, stripping its fur and 

scattering its massive frame over the rocks. *^ith all his 

steength he tried to shout and scare them away, but it v/as no 

use, he was too, weak to do anything but die. Instinctively 

he reached out his live arm looking for a stone to throw at 

the dogs. But he was too weak to throw it. Instead he grasped 

another stone and set it next to the first. Then another.
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One after another he struggled to put the stones upon each 

other, the very stones he had throm onto the lodge, the 

very stones on which the -tinimal had fallen. Slovily he built 

up h little pyraxnid until he had to raise hiaiself from the 

ground to place the top stones. But the effort weakened 

him, and he fell back in exhaustion, fhe, across¡"'his' dSkend^g 

sky there flashed one last thought, how he had found the 

place for his crystal, tried to lecull where he had left 

it and finally locked it on the bank where the Tiger had 

struck him do\iva. Life ebbing from his limbs, he Qra>.ged 

himself to the ledge and seized the steas.. h’ith one final 

sferuggle he crav.led back to the pyramid of stones and reached 

with the jewel to the top. ■^e placed it carefully .and thoi 

collapsed, his arms around it.

The sun rose, and the Tiger Cume back to the carcass of 

the -dnimal, chasing away the dogs. The dogs came to him 

instead end tore his lifeless body apart. But the sun 

sparkled on the jaw&l, and the Tiger and dogs could not eat 

the stone.


