PREHISTORIC
TALES.
CHARLES

By GLE

I THE ORDER OF

KNUCKLEBONE

THE

Tegends, backed in_ this
it indications,
whisper faintly to us through the
ages of an exceptionally hard winter that
prevailed during the carly manhood of Ug.
This. te winter s thought o have
continned in Britain_during five or ten
years, and i attributed_by geologists to the
neroachments of the Northern ow
deservedly banished by His Celestinl ﬂ“j.m,-
the Sun, to the polar regions,  During this
Tong winter the Sux tribe, like others. in
these latitudes, suffered from a certain
deficit, of revenue.  Reindeer, as we should
sy nowadays, grew “Light,”  although
o aspersion’ upon the morls of a well-
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condueted  species is intended.  Tudeed,
everything was tight, and the market value
of skins rose enormously. Undressed suits
for the men became very fashionable, whilst
the brief beginnings of the female skirt may
be clearly true the encroachments of
the ice-cap.  Skirts went out of fashion
again: during the * warm ™ age, commencing
about 9980 .., the ladies of West Britain
reverti then to necklaces, ornate belts,
and hairpins, I merely mention this fact in
passing, to show that’ fashions i costume
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have been but slightly influenced by prudery,
and very materially by climate.

After some six months on u diet of salted
meat, the young men of the tribe grew so
discontented that old Sux felt it politic to

nise o He was growing infirm
and rheumatic, havin,
resided for over hall
a century in hollow
trees and damp caves.
It is quite a mistake
to suppose that pre-
historic man lived to
u green old age. He
usally died a violent
death in his prime ;
and if he survived the
flint hatchets of the
enemy, he perished a
fow years later from
pnenmonia or con-
sumption, or was un-
intentionally poisoned
by the medicine man
of the tribe. The
medical degree was
difficult to secure even
in Ug's day, but when
secared, it was deadly.
In the Sux tribe, for
example, o high fever
was treated with cold
douche and double
rations ; and if the
illness terminated
fatally—as it usually
did—the medical prac-
titioners could always
put the blame upon
malevolent spirits.
British dames t[}oughb
twice about calling in
the doctor ages ago.
eighbour had

ni
dent 5 and the old
Chief favoured an
attack upon the Muk
tribe, whilst Ug and
several of the younger
chicfs fancied un
excarsion into Wales,*
growing timid, and
expeditions,  In - the

Ol Sux_ was
discouraged  distant.
absence of all the

young warriors, the old men and the women-
to considerble  risks.

folk were exposed

* These mod

the
should say, Tafyland,
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Sccondly, he dwelt upon the entents which
had lately prevailed between the Sux and
Muk tribes. The Muks, he argued, wonld
be unprepared.  His third reason old Sux
kept to himself. The Muks were rather
short of young women, and the Chief felt it

“An he went through the skull-splitting exercises.

desimble to guard agninst alien fmportation
during a period of dearth ; besides, he did
not admire the Muk type of beauty, the
Iadies being rather slender,

J rged by his wife to support
the foreign policy of the Chief. She wus,
you may remember, one of his thirty-three
daughters ; but filial duty did not greatly
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790 THE WINDSOR
influence her. She had heard that the
Welsh women were beautiful, and this
greatly simplified her desire for a Muk

i

“Don't support the Welsh raid, my lord,”
she had said. * Your little lake eyes would
be 50 anxious if her beloved Ug had to cross
the treacherous ice.”

“The Channel is as hard as the heart of
a Taff,” he assured her.

To content her, however, Ug had
promised to support the Chicf. The debates
in Council were strictly coufidential, 5o that
he could vote either way without Zug being
any the wiser. Indecd, it was largely due

to"Ug's influence thut the young chiefs at
Llw Council threw ont the Muk Raid Bill, and
decided upon the Welsh punitive expedition.
This being settled, Ug, in a soldierly specch,
utgged that every othier warrior (he meant to
be one of the others himself) should carry a
young pine tree across the fruzen chanticl.
He showed how these could be
mafts, i the raiders shonld Impp‘.n to strike
open’ water, and so cuable them to puss in
relative safety to the next ice-field. It was
an_inspiration of the highest prehistoric
military (or, perhaps, naval) genius. And
Ug's strategic plan was received with
ucclamation, for every warrior hoped that
his neighbour would be let in for the pine
porterage. One sees in this plan the genius
of Ug. Had he proposed that all should
carry wood, the Council would have disparaged
his strategy.

Despite the scarcity of provisions, old Sux
ordered a State banquet in honour of the
mid, and it was held the same cvening on
the e made the necessary issucs of
food with reluctance, but the conventions
had to be observed. The Chief was growing
parsimonions in his age. In generous youth
there had been gorges in his cave whicli were
still remembered with enthusiasm : indecd,
prior to his election as Head Chief, Sux had
even given public feasts, and dls]mwd lear
soup to the aged during hard winte The
Chief was sagacious, and had been a mighty
performer with flint hatchets in his prime.
Perlmps the burden of a large family may

have uaqped his liberality in these declining
years. He drew a tenth share of all plunder
carned by the warriors, but was expected to
reward
bravery ont of his own larder.

The feast was only a moderate
sucoess, for there was some grumbling
among the warriors owing to the scarcity
of prescrved blubber, whilst a deficiency of
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oil was resented by the women. Sux.
however, bluffed many of the guests by the
heartiness of his after-dinner speech, and his
confident prediction that the raid would
prove not only a military triumph, but a
commercial success. They had passed, he
said, through a long period of gastronomic
depression ; _but, the High Priest and his
virtuous assistauts were in frequent com-
munication with the ancestors of the tribe,
and all the portents were 1uvonruble to the
raid. The great Jim-Jam (the chief idol of
the Suxes) had thrice nodded his head when
bumbly consulted by the High Priest. In
mentioning this very encouraging pomnt
the Chief hoped tha he was not being too
frank. (“Go on!™ shouted the young
warriors encourugingly.) But there were
other portents, known to the Council, a8 to
which he (old Sux) was bound to exercise
reticence. He concluded by proposing the
health of Ug (*his valiant son-in-law ), to
whose skilful lcadership the tribe had
prev iously owed many a banquet and not
ew consignments of slaves.

The nest day was devoted to sleeping off
the effects of the banquet and to raiding

reparations. The heart of many an un-
edgzed youth beat high as he went throgh
the skull-splitting exercises and watched,
with the LllYol his eye, the admiring glances
of the maidens.

At duwn the raiders started, looking, as
they disappeared in the fog, like a band of
animated scaffolding poles.

Tt is best to omit & description of the raid,
since the gallant deeds of the Sux warriors
on the Welsh coast might seem barbarous to
modern ers.  Let it suffice to say that a
prosperous tribe, residing near the place now
called Penarth, was successfully surprised,
slaughtered, and despoiled. All were flinted
or clubbed, except & score of men, the belles
of the mbe, and a select few of the younger
matrons.  On the fourth day the raiders
returned, well supplied with foreign food-
stuffs, skins, and weapons. Their spoils
were carried hy the male prisoners, who
were afterwards sacriticed to Jim-Jam with
much ceremony. One tenth of the booty,
mcludmg livestock, was duly commandee!

by old Sux, another tenth by the priesta ;
and a week or so was pleasantly passed in
feasting and sicrificing the male prisoners.
It was a very enjoyable time for the Sum
Ug was happy, for he inc

military_reputation, and felt that he had
mounted a long step nearer to the goal of
his ambitions. His aim was to sncceed old
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Sux, none of whose sons inherited the

sagacity of the C

began to consider how large u share
llotted to him in

f his_public services,
prebistoric_patriots must. n
Judzed by modern ethical standands.
indeed, were Ug's desires conspicuonsly
e. not dream o
100,000 pounds of mit meat, for cxample

o espect the tribe to prove for i f
or three gene
At length S
having perched
hesan a long spee

ly

el - tribe al;

uself upon a high boulder,

. His subjects squatted
. the

hat
age, taking buck seats,
thankful to get
standing room.  The
wore their best furs and
feathers, for the weather
was sl terribly cold
despite the cheering for
casts of the High Priest.
Zug wore the famous
pebble necklace outside
ler fur collar.,
without
predominated, said it was
valgar ostentation, but
Zug did not care.

In the course of his
long-winded I
Chief s0 Ixmul\ ml.»g-ml
the genins th
the ;:ullnnl
would searcely have folt
surprised had two-tenths
of the plunder been voted
to him. The parsimonious
old Chief had devised
4 more econonic
of rewarding mi
prowess, and s sige
example has been ln]]u\ml
by mouarchs and govern-
ments ever since,

Concluding with u
gorgeous bouguet of
culogy, Sux produced
from his skins the
knucklebone of w rein-
deer, to which was
attuched some three fect,
of nin»w

“Kng

hie said, L your
Ohiet “and” Vrusted
Councillor, have this day
established the Honour-
ableOner of the Knuckle-
bone. Upon my beloved kinsman 1 besto

the insignia of the Order, which henccforth i
shall wear around his n a token o all
men of his valour and ge i
farther, that this mighty warrior shall be s
dressed us* Ug, wearer of the Knucklebone ™
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ying, Snx the loop of sinew
mer me hmf M xed reltive and
did him the honmlr of rubhmg noses. Thereat
a great whoop of acclamation burst from the
tribesmen, and—as_previously arranged by
the wily Chief—a band of pretty maidens,
waving feathers and glistening with the best
oil, cl around Ug and paid hiim homage.

When be bad_obtained silence, Sux went
on to say that ** Wearers of the Knucklebone™
would be expected to give a feast to the tribe
—a rule which was very well received by all,
except Ug.

Ug, in his reply, said he was too much
overcome by his feelings to be able to express
fally the rapture he experienced in becoming
a wearer of the distinguished Order.  He felt,
he confessed, rulher lonely on his pinnacle of
fume, and hup‘, other patriots would

speedily be exulwd b their gracious Chief.

Having kissed the Chief's left elbow, he sat
down amidst, whoops and yells that might
lave been sudible at Penarth but for the
death of the inhabitants of that charred and
gutted settlement.

r in he wearer of the honour-
able Order sougl private interview with
the Chief, and found him in his cave.

Sux rose und courteously offercd his visitor
Lalf-a-pound of blubber on a skewer.

Ug, cartly refusing the refreshment (s
serious breach of eti uette), plunged into
his grievance. The Chief heard him with
some patience. He could aford to. make
allowances for Ug's disappointment.

“My dear boy,” he said at last, “T can
understand_your dmmnn.ut, , though you hid
it very creditably in publ
hen you let me in ==/, feast,” said
Ug, *I could hardly keep my scraper off
your august person. That, at least, you
might have spared me.”

Son-in-law, be comforted,” replied Sux.
“The day will come when you will rule over
this greedy tribe, aud then, believe me, you
‘5"' feel more grateful to me than you do

N indeed suceeed you, O Chief 7 ™
said Ug.

1" replied old Sux, and laid his
nose kindly against that of his kinsman.
Breukmg the nasal contact, the Chief again
ke words of wisdom that sank like a
nt arrow-head into the mind of the young

gener
- Ug. my friend,” concluded the Chief,
“you will save a lot of food and

plander, after I am gone, by this honourable
Order. ' For knucklchones are many, O Ug,
and plunder is always scarce.”



