The Huntergatherer’s Story

Ahh! I’m tired…. I’ve walked a long way in the great forest. It’s dense and difficult to get through and the sides of the glen are steep and rocky. The best way is to follow the river or find the tracks of animals. Sometimes I scramble along the shoreline where we have our homes in large caves. In all my life, when I’ve walked away from the shore, I’ve never reached the edge of the forest – it seems to go on forever. Near the caves I feel safe. We light fires to keep us warm and to keep wolves and bears away.

We often go with our mother to collect shellfish and seaweed from the shore, but the forest also provides us with many useful things. Every day we collect wood to make weapons and to burn on our fires. Sometimes, while my father and older brother hunt for birds and deer in the forest, we look for edible wild plants. My mother also knows the best plants to use as medicines.

When night comes it is different and I am afraid. We must always return to the caves before it gets dark because my father says that the ancient forest is full of spirits.






