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  Right up to the early part of the 1800s, everyone (including scientists) believed that man simply arrived on earth one day looking just as he does now (a bit like that nice Mr

  Adam and Mrs Eve). I suppose all the other creatures, from ants to zebras and aardvarks to . . . er, more zebras,* turned up at the same time, all neat and tidy-like, and ready to go. I don’t

  think so. (By the way, don’t you girls get cross with me if I only refer to ‘man’ throughout this book – it’s just too boring to write ‘Stone Age man and

  woman’ every time. Sorry!)




  Then Charles Darwin, a small naturalist with a big beard, who’d been happily sailing around the world searching for bugs and things on a beagle,** discovered something that was to rock the

  world of science – not to mention religion. In his book, Origin of Species by Means of Natural Selection (published in 1859), he delivered to a gobsmacked world his theory that all the

  animals and creatures in the world once crawled, hopped or slithered out of one huge primeval soup, then separated into different types and then developed by natural selection. Natural selection

  means that only the strongest, fastest, cleverest and probably grumpiest ones in each lot survived to turn into the creatures we know to this day.




  This, as you might imagine, caused mayhem amongst the pompous Victorians, who, while not being at all concerned about where the minor beasts came from, got it into their thick, outraged skulls

  that Mr Darwin was implying that the human race (i.e. them) had developed directly from monkeys. Poor Charles was ridiculed throughout the country, as this rhyme in a comic opera of

  the time, by Gilbert and Sullivan, suggests.




  

    

      

	  

                    

                      Darwinian Man,




                      Though well behaved,




                      At best




                      Is only a monkey shaved.
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    *Couldn’t think of anything else beginning with Z, eh? Ed




    **The Beagle was the name of the ship he sailed on. Ed


  




  Wrong End of the Stick




  They had got what he was saying totally wrong. Well, sort of wrong! Darwin had actually stated that, although we humans share loads of ape-like characteristics (see

  Gladiators and Blind Date), the primitive being that we (and that includes you) developed from was not quite the same as the one that turned into your average chimp. It’s a bit

  like comparing a typewriter and a computer. Clever as the invention of the typewriter might have been, it could only have developed into a better typewriter; in other words, it had reached the

  limit of its possibilities. A computer on the other hand, much like the human being, seems to be able to keep on developing (and that’s scary).




  Nuts to You




  Having said that, your ancestors did swing about in trees, eat nuts and stuff and make an awful noise when cross. If you’ve any doubts, feel that little lump at the

  bottom of your spine. That, I’m afraid, proves that you (well, maybe not you personally) did once have a tail.
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  It was when man decided to stop swinging about in the branches, come down to earth and get off his hands and knees, and when he discovered the merits of hitting soft things (animals and wood)

  with hard things (weapons and tools made out of stone) that the period we call the Stone Age, and our story, begins. These are the guys that we’re going to take a closer look at.




  Officially, the Stone Age began 2,400,000 years ago (on a Tuesday) and lasted . . . until it was over. OK, OK – until they discovered metal (around 6500 BC).




  By the way, please ignore those niggly little comments at the bottom of the page (signed Ed). That’s just my editor, Susie, having a go at me.
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  Although it seems rather obvious, the word ‘prehistoric’ means ‘before history’, which really means ‘before anyone had a clue how to write

  anything down’. Therefore, everything we know about our ancient relatives has had to come from what has been found by scrapers and diggers and the people who interpreted what the scrapers and

  diggers . . . um, scraped and digged.*




  So, when did Stone Age man first appear? It seems that Homo erectus (the first man to stand on his own two feet) was around well before (a million years well before) the first Homo

  sapiens (meaning bright and intelligent – like what we are). We, in fact, were around from 300,000 years ago – give or take a month.
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    * Dug! Ed


  




  Where to Live?




  About 250,000 years ago, there were around 10,000,000 humans (about the population of Tokyo today) on our planet. They tended to live in the places with nice weather –

  Europe, China, Clacton-on-Sea and Africa – avoiding the too hot deserts and the too cold icy places. This is somewhat understandable when you realize that they didn’t have anoraks,

  trousers, socks, thermal vests, air conditioning or central heating!




  Europe 250,000 years ago was best of all. For a start, it was much warmer than it is now, with animals like water buffalo and monkeys swinging in the trees.* And there sure were a lot of trees

  for them to swing in. Most of the continent was beautiful woodland with patches of lush meadow in between, and rivers running in between them. Down in the Mediterranean areas (where the monkeys

  swung) were steamy rainforests.




  

    * Buffalo swinging in the trees? Ed


  




  Cold Snap




  For Stone Age man, avoiding the cold had always been a bit of a problem, but this became especially tricky 200,000 years ago when a terrible Ice Age called the

  ‘Riss’ came along. Luckily it only lasted a mere 75,000 years which, although extremely irritating if your lifespan actually fell within it, was, in history terms, a mere blink.




  Ice Ages are simply no fun. Just as we today are experiencing global warming, the early Homo sapiens of 200,000 years ago noticed their barometers beginning to plummet.* At first the

  trees began to wither, especially in the Mediterranean areas (along with the monkeys, I presume), and then the first flakes of snow fell on the mountains. And, oh boy, did it snow. Gradually,

  especially in Europe, the snow filled up the bits between the mountains and as it got deeper and deeper, the stuff at the bottom became squeezed into thick (mile-thick!) ice. Now, thick ice tends

  to be heavy and slippery – and because of both of these things it began to slide, scraping off all the topsoil, grass and grazing animals everywhere it went – right down to naked rock.

  The sea then began to fill up with icebergs and the poor people (and all the animals that were around at the time) found themselves caught between massive impassable sheets of ice (which covered a

  third of the world), trapped on the last remaining bits of scrubby land.
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