
Cave Men 

By Hap Hansen 

 

Centuries ago, many people lived in caves for their entire lives. This is a fictional story 
about two cave men, Kane and Able. Their names have been misspelled, as in Kane and A-
b-l-e. Here are some examples that they may have said to each other: 

Kane: Statistics show that our ancestors only lived to an average age of 12 or 13, how did 
we get here? 
Able: Early maturity! 

Kane: What's an ancestor? 
Able: Dust and a rib. 

Kane: I'm sixteen, I want to begat something! 
Able: Not 'til you're twenty-one, you don't! 

Kane: I hear that Methuselah wanted a divorce. 
Able: Yes, but they decided to wait until all their great, great, great grandchildren died. 

Kane: Mom sure does a lot of laundry these days. 
Able: Must have been something in the apple she ate! 

Kane: l'm going to Eden and play in the Garden. 
Able: Beware of serpents bearing apples! 

Kane: l'm sorry you're not feeling well. 
Able: Must have been something in the fettuccine. 

Kane: When can we go out on the water? 
Able: As soon as somebody invents an ark. 

Kane: What's another word for puberty? 
Able: Zits! 

Kane: Let's get Irving to write Mom and Dad's biography. 
Able: Who would ever read it? 

Kane: You need to be nicer to me or you could get slain! 
Able: Hah! By who? 

Enough of this nonsense. Happy New Year!!! 


