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Way back in the beginning of time, man and woman did not live together. The woman had a very nice
garden with very delicious foods. The man kept goats and cattle at his place. Everything was like that,
kept separate.

One day the man and woman met. The woman said to the man, “Let’s go to my home.”

When they got there, the woman gave the man a root from her garden. She said, "This root tastes sweet.
Take it and taste it, you will see.”

The man liked its sweetness. *"Mmmmm, this tastes sweet. Hmmm, it is good.”

Then the woman made the man something very nice to drink, so that he would think of her all the time.
He drank it. She invited him to enter the place where she slept. They just slept there, side by side.

In the morning the woman said, “Look, I have very beautiful things.” She showed him all the beautiful
things in her hut: necklaces of ostrich egg shells, beaded bags, things like that.

They went outside. The woman said, “Let us go to that tree.” She pointed to a tree growing far away.

When they got to the tree, she told the man to stand close to her. They stood together as if they were
tied, as if they were one.

Then the woman showed the man a hole in the tree and she told the man, “Just put your penis in this
hole.” The man did.

She told him to rub his penis in the hole. She moved behind him and the man started to rub himself in the
hole.

The man just wanted to fall backwards. The woman caught the man in her arms. She crossed her arms
and pulled him to her.

“Let’s go the place where I sleep,” she said. They walked and arrived there.
The woman told the man to sleep with her. “Let’s sleep tied to each other, your face to me.”
The man’s sweetness entered the woman. Her sweetness entered the man.
Now because it was his first time, he stayed with the woman; he forgot all about his animals.

Other men came to the man’s home. They looked around searching for that man. He was not there. So
the men took all the animals, the goats and the cattle and scattered them all over.

That is why we have animals scattered all over the earth, not just in one place. That is also how man and
woman came to live together, in sweetness. We all came from that man and that woman.
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