
Homer the Caveman 
 

A long, long time ago, back in Stone Age time, there lived 

a guy named Homer.   He was a large, ugly, fat, Caveman.   

He had big, blue eyes, bushy eyebrows and three teeth.   He 

had no hair and wore T-Rex skin for pants.   He lived in a 

black, stone house in Mancala Street, in a town called 

Meeanth.   He owned lots of dinosaur bones (which means he 

was rich).   Homer was rich because he was head of a 

company called Caveman Inc.   Homer loved his house, his 

life and everything about himself.   But the thing he loved 

most of all was his pet pterodactyl, called Terry.   

      

One morning Homer said “Terry, wanna go walk?” 

“EEE EEE” replied Terry.   So off they went to the park.   

Terry flew ahead, about 10 kilometres from Homer.   Homer 

was too tired and lazy to catch up with him so he sat down 

for a while.   He completely forgot about Terry!  A couple 

of minutes later Homer saw his friends Patar and Ritar.    

Homer raced up to them and said,  

“Hi, let’s go eat something”.   

“Ah-hu” they replied.   So off they went together to 

‘Dinosaur Parts’ to get some food.   When the waiter came 

up, Homer ordered a dinosaur bone.   

“I’ll have drink of dinosaur flesh,” Patar said hungrily.                

“Pterodactyl wing please,” said Ritar.    At that moment 

Homer wondered where Terry was.    

“Where’s Terry?” he said in a worried voice.   Homer looked 

everywhere in the shop for him, but he couldn’t find him.    

Homer was sad.   He had just lost his best friend.   Homer 

didn’t know what to do.   He went without sleep for days 

and days until three brilliant ideas came to him.    

1.   Look everywhere for him in Meeanth.     

2.   Put signs all over Meeanth saying:                             

LOST:  PET PTERODACTDYL 

COLOUR: YELLOW 

RESPONDS TO TERRY 

REWARD: FIVE BONES 



RETURN TO HOMER at NO 2 MANCALA STREET 

3.   Ask everyone in Meeanth “Have you seen Terry?” 

Homer decided he wouldn’t stop searching until he found 

Terry.   He started by writing a list of all the streets in 

Meeanth.    

“First up, Mancala Street” he said.   So he looked in 

Mancala Street and couldn’t find him.   Then he looked in 

‘Ridge, Frank, and Skeet Street’ and still he couldn’t find 

him.   He continued to look everywhere in Meeanth but he 

just couldn’t find him! So Homer gave up on that plan and 

started to work on the second plan.    

To start on this plan, Homer had to go to the craft shop 

and buy the supplies he needed.    

“Two pencils, a pencil sharpener, fifty sheets of paper and 

glue” he said to the cavegirl at the counter.   Then Homer 

went back home and began work on the signs.   Once he had 

finished all the signs he put them up on every street in 

Meeanth.    

 

From then on Homer sat next to the door anxiously waiting 

for someone to knock and say they’ve found Terry.   Homer 

was there for three days straight when finally the moment 

he was waiting for.    

“Knock, knock, knock,” on the door.   He raced to the door 

and pushed it open excitedly.   There was Terry in the 

hands of a poor caveman from the street.    

“Hi, my name is Talun.   I found your pet so give me the 

bones now!” Talun said greedily.   Homer was so excited he 

raced up to his chest, full of bones, took out five and 

then raced back down to Talun.    

“Here you go” he said.    

“Thank you, for the bones”.   Talun said.   He handed Terry 

over to Homer and walked away.   Homer held Terry, Terry 

felt soft.   Terry doesn’t normally feel soft, he normally 

feels scaly.   Then Homer realised, that this wasn’t Terry, 

it was just a toy pterodactyl from a bird toy store.   

Talun had already started running.    

Homer was too sad to catch up with him so he shouted,  



“I’ll do payback with you one day Talun, I will get you”.   

Homer was so disappointed that he went straight to his bed.   

On his pillow he noticed a note.   It said: 

 

 “Homer, I am the one who stole Terry.   Come to my house 

and we can work out a deal.   I live at no 5 Feather 

Street.  ” 

 

The next morning Homer set out for Feather Street.   When 

he got there he knocked on the door and to his surprise 

Richat his old employee opened up the door.    

“Come in” he said.   Homer obeyed and followed him into his 

house.   He looked around.   It looked so different to his 

own house.   Then Homer saw a caveman.    

“Who are you?” he asked.    

“I am Rexar, father of Richat,” he replied.    Homer began 

to stare into space.   Slowly, he started to realise what 

was happening and why.    

“Homer, Homer are you listening…pay attention” he could 

hear in the back ground.   Rexar sat Homer down in a chair.    

“Homer we need to talk” he said.   Homer was now suddenly 

wide awake and listening properly.    

“The reason I took Terry was because you fired my son from 

Caveman Inc.    And I want to know why”.      

Homer placed his head against the chair and thought.  .  .   

‘Hmm.  .  .  why did I fire Richat?’ 

 “I don’t know,” he shrugged in a girlish voice.      

Rexar continued.    

“Now listen Homer, I will do a deal with you.   I will give 

you Terry if you hire my son back at Caveman Inc.   “ 

Rexar held out his hand and Homer shook hands with him 

eagerly.    ”Could you do a favour for me” Homer said.   He 

explained the Talun story and said “I was hoping you could 

get my 5 bones back from Talun”.   

“I will try my best.  ” Rexar replied.   

 

True to his word Rexar returned Terry to Homer and 

retrieved his five bones from Talun.   From that day 



forward everyone was happy, except for Talun who was still 

a poor caveman! 
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