
This is a picture of me. 
I am a hunter and dressed in animal 

skins. I have my Stone tools and 
Spears with me.

I am living in 
the Old stone 
age. My name is

This is a picture of the mountains and 
land that I have traveled.

These are my 
friends  I 

travel with.
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I am with the others performing the Hunt – ritual. we are throwing our spears 
into the make - believe animal figure on the ground made from the dirt and 

covered with animal fur.  

This is the shaman with antlers on his 
head, and on his shoulders the fur of 

an animal. In his hand, he holds his 
sacred shaker made of shells and 

feathers.

Here is the picture of the animal I am 
are going to hunt. I drew the outline 
shape, then I colored it in and finally 

I drew the arrow into the body.

This is 
the 

Shaman, our 
leader.

We are 
performing 
the Hunt – 

ritual. 



We are on the hunt. Look how we use fire to make a circle around the wild 
beasts. Can you hear our voices yelling and see the spears being thrown.

In the old stone age survival depended on 
food, shelter and clothing, so we can live 

and continue to find our path in life.

Whoop, hoot, yelp, 

shriek, roar

The hunt was 
successful, we 
are celebrating.



This is a picture of our village by a river. we built many 
houses using sun-dried bricks, and live with laws and a king.
 We farm for crops and animals help us work the land. our 
clothing is woven and made of wool from animal fur. Our 
containers are made from clay and straw decorated with 

geometric patterns.  

We invented a writing system call cuneiform and the wheel for 
exportation. We use medicine for illnesses and developed a 

number system called  mathematics .
Our tools and weapons are stronger made using bronze metal.  
we built large temples call Ziggurats to thank the powers in 

the sky because they influence what happens to us.


