It Warms You Twice

nything special to look forward to today?’
a -
He couldn’t think of anything.

He was looking at the thick black beam in
the wall that grew out of the floor right up to
the ceiling. It had been part of a ship before it
was part of the house, Grandfather said. It
had deep holes cut out of it where other bits
of timber had fitted into it. What was that
hidden in one of the holes?

Barney sat up in bed suddenly. It was the
flint! Stig’s flint, left there since last time he
had come to stay. And he hadn’t even thought
about Stig all over Christmas.

He got out of bed and looked out of the
~ window. There was white frost on the grass. A
L - few hopeful birds hung about the bird table,
~ fluffed up like woolly balls, waiting for some
 food to be put out for them. He reached up
- and took out the flint. It was like a lump of ice. ‘
- I'wonder what it’s like living in a cave these
o dhosght Bamey Poor i He must be i
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After breakfast Barney shpped
house and went off to the pit, |y, thev,
frozen leaves crunched like copn
his feet. He climbed down ingg ¢ .
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was Stig’s face, but it was screwed up in a very
strange expression.
Is he cross? wondered Barney anxiously.
His eyes still screwed up and his mouth
: = shut, Stig took a deep breath.
nettles were all dead in the | oA Qi
and the oid cans had lumps . 3 cannon going off, and it made the cave echo.
__ “You did give me a fright!’ said Barney.

- “You've gota cold, Stig. No wonder, when you
 live in this damp place. You need a good fire.
B He looked around the shelter and the cave.

Thcre didn’t seem to hg w wm
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Stig of the Dump

axe between his knees and picked up a hey
iron bolt and tried to remember how he haq
seen Stig chip the flint. But it was painfy
holding the cold flint and the cold iron ang
his fingers were SO clumsy that they woylg
not do what he wanted them to.

‘Oh, never mind. said Barney. ‘Come -
we've got to get some wood.” He stood up
~ with the axe and went out of the shelter. Stig

~ followed, half awake, half frozen, and silent.

- climbed up out of the pit and loekq;[.f_ :
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‘Here, you have a go!’ puffed Barney. el

warm you up anyhow. My Grandfather

always says
when you cut .t and once when you burn it

wood warms you twice, once

! He handed the axe to Stig, but Stig only
looked at 1t sadly and shook his head. Barney
got worried. He really must do something
I about Stig. Suddenly he had an idea.

‘Wait here, Stig!?” he said. ‘I won’t be long’

Barney ran off through the copse and up the
field towards the house. He went to the shed
at the back and got his Grandfather’s big steel
axe and the long sharp cross-cut saw — and
what else did he need? Yes, a coil of rope. He
slung it over his shoulder and made off again
down the field to the copse.

‘Here you are, Stig!” he called, as he came
up to Stig still huddled on the bank.

The sight of the shining steel axe worked like

mkedupthamhynsm andle. He t
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Stig of the Dump

sharp edge with his thumb. He weighed it i, iy
hands and swung it like a golfer testing a ¢y,
club. His black eyes lit up and he looked arqyy, d
for something to use his new weapon on,

b standmg among the sapl-ings of the Copse
was a tall ash tree with a trunk at least two feey
hicl Su'g marched up to it, swinging the axe,
1’ cried Barney. ‘You mustn’t! Nog
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“You know what, Stig?’ said Barney. ‘It’s
going to fall and smash the fence if we’re not

careful. I better tie a rope to it
He slung the coil of rope round him and

pulled himself up by the lower branches of
the tree. He had climbed most of the trees
round about before, but he had never climbed
one that was already chopped halfway
through. He supposed he should have tied the
rope on before they had started cutting. As he
climbed higher he could feel something
different about the swaying of this tree. It did
not have the springy exciting sway of a
sound tree. It was only swaying a few inches
but at the end of each sway you had the
feeling that it was waiting, not quite sure
whether it would sway back again or w

it would just go on and fall. He tied the
I"Pc Eﬂmmkas h@ @M

Scanned with CamScanner



oug of e Dump

‘Now we ought to saw it on the oth |
said Barney. ‘I've seen Grandfathep
picked up the big cross-cut saw, |
take the other end,’ he told Stg;- =
Sug looked at the saw dou

‘Stop!” cried Barney. ‘Look, Stig, you’re
pushing as well as pulling. It makes the saw
bend and it makes you tired too.’

At last they settled down to a steady in —
out, snore-snore. The blade sang as it bit
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und, and St1g and Barney turned
ling rush and

y heard an appal
tering of branches behind him

the ground, and th
ack of his legs as he ran.
d to look. Barney’s heart

screechiﬂg SO
and ran. Barne
crash and splin
as the crest hit
twigs thrashed the b
They turned roun
was bouncing with excitement.
‘Phew, we’ve done it?” he gasped, gaping at
the ruin they had made and the great empty
hole they had left in the sky line. ‘What 2 lot

of firewood!’

e topmost

'..I’hat afternoon Barney brought a hatchet,
iron wedges, and the big sledge-hammer down
to the copse. Stig and he trimmed off the
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had been the fire. But they were well and truly
dead. Stig sighed. Then he reached for his
bow, which was propped against the wall. It
was a fine steel bow, made out of a springy
television aerial and strung with picture wire.
He took the leg of a hardwood chair, which
was sharpened to a point at one end. He fitted
~the point into a hole in a block of wood which
* he held with his toes, passed the bowstring
. rot ;ﬁe 1@, ohim ehau-, he,ld tbe top of
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and the little fire died out with 4 Wig
smoke. The bowstring frayed and SNappeg
Stig, exhausted, said something in his Strange.
language, threw the chair leg across the cave
and sat there biting his nails.

‘D’you want a light, Stig?’ asked Bamey
brightly, and he took a box of matches from
his pocket and struck one. The little flap,

P of

suddenly lit up the cave.

The effect on Stig was amazing. He ‘mcurled

~ himself and leapt to his feet in a bound, and
3 od staring at the lighted match with round

en the flame burnt down to Barn

e T
w3 44
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going Stig was lying on his stomach blowing

like a bellows, now gently, now fiercely,adding

4 twig here and a splinter from a wooden box

there, building a careful pile, feeding the
fire where it was needed. At last the flames
licked upwards, the smoke began to clear
itself through the hole in the bath and a warm
glow began to light up the walls of the cave.
Stig put two big logs crossed at the back of
the fire, and they began hissing and sizzling
happily.

Stig stretched himself out in the warmth
like a cat, then held out his hand to Barney as
if asking for something. Barney handed him
the matchbox.

“You want me to show you how to strike a
match, Stig? Here, push the little drawer
thing! That’s right, but not too far. Take out a
match. Now you better shut the box. Hold
the match by the white end, not the black end,
silly! Now rub it on the side of the bo> . No,

the side. There?” A s
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After one or two tries Stig manage to
strike the match. He held the little flame ang
gazed at it until he burnt his fingers ang he
had to drop it.

‘Go on, strike another!” urged Barney,
~ “Granny’s got plenty. A box only costs aboy;
- apenny, I think

tig wouldn’t waste another. He took the
nd hidltmhxsbed Itwasclearhethoughg
giaen pmeus thmg lndeed.
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hand, looking towards a blank wall of the

cave. He seemed to be looking through it, not
at it. He moved up to the wall, his eyes fixed
intently as though he was watching something
interesting through a window. Then suddenly
he attacked the white wall with his blackened
stick. On the chalk he made sweeping black
lines — and there was the outline of a galloping
horse! More fierce scrapes of the stick — and
there was a stag with antlers, galloping. Soon
there were little men running with spears and
bows and arrows.

Barney was hopping with excitement. ‘Stig,
you are a good drawer! I wish I could do
pictures like that. Do some more, Stig! Oooh!
The men are killing the deer!’ For :hemwas a
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ints ke CEES encsa N i wasn’t cold, really Granny. But poor Stig

was nearly frozen to death and I had to warm
him up and his axe wasn’t shatp gmmgh to
cutdownthelﬁﬂetreesw%cnféawnab;g
one and the saw got stuck so I had to climb
up it and pul]lt downandthenwmm@

hg,ht themwiiﬁa_'__ ir le

tostﬂk
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