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          In Stoneygate there was a wilderness. It was an empty space between the 

houses and the river, where the ancient pit, the mine, had been. That’s where we played 

Askew’s game, the game called Death. We used to gather at the school’s gates after the 

bell had rung. We stood there whispering and giggling. After five minutes, Bobby Carr 

told us it was time and he led us through the wilderness to Askew’s den, a deep hole 

dug into the earth with old doors slung across it as an entrance and a roof. The place 

was hidden from the school and from the houses of Stoneygate by the slope and by the 

tall grasses growing around it. The wild dog Jax waited for us there. When Jax began to 

growl, Askew drew one of the doors aside. He looked out at us, checked the faces, 

called us down.

          We stumbled one by one down the crumbling steps. We crouched against the 

walls. The floor was hard-packed clay. Candles burned in niches in the walls. There was 

a heap of bones in a corner. Askew told us they were human bones, discovered when 

he’d dug the place. There was a blackened ditch where a fire burned in winter. The den 

was lined with dried mud…
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