
Stone Age Boy – alternative ending 

The next morning, Om took me somewhere special so she could 
show me her hiding place. We walked a long way, skipping as 
we went, until we came to the mouth of a cave. Om struck flint 
stones together, making a spark to light a torch as we walked 
in. Looking around, I gasped! There were animals darting 
around the walls of the caves! It took me a moment to realise 
the animals were only paintings. In the flickering light of the 

torch they looked real, as if they were running around us.  
 
After a few minutes, I was still admiring the art work when my 
eyes stumbled up a familiar drawing. Looking closer, I could see 
a faint drawing of a young boy. He had brown hair and 
glasses. How strange, he looked a lot like me. Just then, Om 
joined me and smiled. 

“Remember?” she whispered in my ear. In a flash, years of 
memories came flooding back. 
“I’ve been here before Om, haven’t I?” I asked. She didn’t answer 
but just nodded and I could see the glint in her eye. 
 
Shortly after, my mind was still whizzing with memories when I 

saw something move in the darkness out of the corner of my 
eye. It was an oversized, man-eating mammoth! I shouted at 
Om to run and I turned to face it with my spear. Feeling brave, 
I swallowed the lump in my throat and held my spear tight, 
ready to launch at him. I pulled the spear behind my shoulder, 
aimed it at his chest and hurled it into the air. There was an 
almighty moan from the beast as it crashed to the ground. The 

shuddering ground made my whole body shake until I fell 
backwards onto the ground below me. It took a few minutes, but 
I steadied myself and ran out of the cave after Om. 
 
Hours later, we arrived back at the campsite and I began telling 
Om’s family about our terrifying encounter with the mammoth. We 
talked and laughed around the camp fire until the sun set. Days 

turned into weeks and I slowly learnt all of the cavemen 
traditions of Om’s camp. I soon became the chief spear maker! 
Some days I wondered if I would ever return to my family back 
home. But most days I enjoyed my new life as a Stone Age Boy. 


