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Once upon a time, there was a boy  who was called “the lost boy”. If you want 
to know why, here’s the story.  

  
Mia is ten years old, she lives with her grandfather because her mom is dead and 
her dad have alcohol problems. Many people at her school didn’t like her because 

she always got angry at people who did nothing to her.  
One day, when Mia walked in the forest, she founded a road. And then, she saw 
a shoe! Mia was thinking:”Huh! There’s a shoe on the road! Who’s the owner of 
the shoe?” Then, she took the shoe and walked away. After a while, Mia heard 

something. First she was thinking it was a bird, but then she saw it. It wasn’t a 
bird, it was a boy, a human. 

-Who are you? She said 
But the boy didn’t answer and just walked away. 

Next day, when Mia was in the forest again just because she wanted to know 
who’s the boy, she saw him...again.  

-Please, talk to me! I want to get to know who you are! Mia said. 
-I’m the lost boy. He answered. 
-I’m Mia. What’s your name? 



-My name is Anthony, but you can call me Anthon. 
They talked to each other in hours. Then Mia asked: 

- Why are you here? I mean, why did you answered to me that you’re the lost 
boy? 

Anthony looked at her.  
-Eeeeh... For about four years ago, when I was six years old I lived in a village. 
I got bullied by the kids who lived there. One day, I got enough so I runned to 
the forest, here. The police have looked around for me for about years, but now 

they stopped. 
-So why didn’t you want to get founded? Mia asked. 
-Because if got founded, they would bully me again. 

-Ok, I’m sorry. Mia said. But I have to go home now. But first, where are we? 
Anthon didn’t answer, he just walked away so Mia have to follow him. 

-Come Mia! I find some food! What are you holding?  
-I just find a shoe on a road. Mia said 

-Hey! that’s mine! 
-Oh, I’m sorry. Here! But please. I want to know how to go home. 

-Yes! Sure! I’ll show you. 
After a while Mia was back home. Her grandfather Rolf was sitting in a chair 

and listened to the radio. 
-Ah! Here you are! Where have you been? 

-In the forest, today I met a boy, his name is Anthony. Mia said. 
-Hmmm. I only know one Anthony, and it’s a lost boy who killed his own 

family. But I think he’s dead now. 
-Wait what! He said to me that he has been bullied for years and then left 

home. 
 

Next day when Mia was in the forest again just because she wanted to know 
why Anthony was lying, she saw him again, but with a knife. 

-What do you want? To kill me or what?  
-What do you think? Anthon asked. 

Then, Anthon runned after her and but he felled on the road and lost his shoe. 



So now the story is going to repeat again and again and again... 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


