
The Lying Boy 

 
Once upon a time there lived a boy who was known for lying. He told 

such radicles lies like ‘I can blow out the sun,’ and ‘I can kill a lion with 

just my bear hands’. As you can imagine no one believed him well almost 

everyone but his caring mum always believed him. His favourite thing to 

do was fake illness, he loved it. His favourite time of day was when in the 

middle of the day when he would pretended to get better and then he 

could go off and do whatever he pleased. 

Suddenly, when he was pretending to be ill, his caring mum came into 

the room and found him sitting up in bed playing on his phone and a few 

days later she found him playing on his laptop. After all this, his caring 

mum sat down and came to a conclusion he was lying! 

The next day, when lying boy asked to be pardoned from school because 

he was feeling dizzy caring mum refused so after a little argument he 

want to school as usual. Later that day, caring mum received a call from 

the school. They said that her son had passed out and he had to go to 

hospital immediately. 

Suddenly, panic griped caring mum. She ran to the school to pick up her 

son and then rushed him to hospital. 
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