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Once upon a time, there was a young boy, travelling through the 
woods. He was quite a timid boy, afraid of his own shadow. One 
day, when he was sitting in the grass of a sunny field, 
surrounded by flowers, he heard a cry. It sounded like the yelp of 
an injured animal, and he always had a soft spot for animals. He 
followed the sound until he ended up in front of a big dark forest. 
It was called the Forest of Shadows. Desperate to help the 
animal, he started into the forest. Checking his watch, he saw 
that it was midday, and that reassured him, since the forest was 
only scary at night. After he had been walking a while, he found 
the source of the noise. A nasty little fox had decided to trick a 
timid boy into walking into a scary forest. “Good luck finding 
your way back!” said the fox, as it ran away with a nasty smirk.  

This is how the boy ended up travelling in the woods. 

It was no use, he had been walking for hours, and it seemed he 
was just wondering in circles. It began to get dark and he started 
to panic. What would his parents think? Eventually he sat down, 
curled up in a ball and started to cry. That’s when he noticed a 
pair of glowing yellow eyes looking straight at him. Then another 
pair, and then another. Suddenly, there seemed to be hundreds 
of dangerous animals, staring straight at him. They began to 
come closer to him, and he started to scream, until he saw that 
they weren’t eyes. They were thousands of tiny fireflies, and an 
awed look spread across his face. 

One little firefly flew forwards. It wasn’t as big, or as bright as the 
others, but deep down, he was braver than the whole swarm put 
together. 

“ I will show you the way back, young traveller, if you take me to 
my mother.” He agreed, and they walked back, the small firefly 
(who was called Lumiere) flying ahead. They finally got back to 
the grassy field, and it was night time, the big round moon in the 
sky. 

The boy noticed that Lumiere’s bulb started to flicker and dim. 
He held the little bug in his hand and thanked Lumiere for 
helping him home. The bug replied “thank you for taking me to 



The boy put the bug in the soft grass, and looked at the stars. He 
noticed there was one more than usual, bigger and brighter than 
all the others. He smiled at it, and the star twinkled back at him. 
This would be his star forever. 

THE END 

*How did he get there you ask? 


