
Liar Liar  

I scuff my shoes along the barren walkway as we all take a glance at the old, run 

down Timber and Joinery store. This town isn’t that lively so I am trying to save 

them all. But they are always shivering. It’s weird. They are only little though 

they probably don’t understand. No time to think we have arrived at our 

destination… 

“Ah you’ve got some more of the little ones have ya,” My papa said. He them 

along into the cabin where we give them food and drink before they get on the 

boat. I never get to see them though. Maybe papa just doesn’t want me to get 

infected with their diseases or something. It’s probably all for my well-being. 

But they shivered into the meagre room. I opened the door a bit and listened. 

“We were all safe once,” one of the little boys muttered. All of them must not 

understand that we are saving them. I hope they know soon. This town is 

dreadful and in serious poverty. I know that my papa and I can stop it all. This 

town doesn’t deserve this. “Let’s get the dinghy.” said papa. 

I grab my bamboo pole to pull in the boat. My papa helps all the children get in. 

They are too petrified to move so papa eventually picks them up and puts them 

in. I feel sorry for a moment but I know it’s for good not bad. My imagination 

gets the better of me and I wonder everyone in town knows about us maybe 

even in the region. Papa is saving lives. So why do are they petrified? Why don’t 

I get to do anything, not even drive the boat? Why? My thoughts get 

interrupted when papa says. “Okay, I will see you when I get back son.” “Okay,” I 

scream cupping my hands over my mouth as papa drifts out of sight. 

The salty water sways along the ocean as I keep rowing with my strength and 

might. They all should be shivering I say. Don’t tell my son but I’m really taking 

this filthy lot to a shipping container out west. They shan’t leave they shall 

shrivel and rot until they die. I ‘clean’ it out every now and again. My son he sees 

skeletons in the water but I can’t tell him it’s me, it will break his heart the 

little goody two shoes. He will never carry on the family business that sisi. 

Speaking of SISI that is who I tell him it is, an evil organization. Technically I 

am not lying to him since I am part of SISI and that’s what I do. I know the 

name isn’t the most intimidating name but we are working on it. I drop them in 

and row back. After hours of thinking I realise I can’t keep secrets from so I 

decide I will tell him everything… 


