


 One night in Berlin in 1942, there was a 
German boy who was an orphan living on the 
streets. The boy’s name was Gunther. Gunther 
was 11 years old. His father died in the war 
and his mother died in a car accident.  
 Gunther was talented. But he only got 
enough money for food. Everybody knew 
Gunther, but they couldn’t help because they 
all had enough money only for they’re family.  
 Suddenly, there was a flash and 
Gunther was in a different world. There were 
giant buildings that touched the sky and there 
were cars everywhere. Gunther was amazed. 
“This must be the future,” thought Gunther. 
Gunther saw some numbers on a billboard 
and suddenly knew he was in the year of 
2011.  
 Back in Berlin people started noticing 
Gunther wasn’t seen lately. Some people 
heard rumors that the Nazis took him. 
Nobody knew where Gunther was. 



 Gunther was sitting on a bench 
figuring out where he was until he saw a 
shirt that said ‘I Y New York’. Gunther did 
not understand. What did Y mean? Where 
was New York? He’s been to the city of York 
in England before. But this was nothing like 
York.  
 Gunther asked what country he was 
in to a young man. The man looked at him 
weirdly and said, “America”. He was in 
America for the first time. He couldn’t wait 
to tell his parents… then he forgot. His 
parents are dead. He started sobbing.  
 A middle-aged lady went up to him 
and asked, “are you all right little boy? Are 
you lost?” Gunther just ran away.  
 Back in Berlin, the town heard jeeps 
and trucks and motorcycles. “They are after 
Gunther,” said one person. The Nazis were 
after Gunther, after all.  



 What could the towns people say? If 
they said he was gone, they might do 
something very bad. But the people knew 
what to do. They told the Nazis that he had 
went to hide in the woods and they hadn’t 
seen him back. 
 Gunther was running and running full 
of anger. He wanted to go home with his 
family like before the war. But now he had 
none.  
 Then he heard a voice, “Son, you are 
probably confused where you are right now, 
are you not? I’ve brought you here because 
you were in danger by the Nazis. They 
wanted to experiment on you. I will now 
bring you back to your time and place child.” 
“Thank you Lord!”, said Gunther 
  Gunther asked, “But there’s 
something that I want Lord.” The Lord said, 
“And what is that child?” “I want my parents 
alive and well,” said Gunther. 



 “I’m afraid I can’t do that son… but I 
can give you a new family, will that do?”, the 
Lord asked. Gunther said, “Yes Lord that will 
do.”  
 Zap! He was back in the woods by 
Berlin. But he heard American bombers 
overhead  bombing the Nazi army. Pretty 
soon American tanks were rolling in through 
the forest. Gunther and the people were 
free from the Nazis and the war was over! 


