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Trabajo ganador en el Concurso Storytelling curso 2008/09, organizado por el Ayuntamiento de Pozuelo de 

Alarcón, a través de su concejalía de Educación (Área de Educación Compensatoria e Inglés”. Marzo de 2009 

Un joven hermoso pierde su belleza por su crueldad 
pero la recuperará cuando empiece a hacer el bien a 
los demás. El niño estrella, un ser malvado a quien 
las penas y el padecimiento lo llevan a convertirse en 
un joven bondadoso y compasivo. Una historia 
aleccionadora en la que han trabajado los centros 
educativos de Pozuelo de Alarcón. Conoce el final 
creado por los alumnos de 6º de Primaria del Colegio 
de Educación Infantil y Primaria “Divino Maestro” 

 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 The star child was lost in the field. He sat down under a big tree and start crying.  

His mother listen to him and walked near him. She asked the star child: “why are you 
crying?”. He answered: “because I am an ugly person”. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

When his mother saw his face she was scared. Why are you ugly?. She asked. 
The child answered: “Because I was a bad person and I didn’t like people who is 
not like me. This is the reason why I talked to you so hard. 
I want you forget everything that I said to you”. 
The star child’s mum said to him: “If you promise me to be good with the people 
who is weak, sick, ugly….” 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

He cried again. He felt so sad!!!. “I changed mum” said the star child. 
“I feel better than never. I don’t mind if I look like a scary 
monster…because… I feel so good!!! I think I know what to do”.  
He gave an enormous kiss to her mother and they, mother and son, 
came back to the village. 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

When they arrived, the village children tried to throw stones at them. But the star child’s 
eyes shone with a special light. He said loudly to the children: “stop doing nonsense. 
The beauty is inside us, in our hearts”. 
Suddenly the star child’s face change into a lovely face and everybody realized what 
important is to have good feelings. 



 

 
 
 
 
 


