
THE LITTLE DANCER 
Short story 



Before I start telling this tale, I want to say that this is not a normal story, it is a special one that 
talks about current society problems and involves a character that learns to overcome 
difficulFes, become a beGer person, and shows that no maGer how hard life gets, there is 
always light at the end of the tunnel. The story starts like this: 

 Once upon a Fme, there was a liGle girl that even before she was able to walk, had a 
great ambiFon and desired to become a dancer. She just wanted to dance, dance and dance all 
day and with her puppy face she managed to convince her mother into signing her up in a 
dance studio. 

She started dancing in a local studio and from the first day, she discovered she loved doing it. 
She stood out among the rest of the kids and was her teacher's favorite because of her natural 
talent. That teacher held her Fny liGle hand when she was just a minion sized girl and promised 
her never to let go of it. 

Dancing made her happy, extremely happy. She would wake up and dance all day long: at 
school, at home, in the streets… that liGle dancer wasn’t shy at all and didn’t mind if someone 
was looking at her, she just minded her own precious liGle world: the stage she imagined 
whenever she danced. It was an enormous stage, full of colorful lights and loud music, and 
there she was, standing right in the middle of the giganFc stage while everyone was looking at 
her.  

The years went on and that liGle dancer grew up and carried on learning new styles and moves. 
She was so good that she was always in the front row, she never forgot any steps and whenever 
someone got lost during a performance, they just had to look at her to catch up again. 

When the liGle dancer was old enough to understand things, she realized that when she was 
younger, she made good friends who she could rely on. She was so happy with how her life was 
going, her friends and dancing, and soon decided to take things to the next level. She knew that 
there were many studios in her city that went to compeFFons, and she also wanted to try that, 
so she talked to her coach, the teacher she had always had and loved, and suggested to create a 
compeFFon crew. She agreed and they formed a group with the dance class kids. They started 
compeFng, year aSer year, and the relaFonships between the teammates and the coach 
became stronger and they soon were a close-nit. They were like a family, and they could count 
on each other for everything, not only on stage and on class, but also outside of it.  



There was a studio in the city that was like their enemy. They were rivals and whenever they 
happened to meet with each other they would just fight. It was clear that both studios didn’t 
quite get along but that didn’t keep them from coming across each other on the compeFFons.  
They would just wish they classify in a beGer posiFon than their rivals and their main goal was 
to defeat them, at least for the liGle dancer’s team. Since they started, their coach had told 
them that they had to be beGer than the other studio, whose dancers were mean. The coach 
made the liGle kids believe that they had to beat them no maGer what because their enemies 
copied their choreographies, which was a lie, and cheated on compeFFons due to 
arrangements they had with the organizaFons and that was the reason why they always got a 
prize. She filled up all their Fny liGle heads with negaFve rivalry and hatred and created liGle 
monsters that judged other kids before knowing them and believed they were beGer than the 
rest of the kids. 

Time flew by and the liGle dancer wasn’t so liGle anymore, she had the same dream of dancing 
in a giganFc stage full of colorful lights while everyone was looking at her, but she was now old 
enough to think and decide for herself. She remained in that dance family she was in, they were 
like siblings, and she just hung out with her teammates, she had no more friends than those but 
sFll, she was happy and excited about it. She thought they would sFck together forever, dancing 
together, traveling together, compeFng together, hanging out together... that life would be like 
that no maGer how much Fme passed. 

As they got older, they started fighFng much easier and about things without importance like 
who was on the front row or who was on the center... Because the liGle dancer had a big 
ambiFon, to fulfill it, she had to get much beGer. The choreographers had noFced her 
improvement and rewarded her by puWng her on the front row and giving her an important 
role on the choreography. The rest of the team didn’t seem to like the fact that the liGle dancer 
was always on the spotlight so started to give her the cold shoulder. They suddenly stopped 
talking to her and when they did talk to her, they would treat her in a mean way. Her best 
friends were jealous of her, so they started hanging out without her and avoiding her on class. 
The liGle dancer felt alone and leS out. The thing she loved most doing felt like a punishment to 
her. Whenever she had to go to rehearse, she would cry silently and stand, alone, while the rest 
of the kids, who used to be her family and best friends, laughed and had a good Fme together. 
She didn’t enjoy dancing the way she used to, she even thought about quiWng the one thing 
she lived for. She had no friends other than those who were now giving her a rough Fme but 
sFll, she believed that someday things would go back to normal, to being a team... She would 
forgive them for doing those mean things to her because for her they were her family. 



When the situaFon was unbearable, the liGle girl tried to improve it and talked to the coach 
that promised to never let go of her hand when she was just a two-year-old. Even though she 
promised her she would never leave her alone, she did. She preferred to remain silent in order 
not to lose the rest of the team. They were the majority, so she felt that was the best move 
although she would break the promise she made to that Fny liGle girl with golden ponytails and 
a permanent smile. She didn’t even think about it twice and leS that liGle girl completely alone 
and by herself when she needed her the most. 

Despite her bad judgement when making friends, the liGle dancer was lucky, she had an 
understanding mum that helped her no maGer what and was there for her when she had no 
one else. She had no friends and was alone. The liGle dancer had lost all her enthusiasm and 
decided to quit dancing, her only passion, which she began to hate because of what had 
happened to her. Her mother wasn’t going to let her make one of the biggest mistakes of her 
life, one that the liGle dancer would always regret having made. Her mother told her that she 
didn’t want her to stop doing something she loved because of a bad experience, she wanted her 
to stop doing it because she didn’t love it anymore and that was something the liGle dancer sFll 
did, even though thinking about it only brought bad memories to her mind.  

A few days later, her mother told her that if she was going to dance, she was going to do it in 
the best studio in her city and when the liGle dancer heard that she was referring to her rivals 
studio she was reluctant. There was no way that she was going in that studio with her mortal 
enemies. She couldn’t even think about it, how were they going to accept her when she had 
been her rival all her life? How was she going to go inside with all those kids that were mean 
and hated her? 

Her mother didn’t care about what the liGle dancer said and took her to the studio. When the 
liGle dancer walked in, she was welcomed by all those kids, the kids she thought were her rivals, 
and they accepted her from the moment she crossed the door. It wasn’t unFl that moment that 
the liGle girl realized that she had judged them without even geWng to know them. She 
believed so much in her coach and what she told her that she didn’t even think if she was right, 
she just believed it without doubFng any word she said.  

The liGle dancer learned that you can’t think that something is someway just because someone 
says it is. She learned to be nice to people and not to judge before geWng to know someone. 
She learned that no maGer how bad things get, there is always a reason for it, and the soluFon 
will always be beGer than how things were before the problem.  



She made amazing real friends that help her understand that everyone stands out in something, 
and instead of criFcizing them for standing out they had to encourage them so as to help them 
become even beGer at it.  

Family is about supporFng and taking care of each other as well as laughing and having fun. She 
had a new and beGer family now and it was all because of her mum and the incredible people 
she met when she thought there was no exit from that blackhole she was in. She may not have 
danced in the stage of her dreams but she sFll has her whole life to do it, aSer all she’s just a 
liGle dancer with a bright future ahead of her. 

The liGle dancer’s experience helps us understand that bullying is not just insults and fights. It  is 
also bullying when people turn their back on someone, stop talking to someone or make 
someone feel they don’t belong and that they are not wanted or loved, and it hurts just as 
much. It is a horrible experience that no one should go through, not even the worst of people 
deserves to be treated meanly just because they are different from the rest of the group. 
Everyone is unique and amazing and deserves to be treated nicely and respec[ully. The liGle 
dancer learned about bullying the hard way, but people shouldn’t go through it to learn it is 
wrong.   

THE END 


