
BBC 500 Words Story Competition 
 

We were delighted to hear that Hannah (6C) has been selected for the second round of the 
BBC 500 Word story competition.   Nearly 135,000 entries  were received with only around 
5000 going to the Reading Agency for the second round of judging.  This is a truly 
remarkable achievement.  We will know if Hannah has progressed further in May.  Here is 
her beautiful story. 

 
The Girl With No Smile 

 
Most people have a smile. Lots of people express their emotions 
using their mouth. But not everybody. Some people just can’t find 
their smile. But these special people were born like that, they were 
born to stand out and not to blend in. But to start with, these 
children just don’t realise that. They were born to stand out and this 
was for a reason. 
 
There was once a girl who didn’t have a smile. She just somehow 
couldn’t bring herself to smile. She was called Clara and was 
abandoned as a child. But she was the type of person who really 
wanted to express her emotions. Though it wasn’t very easy for her 
to. 
 
Clara tried to express her emotions using her body. By dancing. She 
had a huge passion for dancing and she thought that that was the 
only way she would be able to express herself. Whilst dancing, she 
had a flexible body like a playful wave rolling over. She could leap as 
high a mountain. Her dancing was so emotional that you could really 
tell her mood easily. 
 
One shining day, Clara sauntered gingerly onto a bright stage and 
began to dance intrepidly. As she leapt up high and soared through 
the air, the prolonged note of the music seemed to soar with her. 
She landed delicately, and then started to erupt a sad emotion whilst 
there was a slight shudder of solemnity in the music. Her arms 



moved fluidly as if they were pieces of ribbon. Surreptitiously, she 
crept around the stage and then sprung up again as a spark of 
happiness cloaked the atmosphere. Suddenly, the last note of the 
music stretched out as she glided effortlessly, warming people’s 
hearts. As the music stopped abruptly, the crowd burst with 
emotion, clapping wildly. All of this time she had had her eyes closed 
until she opened them at the end of the performance. 
 
Just then she went back to reality: a worthless girl trying to express 
her emotions by dancing. She was practising on a deserted field. The 
grass was withering and fading into a muddy brown colour. It was 
nothing like the stage she had danced on. But then, the beaming rays 
of the sun shone through the scattered clouds and seemed to shine 
on her just like on the stage. And that’s when Clara noticed 
something, an innocent red squirrel staring at her with a tilt of its 
head. That’s when she realised that she did have an audience. Her 
audience was nature. A black bird flew majestically, above her and its 
sudden break into a serene twitter, seemed to shatter the 
atmosphere. She had been practising with an abundance of nature 
surrounding her in the woods nearby. Something astonishing 
happened at just that moment. The corners of Clara’s mouth started 
to lift upwards. 
 


