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Juan the Super Hero 

Once upon a time, there was a boy named Juan he was brave and intelligent, his 
father worked on the ONU, his mom was a teacher, and his sister was in the 
university but she wanted to work like her father. Juan as his father and his sister he 
likes the peace. One day he looked through his school and he saw boys fighting 
because of little things like a pencil and other things like that. Can you imagine the 
anger and sadness of Juan? He thought and thought and thought … how to resolve 
the problem and then he had an idea; I get it he said I can do something similar at 
the work of my father; I can talk to the boys and see if we can do something about it. 

 

Juan breathed deeply and went where they were, guys calm! he said and then he 
continued talking, I know how to resolve the problem, the first thing that you have to 
do is: you have to know the reason because you are fighting, then talk how to 
resolve the problem and try to resolve it;  for me is easy! I do not know for you. The 
boys that were fighting do the things that Juan said and resolved the problem. Juan 
thought  that he could be a super hero of his school, he imagined something like 
ONU but in a little version and only for his school, he thought it would be perfect, but 
there was a problem, he didn’t have participants, he imagined to do posters and 
pasted them in the school. When he went home, the first thing he made was the 
posters and then he made the normal things like the homework, and things like that. 

 

The next day he pasted the posters and then he went to classes, there he saw 
another problem and he did the same thing as the first problem, so for him was easy. 
When he went to recess,  ten kids went to him to ask if they can be part of the plan 
and Juan accepted to have them, and there was the plan list to start the ONU in the 
school, the first thing they did was to resolve a little problem and then a big problem. 
Juan was proud of his work; and his father too. He was the happiest father of the 
world, her sister did the same thing in her school, and her mother did the same.     

 

 

             THE END    


