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Chapter 1 – A Snail with a Dream
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In the middle of Sunny Meadow, where the grass grew tall and dandelions puffed their seeds like little parachutes, lived a small snail named Niko.

Niko wasn’t just any snail. While most snails were happy munching leaves and hiding in cool shade, Niko had a secret wish: he wanted to be a racer.

Every afternoon, the animals of Sunny Meadow would gather near the dirt track—a smooth, winding path the rabbits had dug out just for fun. The track was always full of energy: frogs hopped, squirrels sprinted, and rabbits raced like lightning bolts.

And every afternoon, Niko sat on a mushroom at the edge of the track, watching with wide eyes.

“Look at them go, Kiki!” Niko whispered to his best friend, a butterfly with bright pink-and-yellow wings.

Kiki fluttered beside him, sprinkling a little dust of golden pollen as she landed. “They’re fast, Niko. Really fast. You’d need a rocket strapped to your shell to keep up.”

Niko’s feelers drooped. “Maybe... but what if I could? What if a snail—just once—won a race?”

Kiki tilted her head, amused. “A snail? Win? That would be the funniest story in all of Sunny Meadow. Even funnier than the time a mole dug straight into Mrs. Hedgehog’s laundry basket.”

Niko gave a little chuckle, but his eyes sparkled with determination. “One day, Kiki, I’ll race. And not just race—I’ll finish.”

From the bushes, a booming laugh echoed. “Finish? You wouldn’t even cross the starting line before I was already sipping dandelion juice at the finish!”

It was Rocket the Hare, the fastest and most boastful runner in the meadow. His fur gleamed like polished silver, and he always wore a smug grin.

Rocket flicked his ears, leaning close. “Listen, Slowpoke Slimy. Racing is for legs, not slugs. Or... whatever you are.”

“I’m a snail,” Niko said firmly, though his shell trembled.

Rocket zoomed a quick circle around him, making a mini dust storm that made Niko sneeze. “Exactly. A snail in a race is like a teacup in a thunderstorm—completely useless!”

Kiki zipped up into Rocket’s face, wings buzzing. “Hey! Don’t be mean. Niko has more courage in his little shell than you have in both your giant legs.”

Rocket just smirked. “We’ll see about that. But if Niko ever does race, I’ll eat my own ears.” He bounded away, leaving Niko covered in dust.

Kiki brushed him off gently. “Don’t listen to Rocket. He’s just scared you’ll surprise him.”

“Scared?” Niko laughed nervously. “He’s faster than lightning. But... maybe I don’t need to be faster. Maybe I just need to be smarter.”

And in that tiny thought, a dream began to grow.
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Chapter 2 – The Big Announcement

[image: ]


The next morning, the meadow buzzed with excitement. Birds swooped low, squirrels gathered in knots, and even the usually grumpy badger came out of his burrow.

Perched on the highest branch of an oak tree was Chirpy the Parrot, the loudest—and some would argue, silliest—creature in Sunny Meadow.

“Attention, attention!” Chirpy squawked, puffing his chest feathers. “Ladies, gentlemen, bugs, and worms of all ages! Announcing the event of the year, the thrill of the century, the laugh of a lifetime—THE GREAT MEADOW RACE!”

The animals cheered. Ziggy the Frog leaped so high he nearly landed on a crow’s head. Buzz the Bee zoomed in zigzags, shouting, “I’m in! I’m in!” Momo the Mole popped out of a hole, blinked at the sunlight, and declared, “I’ll tunnel the best shortcuts you’ve ever seen!”

Rocket the Hare strutted to the front, his ears standing tall. “No need to bother racing, everyone. I’ll win again, as usual. Save yourselves the embarrassment.”

“Booooo!” shouted a chorus of squirrels.

Chirpy flapped his wings dramatically. “And who dares to challenge the unbeatable Rocket? Who will join the legendary lineup?”

Animals called out their names one by one, each met with cheers and laughter.

Then, a quiet voice piped up from below.

“I will.”

The crowd turned. Sitting proudly—well, as proudly as a snail can sit—was Niko. His shell gleamed faintly in the sun.

Kiki fluttered above him, cheering, “That’s right! Niko’s signing up!”

For a moment, there was stunned silence. Then came the laughter.

“A snail?”
“In a race?”
“By the time he starts, it’ll already be next year!”
Even Chirpy struggled to keep a straight beak. “Well, this is unexpected! Folks, we have a... surprise contestant. Niko the Snail!”

The crowd roared with giggles.

Rocket nearly rolled over laughing. “Oh, this is too good. My competition is a salad ingredient!”

Niko’s cheeks burned, but he lifted his feelers proudly. “Laugh all you want. I’m racing. And I’ll do my best.”

Grandpa Turbo the Tortoise, watching quietly from the sidelines, gave a slow nod. “Hmm. Brave little fellow. Reminds me of... well, me.”

Kiki beamed at Niko. “That’s my snail!”
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Chapter 3 – Training Begins
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The next day, Niko shuffled nervously toward Grandpa Turbo’s old oak stump. The tortoise was sipping clover tea from a cracked teacup, looking wise and calm.

“You want to win a race, eh?” Grandpa Turbo said in his slow, gravelly voice. “I once raced a rabbit, long ago. They said I’d lose. But I didn’t. You know why?”

“Because... you were fast?” Niko guessed hopefully.

Grandpa chuckled, shaking his wrinkly head. “No, lad. Because I kept going. Slow and steady. Step by step. Or in your case... slide by slide.”

Niko blinked. “But how do I even train? My top speed is... well, barely moving.”

Grandpa set his teacup down. “We’ll start small. Follow me.”

Training was, to put it mildly, hilarious.

First, Niko practiced sliding down dew-drops on tall blades of grass. Sometimes he slipped gracefully. Other times he tumbled off and landed with a plop in a mud puddle.

“Ten out of ten for effort!” Kiki cheered, clapping her wings like pom-poms.

Next, Niko tried balancing on fallen leaves while the wind blew. He wobbled left, wobbled right, and once got rolled up like a sushi roll until Grandpa unwrapped him.

“Balance, lad. Balance is key,” Grandpa said, though he was chuckling.

Then came endurance training. Niko lined up beside a column of ants carrying crumbs twice their size.

“On your marks!” Chirpy, who had somehow appointed himself official referee, shouted from a twig. “Get set! GO!”

The ants marched in perfect rhythm, clicking their tiny feet. Niko slimed forward, trying to keep pace. Within seconds, the ants zoomed past, leaving him puffing.

Kiki zoomed above. “Don’t quit, Niko! You’re catching up! ...Well, sort of!”

At the end of the day, Niko was exhausted, slimy, and covered in grass bits. But his eyes glowed.

“I’m getting better, right?” he asked hopefully.

Grandpa nodded slowly. “You are. Remember, lad: it’s not about speed. It’s about heart. And you’ve got plenty of that.”

Kiki hugged Niko’s shell. “You’re the bravest snail in the meadow!”

Niko smiled sleepily. “And one day, I’ll prove it.”
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Chapter 4 – Rocket’s Mockery
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The next few days, Niko trained harder than ever. He slid across muddy patches to strengthen his grip, he carried tiny pebbles on his shell for “weightlifting,” and he practiced inching up and down a slippery log until he could do it without falling off.

Kiki was always there, fluttering beside him like a personal cheerleader.

“Go, Niko, go! Strong shell, strong soul!” she sang in silly rhymes.

But Rocket the Hare wasn’t impressed.

One sunny morning, Rocket zoomed past the training ground, kicking up a gust of dust that made Niko cough. He skidded to a stop right in front of them, grinning from ear to ear.

“Well, well, well. What do we have here? Niko the Snail, trying to be an athlete? Ha! This is priceless!” Rocket bent over, laughing so hard he nearly toppled onto his tail.

Niko tried to keep calm. “I’m training. The race is coming up.”

Rocket flicked his ears. “Training? You call that training? I run laps around the meadow before breakfast. You crawl on logs like a lost slug!”

Kiki zipped forward, wings flashing in the sun. “He’s not a slug, Rocket! He’s a snail with a dream. And he’s working really hard.”

Rocket wiggled his whiskers smugly. “Dreams are fine, little butterfly, but they won’t help when I’m already at the finish line eating carrot cake while your slimy friend is still trying to cross the starting line.”

“Carrot cake isn’t even part
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