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George's Boast

Once upon a time there lived a boy called George. He was always boasting and always a
bit greedy. One day he invited his friend Daniel to play. Daniel had a different character.
He would never boast, unlike George. And he was very slow at running.

One day Daniel went to George's house. This was Monday. On Mondays George always
seemed full of energy. So he said to Daniel, “Do you want a race?” Daniel said, “Ok but |
know you'll win”. So they got ready and then George said, “Ready, steady, go!” He raced
off before Daniel could even blink. A few minutes later Daniel went off very, very, very
slowly. On the way George saw boys that were learning how to play cricket. He ran
forward and said, “I'll show you how it's done”. He spent two and a half hours without
noticing the time! Suddenly Daniel went passed whispering, “Wow! This is my chance.”
Inten minuets he had passed George. Soon later he reached the finish. Then George ran
to the end of the race saying, “l win, | win, | win”, but then he found out that Daniel had
been taken to have a winning snack with a gold medal! George was very cross.

Anna Winter Moral: Slow and steady wins the race.

The old lady who cried," My cooking pot!"

Once upon a time in a little village there lived an old lady called Dorothy. Dorothy was
lonely, she wanted someone to come and visit her. She was a little bit forgetful as well,
and often forgot where she had put her cooking pot. She sat down and thought of a plan,
“I know!” she exclaimed, “I'll say I've lost me cooking pot, which | probably have anyway,
and they will all come running to help me” Dorothy thought.

So the plan was carried out the next day. “Please someone come and help me find my
cooking pot!” Dorothy called. Someone came running, “Ok let's start looking”. After
about five minutes they still had not found it. “Well | can't see it,” said the man, and off he
went. Dorothy played the trick a couple more times. One day Dorothy couldn't find her
cooking pot! “Please someone come and help me find my cooking pot!” But nobody
came...so she starved.

Ursula Horton Moral: Nobody believes a liar, even when they are telling the truth.

The Snail and the Fox

Along time ago there was a fox and a snail and there was a big race. The race takes place
at the beach and the story begins! One day there was a race. The fox said, “I bet | will win
because everybody knows that snails are very, very slow”. But the snail did not listen and
the race begun. On your marks, get set, GO! The fox was way ahead but the snail was
very slow. On the way the fox stopped for a rest and for something to eat but when the fox
was eating he fell asleep. The snail went for something to eat but he did not fall asleep.
So the snail came out of the food shop and plodded along and he won the race. But the
fox did not win.

Libby Hodgson Moral: Slow and steady wins the race.

The BIG race

Once upon a time there were two families, a gerbil family and a family of fast mice. One
day a referee, a traveller, his name was Anthony, organised a BIG RACE!!! The gerbil
team had no chance - they were SLOW! They were going to send out their fastest gerbil.
He wasn't actually fast at all, his name was Tobin. The mice were going to send out
George, they called him Speedy!

Some days later the day came. Anthony got his loud speaker and said, “Today is the big
race. | hope your racers are ready to go. Ok, ready, steady, go!” The mice were in the
lead, they were signing autographs and they picked some grapes off a tree. George
spotted a glimpse of Tobin and he said “Ha, ha!” George went on and he found a lake. He
said, “Lucky | brought my swimming trunks!” I'm tired and one minute later zzzz! The
gerbil team walked slowly past, 15 minutes later George woke up. He heard ambulance
sirens, he got picked up and noticed that he was unconscious. Then he went to sleep
again. Tobin the gerbil said “one more step” and he won the race. Hooray for Tobin!!

Tom Winchester Moral: Slow and steady wins the race.
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The boy who told lies

Once there lived a boy called Adam. Adam was a good boy (sometimes). One day Adam
was bored so he sneaked quietly out of the classroom and into the playground.

The playground had a field so Adam cried, “Help, a fox has come to eat me!” over and
over again. All the children, the teachers, the headmistress, matron and the laundry
people came running to help. When they had all got there he shouted, “Tricked you,
tricked you”. All the people especially the headmistress got very, VERY angry and
stormed back in. The next play Adam did it again, “Tricked you, tricked you”. Now the
headmistress was very cross and gave him a drill. Adam just shouted back “l| don't care, |
don't care”, another drill, “who cares?” On the last day of the week Adam sneaked out to
have some fun and saw a fox. “Help a fox has come to eat me!” he screamed. He ran
round and round in a circle saying, “Help, help, help, help!” but nobody came. At last it
was too late. He was gone.

Lucy Brown Moral: Nobody believes a liar, even when they're telling the truth.

The hare and the snail

One day the hare called Clare said to Sammy the snail, “Let's have a race”. “Ok” said
Sammy. So everything was prepared, snacks, a reward and a start and finish line. It was
the day of the race and Clare thought she could win in no time at all. Ready, steady, go!
They were off. Clare even stopped to sign autographs and then she thought she would
stop for a rest. So Sammy slithered past before you knew it and passed the finish line.
Yah hooray! Clare ran past the finish line screaming, “I win, | win!” But she had not.
Sammy had won. Then Clare promised to never boast again and that's that.

Saffia Dalton Moral: Nevereverboast.

The fast cheetah and the slow snail

Once upon a time there was an extremely fast cheetah who lived in Africa. One day he
met a snail the cheetah said, “I'll race you through this dusty desert but I'll beat you off
course!” So they made a start line and afinish line. Now they were ready to start the race.
The cheetah raced ahead and he only stopped for autographs! Then he saw a café called
Cheetahs Fish and Chips and said, “I have lots of time! I'll just have some fish and chips.”
While the cheetah was having fish and chips the snail slowly slithered past and crossed
the finish line. Aminute late the cheetah came and said, “| win, | win!” But he had not won,
the snail had!

Anthony Dunn Morals: Slow and steady wins the race. Pride comes before afall.

The big day

One day long ago there was a cheetah and a snail. The cheetah was very fast but the
snail was very slow. One day the cheetah bumped into a snail then he thought it would be
really easy to beat the snail. So the snail agreed to a race. The cheetah scrubbed his paw
on the ground and made a start line. There were 1,000 people watching and the cheetah
was showing off too much and he didn't hear the gun go. The cheetah realised that the
gun had gone so he ran and ran and ran but he could just not see the snail in the grass.
Near the end of the race he heard cheering, than he crossed the line and he couldn't
believe what he was seeing. The snail had a medal and a cup.

Ollie Flood Moral: Slow and steady wins the race.



The liar boy

One summer evening a shepherd boy thought that taking care of sheep was boring so he
decided to play some jokes. So the next bright, sunny, light, relaxing morning he started.
He said, “Help! Help! Wolf!” all the farmers ran over. One said, “Don't worry we're here”,
another said, “We will save you!” Another farmer said, “Don't worry” another said, “We
will kill him for you!” and the last farmer said, “We're coming”. So they got to the top and
the boy was going, “Tee hee, tee hee, ha ha! | tricked you! Tee hee, ha ha!” Every time he
did it differently, “Help lion!”, “Help tiger!”, “Help poisonous snake!” He got really bored at
the end so he lay down to sleep, zzzz”. He snored and snored, “zzzz”. Then he felt
something like a scratch, scratch, scratch. He woke up, “AAAAAAAHHHH! Help, I'll die,
there are lions, tigers and wolves!” yelped the shepherd boy. “Come on” said the farmers,
another said, “Lets rescue him”, “Hurry, hurry, hurry, hurry, hurry, come on!” said two. But
one said, “You haven't forgotten that trick he plays!”, “Oh yes, oh yes he's tricking us
again! Well we're not going to fall for it again!” said one farmer. “We're staying here! Help!
Help! We're not dumb we're not coming now, shut up!”

The farmers did not know that the shepherd boy was actually telling the truth until the end
of the day when he did not come back, but of course it was then too late. They looked -
where was the liar boy? The boy who tricked us? Where, where, where are you? But of
course he did not come back.

Tobin Cleary Moral: Nobody believes a liar, even when they're telling the truth.

The greatrace

Many years ago, in the Caribbean in the shimmering sea, there lived a great, glorious
dolphin and ajolly slow jellyfish. In the middle of July the dolphin boasted about how fast
he could power through the water.

After amonth or so of this boasting, the council decided to have arace for the dolphin and
the kind jellyfish. The track was laid out. This is how it looked: there were six islands. They
had to swim around the island and then it was up to them to find the finish line!

So the morning of the race they were both on the start line and were raring to go and they
were off in a second and in a trice! But about half way through the dolphin saw a pool
table with his friends round it and went to play with them. While he was playing the
jellyfish blobbed along to the finishing line. About half an hour later the dolphin crossed

the line. He screeched the words, “I win! | winl!”
but he hadn't. Then he saw the jellyfish going home with a medal round his neck. He was
gutted.

Jasper Piper Moral: Pride comes before afall.

The polar bearrace

Once inthe cold arctic there was a big polar bear and a little polar bear. The big polar bear
said to the little polar bear, “Let's have a race”, and the little polar bear said, “l am not
fast”, butthe big polar bear just laughed and said, “We will have it tomorrow”.

The next day when the big polar bear was lining up at the start line, the little polar bear
was still coming. When the little polar bear got there the race had already started! The
big polar bear was way in front of the little polar bear. The big polar bear was so in front
that the big polar bear stopped and had a rest. The little polar bear just kept on skipping
along. Not long after the little polar bear was in front of the big polar bear. When the big
polar bear awoke the little polar bear had reached the finish line. The big polar bear ran
as fast as he could but the little polar bear had won. Medals were handed out and guess
what... the big polar bear did not get one.

MariaAngele Moral: Slow and steady wins the race.
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