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The Cheetah and the
Snail

Jane MEADOW



On the wide, golden savanna, where the grass waved like a
sea, lived Chase the cheetah. He was the fastest animal
around, with long legs and a spotted coat that shimmered in
the sun. His amber eyes could spot a moving leaf from far
away. But Chase had a secret sadness: he had no friends to
share his days with. The other animals admired his speed but

never stayed to play.



Chase would zoom past the giraffes and zebras, leaving a trail
of dust. 'Look at me!' he'd call, but they just smiled and went
back to eating. He tried to slow down, but his legs always
wanted to run. One morning, he sat under a baobab tree, his
long spotted tail curled around him. 'What good is being fast if
I'm always alone?' he sighed.




Just then, a tiny voice said, 'Excuse me, you're sitting on my
house.' Chase looked down and saw a small snail with a spiral
shell of brown and cream stripes. The snail wore a little red
scarf. 'Oh! I'm sorry,' said Chase, jumping up. 'I'm Sam,' the
snail said with a smile. 'And you must be Chase, the fastest
cheetah. I've heard about you.'
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Chase felt a little proud but also curious. 'How did you know
my name?' he asked. Sam pointed with an eyestalk. 'You left
tracks everywhere—big paw prints in the mud. And the birds
talk about you. They say you're always in a hurry.' Chase
nodded. 'T am. But today I'm not in a hurry. Would you like to
walk with me?' Sam agreed, and they started off.
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Chase tried to match Sam's slow pace, but it was hard. He
kept running ahead, then coming back. 'You're so slow!' he
said, not meaning to be unkind. Sam just smiled. 'T know. But
while you run, I look. I notice things.' Chase didn't understand.
‘What things?' he asked. Sam said, 'Follow me. I'll show you.'
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Sam led Chase to a patch of tall grass. 'See that?' he said,
pointing with an eyestalk. Chase squinted. 'l don't see
anything.' Sam crawled closer. "There's a little toy car made of
twigs and leaves. Someone lost it.' Chase looked and finally
saw it—a tiny toy, hidden in the grass. 'Wow, you're right!' he
said. 'T would have run right past it."'
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Just then, they heard a tiny chirp. 'Did you hear that?' Sam
asked. Chase tilted his head. 'Hear what?' Sam crawled toward
a bush. 'A baby bird. It's crying.' Chase bounded over and
peeked inside. A little bird sat in a nest, its mouth open. 'It's

hungry,' Chase said. 'But where's its mother?' Sam said, 'Let's
wait and see.’



They waited quietly. Chase's legs twitched, but he stayed still.
Soon, the mother bird flew down with a worm. 'Thank you for
watching,' she chirped. 'l was so worried.' Chase felt a warm

glow. 'Sam noticed the bird,' he said. The mother bird smiled.
‘You're a good friend to have, Sam.' Chase looked at Sam and
felt a new respect for the slow little snail.
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From that day on, Chase and Sam spent time together. Chase
would run ahead, then come back to check on Sam. Sam would
point out tiny clues: a lost button, a trail of ants, a flower about
to bloom. 'You see the big picture,' Sam said. 'And you see the
small details,' Chase replied. They made a great team.
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One afternoon, they found a little girl ant crying. 'I lost my
necklace,' she sobbed. 'It's a shiny bead on a string.' Chase
said, 'I'll run and search!' He dashed all over but found
nothing. 'It's no use,' he panted. 'I'm too fast to see small
things.' Sam said, 'Let me try.' He crawled slowly, his eyestalks
scanning the ground.




Sam followed a trail of tiny footprints and a faint shiny glint.
'‘Here it is!' he called. The necklace lay under a leaf. The little
ant was overjoyed. 'You found it!" she cried. Chase smiled.
'‘Sam found it. He's the best at noticing.' Sam blushed. 'It's
because I'm slow. I have time to look.' Chase nodded. 'l guess
speed isn't everything.'

11



That evening, Chase and Sam sat on a rock and watched the
sunset. 'T used to think being fast made me special,' Chase
said. 'But you're special because you're kind and you notice
things.' Sam smiled. 'And you're special because you're fast
and you care. We're different, and that's good.' Chase felt
happy. He had a true friend.
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The other animals started to notice. They saw how Chase and
Sam helped each other. The giraffes said, 'Chase is much
happier now.' The zebras said, '‘Sam is always kind.' Chase and
Sam didn't care about being famous. They just liked being
together. And Chase learned that friendship comes in all
shapes and sizes—even a cheetah and a snail.
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One day, a young cheetah asked Chase, 'How can you be
friends with a snail? He's so slow!' Chase smiled. 'Sam may be
slow, but he sees things I miss. He's kind and clever. And he's
my friend.' The young cheetah looked thoughtful. ' guess
speed isn't everything,' he said. 'No,' said Chase. 'It's not."
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Chase and Sam continued their adventures, always side by
side. Chase would run and Sam would ride on his back, his
little red scarf fluttering. They solved problems together, using
speed and patience. And they laughed a lot. Chase never felt
lonely again. He had learned that true friendship is about
kindness and understanding, not about how fast you can go.
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And so, on the golden savanna, the fastest animal and the
slowest snail became the best of friends. They showed
everyone that worth isn't measured by speed, but by the
kindness in your heart. Chase still loved to run, but now he
also loved to slow down and notice the small, wonderful things
—just like Sam.
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