
Once upon a time there lived a slimy slug called Simon. He lived 

in a garden and he spent every day watching the snails play 

together. Simon felt so lonely and upset because he didn’t have 

any friends. He wished he could be a snail so he could join in 

with the games that the snails were playing.  

Finally he decided that he would try and find something that he 

could use for a shell. The first thing he found was a car tyre 

that had been left at the car garage. He managed to find some 

strong brown string and he tied it to his back. At last he was a 

snail! Simon shouted, “I am a real snail!” Unfortunately the tyre 

was far too heavy and it started to squash his body so he 

decided to take it off before he was as flat as a pancake! Next he 

found a jar of delicious chocolate cookies so he picked one up 

and tied it to his back. “Look at me snails”, said Simon. Then he 

got a little bit hungry so he ate the cookie! Oh dear now Simon 

has no shell! Will he ever get a new shell? 

Eventually after slowly sliding around the garden path he found 

an old rugby ball which he thought would be the perfect shell. He 

heard some children playing in the garden and a little boy 

screamed out, “Look I can see a rugby ball”. So the boy quickly 

ran over and kicked the ball. He didn’t even see Simon the slug! 

The slug went whizzing fast through the air. “I am flying!” said 

Simon. This was the best day ever because he had never flown 

before. The snails in the garden thought Simon was amazing and 

they wished that they could fly too.    


