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A hare and a tortoise were having an argument. 
The hare, who could run very fast, thought he was much more clever than the tortoise, who could only move slowly and had to carry his house around on his back.
But the tortoise did not agree.
To the hare’s surprise the tortoise challenged him to a race.
‘We will run from here, over the hill, through the hedge, then along the carrot field to the old cart,’ he said.
The hare laughed.
‘I am sure to win, but we will race if you like.’
News of the race spread quickly, and the birds and animals gathered to watch.
‘The tortoise will not have a chance!’ cried the fox.
‘Wait and see,’ said the owl.
The cock offered to start the race. The spectators stood back, and the cock swelled up ready to give the signal.
‘Cock-a-doodle-do!’ In a flash the hare was off, flying over the grass. The tortoise had hardly moved.
In a few moments the hare had run over the hill and reached the hedge. He looked behind, but the tortoise was not in sight. The hare stopped to nibble some tasty leaves.
The tortoise plodded on, and came to the hill. It was hard work for him to climb it.
The hare had finished eating the leaves in the hedge and dashed off again at full speed to the carrot field. He was very fond of carrots and could not resist stopping to eat some.
He ate and ate until he was so slow he had to lie down and sleep for a while.
The tortoise had only just reached the hedge. At last he reached the carrot field, but the hare was too fast asleep to notice him passing by.
Suddenly the hare woke up. He stared in astonishment towards the old cart, the winning post. The tortoise was almost there!
The hare ran as fast as he could…..but it was no use – the tortoise had won the race!
All the animals gathered around the tortoise while he told how, in his slow and steady way, he had won the race from the quick and careless hare.
The Hare and the Tortoise - Aesop
The hare one day laughed at the Tortoise for his short feet, slowness and awkwardness. “Though you may be swift as the wind,” replied the Tortoise good-naturedly, “I can beat you in a race.” The Hare looked on the challenge as a great joke, but consented to a trial of speed, and the Fox was selected to act as umpire, and hold the stakes. The rivals started, and the Hare, of course, soon left the Tortoise far behind. Having reached midway to the goal, she began to play about, nibble the young herbage, and amuse herself in many ways. The day being warm, she even thought she would take a little nap in a shady spot, for she thought that if the Tortoise should pass her while she slept, she could easily overtake him again before he reached the end. The Tortoise meanwhile plodded on, unwavering and unresting, straight towards the goal. The Hare, having overslept herself, started up from her nap, and was surprised to see that the Tortoise was nowhere in sight. Off she went at full speed, but on reaching the winning-post, found that the Tortoise was already there, waiting for her arrival.
Slow and steady wins the race.
