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cheerful, and

worth saving.
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bread men,
bears, and chocolate

very street smelled sweet,
t

Candy World was a
peaceful utopia where
bunnies lived together
every table held sugar,

and every neighbor shared
treats with a sm

ginger
Before the invas

Candy World was clearly

innocen




The people of Candy World
ate sugar at every meal, and
the sweetness made them

Their hearts were kind, but
their bodies grew weak because
they never trained, exercised,
or ate anything healthy.
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Far beyond the gumdrop fields,
giant sugar ants smelled the |7
endless sugar and began
marching toward the town.
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The Giant Sugar Ants
invaded because
Candy World’s sugar
called to them like

a beacon.

They burst from tunnels,
smashed into the storehouses, [
and began eating the sugar
that the whole town

depended on.

This was not a small
pest problem; it was
an army strong enough
to empty Candy World.
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They carried away sugar

towers,
carts

When the ants tore through

bread houses

first ginger
everyone understood that

the

in danger.
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the whole utop




The candy guards, bakers,

builders, and sugar council
all to fight back.
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They were not cowards, Q g &
and they did not ignore 51_;' S\
the danger. VYN

| But years of eating only sugar
d had left them too tired and weak
il to push back against ants built
for lifting and tearing.
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Candy World’s syrup
pumps, licorice nets, and
frosting barricades were

clever, but they were built
by people who had never
prepared for real force.

barricades away, snapped
the nets, and kept
marching toward the
central sugar fountain.

Ordinary courage and

ordinary candy tools

could not save a city
that had forgotten
how to be strong.




@l As the sugar vanished, Candy [B
World's families became
trapped inside the damage.
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not lift fallen

beams, gummy children could not outrun

the swarm, and chocolate bunny elders
could not cross broken bridges.

The town's kindness had not
disappeared, but kindness alone
could not move the weight
crushing their homes.
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The swarm reached the
central sugar fountain, the
heart of Candy World
food supply and
festiva
If the ants emptied it,
the city would lose its
homes, its traditions, and
the only food its people
knew how to eat
All hope seemed lost
because no one in Candy
World had the strength
to stand between the ants
and the fountain




Just when Candy World
had no defender left,
Orange rolled in from
Fruit World on shining

roller skates.

He wore sweatbands
because he exercised
every day, and his
strong body showed
what healthy food and
training could build.




Orange did not mock Candy

World for being weak, and he

did not ask frightened people p**%
to do what they could not do. |~

g 1—‘ He lifted a fallen gingerbread *
SOP bheam with one hand and freed |
the trapped family beneath it.
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The citizens saw the lesson
clearly: Orange was strong
because he cared for his body |~
before the crisis arrived. %,
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The ants struck fast,
but Orange's daily
skating practice made
him faster.

He rolled under
snapping mandibles,
curved around clawed
legs, and never let the
swarm pin him down.

The same discipline
that looked playful in

a lifesaving skill in
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Orange could have kept
punching ants one at a
time, but that would leave
the citizens trapped in
the battle.
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He noticed the swarm was [Sas
following a bright sugar /
trail from the fountain

toward its tunnels.
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Instead of fighting without
8  a plan, Orange chose to
& lead the ants away from
Candy World’s families.
Al e
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Orange lifted the largest
loose sugar crystal, not to
feed the ants, but to pull
them away from

The swarm chased the
sugar, and Orange skated
faster, drawing every
giant ant away from the
central fountain.
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His strength mattered most
because he used it to protect
civilians before seeking
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into a rock-candy canyon

r

hunge

Ir own

where the

ictable.
t crystal arch across

pushed with all his healthy
strength, and toppled a
gian

made them pred

The swarm was trapped away
from the city, and Candy World

ion

was safe because discipline
had turned power into
protect
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With the ants
trapped outside the city,
Candy World could
breathe again.

Orange helped lift beams,
patch gingerbread walls, and
protect the remaining sugar

from being carried away.
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The people survived,
but the broken houses
made the reason for the
disaster impossible to ignore.




decide to hate sweetness,
because sweetness was
part of their home.

»

They decided to add fruit,
vegetables, movement, and
daily exercise so kindness
would have strength beside it.

began rebuilding itself as a
place that could enjoy treats




Candy World thanked Orange
with a monument that showed
him on roller skates, strong
and ready to help.

They brought fruit baskets
instead of endless sugar
and promised to train their
bodies as well as celebrate
their festivals.
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For one bright day, Orange |3 7™ «w
became the hero at the
center of Candy World’s
gratitude.




The citizens offered Orange
a sugar palace, a festival
crown, and a life of
constant praise.

Orange was grateful, but he |
knew that praise could become }

another kind of trap if it kept
him from helping others.

He turned his skates toward
the next distant alarm because
somewhere else, another
community might already
be helpless.




Orange skated away before
the monument's shadow could
become more important than

Candy World kept its sweetness,
but it added training paths, fruit
gardens, and stronger houses.

The hero left, and the people
proved his rescue mattered by
becoming stronger after he




Generations passed, and
Candy World became healthier,
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Orange's monument weathered
in a quiet garden while children
ran past it without knowing

the whole story.

The hero's name faded because
peace had become normal, and
that lasting strength was the proof
that he had saved them.
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