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Bärbel Thetmeyer is writing stories about teddy bears, bunnies, rabbits and more. She started writing back in the 1990ies. These first stories were meant to be special Christmas presents for the family kids.


By the time the stories were published as print editions at BoD. Since the new media e-books appeared on the market, her books are also available on Kindle as e-books and on iTunes.


In 2012 she made the acquaintance of a wonderful English lady who became the editor for the first translation. She started what she calls 'my big translation adventure' and in December 2012 her first ever-English book was published at BoD: Little Beaver Secrets.


Her aim is to enrich the fantasy of her readers of all ages and to give them a little escape from the cruelty of today world! Come on and join in!


Last year she started to translate the bunny stories of her first book. The first three out of seven Bo Bunny Stories 1, 2 and 3 was published at BoD in 2015.


This publication presents the last four stories.




No part of this book may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted by any means without the written permission of the author.




This book is dedicated to Dr Kevin Phillips, and his alter ego Toddy Furrington.


A wonderful person and dear friend, who passed away unexpectedly, and far too young, in August 2019; his inspiring spirit of love for all beings, will continue to guide my life.
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Bo & the white bunny


1


Rumble! Bump, bounce, rumble! Oh dear. Poor Bo.


‘Oh my, maybe it was a crazy idea to choose a truck for my journey,’ thought Bo. ‘But on the other hand, it is quite nice lying on all these fur cuttings, they are quite soft and smell lovely too. And there’s even some straw.’


Gradually the cold began to seep through the gaps in the tarpaulin, and Bo shuddered. Curling into a tighter ball, the darkness began to feel unpleasant and he recalled his mother’s advice. “Now Bo, don’t you forget to take a flashlight and some food and drink with you,” she’d said. But Bo didn’t always listen!


Bitten by the travel bug, Bo had hopped with big jumps over the loading ramp onto the big truck. He’d lifted the tarpaulin a bit and snuggled himself inside the loading space. Snooping through a gap he’d shouted “Merry Christmas mum, see you next year.”


After a while the truck had started, and now Bo was lying in the dark on his bed of fir needles, being bumped around as it rumbled and banged along the road.


The truck had been loaded with vegetables and fruits, so Bo wasn’t starving during his long journey. Tasty apples, carrots, oranges and more, were within his reach, and he didn’t need a flashlight to know where they were! So, when he had eaten his fill, he snuggled deeper into the fir needles and his thoughts wandered over the past summer, right up to the planning of his trip.


It had been a wonderful warm and sunny summer. He, and his friend Bernhard, had enjoyed days strolling through the meadows, swimming in the lake and staying on a campsite during the school holidays.


Bo saw some lovely bunny girls, but only from a distance. Some of them had waved over with their paws, but he had been too shy to go any closer.


Bo loved to browse through Bernhard’s library, and one day a big photo book about Scandinavia, fell into his paws. While flicking through the pages, his gaze fell upon a photo of a snow-white bunny girl; it was love at first sight! He couldn’t take his eyes off her, and even dreamt about her. He imagined stroking her beautiful, soft, white fur, that seemed so different from his own.


Bo bombarded his friend with questions about snow bunnies and Scandinavia, so, Bernhard sat with him, and patiently explained that Sweden and Finland were big exporters of wood, and that bunnies up there had lovely white fur to camouflage them in the snow.


“The wood-processing industry in these countries is very essential,” said Bernhard. “The logs are loaded onto large trucks which bring them down south to the European countries.”


By the end of autumn, Bo had come to a decision. He firmly intended to travel to Scandinavia, and all he needed was to find a Swedish or Finnish truck heading back that way, then he would jump on board and travel up and away until he reached north.


He hung around the local sawmill and checked the timetables of the trucks. Bernhard told him to look for a truck with the country sign “SF” on the number plate, which means Suomi/Finland. The decision was easy to make and now he was heading north… destination, Finland!
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