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This story was inspired by my mother, Alma Winters.

When she passed away in 2017, I found a draft of Billy Bunny among her vast collection of unfinished manuscripts.

She was a lifelong storyteller — mother of eight children, grandmother of twelve, and great-grandmother of three.

She was also the published author of Patches and Scraps, Bits and Pieces and Once Upon a Time Tales.

Her stories, like the classic tales told to her as a child, carried gentle and subtle messages woven between the lines.

Hint of Paradise, Mumma — your stories are still unfolding. I love you forever.

— Judith

Once upon a time there was a little bunny named Billy.  Billy liked adventure.[image: ]

He wanted to learn about everything.  If he saw a butterfly flutter by, he wanted to follow it.

If he saw a deer leaping, he wanted to see if he could hop as fast as the deer could leap. But Mother Bunny would always say, “Stay where I can see you, Billy. I don’t want you to get lost.”
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