
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


The Clever Rabbit and the Fox’s Trick

By Adrian Rishar


© 2025 Adrian Rishar. All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without the prior written permission of the author.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously.


For my children, who inspire every story I write.

Table of Contents

––––––––

[image: ]


1. The Clever Rabbit and the Fox’s Trick



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


The Clever Rabbit and the Fox’s Trick

[image: ]




The Clever Rabbit and the Fox’s Trick

By Adrian Rishar

Copyright Page

© 2025 Adrian Rishar. All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without the prior written permission of the author.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously.

Table of Contents

The Clever Rabbit and the Fox’s Trick

About the Author

Adrian Rishar is a storyteller who enjoys writing inspiring and entertaining tales for children. His stories focus on wisdom, kindness, and clever lessons for young readers. He lives in Karachi, Pakistan, with his family.

The Clever Rabbit and the Fox’s Trick

Once upon a time, there was an age when the rabbit and the fox were the closest of friends.

They loved each other dearly, shared everything, ate together, played together, went hunting side by side, and were never apart.

One day, after a long hunt, the rabbit and the fox grew tired. They sat down on a wooden log by the riverbank to rest and chat. As they sat there, a beautiful, shiny fish appeared in the clear water. It would leap and dive, swim near the surface, and flash its silver scales in such a way that the two friends could see it clearly.

The fox nudged the rabbit and said, “Brother Rabbit, look! What a fine fish!”

Now, the rabbit had always loved fish. In fact, catching fish was one of his greatest wishes. As soon as he saw the fish, he eagerly searched his pockets. After a little while, he pulled out a hook and said,

“Here’s the hook! But alas—there’s no thread to tie it with. Without thread, how will we throw it into the river?”

The fox looked around, plucked some bark from a tree, and tried to use it as string. But it snapped halfway. He frowned, not knowing what else to do. Suddenly, his eyes fell on the rabbit’s tail.

In those days, rabbits had long, thick, and very beautiful tails. The fox had always been jealous of that tail. Now, he saw his chance.

He laughed slyly and said, “Oh, I know what to do! Tie the hook to your tail, dear Rabbit. Then dip your tail into the water. The fish will surely swallow the hook, and you can simply pull it out. If the fish is too big, I’ll help you pull. We’ll catch fish after fish in no time!”

The rabbit hesitated. He loved his long, fluffy tail very much. “Why my tail?” he protested. “Why not yours?”

The fox quickly replied, “Because my tail is too short. Besides, my wife combed it this very morning. If I dip it in the water, it will tangle, and she will be angry.”

So the two argued for a long while, each refusing to risk his own tail. Meanwhile, the fish swam teasingly before their hungry eyes. Finally, the rabbit could no longer bear it.

“Very well,” he sighed. “Tie the hook to my tail. But listen! If I catch the biggest fish, it will belong to me.”

“Agreed!” the fox grinned.

So the fox tied the hook firmly to the rabbit’s tail. The rabbit, who was usually wise, forgot in his eagerness that the river held more than fish. A sly old tortoise had overheard everything from the water. The moment the rabbit dipped his tail, the tortoise clamped his strong jaws onto it.

The rabbit cried out and pulled hard.

“Is it a fish?” asked the fox.

“Yes, yes! But it’s huge! I can’t pull it out alone—help me!” the rabbit shouted.

Together they tugged and strained until finally, the fox saw the truth. He burst out laughing.

“Ha! Foolish Rabbit! That’s not a fish. It’s a tortoise. And look—your beautiful tail, the tail you were so proud of, is stuck fast in his mouth!”

The rabbit panicked. “What shall I do? He’ll never let go!”

The fox pretended to think and then said slyly, “There is only one way. The tortoise will open his mouth if the clouds thunder. So, Rabbit, you must roar like the thunder!”

“But I don’t know how to roar!” cried the rabbit.

“Then try!” urged the fox, hiding his laughter.

So the rabbit began to roar as best he could. “Grrr... grrr... gnnn... gnnn!”

The fox clapped and teased, “Louder! Like thunder!”

“Grrr... gnnn... grrr!” the rabbit tried again, but the effort only made him weaker, and soon he was sinking into the river.

In desperation, he begged the fox, “Brother, help me! Pull me out by my ears if you must, but save me!”

The fox agreed and grabbed the rabbit’s ears with his sharp teeth. He pulled and pulled until at last, the rabbit was dragged out of the water. But in the struggle, two things happened:

The tortoise tore off the rabbit’s beautiful tail, leaving only a short stump.

The fox stretched the rabbit’s ears so long that they became as you see them today.

When the rabbit looked at himself—his tail gone, his ears ridiculously long—he grew furious.

“This is all because of you!” he shouted at the fox.

But the fox only laughed and walked away, showing no sorrow at all for what had happened.

From that day on, the rabbit never spoke to the fox again. Their friendship was over.

And the rabbit learned a bitter truth: in this world, some who seem like friends may betray you when the time comes. It is wise to be cautious, even with close companions.

Moral: A false friend can cause more harm than an enemy.

The rabbit mourned deeply for the loss of his beautiful tail. To make things worse, the animals of the forest laughed at his long ears, which now looked strange and silly. Because of this, the rabbit’s anger toward the fox only grew stronger.

But what could he do? The fox was strong, while the rabbit was small, weak, and timid. He could not fight back openly. Still, in his heart, the rabbit longed for revenge and quietly plotted a way to teach the fox a lesson.

One day, the fox decided to host a grand feast at his home. He invited several animals of the forest: Brother Bear, Brother Wolf, and Brother Rhino. But the rabbit was not invited.

The rabbit, however, soon learned of the feast. He also discovered that the fox had deliberately left him out.

“Very well,” thought the rabbit. “If that is your trick, Fox, then I too shall play a trick. Let us see how your feast turns out.”

On the day of the feast, the invited animals gathered at the fox’s home. The fox received them warmly, seated them with honor, and everyone chatted and laughed together. Soon the fox placed a bottle of sweet sherbet on the table and announced proudly:

“Please, brothers, help yourselves!”

The guests began to drink and enjoy themselves, laughing loudly.

Meanwhile, the rabbit was busy preparing his plan. Somewhere he had found a big old drum. He slung it around his neck, tore two branches from a tree to use as drumsticks, and began to beat it loudly as he ran toward the fox’s house.

“Dugga-dum! Dugga-dum! Dugga-dum!”

At first, the animals inside heard nothing, for they were talking and laughing too loudly. But as the terrifying sound grew nearer—

Dugga-dum! Dugga-dum!!

—Brother Wolf grew uneasy. “My friends,” he said nervously, “I think it’s time I left. It’s getting late, and my wife must be waiting for me.”

He quickly put on his cap and slipped out the back door. The dreadful drumming grew louder and closer still.

One by one, the animals began to panic. The fox, who was supposed to be the bravest, was the first to sneak out. Soon all the guests abandoned the feast and hid among the bushes.

When the rabbit finally reached the fox’s house, he found it empty. He called out loudly:

“Hello! Is anyone here?”

Then, answering himself, he chuckled, “Of course not—who would dare remain at such a time?”

He beat the drum even harder, then burst into laughter. Entering the house, he shouted, “Come out, Fox! Where are you hiding?”

But no one replied. After a while, the rabbit’s eyes fell upon the bottle of sherbet on the table. He set down his drum, poured himself a glass, and said, “A little drink won’t hurt!”

He drank one glass, then another, and then another—until he had finished nearly the entire bottle. Soon he lay down on the bed, full and drowsy, and began to snore loudly.

Meanwhile, the animals who were hiding outside grew puzzled. “Why is it so quiet now?” they whispered. “Where did that dreadful noise go?”

At last, the fox said, “Let me peek inside.”

“I’ll come too,” said the bear.

“So will I,” added the wolf.

One by one, the other animals gathered their courage and crept back to the house.

What they saw shocked them. The sherbet bottle lay empty on the table, and the rabbit was fast asleep on the bed, snoring as though he owned the place.

The fox roared with fury. “So! Rabbit, you have tricked us! You dared to frighten us with your drum and shame us before each other!”

The other animals surrounded the rabbit. The wolf snarled, “This mischief cannot go unpunished! He must be drowned in the river!”

Uncle Bear, who was regarded as the judge of the jungle, agreed. “Yes. That is a fair punishment.”

The animals seized the rabbit and dragged him toward the river. The poor rabbit cried out, “Please, don’t kill me! Don’t throw me in the river! I cannot swim!”
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