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Look out for more adventures with the
Railway Rabbits, coming soon!


Wisher and the Runaway Piglet
Berry Goes to Winterland
Fern and the Dancing Hare
Bracken Finds a Secret Tunnel
Mellow and the Great River Rescue
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To Jo Colwill at Cowslip Workshops –
for inspiration and Easter bunnies
G.A.


[image: image]




[image: image]




[image: image]


One fine spring morning Mellow Longears was up-burrow, enjoying the warmth of the sun on her grey-brown fur. While she nibbled on a fresh green dandelion leaf, Mellow kept an eye on everything around her.


“You can never be too careful,” she said to a passing snail.
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Not far off Barley Longears was sitting on his favourite tree stump. Mellow knew he would be looking out for danger, especially from their old enemy, Burdock the buzzard. The other day she’d spotted Burdock herself. The bird was perched high on a telegraph pole, waiting to catch a beetle, a mouse, or a rabbit. Mellow had frozen, not daring to breathe, until he’d flown away to hunt elsewhere.
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Bramble, Bracken, Berry, Fern and Wisher were near the warren, playing a game of Tag-and-Tumble. Bramble, the biggest and boldest of the five young rabbits, was chasing his brothers and sisters in the meadow, his glossy black coat shining in the sun. Bramble was fearless! Mellow worried his adventurous nature might get him into trouble one day.
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After a while, they all sat down to rest. Bramble couldn’t keep still for long. He was soon on his paws again.


“Who’s for a game of Hop-Back?” he said.


“We played that yesterday,” said Bracken.


“And the day before,” said Berry.
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Wisher, the smallest of the Longears, was watching a puffy white cloud drift across the sky. Her silvery fur looked as soft as the little cloud. She was lost in a world of her own and didn’t seem to hear what the others were saying.


“We could make daisy-chains,” said Fern brightly.


Bramble rolled his eyes.


“You and your silly old daisies,” he said.


Mellow sighed. She could tell Bramble was bored and restless.
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“There must be something you can do together,” she said.


Just then, Sylvia Squirrel came along. She looked upset.
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“Hello,” said Mellow. “What’s the matter?” “Oh,” said Sylvia. “I buried some acorns and I can’t remember where I put them. I’m sure they’re around here somewhere …”
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Bramble pricked his ears.


“I’ll help you find them,” he said.


“Will you?” said Sylvia. “That’s very kind. Thank you.”
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“Hunt the Acorns!” announced Bramble. “It’s my new game. Who wants to play?”
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“I will,” said Bracken, jumping up.


“Sounds good,” said Berry.


“Wait for me,” said Fern. “Coming, Wisher?”


Wisher blinked. “Where?” she said.


“To play Bramble’s new game,” said Fern. “Looking for Sylvia’s acorns. It’ll be fun.”


Mellow smiled. She was pleased they wanted to help.


“Stay where I can see you,” she said. “No running off.”


“Quite right,” said Sylvia. “There’s a fox down by the river. I was climbing the big oak early this morning and saw him with my own eyes. He had a bushy red tail. Pointed nose. Sharp teeth …”


“Yes, I know what a fox looks like,” said Mellow quickly.
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“I don’t,” said Fern nervously.


“Don’t worry, Marr,” said Bramble. “If there’s trouble, I’ll send the signal Parr taught us.”


He thumped his hind foot on the ground three times. Thump, thump, thump! “Anyway if I do meet that old fox, I’ll pull his tail!”
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“Ooo! You wouldn’t dare,” said Wisher.


Mellow half-believed he might. She looked hard at him when she said:


“Remember, sensible rabbits have careful habits!”
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