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For my nephew Stanley, who loves a good poo story.


..



F.F.



To Jim Field, my magnificent artistic collaborator and friend, 


who believes in my Visions (and Rabbit’s, and Bear’s), and 


makes them all come true. (Even the Extremely Peculiar and 


Difficult To Draw Ones that happen inside Rabbit’s head.)


..



G.G.




















































Rabbit and Bear had been snowed 


in for weeks.


“This cave,” said Rabbit gloomily, 


“is fi lling up with poo.”















But Bear smiled. “At least that problem 


won’t get any worse,” she said.


“Why not?” asked Rabbit, suspiciously. 


He was quite sure problems could always 


get worse.


“Because,” said Bear, “we’ve run out of 


food.” And she held up their last berry. “No 


food; no poo!”


“Stop looking on the bright side!” said 


Rabbit. “It’s VERY irritating!”


And, to get away from the stinky fl oor, he 


scrambled up on to Bear’s head.


Bear muttered, “Having a rabbit with 


poo on his paws climb your face is also a bit 


irritating.”


Rabbit stretched out on top of Bear.
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“Gah! I HATE winter!” he said, and 


closed his eyes. “Spring, though … Spring 


will be perfect.”















“Will it?” said Bear, with a sigh of relief. 


“Good!”


“Yes, I can see it now …” murmured 


Rabbit. “I will sit on my favourite rock, in the 


sunshine … and look at the lovely lake … 


and food will just … appear …”


Rabbit put out his hand dreamily. Bear 


sighed, and gave him their last berry.


“Well, it’s a beautiful dream,” said Bear.


Rabbit’s eyes snapped open. “It’s not a 


dream! It’s a Vision!”


“Ah, sorry,” said Bear. “… What’s the 


difference?”


“Visions come TRUE!” shouted Rabbit.


His shout was so loud that the wall of 


snow blocking the cave entrance shivered, 


and collapsed.
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Rabbit and Bear blinked and gasped, as 


sunlight and fresh air poured into the cave. 


Clambering up the heap of snow together, 


they stared across the Valley.


“Oh!” said Bear. “Your Vision is coming 


true already!”


Everywhere, the snow was vanishing. 


There were pale green shoots on the bushes, 


and sticky new buds on the trees.


“Winter is over!” said Bear.


“SPRING SPRANG!” shouted Rabbit 
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