




[image: image]






[image: image]


[image: image]


[image: image]




[image: image]


For Anna Currey, whose illustrations
complement my stories beautifully. Lucky
rabbits. Lucky me!


G.A.
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Early one summer’s morning, Mellow Longears was getting ready to leave the burrow. She was taking Bramble, Bracken, Berry, Fern and Wisher to see their elders, Eyebright and Willow Silvercoat. It was the first time the young rabbits had visited Mellow’s parents and they were all very excited.


“You must eat something before we go,” said Mellow. “It’s quite a hop along the riverbank.”


“Whaar do our eldersh liff?” asked Berry. His words sounded funny because his mouth was full of dandelion leaves.
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“Please don’t talk while you’re eating, Berry,” said Mellow. “Eldermarr and Elderparr Silvercoat live at Burrow Bank.”


“Where’s that?” said Bracken.


“Downriver,” said Mellow. “Burrow Bank is close to the Red Dragon’s tracks.”


“Ooo!” said Fern. “I hope we don’t get caught by the monster!”


“So do I,” said Wisher.


“He won’t catch me!” said Bramble. “I always know when the Dragon is about. He makes such a noise!”


“You’ll be safe as long as you keep out of his way,” said Mellow. “Remember what I always say: sensible rabbits have careful habits!”


Barley Longears had been listening to their conversation and he was looking more and more worried. He paced up and down, tugging his ear.


“I wish I was coming with you,” he said. “But I must guard our burrow. I hope you’ll be all right. Maybe I should come? Oh, buttercups! I don’t know what to do. You will be careful, won’t you?”
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“Of course,” said Mellow. “Don’t worry, Barley. We won’t be gone for long.”


“Be good,” Barley told his five young rabbits. “Stay with Marr. Don’t go running off on your own! Keep your eyes open for Burdock and owls and foxes …”


“Parr!” said Bramble, Bracken, Berry, Fern and Wisher. “We KNOW!”


“Parr is right,” Mellow told them. Then to Barley she said: “I’m quite capable of looking after our children for one day, Barley Longears!”


“True,” he said. “But it won’t stop me worrying my whiskers off!”


Mellow kissed his nose, and off they went.
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Mellow led Bramble, Bracken, Berry, Fern and Wisher down to the river and over the little wooden bridge. Halfway across they stopped to look down at their reflections in the water. This In-Not-Such-A-Hurry River was flowing gently along as if it had all the time in the world. Fern sang a little song and the others joined in.


[image: image]


“The River Ripple is its name,
Long may it gently flow.
So let us thank the hare who came
And danced so long ago.”


“The river was made from teardrops, wasn’t it, Marr?” said Wisher. She remembered a story they’d been told about a dancing hare and a sad princess.


“That’s right,” said Mellow. “The princess cried so much ‘her tears like raindrops fell …’”


A sudden movement below caught everyone’s attention. It was Violet Vole, swimming out from under the bridge.
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“Hello,” said Violet. “I thought I heard voices.


Something about rain. It doesn’t look like rain. A few clouds maybe, but a good day to be out and about, wouldn’t you say? Well, I suppose you would because you are out and about, aren’t you? Silly me! Where are you going? Somewhere nice?”


“We’re visiting my parents down at Burrow Bank,” said Mellow.


“A day out with the family,” said Violet. “How lovely! Now, I must be off. I have food to find and mouths to feed. Busy, busy me. Goodbye!”
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Violet swam away and the rabbits continued over the bridge. On the other side, Mellow took them along a path that ran by the river. The banks were full of pretty yellow, blue and pink wildflowers and she pointed them out as they hopped along:
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