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One Small Rabbit




Young Willie Rabbit lived with his family in a forest on the the  bank of a river.  As he ate his breakfast of cabbage and carrots, he heard his friends playing outside in the sunshine.  He gobbled down the rest of his food and ran outside to join them.  His friends were playing baseball.  

“Can I play on your side?” he asked Big Red. “No, you’re too small.  You cannot hit the ball hard enough,” Big red told him.  He went over to kit, his big brother.  “Can I join your team?”  

“No, you are too small and you can’t run fast enough, “kit said.  Willie felt very sad.  He went and sat on a long chair all by himself.  He was the smallest rabbit in his family and among his friends.  That’s why they called him little willie.  

All of the other rabbits were so much bigger than him.  Because he so little, they did not want him to play with them.  

For the game of tug-of-war, they said he was not strong enough.  They said his legs were too  short, so he could not be at the races.  When his friends were playing hide-and-seek because he was so small,  it took them a long time to find him.  They did not like this at all.  Willie grew tired of watching them having all the fun.  So he set off by himself into the forest.  There he chased butterflies and searched for berries to eat.  

That evening he asked his mother, “Mama, why am I so small?” 

“I don’t know, Willies, but one thing I do know is that, I love you just as you are,”  She said and gave him a hug.  

“Do you think I will ever grow any bigger, Mama?’

“I’m sure you will, son, you just wait.”

Willie liked what his mother said, but it did not make him feel any better.  He wished he was bigger right now.  Then the other rabbits would let him play with them.  A few days later, Willie was  again in the forest all by himself because no one wanted him on their team. As he sat under an old  oak tree feeling very sad, Ollie, the wise old owl spoke to him.  

“Hello, Willie, what are you doing here all alone again?”  Willie told him how the other rabbits did not want him on their team because he was so small.  

“So they think you are weak because you are small? 

“Yes,”  answered Willie, almost in tears.

“Cheer up,” Ollie said.  “Do you want to grow strong?’ 

“Yes, yes!” Shouted Willie.

“Alright, I’m going to teach you how to be strong.  You must eat lots of cabbage and carrots and come here every day.  I’ll teach you some exercises that will make you strong and help you to run very fast.”

“You can do that?” Willie asked, almost not believing him.

“Yes, I’ve been around for a long time and know many things,” Ollie told him.  

“That’s why you’re so wise, “ Willie said. 

“Right.  But this is our secret.  Don’t tell anyone and one day you’ll get to show them,” Ollie told him. 

For the next few weeks Willie kept  going off into the forest by himself to do his exercises with Ollie.  No one asked him where he was going or what he was doing.  They are so used to his going off by himself.  

One day Mama Rabbit was going to visit her sister in another part of the forest.  She called Kit, Willie’s Biggest brother.  

“Now, kit please take care of Willie until I get back,” His mother told him.  

“Why Mama?”

“Because he is the smallest one and I don’t want anything to happen to him, “ their mama said.  

“But, Mama, we’re having a baseball play-off today,” Kit told her. 

“Then take your brother with you and this time I’m telling you to let him play.” Said his mother.  

“But, he’ll make us lose the game, mama.” Kit said.  

“It’s  time you stop being so mean to your little brother. Whether or not you win, I’m telling you to make him play or there’ll be no game for you.” 

“But, Mama…” Kit said, “Willie can’t play very well,”

“How do you know? Have you ever given him a chance to play?” His mother asked. Kit hung his head. “No, Mama.”

“Good, so now is the time to see how well he can play.”

“But suppose we lose, Mama?” Willie  asked.  He loved to win.  He did not like to lose. 

“Winning a game is not everything, willie. But making your little brother happy will certainly be a nice thing to do ,” said Mama Rabbit as she went through the door.  




Kit was very upset as Willie followed him outside into the yard.  But Willie was feeling very happy.  He knew his brother did not want him to play.  But he also knew he was strong and could run very fast.  He had learned so much from Ollie.  

The rabbits were all waiting for kit to come to begin the game.  

“Hurry up, Willie, “ Big red Shouted.  

“I’m coming,” Kit said as he walked onto the field.  He looked at willie and he looked at the other rabbits. 

“But listen, you guys, Willie is going to be on my team.” The other rabbits looked at him as if he had gone crazy.   Big Red Burst out laughing and said, “Get ready to lose .” Big Red’s team batted first and had a three point lead.  When it was time for kit’s team to bat, he put Willie in last. Kit’s team was behind and all the bases were loaded.  They need a home run to win.

It was now Willie’s turn to bat.  

“Please Willie, try and hit the ball as hard as you can and run as  fast as you can,” his brother begged him. The other members of kit’s team were already looking sad.  They just knew that Willie was going to make a mess of things and they would lose.

Those on Big Red’s side were laughing at how easy it was going to be to win.  What could poor little Willie do?  He was so small.  The bat was almost bigger than the little guy.  

Willie took his place and swung the bat a few times before he was ready to receive the ball.  The pitcher lets loose the ball and Willie hits it with all his  strength.  

“Crack” 

The ball sailed in the air and into the bushes in the forest. Willie had scored a home run and his team had won.  Big red could not believe it,  neither could  kit.  But he and the rest of his team ran over to Willie and lifted him up and put him on their shoulders.  

“Hurray for Willie! Hurray for Willie!” They all shouted.

“That was great Willie,” Kit said to him.  “You’re small,  but strong.  I’m sorry I said you could not play.”

“Thats’s alright, kit,” Willie said.

“From now on, you’ll always be on my team,” his brother said.  

“You mean that?” Willie asked, smiling happily. “ I sure do, brother.”

At that very moment, Willie heard a loud hoot coming  from the top of the old oak tree.  He looked up and smiled.  “Thank you. Ollie,” He whispered. 

The End


  Each question is designed to start a family   discussion with your children:




1) Can you tell me what the story is about?




2) Why was Willie Rabbit not allowed to play?




3

3A) How did not playing make the Willie feel?

3B)  Have your child pretend to be Willie Rabbit:

3C) How would you feel, if you were told  you could’t do something because you were too small, smart or even too dumb?




4) How did  Willie Rabbit win  the game? What did he do to win the game?




5)  What did you learn from the story?


  
[image: Image][image: Image][image: Image]


The Mouse Under The Cupboard


 Timmy lived with his family in a hole under the cupboard in the kitchen belonging to the Wilson family.   The mice usually  ate bread crumbs  and other tasty scraps of food they  found on the kitchen floor.  Sometimes, they climbed up on the kitchen counter and found even nicer things to eat.  

His parents always warned Timmy to be careful when he went into the kitchen by himself.  There was always the cat to look out for and sometimes, Mr. Wilson would set a mouse  trap to catch them.   

Timmy saw no reason to be afraid.  He always wanted to find out about things.  He was the  best of his three brothers and two sisters and he could run very fast.  He was also a very clever  mouse.  

One morning Timmy woke up and his nose began to twitch.  He  smelled cheese, his favorite food.  

“Can I go into the kitchen and look around, Mama?” he asked.  

“Yes, Timmy, but you must be careful.  Remember to look out for the trap and the cat.”

“Okay, Mama, I will, “ he promised. 

But hearing about traps and the cat only made Timmy  want to go check on things.  He was sure he could run faster than any cat.  As for the mousetrap, he knew he could find his way around that too.

Timmy pushed his head out of the hole and looked around the kitchen.  He did not see them anywhere.  This was good.  He quietly crept
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