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What does a little bunny do to find out the answer to the pressing question of why he is different than all the other bunnies in the meadow, he has no bit of fluff at the end of his rump.  He goes on an adventure in hopes of finding the answer.

[image: image]
In a meadow near a stream, there lived a bunny named O`Hare. He was a handsome bunny, pure white, with big green eyes and long ears. 

O`Hare lacked one thing that all the other bunnies had. O`Hare had no tail. No bit of fluff at the end of his fluffy rump.

This made O`Hare slightly sad. When he would go out into the meadow to eat, O`Hare would sit with his back facing the forest, so the other bunnies would not see that he had no bit of fluff at the end of his rump.
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One day O`Hare decided to go off on his own. He wanted to find out why he had no bit of fluff at the end of his rump like the other bunnies. He was sure he would find the answers if he asked some of the other forest animals. 

So on a warm spring day, O`Hare left the meadow.
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O`Hare crossed the stream and entered the forest on the other side. He heard chattering in the branches of a big old oak tree. O`Hare looked up, and he saw a squirrel on one of the branches. 

“Hey, Mr. Squirrel,” said O`Hare. “Can I ask you a question?”

The squirrel looked down at the bunny. "I suppose." said the squirrel. "You don’t look like you want to eat me, and you don’t look like you can climb a tree." 
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O`Hare had no idea what the squirrel was chattering about, so he just asked. “Why don’t I have a tail?” 

The squirrel leaned his head over to one side and said, "I don’t know. As you can see, I have a very beautiful bushy tail. Perhaps your kind does not have tails."

“No,” said O`Hare, “all the other bunnies in the meadow have tails.”

The squirrel grabbed its own very bushy tail and started to brush and clean: completely ignoring the bunny. O`Hare knew he would get no more out of Mr. Squirrel, so he shrugged his little shoulders and walked on through the forest.
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All the walking made O’Hare thirsty, and he was happy when he heard the gentle sound of water skipping over rocks. He came out into a small sunlit clearing, and there, bent over the stream, was a doe and her baby.
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O`Hare bent over the stream and lapped up the cool water. When he had drunk enough he raised his head to see the doe and her fawn regarding him with big soft eyes.

“Ah,” said O`Hare, “can I ask you a question?” 

The doe solemnly nodded.

“Well,” said O`Hare
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