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					[image: Meet the Ballet Bunnies. Dolly: You’ll never meet a bunny who loves to dance as much as Dolly. Fifi: If you’re in trouble, Fifi is always ready to lend a helping paw!]
				

			

			
			
				
					[image: Pod: Pod loves to build things out of the bits and pieces he finds. He also loves his tutu! Trixie: Yawn! When she’s not dancing, Trixie likes curling up and having a nice snooze.]
				

			

		

	
		
		
			
			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			For Finn

		

	
		
		
			This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental.

			Text copyright © 2022 by Swapna Reddy

			Cover art and interior illustrations copyright © 2022 by Binny Talib

			All rights reserved. Published in the United States by Random House Children’s Books, a division of Penguin Random House LLC, New York. Originally published in the United Kingdom by Oxford University Press, Oxford, in 2022.

			Random House and the colophon are registered trademarks and A Stepping Stone Book and the colophon are trademarks of Penguin Random House LLC.

			Visit us on the Web!

			rhcbooks.com

			Educators and librarians, for a variety of teaching tools, visit us at RHTeachersLibrarians.com

			Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data is available upon request.

			ISBN 9780593305782 (trade) — ISBN 9780593305799 (lib. bdg.) —ebook ISBN 9780593305805

			This book has been officially leveled by using the F&P Text Level Gradient™ Leveling System.

			Random House Children’s Books supports the First Amendment and celebrates the right to read.

			Penguin Random House LLC supports copyright. Copyright fuels creativity, encourages diverse voices, promotes free speech, and creates a vibrant culture. Thank you for buying an authorized edition of this book and for complying with copyright laws by not reproducing, scanning, or distributing any part in any form without permission. You are supporting writers and allowing Penguin Random House to publish books for every reader.

			ep_prh_6.0_151269553_c0_r0

		

	
		
			Contents

			
				Cover

				Dedication

				Copyright

				Title Page

			

			
				Chapter 1

			

			
				Chapter 2

			

			
				Chapter 3

			

			
				Chapter 4

			

			
				Chapter 5

			

			
				Chapter 6

			

			
				Chapter 7

			

			
				Chapter 8

			

			
				Chapter 9

			

			
				Basic Ballet Moves

				Glossary of Ballet Terms

				About the Author and Illustrator

			

		

	
		
		
			
			
				[image: Book Title, Ballet Bunnies #6: Trixie Is Missing, Author, Swapna Reddy; illustrated by Binny Talib, Imprint, Random House Books for Young Readers]
			

		

	
		
		
			
			
				[image: Chapter 1]

			

			“Come on, Mom,” Millie squealed with excitement.

			Miss Luisa’s School of Dance was having a showcase at the town hall. The dress rehearsal was that afternoon. They had to pick up Millie’s costume and sequins for the show. Then Mom had promised Millie that they would go for a hot chocolate at their favorite café.
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			But first, Millie had to pick up four very important guests for their day out. Four very important Ballet Bunny guests.

			“I’m coming.” Mom laughed as she hurried down the stairs. A very excited Millie was waiting impatiently on the landing.

			Mom grabbed Millie’s hand and spun her around, and they danced out the doorway.
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			They skipped all the way up the road and straight through the doors of the dance school. Mom went to find Miss Luisa to pick up Millie’s costume, and Millie took the chance to sneak into the studio. This was where Millie had first met the little Ballet Bunnies, who had since become good friends. There she found Fifi, Dolly, Pod, and a very sleepy Trixie waiting for her at the edge of the stage. All four bunnies jumped with excitement, their long, silky ears flopping around as they spotted Millie.
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			“Oh, bunny fluff!” Fifi exclaimed. “I love going out for the day.”

			“Mom promised we could get hot chocolates once we’ve picked up sequins for my costume,” Millie said with a grin.

			“It’s not a day out without hot chocolate,” Dolly sang as she pirouetted around Millie’s bag.

			Millie scooped up the bunnies into a ginormous hug, then set them back down on the stage by her bag. Dolly looped paws with Fifi and twirled her around as she sang out her hot chocolate song.

			
				“Hot chocolate, hot chocolate,

				Oh, it’s not a day out without hot chocolate!

				“Hot chocolate, hot chocolate,

				Oh, we all love hot chocolaaaaate!”
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			Millie giggled as Fifi joined in with Dolly’s hot chocolate song and the two bunnies hopped into her backpack.

			“All aboard!” Pod called as he climbed up Millie’s arm and along her shoulder, to take a seat in the hood of her jacket.

			“You’re wearing your lucky hair clip,” Pod said, spotting the fluffy clip the bunnies had given Millie at the start of her dance lessons.

			“It’s my favorite,” Millie said, gently tapping the hair clip. “Whenever I wear it on stage, it feels like you are all dancing with me.”
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			She patted Pod on his head as he nestled into place, and then she reached down toward the smallest of the bunnies.

			“And where would you like to sit today?” Millie asked Trixie, who yawned so loudly that she almost made Millie yawn too.
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			“I’m so tired today, Millie,” Trixie said, stifling another yawn. Her eyelids drooped shut as Millie stroked her soft, gray fur. “Can I go somewhere cozy where I can take a long nap?”

			“I know just the place,” Millie said, and she placed Trixie in the fleece-lined pocket of her bag.

			Millie held a finger up to her lips so the other bunnies knew not to wake Trixie. They all quickly ducked out of sight as the studio door swung open.

			“Come on, Millie,” Mom said with excitement.

			“I’m coming.” Millie laughed as she hurried out of the studio.
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			The next stop for Mom and Millie was the costume shop. It was the best place for sequins, and it was one of their favorite stores. The shop was packed full of fabrics and hats and costumes on long racks that stretched the entire length of the store.
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			Mom and Millie headed straight for the huge fluffy feathers by the bead display. They threw on matching feather boas and floppy hats before striking poses in front of the store mirror.
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			“Oh, Millie,” Mom said. She laughed as Millie piled on hat after hat after hat until she was mainly just a stack of hats.

			As Millie put away the hats, Mom went off to find sequins for Millie’s tutu. Once Millie had finished, she and the bunnies headed to the back of the store.

			“Look at all these ribbons,” Dolly squealed, jumping out of Millie’s bag.

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			The back wall of the shop, draped in satin ribbons of every color, reminded Millie of a rainbow after a downpour. Dolly leapt onto the countertop by the wall and grabbed the end of a purple ribbon, wrapping it around her waist. Pod hopped to the other side of the wall and tied the end of a green ribbon to his paw. Fifi didn’t want to miss out on the fun, so she jumped over too, and pulled down the end of a yellow ribbon. The three bunnies danced in and out and over and under, creating their very own maypole.
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			“I could spend all day here,” Dolly said. She hopped over to the nearby shelf and bounced into the stacks of tutus, disappearing into the soft folds of shimmery tulle.
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			“But what about our hot chocolates?” Millie asked.

			“Oh, bunny fluff!” Dolly cried. Nothing in the world could keep a bunny away from hot chocolate. “Let’s go!” she said, pulling Pod and Fifi after her.

			The bunnies hopped back into Millie’s bag. Millie followed Mom out of the costume shop to the café.
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			The café was right by the town’s theater, and its walls were covered in pictures of dancers and musicians. Millie loved looking at all the drawings and paintings.
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			Mom went to the counter and ordered hot chocolates for both of them. Millie showed the bunnies her favorite pictures on the wall.

			“It just looks like a swirl of white paint,” Pod said as Millie pointed to a painting.
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			“It’s a dancer,” Millie replied. “A ballerina in the middle of a pirouette.”

			“You’re right!” Fifi said, tilting her head. “I see her now!”

			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			Mom was heading back to the table with the hot chocolates, so Millie quickly took a seat. When Mom went to get napkins, Millie carefully tipped out a little of her drink into her saucer for the bunnies. She placed it on the chair next to her. Then she pulled the chair in tight so Mom wouldn’t spot the bunnies lapping up the hot chocolate.
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			“Mmmm,” Dolly said, her whiskers dripping with chocolate. “Delicious!”
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			“What was that?” Mom asked as she sat down.

			Millie froze, sure that Mom had discovered the bunnies.

			But just as she opened her mouth to try to explain the talking bunnies hiding under the table, drinking hot chocolate out of a saucer, the door to the café swung open.

			“Millie!” a voice called.

			It was Samira, Millie’s best friend from ballet class.

			“We are going to the park before rehearsal,” Samira said. “Do you want to come?”

			Millie looked at Mom and nodded eagerly.

			“Sure.” Mom smiled. “Let’s get these hot chocolates to go!”
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			Millie and Samira skipped all the way from the park to the town hall. Their cheeks were red from running up and down the slide the wrong way and seeing who could swing high enough to touch the sky. They chattered excitedly about the show nonstop.

			
			
				
					[image: ]
				

			

			The Ballet Bunnies stayed out of sight at the park, playing nearby in the long grass. They ran up and down a tree stump and then hopped as high as they could to see who could go as high as Millie on the swings.
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			The bunnies even joined in from afar when Millie and Samira practiced their steps in the park before the big rehearsal. Then they followed Millie, Samira, and the moms all the way to the town hall.
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			At rehearsal, Millie’s and Samira’s moms waved goodbye to the girls and took a seat with the other parents. Millie and Samira joined the rest of their class as Miss Luisa talked to the students.

			Once it was time to take the stage, Millie trailed behind her class. She wanted to be far enough away that she could talk to the Ballet Bunnies without anyone seeing.

			“Good luck, Millie,” Dolly whispered as Fifi and Pod gathered in close for a hug.

			Millie grinned at the bunnies. She had been part of a few performances now but still felt nervous. Having the Ballet Bunnies there made the nerves a little less of a problem each time.

			As the music played, Millie and her
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