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​Chapter 1: The Bunny in the Meadow
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In a wide, sunny meadow, where daisies nodded and butterflies danced, lived a little bunny named Pippin.

Pippin wasn’t like the other bunnies. His fur was soft and pink, like the petals of a spring flower. He loved to hop, twirl, and play hide-and-hop with his friends every morning. But hiding was never easy for Pippin.

​When the gray and brown bunnies tucked themselves behind rocks and bushes, they


disappeared. When Pippin tried the



same, his rosy fur shone bright against the green grass.

“Found you again, Pippin!” giggled Luna, his gray


bunny friend. Pippin laughed, but a tiny sigh followed. He wished,



just for once, he could blend in too.
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Still, he never stopped hopping or smiling. The meadow was his favorite place — full of sunshine, laughter, and the promise of new adventures.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png
GXO+—





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/image004.png





