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Prologue

[image: ]


​Humans are born as a blank slate, devoid of both wisdom and knowledge. Ignorance dominates their lives until they begin to open their eyes to this world, embarking on a journey of maturity and writing the lines of knowledge upon the pages of their lives by learning from those who came before them. They grasp wisdom from the events and experiences that buffet their existence, allowing their minds to illuminate, transitioning from the darkness of ignorance into the light of wisdom and knowledge.

​        Sometimes, experiences are harsh lessons; at other times, they are enjoyable adventures. Yet, they ultimately shape an individual, transforming them from an ignorant soul who believes they know everything into a wise person who realizes they do not know everything.

​        Before us are words upon pages that tell the story of a rabbit carried by the winds from the darkness of ignorance to the light of knowledge and wisdom. Through events of painful deception, beneficial encounters, a fierce confrontation, and an adventure that transformed him from a reckless troublemaker into a sage, this is a tale from which we can all learn a measure of wisdom.
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The Beginning of the Adventure
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​Our story begins on a farm nestled in a countryside that borders a forest teeming with secrets—secrets entirely unknown to the mischievous rabbits, who see life as nothing but fun and games, completely oblivious to the meaning of caution.

​        On a beautiful spring morning, as birds played their melodies, the gentle breeze caressed the leaves of the forest trees, and exquisite flowers swayed in tandem. It was a sight that ignited a burning curiosity in the rabbits' hearts to explore this forest. Yet, a thick wall of trees blocked their view of its depths, and they were barred from diving into its secrets by the farm's fence and the elder rabbits, who constantly stopped their young from sneaking out. The elders knew all too well that beauty does not ward off danger or harm, and splendor does not guarantee safety.

​        But to the two troublemakers, Wuzmoki and Hasty, what good was wisdom if it forbade them from jumping into a lake where fun gleamed in the water?

​        On that enchanting spring morning, while everyone was making merry and enjoying themselves, the little rabbit Hasty called out to his peers, inviting them to embark on an adventure to explore the beauty of the forest. As the rabbits gathered around him, Hasty stood tall, rallying them with enthusiasm:

​        "My friends, who will join me on an adventure to discover the joy and fun waiting in that magical forest?"

​        A band of mischievous rabbits agreed without a second thought or hesitation, their hearts bursting with passion and eagerness for the adventure. After all, young troublemakers care for nothing but fun, utterly blind to danger.

​        Wuzmoki, who possessed a bit more wits, followed up on Hasty's words, saying:

​        "We will immerse ourselves in the beauty of the forest and explore its flowers that beckon us with their splendor. We will cause mischief in its depths and dance to the melodies of the birds—but we must return home before sunset, so no one notices our absence or realizes we sneaked out."

​        A small band agreed, while others turned away. However, there was one who held a different view; he thrust himself into the gathering to stop them from carrying out their plan, warning them:

​        "You are embarking on a perilous adventure. With your small minds and tiny stature, you will not be able to confront the dangers that might emerge from the forest."

​        Wuzmoki looked at him with disdain, and mockingly replied:

​        "Don't worry, Golden! Hahaha, we are not cowards!"

​        As for Hasty, he glared at him sharply, adding harsh words to Wuzmoki's sarcastic remarks:

​        "Do you want to stop us from gathering joy and indulging ourselves? It seems you are just resentful of us, Golden."

​        Golden lowered his head, then spoke softly to himself:

​        "I am not a coward, nor am I resentful. I... I am just always cautious."

​        Then, he walked away from them.

​        The meeting ended, and the small band began their adventure, led by the two troublemakers, Wuzmoki and Hasty. They slipped out of the farm stealthily, following one another in single file so as not to alert the guard dogs or the elder rabbits, who had the power to stop them. Their very first goal was to see the flowers up close and enjoy their sweet fragrance.

​        The rabbits reached the edge of the forest and began to indulge in its splendor, exploring its flowers, teasing the squirrels, and dancing to the tunes of the birds.

​        In these moments of fun and exploration, Wuzmoki spotted a plant bearing some fruit. Its fruit was beautiful and looked delicious, so Wuzmoki approached it incautiously to explore and taste it. Suddenly, he was pricked by its thorns, which were hidden beneath its beautiful leaves.

​        Its beauty had blinded his eyes, so he had failed to realize that obtaining these fruits required caution to avoid being stung by its thorns. At that moment, the wisdom of the elder rabbits flashed in his mind—the advice they always taught the young:

​        "Just because something is beautiful does not mean it isn't dangerous, and caution is a duty at all times and places."

​        Wuzmoki was used to having his food brought to him on the farm without effort or thought. Therefore, he did not know that getting food could sometimes require effort or caution. Since the beauty of this plant did not stop its thorny leaves from stinging the little rabbit, this was reason enough for the little troublemaker to realize that while the forest was exquisitely beautiful, its beauty did not mean it was safe.

​        Then, a sudden dread of falling into a predicament with dire consequences overcame him. He turned around, wanting to tell Hasty and the others to return home, but... it was too late!

​        When Wuzmoki turned, he saw the rabbits running at full speed back toward the farm. As for Hasty, he was fleeing deep into the forest from two foxes that had been drawn by the rabbits' noise. One fox was chasing Hasty, while the other stared with malice and cunning straight at Wuzmoki.

​        It was a sight that allowed fear to completely seize the little rabbit's heart. He stood frozen in his tracks, as if the bones in his legs had shattered, and his mind stopped thinking. He saw nothing but his inevitable doom, and heard nothing but the pounding of his heart—which felt as though it were about to stop—and Hasty's screams echoing:

​        "Run, Wuzmoki!"
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A Painful Deception
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​The fox saw the rabbit frozen in place out of fear, so he began walking toward him with calm steps, step by step, until he drew near. Then, he spoke in a calm, soothing voice:

​        "Do not be afraid, my little one. I am peaceful, kind, and a friend to everyone. I came here after hearing your voices, thinking to myself that perhaps I might find someone among you to be my friend. I am always looking for new friends, and I am social and well-liked."

​        Blood began to flow through the little rabbit's veins, and his breath returned to him after his heart had almost stopped beating. His fractured bones began to mend as he felt a glimmer of safety. Noting that life was returning to the little rabbit, the fox continued to reassure the frightened little one, saying:

​        "Believe me, little one, I came toward your voices hoping we could have fun together. So do not be afraid, and please do not try to run away. To reassure yourself of my words, let us go together; I will introduce you to the forest, and we shall play and have fun."

​        In a trembling voice, Wuzmoki said:

​        "Excuse me, I do not want to... please let me return home in peace."

​        The fox replied:

​        "I will let you go, my little one, do not fear... Very well, but I want you to do me a small favor. In this countryside, there are many farms with various kinds of domestic animals that I would love to befriend. So, come with me to explore the farms, and perhaps you can convince some of their inhabitants to become my friends. I promise you, after that, I will return you to your home, gentle one."

​        So Wuzmoki walked along with him; the fox smiling, while the rabbit's eyes were heavy with tears, feeling absolutely no sense of safety.

​        As they walked along a path at the edge of the forest that led to the countryside, heading toward a new farm, Wuzmoki said in a trembling voice, "What if we get lost along the way?"

​        The fox laughed and said:

​        "Ha ha ha! I know the paths of the forest and its outskirts, and I know every trail leading to the country farms as well as I know myself. Do not worry; smile like me, do not be sad, and enjoy the thrill, little one. Besides, we will not enter the forest; we will merely take a path along one of the countryside roads that leads to a farm where we will gain a new friend."

​        They continued on their way while the fox smiled at the rabbit, chanting words that played melodies of reassurance. He wove them with a gentle deception, concealing a malice about which no two could dispute.

​        The poor little one’s fears subsided, and in his naive mind, he thought the fox was a peaceful friend, until they drew near a farm with some cows, sheep, and chickens, all
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