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Chapter 1
The Odd One Out

	 

	Six bunny brothers and sisters share a large cage in a pet shop. They are all lop-eared lionheads with soft, fluffy fur. Five of them have perfectly matching ears that flop down on both sides.

	But one little bunny is different.

	The small blue-gray bunny sits with his siblings in the cage. His left ear points straight up in the air. His other ear hangs down like it should. When he turns his head, the upright ear stays perfectly still.

	His brothers and sisters play together in the center of the cage. Their ears all match. Two brown bunnies, one black bunny, one white bunny, and one spotted bunny. All with ears that hang down properly.

	The blue-gray bunny joins in their games. They tumble and hop around the cage together. But sometimes he catches his reflection in the water bowl and notices how his ear looks different from theirs.

	He touches his upright ear with his paw and tries to push it down. It springs back up immediately.

	That’s odd, he thinks. Why does it do that?

	A family with two children walks up to the cage. The little girl presses her face against the glass.

	“Look at all the baby bunnies!” she squeals with delight.

	“They’re so cute,” the boy says. “Can we get one, Mom?”

	The mother smiles. “Let’s see which one you like best.”

	All six bunnies hop toward the front of the cage. They want to be chosen. The blue-gray bunny sits up tall with his siblings, curious about these new people.

	The children point at the brown bunnies first. Then the spotted one. The pet shop worker opens the cage and lifts out the white bunny for them to hold.

	“This one has such soft fur,” the mother says, gently petting the white bunny’s head.

	The blue-gray bunny watches with interest. He wonders what it feels like to be held by humans.

	“What about that one?” the little girl asks, pointing toward him.

	The blue-gray bunny’s heart beats faster. She’s pointing at him!

	“Oh, that one has funny ears,” the boy says with a giggle. “One is up, and one is down!”

	The pet shop worker glances toward the blue-gray bunny. “He has helicopter ears. It happens sometimes with lop-eared breeds.”

	“Helicopter ears?” the girl repeats, tilting her head.

	“See how one ear stands up while the other hangs down? It looks like helicopter blades, right?” the worker explains.

	The family looks at the blue-gray bunny for a moment. He sits still, hoping they might like him.

	“The white one is prettier,” the mother declares. “We’ll take this one.”

	They take the white bunny to the counter. The blue-gray bunny watches his sister leave in a small carrier.

	The remaining five bunnies explore their cage. It feels a little bigger now with one less bunny inside.

	Later that day, another family stops by. This time they choose one of the brown bunnies. The blue-gray bunny hops to the front of the cage with his remaining siblings to say goodbye to their sibling.

	“Why does that one have weird ears?” he hears a child ask her father as they walk away with his brother.

	The blue-gray bunny sits back down.

	Weird ears? he wonders. What does that mean?

	By evening, only four bunnies remain in the cage. The blue-gray bunny, his sister, and two brothers. They share the food and water dishes and play together, but the cage feels different somehow.

	The pet shop grows quiet as closing time approaches. The blue-gray bunny settles down with his siblings for the night.

	Tomorrow more families will come, he thinks sleepily. Maybe someone will choose me.

	He touches his upright ear one more time before closing his eyes, not quite understanding yet why his ear makes him different from the others.


Chapter 2
And One by One They Go

	 

	The next morning, the blue-gray bunny wakes up in a quieter cage. His remaining siblings eat breakfast together from the same food bowl. The cage feels emptier around them.

	A woman with a red jacket stops at their cage. She watches the remaining bunnies with thoughtful eyes.

	“These are from the same litter,” the pet shop worker tells her. “All very sweet and friendly.”

	The woman points to the black bunny. “That one looks just like my daughter’s friend’s rabbit. May I see it?”

	The worker opens the cage and lifts out the black bunny. The woman holds him gently, checking his ears and paws.

	“He’s lovely,” she says with a smile.

	The blue-gray bunny watches his brother get carried away in a small carrier. The cage grows quieter still.

	Another one gone, he thinks.

	Later that day, a family with twin girls visits the pet shop. They giggle and point at the remaining bunnies.

	“Can we see the spotted one?” one girl asks.

	The worker lifts out the spotted bunny. The girls take turns holding him and stroking his soft fur.

	“He’s so cute!” the other girl says. “Look at his floppy ears!”

	The family decides to take the spotted bunny home. The blue-gray bunny watches from the corner as another sibling disappears through the front door.

	Now only he and his sister remain in the big cage. They huddle together near the water dish. The food and water bowls seem too large for just two bunnies.

	The pet shop worker notices them sitting close together.

	“Don’t worry, little ones,” he says softly. “Someone special will come and take you.”

	He opens the cage and gives them a piece of apple slice each. The sweet treat tastes good.

	That evening, the blue-gray bunny and his sister arrange their bedding together in the corner. They fluff the hay with their paws and make a small nest.

	The blue-gray bunny snuggles next to his sister. His upright ear twitches at every small sound. A car driving by. The heat clicking on. The soft breathing of sleeping animals.

	Will anyone ever choose me?

	He remembers people’s reactions to his ear. “Helicopter ears” is how the shop worker describes them. He’s different from his siblings who found homes.

	But he’s not completely alone. He moves to his sister who is sleeping peacefully beside him.

	Maybe tomorrow, he thinks sleepily, closing his eyes in the quieter cage.
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