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Welcome to the  neighborhood where Lucy and Bunny live.  These everyday adventures were inspired by Lucy’s fond memories while growing up in rural Southern California.  It was a simpler time, with lots of fresh air and fun out in the country While the places are real, some of the names of people and places have been changed; any similarity to real names is purely coincidental.  We hope you enjoy this story and will be watching for the next one. 
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The air was heavy, and a steamy mist hung over the water.  Big dragon flies skimmed the surface.  Monkeys swung from the vines overhead and screeched their hello.  And something just beneath the surface of the water began to move.  Nature was greeting the new day and all the creatures were searching for their first taste of breakfast.

Our brave explorers clung to the rocking boat.  Their guide, an elder from the local tribe, coaxed the little motor-boat  around each curve, with a Sss-Putt, Sss-Putt, Sss-Putt.  Bunny said, "Are you sure this is a good idea?"  Lucy was focused ahead and trying not to lose her grip on the rail along the side of the boat, and Bunny.  "Everything will be okay if we can just get to the treasure," Lucy said.  "Just don't get too close to the edge."  And then the water up ahead started  to bubble wildly.  Now they were hanging on to the little boat for dear life, as it bounced and dipped  Can you guess what happened next?  And what was in that treasure Lucy was talking about?  We'll rejoin our heroes in a moment.

Lucy grew up on a little farm with her mother, gramma and grampa, Bruno the dog and of course her closest friend; a big white stuffed toy rabbit she named Bunny.  She and Bunny went everywhere together.  The two of them shared her fun, her fears and her secrets.  Then there was the assortment of other wildlife pals out back where the vegetable gardens and grape vines reached for the sunshine.  Lucy loved to pretend out back.  It's where she climbed imaginary mountains, presented her own bicycle rodeo, and gathered some neighborhood friends to perform talent shows on the big back porch deck.  Lucy was so full of life she almost never sat still.  Her mother said she was wiggly.

Yesterday, Grampa said, "Since you don't have school right now, how would you like to come to work with me in the morning?"  "Yippee," said Lucy.  She was always ready for another adventure.  She loved riding on Grampa's big green tractor out to the orange groves.  Out in the groves, there was so much room to run and play and things to explore.  "There might be a special surprise," Grampa said.  Lucy kept wondering what the surprise was, and she was so excited, she could barely sleep all night.

It was still dark outside when there came a tap on Lucy’s door and Grampa whispered, "Time to wake up sleepy girl.  We have to get going."  Going?  Where at this time of night?  To Lucy’s surprise, It was already morning, but a cloudy sky kept the sky dark.  She found her shoes and jacket and grabbed Bunny.  Grampa wrapped them both in a big blanket and hurried them out the back door.  His tractor was right next to the porch with the tool trailer hooked on behind it.  He set Lucy and Bunny in back with the supplies
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