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Welcome to Lucy and Bunny’s neighborhood in rural Southern California.  It was a simpler time, with lots of fresh air and fun out in the country. The only screen Lucy watched was on her bedroom window.  While the places are real, Lucy made up names of people and activities with her big imagination.  Any similarity to real names is purely coincidental.  We hope you enjoy these stories and will be watching for the next Volume.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

What A Bird Sees



[image: ]


It was another beautiful sunny day on the farm in Highgrove, where Lucy lived with her mother, Grandma and Grandpa.  There was Bruno the dog, Waddles the duck, and Lucy’s closest friend Bunny. 

Most people thought Bunny was just a stuffed toy rabbit with big floppy ears.  He was almost as tall as Lucy.  But when just the two of them were on an adventure, Bunny seemed to  magically come alive, and they had great fun pretending  and exploring.  

Lucy took Bunny almost everywhere she went.  Sometimes he rode in her bicycle basket or in her backpack. Sometimes she pulled him in a wagon.  Lucy always made sure he had a place at the dinner table right next to her.  She couldn't remember not having Bunny by her side.

Lucy loved to ride her bicycle, roller skate and playsoftball with the other children at school and in the neighborhood.  When the weather became too hot, she could be found in the shade or in her room dressing her dolls for a fashion show.  Lucy’s mother was teaching her to make doll clothes on the sewing machine, so that was a good quiet time activity.  So were the board games she liked to play, but they were more exciting than quiet.

Some days, Grandpa would let Lucy and Bunny ride in the car with him to the little store nearby.  His grownup friends would always have a friendly Hello.  At the store, they would find groceries for Grandma, feed for the chickens and Lucy always got to pick out a stick of candy.  On other trips they might stop by the diner for pancakes.  Lucy looked forward to pancakes and seeing new places when she and Bunny got to ride along In Grandpa’s car.

During the summer, when she was not in school, Lucy always had an adventure with Bunny.  Her big imagination took them to far away pretend places.  While mother was at work, Grandma was in the kitchen, and Grandpa was taking care of his orange trees out in the groves, Lucy and Bunny would pop out the back door for their morning game they played.  They would jump off the porch, skip down the path to say good morning to Genevieve and Matilda.  They were the mamma hens that laid all the eggs that Lucy helped collect each day.

After a quick hello to them and all their little baby “chick-chicks”,  Lucy and Bunny ran up the hill to the neighbor's fence and gave an apple to Dolly the pony.  Then they hopped on one foot around the corner to the tree swing Grampa built. On the swing, Lucy and Bunny could glide through the air as if they were in their own airplane.  She could see all around the neighborhood if she was up in an airplane.  That gave Lucy an idea.

Lucy loved to wander through the rows and rows of Grandpa’s orange trees.  The neighbor's had walnut trees, peach trees, apricot trees and grape vines too.  She liked to walk along the irrigation lines between the trees and squish her toes in the cool mud.  Some of those trees were really tall and Lucy wondered how she was going to get up there.  Because up there, she could see all around.  Maybe she could see what a bird sees.  Maybe she would be able to see all the way to town.  

Lucy quickly searched for something to stand on so she could reach the low branches of the tree.  But out here in treeland, there weren't ladders like back at home.  Then she found a water bucket that just might be tall enough.  She turned it upside down, climbed on top and stood on her tiptoes to reach up as high as she could.  But the branch was just beyond her fingers.  Bunny sat watching in the wagon as Lucy decided to jump as high as she could.  She grabbed the branch, but it was too thin and just gave her a safe little ride down to the ground.

Then Bunny said, "Look at the little holes in the trunk of the tree.  Maybe your toes would fit in there, and you could climb up that way.  That's how to climb a tree."  Lucy often wondered how 

Bunny got so smart.  

So, she put one foot in a dimple in the tree trunk,  wrapped her arms around the tree with a big hug and began to push her way up.  Lucy pushed with her feet and pulled and pulled with her arms all the way up to the highest branch of the tree and hung on tight as she looked all around. 

The first thing she saw was a busy group of little bugs.  It looked like they were having a party.  What a fun place for a party, she thought.  There was some loud squawking and she saw a mamma bird who was protecting her nest with the cheap cheap sounds coming from baby birds inside.  Lucy looked all around to see if she could see her house.   But there were too many other trees in the way.

Lucy was about to start back down the tree when along came a squirrel up the tree to look for a good place to store the nuts he had gathered.  He took one look at Lucy and started chattering and scolding her for being on his tree.  Lucy decided it was time to go and quickly found another little thin branch that bent down and lowered her gently back to earth.

Bunny asked, "What did you see up there?"  "Well," said Lucy, "Lots of cute little bugs, some baby birds in their nest, and a grumpy squirrel."  Bunny asked, "How about town?  Could you see all the way to town?"  Lucy said, "No, I couldn't even see the ocean or outer  space."  Bunny said, "I think it was the wrong tree."Lucy said, “Let’s keep trying.  I want to see what a bird sees.”  

The next tree had lots of sturdy low branches, so Lucy wrapped Bunny’s arms around the back of her neck like a piggyback ride and up they went.  She could still only see the tops of other trees, the top of her house, the top of Grandpa’s barn and the top of the school down the street.  Bunny was clinging to Lucy’s neck as hard as he could when he asked, “Do we see the ocean yet?”  She said no, but Lucy could finally see what some birds see.  “Well,” said Bunny, “We need a bigger tree.”

So Lucy hugged the tree a little tighter, Bunny hugges Lucy a little tighter, and up they went.  Because the next big tree limb was long enough to reach a taller tree right next to it.  Lucy and Bunny carefully crawled along the big branch until they reached the taller tree.  “Whew,” said Lucy.  “That was a lot of work and I think it’s rest time.”  So they took a frew minutes sitting on the taller tree limb and watched lots of birds go by.  There were blue birds and green birds, white birds and gray birds.  Then some big black crows swooped in and scared the rest all away.  Bunny whispered, “Just keep smiling and hold still until the crows pass.  If they think we’re friendly, they’ll leave us alone.”  Lucy said, “Maybe they think this is their tree!”  She remembered Grandpa had
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