Specia Notice

Before using and/or reading any book published by BOOKY ARDS.com, you
must read and accept the following conditions:

By using and reading any book published by BOOKY ARDS.com, itis
presumed that you have accepted the following conditions:

BOOKYARDS god isto promote and encourage ataste for reading in all
people regardless of age.

In the pursuit of thisgoa, BOOKY ARDS has created a bank of books
from different sources that are intended for people of al ages,
including the reproduction of printed editions.

Books found in BOOKY ARDS E-bank are not submitted to any copyright
and are therefore consdered as being "Public Domain™ inthe U.SA.

Any book can be copied, exchanged or otherwise distributed aslong as
such copy, exchange or digtribution is not madein alucrative purpose.

All formats of al books published on BOOKY ARDS are the sole and
exclusive property of BOOKY ARDS.com, and cannot therefore be
reproduced in any manner without the express authorization of
BOOKYARDS.com

BOOKY ARDS.com will not be held responsible for any damage whatsoever
and of any nature that can be suffered, directly or indirectly, by
the use or download of the books published in BOOKY ARDS.

Y ou can notify BOOKY ARDS on typing and / or other errors by
writing to: service@bookyards.com



BILLY BUNNY AND UNCLE BULL FROG
BY: DAVID CORY
Author of "Billy Bunny and Daddy Fox,"
"Billy Bunny and The Friendly Elephant,”
"Billy Bunny and Uncle Lucky L efthindfoot™

CATEGORY: CHILDREN -- CHILDREN STORIES

ILLUSTRATIONSBY
HUGH SPENCER

BILLY BUNNY BOOKS

BY DAVID GORY
Large 12 mo. lllustrated

1. BILLY BUNNY AND THE FRIENDLY ELEPHANT

2. BILLY BUNNY AND DADDY FOX

3. BILLY BUNNY AND UNCLE BULL FROG

4. BILLY BUNNY AND UNCLE LUCKY LEFTHINDFOOT
Other Volumesin Preparation

1920

CONTENTS

I.  BILLY BUNNY AND MR. BLACKSNAKE

[1. BILLY BUNNY AND THE FRESHWATER CRAB

1. BILLY BUNNY AND THE SORROWFUL JAY BIRD

V. BILLY BUNNY AND THE TING-A-LING TELEPHONE

V. BILLY BUNNY AND THE RUNAWAY DOG

2



VI. BILLY BUNNY AND MR. OHARE'S ESCAPE

VII. BILLY BUNNY AND THE POLICEMAN CAT

VIII. BILLY BUNNY AND THE GRAY MOUSE

IX. BILLY BUNNY AND RED ROOSTER

X. BILLY BUNNY AND MRS. COW

XI. BILLY BUNNY AND THE BIG BEAR

XIl. BILLY BUNNY AND THERABBITVILLE"GAZETTE"

XII. BILLY BUNNY AND MR. MOLE

XIV. BILLY BUNNY AND THE WATER SNAKE

XV. BILLY BUNNY AND THE PEACOCK

XVI. BILLY BUNNY AND THE MARBLE DEER

XVII. BILLY BUNNY AND THE FOREST DANCE

XVIII. BILLY BUNNY AND RAGGED RABBIT

XIX. BILLY BUNNY AND TAILORBIRD

XX. BILLY BUNNY AND PARSON CROW

XXI. BILLY BUNNY AND JACK-IN-THE-BOX

XXII. BILLY BUNNY AND MR. DUCK

XXIII. BILLY BUNNY AND THE FRETFUL PORCUPINE

XXIV. BILLY BUNNY AND DANNY BILLYGOAT

XXV. BILLY BUNNY AND THEWHALE

XXVI. BILLY BUNNY AND THE MERMAID.

XXVII. BILLY BUNNY AND THE BEANSTALK

XXVIII. BILLY BUNNY AND SCATTERBRAINS

XXIX. BILLY BUNNY AND MRS. BLACK CAT

3



XXX. BILLY BUNNY AND BIG YELLOW DOG
XXXI. BILLY BUNNY AND A HAPPY BIRTHDAY
XXXII. BILLY BUNNY AND THE LOST RING
XXXIII. BILLY BUNNY AND THE GREAT NEWS
XXXIV.BILLY BUNNY AND JENNY MUSKRAT
XXXV. BILLY BUNNY AND THE MILLER'SDOG
XXXVI. BILLY BUNNY AND THE WOODCHUCK
XXXVII. BILLY BUNNY AND LITTLE PEEWEE

XXXVIII. BILLY BUNNY AND OLD MOTHER MAGPIE

STORY 1.

BILLY BUNNY AND MR. BLACKSNAKE.

Rain, rain, go away,
Billy Bunny wantsto play.

Thisiswhat Willy Wind sang one morning. Oh, so early, asthe
raindrops pitter-pattered on the roof of the little rabbit'shousein
the OId Brier Patch.

And then of course he woke up and wiggled hislittle pink nose a
million timesless or more, and pretty soon he was wide awake, so he
got up and looked into the mirror to seeif his eyeswere open, ashe
wasn't quite sure he was wide awake after al, for the raindrops made
adrowsy noise on the old shingles and the darm clock wouldn't go
off, although it was 14 o'clock.

Well, after alittlewhile, not so very long, his mother caled to

him, "Billy Bunny, the ewed lollypops are getting cold and the
robin'seggswill be hard boiled if you don't hurry up, or hurry down,
or something.”

"I'll beready in ajiffy," answered thelittle rabbit, and then he
brushed hiswhiskers and parted his hair in the middle with alittle
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chip, and after that he was ready for breakfast and dinner and supper,
for rabbits are dways hungry, you know, and can eat dl thetime, so
I've been told, and | guessit must betrue, for why should an old
rabbit have told methat if it isn't the truth, | should like to know,

and so would you, I'm sure.

"Don't forget your rubber boots," said Mrs. Bunny after the morning
med was over, as Billy Bunny started to hop outdoors. So, like agood
little bunny boy, he came back and put them on, and then before he
went he polished the brass door knob on the front door and swept the
leaves off thelittle Ssone walk.

And after that he was ready to do whatever he liked, so out he went on
the Pleasant Meadow to eat some clover tops so as not to feel hungry
for the next ten minutes.

And just then Mrs. Cow came aong with her tinkle, tinkle bell that
hung at her throat from aleather collar.

"Where are you going?"' she asked, but the little rabbit didn't know.
He was only looking around. He hadn't had time to make up hismind
what to do, and just then, dl of asudden, just like that, Mr.
Blacksnake rose out of the grass.

"Look out!" cried Mrs. Cow. "Maybe he'sgoing to eat you," but whether
hewas|'m sure | don't know, for Billy Bunny didn't wait to see. He
didn't care whether Mr. Blacksnake wanted his breakfast, but hopped
away asfast as he could and pretty soon, not so very far, he cameto

the Babbling Brook, and there sat the little fresh water crab on the

sand, and when he saw Billy Bunny he said:

"It'sraining, Billy Bunny,
But you and | don't care,
For raindrops make the flowers
Grow and blossom fair."

And thisiswhat every little boy and girl should say onrainy days.

STORY II.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE FRESHWATER CRAB.

Let me see. It wasraining in the last story when we left off, wasn't
it? Billy Bunny and the little freshwater crab were talking together,
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weren't they?

That'sit, and now | know whereto begin, for it's stopped raining
snce then and Mr. Happy Sunisshining in the sky and thelittle
clouds are chasing each other over the blue meadows like little lambs.

" likethat little piece of poetry you just said,” cried thelittle
rabbit. "Please say another." So the freshwater crab wrinkled his
forehead, and then he began:

"And when the sunis shining,
And dl isbright and gay,
Just keep alittle sunshine
Tohelparany day."

"l will," said thelittle bunny, for he was acheerful littlefelow,
and then he hopped away and by and by he came to the Old Mill Pond.

But Uncle Bullfrog was nowhere to be seen.

There stood the old log, but there was nobody on it but a black snall.
It seemed strange not to see the old gentleman frog Sitting there, his
eyeswinking and blinking and hiswhite waist-coat shining in the sun,
and it madethe little rabbit fed londly.

"WhereisUncle Bullfrog?' he asked a big bluebottle fly, who was
buzzing away at agrest rate. But he didn't know, and neither did a
big darning needle that was skimming over the quiet water.

"I wonder if that dreadful Miller's Boy hastaken Uncle Bullfrog
away," thought Billy Bunny, and just then Mrs. Oriole flew down from
her nest that swung in the weeping willow tree and said:

"Areyou looking for Uncle Bullfrog, little rabbit?"
"Y es, maam. Do you know where heis?"

"He'sdown by the mill dam,” answered the pretty little bird, and then
sheflew back to her nest that looked like an old white cotton
stocking a Christmas time because it was dl bulgy and full, only, of
course, hers had little birds insde and a Christmas stocking has all
sorts of toys, with an orange in the toe and a Jack-in-the-Box
sticking out of the top.

So off hopped the little rabbit, and pretty soon he saw the old
gentleman bullfrog catching flies, and undoing his waistcoet one
button every time afly disappeared down histhroat.



"| thought at first that dreadful Miller's Boy had taken you away,”
sad Billy Bunny, "and | was very sad, for | like you, Uncle Bullfrog,
and I've never forgotten how you found the letter | lost along time

"Tut, tut,” said the old gentleman frog. "How's your mother?* and then
he swallowed another fly and unbuttoned the last button, and if he
takes off hiswaistcoat I'll tell you so in the next story.

STORY lIII.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE SORROWFUL JAY BIRD.

Well, Uncle Bullfrog didn't take off hiswaistcoat, as| thought he
might in thelast story, so I'm not going to tdll you anything more
about him.

WEIl just leave himin the old Mill Pond and go dong with Billy
Bunny, who is hopping away toward the Friendly Forest.

By and by, after he had gone into the shady depthsfor maybe amillion
and two or three hops, he came across his old friend the jay bird, who
had sold him the airship, you remember, and then bought it back again.

"I wish you'd kept your old flying machine,” said thejay bird
sorrowfully.

"But you wanted to buy it back,” said the little rabbit, "so it's not
my fault."

"Perhaps not," replied the sorrowful jay bird, "but that doesn't make
meatters any better.”

"Why, what's the trouble?' asked the little rabbit, Sitting down and
taking alollypop out of his knapsack.

"I had an accident," answered the jay bird.

"I raninto athunder cloud and spilled out dl thelightning, and, oh
dear, oh dear. | just hate to talk about it, but | will. Thelightning
jumped all around and then struck the old tower clock and broke the
main spring, so that it wouldn't go any more, and now nobody in
Rabhitville can tel the day of the month, or when it will be
Thanksgiving or Fourth of July.”



"Let'sgo to the clock maker and ask himto fix it," suggested the
little rabbit, and this so delighted the sorrowful jay bird that he
smiled and flew after Billy Bunny, and pretty soon they cameto the
old clock maker, who was an old black spider.

"Certanly I'll fix it," hesad, "but it will cost you ninemillion
and somehillionflies”

"All right,” said Billy Bunny. "I'll go down to the 3 and 1-cent store
and buy afly catcher." So off hewent and pretty soon he came back
with agreat big fly catching box, and after he had set it down, they
stood and watched the fliesgo in until it was so full that not

another one could even pokein hisnose.

"Now, Mr. Spider,” said Billy Bunny, "there are maybe atrillion flies
in that box, for the storekeeper told me it was guaranteed to hold
that many, so please fix the town clock, for it would be too bad if
thelittle boysand girlsdidn't know it was Chrismaswhen it redly
came.”

So the spider got out hislittle tool bag and climbed up the steeple
and fixed that old town clock so well that it began to play atune,
which it had never done before, and dl the people in Rabbitville were
s0 delighted that they gave the spider alittle houseto livein for
therest of hisdays.

STORY IV.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE TING-A-LING TELEPHONE.

Ting-aling went the telephone bell in Uncle Lucky L efthindfoot's
house, the kind old gentleman rabbit who was the uncle of Billy Bunny,
you know.

And | only say thisright herein case somelittle boy or girl should
reed this story without having seen dl the million and one, or two,
or three that have gone before.

So Uncle Lucky jumped out of the hammock where he had been swinging up
and down on the coal front porch of hislittle house in Bunnytown,

corner of Lettuce avenue and Carrot street, and hopped into the

library and took down the receiver and said "Helloal ThisisMr. Lucky

L efthindfoot talking.”



"Isthat you, Uncle Lucky?' answered avoice at the other end of the
wire. "ThisisBilly Bunny, and I'mlogt in the Friendly Forest.”
"What!" cried the old gentleman rabbit, and he got so excited that he
put the wrong end of the receiver to hisleft ear and got an awful
electric shock that nearly wiggled his ear off. "Where are you now?"

"I don't know," replied hissmal nephew. "I'm logt, don't you
understand?"

"Gracious, goodness mebud" exclaimed the old gentleman rabbit, "then
how am | to find you?"

"I don't know, but please do,” said Billy Bunny sorrowfully, "for I'm
dreadfully hungry, and | haven't got asinglelollypop or apple pie

left in my knapsack.”

"Well, you just stay whereyou areand I'll get into the Luckmobile
and find you," replied the old gentleman rabbit as cheerfully ashe
could, dthough he didn't know how he was going to do it, and neither
do|, and neither do you, but let'swait and see.

So pretty soon, in afew short seconds, Uncle Lucky was tearing dong
the dusty road toward the Friendly Forest, and by and by he cameto

the house where his cousin, Mr. O'Hare, lived. So he stopped the
automobile and knocked on the door, and as soon as Mr. O'Hare opened
it, hesad: "Jump in with me, for my little nephew islost and | want

youto hdp mefind him."

So away they went into the Friendly Forest, and they looked all

around, but, of course, there was no little rabbit that looked like

Billy Bunny anywherein sight. So Uncle Lucky and Mr. O'Hare got out,
and after tying the automobile to atree, they set out in different
directionsto find thelittle bunny. And Uncle Lucky went dong a

little path and Mr. O'Hare followed asmall brook, and after awhile

the old gentleman rabbit heard abird Snging:

"l saw alittle rabbit

A-dgitting by atree,

And | should say held lost hisway--
That's how he looked to me."

"Where did you see him?" asked Uncle Lucky excitedly. But whét the
little bird replied you must wait to hear in the next story.

STORY V.



BILLY BUNNY AND THE RUNAWAY DOG.

Y ou remember in thelast story just as Uncle Lucky asked thelittle

bird to tell him where Billy Bunny was| had to leave off for there

was no more room in the story for me to add another word? Well, what
thelittle bird said was.

"Follow the path, Mr. Lucky Lefthindfoot, 'till you cometo abridge,
and then turn to your right, and pretty soon, if thelittle bunny
hasn't hopped away, you'll find your lost nephew.”

So Uncle Lucky started right off. He didn't wait to even dust off his

old wedding stovepipe hat, and by and by he came to the bridge. But oh
dear me! Right inthe middle of it stood a big dog, and when he saw

the old gentleman rabbit he gave aloud bark and ran at him.

And what do you think the dear old bunny did? He honked on his
automobile horn, which he had in his paw, and this frightened the dog
so dreadfully that he turned around and ran away so fast that he would
haveleft histall athousand milesbehind him if it hadn't beentied

on theway dogs tails are, you know.

And after that Uncle Lucky crossed the bridge and turned to hisright
and pretty soon he saw Billy Bunny under abush looking very miserable
and unhappy. But when he heard his Uncle Lucky's voice, for the old
gentleman rabbit gave acry of ddight as soon as he saw him, the

little rabbit looked as happy as he had before he was | ost.

"Heresan apple piefor you," said the dear, kind old gentleman
rabbit, taking alovely pie out of hispocket. "I knew you'd rather
have something to eet than amillion carrot cents.”

And of coursethelittle rabbit would, for he was so hungry he could
have eaten brasstacks, or maybeiron nails.

"Now come dong with me," said Uncle Lucky. "WEell go back to the
Luckymohile. Y our cousin, Mr. O'Hare, went the other way to look for
you, so | supposewell have adreadful timeto find him. But, never
mind, I'vefound you." And dear, affectionate Uncle Lucky hugged his
small nephew, he was so glad to be with him once more.

Well, after they reached the automobile they honked and honked on the
horn hoping Mr. O'Hare would hear them. But | guess he didn't, for he
never came back, athough they waited until it was amost 13 o'clock.

"WEéll have to go home without him," said Uncle Lucky at last. And |
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guess hewas wise not to wait any longer, for it was growing dark, and
to drive an automobile through aforest is not an easy thing to do at
night. And just then, dl of asudden, Willie Wind came blowing
through the tree tops. When he saw the two little bunnies he said:

"Your cousin, Mr. O'Hare, hasfdlen into adeep hole over yonder."
And WillieWind pointed down the Friendly Forest Trall. In the next
gtory you shdl hear how Uncle Lucky and Billy Bunny found their
cousin, Mr. OHare.

STORY VI.

BILLY BUNNY AND MR. OHARE'S ESCAPE.

Y ou remember in the last story how Willie Wind whispered to Billy
Bunny and Uncle Lucky that their cousin, Mr. OHare, had fdleninto a
deep hole? Wdll, it didn't take the two little rabbits more than five

short seconds and maybe five and a haf hopsto reach the spot, and
then they looked over the edge, but very carefully, you know, for fear
they might fal in, and there, sure enough, way down at the bottom was
Mr. O'Hare looking very miserable indeed.

"Keep up your courage!” cried Uncle Lucky in as cheerful avoiceashe
could muster, and then he looked around to find arope or aladder.

But of course there were not any ropes and ladders lying about, so

that kind old gentleman rabbit peeped over the edge of the hole and
cdled down again, "Keep up your courage! Well get you out!™

Although he didn't know how hewas going to do it, and neither do you
and neither do | and neither does the printer man.

Well, after awhile, and it was quite along while, too, Billy Bunny
found awild grapevine which helet down into the hole. "Make aloop
and put it around your waist and Uncle Lucky and | will haul you out,”
he called down, and then Mr. O'Hare did as he wastold, and after the
two little rabbits had pulled and pulled until their bresth was dmost
gone, Mr. O'Hare's head appeared at the top of the hole.

And then with one more big pull they brought him out safdly, dthough
hiswaist was dreadfully sore because the grapevine had cut into his
fur and squeezed dl the breeth out of him.

"I'm going to complain to the Street cleaning department or the first
policeman | see" said Mr. O'Hare. "It'sadreadful thing to have a
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holelike thisright in the middle of the Friendly Forest Trail."

"Never mind that,” said Billy Bunny, "let's go back to the

Luckymobile. It will be late before we get out of the woods and maybe
the eectricity will al be gone and then we can't light the lamps,

and maybe well be arrested.”

Andthisisjust what happened. They had only gone alittle wayswhen
they heard avoice say:

"Stop your motor car, | say,

Y ou have no lampsto light the way.
Come, stop your car and get right out!
Listen, don't you hear me shout?
Stop your car or | will shoot.

Don't try away from meto scoot!"

"We don't intend to," said Uncle Lucky, and he put on the brake and
the Luckymobile came to a standstill. And therein the road stood a
big Policeman Cat, with aclub and gold buttons on his coat and abig
helmet, and his number was two dozen and ahalf.

"Get out of your car," he commanded, which meansto say something
gernly, but before the two little rabbits obeyed, something happened,
but what it was you must wait to hear in the next story.

STORY VII.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE POLICEMAN CAT.

Wéll, I'm glad to say it was something nice that happened just as|
left off in the last story. Y ou remember the Policeman Cat had
arrested Billy Bunny and hisUncle Lucky.

Well, just asthat Policeman Cat lifted hisclub to tickle Uncle
Lucky'sleft hind foot, abig elm tree began to bark and of coursethe
Policeman Cat was nearly scared to death. He thought it was adog, you
see, and instead of tickling dear, kind Uncle Lucky with hisclub, he
turned tail and ran off down the road.

And heran so fast that he left his number behind and Uncle Lucky
picked it up and put it on the automobile, and after that they asked
two littlefirefliesto St indde the lamps and make them shine, for
you remember the eectricity had dl burned up.
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Well, after awhile, they cameto aturn in the road and, goodness
gracious! before they could stop the automobile they ran into amilk
wagon. And, oh, dear me! there was whipped cream dl over the place,
and Billy Bunny and Uncle Lucky looked like two little cream puffs.

And | suppose you are wondering where the driver of the milk wagon was
al thistime. And so were Uncle Lucky and Billy Bunny, and if youll

wait aminute I'll tell you, as soon as my typewriter behavesitself,

for it got so excited when Luckymobile ran into the milk wagon that it
caught my thumb and pinched it.

Wéll, pretty soon, after Uncle Lucky had looked behind the moon and
Billy Bunny into dl the empty milk cansand onefull one, they found
the driver up in aweeping willow tree.

"I'll come down if you'll promise not to run over me," he said, for he
was nearly frightened to desth and looked dreedfully funny, for one of
the milk can covers had fallen on his head.

"I thought he would be mad as ahornet,” whispered Billy Bunny to his
rabbit uncle.

"But wheres my horse?' said the milkman when he reached the ground.
So they dl looked around and everywhere else, but they couldn't find
him until they looked up into another weeping willow tree. And there
was the poor horse high up in the branches.

"Oh, I'll come down from thiswillow tree,
If you'll promise mejust onething,

And that isnever again to say:

'Gid-gp' asyou drive me dong the way,
For | dwaysgothebest | can;

I'm afaithful friend to every man,

So please don't hurry me so,

For I'm not trying to go too dow."

"All right, my good old horse," said kind Uncle Lucky. ™Y our master
shall give me hisword." So the horse jumped down and the willow tree
stopped weeping right away, for it was so glad that the poor old milk
horse was never again to be hurried on hisway. And in the next story
I'll tell you why.

STORY VIII.
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BILLY BUNNY AND THE GRAY MOUSE.

Y ou remember in the last story how the Luckymobile had run into amilk
wagon?Well, after Billy Bunny had hel ped the milkman hitch up his
horse and Uncle Lucky had filled the milk canswith ice cream and soda
water from anear-by candy store, so asnot to havedl thelittle

boys and girls disappointed at breakfast when they didn't get their

milk, our two little rabhbit friends got into the L uckymobile and

darted off again.

Well, it was dill evening, you know, and thelittle fireflieswho had
crawled into the lamps made them as bright as possible, so it wasn't
hard to steer the automobile. And, after awhile, maybe amile, they
cameto ahouse, where lived agray mouse, dl aone by hersdf ina
hole near a shelf, where cake and mince pies made her open her eyes,
for they looked, oh, so good, as a pie or cake should.

Now | didn't know | was going to write poetry or | should have let my
hair grow long like a poet instead of going to the barber for ashave.

Well, anyway, the two little rabbits stopped the automobileright in
front of mousi€'s door and when she heard the horn go honk, honk, she
came to the window and looked ouit.

"Why, it'sMr. Lucky Lefthindfoot," she squeaked, and then she opened
the door and asked the two little rabbits in and gave them some pie
and cake.

"Y ou can put the automobilein the barn if you like" she said, "and
spend the night here, for it's getting very dark and maybe you'l run
into something." So Billy Bunny took the Luckymobile around to the
barn, and just then an old owl began to toot:

"I'm very fond of little gray mice,
And little white rabbits, too, are nice."

And down flew that old gray owl and made agrab for Billy Bunny. But
he didn't catch him. No, sreemam! For the little rabbit hopped into
the henhouse through the little round door, and the big red rooster
began to crow:

"Look here, Mr. Owl, if you comeinside
I'll hurt you with my spur.

Don't you dare get funny with Billy Bunny,
Or muss his pretty white fur.”

And then he flew down from his perch and said, "Cock-a-doodle-do"
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threetimes and ahaf, and after that the owl flew away. "That was

very kind of you," said thelittle rabbit. "Oh, don't mentionit,”

said the red rooster, "but there is one thing you can do for me."
"What'sthat?" asked Billy Bunny. "Take me Luckymobiling,” laughed the
red rooster.

"All right. To-morrow Uncle Lucky and | will invite you for anice
drive," said thelittle rabbit, and if the Luckymobile doesn't get
sck maybe Uncle Lucky will ask somelittle boy or girl to go, too,
and maybe it might be you.

STORY IX.

BILLY BUNNY AND RED ROOSTER.

Well, the next morning when the little rabbits woke up the sun was
shining brightly through their bedroom window and Mrs. Mousie was
snging asong down in the kitchen below as she made hot muffinsfor
breakfast. And thisiswhat she sang:

"Upstairsin my nice guest room are two
Nicelittle rabbitsin bed.
Assoonasi'mablel'll fix up thetable
And give them some honey and bread.

And then a hot muffin to give them astuffin,
And then they'll be bountifully fed."

And when Billy Bunny heard her he grew so hungry that he hurried
faster than he had ever hurried before, and so did the old gentleman
rabbit, and he buttoned his collar on backwards and put his eft shoe
on hisright foot and tripped over his old wedding stovepipe hat.

And after that they both hopped downstairs, and as soon as Mrs. Mousie
heard them she brought in the bread and honey and the hot muffinsand
they al had breskfast. And after that Billy Bunny asked her to go
automobiling with them.

So she put on her old gray bonnet with abit of ribbon on it, and tied
the strings under her chin, and put on her black silk mitts and her
gold locket breastpin with the picture of Mr. Mousieinsde.

"Y ou don't mind if weinvite the red rooster to go adong, too, do
you?" asked Billy Bunny, and then he told her how the rooster had
scared away the old owl. And of course Mrs. Mousie didn't care, so the
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rooster got in and sat on the back seat with Mrs. Mousie.

Well, after they had gone for maybe amile, and maybe some more, they
cameto abeautiful candy store, where the windows were full of
peppermint sticks and a brown sugar monkey did al sorts of tricks.

"Stop right here," said the red rooster, "and I'll get out and buy you

abag of candy." And when he came back he had four bags of candy. Just
think of that! In one bag was sugar-coated carrots for Billy Bunny,

and another bag wasfull of candied carrots for Uncle Lucky, and in

the bag he gave to Mrs. Mousie were two little chocol ate mice.

"What have you got in your bag?' asked Uncle Lucky as he made the
Luckymobile jump over ahigh ditch and run along through alovely
green meadow spread dl over with buttercups.

"Sugared peanuts,” answered thered roogter. "l just love them. The
last time | went to the circus| ate forty-nine bags and ahdf and
drank twenty-three glasses of pink lemonade and abushel of popcorn.”

"Wait aminute," said the old gentleman rabbit. "I've got a stomach
acheligening. How did you doit?' And in the next story I'll tell
you what the roogter said, that is, if nothing happensto prevent it,
for he certainly was awonderful roogter, to be ableto edt dl that.

STORY X.

BILLY BUNNY AND MRS. COW.

Widl, something did happen to prevent the red rooster fromtelling
Billy Bunny how he had been able to eat forty-nine bags and ahaf of
peanuts at the circus, as| mentioned in thelast story.

Y ou see, asthe Luckymobile galloped along over the meadow, dl of a
sudden, just likethat, it ran right into the Babbling Brook, and then

of courseit stopped so suddenly that Billy Bunny and Uncle Lucky
didn't stop at al, neither did Mrs. Mousie and the red rooster.

They just kept right on going, and the first thing they knew and the
firgt thing you know, they al landed in thelong grass besde Mrs.
Cow.

"My, how you startled me!" she exclamed, and sherang the little bell
at her neck and up ran her little calf, who was only two weeks old,
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and had never seen Billy Bunny and hisfriends before.

After that she walked down to the Babbling Brook--but oh, dear me! dl
the dectricity oil had spilled out of the cabaret and she couldn't

drink the water, and al thelittle fish were covered with it just

like sardines, you know, and the watercress had salad dressing all

over it, so of course she couldn't eat the watercress.

"Never mind," said kind little Billy Bunny, and he took out of his
knapsack abig ydlow lemon lollypop and gaveit to her, and then she
didn't care, for shejust loved candy.

"I'll help you get the automobile out,” said Mrs. Cow gratefully, for

she liked anybody who was kind to her little caf. So she put her

horns under the front of the L uckymobile and then she said, "Heave ho,
e-ho!" and pushed and shoved and lifted that big heavy automobile
right out of the brook without even cracking her two long horns.

"If you don't mind,” said the red rooster, "I'll leave you two little

rabbits and make acall on Cocky Docky up at the Old Farm. "And if you
don't care," squeaked little Mrs. Mousie, "I'll call on Dickey
Meadowmouse." So Uncle Lucky and Billy Bunny hopped into the
automobile and drove off, while Mrs. Cow tinkled her bell and sang:

"Moo, moo, moo. I'm glad | helped you two.
One good turn deserves another.

When you see your bunny mother,

Tell her how your car | took

Safey from the Babbling Brook."

"It'sapuzzleto me" said Uncle Lucky, "why we are dways having so
many accidents. Maybe | had better get a chauffeur.” ™Y ou won't need
any chauffeur after I'm donewith you," said adeep growly voice, and
out from behind aclump of bushes jumped awicked wildcat and bit one
of the front tires, she was so hungry.

And what do you suppose happened then? Why the tire burst with such a
loud noise, just like agun, you know, that the wildcat was frightened

nearly to death and she turned around and ran away <o fast that she
got home an hour too early for supper.

STORY XI.

BILL BUNNY AND THE BIG BEAR.
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Near the Friendly Forest Pool

Is the Woodland Singing Schooal.
Little Squirrel Bushy Tail
Singsthe Do, Ray, Mee, Fascae.
Uncle Bullfrog Sngs"Ker-chunk”
From hisfloating em tree trunk.
And abig good-natured bear
Singsan old familiar air.

"It'stimefor your singing lesson,” said Mrs. Bunny to her little
rabbit. So Billy Bunny started off, hoppity hop, down the Friendly
Forest trail, and by and by he reached the Pool where dl the pupils
cameto take their Snging lessons.

Mr. Grasshopper was there with hisfiddle and the tree toad with his
drum, and thelark with her flute and little Jenny Wren with her

piano. And what do you suppose Billy Bunny had tucked away in his
knapsack? Why, Uncle Lucky's automobile horn.

Y ou see, the kind old gentleman rabbit was making avist a the Old
Brier Patch where he had taken his automobile after that dreadful
wildcat had bitten the front tire, and thisis how Billy Bunny cameto
get the horn.

Widll, gr, after the music sarted, he pulled out hishorn and gave a
tre-men-dous honk on it, and everybody thought an automobile was going
to run over him.

Some jumped into the Pool and some ran up the trees, and, oh, dear me!
everybody got al out of tune, and the bear lost the air and couldn't
findit agan!

And just then who should come aong but a peddler with apack of tin
cans, rattling away on hisback, and of course he made more noise than
al the singing schoal put together.

And when the big bear saw him he was s0 angry that he jumped from
behind atree and said, "Boo!"

"Do you want to buy atin plate?' asked the peddier, trying hard not
to be frightened, "or would rather have a dishpan?'

"Don't want either,” said the bear with aterrible growl.

"Perhaps you'd like anutmeg grater,” said the poor old peddler, and
he was so frightened by thistime that his knees knocked into thetin
pans and made a dreadful noise.
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"I've adandy egg beater," went on the peddler, in atrembling voice,
but after that he never said another word, for that great big bear
jumped right at him and took the egg beater out of his handsand
growled so terribly that the tin peddier turned away and ran down the
forest path asfast as he could go.

Andthen dl thelittle and big forest folk began to Sing:

"Hip, hip hurray, the peddier's gone away.
No more helll make histin pans shake
And spoil our singing school beside the Forest Poal."

And in the next sory, if the baby who livesin the house opposite
doesn't shake hisrattle at me dl night so that | can't get to deep
and dream about the next story in timeto write it for to-morrow
night, I'll tell you more about the little rabbit's adventures.

STORY XIlI.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE RABBITVILLE"GAZETTE."

There was once alittle rabbit

Who was very fond of pie,

Apple pie, with sugar on the crust.
And he had alittle habit,

When his mother wasn't nigh,

Of eating apple pie until he bust.

Thisiswhat Mr. William Bunny, thelittle rabbit's father, you know,
was singing one day, and the reason was because Mrs. Bunny had found
little Billy Bunny in the pantry.

And what happened to thelittle rabbit I'm not going to tell you, for
it isso sad that it would make you weep to hear it.

"All day henibbled pie
Till at last | thought hed die,”
Said the doctor with asigh.

And then Mr. William Bunny looked at his small son and sighed, too,
for he had just paid the doctor's bill.

"Please don't sng any more," sad little Billy Bunny. "Don't you
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remember the doctor said | was to be kept quiet?’

So Mr. William Bunny went out on the porch to smoke acigar and read
the Rabbitville" Gazette" until after supper time.

And while he was reading Mrs. Bunny looked over his shoulder and read:
"Wanted, a secondhand automohbile in good condition.”

"Ring up your Uncle Lucky on the telephone,” she cdled to Billy
Bunny. "Herésachance for himto sall hisLuckymobile" Sothe
little rabbit rang up 000 L ettuceville, and in afew minutes he heard
the old gentleman's voice at the other end of the wire.

"But | don't want to sall my Luckymobile" he said. "It'sthe only one
in ex-istence," which meansthe only one ever made, and | guesshe
wasright, for | never rodein aLuckymobile, did you?

"But mother thinks you ought to sdll it," said Billy Bunny, "and so
doesfather, for they both say you'll have aterrible accident some
day if you don't look out."

"Well then, I'll look out,” said Uncle Lucky with alaugh. "But |

won't sdl my Luckymobile" And then he asked Billy Bunny to make him
avigt. Sothelittle rabbit put on his knapsack and picked up his

striped candy cane and started off, after first asking his mother's
permission, of course.

And after he had gone for maybe amillion Hops, he cameto abig tree
where Old Barney the Owl had his next. But of course, he wasn't awake.
Oh, my, no. He had hiseyestightly closed, for owlsdon't like a

bright light, you know. They can seein the dark but not inthe

daytime,

But when Billy Bunny called out, "Helloa, Mr. Barney," the old
gentleman owl blinked hiseyesand said, "Whao's caling me?' And then
the little rabbit thought hed play ajoke, so hesad, "Mr. Mouse!"

And if there was anything that Old Barney loved to edt, it was mice.
And inthe next sory I'll tell you what Billy Bunny did.

STORY XIlII.

BILLY BUNNY AND MR. MOLE.
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Y ou remember inthe last sory | promised to tell you what Billy Bunny
did when Old Barney the Owl asked him, "Who'sthere?' and thelittle
rabbit replied, "Mr. Mouse," just to fool him, you know. Well, after
thet

Old Barney the Owl

Gave aterrible scowl
Ashelooked & little Bill Bunny.
Y ou thought you were wise,
But my blinky old eyes

Can seeyou are not a bit funny.
| can seefrom my house

Y ou are not Mr. Mouse.

And then the old blinkerty, winkerty owl flopped down to the ground
and tried to catch the little rabbit. But Billy Bunny wastoo quick

for him. He jJumped into a hollow stump before you could say "Jack
Rabhit!"

"Come out of there," cried Old Barney, in a screechery, teachery
voice, but you just bet the little bunny didn't. He knew what would
happen if hedid.

Wéll, by and by, after along while, he looked around, and, would you
believeit, hefound alittle pair of Sairs. So down he hopped until

he came to adoor on which was painted in red letters: "Mr. Mole,
Subway Contractor.”

Then the little rabbit knocked on the door and pretty soon it was
opened and there stood Mr. Mole himself.

"What do you want?' he asked, trying to squint out of hislittletiny
eyestha were hidden dl over with hair.

"It'sme--Billy Bunny," replied the little rabbit. "Mr. Owl tried to
catch me and | hopped into your hollow stump entrance, but | haven't
got aticket for the subway.”

"Wel, you can comein anyway," said the kind old mole; "my subway
isn't finished yet and the trainswon't be running for sometime. Come
in." So Billy Bunny hopped inside and sat down on achair closeto a
little brassrailing, behind which stood Mr. Mole's desk.

Then Mr. Mole sat down and looked at Billy Bunny as much asto say,
"And now what can | do for you?' So Billy Bunny said, "I would liketo
get up on the ground again. Can you show me anew way, because | don't
want to go back theway | came?’
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Then Mr. Mole pressed alittle bell, and in came amole with overdls
on and alittle pickaxe. "Show my friend, Mr. Billy Bunny, through the
tunnel to the Moss Bank entrance.”

"Thank you," said the little rabbit, and he hopped after the workman
mole until they came to an opening. And when the little rabbit got

outside once more he found himself on amossy bank where blossomed a
lovely bed of violets.

S0 he picked abouquet for himsalf and stuck it in his buttonhole, and
after that he hopped away singing asong. And if Robbie Redbreast
hadn't heard it | never would have been ableto tell it to you. Wasn't
it lucky that the little robin sang it to me thismorning while | was

gtill in bed? Becausg, if he hadn't, how would | have ever learned it?

Over the clover and over the grass
Hoppity, hop, | go;

Over the leaves from the autumn trees
And over the soft white snow,

With awhistle and song

I go hopping aong,

I'm Billy Bunny, you know.

STORY XIV.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE WATER SNAKE.

"Over the grass or over the snow,
Fast asalittle white breeze | go.
I'm Billy Bunny, Billy Bunny, you know."

Thus sang the little rabbit even after | left off inlast night's

gory. Isn't it strange? Maybe | dreamed it. Anyhow, that'swhat |
think he did, and after awhile, when he had stopped singing, you
know, he cameto alittle hill on the top of which wasahigh white
polewith an American Hag flying fromit.

And underneath was awhole regiment of little Boy Bunny Scouits,
dressed in khaki, with guns and caps and brass buttons and guns and
drums and a captain and afife, and | guess there were three or four
fifes, and as soon as they saw thelittle rabbit, they al shouted,

"Here comes Billy Bunny. Let'sget him to join our regiment.”

"I belong to the Billy Bunny Boy Scouts of Old Snake Fence Corner,”

22



replied thelittle rabbit. "I can't join your regiment.” So he hopped
along and by and by he cameto abig white swan that was sailing up
and down on a pond.

"Would you liketo take asail ?* she asked, coming up closeto the
bank. "Because if you would, just hop on my back and I'll take you
around the pond two times and maybe ahdf if youll givemea

lollypop.”

So thelittle rabbit opened his knapsack and gave her one and then he
hopped on her back and went for alovely sail in and out among the
pond liliesand little green grassidands.

Well, everything was going dong beautifully when, dl of asudden,
just likethat, abig water snake came swimming by.

"Oh, don't let him swalow me," cried thelittle rabbit, and he took
his popgun out of his knapsack and stuck the cork in the end.

"I'll shoot you onthetail if you touch me" he cried just as bravely
as he could, but he nearly dipped off the swan's back just the same,
he was s0 frightened.

"Don't you come any nearer,” said the swan with afierce hiss, but the
snake didn't care. He swam around and around until the little rabbit
got so dizzy that he had to hold on to the swan's neck.

"Please swim around the other way," pleaded the little rabbit, "you
make me dreadfully dizzy. "But the bad water snake said he wouldn't,
because that's just what he wanted Billy Bunny to be--so dizzy that he
would fal into the water and then that dreadful water snake could
swallow him and maybe apond lily besides.

"Look here," said the swan, "if you don't stop making snakery circles

al around me, I'll bite your head off with my big, strong besk.” And
then what do you think the little rabbit did? Why, he managed somehow
to lift up hisgun and shoot it off, and the cork hit the water snake

on the end of the tail and gave him such a headache that he swam over
to the long grass and ate watercress salad and a piece of lemon pie.

And while he was doing that the swan took the little rabbit to the
other side of the pond and he hopped away so fast that he didn't tell
me what he was going to do in to-morrow's sory.

STORY XV.
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BILLY BUNNY AND THE PEACOCK.

Well, if it hadn't been for Robbie Redbreast who saw little Billy
Bunny hopping away from thelily pond, as| told you in the last
story, | never would have found out what he did after that, and so
there would have been no story to-night. So the next time you see
Robbie Redbreast, please thank him.

And now thisiswhat he told me. After the little rabbit had hopped
aong for maybe amile or three, he cameto ahigh ssonewall. "'l
wonder what's on the other sde?’ he said to himself, and thena
beautiful peacock looked over and said: "I'll tell you, little rabbit.

"It'sabeautiful garden where afountain playsdl day and the
breezes sing dl night and the flowers whisper and bow their heads.”

"How can | get in?" asked thelittle bunny, "for | loveflowersand |
never heard afountain play. What doesit play?'

"Oh, dl sorts of waterfall music,” said the peacock, and he spread
hisbeautiful tail out like afan and brushed alittle green fly off
hisnose. "It playstrillsand rills and cascades and ripples and

dipples”

And this made the little rabbit so curious that he hunted al around

to find agate in the high ssonewall. And pretty soon, not so very
long, he came to one, with big iron rods and curioudly carved images
of lionsand dragons and animaswith wings.

So he squeezed through and hopped up to the beautiful fountain where
lots of little gold and silver fish swam around and around and the

water fell in diamonds and rubies and emerads, but he didn't know
that it was Mr. Happy Sun who colored the water drops to make them
look like precious stones.

"Pleaseplay meatune,” sad thelittle rabbit. And then the
beautiful peacock said, "What tune would you like?' and thellittle
rabbit answered:

"Sprinkle, sprinkle, little star,

Just awater drop you are.
Twinkle, twinkle, drops of dew,
With the sunlight shining through.”

So the beautiful fountain played thislittle song while Billy Bunny
sat there listening and the beautiful peacock spread histail to catch
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the sparkle from the glittering drops of water. And then al the roses
begansnging:

Roses white and roses red,

And roses yellow too, instead,
And pretty lilieswhite as show,
And every other flower you know.

And after that Billy Bunny asked the peacock to sing a song, but when
he started to sing, oh dear, oh dear. For you know just because a bird
has beautiful feathers he may not have a beautiful voice, and the
sounds the peacock made were dreadful.

Yes, indeed. And if the little rabbit hadn't skipped awvay he would
have had to hold his paws over his ears, and then maybe he couldn't
have stopped them up, for he had very large ears and very small feet.

STORY XVI.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE MARBLE DEER.

In the story beforethis | told you how the beautiful peacock sang a
song which was dreadful, so very dreadful that little Billy Bunny had
to hold hisears and run away from the lovely fountain.

Well, after he had hopped adong for maybe amillion hopsor less, he
cameto alittle deer on a smooth lawn. So he stopped and spoke to
him, but the pretty little anima never said aword. Hedidn't even
look at thelittle rabbit, so Billy Bunny touched him on the nose,

but, oh, dear me! It was cold and hard, not at al likethenose of a
red little deer.

But the little bunny didn't know it was amarble deer. He just thought
it was dive, you see, and he was puzzled and didn't know what to do
And then alovely white dove flew down and said:

"He can't gpeak. HeEs only a gatue.”

"What isthat?' asked the little rabbit, for he had never seen one
before.

"Why, agtatueisafigure carved out of marble or stone," answered
the dove, and then she began to coo and comb her feathers with her
bill.
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"Widl, I'll just hop aong then,” said Billy Bunny, and he said good-
by. And after awhile he cameto alittle house dl covered with red
rambler roses, so helooked inside to see who lived there, for he
thought perhapsit might be afairy who owned this beautiful garden
with the lovely fountain and the wonderful peacock.

But there was no oneinside, so he hopped in and sat down/on asmall
wicker chair and rocked back and forth. For it was arocking chair,
you know. And. by and by, he fell adeep and dreamed that the
beautiful peacock was flying around the fountain and scattering the
water drops dl about with his mag-nif-i-cent tail. And then, dl of a
sudden, the little rabbit woke up, for somebody was saying:

"lan't thisadear little bunny?* And Billy Bunny opened hiseyesand
saw alittlegirl with yellow curlsleaning over him.

"Givehimto me," said aboy'svoice. And there stood asmall boy
dressed in asailor suit and abig sailor hat on which was written,
"Battleship Uncle Sam.”

And then Billy Bunny knew it wastime to be going. So he gave one big
hop and maybe two million and ahalf little skips and jumps, and soon
he was far away, and if he hadn't maybe that little boy would have put
him in acage or abig box and kept him shut up for along time.

"Goodnessl" said thelittle rabbit, "1 must be more careful next

time." And then something happened. A little hard ball hit him onthe
|ft hind foot, and aman'svoice caled out, "If it hadn't been for

that pesky little rabbit | would have made that hole."

And the big man put hisgolf stick in the bag and watched Billy Bunny
limp away to hidein the woods close by.

STORY XVII.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE FOREST DANCE.

When the moon isbig and bright
Little bunnies dance a night.
How they hop and skip and go
Ontheir lucky left hind toe.

Well, sr, that'swhat Billy Bunny was doing. It wasalovely
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moonlight night in August, and the big, round moon was gleaming down
on the Pleasant Meadow just like an ectric lamp, only it wasup in
the sky, you know, and not on the ceiling.

And Mrs. Bunny was there, too, and so was Cousin Cottontail, and all
thelittle rabbitsfor milesaround.

Now it'sadangerous thing to be dancing, even if the moon is bright,
for owlsand hawksfly by night, and if they happen to see abunny
dance, they dwaysfly down and break it up. They don't say aword;
they just fly away with one of thelittle bunny dancers and he never
dances any more. No, Sreemam.

Wel, onthisparticular night little Billy Bunny was doing the fox

trot with anicelittle lady bunny, when dl of a sudden from out of
the Friendly Forest came Syboots and Bushy Tail, the small sons of
Daddy Fox, you remember.

And the reason they were out so late at night was because their father
had sprained hisfoot jumping over astone fence to get away from a
pack of hounds who had chased him for a thousand and one miles and
fourteen fedt.

Now Billy Bunny had forgotten dl about Daddy Fox. He wasthinking

only about Robber Hawk or Old Barney the Owl, and so he never saw the
two foxes until they were so close to him that they amost stubbed

their whiskers on his powder puff tail.

And if it hadn't been for the lady bunny who was dancing with him
maybe Syboots, or maybe Bushy Tail, would have caught thelittle
bunny. But the lady rabbit saw them just in time and she gave a scream
and hopped into a hollow stump and Billy Bunny &fter her, and then dl
that the two foxes could do was to stand close by and say:

"lsn't that ashame,

To gpail their little game,

To stop their dancing

And their prancing,

Who do you think's to blame?

"You are, you two bad foxes" said Billy Bunny, but he didn't come out
of that hollow stump. No, sireemam, he staid insde and so did the
little lady rabbit, and by and by the two bad foxes went away and told
their father, Daddy Fox, all about it, and he said, "Don't make any
excuse.

"You are very poor huntersif you can't catch arabbit when he's
dancing the Fox Trot." And | guess he wasright, for Slyboots and
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Bushy Tail were 0 ashamed that they didn't darelook in their
mother's looking-glass for two days and three nights.

And inthe next gory if Billy Bunny getsout of that hollow ssump
before | see him, I'll ask Robbie Redbreast to tell me what he does so
that | can write to-morrow's story for you to read.

STORY XVIII.

BILLY BUNNY AND RAGGED RABBIT.

Robbie Redbreast told me this morning he saw Billy Bunny hop out of
the hollow stump where he had hidden with thelittlelady bunny, you
remember in the last story, to escape from the two bad foxes.

Wi, after he had looked dl around to make sure they were gone, he
said good-by to Miss Rabbit. And then, so Robbie Redbreast told me, he
looked at his gold watch and chain, which his dear, kind Uncle Lucky

had given him for abirthday present, and it was just thirteen

o'clock.

"That'smy lucky number,” exclaimed the little rabbit; "maybe I'll

find my fortune to-day."” And helooked al about him, under astone and
behind a bush, but there wasn't any fortunein sight, not even a
twenty-dollar gold piece. So he wound hiswatch and started off again;

and by and by, not so very far, he cameto acastlewherelived a

giant bunny whose name was "Ragged Rabhit" because he dwayswore torn
and tattered clothes.

And when he saw Billy Bunny hopping along, he said, "Ha, ha. Ho, hum,
I'll eat thet little bunny as sure asI'm afoot high!" And ashewas
twenty-one feet high less or more, he surely thought he would.

"What did you say?' asked Billy Bunny, for hisquick ears had caught
the sound of the Ragged Rabbit's voice, but not the words.

"Oh, never mind," answered the Ragged Giant Rabbit. "Come and I'll
show you my castle" And, oh, dear me. Billy hopped in and the big
Giant Rabbit closed the door with abang, and al the pictures on the
wallsamost fel down and the chanddlier rattled like amilk wagon
full of empty cans. But thelittle rabbit wasn't frightened. And could
you guesswhat hedid if | let you guess until to-morrow night?

Well, gr, that brave little bunny took his popgun out of his knapsack
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and shot it off, and it made a dreadful loud pop, and the big Ragged
Rabbit said, "Oh, my! Wasthat acannon?"

And then helaughed so loud that he broke awindow pane and had to
telephone right away to the plumber to have one put in.

"That'smy pop-gun, Mr. Giant,” said Billy Bunny, "and if you try to
hurt me I'll shoot you." And then the Ragged Giant Rabbit laughed
again, and thistimethe picture of his grandfather fell down and made
abig dent inthefloor.

"If you don't stop laughing,” said the little rabbit, "you'll deafen
me. Please only giggle." So the Giant Rabbit grew very politeindeed
and only smiled, and then of course nothing was broken.

"Tdl mewho you are and where you are going and what timeit is" he
sad, "and then I'll give you something to est.”

But before the little rabbit could reply aloud knocking came at the
door, and so you'll have to wait to hear who was there until to-
morrow, for I've no more room in thisstory.

STORY XIX.

BILLY BUNNY AND TAILOR BIRD.

Y ou remember in the last story somebody was knocking at the door of
the Ragged Rabbit's castle, don't you? The Giant Rabbit, who aways
wore torn and tattered clothes because he had no wife to mend them and
wouldn't pay histailor'sbills?

Wil, who do you suppose was on the other side of that door? Just wait
until the Giant Rabhbit opensit and you shal see. Now open your eyes,
if you have shut them, and see Uncle Lucky, assureas| amwriting

this story and you are reading it.

Yes, sr. There stood the dear old gentleman rabhbit, and oh, dear me,
didn't he look worried? | suppose he thought held find Billy Bunny
ingdethe giant. But when he saw Billy Bunny standing there, safeand
sound and happy, with his popgun in his hand and asmile on hisface,
he began to laugh.

"Whew!" exclaimed the old gentleman rabhit, greetly relieved, which
meansto fee much better. "I'm glad to see you, my dear nephew. And
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also to make your acquaintance, Mr. Ragged Rabbit Giant. My nameis
Mr. Lucky Lefthindfoot. Howdy!" and he put out hisright front paw and
shook hands with the giant, who had to lean way down to reach Uncle

Lucky's paw.

"But, goodness me!" said the old gentleman rabbit after looking at the
giant for some moments, "you need atailor. Let mecdl the Tailor
Bird to mend your clothes. Y ou are too nice arabbit not to be well
dressed.”

And kind Uncle Lucky went to the telephone and told the Tailor Bird to
bring aspoal of thread amilelong and aneedle as big as a spear for

he had agiant customer for him with holesin hisclothesasbig asa
circusring. The Tailor Bird said held try to, but wouldn't promise
unless he could send in abill as big as a newspaper spread out flat.

"Will that bedl right?" asked Uncle Lucky after he had explained
meattersto the ragged Giant Rabbit.

"Certainly,” sad the Giant Rabbit with agrin, "and tdl him I'll pay
him with adollar bill asbig asaTurkish rug or acrex carpet.”

And then they dl sat down and told funny stories, and Billy Bunny
sang asong that went something like this, only much nicer, but |
can't quiteremember it al:

"Oh, you're araggerty, taggerty man,
Inacastlebigand old,

And I'm aBilly Bunny boy

With aheart that's brave and bold.

Y ou can't scare me with your thunder laugh
Or your club like atelegraph pole,

So you'd better allow the Tailor Bird

To sew up each raggerty hole."

And then the Tailor Bird commenced and it took him until half-past
fourteen o'clock to mend that Giant Rabbit's clothes. "I might just as
well have made you anew suit," he said, asthelast inch of the mile-
long spool of thread was used up. "1 declare| never had such ajob
before.”

And | guess he spoke the truth, for | never met a Giant Rabbit in my
tailor's shop, athough | once had agiant bill from my tailor.

STORY XX.

30



BILLY BUNNY AND PARSON CROW.

Well, after the Tailor Bird got his money from the Ragged Giant Rabbit
for mending his clothes, he thanked Billy Bunny and Uncle Lucky and
said he must be going for he had to make asuit of clothesright away
for Parson Crow.

"If you'll wait aminute you can go with us" said kind Uncle Lucky;
"well take you home in the automobile.”

Of coursethe Tailor Bird was only too anxiousto get aride, athough
he did have agood pair of wings. But the needle was pretty heavy and,
anyway, Tailor Birds don't often have the opportunity to ridein
automobiles.

Widll, after alittle ways, not so very far, the Luckymobile cameto a
stop and, of course, Billy Bunny had to get out to see what wasthe
matter, and he hunted and hunted al over the machine, but couldn't
find out what was wrong. By and by he saw one of the numbers had
dropped off the little license plate that hung down from the rear

axle

So he hopped back, and by and by, just as he was going to give up
looking for it, Parson Crow flew by, and when he saw Billy Bunny he
stopped and said: "What are you looking for, little rabbit?"

And when Billy Bunny told him, he took the number 7 out of his pocket
and handed it to thelittle bunny. "Here's your number,” cawed the
black crow, athough | never heard of awhite one except once, and
that was a bad bird who had been whitewashed by a colored painter
because he ate up dl the corn.

"That'smy lucky number," said Billy Bunny. And then the crow said in
amournful voice:

"It'smine, too, and | just hateto giveit up.”

"WEell, if you can get me another number, | don't careif you keepit,”
sad the little rabbit. And then what do you think that crow did? Why,
he got anice smooth little chip and made alovely number 3 onit with
ared pencil and handed it to the little rabhit.

And as soon as he had tied it on the Luckymobile, would you believe it
if | didn't say 0, that Luckymobile started to go dl by itsdlf. And

if Billy Bunny hadn't been mighty quick he would have been left

behind.

31



"Where are you two rabbits going?' asked the crow as he flew adongside
of the Luckymobile. "Becauseif you are not in a hurry, why don't you
come with me to the meeting house to-night and hear me preach?’

"Wewill," said kind Uncle Lucky, "and I'll drop acarrot cent in the
collection box if you want meto." So after awhile they stopped near
atal pinetree and Parson Crow sat on alimb and waited for dl the
little people of the forest to come to the meeting. Well, after they
wered| there, he began:

"Now, listen to thewords| say,

And do your duty every day.

Be aways good and most polite

And do the things you know areright.
Oh, never say an angry word

To any animd or bird,

So when the night comes 'twill be good
Tofed you've done the best you could.”

And after that Uncle Lucky dropped a carrot dollar in the collection
box and drove home with Billy Bunny.

STORY XXI.

BILLY BUNNY AND JACK-IN-THE-BOX.

Oh, I'm arollicking Jack-in-the-Box,

And I'm not afraid of abear or afox,

For every one's scared when up | pop,
Andthelittle girl cries, "Oh, stop! oh, stop!"
I'm the bravest thing you ever saw,

I'm not afraid of my Mother-in-Law!

Wel, s, | suppase youll think Billy Bunny was frightened and that
Uncle Lucky lost his breath and the automobile atire. But nothing of
the sort happened. Instead, the old gentleman rabbit laughed so hard
that his collar button fell out and it took him fifteen minutes and

haf an hour to find it. And then he never would haveif the Jack-in-

the Box hadn't seenit first. And where do you suppose that ex-as-per-
ating, which meansteasing, button was? Y ou'd never guess, so I'll
haveto tell you without asking you again.

It was in the old gentleman rabbit's waistcoat pocket where he kept

32



his gold watch and chain and pocket knife and pencil with arubber on
the end and atoothpick.

"How did you see it pop into my pocket?' he asked the Jack-in-the-Box.
"I'll never tell you," said the Jack-in-the-Box, "but what does that
matter?'Y ou've found your collar button, and that's enough.”

"If I come across your cousin Jack-in-the-Pulpit,” said Uncle Lucky,

after he had buttoned up his collar and wound hiswetch, "'l tell

him how kind you wereto find my collar button for me," and then the

old gentleman rabbit took off his old wedding stovepipe hat and bowed
to the Jack-in-the-Box and drove away in the Luckmobile down the road,
and when he cameto a bridge he said to hislittle nephew, "Do you

think we're on the right road?!

"I don't remember this bridge, do you?' And then avoice cried out,
"Don't be anxious, Mr. Lucky Lefthindfoot. Thisisthe road to
Lettuceville

"Keep right on after you cross the bridge until you cometo alittle
red schoolhouse and then turn to your left and then turn to your right
and if you don't get home until morning you've made a mistake."

"Thank you," said Uncle Lucky. "And if | make amistake I'll come back
and give you ascolding, "and after that they crossed the bridge, and

just asthey cameto thefirgt turn in the road they heard a dreadful

loud noisein the woods close by.

"What'sthat?" asked Billy Bunny, and he turned up his|eft ear and
his coat collar so that he could hear better.

"It'san old friend of yours," answered adeep growly kind of avoice,
and before the two rabbits could wonder who it wastheir friend, the
good-natured bear jumped out of the bushes.

"Takemewith you, please" he sad, "for I've run asplinter in my

foot and it hurtsmeto wak." And in the next story you shall hear of
another adventure which the two little rabbits had.

STORY XXII.

BILLY BUNNY AND DR. DUCK.

Y ou remember in the last story how the good-natured bear asked Billy
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Bunny and Uncle Lucky to give him aride in the Luckymobile because he
had run asplinter in hisfoot.

W, as soon as he had climbed into the automobile, and it took him
amost 23 1/2 secondsto do it, for the splinter was so long thet it

caught on the door, Uncle Lucky started off and by and by they cameto
the house where the good Duck Doctor lived.--Dr. Quack, you remember.

"Now, I'll goinand get him to come out and look at your splinter,”

sad Billy Bunny, as he hopped out of the Luckymobile and rang the
front door bell, and in aminute, less or more, anice looking lady

duck came out and said, "The Doctor isaway on hisvacation. HE's gone
to the Lily Pond for two weeks. But you can cal him up on the
telephoneif you like. The number isWaterville, 2 3 umpty eeven.”

So the little rabbit called up the number and when the doctor heard
what was the matter, he said, "Y ou had better cometo see me.

"Y ou have the automobile right there, and it's adangerous thing to
have s0 large asplinter asthat. Tell Mr. Bear helll have a dreadful
cornif it isn't taken out at once.”

So they dl hurried away and pretty soon they cameto Lily Pond, and
there was Dr. Duck swimming around among the pond lilies and the
frogs, having alovely time. And wasn't he sunburnt? Well, | should
say hewas. Hishill was asdark asalittle brown berry and hisnose
was asred as alittle choke cherry.

"That looks very seriousto me," said he, putting on hisglassesand
looking a Mr. Bear'sinjured feet. "I'll have to get asaw and cut

off your foot." And then Mr. Bear gave adreadful howl. "Oh, please
don't saw off my foot. It's sore enough aready.”

"l didn't mean to saw off your foot," said Dr. Duck. "Did | say that?
| mean to saw off the splinter and then put on a poultice and draw out
thepain.

Wiéll, it took along timeto do all that, and the poor Bear cried
severd times, for it hurt the splinter dreadfully, you know, to be
sawed off that way. But by and by the poultice began to "draw, and
pretty soon out came the splinter, and Mr. Bear felt ever so much
better. That is, until the doctor said, "It will cost you amillion
dollars, for that was avery serious operation.”

"I've never even seen amillion dollars," said the Bear. "Nor evena

million cents. Y ou'll haveto mail meacorrected bill," and then he
jumped into the automobile and asked Uncle Lucky to drive away.
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"Stop, stop!™ cried the Duck Doctor, but Uncle Lucky paid no attention
to him, any more than the Bear paid the bill. ™Y ou send a corrected

bill to my friend," said the old gentleman rabbit. " And, mind you, you
had better correct it threetimesand ahaf if you ever want it

pad."

And in the next story you shal hear of an exciting adventure which
the two little rabbits had with afretful porcupine.

STORY XXIII.

BUNNY AND THE FRETFUL PORCUPINE.

Oh, never tease a porcupine,

For reasons I'll relate,

He'slike acushion full of pins
That stand out tiff and straight.
And if you stand too close | know
Hell stick oneinyour little toe.

Wl that's just what Uncle Lucky did, and of course he got stuck
with one of those prickly, stickery porcupine needlesand it wasan
awful bother to get it out.

And the fretful porcupine laughed and this made Billy Bunny very
angry, and he took his popgun out of his knapsack and hit the
porcupine on the end of the nose with the cork bullet, and this made
the prickly animd run away.

And after that the two rabhbits started off again in the Luckymobile

and by and by they cameto alittle village where they made |ollypops
by the million. And thefirst thing Uncle Lucky did wasto buy abig
box full of them and put it in the back of the Luckymobile, "for,"

said the kind old gentleman rabbit, "we may run across some boys and
girlsand then well have something nice to give them.”

Wasn't that kind of him? But he was dways doing nicethings, was
dear, kind, generous Uncle Lucky.

Well, after awhile they came to some woods where a picnic was being
held. Therewere lotsand lots of children playing under the trees and
the women were Sitting around talking and telling their troubles, and
the men were making whistles and bows and arrows for the boys and
telling how they used to shoot with them when they werelittle boys.
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"Heloathere, children!" cried Uncle Lucky, while Billy Bunny honked
the horn. "Don't you want some lollypops?* And in about five hundred
short seconds there wasn't alollypop left in that big box, and Uncle
Lucky was ahero, or a Santa Claus, | don't remember which. And then
onebig boy said, "Let's give three cheers for the two rabbits and one
more for the Luckymobile."

And you never heard such anoisein your life. Onelittle boy got so
excited that he swallowed araspberry lollypop and his mother had to
reach down histhroat and pull it out by the stick.

"Now be good until | seeyou again," said the kind old gentleman
rabbit as he drove off, and by and by Billy Bunny saw something moving
among thetrees.

"What'sthat?' he said to hisrabbit uncle. But before the old
gentleman rabbit could reply, abig stone hit one of the lamps on the
automobile and broke it to splintereens.

"Stop that whoever you arel™ shouted Billy Bunny. "If you do it again
I'll shoot!" and he held his popgun up to his shoulder just likea
soldier boy in battle.

And if thelittle canary in my room doesn't wink at medl night so
that | can't hear the darm clock inthe morning, I'll tell you
another story.

STORY XXIV.

BILLY BUNNY AND DANNY BILLYGOAT.

Well, my little canary bird didn't wink at meal night, as| feared

it might in thelast story, and my alarm clock said "good morning'” to
me at half-past fourteen o'clock, so | got up intime, and hereisthe
story | wrote before | went out into the garden to eat raspberries
with Robbie Redbreast.

One evening as Uncle Lucky and Billy Bunny were driving dong in the
Luckymobile, who should they come across but alittle billygoat named
Danny.

He had alittle beard that hung down from his chin and two little
hornsthat stuck up from his head, and he was playing on aflute while
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he sat cross-legged on a stone by the roadside. And when he saw our
two smdl friendsin their machine, he began to play:

It'snot so far to the twinkle star

In thelittle white boat of deep.

So list to my tune, like abreezein June,
Where the honeysuckles creep.

Over the sky, way up high,

In the little white boat of deep.
Ever so far to the twinkle star
Way up in the sky blue deep.

"Where did you learn that lullaby,” asked kind Uncle Lucky, brushing a
tear from hiseye, for he remembered just alittle song his mother
used to sing when he was alittle boy rabbit, you know.

"I don't know," answered Danny Goat. He pulled on his goatee and
smiled, and then he began again:

"Up inthe sky when thesunishigh

The white cloud boats go sailing by,

And the summer breezein thetall, tall trees
Issinging a song the whole day long.
And thisisthe song they sing:

Wering the bell in the cool damp dell
That growsonthelily's stalk,

We bend the fernsin theriver'sturns
And thetail of the great gray hawk;

And the foamy spray in the big deep bay
We blow on the great boardwalk."

"That reminds me of Atlantic City," said Uncle Lucky. "Let'sdrive
down there and go for aswim."

"Jug thething," said thelittle rabbit; "I've got my bathing suitin
my knapsack. I'm ready."

So off they went, and by and by they came to the seashore. But there
wasn't ahotel in sight, so of course they knew they had made a
mistake. They didn't care, especidly Billy Bunny, for not very far

from land was the big good-natured whal e who had taken him for asail
along, long time ago. "Therés my friend the Whaeship!" cried the
little rabbit.

Andinthe next gory, if that whale doesn't swim away, I'll tell you
something more about Billy Bunny and hiskind Uncle Lucky.
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STORY XXV.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE WHALE.

Y ou remember in the story before thisthat Billy Bunny and Uncle Lucky
were at the seashore, and out alittle ways from the land was the
good-natured Whale.

Wéll, as soon as he saw thelittle rabbit he swam up to the beach and
sad "Hello." And then Billy Bunny introduced him to Uncle Lucky, and
after that the Whade sad:

"Don't you both want to go for asail?* and asthe old gentleman
rabbit had never been on awhdeship in hislife, he said yesright
away, and so did the little rabbit.

Then the Whale pushed histail up on the sand and the two little
rabbits hopped over it just like abridge, and then they sat down, and
away went thewhaewith aswish of histail that spattered the spray
al over the bay.

"Goodness me!" cried the old gentleman rabbit, "I'll have to wipe off
my spectacles,” and hetook his polka-dot handkerchief from his
pocket, and after that hetied it over his old wedding stovepipe hat,
for he wasn't going to lose that hat, no siree, and ano sreemam, not
even if he had to tie the anchor toit. By and by, not so very long,
they heard asweet voice singing, so they looked everywhere, but the
only thing they saw was the big green ocean.

"I wonder who issinging?' said Uncle Lucky, and hetook his spyglass
out of hiswaistcoat pocket and twisted it around and around until he
could see digtinctly, which means plainly, you know.

"There sheid" cried the old gentleman rabhbit, and he got so excited
that he looked through the wrong end of the spyglass and then he said,
"No, sheisn't!" for he couldn't see anything at dl that way, you

know.

"What did you see?' asked the little rabbit, and he pushed forward
Uncle Lucky's old wedding stovepipe hat to keep it from falling over
hisleft ear.

"A mermaid!" cried the old gentleman rabbit, and before he could turn
the spyglassthe other way alovely mermaid swam up and handed him her
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card, and on it was written in lovely purpleink:

Miss Coral Seafoam,
Oceaville,
U.S A.

"Pleased to meet you," cried the old gentleman rabbit most politely.
"Thisismy nephew, William Bunny, Brier Patch, Old Snake Fence
Corner, and my nameisMr. Lucky Lefthindfoot and | livein
Lettuceville, corner of Carrot and Lettuce streets,”" and then hetried
to take off hishat, but he couldn't, for it wastied down tight, you
remember, with his blue polka-dot handkerchief.

And after that the mermaid asked them to visit her coral idand, where
she and her ssters sold coral beads and scarfpins. And in the next
story you shdl hear--well, | guess| won't tell you now, but let you
wait and see.

STORY XXVI.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE MERMAID.

Well, now well commence by saying that as soon as Billy Bunny and
Uncle Lucky reached the cord idand, where thelovely mermaid lived,
for she had asked them to call, you remember, they got off the Whale,
and, after asking him to wait for them whilethey made alittle vist,

sat down on the sand, and pretty soon the mermaid brought them each a
lovely cord scarfpin, and the one she gave to Uncle Lucky wasa
littleimage of hersdf and the one she gaveto Billy Bunny wasa

litlefish.

Then thelittle rabbit opened his knapsack and took out alovely apple
pie and gaveit to her. And she was s0 pleased that she ateit dl up,
and then she said, "I'll give you alovey breast-pin made of

beautiful cord for your mother, Mr. Billy Bunny, if youll give me
another pie”

So thelittle rabbit opened his knapsack and took out another fresh,
juicy apple pie and placed the beautiful present for his mother

carefully in the knapsack, and after that he ate alollypop and Uncle
Lucky drank abottle of ginger ale, and then they said good-by and got
aboard the Whaleship and sailed away.

Andwould you believeit? Dear, kind Uncle Lucky dmost cried! You

39



see, he had never seen amermaid before, and he thought she was
lovely, and | guess shewas, for Uncle Lucky couldn't make amistake,
I'm sure, for he had travelled abroad and had seen lots and lots of
beautiful lady bunnies.

"And now where are we going?' asked thelittle rabbit, but Uncle Lucky
wastoo busy trying to find his other blue polka-dot handkerchief with
which to wipe his eyesto answer.

And then he couldn't find it, and the reason was because he had given
it to a Chinaman the day before, but he didn't remember that, for he
was SO miserable a leaving the beautiful mermaid.

"Oh, dear! Oh, dear!" sighed the old gentleman rabbit,

"Tissad to part.

My poor old heart

Isnearly, nearly bresking;
Alas das! that mermaid lass
Has set my head a-shaking!"

And after that his old wedding stovepipe hat amost fdll off his head,
and it would have, I'm sure, if it hadn't been for the blue polka-dot
handkerchief which he had tied over the top of it.

And just then, dl of asudden, the Wha eship bumped into a motor
boat, and nearly upset it.

"What's the matter with your pilot?" screamed the man who wasin the
motor boat, and when Uncle Lucky looked over the side of the Whale he
saw it wasn't aman at all, but the old Billygoat who owned the

Ferryboat | told you about some umpty-leven stones ago.

"Excuse us, please," said the kind old gentleman rabbit, but what the
Billygoat said I'll havetotdll you in the next story, for therésno
more room in thisone.

STORY XXVII.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE BEANSTALK.

Seeingit'syou," answered the Billygoat, who, you remember in the
last story, had gotten very angry because Billy Bunny and Uncle Lucky
had bumped into his motor boat with their whaleship.
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"I'll forgiveyou," and then he raced the Whae all theway to the
shore and would have beaten him, too, if he had gone faster.

And as soon as the wha eship ran up on the beach, the two little
rabbits hopped off and got into their automobile and drove away, and
the Wha e went back and told the Mermaid that the two little rabbits
had abeautiful Luckymobile, and she felt dreadfully sorry that she
hadn't gone with them.

Well, after alittle while, not so very far, they came acrossa
wonderful beangtalk, which was growing up so high that you couldn't
seethetop, and if Billy Bunny had only known the story about " Jack
and the Beangtdk," | guess he would have thought that the story had
cometrue.

"My gracioud" exclamed Uncle Lucky. "My limabeans & home grow
pretty high but never ashigh asthis," and he took out of his

waistcoat pocket his spyglass and tried to find the top of the
beangtalk; but he couldn't, for it was hidden in the clouds. Just

think of that!

"I'm going to climb up that beangtalk,” said the little bunny. "Maybe
I'll find my fortune at the top.”

"And I'll go with you," said the old gentleman rabhit, for he wasn't
going to let hissmall nephew go up a strange beanstalk and perhaps
get lost in the clouds, you know.

Not good, kind Uncle Lucky. No, sSreemam; so they hopped out of the
Luckymobile and started up the beanstalk, and by and by, after a
pretty long time, they came to the top and the first thing they saw
wastheir friend American Eagle and hiswife, and shewas Sitting on

her nest hatching out the big eggs which she had laid.

"Well need lots of eagles now that we've goneto war," said the big
bird, and he flapped hiswings and sang "Y ankee Doodle Dandy" three
times over and then once more. And this made the old gentleman rabbit
S0 excited that he stood up and made a speech, and then he threw his
old wedding stovepipe hat up into the air and gave three cheers and
half adozen tigers and two or three bears.

And after that Billy Bunny opened his knapsack and took out an
American flag and put it on the top of the beanstalk so that dl the
people in the aeroplane could seeit and say "Hip-hur-ray for the U.
S A

"When thelittle eagles come out of their shdllsyou must bring them
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to call on me," said good, kind Uncle Lucky to Mrs. Eagle. "I have
some popcorn and lollypops a home, and | know how children like those

And this made Mrs. Eagle very happy and Mr. Eagle very proud, and he
hel ped the two little rabbits to climb down the beangta k in time for

me to write what they did in the next story, which will be about an
adventurein the Friendly Forest.

STORY XXVIII.

BILLY BUNNY AND SCATTERBRAINS.

After Billy Bunny and Uncle Lucky reached the ground, for they had
climbed down the beanstalk, you remember, as| told you in the last
story, they jumped into the Luckymobile and drove off toward the
Friendly Forest, and when they had gone maybe amilein and out among
thetrees, for there wasn't really any automobile road to go on, you
know, they came across Scatterbrains, the gray squirrel.

Now Uncle Lucky knew Old Squirrel Nutcracker very well, and asthe old
gentleman squirrel was very nice and well behaved it made Uncle Lucky
provoked to think that his son should be such a scatterbrains. So

Uncle Lucky stopped the automobile and said:

"Wdl, young squirre, have you been troubling your father lately?!
and Scatterbrains answered, "No, Mr. Lucky Lefthindfoot, not lately.
Not since yesterday."

"What!" exclamed the old gentleman rabbit, "do you mean to say you
troubled him yesterday? Why didn't you wait until to-morrow?" and then
Uncle Lucky winked at Billy Bunny and then scowled at Scatterbrains.

And just then they heard a dreadful noise. It sounded just asif the
trees were snagpping to pieces and, all of a sudden, atornado struck
them and up in the air went the Luckymobile with the two little
rabbits, but what happened to the little squirrel | redlly don't know,
unlessit took him up, too, and hid him in acloud.

And perhapsit did, for I've often seen clouds that looked exactly
like squirrels, haven't you, and other animds, too, like bears and
cats?

"Graciousme!" cried Uncle Billy. "Hang on, Billy Bunny, and don't et
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the cushions dip or the eectricity run out of the cabaret, for if we

ever get back to earth, I'd like to get home and stay home forever.
Oh, home, sweet home," and the old gentleman rabbit took off his
automobile goggles, for they were full of tears and he couldn't see

anything.

Wéll, by and by, the tornado let go and the automobile fell on top of
aclothedine and balanced there as nicely as atight-rope dancer, and
when the two little rabbits looked about them, they found they werein
Mrs. Bunny's backyard in the Old Brier Patch. Wasn't that lucky? Well,
| guessit wad!

And just then Mrs. Bunny came out of the kitchen door to hang up some
of Billy Bunny'slittle shirtson the line, for it was Monday morning,
you know.

And when she saw the Luckymobile on her clothedine she gave a scream,
and then she began to laugh, and after that she ran back into the

house and brought out her scissors and cut the rope and the automobile
came down with abang, and out tumbled the two little rabbits.

"Wdl, well, well," said Mrs. Bunny, and she sat down on the
clothespin basket and laughed, but, of course, there weren't any
clothespins, or any other kind of pins, init, you see, for then she
wouldn't have laughed.

And in the next gory, if my umbrelladoesn't open and stand over my
bed to keep off the mosquitoes, I'll tell you another story to-morrow
night.

STORY XXIX.

BILLY BUNNY AND MRS. BLACK CAT.

Awake, awake, 'tisearly morn.

The cow is climbing the stalks of corn,
Thelittlebird is besting an egg,

And the rooster is dancing about on oneleg,
And the pig istrying on her new bonnet,
With alittle blue bow and ared cherry onit.

Uncle Lucky rolled over in bed and then he got up and wiggled hisnose
and his|eft ear, and after that he was so wide awake that he didn't
want to get back into bed, as| did, when | woke up this morning.
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And just then the bregkfast bell rang and Mrs. Bunny put on the coffee
and the baked |ollypops and the stewed prunes, and, oh, dear me! |
redly can't remember what rabbits eat every day, for I'm sure they
don't eat the same old thing, for if they did they wouldn't bejolly

and gay and hop about merrily al through the day, but would sitina
corner and sulk and be sad, and maybe get angry and maybe get mad.

So aways remember to have something new, for no one can aways enjoy
aprune stew. There! I've gone and written another piece of poetry and
my typewriter wouldn't print it properly. Isn't that too bad?

Well, after breakfast the old gentleman rabbit went out for awalk in
the Pleasant Meadow, and he went all done, too, for Billy Bunny had
to stay home and polish the front door knob and sweep the piazza and
feed the canary and bring in the wood, for Mrs. Bunny had to hurry up
with the breakfast dishes so asto be able to go over and see Cousin
Cottontail, who had just had a new baby rabbit.

Wéll, as| was saying, Uncle Lucky hopped aong the Pleasant Meadow
until he cameto the Old Farm Y ard where Cocky Docky and Henny Jenny
and dl the other Barn Y ard Folk lived with the good-natured farmer.

And just as he was going through the gate, who should bounce out at
him but abig black cat. And, oh, dear me. Her claws were sticking out
of her feet like pinsand her eyeswere yellow asfire and her teeth
glittered and her whiskers stood out like bayonets, and her tail was
ashig asarolling pin and her back was humped up worsethan a
camd's.

If you can think of anything worse than the way that cat looked | wish
you would write me aletter and tell me so that | can scare Uncle
Lucky, for, would you believeit, he wasn't the least big frightened.
No, Sreemam.

Hejust took off his old wedding stovepipe hat and bowed most politely
to Mrs. Black Cat, and she was so surprised that she turned around and
went back to her three little kittens who never wore mittens because
they didn't have any.

And after that the old gentleman rabbit hopped into the barn and ate
some corn and had atalk with Mr. Sharptooth Rat. And maybe he would
have been talking there yet if something hadn't happened. And when you
don't expect it, something very often, and sometimes most dways, does
happen. The Miller's dog ran into the barn and made a grab for the old
gentleman rabbit, but Uncle Lucky wastoo quick for him.

He hopped to one side and then out of that barn so that he hopped
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right into to-morrow night's story. Wasn't that wonderful ?

STORY XXX.

BILLY BUNNY AND BIG YELLOW DOG.

Let me see. Didn't | say that Billy Bunny hopped out of the Old Barn
so fast inlast night's story that he jumped right into this one?

Wéll, hedid, and here heis saying, "I'm ready for another
adventure!”

And no sooner had he said this than along came abig yellow dog with a
muzzle on his nose, and when thelittle rabbit saw him he laughed out
loud, "Oh, ho! Mr. Ydlow Dog! Did you put your nose into amouse

trep?’

"No, | didn't,” replied the Yellow Dog. "It'samuzzle to keep mefrom
biting little rabbits," and then he gave adreadful growl and tried to
pull off the muzzlewith hisfront paws.

"l won't wait until you get it off," said Billy Bunny, and he hopped
away asfast ashe could, for he wasn't the least bit curious to see
whether that muzzle wastied on tight!

And by and by he came to a hollow stump where lived an old rabbit
named Hoppity-hop.

"Helloa, my littlefriend,” said the old rabbit, and then he wriggled
hisnoseamilliontimesor less, for | guess he smdt the lettuce
sandwich which Billy Bunny had in hisknapsack.

"Good morning,” said Billy Bunny, but he didn't open his knapsack. No,
ar! It wasn't fourteen o'clock, which isthe luncheon hour in

Rabhitville, so I've been told. And this, of course, made the old

rabbit very sad. "Oh, dear me," he cried, "I'm so hungry, and if there
isanything | love more than alettuce sandwich it's gpple pie!

"How do you know I've got an gpple pie?' asked Billy Bunny, and he
took out his gold watch and chain to see what time it was, for he
began to fed hungry dl of asudden. But, oh, dear me!

It wasn't fourteen o'clock, or anywhere near it, so he twisted the
gtem of hiswatch until the hands pointed a the luncheon time, and
then he took out the | ettuce sandwich and the apple pie and he and the

45



old rabhbit ate them up right then and there, and after that they felt
ever S0 much better.

"Now I'll tell you a secret,” said the old rabhbit. "Thereésacarrot
candy shop not very far from here, and if you've got any money in your
knapsack I'll take you there."

Waan't that kind of that old rabbit? So off they hopped and pretty

soon, not so very far, they came to the candy shop, and the old lady
woodchuck who kept it was awfully kind and generous, for shefilled up
apaper bag right to the top for alettuce dollar bill, which I think

was avery cheap priceto pay for dl that candy, don't you?

Andwhen it wasal gone, Billy Bunny said good-by and hopped away
snging at the top of hisvoice:

"Oh, who is so merry and who is so gay
Asarabbit who always has money to pay

For candy and popcorn and nice apple pie

And other sweet things that you're longing to buy."

Andinthenext sory, if Billy Bunny does eat any more carrot candy
and get so dizzy hecan't hopinacircle, I'll tell you some more
about the little rabbit.

STORY XXXI.

BILLY BUNNY AND A HAPPY BIRTHDAY .

It very often happens
Y ou don't know what to do,

And then'sthe time the Mischief Man
Comes smiling round to you.

He whispers something in your ear

Y ou know you shouldn't stop to hear,
And then'sthetimefor you to say,
"Oh, Mischief Man, please go away!"

Thisiswhat dear good Uncle Lucky wrotein Billy Bunny'sabum, for
it wasthe little rabbit's birthday, you know, and Uncle Lucky thought
he ought to warn him againgt the Mischief Man.

WEéll, as soon astheink was dry o that the little rabbit could put
the dbum away in Uncle Lucky's desk, the kind old gentleman rabhbit
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sad: "Let ustake aridein the Luckymobile. Maybe we can go some
place where we will have agood time."

So they got into the automobile and started off, and by and by they
cameto ashady spot in the woods. And there right under abig
spreading chestnut tree, was alittle table covered with a clean white
cloth and in the middie was alovely birthday cake with candles and
big frosted letters, which read, "A Happy Birthday to Billy Bunny!"

And oh, my, wasn't he delighted and so were dl the little forest
folk, for they were dl there, let metell you, from Old Squirrel
Nutcracker to the Big Brown Bear.

And so were thelittle people from the Pleasant Meadow, Dicky Meadow
Mouse and Robbie Redbreast and many others. And pretty soon along came
the barnyard folk, Cocky Docky, Henny Jenny and Duckey Daddies. Even
Mrs. Cow wasn't too busy to bethere, and if you'll wait aminute I'll

tell you the names of some more of Billy Bunny'sfriends.

Turkey Purky, Danny Beaver, Old Mother Magpie, Timmy Chipmunk,
Scatterbrains, the gray squirrel, and Shadow Tail, his brother. Daddy
Fox would like to have been there, only Uncle Lucky hadn't sent him an
invitation. The only friend who wasn't there was Uncle Bullfrog. He
couldn't leave hislog in the Old Mill Pond, so he sent hisregrets by
little Mrs. Oriole, who lived in the willow tree by the Old Mill.

"Now well cut the cake," said kind Uncle Lucky, and he went over to
the Luckymobile to get the big carving knife which he had hidden under
the cushions,

"Theresalittle gold ring hidden away somewhere," he said as he cut
the cake very carefully so as not to topple over the pretty candles
and get the pink and green melted wax all over the white frogting.

And then everybody ate up his piece of cake asfast as he could to
find thelittlegold ring. "I'vegot it! I'vegot it!" screamed Timmy
Chipmunk. But, oh, dear me. It wasn't thering at dl. It wasonly a
hard nut.

And thelittle chipmunk was so disgppointed that he ran hometo tell
his mother al about it, and she gave him one she had found when she
wasalittlegirl in the toe of her stocking one happy Christmas
morning. And in the next story you'll be surprised to hear who got the
ring after dl.
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STORY XXXII.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE LOST RING.

Something's going to happen;

| fed itintheair.

But what it isyou soon shal know,
So hold your breath and stare.

Y ou remember inthe last story | told you about Billy Bunny's birthday
party and promised to tel you who found thelittle gold ring in the
frosted cake.

Well, just asthelittle rabbit said, "I'vefound it!" Daddy Fox
sprang from behind a bush and grabbed the piece of cake right out of
thelittle rabbit's paw.

And then he jumped over the Luckymobile and ran off to hisden to give
it to Syboots or Bushy Tail, histwo little sons, you know, but which
onegot it | can't remember, for everybody was so excited that they
forgot to ask the naughty old fox before he got away.

"That'stoo bad," said kind Uncle Lucky; "I'll have to get you another
one," o he said good-by to everybody and took Billy Bunny down to the
3 and 10 cents store, where they bought alovely gold ring with abig

ruby init. Wasn't that nice?

And then they came back to the woods, but everybody had gone home and
there was no more birthday cake anywhere to be seen, not even alittle
piece of candle.

"Well, what shal we do now?" said the kind old gentleman rabhbit, and

he poured some lettuce oil into the cabaret and took out hisblue
polka-dot handkerchief and wiped his ear, and then he dusted off his

old wedding stovepipe hat and honked the automobile horn and blew up a
tire and turned a cushion upside down to hide a grease spot. And after
that he put on his goggles and started off again, and by and by, not

S0 very long, they cameto asignpost on which was written:

"Which road shal | take?'

"Goodness, graciousme!™ exclaimed the old gentleman rabbit, "what's
the matter with my goggles?' and he took them off and looked at the

sgnpost again.

"It saysthe same old thing," he said with asigh, and he took off his
old wedding stovepipe hat and dusted the top, and after he had put it
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on his head again he heard avoice saying:

"Takethe road that leadsto the left,
And not the oneto theright,

For if you don't you will get |eft
And you won't get hometill night.”

"Who's spesking?' said Billy Bunny. And the reason he hadn't said
anything before was because he had been sound adeep.

And then who should come out from behind that funny signpost but a
great roaring bull with two horns and about ten feet long and big red,
snorting nogtrils.

"Dont let usdisturb you," which means bother or something like that,
said Uncle Lucky, and he honked the horn with al hismight, and,
would you bdieveit, the bull was so frightened that he ran away and
never stopped till he got home and covered himsdlf with the crazy
quilt on his old four-poster bed.

STORY XXXIII.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE GREAT NEWS.

Once upon atime,

So I've heard tell,

Therelived alittle rabbit

In ashady ddl.

And on one side aclover patch,
Where red-topped clovers grew,
And 'tother sde was lollypops
Of red and white and blue.

Thisisthe song Mrs. Bunny sang one morning as she set to work to
wash her little rabbit's white duck trousers, for it was Monday, and
that iswashday in Rabbitville, so they tell me.

And just as she was hanging them out on the line who should fly up but
Old Mother Magpie, and, my! wasn't she excited. Why, she was s0
disturbed that her bonnet had falen off her head and was hanging by
the strings.

"Have you heard the news?" she asked, and sherolled off one of her
black slk mitts and turned her wedding ring around threetimesand a
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hlf.

"Heard what?" asked Mrs. Bunny, putting the clothespin in her mouth
instead of on the clothedine.

"Why, the Miller's boy has gone off to thewar."

"Hurray!" shouted little Billy Bunny, who was polishing the brass door
knob on the back door. "Hurray!"

"Y ou ought to be ashamed of yoursdlf,” said Old Mother Mischief. "His
poor maother isnearly crazy with grief.”

"I'm sorry for her," said Mrs. Bunny, and she thought how thankful she
ought to bethat her little rabbit didn't have to shoulder a musket.

"Wel, I'm glad hesgoing,” said Billy Bunny. "He can shoot at
something ese now besdeslittle rabbits.”

Old Mother Magpieruffled her feathers. "Wdll, if | had aboy like you
I'd teach him not to glory over another person's grief,” and then she
flew away.

"I'm sorry for hismother," said Mrs. Bunny, "but the Miller boy will
never be missed,” and the clothespin fell out of her mouth and stood
upinthegrasslikealittle wooden soldier.

"Do you want anything at the store?' asked the little rabbit, after he
had finished cleaning the door knob. "If you do, tell me, for I'm

going by there."

"Y ou can order apound of carrot teaand some lollypops,” answered his
mother, and then Billy Bunny picked up his striped candy cane and set
off for thevillage, and by and by he came to the post office and the

nice lady postmistress called to him that there was a letter there
addressed to Billy Bunny, Old Brier Patch, but what waswrittenin it

I'm not going to tell you now, for | must stop and play a game of
pinochle with dear, kind Uncle Lucky, who just telephoned meto come
over to his house and have agame with him thisevening, and | mustnt
keep him waiting another minute.

STORY XXXIV.

BILLY BUNNY AND JENNY MUSKRAT.
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Well, | played pinochle with Uncle Lucky Lefthindfoot last evening and
it was so latewhen | got homethat | overdept mysdf thismorning.

And maybe I'd have dept al day if Robbie Redbreast hadn't come to my
window and told methat Billy Bunny wasreading aletter which | told
you about in yesterday's story and that every time he turned apage he
laughed harder than ever.

Wi, | was s0 curious to know what he was laughing at that | told
Robbie Redbreast to fly back to him and look over his shoulder and see
what wasin the letter while | hurried and dressed asfast as| could,

and when | was dl ready to go into the Friendly Forest where the

little rabbit was, | saw him coming toward me with the letter in his

hand and the little robin perched upon his knapsack.

"Good morning,” he said and handed me the I etter, and now you shall
hear what was written to Mr. William Bunny, Brier Patch, Old Snake
Fence Corner, U. S. A., care of Uncle Sam!

"My deer Billy Bunny:

"Just afew linesfrom your old friend the Circus Elephant to tell you
that heis coming to see you as soon as he gets over the meades. If
you've never had the meades, dear Billy Bunny, don't get them, for
they are dreadful things for there's so many of them.

"Please give my loveto Mr. Lucky Lefthindfoot and tell him as soon as
I'mwadll, I'll beback in hiscircus.

"Your friend,
"Hly."

And as soon asI'd read the letter the little rabbit put it in his

pocket and hopped away and by and by he cameto alittle stone house
by ariver. And before | go any farther I'll just whisper to you how |
know dl this.

Y ou see, thelittlerobin told me al about it, for heand | are great
friendsand hisnest isin the old gpple tree just under my window.

Well, pretty soon, after looking al around, Billy Bunny knocked on
the door of thelittle stone house and in afew minutesit was opened
by anicelady muskrat, whose name was Jenny Eva.

"How do you do, little rabbit,” she said, and then sheinvited himin
and gave him a cookie made out of carrot seeds and pumpkin flour. And
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after that he showed her the letter from hisfriend, the circus
elephant, and just then, al of a sudden, the front door flew open and
in camethe miller'sdog.

And, oh, dear me! Mrs. Jenny EvaMuskrat forgot al about her society
manners and ran down the back stairsinto theriver and thelittle

rabbit forgot to say good-by and hid himself in abig hat box where
she kept her last year's Easter bonnet. And then, what do you suppose
the miller'sdog did?Why, he beganto sing:

"Old Mrs. Muskrat jumped into the river,
Splasherty, splasherty, splash!

And little boy rabbit jumped into the box,

That held her best bonnet and trampled upon it.
Masherty, masherty, mash!™

And in the next story you shadl know what the miller's dog did when he
stopped singing, that is, if Robbie Redbreast isn't too frightened to
look into the window and tell me dl about it.

STORY XXXV.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE MILLER'SDOG.

After the Miller's Dog stopped singing, as| told you in the story
before this, he poked his noseinto the hat box where Billy Bunny had
hidden himsdlf and said in adeep, growly voice:

"Come out of there or | will growl and bite the bonnet
That Mrs. Muskrat wears for best

And the purpleflowersoniit.

And then shell think it'syouwho did

This dreadful unkind deed,

And never speak to you again

Or you with cookies feed.”

"Goodness me, but you are avery poor sort of apoet,” said thelittle
rabbit, peeping out of the hat box. ™Y our poetry is dreadful," and

this made the Miller's Dog so ashamed of himself that he couldn't wag
histail or even bark.

No, sr. He couldn't do athing but dink out of the door and closeit
S0 softly that it didn't pinch histall hardly at al.
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"Hal hal" laughed thelittle rabbit. "Did you ever see such asglly
dog?' And neither did | and neither did you, | know.

Well, after alittle while, Mrs. Jenny EvaMuskrat carne up the back
gairsfrom the river, where she had gonein the last sory, you
remember, and wasn't she glad that nothing more had happened?"If you
had jumped into that other hat box," she said, "you would have spailt
my next year's Easter bonnet, and that would have been too dreadful

for anything.”

And wasnt the little rabbit glad? Well, | guess he was twice over and
maybe three times. And after that he said good-by and hopped away, and
after he had traveled for along, long ways he cameto the field where
hisold friend the Scarecrow lived.

"How have you been?" asked the little rabbit, and he took alollypop
out of his knapsack and offered it to the scarecrow, but he didn't
want it. "Haven't you got acigar?' he asked. "1 haven't smoked for
ever 0long.”

"I'm sorry," said Billy Bunny. "I don't think | have any redly and
truly cigars. Here'sachocolate oneif that will do," and he handed
it to hisfriend the Old Clothes Man.

But the Old Clothes Man couldn't smokeit at dl, although hetried
the best he could, and pretty soon it began to rain and the chocolate
became soft and sticky, and thelittle Bunny dl wet, so he said: "'l
guess|'ll crawl into ahollow sump if | can find one.”

And it didn't take him long, for he hopped away to the woods nearby,
and thefirgt thing he saw was an old stump, so he hopped insde. And
no sooner was he safely out of therain than avoice sad:
"What are you doing in my hollow stump;
Who are you anyway?
Why didn't you knock on this old wood block
If you redly want to stay?"

Andinthenext story I'll tell who it wasthat said this.

STORY XXXVI.

BILLY BUNNY AND THE WOODCHUCK.
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Y ou remember in the last story that just as Billy Bunny hopped into
the hollow stump avoice said, "What are you doing in here?"

"l camein to get out of the wet," answered the little rabbit, and
then the voicereplied:

"What! Isit raining? I'll lend you an umbrellal™ and an old woodchuck
opened alittle door in the Sde of the stump and winked &t Billy
Bunny.

"That's very kind of you," said the little rabbit, and he opened his
knapsack and gave the woodchuck a nicelollypop, and after that the
woodchuck said: "I think you'd better stay here with me until therain
isover. Don't you think so?'

And Billy Bunny said yes, for the woodchuck was very nice and had such
good mannersthat thelittle rabhit felt quite at home.

But oh, dear me! it began to rain so hard right then and there that
the water just poured into the old hollow stump, and pretty soon it
was very uncomfortable. So the woodchuck said:

"Now don't you ever tell anybody where I'm going to take you. For it's
my very own house, and | never let anybody know just wherel do live.
Y ou see, SO many people are after me, some with guns and some with
sharp teeth and claws, that | have to be very careful.”

So thelittle rabbit promised, and then he followed the woodchuck
through thelittle door and down along passage until they cameto a
nice, large, comfortable room.

"Now, thisiswherel live," said the woodchuck, and he went over to
the cupboard and took out a carrot candy gumdrop and gaveit to Billy
Bunny, and then he lighted abig cigar and sat down in hisold

armchair and smoked.

And dl thetimethey could hear therain pattering on the grass
overhead, for it'swonderful how you can hear dl sorts of soundswhen
you're under ground and have big ears like arabbit, you know.

"Now, I'll tell you astory,” said the old woodchuck after he had
blown some lovely round rings of smokeinto the air.

"Once upon atime,

Not so very long ago,

A band of tiny fairies

Lived in thewoodland near.
And often | would hear them
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A-snging soft and low

When dl was dark and quiet

And the moon shone bright and clear.
So one evening | stole softly

Out of the hollow stump,

And found them dancing merrily
With tiny skip and jump;

Andjust as| wasgoing

To say how do you do,

The Fairy Queen began to scream.
And then away sheflew.

And then her tiny subjects

Took fright and ran off, too,

And now | never seethem more
A-dancing near my old stump door."

"That'stoo bad,” said thelittle rabbit, for hewas so interested in
what the old woodchuck was saying that he had forgotten al about his
lollypop and had dropped it on the floor.

And in the next story helll pick up hislollypop and egt it, because |
hate to have him loseit, don't you?

STORY XXXVII.

BILLY BUNNY AND LITTLE PEEWEE.

Let me stop for amoment and think where Ieft off last night. Oh,
now | remember. Billy Bunny wasin the old woodchuck hollow stump, and
it wasraning.

Oh, my, yes. Cats and dogs, asthey say in grown-ups stories, so
well say kittens and puppies. Well, after awhile the rain stopped
and the little rabbit said good-by and hopped away, and pretty soon,
not very long, alittle bird began to sing:

"Down the shady Forest Trall,
O'er the hill and through the vale,
Billy Bunny hopsaong

With awhistle and a song.

And if you have never heard

A rabbit whistle like abird,

Y ou must ask each little rabbit

If he hasthe whistling habit.”
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"Who'ssinging?"' asked Billy Bunny, and hetook hisslver policeman's
whistle out of his knapsack and blew on it so hard that the little
bird began to cry:

"Oh, dear! Oh, dear! Y ou will whistle my ear off!" And then, of
course, the little rabbit stopped, for he didn't want to hurt that
dear little bird. No Sreemam.

"Who areyou?' he asked, and the little bird replied: "I'm Peawee, the
littlest bird in the whole Friendly Forest.”

"What do you look like?' said thelittle rabbit, curioudy, gazing
here and there and everywhere and behind atree and under a stone.
"I've never seen a Peawee."

And then that little bird flew down from atree and Billy Bunny saw
thetiniest little bird he had ever seen. Why, it wasn't much larger
than abutterfly.

"Goodness, but youre small,” said Billy Bunny. "Areyou so smal that
you don' likelollypops?'

Of course, thelittle bird said no, and so would you, no matter how
small you were, but when shetried to fly away with the lollypop, she
couldn't. No sireemam. Wasn't that too bad? So the little rabbit gave
her some swest cracker crumbsinstead, and after that he hopped away
looking for another adventure.

And it wasn't long before he had one. For, just as he was hopping
across afdlen log that made anarrow bridge over abrook, alittle
fish swam up to the top of the water and said:

"Hereisaletter from your friend, the Whde," and hehdd upin his
mouth ablue envelope. | guessit was made of somekind of waterproof
paper, for it wasn't the least bit damp.

And when Billy Bunny opened it, hefound asmdl cord ring inside,
andintheletter it said: "Thisringisfor you, Billy Bunny.

"The pretty mermaid asked meto send it to you, so hereit is. Please
tell thelittle fish that you have received it and that it fitsyou

perfectly.” And then the Whae signed himsdlf, ™Y our great big-hearted
friend, theWhae."
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STORY XXXVIII.

BILLY BUNNY AND OLD MOTHER MAGPIE.

Uncle Bullfrog singsa song

That isnever very long.

All hesaysis, "Chunk, ker-chunk!"
Then he splashesin ker-plunk,
Andthelittlefishesswim,

Oh, so fast away from him!

If they didn't, don't you think
Hewould est ‘'emin awink?

Now who do you suppose was singing this song? Why, alittle tadpole
named Taddylegs. And it made Uncle Bullfrog quite cross, for he didn't
like tadpoles anyway, and Taddylegs wasn't very polite, asyou can
See.

"Now swim away," said the old gentleman frog, and he looked angrily a
Taddylegs. "Now swim away or I'll swallow you and maybe your cousin
and your aunt if they'rearound.” So the little tadpole swam away and
after awhile Old Uncle Bullfrog saw Billy Bunny not very far avay. He
was talking to Mrs. Cow about the clover patch.

Y ou see, Mrs. Cow was very fond of clover and so wasthelittle
rabbit, and he knew that Mrs. Cow could eat maybe three hundred and
forty-seven times as much clover as he could, and so he was afraid she
might et up the whole patch and leave nothing for anybody else.

"Please don't eat all the clover tops; mother wants to preserve some
for thewinter."

"Don't you worry," replied Mrs. Cow, and shewhisked abig horsefly
off her sdewith her long tail. "Don't you worry and don't you fret,
ther€lll be some clover blossoms yet.”

So thelittle rabhbit felt ever so much better and hopped away and by

and by he came across Old Mother Magpie. And he wasn't abit pleased,
for shewas dwaysfinding fault with him, and everybody e se, for

that matter.

Y es, Old Mother Magpie made lots of trouble and Billy Bunny had never
liked her. But he couldn't get away without her seeing him, athough
hetried hisbest.

"Good morning, Billy Bunny," said the old lady magpie, and sheraised
her bonnet so she could see him better, for the brim was half over her
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left eye.

"Good morning,” replied the little rabbit. "I'm sorry, but 'mina
dreadful hurry," and he hopped away o fast that he left his shadow a
milebehind him.

"Gracious me!l" exclamed Old Mother Magpie. "That bunny doesn't like
mevery much | guess.”

"Yes, you don't haveto guess again,” cried avoice, and Parson Crow
cawed and hawed, and this made the old lady magpie so angry that she
flew away to tell Barney Owl that she was a very much abused person.
But herewe are at the end of this book, and so we will haveto jJump

to the next, which | will call, "BILLY BUNNY AND UNCLE LUCKY
LEFTHINDFOOQOT."

THE END
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