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The Rabbit's Blue
Lantern

Cinar BIBER



In a cozy meadow at the edge of the woods lived a little rabbit
with soft sky-blue fur and a creamy white belly. Every morning
she hopped through the tall grass, her long ears twitching at
every sound. She loved to explore, and her woven straw
satchel bumped gently against her side. One day, while
chasing a butterfly, she spotted something shiny under a bush.

1




It was a lantern! The little rabbit picked it up by its silver
handle. The lantern was blue and smooth, and it glowed with a
soft, gentle light. She had never seen anything like it. "Why do
you glow?" she asked. The lantern just twinkled. She decided
to follow its light and see where it led.
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The lantern's glow pointed toward a tall oak tree. There, Mrs.
Hazel the squirrel was busy in her garden. She wore a
mustard-yellow apron and a red scarf, and her bushy tail
swished as she worked. The little rabbit watched as Mrs. Hazel
filled a basket with bright orange carrots. Just then, a tiny
voice squeaked, "I'm hungry!"



It was a little mouse with a rumbling tummy. Mrs. Hazel
smiled warmly and handed him a bunch of carrots. "Here you
go, dear," she said. The mouse's eyes lit up with joy. As the
little rabbit watched, the blue lantern glowed a little brighter.
She felt a warm feeling inside. "That was kind," she whispered.
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The lantern's light tugged her further along the path. Soon she
came to a small house with a roof that had a big hole. Mr. Oak
the beaver was up there, hammering and whistling. His flat

tail thumped against the roof, and his tool belt jingled. "Need
any help?" the little rabbit called. Mr. Oak chuckled. "I'm fixing
this roof for my neighbor. A storm blew some shingles away."

5



The little rabbit climbed up and held the shingles while Mr.
Oak hammered. It was hard work, but she felt proud. When
they finished, the roof was whole again. The neighbor, a duck,
quacked with happiness. "Thank you, thank you!" she said. The
lantern glowed even brighter now. The little rabbit smiled.
"Helping feels good!" she thought.
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The lantern led her to a quiet corner of the meadow. There sat
Pip, a tiny yellow bird with a green leaf tucked behind one
wing. Pip's feathers were ruffled, and big tears rolled down his
cheeks. "What's wrong?" the little rabbit asked gently. Pip
sniffled. "I lost my song," he chirped. "I can't sing anymore."

7




The little rabbit sat beside Pip. "It's okay," she said softly.
"We'll stay with you." Just then, Mrs. Hazel arrived with a
carrot for Pip. Mr. Oak came too, and gave Pip a gentle pat.
They all sat together, warm and close. Pip's tears stopped. He

looked at his friends and felt a little better. The lantern's glow
wrapped around them like a hug.
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Pip took a deep breath and let out a tiny chirp. Then another.
Soon he was singing a happy little tune! Everyone clapped.
“You found your song!" cheered the little rabbit. The lantern
blazed with bright blue light. Pip's eyes sparkled. "Thank you
for being my friends," he said. The little rabbit felt her heart
swell with joy.



The little rabbit looked at the lantern. It was glowing so
brightly now that it lit up the whole meadow. "It shines when
someone is kind," she realized. "And when we help each other,
it shines even more!" She wanted to share this magic with
everyone. She held the lantern high and called out, "Come see!
Kindness makes the light grow!"
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The neighbors gathered around. They saw the beautiful blue
glow and heard the story of how it grew. "Let's all help each
other!" said the duck. "I'll share my bread!" "I'll fix that
squeaky gate!" said Mr. Oak. Mrs. Hazel handed out carrots to
everyone. The little rabbit beamed. The lantern's light danced
across their happy faces.
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Pip flew up and sang a joyful song. The little rabbit and her
neighbors joined hands and paws and wings. They helped one
another all afternoon. Someone carried water, someone swept
a porch, someone told a funny story to make a friend laugh.
The blue lantern shone brighter and brighter, filling the
meadow with warmth.
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As the sun began to set, the neighbors gathered for a picnic.
They shared food and stories and laughter. The little rabbit set
the lantern on a stump in the middle. Its blue light glowed
softly, like a friendly star. "This lantern shows us that good

actions inspire others," she said. Everyone nodded. They felt
like a true family.
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From that day on, the little rabbit carried the blue lantern
everywhere. Whenever someone needed help, the lantern
would glow, and neighbors would come together. Mrs. Hazel
shared her carrots, Mr. Oak fixed what was broken, and Pip
sang cheerful songs. The little rabbit learned that even small
acts of kindness can make a big difference.
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The meadow became the happiest place in the woods. The blue
lantern's light reminded everyone to be kind. And whenever a
new friend arrived, the little rabbit would smile and say,
"Welcome! We help each other here." The lantern glowed, and
the friends knew that as long as they cared for one another,
the light would never fade.
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And so, the little rabbit with the blue lantern taught her
neighbors that kindness is like a light that grows brighter
when shared. Their home was filled with friendship and joy,
and the blue lantern shone on, a gentle reminder that good
actions inspire others. The end.
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