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A Really Special Tale

What does it mean to be something really special? Something so special that you can hardly even say 
what it is? Some exciting experience? Yelling Boo! from a dark, isolated place at some poor soul who is 
scared at the best of times?

Perhaps that’s what Bobby and Zach are telling each other on the book’s cover? Or are these two 
gossiping bunnies telling each other funny stories? Or maybe they’re gossiping about someone who 
lives on the other side of the forest and who is totally different from the two of them? But something else 
in this book could turn out to be really special: where are they setting out for in the first illustration?

If you’d like to see the answer to these and similar (everyday) questions, then let’s right away set 
out for a stroll through this picture book. Let’s put our best foot forward, readers, young and old. Why? 
Because waiting for you in this picture book is a series of pranks that the bold bunnies pull, pranks that 
are by no means funny for the victims of them. The squirrel is deathly afraid of giant machines, so the 
bunnies… The deer is most afraid of… Well, what do you think? And how do the bunnies outsmart Vixen 
Vicky? – Haw haw, hee hee, ho ho, what a load of fun! But, look: Zach’s caught in a trap, and Bobby runs 
for help… Will the same animal friends they played such cruel tricks on the day before come to their aid?

All this will be revealed to the wondering reader of this fine animal tale that speaks of playfulness 
and friendship, but also of fear and forgiveness. And about something else – about the importance of 
gathering courage and telling your friends: “I’m sorry...” 

Dr. Igor Saksida



It was a sunny and serene morning.
Bobby Bunny had set off to see his friend Zach. 
He found him in front of his house, whistling away 
and sweeping the leaves from before his warren.

Instead of saying hello, he blurted out,
           “Wanna play hide-and-go-seek?”

       Zach waved the idea off with a paw and said: 
     “We did that just yesterday!”
   “Wanna play catch?” was Bobby’s second suggestion.  
  “We also did that yesterday,” Zach reminded him 
  and narrowed his eyes 
      “Today we could do something really special,”   

            “We could go scare our friends a little,”       
             said Bobby, mischievously.

“What, then?” said Zack, naughtily.



        “That sounds like fun,” 
       agreed Bobby, and clapped his paws together. 
                               “Let’s go!”

They came across her in a hollow, carefree and playing with a 
  hazelnut. “Suzi!” they hollered, “Some giant machines are coming
     and cutting down the trees! Run away! Flee while you can!”

       Suzi Squirrel ran as fast as she could. She was frightfully
           afraid of giiiant maaachines. 

They ran boisterously through the woods.
“Let’s go get Suzi Squirrel!”  
   said Bobby, laughing.  
     “We’ll tell her haw-haw giant ma chines 
        are cutting do              wn the trees…”          
          “Haw haw, hee hee, ho ho.” Zach laughed along 
             with him. He could hardly wait to play a prank 
               on Squirrel.

Bobby Bunny and Zach held their bellies, they were laughing so loudly.

-haw-haw-
-haw-haw-



“Let’s go get Debbie Deer,” said Bobby, laughing.
“We’ll tell her there’s a haw-haw horri             ble    
hun             ter in the woods…”
Bobby laughed along. “Haw haw, hee hee, ho ho.” 
He couldn’t wait to pull a fast one on the deer. 

         They saw her in a clearing, 
      carefree and grazing. “Debbie!” they 
   hollered, “A horrible hunter’s coming! 
  Run away! Flee while you can!”
 

-haw-haw-
-haw-haw-

Debbie Deer ran as fast as she could. 
She was frightfully afraid 
of hunters.

Bobby Bunny and Zach were giggling 
like mad, so much they thought their 
bellies would burst.



“Let's go get Vixen Vicky!” said Bobby, laughing. 
  tell her there’s a haw-haw for              est 
   fi              re…”
   “Haw haw, hee hee, ho ho,” laughed Zach 
     along with him. 
       He couldn’t wait to give the fox a fright. 

They saw her in front of her den, cooking her lunch.  
  “Vicky!” they hollered, “A fire’s raging through 
     the forest! Run away! Flee while you can!”
      
        Vixen Vicky ran and ran and ran...  
     

Bobby Bunny and Zach 
were howling and 
         with laughter.w rithing

-haw-haw-
-haw-haw-



All the way home they hopped about playfully. 
   Frightening the other animals had seemed so fun to them.
      They said goodbye and went to their homes.
          “See you tomorrow!”
                  “See you!”  



The next day Zach ran over to Bobby’s and, instead 
of saying hello, belted out, “Wanna play hide-and-go-seek?” 

“Like the day before yesterday? And the day before that?”  
                                          wondered Bobby.

               Zach nodded, and they ran through the woods.

They hid in the grass.

Behind trees. 

In holes.

In bushes. 



    Zach moaned. “Bobby, help me!”

Bobby tried to save him, but he soon saw that he wouldn’t 
succeed. “I’m going for help!” he called out to his friend, 
and hopped off to get Suzi Squirrel.

Oops! 

Bobby ran over 
and saw Zach, who was 

hanging upside down from a tree.

“I’m
 ca

ught
 in

 a 
trap

!” he cried in fear.



“Suzi, Zach’s caught in a trap! 
    Come on, quick! We have to help him!” he cried and tried 
        to call squirrel as quick as possible.

          Suzy looked from her home and snorted:
          “Like yesterday, right? 
Those giant machines were coming to chop down the trees, right? 
  Go away and try your shenanigans on someone else,” she said, 
      closing the door of the house behind her.



  Bobby raced over to Debbie Deer’s. 
    “Debbie, Zach’s caught in a trap!  
    Come on, quick! We have to help him!” 
         he cried.       

        Debbie rolled her eyes. 
      “Just like yesterday, right?  
A horrible hunter was coming, right? Go play 
your silly games somewhere else.” The 
offended deer turned and ran away.



Bobby raced over to Vixen Vicky’s. “Vicky, Zach’s caught in a trap.     
   Come on, quick! We have to help him!” he screamed. 

Vicky was insulted and said, “Just like yesterday, right? 
There was a fire raging through the forest, right? Go tell your 
nonsense to somebody else,” 
she snapped and 
made to leave. 

Bobby sat down in the grass and cried.
“I’m so sorry about yesterday. But today I'm telling the truth!”

The fox looked at him with suspicion. 
  “If you’re lying to me again you’ll see how sharp my teeth are!”
     Bobby nodded, and together they ran back to Zach. 



When he saw Bobby and Vicky, 
Zach moaned with the last of his 
strength: “Finally, you’re here!”

I am so glad to see you.”

Suzi Squirrel and Debbie Deer’s curiosity brought them, too. 

Already from far away they could see what had happened.
If this was another trick, they’d feel foolish if they fell for it. 
But if the bunny was telling the truth, they’d never forgive 
themselves for refusing to help.

Their friend was still swinging helplessly fro

m th
e 

tr
ee

.



“Well, this time he wasn’t 
lying,” proclaimed the 
deer. The squirrel shook her 
head. “No, he wasn’t. 
Hurry – we have to 
help Zach.” 

“I almost wasn’t going to come,” said the fox. 
“We didn’t find yesterday’s pranks at all funny!” 
she added, reproachfully. Debbie Deer and Suzi Squirrel nodded.

The squirrel  the 
tree and  the 
loop of the trap, while the 
deer  the bunny. 
Vixen, meanwhile,
had  the 
deer and  
the bunny, 
and he 

to the 
ground. Zach looked at them with regret. 

“I’m sorry about yesterday! 
From now on we’ll only tell the truth!” He looked at Bobby. 
And they both knew that they’d be sure to keep their promise.

climbed
bit through

stood under

climbed onto

caught

didn't crash 





Dr. Igor Saksida

A fine animal tale that speaks of playfulness and
  friendship, but also of fear and forgiveness. 
   And about something else – about the importance of 
  gathering courage and telling your friends: “I’m sorry...” 
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