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On a soft green hill at the edge of a sleepy village, a girl

named Lily liked to sit and listen. She had warm light-brown

skin and wavy dark brown hair tucked behind one ear. Her

mustard-yellow jumper was her favorite, and her canvas

satchel held quiet-time supplies. Lily loved the hush of early

morning, when the world was still and calm.
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One misty morning, Lily saw a small grey-brown rabbit near

the wildflower patch. He had a cream belly and long ears with

pale pink insides. One ear tilted slightly, and a tiny blue ribbon

was tied loosely around it. The rabbit's dark eyes were wide

and watchful. When a twig snapped, he flinched and dashed

under a bush.
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Lily didn't chase him. She crouched low and stayed very still.

'It's okay,' she whispered. 'I'll be quiet.' She noticed how the

rabbit's pink nose twitched and how his ears swiveled at every

sound. Lily decided to help him feel safe. She would make

quiet spaces and keep a calm, predictable routine.
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Back home, Lily packed her satchel with soft things: a small

blanket, a cushion, and a handful of fresh carrot slices. She

thought about the rabbit's fear of sudden noises. Loud bangs

and sharp cracks made him hide. So Lily planned to move

slowly and speak softly. She would visit the same spot each

morning at the same time.
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The next day, Lily returned to the wildflower patch. She spread

the blanket under the old oak tree and sat down quietly. She

didn't reach for the rabbit. She just waited, her hazel eyes

gentle and calm. After a long while, the rabbit peeked out from

under the bush. His nose twitched, but he didn't run away.
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Day by day, Lily kept her quiet routine. She arrived at sunrise

and sat on the blanket. Sometimes she read a book; sometimes

she just listened to the birds. The rabbit began to watch her

from a distance. He seemed curious about this still, silent girl.

Lily left a carrot slice on the grass, then moved back to her

spot.
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One morning, the rabbit hopped a little closer. His ears stood

tall, and his blue ribbon fluttered. Lily's heart beat fast, but

she stayed calm. 'Hello, little friend,' she said softly. The rabbit

froze, then relaxed. He nibbled the carrot slice and twitched

his nose. Lily smiled her soft, calm smile. This was the

beginning of trust.
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But sudden noises still scared the rabbit. When a dog barked

far away, he bolted under the bush. Lily didn't follow. She

waited patiently. When he came back, she whispered, 'It's all

right. I'm still here.' She made sure her movements were slow

and predictable. The rabbit learned that her quiet presence

meant safety.
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Lily decided to build a special quiet corner for the rabbit. She

found a sheltered spot behind the oak tree, away from the

path. She laid down her soft blanket and added a cushion. She

placed a small dish of water and a few carrot slices. 'This is

your quiet space,' she told the rabbit. 'No loud noises here.'
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The rabbit explored the quiet corner. He sniffed the blanket

and the cushion. He hopped onto the soft fabric and settled

down. His tilted ear relaxed, and his dark eyes grew sleepy.

Lily sat nearby, reading her book. The rabbit felt safe in this

predictable routine. Each morning, he waited for her to arrive.
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Then one day, a loud clap of thunder rolled across the sky. The

rabbit trembled and hid under the bush. Lily didn't rush or

grab him. She sat quietly in the quiet corner and spoke in a

soft, steady voice. 'I'm here,' she said. 'The thunder will pass.'

She kept her routine calm and predictable.
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Slowly, the rabbit crept out. He hopped toward Lily and

pressed against her leg. She didn't move suddenly. She just let

him feel her warmth. 'You're brave,' she whispered. The

rabbit's nose twitched, and he settled beside her. Lily knew

that respecting his fear had helped him trust her. Their

friendship was growing, gentle and true.
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After the storm, the rabbit followed Lily everywhere. He sat on

her satchel while she read. He nibbled carrots from her hand.

His blue ribbon bobbed as he hopped. Lily laughed softly, and

the rabbit's ears perked up. He wasn't afraid of her quiet

sounds anymore. He knew she would always be calm and kind.

13



Lily and the rabbit spent many happy mornings together. She

kept the quiet corner tidy and always arrived at the same time.

The rabbit learned that loud noises come and go, but Lily's

kindness stayed. Their friendship had bloomed from patience

and respect. The girl and the rescue rabbit were the best of

friends.
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Lily learned that trust grows slowly, like a seed in soft soil. By

respecting the rabbit's fears, she had earned his friendship.

The rabbit learned that not all sounds are scary, and not all

people chase. Sometimes, a quiet girl with a calm smile can

become the safest friend of all.
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And so, on the soft green hill, a girl and a rabbit sat side by

side. The rabbit's blue ribbon fluttered in the breeze. Lily's

mustard jumper was warm in the sun. They watched the world

together, quiet and content. Their story teaches us that

kindness and respect can make trust and friendship bloom,

one gentle day at a time.
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