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Rosie the rabbit lived in a cozy meadow filled with soft grass
and sweet clover. Her fur was warm brown with a cream belly,
and she wore a little red neckerchief tied at her throat. Every
morning she hopped to the edge of the meadow and looked at
the wide world beyond. "One day," she whispered, "I will go on
a big adventure."



One bright morning, Rosie felt a brave flutter in her chest. She
tied her red neckerchief tight and packed a tiny bag with a
carrot and a map she had drawn herself. "Today is the day,"
she said. She hopped past the last daisy and took a deep
breath. The world beyond the meadow was big and unknown,
but Rosie was ready.



Rosie hopped along a path she had never seen before. The
grass grew taller, and the trees whispered secrets. Soon she
came to a patch of prickly brambles that blocked her way. "Oh
dear," she said. "How will I get through?" Just then, a round
hedgehog with a green leaf satchel peeked out from the
thorns.
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"Hello," said the hedgehog. "I'm Hazel. These brambles can be
tricky, but I know a safe path through." Rosie's big round eyes
lit up. "I'm Rosie, and I'm on an adventure!" Hazel smiled and
led the way, pushing aside thorns with her spiky quills. "Follow
me," she said. "And watch your step."
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Hazel showed Rosie a narrow tunnel between the brambles. "I
use this path every day," she said. "It's safe if you go slowly."
Rosie followed close behind, her fluffy white tail wiggling. On
the other side, the meadow opened into a sunny clearing.
"“Thank you, Hazel!" said Rosie. "Will you come with me a little
farther?" Hazel nodded. "I'd love to."
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The two friends came to a wide stream with slippery stones.
Rosie had never crossed water before. "I can't jump that far,"
she said. Just then, a squirrel with a blue acorn-cap hat
scampered down a tree. "Hi! I'm Pip," he chirped. "I know
every stone in this stream. I'll help you cross!"
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Pip leaped from stone to stone, showing Rosie where to step.
“Jump here! Now there!" he called. Rosie's heart beat fast, but
she took a deep breath and jumped. Her paws landed safely
each time. "You did it!" cheered Pip. Hazel clapped her tiny
paws. "That was brave," she said. Rosie felt her courage grow
a little more.




On the other side, the land rose into rolling hills. "I've never
climbed so high," said Rosie, looking up. Pip ran ahead, and
Hazel kept close. Suddenly, a tall deer with gentle eyes and a

garland of white flowers stepped out from the trees. "Hello,
little travelers," said the deer. "I'm Bramble. May I join you?"
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"We're on an adventure!" said Rosie. "Would you like to come?"
Bramble nodded. "I know these hills well. Let me guide you."
The deer's slender legs moved gracefully, and Rosie tried to
keep up. "The top of the hill is the best part," said Bramble.
"You can see the whole world from there."
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Together, the four friends climbed the hill. Pip told silly jokes
to keep everyone laughing, and Hazel shared berries from her
satchel. Bramble showed Rosie how to place her feet on the
steep parts. "One step at a time," said the deer. "That's how

courage grows." Rosie looked at her friends and felt warm
inside.
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At the top of the hill, Rosie gasped. The world stretched out in
every direction—forests, rivers, and faraway mountains. "It's
so big!" she whispered. "And so beautiful," said Bramble. "But
remember, every big world is made of small, kind places."
Rosie thought about her meadow and smiled. "I'm glad I
came," she said.
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Rosie looked back the way they had come. The path had
seemed so scary at first, but now it felt like a friend. "I was
afraid," she said. "But you all helped me." Hazel patted her
paw. "You helped yourself," she said. "You kept going." Pip
nodded. "And you made us laugh!" Rosie's heart swelled with
pride.
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As the sun began to set, Bramble said, "I'll walk you home."
The four friends went down the hill and back through the
stream and brambles. Rosie knew the way now. "I can't believe
I was scared," she said. "You were brave," said Pip. "Brave
means you go even when you're scared." Rosie smiled. "I guess
I am brave."
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When they reached the meadow, Rosie's family ran to greet
her. "You're back!" they cried. "And you brought friends!"
Rosie introduced Hazel, Pip, and Bramble. They all shared a
picnic of clover and berries. Rosie told stories of the big hill,
the stream, and the brambles. Her eyes sparkled. "The world
is big and kind," she said.
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That night, Rosie lay in her cozy burrow. She thought about
her adventure and all the friends she had made. Her red
neckerchief hung on a peg, and her tiny map was tucked under
her pillow. "Courage grows with every step," she whispered.
She closed her eyes and dreamed of new paths to explore.
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And from that day on, Rosie knew that no adventure was too
big if she had friends by her side. She visited Hazel, Pip, and
Bramble often, and they explored new places together. But her
favorite place was still her cozy meadow, where every
adventure began. "The world is big," she said, "but home is
always here."
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