


The Boy and the Silver

Rabbit

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Finn was a curious boy with warm light-brown skin and short,

messy dark brown hair. He wore a mustard-yellow sweater and

blue overalls with one strap loose. His red rubber boots

splashed through puddles as he explored the edge of the forest

near his home. He loved to look for interesting rocks and

leaves, and he always carried a small canvas satchel for his

treasures.

1



One cool evening, as the sky turned pink and purple, Finn saw

something move in the tall grass. It was a rabbit, but not an

ordinary one. Its soft silver fur glowed with pale moonlight,

and its long ears had shimmering tips. The rabbit's big round

blue eyes blinked at Finn, and its tiny pink nose twitched. Finn

gasped. "You're beautiful!" he whispered.
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The silver rabbit hopped closer, and Finn noticed a thin woven

grass collar with a small blue bead around its neck. The rabbit

seemed friendly, so Finn followed it into the forest. The trees

grew tall and the path grew dark, but the rabbit's glowing fur

lit the way like a tiny lantern. Finn felt brave with his new

friend beside him.
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Soon, Finn heard a small, frightened sound. "Maa? Maa?" It

was a young fawn with soft tan fur and white spots. Her thin,

wobbly legs trembled, and her big dark eyes were full of tears.

"I'm lost," she sniffled. "I can't find my mother." Finn knelt

down and gently patted her. "Don't worry," he said. "We'll help

you."
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The silver rabbit's fur glowed brighter, and the fawn stopped

trembling. "Follow the light," the rabbit said in a soft, wise

voice. "It will lead us to your home." Finn was surprised the

rabbit could talk, but he smiled. Together, they started

walking, with the rabbit hopping ahead like a shining star. The

fawn took a wobbly step, then another, and soon she was

following bravely.

5



As they walked, they heard a rustling in the bushes. Out

fluttered an old owl with grey-brown feathers and cream

speckles. He wore tiny round wire spectacles on his beak, and

his amber eyes looked blurry. "Oh dear," he hooted. "I've lost

my way again. These spectacles are not much help in the

dark." He squinted at the glowing rabbit. "What a strange

creature!"
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The owl tilted his head. "I've never seen a rabbit that glows,"

he said, a little doubtful. "Is it safe?" Finn spoke up. "It's safe!

The rabbit is helping us find our way." The silver rabbit nodded

gently. "My glow can light the path for all of us," it said. The

owl adjusted his spectacles and said, "Well, I suppose being

different might be useful after all."
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The rabbit led the way, its silver fur shining like a moonbeam.

The fawn walked close to Finn, and the owl flew just above, his

spectacles glinting. They passed tall trees and bubbling

streams. The forest was dark, but the rabbit's light made

everything feel cozy and safe. Finn felt proud to be part of this

team, and he held the fawn's tiny hoof in his hand.
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Suddenly, the fawn stopped. "I hear something!" she

whispered. Everyone listened. Far away, a soft bleating sound

came through the trees. "That's my mother!" the fawn cried.

The rabbit's fur glowed even brighter, and it hopped toward

the sound. "Follow me!" it called. Finn and the owl hurried

after, and the fawn's wobbly legs moved faster than ever.
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They found the mother deer in a small clearing, her eyes wide

with worry. When she saw her fawn, she rushed over and

nuzzled her. "My baby!" she said. The fawn nuzzled back. "The

silver rabbit helped me!" she said. The mother deer looked at

the glowing rabbit and smiled. "Thank you, little light," she

said. The owl hooted softly. "One lost animal found."

10



The owl suddenly looked around. "Oh dear," he said. "I've been

so busy helping that I forgot I'm lost too!" The silver rabbit

hopped over and its fur glowed warmly. "Don't worry," it said.

"I can see your home from here. It's that big oak tree with the

hollow trunk." The owl squinted. "Why, yes! I can see it now!"

he said. "Your light helps my old eyes."
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The owl thanked the rabbit and flew off toward his tree. Then

the rabbit turned to Finn. "You have been a kind helper," it

said. "Will you help me guide others?" Finn nodded eagerly.

"Yes!" he said. "I want to help." So they walked deeper into the

forest, and the rabbit's light shone on, ready to guide any lost

animal they might find.
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That night, Finn and the silver rabbit led three more lost

animals home: a baby hedgehog, a duckling, and a tiny mouse.

Each one followed the glowing fur with trust. "Your difference

is a gift," Finn told the rabbit. The rabbit's blue eyes sparkled.

"And your kindness is yours," it replied. They smiled at each

other, happy to be friends.
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When the forest grew quiet and the stars twinkled, Finn knew

it was time to go home. He hugged the silver rabbit gently.

"Will I see you again?" he asked. The rabbit's fur glowed softly.

"Whenever the moon is bright, look for me," it said. "And

remember, being different can light the way for others." Finn

promised to remember, and he waved goodbye.
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Finn walked back through the forest, his red boots crunching

on fallen leaves. The path seemed brighter now, and he felt

warm inside. He thought about the fawn, the owl, and all the

animals he had helped. He knew that his new friend's shining

fur had shown him something important: every difference is a

special gift, and kindness makes it shine.
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From that night on, Finn often visited the forest. Sometimes he

saw a silver glow among the trees, and he would smile. He

knew the silver rabbit was out there, guiding lost animals

home. And Finn would join in, helping whenever he could.

Because being different is wonderful, and being kind is the

greatest adventure of all.
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