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On a soft spring evening, Lily pulled on her bright yellow

raincoat and her little red boots. She tucked her canvas

satchel over her shoulder, the silver star pin shining. The rain

had stopped, and the whole world smelled like wet grass and

wildflowers. Lily loved to wander the hill behind her house,

where the sky felt close enough to touch.
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Halfway up the hill, something glowed beside an old oak tree.

Lily knelt down and gasped. A tiny rabbit sat in the grass, no

bigger than a house cat. Its fur was silver-white, dusted with

golden freckles that twinkled like tiny lamps. Its long ears

were tipped with little stars that blinked on and off.
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The rabbit looked up with deep midnight-blue eyes. "Hello," he

whispered. "My name is Pip. I fell from my constellation

tonight." Lily's round hazel eyes went wide. "You fell from the

sky?" she asked. Pip nodded sadly. "I cannot go home without

my celestial key. It slipped from my satchel as I tumbled

down."
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Lily looked at the little woven satchel hanging from Pip's

ribbon. It was empty. "Then we will find it together," she said,

and her gap-toothed smile made Pip feel braver. She opened

her own canvas satchel. "We can search all night if we must."

Pip's star-tipped ears twinkled brighter. "Truly? You would

help me?"
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They started beneath the old oak tree, where the roots curled

like sleepy fingers. Lily lifted every fallen leaf while Pip

wiggled his fluffy round tail and peeked into hollows. "Is it

shiny?" Lily asked. "Very," said Pip. "It glows like a little piece

of moon." They found a bottle cap, a lost marble, and one very

surprised beetle.
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Next they crossed the wide green hill, where tall grass

brushed against Lily's red boots. Pip hopped beside her, his

golden freckles glowing softly in the dusk. "In my

constellation, the stars sing," he said. "I miss the singing." Lily

smiled. "Then let's find your key fast, so you can hear it again."

They searched under bushes and behind stones.
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At the top of the hill stood a crooked wooden fence. Lily

climbed up carefully and looked down the other side. "Pip,

look!" she called. Something small and bright glimmered near

a patch of clover. But when they reached it, they found only a

shiny candy wrapper. Pip's ears drooped. "It is all right," said

Lily gently. "We will keep looking."
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They rested by a little stream, and Lily shared her crackers.

Pip nibbled one and told her about his home, where stars

bloomed like flowers. "Do you have friends there?" Lily asked.

"Many," said Pip. "But none like you." Lily felt warm inside,

even though the evening air was cool. They linked hands and

paws and promised to search until morning.
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Down by the pond, fireflies drifted like tiny lanterns. Lily and

Pip checked under every leaf and stone. A friendly frog pointed

one wet toe toward the reeds. "Something glowing rolled that

way," he croaked. They hurried over, hearts thumping, and

parted the tall green stems. But it was only a glowworm,

blinking sleepily. Pip sighed. "So close," he said.
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The moon rose high and round above them. Lily yawned, then

shook her head to stay awake. Pip hopped onto a mossy rock

and looked up at the sky. "My constellation is right there," he

said, pointing with one long ear. "The little cluster shaped like

a carrot." Lily giggled. "A carrot constellation? That is perfect

for a rabbit."
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Just then, Lily's star pin caught the moonlight and sparkled.

Pip gasped. "Your pin! I saw that sparkle before, near the old

oak tree!" They ran back across the hill, the grass whispering

at their boots. Lily's yellow raincoat flapped behind her like a

flag. "Hurry!" she laughed. "Your key is waiting!"
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Back at the oak tree, Lily knelt in the soft earth and dug gently

with her fingers. There, tucked between two roots, lay a tiny

golden key. It glowed like a little piece of moon, exactly as Pip

had said. "You found it!" Pip cried, hopping in happy circles.

"We found it together," Lily said, and her freckled cheeks

glowed with joy.
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Pip held the key up to the sky, and it began to hum a soft,

singing note. A shimmering pathway of light unrolled from the

ground all the way up to the carrot-shaped stars. Pip's ears

twinkled so brightly that Lily had to squint. "It is time," he said

softly. "But I do not want to say goodbye."
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Lily hugged Pip close, his silver-white fur soft against her

yellow raincoat. "Friends do not have to say goodbye," she

whispered. "Look up at night, and I will look up too." Pip

pressed the key to his chest, and the light wrapped around him

gently. "Every star that twinkles will be me, waving to you," he

promised.
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Up and up floated Pip, smaller and smaller, until he landed in

his constellation among the singing stars. Lily waved her arms

until they ached. Then she saw one star in the carrot cluster

blink three times, quick and bright. She blinked back, tears

and laughter mixing on her cheeks. Friendship, she learned,

crosses any distance, no matter how far apart friends may be.
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Now, whenever the night is clear, Lily puts on her yellow

raincoat and climbs the hill. She finds the carrot-shaped stars

and waves. One of them always twinkles back. Her star pin

shines on her satchel, and she smiles her gap-toothed smile,

knowing that Pip is home and their friendship is as wide as the

sky.
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