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he hare was proud of being the most popular
animal in the forest.

“I'm best friends with everybody!” she would \'

boast to anyone who would listen. “They love \X'\
me because I'm so awesome!” o -

W
She went down to the river to hang out with S b /Pﬁ
the otters and the water voles. But after &
chatting to them for a while, she got bored !

“See you later!” she said. “I'm going into
the forest — that's the hip new place to be!”

She loped into the woods and spotted a
squirrel in a tree. “Hey there! I'm the hare.
Want to hang out with me?” The squirrel
shrugged and nodded.

They were joined by the fox and the
badger. “Hey, welcome!” said the hare.

“This really is the best place to be!” 3 I ¥ ‘

But after a few minutes, the hare got bored a -
of listening to the squirrel talk about nuts and

the badger go on and on about his burrow.





image2.jpeg
“Sorry, but | have to dash!” she said
quickly. “I'm meeting up with some
friends in the meadow. It's this cool

new place — you probably haven't
heard of it!"

In the meadow, the hare saw a horse
and a buffalo grazing.

“Oh, do you guys like grass too?

We should be buddies!” the hare
said excitedly. “What sort do you like
best? | like the kind you get in spring
It's so fresh and sweet”

The horse nodded and the buffalo

mumbled that he agreed with her
as he chewed his cud

The hare was wondering what to say
next when she spotted a shadowy
figure lurking nearby.
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“Oooh, that guy seems so
edgy and cool!” she thought.
“l wonder if he would like to
be my friend?”

The hare ran over to the stranger.

“Hil | love that grey fur — very
fashionable. What's your name?
Would you like to hang out?”
The hare puffed out her chest.
“'m the hare. You've probably
heard of me — I'm the most
popular animal in the forest!”

The mysterious animal grinned at
her —and the hare noticed that
he had big, pointy teeth.

“Pleased to meet you, hare!
But I'm not looking for friends —
I'm looking for dinner!” s
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The wolf lunged at the hare, who
leapt out of the way and sprinted
across the field as fast as she could.
The hungry wolf chased after her!

The hare ran past the horse.
“My friend, | need your help!”
she gasped. “Can | jump on
your back?”

The horse turned to look at her
as he galloped away.

“Sorry, I'm busy. See you later!”

The hare ran through the forest. She
spotted the squirrel in a tree and the
badger peeking out of his burrow.

“The wolf is after me!” the hare
gasped. “Can | take shelter
in your homes?”

“Sorry, now isn't a good time!”
the squirrel squeaked.

“I may be able to fit you in next
week!” said the badger as he:
disappeared into his hole.

The hare sprinted on until she
reached the river. “Can you take
me across?” she begged the otters.
They took one look at the wolf
behind her and panicked.

“Sorry, something urgent has:
come up!” they said as they
dived beneath the water.

After chasing the hare for many
miles, the wolf finally gave up and
went away. The poor hare flopped
onto the ground to catch her breath.

“Being popular isn’t that great
after all!” she thought to herself.
“It's better to have a few good
friends who will help you when
you really need it!”





