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ESCAPING UNDER A FULL MOON

Under a full and bright Barley Moon the two sisters 
went into their back garden to feed and tuck their 

pet rabbits up for the night.  Each evening they 
had the same routine, but tonight everything was 
different.  They were not prepared for what they 

were about to discover.

Nibbles and Tiger were nowhere to be seen -  
their hutch ravaged and empty.

The wire on the side of their hutch had been 
ripped apart leaving a gaping hole large enough for 
the rabbits to escape.  Straw was scattered all over 

the garden leaving a trail towards the fence.
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There was no sign of Nibbles or Tiger, only a few 
tufts of fur clung to the broken wire - evidence of 

some awful catastrophe.

The sisters were distraught.  They thought the 
rabbits were happy in their home - so could a fox 

or even a badger have ripped open their hutch and 
attacked them?

The two girls ran around the garden frantically 
looking under the bushes, around the plants, 

behind and under the trampoline (always a good 
hiding place), inside and outside the shed.  They 
even managed to scramble under the bamboo, 

which in recent months had rather overtaken and 
invaded their back garden.

But not a sign of the rabbits, no more tufts of fur, 
no sign of paw prints in the mud and not even 

evidence of a poo!

Oh where are they?

The thick, strong and upright bamboo stems 
appeared like soldiers under the bright full moon, 

guarding and protecting their domain. 
The sisters were drawn closer and with their heads 

to the ground searching for any clues they suddenly 
got entangled in the dense twisted roots.

Their legs seem to give way under them and they 
both fell heavily cracking their heads together with 

an almighty crunch

Ouch ….........

Everything seemed to go black and they had the 
feeling they were spiralling out of control and 

sinking deeper and deeper into the ground below.

Down and down they spiralled into a narrow passage 
which was getting darker and darker, damper and 
damper and colder and colder.  It was so eerie that 

they could even hear their screams echoing.
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