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by Liam 


A three-month old white bunny was living peacefully in a pet store in Nipton, a small town in the countryside. He was a special breed of bunny, a Holland lop. He was a curious little thing and liked to play with the little toys in his cage. One day, a seven-year-old boy named Liam came to buy the cute little bunny. The little bunny was so sad to leave his mother and father, but was happy to go with Liam. He liked the idea of a new adventure. He could also soon tell that Liam liked animals from the gentle way in which he was tucked closely under Liam’s protective arm.


When they arrived at Liam’s farmhouse, Liam put the bunny down in the 

fenced–in garden. The bunny immediately sped to the radishes, and hid under the surrounding green leaves. The next thing Liam knew, there was a tunnel dug out under the fence and before he knew it the bunny was gone! Liam, crying, immediately rushed into his house to tell his parents about the bunny’s unexpected escape. 



When his parents walked out to the garden and saw the hole that had been dug and all the radishes gone, they were horrified and blamed Liam for being irresponsible. The garden they had spent so much time planting was now vulnerable to the attack of other animals because of the tunnel under the fence. Frustrated and furious, Liam went to his room and pounded his pillow. For two years, Liam had saved his allowance to buy the bunny. 


That night Liam was too upset to eat his dinner and too upset to fall asleep. As he lay in bed feeling sorry for himself, his shirt and pants became soaked with tears, and his shirt changed from light blue to dark blue with each added drip. What bad luck on the day just before his birthday!


The next afternoon was Liam’s birthday party, but Liam wasn’t really in the mood to celebrate. He was feeling so sad about his bunny, but he didn’t want to cancel the party because that would let his family and friends down. 


A magician had been hired to entertain the kids. First he made them believe he could levitate a table ten feet in the air. Then he made an ace of spades turn into a jack of hearts. After that he pretended to saw a toddler in half, but it was just an illusion with dripping ketchup and red dyed water. In the final act, the magician pulled out his tall, black hat, and with a wave of his magic wand a white baby rabbit appeared in a puff of green smoke. 


“That looks just like my bunny!” It made Liam think about what had happened the day before and how sad he was feeling. “I wonder where my little bunny could be,” he thought to himself. But his thoughts were interrupted. 


“Here’s your present, Liam. I think you’ll like thi…” Before the magician could finish his sentence Liam was already on stage. That bunny in the hat was his! He recognized its long floppy ears and its little twitching nose. The bunny recognized Liam too and scampered into his arms. “Please stay and never leave,” Liam said. “I was so worried about you!” 


“I know,” a voice whimpered. Liam didn’t know where the voice was coming from. He thought it was coming from the magician, maybe another one of his illusions. But Liam heard the voice again and the voice seemed closer than the magician could have made it sound.  “Why are you looking so confused?” the voice whimpered again.  
“Could this be what I think is actually happening?” Liam asked himself. “Do I have a talking rabbit? Is that possible?” 


“It sure is, Liam,” the voice said again.


After days had passed, Liam began to realize that this was not the magician’s trick and that he actually had a talking bunny. He named him Hucklberry because he was a really adventurous bunny like Huckleberry Finn.  As the days turned into months, Liam realized Huckleberry was definitely not an ordinary bunny.  In addition to being able to talk the language of humans, he also had super speed, super strength, unbeatable flight, and sight that could see great distances in any environment.

* * *


Three years passed and during that time Liam had been noticing a lot of bank robberies in his neighborhood. Luckily, not his account. The robberies seemed to be the work of one robber, a person who wore a black mask with one red stripe across the top. 


Around that time, Liam took a walk with Huckleberry who was now three years and three –months–old, four pounds and a bit more round. It was unusual for someone to be taking a bunny for a walk. Everyone stared with baffled perched lips, one eye squinting and one eyebrow raised, as if Huckleberrry were a giant round broccoli in motion. 


They walked along the Hudson River, in the countryside, where the river begins to narrow. The leaves around them were beginning to change color and the mood was calm until there was a loud, shrill cry. It seemed to be coming through the mist and sounded like an ill-spoken person who never learned the word “manners.” 


“There he is boss, that silly little furry cretin. Scoop him up and put him into the cage!”

* * *

Six hours later…

 
“Excuse me, Bob. WHY DID YOU DRAW SO MUCH ATTENTION TO THAT FURRY LITTLE THING WHEN THE POLICE WERE STANDING NEARBY? WHY DID YOU STEAL IT IN DAYLIGHT ANYWAY? YOU WERE THE ONE WHO GOT ME ARRESTED WHILE YOU RAN AWAY? SOME PARTNER YOU ARE?” shouted Melville, the boss of their operation, currently in jail for a bunch of bank robberies using a code–cracking device.


Bob looked at him blankly.


“CAN’T YOU GET ANYTHING STRAIGHT?” yelled Melville again. “We did need to get hold of that furry little pest with those super powers to help us with our next job, but not the way you did it.  We need his DNA to transfer his powers to me with my new advanced Bio-Tech DNA Transferer 2000.” Melville whispered this time, not wanting anyone in the prison to hear. “Bring me my invisible mute driller. It took me years to perfect that tool. Get it straight this time and make sure to keep that furry little thing safe in the metal carrier!” Melville added. “Now go!”


Bob nodded with his blank eyes.

* * *


That night Liam was feeling sorry for himself. This was the second time Huckleberry had gotten away.  Who were those guys anyway? Why would they want my bunny? Maybe it’s his superpowers they’re after. 


In the meantime, Bob had successfully drilled Melville out of his cell with the mute driller, and they were jet-gliding back to their lab where they had expected to see Huckleberry… but he was gone. 

* * *


As Liam sat quietly on his bed, he saw a flicker of a laser dart on the other side of the room, a large crack in the window… and a bunny sitting on his pillow! “Hu–, Huck, Huckle, Huckleberry! Wha– How did you get here? What happened?”


Huckleberry proceeded to tell Liam what had happened. He told him the kidnappers’ names and showed him a wanted sign he had picked up after his escape from Meville’s lab. Liam took a good look at the two faces on the sign. His eyes widened. He adjusted his glasses and cried out, “It’s the Gray Vault Robbers!” Huckleberry looked on curiously. “What were they planning on next?” wondered Liam. “They’re planning to use their latest Bio-Tech Transferer 2000 to copy and transfer my superpowers to Melville, the head of their robbery operations.” 


“I need to tell my parents about this.” Liam gave Huckleberry a nice big hug and went downstairs to talk to his mom. He wanted to tell her about what was happening and also to get Huckleberry a big bowl of carrots.


When Liam went into the kitchen he found a note on the table:




Dear Liam,




I went to the supermarket to pick up a package of macaroni’n 




cheese. I’ll be back at noon. Make sure to feed 





Huckleberry.   ~Mom


At that moment, Liam heard the front door creak open. He looked at his watch. It was only 11:30 and his mom said she’d be back at noon. “Who could this be?” thought  Liam as he looked out the window. But no one was there. “Hmm. Maybe it’s just my imagin–”  Then Liam noticed that the pantry door was open. There was Melville! Before Liam knew it a mask was placed over his nose and mouth and he was beginning to feel woozy from the nitrous oxide he was breathing in. Melville didn’t want to take a chance that Liam might escape when he recovered and tied Liam to a tall kitchen chair. He had just finished injecting the packaged carrots, meant for Huckleberry, with a hypnotic solution..


In the meantime, Huckleberry was still upstairs and wondering what was taking Liam so long. He scampered downstairs in a flash and froze when he saw Liam tied to the chair and began to seethe with anger when he recognized Melville. 


“Here, lovely bunny,” Melville said, trying to tempt him. “Eat your scrumptious bowl of carrots. They’re particularly delicious.”  Melville saw Huckleberry’s eyes narrow and turn red as Huckleberry noticed Liam’s glazed look. “He’s only resting,” said Melville, trying not to sound suspicious.  “He must not have had much sleep last night.” Huckleberry’s eyes turned blue this time and looked even more angry as he shot a big laser beam across the room, making a big hole in the flowered wallpaper and piercing the wall. He opened his mouth to bite Melville, but Melville was quick and attempted to shove a hypnotic carrot into Huckleberry’s mouth. But Huckleberry was quicker and sizzle–fried the carrot right out of Melville’s hand. 


In the meantime, Liam’s mask had fallen off. He was beginning to gain full consciousness and the sound of a car could be heard coming up the driveway.


“Quick, let’s get out of here!” cried Melville to Bob who was finger–painting with spilled tomato sauce on the white floor tiles. 


“Okay, Boss,” Bob said, wondering what the heck was going on.


Melville snatched Bob’s arm, dragging him out the side door. “Your fingerprints!” Melville shouted at Bob, but Liam’s mother was already coming inside through the front door.


“HHELLOO!” Mom called as she walked in.  But no one answered, and then she saw Liam tied to the chair. “LIAM! What happened?!” she screamed. His Mom started untying him as he proceeded to tell her everything that had happened.


“We need to call the police to track down these two criminals!” exclaimed Liam’s mom. She picked up the receiver and dialed 911.

  
Rrrring…Rrrring…


“Nipton police station.”


“I’d like to report a crime at 667 Rattlesnake Road.”


“Name please.”


“Mrs. Evelyn Peabody.” 


“Please don’t touch anything. We’ll send a car out immediately.”

* * *


The sound of sirens could soon be heard coming down the street. Two policemen stopped in front of 667 Rattlesnake Road and knocked at the front door. They were greeted by Liam’s mother.


“Ma’am, are you Mrs. Peabody?” 


“Yes, you must be the police.”

“Officer Ronkovsky,” said the tall policeman, introducing himself. “Officer Stapleton,” said the shorter man in uniform next to him. 


 “Come in,” offered Liam’s mom. She led the two policemen into the kitchen where Bob’s fingerprints were waiting to be tracked. Huckleberry waited while the policemen were gathering fingerprints. Liam sat at the nearby table eating his lunch of mac’n cheese. He was trying to recover from the scary incident of being drugged and bound. 


Liam’s mother nervously described what had happened.


“Thank you for your cooperatioin, Mrs. Peabody,” said Officer Ronkovsky. “We’ll get back to you with any news.” The police paused. “By the way, where did your rabbit go?”


* * *


 Huckleberry had had a premonition about Melville and Bob and something bad they were up to. Without being noticed he had slipped out of the Peabody house and raced over to the Nipton Town Bank. Sure enough! Melville and Bob were up to no good. They were in the middle of emptying Mrs. Peabody’s account and were stuffing stacks of hundred dollar bills in a tan canvas sack. “These guys think they’re going to get away with this? Well they’re not,” thought Huckleberry. “A–hem!” said Huckleberry.


“Hu-Huckle-Hucklberry! How did you know we were here? How did you find us?” 


“You DO know I have superpowers, don’t you, and you’ll never have them!” Huckleberry shouted.


“That’s what you think, little whisker-face! Bob, get out the DNA Transferer so we can teleport his information back to the la–…NO, NO, NOT THE BUBBLE GUM MACHINE, YOU NUMBSKULL! THE DNA BLASTER! AND WIPE OFF THAT TOMATO SAUCE!” 


Just when Melville pointed the DNA Transferer at Huckleberry, there was a puff of smoke, a silhouette of a rabbit carved through the door, and a missing rabbit before Melville could say, “DNA!” He glanced down in the direction of the canvas sack which was now gone.

* * *


Huckleberry had transported himself and the money back to Liam’s house. In the meantime, Ronkovsky and Stapleton had just arrived at Melville’s lab. What Huckleberry didn’t know was that Melville had successfully forced the two policiemen into a mutator that would make them follow Melville’s orders and outsmart Huckleberry. 

“Perfect! These creeps now have a brain 300 times more powerful than mine and they both must obey my commands.” muttered Melville. “Mwah, ha, ha, ha!” What Melville didn’t know was that Huckleberry’s superpowers were 500 times more powerful than any of theirs.

* * *


A little while later, Huckleberry was back at the lab quietly lurking around the strange machines, making sure not to be seen. He was looking for the DNA Transferer to mess with it, but was startled at the sight of the two mutated policemen just sitting around. Melville was nowhere to be seen. Huckleberry had wanted to switch the gears and the wires to prevent Melville from transferring his  superpowers, but seeing the two policemen took Huckleberry by surprise. At first he didn’t know who they were, but at the sound of their voices he said, “Stapleton, Ronkovsky, is that you? Is that really you?”


“Yes, it is, you furry little disaster,” said the two mutated policemen in unison.


Huckleberry realized that Melville had mutated them. “It is Ronkovsy and Stapleton. WHOA!” he said, glancing at the policemen. “What’s going on?” Having the superpowers he had, it didn’t take Huckleberry long to figure things out. He looked around the room and saw the mutator. Melville came out from behind the machine and was flipping the switch to turn it off while Bob was chewing bubble gum nearby, trying to figure out how to blow a bubble.


“Well, well, well,” said Melville. “Look who we have here…”


“That strange little fur ball,” garbled Bob through his wad of bubble gum.


Huckleberry didn’t pay attention to either of them. He was too busy figuring out how to unmutate the policemen and how to destroy the DNA Transferer 2000.

* * *


In the meantime, Liam and his mother were searching for Huckleberry everywhere.


“Mom, I’m pretty worried about Huckleberry. And Officer Ronkofsky and Officer Stapleton said they’d get back to us, and it’s been hours!”


“I’m sure Huckleberry’s okay and somewhere nearby,” said Liam’s mom, looking up at the sky, trying to hide how nervous she really was. What she didn’t know was that Huckleberry was in the middle of rescuing the two mutated policemen. “He’s a very smart rabbit and I’m sure he’ll be able to find his way out of any situation,” she said, trying to reassure Liam and herself.”


“But what about the two policeman? Where do you think they are?”


“You know there’s a movie in town that I think you’ll really like,” said Liam’s mom, trying to change the subject and take their mind off things.


“Okay, Mom,” Liam gave in. “What time’s the show?”


Liam’s mom looked at her watch. It starts at 12 noon sharp. If we leave now, we’ll make it.”


“Okay, let’s go,” said Liam, grabbing his cashmere sweater, still hard for him to take his mind off Huckleberry. 

* * *

In the middle of it all, Huckleberry remembered that he had never told Liam when he’d be back and never even said good-bye. That was more important than anything and he had to get word to him to let him know he was safe.


In a split second a blue charcoal hole in the ceiling, a puff of smoke outlined in the shape of a rabbit, and a missing Huckleberry left the two mutated policemen with the two villains. Melville was speechless and Bob was too, as a wad of bubblegum dropped from his mouth onto the floor, making the floor stickier than ever.

* * *
Dear Mrs. Peabody and Liam,


By now you must be worried about me. Please don’t. I am working on saving Ronkofsky and Stapleton who have been mutated by the crooked crook Melville. I plan to detonate Melville’s DNA Transferer 2000 which will bring the two policemen back to who they really are. 


I’ll be back in a week or two and hopefully the policemen will be back at the station by then.







Xoxoxo Huckleberry (
* * *


It was almost New Year’s Eve and Liam’s mom had promised to take him to New York to see the ball drop to welcome 2013. Unbeknownst to both of them, Huckleberry had just reversed the DNA Transferer and had set the policemen free. However, he miscalculated a setting on the teleporter and wound up sending Melville and Bob to New York.


As Melville and Bob were teleported to New York, Liam and his mom were making their way through the crowds in Times Square. Soon Melville and Bob were making their way through underground piles of dirt, trying to pave a passageway for themselves. Finding an opening in the sidewalk they managed to crawl up to the street and saw what looked like millions of people. They began squirming through the crowd, looking for someone to ask for directions. They stopped at a man wearing a red heavy down jacket and blue jeans who looked pretty smart. “Pardon me, sir,” Melville began, not realizing that he was covered in dirt.  “Can you tell me where I am?” The man looked at him, baffled.


"我不会说英语。”  answered the man in the heavy down jacket. Unfortunately, it was in Chinese! 

“Let me help you,” offered a British businessman on the right who had overheard the question. “You’re in Times Square! It’s New Year’s Eve!” he exclaimed.


“Thanks,” replied Melville who was suddenly distracted by a whoosh he heard up above. When he looked up, it was none other than Huckleberry flying swiftly over the crowds. He was heading toward the huge sparkling globe that would fall at midnight. Melville saw that and elbowed his way through the crowd to get to the ball before it fell, hopefully in time to kidnap Huckleberry. But when Melville got there he didn’t realize that he was standing right at the place under where the ball was going to land. Little did he know that in 30 seconds he would be flattened as thin as a pancake. As for Bob, he was on a nearby rooftop with a good view, chomping on a wad of bubblegum. 
Huckleberry, in the meantime, had landed on the giant ball and was having fun riding down on top of it. He saw Melville as the ball reached the ground. “Too bad,” he thought, glancing at the flattened figure. “Looks like Melville wasn’t as smart as he thought,” mumbled Huckleberry. 

* * *

Later that week, a chauffeur in a big white limousine waited for Liam, his mother, and Huckleberry outside their house to drive them down to Washington, D.C. The president intended to honor Huckleberry for confronting one of the most wanted thieves in the country.


“This is for you,” the president said to Huckleberry, handing him a million dollar check and a gold plaque:

THE HOLLAND AMAZEMENT

.
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