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“Oh, that naughty, little rabbit…” 
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They were NOT silent… 

“Okay,” said Flopsy, whispering loudly, “we are 
basically invisible.” 
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Big Bertha (Bunzilla) got stuck halfway. 

Flopsy (Madam Snack Attack) sucked in 
and squeezed through. 

 

Fluff-Butt (Thunderbum) exited with quiet 
dignity (silent, but deadly). 

 

Cheeto Puff, AKA Captain Wigglebottom, belly-slid 
through like a dramatic hero. 

 

And just like that… 

 

They were out. 
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They dodged a sprinkler. 
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The team dropped low. 

 

“Ninja Positions!” 
shouted Flopsy. 
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What is that… that’s not a dog… 
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“I don’t like him.” Said Cheeto 

“I really don’t like him.” 

Stinky Pete smelled like old socks and mouldy sandwiches 
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“I’m smelling regret…” 

“I signed up to get a snack, not BE A SNACK!” 

“RETREAT! NINJA 
RETREAT!” 
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“That was a buffet situation,” said Cheeto Puff. 

 

“…We almost got eaten,” Flopsy said. 

 

“That was not a rescue.” 
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It looks like we need to go to the Greggory Farm… 

“I love Mopsy, but… I love supper too. 
What should we do?” 
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“Then we go…and we try—really try—to be back by suppertime.” 
 

Together, the Midnight Munchers and 

Crunch & Thunder stepped forward. 

Out of the safety of home. 

Into the wide, unknown world. 

The sun was already climbing higher. 

The day was moving faster. 

And somewhere out there… 

Mopsy was waiting. 
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But as they made their way toward the Gregory Farm… 

None of them noticed the distant shapes shifting in the wheat. Or the eyes 
watching from afar. 

 

They had escaped Stinky Pete… but they might not make it home by suppertime. 

 

TO BE CONTINUED… 
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