Molly and Bunty's Wonderful
Friendship
Khushi




Khushi

Molly, a kind-hearted cow with a gentle
smile, stood in a bright green field. The sun
shone down, making the grass sparkle around
her big hooves. She loved her peaceful
mornings, wandering slowly through the sweet-

smelling meadow.
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Every day, Molly searched near the tall, leafy
trees at the edge of the field. She was looking
for sweet, juicy fruits that sometimes tumbled
down from the branches. Her nose twitched as

she sniffed the ground, hoping for a tasty treat.
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Suddenly, a tiny, frustrated voice grumbled
nearby. A small white rabbit named Bunty was
hopping furiously, pushing aside blades of grass
with his little paws. "Oh dear... where are all the

carrots?" he muttered, looking quite perplexed.
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Molly looked down and saw Bunty digging
energetically right next to her hoof. She lowered
her head gently. "Hello there," Molly said softly,
her voice calm and kind. "What are you looking

for, little one?"
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Bunty looked up, surprised, his ears perked
high. "I'm searching for carrots!" he explained. "I
was sure they grew somewhere in this big field!"
Molly chuckled kindly, her big belly jiggling.
"Carrots don't grow in open grass like this, little
friend. They grow in the farmer's vegetable

garden, near the red barn."
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Bunty's eyes widened with wonder. "Really? I
didn't know that! I'm new here," he admitted.
Molly smiled warmly. "Well, I'm looking for fruits
near those trees. Maybe we can help each
other?" Bunty's tail wiggled with excitement, and
off they went, Bunty hopping quickly ahead and
Molly walking slowly behind.
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When they reached the tall trees, Bunty,
with his quick eyes, spotted some fallen, red
apples nestled in the long grass. "I found some
fruit for you, Molly!" he cheered, nudging an
apple with his nose. "Oh, thank you, Bunty!”
Molly said happily, gently nudging one apple
back towards him. "And now, T'll take you to the

vegetable garden!”
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They journeyed together until they arrived
at the farmer's garden, a vibrant patch of green
and orange. Molly stood patiently by the rustic
wooden fence, too big to go inside. Bunty,
however, was small enough to squeeze through
a tiny gap at the bottom, disappearing into the

leafy rows.
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Soon, Bunty reappeared, his face beaming
with joy. He was holding a magnificent, bright
orange carrot, almost as big as himself! "You
were right, Molly!" he exclaimed excitedly, his

whiskers twitching. Molly smiled, proud of her

new friend.
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From that day on, Molly and Bunty became
the very best of friends, always together. Molly
would share the sweetest fruits she found, and
Bunty would show her the best spots in the
garden. They walked side by side, searching,
sharing, and smiling, proving that even very
different friends can help each other and make

life a wonderful adventure.
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