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“I’m making lunch for

Mom’s birthday,” said Nick.

“If I want to surprise her,

I need to be quick.

I’m making a salad

with vegetables in it,

but I’m afraid that she might

walk in any minute.”
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“Lunch!” cried the Cat.

“It’s my favorite meal.

I just finished breakfast,

but that’s no big deal.”

“My mom’s home,” said Nick,

“but I don’t know where.

I’m afraid she’ll walk in and

I won’t know she’s there!”
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“Aha!” said the Cat.

“I know just what to do.

I know a rabbit

and she can help you.

“Her name is Twitch

and she has a neat trick.

She gives early warnings.”

“I need that!” said Nick.
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Off to Scadiddle-dee-Dale

the Cat and kids flew,

to visit with Twitch

and her whole family, too.

Sally saw a rabbit with

pretty brown fur.

“Cat,” she said, “is that

your friend Twitch? Is that her?”
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But Twitch was so scared

by the noise that they made,

she jumped into a hole!

Nick said, “She’s afraid.”

“Twitch!” called the Cat.

“We’re your friends. Please don’t go.

I brought Nick and Sally.

You’ll like them, I know.”
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Slowly, out of the hole

came one long, fluffy ear.

Then the next ear came out,

and Twitch said, “Cat—you’re here!

“When rabbits hear loud sounds,

we can’t help it.” Twitch sighed.

“The rabbit solution is

run, duck, or hide!
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“Yikes!” Twitch cried out.

“Hide behind those rocks.

I just now heard something

that might be a fox!”

The Cat had no time.

The fox screeched to a stop.

“Did a rabbit pass by,

going hippity-hop?”
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The Cat said, “I’m a flower.

I have nothing to say.”

“Strange flower,” the fox said

as he walked away.



[image: ]


“How’d you know,” Nick asked Twitch,

“that a fox was around?”

“I could hear,” she replied,

“his feet hitting the ground.

“Rabbits like me

can hear very well.

If a fox is nearby,

a rabbit can tell.
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“Now come on, everyone.

You should all follow me.

I want you to meet

my rabbit family.

“Here are Willy and Nilly

and Billy and Spike,

Millie and Molly

and Maggie and Mike.
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“We like eating lettuce

in a nice, grassy patch,

but a predator like the fox

eats food he can catch.

“I’ve taught all my kits

there is reason to fear

anytime that a predator

just might be near.”
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“That’s right,” said Spike.

“So whenever we munch,

we make sure that we don’t

become anyone’s lunch.

“We need to be careful

at all times. That’s why

we sniff to find out

if a predator’s nearby.
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“And if trouble’s coming,

we make a loud sound.

We thump our back feet

really hard on the ground.

“We look, listen, and sniff

and give warnings each day.

That’s how we stay alive.

Hip-hip-hip-hop-hooray!”
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Back home, Nick said,

“My salad’s all done.

I hope my mom likes it.

It’s my very first one.”

“Your mom’s coming!” said Sally.

“I smell her perfume.

I can hear her and see her

in the dining room.”
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“Surprise, Mom!” yelled Nick.

And his mom jumped a mile.

“That salad looks great,”

she said with a smile.

“Happy birthday!” said Nick.

“Mom, we knew it was you.

We sniffed, looked, and listened

just like . . .
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“. . . rabbits do!”





[image: ]



[image: ]


“For our party,” said Sally,

“we should decorate,

but those pumpkins aren’t right

and these stars don’t look great.

“Are these the only

decorations on hand?

We need something else,

something special and grand!”
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“Decorating?” the Cat said.

“Oh, haven’t you heard?

For decorating tips

you must ask a bird.

“Wait till you meet him!

My buddy named Stan.

He can decorate better

than anyone can.
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“He’s a bowerbird—

and a decorating whiz!

Want great decorations?

You’ve got to see his.

“Flip the Jiggermawhizzer!

We’ll leave right away.

Stan decorates

his home every day.”
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“Hello there!” said Stan.

“I’m so glad to meet you.

Need help decorating?

Well, hey—here’s what I do.

“I find bits of things,

some of this, some of that,

and put them in my home.”

“It looks great!” said the Cat.
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The Cat took out his watch

and Stan took the chain!

“I need it,” said Stan.

“Let me try to explain.

“Using bright things

is one of my tricks.

I’ll hide this gold chain

in a big pile of sticks.”
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“I love,” Sally said, “what

you’ve done with your nest.

I’ve seen nice decorating,

but this is the best.”

“My home’s not a nest,”

said Stan. “It’s a bower—

a place to stay cool

for a minute or hour.
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“It’s under the trees,

where it’s cool and it’s shady.

It’s a place I can show

to a most special lady.

“I’m hoping to find

someone for my mate.

To attract her to me,

I must decorate.
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“I found this rock somewhere.

It’s shiny and bright.

I like that it’s egg-shaped

and pretty and white.”

“That isn’t a rock.

It’s a bird’s egg!” said Nick.

“It needs for its mother

to sit on it—quick!
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“Where did you find it?

In a bush? On the ground?

Can we look for its mother

in the Bird Lost-and-Found?”

“I don’t know where I found it,”

said Stan. “I can’t say.

I’ve picked up all sorts of

neat things on this day.”
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They looked everywhere.

They looked high and low.

Then they came to a nest

and Nick called out, “Hello?

“Are you missing an egg?

Because we don’t know

who this egg belongs to

and where it should go!”
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“This egg,” said the turkey,

“doesn’t look like the rest.

Your egg belongs elsewhere,

and not in my nest.”
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“Thanks anyway,” said Nick.

The Cat said, “Follow me.

The king parrot has

a nest in this tree.”

“Is this your egg?” asked Sally.

The king said, “No, dear.

I have three parrot eggs

and all three are right here.”
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Then they heard a sound,

the faintest scritch-scratching,

a sound like a little

something might be hatching.

The egg cracked in two

and there was no doubt—

instead of a bird,

a lizard popped out!
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“A lizard!” said Sally.

“And here’s its mom now.

She has found her baby.

(But I’m not sure how.)”

“Junior!” said Mother Lizard.

“I’ve been worried sick!”

“I’m so glad you found

your new baby,” said Nick.
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Meanwhile . . .

Stan was showing his bower

to a female guest—

a bowerbird, who

was very impressed.
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“Your bower,” she said,

“is simply divine.

Your beautiful bower

is finer than fine.

“Your bower’s so pretty

that there is a chance

all your decorating

could lead to romance.”
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Back home, Sally said,

“We don’t want to be late!

Stan showed us how,

so now let’s decorate!

“We know where to find

lots of great decorations

for one of our very

favorite celebrations!
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“Cat, from Stan and the Fish

and from Nick and me, too,

we are happy to say—

happy birthday to you!”
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