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Rabbit hopped out of her burrow and stopped.
Strange prints dotted the soft ground outside her
door. "Whose tracks are these?" she wondered
aloud. The prints led toward the meadow. Her nose
twitched with curiosity. She had to follow them!
Rabbit bounced along the trail, her ears perked high.
The morning sun made the dewdrops sparkle like
tiny stars on the grass.






The tracks led to a tall oak tree. Squirrel sat on
a branch, his bushy tail curved like a question
mark. "Good morning, Rabbit! Are you following
the mystery prints too?" Rabbit nodded eagerly. "I
found them at my burrow!" Squirrel pointed with his
tiny paw. "Look! More tracks go that way, toward
the pond." They noticed webbed prints now. "Let's
follow them together!" said Rabbit.






At the pond's edge, Duck paddled in circles, making
ripples. "Hello, friends!" she quacked cheerfully.
"Did you see the tracks?" asked Squirrel. Duck
nodded and waddled onto the shore. "l found them
this morning! They go around the pond and into
the berry patch." Rabbit's eyes grew wide. "The
mystery continues!" The three friends hurried along
the muddy path together, following the winding
trail.






The berry patch was full of ripe, red berries.
Field Mouse nibbled one delicately, her whiskers
twitching. "Oh! Hello everyone," she squeaked. "Are
you solving the track mystery?" Rabbit hopped
closer. "Yes! Have you seen more prints?" Field
Mouse pointed her tiny paw toward the river. "Big
pawprints went that way!" The friends thanked her.

Field Mouse wiped her paws and joined them. "May
| come too?"






By the river, Otter slid down a muddy bank with a
splash. "Wheee!" he squealed happily. His wet fur
glistened in the sunlight. "Otter, did you see any
mysterious tracks?" asked Duck. Otter climbed out
and shook himself dry. "Yes! Strange prints crossed
the river on those stepping stones." He pointed with
his nose. "They lead into the woods!" The growing
group of friends carefully crossed the river together.



ay




The woods were cool and shady. Deer stood
beneath an old pine tree, nibbling tender leaves. She
looked up as the friends approached. "Hello, Deer!"
called Rabbit. "We're following mystery footprints.
Have you seen them?" Deer nodded her spotted
head. "They passed right by this tree and headed
toward the hollow log." Her dark eyes sparkled with
excitement. "This is so mysterious! May | join you?"






Near the hollow log, Badger yawned widely, showing
his teeth. He looked very sleepy. "Good afternoon,
friends," he mumbled. "Why so much noise?" Rabbit
explained about the mysterious tracks. Badger
scratched his striped face thoughtfully. "Ah yes, |
saw those prints early this morning. They circle
around that big rock over there." He pointed with
his heavy paw. "Shall | show you?" Everyone nodded
eagerly.






Behind the big rock, more prints appeared. Raccoon
sat washing his paws in a small puddle. His
clever eyes twinkled. "Hello, everyone! Following
the mystery trail?" he asked. Rabbit's nose twitched
excitedly. "Yes! Do you know whose prints these
are?" Raccoon smiled mysteriously. "Perhaps. But
the trail leads back toward your burrow, Rabbit. Let's
follow it together!" The large group turned around,
chattering with excitement.






The sun began to set, painting the sky orange and
pink. The friends followed the winding trail back
through the forest. Past the hollow log, around the
big rock, across the river, through the berry patch,
and around the pond they went. Squirrel scampered
ahead. "We're almost at Rabbit's burrow!" The
tracks were clearer now, circling back to where
their adventure began. Everyone hurried forward
eagerly.






At Rabbit's burrow, a small table stood decorated
with flowers and berries. Young Wren stood beside
it, grinning proudly. His brown hair was messy
from playing. "Surprise!" he called out. "I made the
tracks this morning! | wanted to invite everyone
to a friendship party!" Wren had drawn the tracks
with special stamps. All the animals laughed with
delight. "What a wonderful mystery!" cheered
Rabbit, hugging Wren.






Everyone gathered around the little table. Wren
had brought acorn cups filled with berry juice and
tiny seed cakes. "l visited each of your homes
this morning," Wren explained, "hoping you'd all
follow the tracks here." The animals shared stories
about their day's adventure. Duck quacked happily,
Otter splashed with joy, and Squirrel's tail twitched
merrily. "This is the best surprise ever!" said Field
Mouse, nibbling a seed cake.






As stars began to twinkle overhead, the friends sat
together by Rabbit's burrow. "I learned something
today," said Rabbit thoughtfully. "Following the
mystery brought us all together!" Wren smiled.
"That was my plan. Now we're all friends!"
Everyone agreed. Deer, Badger, Otter, Duck,
Squirrel, Raccoon, Field Mouse, Rabbit, and Wren
promised to meet again soon. The mystery tracks
had given them the greatest gift: friendship. They
waved goodbye under the moonlight.
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