
The London Bunny 

 

Every year, at Easter time, the Easter Bunny delivers those delicious, succulent, wondrous eggs. 
But one year, the coronavirus had taken over Easter. It had locked down the ENTIRE world. 
London was in lockdown. Noone could leave their houses to look for Easter Eggs and the Easter 
Bunny couldn’t deliver eggs because he would get fined by the police. What could he do?  

Once you’ve eaten your way through this story, you’ll see what the Easter bunny is capable of…  

The day before Easter, at apartment no.24, the Easter Bunny sat thinking, thinking about those 
gloomy children in their houses, staring sulkily out of their windows. Suddenly, an outstanding 
idea struck him: he would use the SEWERS!!! He hurried to get his coat and bowler hat. "I will 
make London happy again!" He thought, as he bounded to the lift and his adventure began…. 

The dull picture of an empty London town glared at him as he lifted the lid to the entrance to 
the sewers. He clambered down the rusty ladder to face a massive, mangled army of rats.  

"GET HIM!" Bellowed the largest one. The sound of scuttling feet echoed in the damp walls. 

 "This is the end of me…." The bunny thought as he tumbled backwards.  

"STOP!!!!!!!” yelled a voice from the front. All of the putrid animals stared at a small rat standing 
smartly with his left paw high in the air.  

"Ey! Bunny dude! Leg it!" he shouted.  

"Do you mean, me?" asked the bunny.  

"Yeah! Now stop chattin’ an’ run!" The bunny got to his feet, picked up the small cockney rat and 
sprinted so fast the other rats became a blur! Soon the patter of chasing paws faded away and 
the Easter Bunny slowed down.  

"Yer fast on ye feet ain't ye?" said the rat.  

“The name’s Belfast, rat of London!"  

"Well, it is very nice to meet you Belfast, I’m the Easter Bunny. May you help me deliver the 
eggs?"  

"It would be my pleasure! Ere look at me list. All the kiddos of London are on ‘ere!"  

Belfast ran his paw along one name. ‘Oh little Emily! Wish I was hers I do. So sweet, like 
chocolate.” The Easter Bunny felt a twinge of pity.  

‘’Shall we start?” he said. ‘We’ll do Joe first. He lives close by, right down by Hammersmith.’  

It was nearly night by the time they had delivered all the eggs. However, there was one little kid 
left to do. Can you guess who it was? Yes, it was Emily. Belfast gazed up to her bedroom window 
and said. "I’ll deliver hers…"  

"Here, take this." said the Easter Bunny, handing him his bow tie.  

Belfast put on the tie , tightened it, and smiled. "Wish me luck."  



He disappeared. The Easter Bunny sat there for a while. Then he noticed the cry of joy from a 
little girl and the silhouette of Belfast and Emily hugging in the window.  

"I have saved Easter." he thought. 
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