
 



The Unibunny Needed Help 

By Keith 

 

“When I was a kid my parents died by getting stuck in a 

volcano. My dad was a hairy leg and my mother was a beautiful 

butterfly. Unluckily, I was a mix,” said Unibunny. 

 He was a hobo his whole childhood. People called him Jim 

the Hobo. He never liked playing games. At his recess he sat 

on the wall and had no friends.  

His youth was sad alright, but he powered through it. It 

was sounded quite hard, but he never had a bad day.   

 The Unibunny was small compared to other creatures, 

Unibunny was the only one of his kind. He went to school with 

the hobos and learned how to scavenge. Most of the hobos 

were mixed animals that were crammed together. 

 The real story didn’t start until his adulthood. 

 Unibunny was going to his job in the village. (He fixed 

tools) It was a decent paying job for him because it paid his 

rent. The job payed 40 cents an hour and his rent was 45 

dollars a month. He worked 12 hour days most of the time. He 

made enough money for rent and food almost all of the time. 

He lived on the top of a giant’s house which is good because 

the giant’s house is huge so Unibunny’s house is huge to.  



If he had no job he would be a hobo again and he could not 

handle being a hobo again.  

  He started doing his job in the village. His boss made 

about $5-$10 per tool that his employees fixed. So 5 or 10 

tools the employees fixes would be equal to Unibunny’s rent.  

 When he flew down from his job to the bridge that was 

off to the side and below the level of the village. The village 

was on a cloud, it was about 20,000 feet in the sky so no one 

could see it except the mixed animals that lived in the country 

of Unikitty.  

Unikitty is under the crust, in the mantel, in a hollowed 

out spot. It was hot but they all dealt with it because they 

were used to the heat.  When he was flying down 2 birds hit 

his wings it looked terrible. It was bleeding worse than when 

he got stabbed in the foot (in a dream). He made it to the 

ground alive so not necessarily terrible. 

 When he got to the ground he tried not to freak out. He 

was right next to the bridge and he couldn’t fly over and the 

bridge looked pretty unsafe. He did not want to fall in the 

water because the water was a butterfly’s worst enemy. If he 

fell in the water he would not be able to fly again. 

 He would not be able to get across the bridge. 

 Then he sees the giant that lives under him get up and 

jump over the gorge and asked if he needed help 



 “Noooooo! I don’t need help,’’ Said Unibunny.   

 “Ok,” said the Giant. 

He thought I will make it across it. It won’t break. He started 

to try to fly but he couldn’t. He looked like a human trying to 

fly. He tried and tried again it and failed over and over. Then 

he tried hopping across it and that didn’t work. By midnight he 

thought he might have to tear his wings off (if his wings 

touched water he would not be able to fly). He could jump in 

the river if he ripped his wings off. Then the giant came down 

from the village  

  “Do you need help?” he asked again. 

  “Fine I will take your help!” as Unibunny said crying   

 “You’re being rude, I will not take you across,’’ said The 

giant. 

 “Sorry I have been stuck here since 2:00 in the morning, 

I thought I was going to have to rip my wings off,” said 

Unibunny  

 The giant said “I will take you across and you should take 

help the first time it is offered.” 


