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Bunny Trio Adventures: Shadow the Bunny
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				“Ach!” Switchy held her stomach. 
	“She’s nauseous!” Coral cried out alarmed as ice formed in her hands. 
	“I have the scanner!” Bolt zoomed over to Switchy. 
	Then, everything turned dark. 
	Switchy sat up panting in her pet bed. “Was that… A dream..?” She looked around. “Everyone must already be in the training room.” 
	She sighed, getting out of bed, “I’ll go check things out.” She rushed out of the bedroom and transformed into a falcon.

 	“I guess I’ll get there faster this way.” She said eyeing her wings for cuts or scrapes, “I still can’t go as fast as Bolt with her lightning, fire, and speed of light powers, but this I will do.” 
	She took off dodging obstacles and furniture in her way. 
	When she landed, Switchy transformed back into her bunny self and strolled over to Coral. 
	“Hmm…” Coral squinted at a big water object in her lake, “I don’t see any mistakes, so I let’s try it out!” 
	Switchy glanced at the gleaming marble walls surrounding Coral’s clear blue lake.
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				Switchy stared at the object as Coral climbed into the small burrow shaped hole. The cyan water gadget rippled in the light breeze. 
	“What’s—“ Switchy started. 
	“KABOOM” went the cannon as Coral was shot through the air past Switchy’s ears and into Bolt Zap’s training area. 
	“Uh oh…” Switchy whispered. As Coral hurled past Switchy, she heard Bolt’s words.
	“This amplifier is almost ready!” Bolt squealed in excitement, “We can finally have a power boost!” 
	Bolt slowly applied diamond plates around the gun, when a yellow-gold light flickered around her. “Um… Is there an intruder? My electric force field is on… so…” She asked nervously.

	“BEHIND YOU!” Coral screamed. 
	Bolt paused before willing her golden shield to flash in her paws. “I- I’m sorry Coral.” Bolt apologized before twirling around. Bolt swiftly pushed her shield past the yellow-gold barrier and forced Coral away from her.
	“Ow…” Coral rubbed her face. 
	“Guys!” Switchy hurried over holding out her phone. 
	“An alarm?!” Bolt cried out alarmed. 
	The bunnies rushed to the computer room. The computer went click- clack click- clack as Bolt tapped the keys in a hurry. “WHERE WHERE WHERE?!” Bolt rushed. 
	“Cool down Bolt” Coral nudged her, “We still have some time.”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Switchy stared at the object as Coral climbed into the small burrow shaped hole. The cyan water gadget rippled in the light breeze. 
	“What’s—“ Switchy started. 
	“KABOOM” went the cannon as Coral was shot through the air past Switchy’s ears and into Bolt Zap’s training area. 
	“Uh oh…” Switchy whispered. As Coral hurled past Switchy, she heard Bolt’s words.
	“This amplifier is almost ready!” Bolt squealed in excitement, “We can finally have a power boost!” 
	Bolt slowly applied diamond plates around the gun, when a yellow-gold light flickered around her. “Um… Is there an intruder? My electric force field is on… so…” She asked nervously.

	“BEHIND YOU!” Coral screamed. 
	Bolt paused before willing her golden shield to flash in her paws. “I- I’m sorry Coral.” Bolt apologized before twirling around. Bolt swiftly pushed her shield past the yellow-gold barrier and forced Coral away from her.
	“Ow…” Coral rubbed her face. 
	“Guys!” Switchy hurried over holding out her phone. 
	“An alarm?!” Bolt cried out alarmed. 
	The bunnies rushed to the computer room. The computer went click- clack click- clack as Bolt tapped the keys in a hurry. “WHERE WHERE WHERE?!” Bolt rushed. 
	“Cool down Bolt” Coral nudged her, “We still have some time.”

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				Switchy’s eyes darted across the screen, “There!”. 
	Bolt wheeled over with her chair. “Cyprus Woods?” she squinted, “Does anyone know a place—“ 
	“OOOOH!” Switchy exclaimed, “I met 3 animals at Cyprus Woods when I got lost last week! They should be able to lead the way!” 
	“What if they’re dead?” Coral joked. 
	Switchy’s ears drooped. 
	“I’m sure they’re safe!” Bolt cheered, “Unlike some people.” She glared daggers as Coral crossed her paws. 
	“It was just a joke.” She grumbled, “Sheesh.”
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	“Like you said Bolt, they’re alive!” Switchy confirmed, “I found contact with them. They’re are currently heading for C3.”
	“You told them?” Coral rose an eyebrow. 
	“At least I have some faith in them!” Switchy put her paws on her hips. 
	The three bunnies rushed all the way to C3.
	Now, before we continue on with the story, I must explain where and what C3 is. C3 is a hidden door location in the sewers. This hidden area provides a clean space for the bunnies’ secret hideout.
	When the three bunnies arrived at C3, there were three other animals as Switchy promised. They didn’t expect three tiny red squirrels sitting on their soft fuzzy beanbags. The three beanbags they sat on were yellow, blue, and black and white striped.
	“I’m Fir,” one of the squirrels introduced himself, “I hope you can fix everything.
	The bunnies could sense Fir holding back his tears. “Why are you so upset?” Switchy whispered to Fir, “What happened to the forest?”
	“The woods are being burnt down by the second.” The second squirrel hopped off the blue beanbag, “I’m Cinder by the way.”
	“And how are you taking this so well?” Coral said impressed.
	“I’ve had this happen to me many times.” Cinder leaned on the wall.
	“He’s kind of like a stray squirrel… in an already stray world.” Fir sighed, “He doesn’t get along with us very well.”
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	The last squirrel sat in despair. Tears streamed down her cheeks as she blew her nose.
	A pile of at least 35 tissues sat next to her. “She’s gonna use all our tissues.” Switchy whispered to Bolt. 
	“That’s the least of our worries.” Bolt whispered back. “What happened to her?” Bolt walked over to her. 
	“Her family died in the fire.” Fir’s ears drooped, “So did mine.”
	Suddenly, Bolt started to walk out the room. She sniffed the ceiling, “Fire.” Her eyes crackled with electricity.
	“We don’t want to waste anymore time!” Fir suddenly cried out. 

	“Just hop on my hoverboard,” Bolt pushed them.
	“My name is Maple,” the last squirrel held on to Bolt’s hand, “Thank you for trying to save us.”
	The animals were there in a flash. They got there at the speed of light! (200,792,458 miles per second.)
	When they reached the edge of the woods, they saw the wildfire rapidly spreading from tree to tree. The flames seared every inch of grass and sent wild animals fleeing their cozy homes.
	“We can’t let them just leave this place that they love so much!” Switchy ran back and forth rescuing countless animals. 
	“Fine, I’ll help,” Coral raised her arms.
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				Instantly, the sky was filled with dark grey rain clouds. Fat drops of water rained on the flames, leaving no mercy for a single spark.
	Rain clouds departed as a bright rainbow stretched across the sky. 
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The moist soil sprouted small patches of grass as the trees’ blackened leaves fell to the ground.
	“Thank you!” The squirrels thanked them in tears as they disappeared.
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				“Ach!” Switchy gasped for air. Her heart pounded. This was exactly what happened in her dream!
	“She’s nauseous!” Coral cried out in alarm. Ice formed in her hands.
	“I HAVE THE SCANNER!” Bolt rushed over. The next thing Switchy knew, she was lying in her bed. “You passed out from shock.”
	“I-I dreamt about what just happened… When I started to feel nauseous. Y’know?” Switchy shuddered.
	“That was two hours ago.” Coral shut the door quietly and rolled her eyes. Bolt blinked but then sighed.
	“What is it?” Switchy cocked her head to the side.
	“Well… when we scanned you… We found tiny probes attached to your blood vessels, and we did what we always do.” She winced.
	Switchy rose an eyebrow. “What’s that?”
	“We scanned the probes and found DNA unlike all of ours. It has a pattern we’ve never seen before!” Bolt paused.
	“What about it?” Switchy’s ears bent forward.
	“The DNA was from a bunny… who’s half robot!”
	Switchy gasped. “OH NO, OH NO, OH NO!”
	“Yes… It’s been tracking us.”
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				“I see you’ve finally made it out,” an evil voice laughed. “I was beginning to worry you wouldn’t make it out.”
	“Step off the throne, Shadow!” Bolt glared at him.
	Switchy gave Bolt a questioning look. “You know this creep?”
	“I AM NOT A CREEP!”	
	“Who is he, Bolt?” Coral questioned. 
	“An old friend.” Bolt gritted her teeth, “Or at least he was a friend.” 
	“What do you mean?” Switchy furrowed her eyebrows. 
	“He told me he turned EVIL.” Bolt clenched her paws. 
	“IT WAS A JOKE” Shadow’s eyes turned to black pools. 
	“YOU DIDN’T SEEM LIKE IT” Bolt shot back. 
	“You know what?” Shadow sighed, “Let’s just fight.” 
	Bolt’s electric force field turned on. 
	“WATCH IT!” Coral rubbed her arms, searching for minor burns.
	“I see you’ve learned a new trick!” Shadow complimented, “But so have I”. Shadow disappeared into a slimy black puddle. 
	“Did he just… Surrender?” Switchy stepped forward. 
	“DON’T MOVE!” Bolt warned them.
	It was too late. Switchy had moved five steps forward to the black ooze. 
	“NO!” Bolt pulled her back.
	The puddle started to consume everything. Including the floor.

	Suddenly there was a scratching noise at the door. Everyone froze.
	“Uh oh…” They held their breath.
	The bunnies expected the wooden door to crash down into splinters on the tiled floor, but instead, a small hole appeared. Instantly, lasers shot collars around their necks.
	“WHAT THE?!” Coral wriggled around.
	Bunnies then found autopiloted jetpacks attached to their backs. The rockets fired them across the city, past the sea, through the jungle, and into a large titanium battlefield. “Where the heck are we?” Coral furrowed her eyebrows as her navy blue scythe dropped into her hands.
	“Click” went a sound. Coral and Bolt took a stance. They looked around for a passage. The tension increased as the two bunnies scanned the walls. No secret door was located. They glanced around the room a second time, and saw Switchy with her armor.	
	“Mind if I ask why you were…?” Switchy questioned holding her armor button.
	“You pushed your armor button?” Coral examined her.
	“Yeah…” Switchy put her paws behind her back, “Is that a problem?”
	“No it isn’t, Switchy.” Coral replied, but then turned to Bolt, “Does that mean we are safe from everything?”
	“No…” Bolt paused. “We probably aren’t.”
	While Coral was examining the floor, Bolt had found a wire box. “Guys,” she stepped to the right to reveal the box. “Time to shut things down.” 
	She turned the wire box off and the battlefield faded into… ANOTHER BATTLEFIELD!
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				“THAT’S STILL NOT A PROPER REASON TO BURN DOWN A FOREST!” Switchy yelled. 
	“Wait. You don’t have a toilet/litter box in your hideout?” Bolt put her paws on her hips.
	“YOU DIDN’T LET ME FINISH MY REASON!” Shadow ignored the question.
	“WHY COULDN’T YOU JUST BUILD ONE OUT OF TITANIUM?!” Switchy pointed at the walls.
	“DO YOU WANT TO BE SWALLOWED BY A DARK PUDDLE INTO THE SHADOW REALM?” Shadow threatened.
	“Well… No…” The bunnies shuddered.
	“Ok. The other reason was because of a secret squirrel society owned by three squirrels. Their names are Fir, Cinder, and Maple.” Shadow stated, “The society name is T. R. E. E. S. For Truly, Rad, Entertaining, Evil, Squirrels.”
	“Wait…” Coral paused. 

	“Coral we’re gonna need your help again…” Bolt inched away from the slimy mixture.
	“How?!” Coral argued, “Water would probably increase the size of… Whatever that is…”
	“FREEZE IT!” Switchy shook Coral.” 
	“LET ME CONCENTRATE THEN!” Coral pulled away.
	“Well… You better hurry.” Bolt stared as she backed to the edge. 
	Coral’s pupils turned ice blue. ”HIYA!”, she cried out as the puddle froze.
	In less than a second, Shadow appeared again. Then, Bolt finally realized that Shadow wasn’t a cyborg bunny. He wasn’t the half robot!
	“Wait…” Bolt paused, “You’re… Not the half robot bunny in the hologram.” 
	“So you found DNA related to a half robot bunny after all?” Shadow rose an eyebrow, “You didn’t say anything so I figured—“
	“WAIT!” Bolt interrupted, “How do you know about this?!”
	“Why would I tell someone who’s evil about what I’m doing?!” Shadow said matter-of-factly.
	“I don’t know what kind of stupid idea you came up with, but we are NOT evil. WE SAVED. A FOREST. THAT WAS BURNING. TO THE GROUND!” Coral pointed out.
	“I was the one who made that happen.” Shadow crossed his paws.
	“WHY?! NO ONE THERE COULD POSSIBLY HURT YOU!” Switchy roared. “AND BESIDES. THAT SOUNDS PRETTY EVIL TO ME!”
	“WELL, I WAS CONSTIPATED AND I WANTED TO MAKE A TOILET OUT OF WOOD!” Shadow glared.
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				“Weren’t Fir, Cinder, and Maple the three squirrels you contacted, Switchy?” Coral questioned.
	“Umm… Yes?” Switchy winced. 
	“Which means—” Coral started. “WE HELPED NASTY VILLAINS?!” Bolt stood in shock.
	“Didn’t you search the web for any coincidence of faker squirrels who destroy all those who try to help them?” Shadow smirked.
	“At least we don’t live in some creepy cold place with only metal items to use,” Coral insulted.
	“HOW DARE YOU!” Shadow blazed.
	“I don’t think this is the time for another one of the fights you’re so famous for, Coral,” Switchy mumbled. 
	“He started it,” Coral hissed.
	“If I help you, can I join the team?” Shadow cheered.
	“Only permanently,” Bolt replied gravely.
	“I was just asking,” Shadow backed down.
	“Well… I guess our actual enemies were the squirrels,” Coral sighed.
	“Hey! Did I mention that I have a worker who does practically everything for me?” Shadow brought up.
	“So… What are you implying?” The bunnies inquired.
	“Well… I could bring him here to do all the stuff for us!” He chimed.
	“Do it yourself,” Coral rolled her eyes.

	As the bunnies continued to talk, the the squirrels came up with a plan to get rid of the bunnies. 
	“We must hunt down the one who tried to destroy our base!” Maple snapped. 
	“Yes. The bunnies as well,” Fir sneered. 
	“The boss will applaud us of all our great works!” Cinder smiled maliciously. 
	“Yes I will,” came a black figure. 
	“Umm…” Cinder stuttered, “We weren’t saying anything, sir!” 
	A big gray squirrel emerged from the shadows. His bushy tail flicked up. 
	“All will hail Birchwood!” Fir praised. 
	Birchwood grinned as he revealed the bright emerald eye from his eyepatch, “I WILL GAIN REVENGE ON YOU, BOLT ZAP!”
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	“Yes. The bunnies as well,” Fir sneered. 
	“The boss will applaud us of all our great works!” Cinder smiled maliciously. 
	“Yes I will,” came a black figure. 
	“Umm…” Cinder stuttered, “We weren’t saying anything, sir!” 
	A big gray squirrel emerged from the shadows. His bushy tail flicked up. 
	“All will hail Birchwood!” Fir praised. 
	Birchwood grinned as he revealed the bright emerald eye from his eyepatch, “I WILL GAIN REVENGE ON YOU, BOLT ZAP!”
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