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This is a story about a little boy hare called Teo. 

At first he lived in a big field with Tilda his Mum and his twin sister 

Trixie. 

Teo heard a very loud noise: “Haaareeewwwaaaah". 

    Teo followed the sound and found two new friends. 

   They were Indian Elephants called Algie and Ronnie. 

The barley in Teo’s field was ripe and Farmer Brown came with his    

Combined Harvester. 

Teo needed a new place to live. 

They elephants were going to Abingdon and live with a boy  

called Matthew.  

He had a big garden and a piano room in his house. 

   Teo went with them to live at Matthew’s house.  

   Teo soon discovered that he was very good at playing the piano. 

   And Teo knew lots of funny songs. 

   Matthew played his Ukulele and sang with Teo. 
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Teo was a hare who lived with Tilda his Mum and Trixie his sister.  

 

Teo and Trixie were big and strong, very fast runners, and exceptionally high 

jumpers. Teo could jump nearly ten times his own height.  

 

The hare family lived in the middle of a huge field of barley. The barley was 

ripe, ready for harvest, and Farmer Brown would be along soon to cut it down. Then 

the hare family would need a new place to live.  

 

The three hares sat together in a small flat patch. They had been here for 

hours, eating the ripe juicy barley seeds.  

 

Teo had a very full tummy and was feeling sleepy. It was sunny and warm. A 

skylark called Sylvia soared high above, singing a sweet song that warbled down, 

filling Teo's large brown ears. She lived in their field and loved to climb high above 

the clouds and sing down to Teo. He had excellent hearing and he liked Sylvia's 

singing.  

  

Teo looked straight up, staring hard, trying to see his tiny feathered friend. 

But Sylvia was very high. All that Teo could see were puffy white clouds scudding 

across the blue sky. As Sylvia flew even higher her song became fainter and fainter, 

until Teo could no longer hear her. 

 

He lay down in the warm sunshine and fell asleep.   

 

In his dream Teo sniffed the air.  

 

There was a strong sharp smell.  

 

Perhaps this meant danger - Teo tensed, fully alert.  

 

Teo could do one of three things: he could run away; or he could lie flat and 

pretend to be dead; or he could hop into the long stalks of barley and hide. 

 

Teo sniffed again.  

 

This time all he could smell the smell of ripe juicy barley. 

 

He twitched his ears and swivelled them around checking for sounds of danger.  
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He heard nothing unusual, only bees buzzing and barley swishing in the breeze.  

 

Teo relaxed. 

 

In his dream he lay down for another snooze. 

 

High above the clouds were racing and chasing each other. As they flew along 

they seemed to join into strange shapes. 

 

Then Teo saw it!  

 

He watched in amazement as some clouds bunched together and became a 

strange animal. It was enormous.  It had long thick legs, a long piece of string for a 

tail, a large pink mouth that curved up into a sad grin, small black eyes, and a long 

nose. In fact its nose was so long that it swished down to its big flat feet. Two short 

horns poked out sideways on either side of its mouth. 

 

The creature blew water from its nose and big drops landed on Teo's face. 

 He shook his head to get them off but the creature did it again. Then the spots 

came in a deluge and there was a great "CRACK", like a branch breaking off a tree. 

 

Teo jumped up, startled. His dream was over.  

 

It was raining heavily.  The sky was an angry mixture of greys, blacks and blues.  

 

A streak of bright white light dazzled him as it shot up into the sky from the 

ground near him, causing the ground to sizzle and smoulder. The smoke filled his nose 

with a smell that he knew instinctively spelled great danger. Smoke meant fire. Fire 

meant death. 

 

Teo suddenly realised that he was alone. Thelma and Trixie had left him 

sleeping when the thunder started. But this did not matter because Teo was already 

doing what hares do best. Teo was running - running flat out. The hare is the fastest 

land animal in Britain and Teo was running from danger.  

 

Teo ran and ran and ran and ran.  

 

From high above Sylvia saw Teo zigging and zagging without any fixed direction.  

 

Eventually he stopped, exhausted, and sat on his back feet, panting.  
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Teo saw that the sky was blue again. The Sun was shining. He heard Sylvia 

singing down to him. The danger had passed. He forgot all about the thunder storm.  

 

Teo reached up to nibble at a juicy ear of barley, poking his long ears above the 

barley tops. 

 

"Haaareeewwwaaaah" 

 

The strange loud noise bounced off Teo's ears. He waited. Everything seemed 

normal. Bees buzzed and Sylvia sang on.  

 

Perhaps he had imagined this strange scary sound.  

 

"Haaareeewwwaaaah" 

 

 Teo decided that it was not so scary after all. 

 

 "Haaareeewwwaaaah" 

 

Teo jumped his highest jump to see who was making this trumpeting sound.  

 

All he saw was a huge field of barley. 

 

Before he had landed the sound came again. 

 

"Haaareeewwwaaaah" 

 

Moving slowly and carefully through the high barley stalks Teo followed the 

sounds, getting closer, and closer, and closer.   

 

The wind changed direction and the sharp smell came back into his nostrils, 

making his nose wrinkle and twitch. 

  

Teo stuck his head out of the barley field and his eyes almost popped out of 

his head. 

 

Standing next to a large round red and white tent were two of the creatures 

he had seen in the clouds earlier. 
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Teo was looking at two elephants who were part of a travelling circus. 

 

The slightly taller elephant spotted Teo at once. 

 

‘Hello little one. Was it you we saw leaping high in the field?’ 

 

‘Ye-es, eh, yes. Yes, yes, it was me, yes, yes. It was me, Teo. Yes, me. Yes I did 

jump up. It’s what I do, you know. Eh, I jump high. And I run too. Yes, yes, I run. I run 

very fast. Yes, yes, it’s what I do best. Yes, I run and I jump. Yes, that's me Teo the 

hare. Yes, I run very fast and I jump very high. Yes, eh, Yes, I think it must have 

been me that you saw.’ 

 

‘Excuse me, Teo, but if you intend to repeat everything that you say this could 

take rather a long time, don't you think?’ 

 

‘Yes, eh, yes. Sorry.’ 

 

‘Better, much better. Now, let’s introduce ourselves, shall we? You are Teo?’ 
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‘Yes, Teo the hare.’ 

 

 
 

 

‘Well Teo the hare, I am Algernon. Just call me Algie. And this young lady is my 

girlfriend. Her name is....eh, what is your name, my dear?’ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

‘My name is Veronique, but you can call me Ronnie. May I call you Teo? 

 

‘Yes, yes, of course. Excuse me Ronnie, I hope you don’t mind me asking, but, 

eh, what animal are you?’ 

 

Algie answered because he thought that he was the boss.  

 

‘We are elephants, Teo, Indian elephants. But we are just passing through.  
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We’re just here for three nights, then off to some new place. They never 

actually tell us where we are going next.’ 

 

Ronnie corrected him. 

 

‘Of course we know where we are going, Algie! We are going to Abingdon. 

Abingdon, Algie, remember? We’re going to live with Matthew and Whistler the 

Orsinosaurus. Don't you remember anything?’ 

 

‘Oh! Yes, Abingdon, yes that’s our next stop. Mmmm. Of course, Ronnie, now I 

remember.’ 

 

‘Excuse me for asking’, said Teo, ‘but what an Orsinosaurus?’ 

 

Algie answered first. 

 

‘Well now, an Orsinosaurus is a, it's a... Ronnie, what is an Orsinosaurus?’ 

 

‘Oh Algie, don't you remember anything. This is ridiculous! Everyone knows that 

Elephants have excellent memories. Every single elephant in the world except you 

Algie! Don't you remember anything about Matthew and Whistler? 

 

‘Excuse me, Ronnie, sorry to interrupt again, but what is an Osinosaurus?’ asked 

Teo. 

 

Algie answered again, still thinking he was the boss. 

 

‘Ah, sorry, what is your name again?’  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

‘Teo the Hare.’ 
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‘Sorry, slipped my mind there,’ said Algie. ‘Yes, well Teo the hare it’s a …eh, 

what was your question again?’ 

 

‘Teo, you’ll have to get used to Algie. He has almost lost his memory, I’m afraid. 

He used to be able to do hard sums, adding up big numbers, even doing subtraction. 

But now the Circus Owner has decided that we are to be retired and go to stay with 

Matthew and Whistler, in Abingdon.’ 

 

It was then that Ronnie told Teo all about Whistler the Orsinosaurus, the Tiny 

Dinosaur Bear who live with Matthew and his Toys. Ronnie seemed to know everything 

about their big house in Abingdon with its Piano Room and huge garden. 

 

Just as she finished her story about Matthew the sound of Farmer Brown’s 

combined harvester came over the barley tops and filled Teo’s ears. 

 

‘Well, looks like you need a new home too, Teo,’ said Ronnie, ‘the farmer will 

have your field mown in about an hour at the most with that monster machine.’ 

 

Algie shouted across to the farmer as he passed by. 

 

"Haaareeewwwaaaah" 

 

"Haaareeewwwaaaah" 

 
Ronnie scolded him. 

 

‘For goodness sake Algie, do give over that shouting. If you keep at that maybe 

Matthew and his Mum and Dad will not let us stay with them!’ 

 

‘Matthew has a very large garden, is that what you said, Ronnie?’ 

 

‘Yes, enormous. They showed us pictures.’  

 

‘Mmm, sounds nice. Do you think Matthew would mind if I came with you, to 

visit, maybe to stay, now that my field is being cut down? 

 

‘Yes, why don't you come with us? They said that he is a very friendly boy. I'm 

sure he would be very pleased to have you. Why don’t you try some of our food and 

hang about, they’ll be coming later tonight to take us to Matthew’s house in Abingdon.’ 
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     oo0oo 

 

 

And that is the story of Teo the Hare and Ronnie and Algie, the two Indian 

Elephants who live in Matthew's house.  

 

Like Matthew they love music. That's why they live in the Piano Room. 

 

Within a few days of arriving Teo had decided he wanted to stay forever with 

Matthew. And the little hare quickly learned to play the piano.   

 

Matthew’s bedroom is directly above the Piano Room. 

 

And some nights Matthew can hear Teo tinkling out a tune.  

 

One of the Teo the hare's favourites is: 

 

 

They'll be coming round the mountain when they come. 

They'll be coming round the mountain when they come. 

They'll be coming round the mountain, coming round the mountain, 

They'll be coming round the mountain when they come. 

 

They'll be eating fat bananas when they come, 

They'll be eating fat bananas when they come, 

They'll be eating fat bananas, eating fat bananas, 

Eating fat bananas, eating fat bananas when they come. 

 

They'll be wearing red pyjamas when they come.... 

 

They’ll be playing a green trumpet when they come… 

 

They’ll be riding on an elephant when they come… 

 

They’ll be singing underwater when they come… 

 

 

  

 


