Of Electric Rabbits and Current Buns.

Staying way out in the country can be fun and some of the sights you see are unusual, especially for a person who is essentially a suburban dweller. The perspectives, too, can be different, as this tale might illustrate.

Town dwellers think of rabbits, if they think at all, as the quiet if rather messy pets of young children, perhaps capable of being cuddled, perhaps not. The farmers usually think of rabbits as a pest, something they’d like to eradicate in order to get a full crop from a field.

I recall staying at a large hotel with a good countryside view…and seeing hordes of rabbits in an adjacent field at early morning and late evening. I mentioned this to a local I later found to be a farmer and was taken aback by his response. ‘Great’ he said’ I’ll lend you a rifle and we’ll get rid of the little *****.’

Well, this time it was a little different and my angry farmer needn’t have been concerned. This rabbit had found a new food source…it was gnawing away at the insulation on an electric cable leading to some outdoor lights. As far as I know the rabbit survived, but if its tastes were continued I wouldn’t give a lot for its chances.

Then it came to me and I knew the reason for the change of food. This was an up-market bunny, living so close to modern amenities and grass and vegetation wasn’t good enough for it. It had heard of the delicacy and wanted to try for itself….Current Buns!
