        Lady and the Moon Hare; 
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The Moon Hare had fur as white as freshly fallen snow and his tail was much like the softest ball of cotton ever picked.  It was the Moon Hare’s job to keep watch over the seasons and tell the Lady of the Forest when it was time to wake from her deep winter slumber. 

Through the trees and leaves he hopped, over melting snow and muddy soil, balancing his basket of magickal, colored eggs upon his back.  The Lady’s cottage was hidden well and only the Moon Hare knew the secret path.

When he arrived at the cottage the Moon Hare knocked on the door with his furry fist.  The Lady rose with a yawn and greeted him with a sleepy, gentle kiss.  She was dressed in colors of fresh, creamy buttermilk and her eyes had the hue of young, green grass.  With her delicate hand she took one of the Moon Hare’s special eggs, broke open the shell, and put it to her rose red lips. 

The magick of the eggs filled the Lady with so much love and happiness that she began to laugh out loud.  The joyful sound rang out over the land, causing the animals of the forest to poke their heads out from their homes and start to wander about.  Trees began to grow leaves again and the frosty waters suddenly ran warm with shiny fish of every color.

As the Lady ate more of the Moon Hare’s eggs she grew more and more happy.  Thus the sun grew brighter, the land grew greener, and the animals grew in number.  
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When the Lady had eaten her fill, day had turned to night and there were still many eggs left in the Moon Hare’s basket.  The Lady wanted to share the magick of the eggs, so she quietly crept about, hiding them outside the homes of good little children. She knew that the eggs would bring them joy and a renewal of the spirit after the darkness of the winter months.

So it was that the Lady of the Forest grew full with the Moon Hare’s magick eggs and the light and life of spring returned to the land once more.
