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Bunubu and the Viral Carrot Dance
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— When a silly little wiggle goes viral in the forest, a tired bunny learns that the best dances
are danced for yourself. —

Bunubu and the Viral Carrot Dance
Dancing for Your Own Heart
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The Meadow Wiggle

Bunubu was having a wonderful morning in the
clover field.

He found a particularly crunchy orange carrot and
felt a happy wiggle in his tail.

He hopped twice, shook his asymmetric ears, and

did a silly little carrot dance.
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The Watching Squirrels

Three little squirrels peked out from behind an old
oak tree.

They saw Bunubu’s floppy ear go *flop* and his
perky ear go *boing*.

“Wow!” they chattered. “That is the coolest dance

in the forest!”
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Going Forest Viral

The squirrels copied the wiggle. The chipmunks
copied the hop.

By lunchtime, the whole woods had gone
completely carrot-dance crazy!

Every hollow log was buzzing with news of

Bunubu’s viral steps.
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The Tired Performer

“Do it again, Bunubu!” cheered the frogs at the
pond.

“Show us the tail-shake!” huffed the deer.

Bunubu wiped his brow. He had danced the carrot

dance fifty times, and his legs were very heavy.
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Bunubu took a bite of his carrot, but it didn't taste

sweet anymore.
The dance felt like homework.

He didn't want to wiggle, and he didn't want to

hop. The joy had vanished.

No More Fun
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Just for You

Luluma stood up and did a tiny, silent sway,
closing her dark brown eyes.

“Dance just for your own heart,” she whispered.
“No audience. No applause. Just because it feels

nice inside.”
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The Happy Private Wiggle

Bunubu stood up. He didn't look at the oak tree or
the pond.

He just looked at his own tiny paws.

He did a very soft, very quiet, totally secret wiggle.
It felt absolutely wonderful.
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Cozy Meadow Dreams

The forest went to sleep, and the viral craze ended.
Bunubu crawled into his soft patch blanket, his
asymmetric ears tucked safely.

And next to him, Luluma drifted off under the
starlight, knowing the best joys are the ones kept

close to home.
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About the Author

Vijay Kukreja

Vijay is a creative writer, technologist, and storyteller who enjoys turning simple
ideas into imaginative stories for young readers. His stories are shaped by his
own experiences, observations, family life, and curiosity about how technology
can support human creativity.

With the help of Al tools, Vijay explores characters, scenes, visuals, and story
worlds in new ways. He uses these tools not as a replacement for imagination,

but as a creative partner to help bring playful ideas to life.

His goal is to create fun, warm, and engaging stories that children can enjoy,

parents can share, and families can read together.
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The End

Legal Disclaimer

This book was created with the assistance of Al tools, including large language models and image-
generation software. The author provided the ideas, direction, prompts, editing, selection, and final

arrangement.

AT tools can make mistakes and may sometimes produce text or images that unintentionally resemble
existing works. This book is intended for entertainment, family reading, and creative enjoyment only.

It is not intended to copy, imitate, infringe upon, or harm the rights of any author, illustrator,
publisher, artist, brand, or copyright holder.

Any resemblance to existing stories, characters, artwork, persons, or creative works is unintentional.
The author does not claim ownership of any underlying AT model, software system, training data, or
third-party intellectual property. Authorship is claimed only for the author's original creative

contributions and final compilation, to the extent permitted by applicable law.
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