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--- Introduction ---

This is a list of things rabbit ownees would have their pets write on the blackboard, like Bart Simpson, if they could get them to write.
This list was begun July 25, 1997 and is copyrighted by Harold Reynolds (the creator and maintainer), though animal shelters may use
it for fundraising purposes. PDF file created September 3, 2007. Latest update: October 7, 2007.

--- [xxx] are not tasty snacks: ---

Baseboards, bathmats, bicycle tires, bills, bits of wire, books, cable modem cord, carpet bindings, closet doors, computer desk,
computer towers, doors, electrical cords, fine leather handbags, fringes, items of drying laundry, leather jackets, legal documents, mini
blind pulleys, pants cuffs, paychecks, phone cord, phone cords, plaster corners, plastic bags, printer cables, printers, puzzle pieces,
rubber tub stoppers, rugs, shoes, slipcovers, slippers, socks (being worn or not), towels, waste in wastebaskets, wastebaskets, welcome
mats, homework, quilts, laptop case, blankets, cell phone charger, laptop.

--- Annoying/Embarrassing Habits ---

1. A cuddle once in a while isn't going to kill me. I won't be held forever, and it's my own fault since I'm so cute.

2. After my human has been on the floor petting me for forty-five minutes, I will refrain from nudging her ankle and grunting
determinedly at her in order to elicit MORE petting when she gets up to make her dinner.

3. As much as I love my brother, I do not need to show it to the world. Especially while on display at an Easter egg hunt so that my

human has to come up with some sort of explanation for the little humans.

Baby toys are not bunny toys.

Being brushed to avoid hairballs is a good thing. I should not run in circles around my human to avoid it.

6. Being chased with a net is not a game. I will not dance like crazy, shake my head and wiggle my ears in a fit of silliness while

my human is trying to catch me. (Rascal was an abandoned bunny who took me weeks to catch, as he was loose in my

neighborhood park).

Going outside does not mean I have run of the entire neighborhood.

I am 5 pounds of rabbit. Claw trimming shouldn't take 2 days, 2 people and tranquilization (of me).

9. I am a dwarf rabbit, not a tulip. I shouldn't sit between (or on top) them, even though there is room enough for me on top of the
pot. If I'm found out, I will act guilty, and not pretend that it's perfectly normal.

10. I am not a dog. I will stop tugging on shirts like a bulldog.

11. T am not a Mexican jumping bean.

12. T am not a parrot. A five-pound bunny is much too large to sit on his human's shoulder, no matter how cute I think I am.

13. I am the King Bunny. Therefore, I shall always be fed first. I must have my parsley before any other vegetable will be accepted. 1
will not thump, chew on anything bad, or throw things around when my human forgets these rules.

14. 1 do not need to hop into the refrigerator every time the door is opened.

15. I do not need to jump in with my human when she's bathing and then scratch her because I'm getting wet!

16. I do not need to pounce on everything I see.

17. 1 do not need to refuse to go to my cage for bed time till 2 in the morning.

18. I do not need to take over the second shelf of the bookcase also. I already have the first one.

19. I know my name, and will not ignore my humans calling me unless they say “tea time” or “grape time”.

20. I like a clean cage. I do not need to box, growl, lunge and bite at my human every time she cleans it, till she gets to the point of
locking me in another room so she can clean my cage without my killing her.

21. I really must stop leaping up on the sofa where unsuspecting people are sleeping.

22. 1 will accept the traditional meaning of 'no!' and quit trying to continually redefine it.

23. 1 will be more discreet. I will not pretend to pout after my humans return from a trip, but then get caught leaping with joy when I
thought they had left the room.
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I will honor both of my humans. I will stop the routine of laughing at my male human as he chases me with a rolled-up poster at
bedtime, only to hop into the cage at my female human's verbal request.

I will no longer sulk for 3 hours and make my human feel guilty for putting me in my house (because I love my house!) just
because I bit her when she was herding me out of a dangerous situation!

I will not actively refuse a treat, pushing it out of my cage in disgust, and then thump loudly and gnaw on my cage wire when
everyone else gets one and I don't.

I will not allow my cute Dutch girl mate stand guard at the bunny gate, flipping her eyelashes at the male slave, just to keep his
mind off of me in the corner, eating the carpet.

I will not attempt to escape my cage by climbing through the feeder.

I will not be inspired by the Bad Bunny List to repeat ALL the items on the list.

I will not beg my human's friends/guests for treats with the pitiful look on my face that I am neglected and get no treats from her.
I will not beg to be allowed into bed (ostensibly for a cuddle) and then nip the occupant until she leaps out shrieking.

I will not bolt out the door as soon as my human opens it, taking refuge in the bushes where she can't catch me.

I will not chew through the string latch that keeps my house closed at night.

I will not disappear by fading into the shadows and then laugh at the humans when they can't find me.

I will not drive not just one but two roommates out of my human's apartment by destroying anything theirs, leaving nuggets in
their shoes, spraying them on sight, growling, and leaving all sorts of presents in their beds and on their pillows. This is
counterproductive, as it means my human has to work at least two different jobs to pay the bills, and this cuts into my snuggle
time with her.

I will not eat my poop then be so kind as to wash my human's face!

I will not enjoy scaring people to near death by jumping up to the window ledge, grunting and thumping to announce my
presence.

I will not escape from my cage in the middle of the night and hide out under the couch with my cousins, the dust bunnies.

I will not follow my human down the hall without his knowing it.

I will not growl at my parents when they try to give me my medicine.

I will not hide in the closet so my human can't see me, then scare him to death when he sticks his hand in to feel around, and
feels...me!

I will not hurdle the baby gate.

I will not ignore my toys until my human tries to play with them, then go into a rage at her insolence!

I will not jump into my house to oversee my human when she cleans it out. She is doing her best.

I will not jump into my litter box when I don't want to be caught and pretend it's the "safe place" or "time out."

I will not jump out of my run whilst my human is filling my food dish. It gets her really worried, even if I don't go anywhere.

I will not jump up the chimney or sit in the coal bucket. I just get dirty and it scares my human.

I will not leap into my human's lap when she wakes in the morning, shove my fuzzy face into her coffee cup and steal her
precious cafe mocha, no matter how much chocolate she puts into it.

I will not lie down on my side with my eyes half open and imitate a dead rabbit.

I will not look really cute and snuggle into people's laps and then pee.

I will not nuzzle my human affectionately and then attack her face.

I will not openly groom my genitals in front of company.

I will not pick up my human's wine glass with my teeth and throw it out of the way so that I can have a better look at what treats
might be available on the coffee table.

I will not pout and throw a fit every time the slaves leave town.

I will not pretend I am the rabbit reincarnation of Harry Houdini and escape EVERY barrier set up to keep me in my special area.
I will not pretend to fart just to get my humans out of the house so I can be alone with my girlfriend.

I will not push open the closet door and camp out in the dirty laundry.

I will not rearrange my hay rack in unusual positions in the cage.

I will not rip the air conditioning vent out of the floor whenever my human isn't looking.

I will not run half way up the stairs, turn around, give my human a cheeky look and then run the rest of the way up, just because I
know I'm not allowed up there.

I will not run in the office halls.

I will not rush at my human growling and batting with my paws when she tries to pick up my food dish. She is trying to fill it not
STEAL it.

I will not scare my human by doing acrobatic tricks and then limping.

I will not scare people who ring the doorbell by sitting in the parlor window, pretending I'm not real, and then standing up and
grooming myself.

I will not scratch at the bedroom door to be let in when I *know* they're in there!

I will not sit in the dining room and stare at the kitchen door every time my human walks in there. It doesn't necessarily mean I
am getting something.

I will not sit on my human's sister's head when she is sleeping on the sofa bed, even if it is MY turf.

I will not sneak into the neighbor's apartment when my human isn't looking.
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I will not sneak up onto the window sill and jump hurdles over my humans picture frames.

I will not squeeze inside the soda machine and hide when the volunteers at the animal shelter are so kind as to let me out of my
cage for exercise.

I will not throw my treat out the window if it isn't exactly what I was hoping for.

I will not thump at my human when she has to get her term paper done. (This also goes for peeing on the floor, biting the
computer cables, grunting, and running into her feet).

I will not try to chew the wire off my cage just because my human looked at another rabbit. There are 36 rabbits in the barn and I
can't have all the attention.

I will not wait until I am completely soaked from the water gun to stop being naughty.

I will not yodel after successfully breeding. It is bragging, and the does don't like it. (I had a French Lop who literally sang, up
and down the scale, after he mated. Evidently it was genetic, since his son later did the same thing.)

I will refrain from being exceedingly cute on the outside and exceedingly evil on the inside.

I will refrain from jumping through the shrubs onto the neighbor's deck, forcing my human to go onto the deck after me,
whereupon I jump back on the other side of the shrubbery to laugh at her.

I will stop conspiring to get into places with my boyfriend. I will stop engineering it so that I knock down the barrier, and he
provides the mobile distraction while I devour all the oats.

I will stop giving my human bunny fingers and thumps when she pets/holds/brushes/looks at me. Or looks in my general
direction.

I will stop pretending that I am sleeping in the corner of the living room and then race across the room at record speed when I
hear the bedroom door open (I drive my human nuts when I do this.)

I will stop sleeping in the hay rack as it completely confuses my human how the heck I got in there in the first place and if and
how I'll ever manage to get out there again.

I will stop trying to go under the house or beside the house where the sharp bushes are when I'm on my harness and leash. When
my human shortens my leash so I can't go there, I will not sit and give her dirty looks and bunny fingers.

I will try to understand that when my human pushes me off her bed repeatedly, this means "no" and I shouldn't jump on her head
over and over again.

I will wear my rabbit harness without giving the impression that I am a bucking bronco and must be tackled to the floor
whenever it is in plain sight.

I'm not allowed on the sofa. I know this and therefore will not jump on it when no one's about. If I do, I will not try to pretend I
wasn't there by jumping off the sofa as soon as someone walks in.

If my human fails to release me from my cage immediately when she wakes up in the morning, I will not go temporarily insane
and rip fur out of my neck for the next two hours.

If my human gives me extra petting time one day, I will not sulk if I don't get the same attention the next day.

Just because my human will not give me the cracker she is eating does not mean I have to growl and thump.

Just because we are named for 2 evil sorts does not mean we have to be evil rabbits.

Lying on my back getting my belly rubbed is a good thing. I shouldn't fight it; they are not trying to kill me.

My den is NOT under the futon. If the human cleans under the futon, I do not need to lunge at her and batter the broom.

My girlfriend is for mounting, not my human's foot.

My human's forearms are not sexy.

My philosophy shouldn't be "what's yours is MINE, and what's mine is ALL MINE".

Rabbits stay downstairs. We will not scale baby gates to go upstairs

The humans do not appreciate having their hot water turned off.

The new place has more open area for the Bunny 500s - we do not need to thump/growl/attack the humans just because we have
fewer stairs to run up and down, when we didn't play on stairs before!

There are no lost children, rabbits, adults or even planes that need help finding their way through the hall, so there is no need for
me to keep "marking the trail".

There will be no more dead bunny flops!

We (one male & one female) will not "rush" the human, trying to get into the laundry room every time she opens the door.

We will not bite our human for no reason.

We will not whoop it up as soon as our human is about to leave the living room and still standing in the door frame. We will wait
until she has left the room completely.

We will not zoom over to low, flat containers of wine, jam our heads in, and start drinking alcoholic beverages without my
human's permission.

When my human asks me nicely to go home, I will, after all she did just pet me, play with me and feed me oats.

When my human comes to give me a treat and smells like another bunny that I do not know or like, I will not bite her and then
still expect to get the raisin.

When my human says bedtime, that means get to your cage, not run under the futon, then into the basement, then to the cat tree,
then back under the futon and repeat a few dozen times, THEN go to my cage and thump and growl at her.

When my human squirts me with the water bottle for chewing on my linoleum cage floor, I will not turn around and drink the
spray as though I don't have a full water bottle 6 inches away. I most certainly will not follow this impudence by flipping my feet



as [ hop away.

108. When my human squirts me with the water bottle, I will stop committing that particular crime and not sneak back to do it again

as soon as I think her back is turned.

109. When we are caught in the act doing something forbidden (like nibbling the carpet) we will not shake our heads and wobble our

ears vigorously in dislike when we hear our human saying "No!" We will then not continue this forbidden doing and shake our
heads and wobble our ears even more vigorously when we hear a second sharp "No!". And we will not run away showing the
"bunny finger" toward our human when she comes with the water gun!

--- Bathroom Misbehaviour ---

1.
2.
3.

4.
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I will not be a voyeuristic rabbit. I will not stand in the bathroom doorway and watch my human pee or dry off after a shower.

I will not chew my human's clothes while she is in the bathtub, unable to stop me from doing so.

I will not jump into the toilet and leave great splashes of water all over the clean floor. My human not only doesn't like giving me
a bath every time I decide to take a plunge, but also is scared I'll drown.

The bathroom door is closed for a reason. I do not have to nudge it open with my nose just to see what's going on in there.

We will not accompany our human to the toilet and watch what she is doing there. And we will not grab the lose end of the toilet
paper roll and zigzag off with it.

--- Bodily Functions ---
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Fireplaces are not restrooms.

Getting my claws trimmed does not hurt and helps me hop better. My human should not need to sneak up on me to accomplish
this, one toe at a time.

I do not need to poop on my human's brown carpet, even though it is fun to hear her scream.

I do not need to sit on the top of the cage to pee in my litter. I can actually go inside the cage and sit in my litter.

I do not need to wait until I'm out of my cage to go to the bathroom.

I must not pee on my human's pillow. Particularly not while he's sleeping on it.

I should not prefer cats, dogs, hedgehogs, geese, or human legs as my partners. I have a girlfriend. She is the same species as I
am.

I will finish in the litterbox before I mark my human's leg just because he stopped pacing.

I will let my human clean my scent glands without a huge fuss. If they don't get cleaned, they smell awful and then it just takes
her longer to clean me.

I will never again attempt to get all the teddy bears pregnant if I can ever have that surgery reversed.

I will never ever pee into my brother's cage (which is located underneath my cage) while my human is in there cleaning it. She
would've been very mad if my pee had soaked her. She knows I only did this because I was mad that I couldn't get out and play
too.

I will never spray on my human again.

I will not aim and fire a jet of pee at the human's husband, even if he does turn out to be a louse later. (My daughter, who Sam
was used to, removed him from the carrier and gently handed him to me. I, very carefully, sat down on the sofa next to Bob with
Sam facing away from me. Sam saw Bob,... aimed and fired. He took a direct (pee) hit in the face and chest.)

I will not attack and spray the stuffed animals.

I will not choose to pee on the sofa every time I am lucky enough to be allowed up there especially when I have demonstrated
excellent litter box etiquette everywhere else in the home.

I will not continually masturbate during the wee morning hours and wake my human up out of sound sleep. Nor will I do my,
activities when I am a guest in my master's friend's house or when I am in front of their mothers.

I will not get pitiful hiccups to demonstrate how neglected I am, and stop them immediately when I get some attention.

I will not go to the bathroom in one corner of the room every time I am let out of my cage.

I will not hop while pooping outside of my litter box, leaving a nice trail of poopies for my human to find later.

I will not hump my human's slippers when they are on her feet.

I will not insist on getting friendly with Tickle Me Elmo (I have a rabbit who you-know-whatted Tickle Me Elmo.)

I will not insist on peeing in one corner of the room, then when my human puts a litter box there, use a different corner of the
room.

I will not intentionally pee on people I don't like.

I will not jump on the bed just so I can leave "presents" for my human brother and pee on his pillows.

I will not leave rabbit poop in the bowl of chocolate-covered peanuts, even if the humans deserve it by leaving me alone on the
weekend and "forcing" me to escape from my cage in quest of food.

I will not lick up my urine and then hop over to my human's face to lick it.

I will not pee in front of my litter box, then when yelled at, jump into my litter box and sit there like nothing has happened.

I will not pee on any floppy disks inadvertently left on the floor.

I will not pee on my human's bed because she won't pay attention to me.

I will not pee on my human's head because she is feeding other rabbits in the barn.

I will not pee on the bathmat after my feet get washed. (At least that human never tried it again!)

4



32.
33.
34.
35.
36.
37.
38.
39.
40.
41.
42.
43.
44.
45.
46.
47.

48.
49.

50.
51.
52.
53.
54.
55.
56.
57.
58.
59.
60.
61.
62.
63.
64.

65.
66.

67.

68.

69.

I will not pee on the contents of my litter box that I have just thrown on the floor that my human has just cleaned up.

I will not pee on the floor immediately after it has been cleaned.

I will not pee on the mail.

I will not pee outside the box, no matter how creative I am feeling.

I will not pee under the humans' bed.

I will not poop and pee in front of the other rabbits' cages.

I will not poop on my humans brother's bed, even if I don't like him.

I will not poop on my male human's side of the bed and then pull the sheets up to cover it.

I will not poop while running, inadvertently throwing poop into my humans face.

I will not render opinions of The Economist or The Nation by pooping on them.

I will not scratch earwax deep out of my ear and then lick it off my toes.

I will not spend half an hour humping my human's soccer ball and then chase the cats to repeat the process.

I will not spend Thanksgiving dinner mounting my friend in front of all the guests.

I will not spray at the neighbor's cat through the window screen on hot summer days.

I will not spray my human after she gets out of the shower.

I will not spray my human in the face when she bends over to feed the other bunny. Even though she smells beautiful afterwards,
she tends to run away screaming, then come back and yell at me.

I will not spray my human simply because she reached into my cage.

I will not try to impress people with my aim by "marking" my human from 10 feet away, through another set of rabbit cages.
(True story!)

I will not try to mate with the cats. It only leads to the humans taking me to the vet to have my manhood taken away. (Believe it
or not our rabbit was always trying to mate with our cats, so we had him neutered and now they are fine together.)

I will refrain from humping the show judge, even though the hot doe before me piddled on him/her too! (This happened at one of
my first shows. Orion, a broken blue tort English Lop buck, decided that he /iked the smell of the judge's jacket!)

I will stop hanging my tush over the edge of the litter boxes. Bunny pee strips hardwood floors very nicely, my humans have
already learned that, they don't need to learn it a million times over.

I will stop peeing in my salad bowl. My human is sick and tired of having to scrub bunny pee out of my dish every time she
makes salads. She will wash it even if I don't pee in it.

I will stop playing "Guess how many turds I can pile all in one spot?" when I am out on the rug.

If I spray my human repeatedly, she will have my manhood cut off.

Just because my human puts down a towel in my cage at night to make me comfy does not mean I have to bunch it up in the
corner and then pee all over it.

Just because my sister peed in the corner on the new carpet doesn't mean I have to too.

My human's lap really isn't a good place to pee. It produces loud squealing noises and results in me getting put back in the cage.
My humans do not find bunny farts sexy, especially during hot summer days.

Our human already knows that her room really is our room, so we can STOP marking it.

The cell phone is not for mating. We are all altered anyways.

The picture window is not for me to spray at whenever it's decorated for a season.

There is more than one litter box. If one is dirty, we can find another; we don't need to go beside the box.

We are lady buns, we should not be doing "that". Especially both of us on one guy, in front of company... Doing the 3 way bunny
hop might make humans laugh, but it makes our human turn red.

We will stop with the territorial marking poops.

When my family moves, I will not sit in my filthy litter box for days and wait for my human to pick me up. (He just sat there and
"went" the entire time. His bottom was so dirty that I actually had to comb it out. Yeck.)

When my human holds me in her arms on my back and I zonk out, I will have the decency to let BOTH eyes roll back in my
head.

When my human lets me into the living room (on the beige carpet) and tells me to be good, this doesn't mean to run behind the
couch and then poop all over the living room when I do come out.

When my human says to go to the bathroom before she takes me out of my cage and gives me a good 5 minutes, this does not
mean to hold it until I get inside, then have a river wash over Grandpa's good work shoes.

--- Destroying ---

1.

NN AW

Chewing a giant hole in the carpet does not mean I will be let out of the playpen.

Chewing halfway through my male human's shoelaces and laughing at him when they break is not nice.
Chewing on fan cords to turn the fan off the other bunnies is not funny, even if the humans laugh.

Chewing under a door will not open it. No matter how hard I try or pull.

Christmas lights are pretty, I don't need to chew on them or the tree.

Cribs are not for chewing.

Digging up the oats my human plants for me is counterproductive. It will not make them grow faster.
Eating the keyboard cable is not the proper way to turn off the computer, even if the screensaver annoys me.
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Grass mats should last at least a week. I do not need to put massive holes in mine 3 hours after I get them.

I can stop eating the stuffed animals. My human gets very mad, and one day I may get a blockage.

I do have my OWN magazine to shred and it is NOT neccesary for me to shred my human's magazines in the house.

I do not need to bite through the cord cover and cord to the speaker, even if I don't like the music. It doesn't solve the problem,
and my human just gets mad.

I do not need to chew and dig up my human's new comforter.

I do not need to chew the bottom 12 inches off of every door frame.

I do not need to chew the ends off every shoelace/jacket cord/sweatshirt cord in the house.

I do not need to dig a hole in the brand new sofa.

I get the old phone book, not the new one!

I may not eat the piano. It belongs to my male human, and he will have me stuffed if I damage it.

I will ask my human to show me what carpet tacks look like, instead of digging up the carpet to find out myself.

I will eat my bunny treats instead of stripping the wallpaper.

I will never again chew on my human's college textbooks while she is lying on the floor doing her homework. I understand that
they cost big bucks and need to be kept in tip top condition if she wants to get any money back for them.

I will no longer chew thesauruses and dictionaries; I will no longer hide them under the futon.

I will not artistically scallop the edges of borrowed books.

I will not bite the baseboards.

I will not bite through the dishwasher pipe in the middle of the night and flood the kitchen and two downstairs flats. (We still
can't work out how he did it!)

I will not chew and eat the rubber off the soles of all of my human's shoes and slippers. I will get a job, earn some money, and go
out and buy my OWN shoes to eat.

I will not chew any more phone cords. I could get myself killed and the phone lady thought my humans were nuts.

I will not chew holes in body-sized pillows then crawl inside and jump about the house in the pillow like a giant hopping pillow-
worm.

I will not chew holes in the floor pillows.

I will not chew holes in the hoses and I won't eat all of the patio furniture.

I will not chew my human's mouse pad, even if the cleaning people set my cage next to the computer.

I will not chew on my human's pants leg.

I will not chew on my human's tax return, even if I don't get any of her refund.

I will not chew on the furniture. There is enough fiber in my diet already.

I will not chew on the laptop computer.

I will not chew on the wires of my cage, since that will mess up my teeth.

I will not chew on, knock down, or throw my human's action figures. They are not little people and I will not play Night of The
Lepus (an old horror film about giant killer rabbits) with them. I have my own action figure and it makes my human angry if I
chew on hers!

I will not chew the belt of my human's treadmill.

I will not chew the buttons on the TV remote down to little nubs so that the humans have to use a pencil to push them in.

I will not chew the cord of my humans new treadmill.

I will not chew the elastic waistband on my female owner's underwear that's hanging on the clothes drying rack so that she won't
ever again have to run into empty cubicles at work to hike up her underwear.

I will not chew the shoes of every visitor. My human says this is very rude.

I will not chew the wires of my humans' brand-new electric blanket they got as a Christmas present from their parents.

I will not chew through my human's watch band if she stops petting me and falls asleep.

I will not chew through the bunny gate. No matter how badly I want into the other room.

I will not chew through the cords of sleeping bags.

I will not chew through the main phone wire coming into the house causing all the houses on our block to loose their phone
service!

I will not chew through the phone transformer line. It makes the humans VERY mad and they have to buy a new phone. When I
do chew through the line, I will not hide from the humans again, making them worry I may have killed myself doing that. When
they find me, I will let them check my mouth, instead of chomping on fingers. Once they get the phone replaced, I will not go
near the lines again, that means cage time (if they catch me). If I ever even THINK about chewing on cords again, it will mean
long periods of cage time.

I will not chew through the TV cord; it frizzes my fur, and makes it smoke!

I will not chomp the phone cord when my human is talking on it instead of petting me.

I will not chomp the refrigerator cord, subsequently scaring my humans to death and causing two hours of repair work.

I will not climb up on the furniture, then climb up a wooden rack to chew through the string on the compound bow there.
Especially when doing so causes the bow to make a loud TWANG sound and scares away all the other rabbits in the house.

I will not confuse my human by eating all the beads on the dream catcher without chewing through the string.

I will not consider cords (printer, phone, computer cords) bunny chew toys.
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I will not destroy the sofa in revenge when my humans go away for a night.

I will not dig or bite my human's clothes, even if they are on the floor, and she wonders if there are cotton-eating moths.

I will not drag borrowed out-of-print books behind the toilet and eat them.

I will not duck under a piece of furniture while my owner is on the phone and pull the carpet up from one corner, then act
innocent when caught in the act.

I will not eat my human's course catalog.

I will not eat my human's freshly potted plants.

I will not eat my human's roses, nor thump when her boyfriend says "Rabbit Stew".

I will not eat my male human's new rugby boots, getting my female human in a lot of hot water.

I will not eat the human's box spring so that no stuffing remains inside and I can play fort for hours. My rabbit Dusty ate through
the box spring, removed all the stuffing and would hide out for days in it.)

I will not eat the numbers and buttons off the remote control, even though they are really chewy.

I will not fringe all those boring hemmed jeans.

I will not get jealous over the amount of time my human spends doing research, and will not display my "appreciation" of her
work by shredding her only copy.

I will not get my human's attention by acts of wanton destruction. It only gets me sent to my cage.

I will not gnaw on my bedding when the humans are asleep.

I will not gnaw on my human's genuine birds-eye maple desk that his father made for him 40 years ago.

I will not gnaw the plastic off of the slave's eyeglasses.

I will not hide under the Christmas tree where no one can reach me, nibbling on and tearing up the plastic tree skirt.

I will not intentionally bite through the refrigerator power cord to make my human give me all the veggies before they go bad.

I will not jump up onto my human's desk and eat his Law School ethics paper.

I will not keep chewing on my human grandma's oxygen tubing. Even though she thinks it's funny, she can't breathe.

I will not leap onto the couch, run through the North Pole scene and then jump up onto the Christmas village on the tree
platform, coating myself and my surroundings in "real fake snow," terrorizing the tiny villagers and leaving Tyrannosaur-sized
footprints in the "real fake snow."

I will not look around in confusion, as if someone else is named Harvey and he is the ones chewing the carpet.

I will not nibble chunks off the hem of my human's mother's favorite silk dress when she fails to pay attention to me for two
minutes.

I will not nibble large holes in the shower curtain to punish my human whenever she is away overnight and forgets to hike it up.
Plastic is not good for my digestion.

I will not pull the nature books off the bookshelf, turn the pages, and then eat them.

I will not push open the bedroom door and eat the wallpaper when my human's asleep.

I will not remove the titles from the spines of all of my human's LPs.

I will not remove the titles from the spines of all of my human's paperback science fiction.

I will not repeatedly eat the printouts of the Bad Bunny List my human makes.

I will not rip huge, gaping holes in the top of the armchair and pull out the stuffing. I will not, I will not, I will not... (His Royal
Heinie likes to sit at the very top of the chair. One evening he decided his throne needed redecorating, and got busy. My husband
caught him in the act and glared at *me*. What?! I didn't teach him that! I didn't teach him any of his rotten little tricks! I'm
innocent!)

I will not ruin another of my human's bags.

I will not ruin one more pair of shoes. I shouldn't be able to get through the soles, really.

I will not sever the phone cord between the phone jack and the answering machine, leaving my human to wonder why she's not
getting any phone messages even though the lights on the answering machine and phone are all on. (Bun and I are on answering
machine no. 3 even though we've been using those hard plastic sleeves that go over the wires. Bun just works his way down the
plastic sleeve until he finds an exposed 1/4" next to the plug or back of the machine).

I will not sever the phone cord when my human is talking long distance.

I will not shred the water heater blanket, rendering it useless, getting my human in a lot of hot water...oops, getting my human in
big trouble.

I will not sit under the artificial Christmas tree and chew it or pull branches out. It is not a big hay tree.

I will not sneak into the humans' bedroom and destroy the newest issue of "Old House Journal" or any other magazine that costs
more than2.00.

I will not sneak past the bunny-gate, jump into my human's bed, chew up her sheets, build a nest there, and line it with my own
spare fur.

I will not steal and devour my human's slippers, especially after they have been declared "off limits" and I have been given my
own special pair to destroy.

I will not try to chew holes into my human's singing machine, just to let her know she needs to practice more so that she can get a
record deal and I can be famous, or be the "Celebrity's pet."

I will not try to eat my human's school notebooks and then drag them away while she tries to chase me.

I will not try to kill my friend the stuffed dog by eating his stuffing.
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I will not try to make a nest on my human's stomach and bite two holes in my human's favorite shirt that my human is not
supposed to be wearing! (It was actually kinda funny - I mended the bite holes and put the shirt in his closet. After the next time
he wore the shirt I asked him if he had noticed anything wrong or different about it. When he said he hadn't seen anything wrong
with it I fessed up. (Cause if I had told him *before* he would have noticed *every* blemish - even those Pixie hadn't made!) He
isn't on PetBunny, but he is a Very Sensitive Bunny Guy! Thank goodness!

I will not try to pull the yarn out of the carpet. It has harmful dyes in it, and it doesn't make the house look nicer.

I will not turn the brand new sheets from my human's Grandma into intricate linen doilies. Holes in sheets are bad.

I will not wait until the human leaves the room and immediately jump into her computer chair and chew through her headset
cord. When she comes back, I will not look completely innocent.

I will only chew on the things I'm allowed to chew on, not the baseboards, cords or humans.

I will quit trying to eat the TV remote.

I will stay out of my male human's office; he was very upset when I destroyed the cable on his spare monitor.

I will stop chewing on my human's expensive wooden chest. The doors do not need my scalloping.

I will stop chewing the thermal blanket. I could very easily get a blockage from it.

I will stop chewing through fan cords, especially those "out of my reach.". My human has other things to do besides replace
cords, and the vet is getting tired of seeing me.

I will stop chewing up my human's books, as she doesn't like it when she can't finish a book.

I will stop eating headphone cords! (6 pairs and counting.)

I will stop eating holes in my human's underpants and socks when she leaves unfolded laundry sitting in my living room.

I will stop eating the broom so it can't clean up the messes [ make.

I will stop eating the paint off of the walls. This puzzles the landlord and gets my humans into trouble.

I will stop getting the cats to knock the speakers over so I can eat the speaker wires.

I will stop ruining the shirts in the house.

If I am permitted to sit in my human's lap while she is reading, I will not tear at the pages, especially if it is her teacher's book.
If the baby gate is too high for me to jump over it, I will not try to scale it or chew through it so I can get out to play.

It is not good to chew the toilet paper off a new roll, just to get to the cardboard tube. my human provides me with plenty of
cardboard tubes to play with.

It is not my job to chew the phone cord in half every time my humans buy a new one.

It is ungrateful of me to steal things to destroy when I have many toys of my own.

Just because I want out doesn't mean I have to knock my cage completely over and kick the door with my back feet until it
breaks off.

Just because my male human was silly enough to leave it on the floor, I do not need to try to eat through the plastic protector on
the new processor for my female human's computer.

Just because the baby's bassinet is made of wicker does not mean I must try to destroy it. The baby will stay off my floor if she is
in her bassinet.

Just because the mouse cord is hanging down doesn't mean I can eat it.

My favorite chew toy will NOT be my human's favorite blanket.

My human like clothes without bunny toothmarks/fur.

My human put down cayenne pepper in a desperate, last-ditch attempt to stop me gnawing on the carpet. I will not mock her by
licking up the pepper.

My human's back pack is not a tasty snack, nor is the second back pack, nor is her purse.

My human's cutting board is not a toy that I can shred or throw around.

My human's doll collections are not tasty treats.

Nylabone chew toys are designed to last for months. I will not destroy them without a trace in less than 12 hours.

Remote control buttons are not considered (by humans) to be treats.

Shredding the broom will not stop the humans from cleaning up my mess.

Teeth marks are not attractive decorations on cabinet doors.

The buttons on the remote control are not meant to be eaten.

The carpet does not exist purely for my grazing pleasure.

The catnip mouse is for the cats to play with. It is not for me to chew on, take the tail off of, dump in my water bowl, and
eventually disembowel.

The cats are polite enough to not eat the plants. We rabbits should not eat the plants either!

The goldfish need air in their tank, I don't need to chew their air tubing to pieces.

The leather couch is not a food item.

The new carpet is not my new snack.

The sofa is not a giant chew toy.

The tassels on afghans are not spaghetti.

Though dietary fiber is important, eating large holes through cotton sheets, blankets and shirts will be frowned upon.

We will refrain from destroying boxes as our human is trying to pack.

We will no longer twist our human's guests around our paws by looking cute and innocent and then chew their shoe laces under
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145. When my human has finally chosen the perfect outfit, I will not chew a hole in it as she says "goodbye" to me.
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A threesome carrot eating session is frustrating. I promise not to try it again. I will eat my own piece.

After getting a nice, fresh handful of organic Spring Salad, I will NOT jump straight up into the air approximately three times my
height and shake my head vigorously just because my slave missed a sprig of dill.

Bathroom rugs are not rabbit food.

Brownies are not vegetables.

Bunnies shouldn't beg or steal fried potatoes.

Cactus are not food. (I still don't know how he swallowed the barbed pieces without them getting stuck inside of him. Anyway,
he survived (the cactus wasn't poisonous it seems), but the cactus didn't.)

Candles (burning or not) are not bunny food.

Cat food crunchies are not for me. I will not run at the cats and head butt them whenever they eat THEIR food.

Chocolate is not bunny food and I will not jump up on the sofa and eat my human's candy while she is in the bathroom.

. Denim jackets aren't one of the four food groups.

Even though my house is at face level for the average human, I will not stick my head out and grab crackers out of the mouths of
unsuspecting guests walking by.

. Foam blankets are not one of the four food groups.

. Green stuff is a food.

. I am a herbivore and therefore do not need to have a bite of my human's sandwich.

. I am a large bunny. I cannot stuff my entire self in the Cheerios box and scarf them all without being seen. If I wait until the baby

eats, there will be plenty of Cheerios on the floor for me to eat.

I am a rabbit and rabbits are herbivores. Therefore I don't need to try to steal salami from my human's sandwich.

I am not a cat and I will stop eating cat food.

I am not an insect. I will refrain from eating my human's pansies.

I can eat celery, carrots, and fruit. Only eating bananas is not healthy for me. My human does know best.

I can hope that some day alfalfa pellets will come in a chocolate flavor.

I do not have to climb head-first into a cereal box, or jump onto my human's paper plate and drag an entire pop tart into my cage.
I do not need my carrots peeled before I will eat them.

I do not need to bite my human's hand when she pours the food into my dish. I can wait a few more seconds until she is done
pouring and takes her hand out of my cage.

I do not need to get on the kitchen counters, then on the microwave and eat the cake that is there.

I do not need to grab the banana they put in my cage to bribe me back in, then run under the futon.

I do not need to steal the lollipop from the coffee table, pull the wrapper off and eat it and allow my sister to eat the lollipop.

I get a cookie when I'm a good rabbit. I should learn this.

I should have come with a warning label: "I will eat everything I see except food that is good for me."

I weigh 9 pounds. My New Year's resolution will be to cut down on my bunny food.

I will eat all my special food, alfalfa pellets and all.

I will eat carrots.

I will eat food that is there, instead of trying to rip it out of my boyfriend's mouth.

I will eat if my human doesn't carry me like a baby to the salad pile. (There are 6 rabbits here; I gave up on bowls.)

I will eat the broccoli with my ground up medication smeared on it, instead of turning it upside down and rubbing the medicine
off on the carpet.

I will eat the green stuff instead of only lunging for the carrots.

I will never get the chocolate cookies. I will stop trying to steal them.

I will not attack the cup with my food in it when my human is trying to feed me. I am not starving. I can wait two more seconds
until my human has put my food in my dish until I eat.

I will not beg to try everything that the humans eat.

I will not chew off both the bottom corners of my 20K bags of food, as it makes them rather difficult for my owner to move.

I will not climb on the bureau and eat the carnations. (My bunny Lilac loves carnations. Many a day I came home to find a vase
of stems, instead of flowers.)

I will not climb up on my human's shoulder and stick my nose in her wine glass just as she takes a sip. I am under the legal
drinking age.

I will not crawl into a 11b bag of peanut M&M's and eat half of the contents.

I will not devour the paper bags of pellets just because I can.

I will not drink beer until I am twenty-one.

I will not eat all of the indoor plants. I have plenty of fresh veggies and other food to eat.

I will not eat anything made of plastic. This includes CD wrappers, Safeway bags, ZipLock bags, and the wrappers on reams of

paper.
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I will not eat important documents. I get all the extra fiber I need by eating hay.

I will not eat more than I weigh each and every day. Nobunny needs that much kale!

I will not eat my human's guests' shoelaces.

I will not eat my human's hair just because it smells like fruity conditioner.

I will not eat my strawberry in such a manner that I get red mush all over my face that looks very bloody.

I will not eat plastic trash bags. They do not do my digestive system any good.

I will not eat socks, especially when they are on my human's feet.

I will not eat the cheesecake when it is defrosting in front of the fire. Cheesecake is not good for me and also it is frozen at this
stage.

I will not eat the Duraflame logs just because I want to get behind the furniture they're stacked up against. They really can't be
good for me.

I will not eat the shredded newspaper used for litter while lounging in the litterbox, no matter how tasty I think it is.

I will not fight with my human for a bite of 12 grain bread when she is trying to eat it herself.

I will not get fed significantly faster if I knock the food-scoop out of my human's hands before she empties it into my bowl.

I will not gobble up my banana slice and then snatch half a slice of my bonded mate's, just because I'm a big sassy Dutch girl (10
Ibs) and he's a puny little Polish guy (2 lbs.)

I will not growl and attack my human when she doesn't peel my banana fast enough.

I will not hide under the Christmas tree, zoom out to a candy dish, rip the aluminum foil aside, grab a *big* piece of fudge, and
zoom back under the Christmas tree, where my human had to crawl in and take the fudge away from me. I will not growl at him
when he takes the fudge away, either!

I will not hop up on the coffee table to steal the girl scout cookies and then leave a trail of half-eaten thin mints across the room
and back to my cage as evidence of my crime.

I will not jump on my human's newspaper and nudge her leg for a cookie.

I will not jump on the couch, climb up my humans arm and do a swan dive into her bowl of cereal. (He really likes the oat pieces
in Lucky Charms.)

I will not jump up on the couch to steal my human's graham cracker out of his hand.

I will not jump up onto the table and start wolfing down sunflower seeds.

I will not leave "presents" in my own food as an excuse for not eating it.

I will not lick the carpet. It gives me hairballs.

I will not make off with my human's sushi. (Wow! What was that funny green stuff?

I will not open the cupboard and get the box of Shredded Wheat, and I especially will not climb into the box to reach the cereal at
the bottom.

I will not place my bum into the food bowl and then grunt and growl at my human when she can't fill it with the food.

I will not run off with my humans prawn crackers or egg rolls.

I will not run with my food dish in my mouth, making noise against the cage walls, while my human is having company, to make
them remark "Oh how cute ... poor little guy ... doesn't she ever feed him?" even when I HAVE just been fed.

I will not scarf down my food like I've never been fed in my life, even though I weigh 12 pounds and beg for Wheat Thins and
breakfast cereal every time someone passes my cage.

I will not sit right next to my litter box and urinate on the floor, just to make a point!

I will not stalk my human's guests in order to make a flying leap onto their plates when my human feeds them. I am not cute with
frosting-laden fur, and sugar is bad for my teeth. I also do not need the top bread off the sandwiches my human feeds her guests,
especially since she gives me a piece of the same bread for my own.

I will not starve to death if my human fails to share her tortilla chips with me.

I will not steal an Oreo from my human, then run when she tries to get it from me. I will not re-steal the above mentioned Oreo,
then run under the futon and eat half when the humans try to get me. I will not bite my human when she gets a hold of me, and
takes the Oreo out of my mouth. Chocolate is not good for me, nor is human.

I will not steal the guinea-pig food.

I will not steal the Halloween candy. Chocolate is bad for me.

I will not stick my head in my food bowl when my human is trying to feed me. This makes it very hard to pour food in the bowl.
I will not stuff almost my whole small self (dwarf rabbit) into my male human's large cup of vodka and orange juice trying to get
a drink. It's definitely not good for bunnies. Likewise, I will not plant my behind on my female human's plate and blatantly steal
bites of her spinach-stuffed pizza. She knows how goony I am for spinach, and was just cutting some up for me anyway.

I will not suffer withdrawal pains if I don't receive my papaya tablet promptly.

I will not sulk and dig at my dish simply because it does not have banana chips and papaya in it. I will eat the alfalfa pellets and
be glad for them. (Gus, you see, was spoiled when he went to live with my mom, who fed him gourmet bunny chow, and found
that if he emptied his bowl (by dumping, digging, or otherwise eliminating the pellets) she would fill his bowl with new goodies.
The vet has since put him on regular bunny chow, and that is his way of revolting.)

I will not throw a hissy fit when my human forgets to give me my watermelon with my supper.

I will not throw a tantrum if the guinea pigs get fed first because their house is closest to the kitchen. My human will feed me
too.

10
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I will not thump and snarl at my humans when they try to feed me yogurt through a dropper before having my teeth filed down at
the vet's.

I will not thump angrily after "only" 4 mini-carrots.

I will not try to drink out of the pint of water next to the Christmas tree. I'll tip it up and spill water all over the presents.

I will not try to eat cereal out of my human's mouth in the morning, she is cranky and needs it to function at school.

I will not yank a chocolate chip cookie out of my human's hand and proudly taunt him by making him chase me around with it
for 30 minutes, making sure to stay just a few inches ahead of him the whole time.

I will quit insisting that my carrots be shredded and placed reverently on a dish before I will deign to eat them.

I will quit shaking my hay rack to get the good pieces out when there is plenty on the top.

I will refrain from climbing onto my human's shoulder while she's eating so that I can steal strawberries out of her mouth. I keep
biting her lip, which only makes her squeal and lock me in the bathroom so she can finish eating. (Our Sassy used to do this all
the time, the little bugger.)

I will stop being finicky about the color of the grapes that I am given, even if the red ones taste much better (My human says that
they cost twice as much when out of season but, she buys them for me anyway.)

I will stop shamelessly trying to convince visitors that I am underfed. I dropped from 7 pounds to 5 1/2 pounds because the vet
told my human that I was obese.

I will stop stealing dandelion greens from my brother, out of his cage, through the door!

If my human leaves the bag of pellets on the floor, I do not need to rip into it. I have plenty in my dish.

It is not necessary to shove all the commercial food pellets out of my bowl and onto the floor in order to reach the dried
vegetable bits I like. I get plenty of fresh vegetables.

Just because my human leave a plate of food unattended doesn't mean I am welcome to eat from it.

Molding is not a food.

My human is not my personal food tester. (Penny wouldn't eat fresh fruit or greens. I kept putting them in the bowl anyway but
she wouldn't eat them. Last night I grabbed a baby carrot for her and one for myself. I walked into the room eating the carrot. She
ran to the front of the cage so fast, she slid and wound up with "grate face". She gobbled that carrot right down. I tried it again
with beet tops the next morning, and she looked at me like I was nuts. Was I going to try to give her beet tops without sampling
them for the Queen first? Now I'm up at 6:30 like a smacked ass eating beet tops. You can't fake it with this bun -- I have to take
REAL bites! Does anyone else have to eat this crap at 6:30 in the morning? Doesn't she realize this kind of diet gives me BAD
GAS at 6:30?) (Bunny slave's rant -- ed.)

My human will give me treats as she sees fit. I need not snack on potpourri and candles when she is not looking. After all, I am
suppose to be a 5 Ib minilop, instead, I am a 13.5 Ib hunk of attitude. Maybe I don't need a snack today anyways!

My life will not be over if the humans run out of applesauce and so give me broccoli for my midnight snack instead.

My sister's food is the same as mine. I do not need to eat half of mine, flip the bowl, chase her away from hers, and repeat until
all bowls are upside down. I will not then throw a tantrum because there is "no" food.

No matter how high my human puts the water bottle, I will refrain from drinking with my head upside down.

Not everything that I see is food. Namely the human hand that feeds me.

Pelletized litter is there for my business, not for my snack time.

Plastic is not edible.

Pringles potato chips are not for bunnies.

Pumpkin is not always a bunny food. If my human is baking with it, I don't need to bonk her ankles for some.

Radicchio is a treat, not a whole food group. I like variety in my diet and do NOT need to pee on "ordinary" lettuce.

Refusing to take a carrot from my human's mother-in-law is rude, especially when I have been begging for one and will take it
from anyone else.

Rice cakes taste just as good as cashews.

Shoes are not a good source of fiber.

The baby's pacifier is not bunny food.

The birds don't eat my food, so I will not eat their food.

The flowers in the rock garden are not for eating.

The guinea pigs need the hay as much as I do.

The sound of a candy bar wrapper being opened does NOT mean it's dinner time!

The stuff at the bottom of the food dish is not different from than that at the top.

The world is not over if I do not get my daily parsley in my special dish.

There are not unlimited Yogi Drops (brand of yogurt drops) in the garage.

Tipping my food dish over is not a requirement if I want to eat. I do not have to trap the food. It is all ready dead.

Urine is not a food supplement.

Veggies are not better if I roll them in my litter.

Veggies do not taste better when spread out over the kitchen floor.

We all get along, so we can all share a salad pile. There are 6 of us and it's easier that way.

We will not throw our toys down the ramp in our two-story cage, just for the thrill of the noise it makes! (It scares the 70 Ib.
dog!)

11



130. When I crawl into the bag of potato chips I will learn to chew quietly....oh, I mean, I will not crawl into the bag of potato chips.

131. When I have managed to knock the box of yogurt drops from its very high shelf and eaten all I can at one sitting, I will not hide
the box under my toys for later illicit snacking.

132. Yogurt drops are treats for when I obey. Not when I claw and bite at the human.

--- Hampering ---

1. 1do not need to sit on the book that someone is reading to remind them that I'm here.

2. 1 will go directly to my cage when it's bedtime, and not initiate a game of "keep away from the human."

3. I will happily sit between my human's feet and patiently wait for her to finish checking her e-mail and refrain from chewing
computer cords to get his/her attention.

4. T will no longer confuse "It's time to go in, Bently", with "It's time to wash my face, sniff the carpet, make sure the birds are in

bed, inspect my butt, or check behind the curtains for monsters."

I will not chew on the knitting needles.

I will not circle my human's feet while he is doing the dishes.

I will not grab sections of newspaper and hop away with them while someone else is actually reading them.

I will not hide my human's squirt gun underneath the TV so she can't find it when I'm shredding the carpeting.
I will not interfere with a card game. I will not pick up the cards and drag them away, laughing.

. I will not jump into the tub when my human is trying to run a bath.

. I will not jump onto the phone base while my human is talking on the phone. The end result is that I hang up on the person after I

have created what I believe to be a lovely, long melody of loud beeps.

12. I will not pick up the hammer in my mouth and fling it across the cage while my human is trying to fix the hole I chewed in my
'bunny condo'. (She actually is able to throw it a few inches.)

13. I will not pull out any stitches I may have. That is counter-productive.

14. 1 will not run and hide in the cat's covered litter box when it's time to go back in my cage.

15. I will not shred the Sunday paper when my human is busy reading it.

16. I will not sit on my human's lap or seat when she is driving.

17. T will not try to help my human clean by taking all of the papers and litter out of the trash bag.

18. I will not try to shred the newspaper at the same time that my human is trying to read it.

19. I will not try to stick my head in my human's mouth while he's trying to eat a chocolate cupcake.

20. I will not walk on the laptop computer keyboard and almost delete everything off the desk top.

21. I will not zoom up to my human's feet as she walks down the hallway, so that she either usually kicks me or almost steps on me!

22. 1 will stop flopping on my human's feet and looking pathetic when she is late for school.

23. I will stop running under the bed 15 minutes before my humans go out on a Saturday. I will stop hunkering down when I get
under there so that my humans have to close in from either side of the bed and use reverse rabbit psychology to coerce me to
come out.

24. If I want to be petted I will sit still and not try to play tag.

25. My human will give me the newspaper and magazine once she's done reading and has taken out any articles she wants. I don't
have to try to steal them first.

26. We will not nip our human's bum to make her leave the sofa. She is very slim and the sofa is very large. There is enough room
for all of us.

27. We will refrain from parking our tushes in the boxes our human is packing.

28. When my human is lying on the sofa and trying to read a book I will not pester her by sitting on top of the book, under the book,
in front of the book, behind the book, beside the book, between the book and her face and on her face just because she is ignoring
me now! A few moments ago she has offered me a cuddle and I have refused it.

29. When my human opens the front door on her way out to work, that is not a good time to sneak outside.

p—
- PRI

--- Human-Related ---

Although my human acts nice, she does not taste nice (and neither does her family) so I can stop "tasting" her already!
Being held for 2 seconds is not the end of the world.
Biting my human will make the cookie go away, not make it bigger.
Children will pet me because I am cute. I will not try to bite them.
Despite what I may think, humans do need their eyebrows.
Fingers and toes are not tasty snacks.
Humans are not here to be my snack.
I am not a hairstylist or a beard-trimmer.
I can show affection in ways other than biting and clawing.
. I do not need to box my human's friends when they are eating carrots. I get lots of carrot all to myself.
. I do not need to growl at my human when she smells like another bunny and is trying to pet me, nor do I need to lunge at her and
make her feel like she's a traitor.
12. I do not need to take my human's glasses off. She can manage that task on her own.

o
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I know that my human's tummy isn't made of soil and I will not try to dig a hole in it.

I look cute sitting in the basket. I don't have to try to kill my human when she sticks me in there.

I must remember that I have enormous feet with enormous claws, and these can do serious damage to human flesh.

I was never cast for the lead role in Dracula, therefore biting my human on the neck while snuggling will not earn me an Oscar or
a golden carrot.

I will be good when my human leaves the room and not try to go with her.

I will not assist my human in controlling her grey hair by chewing it off.

I will not attack my human's boyfriend while she is away, causing him to have to lock me in the bathroom in order to clean my
cage, and then pretend to be a good bunny when she gets back.

I will not attack my human's brother, even if he has my crackers.

I will not attack my human's feet while she is on the toilet.

I will not attack my human's grandma when she comes to see me.

I will not be nicer to the house sitter than I am to my own humans.

I will not bite my human if she does not feed me immediately when she wakes up.

I will not bite my human on her forehead.

I will not bite my human on the thigh just because he's talking to another woman on the phone. (like my human).

I will not bite my human when he gets back to petting me after petting the other buns.

I will not bite my human's boyfriend just because they are fighting and he is sitting on my futon (even if it is perfect timing).

I will not bite my human's butt when they are digging for my veggies in the fridge before he or she has had their first cup of
coffee. This is dangerous for me since my woman human is grouchy before she's had her first cup. (He knows that his veggies
are in the refrigerator. In the mornings before I have had my first cup of coffee, he will herd me there to get him veggies. Then as
I am squatting down to rustle up his salad, he nips my butt!)

I will not bite the hand that feeds me. Nor will I attack the humans when they dare to venture out into the back yard. (We thought
we were the only people with a mean, nasty, naughty, bunny. Every time we try to feed him he bites us. My husband cannot go in
the backyard without being armed with a rake to use as a shield.)

I will not bite the male human's butt because he will not move out of my way. I can go around him when he is sitting on the floor.
Nor do I need to bite his big toe when his foot is near me.

I will not burrow into my human when she is wearing a nice sweater.

I will not chase strangers around the yard and savagely bite their pant legs.

I will not chase the landlord when he comes to collect the rent.

I will not chew off my human's bangs, even though she's in desperate need of a trim.

I will not chew on my human's finger or hair when I want a treat; simply standing up and poking my nose through the wire shall
suffice.

I will not chin and spray my human. She knows she belongs to me and I don't need to remind her several times a day.

I will not curl my lip and show my teeth when my human picks me up to move me.

I will not dig in my human's lap.

I will not eat my human sister's hair while she is exercising on her floor mat.

I will not eat my human's hair while she is trying to take a nap on the floor.

I will not forget my human when her best friend, boyfriend, mother, father, etc., is near.

I will not gaze sorrowfully at my human each time she comes into the room, making her feel guilty for no reason at all.

I will not growl and bite at my human when it is time to go to bed.

I will not growl and squeal when my human picks me up and then when he puts me down look happy and smug when his
girlfriend picks me up.

I will not growl, lunge, or attack the human who comes to feed me while my human is away on a business trip, making her jump
from furniture to furniture in order to get across the room to my food and water dish. It's not HER fault my human is away for a
few days.

I will not grunt and run around my human's feet because he cannot be my mate.

I will not grunt, growl and attack my human when he moves his legs and then pretend like nothing happened and ask for petting.
I will not guard people so they can't get out of the room.

I will not helicopter my ears so vigorously that my human gets a tummy-ache from laughing when she is supposed to be heading
for work in the morning.

I will not jump on the bed to specifically eat my humans' hair.

I will not jump on the couch on which I never go, ever, when there is an Exacto knife lying on the cushions and kick it off when I
realize that I have just hopped on the never-used couch. (My sister's rabbit jumped on the couch which he never went on ever
kicked the Exacto knife from the couch, causing it to stab her in the fleshy part of her foot just behind the little toe for 5 stitches.
And yes she did have all the ER staff around her to see the rabbit stabbing victim. The poor guy who had nailed himself with a
pneumatic nailer was left without any assistance for a few minutes.)

I will not jump on the couch to bite a human and jump down like it wasn't me.

I will not jump onto my human's stomach to wake her up when she's taking a nap on the couch.

I will not lunge at visiting 6-year-olds.
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I will not pull bits of my human's jacket through the wire of my cage to get his/her attention.

I will not send my human flying by stopping and changing direction at fast speeds while on my lead.

I will not sneak under the kitchen table and try to bite my human's guests until they have to keep their feet on the table.

I will not sneak up behind my human while she is doing sit-ups and nudge her with my wet, cold nose in the small of her back,
sending her into orbit.

I will not spray my human in the eye because she's cleaning my cage. (It burns!)

I will not thump male humans in the crotch. It hurts them.

I will not try to end my mom's date by urinating all over the couch every time he sits on it, even if it does get him to leave my
house... fast.

I will not try to rip open my human's head to get at the graham crackers which I saw her stuffing into it.

I will not use my human as a springboard when he's sitting on the floor to help me to get up on the couch, especially when he is
having a snooze.

I will obey when my human says "No! No! Get out of there! (etc)".

I will quit biting my human's boyfriend just because he hugs her.

I will remember that I hate being on humans' laps before I jump up on them to steal food.

I will stop assuming that the humans around here have feet just so that I can have continual head-rubs whenever I demand them.
I will stop looking so cute, only to remind my human that I am not cuddly by giving her a sharp nip in the finger.

I will stop staring at my human like she is nuts when she wags her finger at me and says "This is inappropriate bunny behavior,
we do not eat the walls." (It's perfectly appropriate bunny behavior, its just not appropriate human behavior.)

I will stop trying to "pick up" my human. Dancing is cute; hugging her ankle is kinda cute; peeing on her feet is not. In the future
I will share these feelings with my stuffed bunny friend until the hormones leave my body. I will repeat several times: "She
neutered me because she loves me, not because she's playing hard to get."

I will stop wetting my paw under the water bottle, just to toss water on my human when she walks by. Throwing water at my
human confuses her, throwing toys at my human is rude.

If I would sit on my human's lap calmly and not jump off in a panic, gouging my untrimmed claws into her legs, I would get
petted more.

If I'm picked up I do not need to try to kill that person. I once sat on my human's lap for 3 hours watching Titanic.

If my human wants to shorten his hair, he'll get it done professionally.

It is okay for my human to do things other than pet me.

It's not fair to pick on my human by stretching out to reach the dandelion leaf being used as bait, then leaping back and running
away once I've gotten it. This was not the plan, and I know it.

Just because I am named for a hockey team does not mean I get to cross check the humans.

Just because it is my female human's "time of the month," I do not need to inform her that I know it by running around her in
circles and then peeing on her feet. The first time was just somewhat irritating, but after several months it gets pretty old.

Just because my human is cooking does not mean her feet want to be scratched and nipped.

Just because my human's legs are smooth most of the time, it doesn't mean it's a good idea to nibble off hairs when they are not.
My human feels slighted when she rubs my head and I whip around so she can scratch my backside instead.

My human has other things to do besides lie on the floor and pet me all day.

My human has the right to nap. While she does so, I will refrain from picking up and dropping the plank of one-by-six to which
my food bowls are nailed, hooking my claws into and rattling the bunny-gate, and digging to China through the floor of my
litterbox.

My human will not accidently step on or kick me if I do not run around her in circles all day. This makes her feel very guilty.
Nowhere on my bunny food menu does it state that my human's long hair is "spaghetti, hold the sauce".

We, along with the cats, will not assault our human's soon-to-be-ex (now is ex). Well, she doesn't care that much.

We will refrain from standing on our hind legs and staring at the mailman/UPS man/meter man. If we must, we will never ever
EVER again growl and bash our feet against the screen and make the mailman run in fear.

When I am at the fair with my human and a reporter is taking pictures of me licking her hand and eating blue raspberry shaved
ice, this is not a good time to bite her.

When I'm on my harness it's really not a good idea to charge down the garden at top speed and then stop dead. My human is
quite likely to trip over me.

When my favorite relative visits, I will stop telling her that no one loves me by snuggling in her lap for 3 solid hours.

When my girlfriend and I are being petted I do not need to try to hog both hands for myself.

When my human comes down into the basement (my "exclusive" domain), I will not run from my hiding spot, ram my head into
her leg, and bolt away. I also will not scare the new kitten when I do this trick, making her bolt up my human's leg (when she is
only wearing shorts!)

When my human says she loves me, I will not bite her. Love is a good thing.

When my human's mother is holding me and saying how I would never try to bite her, this is a bad time to bite her (true story).
When our human collapses on the couch after finals week, we do not all need to sit on her and growl like fiends anytime anyone
else comes near her until she wakes up and feels like moving again. (She says yes we do :-))

14



--- Mess-Making ---
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I am a Giant house rabbit and have my own food. I do not need to eat the pot-pourri display in the bowl on the living room floor
and then 'foof' it all over the place when is sticks up my nose.

Care Fresh is not intended to be used as artificial snow and bunny's back legs do not double as an artificial snow machine. (I
think she heard about that whole "Christmas in July" thing.)

Full bags of clean litter are not appropriate food items. They are also not for spreading all over the floor.

I am spayed. I can stop ripping hair out of my dewlap to make a nest. [ am NOT having a litter.

I can hide under the table if I don't want to seen. I do not need to roll in the fireplace and get ashes all over my beautiful white
fur.

I don't always have to help my human clean my cage. It is really unnecessary for me to spread the clean shavings across the
room.

I don't need to knock over anything bigger than me or because it is in my way.

I must stop climbing almost completely into my human's purse and pulling out her checkbook, credit cards, keys and prescription
medication bottles so that I can find entire cough drops to put in my mouth so that I will then have to be held upside-down with
mouth pried open so that will fall out. (I still haven't figured out how he gets that whole thing in his mouth in the first place!)

I shall not pretend to be bleeding from the nose, by squashing my nose into strawberries, so my human starts screaming and
almost rushes me to the vet, thinking I am bleeding profusely.

I will not "help" my human when she is potting plants. She can make enough of a mess without my help. And if I do help make
the mess I will help clean it up and not spread it all over the house.

I will not annoy my human by 'cutting coupons' in my newly laid newspaper floor (He will wait until she leaves the room, so that
I will think his cage is still nice and clean!)

I will not clear out the cabinets and spread all the napkins on the bottom to make a bed for myself.

I will not climb up on my human's nicely folded clothes rack and throw her clothes to the floor so I can pretend they are a cushy
litterbox.

I will not dig half of my food out of my dish just because I don't like one of the pieces. The rest of the food is not bad!

I will not flip my litterbox over when my human has company. Or ever, for that matter.

I will not force my humans to cover the couch when I'm out. I will not figure out how to get under the couch cover.

I will not get into the plants and tear the leaves off just because I think the plant needs a trimming. I never eat the leaves and it
makes a mess all over the floor.

I will not kick over my human's wineglass, spilling it all over the human child's math homework (what if the grade school
teacher gets a snift?)

I will not leap from the couch and land head first on top of my human's home-made raspberry daiquiris, spilling the drinks all
over the carpet and staining it forever.

I will not make bets with my brother that I can rip through the new bag of food faster than he can rip through the new bag of
litter.

I will not mark my territory on the carpet. There are no other bunnies here to smell it, and my human does not appreciate the
perfume.

I will not peel each and every sticky note off the pad.

I will not poop all over my human's apartment when she is expecting guests, and furthermore, I will not bite her if she cleans up
my poops.

I will not pull all of the facial tissues out of the box.

I will not pull banana peels out of the garbage.

I will not push all my shavings to one side of the cage so that they plop out onto my humans floor when she opens the door.

I will not put my front paws on the rim of the bowl of popcorn unless it's a heavy bowl, because the popcorn will get dumped all
over me.

I will not scare my human by ripping out my nail and bleeding all over the room.

I will not squish all my apples to make applesauce.

I will not tear an entire 600-page phone book into little bitty pieces and let it scatter all over the backyard on a windy day.

I will not tear to shreds the cardboard box used to take me to visit the vet, just because I don't enjoy riding in the car or visiting
the vet, for that matter.

I will not throw everything out of my litter box immediately after my human has finished cleaning the floor from my prior
creation.

I will not tip over my food bowl just for the sheer thrill of doing it.

I will not tip over my human's sodas, glasses of juice and or water so I can lick them up.

I will not try to impress my human by hopping up onto extremely high places and then peeing when I get to the top.

I will not unroll the new roll of toilet paper in the middle of the night, even though it makes a really neat noise and leaves a
wonderful pile of soft paper to play in (and eat).

I will refrain from chewing the bottle of paint! It makes a huge mess.

I will stop making paste at the bottom of my food bowl by getting my face wet from the water bowl, then attempting to eat the
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dust at the bottom of the bowl.

I will stop pulling the human's underwear out of the clothes hamper. Just because I like the smell, does not mean it is good for me
to ingest.

I will stop throwing my litter box around until it tips over and spills all over.

Kicking things out of my litterbox defeats its purpose.

My ears are not paint brushes. I will not dip them in the paint can.

My litterbox is not a fun place to play.

Pins are for sewing use, they are not toys that I can pull out one by one and throw onto the floor.

Shredded cardboard is not a desirable decorating element.

Sorting the recyclables is not my job.

Toilet paper is not for decoration purposes.

Trying to dig the freshly planted flower bulbs out of the pottery only gets my human annoyed, especially when he had just
cleaned the floor.

We will not dig the cinders out from underneath the wood stove, causing a cloud of ash to erupt in the living room. Too bad we
missed the eruption of Mt. St. Helens, it would have been really cool, but it was before our time.

We will refrain from climbing up the back of the couch and onto the middle shelf of the bookcase, then knocking everything off
the shelf to sprawl out. Knick-knacks and books belong on the middle shelf, bunnies have the bottom shelves already.

When it's time to change my litterbox, I don't need to drag it into the middle of the living room and dump it out myself.

When my human does not set my heavy water crock in the precise spot where I like it, I will not immediately upset it and then
fling it across the room in disgust.

When my human is eating popcorn, I will not jump into the bowl and fling popcorn all over my head and onto the floor.

When my human lets me play in her room while she's doing her homework, it's not O.K. for me to run all over the room, and
attempt to rip up her homework until she finally says that I am not allowed within 3 feet of her.

When my human puts me down in the hall, I am not allowed to venture into her room, climb into her plastic Halloween candy
bag, proceed to tear open the package for her Andes mint, then when she finds me, pretend to be innocent. (It was so cute! I
looked into the bag (he was all the way in it) and couldn't see anything, but later found the package and there were two dainty
bites out of it, although Mousse was trying to eat as fast as he could).

When the hay rack is out of hay, flipping it over and ripping it off the cage wall will not make it fill any faster when my human is
not home, and will only succeed in getting her mad at me.

While riding in the van with my humans, I will not dip my (lop) ear in my water dish, shake my head really hard, flipping water
on the male human, and peek to see if he notices, because it makes him think something in the van is leaking.

--- Miscellaneous ---

1.

NANR WD

8.
9.

10.
11.

Anything a foot and below isn't mine just because I chinned it.

Biting does not get me what I want, unless I want to have a time-out.

I am not as big as I think I am.

I am not the boss.

I do not need to climb up the cat tree and look at my human from the top.

I really don't belong on top of the chest of drawers.

I will not be so loving as to the point that when I'm gone, my owner will cry himself to sleep every night for five years after. (It's
a bad thing to be good? Ed.)

I will not plot evil while looking cute. I will only plot evil while assuming the vulture-bunny look.
Just because I get yelled at so often does not mean my name changes from Daniel to Nyet.
Negative attention is not better than no attention at all.

Whatever is yours is not mine too.

--- Misuse/Misappropriation of Items ---

1.

AN Sl o

7.
8.

9.

10.

Full plastic bags are not for me so that I can pile them against a board so that I can jump to the bedroom and pee on my human's
futon.

I will not hide my human's keys every time she puts them on top of my cage, even though that is my area.

I will not jump up on the chair to steal bananas from my human's breakfast cereal.

I will not jump up on the chair, then to the table, to steal M&M's.

I will not remove shoelaces from any pair of shoes left unattended.

I will not steal my human brother's Legos from his room. (My little dwarf Hottot, Rosie, does this sometimes. If my son is
missing a certain piece, it's almost guaranteed to be found by somebunny's cage.)

I will not steal my human's favorite Eeyore blanket and claim it as my own.

I will not steal my human's glasses and run away and hide them so my human has to wait for his wife to come home to find them
as he can't see ANYTHING with out them (including the bad things I do).

I will not steal the rubber washers from the plumber when he's not looking. It freaks him out and they are bad for my digestion.
I will not steal twizzler pull-and-peels out of anyone's mouth. I will also refrain from stealing pixie stix and zooming behind the
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couch to devour them.

I will not throw my human's CD's out of the CD box, even if it would make the perfect bed for me.

I will not try to use my human male's tools, no matter how much the cat entices me to. (He actually stole my husband's tape
measure and was pulling it out!)

The broom is not my lambada partner.

The garbage can is not a good place to forage.

The trash can is not a salad bar. [ will not steal paper from the trash can to chew.

We have already taken over the bottom two shelves from the bookcase; we do not need the third. If we must have the third shelf,
we will stop trying to take over the fourth.

When the floor has been waxed, it doesn't need my bunny butt to buff it.

--- Night-time ---

1.
2.

13.

14.
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29.

I can go in my cage at night. My human feels safer with me in there, because I cause so much trouble.

I will go outside my cage and play during the day, when the door is open, rather waiting until the door is closed at night to loudly
announce my desire to get out.

I will not bang my water bottle against my cage in the middle of the night just to get attention.

I will not bite my human's toe when she's trying to sleep in on a day off because I don't have my fresh morning veggies. My
human is cranky in the morning.

I will not carry every single one of my toys to the upper floor of my condo and then drop them down to the first floor at 3 a.m.
I will not chew a hole in the box spring lining and tromp around under the mattress while my humans are sleeping.

I will not hop onto the night stand at bedtime and drink my human's herbal tea.

I will not jump all over my humans at 4:30 a.m. when they are trying to sleep. (Why are humans so lazy?)

I will not jump up on my human's chest in the middle of the night just because I want to kiss him and tickle his face with my
whiskers.

. I will not leap onto the top of my water bottle at 3:00 a.m. just to see if I can. (Water bottle: 3" diameter. Sam's butt: 5")
. I will not pee on my human's head when she starts snoring.
. I will not pick up the end of the dust buster and then drop it at night, so that the downstairs neighbor who is trying to sleep

screams at my humans.

I will not play with the ball bearing inside my water bottle at 3 a.m. just so someone will come out of the bedroom to give me a
treat, especially when I'm not really very thirsty.

I will not pull the sheets off of my female human's bed while she is still asleep beneath them.

I will not re-arrange my furniture at 4:30 in the morning.

I will not refuse to go to my cage at night. I will not make the tired human follow me in circles of my hiding spots 15 times
before she gives up.

I will not sneak out of my human's room at 3 a.m. when she leaves the room for a moment with the door slightly open. I also will
not find my way into the living room and run from my human while she is trying to catch me at 3 in the morning. She tells me
her roommates, who live upstairs, don't like me much and she doesn't want me to explore my way up the stairs and into their
room when they are up there sleeping.

I will not start going ballistic when the alarm goes off. I will not assume that I should be fed before my human gets to go pee.
I will not take running leaps down the hall into the human's bedroom for the sole purpose of PLOPPING into the human's
waterbed. The waterbed is for the human; it does not belong to me.

I will not try to dart around my cage at night, crashing into the door making it open so I can go jump on my human.

I will stop rattling my bunny toys (that I never play with) at 4 a.m.!

I will stop sitting on my human's face at 3 a.m. in order to get her to pay attention to me.

My human doesn't want to be awakened by my nibbling on her head and jumping around on her pillow. (Smokey says, "But I
have to get her up so she'll feed me! And pet me! And take me for a walk!")

My humans do not appreciate me careening off the wall, the couch, the furniture, the boxes in my room, the hallway wall, the
stairs, the table, the other set of stairs, and my boyfriend at 4 a.m.

Picking up my food dish and hurling across my cage at 4:00am is not amusing.

Three o'clock a.m. is not a good time for a thump fest.

Three o'clock in the morning is not the best time to shred my cardboard boxes or play in the bathtub.

When being allowed to sleep in my human's bed at night, that is what I will do - I will sleep! I will not play and pounce on her
till 2:30 AM when my human has to get up for work at 5:30 a.m.

While cage races are cute during evening hours, cage races at 3:00 a.m. are not.

--- Noise ---

1.

2
3.
4

Humans aren't impressed by a rabbit that grunts and growls.

. I do not need to thump and hide when the clock radio goes off in the morning.

I do not need to thump repeatedly when ever I feel like it and get every bunny else upset so they chime in.

. I 'will not bang my food dish against the cage from the moment I hear my human's alarm clock until she feeds me.
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I will not bang on or bite my Neat Idea Cube that my human spent many hours and dollars on when my sister is out playing. It is,
after all, my fault that I can't be out with her too. (I just can't resist her anymore - I have to have her.) I will not throw my toys
around either.

I will not growl at my human and make her look foolish for being afraid of a 2 1b bunny.

I will not growl at the fish tank.

I will not grunt and growl at my human every time she picks me up to pet me.

I will not knock over the baby gate when jumping over it, then make a high pitched screaming noise because it is too long and I
cannot get back across it. (Everyone in the room looked over and all you see is this innocent little bunny sitting there on the
floor.)

I will not rattle the cage door or try to break out of Alkatraz at 3 am, when I am on time out, when I hear the human walks in the
front door, or when I want more food.

I will not scream whenever the emergency signal is broadcast over the radio.

I will not skitter at top speed across the carpet, ripping out strands and crashing directly into the wall, for this makes a loud noise
and scares the heck out of anyone who is absorbed in watching the television, reading, or writing out bills.

I will not thump and growl when the TV channel is changed without my permission!

I will not thump and snort if I am not offered some of what the humans are eating.

I will not thump or scream whenever someone plays a noisy computer game.

I will stop growling and grunting when my human reaches under the end table to clean up the crumbs and food that I dropped
there (she is only keeping the darn place sanitary).

I will stop thumping at my human's music. If I don't like it, I can leave the room.

I won't thump every time the neighbour's dog barks.

If I see my human with a banana, I will not bang my dish, growl and thump until I get a bite.

It is good to be able to express oneself clearly and colourfully. However, growling for one minute or more every time something
doesn't please me is overreacting.

It is not necessary to thump in response to thunder.

Rabbits can survive without violent TV-programs. I don't need to growl and bite my humans if they forget to turn on the TV
when I want to watch the X-files or Babylon 5.

Rattling the bars on my cage will not get me anything good.

The broom is not my enemy, and I do not need to growl at it.

The sound of silverware scraping a plate does not signal danger, and I do not need to thump repeated warnings every time I hear
it.

Thumping at my human will not get food to my cage any faster.

--- Not All There ---
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An orange vacuum cleaner is not a noisy moving carrot. I will try not to chase my human and the noisy carrot.

Azelas are poisonous and are definitely not scrumptious buffets. I will not leap on desks and across rabbit barriers to get to them.
Bunny gates do not intimidate me. I can jump 6 feet if I really wanted to.

Candles always burn my whiskers; I do not need to keep sticking my face in them to verify this.

Chewing cords that then cause the entire neighborhood to lose power is not funny, even if it was the electrical company's fault
for having screwy connections.

Getting squirted in the face means to stop, not to take a cleaning break and do it again.

I am a rabbit, not a squirrel. I don't give acrobatic performances at my humans' bookcase.

I am in no way endangered by the smell of the dog my human petted earlier today.

I am not a cat.

. I'am not a dog. I will not chase after the birds flying in the yard.

I can not fly and vet bills are expensive. Thus I will no longer climb onto the tallest thing I can reach, and jump off. Mom has
already seen x-rays of tiny dwarf bones, no need to repeat that experience. (Cassa is less then 2 Ibs and yet I find him in the
oddest places. If he sees me, he just leaps down.)

I can not go through walls no matter how fast I may run at them.

I cannot chew through the heater no matter how hard I try.

I cannot fit my body through the two-inch space under the bedroom door.

I do not need to chew my way to freedom through the back of my house, especially when the front door is wide open.

I have a big house. There are places to sleep other than my litter box.

I must not binkie sideways into the wall, as I may hurt myself.

I really must overcome my phobia of concrete paths. They may be cold but they're not going to bite my feet off.

I will cease attempting to dig a burrow in the kitchen linoleum. I have been trying for seven years and I haven't made any
headway yet, and I never will.

I will eat the plain yogurt my human offers me, instead of backing up and shaking my ears so hard that the humans laugh until
they cry.

I will look before running at top speed so I don't trip on the phone cord.

18



22,

23.
24.

25.

26.
27.
28.
29.

30.

31.

32.
33.
34.

35.

36.
37.
38.
39.

40.
41.
42.
43.
44.

45.
46.

47.
48.

49.

50.
51.
52.

53.
54.
5S.

56.
57.

58.
59.

I will no longer drag the Jean Paul Sartre books (and only these) out of my human 's bookshelf. It confuses her and she asks
herself whether she has to start a philosophical discussion on existentialism with me.

I will not be able to dig a hole in the center of the tile floor.

I will not be frightened by lesser animals. When a hamster is loose, I will not run around in my cage and give my human a heart
attack.

I will not chew through the power cable that runs the light in my cage. The light is there to keep me warm at night and chewing it
in such a way as to cause a short circuit when the timer activates leaves the house without power.

I will not crawl head first into my humans hiking boots and then squeal like a dying pig when I realize that I can't get out.

I will not crawl into the space between my litterbox and cage just because it smells like me.

I will not crawl up under the fridge, kick out the insulation and hide there. (It took us two hours to get him out.)

I will not dig the air register out of the wall and try to go down the air vent. Just because my human fell asleep while I was out
does not mean she gave me permission to try to kill myself. I will remember that air vents are not rabbit holes. In the future, I
will try not to do so much damage to my human's home.

I will not eat packing tape off of boxes, then get it stuck to me as my human chases me all over the apartment trying to get it off
me.

I will not eat through the alarm clock cord, causing me to electrocute myself, which only gets me a trip to the 24-hour emergency
vet clinic at a.m., a cortisteroid shot in the tush, weeks worth of antibiotics, and a long month of waiting for my fur to grow back
around my mouth." Seriously, my bunny gave himself quite a burn, and the vet said that in all of his 24 years of practicing
veterinary medicine, he had never seen a rabbit do that!

I will not fight with the fan.

I will not fling my food dish to the other end of the condo when it is empty, then rush back to where it was at feeding time.

I will not force my human to call her son long distance because I am afraid they dumped him two days ago and I have been the
Bunny From Hell ever since! (My son came home for the Christmas holiday. We took him to the airport and Jack started
misbehaving right away when we came home. I had to call my son 2 days later so Jack could hear his voice! He calmed right
down and went back to being the bunny we know and love after listening to my son talk for 5 minutes!)

I will not give my human a heart attack by jumping out of her arms while she is standing, hitting my head on four shelves on the
way down, and landing on my back.

I will not glare at my human's psychology book. She starts to wonder about me then.

I will not head-butt the "bunny-gate" at a full run.

I will not jump in the garbage can that is too hard for me to get out of alone.

I will not jump into a "live" fireplace, causing my lady human to screech and try to get me out, making me run to the back,
making her to use the poker to get me out in a puff of ash/smoke, making my male human pick up the couch so the house won't
burn down when I run under it. (He really did this, but is a little bunny and only singed a few of his right shoulder hairs.)

I will not just stand there and look up while my sister is peeing on my head.

I will not leap into the toilet.

I will not make unannounced, flying leaps into solid objects, like entertainment centers. It hurts the head and confuses the bun.

I will not run figure 8's around my human's legs and trip her. She knows I am there and is trying to get me a treat.

I will not run full speed onto the slippery linoleum floor and try to execute a sharp right turn. Bouncing off the wall is
undignified.

I will not run into walls just to experience how good it feels when the hurting stops.

I will not scare my humans by using my piece of wood as a sacrificial food block. (Our rabbit likes to take pieces of food and put
them smack in the middle of her wood block and then stare at it!)

I will not spend an hour pushing and shoving my litterbox out of the way just so I can pee on the floor where it was.

I will not stick my head through the blind to see what the noise was because my ears get stuck. I'll then panic and almost tear
them down trying to get out.

I will not stick my nose in my human's Christmas stocking to get to the chocolate. I look silly running around with a sock stuck
over my head.

I will not take flying leaps at the 2 inch openings in baby gates, to try to ram my head through.

I will not throttle my water bottle. (Pretty catchy, huh?)

I will not try to dig up the tile in the kitchen. (He didn't seem to care that he wasn't forming a hole. My vet informed me that
rabbits were project oriented animals and tended to go back to the same spot over and over to dig.)

I will not try to escape from the kitchen by trying to dig a hole through the linoleum. It gets me nowhere.

I will not try to stand on the hamster ball and then scratch the hell out of it when I discover I cannot do it.

I will not waggle my ears and circle wildly around my mommy whenever she comes out of the kitchen. There are other things in
there besides my food.

I will stop begging for treats and thus nearly falling off my chair whenever any human passes my chair.

I will stop fetching any CD jewel cases that are within bunny reach. She may put the CD on, and I doubt I'll like it, since I hate
them all.

I will stop jamming my head inside sweaty Doc Martens and getting high off the smell.

I will wait until the human has gone to sleep before tearing up the couch. (What was I thinking?)
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If I put my front feet on the rim of my food bowl, it will flip up and hit me on the nose. I needn't look so offended when
everybody laughs. I can still eat the food.

If T want pets I'll sit still and not dodge away.

If something it sprayed with bitter apple, I do not need to periodically retest it to make sure.

Just because I am named for Bun-Bun from the Sluggy Comic does NOT mean I get to play with knives! I will cut myself badly
doing so and just because last time only the stupid dog and Dad got hurt doesn't mean I won't be next time. (He threw a knife and
hit the dog. My husband stepped on the knife. Bad rabbit!)

Just because I am very still does not mean I am invisible; my human CAN see me.

Just because the kitten slept in my hay does not mean it's ruined.

Life is not better in the front yard.

My human laughs when I hurdle sticks and branches. This is a good thing.

My teeth are not indestructible, and chewing the wire of my cage will chip them.

No matter how hard I try I can not squeeze out of my cage starting with my nose via the wire gridlines.

No matter how hard or often I try to dig them up, the carrots growing under the carpet are just a figment of my imagination.
Running full force into the Christmas tree with a heavy stand is not smart. If I must do so, I will refrain from knocking the tree
over. Three times. In 8 hours. If I must repeat this behavior, I will spend the holiday season in my stupid cage.

Skipping the last 4 steps coming up from the basement won't get you upstairs any faster.

Slowly sliding off the seat of the recliner with a puzzled look on my face is funny to my humans. I do not need to give them the
evil vulture-bunny look for laughing.

Suddenly launching myself from my human's grasp when I am only a foot from my cage will not get me there any faster.

The alarm clock is an inanimate object; I do not need to show it who's boss.

The baby is not going to eat me. She is still working on learning to hold her head up, so I do not need to thump and run every
time she looks at me.

The big fan will not attack me if [ hug the side of the wall going to the basement.

The bottom shelf of a glass table isn't the best hiding place, as I can be seen. Pretending to be a crystal figurine doesn't work
either, unless I can become transparent (and not only in my actions).

The crows on the neighbor's roof are not out to get me.

The floor is very smooth. If I want to run I must bear in mind that I may not be able to stop in time to avoid collision with the
closed door.

The next time [ am accidentally crushed beneath the floor rail of the big recliner while my human is sitting in it I will at least
squeak so we don't have another close call.

The telephone is not out to get me.

The vacuum cleaner and mop are good things.

The vacuum cleaner, telephone and crows on the neighbour's roof are not out to get me.

There is plenty of floor; I do not need to lie in my poop.

Tile floors do not eat bunnies. It is safe to walk on them.

Trying to tip my litter tray over whilst I am sitting in it doesn't work. All that happens is that people laugh at me and then I sulk.
Velcro and the cat's food bag are not my enemies.

When I am on my collar and leash, I must stop charging off down the garden at 90 mph and then try to stop, when it has been
raining and the grass is wet.

When I am trying to sneak out of the kitchen, treading right in front of the dining room chair and table legs does not hide me.
When my human bathes me, I should not jump on her head and then proceed to dig to china. I am almost 10 pounds and the other
human laughs so hard, he can't take me off. And we both look silly.

Yogurt drops are not my enemy. They are good to eat. I do not need to bite them viciously and shake them until they disintegrate.

--- Other Critters ---

1.
2.
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I am not a cabbit. | am a rabbit. Cats and rabbits are not interspecies compatible for reproduction.

Cats have the right to use their litter pan unmolested. I will no longer "escort" them to the pan and back over the gate guard. They
are old enough to handle the job themselves. (Casper listens for a cat to hit the gate guard in the hall, rushes out to escort the
offending cat to her pan, waits, and then escorts her back over the gate guard. 3 Ib bunny vs 10 Ib cats. Bunny rules.
Chinchillas are not the enemy. I do not need to exterminate them just because they can hop higher than me.

Chipmunks run fast, but I should not be afraid of them.

Getting my brother to knock down the bunny gate just so I can escape isn't nice. I should do my own dirty work.

Guinea-pigs are my friends, not cushions.

I am a rabbit, not a cat. (I got Tori when she was a couple months old, and the only other animals around are cats, so she thinks
she's one of them. She even curls up into a ball as much as she can to sleep.)

I do not need to binky under the 12 pound cat and get him to flee into the basement.

I do not need to bite the kitten and pull out tail hair.

I do not need to chase the dog through the house. I'm 5 pounds, he's about 40.

I do not need to groom the guinea pigs until they have no hair, or till my human moves one of us.
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I do not need to kill the crickets that live in a basement with me in the summer. I really don't have to grab one, hold it down, and
rip its head just because its nonstop chirping annoyed me. Furthermore, I don't have to stalk a second victim to kill it in the same
manner as the first. This upsets my human, who is starting to think I'm either a sociopath or a psychopath.

I do not need to pin the cat to the floor and bite him until he meows for his life just because he's in my way.

I do not need to step on the dog to get on the couch; I can get up just fine on my own.

I do not need to thump at the dog. It scares him, and he's a chicken.

I will be nice to the fellow rabbits.

I will leave those pathetic, wimpy cats alone after I've had enough playing. I'll stop backing up 10 feet to get a running head start,
then ramming into them, causing them to leap 3 feet into the air, and fly out of the room, even if they are 4 times bigger than me
and outweigh me by 10 pounds!

I will not act "inappropriately" with Mr. B when company, like the parents of one of my human's friends from college, visits.

I will not attack the cat even if it just wants to play.

I will not attack the cat just because I can't get to that new guy on the other side of the baby gate.

I will not attempt to decapitate the new baby bunny just because everyone wants to pet her and not me the day she comes home
to live with us.

I will not awaken from a deep sleep and step on my mate's head dashing to the bunny gate EVERY time my slaves get up from
the couch. They are not ALWAYS getting bunny treats, sometimes they just have to pee.

I will not be such a wonderful bunny that the humans call all the other rabbits Rotten Rabbits from Hell and threaten to make us
into fuzzy mittens/slippers and rabbit stew.

I will not beat up cats or dogs when my human's friends bring them to visit.

I will not bite the dog's ankles and then act innocent and cute when my human tells me "No!"

I will not bully the guinea pigs, even though I am bigger then them.

I will not chase all ten cats in the household onto the bed and then get ON the bed to terrorize them more.

I will not chase the cat down the driveway. It is twice my size and gets quite traumatized when I do so.

I will not chase the cats (especially the oldest one) around the house and try to get "intimate" with them. I'm neutered and can't
do anything anyway!

I will not chase the cats out of their litter box. I have my own; they need theirs.

I will not chase the cats.

I will not chase the dog out of "my" room.

I will not chew the cat's whiskers off, down to the skin. It looks very funny, and the cat is getting a complex because every time
people look at him, they start laughing.

I will not come out of my cage even if the dog tells me to.

I will not confuse the patient old family dog with my bunny running zig zags, and cause him to throw up all over the kitchen
floor.

I will not cop an attitude just because the new ferret is getting more attention than I am. I can't be the center of attention all the
time.

I will not drop the sections of newspaper right in front of the cats in order to get them to help shred the newspaper into tiny bits.
I will not eat all the guinea pigs' food and ignore my own.

I will not egg the other bunny on when she is shredding the water heater blanket.

I will not encourage my offspring to climb into the basket with the cat's kittens no matter how cute it looks. It annoys the cat so.
I will not give my human cause to reprimand the dog for biting me by allowing the dog to clean my owies. (This doe just sits
there while the dog slings a leg over her, holds her still, and proceeds to clean up every bit of ooze and scab. (EYUCK!)

I will not grab the treat, forcing my mate to chase me around the room in order to get any of it.

I will not growl at German Shepherds so that they begin to be afraid of me.

I will not growl, lunge, or attack the cats, making them run away in fear from my human's bedroom. I have to remember they are
nice cats, and I don't have to protect her from them.

I will not grunt at the dog and chase her.

I will not harass all ten cats to the point of neurotic behavior on their part; having all ten under the covers makes the human
upset.

I will not head-butt the hedgehog while he is running in his ball, even though it is fun to watch him go flying across the living
room.

I will not hump Jessica's head when I'm frustrated with the humans.

I will not hump the dog even if it is fun.

I will not hump the head of a cross-eyed middle-aged nearly toothless spayed Siamese.

I will not hump the male cat, even if he does lie there and take it. (My fiancé had a rabbit that did just this.)

I will not jump on the canary cage and scare the poor creatures half to death.

I will not let the baby goat (that the human is bottle raising) try to nurse from my tail.

I will not lick the guinea pig's eyes. Guinea pigs are nervous enough as it is without having my giant pink tongue touch their
eyes. Why am I obsessed with licking eyes anyway?

I will not look sleepy and disinterested while lying in wait for the next cat to try and sneak by.

21



56.
57.
58.
59.
60.

61.
62.
63.
64.
65.
66.
67.
68.
69.
70.
71.

72.
73.
74.
75.
76.
77.
78.

79.

80.

81.
82.
83.
84.

85.
86.
87.
88.
89.
90.

91.
92.
93.
94.
95.
96.
97.
98.
99.
100.
101.

102.

I will not make the floor unsafe for cats to touch; just because I'm there does not mean it is exclusively mine.

I will not mark other rabbits.

I will not nip my mate to get him out of the way when treats have been dispensed.

I will not pounce on napping cats.

I will not present myself to the other rabbits for grooming and then rip the fur off their butts as soon as they turn around. (That'll
keep 'em guessing, heh heh heh.)

I will not push the other rabbit off the couch; there is room for both of us.

I will not sit on the guinea pig's head.

I will not sit on the other rabbit.

I will not snort and lunge just because my human is petting another bunny.

I will not spray the cats just because they don't want to play with me right this very minute!

I will not stick my nose straight into the hedgehog's face, for my sake as well as the hedgehog's.

I will not tease the dog by running around it in circles.

I will not tease the hedgehog by sitting on top of his cage, even though he has to stay in there all the time.

I will not tease the neighbor's big dog by grooming myself 15 inches from the furthest extension of his tether.

I will not try to chase after the chinchillas and slide nose-first into the wall with an audible thump.

I will not try to disembowel the cat that is staying with us, no matter how much he ticks me off. (The cat is now terrified of
stepping into the living room.)

I will not try to hump or otherwise bother the other bunny.

I will not try to hump the guinea pig when we happen to be out of our cages at the same time. The pig is not amused.

I will not try to practice interspecies genetics.

I will not try to steal bananas from anybun who doesn't eat as fast as me.

I will not use the tortoise that shares the house with me as a means for transportation or a bouncing block.

I will not whip around and try to bite Calvin for no apparent reason. (Jessica, who says "But I a/lways have a reason!")

I will refrain from posing as a stuffed chew toy for the puppy to play with; this tends to scare my human! (Haideis, a black
English Lop buck, sat still for about 5 minutes and let my sister's dog lick him all over.)

I will refrain from trying to kill the Flemish Giant on sight for 3 years - she is 23 pounds, I'm a Dwarf at 3 pounds. If I must hate
her for 3 years, I will not suddenly one day decide to love her and growl at the humans if they won't let me be with her at all
times.

I will stop acting macho and actually groom my girlfriend in front of the humans instead of pretending that I don't when they
catch me.

I will stop attacking other things that are bigger than me, i.e. dogs, cats, and humans.

I will stop biting my brother's ears. His ears are supposed to hang down like that. (He is a lop.)

I will stop chasing the big black dogs that live in "my" yard.

I will stop chasing the dog through the house after attacking his heels or nose. If I must continue, the humans will catch on that
I'm doing the chasing, not being the chasee and start yelling at me instead of "Dakota, stop chasing the rabbit!" It's not funny that
a 40 pound dog is terrified of a 4 pound rabbit. Even if I and the cats find it hilarious. And even if it makes the older teenager
here start laughing.

I will stop conspiring with the cat to knock the chocolate off the bookcase, where my human thought it was safe from me.

I will stop having a love affair with my brother's head.

I will stop lunging at my baby sister and trying to remove all of her long fur.

I will stop terrorizing my sister.

If T wish to make a nest I am to use my fur, not my bunny friend.

If the little rabbit tries to get in my nest, because after all, I make it in HIS box which is in HIS corner, I will not beat the
daylights out of him, causing him to be rushed to the vet for a lacerated ear and gashed open eye. That is considered rude and
Mom WILL make me live in my room again until I learn my house manners. If I have the audacity to repeat such nest building
behaviors in other rabbits' areas, then threaten them, I will forever lose house privileges.

If the other rabbit's tail ever grows back, I will not bit it off again. All bunnies should have tails.

It is not nice to hide behind a box and jump on my sister when she hops by.

It is not nice to tease other caged bunnies while I am running free.

My human thinks it's cute and sweet when I cuddle with the guinea pig. I can let her take a picture of us cuddled up.

My napping father is not a stepping stone for when I want to hop across the cage.

One day I will let the Spooky Bunny back up to the first floor.

Other bunny's fur is not for me to steal.

Other bunny's whiskers are not for my amusement.

Squirrels are NOT rabbits. I should not sniff their butts or eat their peanuts.

Starting fights with the cats is not funny. They get told off, even when it's my fault.

The baby (male) guinea pigs are not rabbits. They will not take over, nor will my human make me live with them. Therefore, |
will stop marking around their cage.

The big white girl bunny is not the devil in disguise. I do not need to bite at her every time I see her.
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103. The black bunny is not that bad. I do not need to spray at him.

104. The guinea pig is not my mate. [ will treat her with respect.

105. The mouse is not a disguised predator, and I should stop running for my life when he comes out to play.

106. The other members of my family have just as much right to have whiskers as I do.

107. The other rabbit is not a chew toy, food, a teething ring, floss for my teeth, or a between-meals snack.

108. The rats are not going to chew my grass mats. I don't need to thump at them. They aren't even in the same cage.

109. We will not beat up on the kitty here who has had enough problems in life and is scared of people. Just because the other kitties
let us does not mean we can whoop his tush.

110. We will not sneak into the bathroom with the unspayed fosters and bond ourselves to them. Our human wonders about our sanity
then, since we hated the altered fosters. (Everyone else is altered).

111. We will not sulk when the guinea pigs climb up over our heads while our human scratches her head and wonders how on earth 3
1b eggplant shaped critters climb.Cat's tails are not toys.

112. We will not terrorize the cats to the point that they must all sleep in bed UNDER the covers with the humans. If we must, we will
not then do stealth attacks on the cats while they are under the covers.

113. We will stop trying to beat up our brothers ears, just because they let us. We are two pounds, they are 14 and 15 pounds.

114. We will stop trying to chase the cats out of the litter boxes. They are bigger than us, and may slap us.

115. When my human looks for eight months to find the perfect mini-lop bunny for the show ring, he is not mine to attack and pull
out bunches of his fur.

-—- Vets, Illness and Medicine ---

1. After the vet takes my temperature and puts me back on the floor, I will not hop around the counter and bite my human on the
ankle.

2. I am not permitted to escape at the vet's so everyone is trying to catch me and run into each other looking like idiots.

3. I will be happy with what ever sex I was born. Changing sex at the vet office confuses my human, and changing sex twice is just
plain cruel. (Casper went in for a spay, came out a male, and Sebastian went in for a spay came out "both" errr we think "she's" a
male... kinda....)

4. 1 will not become ill 5 minutes after the vets go home. My human was nice enough to find a vet that stays until 7, I can be nice
enough to become ill before then.Bu:Vet: My human gives us meds to make us better, she is not trying to kill us. There's no need
to bite her. Growling is accepted, biting is not. Medication is good, leaping onto the floor to avoid my human is not.

5. I will not chew off any bandages which may be on me. The vet put them there for a reason.

I will not chew through 3 sets of stitches just because they are there. Yes they might itch, but my human gets mad when she has
to pay for each trip.

I will not cling to my human like velcro when the vet wants to examine me. The vet is my friend.

I will not eat the banana that has my medicine on it, but leave the medicine smeared on my face and the towel in my house.

I will not eat the bill from the vet for my neutering.

. I will not gouge my human during a nail clipping session at the vet.

I will not groom myself so strenuously while I am shedding that my stomach fills with hairballs, then grind my teeth and stop

eating, causing three days of hospitalization and500 in vet bills.

12. I will not pretend to be a small dog by hiding my ears when I am taken to the vet, as it confuses the staff.

13. I will not pretend to take my liquid medicine nicely and then as soon as I am "done" shake my head so the pink liquid goes all
over me and my human.

14. 1 will not tear the vet's arm off while she is giving me medicine "for my own good." And I acknowledge that squealing like a pig
isn't a viable alternative, either.

15. I will refrain from biting and clawing three vets so hard that they all require stitches and refuse to treat me again. I'm a cute little
4 pound Fuzzy Lop, not the demon spawn of Satan.

16. 1 will swallow when my human gives me medicine. I will not let it roll out of my mouth and on my fur.

17. It would ease my life a lot if I would cooperate with following people: vets, their assistants, and people who give me my
medicine.

18. Meds work better if we swallow them, they will not work if we spit them on Mom or drool them on our nice white fur. Pink fur
doesn't look right on a boy bunny anyway.Bu:Human: The repairman is here to fix something for my human, not take over the
house. There is no need to line up at the gate guard and talk bad about his mother. Butt crack jokes are also uncalled for, no
matter how much they make the cat laugh.

19. The syringe full of medicine is good for me. Backing up and falling off of the clothes hamper to avoid it is not.

20. The vet's is not such a bad place.

S

Lo ®

—
-

--- Contributors ---
Many thanks to the following contributors. Without you, there would be no Bad Bunny List!

Colleen Adkins Pamela Alley Cheryl Arena Mark & Gwen Aumann  Laura Barnes
Tuomas Alanko Erin Anderson Paul Aslin Amanda Aziano Ethan Barry

23



Sheree Bass
Dee Bauman
Jennifer Bell
Chris Berosik
Paula Best
Family Bfonneau
Hallie Billings
Kim Blanchard
David Bonenberger
Renee Boutin
Barbara Boyle
Trish Brady
Laura Breeden
Annabel Brown
Joe Brussel
Whitney Byrd
Joanna Campbell
Zoeanne Carmona
Catharine Carow
Mimi Cassovitz
Evie Castillas
Bonnie Chandler
M. P.
Chandramouleeswaran
Kathryn Chapman
Luella Charmley
Laura Clark
Kerith Cohen
Chris Connan
Vicky Coppard
Suzanne Cossaboon
Christine Crocini
Yolanda Cross
Melian Daily
Alison Damjanovich
Maia Davidson
Margo Davis

Nicky Davison
Jessie Deluca

J&E DeMaio

Marc DeMaio

Ann Marie Demers
Angie Devlin
Cheryl Diskin

Erin Dover

Ian Drimes

Cyndi Duvel
Tanya Eisener
Fred Elkins

Kayla Elmore
Anne Erickson
Greg Faluvegi
Alison Farina
Amye L. Farrell
Erin Ferree

Kate Finlayson
Frank & Angie Fisher
Sheena Fletcher
Emily Force

Vaira Fox

Michelle Gafford
Carol Gelineau
Debra Getting
Dade Gifford
Maureen Gill-Lang
Dottie Gilmore
Debbie Goldstein
Andrew Gottesman
Jeni Gray

Rosalie Greaves
Gary Hagen
Amanda Hallock
Andi Hammond

Jody Hancock
Gina Hans
Denise Harris
Loraine Hill
Heather Hilton
Christina Hoffman
Michael Holland
Judith Hopper
Julie Horbul
Susie Horbul
Amanda Houck
Alexandra Howell
Alison Hulcher
Tanya Hulsey
Steve Huntington
Celia Javadi
Ariana Johnson
Kathy Johnson
Sarah Johnson
Ty Johnston
Silke Kaack
Dina Kassel
Sarah Kaufman
Katherine Keena
Keiko

Cyndi Konopka
Kari Kratzer
Ashley Kunz
Jerod Lansdowne
Ronie Lawrence
Denise Leicht
Leroy Litzhoff
Anne Lowes
Violet Lynette
Rebecca Manchester
Candi Mann

24

Kim Marguccio
Cherie Marinelli
Linda Massey
Lynn Mastandea
Brandee McBride
Zacharia McKay
Wendy McLean
John McNamee
Sue Mehi
Katie Miller
Liran Morris
Martha Morrison
Criss Mort
Kathleen & Stan
Mozieka
Michelle Mullins
Gregory Nagy
Martin Newell
Para Ni
Heather O'Hanlon
Rachael Obsenica
Patricia Ohoma
Marion Organ
Meg P
Paige
Stephanie Parido
Mary Ellen Paul
Elizabeth Pedersen
Tamela Peebles
Heather Perkins
Jeremy Perkins
Alicia Preston
Nora Puffett
Jennifer Rachel
Toni & Raven
Sarah Reason

Colleen Reilly
Cherryl Reinhardt
Terri Roberts
Helen Robinson
Laura Rowden
Val Rudd
Raegan Russell
Jamie Sargent
Saara Saunanoja
Dawn Saunders
Denise Schrack
Holger Schwaiger
Melonie Scott
Rebeca Scott
Krystal Shaver
Leah Southwell-Wright
Dena Spencer
Sandy Spurrier
Jennifer Swan
Emily Taylor
Stephen Taylor
David Tiefenbrunn
Kelly Turner
Brenda Vela
Shawn Vischney
Mark Vreeken
Kelly Wagner
Hope Watson
Jeannine Welsch
Katrien Werner
Nancy Wheatley
Joann Willes
Cathryn and Daryl
Williams
Leah-Ann Williams
Amanda Williamson



	The Bad Bunny List
	--- Introduction ---
	--- [xxx] are not tasty snacks: ---
	--- Annoying/Embarrassing Habits ---
	--- Bathroom Misbehaviour ---
	--- Bodily Functions ---
	--- Destroying ---
	--- Food / Water ---
	--- Hampering ---
	--- Human-Related ---
	--- Mess-Making ---
	--- Miscellaneous ---
	--- Misuse/Misappropriation of Items ---
	--- Night-time ---
	--- Noise ---
	--- Not All There ---
	--- Other Critters ---
	--- Vets, Illness and Medicine ---
	--- Contributors ---


