
Who’s in Rabbit’s House – a story for Older children 
told by Paul Gobey 
 
Once upon a time stories, from Leicester Libraries, Neighbourhood Services. I’m Paul, and the story I’m 

going to share with you is, Who’s in Rabbits House.  

It’s a story from Africa about, of course, a Rabbit. Now he’s got a hut on the top of a bluff, which is like a 

small cliff that oversees the water hole. And what he likes doing most of all, is to sit outside his hut in the 

evening, as the animals come down to the waterhole to drink after a long hot day. And he waves to the 

Rhinoceros and the Elephants and all the animals walking down to the pool.  

But one day, he came back to his hut, and he couldn’t get in. Something was inside his hut and wouldn’t let 

him in. So he called out, “Who’s in Rabbits house?” And he banged on the door. Bang, bang, bang, bang, 

bang. 

And a voice called out, “I am the long one, and I eat trees and trample on elephants. Go your way or I will 

trample on you.” 

“Hmmm, oh, what is that?” said the Rabbit. “Who’s inside my house.” And she called again, “Who’s in 

Rabbits House?”  

“I am the long one, and I eat trees and trample on elephants. Go your way or I will trample on you.” 

“Oh no,” said Rabbit, “Something horrible, something big is inside my house and it won’t let me in. Oh help 

me.” And she banged on the door again.  

And then there came past a frog. Hipadoo, hipadoo, hipadoo, hipadoo. 

“What’s wrong Rabbit? Why aren’t you inside your house?” 

“I can’t go in. There’s something big and horrible and it won’t let me in.” 

“Don’t worry,” said Frog, “I’ll get him out.”  

“You? Huh, a little frog. You can’t do nothing! You’re small and slimy and green. Go away, now.” 

So the frog went away. But he didn’t get far. He watched and he waited. 

A little while later, along came a Jackal. Clever, crafty Jackal, who knew many, many, tricks. And he was 

surprised to see Rabbit, walking up and down outside his house. He said, 

“What’s wrong with you? Why aren’t you inside your house?” 

“I can’t go in, there’s something horrible in there.” 

So Jackal went up and he called out, “Who’s in Rabbits house?” 

And the voice called out, “I am the long one, and I eat trees and trample on elephants. Go your way or I will 

trample on you.” 

“Hmm,” said the Jackal, “this sounds a bit of a problem. Don’t worry, we can sort it.” 

And he told Rabbit to help him gather up lots of pieces of wood. Bit’s of branches, bits of tree, and to pile it 

up in front of the door. In front of the house. After a while Rabbit said, “Why are we doing this? I want the 

thing to come out. You’re barricading the door. It won’t come out.” 

“Oh, ho, no, I know what we’re going to do. We’re going to set fire to the tree. We’re going to set fire to 

the branches and It’ll burn him out. Hahaha.” 



“What? You’re mad.” said Rabbit, “What are you doing. That’ll burn the house down. Burn my hut down. 

Go away, that’s a stupid plan. I thought you were clever and tricky. Go away.” 

So off went the Jackal. Poor old Rabbit started to pick and pick up all the bits and pieces of the branch and 

the tree that they’d been piling up by the door.  

Then along came a Leopard. He said, “Rabbit, what are you doing here? Why are you picking up those 

pieces of wood?” 

“Oh,” said Rabbit, “Leopard, you’ve got to help me. You’re fierce and clever. You can help me. There’s 

something in my house and it won’t let me in. And that stupid old Jackal wanted to burn the house down!” 

“Oh, did he,” said Leopard, “Ha, nothing scares me.” So he went to the door and he called out, “Who’s in 

Rabbit’s house?” 

“I am the long one, and I eat trees and trample on elephants. Go your way or I will trample on you.” 

“Ha,” said the Leopard, “you don’t scare me one little bit.” And he jumped onto the top of the house and 

he started to scratch, scratch, scratch, scratch, with his long, long claws and tear the roof to pieces.  

And the Rabbit said, “Stop. What are you doing? I want the long one out of my house, I don’t want the 

house ripped to pieces! Go away, you’re no help at all.” 

“Huh, suit yourself” said the Leopard, “I didn’t want to help anyway. 

So off went Leopard. A few minutes later, along came Elephant. Bum, bum, bum, bum. He was surprised to 

see Rabbit sitting there next to his house, trying to pat down the roof. Which had been sort of, wrecked 

and scratched and pulled to bits.  

He said, “Rabbit, why aren’t you inside your house?” 

“I can’t get in, there’s something big and horrible. I need you to help me Elephant. You’re big and strong. 

You’ll know what to do.” So the Elephant went to the house and he called out… 

“Who’s in Rabbits House?” 

And the voice called out, “I am the long one, and I eat trees and trample on elephants. Go your way or I will 

trample on you.” 

“Huh, trample on Elephants indeed. Hmmm, I’ll show you, I’ll trample you flat, house and all.” Stomp, 

stomp, stomp, stomp. And he started to stomp up and down in front f the house. And he stomped and he 

stomped and he stomped.  

And the Rabbit said, “Stop. What are you going to do?” 

“I’m going to trample it flat. No one talks like that to an Elephant.” 

“Oh no you don’t. You’re going to squash and wreck everything. Go away, you’re too big and you’re too 

stupid! Leave me alone to sort it out myself.” 

So off went the Elephant. A few minutes later, along came the Rhinoceros and he said, “Rabbit, what’s 

wrong? Why can’t you get inside your house.” 

“There’s something horrible in their and people have been trying to help me and it’s not been working out. 

Oh please Rhinoceros, help me. I’ve always known you’ve been a good friend to me.” 

“OK,” said Rhinoceros and he went to the house and he called out, “Who’s in Rabbit’s house?” 



And the same voice called out, “I am the long one, and I eat trees and trample on elephants. Go your way 

or I will trample on you.” 

“Huh, sounds like you are a bit of a bully. Ha, I’ll soon sort you out.” And he put his head down and he 

started to run towards the house. Run towards the house with his horn down.  

And Rabbit said, “Stop!” and boof and he tossed the Rabbit up into the air. “Ha, that sorted that out said 

Rhino, no one messes with me!” And the frog said… 

“Don’t be so stupid, that wasn’t the house, that was Rabbit, and he’s in the water. And he can’t swim.” 

“Splutter, splutter, splutter” And poor little Rabbit was splashing in the water. “Splutter, splutter, splutter. 

Help I can’t swim. Help, help, help. Splutter, splutter, splutter.”  

Fortunately, the Elephant was down there filling his trunk. And he splashed into the water, picked up the 

Rabbit and dragged him back out of the water hole. Rabbit was wet, and cold, and still couldn’t get inside 

his house.  

He said, “What am I going to do? They’ve all tried to help me, the Jackal and the Leopard and the Elephant 

and the Rhinoceros and they’ve just made it worse. Look at the state of the place! And I still can’t get 

inside my house.” 

Then along came the Frog. “I’m still here you know. And if you trust me, I’ll find out what’s inside your 

house and I’ll get them out.” 

“Do what you want.” said Rabbit. “I don’t care. I’m so tired and wet. Oh, do what you want. This has been 

the worst day of my life.” 

Well the Frog picked up a large leaf from a tree. And he made it into a trumpet. And he ent to the door. 

And e called out, “Who’s in Rabbit’s house?” 

And the voice called out, “I am the long one, and I eat trees and trample on elephants. Go your way or I will 

trample on you.” 

“I am the spitting cobra, I will creep under the door and spit, spit, spit, poison into your eyes.“ And the 

door creaked open.  

“Ooo, ooo, ooo, don’t let the snake near me. Don’t let the cobra…, it was only a trick. I’m sorry, sorry, 

sorry. I’m going to go. I’m going to go. I’m going to go.” 

The thing that came out of the hut, wasn’t some terrible, horrible monster. It was a caterpillar. A long one. 

A hairy one. But still a caterpillar. 

And Rabbit said, “What? A Caterpillar caused all this trouble.” 

“Well think about it” said Frog, “Caterpillars are long, well longish. They eat trees. Because caterpillars 

together can eat all he leaves off the tree. And if a caterpillar’s minded it can, dum, dum, dum, dum, dum, 

dum, trample all over the back of an Elephant.” And the frog laughed. And the Rabbit laughed.  

“Hahaha. You are so right. Oh, today has turned out so right for me. Thank you Frog, I never should have 

doubted you.” And the Rabbit went back inside his house. Opened the door, and sat down on the front 

porch, and watched the animals as they left the waterhole and went back to sleep. 

And that’s the story of, Who’s in Rabbits House. Perhaps you got that riddle yourself. Perhaps you can 

think of riddles yourself. I hope you enjoyed he story. If you have enjoyed it, share it with someone. Bye. 

 



  

  

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

 


