
 

 

Rabbit-Proof Prose and Other Kinds of Mayhem 
By Jacqueline M. Pérez 

 
European Rabbit (Oryctolagus cuniculus) 
Common Names: European Rabbit, Domestic Rabbit, Old World Rabbit 
Scientific Name: Oryctolagus cuniculus 
Classification:  Phylum or Division: Chordata 
   Class: Mammalia 
   Order: Lagomorpha 
   Family: Leporidae 
 
1. Rabbit-Proof Prose, An Erasure1 
 
Much has been written, a disease among rabbits. And sometimes curious Mr. Danzys2, 
arguments in favor of disease to keep the lively in check, of the maturest consideration of the 
disease spreading to infinitesimal proportions. His knowledge of the subject of the gigantic 
nature of the first mortgage which the rabbit holds on our future act of madness. We exported 
nearly three million pairs of rabbits that would kill and which would destroy the future rabbiter. 
But the land freed from rabbits has some analogy, imagine a member of the Pasteur Institute 
suddenly every kind of human disease he might demand only this seemingly priceless gift? 
Destroying the avenues of many medical men, nurses, quarantine officers, sanitary inspectors, 
and others so crippled as to be hardly worth the occasional mending of a broken leg, or the 
extraction of a stray bullet. And we would have an army of the dislodged rabbiter, his ineffectual 
fires, the destruction of rabbits. But we abolish the doctor, the nurse, and the under taker. 
Friendless world would consume a lot more rabbits and absorb a few of the doctors and 
undertakers. Perhaps I have written lightly on the one that menaces the droughts or bush. Every 
march of the rabbit when seasons change, and when a million in three years can cope with me, it 
appears to be an act of insanity to look upon the rabbit.  A profit of 30 million sterling when 
compared with twenty million ever-increasing rabbits reckoning art. If our wool clip the rabbits, 
even after allowing for the transference of purposes, I do not say, and I do not believe, that any 
evil rabbits are present unless we can find millions becoming great. As disease to a large number 
of men, for a moment, cancer, typhoid, and consumption threw ten thousand people out, who 
would be these diseases? 
 
Waverley, 25th January, 1906. 
 
 
 
2. A Table of Tangential Thoughts: Rabbit Trouble v. People Problems 
 

                                                
1 Seed text: “The Introduction of a Rabbit Disease.” By A.L.P.C.,  Farmer and Settler 14 February 1906, Sydney, 
New South Wales, Australia 
https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/page/11541474 
2 A misspelling. Jean Danysz, of the Pasteur Institute of Paris, appears to have been the first to unleash a bacteria 
(Pasteurella) onto the out-of-control rabbit population in Australia.  But it was Frank Fenner in 1950 who did the 
research leading to the scourge that was the myxoma bacteria referred to in the Radiohead song “Myxomatosis”.  



 

 

Analogy Rabbit infestation Human disease epidemics 

Problem Too many rabbits decimate wild 
vegetation and cropland threatening 
the survival of other species. 

People suffer and many die from 
diseases that spread across the globe. 

Pro The rabbit industry provides jobs; 
rabbits are food for people; rabbits are 
cute. 

It keeps humans from overpopulating; 
the survivors of epidemics may pass on 
immunity and ensure a healthier future 
population of humans or something. 

Current 
state of 
affairs 

Hunting rabbits and fencing off 
farmland have proven ineffective at 
curbing the threat. 

The medical industry serves the human 
population at great expense in a vicious 
circle spinning between greed and fear. 

Solution A disease that will kill the rabbits kill 
the rabbits kill the rabbits 

An elixir that cures all human disease 

Problem 
with the 
solution 

The entire rabbiting industry will 
collapse.  People who’ve made their 
living growing and selling rabbits as 
pets or for meat will have to learn new 
tricks.   
 
The disease could spread beyond the 
rabbit population.  What if it spreads 
to humans and becomes an epidemic? 
 
It is cruel. 

Some people in the medical field could 
lose jobs because there won’t be enough 
sick people to justify the number of 
medical personnel currently employed. 
 
Some people may experience extreme 
discomfort from being surrounded by so 
many other people.  This could result in 
more mayhem than we’re used to.  
Fighting for resources like food (esp. 
sans the rabbits) and water could cause 
individuals to resort to violence.  

Pro People will be able to grow a lot more 
food on the land that is no longer 
being destroyed by rabbits. 
 
Folk tales will be sung about the 
rabbits that once occupied the land 
masses. 
 
We get to add another animal to the 
list of holocene extinctions.  

People won’t die from diseases.  
 
The mayhem that may ensue from 
overpopulation could ensure jobs for the 
aforementioned medical personnel.  
 
Some people may do good things for 
others. But only some of them will. 

 
 
 
3. The European Rabbit is highly adaptable  



 

 

 
You are Mr. Thomas Austin3, British native living in Winchelsea, Victoria, Australia in 1859.  
Perhaps a touch of homesickness has struck you. You pine for a noble pastime you left behind as 
a boy. To fill the emptiness in your soul you decide it will be “loads of fun” to import twenty-
four European rabbits to your estate located in the unsuspecting landscape of Winchelsea. When 
they arrive, unable to contain your glee, you set the bunnies a’loose. O, how they scamper! 
Verily, virilely, you will hunt them down one by one. That is the extent of your plan. You clap 
your hands at the thought!  O, dilly dilly! (But what’s that tune you hear?) 
 
Ichabod! Twenty-four Adams and Eves are hippity-hopping with each other before you can 
make a dent. You clomph about with your barrel poised but only manage to bag a paltry few. 
You hadn’t bargained for the extreme breeding and ravenous eating habits of these grayish-
brown lagomorphs. How could you have known that the females become sexually mature when 
they’re only three months old? Had you known that copulation triggers ovulation in these 
creatures, you might have stopped to calculate (adding machine sounds grind in your ears): six 
litters per year of as many as eight offspring per litter equals plague. But ho! In a way, didn’t you 
contribute to the cheerful Australian witticism: “breeding like rabbits”? Jolly good. Bully for 
you!  
 
As the nocturnal (or crepuscular? Does anyone care anymore?), prolific bunnies gobble up the 
Australian landscape faster than you can eat your hasenpfeffer, maybe it dawns on you (or 
maybe it doesn’t) that good ol’ John Wetherspoon has been keeping the dingoes and Tasmanian 
wolves in check in order to protect his sheep, ergo there aren’t enough carnivores left to keep 
your copulating imports at bay.  “O, but hunting rabbits is a joy!" you say as you gaze 
myopically at the barren croplands. (Hark! There’s that tune again. What is it? Surely, it’s not 
those bloody Campbells.) 
 
Guilt-ridden and striding in what’s left of the woods at night, you hear the rabbits hopping away 
to evade your approach. You catch only glimpses of their white tails or the gleam of a wary, 
paralyzed eye in the glow of your torch. You realize that you are surrounded by rabbits. You 
wonder if they know they could join together and overpower you. You imagine them hopping 
onto one another’s shoulders to become a conglomerate monstrosity bent on crushing you and all 
of the other creatures in Australia. The undulating leviathan glares at you with its compound eye 
in the darkness lit only by the light in your hand that is slowly extinguishing. (Are those bagpipes 
you hear?) You feel a kind of relief that you will not see its expression as it devours you. The 
battles unfold. Those teeth. You feel them hopping on your head as you try to sleep. 
 
It’s been fifty years in the fight against the rabbits. You are old and ready for the Big Snooze. 
The rabbits have written their own epic tale. You hear talk about a 2000-mile long fence in the 
works over by Jigalong. How could these adorable little creatures have wreaked so much havoc? 
Should you have foreseen the havoc-wreaking? Ah, well. Damfino. If rabbit-proof fences don’t 
solve the problem, what about Science? (There’s that tune again, like a call to arms to your 
enemy.) You’d wager that spreading a disease among the rabbit horde would certainly take the 
                                                
3 Actual human. Reference: “Introduced Species Summary Project” http://www.columbia.edu/itc/cerc/danoff-
burg/invasion_bio/inv_spp_summ/Oryctolagus_cuniculus.htm 
 



 

 

egg. Viruses and bacteria that cause diseases with lovely names like myxomatosis4, Rabbit 
Hemorrhagic Disease, and Rabbit Calicvirus Disease could spread. Many rabbits could die in 
disgusting and torturous ways!  
 
But what if it all fails?  What if the rabbits develop immunity?  They could go on to, you know, 
breed like rabbits. What then? Would Science dare try immunocontraception via yet another 
virus? Surely, you are delirious, Mr. Austin. You’re off your onion with sci-fi plots running 
through your aged timpanum.  (They’re singing now!) A race of super rabbits! An unstoppable, 
hopping wave of highly fertile disease-immune cottontails! The wombat, the bilby, the 
burrowing bettong, and the bandicoot near extinction as the critters hopak over the Australian 
landscape and munch the natives out of house and home! The horrible math of it all! (What is 
that song? Definitely bagpipes. Ah, yes. Now you recognize it as you are completely undone. 

“The rabbits are coming! Hooray! Hooray! The rabbits are coming! Hooray! Hooray!”)5 
4. A mayhem of text6 
 
 
a disease among rabbits 
rabbit holds the first mortgage  
destroy the future rabbiter 
                                                
4 https://commons.wikimedia.org/wiki/File:Rabbits_MyxomatosisTrial_WardangIsland_1938.jpg 
5 https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=S6l3tlDuGXQ 
6 Seed text: “The Introduction of a Rabbit Disease.” By A.L.P.C.,  Farmer and Settler 14 February 1906, Sydney, 
New South Wales, Australia 
https://trove.nla.gov.au/newspaper/page/11541474 



 

 

the land freed from rabbits 
an army of the dislodged rabbiter 
the destruction of rabbits 
consume a lot more rabbits 
Every march of the rabbit 
insanity to look upon the rabbit 
rabbits reckoning art 

 
 
5.  A hare’s breadth 
 
describe you as a breezeless day 
the air stifles everyone afraid to speak 
sweating in the stillness of you 
you are a torture 
a dead meadow 
stillbirth of rabbits 
you hold the world inside your mouth 
like a bantam egg 


