THE TALE OF BENJAMIN BUNNY By Beatrix Potter

ETER said he hoped that it
would rain.

At this point old Mrs. Rabbit’s
voice was heard inside the rabbit
hole, calling:  “Cotton-tail!
Cotton-tail! fetch some more

camomile!”
Peter said he thought he might
feel better if he went for a walk.

HEY went away hand

in hand, and got upon
the flat top of the wall at the
bottom of the wood. From here
they looked down into Mr.
McGregor’s garden. Peter’s
coat and shoes were plainly to

be seen upon the scarecrow,
topped with an old tam-o’-
shanter of Mr. McGregor’s.
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