THE TALE OF BENJAMIN BUNNY By Beatrix Potter

HEY got amongst flower-

pots, and frames, and tubs.
Peter heard noises worse than
ever; his eyes were as big as
lolly-pops!

He was a step or two in front

of his cousin when he suddenly
stopped.

HIS is what those little

rabbits saw round that
corner!

Little Benjamin took one look,

and then, in half a minute less
than no time, he hid himself and
Peter and the onions underneath
a large basket....
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