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( Flopsy, and Mopsy, and Cottontail ) ( Blacksmith ) ( the little girl )
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All good little girls and good little boys
know that Peter Rabbit lived with his Mother
and his little sisters, Flopsy, and Mopsy, and
Cottontail, under the roots of a big fir tree at the

edge of a great wood.
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It was a splendid house: just as warm as toast in winter, and lovely

and cool in summer. And, oh, my! What a happy family they were.
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Flopsy, and Mopsy, and Cottontail were as good little rabbits as anyone
would want to see, but Peter was always full of mischief. He played so many
pranks, and got into so many scrapes, that old Mother Rabbit was always

afraid that something dreadful might happen to him some day.
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It seemed that Peter always wanted to do the very things that his
Mother had forbidden him to do. She had often warned him never, never,
never to go near the well in Mr. McGregor’s barnyard, but one day
disobedient Peter walked right over to the well and climbed up over the side
to see how it looked way down deep in there. He must have leaned too far

over, for all of a sudden in he went, head over heels, down, down, down!
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And then where do you suppose he found himself? In the well bucket,
which was way down deep in the
well, right on top of the water! He
was frightened almost out of his wits,
for when he peeped over the edge of
the bucket, all he could see was the
mossy sides of the well; and when
he looked up, all he could see was
just a tiny speck of daylight above.
He crouched down in the bucket and,
when he thought of his Mother and
his good little sisters at home under

the fir tree, he began to cry.
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He must have cried himself to sleep, for after a while, when he looked
up, he could barely see the speck of daylight, and so he thought it must be
night. He felt dreadfully sore and cold, and he wondered if he would ever
get out, and while he was wondering there was a tug at the rope, and then up
went the bucket so quickly that, when it reached the top of the well, Peter
was dumped right out on the ground before he could say Jack Robinson.

And then whom should he see there but Mr. McGregor!
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Peter was so frightened that he took
to his heels and ran for dear life out of the
barnyard and into the garden among the

cabbages.
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Mr. McGregor ran after him, waving a watering can and

calling, “Stop, thief!”
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But Peter was soon out of sight, and did not stop

running until he reached home and fell into
the arms of old Mother Rabbit, who was

standing in the doorway.
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When Peter had told her all about his adventure, old Mother Rabbit
was so glad to have him back home again that she forgot all about

punishing him for his disobedience.
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And Peter promised her faithfully that he would never go near the

well again.
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Mother Rabbit never left home without wondering what Peter would

do next, so at last she resolved to send Peter and his sisters to school.
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But she never did anything without first consulting Uncle Jack Rabbit,
for ever since Daddy Rabbit, the children’s father, was put in a pie by Mrs.
McGregor, she had always asked Uncle Jack’s advice upon all matters. So
early one morning in the autumn, when the frost was on the ground and the
trees were red and
gold, she put on
her bonnet and
shawl and called
the children to her

side.
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