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Peter in Blucbery Land
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Early one morning, Peter went into the forest. He was carrying two baskets; one for

red cranberries and one for blue blueberries.
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It was his mother’s birthday and they were going to be a

surprise present for her. But where were the berries!
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Peter could not find a single berry. Deeper and deeper he went into the forest, until

at last he sat down on a tree stump and burst into tears.
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Suddenly, he felt a light tap on his shoe. “Cheer up, Peter,” said a voice. There was a

\)i(} ;  tiny old man, no bigger than an apple. “I'm the King of Blueberry Land and I'll show you fﬂtﬁy
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Peter was so surprised that he didn’t know what to say. A second time the old man
tapped him lightly on the shoe with his tiny blue wand — and Peter was as small as he
was! The heather seemed to grow in great bushes, the grasses tall as spears and the wild

flowers were as big as crowns.
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Peter’s baskets were now much too big for him

i to carry and so the blueberry king whistled up two
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B
-4 ﬁsquirrels. In a flash, they swung the baskets onto
l E‘ thsir backs and bounded away.
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Soon they were walking under ferns like huge palm trees and Peter could hardly
believe how different and interesting it all looked. There was an acorn, big as a helmet—

and there was a spider.
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Peter was not sure if he was glad to

see him, although the spider tried to

e e —

look friendly.
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“Here we are,” said the blueberry king cheerfully, when they reached a little wood

full of fruit trees.
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“Look!” said Peter excitedly.

“Blue apples!”
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“Don’t be silly,” said the king, laughing. “They’re blueberries. But come and meet
my sons.”
Seven boys were playing ball with the berries and they came running up to meet

Peter. Their clothes were splashed with the dark blue juice.
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“Peter has come looking for blueberries,” said the king. “Let’s see how quickly

we can fill his basket.”
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The boys scrambled up the trees, laughing and tasting the ripe berries as they tossed

them down. Peter tasted some of the berries too.
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