

[image: Peter Rabbit: Christmas is Coming]




[image: ]



[image: ]
Contents

Merry Christmas

1st

[image: ]

Advent calendar

2nd

[image: ]

A Christmas outing

3rd

[image: ]

Christmas baubles

4th

[image: ]

Letter to Father Christmas

5th

[image: ]

Snowflake tree decoration

6th

[image: ]

Christmas cards

7th

[image: ]

Mince pies

8th

[image: ]

Rabbit paper chain

9th

[image: ]

Ice-skating collage

10th

[image: ]

Christmas carols

11th

[image: ]

Christmas good deeds

12th

[image: ]

Marzipan snow bunnies

13th

[image: ]

Fingerprint bunny card

14th

[image: ]

What shall I give for Christmas?

15th

[image: ]

Jolly pine-cone robin

16th

[image: ]

A Christmas play

17th

[image: ]

Holly wrapping paper

18th

[image: ]

Rabbit bookmark

19th

[image: ]

Moonlit-wood picture

20th

[image: ]

Paper plate Christmas tree

21st

[image: ]

Pasta necklace

22nd

[image: ]

Christmas gift tags

23rd

[image: ]

Zigzag Christmas card

24th

[image: ]

Christmas stocking

25th

[image: ]




[image: ]
Merry Christmas
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THIS Peter Rabbit Christmas adventure is told in twenty-five stories, so you can find out what Peter gets up to on each day in December, all the way to Christmas Day. If you read a story a day, beginning on 1 December, then you will read the final one on Christmas Day itself!

With each story there is something Christmassy for you to do or make (sometimes with a grown-up to help you). These activities are simple, great fun and the perfect way to get into the spirit of the festive season.
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PETER RABBIT and his cousin Benjamin Bunny were walking through the wood together.

‘It’s the first of December!’ cried Benjamin.

‘I can’t wait for Christmas!’ said Peter.

‘I want a bouncy ball for Christmas,’ his cousin said. ‘I want to bounce it on the ground and against the trees. And I want to throw it up in the air and catch it. Yes, a bouncy ball would be a splendid present. What do you want, Peter?’

‘Hmm,’ said Peter. ‘I want roasted chestnuts and potatoes and parsnips and carrots and mince pies and cake and –’

Benjamin laughed. ‘You’ll have that anyway. We all will. The food is the next best thing about Christmas. After the presents, of course!’

Peter shook his head. ‘The food is the best thing. Definitely.’

The two cousins made their way through the wood continuing to argue. They were going to visit Mr. McGregor’s garden to see what they could find.

When they got to the garden gate, they stopped talking and squeezed under it.

‘Can you see the cat?’ whispered Benjamin.

‘No. Nor Mr. McGregor. It’s safe – come on!’ said Peter.

In front of them was a row of turnips.

‘The problem with turnips is that they’re very heavy,’ said Peter thoughtfully.

‘The problem with turnips is the digging,’ Benjamin replied.

Peter looked around and saw Mr. McGregor’s spade leaning against the toolshed. But it was too big for a small rabbit to use. They would have to use their paws. Luckily, rabbits are good at digging.

‘Come on, Benjamin!’ said Peter. ‘Imagine the soup my mother could make with a turnip. Let’s dig one out.’

Benjamin looked around fearfully, but, not seeing any reason to say no to Peter, he started digging.

The sky was clear, but there was a chill in the air. Soon, however, these two rabbits did not feel it. They had their heads down and their paws in the soil, and their little tails were bobbing about as they cleared the earth from around the turnip.

‘Now pull!’ said Peter.

Benjamin nodded, unable to speak because he was panting.

Neither of them noticed the cat on the fence.

Peter took hold of the turnip’s leaves and Benjamin took hold of Peter.

‘Ready?’ Peter said. ‘Heave!’

They heaved.

The turnip didn’t move.

They heaved again.

Still the turnip didn’t move.
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The cat slowly and quietly approached the bunnies from behind.

‘One last time!’ cried Peter. ‘We’re nearly there – I can feel it.’

Benjamin had his doubts, but he didn’t say anything. He gripped Peter even more tightly and pulled with all his might.

And then two things happened at once. The cat sprang at the rabbits and the turnip shot into the air! It flew over Peter and Benjamin … and hit the cat in the face.

There was a loud screech. There were two very startled bunnies. And there was a large turnip on the ground behind them.

‘Oh,’ said Peter faintly.

The cat shook her head in a dazed sort of fashion and slunk away through the row of turnips.

Peter and Benjamin looked at each other. They’d fought off the cat and they had a turnip! Today was a good day.

Now, how were they going to get their turnip home?
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Advent calendar
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You will need:

A piece of brightly coloured A4 card

A piece of green A4 paper

Pencils and felt-tip pens

Scissors

Glue

2 pieces of white A4 paper

1. Fold a piece of green paper in half lengthways to make a long, narrow rectangle.

2. Draw one half of a Christmas-tree shape along the fold.

3. Carefully cut out your tree shape, making sure you cut through the two thicknesses of paper. Now open out your tree.

4. Glue the tree on to the coloured card.

5. When the glue is dry, draw twenty-four Christmassy things anywhere you like on the tree and the background. You could have holly leaves, stars, candles, a snowman or even Father Christmas!

6. Now make the Advent-calendar doors: draw twenty-four squares on the two pieces of white paper, one square for each of the Christmassy things you’ve drawn. Make sure you make each door big enough to cover each picture completely.

7. Cut out your doors. Glue along the left-hand edge of the first door and press it on to your card so that, when it’s ‘shut’, it covers a Christmassy picture. Do this for all twenty-four doors.

8. Write a number on each door, from 1 to 24.
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IT WAS the second of December. Peter and his sisters decided it was time for a tree, so they talked to their mother.

‘All right, but just a little one,’ Mrs. Rabbit said, stirring a turnip soup they were going to have that evening.

‘Thank you, Mother!’ said Flopsy. ‘We’ll choose the perfect tree.’

‘But where will we find it?’ asked Cotton-tail.

‘Oh, we’ll find it,’ Peter said confidently, although he wasn’t quite sure where.

‘Off you go, then,’ said their mother. ‘And be careful.’

The rabbits stuck their noses out of the burrow. The air smelled crisp. It was exactly the right kind of weather for finding a Christmas tree.

‘Let’s look down by the pond,’ suggested Mopsy.

But all they found were holly bushes.

‘Can we use holly instead?’ asked Cotton-tail.

‘No,’ said Peter. ‘It wouldn’t be the same.’

And they continued through the wood. Before long, they spotted a sign that read CHRISTMAS TREES HERE.
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Peter was delighted. ‘What did I tell you?’ he cried. He hurried in the direction the arrow pointed.

His sisters followed him, but they soon bumped into his back, because he’d suddenly stopped. Peter had seen a smartly dressed gentleman next to some saplings. A gentleman with a red bushy tail.

‘Mr. Tod!’ gasped Peter.

‘Good morning,’ said the fox, stroking his whiskers. He bowed to the frightened rabbits. ‘Please, come and choose a tree.’

The rabbits stood quite still.

‘Oh, come, come. It’s perfectly safe,’ Mr. Tod said. ‘It’s nearly Christmas, after all. I’m merely spreading goodwill among my fellow creatures by directing them to a tree that they can decorate.’

Then he stepped back so that he was almost in the bush behind him. ‘Look, I promise I’ll stay here while you examine the trees.’

‘What shall we do?’ whispered Cotton-tail.

‘Run home!’ said Flopsy and Mopsy together.

‘But we need a tree!’ said Peter. He watched Mr. Tod closely, and saw that the fox was looking everywhere but at the rabbits.
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‘I say we choose one, grab it and run,’ said Peter.

‘But how will we cut it down?’ asked Cotton-tail.

‘I’ll cut it down for you, dear girl,’ called out Mr. Tod.

‘He’s listening,’ hissed Flopsy.

But Peter was feeling brave. He’d spotted a little fir tree that was only just taller than him. It was perfect.

‘Please cut that one down,’ he shouted, pointing at it.

Mr. Tod smiled, then picked up an axe from the ground and swung it at the sapling. The tree toppled over easily. ‘Do come and claim it,’ he said, beckoning to the rabbits.

They scampered over and grasped the sapling.

‘We’ll have to carry it home,’ Peter said, taking hold of the top of the tree and getting a lot of needles in his face. ‘You others, you pick up the trunk.’

Peter felt the tree rise in the air, but when he tried to walk forward with it he couldn’t move.

‘Peter!’ shrieked Flopsy. ‘He’s got me!’

Peter looked round and saw with horror that Mr. Tod was holding on to Flopsy’s tail. They were caught!

‘Terribly sorry,’ Mr. Tod said, licking his lips, ‘but I decided I needed some payment.’

Poor Flopsy looked awfully scared. Peter dropped his end of the tree, and then he had an idea. He quickly whispered in the others’ ears.

A moment later they all ran round behind Mr. Tod.

‘Ow! Ow!’ Mr. Tod cried, letting go of Flopsy and leaping about. ‘What’s happening?’

What was happening was that Peter, Mopsy and Cotton-tail were jabbing him in the legs with sharp pine needles. The sly fox hadn’t been expecting that!

‘Quick! Run!’ yelled Peter, and the rabbits bounded back home as fast as they could.

They didn’t have their tree, but now they knew where one was.

So, later on that evening, Peter, Mopsy and Cotton-tail went out again. They crept back to the bushes and brought the tree home.

Flopsy hadn’t dared go with them, but she needn’t have worried. Mr. Tod had left long ago. He didn’t want to be prickled again!
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A Christmas outing

Now that December is here, there are lots of festive things to look for when you are out and about. See how many of these things you can find on your own Christmas outing.

1. Christmas lights

2. A Christmas tree in a window

3. Christmas decorations in a shop

4. Holly leaves and berries

5. Mistletoe

6. Snow!

7. A snowman – or even a snow bunny!

8. A robin

9. A Christmas market

10. Mince pies

11. Hats, scarves and gloves

12. Candles
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