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‘I do not remember a time when I did not try to invent pictures and make for myself a fairyland amongst the wild flowers, the animals, fungi, mosses, woods and streams, all the thousand objects of the countryside.’

[image: – Beatrix Potter, 1940]
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BEATRIX POTTER’S love for the natural world started very young. As a child, she spent many hours drawing and studying the pet mice, rabbits, hedgehog, butterflies and insects kept in her schoolroom. Beatrix and her family lived in London, but every year she would spend whole summers in Scotland, and then the Lake District, exploring the countryside and learning about the plants and animals that made their homes there.

As an adult, Beatrix still loved spending time in the Lake District and Scotland. While there, she would write letters, illustrated with sketches. It was in one of these letters that she first wrote a story which would later become The Tale of Peter Rabbit.

With the success of her books, Beatrix was able to buy Hill Top, a farmhouse in her favourite place, the Lake District. It was here that she dedicated herself to looking after Herdwick sheep and took pride in caring for and preserving the natural world around her home.

Beatrix Potter died in 1943. To continue the work of looking after the beautiful landscapes that surrounded her, she left over 4,000 acres of land to the National Trust. As a result, many of the Lakeland scenes Beatrix Potter drew in her books look almost the same today.
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Lost in the Snow 
with Benjamin Bunny

‘COME AND GET IT!’ called Peter Rabbit. He was standing triumphantly at the top of a hill, holding a large handkerchief full of turnips and onions.

‘Not so fast!’ Benjamin Bunny cried.

After raiding Mr. McGregor’s garden that morning, the cousins had been racing and chasing each other with their makeshift bag of tasty treasure.

Suddenly they were distracted by a single flake of snow drifting down from the sky. The rabbits’ eyes widened with excitement. It had been getting colder and colder all day, but neither of them expected snow quite so early in the winter.

More flakes were falling now, dancing and spinning in the frosty air. Peter and Benjamin tried to catch the snow in their paws, hopping round in dizzy circles, before collapsing in a giggling heap.

The sky turned grey with thick clouds, and a biting cold wind picked up. Hundreds of snowflakes whizzed around them until it became impossible to see more than a few hops ahead.

‘I think we should shelter in the hollow of this tree until the worst of the snowfall passes,’ said Peter, blinking snowflakes from his eyelashes.

The two cousins huddled inside the hollow, pressing together closely for warmth.

Benjamin’s tummy started to rumble.

‘At least we have plenty of food,’ said Peter, his eyes twinkling as he handed over a large, delicious-looking onion.

They waited and watched, and they watched and waited, for what seemed like an age, until finally the snowfall began to slow and the wind dropped to a whisper.
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Benjamin pulled his jacket tighter round himself. ‘I think we should be heading back now, before it starts getting dark.’

Peter nodded in agreement.

The two rabbits scrambled out of the tree hollow.

All around them the world was covered in a thick blanket of white. Nothing looked the same.

Benjamin scratched his head. ‘Do you remember which way we came?’ he asked.

‘That way!’ Peter replied confidently, and he half slid, half ran down the hill.

A short while later the rabbits came to a huddle of young trees, their branches sagging under the weight of the snow.

‘I don’t recognize this place at all,’ whispered Benjamin.

‘I’m certain we came this way,’ said Peter. ‘There should be a stream up ahead. Once we cross it, we’ll be in sight of our woods.’

All of a sudden, they heard the ‘meow’ of a familiar cat.

‘Mr. McGregor’s cat!’ Benjamin whispered.

‘She must be hungry,’ Peter replied.

‘Hungry for … rabbits?’ Benjamin asked, trembling.

They heard a second ‘meow’, closer this time.

Immediately the cousins dropped to the ground and hid under a snow-covered bush.

Lying as still as statues, they listened for more sounds from Mr. McGregor’s pet, but everything was silent. Perhaps the cat had given up?
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The rabbits pressed on.

Then Peter saw something glinting just ahead. The stream!

‘How will we cross it without being spotted?’ Benjamin whispered.

Peter grabbed his cousin’s paw. ‘Don’t let that silly old cat scare you!’ he said firmly. ‘We can do this!’

And, before Benjamin had a chance to protest, the two rabbits were dashing over the slippery stepping stones that crossed the icy water.
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But, just as they reached the opposite bank, the cat raced towards them!

Benjamin had an idea. He quickly untied the handkerchief, and turnips and onions tumbled out across the riverbank and went – SPLASH! SPLOSH! SPLISH! – into the river. The cat was so startled by all the noise that she skittered off into the woods.
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Then Peter and Benjamin heard a familiar voice.

‘Where have you two been?’ asked old Mr. Benjamin Bunny, Benjamin’s father. ‘I’ve been looking for you – I was worried you were lost in the snow!’

Benjamin laughed. ‘We were!’

‘Oh, I knew it was this way all along!’ Peter exclaimed.

Laughing and cheering, the two little rabbits fished out the fallen turnips and onions from the river and set off for home, swinging their sack full of delicious treats between them.
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Build a Den

Ask a grown-up to help you.

Dens are great as a secret base, a place to play, or a cosy hideaway from the rest of the world. You can make one anywhere you like – why not try building your own at home, in your local park or the next time you’re in the woods!

You will need:


	[image: ] Some big straight branches that can be easily lifted

	[image: ] Leaves, grass or moss to cover your den (optional)

	[image: ] For an indoor den, you will need a large, sturdy table and a big sheet.
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1. First, gather your den-building materials. If you are making your den outside, remember not to harm growing plants and only take natural materials you find on the ground.

2. Find a tree with a low-down fork, if you can, and with the help of a grown-up begin by propping one of the bigger branches securely against the trunk. Place the rest of your branches along it, side by side, to form the walls. You could cover the walls with dried grass, moss or leaves to make it cosier.

3. If you can only find short sticks, you can make a mini den for toys by leaning shorter sticks against the base of a tree or a wall, or by using some recycled cardboard.

4. If you’re building a den indoors, with the help of a grown-up, move your sturdy table to wherever you’d like to put your den. Then, drape the big sheet over the table so it creates a cosy, closed space under the table.

What will you use your den for? Perhaps you could invite friends in to share stories and snacks?
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The Art Trail 
with Flopsy, Mopsy and Cotton-tail

THE LONG DAYS OF SUMMER had arrived and, to keep her children busy, Mrs. Rabbit suggested that they brighten up their burrow with some new pictures.

Peter decided to paint his friend Squirrel Nutkin. He wanted to include an oak tree but there wasn’t enough room on the paper.

‘I can’t fit the tree in,’ he said, sighing.

Mrs. Rabbit looked at Peter’s drawing.

‘That’s a very good picture,’ she said. ‘Perhaps you can stick two pieces of paper together for the tree?’

Peter tried this (in the end he needed three pieces of paper, not two) but then he couldn’t find a space in his room big enough to put the picture up.

‘Why don’t we hang it outside?’ asked Flopsy. ‘Then everyone can see it.’

‘But what if it rains?’ asked Mopsy. ‘All the paint will run.’

Mrs. Rabbit agreed. ‘I think we can fit the picture of Nutkin and his tree in the kitchen,’ she said. ‘But I love the idea of putting art up outside for everyone to enjoy.’

‘We could use all kinds of things to make the art,’ said Cotton-tail excitedly.

‘I know!’ cried Peter. ‘We can make it like a treasure hunt! Each of us can put a piece of art in a different part of the woods for people to find.’

And so the idea of an art trail in the woods was born.
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Exactly one week later, a crowd was gathering outside Peter Rabbit’s burrow. Mrs. Rabbit had been sure to invite everyone.

‘Thank you all for coming!’ Mrs. Rabbit announced, smiling. ‘We hope that you enjoy this trail as much as we enjoyed making it. Now, the first piece of art is just over there …’

She turned to reveal Cotton-tail standing at the edge of the woods. Beside the little rabbit was a large sculpture made of bright red geranium petals and dark purple blackberries that together made one enormous ladybird.

Cotton-tail bowed as the crowd clapped.

‘Go that way to find the next piece of art,’ she said, pointing to a path that led between the trees.
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Everyone set off, with Peter’s cousin, Benjamin Bunny, leading the way. He was determined to find the next artwork first, but Nutkin wasn’t far behind him.

Soon they arrived at a tall tree that had been decorated with large cut-out paper birds. Mopsy was standing under the tree and, as the animals arrived, she gave them all a wave.

Cock Robin and Jenny Wren flew over to sit next to the paper versions of themselves, and everyone clapped Mopsy for getting their shapes just right.

‘Which way now?’ asked Benjamin. Mopsy pointed deeper into the woods.

This time it was Peter’s friend, Pigling Bland, who spotted Flopsy. She was sitting in a clearing beside a pool of water that had been shaped to look like a silvery crescent moon. Around the moon were hundreds of daisy flowers, as stars.

‘I’d love to go swimming in there!’ said Mr. Jeremy Fisher.

‘Just Peter left to find now!’ cried Benjamin, as Mopsy pointed to the other side of the woods.

They all hurried off.

Where the woods ended, by Mr. McGregor’s garden wall, they found a large pile of fruits and vegetables in all colours of the rainbow, but there was no sign of Peter!

‘Where are you, Peter?’ cried Benjamin.

Suddenly, there was a shout, and Peter Rabbit’s head popped up from behind the garden wall.

‘I thought you’d all be hungry, so I’ve been picking us a colourful picnic! Art you can eat is my favourite kind!’ Peter said.

And so the art trail finished with a delicious feast that the animals enjoyed while they talked about all the beautiful art they had seen.

‘What a wonderful day! Well done all of you,’ said Mrs. Rabbit, smiling proudly and giving her children a great big hug.
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