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It’s a very blustery day in Windermere.
Peter Rabbit is posting a letter to his new 
friend

Hello Peter!

Suddenly a gust of wind blows the letter 
from Peter’s hand and carries it over the 
fence and into Mr. McGregor’s Garden!

Oh no!

The last time Peter went into that garden, 
he almost got put in a pie! 

Thomas.



Who is that hiding in Mr. McGregor’s 
Garden? It’s Peter’s cousin, Benjamin Bunny.
What do you think he is looking for? Some 
radishes? Or carrots? Maybe some lettuce?

What is that…
 

   WHOOSHING
…through the sky?

Is it a bird? No, it looks like a letter!
It must have flown over the garden wall.
But who is it for?







Up, up it goes…

  
     TWISTING
…in the wind.

Who is that flying past? It’s Jemima  
Puddle-Duck.

She sails past the letter. 

She is too busy searching for a nice place to 
lay her eggs.

Watch out for any sneaky, foxy-whiskered 
gentlemen Jemima!



Mrs. Tiggy-Winkle is hanging up her  
laundry to dry.

But what is that stuck to her washing line?
Could it be a handkerchief ?

Her little black nose goes…
 

SNIFFLE, SNIFFLE, 

…and her eyes go twinkle, twinkle.

It’s not laundry! But a letter!

“I wonder who it is for,” she thinks.

But just like that, another gust of wind 
blows the letter up and away over the hills… 

SNUFFLE, 







…and it lands in the entrance to a very small 
burrow in a bank under a hedge. It’s a very 
tidy burrow indeed!

But what is that clattering noise? It’s  
Mrs. Tittlemouse! She is… 

     BANGING
 …her dustpan to chase away a beetle!

“But what is this in my burrow now?” she 
thinks, seeing the letter.

“That doesn’t belong here!” 

And with a few switches of her brush, she 
sweeps it out of her house.



  THWACK!

Down the hill it slips, gliding and floating, 
until PLOP! It’s landed in a pond.

Mr. Jeremy Fisher is out fishing for his supper.
He hopes he will catch a lovely minnow.
But what is that caught on his fishing line?
Is it a butterfly sandwich perchance?
No! It looks like a rather soggy letter!

“I can’t eat that!” he thinks as he flicks his 
fishing rod into the air to dislodge it.

…the letter has gone flying off the fishing rod!

It gets caught in a gust of wind and blows 
away up to Bull Banks where it falls down 
amongst the trees.



End of Sample


