


| have made many books about
Now, for a change, | am going to e a story a
o disagreeable people, called Tommy Brock an
2R® b20602Re& 02dzZ R OF f f
ould not bear him; they could smell him half aanil
off. He was of a wandering habit and hehad foxe

whiskers; they never knew where he wou ex
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g terror to the famil
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early spring, he might gene
ongst the rocks at the top
Crag. He had half a dozen
hom
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The houses were not always empty when Mr. Wwasout;
because sometimes Tommy Brock moved in; (withou
asking leave). Tommy Brock was a short bristly fat wadc
person with a grin; he grinned all over his face. He was
nice in highabits. He ate wasp nests and frogs and worn
and he waddld about by moonlight, digging things up.




His clothes were very dirty and as he slept in the-tiang,
he always went to bed in himots. And the bed which he
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did occasionally eat rabbpie, but it was only very little
young ones occasionally, when other food was really sc:

He was friendly with old Mr. Bouncer, they agreed
disliking the wicked otters and Mr. Tod, they often talke
over that painful subject. Old Mr. Bouncer was stricken
years. He sat in the spring sunshine outside the burrow,
muffler; smoking a pipe of rabbit tobacco.




The little rabbitbabies were just old enough to open the
blue eyes and kick. They lay in a fluffy bed of rabbit wc
and hay, in a shallow burrow, separate from the main ral
hole. To tell the truth old Mr. Bouncer had forgotten them
He sat in the sun, and conversed cordially with Tomm
Brock, who was passing through the wood with a sack a
little spud which he used for digging, and some mole tra
He complained bitterly about the scarcity of pha I y |
eggs and accused Mr. Tod of poaching them. And the o
had cleared off all the frogs while he was asleep in wigQte
G L KI Od&ageaRsguar&rheal for a fortnight, | am
living on pignuts. | shall have to turn vegetarian and eat |
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It was not much of a joke, but it tickled old Mr. Bounce!
because TommBrock was so fat and stumpy and grinnir

So, old Mr. Bouncer laughed and pressed Tommy Broc
come inside, to taste asliceofseed { S | YR &
RIdzZZKUSN) Cf 2LJaeQa O2gaf Al

himself into the rabbit hole with alacrity.




Then old Mr. Bouncer smoked another pipe, and gav«

Tommy Brock a cabbage leaf cigar which was so very s

that it made Tommy Brock grin more than ever, and th

smoke fillecthe burrow. Old Mr. Bouncer coughed and

laughed; and TomgnBrock puffed and grinned. And Mr.

Bouncer laughed and coughed, and shut his eyes becat
the cabbage smak




When Flopsynd Benjamin came backold Mr. Bouncer
woke up. Tommy Brock and all the young ra#izibies had
disappeared! Mr. Bouncer would not confess that he he
admitted anybody into the rabbit hole. But the smell of
badger was undeniable, and there were rounctg
footmarks in the sand. He was in disgrace; Flopsy wrunc
ears, and slapped him




Benjamin Bunny set off at once after Tommy Brock. Th
was not much difficulty in tracking him, he had left his
footmark and gone slowly up the winding footpath throu
the wood. Here he had rooted up the moss and wood
sorrel. There he had dug quite a gelkole for dog darnel,;
and had set a mole trap. A little stream crossed the wa
Benjamin skipped lightlyoverdiy2 2 6 T GKS ©
steps showed plainly in the mud.

The path led to a part of the thicket where'the trees ha
beencleared; there were leafy oak stumps and a sea of
hyacinthsg but the smell that made Benjamin stop, was r

the smell of flowers!
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was at home. There was not only a foxey flavour in proc
it ¢ there was smoke coming out of the broken pail tha
served as a chimney. Benjamin Bunny sat up, staring;
whiskers twitched. Inde the stick house somebody
dropped a plate, and said something. Benjamin stampec
foot, and bolted




ame to the other side of the
3rock had turned the same w

, there were again the marks ¢
gs of a sack had caught on a |




Benjamin climbed over the wall, into a meadow. He fou
another mole trap newly set; he was still upon the track
Tommy Brock. It was getting late in the afternoon. Othe
rabbits were coming out to enjoy the evening air. One
them in a blue coat by hiself, was busily hunting for
RI'YRStA2yad a/ 2dzaAy tSGS
shouted Benjamin Bunny.

The blue coated rabbit sat up with prickled ears.
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caterpillars; | did think they were kicking rather hard, fc
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mole trap. Let me use my mind, Cousin Benjamin; tell r

FTNRY GKS 0SIAAYYAYyITPE

2 80 & a



Gaé !'yOfS . 2dzyOSNI KIa RA
RAAONBIOAZ2Y FT2NJ KAa &SI NaI
are two hopeful circumstances. Your family is alive an
kicking, and Tommy Brock has had refreshment. He w
probably go to sleep and keépK SY F2 NJ 6 NB|
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well which way. Because Mr. Tod was at home in the-st
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Bull Banks. | partly know, because he offered to leave ¢
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live on the hill).




Peter hid his dandelions and accompanied the afflicte
parent, who was all of a twitter. They crossed several fie
and began to climb the hill; the tracks of Tommy Brocl
were plainly to be seen. He seemed to have put down t
sack every dozen yards, test.
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The sunshine was still warm and slanting on the hill
pastures. Half way up, Cottontail was sitting in her
doorway, with four or five half grown little rabbits playini
about her, one black and the others brown. Cottontail h:
seen Tommy Brock passing in thetance. Asked whethel
her husband was at home she replied that Tommy Bro
had rested twice while she watched him;




He had nodded and pointed to the sack, and seemec
doubled up withf | dZAKAY I d G/ 2YS | ¢
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When they came near the wood at the top of Bull Bank
they went cautiously. The trees grew amongst heaped
rocks, and there, beneath a crgdr. Tod had made one ¢
his homes. It was at the top of a steep bank, the rocks «
bushes overhung ifThe rabbits crept up carefully, listenin
and peeping.




This house was somethin
tumbledown pigstye. There was
shut and locked.

The setting sun made the window panes glo
flame, but the kitchen fire was not alight. It was neat
with dry sticks, as the rabbits could see, when they pee

through the window. Benjamin sighed with relief.

But there were preparations upon the kitchen table whic
made him shudder. There was an immense emptydsé
of blue willow pattern and a large carving knife and forl
and a chopper.







Then they scrambled round the
the house. It was damp and smelly a
thorns and briars.

The rabbits shivered in their shoes.

GhK Y& LIR22NJNIXIooAdG ol oAS
YSOSNI aSS UKSY | 3F AyH

They crept up to the bedroom window. It was closed ar
bolted like thekitchen. But there were signs that this
window had been recently open, the cobwebs were

disturbed and there were fresh dirty footmarks upon th

window-sill.







Benjamin, who was all of a twitter, pulled Peter off the
windowrd Aff ® ¢2YYeé . NRO|lQa a
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young family. The sun had set, and owl began to hoot in
wood. There were many umngdsant things lying about, the
had much better have been buried; rabbit bones and ski
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place and very dark.
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They went back to the front of the house and tried in ev¢

way to move the bolt of the kitchen window. They tried 1

push up a rusty nail between the window sashes; but it \
of no use, especially without a light.




They sat side by side outside the window, whispering a
listening. In half an hour the moon rose over the wood.

shone full and clear and coldpon the house amongst the

rocks, and in at the kitchen window. But alas, no little ral

babies were to be seen! The moonbeams twinkled on t
carving knife and the pie dish, and made a path of

brightness across the dirty floor. The light showed a litt

door in a wall beside the kitchen fireplage little iron
door belonging to a brick oven, of that el@shioned sort
that used to be heated with faggots of wood.




And presently at the same moment, Peter and Benjam
noticed that whenever they shook the windagthe little
door opposite shook in answer. The young family wer:
alive, shut up in the oven!

Benjamin was so excited that it was a mercy he did nc
awake Tommy Brock, whose snores continued solemnl
aNXpP ¢2RQa O0SR® . dzi GKSNEB

In the discovery. They could not open the window anc
although the young family was alizehe little rabbits were
quite incapable of letting themselves out; they were not «

enough to crawl.




After muchwhispering, Peter and Benjamin decided to di

tunnel. They began to burrow a yard or two lower down |

bank. They hoped that they might be able to work betwe

the large stones under the house. The kitchen floor was

dirty that it was impossible to gavhether it was made of
earth of flags.




They dug and dug for hours. They could not tunnel strai
on account of stones; but by the end of the night they w«
under the kitchen floor. Benjamin was on his back,
dONJ GOKAY 3 dzLJs | NRa® t SGSN
outside the tunnel, shufflingand away. He called out tha
It was morningg sunrise, and that the jays were making
noise down below in the woods.

Benjamin Bunny came out of the dark tunnel, shaking t
sand from his ears, he cleaned his face with his paws. E
minute the sun shone warmer on the top of the hill. In tf

valley there was a sea of white mist, with golden tops ¢

trees showing through.




Again from the fields down below in the mist caareangry
cry of a jay followed by the sharp yelping bark of a fox

Then those two rabbits lost their heads completely. The
did the most foolish thing that they could have done. Th
rushed into their short new tunnel, and hid themselves
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Mr. Tod slapped his stick upon the earth,and fumed, h
guessed where Tommy Brock had gone to. He was furt
annoyed by’the jay bird which followed him persistently.

flew from tree to tree and scolded warning every rabbi
within hearing that either aat or a fox was coming up the

plantation. Once when it flew sﬁcréamlng over his head
,‘ \ Mr. Tod snapped at it, and barked.

J




He approached his house very carefully, wilarge rusty
key. He sniffed and his whiskers bristled. The house w
locked up, but Mr. Tod has his doubts whether it was
empty. He turned the rusty key in the lock, the rabbits
below could hear it. Mr. Tod opened the door cautiousl|
and went in.
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pie dish and his knife, and fork, and mustard and salt ce

and his tablecloth that he had left folded up in the dresst
¢ all set outfor supper (or breakfast) without doubt for
that odious Tommy Brock. There wiaag smell of fresh

earth and dirty badger, which fortunately overpowered ¢

smell of rabbit.

. dzil 6KIFG Foa2NbSR aNXcadeer
slow regular snoring grunting noise, coming from his ov
bed.




He peeped through the hinges of the halfen bedroom
door. Then he turned and came out of the house in a hu
His whiskers bristled and his ceadllar stood on end with
rage.

For the next twenty minutes Mr. Tod kept creeping
cautiously into the house and retreating hurriedly out

again. By degrees he ventured furtheringht into the
bedroom. When he was outside the house, he scratchec
the earth with fury. But when he wassidec he did not like
0KS t221 2F ¢2YYe .|

He was lying on his back with his-mouth open, grinnin
from ear to ear. He snored peacefully and regularly, but
eye was not perfectly shut.




Mr. Tod came in and out of the bedroom. Twice he brou
In his walkinegstick, and once he brought in the cesluttle.
But he thought better of it, and took them away.

When he came back after removing the cealittle,
Tommy Brock was lying a little more sideways, but he
seemed even sounder asleep. He was an incurably indc
person, he was not in the least afraid of Mr. Tod, he wi
simply too lazy and comfortable to me.

Mr. Tod came back yet again into the bedroom with a

clothes line He stood a minute watching Tommy Brock a

listening attentively to the snores. They were very louc
Indeed, but seemed quite natural.




Mr. Tod turned his back towards the bed and undid tht
window. It creaked, he turned round with a jump. Tomn
Brock, who had opened one eygeshut it hastily. The snore
continued.
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(because the bed was between the window and the doo
the bedroom).He opened the window a little way and

pushed out the greater part of the clothdise, but the
hook at the end remained in his hand.

Tommy Brock snored conscientiously, Mr. Tod stood a
looked at him for a minute; then he left the room.




TommyBrockopened both eyes, and looked at the rope

and grinned. There was a noise outside the window.

TommyBrockshut his eyes in a hurry. Mr. Tod had gon

out the front door and round to the back of the house. C

the way, he stumbled over the rabbit burrow. If he had &

Idea who was inside it, he would have pulled them ou
quickly.

His foot went through the tunnel nearly upon the top ol
Peter Rabbit and Benjamin, but fortunately he thought ti
Al 6Fa a2YS Y2NBE 2F ¢2YYE

coll of line from the sill, listened for a moment and ther

tied the rope to a tree.

Tommy Brock watched him with one eye, through the
window. He was puzzled.




Mr. Tod fetched a large heavy pailful of wafeym the.
spring, and staggered with it through the kitchen into h|
bedroom.

Tommy Brock snored industriously, with rather a snort

Mr. Tod putthe paildown beside the bed, took up the enc
of the rope Wlth the hoolc hesitated, and looked at
Tommy Brock The snores were almost apoplectic; but
- grin was not quite so big. | |




eb
ommy Brock was
- standing on the unsteady
~ attentively, he really' was a first prize




It seemed as though nothing would waken hkgmot even
the flapping rope across the bed. Mr. Tod descended se
from the chair and endeavoured to get up again with th
pail of water. He intended to hangfriom the hook,
dangling over the head of Tommy Brock, in order to mal
sort of showerbath, worked by a string, through the
window.




But naturally being a thiegged person (though vindictivi
and sandy whiskered)he was quite unable to lift the
heavy weight to the level of the hook and rope. He ver

nearly overbalanced himself. The snores became more

more apoplectic. One of TommyNR2 O] Q& KA y I

under the blanket, but still he slept on peacefully.




Mr. Tod and the padlescended from the chair without
accident. After considerable thought, he emptied the wa
into a washbasin and jug. The empty pail was not too
heavy for him, he slung it up wobbling over the head c
Tommy Brock.




Surely there never was such a sleeper! Mr. Tod got up
down, down and up on the chair.

As he could not lift the whole pailful of water at once, h
fetched a milk jug, and ladled quarts of water into the pi
by degrees. The pail got fuller and fuller, and swung lik
pendulum. Occasionally a drop splashed over, but sti
Tommy Brock snorecegularly and never movegiexcept
one eye.







Mr. Tod took a last look at the badger and softly left thi
room. He went out of the house, shutting the front door
The rabbits heard his footsteps over the tunnel. He ral
round behind the house, intending to undo the rope in
order to let fall the pailfubf water upon Tommy Broak
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e found that the weigh
ght that it was pa:
with his teeth. He
wenty minutes. At Iz
jerk that it nearly

When Mr. Todd got to the tree, I
and strain had dragged the knot so
untying. He WAS obliged to gnaw i
chewed and gnaWed r more th
the rope gave way with such a
pulled his teeth out,




Inside the house, there was a great crash and splash,
the noise of a pail rolling over and aver. But no scream
Mr. Tod was mystified, he sat quite still and listened
attentively. Then he peeped in at the window. The wate
was dripping from the bed, the pail had rolled into a corr
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In the middle of the bed under the bl

nket, was a wet

flattened something; much dinged in, in the middle wher

the pail had caughfas it were across the

longer.

2 tummy). Its hee

the wet blaﬁket-ﬁﬂd—ﬁ—w&&ﬁet-eneimg——-——

There was nothing stirring, and no sound except the dr
drip, dri p of water trickling from t e mattress.

Mr. Tod wfatched it for half an hour,

eyes glistened




Then he cut a caper, and became so bold that he eve
tapped at the window, but the bundle never moved.

Yesc there was no doubt about it, it had turned out evel
better than he had planned, the pail had hit poor old
Tommy Brock and killed him dead!
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He hurried round the house to get a shovel from the
kitchencd CA NE U L @ A fgithen'| WilNdrag au€
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was quite dry himself and grinning, and he threw the cuy
scalding tea all over Mr. Tod.




Then Mr. Tod rushed upon Tommy Broek and Tommy B
grappled with Mr. Tod amongst the/broken crockery, ar

there was a terrific battle all over the kitchen. To the
rabbits, underneath it sounds as if the floor would give v
at each crash of falling furare. |

They crept out of their tunnel and hung about amongst t
rocks, and bushes, listening anxiously. |

Inside the house the racket was fearful. The rabbit babié
the oven woke up trembling, perhaps it was fortunate th
were shut up inside. |




Everything was upset except the kitchen table. And
everything was broken, except the mantelpiece and th
kitchen fender. The crockery was smashed to atoms.

The chair was broken, and sowas the window, and th
clock fell with a crasih and there were handfuls of Mr.
¢t2RQa alyRe ogKAaj]

The vases fell off the mantelpiece, the canisters fell off 1
shelf, the kettle fell off the hob. Tommy Brock put his fo
In a jar of raspberry jam.




And the boiling water out of the kettle fell upon the tail c
Mr. Tod.

When the kettle fell, Jommy Broak who was still grinning
T happened to be Amost, and he rolled Mr. Tod ov
Qut through the door.

Then the sna ant on outside, and th
Q0iNg over the roc




