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NJE dmy in the middle of August,
Too hot for the Bunnies to play,

rhey ail sat around in their rooms 'neath
the gound,

.dmrost of themslýept ail the day.

Bunny called "Wake up, you children,
Cs ail for a holiday go;
hose who are good may go off tu the wood
d we'll camp for a fortnight or so."

'Il ail take our fislhing rods wîth us,
I for deep silent pools we wili look,
with bright coIord fly the fish we will try
tempt from his quiet little nook."

"And somne can make sketches, whiie others
Can play Bunny gamles in the grss,

We'lailtakeoaur ease, and beneath thecool trees
Some days ofenjoymnent we'lilpass."

The next day this crowd Of gay Bunnies
Set off; to the river they went;

And quite close to the bank, mirndst the grass long
and rank,

They set up a cute Bunny Tent.

John Bunny once more looked around hîm,
Saw a smiie upon elch Bunn i's face,

Said he, " There's no doubt w5lI be giad we came
out

And we've certainly struck a good place."

"But stilI we should not feel so happy
If aid Mr. Fox should corne round,

So I thinir ust in case he mnight visit this place
We will dig a few rooms under ground."

Quite soft was the saili n the woodland
The work for the Bunnies was light,

They worked as they shouid, just as hard as, they

And soon they were Al out of sight.

They dug and they scooped and they shoveiled,
And whefl thev had donc, I arn sure,

They had raoms ig and deep, rooni to play, est
and sleep..
And from danger they fet quite secure.

Thus day after day slipped by quietiy
With games that the Bunnikins love,

And each night as t came found them piaying
some game

While the moon shone out brightly above.

Now the owis were good friends of the Bunnies,
And promised ta keep them in sight,

And the owi, as you know, sleeps the day
through, and so

He is quite wide awake in the night.

Mr. Fox also sleeps in the day time,
At night he goes out on the prowl,

le has very sharp eyes and is generaily wîse,
(In this he is like Mr. Owl.)

One night Mr. Fox went a-waiking,
The moon had a light in her limp,

Wîth the helpof herlight Mr.Foxsoon caught sight
Of the Bunnies' wee riverside camp.

Mrs. Fox had suggested that rabbit
Wouid make a nice change in their diet,

She said, "DBring somte home, the next time ytiî
come'

And Foxie had promised to try it.

Uucle Petexa outhly Letter
MY DEAR BUNNES,-

Oniy a few words this mnonth, to much story
to have much space. I want ta, ask you how
the gardens are coming along. Are you kecpingl
the weeds down by puling t hemi up, and wi
you ail have a suppiy af good things to show
as the resut of your work. Rernemnber the
Bunnies' garden, how lbard they workcd. I
wondcr what THEIR resuits wiii lie; perhap.i
they will tel us next month.
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So Mr. Fox came down the pathway
As quietiy as ever lie could,

He had made up his mind that some rabliit he'd
find

To take back to his home in the wood.

But good Mr. Owi was flot sleeping-
He saw Mr. Fox as hie came,

Gave three hoots loud and clear, for the Bunnies
to hear,

Which soon put a stop to their gamne.

They ail scampered home in a hurry,
Each one down below quickiy dives.

(They realized then that their underground den
Was iikely to save ail their lives.)
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By the tent oid John Bunny was waiting
To greet MAr. Fox, and hie said
My door's flot very wide, but Please come inside
Zfamiiy's ail gone to bed,"

Mr. Fox wth gre.îr pleasure accepted
And squeezed with great giee through the

door
But inside hie just found a smail hole in the

ground-
Just a haie in the ground-nothing more!

The flap of the tent fell behind hM,
He was in and hie couidn't get out,

H-e fiew into a rage like a hear in a cage,
He vas in a fix, there's no doubt!

He fumed and hie stormed and he flustered;
The tent pole came down with a crash,

The whoie tent gave a side withpoor Foxie
inside

And intc, the water went S P I, A S H .

Next day al the bunnies were ableBTl Pa ln the sunshine so bright
1 ýng they had was exceedingiy bad

For lhefish were too foxy ta Miel

Perhaps there's a lesson for us here
Wýho are watching these last years go past,

That those wvho are strong, and(thie weak anes
woulid wrong

Wýill get their deserts at the iast.
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