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As you know, winters can be long, dark and boring —

| A least | have my r|amts.

especially without friends around.

Luckily, Mr Rabbit had lots of practice at being alone.
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A LOOK and a (vr 0( tea.
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f\notker qviet
evening Lo myself.

And qnotker. ..
l guess l wi“ %ini%\n the book.

But sometimes even Mr Rabbit

started to feel lonely.



Fina“} Sow\eﬂ\ing

\ Y
T,
gy
=
j
|

o

~ 2
2

This will Keep we
l;usy (or a wl\ile.

o

. e o




[i"%t tl\ings (irgt L. _‘-@




Suddenly, Mr Rabbit spotted something.
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He watered, talked and sang to his seeds every day . . .

Just a Int wmore
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. and made sure that one little friend didn’t feel forgotten again.

| 'nqve a 9ooc| (eeling
abovt This yeqr's harvest . . .




One morning, Mr Rabbit noticed that a He decided to take a look.

certain seed was growing particularly well. He pulled . . .
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