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WHO IS RICHER?

Mole was proud that underground

.- 'I 1 Many cosy rooms were found,
In the dark such hidden wealth!
@' A kitchen. diningreom and hall,

A bedroom, too, for Mr. Mole
And a study for himself!

But I heard the homeless Hare
Plaving in the field declare,
“I'm by far the richer one—
Look, T have the golden Sun!™



RIDDLE-DEE-DEE

(yurur)

What do you think?

— A little minx dressed up in...

Who is she?
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VIXEN

Ginger-Coat, they say.
I've no shame, they say.
I eat ducks and chicks,
They say.

Always up to tricks,
They say.

=F Poppycock those cockerels crow!
& 4 g You ask me—TI ought to know. 2

;, f :.' ;_'}I'kr;‘.:;:: Y 4

. ’g._, 4 g =i



WHO IS IT?

On my back and sides there grow

Pointed spikes as strong as steel.
If I'm scared by any foe

Pins and needles he shall feel!



I 5hml.u, “Woll, how would you like
To bite a needle or a spike?"

Wolf replies, oh, so polite,
“Thanks, I shall not eat tonight!”






Mother keeps the ones she loves
Well in hand with hedgehog gloves!
























