


THE LITTLEST RABBIT

By Robert Kraus
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Everybody is bigger than | am. My mother. My father.
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My father is enormous. A Robin is bigger than | am.
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A cabbage is bigger than | am. So is a tree.
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But I’'m almost as big as a carrot.
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But when | measure myself each day, Other rabbits in the neighborhood

I’'m still only almost as big as a carrot. punch and tease me.
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“Nya, nya, littlest rabbit,” they say. My mother hugs me. “l love my

What can / say? | am the littlest rabbit. little rabbit,” she says.
And she gives me a big kiss.
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My father says, “How is my big fellow today?” Every night, when | say my

But | know I’'m not a big fellow. prayers, | ask to grow bigger.
) (Or at least to have the big
W fyar wgd &, O dST ugddE 3T har 87 rabbits shrink.)
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On day, my prayers are answered. | keep saying my prayers every night,
| am bigger than the carrot. and soon I’'m bigger than a cabbage.
I’m growing! I’'m growing!
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After more sleeping and growing
I’'m as big as those big rabbits
who teased and punched me.
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But they don’t seem to realize it.
They still punch and tease me.
“Nya, nya, littlest rabbit,” they say.

W ar aneft off I Tehew BieT - fowm
WY @7 E WusAd §1 A et o ue
ARd & 3R foem 1 <@r, s 3|
fomt & @wier H,' A wEd 2



This time | know what | can say,

and what | can do, too.

“Nya, nya, I'm as big as you are,” | say,
punching one and kicking the other.

They run home crying to their mothers.

All bullies are cowards.
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| hurry home to tell my father
about my victory.

“I’'m very proud of my big fellow,”
he says, shaking my hand.

This time he’s right.

| am a big fellow.
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The sun never shone so brightly.
The birds never sang so sweetly.
The grass never looked so green.
The world is a beautiful place!

I 3at dSil W Ugel Ryl El wIHeRt 9
fafeai = ga=it qeel smars o

U St Rl T em

U 3at g0 el TET S e

S g At gian

g Gl TR T @l o

Y

AR P

As | wander through the fields
| notice many rabbits

who are smaller than | am.

In fact, they are smaller than

| ever was.
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| see one rabbit who is not
even as big as a flower.
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Two big rabbits hop out or a briar patch
and punch and tease him.

They shout, “You’re smaller than a
daisy, Your father is fat and lazy.”

asdt gfeal § @ 99 WO FHI W
M R o 3H B WENI &l IRA
3R fergm o ot foreem &,
qEA W ot B,

AT 99 Sgq & Aren’



He is smaller than a daisy, but | wonder “Stop that!” | shout. “Why don’t you

how they know about his father. pick on someone your own size?”
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“Why don’t you?” they say,
running away.
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“Thank you, big rabbit,” says the little
rabbit, drying his eyes with a flower petal.
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“l am a big rabbit now,” | say.
“But once — | was the littlest rabbit.”

(ﬁmwmmwé’iﬁ%w’
“o¥q heft H oft fereeRer SteT aml’

END



