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He could hear birds singing, and see new
spring flowers. “This is better than house-
cleaning!” he said. He could see something
bright on the far side of the field. The river
s shining between tall willow trees, and

the trees were moving in the gentle wind.

Mole ran towards the water.

He saw a small face on the other side.
The Water Rat said, “Hello, Mole! I'm
Ratty. Would you like to come over here?”

‘How can I do that?” asked Mole.
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Ratty stepped into a little boat and rowed

across the river, then helped Mole to climb

in. “This is exciting,” said Mole. “I've never

been 1n a boat before.”

“Never? Why not?” said Ratty. “It’s the
most wonderful thing in the world, you ‘
know! Listen, if you're not too busy, why

don't you come with me? We can take a

picnic and stay out all day.”
“Oh, yes please,” said Mole.




Ratty rowed back to his house and fetched

the picnic. Then he rowed along the river

(0 a little island. Mole was very hungry, and

They fimshed the picnic and started
rowing back. “Let me try,” said Mole.

“Not yet,” said Ratty. “It's more difficult
than you think.” But Mole jumped up, and fell
over Ratty, and then the boat turned over and

the picnic was delicious.
At one moment they saw a black and

white face on the river bank. “Hello, Badger!”

Mole was in the water, going down and down...

shouted Ratty. “Sorry, Ratty, too many
people,” said Badger, and disappeared.

“He's always like that,” said Ratty. “He's
a‘kmd friend, but he prefers being alone. He
lives in the Wild Wood. One day we'll go and

see him, but we'll have to choose a good time.”
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ne morning, Ratty said, “Mole, I'd like
Ovou to meet my friend Toad. He talks
about. himself a lot, but he has a kind heart.
You'll like him.” They rowed to a beautiful

They helped to catch Toad’s old horse,
and soon they were on the quiet road.
It was a fine way to travel.

Suddenly there was a roaring noise and a

cloud of dust. The poor horse was terrified,

old house by the river.

Toad was sitting outside. “I'm so pleased ; :
and tried to escape. An enormous car drove
past them. As it disappeared, they heard a
“Toot-toot!”

to see you!” he sald. “Come and look at this!”

The caravan lay on its side, with a broken
wheel. “Oh, Toad, I'm so sorry!” said Mole.
“Toad, are you hurt?” ’

Behind the house was a little wooden
caravan. Toad wanted to show them
everything inside. “Isn’t it pertect? We're
leaving this afternoon.”

Toad was sitting in the middle of the road
and smiling. “Toot-toot!” he said happily.
“Toot-toot!”

“Toad, we can’t just go,” Ratty started to
say, but Mole looked sad. “Oh, all
said Ratty.

right,”
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he months went past, and 1t was almost

atty often went to sleep by the

winter. R
uch too cold and wet for the

fire, and 1t was m
“Maybe we can visit Badger?” said Mole,

' boat.
d to leave the house.

but Ratty never wante
“T'll just go by myself,” Mole decided one

#9 afternoon. The sky was pale and the air was

cold. Even without their leaves, the tall trees

looked beautiful.
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In the wood, the trees were closer and
it was much darker. Suddenly Mole saw a
face between the trees — a little, narrow,
unfriendly face. He looked again, and it was
gone — but then he saw another. He heard
the sound of little feet all around him.

Mole was terrified. He started running,
then fell over, then climbed inside a dead
tree. He stayed there in the dark.

Some time later, he heard a strong,

friendly voice. “Mole?”
“Ratty, is that you? Oh, I'm so happy to

see you!”




«silly Mole, coming to the Wild Wood op
your own! We river animals never do that. Then Mole fell over something. “Oh, my
leg! That hurts!”

It’s no problem for Badger, of course. He
“Clever Mole!” said Ratty. “Look, it’s a

likes it here. He's not afraid of the weaselg

doorstep!”

“A doorstep? What a silly place to leave
a doorstep,” said Mole — but Ratty started
digging, and soon they could see a door.
“Hello!” Ratty shouted.
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They heard a sleepy voice inside. “Who's

and foxes — but for us, they're trouble. Let’
go home. We can come back another day.

Wait a minute — is that snow?”

The snow fel]
1twas difficylt ¢
trees, T}

» more and more of it, and
o see their way through the
ey walked thig way and that, then

Ratly sto
stopped and looked -
they lost? ooked around. Were

making that noise, at this time of night?”
Then the door opened. “Ratty!” said Badger.
“What are you doing here? Are you lost in
the snow? Come inside, quickly.”
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wook their coats and boots and brought dry

Jothes. Then he put a hot meal on the kitchep
clothes. .
table. and the animals ate until they were full,

“Now, tell me the news about Toad
said Badger,

“Oh, 1t's bad.” said Ratty. “He’s a
driver, but nobody can tell him that.
crashes his car, then buys a new one
and again. He's crashed six already.

Someone 1s going to get hurt,”




t was spring again when Badger came
Ratty's house. “It’s time to visit Toad,” ‘
said. ‘I hear he's bought a new car — anoth
one. We must stop him!”

When the animals arrived at Toad’s

Inside the house, he said, “Toad, we need
to talk.” He and Toad went into a quiet room.
Ratty and Mole sat outside. They could hear
Badger's angry voice. When they heard Toad,
he sounded quiet and sad.

Finally the door opened. “Tell
said Badger. “Tell them you're sorry, and

you'll never drive a car again.”
“But I'm not sorry, » said Toad with a smile,

“and T will drive again. It's so much fun! I'll

show you. The first car [ see — toot-toot!”

house, the car was waiting. Toad was on the
doorstep. “This 1s perfect!” he said. “You them, Toad.”
must come... with...” He stopped when h

saw Badger’s face.

“Take him inside ”

o T}l:;m;nmde, Badger told Ratty and

e r(n1 e tolc'1 the car driver, “Mr. Toa

e ge hv1s mind. You can take that
¢ machine away, thank you.”




“Then we'll stay here until you change
your mind,” said Badger. “You'll stay ir; your
room, and one of us will be with yoy a]] the
time. You'll be quite comfortable, byt you
won't leave the house. It's the only way,”

Toad looked sad, but he didn't argue, He
stayed 1n his room for a week. One morning
Badger and Mole went out, and Ratty was ,
alone with Toad.

“It's a lovely day,” Ratty said.
[}

“Is it?” said Toad. He
was lying in bed. “Oh,
Ratty, I don’t feel well.

No, I'm not well at all.
Please, could you bring the
doctor here?”

“Of course,” said Ratty. “I'll
be back soon.” He left the
room and locked the door.
Toad waited a moment,
then jumped out
of bed and
dressed himself.

He took the sheets
from his bed and
tied them together.
Then he tied the
sheets to the middle
of the window, and

climbed down.
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“Clever Toad!” he said to himself, He
started walking across the fields, and soon
he came to a village. In the middle of the
main street he saw something wonderful,

“A car!” said Toad. “A lovely, shining blue
car!” He walked all around it. “I wond&cr if it

starts easily?”

He turr '
1ed the star 2
ed the starting handle, and there
was a roar. The itting 1
l aroar. Then he was sitting in the car,
and the car was 1 s '
= was moving, faster and faster. .,
1en there was a crash, and

Toad was flyin
through the air. i

ou stole a valuable car,” said the judge.
“You drove very dangerously, and
crashed the car, but that’s not the worst
thing. The worst thing is that you were rude
to a policeman.”
“T was telling the truth!” said Toad.

“He was very fat, and very stupid.”

“Stop!” said the judge. “Don’t argue
with me. For stealing the car, I'm sending
you to prison for one year. For dangerous
driving, three years; but for being rude to
a policeman, fifteen years. That's nineteen
y twenty. Now take him away

years, s0 let's sa
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She started to bring his meals, and
she talked to him about his home and
his friends. “He's not a bad animal,” she
thought. “He shouldn’t be here.”

One day, she said, “Toad, do you know
my aunt? She washes the prisoners’ clothes.
She takes them out on Mondays, and brings

them back clean on Fridays. I was thinking,

you look rather like her...”

“I do not!” said Toad.

“Listen to me, you silly thing. Tomorrow is
Friday. I'll speak to my aunt. You can change
clothes with her, and then you can escape.”

“Ha ha, yes!” said Toad. ‘I like it! I'll do i




There was a small wood next to the road.
Toad soon found some dry leaves, and made
1 bed and went to sleep.

[n the morning, the sunlight woke him.
He could see light on water, and he hurried
towards 1t. There was a canal, and Toad

could see a horse on the path beside it. The

horse was pulling a narrow canal boat.

“Good morning,” sald the boatwoman.
“Are you enjoying your walk?”
“Not really,” said Toad. “I'm tired, and the

path 1s dusty, and my feet hurt.”
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“Where are you going? : afked the N
poatwoman.: Toad told her. \?\{’eﬂ,.that’s “What a mess! You've never washe
lucky! I'm going that way t0o,” said the clothes n your life!” laughed the
boat'woman. “Jump on the boat. What wor boatwoman.
do you do?” # “Of course not!” said Toad. “A Toad does
‘] wash clothes,” said Toad. "T'm famoys not wash clothes. A Toad drives fast cars,
for it and escapes from prisons, and _”
“That's even better!” said the boatwOman‘ “A horrible Toad! On my boat!” screamed
| “I have all these sheets to wash, but T neyey the boatwoman. She picked Toad up and
i have time. Wait, 1'll get you some soap threw him in the water,
p and water.”
“Tt can't be so difficult,” thought Toad, " .
‘ but half an hour later he was hot and tired, : &

the soap was gone and the sheets were ag
dirty as before.

He swam to the bank and sat there. :
“What am I going to do now?” he wondered.




hel ) you? Toad? Is 1t really you?”
"QH]I“I- e : | -
( 1T d knew that voice. Ratty, Oh, o
10¢ g

| to s€€ you: i

( | what are you wearmg! Come abe
Iry clothes.
| was at Ratty’s house, and he
ssed. “Now 1t's time to o
" he said. He stood up.

home: o b
:Oh, Toad, I'm very sorry,” said Mole,
“put the Wild Wood weasels are in your

[oac
d some ¢
<pon Toac
Iy ;md (lI'C

was ¢

house and we can t g0 near 1t.

Toad was so angry that he couldn’t speak
Don't worry,” said Mole. “Badger has a plan.”
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Badger arrived that afternoon. “There
are weasels and foxes everywhere,” he said,
«hut tomorrow, there'll be a big party for old
Grandfather Weasel's birthday. Now, Toad,
many years ago your father told me about a
secret passage. It goes all the way from the
river bank to the middle of your home, so I
was thinking...”

“Yes!” said Toad. “We'll surprise them!”

They spent all the next day planning and
getting ready. When it was dark, Badger
took them to the secret passage and they

followed him inside.
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they could he
shouted Badger e op
they all ran throug i

The weasels stopped sing
to see angry Badgers and M
and Toads everywhere, Al ¢ os

animals were shou
them with }




