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Peter Rabbit’s Diary
Part A
1. Pieces of Peter Rabbit’s diary have been muddled up on the next page.  

Can you cut them out and place them in the correct order to show the  
start of the story? Stick them below.
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2. What do you think Peter would write next in his diary? Can you write  
the next few sentences?

 

 

 

 

It was then that I saw Mr. McGregor and Mr. McGregor saw me too! I ran away 
as quickly as I could. Mr. McGregor followed me. He was waving a rake. I was 
terrified. 

Some sparrows flew down and they encouraged me to use all my strength to free 
myself. I must have found some strength from somewhere because, just as Mr. 
McGregor was about to catch me in a sieve, I escaped. 

Dear Diary, 
Well, what a day it has been! I am so grateful to be alive after everything that 
has happened to me today. Let me tell you how it all started. 

I was so delighted to be free from the netting but I knew I was still in danger. I 
sprinted to the tool-shed and I jumped into a can and hid there.

First, Mother went to the baker’s and she told my sisters and me that we were 
not allowed to go into Mr. McGregor’s garden. The vegetables there always look so 
yummy though. As soon as Mother had gone, I ran for the garden gate. I squeezed 
underneath and I was in the garden.

I looked at all the delicious vegetables. I ate lettuces, French beans and radishes. 
They were delicious but I ate so many that I felt sick. I decided to look for some 
parsley.

I lost both of my shoes as I was running away. I ran on all fours and that made 
me faster. I was getting away from him. Sadly, I got myself all tangled up in 
some netting. It was the buttons on my jacket that were caught up. I could not 
get out of the netting. I was terrified. I started to cry.
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Part B
Below is part of Peter Rabbit’s diary. Read the first paragraph and then carry 
on writing the diary, explaining what happened next. You need to write as if 
you are Peter Rabbit. 

When Mr. McGregor went back to work in his tool-shed, I was so relieved. 
I thought that he was going to carry on chasing me. I still felt so 
worried though. I was shaking from all the fear and the running and I 
still felt uncomfortably wet from hiding in that can. I knew that I had 
to find my way home but I realised that I had no idea how to find my 
way out.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

As well as explaining what happened, try to explain how Peter Rabbit felt 
during the different events.

Challenge Task

Peter Rabbit’s Diary
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Peter Rabbit’s Diary Answers
Part A

1. Pieces of Peter Rabbit’s diary have been muddled up on the next page. Can you cut them out and 
place them in the correct order to show the start of the story? Stick them below.

Dear Diary,

Well, what a day it has been! I am so grateful to be alive after everything that has happened to me 
today. Let me tell you how it all started. 

First, Mother went to the baker’s and she told my sisters and me that we were not allowed to go into 
Mr. McGregor’s garden. The vegetables there always look so yummy though. As soon as Mother had 
gone, I ran for the garden gate. I squeezed underneath and I was in the garden.

I looked at all the delicious vegetables. I ate lettuces, French beans and radishes. They were delicious 
but I ate so many that I felt sick. I decided to look for some parsley.

It was then that I saw Mr. McGregor and Mr. McGregor saw me too! I ran away as quickly as I could. 
Mr. McGregor followed me. He was waving a rake. I was terrified.

I lost both of my shoes as I was running away. I ran on all fours and that made me faster. I was 
getting away from him. Sadly, I got myself all tangled up in some netting. It was the buttons on my 
jacket that were caught up. I could not get out of the netting. I was terrified. I started to cry.

Some sparrows flew down and they encouraged me to use all my strength to free myself. I must have 
found some strength from somewhere because, just as Mr. McGregor was about to catch me in a sieve, 
I escaped. 

I was so delighted to be free from the netting but I knew I was still in danger. I sprinted to the tool-
shed and I jumped into a can and hid there. 

2. What do you think Peter would write next in his diary? Can you write the next few sentences?
Example answer: There was water inside the can so I got very wet but I kept as still as I could because Mr. 
McGregor was close by. He was looking underneath flower-pots for me. I could tell from the noises I could hear. 

Unfortunately, I let out a big sneeze and he worked out where I was straight away. I ran as fast as I could, 
heading for the window. 
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Part B
Example answer:

I hopped around for a little while, feeling very upset. Suddenly, I saw a door in the garden wall. Sadly though, 
the door was locked and I could see that there was no way that I could squeeze underneath it. I was so 
disappointed. 

It was then that I saw an old mouse scurrying past me. She was carrying food from the garden out to her 
family, so I thought that she must know the way out. I was hopeful that she would help me. Her mouth was 
too full to answer me though and she just shook her head. I thought that she was my last hope of ever getting 
home and I burst into tears. At this point, I really wished I had followed Mother’s instructions and never come 
into Mr. McGregor’s garden.

I decided to try to find my way out by going across the garden. There, I saw a cat. She was gazing into a pond, 
watching the fish in the water. I did think for a moment that I might ask her for help but Benjamin Bunny 
has warned me about cats and the dangers they can have for bunnies so I carried on my way. 

I went back to the tool-shed and heard a terrifying scratching noise. I quickly hid under a bush. I waited 
there for a while and then I decided that I had to be brave and see what the noise was. I silently jumped onto 
a wheelbarrow and I could see that the noise was Mr. McGregor with a dangerous-looking weapon. He was 
scratching the ground with it. 

Although I was not happy to see Mr. McGregor, I was delighted to see the garden gate. The problem was that 
to get to the gate, I would have to run past Mr. McGregor! My heart was beating very quickly but I took a deep 
breath and made a run for it. I raced down a walkway and I was under the gate before Mr. McGregor could get 
close to me. I really am a very fast runner when I want to be! 

It’s so good to be home now. I don’t feel very well but I am so very grateful to be snug in my bed and not 
trapped in that garden, or even worse… in a pie!


