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n Christmas morning the boy just 
couldn’t wait to see what Santa had 

brought him. He could hardly sleep the 

night before, just thinking about all of the 

wonderful presents he would receive. This 

year the boy’s stock" ng held a wonderful
rabbit.

■ with joy when he
saw the velvc . ■ bit. He kissed the

i rabbit and sq-s C its soft, squishy tummy. 
The boy held his new friend under his arm 

while he opened all of his other gifts. The 

velveteen rabbit thought to himself how 

nice it felt to be held in the boy’s arms.

o
surprise—a

The boy







In the boy’s nursery the velveteen rabbit 
befriended a shabby old horse. The horse was 

old and frayed, but he was wise. “Flashy 

toys don’t last,” said the horse. “They break 

easily, and they don’t have anything lovable 

inside. They will never be real
“What does it mean to >.•_ reW” asked

evi beingthe velveteen rabbit. “Does 

new forever?”
“No,” explained the horse. “You become 

real after someone loves you for a long time. 
By then you are old and tattered, but that’s 
perfectly okay. When you are real, you are 

truly beautiful!”



The boy and the velveteen rabbit 
quickly became best friends. The two always 

spent their days together. The boy loved the 

velveteen rabbit so much tb he took him
what they 

time.
•is filled

everywhere he went. Nor' 
did, they always had a we 

The velveteen rabbit \ 

with joy. The velveteen rat 
on the inside that he didn't - an notice how 

shabby he was on the outside. His fur was 

getting dirty from all the trips outdoors. And 

the space between his ears was beginning to 

wear thin from all the nights of being 

hugged and petted at bedtime.

5 so happy







One afternoon when the boy and the

playing in the garden, 
it suddenly began to rain. The boy ran 

straight home. At bedtime the boy realized 

he had left the velveteen rabbit outside!
Grumbling, the boy's 

outside and found the 

can’t believe I went ou ■ 
your silly toy!” she said

The boy held the vdv. ■ ;rabbit close. 
“He’s not a toy! He’s real!” he shouted.

The velveteen rabbit was dripping with 

water, but he didn’t mind. The boy said he 

was real! That meant the boy loved him!

velveteen rabbit were

! <eaded 

ITrit. “I 
. o find

i •

•:>’ return.



Soon the velveteen rabbit was more 

tattered than ever. He didn’t seem to notice, 
though. When he was with the boy he was 

happy, and he didn’t mind how he looked.
One day something awful happened. 

The boy became ill, and everything 

changed. The velveteen rabbit became very 

worried. He stayed close to the boy and did 

whatever he could to help him 

He spent his days imagining 

they would have when the b 

again. At night he whispered h ■ t Ians to 

the boy. The velveteen rabbit was sure he 

could help him get well.

better.
tun

well
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The boy soon got better. The velveteen 

rabbit was happier than ever until the boy 

and his family went on vacation. The little 

velveteen rabbit was accidentally forgotten 

and had to stay at home!
As the velveteen rabbit watched the boy 

leave, he began to cry. In the spot where his 

tears had fallen, a flower grew The flower 

held a fairy who said, “Dear rabbit, your love 

for the boy has made you real!”
“Wasn’t I real already?” asked the rabbit.
“Only to the boy. Now, you will be real 

to everyone!” answered the fairy. Suddenly 

the rabbit could hop on his own.



When the boy returned home from his 

long vacation, he headed to the woods to 

one day. As he was walking, the boy 

saw a rabbit who looked very familiar.
“That’s amazing,” thought the boy. 

“This rabbit looks just like my old friend, 
the velveteen rabbit.”

play

■ hat his friend 

ast, and was
The boy did not,• 

had returned, a real r 
standing right in fro,

Though he lived in 

could move on his own now, the rabbit
mods and

would never forget the boy’s love, which 

had helped him become real.
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In this story the veh> ■: -n rabbit learned 

all about love. First he \ 
feels to love and to be 

rabbit also learned that

d how good it 
\ he velveteen

.. can change 

things. When the boy w;v ill, the velveteen 

rabbit’s love helped him get better.
This story reminds us how great it is to 

have loved ones.
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