Mama filled the tub with warm, bubbly water and
they all hopped in.
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Soon the bunnies were clean and dry. Posy
asked, “Mama, can we have a story?”

“Please, please, pretty please?” said Dozy.

“Of course,” said Mama with a smile.




Mama sat on the sofa and Rosy, Posy, and
Dozy snuggled up close.

“Read us the story about the bunny
who runs away,” said Posy.

Mama did. Then Rosy whispered, “Look,
Mama! Dozy’s asleep.”







:.- - Mama turned off the light.
“Sleep tight, my little bunnies,”

she whispered. “May you have sweet
dreams all through the night.”
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