
  



 

Erika Gönczi 
 

The Adventures of Peter Vole 
- The World Famous Tailor -  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

2013 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Written and illustrated by Erika Gönczi 
 

Translated by Gergő Tóth and Alex Kaufman 
 

Copyright © Gönczi Erika 
 

ISBN 978-963-89814-6-2



 



5 
 

Once upon a time there was a little vole. 
He went by the name of Peter. This vole 
named Peter lived in a quiet, wooded 
district of London. More precisely, he lived 
in a tiny mouse hole inside of Mr Watson's 
house, which itself was located in this 
London district. Although Peter was living 
alone and leading a modest lifestyle, his 
days were spent joyfully and were packed 
with painstaking but rewarding work and 
tasks. One of his daily occupations was the 
sewing of beautiful fabrics. Isn't that 
something? Who would have thought that 
a tiny vole could be capable of sewing 
beautiful garments – or any kind at all, for 
that matter? 

Each day once he'd have woken up, 
and after having drunken his morning tea, 
Peter Vole would already have set off to 
work, that is, he could at that time be 
found twirling his puny sewing needles 
between his tiny fingers. He'd only sell his 
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fabrics to his closest friends, but doing so 
was sufficient enough for him to live a 
humble but happy life. 

One day during the onset of winter, 
the tiny vole took great pleasure in sewing 
warm clothes for his friends, whom he 
thought would be in need of the former 
and would accept them gladly. 

But in the meantime, several new 
shops opened up in the city, flooding 
London with the newest and most 
beautiful garments as a result. All and 
sundry in the city – Peter Vole’s friends 
included – stood in awe at the fantastic 
choice of distinguished wares. 

Mister Dormouse happened to boast 
about the most renowned and well-known 
store. He was an esteemed, honourable 
citizen, who was in possession of 
invaluable assets. No one would ever have 



7 
 

dared to question his authority – once he'd 
say something, his word would become the 
law.  

One afternoon Peter was waiting for 
his friends for a tea party but, much to his 
dismay, they didn't show up. 

 

 


