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            TOMMY TWIGTREE AND THE EASTER PLAN

         

         Robbie Rabbit loved this time of year. The daffodils were showing their pretty yellow heads and the grass was growing long and lush.

         As Robbie Rabbit grazed on the grass, he found himself outside the conservatory where the window had just been opened.

         Inside the parents were discussing Easter and how they should plan an Easter Egg Hunt in the back garden for the children.
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         “I will draw a map to show where we put all the surprise chocolate Easter eggs,” said the father.

         “That’s a good idea!” said the mother. “A map to clearly show where each egg is hidden so none get lost or forgotten.”

         “I will draw it tonight and hide it in the garage so the children do not find it,” said the father.

         Robbie Rabbit heard every word and instantly knew what he was going to do.
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         The next day was sunny and warm and the forecast for Good Friday and the Easter weekend was looking good. The parents retrieved the Easter egg plan and took it to the kitchen table. The plan showed exactly where each chocolate egg was to be hidden.

         “We need twenty chocolate eggs,” said the mother, and then left for the shops to buy them.

         Once she had returned with the eggs the parents went into the back garden with the plan.

         “Hello Tommy Twigtree,” they both said. “We would like your help please in arranging this Easter Egg Hunt.”

         “I love doing this!” said Tommy and then took the plan and the eggs from the parents.

         “It would be so good if you can follow the plan,” said the father, “and hide the eggs whilst we spend the morning with the children. That way they will have no idea about the hunt and it will be a big surprise!”

         “Leave it to me!” said Tommy.
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         The Easter morning sky was blue and the sun had started to warm the ground. It was now easier for Tommy to pull his feet out of the ground – PLOP! PLOP! He was now ready to follow the map and hide the eggs around the garden.

         “Hello Tommy!” said Wendy Willow. “What are you doing?”
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