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  This is the story of two little girls, Amy and Rose, and their cousins Matthew and Philip. Amy and Rose were twins and they were eight years old. They were not identical twins, Amy had long dark hair and brown eyes and was taller than Rose, who was blonde and petite with blue eyes. They did everything together and even thought alike. Very often one would start a sentence and the other would finish it. For example, Amy would say, “Mummy can we ……. and before she could finish Rose would say, “go to the park!” and everyone would laugh. Philip was eight years old too, and Matthew, his older brother, was ten. The boys had tousled brown hair and bright, enquiring eyes. They loved to tease the girls and play practical jokes on them, but they always had fun together.




  The four cousins lived in a big city, and all through the year life was pretty hectic. Their fathers were working hard and their mothers were busy looking after everyone. Every day the children hurried to get ready for school, very often running to catch the bus. When they came home in the afternoon, instead of flopping down on the divan in front of the television, which they were dying to do, they had to start their homework. In the winter it seemed more difficult to get up on a dark morning and struggle outside in the cold, especially if it was raining. So when summer came, and school closed, the children were very excited. Summer meant freedom and holidays.




  Every year they all went off to Amy and Rose’s summer house on a beautiful Mediterranean island. They passed the summer sun-kissed, running around barefoot in their swimsuits, feeling as carefree as the seagulls circling overhead in the clear blue sky.




  The house was an airy bungalow with a terrace running the length of it which faced the magnificent view of sparkling blue sea and distant islands. Purple bougainvillea covered the walls of the house and scarlet, pink and yellow hibiscus, lavender and other colourful flowering shrubs adorned the garden. Beyond the garden, in contrast, thick, impenetrable green Mediterranean scrub grew naturally all the way down to their rocky bay. It was impossible to forge a way through it, and a narrow path had been opened up to allow them to reach the beach.
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