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Preface

This book was written to celebrate friendship, kindness, and the joy of sharing special moments. Easter is a time for togetherness, and Easter With Johnny the Bear shows how welcoming someone new can make a celebration even more meaningful. 

Johnny’s first Easter is full of simple joys, lessons, and warm hearts. Through Willie’s kindness and the neighborhood’s care, you will learn that differences can be wonderful and that everyone belongs. May this story inspire you to be kind, curious, and welcoming every day.
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Chapter 1: Meeting Johnny the Bear
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Bloomcrest was a friendly neighborhood where houses stood close together and neighbors liked to greet one another. Small gardens sat near doorways, and fences were painted in bright colors. 

Children often played along the paths, and families shared stories near their homes. It was a place where people knew each other well and enjoyed helping whenever help was needed.

Willie lived in Bloomcrest with his family. He was a young boy who liked simple things, such as helping around the house and learning new stories. He had been waiting for Easter with great excitement. 

Everyone in Bloomcrest had been talking about it for days. Families were planning decorations, food, and games. Baskets were being prepared, and ribbons were being tied with care.

Inside Willie’s home, preparations had already begun. His family had been sorting decorations and setting aside colored paper, ribbons, and baskets. 

Willie had been helping by placing items where they belonged. While he was busy, his mother had spoken to him with a warm voice. 

She had asked if he could help by bringing fresh flowers from the forest nearby. The flowers would be used to decorate the house for Easter.

Willie had agreed right away. He liked walking to the forest, and he enjoyed the peaceful paths that led there. He picked up a small basket and prepared to leave. 

Before stepping out, he had been reminded to be careful and to return before it grew late. Willie had promised he would.

The path from Bloomcrest to the forest had been familiar to Willie. He had walked it many times before. Trees lined the way, and birds could often be heard calling to one another. 

As he walked, he had been thinking about Easter decorations and how nice the flowers would look on the tables. His steps had been steady while his thoughts stayed cheerful.

Deeper into the forest, the sounds of Bloomcrest had faded. Leaves covered the ground, and tall trees stood around Willie. 

He had been looking for bright flowers near the path, stepping carefully while holding his basket. He had already picked a few when something unexpected happened.

Without warning, Willie bumped into something large and warm. The basket tipped, and flowers rolled across the ground. Willie took a step back, his heart beating fast. Standing in front of him was a young bear.

The bear had been just as surprised. He stood still, his round ears facing forward. Willie felt scared at first. He had never been this close to a bear before. His hands had begun to shake, and his breath felt tight.

For a moment, neither of them spoke.

Then the bear lowered himself and spoke in a calm voice.

“Please do not be afraid,” the bear said. “I did not see you coming.”

Willie was shocked. The bear could talk. That surprised him even more than seeing the bear itself. Willie stayed where he was, watching carefully. The bear did not move closer. He stayed where he was and waited.

“I am sorry,” the bear continued. “My name is Johnny.”

Willie swallowed and tried to steady himself. Johnny did not seem angry or loud. His voice had sounded friendly and polite. Willie took a small breath and answered.

“My name is Willie,” he said.

Johnny smiled in a quiet way and looked at the flowers on the ground. “Were you collecting these?” he asked.

Willie nodded his head once but quickly remembered his fear. He stayed alert. “Yes,” he said. “They are for Easter decorations.”

Johnny tilted his head. “Easter?” he asked. “I have heard that word before, but I do not know what it means.”

Willie felt his fear slowly easing. Johnny sounded curious, not dangerous. Willie explained that Easter was a special day celebrated in Bloomcrest. 

He talked about decorations, sharing food, games, and kindness. Johnny listened carefully while Willie spoke.

“I have never celebrated Easter,” Johnny said. “I live in the forest, and I usually stay on my own.”

Willie felt a spark of excitement. He had never met a bear before, and now he was talking to one who wanted to learn about Easter. Willie thought about the friendly people in Bloomcrest and how they enjoyed sharing special moments.

“If you want,” Willie said after thinking for a moment, “you could come to Bloomcrest and celebrate Easter with us.”

Johnny’s eyes grew bright with interest. “Would that be allowed?” he asked. “I do not want to scare anyone.”

Willie stood taller. “You are kind,” he said. “I can tell. I will tell everyone you are friendly.”

Johnny looked thankful. He explained that he would like to come very much. He had always wondered what Easter felt like, and Willie’s words had made it sound special.

Before leaving, Willie gathered the flowers again and placed them carefully into his basket. Johnny helped by holding the basket steady while Willie worked. 

They talked more about Bloomcrest and what Easter decorations looked like. Johnny asked many questions, and Willie answered each one.

At the edge of the path, they stopped. Willie pointed toward Bloomcrest and explained how to reach the neighborhood. Johnny said he would remember the way.

“I will come tomorrow,” Johnny said. “Thank you for inviting me.”

Willie smiled, feeling proud. He said goodbye and promised to meet Johnny near the forest path the next day.

With his basket of flowers in hand, Willie walked back toward Bloomcrest. His steps felt lighter than before. 

He had gone to the forest for flowers, but he had returned with something even more special. He had made a new friend and invited him to share Easter.
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Chapter 2: Easter With Johnny the Bear
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Easter was finally here and Bloomcrest had grown busy with excitement. Decorations had been placed along walkways, and colorful ribbons had been tied to fences and door handles. 

Families had been moving about, preparing baskets, arranging tables, and sharing cheerful words. The neighborhood felt alive with shared purpose, and everyone seemed eager for the celebration to unfold.

Inside his house, Willie had been getting ready with care. He had chosen clean clothes and brushed his hair while thinking about Johnny. 

His thoughts had returned again and again to the forest and the young bear who had never celebrated Easter before. Willie had felt proud that he had invited Johnny, and he hoped the day would feel welcoming and safe.

Once ready, Willie stepped outside and made his way toward the road that led to the forest. The path had been familiar, but his feelings had been different from any other time. 

He had not been waiting for flowers or leaves. He had been waiting for a friend. Willie stood near the edge of Bloomcrest, holding a small basket meant as a welcoming gift.

While Willie waited, Johnny had been preparing too. In the forest, Johnny had been thinking carefully about his visit. He had cleaned himself and arranged his small belongings. He had eaten a simple breakfast and practiced polite words in his mind. 

Although excitement had been strong, nervous thoughts had joined it. Johnny had never walked into a neighborhood before. He had never met many people at once.

Johnny had paused near the forest path, reminding himself of Willie’s kindness. He remembered how Willie had spoken calmly and offered an invitation without fear. That memory had helped Johnny take his steps forward.

Soon, Johnny reached the edge of the forest where the road met the trees. Willie noticed him right away. A smile spread across Willie’s face, and he waved his arm high. Johnny responded with a friendly wave of his own.

“I’m glad you came,” Willie said, his voice bright.

“I am glad too,” Johnny replied. “I was thinking about this all night.”

Willie laughed softly and explained that everyone in Bloomcrest had been preparing for Easter. He told Johnny that some people might feel unsure at first, but he promised to stay close and explain everything.

Together, they walked toward the neighborhood. Johnny kept his steps careful, watching the houses and decorations with interest. 

He noticed the colors and shapes, and he listened as Willie explained what each decoration meant. Johnny had never seen anything like it before.

As they entered Bloomcrest, a few neighbors noticed them. Conversations paused, and people stopped what they were doing. 

Some children held onto their parents, and a few adults stepped back. Johnny noticed the reactions and felt unsure again. He slowed his steps.

Willie sensed the change and spoke clearly. “Everyone, please don’t be scared,” he said. “Johnny is my friend. He is kind and polite.”

Johnny stood beside Willie, keeping his posture calm. He
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