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Join Bob on an Easter Egg Hunt
for Easter eggs and for the Easter

Bunny.
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Monika Mouse was the first animal in the park and she hid her
Easter egg under a bush near the stream and began to squeak
loudly.

Can you find the Easter egg?
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Saturday afternoon arrived and, as always, the girls met to play
and spend a splendid sunny Saturday afternoon together.
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They don’t believe in the Easter Bunny
Bob thought to himself.






index-22_1.png
Sasha Squirrel hid her Easter egg under a
pile of leaves and not so far away from the
pond where Thomas had hidden his egg.
She began to make a noise and to move the
pile of leaves energetically.

Can you find the egg?
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Bob knew that early every Saturday morning Virginia went to
the supermarket for the weekly shop and this week she’d be
buying lots of lovely, shiny, delicious chocolate Easter eggs for
both Stanley and Craig ... and this week Bob would tag along to
help carry the bags.

Bob had an idea. Bob had a plan.

It was time for a meeting with his animal clan.
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index-20_1.png
‘There’s a little brown toad.’
said the girls running towards the
pond. They looked down and saw a
shiny wrapper.
’We have found ANOTHER Easter
egg! We’ve found another Easter
egg!” shouted the girls with delight’.

. “‘No, Easter Bunny Asia? Are you

questioned.
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This 1s Faith.
This 1s Asia.
This is Teigan.
This is Jade.

This is Rylea.
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At that very mon ntﬁer*a knock at the door.
who is that now?’

a 1o y gr nley.
He went and opene b*vas there and all he

‘I’ve found my Ea
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Other titles available
from Mark Lang

N
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Why not leave a review?
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Bob, Stanley and Virginia got home and all the Easter eggs
bought from the supermarket were gone.

‘Bob?’ asked a stern looking Stanley.

Bob looked down and didn’t nod nor wag his tail.

‘Bob?’ repeated Stanley.
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Thomas Toad hid his Easter egg on a lily pad in the little pond
not so far from the tree where Beatrice had hidden her egg.
He started to croak loudly and to hop up and down attracting
attention.

Can you find the egg?
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‘Don’t you hear that noise?” asked one of the girls quizzically.
The girls turned their heads and saw Monika Mouse near the
stream.

‘It’s a little squeaky mouse, how cute is she!’ they shouted
running towards the stream.

Near the stream the girls saw an Easter egg.

‘What’s this? Oh! We have a found an Easter egg! We have
found an Easter egg!’ they shouted with delight.
Monika smiled and scurried away.
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MEETING

The ‘Operation Easter Bunny Meeting’ started on time with
Monika Mouse, Beatrice Bird, Thomas Toad and Sasha Squirrel
all present. They loved to help Bob as he had helped them so
many times in the past.

The animals were given an Easter egg each to hide in the park
near the playground for the girls to find.
Before lunch on Saturday the animals scurried, flew, hopped and
scrambled to hide the Easter eggs and to wait for the girls to
arrive.
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Beatrice Bird hid her
Easter egg in the low
branches of a tree not too
far away from where
Monika had hidden her egg.
She started to chirp and
cheep loudly and flew in
circles above the tree.

Can you find the Easter
egg?
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isten to that noisy bird flying by

e tree!” yelled the girls running to

investigate.

‘Oh look, oh look ANOTHER
Easter egg!” One of the girls
reached up and took the egg.

‘Do you think the cute little
animals are helping the Easter
Bunny? We do hope so! It must be
the Easter Bunny! It simply must

be!” shouted the girls together
gleefully.
‘Doesn’t exist!’ sulked Asia.

‘It does so! it does so!’ chorused the

other four girls.

Beatrice soared into the air with a
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The four girls ran and sat down in a circles they always did, and
began to eat their eggs.
Asia slowly walked back towards them feeling glum and with a
very sad face.
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Bob was confused. He’d been naughty and had ‘borrowed’ the
Easter eggs, which of course was wrong. But where had these
new Easter eggs come from?

Hearing a sound from the garden Bob ran and looked out of the
sitting room window.

He saw a bunny with a basket, a very seasonal bunny. The bunny
smiled, waved its paw, shook its bushy tail before disappearing
into the bushes.

A very confused Bob simply nodded and wagged his tail.
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‘It will soon be Easter.’ they discussed together.
‘Lots of lovely chocolate Easter eggs from the Easter Bunny.’
said four of the girls.
‘The Easter Bunny doesn’t exist...” said Asia naughtily with a
wicked smile.

‘The Easter Bunny exists! It does so!’ shouted the other girls
defiantly.
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‘What’s that?” questioned the girls running
toward the big pile of leaves and Sasha. The
girls searched through the pile of leaves.

‘We’ve found ANOTHER egg!” \
one for Faith, one for Jade, one for Teigan and
one for Rylea.
‘No egg for you Asia as you don’t believe!” the
girls teased.

‘I’ve changed my mind!’ said Asia now feeling
sad that she had no Easter egg and that she
hadn’t believed.

Sasha danced away through the leaves with a
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Virginia and Bob were passing the playground, as they did on
Saturdays, and they overheard the girls squabbling like girls do.

‘They’re getting too old to believe in the Easter Bunny Bob, but
it‘s nice to see them outside rather than at home on their phones!’
commented Virginia.

Bob just nods and wags his tail.
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As she was walking Bob arrived.
With his paw he slowly span the roundabout which caught Asia’s
attention.
What a lovely dog she thought.
As the roundabout turned Asia noticed there was another Easter
egg underneath.
‘From the Easter Bunny? For me?’ asked Asia.
Bob just nodded and wagged his tail.
Picking up the egg. ‘It’s true!” screamed Asia running towards
the other girls ‘The Easter Bunny does exist!’
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This is
Virginia.

This is
Stanley.

And this 1s
Bob!
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It is important to note that Bob had been a little bit naughty as
he’d ‘borrowed’ five Easter eggs from Virginia’s shopping bags
earlier that day.

Stealing is wrong, but Bob wanted to prove Asia wrong as he was
sure that the Easter Bunny existed, and he wanted the girls to
believe in something magical.
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After play the girls always stopped and sat in a circle and began

to eat their snacks of yammy sandwiches, fruit with yoghurt and
healthy juice drinks.
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Virginia and Stanley arrived a few minutes later to put Bob back
on his lead to head for home.
‘Morning girls’ said Stanley and Virginia together. ‘What a
lovely day and what lovely Easter eggs you have’.
‘They are from the Easter Bunny. We found them all over the
park. It was an egg hunt!’ smiled the girls.
‘Virginia? Are those MY Easter eggs?’ questioned a slightly
grumpy Stanley.
‘I don't think so, but I'll check when we get home. Don’t worry
dear!’ said Virginia.
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