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Chapter 1 — Spring Begins
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Illustration Moment

Twinkletoes and two friends walking side-by-side; a feeling of calm companionship.
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Spring arrived quietly in Twinkletoes’ neighborhood. The air felt softer, and the trees held tiny buds like secrets they weren’t ready to tell. Along the park path, small wildflowers peeked up between new blades of grass.

“Do you feel it?” Twinkletoes whispered.

One friend nodded. “Like something good is starting.”

Twinkletoes smiled and took a slow breath. Spring didn’t shout. It simply opened the world—one gentle step at a time.
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Chapter 2 — A Meadow Surprise
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Illustration Moment 

The three kids kneel in the meadow, noticing a small bunny near the tall grass. Everyone is calm and curious—no reaching, just watching.

Twinkletoes and friends followed the path to the meadow where the sunlight always seemed to land first. Birds hopped between branches, and a breeze carried the smell of warm earth.

That’s when they saw it.

A small bunny sat very still near the tall grass. Its ears twitched. Its nose wiggled. It didn’t run—but it didn’t relax either.  

Twinkletoes knelt slowly. “I think it’s scared,” they whispered.

No one rushed. Everyone remembered what spring teaches best: go gently.
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Chapter 3 — Quiet Watching
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Illustration Moment

The three kids kneel in the meadow, noticing a small bunny near the tall grass. Everyone is calm and curious—no reaching, just watching.
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The friends stayed where they were. No hands reaching. No loud voices. Just watching.

The bunny blinked and shifted its paws. It wasn’t hurt—but it wasn’t sure.

“Sometimes helping means waiting,” Twinkletoes said.

They sat in the grass, counting clouds and listening to birdsong. The bunny stayed close, but not too close. It was deciding.

Promise, Twinkletoes thought, doesn’t push. Promise stays.
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Chapter 4 — Easter Eggs Nearby
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Illustration Moment

A basket of painted eggs rested under the tree, forgotten for a moment. Bright blues, soft yellows, gentle pinks—each one a small celebration.
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Bright colors peeked out from the grass nearby, but no one rushed toward them. The eggs could wait. Right now, something else mattered more.

Twinkletoes remembered how quiet the meadow felt and how still everyone had been. Easter wasn’t about grabbing or hurrying. It was about noticing. About choosing kindness even when something exciting was close by.

They stayed gentle. The meadow stayed calm.
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Chapter 5 — Following the Trail
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Illustration Moment

The kids walking slowly along faint bunny paw prints in soft soil, pointing gently, bunny ahead looking back.
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Tiny paw prints dotted the soft ground, leading toward the edge of the meadow.

“Should we follow?” a friend asked.

“Only if we stay quiet,” Twinkletoes said.

They walked slowly, stepping where the grass bent back. The bunny paused ahead, checking to see if they were still there.

They were—but not too close.
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Chapter 6 — The Hidden Hollow
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Illustration Moment

The bunny near an old oak tree root hollow with leaves; kids stopped a few steps away, giving space.

Near the old oak tree, the trail ended.

Leaves formed a gentle hollow beneath the roots. Warm. Safe. Still.

The bunny hopped inside and turned around.

Twinkletoes felt a soft relief spread through their chest. This was what the bunny 

needed—not rescuing, not carrying. Just space.

Promise kept.
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