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Bright banners fluttered in the soft spring breeze, their colors rippling like tiny rainbows overhead. Lila’s yellow ribbon danced in her hair as she skipped along the path. Max adjusted his blue cap, shading his eyes from the morning sun. Rosie’s lilac hat tipped forward, her cheeks glowing with excitement. The town’s Easter fair was alive with music and laughter, the scent of fresh flowers drifting through the air. Then a sharp cry rang out over the crowd. Heads turned toward the bunny pen, just in time to see Mr. Whiskers slip away into the park.

Lila pointed toward the open gate, her eyes wide. The white bunny’s blue ribbon flashed brightly in the sunlight as he darted between stalls. “He’s fast!” Max said, scanning the busy crowd for a glimpse. Children clutched cotton candy, and the smell of sweet popcorn drifted through the park. The hum of voices and cheerful music made the chase feel almost like a game. Lila took a quick breath and started forward, her shoes crunching on the gravel path. Rosie followed close behind, her lilac hat bobbing as they pushed through the sea of fairgoers.

Rosie spotted Penny the Park Ranger standing near a bed of tulips, her tan ranger hat shading her eyes. “We need your help!” Rosie called, her voice carrying over the chatter. Penny stepped closer, kneeling so they could speak face to face. Her voice was calm but urgent, like the rustle of leaves before a summer storm. Lila explained how Mr. Whiskers had escaped from the pen. Max added that the bunny was quick and clever. Penny’s gaze moved toward the winding paths of the park, her lips pressing together in thought.

Penny said she had hidden clues around the park for the big egg hunt. One of those clues, she thought, might lead them to Mr. Whiskers. The friends huddled close, listening as the carousel’s soft music drifted over the breeze. Children’s laughter rang like little bells in the distance. Lila’s heart thumped like a drum inside her chest. The idea of finding clues made her feel both nervous and excited. With Penny guiding them, they stepped away from the tulips, eyes scanning every corner for the first sign of the runaway bunny.
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Max’s sharp eyes caught something under a bench—a painted card with bright red tulips. He bent down and pulled it free, brushing away a bit of dust. “The tulip garden!” Lila exclaimed, her voice filled with hope. They turned toward the path, where sunlight shimmered through a sea of petals. Bees hummed nearby, their gentle music blending with the fair sounds. Rosie’s lilac hat tilted back as she gazed at the colorful blooms ahead. Penny walked alongside them, her steady presence urging the group forward toward the garden’s gates.

In the tulip garden, rows of blossoms swayed in the breeze, their colors glowing like painted lanterns. Rosie spotted a second card tied
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