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Chapter 1: The Bunny with a Price
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Lulu was not like other kids in Brooklyn. Other kids loved skateboarding or sneaker collecting, but Lulu was crazy about Easter. He loved the candy, the hunts, and most of all—the magic. He swore that the Easter Bunny was real, despite his older sister, Tasha, rolling her eyes every time he mentioned it.

But this Easter was... off. The air had a weird hum to it. And it wasn't just due to Lulu's new marshmallow-scented shampoo.
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It started on a Tuesday. Lulu was heading home from school when his stomach rumbled like thunder. Naturally, he stopped at Mama Carlotta's Pizza Palace, seller of the biggest, cheesiest slices in the city.

He slid into a corner booth with a slice of pepperoni so big it ought to have its own zip code. But before he could take a bite, two men in black suits walked in.

They didn't look like the usual pizza crowd. One had a slick mustache and sunglasses—indoors. The other had a nose so pointed it looked like it could slice cheese.
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The men sat in the booth behind Lulu. He tried to mind his business—really, he did—but then he heard something that made his ears perk up like bunny ears.

“The plan’s in motion,” said Mustache Man.

“We catch the Bunny on Easter Eve, sell him to Goldtooth, and bam! We’re rich.”

“You mean... the Easter Bunny?” said Pointy Nose.

"Easter Bunny, of course!" barked Mustache. "Project: Easter Bunny Catching for Sale. Didn't you read the file?"
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"But boss," whispered Pointy Nose, "he's... magic, isn't he? What if he zaps us with rainbow lightning or turns us into Peeps?"

"Get a grip!" growled Mustache Man. "We entice him with chocolate—no bunny can pass up triple-fudge truffles! Now shut up and eat your garlic knots."

Lulu's heart was pounding. This was not a joke. These men were serious. They were actually going to attempt to capture the Easter Bunny!

He sunk down in his seat, trying not to make a sound. If they saw him, who knew what they would do?

The men finished their knots and stood to leave.

"Tomorrow night. Central Park. Midnight," Mustache ordered. "Bring the net."

Lulu observed through the plastic plant next to his booth, his eyes as big as saucers.

This was big. HUGE. The Easter Bunny was in danger. And somehow... it was up to him to save Easter.

He had no clue how yet. But one thing was certain.

Lulu was going to follow the mafia—and find that bunny.
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Chapter 2: Meet the Bunny

[image: image]


The next night, Lulu packed his backpack like a true Easter-saving spy. Flashlight? Check. Binoculars? Check. Emergency jellybeans? Double check. He even took Tasha's invisibility cloak—or what she called her old hoodie.

At 11:47 p.m., he snuck past his sleeping family and dove into the night. The moon hung low over Central Park, creating long shadows between the trees. Somewhere in that park, a magical bunny was leaping into a trap.

Lulu wasn't going to let that happen.

He crept past the playground and the duck pond, his sneakers crunching quietly on the gravel. And then, just as his watch ticked 12:00 a.m., he heard it—

Thump... thump... THUMP!

And then:

"Ow! Who puts a carrot crate in the middle of the woods?!"

Lulu froze. That voice wasn't human. It was squeaky. Fast. And very, very annoyed.

He peeked around a bush—and his jaw almost fell off.

There, struggling to free himself from a loop of light, was a three-foot-tall talking bunny. Not just any bunny. He wore a blue velvet jacket, glittery gold boots, and carried a candy-striped cane. His nose pulsed like a drumbeat.
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"Uh... are you... the Easter Bunny?" Lulu whispered.

The bunny sprang three feet into the air and spun around like a disco dancer.

"Shh, kid! Are you trying to get me caught?"

"Wait... you're real?" Lulu breathed.

"Of course I'm real! Do I look like a stuffed animal to you?" the Bunny replied. "I've got 3,000 years of magical credentials, and someone just tried to trap me with a chocolate decoy!"

Lulu ran over and helped to untie the glowing ropes. They smelled like sour gummy worms and hummed like a video game controller.

Who would do such a thing to you?" Lulu queried.

"The mafia!" cried Bunny theatrically. "They're doing it for some strange billionaire with gold teeth who wants to buy me! Like I'm some kind of vacation hamster!"
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Lulu's eyes widened.

"Wait. you mean Goldtooth?"

"You know about him?" exclaimed Bunny. "Oh, this is even worse than I suspected! They've got spies everywhere. Even in the jellybean factories!

The Bunny sniffled, then dabbed at his face with a cotton candy napkin from his pocket in a dramatic gesture.

"Easter's on the line, kid. If they catch me before sunrise, the holiday's canceled. No egg hunts. No candy. No sparkle magic. Just. disappointment."

Lulu straightened up, clutching his backpack straps like a miniature superhero.

"Then they'll have to go through me first."
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The Bunny blinked.

You? You're, like, twelve and you're wearing banana socks."

"Thirteen, actually. And these socks are lucky," Lulu said proudly. "Besides, I overheard their plan. I can help you escape. We just need a new hideout, and maybe. a distraction."

The Bunny twitched his ears thoughtfully.

"You may be little, but you've got guts, Banana Socks."

He extended a fluffy paw.

"My name is Thistlewhisk Carrotonius Flop-Hop the Third. But you can call me Thistle."

"I'm Lulu," he grinned, offering his paw. "Protector of Easter. Bunny bodyguard. Mafia's worst nightmare."

They stood before the dark woods.

Easter had a new dream team.
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Chapter 3: The Mafia’s Plan

[image: image]


Deep beneath Manhattan streets, in the basement of a fake donut shop called Donut Worry About It, there was a secret gathering.

Velvet murals of squirrels wearing sunglasses lined the walls. A disco ball slowly spun overhead. And five of New York City's wackiest-looking crooks sat around a cannoli-shaped table.

Tony "Eggbeater" Linguini, at the head of the table in a pinstripe suit, fingerless gloves, and an Easter bonnet—"blending in," as he used to say.
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He clicked a remote. A projector screen dropped from the ceiling, casting a fuzzy image of Thistle—mid-hop, carrot clutched like a lightsaber.

"This, my dear cannolis, is the Easter Bunny. And tomorrow night, he's going in a cage, filled with marshmallow fluff and guarded by ducklings with laser beams."

The gang gasped.

"But Boss," one skinny guy with one eyebrow and a wiggly eye said, "that Bunny has powers! He made Big Joe sneeze glitter for a week last Easter!"

Tony slammed his hand on the table.

“This time, we’re ready. No glitter. No magic. Just cold, hard chocolate science.”

Tony turned to his right-hand man—Vinny the Wrench, who wore a tuxedo and carried a toolbox filled with jellybean bombs.

“Vinny, show 'em the trap.”

Vinny wheeled in a cart covered with a red velvet cloth. With a dramatic flourish, he yanked it off.

Gasps filled the room.

It was a giant chocolate bunny, gutted but equipped with sensors, motion detectors, and a scent of inescapable fudge truffles. On top: A notice that read: FREE CARROT CAKE INSIDE!

"It's genius," Vinny said. "He looks this way, he jumps in, boom—trap door slams. And he's ours."
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Tony leaned forward, smiling.

"Then we take him to see Mr. Goldtooth—richest weirdo on the planet. This guy's got a dragon in his pool. He'll shell out a million dollars for a magic rabbit."

Everyone laughed—except for one of the mafia goons in the corner, fidget-chewing jellybeans.

"Boss, uh. what if someone tries to cut in?"

Tony raised one of his bushy eyebrows.

"Who'd be dumb enough to mess with the Eggbeater Mafia?"

Cut to:

Lulu and Thistle crouched on a fire escape outside the donut shop basement window, recording all this on Lulu's phone.

"Did they just say. laser ducks?" Lulu gasped.

"Oh yeah," Thistle complained. "That's the Waddle Brigade. They may be cute-looking, but they have terrible attitudes and feather flamethrowers."

"Okay," Lulu gasped, "new plan. We don't just defeat the mafia—we outwit them, save Easter, and maybe. teach some ducks how to relax."

Thistle grinned.

"Kid, I dig your style."

Inside, Tony Linguini's thundering voice shouted out the window:

"Tomorrow night, we bunny-nap. Nobody can stop us now!"

Lulu and Thistle exchanged a look.

Oh, yeah they could.
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