




No matter what kind of egg, they are all delivered by...
the Easter Bunny. She spends all year getting ready for
this eggtastic morning . This is the story of how one year,
the Easter Bunny had to learn to trust others to help her
saveEaster.

For as long as anyone can remember, children have been
waking up to find eggson Easter morning . Most eggs are
now chocolate but they used to be hen or duck eggs,
painted with bright, beautiful patterns.



Just as she had finished writing her plans, an envelope
was slipped under the door to her workshop. She opened
it quickly and read the note inside.

The first daffodils had just started 
to appear when the Easter Bunny 
started to get ready. She made 
her plan, working out just 
how long they would take 
to paint. She knew she 
had to get started 
straight away!



This was a disaster! Without the chickens,
there would be no eggs. No eggs meant no 

Easter egg hunts and no Easter egg hunts meant lots of 
unhappy children. The day would be ruined!



The next day, her luck still TYT^¬dimprove. The rabbits,
who had helped to make her paintbrushes using the fur
from their coats, had a terrible case of bunny measles.
They were all wrapped up tight in bed, drinking
camomile tea and eating carrot soup.

Now the Easter Bunny 
gQc^¬d dXU [Y^T _V 
bunny to panic, so 
she sent letters to her 
friends, who she was 
sure would help.



The Easter Bunny had no idea what she was going to do.
She had no eggs, no brushes and no way to deliver any
eggseven if shedid manage to make them!

Even the moles, who dug the tunnels she used to deliver
her eggs,were nowhere to be found.


