
 

 

It had been blissfully beautiful weather the last week before the Easter 
Holidays but when Saturday came, the sun was hidden behind dark rain 
clouds. Katie and Clover's field of emerald grass turned a shade darker and 
bullet-like raindrops tore the sky made from blue silk. All the cows stayed in 
the barn because it was just too wet to play outside. They only hoped it 
would stay dry for the Easter Bunny! 

The day before Easter, Katie and Clover had planned a sleepover, but that’s 
not the only thing they had planned. They had drawn out an intricate drawing 
of the field and barn and planned to catch the Easter Bunny! They had 
always wanted to see what the Easter Bunny really looked like and to Katie 
and Clover this seemed like the perfect idea. They had been planning it since 
the start of the holidays whilst they had had time to think when they were 
stuck in the barn because of the awful weather. It was a fairly simple plan to 
catch him. They would make a trail of unhidden Easter eggs to lead him into 
the barn, and then catch him in the act. Easy-or so they thought... 

The 4 days passed slowly, filled with Easter arts and crafts, giving gifts and 
receiving them. Katie and Clover couldn't wait until Easter Eve but when the 
day finally came, pretending to get ready for bed, they started to get 
slightly doubtful. 

"If we catch him," said Katie; “what if he never comes back and there won't 
be anymore Easter eggs?" 

"It's just one day. We can have chocolate any other day!" replied Clover. 

"But what if he doesn't come back to any of the little calves anymore?" 
Katie said. 

"He's a nice bunny, I bet. He works with little calves and children all the 
time. This probably happens every year. He might expect us to ask for his 
autograph. He is world famous," giggled Clover. 



"Suppose you're right," agreed Katie. "Let's get ready!"  

They giggled when they leapt into their beds, knowing that they wouldn't be 
sleeping in their beds that night...just pretending. Katie lay underneath the 
heap of blankets quietly listening to everyone's breathing slowing down, 
hearing the sniffs, coughs and sneezes start to fade away. Clover kept her 
head poked out from under the covers; one eye open and watching until 
everyone was fast asleep.               

Once they knew every cow in the barn was definitely asleep, they crept 
quietly across the barn to the door with a basket of chocolate Easter eggs. 
After cautiously opening the heavy door to make sure it didn't creak and 
wake everyone, they tiptoed outside, forgetting to carefully close it again! 
The door closed with a BANG! And Katie and Clover's hearts skipped a beat. 
Someone must have heard the awful racket but the undercover cows didn't 
have time to stop and stare. They could run properly now that they were 
walking on the grass that cushioned the thumps.  

Whilst they ran, they dropped eggs frantically, there was no time to waste. 
As long as the Easter bunny could see them, they were in the right place. 
Clover had just thrown down the last egg when the barn door started to 
creak open slowly. 

"Quick! “Katie whispered, grabbing Clover’s hoof. "We can't be seen and we 
need to get out of here. Now!!" 

The two calves sprinted across the field, crouching close to the ground, 
hiding behind hedges. They got to the end of the row of bushes and were 
about to wriggle through it when they realised that the cows that had woken 
up but hadn't left the barn would surely catch them coming through the 
barn door!  

"We can't be caught," hissed Clover. "If we are, Easter will be cancelled for 
years! What we need is a distraction, something that will make every cow and 
calf in the barn come out." 

"Yeah, it would be awesome if the Easter bunny came just now. That would 



be an amazing distraction!" sighed Katie. 

"That would be a great idea, if we had an Easter bunny," said Clover, 
sarcastically. 

Katie grinned. "Maybe we don't need one..." 

The older cows had been looking for the thing that had tried to get into the 
barn for ages and they were starting to get worried. What if they didn't 
find it and the thing was roaming free around the farm. The chickens 
weren't well protected, and not a lot of the other animals on the farm would 
put up a fight. They only calmed down when they thought about the situation 
logically. It had probably only been the wind, or the farmer.  

The cows were only walking back to the barn when they noticed a small sign 
made entirely from leaves reading 'Easter Bunny Free Otograf's in the Next 
Field!'  

"The Easter bunny is signing autographs?!" one said. 

"That is clearly not how you spell autographs. I never knew the Easter bunny 
was a bad speller!" said another. 

"It doesn't matter about the spelling! Fetch the others from the barn-I'm 
sure they'll want to meet the Easter bunny of all animals!" 

As they all ran back to the barn, Katie and Clover laughed in the bush behind 
them.  

"I told you you'd spelt autographs wrong!" exclaimed Clover. 

"At least I had brought a spare pen with me!" said Katie. 

"It doesn't matter about that, “replied Clover. "We need to get back to the 
barn before they all find out it's not real!" 

So with that, they ran back to the barn, which they found to be empty. It 
was only until they were lying back under their covers that Katie realised 
there was something strange outside. They ran back out to see and saw an 



empty field. With no Easter eggs in it! 

"It couldn't have been the older cows because we saw the field when they 

were gone," pointed out Katie. 

"And they wouldn't have had time when they came back," added Clover. 

"Maybe it was the Easter Bunny?” 

"But that would mean he's..."started Katie. 

"...In the barn," they chorused. 

They walked slowly into the barn and were just about to look around when 
they heard the cows returning. Diving back into bed, and underneath the 
covers, they whispered to each other that they would look around when 
everyone was asleep but as it was a very long night, it wasn't long before 
they both fell fast asleep, dreaming about all the yummy chocolate eggs they 
would be giving and receiving the very next day. 

 

HAPPY EASTER!   X 
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