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It was the day before Easter when Easter Bunny heard a loud whooshing noise. He rushed
outside to see a hot air balloon landing nearby. Who could be coming to visit him?
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The passenger stepped out of the balloon’s basket and introduced himself, “My name is
Professor Know-It-All. I would like to tour your town. I have heard that it’s pollution-free.”



Easter Bunny ran to his garage and came out with his special Bunnymobile. Driving around
town, they passed houses with solar panels on their roofs and green gardens in their yards.




The street lights were powered by solar panels, and some
of the telephone poles had windmills on their tops that generated
more electricity for the town. The professor was impressed.



As they sat down to lunch someone passed them on the sidewalk.
The professor asked, “who’s that?” and Easter Bunny replied, “It’s Inspector Cordo.”



“He’s the one responsible for checking electrical cords and light bulbs to see that they’re
safe and don’t waste energy. He also makes sure that old batteries are properly disposed of.”
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~ A waiter brought salad and carrot juice to the table. “This food looks delicious,” said the :
E professor. “I bet it’s all home-grown without using chemical sprays.” Easter Bunny nodded. !



“You know,” sighed Professor Know-It-All, “Bunnyville
is a very small town so I’m not sure you can help me, but I’'m looking
for a great eco-friendly idea that children in both cities and small towns can use.”
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Easter Bunny stopped walking and turned to the professor. “You need to see my recycling factory.
In fact we need to get there quickly because I’'m needed for my most important day of the

year; Easter Eve! Let’s hurry, it’s getting late!”
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Inspector Cordo overheard Easter Bunny and exclaimed, “I’ll get you both to the factory in
no time. My electric car has just been charged up. Let’s get going!” Away they zoomed.




Easter Bunny opened the factory door and the professor gasped. He saw egg shells piled to the
ceiling and workers smashing, grinding, mixing and moulding. “Stick around,” chuckled Easter
Bunny, “I think you’ll learn something that children everywhere can learn too!”



Easter morning children all over the world found their hidden baskets, and also a message
on their sidewalks; HAPPY EASTER-from E.B. Each message was written with sidewalk
chalk made from recycled egg shells!



