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The sun rises over the rolling emerald hills

of rural Ireland, bathing a cozy stone cottage in

soft  morning  light.  Daithi,  a  tall  and  skinny

eight-year-old with blonde hair and blue glasses,

stands at the garden gate holding a hand-drawn

map of the farm.
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The Easter hunt begins as the four children

march  into  the  tall  grass,  their  wicker  baskets

swinging.  Five-year-old  Oisin  follows  closely

behind  his  big  brother,  his  green  glasses

perched  on  his  round  face  as  he  scans  the

hedgerows for a splash of color.
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Near an old stone wall, Oisin lets out a cheer

as he discovers a bright blue egg hidden behind

a cluster of yellow gorse bushes. He holds it up

proudly,  his  short  blonde  hair  glowing  in  the

sunlight while his siblings rush over to see his

prize.
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Little  Malliadh  skips  through  a  patch  of

white daisies, her blonde hair bouncing and her

small  earrings  shimmering.  She  spots  a  foil-

wrapped chocolate bunny nestled in the mossy

roots of an ancient oak tree and reaches for it

with a joyful squeal.
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In  a  soft  patch  of  clover,  baby  Tadhg  sits

contentedly with his wispy baby hair ruffling in

the  gentle  breeze.  Daithi  kneels  down  and

gently  places  a  large,  speckled  egg  right

between the baby's feet, making Tadhg clap his

tiny hands in delight.
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The  adventure  leads  them  to  the  old

thatched-roof  barn,  where  the  air  smells  of

sweet  hay  and  spring  rain.  The  children  peek

behind rusted milk churns and wooden crates,

their shadows stretching long across the dusty

floor as they search for hidden treasures.
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Daithi  shows  his  leadership  by  lifting

Malliadh high into  the  air  so  she can reach a

golden  egg  perched  on  a  high  stone  ledge.

Oisin watches with wide eyes, impressed by his

brother's strength and his sister's bravery.
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As they cross a bubbling brook, the siblings

encounter  a  woolly  mother  sheep  and  her

wobbling lamb. The children pause their hunt to

say a quiet hello, feeling the magic of springtime

in the quiet Irish countryside.
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With baskets heavy and hearts full, the four

siblings gather on a hilltop as the sky turns a

soft  shade of  pink and gold.  They count  their

colorful eggs and chocolate treats, looking out

over  the  patchwork  quilt  of  green  fields  that

stretch to the horizon.
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Back  on  the  cottage  porch,  the  family

huddles  together  to  share  their  sweet

discoveries.  Baby  Tadhg  has  chocolate  on  his

chin,  and  the  older  children  laugh  as  they

recount their favorite parts of the great Irish egg

hunt under the fading twilight.
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