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he leaves on the trees had begun to change colour and Autumn
kmevw her favourite scason had now arrived. She threw on her
emerald coat, picked up her hat and scarf, and skipped out of
the door.

Autumn was so busy wrapping her scarkt and gold scarf
around her neck, as she dashed through the woods, she almost
ripped over Bertie Hedgehog.

“Good morning, Autum!” he sang out cheerfull as she rushed
by, “Where are you going at such 2 rate?”

“Calvin challenged me to a game of
conkers with this season’s first

collection,” she said skidding to a
stop, “Why don't you join us?”

“How exciting! I'd be most delighted.”

Autumn and Bertie found
Calvin at the bottom of a
‘group of horse-
chestmt trees.
He was
frantically
scurying
around,
collecting as
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