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Chrissy wouldn’t say why we were crying.
We'd promised not to tell, but I blabbed.
Mum wasn’t angry, though.

When she saw who was in the bucket, she smiled and her eyes went misty.
She said she hadn’t seen a Bog Baby since she was little.
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He was our Bog Baby.
He wasn’t meant to be a secret.
‘We wanted to show Mum, but we daren’t.

If we did, she’d know we didn’t go to Annie’s.
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