
​

Barnaby the Bear Who Lost His Giggle

Imprint

Responsible for the content pursuant to § 5 TMG and § 55 RStV:
Tamara Weber
Paulusstr. 7
33428 Harsewinkel
Germany
Contact:
E-mail: webertamaratoma@gmail.com
Copyright:
© 2025 Tamara Weber. All rights reserved.
No part of this book may be reproduced, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means, whether print or digital, without the prior written permission of the author.

Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Barnaby the Bear Who Lost His Giggle

[image: ]

Once upon a time, in a bright and happy forest called Whiskerwood, there lived a big, brown bear named Barnaby. Barnaby was not like other bears. He was full of warm, bubbly cheer and had a laugh that was the biggest, boomiest sound in the whole forest. His laugh sounded like a hundred tiny bells ringing all at once, a giant, joyful “Ha-ha-ha!” that made the leaves on the trees wiggle and the little flowers giggle along with him. Barnaby was a very happy bear, and his laugh was his favorite thing in the world.

Barnaby’s best friend was a little bunny named Rosie. Rosie was quick and clever, and her nose was always twitching with happy little wiggles. She loved Barnaby’s laugh more than anything. When Barnaby laughed, Rosie would hop and spin in circles, feeling the happy boom of his joy all around her.

One perfectly sunny afternoon, Barnaby and Rosie were playing in a meadow. The meadow was filled with bright yellow flowers and little, wobbly mushrooms. As they played, they saw a little mushroom that was bouncing up and down, up and down, as if it had a spring on its stem. Barnaby thought this was the funniest thing he had ever seen. He began to laugh. His big, boomy “Ha-ha-ha!” filled the air, and he laughed so hard that he jiggled from his nose to his toes.

Suddenly, a big, boomy “Ha-ha-ha!” sound popped right out of Barnaby’s mouth and flew away
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