The Badger's)
ItdaYOC|ock



The Badger's Birthday
Clock

Cinar BIBER



. ;-.

Barnaby the badger lived in a cozy burrow under the old oak
tree. He wore a mustard-yellow scarf and carried a small
brown satchel with a brass buckle. One sunny morning, his
friends threw him a birthday party. There were acorns, berries,
and a big honey cake. Barnaby felt warm and happy inside.
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After the cake, Barnaby's friends gave him a special present. It
was a shiny brass clock with a little golden key. "It rings at
surprising moments," said Mabel the mouse, adjusting her
round spectacles. "But it always rings at just the right time."
Barnaby wound the clock carefully and placed it on his shelf. It
ticked softly, like a tiny heartbeat.
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Barnaby loved his new clock. He watched its hands go round
and round. But the very next morning, the clock gave a loud
ding! Barnaby jumped. "Oh my!" he said. "Who could that be
for?" The chime sounded like a little bell. It made him think of
someone he hadn't seen in a long while. "Mabel!" he cried. "I
should visit her!"




Barnaby put on his mustard scarf and packed his satchel. He
hurried through the forest to Mabel's tiny house. Mabel was a
very small mouse with a lavender shawl and a lace cap. She
opened the door with a warm smile. "Barnaby! What a lovely
surprise!" she squeaked. Her bright black eyes twinkled
behind her spectacles.




Mabel made berry tea in tiny cups. They sat by her window
and talked about old adventures. "Remember when we got lost
in the bluebell woods?" Mabel asked. Barnaby chuckled. "You
were so brave!" he said. They shared stories and laughter until
the sun was high. The clock's first chime had brought him to a
dear friend.



As Barnaby walked home, the clock rang again. Ding-dong!
"Now who?" he wondered. He thought of Tobias the tortoise,
who moved slowly but had the kindest heart. "I haven't seen
him in ages!" Barnaby said. So he turned his paws toward the
pond. The path was long, but he didn't mind. He was eager to
see his wise old friend.
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Tobias was sitting on a flat rock, warming his domed shell in
the sun. He wore a small red bow tie and reading glasses on a
cord. "Hello, Barnaby," he said slowly. "What brings you here?"

Barnaby explained about the clock. Tobias smiled a crinkly
smile. "Time is funny," he said. "It goes fast when we're busy,
but slow when we're kind."



They shared a quiet afternoon. Tobias showed Barnaby mossy
patches on his shell and told stories of long-ago days. "Slow
moments can be the sweetest," Tobias said. Barnaby nodded.
He felt peaceful and happy. The clock's second chime had led
him to a gentle friend. As he walked home, he thought about
how good it felt to visit.




The next day, the clock rang a third time. Ding-ding-dong!
Barnaby thought hard. "Pip!" he remembered. Pip the sparrow
was young and quick, always fluttering about. Barnaby hadn't
seen him since spring. He grabbed his satchel and hurried to
the meadow. Pip was singing on a fence post, his blue
neckerchief fluttering in the breeze.
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"Barnaby!" chirped Pip, his head tuft bouncing. "You came to
visit!" Pip sang a happy song about sunshine and berries.
Barnaby tapped his foot and laughed. "Joyful moments pass
quickly," Pip said, "but they stay in your heart." They played
chase among the flowers until the sky turned pink. The clock's
third chime had brought him to a cheerful friend.
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That evening, Barnaby sat by his fire and looked at his clock. It
had rung at surprising moments, but each chime had reminded
him of a forgotten friend. He realized the clock wasn't just
about time. It was about kindness. "Time feels best when spent
with friends," he said softly. The clock ticked gently, as if it
agreed.




The next morning, Barnaby had an idea. He packed his satchel
with treats and invitations. He visited Mabel, Tobias, and Pip.
"Come to my burrow for a party!" he said. "We'll share stories
and songs." His friends were delighted. They all promised to
come. The clock chimed again, but this time Barnaby smiled.
He knew just what to do.




That afternoon, Barnaby's burrow was full of laughter. Mabel
brought berry tea. Tobias brought a slow, sweet story. Pip sang
a happy song. They talked and played until the stars came out.
Barnaby looked at his clock and felt warm inside. "Time with
friends is the best time of all," he said. Everyone nodded and
cheered.




From that day on, Barnaby didn't wait for the clock to ring. He
visited his friends often. Sometimes they came to him. They
shared kindness and happy times. The clock still rang at
surprising moments, but now it was a happy reminder to make
every moment count. And Barnaby always did, with a smile
and a warm heart.
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Barnaby learned that time is a gift. It feels best when spent
meaningfully with the people we care about. So he made sure
to share his time with Mabel, Tobias, and Pip. And they shared
theirs with him. The clock ticked on, but Barnaby's heart was
full. He knew that friendship and kindness make every moment
count.




And if you ever visit the old oak tree, you might hear a soft
ding-dong from Barnaby's burrow. That's the badger's birthday
clock, reminding everyone that the best time is time spent with
friends. So go and visit someone you care about. Share a

smile, a story, or a cup of tea. Because every moment is
sweeter when shared.




