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Deep in the green forest, where the river curls like a ribbon,

lives Barnaby the beaver. He wears a red kerchief and a small

blue captain hat. His wide flat tail slaps the water with a

cheerful splish-splash. Barnaby runs a little ferry for his

woodland friends. It is a wooden raft with a rope to pull, and it

carries animals across the sparkling river.
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Every morning, Barnaby stands by the riverbank and calls,

'Ferry ready!' His bright hazel eyes twinkle, and his two big

front teeth show in a friendly grin. The ferry is small but

sturdy, just right for a few passengers. Birds sing, leaves

rustle, and the water gurgles softly. All the animals know that

Barnaby's ferry is the kindest way to cross the river.
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One sunny day, Hazel the hedgehog arrives first. She is tiny

and round, with soft brown spines and a yellow scarf. She

holds her woven satchel tight and gives a shy little smile.

'Good morning, Barnaby,' she says. 'May I ride across?'

Barnaby tips his captain hat. 'Of course, Hazel! Hop aboard.'

The little ferry rocks gently as she climbs on.
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Soon Finn the fox trots up. His orange-red fur glows in the

sun, and his green vest has two wooden buttons. His bushy tail

swishes with excitement. 'Me next! Me next!' he barks. 'I want

to cross right now!' Barnaby laughs kindly. 'One at a time,

Finn. There is room for you too.' Finn hops on, and the ferry

dips a little.
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Then more animals come. A rabbit, a squirrel, two mice, and a

mole all hurry to the riverbank. 'We want a ride!' they call. 'Me

too!' says a duckling. The little ferry gets crowded. Paws and

tails and whiskers bump together. Everyone wants a turn. The

animals feel worried and pushy. 'I was here first!' says one.

'No, I was!' says another.
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Barnaby tries to keep the ferry steady, but it wobbles and tips.

'Please be patient!' he says. But the animals are too excited to

listen. Hazel hugs her satchel and whispers, 'Oh dear.' Finn's

ears flatten. 'I just wanted to cross,' he says. The ferry is too

full, and nobody is happy. Barnaby knows he must find a better

way.
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Just then, Olive the owl glides down and lands on a branch.

Her round spectacles gleam, and her purple knitted scarf

flutters. 'Hoo-hoo,' she says softly. 'A ferry should be fun, not

fussy. Perhaps we need a plan.' Everyone grows quiet. Olive's

big golden eyes look kind. 'Let us think together,' she says.

'How can everyone get a turn?'
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Barnaby nods. 'Good idea, Olive.' He turns to his friends. 'We

can make a fair schedule. Each animal gets a turn, and we

take turns kindly.' Hazel pulls a tiny notebook from her

satchel. 'I can draw the schedule,' she says. Finn's tail wags. 'I

can help organize the line!' The animals gather around,

curious and calm.
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Hazel draws a big sign with a schedule. She writes each

animal's name in neat little letters. Barnaby holds the sign up

so everyone can see. 'First Hazel, then Finn, then the rabbits,

then the squirrels,' he reads. 'And everyone gets a ride.' The

animals cheer. Finn helps them form an orderly line. 'No

pushing,' he says. 'We all get a turn.'
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The ferry runs smoothly now. Barnaby pulls the rope, and the

little raft glides across the sparkling river. Hazel rides first,

her yellow scarf flapping happily. Then Finn crosses, his bushy

tail held high. The rabbits, squirrels, mice, and mole all get

their turns. Everyone waits patiently. The river sings, and the

forest feels warm and friendly.
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After the rides, the animals gather on the riverbank. 'That was

wonderful!' says Hazel. 'We should always share.' Finn nods. 'I

am sorry I was pushy. Taking turns is better.' Olive hoots

gently. 'Kindness makes room for everyone.' Barnaby smiles.

'Helping each other makes our forest a happier home.' The

animals agree, and their hearts feel light.
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From that day on, the little ferry is busy every morning.

Barnaby wears his red kerchief and blue captain hat with

pride. Hazel keeps the schedule sign tidy. Finn makes sure the

line is fair. Olive reminds everyone to be kind. The animals

share and take turns. They feel like one big community, and

the forest is warmer and friendlier than ever.
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One afternoon, a new family of mice arrives at the riverbank.

They look shy and unsure. 'May we ride?' asks the smallest

mouse. 'Of course!' says Barnaby. 'There is always room for

friends.' Hazel adds their names to the schedule. Finn shows

them where to stand. Olive smiles wisely. The ferry rocks

gently as the mice climb aboard.
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The little ferry carries the mice across the sparkling water.

They squeak with joy. 'Thank you, Barnaby!' they say. 'This is

the best ferry ever.' Barnaby tips his hat. 'Thank you for joining

us.' The animals wave from the bank. Everyone feels included.

Helping others makes their forest a warmer, friendlier home,

and the ferry keeps gliding happily along.
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As the sun sets, Barnaby ties the ferry to the dock. He looks at

his friends gathered around. Hazel is sketching in her

notebook. Finn is sharing berries with the mice. Olive is telling

a gentle story. Barnaby's heart feels full. 'Good night, friends,'

he says. 'See you tomorrow for another ride.' The animals

cheer softly, and the forest glows with kindness.
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And so the little friendship ferry sails on, day after day.

Barnaby the beaver, with his red kerchief and blue captain hat,

teaches everyone that sharing and kindness help us all. The

woodland animals take turns, help each other, and feel like one

big family. Their forest is a warmer, friendlier home because of

a small ferry and a big, kind heart.
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