


2nny the Bunny loved bubbles more ™
anything in the world!




He blew bubbles in the
morning, at lunch, and before
bedtime!




iny box at the
Bubble Machine
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Back home, he pressed the big red
button. Clickl
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" POOF! PLOP! POP! Bubbles
the air — round, star-shaped,
and even bunny-shaped! ﬁ
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"Woweel” laughed Benny, dancing
among the bubbles.




But soon... there were too many! The
house filled up, then the yard, then t
streetl
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"Oops!” said Benny. "Maybe
I pressed too many
buttons!”



n = covering cars,

1

and even the mayor's







Benny grabbed his
instruction book. "Hmm...

blue button!”



CLICK! The bubbles turned
into bubble animals!
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He pressed the yellow button.
? SWOOSH! The machine made one
giant bubble! o ;--: ﬂ
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hoa! This is amazing!” he laughed.
"But how do I get down?”







He landed safely — right beside .

his friends. "Sorry, everyonel” he
said.
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. So they shared the machine
a bubble parade — big,
smile-shaped!
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From that day on, Benny \ '
only pressed one button at
a timel



"Benny and the Bubble Machine!” reminds us that sharing joy
makes every bubble — and every day — much brighter!




