Movie Theater Introduction
Starring: Barney (Bob West), Baby Bop (Julie Johnson), BJ (Patty Wirtz), Riff (Michaela Dietz)
Barney: “Oh, hi there, everybody! Welcome to the movies! I’m so glad that you are all here! Well, I
guess you’re wondering why it’s so busy around here? Well, it’s because we’re working on something
very special. It’s my first movie!”
Baby Bop: “Barney, there you are! I’ve been looking everywhere for you! Have you seen my blanky?”
Barney: “Why no, I haven’t!”
BJ: “Never fear, Captain Pickles is here!”
Baby Bop: “But where is my blanky?”
Riff: “Actually, it’s right here, Baby Bop!”
Barney: “Well, thank you, Riff! Now this movie you’re about to see is all about me, my friends, songs,
egg hunting, big surprises, and it’s going to be a great adventure! It’s going to be stoooooopendous!”
Baby Bop: “I don’t know who you are talking to?”
Barney: “The audience! They are right there!”
Riff: “Wowzer! Look at all of those people!”
BJ: “Oh man, this is going to be so cool!”
Baby Bop: “Hey, get ready to eat some popcorn, sing along, and… see the movie!”
Barney: “Now, in this movie, my friends and I are going to ask for your help! They want to talk and play
along! But before we begin, we have to start the movie!”
Baby Bop: “How do we start?”
Barney (whisper): “It’s easy! Just count backwards from 10! You see, this is how you start the movie!”

Baby Bop: “Oh!”
Barney: “Can you all help us count backwards from 10?”
Riff: “Ready? Count real loud!”
All counting: “10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1!”
Barney: “Well then, here we go! Enjoy the movie, everybody!”
Baby Bop: “Roll film!”
Story
Cody Himself
Hello, my name is
Cody Newton and I'm going
to tell you a story about me
and my friends that came
along together. Back in 2006,
that's me when I was cute as
a baby. This is my sister,
Abby Newton. She was born
in the same hospital after the year I
was born. This is where we use to
live, in New York City. As the years
passed, we grew up together and
loved each other. The most
important character of the story is
Marcella and she was an orphan.
We adopted her to live with us. A
few years went by, we grew up with each other and then my mother got pregnant. So she had a baby
named, Fig. We had fun playing with all kinds of dolls. Then, I tried to tell them, “hey Abby, Marcella! I
like dinosaurs, do you?” “We do!” they said in agreement. “Well, I have them in my room. I'll bring
them downstairs, if you like,” I smiled. After I brought my dinosaur toys downstairs, we played with
them. Then we felt exhausted. Marcella asked, “do you like dinosaurs?” “What about them?” I
thought. Abby explained, “dinosaurs walk, talk, and live on Earth.” “But they're extinct,” I told them.
Later, my dad came home from work and he asked, “what are you three playing?” “Dinosaurs!” Abby
and Marcella said. I interupted, “yes, we are playing dinosaurs, but I told them that they're extinct.”
Then my dad had an idea and said, “hey, I already found a dinosaur that is not extinct today?”
When my dad put in the old videotape, the real story was about a purple dinosaur named
Barney. Marcella really enjoyed the first episode of Barney and the Backyard Gang, so did I and Abby.
At the very end of the Barney and the Backyard Gang videotape, Barney suggest new members to join

the Barney Fan Club at the Lyons Group down at Allen, Texas. Marcella was so excited that she wished to
visit the Lyons Group. So Abby and I discussed, together, to give Marcella the Barney the Dinosaur
merchandise.
This day was Marcella's
birthday! She hit the Barney
pinata a few times and it finally
broke open. Then, Marcella
blew out the candles on a
Barney birthday cake. When it
was time for her to open
presents, she first opened my
present, the Lyons Group Barney
Fan Club: A Complete Guide Book. Next, she opened Abby's gift: Microsoft's Actimate Barney. Last, her
friends gave Marcella lots of other gifts: Just Imagine Book, Barney Balloon Race Board Game, Barney
Goes To the Circus PC Game, Playskool's Barney Guitar, and even more Barney merchandise.
Years later, when Marcella, Abby,
and I watched Barney and the Backyard
Gang, Baby Bop came to play for the very
first time. She was a special surprise in
Barney's first concert, Barney Live. Over
the years, Barney made more new
friends: Tina, Shaun, and Lucy. Then,
Baby Bop invited her brother, BJ for the
very first time.
We even watched
a special
videotape,
Bedtime with
Barney:
Imagination
Island. It's about
when Barney,
Tosha and Min go on a sailing adventure to Imagination Island. They met Professor Tinkerputt at his toy
workshop. Sometimes, Barney likes to go out to meet friends like you for a sing- a-long. One time, he
went to the mall and there were so many people, in fact, Barney felt like a rock star! Abby, Marcella, and
I watched another videotape about trains, and Stella the Storyteller came. She always made a grand
entrance and spread great stories around the world. We've also watched another Barney videotape, It's
Time for Counting, with a bookworm. Barney and his friends played in an enormous treehouse. We even
watched a third videotape: Barney's Big Surprise. This videotape was about how Barney, Baby Bop, and
BJ performed in a big surprise show at Nashville, Tennessee. Barney and his friends played in a beautiful

park with a caboose. Most recently, Riff came to play and Barney would say that Riff was a
“stooopendous” musician! We've even bought a Best of Barney DVD that includes Barney's long term
memories. We watched Barney and Friends on video and on TV all year long. I even researched online
that Barney owned a new theme park at Universal Orlando Resort. He liked to meet many new people
there everyday. I always looked all over the world on Google Maps to see where Barney and his friends
travelled.
Today, Abby said, “Good morning, Cody.” “Good
morning,” I yawned. “Do you want to watch more Barney
and Friends on TV?” Marcella asked. “Sure!” Abby agreed.
“Well, okay,” I said. We got out of bed, brushed our teeth,
and got dressed. We sat down to watch Barney and
Friends on TV, but soon learned that it had been cancelled
and was no longer on PBS Kids. We tried to watch the
Barney videotape, but the VCR stopped working. We were
so surprised that Barney was not on TV anymore. Abby
and Marcella asked, “Hey, where did Barney go?” “I think
Barney is cancelled now!” I exclaimed. “Maybe I can help find a way to contact Barney and Friends at
the Lyons Group...” But before I could say anything else about the address for the Lyons Group, suddenly
I started remembering back to Marcella's past birthday parties. I had a new idea! So I ran up to
Marcella's bedroom to look all over for the Lyons Group's Barney Fan Club: A Complete Guide Book. I
read it and I found the address for the Lyons Group. I ran back downstairs to show it to Abby and
Marcella. Abby asked, “What do you have here, Cody?” “It's your complete guide to the Lyons Group's
Barney Fan Club!” I explained. “I'll show you!” Abby, Marcella and I looked inside the book and found
the address. Plus, we looked over the whole floor plan of the Lyons Group. Marcella said, excitedly,
“Wow, it's the entire floor plan of the Lyons Group!”
Then, my mother called us over, “Kids! Breakfast time!” We came over to have some breakfast.
My dad was on a phone call from work. I asked my mom, “Mom, why is dad not working today?” She
answered, “Well, Daddy is talking on the phone about changing his job location.” “Really?” Abby and
Marcella said, thoughtfully. I was thinking of a better location for my dad's job to help us go visit the
Lyon's Group. I suggested, “How about if Dad finds a job in Allen, Texas?” “Really?” my mother asked.
“Why do you want us to move there?” Abby answered, “Because there's a Barney Fan Club at the Lyons
Group in Allen, Texas. Can we please move there?” “Well, maybe. I don't know,” my mom said. When
my dad got off the phone, he announced, “Alright, listen up. I called and we're about to move out!” My
mom and dad had an important conversation. She told him, “Listen. This is what I think the kids are
thinking: they want to move to Allen, Texas to join the Barney Fan Club at the Lyons Group. But I told
them that I'm not sure. Is that okay with you?” My dad said, “Sure. If that's what they would like to do
down there.” “But...” Mom began to say, but then my dad interrupted. “But nothing. If the kids want to
do something fun down there, we'll stop there on the way to see what's like.” “Well, okay. But don't
count on it,” Mom said, turning around. “Well, pack your smiles. We're moving to Allen, Texas!” “Yes!”

Abby, Marcella, and I cheered. “We may have to stop at the Lyons Group first before we start to look for
a new home,” added Mom.

Later, we sold our house, and the moving van stopped by to pack up our furniture and luggage.
Soon, my parents packed up our luggage and we headed out on the road. The girls sat in the backseat of
the car playing cards. I was playing my video game next to my baby brother, Fig. On the road, my
mother was following the map to know the way to Allen Texas. (Show map from New York City to Allen,
Texas on screen.)

Six hours later, we've almost arrived at Allen, Texas. Marcella and Abby have been sleeping most
of the trip. “Are we there yet?” Marcella asked, sleepily. “It's taking too long,” Abby groaned. “What's
the hurry?” I asked. “It's not as if you've been sleeping a whole week.” My dad cheered me up by
saying, “Aww! Come on, Cody. You're gonna have a great time. You can give Abby and Marcella a grand
tour of the Lyons Group and show them types of attractions.” As we drove downtown into Dallas, Texas,
my dad saw some people hanging up a banner. He said, “Hey look! North Texas Fair! Featuring the
Apples and Watermelon Festival! Starting with parades, circus, hot air balloons, kite flying, fireworks and
wow!” Abby is really excited about going there to celebrate. She asked, “It's tomorrow! Can you take us
there?” “Well maybe, but don't count on it. Okay?” My mom said.

As we drove through Dallas, Texas, we saw that the Barney in Concert Live Theater was closed
and abandoned. However, when we arrived at the Lyons Group, we parked our car. I felt a little worried
for Marcella. I told her, “Don't be nervous, Marcella!” “Oh, I'm not worried, Cody,” she said. “I just can't
believe that I'm home for Barney!” Marcella felt very excited until she saw that the Lyons Group was
closed down for repairs. Abby asked, “What happened to this place?” “Where is everyone?” Marcella
asked. Then, a woman came over and introduced herself: “Hi, I'm Sandy Duncan and welcome to the
Lyons Group! Most of you may know me from my work in theater and television. Now please follow
me.” Sandy showed us around the Lyons Group. She pointed to a room and said, “Now this here used to
be Barney's office! Over on the left is the stage for the acting school.” “C'mon, Cody!” Abby told me.
But instead of staying with the group, I hung back and peaked inside Barney's office to see what it was
like.
Inside the office, I looked around and saw Barney the Dinosaur's desk. I
saw pictures of Barney and Friends, a PC game, a bobble head, a bag, and a cap,
and when I turned the chair around, I found a stuffed Barney doll. The doll was
sitting in the desk chair which was on wheels. I picked up the Barney doll.
Then, Abby and Marcella came into the office, too. “Caught ya!” Abby said,
immediately. “Were you looking for me?” I asked. “Yes! What are you doing
here?” Abby asked. I explained, “Well, I was wondering what Barney's office
looked like and I was also wondering if you could meet...” Before I could finish, I
found a note. I read the note aloud: “I need your help!” Marcella didn't understand what the note was
trying to say. She asked, “Why does that doll need our help?”
Suddenly, the door knob started shaking. “Who is it?” Abby asked. “Sshhh! There might be a
stranger that might kidnap us!” I whispered. “What?” Abby and Marcella thought. “Quick! Hide
underneath the desk!” I said as I pulled Abby and Marcella underneath the desk. I also quickly reached
up to the desk, grabbed the Barney Doll,and pulled it down with us. The door opened and a juggler from
the circus (Michael Davis) walked in and was showing Barney's office to a collector (Steffen Foster). The
juggler told the collector, “This is Barney's old office!” “Well as you know, I used to love Barney the
Dinosaur. My beautiful children watched it,” the collector said. “Well, that's good. However, I think a
better way to honor Barney and Friends would be to turn this Lyons Group into a Barney and Friends Fan
Club Museum,” the juggler said. “I think I'll call this room 'Barney the Dinosaur's Old Office Room'
exhibit!” “Yes, that would be nice, but aren't you smelling something?” the collector asked. “It smells
like the Barney in Concert Live Theater is rotting! So after we have our parade and circus for a grand

celebration, I think we should tear down the theater and build a fairground there instead for next year!”
As we were watching them closely, we were surprised to learn what they were planning to do with the
theater. The juggler next intended to show the collector the Barney doll: “And this here...”
Suddenly, he realized the stuffed Barney doll was gone! “I think we should put the doll back,”
Marcella said as she tried to take the Barney doll from me, but I would not let go of it. I said, “No, you
can't. You can't let them take the Barney doll. They might get rid of him!” “Well, then. What should we
do with Barney?” Marcella asked. “Take him with us!” I said while forming a plan in my head. “Where's
that Barney doll?” the juggler asked. Abby, Marcella, and I decided to make a run for it. Holding the
Barney doll, we got out from underneath the desk and began to run for the door. The collector and the
juggler spied us running away, and the collector shouted to the juggler, “Stop those children!” They
chased after us.
We ran as fast as we could trying to get away from the juggler and the collector. Mom and Dad
found us. Dad asked, “Abby! Marcella! Cody! What's going on?” Abby cried, “There are some bad guys
in Barney's office and they're after me!” “Really?” my mom said, “There are no bad guys. Let's go take
a look.” Abby saw that the collector and the juggler were getting closer. She shouted, hurriedly, “Just
get in the car and I'll explain on the way!” “Alright!” Mom said, exhausted. We got in the car as quickly
as we could and drove away. The collector and the juggler saw us driving away with the stuffed Barney
doll. The collector got mad, in fact, he told the juggler, “I can't believe it! I just put him in that office and
now he got away!” “Yeah, we still own the studio though! Soon, we can still tear down the theater,
right?” the juggler said, sneakily.
On our way to our new home, my dad asked, “So tell me what happened when you were in the
Lyons Group studio?” Marcella and Abby tried to explain: “Well, Cody spotted Barney's office. So he
went inside to look around. Then we found him, but there were some funny-looking bad guys trying to
tear down the theater and make the Lyons Group into a museum!” “Oh no! That's too bad!” my dad
said. “Yeah, but that's where I found this!” I said as I showed my parents the stuffed Barney doll.
“Where did you get that?” Mom asked. “Did you steal that?” Dad asked. “No, he didn't steal him,”
Abby exclaimed. “Who's him?” Mom asked. I explained, “Look! I've found this Barney doll! You
might've see this before when we were younger, but now he has a note that says that he needs our help!
Read it!” My parents read it to themselves. I looked in the rear view mirror, and I saw the instructions
to know how to bring Barney into the real world. My dad asked, “Now, why does this note tell us that it
needs our help?” “I don't know, but we can find out when we arrive at our new home,” I told my
parents.

When we arrived at the farmhouse, the moving van unloaded
our furniture and luggage. We unloaded the van and went to our
new rooms. I even put my baby brother, Fig, in the crib in our new
bedroom. I sat on the bed and stared at the stuffed Barney doll. I
looked at the note that I was still holding in my hand, and I figured
out why the Barney doll needed our help. “Looks like it's time to use
my old imagination again!” I said to myself, happily. I went to the
bathroom and put the Barney doll in the bathtub. I closed the
curtain.
Next, I asked Abby and Marcella to come to the bathroom. I
stood in front of the bathtub and explained to them, “Guess what? I
know why the stuffed Barney doll needs our help!” “But, Cody,
where is he?” Abby asked. “I don't know, Abigail!” I exclaimed and
chuckled. “Maybe you're not trying hard enough. Just use your
imagination by following along with my instructions.” I picked up
the note and read the first instruction on it: “Turn on the shower!” I
reached over to the faucet and turned on the shower. Next, I read the
second instruction: “Close your eyes!” We closed our eyes. Then, I opened
one eye a little bit to look at the third instruction: “Think big and go
purple!” We all imagined Barney appearing before us. Finally, I opened
one eye to finish the instruction: “Open your imagination and say the magic
words: 'Barney, come and play!'” Suddenly, the Barney doll in the bathtub
started to sparkle. The curtains billowed out. From the magical teleporter,
the shadow of a T-Rex emerged from the Barney doll. The bathtub became
too heavy. The shadow of the T-Rex turned off the shower.

When I reached over the curtain, the purple dinosaur, Barney (Bob West) opened the curtain to
surprise us. He asked, “Uh, towel please?” Barney grabbed the stuff Barney doll that he came from and
stepped out of the shower. Marcella handed Barney a towel. He said, “thank you, mam!” “I know,
Barney!” Marcella said as she remembered his name. “You know my name?” Barney asked. “We use to
watch Barney and Friends when we were little!” Abby explained. “Really? What are your names?”
Barney asked. “I'm Abby! I'm Marcella!” Abby and Marcella said as they introduced themselves. “And
this is our brother, Cody!” “Okay, where do you come from?” I asked. “My own house!” Barney said.
“What house?” Cody asked. “A house inside of me!” Barney said as he showed them a stuff Barney doll.
Now, we know how Barney comes to real life. Banrey kept asking, “now, what were we playing before,
Abby?” “We were playing a game of pretend, remember?” Abby answered. “Oh right, I just love to
pretend!” Barney said, excitedly. Marcella thought of a perfect place to pretend. She suggested, “Hey,
uh, why don't we go play in the barn!” “Oh, great!” Barney said, happily. After Abby and Marcella
walked Barney to the barn, I thought to myself, “Barney the dinosaur?”
While I was catching up to Abby, Marcella, and
Barney at the barn, I heard them singing. When I got inside
the barn, I asked, “what do you think you're doing?” “What
me?” Barney asked. “Yeah you! What is this? Some kind of a
joke?” I asked. “I wouldn't call it a joke,” Marcella said. “But
we are having fun!” “Lot's of fun!” Barney said, excitedly.
“Look pal, there aren't any real dinosaurs anymore!” I said,
immediately. “Although, it was my imagination that made
you real.” “Well, I'm as real as your imagination!” Barney
said. “Percisley, your studio and theater is about to be closed down by those bad people,” I exclaimed.
“Oh no!” Barney cried. “That's why the note says that you need our help to bring your studio back!” I
added. Barney wasn't sure how to bring back his studio. He said, sadly, “sometimes our imagination
comes to an end. You know, I never get back together with my friends for a long, long time. But we'll
think of something very special to cheer you all up!”
Barney began to sing along: “Close your eyes and you will find! There are pictures in your mind!
Things that you can see and feel. All those things are very real! Does it matter where you are? Make
believe and there you are! You can be most anywhere, when your imagination takes you there!” While
Barney sang, I sat and watched. Abby and Marcella joined in: “Imagine that you are a cuckoo clock! All
that you go, tick tock, tick tock! Close your eyes and wish real hard!” “A cuckoo clock is what you ARE!
Imagine that you're a person that can fly!”, Barney continued. It was Abby and Marcella's turn again:

“Soaring through the sky! Spread your wings and feel so free! Wheee!!!!!” “A bird is what you're about
to be!” Barney sang. They all sang together : “Im-a-a-gine! Im-a-a-gine! You can be anything you
choose! Im-a-a-gine! Im-a-a-gine! Just never before you lose!” “It's the power to imagine that you are
an elephant! I am a giant elephant, carring a large trunk! It's everywhere I can go!” Abby and Marcella
continued singing along. Then, I changed my mind and stood up and began to play tag. I had lots of fun
playing tag with Abby and Marcella. I swung on the rope swing, rode on the zipline, crawled inside a
wooden box, and even climbed up a ladder and went down the slide. I had so much fun. In fact, I even
began to sing along: “Im-a-a-gine! Im-a-a-gine! It becomes a wonderful surprise! Im-a-a-gine! Im-a-agine! And dreams will be in your eyes!” Barney finished the song: “Does it matter where you are? Make
believe and there you are! You can be most anywhere, when your imagination takes you there!”

I felt so happy that, in fact, I said, “Okay, Barney, since now you're really here, can you help us?”
Barney was still not sure, but he said, “Well, I guess we can try!” “But how much money will we need to
bring back the Lyons Group studio and fan club?” I asked. Abby thought for a moment and said, “Maybe
we should raise over one hundred thousand dollars by putting on a show at the Barney in Concert Live
Theater.” “We should call your show, the Barney Telethon Live!” Marcella suggested, too. “Good idea!”
Barney said. “But first, we've got to bring my friends Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff back together.” “But what
should we say to bring them back together?” Marcella asked. Barney explained, “It's easy! All you have
to say is, 'Baby Bop! BJ! Riff! Come on over and play!'” Barney handed me the stuffed Barney doll. I
wasn't sure what to say, but I finally said, “Baby Bop! BJ! Riff! Come on over and play!”
Suddenly, the ground shook. The wind began to blow
inside the barn, and the stuffed Barney doll sparkled and
emerged from the magical teleporter. Barney's friends, Baby Bop
(Julie Johnson), BJ (Patty Wirtz), and Riff (Michaela Dietz) arrived
at the barn. “Hi Barney!” Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff said together.
Barney said, “Hi, Baby Bop! Hi, BJ! Hi, Riff! I'm so glad that
you all came back!” “Yup, it has been a long time!” said Riff.
“So, what were you guys planning to do?” BJ asked. Abby
explained, “Well, we were planning to bring back Barney's fan
club by raising over one hundred thousand dollars by doing a
telethon at the theater!” “One hundred thousand dollars?!”
BJ gasped. “Man, that's a way more work than just cleaning
around the house!” Suddenly, I realized that we had to buy
and rebuild the theater first before we could do the show. I
said, “Wait, before we rebuild the theater, we have to find the mayor of Allen, Texas to buy the theater

to be rebuilt.” “Who's the mayor?” Marcella asked. “Steve Terell!” I answered and explained. “He's the
mayor of Allen, Texas and he leads the city. He works at Allen City Hall and helps determine which
businesses are built on which properties.” “But how can we get to downtown?” Abby asked. Barney had
another idea and said, “Well, you could ride on my big purple tour bus!” Barney used his magicial
imagination to make his big purple bus appear! “Wow!” they all said, amazed. Barney walked inside the
bus and put on a bus driver's hat. He announced, “All aboard!” Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella, Abby and I
walked onto the bus and found our seats. Barney drove us downtown to Allen City Hall.

As we're riding on the bus, we sang along: “The wheels on the bus goes round and round!
Round and round, round and round! The wheels on the bus goes round and round! All through the
town! The doors on bus goes open and shut! Open and shut, open and shut! The doors on the bus goes
open and shut! All through the town! The people on the bus goes up and down! Up and down, up and
down! The people on the bus goes up and down! All through the town! The wipers on the bus goes
swish, swish, swish! Swish, swish, swish; swish, swish, swish! The wipers on the bus goes swish, swish,
swish! All through the town! The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, beep! Beep, beep, beep; beep,
beep, beep! The horn on the bus goes beep, beep, beep! All through the town! The wheels on the bus
goes round and round! Round and round, round and round! The wheels on the bus goes round and
round! All... through... the... TOOOWWWNNN!!!!!”
Soon, the bus arrived at the Allen City Hall.
When we got inside the building, Abby asked the
city council, “Excuse me, do you know where
Steve Terell is?” We found out soon enough
where he was. Steve exclaimed, “listen, Barney, I
love you. I like you all when I was younger.
Unfortunally, you're no longer famous anymore.”
Steve showed us the diagram graph that shows
how popular the TV shows are. He continued,
“take a look at this diagram of popular TV shows, where the researchers grew up right here! This circle
represents every TV show that are currently popular, and this tiny speck is you guys who are way off
unpopular. So the answer is no. It will not happen. Take a look at the shows that are popular now! Mad
Space!” Steve showed us a current popular TV show that still exist today, Mad Space. It shows how the

aliens in costumes taught kids a fun astronomy class. He continued, “I'm sorry, in this market, you guys
don't exist anymore. Have a nice day!” All of us gasped and we felt very sad that they won't accept
Barney and Friends back.
Before we walked away, sadly, a city manager interupted Steve in his office, and said, “Steve, I
have some bad news! Mad Space has stopped their production! It's being sued by the Teacher's ublic
school Society of America!” “What do you mean?” Steve asked. “I have no idea!” He said exhausted.
“I've just found out!” “What are we suppose to do with that 100 minute black hole in the schedule
coming up tomorrow?” Steve exclaimed. I stood in front with an idea in my head and said, “I know, if we
perform our show tomorrow night, we may raise one hundred thousand dollars, in order to bring back
Barney's Fan Club!” Steve wasn't sure if that will bring back Barney's Fan Club, until he finally agreed
with it. He annouced, “Okay, Barney, you've got yourselves a show!” All of us began to cheer loudly. But
Steve didn't finish his directions. He interupted, “Wait! Number one, no more going nuts in my office!
Number two, bring in guests to your show! Number three, be sure to finish early!” “Okay! Thank you
very much! You will not be sorry! Do you promise?” Barney said, but he forgot to say one thing. “But
wait, before you accept our show, what do you mean a 100 minute black hole schedule tomorrow
night?” Steve explained, “Well, the Collector is partners with the Juggler and they are trying to close the
theater so they can tear it down. But you can convince him to not tear down the theater and, instead,
rebuild the theater.” We felt so surprised and happy.
When the bus arrived back at the abandoned Barney in
Concert Live Theater, construction workers were putting up
caution tape in front of the entrance. “What's going on?” Baby
Bop asked. Then, the North Texas Fair Truck drove by. The
Collector explained in the truck, “Progess, that's what's going
on! We're going to replace this theater with an all new toy gift
shop and an all new Fantasyland theme park over at Allen,
Texas.” “But we agreed that Barney and his friends can put on
their show! You can't tear it down!” Marcella exclaimed.
“Tear down the theater? But this theater is full of many big
happy memories!” Barney exclaimed too. Then, they saw
Barney as a big purple dinosaur. The Juggler stuck his head
out and said, “Wow, that's one big purple friend!” “His
name is Barney!” Abby corrected him. “Barney? Well, that's
not the right kind of Barney that I'm looking for!” The
Collector said. “I'm looking for an item that is about this
small! If we collect that one small item, we can tear down this theater and then sell it to the people in
the brand new gift shop!” “This theater? You can't be serious! Look at that beautiful lobby inside!”
Barney exclaimed. “But it's tired and run down! It's a hopeless, crooked, broken theater!” The collector
exclaimed. “I don't think it's hopeless,” Abby said. “It's just like rebuilding the old school after it's been
there for over many years!” “Well, if you want to bring back that purple guy kids fan club, you've got to

go around and get everyone to come to the run down theater by tomorrow night! But in a meantime,
have fun!” The Collector said with a cheaty idea and he drove away.
When we went inside, we opened the backstage door and saw that the theater had been
abandoned. The stage floorboards were rotting and decaying, the curtains were torn and stained, and
the scenery and props were destroyed. Marcella couldn't believe that was actually inside the real old
Barney in Concert Live Theater. She said to Abby, “Wow! Can you believe that we're really in this Barney
in Concert Live Theater?” “Yeah, I know, Marcella!” Abby said, excitedly. Barney stood in front and
announced, “Well, welcome back, everybody! I know that this old place isn't strong enough right now,
but don't worry it will be fine!” Riff had one thought and said, “Uh, Barney, there's no way we can
rehearse in a place like this!” Then, I thought of an idea on how to make the theater steady and strong.
I suggested, “Wait, Barney, before you say another word! Marcella, Abby, and I will be happy to rebuild
the theater! Honestly, it would be an honor for all three of us!” “Okay, let's clean this place up!” Barney
announced.
BJ began to sweep the floor slowly. It was going to take a long time. “This is boring,” I groaned.
Then, Marcella thought of an idea to make the cleaning up the theater go faster. She said, “Don't you
guys remember? You can do this to music!” Riff put on the song “We Built This City”. Once they heard
the music, Barney and the others raised the curtain, lights, and cameras. They washed the floors and
walls. Using pulleys, they hoisted the scenery back up into place. Back at the Lyons Group, Barney
returned to his office, typed new flyers advertising the Barney Buddies Club, and started printing them
off. Finally, the theater was all clean and rebuilt. “Wow! Great job, everybody!” Barney said. “I have
the flyers for the Barney Buddies Club ready to be delivered!” Then, I looked at the time and it was
getting really late. I said, “Barney, I want to let you know that Abby, Marcella and I are really good
sellers, so we'll deliver them by tomorrow! Have a great night!” “You too, Cody!” Barney said.
Later that night, Abby and Marcella were sitting on a
hanging chair with my dad. I was explaining to my mom
holding Baby Fig, “Barney the dinosaur is in your barn!” “I
get it! He loves the barn!” said Dad. I continued, “Barney
isn't just a little doll, he's very big!” “Oh sure, he's big now!
Big as the barn!” my dad said. “His fans come and go and
everyone loves him.” I felt frustrated. “Now Cody, I noticed
that the table wasn't eaten by a dinosaur,” my mother said.
“Speaking of the table, I'm going to do the dishes now. Come on.” “Okay!” my dad joked. Before my
dad went inside, he told me, “Cody, you watch that barn for anymore dinosaurs, okay?” “Funny! Really,
funny!” I joked. “You tell him, Cody!” Marcella said, immediately. As I sat on the front porch, Marcella
and Abby watched the night sky. “Pretty night, huh?” said Abby. “Yeah! Oh, yeah!” said Marcella.
Then, Barney came up on the front porch. He surprised me by saying, “It's beautiful!” I was so
surprised that I fell off the front porch and landed in the bush. Abby and Marcella thought that was very
funny! Barney came in front to help me up, saying, “Oops! Sorry!” “Sure you are!” I groaned. “That
was funny!” Abby and Marcella chuckled. When I sat in the rocking chair, Barney came back on the front

porch and asked, “Where are your parents?” “You've just missed them,” Abby answered. “Well, I'll see
them tomorrow!” Barney said. “Yeah, well, they'll see you tomorrow at the Barney Telethon Live,” I
corrected Barney. Then Barney thought of something as he saw the box of Barney Buddies Club flyers.
“Say, while you guys are looking up in the sky, maybe Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff can bring those flyers into
town to let everyone come to my show tomorrow night,” Barney suggested. Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff came
on the front porch. BJ asked, “Hey, did you say deliver the flyers in town?” “Yeah, I would be happy to
help BJ!” Riff said.
“But, I heard you say that this is a pretty night, right?” Baby Bop said. “Yes!” Marcella said.
“Wow! Look at the star, twinkling!” Baby Bop said. “Barney, can you push us on the swing?” Marcella
asked. “I would be happy to!” Barney said, excitedly. “Cody, a little guitar music, please?” “Oh, okay!” I
said as I began to play the guitar. Barney sang along, “Twinkle, twinkle, little star! How I wonder where
you are? Up above the world so high! Like a diamond in the sky! Twinkle, twinkle, little star! How I
wonder where you are?” Barney said to the audience, “You know this song! So sing along!” Baby Bop
said to the audience, too, “Everybody dance with me, please?” Barney, Baby Bop, Abby and Marcella
sang along, “Twinkle, twinkle little star! How I wonder where you are? Up above the world so high!
Like a diamond in the sky! Twinkle, twinkle, little star! How I wonder where you are?” I even began to
rock with the guitar. “Wow! Awesome finish, Cody!” Abby applauded. “Actually, I think it was a
success!” Barney applauded.
“C'mon, Barney! We're going to play in the attic!” Abby said. “We're pretending it's a castle!”
Marcella said. “I'm going to be a princess!” said Abby. “I'm going to be a knight!” “Well, we're heading
back home for bed!” said Baby Bop. “We're going to deliver the posters to people downtown
tomorrow!” BJ said. “Are you sure you will be okay handing out those posters?” Barney asked. “I
promise that I will take good care of the posters!” Baby Bop said. “Bye bye, Barney!” “Good bye, Baby
Bop!” Barney said. Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff disappeared back into the stuffed Barney doll.
Before Barney went inside to catch up with Abby
and Marcella, he saw me staring at the night sky. He
asked, “Uh, aren't you going to play, Cody?” “Well, it's
definitely not cool,” I said. “Well, what do you think is
cool?” Barney asked. “Real stuff. Like looking at the night
sky!” I said. Barney remembered that BJ was going to
hand out flyers the next day. He said, “I see. But you
know, Cody, even for grown-ups, the real adventure in life
starts with a dream!” “A dream? Prove it!” I joked. “You can
prove it to yourself, Cody!” Barney suggested. “But you could
start, ahh, you could start by wishing on a star!” “A star? As if
stars are only glowing balls of gas! A jillion miles from here!” I
joked. Barney saw a wishing star shining in the sky. He said, as he
pointed it out, “Oh, I think there's a very special wishing star in
the sky tonight! And it's right about... there!” I saw the wishing
star shining in the sky. I said to myself, “Whoa! You want to make a wish? I'll make a wish!” I went to

the front lawn and said aloud, “I wish I would have a real adventure this summer and bring back Barney's
studio! Doing things that no one else has done before! That would be cool!” Barney watched me
making a wish to a wishing star. He felt very proud of me. In fact, he went back to the stuffed Barney
doll sitting in the rocking chair. Soon, the wishing star started to shine even brighter. “How's that for a
wish, Barney?” I asked as I turned around, but then I saw Barney was gone. “Barney? Barney?” I asked
as I looked all over for him. Then, I realized that he went back to his house for the night and I would see
him tomorrow. “Man, I must be losing it!” I groaned as I went inside.
Later that night, while I was sleeping, far away in outer space, a wishing star appeared like a
shooting star. Before it gets closer and closer to the
Earth, at the Putt-putt funhouse the collector had all
kinds of toys and stuff being kept in the ball pit. The
collector was playing Mario tennis on his Wii Game. He
asked, “Hey, do you mind taking a look at any new things
to be collected in this ball pitt?” “Sure, I love to collect
lucky items, like this lucky penny!” the juggler said as he
fliped the penny. The collector tried to use his remote to
hit the tennis ball in the game, but he had gotten bad at playing the game. In fact, he said, as he
changed the channel, “Aww nuts!” On the Fox Channel, the announcer stated, “Coming up next in Fox
Allen, Barney in Concert Telethon Live! Barney and his friends will raise up to a hundred thousands
dollars to bring back his Barney Fan Club!” “Oooh, look, I've found something!” the juggler shouted as
he looked in the telescope. The collector got mad, in fact, he wrecked the TV by throwing the Wii
remote at the TV. “What are you talking about?” the collector yelled back. “I'm concentrating on the
Wii!” “No seriously, look at this telescope!” the juggler said again.
The collector looked at the telescope too and they saw that the shooting star was about to
approach the Earth like a meteor. It was also approaching our farm. It even hit the windmill and then
crashlanded in the barn. The wishing star turned into a black egg. It rolled across the barn and crashed
into the pole. The bucket fell off the pole and then landed over the egg. Now the collector saw what
happened, he told the Juggler the plan, “Ahh, I know how to take down the house!” “You mean this
funhouse?” the Juggler joked. “No, not this funhouse! The theater is what we're going to take down!”
the collector continued to describe the plan. “Say, I need your help finding that black ball and then give
it to me to demolish the theater! I think it's time to end Barney and start celebrating the fun fair!”

The next morning, Abby and Marcella raced outside. “Come on Marcella!” Abby called out. I
went out to catch up with them. “Wait for me!” I called out. Then Barney came out again, dressed as a
farmer. “Barney!” I called out. “Cody!” Barney cheered. “Barney!” Abby and Marcella cheered as they
ran up to him. “Oh, hi there!” Barney said as he hugged Abby and Marcella. “You look?” I gasped. “Oh,
thank you Cody, so do you!” Barney interrupted. “Hey, uh, aren't you going to play with us?” Well, I
wasn't sure if this a good place to play. But I realized that I don't want to be alone and said, “Well,
umm... yeah I'm coming!” I said as I joined in. Barney announced, excitedly, “Well we better get started
having fun right now!” “Yeah, let's go!” Marcella and Abby said, happily.

I decided to have fun and sang along, “Old Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O! And on his farm he
had a cow, E-I-E-I-O! With a moo moo there, and a moo moo there! Here a moo, there a moo,
everywhere a moo moo! Old Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O! Old Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O!
And on his farm he had a sheep, E-I-E-I-O! With a baa baa there, and a baa baa there! Here a baabaa,
there a baabaa, everywhere a baa baa! Old Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O! Old Macdonald had a
farm, E-I-E-I-O! And on his farm he had a duck, E-I-E-I-O! With a quack quack there, and a quack quack
there! Here a quack, there a quack, everywhere quack quack! Old Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O! Old
Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O! And on his farm he had a pig, E-I-E-I-O! With a oink oink there and a
oink oink there...” Suddenly, I turned around and saw the muddy pigs coming up to me. “Oh no!” I
gasped. While I ran away from those pigs, Barney, Abby, and Marcella kept singing along, “here a oink,
there a oink everywhere a oink oink! Old Macdonald had a farm, E...I...E...I...OOOOO!!!!!”
I ran inside the barn and closed the door. Suddenly, l saw the bucket was shaking. I thought it
was moving. “Whoah!” I gasped. Then, Barney, Abby, and Marcella went inside, looking for me. Then,
they found me. Marcella asked, “Cody, where are you?” “In here!” Marcella called over. “Hey, Cody,
there you are, oh...” Barney tried to say to me. But I didn't reply to Barney, I was trying to see what's
shaking the bucket. “What's going on?” I asked as I approached closer and closer to the bucket. With a
might kick, I kicked the bucket very hard to find out what's inside. We jumped up and saw something,
sitting there. Marcella asked, “What is it? “It looks like some sort of... egg,” Abby answered. “It's too big
to come from the chickens,” I exclaimed. “Maybe it was a big giant chicken!” Marcella thought. “It could
be a dinosaur egg from you, Barney... or not!”

Suddenly, a first ring around the bottom of the egg glowed pink. “Wow! Look at the color!”
Abby pointed out. “It's glowing! How is it doing that?” I asked. I carefully picked up the egg and said
with a smile, “Whoah! It's huge! Wow! Look at the pink color!” “Well, what kind of egg is it?” Marcella
asked. “I don't know, but it looks okay!” I thought. “Not any cracks or anything!” “Barney, have you
ever seen an egg like this?” Abby asked. “Umm... well, uh, to tell you the truth...” Barney tried to say
what it was but he didn't know what kind of egg it is. Marcella had an idea and said, “Hey, uh, maybe
mom or dad will know!” “Hey, that sounds like a great idea and maybe that will help bring Barney's
studio back!” I said about the idea. “I like that idea also!” Abby said, happily. “Let's go ask her!” “Okay,”
Barney said. But Abby, Marcella, and I ran past Barney to make him spin round and around to change
out of his farmers outfit. “Whoah, wait for me!” Barney said, excitedly, as he caught up to them.
Then, along came Baby Bop. She was looking for her blankie.
She saw the audience watching her onscreen. Baby Bop said to the
audience, “Oh, hello! My name is Baby Bop, and I'm looking for my
blankie. It's lost. Have you seen it?” Then, spreading her arms wide, she
continued: “It's this big. It's really, really soft. And it's yellow. Do you
know where my blankie is?” Baby Bop paused, and looked at the
audience: “Oh,you do? Oh, where is it?” Then, pointing her fingers, she
said: “Is it that way? Oh, uh, this way? Uh, are you sure? Okay! Thank
you very much!” “Oh, bye bye! I've got to find that blankie!” she said
waving as she walked away.
Meanwhile, Barney, Marcella, Abby and I were walking to my parents to tell them about the egg
we found. We wanted to see if they thought the egg would help bring Barney's studio back. We were
very excited! “Wait until Mom sees this!” Marcella said, excitedly. “Wait until Dad sees this!” I said,
excitedly, too. While Barney was walking with us, suddenly he heard Baby Fig crying in the distance. “Uh
oh, the baby. Well, I'd better go up and check on him,” said Barney as he turned around to go back
inside the house to check on Baby Fig.
When we ran up to mom and dad doing laundry, Abby shouted, “Mom, Dad, Cody found an egg
in the barn!” “Yes, of course! We have lots of eggs!” my mom said. “But this is not a chicken egg,”
Marcella explained. “It isn't? Let's see,” my dad wondered aloud. We turned around and saw that
Barney and the egg were gone. I exclaimed, “Well, Barney has it and the egg will help bring back
Barney's Fan Club!” “Right! Where's Barney?” my dad asked. “I'll find out!” I said, “Make sure you
don't go anywhere!” I went inside to look for Barney. While I was inside the house looking for Barney,

Abby exclaimed, “You have to see this egg!” “Yes, of course, dear,” my mom said again. “Yes, because
it's really big, and it has colors...” Marcella tried to explain. However, then my dad interrupted, “I think it
was a chicken egg.” “It isn't!” Marcella and Abby exclaimed.

Then, my mom had an idea: “Well then! In that case, you'd better talk to our new neighbor, Mrs.
Mildred Goldfinch.” “The bird lady?” Abby said, surprised. “Yes!” she said. “What bird lady?” Marcella
wondered. “Oh, she would love to see you, I bet!” my dad said, happily. “We met her last year,” Abby
explained, “She's terrific!” “She's a bird watcher, dear, and I think she knows everything about eggs,
birds, and books,” my mom explained. “What about books?” Marcella asked. My dad further explained,
“Oh, Barney used to enjoy when Stella the Storyteller would arrive at the front door to tell stories.” “Is
she a storyteller?” Abby asked. “Yup! Stella's job is to tell stories, remember?” Mom said. “Oh, now I
remember!” said Marcella. “I saw her telling stories when we were younger!” “Why don't you children
go on over there!” Mom said. “Yeah, we'll see you when we get back. Then, tonight, we'll go to the
Barney Telethon Live at Dallas, Texas. Okay?” Abby said, excitedly. “C'mon! Quick! Let's go!” Abby and
Marcella had forgotten what I had told them earlier.
Meanwhile, Barney was checking on Baby Fig. The egg was sitting on the bed. He said, “I'll get
this old wet diaper off of you, and you will feel much better!” Baby Fig smiled. “What? You're tired of
the same old look?” Barney asked. “Well, I think I can help with that, too!” Barney sang a lullaby song:
“If you're happy and you know it, clap your hands! If you're happy and you know it, clap your hands!
That's it! If you're happy and you know it, then your face will surely show it! If you're happy and you
know it, clap your hands! If you're happy and you know it, stomp your feet! If you're happy and you
know it, stomp your feet! There you go! If you're happy and you know it, then your face will surely
show it! If you're happy and you know it, stomp you feet!” Finally, by the end of the song, Barney had
finished changing Baby Fig's diaper, and gotten him dressed. “You look terrific! Very dashing!” said
Barney. “Do you like your hat?”
After searching for Barney, I finally found him in my room. I took the egg and gasped, “So there
you are! Where did you go?” “I heard Fig crying so I came to check!” Barney said. “Never mind! I'm
taking you to see my parents right now!” I said, immediately. “Oh, well! Good!” said Barney. “Bye, Fig!”
“Oh, Mommy will be there in a second, okay?” I said. “Hey, wait for me!”
As soon as Barney and I went out the door onto the front porch, Abby and Marcella joined us.
They took the egg away from me because they wanted to show it to Mrs. Goldfinch. “Hey, where are

you going?” I asked, immediately. “Taking the egg to Mrs. Goldfinch. Hurry up!” Abby said, excitedly.
Abby and Marcella grabbed onto Barney's arm. Barney grabbed onto my arm, too, but I tried to pull
them back. I said, “Wait, I want Mom and Dad to see us right now! Mom and Dad!!!!!” Then, with a
mighty pull, Barney pulled me away from our farm house. It was too late: the great adventure began!
Into the woods, Barney led the way to Mrs. Goldfinch's treehouse. Abby, Marcella and I were
riding on a horse named, Agnes. “Come on, Agnes!” said Barney. “Do we have much further to go?”
Marcella asked. “I don't think so,” Abby cried. “I don't remember it looking like this last year,” I groaned.
“Maybe we're lost,” Marcella cried. Suddenly, Barney was gone! “BARNEY!” they called out. They
looked all over the woods. They could not find him or see him. Barney found a path that led to Mrs.
Goldfinch's treehouse. He lifted up a branch to help them find the way. He said, “Look at what I found!
That way!” “There is no that way!” I joked. “Well, I think there is,” Barney said, honestly. We closed our
eyes as we got closer and closer until we finally arrived at the treegate to the treehouse.
“Wow! Beautiful house!” Barney said, happily. “Awesome!” Abby, Marcella and I said, happily
too. We got off the horse and walked up to Mrs. Goldfinch (Renee Madeline Le Guerrier). She was
talking to her pet parrot. She told him, “Jumpy Javis! Looks like we have company calling!” When we
approached to her, she said, “Hello, I remember you! You're...uh...Abby! And you're...Tody!” “Cody!” I
corrected Mrs. Goldfinch. “I'm sorry!” she apologized. “It's okay!” I said, kindly. “And this is my adopted
sister, Marcella!” Abby introduced Marcella to Mrs. Goldfinch. “Pleased to meet you, Marcella!” Mrs.
Goldfinch said, as she shook Marcella's hand. “Diddle, Mrs. Goldfinch!” Marcella said, as she tried to
introduce Barney. “And this is our purple friend...” But before Marcella could say Barney's name, Mrs.
Goldfinch interrupted, “Oh, wait! Don't tell me! A purple, pruned, Peruvian parrot!” “But no!” said
Barney. “Mrs. Goldfinch! Barney's the dinosaur! We're huge fans of him! Yeah, we're trying to bring his
fan club back!” Marcella and Abby chuckled. I showed Mrs. Goldfinch the egg and exclaimed, “If you
don't mind, I have a question about an egg!” She held onto it and gasped, “Youch! I hate to be the bird
who laid that egg.” “Uh, I found one at my parents' new barn!” I explained. “I'm not sure what kind of
egg this is,” Mrs. Goldfinch wondered. “We'll have to ask Stella, the storyteller to bring it inside my
house to check it out.”

Then, the doorbell rang. The front door spun faster and faster until it appeared. It was Stella,
the Storyteller. She walked out her front door and greeted us: “Hello, everyone! Or as they say in
Mexico, 'Hola, mis amigos!'” “Hello, Stella! It's so nice to see you again!” said Barney as he gave Stella a
great big hug. “It's good to see you again, Barney!” said Stella. “Now, did I hear someone had a question
about an egg?” “I did! Now, can you help us find a story about what kind of egg it is?” I asked. “Okay!
I'm always on the lookout for a new story!” Stella said, happily. “Why is that?” Marcella asked. Barney
explained, “Because Stella's job is telling stories!” “Let's bring the egg inside my house to check it out!”
Mrs. Goldfinch said as she blew on a kazoo.
A robot elevator bird pressed the 'Down' button. A water fountain rose to let a birdcage elevator
come down. “Oh, it's an elevator!” Abby and Marcella said, happily. “It's great!” said Barney. “Where
did all the birds come from?” Marcella asked. “People from all over the world send birds that are sick to
Mrs. Goldfinch!” Abby explained. “And once I get them well, most of them want to stay!” Mrs. Goldfinch
explained, too. “I tell you, I like birdseed by the barrel!” “Thank you!” Barney said as he climbed
aboard. Suddenly, a parrot saw a food truck stop nearby. He squawked, “Birdseed by the road!” A guy
poked his head out the window of the food truck and said, “How are you doing today, Mrs. Goldfinch?”
“Hey, Mr. Millet!” Mrs. Goldfinch waved to him and explained, “He owns birdseed by the barrel. He's
making a weekly delivery!”
When the birdcage elevator arrived inside Mrs. Goldfinch's house, Mrs. Goldfinch, Stella, Abby,
Marcella, Barney, and I went inside to take a look around. “Wow! That's cool!” we said, happily. Mrs.
Goldfinch said, as she showed us her house, “This is my library and this is my collection of my antique
eggshells! Everything from hummingbirds to ostriches!” “That's right, with my library, I can sell those
books all over the world!” Stella said as she showed us the library of books. “Egg-cellent!” Barney said
with a pun as he put the egg into a vase. “Well, if we want to find out, we sure came to the right place,
haven't we?” Mrs. Goldfinch pushed the gurney with the sick parrot into the hospital.

Barney, Stella, Mrs. Goldfinch, Abby, Marcella, and I sang along, “Can you tell us what inside the
egg? Tell us what it is? Mrs. Goldfinch, what's inside the egg? You are such a whiz! Please don't ask
me, I can't even guess! Hey don't drop it, very such a mess! When we found it, we were so impressed!
And we wonder what's inside it, we can't see you, who's inside it! Look around, you tell me what you
see! Miles and miles of books! Somewhere there where we should find the key! We're not pile of
shnooks! It's so gorgeous, really quite a catch, and I wonder when
it's going to hatch! Maybe this time, Cody met his match! I don't
think so! And we wonder what's inside it, we can't see you, who's
inside it! It's so pretty, with it's color rings! I just hope it doesn't
have a stand! What if it's a hortigraphic tower thing? Sorry,
Barney! That's okay! And we wonder what's inside it, we can't
see you, who's inside it! Maybe it's a baby chimpanzee! Maybe
it's a dinosaur like me! Maybe it's a fluffy little duck! So far we
aren't having any luck! Maybe it's a baby cousin! A tiny
hummingbird! Cody, you are such a silly deed! This is quite observed! We are searching every single
page! Maybe we should put it in it's cage! Maybe that might put it in a rage! And we wonder what's
inside it, we can't see you, who's inside it! Don't you think that this is lots of fun? Dreams are fancy
free! And I build the fun that just has begun! Just you wait and see! There's nothing here we could find!
One more book and I wouldn't fly! But it seems that we don't really mind! And we wonder what's inside
it, we can't see you, who's inside it! Let's make sure we don't run out of steam! We must stick together
as a team! When we know where we should find our dream! And we wonder what's inside it, we can't
see you, WHO'S INSIDE IT!!!”
As we were watching the egg, suddenly, the egg started shaking inside the vase! “That's funny,”
Marcella joked. “Okay, who's playing games here?” I asked.
“Did you see what I saw?” Abby asked. “Uh, I think I saw
what you see,” Barney thought. “I got to see that the egg
moved!” Mrs. Goldfinch cried. Then, another ring appeared
on the egg and glowed blue! “Wow, another ring is lighting
up! Oh man!” Abby said, happily. “You have anything like
that in one of your books?” I asked. “No, we have looked in
every single one!” Stella said. Abby thought to herself about
the egg. Abby pointed to a book that was holding up the
chair from wobbling and said, “Wait a second! What's that?” Mrs. Goldfinch turned around and said,
“Oh, that old thing! Oh, I just use that book to keep the chair from wiggling. I don't even know what the
title is!” Abby lifted up the chair and grabbed the old mini book. She exclaimed, “Maybe that's because
it doesn't have a title, Barney!” When Barney saw the picture of the egg on the front cover of the book,
he felt so excited! He said, “Oh, there is a picture on the cover! Look!”

Stella used her magnified reading glasses. She whistled as she opened the old mini book. “Well,
what does it say?” Abby asked. Stella read the book out loud and
answered, “It says that there's a dreammaker inside!” “A
dreammaker? Come on!” I groaned. “Well, what does, uh... a
dreammaker look like?” Abby wondered. Stella cried, “Well, I don't
know! Lot of pages are missing!” “What does it say?” I asked. Stella
flipped the pages and then continued to read out loud, “Every
thousand of years or so, an egg falls down from the sky! Inside the
shell, the dreammaker prepares a big surprise! When the years pass, time has changed! But, a visitor
days gone by who has a gift to share for boys and girls around the world, for children everywhere, will
bring their big surprise back! But, Marky Well, the very spottler, first egg was found! From, when the
colors all had changed, it must hatch on this ground!”
Then Abby felt confused. She asked Barney, “Barney, what does she mean?” Barney explained,
specifically, “Well, the egg will hatch when all five of these rings will light up, but it will only hatch in the
very spot where Cody found it.” “In the barn!” Abby thought to herself. “Hummering hummingbirds,
you're right!” Mrs. Goldfinch said as she thought of an idea. “There's three marks to go, after the egg
hatches maybe a dreammaker will help save Barney's Fan Club! One of you should take good care of the
egg! Oh, you better get that egg back to the barn right away!”
I said, happily, “Oh, c'mon! You're dreaming, if you think...” Suddenly, I accidentally hit the egg!
“Cody, be careful!” Mrs. Goldfinch shouted. It dropped and rolled through an egg-shaped door. We
looked out the window and saw the egg rolled across the plank until it stopped at the end. The egg
wobbled. “No, stop!” we cried as we tried to prevent the egg from falling off the plank. However, it was
too late! “Noooo!!!!” we cried as Barney, Stella, Mrs. Goldfinch, Abby, Marcella and I watched the egg
fall off the plank and land in barrel full of birdseed. Barney, Stella, Mrs. Goldfinch, Abby and Marcella
hurried to the birdcage elevator. I spotted the firepole and as I slid down it, I cried, “I'm taking a fast
way!” “See ya, Mrs. Goldfinch!” Mr. Millet (Rock Jutras) said, as he drove away. Then, we saw Mr. Millet
drive away with the egg in the back of the food truck. Barney, Mrs. Goldfinch, Stella, Abby, Marcella and
I shouted as we tried to run up to the food truck, “No, wait! Mr. Millet! Stop!” But it was too late! I ran
back and said, “C'mon, let's get on the horse and go!” “But we can't all ride on Agnes!” Abby exclaimed.
Marcella looked around and spotted garden equipment, wagon wheel, saddle, and a fence in the yard
and had an idea. She said, “I think I have an idea!” “Great! Uh, what is it?” Barney wondered.
Marcella rolled the wagon wheel; I grabbed the saddle; and Abby grabbed the fence. Then, we
put the wagon together for Barney. Finally, the wagon was finished. “Voila!” Marcella said, happily.
“Great idea!” Barney said. “It's beautiful!” “Well, it's time to say, adios, mis amigos! I've got to go tell
people all over the world that you're bringing back your studio!” Stella said, as she headed out her front
door. “Bye, Stella!” said Barney. “Come back soon!” “Toodle-oo!” she said as she closed her front door.
Stella's front door spun around faster and faster until it disappeared. Barney told Agnes, “Okay, Agnes!
It's all up to you! Just use your imagination!” “Neigh!!!!” Agnes nodded. “Okay!” Barney said. “You
expect the horse to use her imagination?” I asked Barney. “A horse? Why, of course!” Barney said as we

dressed up as knights. “Wow, cool!” we said, happily. “How did you like it?” Barney asked as they took
off. “Hey ho, Agnes! Away!” “Bye bye, Abby, Marcella and Cody! Bye, Barney!” Mrs. Goldfinch shouted.
With Barney in the wagon, and Abby, Marcella, and I
riding on Agnes's back, we quickly caught up with Mr.
Millet's food truck. The egg was sitting on top of the barrel
in Mr. Millet's food truck. While Mr. Millet was driving
across the farm fields, Mr. Millet put the ice cream mixer in
the car with him. Then, he scooped up vanilla ice cream
and put it in the mixer. Barney, Abby, Marcella and I almost
caught up to Mr. Millet's food truck.
Meanwhile, at the Dallas, Texas Apples and Watermelon
Festival, a parade was happening downtown. People were
bringing in floats and parade balloons. Soon Baby Bop, BJ, and
Riff began to walk in the parade holding a gigantic Barney
parade balloon. Using a megaphone, Baby Bop made an
anouncement: “Excuse me!” But no one seemed to hear Baby
Bop so Baby Bop shouted again, “I said 'Excuse me!' Oh, that's
better! Listen up! Tonight there will be a 'Barney Telethon Live'
if you all want to come!” BJ joined in and shouted, “That's right!
We're trying to bring back Barney's studio! So if you want to come, just take one of these Barney
Buddies Club flyers!” The people who were watching the parade took the flyerss. Baby Bop finished the
annoucement: “Well, thank you! Okay, you can go on now!” Everyone cheered.
Meanwhile, Mr Millet was still driving away with the
egg in the back of his food truck. He opened the console lid
between the two front seats to expose the grease traps. He
put french fries on the grease traps. Barney, Marcella, Abby
and I were trying to catch up to Mr. Millet's food truck. We
called out: “Mr. Millet!” Mr. Millet opened a mirror door to
get some peppers. He even flipped a hamburger on a grill,
sipped his drink from a straw, and popped a bun into the
oven. Before Mr. Millet could drive into the Dallas, Texas
Apples and Watermelon Festival, an officer put up a caution sign to block off the road for the parade.
Right when Mr. Millet had a bite of his cheeseburger, the officer blew the whistle to stop the food truck.
Mr. Millet tried to turn the food truck around, but the french fries and ice cream exploded. As Mr. Millet
was turning the food truck around, the egg, inside the birdseed barrel, slid off and crashed through the
caution barrier.

Abby, Marcella, and I rode downtown on Agnes while Barney rode in the wagon. Barney called
out, “After it!” Suddenly, the rope connecting Agnes to the wagon broke loose. Barney, riding in the
wagon, passed the officer and said, “Excuse me!” I looked back and saw that Barney was gone. I
gasped, “Hey, I think we lost Barney!” So we pulled Agnes over to the side of the road. While Barney
was riding in the wagon, he grabbed the barrel and saw that both ends were open. He also saw the egg
on the street. “Huh?! Oh no!” Barney cried. Marcella, Abby and I tried to run up to Barney. As Barney
looked inside the barrel, he saw a man carrying balloons and he looked at Barney. “Whoa!” they both
exclaimed. Marcella, Abby and I covered our eyes as Barney grabbed the balloons and put the barrel
over the balloonman. It was an even trade! Luckly, the balloonman wasn't hurt, but he was happy that
the barrel was his perfect costume. Everybody cheered. Barney was glad to have the bunch of balloons.
In fact, he said, “Thank you!” Then, the wagon came to a stop.
Abby, Marcella, and I were standing in the middle of the
parade watchers and called out, “Barney!” Meanwhile, Barney
was looking for us too. Barney had so much fun riding on Agnes.
He said, “Oh, I've got to find my friends!” Barney saw people in
costumes. A lady in an apple costume said, “Hey, Barney! It's
good to see you again!” “Good to see ya!” Barney replied as he
kept looking for us. When Barney walked up to Abby, Marcella
and I, he heard us calling, “Barney!” “Oh, there you are!” Barney said, as he hugged us. “Are you okay?”
Abby asked. “Oh, I'm fine!” Barney answered. Then, I found the egg sitting on the street. I quickly said,
“Let's go get the egg!” But before I could cross the street, Barney pulled me back and said, “Wait a
minute!” “What is it, Barney?” Marcella asked. “What are the rules about crossing the street?” Barney
asked. “Always look both ways?” Abby chuckled. “That's right!” Barney smiled. Now I know the rule
before I go get the egg. First, I looked to the left and said, “Okay, first we look this way and there's
nothing coming.” Next, I looked to the right and said, “And then we look that way and... whoa!”

Suddenly, a marching band came marching down the street in the parade. “Good fancy dance
right on top of the egg!” Barney said. The marching band
surrounded the egg. Then, they began to dance around the egg.
“Oh, I can't look!” Abby cried as she covered her eyes. “Oh, tell me
when it's over!” Marcella cried as she covered her eyes, too. The
egg began to roll around the street. “Oh, it's very impressive!”
Barney said. “Hey, look! The egg is rolling!” I shouted. The egg
glowed its third color, green. “Oh, look! It's turning green!” Barney
gasped. “That's number three!” Abby cried. “I don't want anyone to step
on our egg!” Marcella cried, too. A man playing the tuba marched over the
egg. He used his tuba to capture the egg! “Hey, where did it go?” I asked.
“But, I don't know?” Barney said, bewildered. The tuba player picked up
the egg and tried to blow the egg out of the tuba. “Look, there it is!”
Marcella called out. “No! Don't do it!” But it was too late. With a loud blow, the tuba player blew so
hard that the egg flew into the air! Marcella, Abby, and I gasped as the egg flew over the parade!
When Barney, Abby, Marcella and I left the parade,
we raced across town to catch the egg that was flying in the
air. “Oh, after it! Come on! Oh, hurry!” Barney cried,
hurriedly. BJ ran after it, caught the egg, and said, “Oh, I got
it! Touchdown! Haha! Yeah!” “BJ?” Abby, Marcella and I
gasped. “BJ did play the game! The world's greatest
football player is BJ! Yeah!” BJ cheered. “Great catch, BJ!”
Abby praised BJ. “Hey, you can see me throw!” BJ said as he
threw the egg back up in the air. “No!” I gasped. The egg
rolled across the roof of a restaurant,like a pinball machine, and landed on a lady's hat. “It's on the
woman's hat!” I shouted. “Oh, she's going in a restaurant!” Barney cried. “Well, what are you waiting
for? Let's go!” Marcella cried in a panic. “Quick! After it!” Barney cried in a panic, too. “Come on!
Hurry up!” I said as we hurried inside the restaurant.

“Aww, man! I'm really, really sorry!” BJ groaned. “Oh, that's
okay, BJ. You didn't mean to do anything wrong.” Barney said,
hurriedly. “I gotta go! Bye!” “But Barney, I...” BJ tried to exclaim. But
it was too late. Barney went inside the restaurant. Riff came over and
asked, “Oh, uh, what are you going to say?” “Well, what I was going
to say was that I want to help!” BJ said. “Oh, uh, maybe I can help
look for it!” Riff said. Then, Baby Bop joined them and said, “Wait! I
can help!” “Well, great! So let's go in that restaurant and help Barney
find that... whatever it is!” BJ said as BJ, Baby Bop, and Riff went inside the restaurant, too.
Inside the French restaurant, Barney, Abby, Marcella and I looked around for the egg on top of
the woman's hat. “I don't see it,” Marcella said. “Mmm, very fancy!” said Barney. When Riff, BJ, and
Baby Bop came inside the restaurant, they looked around for the egg. BJ thought to himself, “Now, what
are we looking for?” Then, Abby found the egg on the womans hat! She shouted as she pointed, “There
it is!” Baby Bop saw the egg too and shouted, “BJ, go get it!” But the lady tilted her head, the egg rolled
off of her hat and landed on the plate. The waiter put the sliver dome cover over the egg on the plate.
One waiter stood in front and greeted us, “Welcome to Chez Snobbe. Come right this way please.”
Another waiter came over to Baby Bop, BJ and Riff and greeted them, “Welcome to Chez Snobbe. Now
will you follow me please.” Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff followed the waiter. “Where's the egg?” Abby asked.
“I guess you'll have to look,” Marcella answered. While we walked to our seats, Barney thought of an
idea. He said to himself, “Maybe I can create a little distraction to get everyone's attention.” “Man,
they're going to throw us out here for sure. What exactly are you going to do, Barney?” I asked, but
when I turned around, Barney was gone. “Where did he go?” Abby wondered.

Then, Marcella saw Barney dressed up as a musician. She said, “Look!” Barney tapped, “Ladies
and gentlemen! On behalf of Chez Snobbe, I invite you to sing along with the all type, great, musical,
masterpieces! Mistro?!” The musicians played the music and Barney sang along, “If all the raindrops
were lemon drops and gumdrops! Oh, what a rain that would be!” “What's he doing?” I asked Marcella.
Barney kept singing along, “Standing outside with my mouth openwide, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha,
ah! If all the raindrops were lemondrops and gumdrops! Oh, what a rain that would be!” Barney kept
singing and now I knew what Barney was doing! I said, “Oh yes! Come on, let's go look for the egg!”
The waiters were enjoying Barney's song, in fact, they decided to dance along. Barney continued to sing
along, “If all the snowflakes were candy bars and milkshakes! Oh, what a snow that would be!” While
Barney was singing, I first looked under the first silver dome cover and said, “Eww, not in there. Enjoy

your thing!” The waiters sang along with Barney, “Standing outside with my mouth openwide, ah, ah-ha,
ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah! If all the snowflakes were candy bars and milkshakes! Oh, what a snow that
would be!” Next, Abby crawed out from underneath the table and looked under the second silver dome
cover and didn't see an egg in there.
Then Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff looked at their menus and heard
Barney sing along. BJ now knows what Marcella, Abby and I are
doing, so BJ had an idea. He told Baby Bop and Riff, “Did you see
what those kids are doing? They're trying to look for a breakfast
egg!” “I see!” said Riff. “Maybe we should help them find it!”
“Ooh, why don't we go find the egg in the kitchen!” Baby Bop said.
“Good idea, sissy! Let's go find it!” said BJ. Then Marcella looked
under the third silver dome cover and gasped, “Eww, snails? Is
that would you eat?!” Barney kept singing along with the waiters
and the customers, “If all the sunbeams were bubble gum and ice
cream! Oh what a sun that would be! Standing outside with my
mouth openwide, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah! If all the
sunbeams were bubble gum and ice cream! Oh, what a sun that
would be!” Finally, I looked under the fourth silver dome cover,
but still no egg was found. The waiters continued to sing along
with Barney, “If all the raindrops were lemondrops and gumdrops!
Oh, what a rain that would be! Standing outside with my mouth
openwide, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah! If all the raindrops
were lemondrops and gumdrops! Oh, what a rain, oh, what a
rain, oh, what a rain, oh what a rain that would... be!” As the musician blowed the horn, the customers
applauded.

When Marcella, Abby and I came on stage, Abby cried, “We looked all over and we can't find it
anywhere!” When Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff came up to Barney too, Barney asked, “Baby Bop? BJ? Riff?
What are you guys doing here?” BJ explained, “Well, what I was going to say was I was going to help you
look for an egg!” “But we can't find it!” Baby Bop cried. “Look, there it is!” Barney said as he pointed
out the last silver dome cover. “Oh, quick after it!” Right when the waiter walked the sliver dome cover
on the cart into the kichen, another waiter stood in front and said, in French, “Mon ami, du fond du
coeur, tu es pourpre et magnifique!” (English Subtitles Below: my friend, from my bottom of my heart,
you are purple and magnificent!) Barney replied, in French, “Ah, monsieur, vous etes trop gentil. Le

plaisir est tout a nous.” (English Subtitles Below: ah, sir, you are too kind. The pleasure is all ours.) When
the silver dome cover on the cart came back, Marcella, Abby, and I found it again and said, “There it is!”
“May I?” Barney said as he lifted the silver dome cover, but he saw that the egg was gone. “Salmon?!
But where's the egg?” “Oh, that great big colorful thing?” the other waiter asked. “Yes!” we said,
immediately. The other waiter whispered to us, “We put it in the truck to send it back to the zoo.” “The
zoo?!” we cried. “They were about to deliver the egg to the emus as one of their take out orders!” the
other waiter explained, excitedly. “Wait until they crack it open!” “What! Don't let this egg be
opened!” Barney cried as he put the silver dome cover back on and we hurried to the zoo. “Bye bye, so
long!”
When the safari zoo truck arrived inside the zoo with the egg, Barney, Abby, Marcella, and I
arrived at the zoo, too. Barney looked around and said, happily, “Oh boy, oh boy! Ah, what a great day
to visit the zoo!” “But where's Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff?” Marcella asked. “BJ! Riff! Baby Bop!” Barney
called out. BJ came over and said, “Oh, here I am! I went to get my camera! Now I can take pictures of
all of the animals.” “Good idea!” said Barney. “But we're trying to find the egg, BJ. So where's Baby
Bop?” “Gee, she was right behind me,” BJ gasped. “Hey sissy, hurry up!” Baby Bop came over also and
chuckled, “Whoo, here I am! I went to get my backpack. See!” “And I already got mine!” BJ showed his
backpack too. “Good, but what about Riff?” Barney asked. BJ called out, “Hey Riff, come on!” Riff came
over last and said, “Whoo, here I am! I'm ready with my backpack too!” “Well then, let's get our tickets
and go look for the egg!” Barney said, excitedly. “Yay, come on!” Abby cheered. “Come on, sissy!” said
BJ.
Barney stood in front of the ticket booth and said,
“Here we are!” “Hi, there... purple dinosaur! Uh, welcome
to the zoo!” the zookeeper said, warmly. “How many
tickets do you need?” Barney figured out how many tickets
we would need. He said, “Oh let's see, there's one for me,
one for Riff, one for BJ, one for Baby Bop, one for Cody, one
for Abby, one for Marcella, and... one for you because
you're coming to help us!” “Eight tickets, please!” Barney
told her. “Here you are, sir!” the zookeeper said as she
handed eight tickets to Barney. “Thank you!” Barney said as he got the tickets. “But here's one
question, do you know where the egg is? The waiter from the restaurant told us that the egg is
somewhere in the zoo.” “Oh, I think the egg is over by the flamingos!” the zookeeper said the answer.
“Oh, come on! Let's go!” Barney cried as we went inside the zoo.
Once we were inside the zoo, Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Abby, Marcella, and I began looking all
over for the egg. While we were looking, Baby Bop whispered to BJ, “I have never been to the zoo ever
before!” BJ told Baby Bop, “I've been to the zoo lots of times! You're gonna love it!” “Oh wow, this zoo
is going to be a lot of fun!” said Riff. Baby Bop looked around and said, happily, “Oh the zoo is so pretty!
Look at the great big tree!” “Oh, I know!” said Barney. “It almost feels like we're in forest or the jungle!”
Abby convinced Barney, “We don't have time to look around at the zoo! We have to look for the egg!”
“Oh, right! I know where the birds are! Let's go!” said Barney, excitedly.

As we were walking in the flamingo zoo, Barney said, happily, “Ah, the sun is shining! Birds are
singing!” “Oh, look at all of the water!” BJ said, as he looked around. Barney pointed to the flamingoes
and said, “And speaking of birds...” “Wow, check it out!” BJ interrupted, as he pointed to the flamingoes,
too. “Look, they're so pink and pretty!” Baby Bop said. “That type of bird is called a flamingo,” Barney
explained to Baby Bop. But the egg wasn't there! “But where's the egg?” added Barney. “I don't see it
anywhere!” Abby cried. “Hmm, maybe we'll have to ask another zookeeper for help!” Barney said.
Then, BJ tapped Barney on his shoulder and said, “Hey, Barney!” “Yes, BJ?” Barney asked. BJ continued
asking, “What's in the zoo and has two legs, stripes, and a horn?” “Let's see,” Barney thought to himself.
“Two legs, stripes, and a horn. Gee, I don't know? Why did you ask?” Then, Baby Bop saw a zookeeper
riding on her bike and answered, “Because here it comes!”
A zookeeper rode around on her zoobike, saying, “Hello, Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff!
Welcome to the zoo!” “Who's that zookeeper?” I asked. Barney explained, “Oh, it's Ms. Kepler, the
science teacher from school!” “Oh, hey Ms. Kepler!” Riff said, as we walked up to her. “Hi, Ms. Kepler!”
said Barney, too. “Hi Barney!” Ms. Kepler replied. Baby Bop checked out Ms. Kepler's bike by pointing
out the parts. She said to herself, “Two legs, stripes, and a horn!” “You are right!” said Barney. “I didn't
know you were here,” I thought. “What's your name?” Ms. Kepler asked. “My name is Cody, and this my
sister, Abby, and well, my adopted sister, Marcella,” I introduced Abby and Marcella to Ms. Kepler. “Well,
it's certainly nice to meet you and I'd like to help you out when we're not busy at school,” Ms. Kepler
explained. “You see the zoo is a place where people can see lots of animals. The animals can't see very
well anywhere else. The zoo keeps the animals safe and takes good care of them. That's a very big job!
The zoo needs lots of helpers.” “Well, I'm sure it does,” said Barney. “But here's a question: have you
seen the egg anywhere in the zoo? I thought it was sitting with the flamingoes!”
Then, another zookeeper came over and said, hurriedly, “Oh, you mean the big, colorful, ringy
egg?” “Yes, it is!” we exclaimed. Another zookeeper explained, “We put it in a to-go sack. We sent the
egg back to the clowns at the circus and the fair.” “The circus?! The fair?!” we cried. “They're playing
tricks on us ever since they got to town! It's one of their take out orders!” Another zookeeper teased,
excitedly. “When they deliver the egg to the Juggler, wait until he cracks it open for the Collector!”
“What! Don't let the Juggler crack the egg open for the Collector! Bye bye, Ms. Kepler!” Barney cried,
hurriedly, as they hurried to the circus at the fair. Before Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella, Abby, and I
left the zoo, Ms. Kepler shouted, “Now, if you need anything today, you just look for me, okay?! And
have fun at the circus and the fair!”

The bicycle delivery man was riding on his bike carrying the egg in the to-go sack. He brought it
inside the North Texas Fair and into the circus. On our way to the fair, Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff,
Marcella, Abby and I were riding on a horse driven wagon and a man held the reins. “Are we there yet,
BJ?” Baby Bop asked. “Ay, yi, yi, sissy, did you know how many times you asked that?” BJ gasped.
“Umm, no, how many?” Baby Bop thought. “Too many!” BJ said, immediately. “We'll be there soon,
okay?” “Oh, okay! But it's so hard to wait!” Baby Bop said, frustuated. Barney said to wagon's driver,
“Thank you for giving us a ride to the fair, Mr. Hatter!” “Oh, no problem!” said Mr. Hatter. “We're almost
to the fair!” On our way to the fair, I asked Abby a question, “Uh, Abby? If we find the egg, what are we
going to do with it when we get home?” “Remember what Mrs. Goldfinch said about putting the egg
back where you found it?” Abby explained. “So when we get home, the dreammaker will hatch from the
egg as soon as the colored rings light up, Cody.” “But what about Barney's Fan Club?” Marcella asked.
“Are we still going to bring back Barney's studio?” Abby put her hand on Marcella's shoulder and
exclaimed, “Don't worry, Marcella. We'll be back in time to bring back Barney's fan club, okay?”
When Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella, Abby, and I arrived at the North Texas Fair, Mr. Hatter
announced, “Alright, kids! Here we are! Have fun at the fair!” So we got off the wagon, and Mr. Hatter
rode away on his wagon. “This is great!” said Barney. “Now, don't forget your tickets!” Barney handed
us the tickets. “Come on, let's go!” BJ said, excitedly, as we walked up to the ticket booth. “Hi, there!
Uh, purple friend! Uh, a great day at the fair, isn't it?” said the fair ticketman. “Yes it is! By the way, I'm
Barney, the dinosaur! My friends and I are trying to get my studio back, but we're also here to look for
the egg!” Barney exclaimed. “Have you seen the egg somewhere?” “Uh, you may want to ask those
clowns at the circus,” the fair ticketman said. “But, come on in!” “Yeah, here you go sir!” BJ said as he
handed him his ticket. Riff, Baby Bop, Barney, Marcella, Abby, and I handed the fair ticketman our tickets
and we went inside. The fair ticketman felt very joyful. In fact, he said to himself, “Welcome to the
North Texas fair of your dreams!”

Inside the fair, we looked around for the egg, but the fair was so much fun! In fact, we sang
along, “Here we go! We are adventuring! We see the sights, hear the sounds, hopping down and all
around! Here we go! We are adventuring! Nothing ever could compare with all the fun at the fair! Oh,
it's so exciting! The things we're trying today! Candy, apples, popcorn, and lemonade! Carousels are
waiting to come and play! Ferris wheels spinning around, everyone shout hurray! Hurray! Here we go!
We are adventuring! We see the sights, hear the sounds, hopping down and all around! Here we go!
We are adventuring! Nothing ever could compare with all the fun at the fair! Acrobats fly high, way up
in the air! Jugglers use their jugglings plates, balls, and chairs! Beat them on the midway! All you play is

games! Tossing rings and balloons, everyone shout hurray! Hip, hip, hurray! Here we go! We are
adventuring! We see the sights, hear the sounds, hopping down and all around! Here we go! We are
adventuring! Nothing ever could compare with all the fun at the fair! Nothing ever could compare with
all the fun at the fair! Yay!”
Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Abby, Marcella, and I had so much fun at the fair, but we forgot about
looking for the egg. I said, “Wait! We forgot to find the egg! It's got to be in one of those bags!” Abby
thought about what I said earlier. She had an idea: “Maybe Cody's right! Let's split up! I'll go with
Marcella...” Marcella interrupted Abby and said to Barney and me, “And you two go together.” “Okay,
this way!” Barney said, pointing to the right. I followed Barney. When Marcella and Abby went to the
left, Riff thought of an idea, too. He turned to BJ and Baby Bop and said, “Okay, here's the plan. BJ, you
go with me...” Baby Bop interrupted Riff: “And I'll go with my brother.” “Good idea! Let's go!” Riff said as
they looked around for the egg, too.
Once we were inside the circus, we split up. A man who was a circus designer was sitting there.
First, Marcella went with Abby and Abby asked the man, “Do you see an egg that is about this big and
has stripes on it?” He said, “No!” However, Marcella tried telling
him, “Look in that bag!” But he had no egg in his bag. Next, Barney
and I found a clown climbing on a pole. I specifically described the
egg to him, “Very colorful rings around it!” “Yeah, have you seen
that?” Barney asked, too. But he didn't answer. Then, Marcella and I
looked upside down. Marcella ask a woman on a ball, “Have you
seen our egg that is about this big?” She said, “No!” Fourthy, I asked
him, specifically, to another circus owner, “Mister, have you seen an
egg that has colorful rings on it?” Fifthly, Barney used his feet to ask a clown with face emojis on the
slippers, “Excuse me, could you help me? I'm looking for egg! I really need to find it!” But the clown
with face emojis on the slippers shook no with an answer. Sixthly, Baby Bop tried to ask two clowns, but
they answered, “No!” Then, BJ ask a man on his unicycle, but he answered, “No!” Finally, Riff ask a man
on a trampoline, but he answered, “No!”
When we came back together, we tried to ask Marcella,
“Did you see it?” Then, Marcella saw the egg in a bag on a
seesaw. She shouted, “There it is!” “Oh quick, get it!” Barney
cried as we ran after the egg as quickly as we can. Suddenly,
the acrobat stood on the seesaw and another acrobat stood on
the otherside. Then, one acrobat jumped off to let the egg fly
in the air and balanced on the highwire over the pool. “Oh no!”
Barney cried. “How are we going to get it down?” I think to
myself, but I saw a highwire stick on the end of the platform. I thought of an idea and said, “Say, I had an
idea!” “What is it, Cody?” Abby and Marcella asked. “I can get it, using the highwire stick!” I said as I
climb up to the top of the platform. “No, Cody, don't!” Abby and Marcella cried. But it was too late. I
started walking across, slowly. I was getting across, balanced. “I can do this, Cody!” I said to myself.
Barney shouted from the bottom, “Cody, just keep moving and don't look down!” Suddenly, I got

distracted from Barney. I said with a wobble, “Well, I'm trying Barney, but I can't get iiiittt!” Suddenly, I
feel off the highwire with the highwire stick. The highwire stick hit the egg off the air. With a mighty
splash, I landed in the pool. Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella and Abby came to check on me. Abby
asked, “Are you alright, Cody?” “Oh yeah, I'm fine, Abby!” I answered. “But where did the egg go?”
Barney looked up in the sky and shouted, “I see it, and there it goes! Somebody, catch it!” The egg flew
up high and bounced on two balls. “Nice bounce!” Barney gasped. Then, the juggler caught it and
started juggling the egg.
We ran up and Abby exclaimed, “Excuse me, mister!” “What is it, young lady?” The juggler
replied. “That's our egg your juggling!” Abby continued. “That's because I like eggs! Eggs that comes
for breakfast, and that makes frying pan,” The juggler said as he juggled the frying pan. Abby was
worried, in fact, she cried, “Please, I'm worried about it!”
“Well, young lady, if there's a sudden gust of gravity will the
egg bounce?” The juggler exclaimed. “No?!” Abby cried.
“Well then, we're both worried about it,” said the juggler. “But
mister, it's ours!” Barney exclaimed. The juggler was so
impressed of Barney, showing up to him. He said, “Wow! You
caught me by surprise by my large, purple friend. I like
surprises! Surpises are for birthdays, and birthdays go with
cakes,” the juggler said as he juggled the birthday cake. Marcella made the juggler stop juggling the egg
by saying, “It's a dreammaker!” Suddenly, the juggler juggled the birthday cake too high and released
the egg back in the air. He cried, “Whoah, duck!” Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella, Abby, and I
ducked for cover. The birthday cake landed all over the juggler and he got away. As Barney got up, he
saw the juggler was gone. He gasped, “Where did it go? Where's the egg?” “Where's the egg? Where's
the juggler?” Abby, Marcella and I wondered. Soon, we looked up in the sky, it got cloudy, and then it
started to rain. “Oh great, no!” I gasped. “Come on, everybody! Let's go!” Barney cried. “Come on,
let's get in the tent!” Abby cried as she pointed out the tent. “Hurry!” Barney cried. “Oh, it's wet!” Baby
Bop cried.

When Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella, Abby, and I went inside the tent, we felt very sad.
“This is not good,” I groaned. “It's just... gone,” Marcella groaned. Abby felt so sad. In fact, she cried,
“We've lost the egg again and this time we're never going to find it.” Baby
felt sad too. She said, “This time, we will never make it home in time to
bring back your studio.” Barney wasn't sad because he thought of an idea.
He said, “Well, don't give up!” Barney snapped to let the streamer lights go
up. “When the rain stops, we can look around some more and then, maybe
we can find the it!” added Barney. “We already looked around,” I groaned.
“We're not going to find it! We've lost it!” “You don't even want to find it!
You never did!” Abby said, angerly. “It was crazy kids stuff!” “No...” I tried to
convince Abby. But Abby interrupted me and continued, angerly, “What's wrong with just being a kid,
Cody?! What's wrong with that?!” I tried to be nice to Abby by saying, sadly, “I was trying to give
Marcella all kinds Barney and Friends merchandise to help bring back Barney's Fan Club. I still think you
are my good sister, and... Marcella is just an, adopted sister.” Abby started to burst into tears. Baby Bop
started to cry with Abby. Barney bend down and put his hand onto Abby's shoulder to cheer her and
Baby Bop up. He said, “Aww, cheer up, Abby and Baby Bop. We'll find that egg! In fact, we can still
bring back my fan club!” Barney got up and thought to himself. He snapped at the lights to the makeup
mirror and at the door mirror.

He thought of a song. He convinced us by singing along: “When
it looks likes it's always lost, and you're feeling really sad. It
doesn't do a bit of good to keep on feeling bad. Just make up
your mind that you're gonna see it through, and soon I know
you'll find that you will make your dreams come true. We're
gonna find the way! We're a super, de duper team! And when
we stick together, there's no score we can't whether, no matter
how dark we can't see! We're gonna find the way! We're gonna
save the day! We'll solve the situation with our imagination! We're
gonna find the way! When things are going wrong, we can make our
own good luck. The only time we ever fail is when we just give up.
Don't be a quiter, now. There's some tricks left on our sleaves. We'll
get through, somehow, if we can only just believe.” Baby Bop, BJ, Riff,
Abby, Marcella and I felt better already. In fact, we finished, singing along: “We're gonna find the way!
We're a super, de duper team! That's it! And when we stick together, there's no score we can't whether,
no matter how dark we can't see! We're gonna find the way! We're gonna save the day! We'll solve the
situation with our imagination! We're gonna find the waaayyyy!!!!!”

“Aww that makes us feel much better, Barney!” Baby Bop said, happily. “Yeah! I don't know
where that egg is, but I'm not going to be a quiter,” Marcella said, happily. “Me neither!” Abby said,

happily too. “How about you, Cody!” I walked up to Abby, put my hand on her shoulder and smiled,
“Sure Ab, we'll find that egg. We won't quit looking until we do. Besides, we can still bring back
Barney's Fan Club!” “That's the spirit!” Barney smiled. “Hey look! A sunshower!” “But we don't want
to get wet!” Baby Bop said. Barney saw bunches of unbrellas on the hanger. He passed them over to
Abby, Marcella, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff and I, saying, “Here you go!” Barney got his purple unbrella, twirled it
around, and then we went back outside.

While we were walking outside in a sunshower at the fair again,
Marcella asked, “So where do we go next?” “Come on, let's go find the egg!”
I said. Then, came a man on stilts standing tall. He asked Barney, “Excuse
me, sir! I heard about your little problem. Just, what is it that your looking
for?” “Well, it's a really big egg!” Barney exclaimed. “About this big?” The
man on stilts thought, specificly. “Yeah, where is it?” I asked. “I think I saw
something like that! Let me see!” The man on stilts said as he looked closely
in his benoculars. “Yup, there it is!” “Where?” We asked. “Over at the balloons by the kite-flying!” The
man on stilts answered as he pointed out the balloons far from the kite-flying. “Oh great! Thanks!
Bye!” Barney said. “Bye bye!” The man on stilts said. Soon, the sunshower stopped and we left the
North Texas Fair.

We ran up to the people kite-flying. Barney shouted, “Let's go! Hurry! Oh, we might be able to
catch it! Come on!” When we approached to the cliff, we saw bunches of balloons flying in the sky.
“Look! Balloons!” Abby shouted out. We tried to shout out for an egg, “Come back!” Marcella pointed
out the egg hanging on the collector's balloon. She saw the collector and the juggler tieing the egg in
the birdcage on his balloon. Marcella shouted, “There's the egg!” Then, Barney saw the fourth ring
glowing, yellow. He shouted, “That's ring number 4! Only one more to go!” Abby cried, loudly, “And it
glowed yellow!” We tried to shouted out, “Come back! You can't take our egg! Come back!” But there
is no answer. Riff convinced us, “They can't hear us far away from here!” “We got to reach for the sky!”
Baby Bop cried. Then, BJ heard what Baby Bop said. This time, he looked at the people flying kites and
had an idea. “Reach for the sky?! Sissy, you're so smart!” “I am? Oh yeah I am!” Baby Bop smiled.

Baby Bop, BJ and Riff went to the people flying kites. Riff asked as he took a little girl's kite, “Uh,
can we borrow this?” When we turned around, we saw that Baby Bop, BJ and Riff were gone. Abby,
Marcella and I called out, “Baby Bop! BJ! Riff!” Barney saw what Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff were doing. He
called out, “Hey everybody! Over here! Would you look at that!” We saw Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff trying
to wave their kites at the collector's balloon. They called out, “Hey there! Over here! Come back!” But
still no answer. BJ, Riff, and Baby Bop ran back. BJ gasped, “I tried to wave the kites to tell them to bring
back the egg but it's too far.” Marcella cried, sadly, “Now we'll never gonna get it back in time.”

Then, I spotted the old log on the side. I had an another idea and said, “Yes we will. It's gonna
take some imagination. Right Barney?” “But, de... right! Uh, yes!” Barney said, who wasn't paying
attention until now. Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella and Abby followed me to the log. “Come on!” I
called out. When they came to the log, Abby realized how I'm using my imagination to the log. She
gasped, “Cody, did you really say imagination?” “Well, yeah! It's been kind of an unusual day, okay?” I
said, immediately. “Now, I think you should all climb aboard!” “Okay, all aboard the log,” Marcella joked.
“Okay?” Abby joked. “Okay!” Barney said, excitedly. Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella, and Abby
climbed in the back of the log. “We're gonna pretend that this is a fastest, coolest airplane in a whole
world!” I said, immediately. “Oh boy!” Barney said, excitedly. “Do you think a log can fly?” Marcella
asked. “We gotta try!” I said. “Okay, I will!” Abby cried as she closed her eyes to her imagination. “Here
goes!” Marcella said as she closed her eyes to her imagination too. “Prepare for take off captain!”
Barney soluted as he closed his eyes.

While we closed our eyes to use our imagination, Abby thought to herself, “Make believe! Make
believe!” Marcella thought to herself too, “Fly like the wind in the air!” While we think really hard to
pretend the log can really fly, I thought to myself of how I use to convince Abby and Marcella to use our
imagination to make Barney appear. Then, I realized that I like to play pretend. I said, happily, “Why
should it be easy? It's kids stuff!” Together, Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella, Abby and I closed our
eyes, trying real hard to use their imagination to transform the log into a long airplane. Suddenly, the
wooden wings spreaded out and the wooden wheels appeared. The wooden wheels moved the log,
slowly. “Come on!” I said, immediately. “Faster!” Abby said. “We can do this! We can!” Marcella said

too. We tried real hard to make the log really fly, but it almost turned into an airplane. Then, Barney
opened his eyes a little and asked the audience for help, “Oh I think we need your help! I like you to
pretend that we can really fly! Let's all do it together! Ready? 1, 2, 3... Go!!!” Suddenly, the wooden
spinner apeared in the front and the whole log turned into an airplane. “It's working!” We cheared.
“Thank you!” Barney waved to the audience as we took off in the air.

Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Marcella and Abby rode on an
airplane, and I used the stick to stear the plane. “Yes!” I said, happily.
“I don't know how to fly a plane!” Suddenly, I steared the plane
passing through the bunches of balloons. Barney shouted, “Look out!
Excuse us! Plane through! Hang on! Sorry!” “Whoah!” We cried as
we twirled the plane around in a circle. “Well, nice flying Cody!”
Marcella praised me. “I could've done that with my eyes closed!” I
gasped. “In fact I did!” On the collector's balloon, the collector looked
at his telescope he sees us waving. We shouting, “Hey mister! Mister,
over here!” This time, he saw us closely. The juggler saw us too. The
juggler said, “Look, it's the purple guy and his friends again!” The
collector shouted back, “Hey, what do you want?!” “Hey you, you have
our egg!” I yelled back. “Egg? What egg? Where?” The collector
thought. “Hanging on your balloon!” Abby shouted. The collector exclaimed with his evil laugh, “Ah,
that's my new egg that I picked up. Gee, I traveled all over the world, collecting things like this purple
dinosaur!” “Me?!” Barney gasped. “Yeah, you! This is the most beautiful egg I ever seen! Now, I can
use it to destroy the Barney in Concert Live theatre!” “What?” We gasped. “That's right! The egg is all
mine!” Said the collector with his evil laugh. Then, I saw what's happening to the collector's hot air
balloon. This time, I had a cheaty idea. I shouted, “Hey mister, I think we need our egg back, now
because your balloon is burning up!” Suddenly, the flame is rising to let it almost burn the balloon. The
collector cried, “Aahhh! The balloon is going to blow! Turn the heat off!” But the juggler didn't pay
attention to the flamable tank, he was about to untie the rope on the birdcage. The collector asked,
loudly, “Hey, what are you doing?!” The juggler answered, “If the egg is theirs, they may want it back!”
“No!” The collector shouted. The egg fell off the birdcage. Abby and Marcella saw the egg falling. They
cried, “Oh no! He let go the egg too soon!”

“Oh come on, Cody! Get it! Hurry! Faster!” The egg was falling closer and closer. “Almost
there! Keep going!” Barney called out. When, the egg got even closer, Abby reached her arms way out
until, she finally got the egg back! “I got it!” Abby said, happily. “Yes!” I said, happily. “Wait to go,
Abby!” BJ praised Abby. I was looking back at the egg that we found. Marcella told me, “Guard the
plane!” So I steared down home. On the top, the juggler tried to turn the flame up high, rather than
turning the flamable tank off. Then, the collector's hot air balloon was on fire. The juggler shouted and
panacked, “I'm trying, but it won't turn off! Duck!” The juggler curled in the basket. “What?!
Aaaahhh!!!” The collector cried and panacked as he curled in a basket too. Suddenly, the balloon
exploded and then crashed into the tree. Luckly, no one was hurt, but they were hanging on the tree.
The collector saw his items falling to the ground. He cried, “Oh no! Not my collections!” The juggler put
his hand on the collector's shoulder and cheered him up, “Don't worry, everything will be alright!” This
time, the collector got very mad that he lost everything.

Soon, we're about to land home, back at the farm. Then, my
mom saw the plane coming in. She asked my dad, “What is that?”
“We're about to crash!” I shouted and panacked. The wings, spinner,
and wheels disappeared. Baby Fig saw Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff,
Marcella, Abby and I were landing at the farm field like a runway.
“Aaaahhhh!” We screamed as we crashed into the hay and the whole
plane turned back into a log. We groaned. My parents came up to
see what happened. My mom asked, “my stars! What happened?!
Are you alright?!” “You three kids, okay?” My dad asked too. “We're
fine! We just had some bumpy landing!” Abby chuckled. “Cody, forgot
to put his landing in his make-believe airplane,” Marcella chuckled too.
“Wheels would be good!” I said. “Well, what kind of game are you kids
playing out there?” My dad asked. “We're not exactly playing, dad,”
Abby said. “We weren't even here most of the time,” Marcella said too.
“See, we took that big, old egg over to Mrs. Goldfinch!” I explained the
story. “The birdlady? You told us that, right?” Abby explained, specificly. “But we didn't just stopped at
Mrs. Goldfinch's house!” I explained, specificly too. Marcella explained the whole story, “That's right,
Cody. So we chased that food truck down into the parade. Then we went to the french restaurant, and
we searched for the egg at the zoo, but at the circus, the egg got tied into a balloon. Not a little
balloon.” Together, we said, specificly, “A big one!” “So we made this log into an airplane!” I said as I
showed my parents our log. “And then, Barney...” Abby tried to explain to my parents about Barney. But
my mom interrupted to know who Barney is, “The dinosaur!” Now she know who Barney was, I asked,
“You know who Barney is?” “Yeah! Now, can you show us Barney, the dinosaur?”

Since my parents haven't had a chance to meet Barney yet, I said, as we introduced Barney to
my parents, “Okay, Mom and Dad, I would like you to meet my friend our ours... Barney, the dinosaur!”
Barney came out of the hay to meet my parents. “Hay! Hay!” My dad joked about Barney covered in
hay. “Yes, I know! A lot of hay!” Barney said. We chuckled. “Hi Barney!” I said. “Hi guys!” said Barney.
“Where did you come from?” My mom gasped. “You know, from my house, inside the doll of me!”
Barney said, specificly. Above the barn, Riff was pulling BJ on the pulley to get my parents attention to
meet BJ and Riff. Riff called out, “Hey everybody! I may need a little help from here! I can't hold him on
much longer!” We turned as saw BJ sliding down on the pulley from the barn. BJ shouted, “Look out
below! Yahoo!” “Wow! Teriffic, BJ!” said Riff, excitedly. “Hey, look who's watching you! Let's go meet
them!” “Okay!” BJ said as he walked up to us. “Hi guys, was that cool or what! Whoah!” “Hi BJ! Hi Riff!
That was so cool!” We said. “Alright!” BJ said as he gave Barney a high five.

Now, my dad didn't know who BJ or Riff are. My dad interrupted and
said, immediately, “Now hold it! Let's start all over again! This is all about an
egg?” “That's right!” Barney said. “Hey, where is it?” Riff asked. Abby and
Marcella said as she represent the egg to BJ, Riff, and my parents, “It's right
here!” I sat next to the egg, starring at the egg and said to my parents, “Gotta
wait for all of this for a while, but we finally found it!” Suddenly, my mom saw
the final color ring, red, glowing first. She gasped, “Oh my, what's it doing?”
Barney exclaimed what's happening, “The very last ring is lighting up!” The egg finally appeared like a
rainbow egg. Marcella looked at the sky and she saw that the sun is setting fast. She said, hurriedly, “It's
getting dark, Abby! It's time for the dreammaker to hatch!” “Where did you find that dreammaker
thing?” my dad asked. Marcella explained what the dreammaker is, hurriedly, “The book said that it was
a dreammaker that thought we need to bring it back to the barn!” “But we don't have time to know
what it is!” Abby said, hurriedly as she hand me the egg. “Quick, Cody! You got to put the egg back
exactly where you found it!” “Hurry! Come on!” Barney said as we hurried to back to the barn.

“Go Cody!” Riff told me. “No problem!” I said, hurriedly. “The egg goes right here and then...”
Suddenly, I tripped, fell and I accidently raised the egg in the air. “Cody!” We cried. “No!” I cried too.
Abby and Marcella were afraid that the egg will brake in the ground. But Baby Bop found her blankie
and used it to catch the egg, saying, “Oh look! I found my blankie!” “Yes!” I said, happily as I ran up to
Baby Bop. “Cool, Baby Bop!” Abby and Marcella said, excitedly as they ran up to Baby Bop too. When,
my parents, Riff, BJ, and Barney came inside the Barn, Barney cheered Baby Bop, “Way to go, Baby Bop!”

“Sissy!” BJ shouted. Baby Bop didn't know if she got the egg. She asked, “Did I do something good?
“Yeah!” We cheered.

As soon as I put the egg back where I found it, right when I
kicked the bucket out before, the egg started to move. “It's
twinkling!” Baby Bop said, happily. Soon, it got dark fast and another
shooting star whished inside the barn and then landed in the egg.
“Wow!” BJ, Baby Bop, and Riff cried as we watched the egg flashing.
“It's cracking!” Barney said, as the egg cracked like a star and the dim
of the lights shine like a rainbow. It shined all over the barn. “It
looks like a rainbow!” I said. “It looks pretty! It's everywhere!” Baby

Bop said, happily. As the dim of the lights came down, the dreammaker hatched. “It's hatching!” Abby
said as she pointed out. “Come on!” I cried as I watched the egg hatching, revealing a koala-like
creature. “Hi little guy! Oh look, he's so furry! He's moving!” I cried as I pointed out the dreammaker.
My parents came up to see the dreammaker. My mom cried, “Oh, it's wonderful.” “It's a baby what?”
Baby Bop wondered. “It's super-de-duper!” Barney said, excitedly as he picked up the dreammaker.
Baby Bop said as she put out her blankie to let the dreammaker sit on it, “Putting him on my blankie.
There!” “Here you go little fella!” Barney said as put a dreammaker on Baby Bop's blankie. Baby Bop, BJ,
and Riff watched how Abby was petting a dreammaker. “Hi there! What's your name?” Abby asked. A
dreammaker spoke gibberish. Marcella explained, “It's trying to tell his name. Then, my dad heard the
twinkling sound. He joked, “It's sounds like, twinkle, twinkle!” “Twinken!” Baby Bop corrected my dad.
“What did you say? Twinken?” Abby asked. “Twinken!” Baby Bop said his name again. “Twinken!” Abby
said his name. “Is that your name? Twinken?” I thought to myself to remember his name, “Twinken.
Twinken, the dreammaker. Huh, okay!” “He's cute!” My dad chuckled. “Doesn't seem to be a whole lot
though, does he?” “He does look like you that way!” My mom said, happily.

Then, Twinken tried to do something to Abby. Abby asked, “Hey, what are you doing?” Twinken
showed us Abby's dream of Abby being a joakey and winning a horse race. We turned around and saw
Abby's dream. Abby shouted as she pointed out, “Look, it's... it's me!” “Abby, is this your dream?”
Barney asked. “Yes, and I'm... seeing it!” Abby said, happily. “We all are!” My dad said, happily too.
“And I never seen it so clearly!” Abby exclaimed. “So that's the dreammaker gift to let you see your own
dreams more clearly!” My dad said. “But why?” I asked. Barney explained, “well, because if the dreams
you see most clearly or, most likely to come true!” My dad bend down to let Baby Fig pet Twinkin. My
dad said, “Were you just full of surprises, aren't you?” “Lookie!” Baby Bop chuckled.

When, we turned around to Barney, we forgot about Barney's dream. Marcella asked, “hey
Barney, now can we see your dream?” When Marcella and Abby turned around back to Twinken.
Twinken was gone. Abby asked, “Hey, where's Twinken? We want to see Barney's dream!” “Twinken's
gone?” Barney thought. “Where is he?” Baby Bop wondered. “Twinken!” Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff,
Marcella, Abby, and my parents called out, but Twinken was no where to be found. Then, I looked
outside and I found Twinken first. I shouted, “Hey everybody! Look outside!” Baby Bop grabbed her
blankie. We rushed outside to see what's Twinken's doing. “Where's he going?” My mom asked. “Oh
there he is!” Abby shouted. We looked up at the night sky and watched Twinken appeared like
fireworks. “What is he try to say, Barney?” I asked. Barney felt so surprised of what Barney's dream
looks like. He explained, “He's telling us he knows what my dream is. It's a special time, a special place,
and sharing with all the people I love.” When, Twinken slowly floated down, we ran up to Twinken. “Oh,
Barney catch him!” Baby Bop told Barney. Barney catched Twinken. Then, I realized of what Barney
explained to me of what's his dream like. This is not the end yet. I asked Barney again, “Uh Barney, did
you say that your dream is to share with all the people you love?!” “Uh, yes! Why?” Barney asked.
Marcella thought that sharing will the all the people they love too. She remembered that they need to
perform to help bring back Barney's fan club! Marcella said, hurriedly, “Because the people were waiting
for you at the Barney Telethon Live for us to perform tonight!” “But we'll never make it in time!” Abby
cried. “Yes we can!” I smiled. “We can take your bus downtown to the theater!” Barney was so excited,
in fact, he said, hurriedly, “Oh I think Marcella and Cody are right! Quick, let's get on the bus! Hurry!”
So we got on Barney's bus and rode down to Dallas, Texas.

When, we arrived at the Barney in Concert Live theatre at Dallas, Texas, the audience at the
theater were waiting for Barney and his friends to perform. My
mom, my dad, Baby Fig and Twinken were watching with the
audience. Right when Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff were
walking on stage with Abby and Marcella, I decided to help
them. Before I walked with them, my parents are a little
worried about me. My mom asked, “Cody, come sit with us!” I
convinced my mom by saying, “I can't mom, Barney needs my
help!” “But Abby and Marcella will help Barney!” My mom

replied. But I explained to my parents, “Look, remember I visited Barney's office, even though I'm not
suppose to? But I was just spying on bad people trying to take over our property when they don't own
it. So Barney really needs my help and so does my sisters!” My dad agreed and told me, “Well then, go
to him!” So I catched up on Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Barney, Abby and Marcella backstage. Backstage, Abby
cried, “The show will start in about 10 minutes!” I came on stage to convince Barney, “Don't worry,
Barney! You'll do great! This is the only chance to help bring back, Barney's fan club because I love
you!” “Aww, I love you too! I knew I can do this! This is going to be stooo-ooo-pendous!” Barney said,
excitedly.

When the lights goes down, cameras rolling and the show was starting, Steve Terrell was in the
recording system. He announced, “Ladies and gentlemen! Children of all ages! Please welcome back,
Barney, the dinosaur!” Barney came out of the curtains with a surprise and shouted, “Hi everybody!
We're going to have fun tonight! It's good to see you again! Everybody sing along with us!” Together
Barney and the audience sang his theme song, “Barney is a dinosaur for our imagination and when he's
tall, he's what we call a dinosaur sensation! Barney's friends are big and small! They come from lots of
places! After school they meet to play and sing with happy faces! Barney shows us lots of things like
how to play pretend! ABC's and 123's and how to be a friend! Barney comes to play with us whenever
we may need him! Barney can be your friend too, if you just make-believe him!” Barney stood in front
to announce the audience, “Hi everybody, welcome to the Barney Telethon Live! Boys and girls, moms
and dads, grandmas and grandpas, aunts and uncles, we're going have so much fun bringing back my
studio as long as our target goal is reach up to $100,000! Are you ready to have a great time tonight!”
“Yes!” The audience cheered. “Great!” Barney said, excitedly. Hearing your excitement makes me feel
so much better and do you know what? Your special too! Everyone is special! Each one in his or her
own way!”

Barney announced the first song, “I'm going to sing a song to you about how special you are!”
Barney sang along, “You are special! You are the only one! You're the only one like you! There isn't
another in the whole wide world! Who can do the things you do! Because you are special, special,
everyone is special! Everyone in his or her own way! Help me sing!” Together, Barney and the audience
sang along, “Oh, you are special, special, everyone is special! Everyone in his or her own way! That's
right! You're important, oh, you really are! You're the only one of you! The world is better just because
you're here! You should know that we love you! Oh, you are special, special, everyone is special!
Everyone in his or her own way! One more time! Oh, you are special, special, everyone is special!
Everyone in his or her own way! Everyone in his or her own way! That's right!” The audience
applauded and the score board reached up to $1,000.

Barney announced to the audience, “Way to go, boys and girls! Look how much money we're
rising now! You are very special and I know another group of boys and girls that are special too! Please

welcome my new friends, Marcella, Abby and Cody!” Backstage, Abby heard Barney called us to come
on stage. She said, “Come on, Marcella! It's our turn to come on stage! Let's go, Cody! Before Abby
and Marcella ran on stage, they saw me watching them going up. Abby asked, “Cody, are you coming on
stage with us?” “Nope, decided I want to stay here and watch you.” I groaned. “My mom said that you
girls are going perform with Barney.” Marcella stood next to me and explained, “Look, Cody! I heard
what your dad has to say. Remember you decided to play with Abby and I at the barn with Barney and
we continue on our great adventure? So now Barney needs you to perfrom! This is a chance to help
bring back Barney's fan club in order for us to watch Barney and Friends again!” “Well, okay! I'll try!” I
said as I ran up on stage too.

Barney continued announcing, “You know, boys and girls all over the world are learning the ABC
song in lot's of different languages. I have friends,
Abby, Marcella, and Cody who can sing the ABC
song in Hebrew and in French and guess what?
Those friends are in the audience tonight! Come
on up here, kids! Oh this is going to be so much
fun! It's going to be just like a trip around the
world!” The parents in the audience bring their
kids on stage and the kids sat down together.
Barney continued, “I think everybody is ready!
Okay, let's all hold hands and then sing the English
ABC's together! Everybody ready?” Together, I led the way and we all sang along, “A B C D E F G H I J K L
M N O P Q R S T U V W X Y and Z! Now I said my ABC's, tell me what you think of me!” “Oh, I think you
are super! Are you ready to do the Hebrew ABC song? Okay, Abby, lead the way!” Barney told Abby.
First, Abby helped her group on the left side sing the ABC song in Hebrew. “ Great singing kids!” Barney
said as he moved to Marcella's group. “Now, I think it's time for the french version! Everyone sing real
loud!” Then, Marcella helped her group on the right side sing the ABC song in French. “Oh, singing was
fun and learning is too!” Barney announced. “Okay, everybody did a terrific job! Oh boy! Thank you for
coming up and helping us! You are very good! Bye bye! So long! See you later! Were they great!” The
audience applauded and the score board reached up to $5,000.

Barney announced to the audience, “Are you having fun?” “Yes!” Shouted the audience at the
theatre. “Great! So am I!” Barney said, excitedly. “Now, let's plan a big surprise for all of you! Now,
what can we do.” Barney thought to himself a big surprise of Baby Bop. Barney continued, “I got it! I
know a perfect surprise! I'll use my magic, the Barney shake. First, I wiggle my tail. Then, I roll my eyes.
And... zap!” Baby Bop came out of the surprise box, saying, “Hi Barney!” The audience laughed! Barney
told Baby Bop, “Sssshhh! Don't tell the audience about our special surprise! They'll find out about it
during our next song! This ABC song sounds like the next song, twinkle twinkle little star. Now, it's Baby
Bop's turn to sing, twinkle twinkle little star.”

Baby Bop stood in front by herself and said to the audience at the theater, “Everybody dance
with me, please!” Baby Bop sang along by herself, “Twinkle twinkle little star! How I wonder where you
are? Up above the world so high! Like a diamond in the sky! Twinkle twinkle little star! How I wonder
where you are?” Baby Bop continued saying to the audience, including Twinkin, “Ooh, that's good!
Now, let's do it again, a little bit faster, especially you, Twinken!” Baby Bop sang again with Twinken,
“Twinkle twinkle little star! How I wonder where you are? Up above the world so high! Like a diamond
in the sky! Twinkle twinkle little star! How I wonder where you are?” Baby Bop continued saying to the
audience, “Ooh, you're doing great! Let's go even faster! Here we go!” Together, we sang along,
“Twinkle twinkle little star! How I wonder where you are? Up above the world so high! Like a diamond
in the sky! Twinkle twinkle little star! How I wonder where... you... are?” Baby Bop bowed and said to
the audience at the theatre, “Oh, thank you, everybody! It's fun to dance with you! Yay!” The audience
applauded, especially Twinken, and the score board reached up to $10,000.

Barney praised Baby Bop, “Alright! Very good!” “Thank you! Thank you! I'm having fun!” Baby
Bop said as she bowed. “Would you like to do a song by yourself for our friends in the audience?”
Barney asked. “I don't know,” Baby Bop cried. “Aww sure, you can do it!” Barney cheered Baby Bop up.
“I may have your friends who would like to sing with you! Please welcome her brother, BJ and his new
cousin, Riff!” BJ and Riff came on stage next to Baby Bop and Barney. “Hi sissy!” Said BJ. “Hi BJ!” Said
Baby Bop. “do you want to do the Baby Bop Hop with me?” “Well, okay!” Said BJ. “I can do the Baby
Bop Hop too!” Said Riff.

Together, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, and Barney sang along, “Hop! Hop!
Hop! I know someone, who is lot's of fun, with a happy kind of dancing! All
of her friends say Baby Bop! Do a Baby Bop Hop! Hop, hop, hop! Hop!
Hop! Hop! I know someone, who is lot's of fun, with a happy kind of
dancing! All of her friends say Baby Bop! Do a Baby Bop Hop! Hop, hop,
hop! Hop! Hop! Hop! So sing this song! You can hop along! Whenever
you feel like jumping! Because when you hop, you feel tip top! Doing a Baby Bop Hop! Let's do the
Baby Bop Hop! Hop! Hop! Hop! Doing the Baby Bop Hop! Hop!” The audience applauded and the
score board reached up to $50,000.

Barney dressed up as a musician. He announced to the audience, “Ladies and gentlemen, boys
and girls! We're about halfway up to $100,000! We're doing great! Now the next song, on behalf of
Chez Snobbe, a french restaurant we looked for the egg, I invite you to sing along with the all type, great,
musical, masterpieces!” The musicians played the music, and Barney sang along, “If all the raindrops
were lemon drops and gumdrops! Oh, what a rain that would be! Standing outside with my mouth

openwide, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah! If all the raindrops were lemondrops and gumdrops! Oh,
what a rain that would be! The waiters, from the french restaurant, was in the audience. Barney
continued to sing along, “If all the snowflakes were candy bars and milkshakes! Oh, what a snow that
would be! standing outside with my mouth openwide, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah! If all the
snowflakes were candy bars and milkshakes! Oh, what a snow that would be!” The audience decided to
sing along with Barney. Barney kept singing along, “If all the sunbeams were bubble gum and ice cream!
Oh what a sun that would be! Standing outside with my mouth openwide, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah, ahha, ah! If all the sunbeams were bubble gum and ice cream! Oh, what a sun that would be! if all the
raindrops were lemondrops and gumdrops! Oh, what a rain that would be! Standing outside with my
mouth openwide, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah, ah-ha, ah! If all the raindrops were lemondrops and
gumdrops! Oh, what a rain, oh, what a rain, oh, what a rain, oh what a rain that would... be!” The
audience applauded and the score board reached up to $75,000.

Soon the curtain rose for the American Flag. Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Abby, Marcella and I
gathered together, waving our flags. Barney asked the
audience in the theater, “How many of you out there love
our country? I'm from America too! Let's march in a makebelieve parade and sing the grand old flag for all americans!
For those of us at home and those who are far away in
another country!” Together, we gather around and sang
along, “You're a grand old flag! You're a high-flying flag and
forever in peace may you wave! You're the emblem of the
land I love! The home of the free and the brave! Ev'ry heart
beats true! Under red, light and blue! Where there's never a boast or brag! But should old aquaintance
be forgot! Keep your eye on the grand old flag!” “Hey let's do it again, kids! Come on!” Barney shouted
to the audience at the theatre. The audience waved their flags. We all sang along again, “You're a grand
old flag! You're a high-flying flag and forever in peace may you wave! You're the emblem of the land I
love! The home of the free and the brave! Ev'ry heart beats true! Under red, white and blue! Where
there's never a boast or brag! No sir! But should old aquaintance be forgot! Keep your eye on the
grand old flag!” The audience applauded and they waved their flag to support too. Steve Terrell
applauded too.

While the score board was reaching above $90,000, but didn't
tell the score yet, I looked and saw the clock ticking 11:50. I asked
Barney, “Uh, Barney?” “Yes, Cody?” Barney answered. “It's almost
midnight, can you tell the audience that we haven't reach our target
score yet? Also, can you tell them that we'll come back after we have
some discussions to make?” “Why sure!” Barney agreed. When we
came out of the curtain, Barney announced to the audience at the

theater, “Thank you marching with me everybody! Thank you all! Ladies and gentlemen! It's almost
midnight and we haven't quite reached our target yet, but you all will stick around we'll be right back for
one last song!” In the recording system, Steve Terrell announced, “Barney Telethon Live will return right
after these messages!”

Backstage, Barney and I ran back to warn Abby, Marcella, Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff about what's
going to happen when it's midnight. I shouted,hurriedly, “Listen everybody! The show ran short and we
don't have anything else planned! Listen, it's almost midnight! We haven't reached our score yet! If the
clock ticks to midnight, we won't have a chance to win enough to bring back Barney's studio! We need
one last act to bring us home! I'm going to check on my parents and see if they had any ideas! You guys
see if we come up with something! We've got two minutes! Two minutes! While, Abby and Marcella
thought of ideas to help bring Barney's fan club back, Barney looked at the time and he asked the
audience on screen, hurriedly, “Oh I think we need your help, think of one last song to help bring back
my studio. Let's all think together, okay!” Barney thought to himself how long is his final song will last.
He thought of a song that will last five minutes. He continued with the audience on screen, “Ahh, I
remember that we use to sing I love you! Do you think this is a good idea? You do? Great! Thank you!”

The clock ticked to 11:53 and score board reached to $97, 347. When I came back to Abby,
Marcella, Baby Bop, BJ, and Riff, I asked them, “Okay, my parents had no idea. What you guys come up
with?” Before they said their suggestions, Steve Terrell announced, “We're back in 3, 2, 1!” The 'on air'
sign flashed up. “Oh no!” Abby, Marcella, Baby Bop, and I cried as we covered our eyes. Then, Barney
announced to the audience in the theatre. “You know, when a dinosaur has friends like you, it's like
having a great big family! That makes me feel welcome, whereever I go! We have to go, whereever kids
are using their imaginations! Remember, if you wish real hard, I'll be there! Let's all hold hands now and
sing, I love you! It's my favorite song!”

Together, the audience, Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff, Abby, Marcella and I hold our hands. Barney
sang along, “I love you! You love me! We're a happy family! With a great big hug, and a kiss from me to
you! Won't you say you love me too!” “Come on, everybody sing!” Then, we all sang along, “I love you!
You love me! We're best friends like friends should be! With a great big hug, and a kiss from me to you!
Won't you say you love me too!” The audience applauded and score board started to rise.

I looked at the time. Now, I know we had plenty of time because the
clock ticked to 11:57. The score board was rising higher and higher until, they
finally reached up to $100,000! The audience at the theater cheered even
louder! Everyone loves Barney once again! Marcella shouted to Barney,
“Barney, they're now your fans! They love you the most!” “Really?!” Barney
smiled as he gave Marcella a big hug. Now that everyone loves Barney, I
realized that I have to ask my parents if he can stay with us. So I ran back to
my parents. My parents were so happy, in fact, my mom said, happily, “Cody, I
didn't know if you can't help Barney and his friends, but you did it, Cody!” “You
did a fantastic job, Cody!” My dad said, happily too. “Gee, thanks! But can I ask
one question?” I asked. “Sure, what is it?” My dad asked. I asked them, “When
Barney returns to the doll, and when he comes out to play with us next time, can
he stay with Abby, Marcella and I? We love Barney too!” “Well, since you help
Barney bring back his studio, of coarse you can!” My mom smiled as she gave me
a kiss. “Yes!” I said, happily. When I came back on stage, I came up to Barney
and asked, “Barney?” “Yes, Cody?” Barney replied. “I'd just talk to my parents about letting you stay
with Abby, Marcella and I, if you return to your doll and we may need you to come back to play with us,”
I said. “Aww, I don't have to go home now, Cody. I can stay as long as you want me to,” Barney smiled.
“I... believe in you!” “Thanks, Barney!” I smiled too. “I think you're pretty cool!” “Thank you, Cody! I
think you are pretty cool, too!” Barney said as he gave me a big hug.

Barney announced to the audience at the theater, “Ladies and gentlemen! We've got our studio
back! This concert has been the most fun a dinosaur could ever have! But it's time for us to go, now! So
long, everybody! Thanks for coming! We love you! Bye bye!” We all took a bow as the curtain falls
down. Baby fig starred at Barney and said his first word, “Barney!” “Did you hear that?” My mom
smiled. “I didn't believe it! A first word he spoke!” My dad smiled too. “Of coarse he did!” My mom
said, happily. Barney came back out of the curtain and said with a wink, “Bye!” Twinken gave a wink to
Barney back too.

Movie Theater Conclusion

Staring: Barney, Baby Bop, BJ, Riff

Barney: “Don't you see Baby Bop? Just like I told ya! Abby, Marcella, and Cody helped Barney got his
studio back!”

BJ: “And don't forget that they also helped Barney rescued the egg too!”

Baby Bop: “Yeah, it's a happy ending!”

Barney: “And thank you all for helping!”

Riff: “Oh yeah! You deserve a big round of applause!”

BJ: “Oh yeah, everybody clap for yourselves!”

Barney: “Oh wait, one more thing! Parents, we're still looking for new member to help bring our show,
Barney and Friends! Since now we still have our fan club today, if there's someone in your home who
would like to be part of our fan club, just mail our address to Lyon's Partnership L. P. 300 E. Bethany Road
Allen, Texas 75002-1306, or join the Barney Buddies Club by calling 1-800-To-Barney (1-800-862-2763)
and join today! After all, everyone loves mail, especially from me!”

BJ: “Speaking of mail, I think it's time for us to go home. I think the people in the audience are leaving
now.”

Barney: “I think BJ is right! We gotta go!”

Baby Bop: “Yeah, I knew everything is going to be okay!

Riff: “Seya!”

Barney (chuckled): “Well that's a wrap! See you next time!”

