






Reggie can’t find 
his cuddly toy!
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Reggie lies his head down on the pillow and closes his eyes.
But wait…
Isn’t there something missing?

Reggie leaps up in bed.
“Mummy! Where is …

Reggie is going to bed.
Mummy Rex tucks him in nice and tight and gives him the 
world’s best hug. 
“Good night, sweetheart! I love you soooooooooo much!”

“Nighty night, Mummy. I love you too,” Reggie says.



… CUDDLES? 
I can’t sleep without him!”

Cuddles is Reggie’s cuddly toy. 
He takes Cuddles with him everywhere.

Mummy Rex scratches her head.
“Yes, where is Cuddles?”

“Maybe in … the toy box?” says Reggie.

Reggie opens the box and looks inside. 
Can you guess what is in the toy box?
That’s right, it’s … 



… half a piece of toast with meat paste!

“Didn’t you finish your lunch?” Mummy Rex asks.

“Er … I must have forgotten,” says Reggie.

“You little rascal! But think carefully: 
where did you last have Cuddles?”

Reggie thinks and thinks.
“Can Cuddles have fallen under the bed?”

Mummy Rex kneels down and peers 
under the bed. Can you guess what 
is down there? 
That’s right, it’s …



… a bouncy ball!

It had been missing for a few days. 

“Cool!” says Reggie. 
“I’ll ask Timmy if he wants to play with it tomorrow.”

“But where can Cuddles be?” 
Mummy Rex asks.

Reggie thinks and thinks.
“Oh! Maybe Cuddles has gone 
down the sofa? 
I sat there while Daddy 
read me a book!”

Mummy Rex and Reggie go 
over to the sofa. 
Can you guess what is there? 
“Good grief, is that … 



… a load of chocolate wrappers?” says Reggie.
“Who has eaten chocolate, 
even though it isn’t Saturday?”

“It certainly wasn’t me,” 
mutters someone 
behind them.

Daddy Rex? 

“Daddy, have you seen Cuddles?”

“No, but …”

“… b-but wait!” says Reggie. 
“Maybe I left Cuddles on the kitchen table? 
When I ate dinner?”

Reggie goes into the kitchen. 
Can you guess what is on the kitchen table?
Well, it’s actually …



… a rather strange and stylish women’s hat! 

Reggie scratches his head. 
“I’ve never seen this hat before. 
Whose is it?”

Mummy Rex coughs. 
“Maybe somebody likes to get 
dressed up every now and then?”

Reggie puts the hat on Mummy Rex’s head.
“Look! It suits you, Mummy! 
You look super cool with this hat on!”

“Do I? But now we MUST find Cuddles! 
Where can he be?”

“Reggie thinks really, really hard.
“Oh! Maybe I forgot Cuddles in the bathroom 
when I was cleaning my teeth?”

Reggie and Mummy Rex go to the bathroom.
                   They open the door slowly, 
                           carefully look inside and …



… FART!

“It’s occupied!” shouts Robin, Reggie’s big brother.

“Is Cuddles in the bathroom?” Reggie asks.

“No, he isn’t!” Robin groans.

“By the way,” says Reggie, 
“it smells a bit like farts in here.”

“GET OOOUUUTTT!”  
Robin wails and slams the door.



Now Reggie starts to cry.
“Cuddles is gone! Forever!”

“Don’t worry, we’ll still find him,” 
Mummy Rex comforts Reggie. 
“Maybe he’s in the store cave?”

“No, he would never be in the store cave,
” Reggie sniffs. 
“It’s completely empty and 
super boring in there!”

But is it really?

– Ja-ha, sier Mamma Rex.
– Så Kose var ikke på badet heller.





Just then, Reggie hears something. 
Yes. There’s someone … 
shouting and hollering? 

“Who is making that noise?” 
Reggie asks.

Mummy Rex scratches her chin.
“It sounds like the noises 
are coming from … 

Grandma Rex’s room?”

“How strange! But maybe I left 
Cuddles in Grandma’s room? 
When I was in there for 
a night-night hug?”

Reggie walks down the corridor. 
The noises get louder and louder. 
He pushes open the door and …



“WOO HOO! YAHTZEE!!!!” 

Grandma Rex jumps up and down 
so that her wig flies off!

“Have you seen Cuddles, Grandma?”

“No, but I got Yahtzee 
on one throw! 
WOO HOO HULLABALLOO!”

“Come on, Reggie,” sighs Mummy Rex. 
“I think we have to go to bed now.” 



But how will Reggie manage to sleep now?

Mummy Rex strokes his forehead. 

“Try to think one last time,” she says. 
“Where did you last have Cuddles?”

Reggie thinks so hard that it 
almost makes his head hurt.
“Well, I thought I had him 
in bed, right here.”

Reggie pats the sheet 
right next to him.
But what on Earth?



Was there something there? 
Something soft and cuddly? 

Reggie turns around 
and there, in the tiny gap 
between the bed and the wall, 
is something that had fallen 
down and got stuck so that 
it was almost impossible 
to see it. 

Something familiar 
and safe and lovely.
The world’s best …



“Cuddles!” Reggie cries.
“It’s you!”

He lifts Cuddles out of the stupid 
gap and hugs him as tight as he can.

Mummy can do that. 

Then she gives Reggie a big hug, 
tucks him in nice and tight and whispers: 
“Good night, sweetheart! I love you soooooooooo much!”

“Nighty night, Mummy. I love you too,” Reggie yawns.

“Mummy?” says Reggie. 
“Can you push the bed against the wall 
so that Cuddles never – NEVER EVER– 
falls into the gap again?” 



De litt større barna elsker Dinosaurgjengen. Bli med Rasmus og 
Trym og alle de andre dinosaurene i Sumpskogen på nye eventyr. 
 

Neste bok i serien Lille dinosaurgjengen. 
Rasmus og Trym fisker krabbe

Rasmus og Trym skal fiske krabbe. Men det er ikke 
bare lett. Og hva om de får en monsterkrabbe?






