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             The Adventures of Billy Bog Brush

         

         It was a sunny day in Flushington village. It’s too nice to stay inside. I think I’ll go for a walk, thought Billy.
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         Billy set off down the path to the gate. He carefully closed the gate behind him.

         After walking down the road for a while, he saw just ahead of him a lady looking upset. “Excuse me for asking but is something wrong?” asked Billy.

         “My son Mikey went out to play earlier but hasn’t come home. I’ve looked everywhere and I’m worried about him.” Tears started to run down her face.
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         “Can I help look for him?” asked Billy. “I know a lot of the places the children go to play.

         
            
[image: ]
            

         

         I bet I can find him” said Billy with a huge smile on his face.

         “I’ve looked in the park and everywhere, but there’s no sign of him,” said Mrs White, “but see what you can do.” 

         Billy stood and thought for a moment Now where shall I look first? Mrs White has looked in the park, but I bet she doesn’t know about the den by the statue. I’ll go and see if he’s there. So Billy set off towards the den.
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         Sure enough, some kids were in the den. “It’s Billy Bog Brush!” said one of the children, and they all came over to see him.
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         “Hello kids, have any of you seen little Mikey? He hasn’t gone home when he should have, and his mum is worried.” 

         “No” said the children shrugging their shoulders. “What about the woods Billy?” said Charlotte, “We sometimes play there, and Mikey might have gone there too.”
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         “Thanks Charlotte” said Billy, “I will go there right now and see if Mikey is there.” 

         It was a bit of a walk to Flushington Woods. On the way, he saw Mrs Beal standing at the door of her house, looking a little worried. “Hello Mrs Beal, it’s a lovely day isn’t it?” Said Billy.

         “Oh it is!” replied Mrs Beal. “But I’ve just noticed that for some reason I left a note for Mr. Chambers the milkman asking for four bottles of milk when I only needed two! I need to get two of these back to him!”

         Billy looked up the road and noticed Mr Chambers’ milk van outside the paper shop.
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         said Billy excitedly. 

         “Oh thank you, Billy” said Mrs Beal. She gave two bottles of milk to Billy and he set off towards the paper shop.
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