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Welcome To Bennie Barrier’s Big Book Featuring All 25 Adventures From Series 1 & 2 Of Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures


When Bennie Barrier left Cornelius Cone’s Maintenance Team behind one cold New Year’s Day, he had no idea what his life in the big city of Southampton had in store for him. 


Now 25 adventures into the new series, this is Bennie’s Big Book; the first 2 series of new adventures together in one collection for the first time.


Relive every twist and turn as Bennie Barrier adapts to his new life, makes new friends and is reunited with his family who were part of his initial journey in the crisp factory in Leicester.


This is a compilation not to be missed by fans of the Bennie Barrier and Cornelius Cone series.
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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures: The Tale Of Bennie’s Big Decision
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Snowflakes fell softly over The Maintenance Yard as Bennie Barrier wandered out of the sleeping quarters and headed over towards the gate. Larry Ladder was busy reading a book, occasionally looking up as the odd car or pedestrian wandered by, as night gave way to day.

“Good morning Bennie, you’re up early this morning. Is this part of your new year’s resolution?” Larry Ladder asked.

“What’s a new year’s resolution?”

“Oh it’s a silly thing that people tend to do at the start of a new year. They make these big plans like they want to write a book, lose weight or become a vegetarian or something. Normally, after a couple of weeks, they tend to give up on it.”

“Maybe I need to make a new year’s resolution too,” Bennie Barrier sighed.

“Are you still missing Cornelius Cone? Christopher Cone will make a superb leader of the team whilst he’s away.”

“Do you think Cornelius will come back?”

“When he stepped onto that helicopter and flew away on Christmas Eve, I was very surprised. Cornelius has always been a proud leader of this team ever since he took over from his father.”

“Wasn’t Corny’s grandad Custer Cone also a leader here?”

“Yes, when Driver Donald first brought me here as a young ladder, Custer led the team to some amazing sites and helped create a lot of the roads that make our village what it is today. Times do change though. Donald grew old and his son, Driver Dave took over looking after everyone here. Now Cornelius is gone, although sooner than we all expected, maybe it is time for Christopher to become our leader,” Larry Ladder explained.

“Did you ever think about leaving?”

“Me? No, where would I go? I’m an old man now, Bennie. I watch over the yard each night to keep everyone safe and come out to help occasionally when the other ladders can’t do something. I’ll be seeing out my days here until I’m too old to be useful or Dave decides to move me on.”

“Don’t you think you’re missing out on things? There’s a whole world of adventures outside these big metal gates.”

“If I was your age and had more energy and enthusiasm then perhaps I would go looking for new things. Whatever you decide, there will always be a home for you here.”

Bennie Barrier thought about that for a moment. 

“Don’t regret something you didn’t do,” Larry Ladder said as Bennie began heading back towards the sleeping quarters. “It’s better to try and fail at something then wonder what if?”

Bennie Barrier smiled. “Thanks Larry, I know exactly what I need to do.”

Bennie rushed into his bedroom, packed some warm clothes into a suitcase and slipped on a warm coat before heading towards the door. As he left, he noticed a photo of him and Cornelius outside the lighthouse at Lepe Beach. What an incredible day that turned out to be. He picked up the photo and slipped it into his suitcase before heading out of the door.

“Uncle Bennie, are you coming to breakfast with us?” Chloe Cone asked as she rushed towards the food hall.

“Not today Bubbles, I need to do something first,” Bennie Barrier replied.

Chloe Cone looked at him disappointed. “Oh ok, but hurry back, we need to have a snowball fight later!”

Bennie smiled as he watched her run away towards the food hall. He walked out of the sleeping quarters and across the yard towards the side gate. Larry Ladder opened the gate and Bennie wandered through and headed outside. Larry watched him as he crossed the road and headed over towards the bus stop outside Bluebell Park.

“Oh dear, oh my, oh dear, oh my,” Bruno Bus gasped as he approached the bus stop and skidded to a stop in the snow and slush on the road.

“Calm down Bruno, slow and steady wins the race,” his driver commented as Bennie stepped on board.

“Happy new year Bruno, a single ticket to the city please,” Bennie Barrier said.

“Are you not planning on coming back?” Bruno Bus asked.

“I’m not sure to be honest.”

“Someone else with a new year’s resolution,” Bruno’s driver chuckled.

“Maybe my new year’s resolution should be to stop driving in the snow. My wheels are cold, I’m sliding all over the place and the salt on the road is playing havoc with my sinuses,” Bruno Bus complained.

“You can have a nice warm scrub down later in the yard to warm you up. For now, let’s get Bennie and the rest of the passengers to where they need to go,” Bruno’s driver replied.

Bennie Barrier sat down by the window as Bruno Bus carefully drove along the country roads of The New Forest with its freshly laid blanket of snow covering the woodlands and fields. As woodland gave way to tall tower blocks and factories, Bennie soon began to realise the different world he was entering into. Bruno Bus skidded to a stop outside Southampton Central Railway Station.

“Stay safe out there!” Bruno Bus called out as Bennie carefully walked along the path.

“We’re used to working in bad weather Bruno,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Doesn’t mean I have to like it though!”

“Cornelius used to say, there’s no such thing as bad weather, just the wrong clothes.”

“If only that was true,” Bruno Bus smiled before continuing on his way.

Bennie Barrier wandered up Civic Centre Hill and walked along past the shops towards Palmerston Park before heading towards the football stadium. There was a tunnel with images of football players from years ago painted on the walls. Driver Dave had often talked about the successful team from years ago but football had never really interested Bennie before. After a slow and icy walk, Bennie found himself in front of two tall wooden gates painted blue with a wire fence surrounding a messy Maintenance Yard. Rusted metal sheets and poles, half built furniture, tyres and pieces of broken bicycles were scattered everywhere. There was a side gate with a doorbell on the left side of the main gate. Bennie pressed the doorbell and waited.

“What do you want?” a voice shouted from above the gate.

Bennie Barrier looked up and saw a cone with a piece of his high visibility belt missing looking down on him. “Um, my name is...”

“Don’t care, what do you want?”

“Is Highway Harry here?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Nope.”

“He said if I wanted a job I could...”

“No jobs here.”

“Are you sure? He said...”

“Don’t care,” the cone snapped before heading back inside.

Bennie Barrier rang the bell again.

“You don’t take a hint do ya!” the cone shouted.

“I don’t like your attitude...”

“That makes two of us. We don’t need no barrier who couldn’t make it in his own team dragging us down.”

“But Harry said...”

“Harry don’t know nothin’”

“When will he...”

“Don’t know, don’t care!”

“Can you let him know that Bennie Barrier called to see him.”

“If I remember.”

Bennie Barrier turned and walked away. The cone watched him from the top of the gate before turning to face a ladder who had wandered over.

“No need to be like that Carlton,” the ladder snapped. “A new barrier could’ve been just what we need to tidy this place up.”

“Shut it Lewis, you know what happens when a new member joins the team. Suddenly Harry thinks we can do the impossible...”

“He won’t be happy if he knows you’re turning workers away. We need all the help we can get.”

“You just shut up and do your job and leave the decisions to me. That barrier didn’t know one end of a roadblock from the other.”

Lewis Ladder looked over the gate and saw Bennie Barrier slowly wandering away towards the football tunnel once again. He looked back at Carlton Cone who was arguing with another cone in the yard. He knew he had to do something to help but he didn’t know what.

Bennie Barrier wandered back through Palmerston Park before finding the High Street. Shopkeepers were opening their shutters ready for another working day whilst a man in a huge green coat played a guitar and sang a song that Bennie didn’t recognise in the shelter of the overhanging entrance of the shopping centre.

“Hey, why so blue?” a voice called out.

“He ain’t blue, he’s orange and yellow you silly sausage,” another voice replied.

Bennie Barrier looked around and saw two bins with their backs to each other. “Are you talking to me?”

“There’s no one else out ‘ere on this freezing cold mornin’ is there? Bonzo Bin’s the name and she’s Boomer Bin. These new gen-Z lot need to be told how to recycle things. Too much plastic gives me a lot of gas,” Bonzo Bin explained.

“I know a bin that has the same problem out in the countryside,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Pah, he don’t know how good he’s got it. We feed on the scraps that get thrown out for the pigeons over ‘ere. He’s probably getting bacon sarnies with the occasional bit of horse muck thrown in for good measure.”

“Oh stop complaining Bonzo,” Boomer Bin replied. “You’ll scare the poor barrier away before he’s even had time to get to know us. What brings you to our wonderful city centre today?”

Bonzo Bin chuckled and Boomer backheeled him in his leg.

“Oi, that hurt!”

“It was meant to,” Boomer Bin replied.

“I guess I’ve been a bit silly,” Bennie Barrier admitted.

“Why’s that?” Boomer Bin asked.

“My friend has gone away and I thought if he could create a new life for himself somewhere else then I could too.”

“Well you’re still a young barrier, I’m sure there would be lots of Maintenance Teams you could work for.”

“Not the city one.”

“Oh, you met ol’ Carlton did ya?” Bonzo Bin asked. “Nasty piece of work that cone. One night they were meant to be covering a huge hole on the big roundabout at the top of town. You know, the one with the big hotel built on it...”

“I get confused with roundabouts, it feels like I’m going round and round in circles all the time,” Bennie Barrier confessed.

Bonzo and Boomer Bin looked at each other before Bonzo continued. “Anyway, one Friday night, ol’ Carlton wanted to go to the concert at the guildhall, some postman with his band I’d never heard of but anyway, he left his post with his buddy Coquelin and a car drove straight into the hole. There were police, ambulance, fire brigade, you name it.”

“Did he get into trouble?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Nah, ol’ Highway Henry or whatever his name is said Carlton was injured during the accident and there was nothing more said about it but we know the truth,” Boomer Bin explained.

“Is that why he’s missing part of his high visibility belt?”

“No, he lost that in a bet with one of the bollards on that new cyclepath they built down in Millbrook a while back. He raced the bollards down the full stretch of the cyclepath but when the bollard got ahead of him, he deliberately tripped him up,” Bonzo Bin explained.

“That’s so bad, he tripped him just so he could win the race?” Bennie Barrier gasped.

“That was his plan but the bollard fell over in front of Carlton, tripping him up and sending him into the side of a heavy goods vehicle which ripped his high visibility belt in half. The recycling plant managed to save the other half but now Carlton can’t work at night anymore in case people don’t see him.”

Boomer Bin reached out and took a bottle from someone walking by.

“Why do you two stand with your backs against each other? Don’t you wander around and see more of the city?” Bennie Barrier asked.

Bonzo Bin pulled out a white thermometer from his inside pocket. “At the moment it’s minus three degrees celsius, we need to share bodily warmth or I’ll be crunching frozen food and Boomer will be getting plastic splinters in her teeth from the frozen bottles and trust me, it ain’t a pretty sight!”

“Maybe I’m better off staying where I was in Hythe Village. There’s nothing for a barrier in the city. I was silly to think otherwise.”

“I wouldn’t say that, you only regret the chances you don’t take,” Boomer Bin replied. 

“A friend told me that this morning. I wanted my new year’s resolution to be a new start in the city. I won’t let Carlton Cone bully me into not following my dream.”

“Er, small problem with that. If you’ve already annoyed him, chances of you working in that team are slim to none,” Bonzo Bin replied.

“So what do you suggest?”

“There’s always... No, maybe not,” Boomer Bin started.

“No, no, tell me, is there another team?”

“You could try Yuri or Yurika.”

“Who are they?”

“They work in the loading bays of the shopping centre. The bollards joined the team after they fell out with Carlton Cone and they had nowhere else to go.”

“Where do I find these people?”

“Person, Yuri and Yurika is one person. Sometimes he’s Yuri, sometimes she’s Yurika,” Bonzo Bin explained.

Bennie Barrier looked confused. “So I’m looking for one person who could be a man or a woman?”

“Yes but you don’t find them, they find you.”

Bennie Barrier thanked the bins and continued on his way down the High Street towards the remaining ruins of the Bargate Castle. He saw a sign claiming that the road he was on was part of the QE2 mile. If things didn’t work out at the shopping centre, maybe he could work at the docks. He always wanted to travel all around the world although he tended to have seasickness so a cruise ship was probably not the best idea. He walked past a row of restaurants and a newly built cinema before finding a car park with the loading bays for the shopping centre further along the road. The smell of burgers and pizzas made his tummy rumble and reminded him that he hadn’t eaten anything yet today. He opened his suitcase and found some chocolate biscuits that he had taken from the food hall back at The Maintenance Yard last night. It wasn’t much but it would be ok for now. Bennie leant against the wall at the side of the multi-storey car park and ate his biscuits. It was getting colder and he knew he needed to find somewhere warm soon. 

As Bennie finished eating his biscuits, he saw a long white heavy goods vehicle manoeuvre into its correct position before reversing towards the loading bay. This was his chance. Bennie Barrier rushed across the road and headed down towards the loading bay. The reversing vehicle beeped as it slowly reversed. 

“Keep going!” a voice called out.

At that moment, Bennie noticed a bollard stepping out from what looked like an office at the side of the loading bay, looking at a piece of paper. The vehicle driver did not see him.

“Stop!” Bennie Barrier shouted as he ran towards the vehicle and hit the passenger door as hard as he could.

The bollard looked up and screamed.

The driver quickly hit the brakes and the vehicle shuddered to a stop.

Bennie Barrier rushed towards the back of the vehicle and saw the bollard carefully removing himself from underneath the tail lift of the vehicle.

“Barnaby?” Bennie Barrier gasped.

“No, it can’t be? Bennie Barrier, what are you doing here?” Barnaby Bollard gasped.

“Everything all right back there?” another voice called out.

“What’s going on?” the driver of the heavy goods vehicle shouted.

Bennie Barrier and Barnaby Bollard moved to the side before the driver continued reversing towards the loading bay.

“Bradley is here too?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Bennie Barrier, what brings you to this part of the city?” Bradley called out as he climbed down from the platform near the loading bay entrance. 

“Bennie just stopped me from getting crushed!” Barnaby Bollard replied.

“Were you too busy looking at paperwork again. Honestly, I thought you’d know how to cross busy roads by now,” Bradley Bollard sighed. “Sorry Bennie, Yuri doesn’t like new faces around here. What brings you to us?”

“I was kind of hoping that I might be able to find some work here,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Has Driver Dave run out of work over in the forest? We haven’t worked the roads since that Millbrook cyclepath job.”

“Cornelius Cone has left and I feel like I need to follow my new year’s resolution and find somewhere else to explore.”

“You know new year’s resolutions never last.”

“I’m hoping this one will.”

“Why don’t you go and see Highway Harry. I’m sure he could use a new barrier to sort his team of questionable abilities out.”

“I’ve been there already, they didn’t want me,” Bennie Barrier admitted.

“They or Carlton?” Barnaby asked as he helped the driver open up the back of his heavy goods vehicle.

“I heard what happened at the race in Millbrook.”

“That was a long time ago,” Bradley Bollard admitted.

“Carlton forced you out of their team.”

“And I made a new life here.”

“Unloading deliveries for the shops in the shopping centre?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“It pays well and I’m not left out in all weathers like The Maintenance Team getting run over by hooligans driving too fast through the roadworks.”

“What’s going on down there?” a voice called out.

“Oh no, that’s Yuri, you have to go,” Bradley Bollard replied before rushing over to help Barnaby Bollard unload the delivery.

Bennie Barrier wandered over towards the platform at the side of the loading bay and saw a man wearing a grey suit walking towards him.

“You’re a long way from your yard barrier, what are you doing in my loading bay?” Yuri asked.

“I’m looking for work, I heard that you might be looking for some extra help,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“You thought you could work in my loading bay. We don’t have any holes to dig or traffic lights to control inside here my boy. What could a roadside barrier like you offer that the bollards cannot?”

“He just stopped one of your bollards from getting crushed when he wasn’t looking where he was going!” the delivery driver called out.

“Did he, now?” Yuri asked. “Perhaps you may be of use after all. Do you have a name?”

“Bennie, Bennie Barrier.”

“Well Bennie, Bennie Barrier, I have two separate living quarters in here for my workers but you will have to earn your keep. If Barnaby and Bradley are happy to teach you what needs to be done to keep everything running efficiently  then I am willing to give you a chance but I will be watching... One false move and you’re out! Deal?”

“Deal,” Bennie Barrier smiled.

“Well go and put your stuff away, we can’t have the place looking untidy and then hurry back as we have two sofa deliveries for the department store due to arrive soon,” Yuri replied before heading towards the office.

Bennie Barrier rushed over and helped Barnaby and Bradley Bollard finish unloading the delivery before Barnaby Bollard showed him where the living quarters were. Bennie Barrier lifted his suitcase up onto the bed before heading back down to the loading bay for the next delivery.

“Are you sure this is what you want to do, Bennie? Warehouse and loading bays are not for everyone. You and Cornelius led an amazing team when we had to work together,” Barnaby Bollard asked.

“A wise friend once told me that you should never regret the chances you take, only the ones you don’t. Now Cornelius Cone has gone, I need to make new friends and go on some new adventures in the big city.”

“Then I wish you good luck Bennie, it’s going to be one hell of an adventure.”

SEE YOU IN THE NEXT ADVENTURE!!
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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures: The Tale Of Marv, The Music Man
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Rain sprinkled its scribbled patterns across shop front windows as Bennie Barrier stared inside looking at one of the games consoles that were for sale. He often wondered what the fascination was with computer games as there was always so much to see and learn in the real world. Barnaby Bollard, his new housemate however, had been showing Bennie how to go on virtual adventures in their spare time together. He sighed as he remembered the adventures that he used to have with Cornelius Cone. The vicar’s vegetable garden and visiting the town of Rhymington were his favourites. 

The sound of someone playing a guitar, a mouth organ, a drum and cymbals interrupted Bennie’s thoughts as he looked further down the High Street. He saw a man with a guitar case laid out on the floor and somehow, he had managed to attach all of the instruments to his body so he could play them all at the same time. Bennie began walking towards him to watch him play.

“Wow, that’s amazing,” he gasped.

“Oh my word, have you never seen a one man band before?” Bonzo Bin asked.

“No, they never came to our village.”

“Figures, there’s a lot of things you need to learn about city life, Bennie. Marv is known in the area as an entertainer and a bit of a showoff.”

“Having somebody entertain you for free is an amazing thing. My friend Postman Pete and his band used to play shows for us all the time but nothing like this!”

“The shopkeepers don’t think so. They’ll move him on soon enough,” Boomer Bin added.

Bennie Barrier listened to the song that the man was playing.
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On your hometown street
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There’s a magical place

Where friends all come together

With a smile on their face

For when there’s a friend in need

You’re never alone

When you can pick up 

Pick up the phone

Tricia Trolley takes us around her world

Wet Floor chatting in the aisle

Cornelius and his friends

Doing everything in style

For when there’s a friend in need

You’re never alone

When you can pick up

Pick up the phone

And when the day is over

It’s time to head home

Adventure’s never far away

When you pick up

Yeh when you pick up

When you pick up

Pick up the phone

“Hey, that’s my friend’s song!” Bennie Barrier shouted as he rushed over towards the man. “You changed the last bit of the chorus but my friend Cornelius Cone wrote that!”

“And it’s a great song. I hope I played it right. His video online was amazing. I’ve never seen anyone locally go viral like that before. I’m Marv by the way, who are you?”

“I’m Bennie Barrier, you can’t just go around stealing other people’s songs Marv.”

“I don’t steal anything. Have you ever heard of tribute artists?”

“What’s a tribute artist?” Bennie Barrier asked, looking confused.

“A tribute artist is someone who plays someone else’s music in their style to spread the joy of the original work to people who didn’t have a chance to hear it when it was first released. You know, some people pretend to be Elvis or Michael Jackson. All I get from it is the occasional few coins that people throw into my guitar case.”

“But why copy someone else’s work? Surely you are talented enough to write your own songs?”

“It’s not that easy Bennie. When you’re trying to make enough money to pay your bills, you need to give the people what they want to hear. Sometimes, people don’t like change. They want to listen and watch something they already know. The words and the melody have strong meanings for them. Your friend’s song automatically made you think of him and jump to his defence. A love song may make you think of a long lost girlfriend. An old song might make you think of your grandparents. Not all of us are lucky enough to sell millions of records and sell out concert halls everywhere we go. A lot of musicians start out busking on the streets like I do just to get noticed.”

“I guess you’re right,” Bennie Barrier sighed. “It’s so easy to get confused by things these days.”

“You’re new in the city aren’t you?”

“Is it that obvious?”

“Nobody else would listen to Bonzo and Boomer rambling on all the time.”

“They gave me some good advice which led me to finding somewhere to stay in the city. Maybe they could help you too?”

“That’s very nice, thank you Bennie, but I’m only here to make friends and earn enough money to buy Maria an engagement ring.”

“She must be very special.”

“She is, whenever I’m not working I’m out here playing.”

“I once had a young lady that I was trying to win the heart of.”

“But it didn’t work out?”

“No, I worked alongside Bryony Barrier for a long time. We often spoke of going away and we found a lovely place on the Isle Of Wight but she got jealous and then didn’t speak to me anymore.”

“Why did she get jealous? Were you getting too friendly with other barriers?”

“No, I went away to the Isle Of Wight and stayed at the lovely place that we’d found online. I sent her the photos but she never responded to my messages.”

“Why not?”

“Someone said that she wanted to come with me.”

Marv looked at Bennie Barrier for a moment.

“What?”

“You arranged a date and then didn’t take her with you?”

“I wasn’t a mind reader. I didn’t know she wanted to go.”

Marv laughed. “Well, I hope you manage to find another barrier to spend your time with. Yuri is an amazing person and he’ll give you a great start in the city.”

“How did you know I was staying with Yuri and his team?”

Marv nodded towards Bonzo Bin and Boomer Bin who busied themselves with some leftover kebab from the previous night.

“A lot of things have been changing very quickly lately. I don’t even know if I’ll be staying in the city much longer,” Bennie Barrier continued.

“Give it some time. A change is as good as a rest. Looks can be deceiving and in this city, you can be whatever and whoever you want to be. Just don’t let Bonzo and Boomer lead you astray.”

“I’ll try to remember that,” Bennie Barrier replied. “Well, good luck and I hope you manage to get the money that you need.”

“I’ll keep trying. See you around Bennie.”

Bennie Barrier continued on his way up the High Street towards the civic centre. Yuri had mentioned that there was a dog trainer who works in Palmerston Park on Saturday mornings and Bennie wanted to see her for himself. He’d always wanted a dog of his own since Postman Pete introduced him to Max and Millie, the two dachshunds that joined him on his post round. Unfortunately, after the problems they had with the two cats stealing from the food hall kitchen, Driver Dave banned all pets from the yard. 

“Watch where you’re going!” A traffic light shouted out as a car hit into its base.

“Where are the cones showing the way to go?” the driver of the car replied.

Bennie Barrier looked further along the road and saw Carlton Cone arguing with another cone and a barrier leaving the traffic light unprotected. A bus was rapidly approaching from Civic Centre hill and wasn’t looking like it would slow down in time. Bennie Barrier rushed over and stood in front of the traffic light making sure his high visibility belt shone brightly in the bus headlights. The bus carefully manoeuvred around the traffic light and the huge pothole that was just behind it.

“Thank you so much. I was going to get crushed for sure there. I’m Toby by the way, Toby Traffic Light.”

“I’m Bennie Barrier. I used to work in a Maintenance Team and it’s dangerous for a traffic light to be left unattended at a work site. Who is your supervisor?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“It’s meant to be Highway Harry but he’s been called away so...”

“What are you doing on my site Barrier! I told you before, we don’t need the likes of you on our team!” Carlton Cone fumed.

“If Bennie hadn’t stepped in front of me, I would have been hit by a bus and then you’d have no support around you!” Toby Traffic Light replied.

“Oh, taking his side are you? Remember Toby, there’s plenty of traffic lights where you came from. Now clear off Barrier and let us get on with our work.”

Toby Traffic Light looked at Bennie Barrier who shrugged his shoulders before leaving. Carlton Cone took his place at the front of the line and began shouting at a cyclist who weaved around him before continuing down the road. Bennie Barrier knew that Carlton Cone was putting the rest of his team in danger but he also knew that if he got involved again, it would lead to more trouble. He wandered back over towards the park and saw three dogs chasing after a ball before rushing back to their owners. 

After the dogs had finished their training, Bennie Barrier began heading back down the High Street once again. Marv, the music man, had gathered a crowd of people around him as he continued playing his instruments. He thought about the times that Cornelius Cone and he used to raise money for the local charities. The Hythe Triathlon was his favourite and he only just missed out on winning the whole event. As he began tapping his foot to the beat of Marv’s music, he noticed two young men slowly moving around the edge of the crowd. One was wearing a black t-shirt and a black baseball hat and the other one was wearing all green. In one quick movement, they rushed past Marv, picking up his guitar case and hat full of money from people who had donated whilst he played and ran off down towards the shopping centre. 

“Stop! Thief!” Marv shouted as he tried to chase after them but he fell over with all of his instruments clattering to the ground.

Bennie Barrier began chasing them. Darting from side to side, pushing past shoppers as they wandered between the shops, Bennie Barrier began gaining on them when they slid down one of the escalators towards the lower level.

Bennie raced down the stairs as fast as he could but when he arrived on the lower level of the shopping centre, they were gone. He looked around for anywhere they could have possibly hidden but there was no obvious answer. He sighed and wandered back through the shopping centre towards the main entrance. Marv was packing away all of his instruments and the crowd had moved on to continue their shopping.

“I’m sorry Marv, I lost them,” Bennie Barrier sighed.

“It’s okay, their need is obviously greater than mine.”

“I thought you would be annoyed.”

“I am a little but in the city, you can be anything you want to be. I choose to be happy and let karma take care of things,” Marv replied.

“Who’s Karma?”

“It’s not a who, it’s a what? A thing. A belief that people have that if you do good things then good things will happen for you and if you do bad things then bad things will happen to you.”

“Wow, I never looked at it like that before. If someone had stolen something from me, I’d have usually been annoyed or upset. But it’s my reaction to things that sets the mood for the future, not the actual thing itself.”

“Exactly, take your friend Yuri, at the loading bay and warehouses. Yuri is gender neutral and chooses to dress differently and he is known as Yuri or Yurika, he or she can be whatever and whoever he or she wants to be.”

“Isn’t that confusing though? In the forest, we’re a bit set in our ways where the boys usually dress in blue and the girls in pink. It was the same in The Maintenance Team. Bubbles Cone would wear dresses and Wet Floor Junior used to run around in tracksuits.”

“The world is changing Bennie and we all have to be prepared to change with it or get left behind. Nobody should be scared about being whoever they want to be just because somebody else might not like it or agree with it. Only you can be you. Everyone’s unique and should be treated that way. It’s been nice chatting today. I’ll see you again soon,” Marv replied as he waved goodbye and headed back down the High Street towards the car park. 

“I’m telling you, you need to get streetwise Bennie!” Bonzo Bin called out as Bennie Barrier walked by.

“Oh my word, I’m getting the impression that everything I’ve learnt out in the countryside doesn’t seem to apply here,” Bennie Barrier sighed.

“If you want to survive in the city, you need to think like the people you’re dealing with!” Boomer Bin added.

“What do you mean?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Those two young thieves that got away from you earlier. Where do you think they went?” Bonzo Bin asked.

“It’s a big shopping centre, they could’ve gone anywhere.”

“Think like a thief, Bennie. If you were running through a shopping centre with an angry barrier chasing you, where would you go?” Boomer Bin asked

“Somewhere where I couldn’t be found.”

“Like...”

“Like a corridor or...”

“I think he’s got it,” Bonzo Bin smiled.

Bennie Barrier turned back towards the main entrance and rushed back inside the shopping centre. Darting left and right again between shoppers until he arrived at the escalators again. He quickly ran down the stairs and looked around the large rectangular area at all of the shops. Between the sweet shop and the build your own teddy bear shop were two brown doors that led to a corridor that led towards the industrial lifts that Bennie Barrier and his team in the loading bay used.

“Of course, you fool, Bennie,” he cussed to himself as he ran through the doors and down a long grey corridor towards the rear entrances of the shops.

The industrial lift creaked into life and through the small glass windows that looked into the lift shaft, Bennie saw the lift heading down towards the loading bay. He rushed over to the staircase and began heading down the four sets of stairs until he came out at the main corridor to the loading bays.

“Ah, just in time, we have a clothing delivery just backing up on to the bay,” Yuri said as he walked from where the industrial lift had stopped.

“Have you seen anyone down here that shouldn’t be here?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“No, why?”

“Oh, no reason,” Bennie Barrier sighed.

“Are you ok?”

“Two young men stole some money and a guitar case from someone and I chased them through the shopping centre but then they disappeared.”

“Marv is too trusting of people.”

“How did you know it was Marv?”

“It’s happened twice before. I don’t know why he continues to play. He has a good job.”

“He told me he’s saving up for an engagement ring for his girlfriend.”

“I think he just enjoys singing and entertaining. Street performers rarely make more than a few pounds per day.”

“Hey Bennie, are you going to help us?” Barnaby Bollard shouted from the loading bay as the back of the delivery lorry opened up.

“On my way!”

“Try not to worry, Bennie. There’s a lot of things you need to learn about the big city and not all of it is friendly,” Yuri advised before heading towards his office.

“I’m beginning to realise that,” Bennie Barrier sighed before joining Barnaby Bollard on the loading bay.

Bennie Barrier and Barnaby Bollard finished unloading the last rail of clothes and pushed them up towards the industrial lift. Yuri picked up his phone and called the shop upstairs in the shopping centre to tell them that their delivery was ready. At that moment, two young men began walking down the corridor towards the loading bay.

“I’m sorry, it’s only authorised workers down here!” Bradley Bollard called out.

“Sorry, our mistake. Must have taken a wrong turn,” one of the men replied before turning and heading back up the corridor towards the lift and stairs.

Bennie Barrier watched them as they left. He noticed that one of them still had a cardboard tag on the jacket they were wearing and the other was wearing a green hoodie under his jacket.

“It’s them!” Bennie Barrier shouted.

“Who?” Yuri asked.

“Stop, thief!” Bennie Barrier shouted as he ran after the two men.

They ran into the lift and pressed the button for the second floor of the shopping centre. The doors closed just before Bennie Barrier made it to the entrance. Bennie rushed over towards the stairs and began racing up them as fast as he could. As he arrived at the ground floor of the shops however, the lights flickered and everything went black for a few seconds before some of the lights came back on.

“Great, that’s all I need,” Mrs Cashmere complained as she stepped out of the back door of her clothing shop.

“What just happened?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“We’ve had a power cut but the emergency generators have started so we won’t lose all of the lighting and electricity for the shop. You’re new here aren’t you?”

“Yes, I’m working with Yuri and the team in the loading bay downstairs.”

“Good to meet you Bennie, I’m Catherine Cashmere, I own the clothes store. Now we’ve had a power cut, that old heavy industrial lift won’t budge until we’re back on full power again.”

“You mean it’s stuck between floors?” 

“It will be until the system can be reset when the main power is back. It’s a nuisance because Yuri said it was my delivery that was on its way up.”

Bennie Barrier smiled. “Don’t worry Mrs Cashmere, I’ll make sure it’s all sorted out.”

Bennie Barrier rushed back towards the staircase and saw Yurika on her way up.

“Did you...” Bennie Barrier began.

Yurika put her finger to his lips to keep him quiet. “All this running around Bennie darling, it’s so exhausting. The fire brigade and the police are on their way to remove those two in the lift. I’m just on my way to apologise to Mrs Cashmere for the delay.”

“How did you...”

“When you work here for many years, you learn all of the tricks. Go and help Bradley and Barnaby as they will need your help when the emergency services get here.”

Bennie Barrier smiled and rushed back downstairs to join his friends at the loading bay. The delivery lorry had now left and a fire engine drove into the loading bay and reversed into the space where the lorry had been. A policeman entered the loading bay and walked over to talk to Barnaby Bollard. 

“Is he the local policeman?” Bennie Barrier asked as Bradley Bollard came over to him.

“Yes, PC Perrigonassio. He’s Italian but speaks five different languages. We all call him PC P.”

“Ciao Bradley,” PC P said as he approached them. “You must be Bennie Barrier, the new guy.”

Bennie Barrier nodded.

“Don’t look so worried, I might have some questions for you later. If these two are who I think they are, we’ve been trying to catch them for a few weeks. Your team did a great job.”

When the firemen restarted the power supply, the industrial lift came back down to the loading bay. PC P entered and arrested the two men for theft and with the help of one of the firemen, they were led away towards PC P’s police car. Yurika wandered down the corridor from the lift and joined Bennie Barrier, Bradley and Barnaby Bollard by the loading bay.

“I wish I had been able to get Marv’s money back for him,” Bennie Barrier sighed.

“At least they will get into trouble for stealing the clothes and whatever else PC P has on them already,” Barnaby Bollard replied.

“Thanks for the tip-off Yurika,” one of the firemen said as he approached them.

Bennie Barrier looked up. He recognised that voice.

“Paid back in full so not a wasted morning after all,” the fireman continued.

“Marv?” Bennie Barrier gasped.

The fireman looked at Bennie. “Secret’s out, I’m a volunteer firefighter. Yurika has used the old lift jamming trick in the past and we’ve been able to assist the police by releasing the emergency brakes on the lift and catching whoever shouldn’t be down here. Didn’t think I would ever benefit from it though,” Marv replied.

“This city keeps on surprising me.”

“I told you Bennie, you’ve got a lot to learn but you have a great team around you who can guide you in the right direction. See you around,” Marv waved as he joined the other two firemen in their fire engine.

They all waved as the fire engine left the loading bay and the next delivery lorry arrived to be unloaded. Bennie Barrier looked over at his three friends and smiled. He once thought that cities were big concrete jungles that had nothing special about them. People came and worked their day job and then disappeared again without another word. The past few weeks had changed all that. They may be different. Some of them are a little bit quirky. But these people are his new friends and he was happy that another adventure was only a short walk away.

SEE YOU IN THE NEXT ADVENTURE!!
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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures: The Tale Of Lisa Lift
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The final delivery lorry left the shopping centre loading bay just after ten o’ clock at night. Bennie Barrier loaded the final cage into the lift. He was feeling tired after a long working day and didn’t step out of the industrial lift before the doors closed. He rushed over and began hitting all of the buttons on the metal panel but the lift continued on its journey up to the food terrace level of the shopping centre.

When the doors opened, Bennie Barrier stepped out into a maze of grey corridors leading to different shops. He’d never explored this part of the shopping centre before and there was nobody waiting to unload the industrial lift. The dim lights and the darkness from outside gave the corridors a spooky feeling. He heard some music coming from one of the shops and followed the sound which led him out onto the food terrace at the top of the shopping centre. 

The glass roof of the shopping centre showed a clear starry night sky but Bennie’s attention was on the pizza restaurant. The centre had closed three hours ago but there were four people sitting at a table drinking from beer bottles and talking between themselves. Bennie Barrier recognised the man at the end of the table, Morgan Matterson, the restaurant manager and the one next to him was Ollie Edwards, his supervisor, but the other two he wasn’t sure of.

“I’m telling you, this plan is foolproof. If we can get them closed down we will have a monopoly on the food terrace,” Morgan said, raising his hands in celebration.

“And what about the jobs of those in the other restaurants?” one of the others asked.

“They can either join us or leave. I have no preferences either way.”

“So we have a deal then?” Ollie asked.

The two men reluctantly nodded.

“Let’s drink to that,” Morgan replied as he raised his glass and clinked it with the others.

Bennie Barrier began to move away but as he did, he knocked over one of the litter bins that was nearby.

“Who’s there?” Ollie shouted as they all rushed over.

Bennie Barrier quickly tried to lift up the bin.

“What’s a roadside barrier doing in a shopping centre?” One of the men asked.

“Hey, don’t I know you from somewhere? What’s your name?” Morgan asked.
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“Bennie, Bennie Barrier, I, I work in the shopping centre loading bay,” Bennie stammered.
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“It’s a bit late for you to be wandering around the shopping centre Bennie,” Ollie replied.

“I know, I, um, I brought your delivery up from the loading bay.”

“We weren’t expecting a delivery,” Morgan replied.

“It was late, they got stuck in traffic,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Did they now? You do know it’s rude to listen into conversations that don’t concern you, don’t you?” Ollie asked.

“Aw, leave him alone, he’s just doing his job. Where’s the delivery?” One of the men that Bennie didn’t recognise asked.

“It’s on the industrial lift. I can...”

“No, it’s ok Bennie, you run along home now. We wouldn’t want anything to happen to you would we?” Morgan replied.

Bennie Barrier shook his head before rushing away down the corridor towards the industrial lift and finding the staircase back down towards the loading bay. A thousand thoughts rushed through his mind. If Morgan and Ollie planned to take over the entire food terrace, nine other restaurants would close down. That’s nine less shops for the loading bay workers to deliver to. If they then started forcing the rest of the shops out too, Yuri and the whole team would be moved on. They wouldn’t be needed anymore. He knew that he needed to do something but what? 

Bennie Barrier arrived back at the loading bay and both Bradley Bollard and Barnaby Bollard were already asleep. He laid on his bed but he struggled to sleep. Sometime after midnight, he finally dozed off but he knew he needed to find out how Morgan and Ollie planned to close the other restaurants down and stop them.

The following morning, the smell of bacon and eggs woke Bennie Barrier from his sleep. He wandered down towards the loading bay and saw Yuri, Bradley Bollard and Barnaby Bollard sitting at the table next to Yuri’s office.

“Ah, just in time Bennie, Yuri has brought us some bacon and egg and sausage and egg muffins from one of the restaurants. Come and have some with us!” Barnaby Bollard called out.

Bennie Barrier joined them at the table and looked at the muffins suspiciously. “That egg doesn’t look fresh.”

“It’s how they make them at the takeaway restaurants Bennie,” Bradley Bollard laughed. “You don’t get freshly fried or poached eggs here like you do in the countryside.”

Bennie Barrier pushed the muffins away. “Thanks for the offer but I think I’ll make some toast.”

“Suit yourself,” Barnaby Bollard replied as he took a bite out of Bennie’s muffin. “Where did you go late last night? You weren’t here for lights out. On another one of your adventures?”

“That’s what I wanted to talk to you all about,” Bennie Barrier replied as he placed two slices of bread into the toaster. “How well do you know Morgan and Ollie from the pizza restaurant?”

“Morgan’s been here about three or four years, decent fellow, Ollie, his supervisor, I guess you could call him, has been here about six months. Why?” Yuri asked.

Bennie Barrier returned to the table with two slices of toast on a plate and a tub of butter ready for spreading. “I overheard a conversation last night...”

“Listening at keyholes will get you in trouble Bennie,” Bradley Bollard teased.

“We only load the deliveries onto the industrial lift Bennie, it’s the individual shop’s job to unload it into their stock rooms,” Yuri advised.

“I know but I was tired and too slow to get out of the lift last night. When I arrived at the food terrace, I went for a walk and overheard Morgan and Ollie talking to two others about taking over all of the other restaurants,” Bennie Barrier explained.

“Impossible. Cedric, The Shopping Centre Manager, won’t allow them to take over the whole food terrace,” Yuri replied.

“But what someone leaves things in the restaurant that leads to them being closed down?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Like what?” Bradley Bollard asked.

“I don’t know but if they manage to close down all of the restaurants then we’ll have nine less deliveries,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“You have a very active imagination, Bennie. A few less deliveries will be a good thing. Dragging those pallets and cages off of the lorries gives me severe back ache,” Barnaby Bollard added.

“But what if it doesn’t stop there? If the food terrace closes down, how long until the rest of the shops close down too?”

“Calm down Bennie, nothing’s going to happen and if it does, we’ll deal with it when it happens,” Yuri replied. “Right, time to get on with some work.”

Bennie Barrier finished off his toast as he watched the bollards and Yuri move off into the loading bay to get ready for the day’s deliveries. Maybe they were right. They had all been here longer than him and they must have seen things like this happen all the time. Bennie wandered back to his room to get washed and ready for the day ahead.

A few hours later, Bennie Barrier wandered through the lower level of the shopping centre and looked up at the food terrace from the escalators. Customers were queuing to eat at the pizza restaurant but a group of security guards and Cedric, The Shopping Centre Manager, were standing in front of the American Diner and sending customers away from it. Bennie looked at the escalator. He always hated these moving stairs. He much preferred a lift or a normal staircase. He saw the orange triangle light up above the glass lift behind the escalator and he quickly rushed over to step into it before it continued on its way up.

When he was inside, he pressed FT for the food terrace level and waited for the lift to move.

“I hope you’re not planning to buy a burger and fries?” a voice asked.

Bennie Barrier looked around. “Er, who are you?”

“You’re the new barrier in the loading bay that everyone is talking about aren’t you. I’m Lisa Lift.”

“I didn’t know lifts could talk.”

“Oh yes, we all can. Mostly to tell the people what floor they’ve arrived at but we’re more intelligent than that.”

“Why can’t I buy a burger and fries on the food terrace?”

“The Security Guards have closed it down after someone saw two rats coming out of the kitchen.”

“How did the rats get up to the food terrace? We make sure that there’s no pests in the loading bay!” Bennie Barrier gasped.

“Well I don’t like to tittle-tattle but I think it has something to do with the meeting you interrupted last night.”

Lisa Lift’s door pinged open.

“How do you know all this?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Just because we don’t talk too much doesn’t mean we can’t listen. You’re on to something. Don’t let anyone tell you otherwise.”

Bennie Barrier stepped out of Lisa Lift and four people stepped inside as she began heading back down to the lower levels. Bennie stood on the food terrace and watched Lisa Lift leave before looking over at the security guards at the American Diner and then seeing Ollie, the supervisor at the pizza restaurant who was looking straight at him. 

“I’m going mad,” Bennie Barrier muttered to himself as he headed back past the pizza restaurant towards the back corridors and the staircase that led back down to the loading bay. 

“Are you okay Bennie?” Barnaby Bollard asked when he arrived back downstairs. “You look like you’ve seen a ghost.”

“I didn’t know lifts could talk!”

“Of course they do,” Barnaby Bollard laughed. “How do you think people know what floor they’ve arrived at?”

“No, I mean having a proper conversation.”

“I must admit I’ve never had a full conversation with a lift before. Maybe you should take the afternoon off and get some fresh air.”

Bennie Barrier agreed and headed out of the loading bay before climbing up the hill towards the High Street. He noticed a pest control van had been parked outside the entrance to the shopping centre.

“That doesn’t look good,” Boomer Bin commented. 

“What’s happening Bennie?” Bonzo Bin asked.

“I don’t know,” Bennie Barrier lied. “Does this van usually park here?”

“Not since the old coffee shop was closed down last year. They thought the manager was going insane,” Boomer Bin replied.

“Why? What did he do?”

“Apparently the lift told him that someone was trying to get rid of his business,” Bonzo Bin replied. “Everybody knows that lifts don’t talk except telling you where you are.”

Bennie Barrier nodded.

“I’m sure it’s nothing to worry about,” Boomer Bin added. “I’ve never trusted lifts ever since I heard about that bin in the forest getting stuck on a lift on the back of a dustcart.”

Bennie Barrier smiled as he remembered Bertie Bin from Bluebell Park. It was him that got stuck on the back of a dustcart and Bruno Bus had to bring him home again.

“I’ve always said not to trust lifts. They’re either up to something or a major letdown,” Bonzo Bin replied.

“You’ve just given me an idea, thanks Bonzo,” Bennie Barrier beamed before rushing back inside the shopping centre.

“What did I say?” Bonzo Bin asked before taking a bite out of someone’s cheeseburger.

Boomer Bin watched Bennie disappear inside. “Whatever it was, he’s definitely in a hurry.”

Bennie Barrier rushed to the middle of the shopping centre where the lifts and escalators were taking people between the levels of shops. Bennie rushed over to Lisa Lift who had stopped on his level to let some people out.

“Back so soon?” Lisa Lift asked as Bennie stepped inside and the doors closed.

“What do you know about Morgan and Ollie’s plan?”

“I’m just a customer lift, I don’t know anything.”

Lisa Lift opened at the food terrace and two people stepped inside. Bennie Barrier stayed where he was and Lisa Lift headed down towards the lower shopping levels again. After the two people stepped out, Bennie pressed the button for the bottom level of the car park nearest to the loading bays.

“If you don’t know anything, you wouldn’t have told me to keep looking into it,” Bennie Barrier said as they arrived at the car park.

“I’m not causing any trouble. I have to work here,” Lisa Lift replied.

“I’m not asking you to cause trouble but I know you have good hearing so can you please just listen for me?”

“I have to go. Someone’s pressed my button on upper shopping level.”

Bennie Barrier stepped out of Lisa Lift. “Both of our futures depend on finding out what they’re up to.”

“I’ll try,” Lisa Lift replied before closing her doors and heading back up towards Upper Shopping Level.

As Bennie Barrier began heading back down through the car park towards the exit, he noticed a white van parked near to the lift with pest control written on the side of it. A man stepped out of the car and walked over to him. The name on his ID badge that hung from his neck was Prentice.

“Do you know if this lift will take me up to the food terrace? I’m late for an appointment after some roadworks held me up and then I had a flat tyre,” Prentice explained.

“Are you here about the American Diner?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“I’m not meant to say but, yes.”

“Take the lift just over there and it’ll take you all the way up to the food terrace.”

“Thank you,” the man replied as he headed towards Lisa Lift.

“By the way, did you get a flat tyre after going past the roadworks?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Yes, why?” 

“Oh, just wondering,” Bennie Barrier replied before heading out of the car park and running back round to the High Street once again.

“Back already?” Bonzo Bin asked as he continued eating the remains of someone’s sausage roll.

Bennie Barrier rushed over towards the pest control van that was parked outside. He noticed on the back of the van in small writing was the initials HHRP.

“Do either of you two know what HHRP is?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“No, why?” Boomer Bin asked. 

“I don’t think this person who has come out to deal with the rats is really a pest control expert.”

“How long have you been removing pests from shops, Bennie?” Bonzo Bin asked. “It’s Paul’s van, the same guy who closed down the coffee shop.”

Bennie Barrier thought about that. Maybe Prentice, the man in the car park, worked with Paul. Maybe he was overthinking things. He continued walking up the High Street towards Palmerston Park and heard Marv, the music man, playing his songs on the street corner.

“Hello Bennie, lovely day today, would you like me to play you a song?” Marv asked.

“Sorry Marv, I’m not really in the mood right now.”

“Oh no, what’s wrong?”

“You’ll probably think I’m being silly or crazy like everyone else.”

Marv moved closer to Bennie. “Try me.”

“I think that someone is trying to close down the shopping centre by forcing the shops to close down. If that happens then Yuri, the bollards and I won’t have a job or anywhere to live anymore.”

“What makes you think that?”

Bennie Barrier explained everything that had happened.

“HHRP is Highway Harry’s Recycling Plant. It’s down by Northam Bridge. Their Maintenance Team use it a lot,” Marv explained.

“I need to speak to Highway Harry but Carlton Cone won’t let me past the gate.”

“If this Paul, the pest control worker, is part of Highway Harry’s group, he won’t be working with Prentice, the man you saw in the car park. Something doesn’t feel right. I think you’re onto something Bennie but remember, Carlton Cone won’t make things easy if he’s involved.”

“Thanks for your help Marv. I know what I need to do,” Bennie Barrier replied before heading towards Palmerston Park before turning down the road towards Highway Harry’s Maintenance Yard.

Bennie Barrier walked up to the gate but before he had the chance to press the bell, Lewis Ladder looked over the gate at him.

“You shouldn’t be here!” Lewis Ladder called out. “If Carlton Cone comes back, there’s going to be trouble.”

“You don’t have to put up with him, you know. Cornelius Cone ran his Maintenance Team and he never bullied anybody.”

“Highway Harry’s never here. Carlton Cone can do whatever he wants. If anyone tries to stop him, they get forced out. Toby Traffic Light keeps saying how wonderful you are so it’s only a matter of time until he disappears too.”

“Where is Harry?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“He’s at the recycling plant.”

“Does he have people working there who deal with pest control?” 

“Yes, they offer all kinds of services there.”

“Where is Carlton Cone?”

“As far as I know he’s with the team over at the Itchen Bridge resurfacing by the toll booth after a diesel spillage,” Lewis Ladder replied.

“Thank you Lewis, you’ve been a great help,” Bennie Barrier beamed as he headed down towards the Northam Bridge.

Lewis Ladder watched him as he left. There was something about that barrier that was extraordinary. He just hoped that he could make a difference.

Huge piles of debris piled high on either side of the recycling plant entrance greeted Bennie Barrier as he arrived. There was an awful smell of rotting food in the air too. The old diesel Maintenance Truck that Driver Dave used to drive before he changed to his electric truck was parked outside on the side of the road. At that moment, the door at the front of the recycling plant opened and Highway Harry walked out with another man.

“Well, if it isn’t Bennie Barrier,” Highway Harry smiled. “What are you doing so far from the forest?”

“Hello Harry, I’ve left Driver Dave’s Maintenance Team and I’m now working in the city,” Bennie Barrier explained.

“Ol’ Harry could use a new barrier like you,” the man next to Highway Harry added.

“Come on Roger, I’m sure Bennie would have come to my yard if he needed the work,” Highway Harry replied.

“Do you know about one of your pest control workers closing down The American Diner at the shopping centre?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“No, Paul, the pest control man was meant to be working at the docks today. Why?”

“I’ve heard that some people are trying to get the restaurants closed down and are using your team to do it.”

“You have a very active imagination Bennie,” Highway Harry laughed. “Why would anyone want to close the restaurants down?”

“So they can control the whole shopping centre and put me and my team out of a job.”

“You’re working for Yuri now then?”

“Yes and your Carlton Cone seems to be out to cause us a lot of trouble.”

“Whoa, hang on a minute. Carlton Cone can be a bit challenging at times, especially since his accident but I doubt he would ever do anything to harm the shopping centre.”

“How do you think I found where you were today?” Bennie Barrier asked.

Highway Harry looked at Roger, The Recycler.

“One of your HHRP vans was parked outside the shopping centre and when I went down to the car park, the real pest control man had only just arrived,” Bennie Barrier explained.

“Now that is interesting. I’ll look into it straightaway. In the meantime, you and the bollards need to stay away from my yard. If Carlton Cone is involved then I don’t want him to suspect anything,” Highway Harry replied.

Bennie Barrier thanked them both and headed back to the shopping centre. As he walked down the High Street once again, he noticed the HHRP van that Paul had parked outside the shopping centre had now gone.

“Ah, here he is!” Boomer Bin called out. 

Bonzo Bin turned to face Bennie Barrier. “Ol’ Marv, the music man, was looking for you. He went to get a burger from that diner in the shopping centre and it’s been closed down. He was very annoyed.”

“When did the van move from here?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Oh, about ten minutes ago. We were going to ask him about your idea that he was working for Carlton Cone but we saw that Carlton was with him and they drove off together in the van. Seems like you were right Bennie. Something smells a bit fishy around here,” Bonzo Bin explained.

“Are you sure it’s not that tuna sandwich you just scoffed?” Boomer Bin asked.

“I prefer to be eaten without delay,” Bonzo Bin replied.

Bennie Barrier rushed through the shopping centre and up towards the food terrace. He pressed the button and Lisa Lift came up from the car park levels and stopped in front of him. He stepped inside and noticed a postman was already inside the lift. This gave Bennie an idea.

“You’re a bit late today aren’t you Postie?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Oh the amount of parcels we have to deliver in the city means we don’t get to deliver to the shops until the afternoon now. I miss working out in the new forest. It was so much easier out there,” the postman replied.

“Did you used to work with Postman Pete in Hythe?” 

“Yes and Postlady Penny too. They were the good old days. Hey, hang on a minute, didn’t you also work out there with that cone... What’s his name?”

“Cornelius Cone, yes, I’m Bennie Barrier.”

“I knew I’d seen you before. I’m Postman Perry. Pete and I used to go to play golf together at the local golf course.”

“Yes, he used to say that he’d always take a spare pair of socks in case he got a hole in one,” Bennie Barrier joked.

Postman Perry laughed. “Ah yes, his other favourite was always taking tissues out on the golf course with him.”

“Why? Did he have a cold?” 

“No, nothing like that. He always said he needed tissues in case he got any bogeys.”

They both laughed as Lisa Lift opened the doors at the Food Terrace and both of them stepped out. 

“I’ve got a spare few minutes if you want me to deliver the food terrace for you,” Bennie Barrier offered.

“Well, I shouldn’t really...”

“We helped Postman Pete all the time and it’ll get you home quicker.”

Postman Perry looked around the restaurants and then back at Bennie Barrier. “Ok, but just this once. Thank you, Bennie.”

“No problem Perry, nice to meet you.”

“You too,” Postman Perry replied before heading down the escalator towards the lower levels of the shopping centre.

Bennie Barrier watched him leave before looking through the letters to find the ones for the pizza restaurant. He slid them behind his high visibility belt before wandering around and delivering the others. When he arrived at The American Diner, Prentice, the real pest control man who he had met in the car park, was arguing with Morgan, the manager of the Pizza Restaurant who had come over to demand that the diner was closed down. He looked at Bennie as he handed over the letters to Annie, the manager of The American Diner.

“Anything for the pizza restaurant?” Morgan asked.

“No, not today,” Bennie Barrier lied.

“You’re a barrier of many talents. Food deliveries and now letters.”

“Just helping out a friend. You should try it sometime,” Bennie Barrier replied, leaving before Morgan had a chance to reply.

After he had delivered the letters, Bennie Barrier rushed through the back corridors to the staircase and hurried back down towards the loading bay. He felt bad that he had tricked Postman Perry but he knew that Morgan was up to something and hoped that these letters would give him a clue.

When he arrived back at his room near the shopping centre loading bays, Bennie Barrier removed two letters from behind his high visibility belt. One of them was a small white envelope and the second was an A4 sized brown envelope. Bennie opened that one and inside was a signed letter confirming that Morgan Matterson, the manager of the pizza restaurant was going to be taking over the site of the American Diner.

“Got you!” Bennie Barrier laughed.

“Got what?” Bradley Bollard asked as he arrived at Bennie Barrier’s door.

“Oh nothing, just something I’d ordered a while ago,” Bennie Barrier lied as he hid the letters behind his high visibility belt again.

“Yuri said you were not yourself earlier, are you feeling better?” 

“Yes, a lot better now, thank you. I think I was just a bit overtired.”

“Well rest up as tomorrow’s going to be a busy day.”

“I will, thanks Bradley,” Bennie Barrier replied. 

Bennie watched Bradley Bollard return to the loading bays before he sneaked out and headed back upstairs. He rushed out into the lower shopping level and wandered over towards Lisa Lift.

“Whatever you’re going to do, you need to do it fast. Annie, the manager at American Diner is about to close down her restaurant,” Lisa Lift said as she began taking Bennie Barrier up to the Food Terrace.

Bennie Barrier looked out of Lisa Lift’s glass windows and saw Morgan Matterson, the manager of the pizza restaurant, Carlton Cone and Paul, the HHRP pest control man walking towards Lisa Lift. 

“You need to slow them down for me,” Bennie Barrier replied as they reached the Food Terrace.

“How can I do that?”

“Think of something, just until I can speak to the manager at The American Diner.”

Bennie Barrier rushed over towards The American Diner as Lisa Lift began her descent back down to pick up Carlton Cone and Paul, the HHRP pest control man from the lower shopping level of the shopping centre.

“I’m sorry Annie but we have to follow procedures and if you have a pest infestation then we have to close you down,” The Shopping Centre Manager said.

“All I’m asking for is for Prentice to do his own separate investigation,” Annie, The American Diner Manager replied. 

“Why waste this man’s time? You’ve already had one person from pest control visit already.”

“Yes, but he was organised by Morgan. He’s been trying to get rid of us for years.”

“Maybe this will help?” Bennie Barrier asked as he handed the letters to Annie.

“Transfer of premises to Morgan Matterson!” Annie fumed.

“I know nothing about this,” The Shopping Centre Manager replied as he looked at the paperwork. “Where did you get these?”

“A friend of a friend. Now, will you let the real pest control man do his job before Mr Matterson arrives with his friends,” Bennie Barrier replied.

At that moment, they heard the lift alarm echoing around the shopping centre. All three of them looked across and saw Morgan Matterson and Carlton Cone stuck inside the glass lift between levels.

“That won’t hold them for long,” Bennie Barrier added.

“Do it,” The Shopping Centre Manager replied before walking away. 

“I suggest you call the police as well. Mr Matterson needs to answer a few questions,” Bennie Barrier added.

Annie rushed over to the phone and made the call. Later that evening, Bennie Barrier returned to his room next to the shopping centre loading bays. Yuri, Bradley Bollard and Barnaby Bollard were playing card games when he arrived.

“You caused quite a commotion upstairs,” Yuri called out.

“Just doing what was right. Bullies should never win,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Annie’s American Diner is reopening tomorrow and Morgan Matterson has been taken away by the police,” Barnaby Bollard added.

“Then the right people kept their jobs.”

“Carlton Cone won’t let this go Bennie, you know that don’t you?” Bradley Bollard asked. “We moved here to get away from him, not invite more trouble.”

“I know but you’ve all proven that you can live your lives away from their Maintenance Team. This is just the beginning of something amazing. Highway Harry’s Maintenance Team needs a new leader and Carlton Cone needs to be put in his place.”

“I hope you’re right,” Yuri replied. “Come and join us, Barnaby needs all the help he can get.”

Bennie Barrier wandered over and joined them at the table. He felt good that he had stopped Morgan Matterson from taking over another restaurant on the food terrace but Carlton Cone was getting more creative with his attempts to force him out. He knew he couldn’t quit now. Tomorrow will be a whole new adventure.

SEE YOU IN THE NEXT ADVENTURE!!
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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures: The Tale Of Tricia Trolley’s Twin
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Rain was pouring down hard as people scurried in and out of the shops on the High Street. Marv, the musician, who usually played his one man band under the cover of the shopping centre’s canopy had begun packing away his instruments as nobody was interested in listening to him play.

“Hello Marv, not really the best day for playing is it?” Bennie Barrier beamed as he wandered out of the shopping centre.

“Not really Bennie, everybody is in such a rush when the weather is this bad.”

“A friend of mine once said it’s not bad weather, just the wrong clothes.”

“If only that was true. What are you up to today? Aren’t you meant to be working in the loading bay?”

“There’s been a delay on the motorway so we’ve all been given two hours off.”

“Motorways can be a dangerous place. Did you and your Maintenance Team work there?”

“We did a few times. A lot of good friends were injured because of careless drivers who didn’t obey the speed limits,” Bennie Barrier sighed. “One time, our friend Wet Floor, who works at the supermarket, ended up stuck in the back of a lorry.”

“Oh no, what happened?”

“He managed to release the emergency door lock and the lorry driver had to stop at the side of the road and let him out.”

“He was lucky he wasn’t injured. Those smart motorways are not always that smart.”

“They can tell drivers if there is a problem ahead and close the lane but you do have to watch out for those who are not paying attention.” 

Marv collected up his guitar case and rucksack and began heading back up the High Street towards the superstore. “If your friend ever gets tired of the country life, we have a very good superstore he could work at.”

“Wet Floor is very loyal to his supermarket, I can’t imagine he would want to leave his friend Tricia Trolley behind.”

The two friends headed down a side road when suddenly, they heard a rustle coming from behind one of the metal dumpsters at the back of one of the shops. 

Marv and Bennie Barrier froze. 

“Who’s there?” Bennie Barrier asked.

They heard someone sobbing. Bennie slowly moved closer and closer before looking around behind the bin. In the corner, filled with split rubbish bags, a rusty frame and buckled wheel was a shopping trolley.

“Don’t come any closer,” she sobbed.

“It’s okay, we can help you,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“No one can help me, just leave me alone.”

“You look familiar, do you work in the superstore?” 

“I used to and then my wheel buckled and I was sent out for scrap!”

“You know a long time ago, my friend Cornelius Cone ended up falling into a river and by chance, he met a trolley in a very similar situation to you,” Bennie Barrier explained.

“We all end up on the scrap heap when we stop being useful. The superstore manager doesn’t have any time for broken trolleys. I guess it’s now my turn so let me rust away into disrepair.”

“Tricia Trolley never gave up and you shouldn’t either.”

“Tricia? The same Tricia Trolley that went out into the forest to Mullet’s supermarket.”

“Yes, Mr Mullet has retired but Checkout Charlie has taken over as manager now. Come to think of it, you do look a lot like her...”

“That’s because she’s my twin sister.”

“She never mentioned that she had a twin sister. The only other trolley she spoke to was Trudy Trolley and they looked nothing alike. What’s your name?”

“That’s not a surprise, she always had dreams of bigger and better things. My name is Tilly, Tilly Trolley. Tricia and I were made in the same recycling plant from the same mould. I was meant to join her in the forest supermarket but there was a change of order at the last minute and they sent me into the city superstore instead. Now I’ve ended up in this mess. Bad luck just seems to follow me around.”

“Well I’m not letting you give up even if you’ve stopped trying,” Bennie Barrier replied as he began unloading the bin bags from Tilly Trolley.

“What can a Maintenance Worker Barrier do to help a rusted and damaged superstore trolley. If Carlton Cone hears about you helping me he’ll go mad!”

“Luckily I don’t work for Carlton Cone and I learnt that having someone to believe in you can help you overcome a lot of things. I started life in a warehouse up in Leicester being made into crisp packets. I used to love being the one that everybody chose until one time they made me into a batch of Ready Salted crisps and people stopped buying me. It was then that I knew things had to change and I collected all of my spare parts together and moved to another department of the recycling plant where I was finally made into a roadside barrier.”

“I’ll never be anything more than a useless shopping trolley. There’s nothing that can be made from my twisted frame and buckled rusting wheels.”

“Come on Bennie, if she doesn’t want our help then there’s not much we can do,” Marv replied.

Bennie Barrier unloaded the last bag from Tilly Trolley before attempting to push her along the road.

“It’s no good, I have string wrapped around my wheel bearings,” Tilly Trolley sighed.

Bennie Barrier looked over at Marv. “Do you have a spare guitar pic?”

Marv handed one over to him and Bennie began unpicking the string.

“Why do you insist on helping me?” Tilly Trolley asked.

“Because when I first arrived at The Maintenance Yard, I was shy and didn’t want anyone near me. Cornelius Cone believed in me and helped me lead a team of barriers alongside his team of cones. Together we led one of the most successful Maintenance Teams that I’ve ever known. If he hadn’t included me from the start, I would have never been able to enjoy the life that I have.”

“If this Cornelius Cone is so great then why did you leave his team?”

Bennie Barrier sighed. “We all loved Cornelius. Tricia included. The job became too much for him and on Christmas Eve last year, he flew away on a helicopter into the night. Cornelius gave me the confidence to follow my dreams and that is why I’m here now, meeting new people, working in the loading bays of the shopping centre and trying to help those in need.”

“You’re a good barrier, Bennie. Maybe too good and in this city, that could be your downfall. Whenever anyone does anything for anyone, there’s always an ulterior motive,” Tilly Trolley replied.

“Well I’ve never heard of an ultra mode sniff but when I help someone, all I ask for in return is friendship. There, all done.”

Bennie Barrier threw the piece of string into the dumpster and Tilly Trolley tried to move towards him. Her wheels squeaked as she tried moving from side to side.

“A bit of oil should sort that out,” Marv advised as he began heading towards the bus stop. “Have fun you two, I have to go and see a man about a dog.”

“He always says that but he never brings a dog along with him when he plays in the city,” Bennie Barrier replied as he waved to Marv. 

“You are funny Bennie, people use that expression when they don’t want to tell you what they’re really up to.”

“But what about the poor dog that’s left waiting around for a new master. My friend Postman Pete used to have two sausage dogs help him deliver the mail and parcels on his post round. They were always full of fun.”

“I guess I should head back to the superstore and see if they will have any use for me,” Tilly Trolley sighed.

“I have a couple of hours off and we have some oil in the loading bay. This could be the start of a whole new adventure for you. If you have the time and you want to look your best before heading back there, I know a shortcut back to the loading bay from here.”

“If you can put up with a squeaky old trolley then I’m sure I can put up with a barrier determined to make a difference, let’s go.”

The two friends wandered down the High Street and down the hill past all of the restaurants before arriving at the loading bay. Bennie tried to walk in a straight line as much as possible to avoid Tilly’s wheels from squeaking.

“Just in time Bennie, the food delivery for the pizza parlour is due now,” Yuri called out. “And who is this that you’ve brought home with ya?”

“This is Tilly Trolley, she needs some help, her wheels are squeaky and she needs to get cleaned up but she’ll be very helpful,” Bennie Barrier replied.

Yuri wandered down the stairs from the top loading bay and walked towards them. “Nowt that a bit of oil, sandpaper and polish won’t sort out. You go and help the bollards Bennie and I’ll work with Miss Tilly.”

Tilly Trolley looked at Bennie Barrier.

“It’s okay, you’ll be as good as new soon,” Bennie reassured her as the beep of a reversing lorry echoed around the loading bay. 

Tilly Trolley and Yuri headed over towards Yuri’s workshop whilst Bennie Barrier stood on the edge of the loading bay and helped the driver manoeuvre the lorry into the correct position.

“Aww no, not a frozen section, I’m cold enough already,” Barnaby Bollard complained as they began unloading the food supplies from the lorry and stacking them onto metal cages.

“You need to wear a scarf, hat and gloves like I do when it’s really cold,” Bradley Bollard replied.

“My feet go all numb too. I get cold all over these days. When we worked on the roadside, I was able to stand all temperatures but these days, I’m too used to a nice warm bed.”

“Just wear two pairs of socks Barnaby, my feet are alway nice and toasty,” Bennie Barrier added as he lifted up his trouser legs to show a green sock on his left foot and a blue one on his right foot.

“You do know they are odd socks Bennie!” Bradley Bollard laughed.

“No they’re not.”

“They are, look! One’s green and the other one’s blue.”

“But they can’t be, I have another pair just like them so how do you explain that?”

Both of the bollards looked at each other and laughed.

“He’s got you there boys,” the driver laughed as he started moving a pallet of frozen pizza bases out from the frozen section of the truck.

“Your turn odd socks,” Barnaby Bollard chuckled as Bennie Barrier pulled on the pallet truck and dragged the frozen delivery pallet up to the industrial lift.

“Bollard humour, I never did understand them,” Bennie Barrier mumbled to himself as he wandered back towards the lorry.

By the time they had finished unloading the delivery, Yuri and Tilly Trolley reappeared from his workshop. Her wheels had been oiled, the rust had been sanded off from her frame, Yuri had reshaped her basket and she was as good as new.

“Well, what do you think?” Yuri called out.

“She’s too good for that superstore down the road!” Barnaby Bollard teased.

Bennie Barrier climbed down from the loading bay and walked over towards her. She held his hand. 

“Thank you for not giving up on me Bennie. I haven’t felt this good in years.”

“It’s not how you look on the outside, it’s what we hold inside that counts. No matter how bad things are, a good heart always shines through in the end,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Hello! Hello!” a voice called out from the loading bay entrance. 

“What do you want, Lewis?” Bradley Bollard called out as they all turned and saw a ladder leaning against the entrance. “I told you before, Carlton Cone’s team are not welcome here!”

“I’m looking for a lost barrier who came to our yard a couple of weeks ago,” Lewis Ladder replied.

Bennie Barrier walked over towards him. “I wasn’t wanted then so why are you interested in me now?”

“We have a small problem...”

“Let them figure it out on their own, Bennie, you don’t owe them anything,” Barnaby Bollard replied.

“Toby Traffic Light. The traffic light that you helped at the top of Civic Centre Hill. He’s been going on non stop about how much of a wonderful and caring team player you are and now he’s gone missing,” Lewis Ladder explained.

“Traffic lights move around all the time. Are you sure he hasn’t been relocated?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“No, being of taller stature than most, I tend to socialise in higher circles than the rest of the team...”

“Cut to the chase, what do you want?” Bradley Bollard interrupted.

“I overheard someone explaining that they were doing a job for our site and that Carlton Cone did not want me involved with it. When I discovered what it was, it was obvious what Carlton was up to. There’s going to be some fireworks after the open air rock concert at the Civic Centre tonight. Highway Harry hasn’t been able to find the leftover fireworks from bonfire night last year. The ladders involved were meant to help lift a traffic light up onto the roof of the superstore for some kind of display.”

“Why would anyone need a traffic light on a superstore roof?” Yuri asked.

“Part of the display. He’s supposed to shine red, amber, green and then press the button to set off the fireworks.”

“So what’s wrong with that?”

“I think Carlton wants to blow him up with the fireworks!” Tilly Trolley replied. “Our manager, Mr Pike, would be just the person to help Carlton do it.”

“We need to stop them and fast,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Why are you telling us all this?” Barnaby Bollard asked. “What makes you think we’re going to help you?”

“Because when Bennie came to our yard and then continued to help the team after Carlton Cone had treated him so badly, I knew he would be the one to make a difference,” Lewis Ladder replied.

“We’ll be there. You better go before you’re missed,” Bennie Barrier replied.

After Lewis Ladder left, Bradley Bollard climbed down from the loading bay. 

“How do you know you can trust him? This could be a trap set up by Carlton to get you out of the city,” Bradley Bollard reasoned.

“Cornelius Cone and I faced a lot of people who tried to get rid of us. We were once tied to a chimney that was about to be blown up with dynamite so I don’t think a cone throwing a temper tantrum is going to stop us. Carlton can’t go around scaring everyone else into doing what he wants. If he’s going to damage a traffic light for talking to me then he’s going to have to go through me first.”

“So what’s your plan? You can’t tackle two or three huge ladders on your own,” Tilly Trolley asked.

“You and Yurika go into the superstore and act like normal customers. If you see anything unusual happening then we know they’re moving things up to the roof,” Bennie Barrier explained.

“There is a lift at the back of the superstore as we have part of the warehouse above the shop and the lift does go up to the roof.”

“Do you have someone working regularly in the warehouse?”

“Warehouse Will usually sorts out the deliveries but Mr Pike tends to keep him busy filling shelves in the superstore.”

“Lewis said that Carlton asked some ladders to work with him but didn’t ask Lewis to help. He wouldn’t need the lift if he’s planning to climb up onto the roof using ladders,” Barnaby Bollard replied.

“Do you know anyone who could help?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Well, there is one... No, no, it’s too much hassle,” Bradley Bollard started.

“You’re not thinking of her?” Tilly Trolley gasped.

“Who?” Bennie Barrier pushed.

“Jumpstart Jo, the electrical jump leads who help cars around the civic centre. Very good at what she does by oh my word, does she complain. If you ask her to do something, she complains. If she volunteers to do something she complains. If you ask for her help on this one, she’ll whinge like mad about it. No, I don’t think that’s a good plan,” Tilly Trolley explained.

“Is she loyal to Carlton?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“No, she’s not loyal to anyone but herself. Whatever the situation, she will complain about it to anyone who’ll listen, even if it’s something she wants to do,” Bradley Bollard replied.

“Then she’s the exact one that we need. If she can create enough of a distraction and maybe shock the ladders if they won’t cooperate, we may have found our secret weapon.”

“I’m not convinced but if you say so,” Tilly Trolley replied.

“Taking the traffic light through the superstore will cause a lot of questions to be asked. We need to find out who is working in the warehouse as they will probably see the ladders entering their loading bay,” Bennie Barrier replied.

Yuri stepped out of the office dressed in a long black dress with a light rain jacket. 

“Wasn’t she dressed differently before,” Tilly Trolley asked.

“All part of the plan darling, let’s go,” Yurika replied as she took hold of Tilly’s Trolley and headed out towards the High Street.

Meanwhile, at the superstore, Mr Pike, the superstore manager was calling all of his staff members into the aisles to clear off all of the empty cardboard boxes from the shelves. He noticed a Maintenance Truck had parked nearby and needed to keep everyone distracted. Carlton Cone stood in the entrance, nodded when he saw Mr Pike and then continued down the side of the superstore towards the back gate. The padlock on the gate was unlocked and Carlton carefully removed the lock and entered the loading bay.

Meanwhile, Bennie Barrier, Bradley Bollard and Barnaby Bollard arrived at the Civic Centre car park and found Jumpstart Jo helping an elderly gentleman start his car. The man waved and thanked her for the help before driving away.

“The same old thing, they can’t start and when they do start their cars they forget about you. What’s a jump lead meant to do to get recognition these days,” she complained.

“Jo!” Bradley Bollard called out.

“Oh Bradley, you shouldn’t sneak up on me like that. I could have had my positives on my negatives and my negatives on my positives or positives on positives. No consideration for anyone but yourself...”

“I’m sorry we startled you Jo but we need your help,” Bennie Barrier interrupted.

“Oh, that’s right. Everyone needs my help. Your Maintenance Team ignored me when the road was being resurfaced and when you had to back into the superstore loading area but good old Jumpstart Jo, always helping...”

“Who backed into the superstore loading area?” Barnaby Bollard interrupted.

“Don’t play dumb with me. I might be a lowly jump lead but you can’t pull the wool over my eyes. Working with The Maintenance Team again after what they did to you bollards, so hypocritical.”

“I don’t work with The Maintenance Team,” Bennie Barrier replied.

Jo walked around him and looked at him up and down. “Do I look dumb? Do you think I was brought in on the last spare parts truck? High visibility belt, all your clips in the right place, that confident smile, I can tell you’re a Maintenance worker a mile off. Old Jo isn’t easily fooled no matter what these lot tell you.”

“I used to work for Cornelius Cone’s Maintenance Team in The New Forest but now I work for Yuri at the shopping centre unloading deliveries for the shops and we need your help!” Bennie Barrier explained.

“You need my help. Well that’s all well and good isn’t it. Where was The Maintenance Team when I needed help...”

“Jo, are you gonna help us or not? We think Toby Traffic Light is in danger,” Barnaby Bollard explained.

“Everyone’s in danger or needs Jumpstart Jo for something. Whenever I take a moment for myself, someone else needs my help.”

The three friends stopped and looked at her.

“What? What have I done now?”

“Just shut up for a moment and listen. We think Carlton Cone is going to do something to Toby Traffic Light when the fireworks go off tonight. Who did you see reversing into the superstore’s loading bay earlier?” Bradley Bollard asked.

“When I was helping an elderly gentleman who had broken down for the second time in my car park I might add, I saw a Maintenance Truck with a driver I didn’t recognise enter the back of the superstore with Toby Traffic Light and four ladders. You know I’m going to have to start charging extra for all of this surveillance...”

“Was Carlton Cone with them?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“He wasn’t in the back but the driver was talking to someone so he might have been hiding inside the front cab. With all the rain we’ve been having, who needs a firework display in this weather? People will moan about being cold and wet, then their cars won’t start and I’ll be expected to help them and oh my...”

“You’ve been a great help, thank you Jo,” Bennie Barrier replied as he headed towards the superstore with the two bollards close behind him.

“I told you she was hard work,” Bradley Bollard sighed.

“I believe you now,” Bennie Barrier chuckled. “Any call from Yurika?”  

“Not yet,” Barnaby Bollard replied.

“We need to get around the back of the superstore to see their loading bay.

“It’s this way, follow me,” Bradley Bollard replied before leading them down a pathway at the side of the superstore which led down the hill towards the retail park. “The lorries have to reverse up the hill to the loading bay at the top.”

“I’m glad we have our deliveries on a flat level road,” Bennie Barrier replied as he looked up the hill. 

There was no sign of a Maintenance Truck but on the far side of the building, they saw two ladders gathering at the corner. Bennie Barrier, Barnaby Bollard and Bradley Bollard moved towards the gate and carefully removed the open padlock and the metal chain that held the gates closed. They crept inside the back yard and began heading over towards the far side of the building.

Meanwhile inside the superstore, Tilly Trolley entered the front entrance being pushed along by Yurika. The superstore was surprisingly quiet for the early evening. 

“Do you see anything unusual?” Yurika asked.

Tilly Trolley looked around and noticed only four people on the checkouts.

“It’s very quiet and there are normally more checkouts open.”

As they turned into the drinks aisle, they saw Mr Pike, Warehouse Will and three other people clearing cardboard boxes from the shelves and placing them into a tall metal cage.

“Tilly Trolley?” Mr Pike asked. “I thought you were sent away for scrap.”

“If she was then that reflects badly on your superstore,” Yurika replied.

“She had a buckled wheel and twisted frame when I saw her last.”

“And you never thought to get a recycling plant to repair her. Surely a man in your position in the community would be doing everything they can to be more sustainable.”

“Well, er...”

“Tilly Trolley is serving me very well so if you could stop cluttering up the aisle with your mess, I’m looking for your own brand of lemonade,” Yurika replied.

“Yes, yes, of course, it’s just over here,” Mr Pike replied before leading them towards the lemonade section.

Warehouse Will smiled at Tilly Trolley as she passed him and headed on down the aisle. 

“Thank you Sir,” Yurika said as she picked up a bottle of lemonade and placed it into Tilly’s trolley before continuing on towards the next aisle.

“That was close,” Tilly Trolley whispered.

Yurika moved a further two aisles away from where Mr Pike and his team were working. “Where’s the warehouse lift?”

“At the end of aisle nineteen by the washing powder and pet food. It’s going to be difficult to get into the lift if he’s got that many staff clearing cardboard off of the shelves. They could wander down here at any minute.”

Yurika pulled her phone out of her pocket and called Bradley Bollard. 

Bradley’s phone vibrated in his pocket as he joined Bennie Barrier and Barnaby Bollard inside the backyard of the superstore. 

“Any luck?” Bradley Bollard whispered as he answered the call.

“Mr Pike has everyone occupied on the shop floor. It’s going to be difficult to get into the lift,” Yurika replied. “Where are you?”

“Back yard with some suspicious looking ladders. Hang on...” 

Bennie Barrier, Bradley Bollard and Barnaby Bollard backed themselves against the wall as Carlton Cone led Toby Traffic Light down the side of the superstore towards the ladders.

“I can’t believe I’m going to start the display after the concert tonight. This is something I’ll have to tell cousin Trevor Traffic Light about.  He never has anything like this happen to him,” Toby Traffic Light beamed.

“I’m sure it’ll be a blast!” Carlton Cone replied.

“Surely it’s safer to go through the superstore to get on to the roof?”

“What? And spoil the surprise? Where’s the fun in that?”

“I guess you’re right.”

Barnaby Bollard peered around the corner and saw two ladders grab hold of Toby Traffic Light and between them, they manoeuvred him up towards the roof.

“We need to get those ladders away from the roof,” Bennie Barrier suggested.

Bradley Bollard looked up at Toby Traffic Light being moved on to the roof. “Whatever your plan is, you need to do it soon,” he said into the phone.

“How did it go with Jumpstart Jo?” Yurika asked.

“Not good.”

“The metal gate and fence are attached to the building with metal supports going all the way to the roof. If she could charge the metal...” Tilly Trolley began before the phone cut off.

Bradley Bollard looked around the corner and saw the metal supports around the building. 

“We need to get Jumpstart Jo,” Bradley Bollard whispered as Toby Traffic Light was placed on the roof.

“You shouldn’t be doing that!” a voice called out from the yard gate.

Carlton Cone, the two ladders, Bennie Barrier, Bradley Bollard and Barnaby Bollard looked over at the gate. Jumpstart Jo was on top of Lewis Ladder and she attached her jumpleads to the gate.

“Nice try Jumpstart Jo but you need a charging point!” Carlton Cone snapped. “And you Lewis...”

“Do you mean this?” Lewis Ladder called out as he held up a car battery. 

“No!” Carlton Cone shouted as Jumpstart Jo sent over a thousand volts of electricity through the gate, the fence and onto the superstore building.

At the same time, Yurika and Tilly Trolley stepped out of the lift onto the roof of the superstore. Tilly Trolley saw the blue flash of electricity and rushed over to Toby Traffic Light pushing him away from the edge.

Both ladders that had been helping Carlton Cone jumped back from the electric shock and fell to the ground damaging their rungs.

“Get up you fools!” Carlton Cone shouted as the ladders struggled back onto their feet.

“You’re on your own for this one,” they both replied before heading towards the gate.

Bennie Barrier, Bradley Bollard and Barnaby Bollard appeared from around the side of the superstore.

“I should’ve known that you would be behind all this!” Carlton Cone shouted before running at Bennie Barrier as fast as he could.

Bennie saw what Carlton was trying to do and quickly dropped his high visibility belt just before Carlton Cone hit him and they both fell against the metal fence. Carlton Cone jumped back like a spring, shaking and crying before rushing towards the gate.

Jumpstart Jo and Lewis Ladder walked into the yard to join them.

“How did you know how to do that?” Bradley Bollard asked.

“Cornelius Cone once showed me that he had some metal strips in his high visibility belt to help him be seen at night. Even though Carlton Cone’s belt is damaged, he still has the metal in his belt. When I dropped mine, I was fine because plastic does not conduct electricity,” Bennie Barrier explained.

“You are full of surprises, Bennie Barrier,” Barnaby Bollard laughed.

“So you asked me to help and now I’ve helped so, I’m going to be asked to keep things a secret so, if I have to keep a secret then that means I have to think about things so, thinking about things is going to take more energy so, I’ll have to charge more so, if I charge more...” Jumpstart Jo began.

Barnaby Bollard put his finger to Jo’s lips. “Thank you,” he said.

“You’re welcome, but...”

“No buts, thank you.”

“You’re welcome,” Jumpstart Jo smiled.

At that moment, the shutter on the loading bay of the superstore opened and Toby Traffic Light, Tilly Trolley and Yurika were standing there.

“Mission accomplished!” Yurika called out.

“Thank you for helping Lewis Ladder. I wondered why they needed a traffic light to start a firework display. I didn’t think that I was going to be part of the explosions,” Toby Traffic Light replied.

“Tilly Trolley! What are these people doing in my warehouse?” Mr Pike boomed.

“We’ve gotta go,” Tilly Trolley called out before closing the shutter on the loading bay.

“Let’s get out of here,” Lewis Ladder said as he led them all out of the yard gate and then closed it behind them.

An hour later, Tilly Trolley and Yurika entered the loading bays underneath the shopping centre. Bradley Bollard and Barnaby Bollard were busy sweeping the floor whilst Bennie Barrier brought the empty clothes rails down from the industrial lift so they were ready to be collected by the next delivery lorry.

“Tilly Trolley? What are you doing here?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“Mr Pike fired me. Said that I wasn’t welcome in the superstore anymore and I was a security risk by letting Toby Traffic Light and Yurika into the staff areas,” Tilly Trolley explained.

“So she’s coming to work with us,” Yurika replied. “We can always use another trolley in our shopping centre. Pike doesn’t know what he’s missing.”

“You said this was going to be the start of something new,” Tilly Trolley continued.

“I’m sorry we got you into trouble,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“It’s ok, I don’t want to work for someone who helps Carlton Cone bully others into doing mean things for him.”

“Carlton Cone has a lot to answer for.”

“Don’t do anything you’ll regret, Bennie,” Bradley Bollard advised.

“Cones like Carlton give Maintenance Teams a bad name. Cornelius or any of the other cones that I know would never behave like he does and I’m going to stop him.”

Outside the loading bay, Mr Pike was waiting and listening into their conversation before moving away again. He pulled his phone out from his pocket and sent a message to Carlton Cone.

It read: They are coming for you.

A minute later, the reply read: Good luck.

SEE YOU IN THE NEXT ADVENTURE!
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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures: The Tale Of Carrie Crane
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It was a cold frosty February morning when Bennie Barrier stepped outside the shopping centre. Patches of ice on the paths made it slippery as he walked along towards the High Street. As he turned the corner, he heard a chug, chug, chug, then a hiss.

“It’s no good!” Bruno Bus sighed.

“You’re not doing it right. I don’t know, buses these days, think they know it all and Jumpstart Jo knows nothing. I’ve been jumpstarting buses before you even arrived at the station. Of course, you buses know best...”

“Good morning Bruno, good morning Jo!” Bennie Barrier beamed as he walked over towards them.

“Is it? Nothing good about these cold and icy mornings when engines don’t start and buses think they know best and poor ol’ Jumpstart Jo has to rush into action. Do I get any thanks for it? Well, do I? No, of course not. Jumpstart Jo has to sort everything out. Nobody helps me out when I need help but oh no...”

“You’re doing a fine job Jo and I’m sure Bruno Bus appreciates your effort,” Bennie Barrier replied as Bruno Bus pulled a funny face.

“Appreciate, appreciate, a girl needs more than appreciation getting up and about on this cold morning. I could’ve been at home watching morning telly. Did you know that the morning news goes on for four hours now. But oh no, Jumpstart Jo has to be out working at all hours...” Jumpstart Jo continued complaining.

Bruno Bus tried starting his engine again. Chug, chug, chug, chug, hiss. 

“I don’t suppose you know a Jumpstarter with an off switch do you? I’m going to have a headache as well as a flat battery soon,” Bruno Bus complained.

“Jo’s okay when you get to know her. She just wants the job done properly and makes sure that you know about it,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“What are you doing up and about so bright and early today?” Bruno Bus asked.

“I’m meeting a couple of friends and we’re going to have a look at the demolition behind the walls of the Bargate Centre.”

“You seem to be settling in well over here. How did you get on with Highway Harry and his team?”

“Let’s just say I wasn’t very welcome and now I have a Cone that is determined to chase me out of the city.”

“Wow, I thought Cornelius Cone had it bad when Tricia Trolley wouldn’t leave him alone.”

“Tricia loved Cornelius and I’m sure he felt the same. Carlton Cone on the other hand seems to hate anyone who tries to help other members of his team,” Bennie Barrier explained. 

“What does Highway Harry have to say about that?”

“I think he feels sorry for Carlton as he had an accident and now only has half of a high visibility belt so can only work during the daytime.”

“If he’s causing so much trouble, he needs to be stopped. Christopher Cone has been leading your old Maintenance Team and he’s been having trouble with Bryony Barrier.”

“Why? What happened?”

“He asked if she could give him a hand on a job but she said she needed both of them to direct the traffic.”

Bennie Barrier laughed. “I don’t think he meant it like that.”

“I’m lucky that I don’t have to worry about any hands and fingers just look weird.”

“I like my fingers. I can count on every one of them,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Try again Bruno!” Jumpstart Jo called out.

Chug, chug, chug, vrooom! “Ah ha! Finally!” Bruno Bus beamed. “Thank you Jo!”

“Well, you have to be patient, you see there’s a fine art to this job. A lot of people think Jumpstarting is easy but I think...” Jumpstart Jo began.

“See you soon Bennie!” Bruno Bus called out before driving away leaving Jumpstart Jo talking to herself. 

“Well, of all the... How rude was that bus! Driving away when I was mid-conversation! How is a girl meant to get herself heard when all she gets is ignored after helping out others?”

“I’m sure he was happy with what you did for him, Jo. I must be off now, bye,” Bennie Barrier replied before quickly moving away.

He smiled to himself as he headed towards The Bargate Centre. He’d only met Jo a couple of weeks ago but he quickly realised that she could talk more than anyone else he had ever met. 

“Bennie!” Tilly Trolley called out as she scooted down the High Street towards him. “You weren’t at breakfast this morning. I managed to get hold of some freshly baked croissants from the new bakery at the top of town.”

“Sorry, usually Yuri and the bollards tend to have muffins with eggs that look and taste like a plastic toy,” Bennie Barrier replied. “Anyway, I wanted to have a closer look at this Bargate Centre before it’s fully demolished.”

“Oh, it’s a shame. It used to be a lovely shopping centre before the big one that we work in was built. All of the shops moved away after that. There used to be a gaming zone on the lower shopping level and a lot of my friends who used to work at the superstore used to go there.”

“They used to go to a shopping centre to play Monopoly?” 

“No, you silly thing,” Tilly Trolley laughed. “The gaming zone used to be for computer games. You know, like arcade machines. They used to have adventure games, ones with a fast blue hedgehog, ones with a plumber and his brother, an emoji eating little seeds, mystery games, fighting games, all types of games. Everyone used to play against each other to see who could get the best score.”

“Isn’t that what Barnaby Bollard and Bradley Bollard do now with their games consoles in the living areas of the loading bays?”
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