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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures

The Tale Of Bennie Barrier’s Big Idea
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“This is awesome, I haven’t been this excited since ol’ Coogan Cone managed to get himself on top of the rugby posts during the world cup!” Chester Cone smiled.

“How on Earth did he manage that?” Carlos Cone asked.

“I knew a mush from Shepherds Bush who managed to get us tickets for the England match against New Zealand. It was an amazing night!”

“Was that when you were on top of the scaffolding during those strong winds?” Costin Cone asked.

“It was windy that night.”

“Are there any mushes from Shepherds Bush that you don’t know, Chester?” Lewis Ladder asked as he walked across the yard.

“Plenty but I know the important ones.”

“Or the dodgy ones,” Collison Cone added.

“Speak for yourself.”

“What dodgy ones?” Bennie Barrier asked as he walked towards them with Bryony Barrier following closely behind.

“Chester’s telling us a story about how he managed to see England play New Zealand in the rugby world cup. Apparently his friend Coogan Cone ended up on top of the rugby posts,” Carlos Cone explained.

Bennie Barrier laughed. “My friend Christopher Cone, Cornelius Cone’s brother once ended up on top of a lamp post one Saturday night but to make it on top of some rugby posts is something else. How on Earth did he get up there?”

“Well, as I was saying, I knew this mush from Shepherds Bush who managed to get us tickets for the game...” Chester Cone continued.

“Stood on the scaffolding that was attached to the stadium,” Costin Cone corrected.

“Yes, thank you Costin. This mush who I won’t name because he will be in trouble, managed to get me, Coogan Cone and ol’ Cherokee Cone who everyone used to call Scrimpy, on to the roof to watch the game. It had been sold out for weeks but this mush knew one of the stadium cones who distracted the TV director long enough for us to climb up.”

“Was this the match in the Autumn Nations that got delayed for twenty minutes whilst the security at the stadium took down the poles and then had to reset them in strong winds a couple of years ago,” Bryony Barrier asked.

“Yeah, our site manager, ol’ Vince, blamed it on an act of God with the bad weather. Did you watch the match?”  Chester Cone asked.

“No but I remember I wanted to watch a nature programme afterwards and it got cancelled because the coverage of the rugby match overran. All these TV companies care about is sport, not the average viewer,” Bryony Barrier complained.

“So what actually happened?” Carlos Cone asked.

“England were leading at half time after a last minute try when they ran the whole length of the pitch catching New Zealand out at the scrum. Ol’ Coogan jumped up and cheered and a strong wind caught him and sent him flying through the air.”

“You weren’t wearing harnesses being up that high?” Bennie Barrier asked.

“They weren’t meant to be up there Bennie,” Bryony Barrier replied.

“We thought he was on a one way ticket to the recycling plant. Even if he landed on the pitch, a fall from that height would have destroyed most cones but by some kind of luck rather than judgement, he impaled himself on to the top of the rugby posts,” Chester Cone explained.

“If they’d just scored the try, how did they not see him on the posts?” Collison Cone asked.

“Because the conversion was down the other end of the pitch so nobody was focusing on the near ones.”

“So what happened next?” Carlos Cone asked.

“England scored and went in twelve, seven ahead at half time.”

“Not the score,” Bennie Barrier laughed. “What happened to Coogan?”

“Oh, once the teams went off for half time, security gathered around and the groundsman removed the posts and got him down. The local police knew him from working on the new housing development just down the road from the stadium and Vince managed to get him off with a warning,” Chester Cone replied.

“What about you and Scrimpy?” Costin Cone asked.

“We stayed and watched the rest of the match,” Chester Cone laughed.

“That’s teamwork for ya!” Lewis Ladder commented as the yard doorbell rang.

As Lewis Ladder opened the door, Jumpstart Jo rushed inside.

“Bennie! Bennie! I need to find Bennie! Where’s Bennie!” she gasped.

“Whoa, where’s the fire?” Lewis Ladder asked as she pushed past him.

“No fire but if we don’t do something fast, this whole event is going to be a disaster!”

“What are you talking about?”

“The Classic Car Race from Millbrook to Eastleigh. The wind has blown down one of the TV camera towers, power lines are down on Thomas Lewis Way and there’s damage to some of the crash barriers. Carrie Crane, Condor Cone and The Hedge End Maintenance Team are already there but they need more help!” 

“He’s in the food hall with Mrs Fry sampling some of her chicken stir-fry with vegetable spring rolls,” Chester Cone replied.

“Urgh, how can you lot eat that?” Jumpstart Jo sighed before rushing into the food hall, her high-visability jacket glowing like a lightning bolt in the gloomy light. “Bennie! Bennie! I need to find Bennie!” she gasped.

“Well, you’ve found him,” Bennie Barrier said, as he sat next to Bryony Barrier with a plate full of food and a concerned frown. “What’s happened, Jo? You look like you’ve just jumpstarted a racing car.”
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