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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures

The Tale Of Bonzo Bin’s Bananas
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Bonzo Bin works on the High Street in Southampton City Centre. After graduating from refuse school, he was presented with his gold service award by his uncle, Bertie Bin, before being sent out into the world to be of service to those most in need. Bonzo is often found alongside his friend, Boomer Bin, who takes the recyclable rubbish that Bonzo struggles to process. Together, they have been a formidable team on one of the busiest High Streets in the country.

Recently however, they have been hearing rumours throughout the city of trouble beginning to stir at the local Maintenance Yard. With members of the team going missing, Highway Harry calling emergency meetings and a call for all of the city’s stray animals to attend a secret meeting at an animal rescue centre at the top of the High Street known as The Catastrophe, it has led to many whispers between several city workers. 

As Bonzo Bin finished the remains of a leftover hot dog with extra onions that had been left on the bench near to the main road, Bruno Bus stopped next to him.

“Too many onions will give you a bad stomach, Bonzo!” Bruno Bus called out as he let two of his passengers leave his bus.

“That’s funny coming from someone who blows out exhaust gasses all day. I’ll have you know that my gas is fully under control.”

“I wish I was fully under control.”

“Oh? What’s wrong?”

“Nothing really but I must admit, I am not looking forward to going to the zoo this afternoon,” Bruno Bus sighed.

“I thought Zoe the Zebra Bus always took people there?” 

“Normally she would but they’ve called her into the garage to have her paintwork redone and her bodywork mended after one of the monkeys climbed all over her last week so I’ve been asked to cover her timetable today.”

“That doesn’t sound too bad. A nice ride out to Eastleigh will do you the world of good. When Dusty, the dustcart used to work in the city, he would often take me out there to watch the planes taking off from the airport. Ah, those were the good ol’ days before everybody became germ conscious and I was no longer allowed to ride on the back of his cart.”

“Speaking of germ conscious, what is going on in the loading bays of the shopping centre?”

“What do you mean?”

“Every time I drive past there I’m almost knocked out with the smell of bleach.”

Bonzo Bin laughed. “Ah, that’ll be those cleaning cones ol’ Yuri had in there. Cleaning fanatics both of them. You’ve never seen so many cloths, dustpans, chemicals and mops in your life.”

“They can’t be local cones surely?”

“They come from that ol’ supermarket you have over in Hythe, what’s it called? It’s where that till Timmy became manager.”

“Checkout Charlie?” Bruno Bus suggested.

“Yeah, yeah, that’s him.”

“That’s the biggest supermarket in the village. What were Wet Floor and Junior still doing in the city? I thought they went back to Hythe after what happened at the football stadium and the toll bridge.”

“Oh really?” Bonzo Bin asked. “So what did happen at the football stadium and the toll bridge?”

Bruno Bus looked at him warily. “I’ve said too much already. Got to go. Nice talking with you Bonzo,” he said before quickly driving away.

Bonzo Bin finished his hot dog before wandering back up the High Street collecting wrappers and half eaten packets of crisps along the way.

“What’s up with you?” Boomer Bin asked.

“Nothing, I’m fine.”

“You’ve got that look in your eyes.”

“I always have a look in my eyes, that’s how I see things.”

“You know what I mean. You’re planning something.”

Bonzo Bin pulled a black bag out of his pocket and handed it to Boomer Bin. “Cover me for a few minutes, I’ll be right back.”

“Bonzo!” Boomer Bin called out but he ignored her and rushed over towards the local greengrocers on the far side of the High Street.

Meanwhile, just outside the city in the village of Hamble, Bennie Barrier and Cordovan Cone had spent the night with a local fisherman called Fred after he rescued them from the fast flowing Itchen River. On the previous day, whilst working on the toll bridge, Carlton Cone, the former leader of the city Maintenance Team, released a steel cable that was holding a sewerage pipe closed underneath the bridge. The sudden flow of the sewer water sent Bennie Barrier, Cordovan Cone and Tricia Trolley falling several meters down into the rough seas below which fed into the Itchen river.

Fred, the fisherman, was awake early and had already set himself down on a fold-out chair with a hot flask of coffee and two fishing rods that hung over the riverbank at the back of his garden. After sampling some of the fresh croissants and orange juice that Fred had provided for them, Cordovan Cone and Bennie Barrier wandered down the garden path to join him at the riverside.

“No rest for the wicked, isn’t that what they say?” Fred smiled as they approached.

“I’d just like to thank you for letting us stay with you last night,” Bennie Barrier replied. “Not many people would have done that for us.”

“I was glad of the company,” Fred said as he reeled in a small fish on one of his hooks.

“Do you not have any family nearby?” Cordovan Cone asked.

“No, my son is away in the army and my wife is no longer with us so it’s just me and this ol’ river. I get out here whenever I get the chance. I’ll be locked away in that darn factory later but there’s nothing better than being out in the fresh air and being part of nature.”

Bennie Barrier nodded. “I agree, the outdoors life is definitely the one for me.”

“Remember what I said, Bennie. Before seeking revenge, make sure you look at the bigger picture. There had to be a reason why you ended up in that river. Make sure you have all of the answers before you make a rash decision.”
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