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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures

The Tale Of The Missing Path
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Bryony and Bennie Barrier strolled out of the city centre Maintenance Yard on a wet and windy Thursday morning.

“I really don’t understand why you need to go out on these early walks. Don’t you get enough exercise whilst working on the busy city roads?” Bryony Barrier complained.

“Early morning air gets your blood pumping and sets you up for the rest of the day. Come with me for a week and you’ll feel so much better!” Bennie Barrier smiled as they headed towards the river.

“A hot cup of coffee would do the same thing and save your legs too.”

“Luckily for you you have wheels to help.”

Bryony poked her tongue out at him. “I’m still going to get wet!”

“We will be the difference between the team winning or losing that new building contract, you’ll see.”

Bryony Barrier nodded before pulling out a letter from inside her hi-visibility jacket.

“This came in the mail for you yesterday,” she said as she handed it to Bennie.

“It’s been opened...”

“I know, I think Harry was...”

“They know they shouldn’t open up other people’s mail,” Bennie Barrier sighed. 

“What’s going on Bennie?” Bryony asked as they stopped by the towpath.

“What do you mean?”

“That letter was from MetroSafe.”

“Have you read it too?”

“Of course not.”

“Then how do you know who it’s from?”

“Harry asked me to talk to you about it. He’s worried about you.”

“Well he needn’t be. There’s nothing to worry about.”

“So you’re not leaving?” Bryony asked.

Bennie Barrier sighed. “No, I’m not leaving.”

“Then why all the secrecy?”

“When I left Cornelius Cone’s team in Hythe to move to the big city, it wasn’t as spontaneous as I made it out to be...”

Bryony Barrier didn’t respond.

“I was offered the chance to join MetroSafe. A big nationwide company who specialise in big projects for Maintenance Teams all over the country. Building motorways, tunnels, even rollercoasters at theme parks, can you imagine that?”

“So what happened?”

“I got to the city and I was rejected by the team. I had to find another way to survive.”

“By working at the shopping centre.”

“To start off with yeah, then I began seeing how badly Carlton Cone was treating the city centre team and thought I’d have a chance to help them if I was only given the opportunity.”

“So you befriended Carlos Cone and he helped you get into the team.”

“It wasn’t like that. Carlos Cone is a dear friend.”

“But you used him, whilst the whole time you were planning to join MetroSafe.”

“No, it wasn’t like that,” Bennie Barrier sighed.

“Then how was it Bennie? It looks like you used us to further your career. You used your friends... You used me. I thought I meant something to you...”

“You do, you all do.”

Bryony Barrier wheeled on ahead.

“Where are you going?” Bennie Barrier called after her.

“Like you said, an early morning walk gets the blood pumping and I need mine to be pumping away from you for a while.”

Bryony wheeled off in a huff, her chair wheels splashing through the puddles that dotted the towpath. Bennie watched her go, his heart sinking with each turn of her wheels. He hadn't meant to hurt her, or any of his friends. He just wanted to make something of himself, to prove he was more than just a small-town barrier.

"Bryony, wait!" he called, jogging to catch up.

She didn't stop, her pace quickening as she neared the river's edge. The wind whipped her hi-vis jacket around her and the rain plastered her hair to her face. Bennie could see the hurt etched on her face and he knew he had to make her understand.

"Bryony, please, just listen," he pleaded, finally catching up to her. He reached out and gently touched her arm, stopping her in her tracks.

She turned to face him, her eyes filled with a mixture of anger and sadness. "What, Bennie? What more do you have to say? Are you going to tell me how it was all for the best, how you were doing it for us?"

"No, Bryony, that's not it at all," Bennie said, his voice sincere. "I messed up, okay? I should have been honest with you, with everyone, from the start. I was just so afraid of what you'd think."

"And what do you think we think now, Bennie?" Bryony Barrier snapped.

Bennie sighed. "I know I've hurt you and I'm sorry. More sorry than I can say. But please, believe me, I never meant to use anyone. I care about you all, more than you know."

Bryony looked at him for a long moment, her expression unreadable. Then, she let out a long, shaky breath. "Oh, Bennie," she said softly, "why do you always have to make things so complicated?"

Before Bennie could answer, a shout pierced the air.

"Help! Help me!"

Bennie and Bryony turned towards the river, their argument forgotten. A small boat, painted a cheerful blue and white, was drifting rapidly downstream. A familiar figure stood on the deck, waving frantically.

"Betty Boat!" Bryony exclaimed. "What's she doing out there?"

Bennie Barrier squinted, trying to make sense of the situation. "Something's wrong," he said grimly. "Look, the towpath's gone!"

He pointed to where the path abruptly ended, the last few feet having been washed away by the relentless river. Betty Boat, usually moored securely to the bank, was now at the mercy of the current.

"We have to do something!" Bryony cried. “If we don’t move fast she’ll be swept out to sea!”

"I'll call the coastguard," Bennie Barrier said, pulling out his phone. "You stay here and keep an eye on her."

As Bennie dialled the emergency number, Bryony watched helplessly as Betty Boat was carried further and further away. The little boat bobbed precariously on the choppy water and Bryony could see the fear in Betty's eyes.

"Hurry, Bennie, please hurry!" she urged, her voice trembling.

Bennie spoke quickly into the phone, relaying the situation to the coastguard. He gave them their location and a description of Betty Boat, emphasising the urgency of the situation.
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