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Bennie Barrier’s Big City Adventures

Marv’s Musical Mishap
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Rain pattered down heavily on the glass roof of the conservatory at the back of a Victorian House called Coppers. Carlton Cone and Mr Pike, the city centre’s superstore manager, were sitting in chairs made from bamboo sticks as the man opposite them, Police Detective David Dukes, carefully studied the cards he held in front of him. 

Carlton Cone stared at him before laying his cards down. “I have two pairs and you have a seventeen percent chance of making a straight flush,” he smiled.

Detective Dukes placed his cards on the table. “I don’t have the money to pay you.”

“Then you shouldn’t be playing big boys games,” Mr Pike replied. 

“I never expected to lose to a traffic cone.”

Carlton Cone smiled. “I like your confidence, Detective, but you still owe me for this game.”

“And I told you I can’t pay.”

“Maybe, we can find a different way to settle the debt. I have a pest in my Maintenance Team that I think you could help me with,” Carlton Cone explained.

Meanwhile, on the opposite side of the city, the cones and barriers of the city centre Maintenance Team were queued up outside Ronald, the recycler’s workshop.

“Aaaahhhh!” Bennie Barrier shouted. “What was that?”

Ronald removed a piece of metal from between two of Bennie Barrier’s teeth. “I’m sorry Bennie but that tooth needs to come out. That piece of metal has left it too damaged to repair,” he advised.

“How on Earth did you manage to get a piece of metal in your mouth like that in the first place?” Highway Harry asked.

“It’s been there for a while,” Ronald added.

“I think it might have been when I helped Bruno Bus and his driver fix his exhaust pipe. Something got caught up inside it and I didn’t have a spare hand so I held a piece of it in my mouth,” Bennie Barrier explained.

“I heard that some children were pushing potatoes up the exhaust pipes of buses. Very dangerous idea,” Ronald replied.

“I’m guessing it could cause the bus some serious damage if the pressure built up too much,” Highway Harry said.

“Postman Pete once told me that he saw what happened when someone had a potato stuck in their exhaust pipe,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Knowing Pete he probably put it there himself,” Highway Harry added.

“No, no, he didn’t but he saw the potato fly out of the exhaust pipe and smash somebody’s front room window.”

“Was anybody hurt?” Ronald asked.

“No, but they never ordered a takeaway food delivery again,” Bennie Barrier laughed.

“Well this tooth shouldn’t take too long to come out, we can do it now,” Ronald replied as he picked up one of the metal scalpels from his side table.

“Why do we have to go through all of this Harry?” Bennie Barrier asked. “We never had health checks when I worked with Cornelius Cone in the forest.”

“New rules Bennie, everyone needs to be regularly checked to make sure that they are okay to be working on the roads and I want all of my team to be in their best shape possible!” 

“But my teeth are fine.”

Ronald picked up a syringe and tapped it a couple of times to check that the clear liquid inside was at the right measurement. “It’s okay Bennie, it won’t take long and I’m going to numb the area for you.”

Bennie Barrier looked at the needle in Ronald’s hand. “I, er, I forgot, I was meant to meet Marv for lunch...” he began as Ronald lowered the seat that he was laying on.

“Just a little prick...” Ronald continued.

“Oh, you know him then do you...” Bennie Barrier replied as Ronald injected his mouth and removed his broken tooth.

Ten minutes later, Bennie Barrier left the treatment room and walked back past the rest of the Maintenance Team and into the waiting room. He was holding a tissue to his mouth and had to drink lots of water.

“Are you okay Bennie?” Carlos Cone asked as he sat down.

“Wonald the wecycler is a lot wougher than Wupert at Hythe Wecycling Plant,” Bennie Barrier replied.

“Why are you talking funny?” 

“He’s had a tooth removed so his mouth will be numb for a while,” Highway Harry said as he joined them in the waiting room. “At least it won’t be uncomfortable anymore Bennie.”

“Uncomfortable? It feels like you dwove a twuck thwough my mouth!” Bennie Barrier snapped.

Carlos Cone laughed. 

“Not sure why you’re laughing Carlos, you’re next,” Highway Harry replied.

Carlos Cone placed his hands over his mouth. “I’m fine, honestly. My teeth are pearly white.”

“Then you have nothing to worry about, come on.”

Carlos Cone looked at Bennie Barrier briefly before following Highway Harry into Ronald’s treatment room.

Later that afternoon, Bennie Barrier and Carlos Cone left The Maintenance Yard and headed into the city centre. The rain continued to fall and cars were creating huge waves of water that spilled over the path as they walked on by.
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