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Chapter 1 – Benny’s Big Dream
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The sun rose over Maplewood town with a cheerful glow, and the morning air was filled with the familiar rumble of the Number 7 bus. It was the bus that carried children to school, workers to the factory, and shoppers to the big market square.

And every single morning, one dog sat at the corner of Poppy Lane with his tail wagging, ears flopping, and eyes sparkling like polished marbles.

That dog was Benny, a golden retriever with fur the colour of warm toast and a nose that twitched whenever the smell of hot sausages floated down the street.

But Benny wasn’t there for sausages. He was there for the bus.

As the great blue-and-yellow Number 7 came chugging down the lane, Benny’s tail wagged so fast it looked like a helicopter blade. The driver, Miss Dotty, leaned out the window and gave a hearty wave.

“Well, good morning, Benny!” she called. “Ready to chase us again?”

Benny barked joyfully, his tongue lolling. He wasn’t chasing the bus because he wanted to run. Oh no. He was chasing it because deep down inside, in a secret spot in his heart, Benny wanted to drive that bus.

The doors opened with a hiss, and two children hopped out—Timmy and Tessa, the twin troublemakers of Maplewood. They were identical except for Timmy’s crooked front tooth and Tessa’s pink hair ribbon.

“Hi, Benny!” Timmy scratched his ears.
“You still watching the bus every day?” Tessa giggled. “Maybe one day Miss Dotty will let you take the wheel!”
Benny barked twice as if to say, Exactly my plan!

Across the street, however, a sleek black cat stretched lazily on a windowsill. Cleo was her name, and she was known for two things: her sharp tongue and her love of napping.

She opened one golden eye and drawled, “Oh, Benny... dogs don’t drive buses. They sit in them, drool on the seats, and shed fur everywhere. That’s the rule.”

Benny gave a defiant woof, as though to say, Rules can change, Cleo.

But Cleo only flicked her tail. “Dream on, fuzzball. Dream on.”

That morning, after the bus roared away toward the depot, Benny sat down on the curb, gazing at the dust it left behind. His tail stopped wagging for a moment as a serious thought formed in his furry head.

I will drive that bus. Someday. Somehow. Even if I have to learn every single thing about buses.

And so, Benny’s big dream began.
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Chapter 2 – The Cap and the Plan
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Later that day, Benny was trotting through Maplewood Park, his nose to the ground, sniffing for interesting smells. A squirrel darted up a tree, a hot dog wrapper fluttered across the grass, and the faint scent of bubblegum clung to the air.

Then something blue caught Benny’s eye.

Half-buried under a bench lay a bus driver’s cap—round, sturdy, with a shiny badge that gleamed in the sun.

Benny’s heart nearly leapt out of his chest.

He pounced on the cap, dragged it out, and plopped it right on his head. It slid over one eye and tilted to the side, but to Benny, it was perfect.

“Arf!” he barked proudly, puffing out his chest. Now I look like a real bus driver.

From a nearby branch, a tiny bird let out a squeaky gasp. Chirpy the Sparrow had spotted him.

“Oh-ho-ho! Look at you, Benny!” Chirpy twittered loudly, hopping from twig to twig. “Ladies and gentlemen, breaking news: the dog of Poppy Lane has just been promoted to Bus Driver Extraordinaire!”

Benny barked and trotted in circles, showing off his new hat. But Chirpy’s voice carried far and wide, as sparrows’ gossip always does. Within an hour, the entire park knew about Benny’s new dream.

At the playground, Timmy and Tessa saw him strutting proudly with his cap.
“Benny!” Timmy shouted. “You look like a real driver!”
Tessa clapped her hands. “Does this mean you’re really going to drive a bus?”
Benny barked three times, his way of saying, Yes. Definitely yes.

But then Cleo sauntered into the park, her whiskers twitching in amusement.
“Oh no. Not this nonsense again.” She circled him with slow, deliberate steps. “What’s next? Will you wear glasses and start collecting bus tickets too?”
Benny growled softly.

“Aw, leave him alone, Cleo,” Tessa said, hugging the dog’s neck. “Everyone should follow their dreams.”

“Yes,” Timmy added with a grin, “even if their dreams are crazy.”

Benny wagged his tail so hard the cap nearly flew off.

That evening, Benny sat outside the bus depot where Miss Dotty parked the Number 7. He placed his cap firmly on his head and marched up to her as she stepped down the bus steps.

“Well, I’ll be!” Miss Dotty laughed, her red glasses slipping down her nose. “You look ready to join the driver’s club!”

Benny barked proudly and wagged his tail.

But then Miss Dotty leaned closer, lowering her voice. “Driving a bus isn’t just about looking the part, Benny. It’s about stopping safely, following rules, taking care of passengers. It’s a big responsibility.”

Benny tilted his head, listening intently.

Miss Dotty smiled kindly. “Tell you what. Tomorrow, you can come on the route with me. We’ll see if you’re really cut out for the job.”

Benny’s eyes sparkled brighter than headlights. He barked so loudly that Chirpy, who was eavesdropping from the depot roof, nearly fell off his perch.

Tomorrow, Benny thought as he trotted home, cap bobbing on his head, tomorrow I begin my training to become a bus driver.

And with that, the plan was set in motion.
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Chapter 3 – Miss Dotty’s Laugh
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The next morning, the Number 7 bus rolled into Poppy Lane with its usual cheerful rattle. Benny was already waiting at the corner, his bus-driver cap tilted proudly on his head.

Timmy and Tessa were there too, clutching their lunchboxes, eyes twinkling with excitement.
“Today’s the big day, Benny!” Timmy whispered.
“Your first bus-driving lesson!” Tessa added.
The bus doors opened with a hiss, and Miss Dotty leaned out, her bright red glasses sliding halfway down her nose. “Well, come on then,” she chuckled. “Let’s see what this dog can do.”

Benny bounded up the steps so quickly he almost tripped over his own paws. He trotted straight to the driver’s seat and plopped himself down proudly.

The seat was enormous compared to him. His paws dangled over the edge. His tail wagged so hard it brushed against the gear stick. Still, he looked at the steering wheel with dreamy eyes.

Miss Dotty laughed so hard she nearly dropped her whistle. “Oh, Benny, you look like a furry cushion behind that wheel!”

Benny gave a bark that sounded suspiciously like a proud “Arf-arf!”

“Now, now,” Miss Dotty said, regaining her composure. “Lesson one: a driver must always stay calm. If someone drops their ice cream, if traffic slows down, if ducks decide to waddle across the road, the driver doesn’t panic.”

At the word “ducks,” Benny’s ears perked up, and he tilted his head. Ducks sounded suspiciously like something that might be fun to chase.

Miss Dotty wagged her finger. “No chasing ducks, Benny! A driver must stay steady.”

Benny blinked innocently, as though he hadn’t been imagining a duck chase just two seconds ago.

Timmy and Tessa giggled from the back seat, while Cleo the Cat—who had followed them in just to witness the disaster—curled up smugly on a seat.
“This is going to be deliciously entertaining,” Cleo purred.
Miss Dotty pulled the bus out of the depot and began her route through town. Benny sat beside her in the co-driver’s seat now, paws resting on the dashboard, eyes glued to her every move. He watched how she pulled the lever, turned the wheel, and rang the bell when passengers got on and off.

“See, Benny,” she explained, “driving a bus isn’t just about steering. It’s about taking care of people.”

As if on cue, an old lady shuffled onto the bus with a basket full of knitting yarn.
“Morning, Miss Dotty!” she chirped. “And—oh my goodness—is that a dog wearing a driver’s cap?”
“Yes, Mrs. Puddle,” Miss Dotty replied cheerfully. “Meet my new assistant.”

Benny barked politely. The old lady chuckled and scratched his ears.
“Well, aren’t you just the most professional pup I’ve ever seen?”
From then on, the bus ride turned into a parade of delighted passengers. Everyone laughed at Benny in his cap. Children waved. Grown-ups smiled. Even the grumpy grocer gave him a nod of approval.

Cleo sighed dramatically
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