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CHAPTER 1

Nobody to Play Racetrack

Bulldozer is playing with his toy trucks in the backyard. He builds a racetrack for them so he can zoom the trucks from the deck to the fence. It’s a long racetrack. To make it even longer, he has to move the picnic table out of the way.

But that’s no trouble for a bulldozer. He just pushes it across the yard.

His mother sees him through the kitchen window. “I hope you plan to put that back, B,” she says.

“I will,” he promises.

Zoom, zoom!
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The trucks go fast. Sometimes the blue one is the fastest. Sometimes it’s the red one. He never knows which truck will win the race.
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These little trucks are called pickup trucks. They look nothing like Bulldozer. He is yellow, with shiny sides and big black tires that get hot in the sun. He has a sharp blade that he can raise and tilt. Not only can he push things—he can carry them, too.

It is a warm summer day, and pretty soon Bulldozer needs a break. He digs a hollow under the cherry tree, where it’s cool. He wishes he had someone to race trucks with him.
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“Want to race me?” Bulldozer calls to his mother. “I’ll take the blue truck and you take the red one.”

“I’d love to, sweetie, but I’m working,” his mother says. “Why don’t you ask your sisters?”
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“They went to the lake,” Bulldozer says.

His older sisters love going to the lake with their friends. He knows they are sunning themselves on the sandy beach right now.

“What about the Lopez boys?” his mother suggests.

The Lopez twins live near the end of Bulldozer’s street, which is called Diggity Drive. Diggity Drive is a dead end, which means there are houses on both sides and then the street stops in a circle. The house where the Lopez boys live is on the circle. Beyond that is some grass and then only woods.
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But the Lopez boys are old. Too old.

“Mom, they’re in fifth grade. They never want to play with me,” he tells her.

His mother comes outside. “Wow, that is quite a racetrack,” she says.
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“I know.” Bulldozer is proud of his hard work. “I just need someone to race with me.”

His mother thinks. “What about the new family across the street? They just moved in.”

Bulldozer looks at her in surprise. “But I don’t know them.”

“You can welcome them to the neighborhood,” his mother says. “Let me give you a plate of cookies to take over to their house.”

This sounds like a terrible idea to Bulldozer. “They’re strangers,” he says.
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“They’re neighbors,” his mother says. “And I know they have a girl around your age. Go over and make friends.”

“I don’t know how to make friends,” Bulldozer tells her.

It’s true. He doesn’t. Bulldozer has his sisters and he has his parents, but he doesn’t have any friends of his own.

“Well, it’s a good time to learn,” his mother says. “School will be starting soon, and it will be nice for you to have a friend.”
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Bulldozer does not want to think about school starting. He wants the summer to last forever.
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“Wait here while I get the cookies,” his mother says.

Bulldozer wants to hide. But he is so big, he knows his mother will find him.
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“Don’t worry, B,” his mother calls. “I’ll send a note with the cookies. Just say hi and tell them we’re glad they moved here. Then you can ask the girl if she wants to play with you.”

What?! How is he supposed to do all that? Bulldozer thinks his mother doesn’t know him at all.

Now he is sorry he ever asked her to play racetrack.
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His mother comes back with a big plate of chocolate chip cookies.

“You’re giving them so many!” Bulldozer protests. “There won’t be any left.”

“Well, I’m not sure how many people are in their family,” his mother says. “And it’s nice to share.”
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His mother sets the plate of cookies on his blade.

“What do I have to do again?” Bulldozer asks, worried.

“Cross the street to the yellow house. Ring the doorbell, give them the cookies, and ask the girl if she wants to play.”
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It sounds so easy when his mother says it. This just makes Bulldozer think she has never had to make a friend herself.

He watches glumly as she goes back to work. Clearly, he is on his own.

Bulldozer carefully lifts his blade, holding the plate of cookies high. He rolls out of the backyard and onto the driveway.
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He looks up and down the street. The sun is blazing hot. Nobody is outside, not even the Lopez boys.

Does he really have to do this? Why did he open his big mouth?

He was having a perfectly nice day playing racetrack, and now he has to do this scary thing.

What if he forgets what to say? Or worse, if he says the wrong thing?

This does not sound fun at all.

Nervously, he rumbles across the street.

Bulldozer wishes his mother had come with him.







[image: image]







CHAPTER 2

The New Neighbors

The yellow house has a white fence and flowers growing by the mailbox. Bulldozer sees a stack of crushed cardboard boxes in front of the garage. They must be moving boxes, he thinks.

He rumbles over the driveway toward the front porch. If he rings the doorbell, who will answer it? He wishes his mother had never had this idea.
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Slowly, he rolls up to the door with the plate of cookies. He is just getting ready to ring the bell with the corner of his blade when the door swings open.

A boy much younger than Bulldozer is standing there looking at him. He has dark hair and dark eyes, and he starts jumping up and down.

“Truck! Truck!” he yells. “I want to ride on the truck!”
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Bulldozer feels insulted. He is so much more than a truck.

Soon a lady comes to the door. Bulldozer can’t think of a thing to say. He should have practiced! All he can do is silently hold out the plate of cookies.
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“How wonderful!” the lady says. “Are these for us?”

Bulldozer is still afraid, but the lady is smiling and her eyes are kind.

“Yes,” he whispers.

“Oh look, there’s a note,” the lady says.
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“How thoughtful! I’m Mrs. Patel. What’s your name?”

“B,” Bulldozer says softly.
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“Well, I am so happy to meet you, B. This is Jay.” The woman puts her hand on the little boy’s head. “And…” She looks behind her. “Millie! Come here. Don’t you want to meet our neighbor?”
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Bulldozer doesn’t see anyone besides Mrs. Patel and Jay.

“Millie!” Mrs. Patel calls, louder. She turns back to Bulldozer. “Millie is a bit shy,” she says, and then shouts, “Milana, please come here. Now.”

Finally, a girl who seems about Bulldozer’s age comes to stand by her mother. She looks like the boy, but her hair is longer. Her face does not look happy.
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“Millie, this is B,” her mother says. “B, this is Milana. We call her Millie.”

“Hi,” Bulldozer says reluctantly.

“Hi,” says the girl.
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“I want to ride on the truck!” Jay yells.

“You have to ask,” his mother tells him. “Is that okay, B?”

Bulldozer does not want to give this pushy boy a ride. But his mother wants him to welcome these people to the neighborhood. He knows she would want him to be polite.

“I guess,” he says.
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“Only ONE ride,” Mrs. Patel tells Jay. “Millie, can you walk next to him and make sure he doesn’t fall off?”

Millie looks as unhappy about this as Bulldozer is.

“Do I have to?” she asks her mother.
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“Yes,” says Mrs. Patel. “Thank you for these lovely cookies,” she tells Bulldozer. “Will you please thank your mother for me?”

“Okay,” Bulldozer says.

“I’ll sit up here,” Jay announces. He climbs onto Bulldozer’s blade. “Go fast!” he orders.
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“No, not fast,” Mrs. Patel says. “And just one ride, Jay.”

Bulldozer backs away
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