

[image: Bluey Trains, published by Puffin Books]




WHO’S GOING TO PLAY THIS GAME OF TRAINS?

[image: STARRING:]
BINGO as … Dr Glenda and Granny Rita and the old lady with a sore hip.
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POPPY as … Poppy.
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DAD as … the train driver.
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MUM as … Sharice and Granny Marge and Miss Meg the day-care lady.
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BLUEY as … the annoying passenger.
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[image: Chapter 1]

Dr Glenda awoke to the rumbles of a large jumbo jet flying overhead. She rolled over to discover it was actually the heavy snores of her sleeping husband. Her two-year-old daughter, Poppy, sleeping beside her like a little hot-water bottle, had been wide awake for ages. She turned the pages of her picture book happily.
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Dr Glenda used to find getting out of bed hard. But she’d learned that the best thing to do was to just do it! If you started a debate in your head about the benefits of staying under the warm blanket all snug and cosy for ‘just another five minutes’, you might stay there forever. But these days, getting out of bed was no problem because it meant she got to go to her job, and Dr Glenda loved her job.

Her husband lay snoring away. His work was one of those works where you have to work at night. Dr Glenda had one of those works you do during the day. She was a vet, and every day brought a new animal to help.

“I’m up!” Dr Glenda declared as she sat bolt upright, causing Poppy to giggle.

In just twenty minutes, Dr Glenda had showered, eaten brekky and helped get Poppy ready for day care.

“Goodbye, husband!” she called out, closing the front door behind her.

“Bye, Daddy!” shouted Poppy.

Dr Glenda and Poppy skipped off down the busy footpath, hand in hand, to the train station. They jumped all the cracks for good luck.
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They were just in time for the train. It pulled up with lots of loud sounds. The train guy, a handsome fellow with one of those train-guy hats, leaned out from the back carriage.
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“Train stopping! All aboard!” he shouted.

Dr Glenda beeped her ticket and they got on the train. There were already lots of passengers on board. But they found a free seat, and it was facing the way the train was going! Not the sideways old-person seat or the backwards seat.

Today was going to be a lucky day. Jumping over the cracks had worked!
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The train clattered along the tracks through the city. Dr Glenda pointed out their favourite shops to Poppy: the newspaper shop, the bread shop. They pointed out the same things every morning. It was like checking in on old friends.

“Train arriving! Next stop is Mother Duck Day Care!” the train guy said over the speaker.

“Hooray!” said Poppy. This was their stop. Poppy loved Mother Duck Day Care. It was where she went when her mum was helping animals at her work.
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The train pulled up. They exited through the sliding train doors, beeping the ticket on the way.

It was a short walk from the train station to Mother Duck Day Care. Dr Glenda could tell Poppy was excited, by the way she started skipping. All the other kids cheered when Poppy arrived.

“Poppy! You’re just in time for a story!” said Miss Meg, Poppy’s day-care teacher. She was very nice.
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“I’ll pick you up after work, sweetie. Mummy loves you!” Dr Glenda said. She kissed Poppy goodbye, signed her in and hurried back to the train station.
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She hopped on the next train and rode it two stops to work at the vet hospital.

Dr Glenda had a busy day at the vet hospital. There were six sick skunks (which was difficult to say) and a very grumpy polar bear. Her assistant, Sharice, tried to calm the polar bear down, but she wasn’t as good at tickling polar bears under their chins as Dr Glenda was. Not yet, anyway.

After a long, lovely day at work, Dr Glenda rode the train back to Mother Duck Day Care. She picked up Poppy and together they caught the train home. They watched all their favourite shops closing up on the way.
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They arrived home and did all the things you do at home. Then they had a full night’s sleep.
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The next morning, at another train station (the one before Dr Glenda and Poppy’s), the train pulled up and the passengers got on. One of them was a particularly annoying passenger carrying a cat.

The train guy walked along the aisle, cheerfully checking everyone’s tickets. When he got to the annoying passenger, he was outraged! The passenger was sipping away on a bubble tea, with his feet up on the seat in front of him!
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And the cat was not on his lap!

This was a real no-no on the train guy’s train. Feet on seats make them dirty for the next person who sits there. Bubble tea can be spilled if the train stops suddenly. And he just wasn’t a fan of cats.

“Ah, excuse me,” said the train driver curtly. He then proceeded to explain these rules to the passenger.

“Ah, just drive the train, mate!” replied the annoying passenger, sucking on the bubble tea through a straw. It was down to just the ice, so it made that annoying sound.

The train guy was outraged again.

“Show me your ticket!” he demanded.

[image: SHOW ME YOUR TICKET!]
The annoying passenger pulled out a ticket and gave it to him. Something seemed off about it, but the train guy couldn’t quite figure out what.

“Hmm. That seems fine,” he said, handing it back.

“Maybe you should lick it?” said the annoying passenger.

This seemed an odd request, but the train guy was an obliging sort of fellow, so he licked the ticket.

“Now rub it all over your face!” giggled the annoying passenger.

“Hmm, this is a bit unusual but OK,” replied the train guy, and he rubbed it all over his face.

The annoying passenger could barely contain himself.

“What’s so funny?” asked the train guy.

The passenger replied, “That isn’t a train ticket! That’s a slug!” and collapsed in a fit of laughter.

“YAAA!” yelled the train guy. He hurled the ‘ticket’ away in disgust!

“That’s it!” the train guy shouted. He grabbed the annoying passenger by the legs and wrestled him off the train.
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Publisher’s note: Please avoid touching slugs and snails as they can carry harmful germs. In this story, Bluey and Bingo are playing a game, and it’s not for real life.

Meanwhile, Dr Glenda and Poppy waited patiently at their station. After a short musical intro, a soothing voice announcement played over the speaker thing.
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“The next train will be a bit late, due to an ongoing passenger incident.”

“Oh, that’s a bother,” said Dr Glenda.

After several games of I-spy (here were the answers: train tracks, ticket machine, yellow line and coffee-cup lid) the train arrived. A dishevelled-looking train guy shouted, “Train stopping!”

They hurriedly boarded the train and rode it to Mother Duck Day Care. But they were too late for story time. Poppy was upset. Dr Glenda did her best to cheer Poppy up while still trying to get a wriggle on so she wouldn’t be late for work.

She signed Poppy in, told her she loved her and hurried back to the train station.

“I hope there won’t be any more passenger incidents,” she said to herself.
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The train pulled up. The train guy’s heart sank when he saw the annoying passenger and his cat waiting on the platform.

“Ugh, train stopping,” he groaned.

The annoying passenger got on. He apologized for the mix-up with the ticket. Then he placed the cat on its very own seat even though there was an old lady with a sore hip who wanted to sit down.

The train guy was not having it.

“That’s it. I’m putting this cat on your lap,” he said, reaching for the super-cute little animal.
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“Uh, I wouldn’t touch him if I were you …” replied the annoying passenger.

The train guy reached for it anyway.
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“Don’t be silly, I –”

The cat exploded into a wild jungle-tiger frenzy, leaping with claws open at the train guy’s face.

“YAAAAARGHH!!!!” he cried, falling backwards on to the old lady with the sore hip. He thrashed and flailed but to no avail – the cat was locked on.
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“… ongoing passenger incident.”

Dr Glenda heard the last part of the announcement as she arrived at the train station.

“Oh no. Now I’m going to be even more late for work!” she lamented.

Her phone rang. It was Sharice telling Dr Glenda that the polar bear was getting very cranky and he needed to be tickled. Dr Glenda explained that her train was running late, so Sharice would have to do it. Sharice didn’t seem so sure about this but promised to give it a go anyway.
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Just then, Dr Glenda heard her train arriving. It pulled into the station, and she hopped on. The train driver looked like he’d had a very rough morning.

“I’m so sorry we’re late,” the train guy said.

“Hurry! The polar bear is getting cranky!” replied Dr Glenda, taking her seat. (Only the sideways ones were left.)

The train sped off.

Minutes later, it arrived at the station near Dr Glenda’s work. She beeped off and ran through the doors to the vet hospital, only to find the whole place had been turned upside down! The furniture was all broken, the other animals had been eaten and her stethoscope was hanging off the ceiling fan.
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“Oh my word!” cried Dr Glenda.

A low moan creaked out from under the mess. Dr Glenda shifted a pink guinea-pig travel cage to one side, and there was Sharice.

“What happened?” asked Dr Glenda.
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“The polar bear escaped!” Sharice answered. “He didn
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