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This is for you.
| hope youl
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Did you say




’'m a London bus. Where | work the

Il Jng

are tall
and

there’s
a lot of s
traffic. §




People wait at the bus stop.

But when
I'm full up,




| drive straight past them!



Hey MrBus
Driver!
Come to
the table.




" | have an
* IMPORTANT
4 job to do.

| must take
my passengers
where they

' want to ge.



And nothing must| stand in my way”"




Hold very
tight please. |

Ding ding.




What a mess!
You can get
down from the
table now.

Shoo! Shoo!
Into the garden
with you!



| don't think
mUch of

the roads
around here.

VWhat’s that
over there!



It’s a pond. And

| can see my
reflection in it.

| am definitely the . "
most handsome

bus | know.

Just a little bit
closer...ccoeveeennnnnn.



Too close!

And now I'm

the silliest bus
| know.

| can’® evasie



Oh what shall

| do? It’s so cold
down here and
lonely too.

| want my boy!
Don't forget me!




The rescue truck will save you.




"l let down my hock and my powerful
winch will soon
pull you out.

Thank you for
sa\ring'&




| didn’t mean to
be naughty.

And | promise
| won't play on
my own near
the water agaln

Can we go
home now!?
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Soon welll be
tucked up .
cosy in b=d.




But first
we need
to wash.

Nobody
lowes a

dirty bus.




And don't forget to| brush your teeth.




Good night. Sleep tight.




Did | tell you!?

Sometimes
I'm a night bus.




