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he storm clouds were black and
rolling in fast as Westley, the big
truck, was coming into Big City. As

usual, he was happy. He was right on
time with his weekly load.










s he headed toward his destination, he

passed the many businesses on Main Street:
the Check With Us First National Bank, the
Curl Up and Dye beauty salon, the Refreshing
Paws pet shop, the Eat Em & Weep Cafe, and his
favorite place, the Tanks-a-Lot gas station. Westley
had been there so many times that he knew this
part of the city very well.




