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				Chapter One

				Where we meet our Princess, and learn of her profession.

				Once upon a time, in a drafty old castle, lived a beautiful princess. The castle was quiet, empty and boring and not at all a nice place to set a story about a kind, wonderful princess like Princess Billie.

				Which is precisely the reason the story isn’t set there. Which is to say, a princess like Billie did not wish to spend her days in a drafty old castle, passing judgement on her subjects and attending lavish meals in her honour. 

				Instead, Princess Billie preferred to work hard for her living. As well as holding court for her people, she kept a day job that earned her a modest living. Princess Billie drove a digger.

				Billie ran a small earth moving company and dug and shifted and cemented and smoothed, for a reasonable fee. She was the second busiest earth mover in all the land. She would have been first except that as well as digging every day she also held court. From the cab of her digger.

				For a reduction in her fee, her clients would agree to let people visit the Princess while she worked. People would ask for help and then Billie would dig, and while she dug she thought. She found digging especially good for thinking, as the noise drowned out other distractions. When she finished what she was working on, she would turn off the digger and make her judgement. Which was always fair.

				So you see, she didn’t get quite as much work done as the number one earth mover in all the land, but no one could complain about her competitive rates and fair minded ruling. 

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Two

				Where we meet Piggy, who brings important news.

				One day Princess Billie was levelling a rocky patch of dirt to make a playground for an orphanage (for a reduced fee of course). She’d just shut down her digger and was about to hear from her next subject.

				Mr Braun was a large brown teddy who needed a loan to start a bakery. He wanted to start a bakery so he could make enough to marry his sweetheart Rose Bear. As he stepped forward with a sample of his bread, he was interrupted by a loud yell as a blur of pink pushed its way through the crowd and threw himself at the foot of Princess Billie’s digger.

				Mr Braun was initially taken aback by such a rude interruption - he had waited his turn after all, but as the pink figure stood up, the bear decided against making a fuss. The puffing and panting figure standing before Her Majesties Digger was none other than Piggy, the kingdom’s most loyal and clever travelling adventurer and personal friend of the Princess.

				By this time Billie had realised who had come to visit her and had descended quickly, yet gracefully (always gracefully), from her cab to help Piggy to his feet.

				“What is it Piggy?” asked the Princess, “Why are you in such a rush to see me?”

				“Your Highness, Your Majesty,” Piggy wheezed. He was very puffed as he had run a long way and needed a moment to think so he could explain was was so urgent.

				“I have come from the northern border where I was learning from the Village of Hippos how to darn socks. I have urgent and desperate news that I must share at once or the kingdom may be lost!”

				“What is it Piggy?” the Princess asked again.

				“I should not say any more, Your Highness... in front of this crowd,” he said waving his trotter at the assembled subjects.

				“Of course,” said Billie and immediately began packing up for the day. 

				Taking the keys from her digger she apologised to the crowd, and Mr Braun in particular, and told them she would send out a royal email when she was able to receive them again. Finally she hastened (gracefully) to the office to inform the Nuns that she was needed elsewhere and that the playground might have to wait a few more days. She gave them the card of the Number 1 Earth Mover in the Kingdom in case they couldn’t wait for her to return, and told them that as she had been the one to give them the money for the playground in the first place, that she would make sure they were given enough to cover the extra cost. Then grabbing her crown from her toolbox, she and Piggy hurried back to the castle.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Three

				Piggy explains the situation, and the Princess makes a plan.

				In her special (but drafty - I mentioned they were drafty didn’t I?) meeting chambers, Piggy finally explained what all the fuss was about.

				“As I said, I was in the Hippo Village when word came that a large group of cockroaches had approached the Northern Border, and were waiting just outside the kingdom.

				“The leader of the Hippos has organised a group to stop them coming in, but there are so many cockroaches, we won’t have enough Hippos to stop them for long if they try!

				“Our whole land will be full of cockroaches, and nothing we eat will be safe!”

				The Princess listened and nodded at all the appropriate times. She was not one to make rushed judgments on such matters. Although she did not want an invasion of cockroaches in her kingdom was not going to get all excited and worried about it either. not until she had heard the whole story and knew all the facts. As always, she would think, then act.

				“First things first,” she said to Piggy, “We must go north and talk with the cockroaches and see what they want. Perhaps they’re just here for a holiday.”

				So saying, she picked up the phone and dialled a very special number. 

				“We just need one more person to come with us.”

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Four

				Where we meet Doc Brown, and we learn what sort of bear he is.

				Doctor “Doc” Brown was the kingdom’s smartest and bravest teddy bear. Smaller than some of the other bears and about as big as Billie herself, he was never-the-less and important and respected bear throughout the land.

				At the moment that Billie called to share the important news about the cockroaches, Doc Brown was standing on his head. It wasn’t to help him think (as other bears have been known to do), but rather to keep fit. It was part of a daily routine of dancing, skipping, running and “doing stunts” that helped keep him in tip-top physical condition.

				He was thinking some clever thoughts when the phone rang, so he filed the thoughts away for later, collapsed on the floor and put the phone to his ear.

				“Hello Princess Billie, what can I do for you?” asked the bear. He had a special ringtone for when Billie called, so he knew to be ready for anything.

				“We’ve got a situation on the Northern Border,” explained the Princess, and she went on to fill Doc in.

				“So you see, we need to get up there right away and I need you to come with us,” she finished.

				Doc didn’t much like cockroaches, but his Princess needed his brain to help her figure it out, and he trusted her ability to stay calm, even when confronted by a hoard of the ugly black things, so he agreed to come. They decided to leave early the next morning, after a good night’s rest, to find out what the cockroaches wanted.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Five

				The friends encounter an obstacle, and determine to overcome it.

				They took their bikes. Princess Billie had a helicopter of her own of course, but Doc Brown did not like flying if he could help it, so Billie didn’t even bring it up. Now she and Doc were peddling furiously toward the Northern Border. Piggy preferred to run and was swift enough to keep up, even on foot - or trotter as it were.

				Billie had determined on her map that the fasted way to the Village of Hippos was over a deep ravine. Piggy had assured her that it would be no trouble at all to cross. ‘Barely a crack’ he had called it. Now as they reached it, Piggy barely slowed down and leaped over it in a single bound, but Billie and Doc screeched to a halt in front of it. The ‘crack’ was a canyon that dropped away below them so deep they couldn’t see the bottom, and Billie had never jumped as far as it was to the other side.

				“Piggy!” she cried, losing her cool momentarily, “You said this was barely a crack!”

				Piggy was confused. He was used to jumping over much larger gaps on his adventures, and this was a very small one in comparison. He jumped back to the other side where his friends were staring into the dark below, just to show it wasn’t a big deal.

				Regaining her composure, Billie turned to Doc, “I think I can jump this with enough of a run up. It’s further than I’ve jumped before, but I’m certain I can make it.”

				Doc was not so certain, “It’s very risky, Your Highness. I suggest we find another way around it.”

				But Billie shook her head.

				“I’ve looked at the map and it will add days to our ride to go around it. We need to get to the border before the cockroaches move in. Looking at the ravine, I’m certain I can jump it. It worried me at first because it was so much bigger than I expected, but now I’ve looked at it longer, it’s not as bad as I thought.”

				“Well I can’t jump it,” said Doc matter-of-factly, “I’m fit and I’m strong, but I know my limits, and that’s a bigger jump that I can do. I’m sorry Your Highness, but I’ll have to find another way over.”

				“I’ve seen you perform in the kingdom games,” said Piggy, “you’re a strong bear, and I’ve seen you hurl a shotput further than this ravine. I’m sure you could throw your bike across.”

				“Of course!” shouted Doc, warming to the idea, “But won’t it crash on the other side?”

				“I’ll catch it,” said Piggy, “did I tell you about the time I got a tractor down from a tree? I threw sticks at it until it came loose, and caught it before it hit the ground.”

				“A tractor?” Billie began,but she knew better than to start questioning something so silly when there were more important things to worry about. 

				She nodded, “Right, well that’s the bike taken care of, but what about Doc?”

				“No problem Your Majesty,” Doc replied, “if I can throw my bike, I can most certainly throw myself.”

				So it was settled. Piggy jumped back over the ravine and Doc picked up his bike. Holding his bike out at the end of his arms, he spun around and around, until he was going so fast Billie could barely see him. With a grunt he let go of the bike at just the right moment and it sailed over the gap into Piggy’s waiting arms. Then Doc threw himself over the ravine towards Piggy as well who caught him without any difficulty. 

				Then it was Princess Billie’s turn. Despite her assurances to the others, she was actually quite nervous about the jump. She was mostly sure she could make it, but there was a small part of her that was really really scared. Still, she was a princess, and she was not going to let a little thing like fear stop her doing what needed to be done.

				Riding back a little way, she steeled herself and began riding furiously toward the canyon. Pumping her legs harder and harder, she could see the gap approaching fast ahead of her. Giving one more push, she jumped her bike as high as she could and pulled it up under her as she sailed through the air.

				Doc and Piggy held their breath.

				Thump!

				Billie landed soundly on the other side and skidded to a halt. The others cheered and Billie grinned. She had landed with plenty of space to spare. She slapped her two friends on the back and straightened her bike.

				“Let’s keep going,” she said as she led them toward the border.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Six

				Where we meet Harmony Hippo and our trio assess the situation.

				The Village of Hippos was quiet as the group rode through. Most of the hippos were at the border where they waited to see what the cockroaches would do. The trio kept riding.

				As they approached the border, a large pink hippo turned and ran back toward them.

				“Greetings,” he called as he met up with them and turned to run alongside them.

				“Hello Harmony,” replied Princess Billie, “Piggy has filled me in on the situation. Has anything changed?”

				“No Your Majesty, the cockroaches are waiting in a big group in a field just over the border. They look mighty gross, and some of our bravest hippos are getting worried. Their numbers are growing daily as more and more cockroaches come from the far reaches of the land outside our kingdom.”

				Harmony paused and looked seriously at the Princess, “It looks like they’re preparing for an invasion.”

				By now they had reached the line of hippos standing to attention along  the ridge of the mountain range that marked the Northern Border. Doc let out a gasp at the sight before them. Below them on the plains was a black writhing sea of thousands of cockroaches as far as they could see. Normally the rocky wall would keep invaders out of her lands, but she knew if the cockroaches wanted to they could climb up and into her kingdom in moments. She knew if they did that, even the line of brave hippos could not stop them.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Seven

				Where we meet King Lghoorreghhnnnn and learn what he wants.

				The cockroaches scampered and parted as Billie and her two friends walked towards them. A path opened up before them and the Princess hid her nervousness at being surrounded by so many scraping and chattering creatures. Piggy carefully watched for any sign the cockroaches might harm his Princess. Doc stifled a squeak as he watched the cockroaches close the gap behind them as they walked, but couldn’t stop himself shivering a little.

				Ahead of them, the path had opened up to a wide circle, where a bigger cockroach stood waiting for them to approach. The cockroach was dressed in a red velvet robe and golden crown.

				“I think that might be the Cockroach King,” said Piggy. The others thought that was fairly obvious, but they kept quiet.

				As they got closer, the King smiled. It was not a pretty smile, but Billie hoped it was a good sign.

				“Greetings,” said Billie politely, “I am Princess Billie of the Kingdom of Ameland.”

				She waited a moment for the Cockroach King to reply.

				“I am King Lghoorreghhnnnn,” said the cockroach. The name was coughy, spluttery and phlegmy, like the King had something stuck in his throat, or was gargling sand. The sound made Doc wince.

				“Well met King Lghoorreghhnnnn,” said Billie, repeating the sound perfectly. Billie never got a name wrong, which was another reason her subjects loved her.

				The Cockroach King bowed deeply.

				“I am humbled to meet Your Highness,” said the King, “I have heard much about your land and its kind and wise ruler. I am glad to meet such a beloved figure as yourself.”

				Billie was momentarily lost for words. She knew very little about the Cockroach Kingdom and less about their ruler. Wracking her brain she responded.

				“The pleasure is mine. A ruler of such a vast nation,” at this she indicated the hoard of cockroaches, “must be a resourceful and industrious leader.”

				“Your Highness is too kind. In fact, I would not be before you today if I was as resourceful as you say,” said Lghoorreghhnnnn.

				“What do you mean?” asked the Princess.

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Eight

				The Cockroach King explains the situation.

				Princess Billie was glad they were finally starting to get to the bottom of why the cockroaches were here.

				“My subjects have suffered this last year,” said the King, “Our normal food supplies are low this year and we have known hunger for the first time in many generations. 

				“There is a forest far north from here where we lived amongst the fallen leaves. Food was plentiful because the forest was large and vibrant. We shared our home with many other creature - worms, snails, slater bugs - then one horrible day the forest caught fire and burned. The great fire burned so completely that there was soon nothing left to eat.”

				At this point Billie was warming to this strange creature and at the news of the destruction of his Kingdom, she let out a mournful “Oh!”

				Wanting the King to continue she asked, “What happened to you and the other creatures?”

				“Many of our neighbours have moved away to find a new home. Others, such as the worms, can find enough food in the rich soil to last for a long time.

				“We do not wish to leave our lovely forest home. We know the forest needs us to be there when it wants to grow again, so we cannot go far, but we cannot survive much longer. We need food to see out the year until the forest starts to grow again.”

				“So you’ve come to take our food!” cried Piggy suddenly. He had been expecting as much.

				“Piggy!” exclaimed the Princess, putting a firm hand on her friend’s arm to calm him.

				Doc waited to see what would happen next, as Piggy had said what he had been thinking himself.

				“I apologise for my companion,” said the Princess.

				The cockroach merely shrugged his shoulders.

				“I know the reputation we have. I had hoped that by waiting outside your borders you might not be so worried.”

				“I am not worried, King Lghoorreghhnnnn,” said Billie, “you have been well mannered and polite, and your story is very moving. I would like to know how I can help you. Can we provide you with the food you need?”

				“You are most generous to offer,” said the King, “but we do not ask that you go without for us.”

				“My people are generous and would be happy to share them I am sure,” said Princess Billie.

				King Lghoorreghhnnnn would not hear of it. holding up two hairy legs he explained.

				“We cockroaches live on what the trees and plants drop. We don’t need much, and we don’t ask that you share your food with us. We only ask that as your people make their meals you spare a thought for us, and keep aside the vegetable scraps you don’t use. If we can gather enough to take back to the forest, we and our friends can see out the year.”

				Billie became more and more excited as the Cockroach King explained. He was not interested in invasion, or even charity. While Billie was sure her people would have been willing to go without to help others in need, she was grateful she wouldn’t have to ask them to do that.

				“I’m sure we can organise something,” she said to King Lghoorreghhnnnn, “ Come with me to my castle so we can work out the details.

				“Is the castle drafty?” asked the King.

				“Terribly,” replied Princess Billie.

				The Cockroach King smiled. 

				“Excellent.”

			

		

	
		
			
				Chapter Nine

				A kingdom saved and a friendship forged.

				During the next months, Billie finished her plan to provide the cockroaches with all the food scraps they would need to see out the year.

				Billie sent a royal email to her subjects asking them to please put their food scraps in a special bin she provided them with. Then she started a special garbage collection service to pick up the bin every week.

				All the scraps were loaded into a big aeroplane and flown to the forest and unloaded for the Cockroach Kingdom. The plan was so successful there was enough food for some of the other creatures that were slowly returning to the forest.

				Best of all, as the scraps broke down and was eaten by the bugs and roaches and worms, it helped the trees grown healthier too. 

				Six months later, Princess Billie was sitting on her digger eating a slice of bread made by a successful young baker named Braun, when a blur of pink pushed his way through the crowd. It was Piggy of course.

				“Your majesty,” puffed Piggy, “I have news from the north border.”

				Stepping down from the cab, Bille asked, “Shall we go somewhere private to discuss this?”

				Piggy shook his head,

				“No need your highness,” he said, “I bring thanks from the Cockroach King for your help over the past months. He wishes to say the food you provided has been wonderful and the trees of his home are now growing.”

				“Why, that’s great news!” said Billie.

				“Yes,” said Piggy, “Lghoorreghhnnnn says we don’t need to send our food scraps any more, as the trees are providing food once again.”

				“Well I’m pleased for them,” said Billie, “but I wonder why you didn’t invite them in if they came all the way to the north border?”

				“I did, your highness,” said Piggy. He swept his arm behind him as Billie looked on expectantly.

				The crowd parted and there was King Lghoorreghhnnnn in all his regal splendor.

				Walking to where the king stood, Billie held out her hand and they shook, hand to leg.

				“I’m glad to hear your forest is growing again Lghoorreghhnnnn,” Billie began, but the king interrupted.

				“Your majesty, Princess Billie, my subjects and I thank you. You did not turn us away when we were in need, and you did not chase us away for looking different. 

				“I know we have a reputation for being gross,” he continued, as Piggy blushed, “but you heard me out and treated me with kindness. My kingdom is forever in your debt.”

				“King Lghoorreghhnnnn, you are a king most worthy of the title. You took a great risk asking for help, and your people will surely remember you as brave and clever.”

				King Lghoorreghhnnnn bowed deeply. 

				Billie continued, “It would be an honour to continue to live with and learn from such resourceful people. You and your subjects are welcome to visit Ameland at any time, and I hope we can learn all about your forest home.”

				With that, Billie invited King Lghoorreghhnnnn and all their assembled subjects to a royal feast in the town square. 

				Princess Billie and Piggy and Doc Brown shared tales of their many adventures, but for you to hear them, you’ll have to wait for the next story.
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