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RILEY AND THE
GRANPA TRAIN

From Lisa Saunders,
of Suffern

Sir:
You recently published my story, "A Dog Named

Riley" about our gentle couch potato dog that we .

found at the Hi-Tor animal shelter. | would like you
to consider my attached children's story about
Riley which takes place along the railroad tracks
behind Avon. | recently learned there was a run-
away train on that track that lost its brakes on its
way into Suffern. I've incorporated that incident in
the story. Knowing that many grandparents read
your paper, | thought they'd like to read it to the
children in their lives.

Thank you.

Lisa Salfnders
Suffern, NY

“Once upon a time there was a sleepy little vil-
lage nestled in the Ramapo Mountains called Suf-
fern.

Although nothing much ever happened in Suf-
fern, everyone knew about it because it was on the
way to New York City. Suffern’s trains felt very
important rushing people to work in the morning.
They'd speed along the tracks, saying, “Get out of
my way, get out of my way. | can't be late, get out
of my way.” They wouldn't stop for anyone that
couldn't get across in time.

But there was another set of tracks that went
nowhere in particular. It was for a grandpa train
engine that had grown too old and slow to get
workers to the City on time. The grandpa train wore
spectacles and chugged slowly up and down get-
ting his exercise on this track that ran behind Avon
and over the Mahwah River. The grandpa train was
sad because most of the villagers laughed at him
and didn't even try to get out of his way (because

they knew he was too slow to hit them) and all the
dogs in town ran up to him and nipped at his hind
wheels. '

But there ‘was one dog in Suffern that was. dif-
ferent from the others. His name was Riley. He
wanted nothing more than to sleep up on the living
room couch or take walks with Aunt Lisa. She lived
behind Avon, and whenever Riley saw the grandpa
train, he would run alongside of him and ask if he
wanted to take a snooze on his couch.

One day Aunt Lisa's niece Vanessa came to
visit. She was six years old and loved Riley. She
thought he was nice because he never jumped on
her and always let her sit next to him on the couch.
Aunt Lisa said, “Vanessa, lets take Riley for a walk
along the railroads tracks behind my house. This
track leads to my secret hiding place near the Mah-
wah River and we don't need to be afraid of the
train because he's a grandpa train and goes very
slowly. =~ ° .

Vanessa was excited to go on this adventure
and her mother said “Yes, you may go, as long as
you promise not to get your new pink sneakers
dirty.”

So Aunt Lisa took Vanessa by the hand, and
Vanessa held on to Riley's leash. There was no
train in sight when they started to cross the bridge
over the Mahwah River. It was a little scary
because you could see the water below and Riley
stepped gingerly on each plank, careful not to let
his feet get caught in the cracks betweén. Vanes-
sa was a brave girl and walked steadily forward.
What they did not know, however, was that on that
particular afternoon, the grandpa train's brakes
completely wore out. He could not stop and he
could not slow down. He chugged faster and faster
as he headed down the tracks towards Avon and
downtown Suffern. He was going so fast that the
dogs couldn’t keep up with him to nip at his
wheels. He should have felt triumphant, but he
was scared. What if he ran into Aunt Lisa and
Riley? Suddenly, he was horrified. Not only did he
see his old friends, but he saw little Vanessa with
them too. They were on the railroad bridge!

Vanessa saw the speeding grandpa train first
and pulled on Aunt Lisa and Riley to hurry them
over the bridge. She knew she had to get them off
the tracks, but then she saw the mud ahead and
remembered what her mother said about her
sneakers. She didn’t even stop to think about the
scolding she'd get. She jumped into the mud yank-
ing Aunt Lisa and Riley behind her. The grandpa
train, terrified his friends couldn’t get away in time,
jumped off the tracks—knowing full well that he

“might be so badly damaged he would never chug

again.

Aunt Lisa and Riley were fine, but Vanessa's
pink sneakers were very muddy and the grandpa
train was all twisted and broken. Aunt Lisa helped
the grandpa train limp to her house. She washed
Vanessa's pink sneakers until they sparkled like a
shiny new penny. When her mother came to take
her home, she told Vanessa she was proud of her
for saving everyone's lives-even though her sneak-,
ers might have been stained forever.

Riley invited the grandpa train to rest beside
him on the couch. And that's what the grandpa
train did’(Aunt Lisa had a big couch). When Aunt
Lisa wasn't reading them stories, she took them
for walks into downtown Suffern. Although they
walked slowly so the grandpa train could shuffle

along beside them with his new cane, none of the .

town's people or their dogs made fun of him any-
more. To them he was a hero, much more admired
than those fast City trains who wouldn’'t have

-—jumped off the tracks for any oﬂhemf' = ~
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