
  
 
 

 
The bus 

driver and 
the gravy. 

 
This story includes words that have /v/ 

in the middle.  
 
 
 
 
 

 



The bus driver and the gravy. 
 
The bus driver woke up at seven o’clock 
and he was very hungry. He had his 
breakfast but he was still hungry. He 
really wanted some sausage and mash. 
He made some sausage and mash but 
when he looked in the cupboard, there 
was no gravy. There weren’t any shops 
near where the bus driver lived so she 
went to see his friends, to see if they had 
any gravy.  
    
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

It was a cold day so the bus driver put 
his gloves on when he was driving.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



First, the bus driver saw his friend, 
Stephen, who was carrying a heavy 
stone. “Do you have any gravy?” asked 
the bus driver. “I’m really sorry but I’m 
far too busy to look for gravy!” said 
Stephen.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 Then, the bus driver went to see his 
friend who was a scuba diver. “Have you 
got any gravy?” asked the bus driver. “Of 
course not, it would be all soggy in the 
water,” said the scuba diver. “Oh yes, 
that was a silly question!” said the bus 
driver.  

 

 
 
 



Next, the bus driver went to see his 
friend, Sarah. Sarah was poorly and had 
a fever. The bus driver asked Sarah if 
she had any gravy. “I do! Eating good 
food has been really helpful for my 
fever. Wait a minute while I go and get 
it,” she said. “Thanks so much! I hope 
you feel better soon!” said the bus 
driver. 
  
 
  
 
 
 
 
It took a long time for the bus driver to 
get home as he had driven so far looking 
for some gravy. He drove down the 
lanes, past the river and soon, he was 
home.  

 
 
 



It was very windy and lots of leaves 
were blowing in front of his bus. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
By the time that the bus driver got 
home, it was seven o’clock at night and 
his sausage and mash had gone cold.  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 



The bus driver put his sausage and 
mash in the microwave and made some 
gravy. Then, he sat down with his 
dinner and watched some television. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Then, it was time for the bus driver to 
go to bed. “What a busy day. I will take 
something nice to Sarah tomorrow. It 
was very kind of her to share her gravy 
with me,” he thought.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Then, the bus driver fell straight to 
sleep.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The end.  


