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Bob and Dilly Are Back!
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It seems like it was yesterday. In spite of that, it has been fourteen years since I wrote Run For Your Life! The Huggers Are Coming! I can hardly believe it’s been that long.

It’s been fourteen years for me. But, it’s only been one year for Bob and Dilly. Now, they’re back in Run For Your Life! The School Bus Is Coming! Hold on to your hats!
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Bob and Dilly still like to play Trucks and Cars and neat things like that. Lots of their games still involve running.

So, lots of things are the same for Bob and Dilly. And also, lots of things are different.

This year, Bob is five and Dilly is four. This year, Bob has to go to School. Those things have changed.

There is one that thing hasn’t changed. According to Bob and Dilly, it will never, ever change. What will never change is that Bob and Dilly are best friends. And, best friends are forever!
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Both Bob and Dilly like rhythm and rhymes. Bob especially likes them. And, he especially likes them this year. So, I have included lots of rhymes and lots of rhythms in this book. And, some of those rhymes are also rhythms.

The first rhyme is:

Dilly likes being hugged, as long as he is not being hugged by a bug. Dilly likes being hugged by dogs, even when they are pugs.

The first rhythm is:

Kind of, Sort of, Maybe, Really.

This book Run For Your Life! The School Bus Is Coming! is divided into smaller books:

	Best Friends Are Forever

	Reading

	Show and Tell

	Bob’s New Plan

	Change Can Be Good
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There’s one last thing that I’d like to tell you about the Run For Your Life books. Bob is always finding something new to run from.

Last time, it was the Huggers. That hasn’t changed. 

The Huggers still come by hugging everything in sight. And, Bob still runs when he sees them coming. That way, he won’t be hugged by them.

This time, Bob is running from the School Bus. 

The School Bus is coming! And, it’s coming for Bob! 

Maybe the School Bus is coming for you! 

Run for your life!
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Best Friends Are Forever
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This is a picture that Bob and Dilly drew of themselves. Can you tell which one is Bob and which is Dilly? 

It might be hard to tell at this point. After all, you’ve just met them. 

Maybe, you’ll be able to tell which one is which in a few minutes. You’ll probably be able to tell them apart after you spend more time with them and their story.

Best Friends
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Bob and Dilly are best friends. Bob is five. 

[image: A black number in a circle

Description automatically generated]

And, Dilly is four. 
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Bob and Dilly have been best friends for one whole year, ever since they met.

Even though Bob and Dilly are best friends, they don’t hug.
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Not ever! 

Except perhaps, by accident.

Dilly likes being hugged, as long as he is not being hugged by a bug. Dilly likes being hugged by dogs, even when they are pugs.

Bob says, “Being hugged is OK. I guess.” 

Dilly likes being hugged. Bob, would rather shrug.

Bob’s folks think that he kind of, sort of, maybe, really does like being hugged.

What do you think?
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Being Five
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This year, Dilly’s mom has to work longer hours. So, she drops Dilly off at Bob’s house right before she goes to work. 

Bob’s mom takes care of Dilly until Dilly’s mom returns from work. Then, Dilly’s mom takes Dilly home to Dilly’s house.

Bob’s mom doesn’t go to work. She says that she has plenty to do, just taking care of Bob. 

Bob doesn’t believe that. Not for one teeny weeny minute.

Sometimes Bob’s dad works from home. But, mostly he drives to his office and works there.

Sometimes, Bob’s dad is home for breakfast and sometimes he isn’t. Sometimes Bob’s dad is home for supper and sometimes he isn’t. 

Bob never knows when his dad will be home. But, Bob is always glad when he is.
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Bob and Dilly get to play together a lot this year. That’s good, because best friends should play together as much as possible.

There’s one thing that Bob doesn’t like about being five. He doesn’t get to play with Dilly as much as he wants to.
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There is another thing that Bob doesn’t like about being five. He has to go to School and learn all sorts of stuff. 

Bob likes learning. Well, he guesses it’s OK. But, he would rather not have to go to School to learn. 

Bob thought that he learned a lot just by playing with Dilly. It wasn’t the same sort of things that he was learning in School. Still, it was learning.

Do you think that Bob really likes to learn? Maybe a little itty bitty bit?

Nah, not Bob! Never!
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Playing Together
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Every morning, Bob and Dilly have breakfast at Bob’s house. Then, they play together as much as they can before Bob has to go to School.

They play 

Trucks

and Cars

and Run around each other

and Circus

and Chase

and Trucks

and neat things like that.

Today, they played that they were in a parade.

Then, they played that they were in the fire brigade making lemonade.

After that, they played and played and played.

Bob’s absolutely most bestest thing to do is play. But sometimes, like right this very moment, he has to do something else.
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The School Bus is Coming!
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Just then, Bob and Dilly started to hear a rumbling noise, very far away. Slowly, so roly, poly, slowly, the rumbling noise would grow louder, like it was getting closer. 

Bob and Dilly were too busy playing to hear the rumbling sound. They might have also been making too much noise to hear it.

The rumbling got louder and louder. It came closer and closer. 

Soon, Bob looked up. Then, he saw the thing which was making that rumbling noise.

When Bob saw it, he yelled, “RUN FOR YOUR LIFE! The School Bus is coming!”

And, Bob and Dilly ran for their lives. 

They ran around and around Bob’s front yard. Then, Bob ran onto the School Bus, while Dilly pretended to look on in horror. 

Dilly almost covered his eyes. And, his mouth was open like he was screaming. 
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But, it was only a fake scream. Dilly knew that Bob would be back that afternoon. And then, they would play some more.

Bob had run onto the School Bus. Because, School was OK, he guessed.

What do you think about School? Do you like it? Or is it just OK?
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Wash Behind Your Ears
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When Bob got home from School, Bob’s mom yelled, “Dilly, Bob’s home!”

Dilly ran and threw his arms around Bob. When Dilly realized that Bob might think that Dilly might be hugging him, Dilly said, “Sorry, it was an accident.” 

Dilly liked being hugged. Bob, not so much.

Bob said, “Oh, that’s ok.” After all, they were best friends. So, Bob couldn’t get mad over an accident. Then, Bob said, “Hey, let’s go outside and play!”
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Bob and Dilly played outside for a long time. Still, it wasn’t long enough when Bob’s mom called for them to come inside. Bob’s mom said that it was time for them to eat supper.

[image: A plate with a fork and knife

Description automatically generated]

Dilly usually didn’t get to stay for supper. But today, Dilly’s mom had to work extra, extra, extra late. And, this supper was early.

When Bob and Dilly had come inside, Bob’s mom told them to wash up first. “And, don’t forget to wash behind your ears”, she said.

Bob and Dilly raced each other to the bathroom. 

Dilly asked Bob, “Do you think your mom will know if we don’t wash behind our ears”.

“Moms always know”, Bob replied with a sigh. “They always, always know”.

“That’s true!” said Dilly.

“What I don’t understand”, Bob said, “is how they always know that there’s dirt behind our ears.”

“Yeah, me neither”, Dilly replied.

Bob’s mom had told Bob to swish, swash, plish, plosh, wash behind his ears every day of his life. And, since Bob was now five, he imagined that his mom must have told him to do that at least a gi-million times.
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“Hey, you two!” shouted Bob’s mom. “Hurry up! Your food’s getting cold.”

“We’ll be there in a minute”, Bob responded. “I’m teaching Dilly how to wash behind his ears again.”

Bob and Dilly returned from the bathroom. They were both a little wetter than usual. 

Bob and Dilly were hungry. And, they were very ready to eat.

What does your mom always know?
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