

    
        
          Jimbo's Sticky Stumble

        

        
        
          The Jumbo Jim Children's Safety Series, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Teena Raffa-Mulligan

        

        
          Published by Teena Raffa-Mulligan, 2014.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      JIMBO'S STICKY STUMBLE

    

    
      First edition. April 10, 2014.

      Copyright © 2014 Teena Raffa-Mulligan.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 978-1498946230

    

    
    
      Written by Teena Raffa-Mulligan.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

1.

2.

3.

4.

5.

Further Reading: Jimbo! Don't go!

Also By Teena Raffa-Mulligan

About the Author

1.

Jim’s mum was baking cakes and bread

for just last night his dad had said,

“I’m bringing home a guest for tea.”

Jim didn’t know who it could be.

As he tried to solve the mystery

of who would share their special tea, 

he heard his busy mother mutter,

“I’ve forgotten to buy butter.”

Jim begged, “Please, Mum, let me go!

I’m bigger every day you know!

The store’s not very far away –

I’ll have to go alone one day.”

So Mum sat down and wrote a list.

Jimbo’s chubby cheek was kissed.

She warned, “Be careful, mind,

or elephant paste is what we’ll find.”

2.

Jimbo safely reached the store

but as he headed home he saw

a cricket game was under way.

Willie yelled, “Hey! Come and play!”

So Jimbo put that butter pat

safe and cool beneath his hat.

It sounded like a good idea

but it was very hot, I fear.

The butter soon began to melt.

It wasn’t long till Jimbo felt

behind his ear a sort of tickle.

What started as a sticky trickle

in time became a steady drip

that ran from brow to cheek and lip.

It worried Jimbo not at all.

He raised the bat to hit that ball.

3.

Through the jungle came a bus

on its way towards the circus.

The driver was a painted clown

whose smile turned to a frown

when he saw to his dismay

the road was being used for play.

He gave the horn a warning blast.

Jimbo’s friends all scattered fast

but he tripped on his untied lace

and landed flat upon his face.

Jimbo lay there on the ground;

heard an awful screeching sound.
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