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Late in the day, Jim arrives home from school and 

heads to the kitchen for a snack. 

“Mum, can I have a biscuit?” calls Jim. 

“First, I’d like you to put your lunchbox in the sink,” 

says mum.



Jim puts his lunchbox in the sink and reaches into 

the biscuit jar. He can’t wait to sit down with a 

biscuit and relax after his long day at school. When 

Jim opens the jar, he finds that all the biscuits are 

missing. His grin turns down, into a frown.



“Mum! The biscuits are missing!”

Mum quickly enters the kitchen. “I just filled the jar 

today. This is a mystery!”

“I wonder where they have vanished. I will solve this 

case of the missing biscuits!” announces Jim. 



Jim puts on his sleuth costume and begins to look 

for clues. He spots a trail of biscuit crumbs leading 

from the jar to the back door. 

“I think I’m onto something, mum.” 

Jim runs outside. 

“I will find the guilty thief,” exclaims Jim.



Jim stands in his yard and finds a strange sight. 

Not only are there biscuit crumbs trailing on the 

ground, but also evidence of chips. He looks towards 

his play gym, and it has flowers all over it. 

“What is going on?” Jim wonders. He carefully 

walks down to his play gym.



Jim finds Sant, Spotty, Buzz and Doug. Biscuits, 

chips, fizzy drink, and honey treats are laid out 

ready to eat. “What is all this?” asks Jim.

“We know how tired you are after school, and we 

wanted to share a picnic with you,” Sant beams.

“That is so nice of you,” says Jim.



“It was a team effort.” Sant explains, “Spotty 

knows how to relax and strung up a hammock on the 

play gym for you to rest. Buzz loves sweet treats 

and put food out for us to share. Ants are good at 

carrying and moving things, so Doug and I found 

flowers and hung them from the play gym.”



“Mystery solved!” Jim chuckles.

Jim’s mum walks down to check on the afternoon 

tea. “How is the picnic going?” she asks.

“Great!” Jim smiles, “Typical of this crew to be 

behind a tricky surprise like this.” 

They all giggle and enjoy their picnic in the sun.
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