Written and lllustrated by Kelly Burstow

Dedicated to Bonnie
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“Hello Munchkin Pumpkin,” said Aunty Bon.
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“I'm NOT a pumpkin! I'm a Jamie,” the
little girl said.
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“You're not a pumpkin? You're not my
Munchkin Pumpkin?”

“NO!”

WL eaa(g WNMUM.Com,



“Can | show you my other pumpkins?”
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nis is my Butternut Pumpkin.”

nis is my Jap Pumpkin.”

nis is my Bushkin Pumpkin.”

Butternut
Jap Bushkin
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“And you, are my Munchkin Pumpkin.”
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“I’'m not a pumpkin, I'm a Jamie

VWb 6(11(5 wnmwm.eon,



“Butternut pumpkins are tall and smooth.”
“Jap pumpkins are short and spotty.”

“Bushkin pumpkins are round and bright.”
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“And Munchkin pumpkins are small
and cute.”
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“Each pumpkin is different and special. | love all of my pumpkins.”
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“Goodbye my Jamie. I'll
see you again soon.”
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“I’'m not Jamie, I'm Munchkin Pumpkin.”
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