MON PHILIP = ELLA OKSTAD
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My name is Teddy, and [ am NOT a baby.
Dad I was—but now I'm much bigger, much
MUCH cleverer, and much MUCH, MUCH wiser.
I'm actually very grown up.




So why is everyone always fussing over me?

Wiping my nose. .. making my breakfast. . .

tying my
shoelaces. ..

Honestly, I wish theyd stop.

ENOUGH is ENOUGH.



I shout, when my
brother buttons
my coat again.

I bet you can guess what I scream when my
sister tries tying my laces . . .
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Only joking. But that would

have been FUNNY.
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. . . that I may have added a bit
too much bubble bath.
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