The Adventures of the Oldest Sister: Saga of the Diaper Battle

Once upon a time, in a far, far away land--well known as Saint George, there lived an
oldest sister to five siblings. One day, the oldest sister was charged with the task of
changing her toddler brother’s diaper. With the brother writhing around on her parent’s
bed, she waged battle!

TICKLE, TICKLE, LITTLE TUM!
WIPEY DIAPPY, CLEAN HIS BUM! STINKY, STINKY, WHAT A
SMELL! PINCH YOUR NOSE AND SCRUB IT WELL!

Now came the tricky part: getting a new diaper on. The toddler baby let out a battle cry
and the oldest sister went into the fray again!

WRESTLE, WRESTLE GET IT DONE!
HURRY FAST BEFORE HE RUNS! LIFT HIS LEGS, OPEN THE
TABS! PUT THE CREAM ON WITH A DAB!

But, oh no! Her brother escapes her grasp! She acts quickly and runs after the fiend.

GRAB HIM QUICK, LAY HIM DOWN!
DISTRACT HIM WITH A FUNNY SOUND! COVER HIM UP, PULL IT
TIGHT! AND MAKE SURE HE DOES NOT BITE!

Finally, the sister got her brother cleaned up and threw the mess away. Then, the
toddler brother wrapped his arms around her, this time in a hug and said “Da du”
meaning “Thank you” in baby language. The oldest sister felt good inside for
helping. He really was cute, afterall.

She had won the diaper battle. This time.



THE END



