


Brush

.

.

your teeth!

We already have. 

Except for Karl.

.

.

Mine are

the whitest!

.
.

I don’t want to

brush my teeth!
.

.



.

.

I don’t like soup!

Whenever Mommy makes lunch, we have to eat every last bite.
Mmmmm, just give 

it all to me! 

.

.

I don’t want 
to eat!
.

.



Maybe I’m only

.

.

trying to help!

Now you’re giving.
.

me trouble… What isit you want?

He lay down by a rock. ‘Chirp, 
chirp, chirp!’ cheeped a curious bird. ‘I want 

complete silence! Otherwise I can’t fall asleep!’ 

roared the tired lion. ‘Why do you want 
complete silence?’ asked the bird.

After a while I started to feel guilty. 
Great, big tears came streaming out of my eyes.

Being alone

is so booooooooring!

.

.



If you come 

.

.

with me, you’ll 

I’m too tired. 

.

.

I don’t want to…

be able to fall

‘Everyone’s 
bothering me!’ said the 

lion sadly. ‘Chirping crickets, a hooting owl, 

chanting ants, buzzing flies, croaking frogs, 

laughing monkeys, rustling leaves! They 
won’t let me fall asleep!’ 
‘Come with me!’ chirped the 

little bird.

asleep.

Mommy was calm and said, 
‘Come here, let’s make dinner together!’

where’s my plate? 

I want my plate!

.

.

That one’s 
mine!

.

.



But the very next moment the two tired 

travellers were fast asleep. Not even the 

crickets or the owl or the flies or the ants 

or the frogs or the monkey or the leaves 
bothered the lion. That’s how deeply he 

was snoozing.

Zzzzzz...

.

.

Tomorrow we’ll go 

.

.

on another 
journey…

The next day Mommy said, ‘What a beautiful day! Why don’t we take 
a little trip?’ ‘No, I won’t!’ I said. It just slipped out – 

we all love to take trips. Everyone laughed.




