
Tom is sitting high up in Daddy’s arm.  
He waves goodbye to Mommy. 
She’s going to work while Daddy stays home, 
because it’s Thursday.



“Daddy, will you play with me?”

“Later, Tom.  
Then I’ll have some time.  
I have a lot of chores to do. 

Laundry, the dishes, cooking . . .  
and did you smell your sister’s  
stinky diaper?”


