Well, it’s time for bed!
Aww! Couldn’t we read just one more, daddy?
Afraid not - it’s bedtime!
Come on! Just one more! Pleeease!
No, it’s too late.
Well can’t we go and find a book for tomorrow instead?
Not now. It’s off to the land of nod for you.

I wish someone would write a book about me, Daddy.
About you?
Yeah, about me.
Look at all those books, and not one of them is about me.
I suppose so. But it’s bedtime now, pal.
It’s not fair that there isn’t a book about me.
Well, what type of book would it be?
I dunno. I just want it to be about me.
What would happen in the book?
Well, it definitely wouldn’t be a book where I go to the toilet.
No?
Oh no. That would be really embarrassing.

How do books start, Daddy?
It’s far too late to be thinking about that now.
How does my story start, then?
If you want, I can read it to
you tomorrow.

I only want to hear how it starts.
Fine. But only the first sentence, though.
Of course! Yippee!!
“I’m getting older, and I don’t feel like myself anymore.”
Boring! That’s not how my book starts…
How does it start then?
It has to be super exciting from the very
first page.
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No, Rapunzel was locked up by a witch. I’m going to tie my
hair up in pigtails.
But you don’t like pigtails!
Oh yes I do! You don’t know everything about me, Daddy.
But if you have pigtails, won’t it be a Pippi Longstocking
story?
No, it’s going to be a story about me.
Ok. Well... is it going to rain in this book?
Oh yes, it’ll tip it down. With lots of booming thunder.
And will there be crows all over the roof in your book?
Yes to crows! So many crows!
Hey, maybe we can start the book with something like…
Yes???
… It was a dark and stormy night…
Daddy, that sounds so cool!

