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Child Must Go
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Our neighbor from the first floor.

When Child was small, we were very understanding.
Did you hear us complain about hearing the same lullaby every night?
No. Child is your sunshine, your only sunshine yes yes we get it.
Did we say anything about waking up 17 times a night? No.
And did we ever bring up the summer of the great diaper disasters? Not even once.
tWe're not monsters. Well you know what | mean.

But Child has grown and things are different now.
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And the squishing has reached unacceptable levels.

Just look at Barry.

We love our top neighbor of course. Child is great. But this bed just

And worst of all: the nigjht light! Is Child a ship sailing o
in dangerous waters? isn't big enough for all of us anymore. Someone has to go.
NO. So Child does not need a lighthouse And we would, but we just finished making this banner.
’ ’ So. l's-only-fair-tl i

Well you should’ve seen him before.
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What about the snacks? Ah yes. We get a lot of half-eaten

And the toys? WHAT ABOUT THE TOYS?

Ahal A perfect example of how little regard Child has for us.

sandwiches, dusty chocolate bits and the occasional banana It pains me to say this, but... the toys also belong to Child.
Mmm banana . But we mustn't let this bribery distract us. Child must go. When it goes, they go. Throwing trash in our own home. What even is this?

But we get to keep the bunnies, right? I'm sorry Gretchen, but no.

It won't be easy and there will be sacrifices

They are very cute and cuddly and that little face is just smooshity bibbity we have to make, but we must stand firm in our decision.
boobittyboop... Ahem! But dust bunnies belong to Child, they go with it.
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Just as | was saying, Child must NOT go! We love Child...
errm Stevie and are willing to make compromises.
We're not monsters. Well you know what | mean.

Thank you all for joining today. The reason I've asked you all here
is to discuss something that has become
increasingly frustrating for all of us.

First of all, Child is shoving smelly socks under the bed.
What is even up with that?
Child is old enough to know laundry fairies are not real.

Child can go sleep in a cupboard and pretend it lives in a studio in New York.
Or Child can go in the closet and sleep upside down like a bat.
| hear it's great for your bac. Or in the bathtub and pretend it's an octopus.
It's good to exercise your imagination at an early age.
Child can choose. There are many-many options, but one thing is clear:
Child must go. Any questions?
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