
 

 

Dory and her cousin Wanda were very 

close, everywhere Dory went Wanda was 

never too far behind. 

 

Wanda loved Dory very much and Dory 

loved her just as much. 

 

“Wanda put the kettle on for tea; Miss 

Muffin and teddy are very hungry.”  

 

“Okay Dory.  I will put the kettle on and you set the table.” 

 

It was a day like every other one filled with giggles as they bustled about preparing afternoon 

tea for their toys. 

 

The days flew by and soon it was time for Wanda to start school, at first she was excited, then 

she was sad and when teacher showed up with the school bus Wanda cried in fright. 

 

“I don't want to go mummy.” she wailed. 

 

“Oh darling there's nothing to be afraid of; you know Miss Star and everyone else in school. 

They all live next door.” 

 

"But you won't be there mummy ….” Wanda cried. 

 

 Miss star and mummy whale tried everything to 

calm Wanda down, but nothing seemed to work. And 

just when mummy whale turned to take Wanda back 

to the house a familiar voice said "sorry I'm late Miss 

Star, mummy forgot to turn the alarm on.” 

 

 “Dory!” screamed Wanda, tears and murky noses 

forgotten, off to school she skipped. 

 



 

 

Thus the days went by, Wanda was never far behind from Dory and Dory never minded. 

 

Over the years Dory's love for the little ones blossomed and it wasn't long before she became 

the neighborhood babysitter, can you guess who her assistant was? Of course it's Wanda. 

 

They had lovely tea parties with the babies and sang beautiful nursery rhymes. 

 

We're swimming round in circles, 

 

Round and round about, 

 

We sail in different angles, 

 

Letting you go by. 

 

Swish-swoosh swish-swoosh 

 

Round and round we go 

 

Up and down left and right 

 

Side by side we go. 

 

The babies laughed, Dory and Wanda laughed, and the parents relaxed. 

 

But it wasn't always happy or restful. 

 

One day Wanda had to help Selby the sea-lion. Selby was a new mum and she was very tired. 

 

“Oh I do love my baby, but he's always hungry. I am so very tired Wanda.” 

 

“Sorry Selby.” Wanda tried her best to help, but it didn't feel like there was much she could 

do. 

 



 

 

“Can I make a milkshake for baby?” 

 

Chuckling Selby replied “Thanks darling, however baby can't have milkshakes yet he's still 

too little. All he eats is breastmilk.” 

 

Wanda felt deflated and a little helpless. 

 

When she got home mummy whale couldn't help noticing how sad she looked. 

 

“Is everything okay?” mummy whale asked. 

 

“Yes mum” 

 

“Are you sure?” 

 

“Well not really, I don't think I was much of a help 

to Selby today.” 

 

“Why would you think that?” mummy asked 

 

“The baby kept crying, and won't let me hold him 

for too long. He was always hungry which meant 

Selby didn't get any rest really.” 

 

“Oh honey, that's what baby's' do, you were like that too.” 

 

“No I wasn't” 

 

“Yes you were. I'll give you tip, tomorrow why don't you help Selby tidy up the house, take 

her some chocolates, this time around your mummy-sitting.” 

 

“Uhhhh, how does that help?”   

 



 

 

“The baby needs more of his mum now, so if you help mum with other things she can focus 

on him and relax. And if mummy is relaxed …”  

 

“Everyone is relaxed!” they both echoed, laughing at the rule mummy whale insisted was the 

number one household rule. 

 

The next day Wanda did everything she could to help Selby relax she tidied up the 

cupboards, straightened the bed, and made tasty sandwiches and cups of warm coco for her 

and Selby. 

                                                   

 

Wanda took the dirty dishes to the kitchen, when she got back into the room she found Selby 

and her baby snug as bugs in bed for a nap. 

 

Her helping hands still worked just right. 
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