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Topic: Babysitting a Toddler 

Pictures given: A child eating food messily, Paint spilled on the ground, A 

crying child. 

“Hi! Please take care of my son, Kellen,” Madam Lee began. A short boy 

stood next to her, smiling mischievously.  

 

I had just arrived at Madam Lee’s house. To make some extra pocket money, I 

had applied to work as a part-time babysitter. My first client was Madam Lee. I was 

to take care of him until Madam Lee came back from work. It was early in the 

morning so I decided to bring Kellen to the playground. Although I was a little 

apprehensive as this was my first time looking after a child on my own, I thought it 

would be a piece of cake. After all, I had seen Mother taking care of my younger 

siblings without a hitch! 

 

The playground was crowded and buzzing with activity. Merry laughter rang 

out. Children were zooming down the colourful slides and playing ‘Tag’. A few boys 

were competing to see who could go higher on the swings. Under the blazing sun, 

the playground slides were too hot for Kellen’s sensitive skin. So, I guided him over 

to the sandpit. There were already two children building sandcastles.  Kellen 

squealed in delight as he made a beeline for the sandpit. He grabbed handfuls of 

sand and tried to pile them up into a mountain. 

 

  Just then, my phone rang out. My friend was texting! I was engrossed in the 

chat. When I  looked up, I saw that Kellen had scooped sand into his hands and was 

about to eat it! Horrified, I ran over and smacked the sand out of his hands. 

 

“Sand is not for eating!” I scolded. “Don’t you know that it is dangerous?”  

 

He was so startled that he started crying. Some passers-by shot glares at me.  

 

“Can’t she educate the child properly?’’  
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“What a mean older sister!” 

 

I was so embarrassed that I hurriedly brought Kellen home. At least Kellen 

had not eaten the sand. If not, I would have been in hot water! 

 

Soon it was lunch time. After washing his hands, I placed Kellen on the high 

chair and  tried to feed him chicken. Instead of chewing properly, he picked up a 

piece and threw it at me. Splat! My eyes widened in shock. There was now a large 

stain on my favourite shirt! He immediately let out a playful burst of giggles. I gritted 

my teeth to hold back my scream.  

 

I was about to clean the stain when he picked up another piece. Before I 

could stop him, he threw that at me too. Splat! I clenched my fists as he clapped 

happily. That was  the final straw!  

 

“Stop it!” I yelled, grabbing his hand. “You’ve ruined my shirt!”  

 

Kellen froze. A second later, he burst into tears.  

 

“Waah!” Oh no! I had made him cry again! What a lousy babysitter I was! 

Fortunately, after I pacified him by giving him his favourite teddy bear, he finished his 

meal obediently. Exhausted by the day’s events, he fell asleep on the sofa with the 

television running. 

 

A few hours passed and I was relieved when Madam Lee returned home. 

After this trying experience, I developed a newfound respect for my mother, who 

looked after three children without a word of complaint. I also decided that 

babysitting was not for me. 

 
Yew Cheng, P4 
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