NO POOP FOR ME, THANK YOU!

A Potty Training Story for Kids Who Just Arent Ready

By Oliver Bennett
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But there was one thing Milo didn't
want to do: poop on the potty. He
didn't even want to try.
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That s okay You can just
sit for now.




Milo sat on the potty with Ellie
| beside him. Nothing happened. And
that was okay too.
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Milo hugged Ellie tight. Maybe
Ellie could help. |




Milo took a deep breath. Maybe
just one try.




! Milo sat on the potty again, Ellie in 38
his lap. His tummy rumbled louder.
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T think... maybe... okay," said
Milo quietly. |
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"I did it!" cheered Milo, jumping up
with Ellie. ;“'



Mama and Papa cheered too."We're
so proud of you!"




The next day, Milo f
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| "I've got this," said Milo with a big
brave smile, Ellie tucked under his |




MllO wasn't scared of the potty
anymore. Not one bit — and neither
was Ellie.




Thank You for Reading!
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