“"Babysitting My Little Brother” (comedic)

“Babysitting my little brother sounded easy. Mom said, ‘Just keep
him busy until bedtime.’ Easy, right? Wrong. In one hour, he
turned the living room into a pillow fort, fed spaghetti to the dog,
and somehow got peanut butter in his hair. Then he asked me to
read the same book seven times—seven!—and every time I tried
to skip a page, he caught me. And when Mom walked in, he was
sitting there like a perfect angel. She said, ‘Looks like you two
had fun!” Fun? Sure... if fun means chaos, noise, and peanut
butter in my hair now too!”
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