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 And that was her favourite storybook 

that the baby was scrunching.

But this was her very own bedroom 
that the baby was going to be 
sleeping in now.

“I don’t want to share!” 
said Tofta. But she had to.

Tofta was cross. 

the baby was chewing. 

That was her Jack Rabbit that

Her mummy said she
had to learn to share. 



That night, an iceberg floated past Tofta’s 
bedroom window and stopped. It looked 
peaceful and beautiful. It looked as if it 
didn’t belong to anyone.

“That’s going to be my iceberg,” Tofta 
thought. “And I’m not going to share it 
with anyone.”




