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Hello, my name is Archie and I start this diary on 25 February in a notebook I have been given to draw pictures of sunshines and flowers and farm animals in. Instead of doing those nice things I have decided to document my inner turmoil so that future generations of small people won’t be so horrifically misunderstood.

You see there seems to be this new ‘trend’ of parents moaning about us on social media and I get so sick of hearing their one-sided discriminatory accounts! It’s all . . .
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I mean where do they get off speaking about us like that, are they forgetting we’ll be choosing their nursing homes one day?

Anyway, before we begin, here are some fun facts you might like to know about me:

	•	Age . . . I am 2¼ years old – I know not much of this arbitrary thing called ‘age’, only that it is mostly used as a weapon against me and all the things I cannot do – use big-boy scissors, drive a car, drink beer, attend an all-night rave, etc.


	•	My family are . . . Mummy (highly strung, bit shouty, nice ears), Daddy (funny at times, bit pointless, good at farting) and Mr Fluffy the cat (moody, bit of a dick, stinks).
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	•	I live in . . . A place called London, which is apparently one of the most expensive places in the entire world. Daddy refers to our house as ‘the shithole’ even though it cost about a twelvety billion pounds.


	•	Things that make me feel happy . . . Public nudity, mindless violence and Kinder Surprises.


	•	Things that make me feel sad . . . Broken snacks, the concept of sharing, and getting crap toys in aforementioned Kinder Surprises.


	•	Favourite foods . . . I am a strict follower of the trendy #BeigeFoodDiet.


	•	Least favourite foods . . . Vegetables (any), sauces (any), colourful foods (except sweets). Broccoli as a concept makes me very angry.


	•	Hobbies . . . iPad and telly.


	•	Favourite book . . . Toys R Us catalogue.


	•	Heroes . . . Chase from Paw Patrol.


	•	When I grow up I want to be . . . Chase from Paw Patrol.


	•	Five people (living or dead) I would invite to my fantasy dinner party . . . Chase from Paw Patrol, Father Christmas, Jesus, Darth Vader and Laa-Laa from Teletubbies.
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I got up extra early today. I know this because when I cheerfully shouted, ‘MORNING, MUMMA!’ she responded with ‘IT’S FOUR FUCKING THIRTY!’, which was pretty rude and uncalled for.

Apparently anything that starts with a 4 or 5 is not a socially acceptable time to get up in the morning . . . according to them! Works for me as I get more iPad time because no one else seems to be able to speak or function.
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Later on Daddy went to the shops and came back with a thing called a Gro-Clock because they ‘just can’t take it any more!’ It is supposed to be a fun game that involves not getting up until the sun comes on. Except it doesn’t sound very fun.

Apparently tomorrow I’m to try really, really hard to win the game.
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Tried really, really hard to wait for the sun but was ridiculously bored by 4.47 a.m.

I can’t help being a morning person and I don’t understand why other people seem to have such an issue with it?

Mummy looked tired and miserable all day. Probably drank too much Prosecco last night. I played her Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony on my VTech Move and Groove music station to cheer her up.

Daddy said it was nice at first but was starting to get a bit irritating after two and a half hours. Ungrateful bastards.
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I go to Little Angels Day Nursery three days a week, which is like an institution for poor neglected children whose parents don’t love them any more.

While I am there, Mummy goes to work, where her job is to drink hot coffee and do ‘important things’ on a computer. I cry every time I get dropped off to make her feel like a career-obsessed bitch, but the joke’s on her as I actually really like it. Am such a trickster – Ha ha!

My best friend at Little Angels is called Amelie The Magical Unicorn but as we are such good friends I’m allowed to call her Amelie for short. She wears a unicorn horn every day because that is what she is going to be when she grows up. She’s nearly three and very sophisticated – she doesn’t wear nappies any more and is learning to wipe her own bum.

Amelie hangs out with me because she feels sorry for me only being two and a quarter, and I hang out with her because she’s dead clever and knows EVERYTHING!
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Today we had a ‘You and Me Yoga!’ class. I nailed my Modified Cobra and Noah cried because he can’t even do the Downward Dog without falling over sideways. So pathetic.

Mummy resents the fact I do yoga, as apparently it’s one of the reasons nursery is so ridiculously expensive. That and the fact that we eat organic free-range pineapples, do daily meditation and are learning to speak Mandarin.

Amelie reckons that pineapples should be free to wander wherever they choose and that Mummy should stop being so tight.
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Fridays and Mondays are AMDOF days, which stands for Archie and Mummy’s Day of Fun because it’s just us two and we can do whatever we like! Sometimes we go to playgroup, sometimes we go to the park, sometimes we go and make a complete spectacle of ourselves in Waitrose – the world is our lobster!

. . . although apparently it’s hard to be enthusiastic when you’ve been up since 4.53 a.m. Spent the morning watching back-to-back episodes of Paw Patrol on Netflix while Mummy drank back-to-back cups of coffee while hunched over the Nespresso machine.

We had lunch on the sofa – a Pot Noodle for Mummy and a packet of Dairylea Lunchables for me – we are dead classy like that! Only ate the biscuits. Posted the cheese down the back of the radiator. Stored the ham in the back of Postman Pat’s van in case of emergencies.

Said I was still hungry and she chucked a six-pack of Quavers at me. #WinningAtLife.
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Big day – learned how to get out of my cot!

Surprised Mummy and Daddy with this new development by appearing next to their faces and announcing I’d done a shit. They kept trying to put me back in bed so I think it may have been slightly before 7 a.m. Possibly 5 a.m.ish. Possibly earlier. Who cares?
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Daddy ordered me a big-boy bed so as I don’t hurt myself when I repeatedly fling myself over the side of my cot.

Mummy asked him to Google if you could get a cage instead and laughed. Apparently there is a massive gap in the market for them. Mean.

[image: ]





[image: ]

Went out for a coffee with Mummy. It took seventeen minutes for my babyccino to arrive!
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In the afternoon my big-boy bed got delivered and the big advantage of it is that I can get out of it really easily!

Amelie said that now I have a big-boy bed I get to decide when bedtime is.

Amelie said her record number of times for getting out of bed is 237. The challenge was on! Ate two bananas after dinner for extra energy.

9.23 p.m. Managed 254. Was knackered but pretty proud.
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They have got frustrated with my running around upstairs ‘like a hamster on acid’ so they have installed a stair gate on the door of my room.

I just lean over it and ask them questions until I’m tired.

Me: Can I have water, Mummy?

Mummy: Remember you hate water, darling!

Me: I lost teddy, Daddy!

Daddy: It’s right next to your face, honey pie!

Me: I needs a poo!

Mummy: You’ve had three poos already today, cupcake!

Me: I love you Mummy!

Mummy: I love you my precious angel!

Me: I fink you are OK too, Daddy!

Daddy: Errrr . . . thank you, pumpkin!

Me: It too dark!

Mummy: That’s because it’s so late, beautiful!

Me: MONSTERS GONNA GET ME!

Mummy: There’s no monsters, baby. Go to sleep now please!

Me: I not feel sleepy!

Daddy: GO TO SLEEP!

Me: OK, good night, Mummy!

Mummy: Good night!

Me: Good night, Daddy!

Daddy: Good night!

Me: What iz the chemical composition of magnesium?

Mummy/Daddy: *response unprintable*

I really enjoy this extra time we have together as it feels like we are really bonding.
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They thought they had finally won. They thought I was asleep. In actual fact I was just dismantling everything in my bedroom and making a big soupy pile of all my stuff in the middle of the room.
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The thieving bastards have removed all of my toys and most of the furniture from my room.

This must be what it is like to be in prison.

Amelie says it is an infringement of my basic human rights. #FML
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Mummy handed me a snack bar that she had ‘accidentally’ snapped in half this morning – I think you can guess what happened next.

Have made her a poster to stick to the fridge to avoid any further confusion on the issue.
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When Daddy came home he said if I could stay in my bed tonight and not get up until the sun comes up on my clock then I will get a special prize!





[image: ]

Got fed up waiting and made a major discovery: if I randomly jab all of the buttons on the clock I can make the sun come up by myself!

Went to show them and Daddy lobbed it out of the window and called it a useless piece of shit.

So funny.

Later on I lobbed Mummy’s phone out of the window, trying to hit one of those grey ducks of the sky.
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Apparently that wasn’t very funny?!

Her phone is broken now which means she might as well not exist as Facebook = life.
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Went into town so Mummy could try and get her phone fixed.

Apparently it’s mangled beyond repair and the insurance won’t cover it after I accidentally-on-purpose dropped it down the loo last time. #SoSad

Managed to convince them to take me to McDonald’s for lunch via my best persuasion technique, the drop, scream and roll. Got a book in my Happy Meal and went absolutely ballistic again. Understandably.
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Went to Tesco; always such a stressful experience. So many wonderful products on offer, so many needs left unfulfilled – I mean, how can they expect me to be happy with bland, own-brand fromage frais when there are Müller banana chocolate crunch pots on offer? It’s just bizarre. Had to have a lie-down in the pet-food aisle to try and restore my inner calm.
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Mummy said that due to my ‘recent behaviour issues’ my Netflix privileges have now been withdrawn. No more Paw Patrol until I can learn how to behave. FFS.
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Today I will be demonstrating against my oppressed state by refusing to wear clothes. The demonstration shall last all day with complete disregard for anyone else’s schedule.
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I have come up with a really lovely new routine:

4.45 a.m. – Start the day.

5.30 p.m. – Late-afternoon nap (usually timed to coincide with whatever monstrosity Mummy has put on the table for dinner).

6.30–9 p.m. – Generalised fuckwittery.

9.30 p.m. – Sleep.

Works really well for me!

Mummy on the other hand looks on the edge of a nervous breakdown, god love her.
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Had a tip-top day playing hide ’n’ seek all afternoon. I always opt for my best place . . . behind my hands! Clever, eh? It’s so dark there, Mummy can never find me, the daft old bat!
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