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Why I Loved Playing with my Little Sister
Name

Institution
Why I loved playing with my little sister Lora

They say that childhood memories are hard to forget and true to it, I keep mine so dear over the years. My family was one full of love and fun. Being the older sibling, I had to play parent some time and my sibling Lora used to respect me for that. She believed in me and thought that I could salvage any situation she was undergoing. We played so much both in and out of the house. During winter most of the play was done indoors as our parents could not allow us to play in the cold. We were young too, and I dreaded the cold weather and preferred the warmer and sunnier days. I remember one day Lora came to me crying and I thought she had hurt herself. I was wrong because she was feigning the cries because her teddy bear Bobo had fallen off the bed. She wanted us to play.

Layan: Why are you crying, Lora?

Lora: (Amidst cries) Bobo has fallen off the bed, and I think he is hurt. 

Layan: Oh that is so sad. But he is just a teddy bear I don't think he can get hurt. He is not human to remember and does not have feelings. (Laughter).

Lora: But we can fix his leg because it is bent.

Layan: (looking keenly at the teddy bear) Yes we can fix it. Let us get the first aid kit and fix his wound. Oh, this is very serious. Actually, his leg must have broken. 

That is a chat that ensued between us, and it led to us playing. Actually, we found pleasure in imitating adults, and we could play teacher, doctor, firefighter or mother and baby. We then got our little first aid kit that daddy had bought for us. We lay Bobo on the carpet right in the sitting room, and we now had our patient ready to be examined. 

What amuses me to date is that Lora suggested that we undress the poor stuffed animal. In the real sense, Bobo did not have clothes on; it was just stuffed with a thick fabric on it. When I tried to convince her that the teddy bear was already bare, she could not believe, and she became disappointed. She suggested that we make an incision on one side of the legs so that we could undress him. When I remind her of that suggestion, we laugh hysterically remembering how young and naïve we were. 

Lora: Layan, please let us undress Bobo first before tying a bandage on his leg. 

Layan: (Wide-eyed) but how do we do it yet he does not have clothes on? (Holding the bear) Bobo is okay this way, we can go ahead and fix his leg.

Lora: (Looking disturbed) but we can just tear here, (taking the teddy bear and pointing at the leg) and removed his clothes.

Layan: if we do that we will end up having no Bobo because all the contents will spill on the floor. Do you remember what happened to my small doll kitty? You remember that day when a stray cat tried playing with kitty but when she could not respond it tore it apart? There was no more doll there but just pieces of cotton wool. If we do that to Bobo, you won't have a teddy bear anymore.

That left Lora disappointed, and her wish could not go untested. She again suggested that a sick person needs to be washed before being taken to the hospital. So she was trying to say that we should clean up Bobo with water before examining him. Given that the weather outside was not conducive for cleaning the stuffed toy, I again disapproved. For the first time, I saw her disappointed, and she looked at me with disbelief. She viewed me as a bad sister who is vetoing her efforts to fix her toy. Lora believed that Bobo was one of us.

I convinced her to let us do it without the much hustle she was putting herself in. I was the doctor, and she was the nurse. So I told her to pass me each equipment that we needed. I made her take up a roll in the play, and she was more than excited to do it. 

Layan: (playing doctor) Please pass me the ointment and bandage. Then come the baby's hands he is trying to prove stubborn. 

Lora: (smiling and running towards the first aid kit) Okay let me bring the whole kit right there. 

Layan: Okay make sure you put medicine in the syringe we have to inject him so that he can stop feeling pain. Just see how he is crying. He seems to be agitated because of the bright light in this hospital will you try dimming it a little.

Lora: (making imaginary movements with her hands as if she is switching off the lights and hands me a toy syringe from the kit).

We later applied some ointment on Bobo and bandaged his leg. Lora then started soothing him as a mother does to her baby. She forgot that she was supposed to play nurse. This can be understood given that we were used to switching roles when playing. This is a memory I will hold dear because it portrays how our innocent minds could fathom so much yet we just had a few visits to the doctor.

