
This story book was created by the children who attended the ‘Search for a Dry Bed’
campaign creative writing workshop in the Imaginosity Museum on the 29th May, 2013.

Bedwetting.ie workshop led by author and illustrator Fintan Taite.
Contributions made by girls and boys aged 5 years and over who attended the workshop.



Once upon a time…
A little boy called Emmet with thick red 
curly hair, big blue eyes and a sprinkling 
of freckles on his nose climbed into bed 
with his favourite teddy bear Max.  

Emmet kissed his mum goodnight and 
cuddled his teddy bear Max as he lay in bed.  
His mum switched off his bedroom light 
and closed his bedroom door. 

It was dark outside his window and 
very very quiet. Emmet soon drifted off 
to sleep with a smile on his face, 
and his teddy bear Max by his side.

Then, in the middle of the night, 
the Bedwetting Monster appeared 
at the end of Emmet’s bed. 

He instantly felt scared because 
there was a monster by his bed, a monster 
he recognised from before and really didn’t like! 
The monster looked like a giant green slimey one-eyed zombie, with a long scaly dragon’s 
tail, giant horns, and sharp claws.  The little boy thought that the monster was going 
to gobble him up!



As the Bedwetting Monster stood over 
Emmet’s bed drool ran slowly down his chin. 

The monster looked very thirsty and very hungry.  Emmet wiped his eyes in disbelief. 
He was very scared. He yelled out, “MOONSSSTEERR!!” to try to scare him off.  

But, it didn’t work.  Emmet didn’t know what to do.  
He tried to shoot him with his water pistol, 

but that didn’t work.  



Maybe he should create a food trap?!  
The net would have to be very big to 
trap the monster, Emmet thought to 
himself. 

The monster was big and very 
slimey. But it did not speak. 
Not even once.  

It was completely silent in the 
night. Until Emmet heard the 
quick footsteps of his parents 
walking down the hallway to his 
room. He woke up immediately. 



Dad asked, “Are you okay Emmet?” as he helped to change the wet sheets.  
Emmet was not okay.  

“Mum, Dad the Bedwetting Monster came into my room again. Can you call the Guards?”



Emmet’s mum kissed him on the forehead  
and said, “The Bedwetting Monster isn’t  
so bad Emmet. Instead of being scared why 
don’t you try talking to him? 
Maybe he’s just lonely.”

She put the wet sheets in the washing machine, 
and replaced the sheets with brand new ones 
that were clean and dry. 

Emmet didn’t want to be afraid of the 
Bedwetting Monster anymore.  
He was too brave to be afraid.  

“Was the monster afraid of him?  
Did the monster want to be friends?” 
He wanted to find out.

He slowly fell back asleep, 
and dreamt of throwing a big 
party and inviting the Bedwetting 
Monster and all his friends.

The party was a barbecue in his 
back garden with hamburgers, 
hot dogs and delicious chicken wings. 
Emmet made sure there was plenty 
of food for the Bedwetting 
Monster so that it wouldn’t eat him!

When the Bedwetting Monster arrived, Emmet realized the monster wasn’t so big 
and scary.  He talked to the monster and thanked him for coming to his party. 



They quickly became friends and the monster no longer frightened Emmet. 
He even stopped wetting the bed. He was so excited, he told his friend Ben about 
the party and making friends with the monster. Emmet used to talk to Ben about 

everything because Ben also wet the bed. 

Emmet realised talking to people about wetting the bed and the Bedwetting 
Monster made his Search for a Dry Bed so much easier. 



Emmet now sleeps tight throughout the night, 
and the Bedwetting Monster no longer bothers him.

The End
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Childrens Artwork
Created by the children who attended the ‘Search for a Dry Bed’ campaign 

workshop in the Imaginosity Museum on the 29th May, 2013.
















