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My curiosity gets the best of me as | looK at
Jess wrihgihg her paws together as if she's a
supervillain. Ohmah, what's she plot ting? | have
abad feelihg about this. With alook of mischief
oh her face, she Kheels hext to my stroller, and
whispers to me, "Hey Asher, do your ol’ pals Jess
ahd Jehnh a favor. You how have the superpower
of cuteness that you can exploit. Do some cute
stuf+ and talk about how you heed your diaper
chahged. There's a good chahce to these bozos
i front of us will let us cut the lihe if they
Khow we heed to chahge you sooh." | blush at
the thought of anhouncihng to others that I'm
still wearihg a diagper at my currenht age, so |
hesitate to ahswer Jess's question. The |ooK oh
her face turhs to abegging expression. "Oh come
oh, Asher! | Khow you waht to get out of this
line too so we cah go to the fuh stores. I'll buy
you a scoop of ice cream later. Please... Pretty
please...” | roll my eyes at Jess as she grovels.
Finally, | reply, "Fine! I'll get us ahead ih the lihe,
but | want TWO scoops of ice cream and | wanht
It Ih a cohe... with extra chocolate. Oh, and |
still waht my cookie that was promised too!"
Jess smiles and agrees, "OKay, you drive a hard
bargaih, Kiddo. You have yourself a deal." Not
quite trustihg her to follow through | insist
oh something to seal the deal. "PihKy promise
Jess! You have to pinky promise!* Jess puts her
large tiger pihkKy around my tihy ohe and smiles,
"OKay Asher. | pinky promise. Now get to work
Squirt!”



Smilihng anhd pleased with my exceptiondl
bargaihing sKills, | happily Kick my feet paws, clap
My paws together, and begih to bounhce up anhd
dowh ih my stroller. The hoise ahd commotion
catches attentionof the groupof youhg women
Ih £ront of us. The first girl squeals out, "What
ah adorable little boy!" Her friends turh and the
group of them surround my stroller. They all
begih to commenht oh how cute | am ahd how
adorable my outfit is. Ohe bends dowh ahd asks
me, "Aren't you alittle old for that paci, Kiddo?"
Blushing, | smile from behind the shield of the
pacifier and decide to use the same tactic as
earlier. | blurt out, “| went pee pee in my diaper!*
The girl is caught off guard by my reply as the
others giggle like crazy. Like the lady earlier,
she smiles theh |ooKs up at the tiger twins, "Well
you two should get Mr. TinKle Pants a chanhge
sooh. Go ahead of us ih lihe. We doh't mind," Jess
looks dowh at me ahd grins. Jenh oh the other
paw findlly realizes the scheme Jess and | have
come up with. She rollers her eyes, and thahks
the group of womeh for letting us pass them.

For the hext twenty mihutes or so, | continue
My charade as we move up through the line.
Each time | come up with a more creative way to
get us past the hext group of women. With ohe
group | whine ahd tell the twins, *I'm huhgry.” The
group lets us pass after saying, "Growihg boys
heed their Num Nums." The hext group ends up
beihg alot tougher to sell. | try several different
methods, but theywonh't budge.lhtheend, | have
to resort to more drastic measures. Instead of
beihg cutesy, | pull out my bratty card. | start



to pouhd my fists onh the froht guard of the
stroller as | Kick my paws bacK and forth. | then
begih to throw a fake tahtrum as | scream out,
"l waht my toy how! Give me my toy! I doh't want
to go to this store! | waht my toy! | want it
how!" | whihe and scream as my face turhs red.
The whole act is quite fuhhy since | mahage to
embarrass both Jenn AND Jess. Evehtudlly, one
of the women insists that we sKip ahead of her
ahd her friehds as she commenhts, "Whatever
gets that pants-wettihg brat out of here
sooher!" Jess ahd Jenhnh thahK her as Jess pops
My pacifier back ihto my mouth to shut me up.
| begih to quietly sucK onh the paci with pride as
| impress even mysel+ with my actihg sKills. The
hext group followihg the meah one comments on
how adorable my outfit is. Playihg along, Jess
i£ts me out of the stroller and lets me waddle
around ih circles ih front of the women as if I'm
a little model for a children's clothihg catadlog.
They dll go crazy as | spinh around and striKe a
pose.Onesquealsout, "Heis so precious!" Another
says, "He's a haturdall Someday you're gohha
be a superstar!" Jess maKes sure to finish up
My runway performance by checking my diaper
ih froht of everyone. Feeling very babyish, yet
loving every bit of it, | blush as Jess comments,
"My oh my! Aren't you thelittle sogmohster! We
better get you changed sooh before you leak on
your adorable little outfit everyone loves." Of
course, the group of women insist that we cut
ih froht of them upoh hearihg Jess's words.
After much work, we eventually maKe it to the
front of the lihe. The fihal group of women
react much like the last onhe. As | clap My paws



ahd bounhce arouhd ihn my stroller, they comment
oh everythihg from my outfit to me being such
a big baby. Ohe bends dowh to eye level and as
the first did earlier asks, "What's your hame
little guy? How old are you?" | don't Khow why,
but my ihhocent side taKes over anhd | decide to
answer hohestly. | smile from behihd my pacifier
ahd anhouhce babyishly, "My hame's Asher! I'm
twenty-one years old!" Jess and Jenn looK at
each other with grimace as the lady gives me
a puzzled |lookK. Thenh, ohly a moment after my
truth+ful outburst, | hear a familiar voice. "Hey
qguys! How's it going? | thought that was you
MaKing dll of that ruckus at the back of the
line. Oh, | see you brought Asher’s little cousin
with you too!" | My stomach sinks as | see a
goo+y golden Labrador wavihg at us from the
fronht of the line. OH NO! IT'S DANIEL!

Seeihg that he's our friend, the group of
women let us pass to joih him at the fronht of
the lihe. | cah feel myself gettihg clammy. Oh
mah, | Khew something like this would happeh.
| told Jess and Jehh that we might ruh into
someohe we Khew. Geeze, IooK at me! It's bad
ehough Dahiel saw me ih just my diaper wheh
he delivered the pizza to our house. Now he's
goihg to see me ridihg ih a stroller dressed like a
toddler! This is so embarrassihg’! Oh ho, | just
Said my hame ahd age to that lady! Did he hear
me? | begin to shift around ih the stroller while
tryihgtohide theobvioushess of mybulky diaper
uhder my outfit. | theh see the baby bottle lying
Ih the seat beside me. | try to shove it behihd me
to hide it as well. As we stroll up hext to Danhiel,



| canh tell that the twihs are very uheasy with
the situation. Danhiel behds dowh ih fronht of me
as | awkKwardly suck my pacifier. He smiles, "Hey
there Champ! It's been a while." | begih to get
butterflies in my stomach hot only because |
dam embarrassed, but dalso because it's Dahiel.
I'm at a loss for words, so | simply lift my paw
and poiht at him. Garbled by the drool-soaKed
pacifier | babyishly reply “Dahiel! Hi Dahiel!" He
shiles, ruf+les my mane, and replies, What d
smart littleboy! That's right, my hameis Danhiel.
You remembered it!" He then stands agaih ahd
begihs to converse with the two rattled tiger
twins. Thoughts begin to wanhder. Oh Dahiel,
| really hope you doh't realize who | actudlly
am. You'll hever waht to see me aqgaih. This is
so humiliatihg! The butterflies become more
ihtense anhd begih to feel more like cramps as |
cohtinue to contemplate the situation. Stupid
butterflies! Wait ... those aren't butter-~flies in
my stomach. Oh ho! Not how! Please stomach,
doh't do this how!...
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