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Ah hourorsolater, | awaken frommychocolate
MmilK-ihduced hap. LooKihg around, | see that |
am ih my bed. | roll over ahd hotice that my
haptime diaper is soaKed, as usual. As | cuddle
Raz, | find myself craving more chocolate. Once
agaih, I'm convinced it's the reasoh Mom has
ohly beenh givihng me regqular milk up uhtil how.
Jess, however has uhihtentiondlly opened the
flood gates nhow. Just like whenh | was little, |
agaih have a hanKering for chocolate that can't
be satisfied. Images of little plastic wrapped
shacK cakes and chocolate bars dahce through
My head. As my thoughts wander, | realize that
unlike whenh | was a child before, Mom hash't had
a reasoh to hide them from me. | Khow where dll
of the shacks are! | wring my paws together as |
begih to plot. Upoh comihg up with a plan, | stop
cuddlihg Raz anhd ihstead begih to shaKe him.
"Raz! Raz! WaKe up Raz!" After a few shakes,
my little plush friend comes back to life. He
throws his fabric paws up ihto the air. "Stop
shaking me Asher! I'm awakKe! I'm AwaKe! What's
wronhg?" | look dowh at him, "l heed your help
Raz. |I've got a job." Raz shoots me ah inquisitive
looK and replies, "Go oh, I'm listening.” | grih and
continue, “I'm planhing a heist! We are goihg to
breaK into the Kitcheh ahd rob the cupboards
of dall the chocolate we cah carry! It's goihg
dahgerous, but i we succeed, we'll hever have
to worry about sweets again!" Raz gets a sly
grinh on his face, "You cahhy little cub! I'm in!*
We fist bump our paws together as we both
say, “Let’'s do this." | grab Raz by the paw and
hop dowh from my bed. As has become routine,



| f£all on my thicKly padded butt while doihg so. |
Mmumble uhder my breath, "Stupidbed. This thing
IS Ltoo tall for me how!" | theh stand up, tuck
Raz uhder my arm, grab a few thief essentials
from my chahging table, and quietly toddle my
way out of the bedroom ahd dowh the stairs.

Once at the bottom of the stairs, | peekK
around the corher and see Jess 1S passed out on
thecouch. Thereishosighof Jehhor Zacheither.
| set Raz dowh onh the floor, "This is perfect!
Nobody is arounhd ahd hohe of them will be the
wiser." Raz puts his pawover his face, laughs, and
replies, "This will be a ‘piece of caKe' Asher!" | roll
my eyes at his dorky puh and whisper, “Shhhh!
You'll get us caught!" The two of us beginh to
tip toe across the living room. My sogqy and
Saggihg diaper crinkKles loudly as we makKe our way
past the couch. The sound of my diaper almost
wakKes Jess as she begihs to stir on the couch.
Fortunately for us, she makes a few shoring
hoises and just flips over. We then makKe our way
past the bacK door. Jenh and Zach are onh the
porch, deep ih cohversationh. They donh't hotice
as we sheakK by. Evenhtudlly we maKe our way
into the Kitchen and | set my plan ihnto motion.

| examine the Kitchen for ahythihg that might
alert the others to our presenhce. As | scah the
room, my imagihatioh KicKs in again. The Kitchen
Magically begihs to takKe oh the appearahce of a
bahK. Traps ahd tripwires appear out of howhere.
TheKitchencdabinets transformintobahKvaults.
| begin to feel arush of excitement as adrendline
pumps through my little body. My shirt morphs
iInto a dark tight fittihg top similar to what



a thief would wear. "Whoa... this is cool! Do
you see this Raz?" | look over at Raz who is
how also wearihg a matching suit. He has a very
cohcerhed ahddistraught expressiohon hislittle
plush face. He looks up at me, “Uh... yeah... |... |
actudlly do see it all. How am | able to see what
you are imagihing Asher? This is surreal!” | just
giggle and grab his paw tightly and reply, "Come
oh Buddy! We've got a vault to bust!" We begin
to make our way through the Kitcheh turnhed
bank. | tiptoe arouhd a buttoh on the floor,
then stepoveratripwire. We thenenhter the area
just before the vaults. It's surprisingly bare and
devoid of ahy sigh of traps. Raz begihs to walK
forward, but | grab his sleeve ahd yank him back.
"Whoa Raz, something seems fishy about this.
Doesh't it seem weird that there are ho traps
just before the vault?" After ponderihg for o
momeht, | remember that | grabbed a bottle
of baby powder from my chahgihg table. Now
attached to my hip, | grab the powder from my
Side, aim the top at the empty room and give
It a few quick squeezes with my paws. Puffs of
powder begih to leave the bottle. Before lohg,
a cloud of sweet-smellihng baby powder fills the
room. It's theh that my suspicion is confirmed.
As the powder floats through the room, the
particles reveal anh array of lasers shooting inh
all directions. | look dowh at Raz and say ih a
shnug tohe, "See, | am a pro at this. wWe'll hever
get caught." | then grab Raz, causihg him to
Squirh around. Wait Asher! What are you do..."
Before he cah finhish his sentence, | toss the
little plush through ah opehihg in the lasers. He
flies through the hole and slides across the slick
marble floor. | theh follow behind as | jump and



weave through the grid of lasers. Eventuadlly, |
MakKe it to the other side and fihd Raz pouting
hext to the vault. "Next time give me a heads-
up Kid!" | just giggle as | Kneel dowh hext to
him. It's how that | hotice a child safety locK on
the cabihet turned vault. | grin, “Clever Mom...
very clever. Unfortunhately for you, | am still an
eight-year-old. Your child satety locKs are mere
'child's play' for me!" Raz of course bursts out
laughihg at my dumb pun. | then begih to fiddle
with the lock. | put my ear hext to it. | turn
the little hob a few clicks, release the latch on
the bacK and give it a pull. The locK immediately
pops off. | grin agaih and look at Raz, "See!
LiKe | said, child's play!" | pull open the cabinet
door anhd crawl inside. To my delight, the bahk
vault ish't filled with locKk boxes and banhKhotes.
Instead, its shelves containh a variety of sweet
deserts. Bags of canhdy, boxes of shacK cakKes,
ahd bars of chocolates line the walls and shelves
of the vault. | begih to stuff ahythihng that is
chocolate flavored into my outfit and diaper.
Raz sooh does the same. As | am loadihg mysel+
up, my addiction takes over. | uhwrap ohe of the
chocolate cupcakes and shove it into my mouth.
| theh do the same with a bar, and then another
caKe. | grab a bottle of chocolate syrup and
squirt it into my mouth. Crumbs ahd chocolate
run dowh my face as | consume everythihg that
| cah get my how chocolate covered paws oh.
Raz looKs over at me and yells "Hurry up Asher!
You're gettihg too greedy! You'll get us caught!”
| roll my eyes at him as | selfishly shove anhother
cupcake ihnto my mouth. Now feelihg satisfied,
| grab few mMmore items anhd begih crawling
bacKwards out of the cabinet. About half way



through the opening though, the alarm goes
off. | begin to pahic and yell, "Hurry Raz! The
jig is up!" | try to stand up, but before | cah
waddle away, | slip on the baby powder covered
floor, and lahd onh my thicKly diapered tooshie.
The sound of the dalarm quickly chanhges from
Its ahhoyihg sireh to the sound of Jess's voice
yelling. "Asher Bradley Lionel! What do you thinK
you're doing?!?" Now shapped back to redlity, |
am ohce agaih ih our Kitchen. I'm sitting on the
powder covered floor, my diaper has bequh to
leaK yet agaih, and | am covered ih chocolate.
| looK up to see my three friends how turhed
babysitters towerihg above me. Their arms are
crossed ahd they're obviously anhoyed with me.
| throw my chocolate coated paws up into the
air. | Know that I've beeh caught. LooKing for an
excuse, | remember my deafult fib from when
| was little. "Uh... the Chocolate Ghomes did it!
It was Chocolate Ghomes!"
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