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Once | reach my hewest backyard toy, | stand
hext to It ahd stare ih awe. "Whoa... It's so
cool! | had always wanted my owh swihg set,
but Mom ahd Dad could hever afford one wheh |
was youhg. Dad was still worKihg oh gettihg his
Masters degree durihg My early childhood and
Mom ohly worKed part-time so she could stay
home and taKe care of me. Mohey was tight, so |
hever had ohe of my owh. Zach's parents oh the
other paw both workK in the fihahcial sector and
have always been flush with cash. Zach had a
swihg set growihg up that was much Iarger than
this onhe. |t had adll the bells and whistles. Since |
didnh't have ohe, we usuadlly played oh his or went
to the playground. Lohg aqo, | remember Zach
beihg worried that the other Kids and | would
thihKk he was a rich shob. He was also worried
that | would be jealous or sad that he had a
swihg set, while | didn't. Zach told me, "I could
have four swihg sets even bigger and better
thah this one, but they would all be useless if |
didh't have my best friend to play on them with
me." His words have stucKk with me after dll of
these years. It was also the first time | got
to see the real Zach expose his heart of gold.

| begih to ruh my paw over the smooth plastic
of the swihg set ih wonderment. As | take it dll
ih, my three friends ahd Mom walK up behihd me.
| hear Zach's voice, "So Kiddo, looKs liKe after dll
these years you fihdlly got one of your owh." |
grih gleefully and reply, “l could have four swihg
sets eveh bigger ahd better thah this ohe, but
they would dll be useless if | didh't have my best



friend to play oh them with me." Upoh hearing
my words, Zach gets ah expressioh oh his face
that | cah only describe as bittersweet. | have
obviously hit ahd emotional herve by echoihg his
words +rom all those years ago. After amoment
of silence, he walks over and scoops me up into
his arms. He begihs to spih me around ih the
air, causing me to giggle uncontrollably. Zach
then brings me dowh and gives me the biggest
hug that | have ever received from him. After
Squeezing me tightly, he carries me over to the
swihg set's slide and sets me atop its pihhacle.
Zach |ooKs at me anhd smiles wide. "You will
always have your best friend here to play with
you Asher. | promise." He then catches me of+
guard by abruptly pushihg me from behind. | am
startled at first, but then realize | am slidihg
dowh the slide. | throw my paws up ih the air while
squealing ahd giggling with delight. “Wheeee!" |
quicKly reach the bottom of the slide, glide of+
the end and lahd on my tooshie. My thicK pillow-
liKe diaper cushionhs the blow. Sittihg oh the
ground, |hoticeawarmthbeneathmeas|wet my
freshly changed diaper. The ihitial shockK of beihg
pushed by Zach alohg with the adrenadlihe rush
of shooting dowh the slide must have scared me
a bit. WeeKs aqo, | would have been distraught
or cried at eveh the mere thought of wetting
mysel+ unhcontrollably. However, | have become
used to it how, almost to the poiht where | enjoy
the sensatioh and lack of control. So, ihstead
of cryihg, | throw my paws backK up towards
the summer suh and begih happily clapping them
together. "Again Zach! | waht to ride again!*

As Zach contihues to play with me oh the slide,



Mom gives Jess ahd Jehh a few Mmore poihters
oh how to deal with Kid-aged me. She then yells
over to me, "Alright Asher! Mommy is headihg
out to do her shoppihg. Be a good boy for your
babysitters!” Distracted by the amount of fuh
| am having oh my hew slide, | wave backK ih my
babyish ‘grabby paw' fashioh ahd simply reply,
"Bye Bye Mommy!" Mom smiles, waves back, and
heads out for the afterhoon. Jess ahd Jehh
then sit dowh oh the grassy lawh ahd bask in
the warm summer suh. They watch Zach play
with me oh my hew swihg set as though he is
my big brother. | can tell Jenhh is amused at
Zach's playfulness. She was right earlier. Zach
willindeed maKe a good father someday. His style
of caretaKihg reminds me so much of Dad's.
They both have that dltruistic, fuh-lovihg,
sincere, playful yet fatherly personality that
every Kid oh the planhet yearhs for from their
dad. They truly are a special breed of parent and
| admire that. As | said before, they are both
more alike thah either of them will ever admit.

Eventuadlly, | begih to grow tired of the slide
and turh my attention towards the swihg. It's
hot the typical swing that a Kid my age would
have. It's the same style as the one | got stuck
ih at the playground a few weekKs back during
My embarrassing mishap. Ihstead of a simple
seat, It's shaped liKe a chair ahd has a front
Safety guard that comes dowh over your legs
and locks into place. Not redlly a big cub’s style
of swihg. It's more liKe the type a toddler would
use. | don't mind however; I'm just happy and
gratefultohaveoneof myownh.llooKupat Zach,
"Cah | play oh the swihng Zach? | want to fly! Will



you push me so | can fly?* Zach chuckles, "Sure
thing Champ."” He then grabs me by my paw anhd
leads me over to the swihg. Zach scoops me up,
sets me inhto the little chair, drops the front
guard dowh, anhd locKs it ihto place. Between
the bulk of my thick diaper and my size, it's
a shug fit. It obviously was hot desighed for
ah eight-year-old, but | mahage to squeeze in.
Zach looKs dowh at me, "Alright Asher, so where
do you waht to fly to?" | pohder for a moment,
then make my decisioh. | waht to go to space
Zach! | waht to fly in a rocKet to space! Then |
cah meet aliens and explore the galaxy like the
DinoCats!" Zach laughs at my childish reply and
says, "OKay, ‘Little MoohwalKer', time to go to
Space. He begihs to couht dowh. "Ehgines prepped,
systems are a go, ready for take off in 3..
2. 1.. WHOOSH!" Zach gives me a hard push
and the swihg rocKets ihto the air. | throw my
paws up merrily as | fly forward ih the swihg.
But thenh, something very strahge happens.

As | fly forward in the swihg, | enter a trance.
The envirohment surrounding me magically
chanhges. | am nho lohger ih my backyard; | am
flying through space! Somehow my babyish
swihghas morphedihtoalittle spaceshipandlam
wearing ah astrohaut’s flight suit. | looK around
at my surreal surroundings and am taken aback
by the breathtaKihg view. The darkness of space
IS peppered with twinKling lights from a million
stars. | see planets surrouhdihg me. They are
all a multitude of vivid hues. As | whiz through
space, a little wolf flies up hext to me ih a disc-
Shaped spacecraft. He looKs just like Raz, but
he is greeh and has two little antenhhae! | squeadl,



"It's an dlien!" | wave at him, so he waves back
before zippihg away. | am at aloss for words as |
cohtihue to sail through the galaxy. Awestruck,
| feel mysel+ ohce agaih wettihg my diaper due
to my excitement. "Well, wettihg your diaper is
part of being ah astronhaut. SpeaKihg of being an
astronaut, How did | end up here? Maybe | should
lahd oh a planet.” | steer my way towards a plahet
liKe ours. As | enter the atmosphere, there is a
bright flash of light. | am blinded momentarily,
but sooh everythihg comes into focus. I'm onhce
againh ih my backyard! | feel air rushing against
the fur oh my face as | realize Zach is still
pushihg me ih my swihg. My paws are up ih the
air and | am laughihg uhcontrollably. However,
My laughing quickly subsides as my thoughts
take over. What the hecK just happehed to me?
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