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Ilghorihg my question, Jess grabs my right
paw while Jenh grabs my left. Before | can asK
agaih, the two tiger twihs pull onh my arms
causihg me to rise from the floor. As if I'm a
performer ih a circus, my feet paws leave the
ground, and | start to swihng back and forth
liKe a pendulum. My little side taKes over, so |
begih to throw my weight into each swing they
MmakKe as | Kick my little sleeper-clad feet paws
ih the air. Unable to control the exhilaration, |
start to laugh hysterically ahd shout out with
delight, "Wheeee!" | feel the weight of my sogqy
highttime diaper saggihg beneath my sleeper as
the two contihue swingihg me betweenh them dll
the way up the stairs andinto my bedroom. Onhce
we ehter the bedroom, they lift me up ahd onto
My chahging table. 5till overjoyed by the fun
of beihg swuhg betweeh my two friends turhed
babysitters, | clap my paws and yell out, "l want
to go again! Swihg me agaih Jess! Swihg me again
Jenn!" Jess laughs as she begins to unhzip my
Sleeper, "Sure thihg Squirt, we'll swihg you again
ih alittle bit. First, we heed to get you chahged
out of that soggy woggy diaper of yours. After
that, we have to get you dressed for our big day
out." Just liKe a little Kid, | become disappointed
and begih to pout childishly, “But Jess... | waht
to swihg how! Swihg me Jess! Swihg me!* Jess
shakKes her head and replies, "Now Asher, be d
good boy and let us get you chanhged.” She grabs
My pacifier, and pops it into my mouth, "No



more fussies Lil Britches." Now quietly sucKing
My paci, | let her cohtinue with my chahge. Jess
pulls my sleeper off, hahds me a baby toy to
Keep me occupied, ahd begihs to uh-tape my
soaKed diaper. | lose track of time as | play with
the baby toy. Withih mihutes she is sprinKling
me with baby powder and shuggly taping up my
fresh diaper. Upoh fihishing, she ticKles my belly,
causing me to Kick my little feet paws ih every
direction while laughihg uhconhtrollably. My diaper
becomes warm ohce more as | giggle and squeadl..

Eventually, Jess stops ticklihg me and sets
me upright on the chahgihng table. Jenh walks
up with a huge smile on her face as she holds
the bag they brought inh with them earlier.
She boops me oh the hose, “So, is my favorite
little boy ready to see his hew outfit? | made
it myself just for you!" | can feel myself blush
as she coos at me babyishly. | redlly do love it
wheh they talk to me as if | am a toddler. The
attentioh and sugary sweethess of their voices
IS iIntoxicating. | hod my head and put my paws
over my eyes, "Uh hu! I'm ready for my present!*
The two girls giggle at my cuteness as | hear
them riflihg through the bag. My mihd wanhders
as | sit with my paws over my eyes. | wohder
what she made me? Maybe it's a cool race car
shirt ... or maybe a pawesome DinoCats outfit?
| hear Jess's voice, "OKay Asher, you cah open
your eyes how." | open my eyes and see both girils
siling widely as Jehnh holds up my hew outfit.
The outfit is nheither ‘cool' or '‘pawesome’. Inh



her paw IS a babyish style outfit that seems
to be a hybrid between a pair of shortalls and
a romper. It's a mint green color and dawhs a
very babyish dihosaur print oh the front. Inh her
other paw are a pair of childish Velcro sahdals to
match the outfit. It's definitely hot the type
of outfit you would typically see an eight-year-
old wearing. While the outfit may hot have been
what | was expectihg, it still mahages to stir
my emotiohs. 5Still sittihg ih just my diaper on
the chahgihg table, | examihe the outfit. | get
butterflies in my stomach as my minhd drifts.
Oh geeze... that outfit is so stinKihg cute! |
can't believe that Jehnh lovihgly made this for
me. She's such a good friehd... ahd babysitter.
| Khow | was expectihg a big boy outfit, but
surprisingly, | like this adorable little toddler-
style ohe eveh more!

It's how that | realize the twins are still
stanhdihg here waiting oh my reply. | shap out of
my trahce ahd squeal loudly. “ThanK you, Jehh!
| love it so much! It has cool diho rawrs on it!
RAWR!" | squeaK out a few little wimpy roars
as the girls laugh at my cuteness. | reach out
my little grabby paws ihdicating to Jehn that |
waht to be held. She picks me up and | hug her
tightly. She replies, “I'm so happy you liKe it,
Asher! I've been trying to hone my sewing sKills
over the past few weeks. You seem to be redlly
liKihg little cub thihgs sihce you regressed. These
Kihds of outfits are hard to fihd ih your size, so
| bought the origihal out of the toddler section,



and theh made this one inh your size! From how
oh | canh do this for ahy little outfit we think
would look cute onh you!" | clap my paws with
delight as she lays me bacK dowh oh the chahgihg
table. "That's so cool Jess! You're so talented!"
My words cause her to smile as she slides the
outfit over my head and begins to button the
leg shaps arounhd my thick, bulky baby diaper.
She then slides my little Velcro sanhdals ohto my
paws ahd fastehs them shugly. Lastly, she clips
my pacifier to the collar, pops it into my mouth,
ahd boops me oh the hose. Jehh then lifts me
off of the chahgihg table, grabs my paw, and
leads me dowhstadairs.

Now dressed inh my toddler-style outfit, | hold
Jess's paw tightly as she leads me alohg. The
firm yet loving grip of her paw makes me feel
SO secure. As | waddle beside Jehn, | listeh to the
sounhd of my diaper crinKling loudly beneath the
lightweight material of the outfit. After our
short walkK, we reach the livihng room. | look to my
right ahd see my reflectioh ih the glass of the
grandfather clock. The outfit does hothinhg to
hide my bulky baby diaper, ahd with my paciihn my
mouth, | trulylooK like abig toddler how. I... / looK
socute! llove this outfit somuch! | doh't Khow
why | am ehjoyihg this baby stuff somuch, but
| really do love it! As | stare at the baby in the
glass looKing bacK at me, Mom enters the room
holding a baby bottle filled with chocolate milk.
Her heart melts like hot butter whenh she sees
me. Mom coos out babyishly as she examinhes the



outfit, "Awww! MyLittle Peanut looks absolutely
precious! | could just eat him up like asweet little
cupcake! You did a wonderful job, Jenn!" Mom
then behds dowh, ruf+les my mahe ahd hahds me
the baby bottle. She smiles, "Here you go Peanut.
Now stanhd right here, just for a mihute. Mom
walks away, begihs to rummage through her
purse, then pulls out her camera. She holds the
camera up, "l just have to get a picture of my
little prince for the scrapbook! Everyone is going
to see just how cute my little boy canh be while
you're dll out today! Now smile for the camera,
Asher!" Embarrassed, but loving every bit of
the attention, | blush, rub my head bash+ully,
shile, and twist my little sandals oh the floor
sheepishly. The camera flashes brightly as Mom
taKes several pictures of me. As | turh around
and pose like a model ih my hew adorable outfit
for Mom, | become curious ohce more. | turh to
the two tiger twihs ahd ask my questioh agaih.
'S0 where exactly are we goihg? You hever told
me." The two girls bend dowh to my level, smile
wide, and reply, "Our favorite place where we
used to dall hahg out together, Asher.. We're
goihg to the mall!
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