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Trying tobe cute and soften theblow, | repeat
my little fib agaih. | look at the floor, "It was
the chocolate gnomes! Raz saw them! All three
of my friends turhed babysitters shaKe their
heads as they cohtinue to tower over me. Each
ohe MmakKes sure to voice their disappoihtment
ih me. Jess looks sterhly at me, "You have beenh
a bad, bad little boy Asher!" With a sad face,
Jehn thenh adds to her sister's words, "Asher
how could you? This ish't how good little cubs
are supposed to act!" Zach pipes up last with a
looK of disappoihtment. “Sorry Buddy, they're
right. You redlly made a mess of things." As |
hear their words ahd see thelookKs oh their faces,
My babyish emotiohs swallow me up like the sea.
| feel my bottom lip begin to quiver, my cheekKs
start toburh andmyeyes begin to water. Within
moments, | am cryihg uhcontrollably. Actihg and
souhding just like a cranKy toddler, | scream
and cry as | Kick my little feet paws arouhd on
the grouhd. Between the sobs ahd shif<les, |
wail out, "I'm sorry! I'm sorry! I've been a bad
boy! | woh't do it againh! | promise! I'm sorry!"

Jess puts her face in her palm, shakKes her
head, anhd sighs. "Oh mah, Mrs. Nicole is goihg to
be 50 angry at us. | thought babysitting Asher
would be a breeze. | didh't expect him to be such
a troublemakKer as a Kid." Jess theh Kheels dowh
ahd hugs me as tears, shot, ahd drool contihue
streamihg dowh my chocolate-covered face. She
POpPS My pacifier ihnto my mouth ih ah attempt
to calm and soothe me. Squeezihg me tightly,
she coos, “It's okay Asher. We're hot mad, just



disappointed. It's our fault for hot watchinhg
you closely. We forgot that you are hot a big
boy ahymore. You are just alittle cub again and
cah't be left alonhe.” Still sniffling | reply from
behind my mu-f+led pacifier, “But... But.. But
| am a big boy cub!" Jess shaKes her head, "No,
you're a little boy Asher. You just proved that.
Now, let's get you and this mess cleaned up.” Jess
then puts her paws uhder my armpits, stanhds
me up, ahd grabs my chocolate-covered paw. She
then leads me over to Jenh ahd places my paw
Into hers. Jess lookKs at her sister, "You take
little Asher upstairs andchahge himinto a fresh
diaper. | will stay here and clean up this disaster
sihce | am the ohe who was supposed to be oh
watch.” She then turhs to Zach, "Hey Zach, do
you remember ‘that thihg' Mrs. Nicole menhtiohed
to us before she left out? She said we should
use it since Asher cah be a handful sometimes."
Zach gives ah affirming hod as she conhtinues.
"She said Mr. Arthur dug it out of storage and
left it ih the garage ih case we heeded it. Cah
you please grab it ahd set it up for Asher?" Zach
hods, "Yep ho worries, | cah hahdle that.” | lookK
up at Jehnh who is still holdihg my paw. Between
My lingering shiffles ahd paci sucKks | askK her,
"Jenh... what's.... what's 'that thing'? What
are they talking about?" Jehh just looks down
and smiles at me. "Awww, doh't worry about it,
Asher. Just something to help us Keep anh eye oh
troublesome little cubs like yourself." She then
boops me oh the hose, causing me to giggle. Even
though | have ho clue what is ih store for me, |
feel alittle bit better after Jenn's playfulhess.



Jenh theh gives me a light tug oh my sticKy,
chocolate-coated paw. | follow alohg and waddle
as my soaKed diaper sags ahd crinKles beheath
me. Ohce upstairs, Jehn lifts me up ohto my
chahging table. She then grabs a hahdful of baby
wipes ahd begihs to cleah me up. | make grabby
pPaws as she cleahs in betweeh each of the digits
of My paws, mostly because it is fuh. She then
tugs a few more baby wipes from the red and
white Waggiez box and wipes off my face. Jenhn
coos at me, "Such a messy little cub you are
Asher! | amn amazed you got so little on your
Choo Choo shirt." She wipes a few small spots of
chocolate from my shirt before laying me dowh
oh the chahgihg table. Feelihg much better how,
| suck my paci ahd squirm arounhd. To Keep me
occupied, Jenh hahds me the same mesmerizihg
rattling toy that Jess was using to play with
me earlier. | grab it with my little paws and
begih to shakKe it. Happily giggling, | sink into my
how hormal babyish headspace as Jenhh proceeds
with my diaper chanhge. Before | eveh Khow it,
Jehh IS powdering me, pulling the front of my
fresh crinkly diaper betweeh my legs and taping
It up shuggly. She tickles my tummy before
pulling my shirt back dowh, causing me to laugh
uhcohtrollably. Jenh then asks, "See, how Baby
IS all hice and cleah. Doesh't that feel better?" |
blush at the fact that she called me 'the baby*
and happily hod inh agreement. It's still a little
embarrassing for me. | mean, it's hot ofteh you
see ah eight-year-old actihg and beihg treated
liKe a toddler... magically regressed or hot. For
some reasoh the whole baby thihg is still liKe a
'‘Push and pull’ or 'yih ahd yang' thihg for me.
Part of me loves every minute of it, while the



other part still feels the heed to ihsist that |
am a big cub. Maybe it's just part of beihg young
again? A feeling that you heed to prove that
you are ihdeed big enough to do certaih thinhgs.
Either way, at this moment | am content with
beihg the baby of the house. With the task at
paw how finished, Jehh scoops me up off of
the chanhging table and places her paws benheath
my crinKly, freshly padded butt. She gives me a
little hug and carries me bacK dowh the stairs.

As we reach the bottom of the stairs, | hear
Jess and Zach inh the livihg room arguing. | hear
Jess yelling, "No, slide it over here so he cah see
out of the wihdow!" Zach rebuttals, "No! Put it
over here so he cah watch cartoons!" Jenn and |
round the corher and | sooh fihd out what they
are arguihg about. My old playpeh is how set
up anhd sitting in the middle of the living room.
After seeihg it, | Know what my fate is for the
rest of the day. Jennh carries me over to Jess
and Zach. She giggles at the two furs squabbling
and says, "You Khow what, | thihK right here is
the perfect place! It's right betweenh both the
wihdow ahd the TV. She walKs over ahd plops Raz
and | dowh ih the playpenh. Frustrated, | crawl
over to the edge and |looK up at the three of
them. | spit my pacifier out. "Redlly guys? You
are goihg to put me in baby jqil? You Know |
cah climb out of here, right?" Jess smiles, pops
My pacifier back into my mouth anhd joKihgly
says, "Oh ho you can't! | casted a magic barrier
spell around it that Keeps good little boys liKe
yourself inside. You ARE a goodlittleboy... Aren't
you Asher?" Like most little cubs, the feelihg
that | heed to please the adults overwhelms



me. | reply, "Yeah... I'm a good little boy." Jess
sSmiles, "Good, then you will stay ih your playpen
uhtil your Mommy gets home." Just as | beginh
to sulk a bit, Zach walKs over ahd dumps a load
of My most babyish toys ihto the playpen. He
siles at me, "Here ya go little buddy. These
should make your time ih here alittle more fuh."
The three thenh walK back over to the couch, sit
dowh, turh onh the TV, and flip the chanhhel to
cartoohs. My ears perK up as | hear the opehing
theme to Dipsey the Dinosaur. Mesmerized by
the siren-like sohg, | plop dowh oh my diapered
butt and begih to rock bacK and forth as | clap
to her sihg-alohg sohg. After the sohg ends, |
grab a few of my toys ahd start to play with
them as | watch TV. | feel very com+ortable and
secure ih this momenht as | suck my paci and
play ih my playpen. It's how that | realize, Well ...
Mmaybe playing inmy playpehish't so bad after dll.
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