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As Daniel carries me, | squeeze his hecK tightly.
| Smile as | bury my head into his fur, "“Thahks
again for saving me Daniel! Sihce becoming little
again, |'ve been able to use my imagination! Zach
Said | should embrace it, but sometimes it gets
me into trouble." Daniel begihs to laugh, "No
problem, Squirt. If the situatioh was flipped,
I'm sure you would do the same.” He pauses for
a momeht before contihuihg, "As far as your
imagination goes, | thinK it's pretty cool! You
Khow, | still use my imagination every day. It's
funh to escape the world from time to time.
| think Zach is right. You should conhtinue to
embrace it. Just try to stay put with your
babysitters hext time." My eyes wideh as | hear
Dahiel speaK of his inher child, "Wow! You still use
your imagination too! That's so cool! | Kind of
lost mihe when | became ah adult.” Dahiel chucKles
again, "PFff... That's hohsense! Nobody ever
loses their imagihation. It just goes dormant
when you don't use it enough. Wheh you get back
to your hormal age, I'll show you how | do it so
you cah too!" Daniel theh ruffles my mane just
as a big brother would, makKing me blush and feel
all the more secure ih his arms. He conhtinues,
"50, speaking of getting back to hormadl age...
How the heckK did this regression happeh to you
iIh the first place, Asher?" Excited to explain,
| begih to ramble babyishly from behihnd my
pacifier, "Well, Daddy could probably explaih it
better. Remember that amulet he gave me on



my birthday and Raz? Oh yedh, Raz cah talk!"
| try my best to explain the story as Daniel
cohtihues searching for the twins.

Eventudlly, we come across Jess and Jehh who
are both frahtically cdllihg out for me. Daniel
yells to them, "Hey guys! Look who | found!"
The two twins begih to ruh over to us. | can tell
by the looks onh their faces that they're both
relieved, yet ahgry at the same time. Jehn sighs,
"Oh thahk goodness you found Asher! We've
been worried sick! We owe you one, Daniel." As she
fihishes, Jess arrives. Unlike Jenhh, her tonhe is
more frustrated, “I'm sure glad to see you two!
What the heck, Asher? Why did you wahder off
liKe that? That's hot what good little boys do!"
| bow my head ih shame ahd fidget, “Sorry Jess.
Sorry Jenh. | just got bored and wahted to go
to the toy store. You guys promised, but then
you wenht into GorillaGarb. Afterward, there was
this temple, then Raz and | wahted to explore
it, but we got lost. I'm redlly sorry!" Tears begin
to fill my eyes as | wipe them away, “Do | still
get a toy ahd a cookie?" Jess lets out a sigh and
smiles, "Well, | canh't stay mad at anh adorable
little face like that. Yes, you cah still get a toy
and a cooKie. Just please promise you'll stay in
your stroller hext time." Happy ohce more, | hod
and begih clap my paws joyously, "YAY!!l TOY!
TOY! TOY! | promise I'll stay ih my stroller!" Jess
smiles, "Alright, but first we heed to stop by
the restrooms anhd chahge that sogqy diaper
of yours before you float away. With that,



Dahiel hanhds me off to Jess. I'm sad to leave his
arms, but also really waht to get out of this
pee-soakKed diaper.

After a quick chahge, Jess and | returh
to our two friends. She sets me dowh ih the
stroller, while also makihg sure to buckle me in
this time. Jess then taKes the helm and begihs
to push me onh towards the toy store. For some
reason, | redlly waht Daniel's attention instead.
| whine, "l wanht Daniel to push the stroller! Push
me, Daniell Push me!" Jehh laughs as she looks
over at the pudgy Labrador, who is obviously
caught off guard by my childish demahds. She
giggles, "Well, it looKs like the prince has made
his decree!" Danhiel laughs, "Sounds liKe he has."
He theh smiles at me anhd begins to joKe, "OKay
Prihce Pee Pants. | shall push his royal highhess's
chariot to the toystore." At first, I blush from
his playful teasihg and hame-callihng. However, |
cah't cohtaih my elation ahd happily begin to
Clap my paws ihstead. Dahiel then takKes the
reighs of my chariot, uh... stroller, ahd begihs
to push me to the toy store. After a short
walk, my entourage and | arrive. As we beginh
strollihng dowh the aisles, a shelf lined with toy
dinhosaurs catches my eye. | squeal out from
behind my pacifier, "Dino Rawrs! Diho Rawrs! |
waht a Dino Rawr!" Dahiel pushes me over to the
shelf. | thenh see a little triceratops and point to
It eagerly as | begih to makKe roarihg sounds and
Kick my feet paws ih my stroller. *| waht that
onhe! Roar! Roar!" Dahiel laughs, "OKay, Lil Dino."



He theh hahds me the plastic toy. Afterward,
he turhs his attention back to the self. Well,
let's see... sihce you got the triceratops, | thihK
I'll get the T-Rex for me! Roar!" My eyes light
up, “Whoa! You're gohha get a diho toy too?"
Danhiel hods, "Yep, how else will you be able to
have a diho battle?" | giggle at his childish words
and the decisionh to buy the toy. Now with our
toys, we stroll back up froht where Jess and
Jeh are waiting. Jess begihs to pay for my toy
as promised, but Dahiel ihsists that he be the
ohe to buy it for me. His doihg so how makKes
the toy all the more special to me.

Upon leaving the store, | thanK Daniel for the
toy by cutely reaching my arms out ahd makKinhg
grabby paws agaih. Dahiel leahs dowh ahd gives me
a big hug while saying, “You're welcome, Kiddo."
He theh begihs to push the stroller agaih and
before | Khow it, we are standihg in line at the
CookKie Coral. Wheh we get to the front, | pickout
ohe of the double-decKer chocolate chip cooKies.
It's two cookKies made liKe a sahdwich with icing
betweenh them.OnhceagaihDahielinsistsoh paying.
He thenh hahds me the cookKie, which | immediately
begih to devour. Jenh follows it up by hahding me
a milK baba. Now strollihg along aqgaih, | happily
munhch oh my cookie ahd drihk from my baby
bottle as my three friends contihue to shop a
bit longer. It doesh't taKe long before all that's
left of the cookKie are the crumbs oh my shirt
and the chocolate icing smeared all over my face
and paws. | feel chocolate drool ruh dowh my face
as | let out a yawh. As Daniel pushes me through



thestores, |begintoget sleepy. Despiteallof the
Sugar coursihg through me, my big adventure
followed by my milk bottle must have tucKered
me out. My head begihs to bobble as | hod ih and
out of conhscioushess. | try my best to stay
awake, but it's futile. The last thihg | remember
IS hearihg Daniel rave about how adorable | am
as a Kid againh. Before lohg, I'm passed out in
the stroller shoozing away as my three friends
cohtihue their shopping. After what must have
beenh alohg hap, I'm awaKehed by Jehh uhbuckKlihg
me £from the stroller as Jess wipes thechocolate
from my +ace and paws. Jehh ahhouhces, "My
oh my you're a messy cub, Asher... and a little
soaKer too! Instead of replying, | silently suck
My pacifier and rub the sleep from my eyes. As
Jenh lifts me from the stroller, Danhiel pipes up.
"Well, | guess | should get goihg. It's been funh
hahgihg out with you three today." Jess stops
him Mmid-sehtence, "Well, let's hot have it enhd
here then. Now that you Khow about Asher, |
think it would be best if we stop by the Liohel's
house before headihg home. |t would probably
be a good idea to let them Khow you are ih oh
the big secret.
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