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CHAPTER 7
A Pack of Mall Rats
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WITH LITTLE PAWS WE TODDLE AFAR A PACK OF MALL RATS

-. ‘t Once outside the rack, we both stand up. By how my soaKed diaper is practically sagging downh to my
* Khees. | looK up at Daniel and suddenly get a rush of childish emotiohs. For some reason, | throw my
s up into the air and begih to make my grabby paws. | yell £from behind my pacifier, "Up' Up! Uppies
ahiel! | waht Uppies." Judgihg by the expression on Dahiel's face, it's obvious he's about to melt from
y cuteness. He smiles as he lifts me onhto his hip. Now feeling secure, | lovingly wrap my little paws
round his heck and give him the biggest hug | can muster up. | lay my head on his shoulder, “ThahKs
or saving me, Daniel! You're the pawesomest!" Dahiel blushes a bit and smiles. No problem, Kiddo. After
all, that's what friends do!" He hugs me back and cohtinues, "Well looKs like you're seriously ih heed of
d chahge againh, Asher. We should get you back to Jess and Jenn. | Khow they'll be relieved to see that
| found you." | hod my head ih agreement, then lay it back dowh onh Daniel's shoulder. As he carries
‘e through the corridor of the madll, | think to myself, You're truly the bestest pup in the world,
Danhiel. One of these days I'll get back to my hormal age, but hohestly I'm oKay with this for how.
My thouShts pause for a moment as hear a familiar hoise. Why the heck do | hear crinkling again?

With my Knees tucked uhder my arms, | ahxiously rock back and forth on the carpeted floor of -
the clothing store. My how saturated diaper squishes with every rock as | suck my pacifier and t!
to calm dowh. My mind wanders as | tremble in fear while awaiting my savior's arrival. What the
heck is wrohg with me?! Everything seems so much scarier how that I'm little. Twenty-ohe-year=
old me wouldh't be scared of this! | Know it's silly, but | just can't help myself. | remember Dad
story during my birthday party. It's just like wheh | got lost ih the furhiture store as a Kid! | cah't
believe this is happehihg agaih af'ter all these years: | guess it could be worse... at least this time
they aren't ahhouhcihg my hame over the intercom. | clutch Raz under my arm tighter as | await
My savior. | contihue to yell out from the center of the circular clothing rack as though I'm playihg
Marco Polo with my sooh-to-be rescuer. | hear them getting closer as they yell, "Asher! Asher, where
are you?" | wail out ohce more, "I'm here! I'm herel" After another minute or so, my cries for help
are findlly answered. As | wipe away tears, | hear rustling from outside the clothes rack. The outfits
begih to shift around violently as | see two tdh paws reachihg through them. Suddenly, the head of a
big goofy Labrador pops through the lihe of clothing. It's Dahiel! My Knhight ih shihing armor is Dahiel!
My tears dry up and | instantly feel better as | see him smile at me. He then gets a perplexed look oh
his face, "What the hecK are you doing in here, Asher? Jess and Jeh are freaking out! They ranh into =
me ahd told me that you had wandered off at some point. They're really worried about you!" | cah =
tell Daniel is upset with me. | shiffle a bit as | reply, "I'm sorry Dahiel. | Khow it was wrohg of me to =
wahder off." Danhiel shakes his head ih agreement as he crawls into the clothing rack along with me.
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Now crammed ih the clothihg rack together Daniel looks around, "So, why are you hanging out in
the middle of a clothing rack, you silly little cub?" | giggle a bit at the sight of my chubby Knight =
sitting on the floor inside the rack with me, his legs crossed like a big Kid. | smile with a hint of =
embarrassment, "Well... | weht oh an adventure with Raz. There was this temple... a temple made of =
clothes! | was curious, so we weht exploring. It was really big and dark and we had to light torches
and | had an explorer's outfit and Raz had one too! But we got lost. Then it got redlly scary!" Daniel
begihs to chuckKle, “Well that's quite the imagihation you have, Asher. Maybe you should have gonhe into
Creative Arts instead of Paleohtology. You should check out a class wheh you get bacK to college... ==
someday. | think you'd be good at it, Asher!" My jaw practically drops to the floor after hearing
Dahiel's words. | looK up at him with shock, "So... So you Khow it's really me? You Khow I'm Asher? Well, -
your friend Asher... hot My cousih Asher?" | aimost begin to confuse myself as | try to unwind Dad's
lie about me. Daniel begihs to laugh hystericdlly, "Well of course | Knew silly! First of¥f, who the heck
hames two cousins the same hame?" He contihues to laugh, ‘I had a hunch it was you when | first
delivered that pizza to your house. | mean it was crazy. | didn't Khow how it was possible, but there
you were. A little boy ih just his diaper beihg held by your Dad. | Knhew it had to be you. Little details
like your frecKles ahd eyes. The embarrassed expression oh your face ahd the way you reacted. Theh
there was your smile. Even behind a pacifier, | could tell it was YOUR smile. It was all of these little
things that I've hoticed in the past ahd come to..." Daniel pauses for a moment before conhtinuing,
*Uh... admire about you. They were a total giveaway. There was also the reactionh today from the
twihs, followed by our talk about dihosaurs ahd our time together at lunch. | just Knew it was youl* =
My cheeks grow red with embarrassment as butterflies flutter in my stomach. Sitting in disbelief |
cah't help but ask, "But, how canh you even believe this? It's so far-fetched!" Daniel laughs again, “Are
you Kidding me? After dll the lectures in your dad's class? All he ever talks about is the Huedoriahs
and their mythology. I'm sure a lot of it's fabricated, but what i there were some truth to it? |
there's one thihg I've learhed from your dad's classes, it's to Keep ah opeh minhd. History cah be crazy
sometimes." | hod my head as | scratch it, "Yeah, you're telling me! Look at me! I'm eight years old
again!" Dahiel laughs harder, "Yep, eight years old and a little crinkle monster. It's just like your parents
described £from when you were originally a Kid. | guess eveh the second time around you still mahag
to be alate bloomer. | lookK away as | become self-cohscious onhce againh. He cah tell that I'm embarrass
by the subject. Before | cah reply Dahiel cohtinues, "Come oh, let's get out of here, Asher." | smile, hod =
My head, and grab Raz. Danhiel leads as we both crawl our way out of the clothing rack. As he crawls i in
front of me, | hear a cr'mKhhg souhd. For once it's hot me. | then see a bit of white peeklng out from
his jean shorts. Is he wearihg a diaper?! Na, he can't be. It's just my imagination again.




