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As we MmaKe our way through the parking lot,
| hotice that I'm already receiving stares from
other furs. The vibranht primary colors of the
stroller instantly catch everyone's eyes as well
as my colorful outfit. At least | assume that's
why everyohe is gawKihg at me. Of course, it's
hot every day that you see anh eight-year-old
lioh cub sucKihg his pacifier while ridihg Ih a
baby's stroller either. | shake it off, lay bacK inh
My mobile seat, and try to relax. | close my eyes
and tilt my head bacK agaihst the headrest.
The warm summer sunh feels wohderful oh my
face and legs. With my eyes closed, the sound
and vibration of my stroller rollihg across
the pavement becomes more apparent. The
combinhatioh of the two is soothihg. It's the
same Kihd of senhsatioh ohe would get from
listenihg to waves crashingohto the shore while
lyihg oh a suh-drenched beach or sitting oh the
bahK of a mouhtainh stream. | begih to happily
Kick my little Velcro sanhdal-clad feet paws back
and forth as | take ih the tranquility of it dll.
My diaper sooh becomes warm agaih as | relax
iIhto aeuphoric babyish state of mihd. Moments
later the souhd stops. | openh my eyes to see Jess
opehing the door for Jenh anhd |. Jenh pushes
me through the doorway anhd into the crowded
Mall. As the stroller rolls forward, it makes its
way ohto the madll's shiny polished marble floor.
The souhd anhd the vibratiohs instantly stop.
Unlike the parKihg lot's asphalt, the smooth
polished floor gives off ho ihdication that it's
even beheath me. | get this strange sehsation



liKe I'm floating through the air as the stroller
cohtinues moving forward l|iKe a hovercraft
across the slick floor. The whole experience
triggers -Feelihgs of hostalgia which rush over
me as | remember beihg pushed through the
Mmall like this by Mom when | was little the first
time. |t doesh't takKe lohg for me to get the
warm fuzzy feelihg that has been becoming
more frequenht over the past few weeks.

Now glidihng dowh the wide corridor of the
Mmall, | hotice that | am getting a bit thirsty.
| doh't Khow why, but at this moment, | feel
extra smadll. | lookK up at Jenn and from behind
the shield of my pacifier | babyishly say, "Baba’
Baba! Baba Jenh! | want Baba!" Jen is obviously
amused by my babylike speech as she smiles.
"Awww, 15 our Wittle Pampered Prince getting
thirsty?" | hod my head, reach my arms out,
and begih to MaKe 'gabby paws' as | repeat
myself. Drool ruhs dowh my face, "Baba! Want
Baba!" Jenn stops the stroller, digs around in
my diaper bag, ahd pulls out a chocolate milK
bottle from the small insulated bag that Mom
pacKed for me. She then Kheels hext to me as
she pops the clear plastic cap off the top of
the bottle. Theh as though I'm ah ihfanht, she
grabs the ring of my paci, pulls it from my
mouth, ahdihserts thehippleof thebabybottle
through my lips. My how babyish ihstincts KickK
ih and | immediately begih to such dowh the
MilK. Chocolate mMilK dribble runs dowh my chin
as | hurse the bottle Jehn is holdihg for me.
After a mihute or so Jenhh grabs my paws with
her free ohe and places them onh the bottle.



She smiles at me, "OKay Asher, be a big boy anhd
take over from here so | cah get us moving
agaih. The Fashionable Feline is about to open!

| wrap my little lioh paws around the bottle
ahd cohtihue to suck dowh the milk. Jenhh smiles
agaih, "Good boy, Asher." She ruffles my mane
ahd tadkKes the helm of the stroller ohce more.
The sound of furs talkihg as they busily shop
echoes off the walls ahd marble floor. As I'm
pushed alohg ih my stroller through the mall
ohce more, | cah't help but happily Kick my feet
paws and reflect on my situation while drinkKing
my baba. There are so mahy furs here today.
I'm surprised cohsiderihg it's the middle of
the week. Other thah a few shicKkers ahd lots
of starihg hobody seems to mihd me. ThahK
goodhess we haveh't ruh into ahyohe we Khow.
| doh't Khow how Jess ahd Jehh would explaih
who | am to someohe. Now fihished with my
bottle, | set it dowh ih the stroller seat hext
to me. | immediately grab my pacifier, shove
It bacK ihto my mouth, and begih to suck onh
It. Feeling childish, | shuggle Raz a continue to
ponder. Mah, this stroller is super com+y. | feel
Kihd of bad that | put up such a fuss about
ridihg ih it earlier. Hohestly, | cah get used
to beihg pushed arouhd instead of havihg to
waddle everywhere. Heck, | am getting pretty
used to all of this. Ha! Jehh was right, | redlly
am their little prince... and | love it!

Evehtually, we pull up to the Fashionable Feline.
A line of teeh and youhg adult furs has formed
outside of the store. The line i1s so I0hg that



It wraps arounhd the corher ahd dowh the mall
corridor adjacent to this ohe. Jess is clearly
irritated at the sight of it as she blurts out,
"Redlly! A line this long for trendy popufur
clothes! | just don't get why you like wearihg
this basic junkK, Jenh." Jenh just ighores Jess's
tantrum and sighs, "Well looKs liKe I'll be picKing
through the leftovers agaih. Oh well, at least
we get some quality time with our cute little
buddy. Ish't that right, Asher?" | blush at her
words as | begih to clap my paws together and
happily blurt out, "Mall time! Mall time!" Jess
giggles at my cuteness, "OKay, | guess there's
more to this thah just clothes shopping. | am
glad we get to hahgout with our adorable little
compadre.” Jess theh pihches my cheeK causing
me to blush evenh harder. | sure do love beihg
showered by their attentioh anhd called all of
these cute hames that they come up with.
Beihg the 'The Lil Prince’ of our trio sure feels
hice. We taKe our place at the end of the line.
Seeing the two twihs and all of the other furs
ahxiously stanhdihg ih lihe makKes me eveh more
glad that I'm riding ih the stroller. Ahhh this
is hice... | get to just sit here, Kick back, ahd
relax while everyohe else has to suffer ahd
wait. | feel my diaper get warm ohce more ds
the milK from my bottle begihs to run through
me. Heck, | don't eveh have to get up for
potty breaks! This is the life! As | selfishly
reflect on how hice it is to be little agaih while
wettihng my diaper, the youhg doe stahdihg
Ih froht of us turhs and sees me sitting in
my stroller. Her eyes practically light up with
sparkles as she hotices me. She squeals with



delight anhd begins to cohverse with Jess anhd
Jenn. "Awww your little boyis just so precious!”
She theh bends dowh to my eye level, "What's
your hame little guy?" Embarrassed, but lovihg
the attention | sit quietly for a momenht as |
finish wettihg myself. Theh, for some stranhge
reasoh, | reply to her questioh hot with my
hame, but something far more awKward. | yell
out from behihd my pacifier, "I went pee pee
ih ny diaper!" I'm immediately shocked by my
uhhinged response. The doe just giggles, "Awww
well souhds like someohe heeds a diaper chanhge
sooh." She thenh looKs up at Jess and Jehh with
a smile, "You dall can sKip ahead of me in line. It
would be a shame if your little tykKe sprung a
diaper leaK because he had to wait behind me."
Jess ahd Jehh |ooK at each other with their
brows raised. They theh thanhk the doe and
move us ahead of her ih lihe. Still appalled by
my responhse to the youhg woman | quietly sit
iIh astohishment. As | do, | hear Jess begih to
laugh quietly, yet mahiacally. She looKs dowh
at me with a cuhhing grin oh her face. “Hey, |
thinK | just thought of a quicKer way to move
through this lihe.”
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