Chapter 1
THE WISH'S

Tim was a regular guy who lived a relatively
ordinary life. One day, as he was walking through
town, he happened upon an old, rundown store
that he had never noticed before. The building
looked quite peculiar, so Tim decided to go
inside and take a look around. As he browsed
the shelves, he came across a lamp that looked
exactly like the kind you would see in a movie
about genies, like the one in Aladdin. Tim
thought it was hilarious, so he decided to buy it.
When he got home, he placed the lamp on a
shelf and jokingly began to rub it, fully expecting
nothing to happen. To his surprise, a genie
suddenly appeared before him, causing Tim to
rub his eyes in disbelief. "Are you real?" he
asked. The genie smiled and replied, "As real as
anything else, that's for sure. | am the genie of
the lamp, and for freeing me from my eternal
prison, you shall be granted three wishes." Tim
was dumbfounded and excited at the prospect



of having his heart's desire. "l wish to have
money and lots of it,' he says to the genie. The
genie responds, "Easy enough.” He nods his
head and declares that the wish has been
fulfilled. Tim says, "Wow, really? Just like that,
huh?" He checks his bank account on his phone
and sees that it's true — his bank account now
has over ten million dollars in it. "Hmm, what
made you decide on that much money?" he asks
the genie. The genie explains, "It's based on your
perspective. Since you asked for a lot, | gave you
what your opinion of a lot would be." That makes
sense, Tim replies,

"For my second wish, I'd like to have more time,’
he says to the genie. He goes on to explain that
life can feel so short, and he would love the
opportunity to live longer. The genie nods and
says, Very well. | can give you the time you wish
for." In a flash, Tim finds himself transported out
of his living room and into a nursery that he
doesn't recognize. It appears to be a young
child's room, but it is obscured by some kind of
wooden rails. As he looks around, he realizes



that he is now in a crib and is much smaller than
he was just moments before. He calls out for the
genie and what comes out of his mouth is, "Jee
jee." Oh no, he thinks. | can't talk like an adult. |
can only babble half words. What am | going to
do? To his surprise, the genie shows up and
says, "Are you ready to make your third wish?
You may think it at me if you'd like."

Tim thinks at the genie, "What happened? Why
did you make me a baby?" The genie replies,
"Well, you asked for more time, so more time is
what | gave you. You now have a whole lifetime
of time." Tim thinks for a moment and then
thinks at the genie, "But is there anyone to take
care of me until | can take care of myself?" The
genie says, "Yes, you have a mother and a father
who are just in the other room. They believe you
are taking a nap." Oh, well that's a relief, Tim
thinks to himself. Then he thinks at the genie,
"What about the money from my first wish? Did |
lose it because of this?" The genie replies, "The
money has been transferred to a trust fund that



you will be able to access when you turn 18
again.” Well, | guess that's fine, thinks Tim. He
then asks, "What about my family's financial
situation? Are we well off?" The genie replies,
"Yes, you are in quite a wealthy and loving home.
Although, your family does have some problems,
although you probably shouldn't worry about it.
It's not all that big of a deal." Tim takes this
response and is fine with not knowing.

"Well, | guess it's time for my final wish, |
suppose, says Tim. The genie simply nods. ‘I
wish you were free from the lamp," Tim says.
The genie, with a semi-annoyed look, replies,
"While | appreciate the gesture, | can't grant that
wish. Without the lamp, | am actually powerless,
and I'd rather not be." Oh, Tim thinks. Well, |
guess | could wish that with freedom, you retain
your strength. Or would that not work? The genie
says, 'No, it would not. Without the lamp, my
power is nonexistent, whether you wish | retain
my strength or not." Tim then decides to make
his last wish that when he writes something



down, his words become real, and that it also
works with pictures. The genie says he can do
that, which catches Tim off guard. He had felt
like there was no way that wish could be granted
based on what the genie had just said, but he
realizes that having powers and him having
powers are two different sets of rules. The genie
then disappears in a poof, leaving little Tim
standing at the rail of his crib. As he looks
around, he realizes that something feels off, but
he can't quite place what it is. He shakes it off as
being in a new body and all that. It is then that
his new mother enters the room and says, "Uh
oh, looks like my little man needs a new diaper.”
Tim's face drops from mild confusion to a full-
blown blush as it takes him until now to realize
that he is now wearing a diaper.

As Tim's mother changes his diaper, he is
surprised by the amount of detail that goes into
the process. He can feel the warmth of the
diaper as it is removed and sees the mess that



he has made. His mother sprays him with a
special solution to clean him up before patting it
dry with a soft cloth. She then applies a
generous amount of powder to keep him dry and
comfortable before putting on a fresh diaper. As
she fastens the tabs, Tim notices that she also
applies a cream to prevent diaper rash.

Once he is all cleaned up and properly diapered,
Tim's mother places him in a playpen with just a
diaper and a t-shirt on. As he looks around, he
realizes that he has nothing to do but play with
baby toys such as a rattle, blocks, stuffed
animals, and toy cars. He picks up the rattle and
shakes it, but it doesn't hold his attention for
very long. He moves on to the blocks, but they
are too hard for him to play with properly.
Stuffed animals and toy cars are more his speed,
but even those start to lose their appeal after a
while.

Just when Tim is starting to get bored, his



mother returns and puts a pacifier in his mouth.
Tim sucks on it contentedly for a while, but even
that starts to lose its charm. He tries to stand up
and walk, but finds it very hard to do. His legs
are wobbly and he has to concentrate hard to
take even a few steps. He falls down a few times
before finally giving up and crawling back to his
toys. As he plays, he can't help but wonder what
life as a baby is going to be like. He knows that it
will be a long time before he is able to do all the
things that he used to take for granted, but he is

determined to make the most out of his second
childhood.



