A New Life

Chapter 1

Jack's POV:

"Where am I? Why can't I move?" This are the questions filling up in my thoughts right now. Suddenly, I heard the sound of the door being opened and I heard a familiar voice walking to the spot that I am located. "Is my little pup awake now?" the voice said, it was a masculine voice I heard, it was my friend Clark that I heard. "Baby? Did he just called me baby?" I thought, I opened my eyes and saw him. He was a bear with a white color for a bear, he is wearing a brown shirt and a green stripped shorts for his bottom. I scouted the area and sees some bars, a blanket and a pillow, then I noticed my hand that there was a small teddy bear near me. Then I noticed that my clothes are little. As I was about to finish looking I felt something soft and crinkly in my bottom. When I looked down, I saw a diaper on me. "Am I a baby? What happened to me? And why in the world am I wearing a diaper!" I try to said but it was no use, all I can say is some babyish babble. "What is going on?!" I thought to myself. 

It all started one day at school when Clark and I started to draw something, I was wearing a black shirt with red flame decals all over it, a blue jeans for the bottom, blue sneakers, and a red hoodie jacket. Clark was drawing a nice picture of a tree located nearby, while I was drawing a poorly made tree. Then I suddenly ask him this question. "Hey Clark, what if one day you woke up a baby?" I said. He just scoffed and looked at me. "Why the sudden interest?" he asked. "No reason." I simply said. "Well, nothing, I will be shocked even." he said, "How about you Jack?" he asked. "I will feel good actually, imagine it, no school, no homework, and no stress." I said confidently. He just laughed and stood up. "You're such a weirdo Jack." he said, "Its getting late you should get going." he said. "Alright, well, see you later." I said as I stood up and stretched a little bit. "Hey, take this with you along the way." he said as he tossed a neatly wrapped box as I caught it. "Thanks I guess." I said and with that I took off.

Later that night, I was in my room having some alone time with myself. I was listening to some music in my computer while editing some pictures from the internet. A couple of hours later I started to yawn. Then it got me thinking, what was inside of that box Clark gave me? As my curiosity raced through my brain, I couldn't stop thinking what was in that box. I keep thinking about it for a while, maybe its a new comic book he knows how I love to read those, maybe its a game console he knows that I wanted to get one someday but I couldn't afford one. My brain went crazy and snapped a bit, my curiosity got the best of me, I couldn't help it but to tear open the box and to my surprise, its not a comic book or even a game console, but a teddy bear. "Why on earth will he gave this to me?" I asked myself. I just shrugged it off and put it on display. It was getting late now and I yawned even more, I can't take it anymore, I stood up and stretched then turned the computer off and went to bed. As the night continues, I was very fast asleep in my bed, the pillow and blanket is everywhere, I was an uncomfortable sleeper ever since I was a kid. I opened my eyes a little and I saw the teddy bear in my side. I wondered a bit. "How did you got here?" I said and I shrugged, I closed my eyes and hugs the teddy bear. Little did I know that the teddy bear was filled with magic. The teddy bear's eyes glowed a little and my body starts to shrink along with my clothes, my underwear starts to transform into a diaper, and my bed starts to form a crib. My room starts to transform into a nursery little by little.

Maybe that was it, the teddy bear that Clark gave to me, transformed me into a baby. I look up and sees that he's picking me up. "Does my little baby made a little stinky?" he said jokingly. I couldn't help but to blushed and squirms because ofy diaper. It was wet and cold. I let out a little cry. "Why am I crying? I can't stop!" I thought as I continue to cry. He just sighed and takes me to the changing table. He laid me there and starts to untape my cold and soggy diaper. "Guess its not a stinky one." He said as he gets some wipes, a powder, and a clean diaper. He pulls my old diaper off me and starts to wipe me off with the wipes. I calmed down and shivers as the wipes makes contact with my skin. After a couple of minutes he finished it and slides the new diaper under me, then he sprinkle some powder on me and gently rubbed it, as he finished it, he tapes my new diaper and smiles. "There nice and clean." he said as he kisses my cheek a little bit. I blushed slightly and giggles. "Am I actually enjoying this?" I thought and looked at him. "Lets get you ready for the day." he said. I wondered a bit on what he said, but I know its gonna be a long day.

To be continued...

