James was bored of being trapped inside 24/7. He had fun playing with Jacob, but he really wanted to play outside, he knew he could have fun with Jacob outside too. But something white was falling from the sky and sticking to the ground from the window. Sammy called it snow and Jacob also referred to it that way. James was glad it was not the clouds falling. The daycare was still very warm, warm enough that James despite being in nothing more than a diaper was warm. Jacob on the other hand was fully dressed and not even in pull-ups. He had on jeans, a tie-dye tee-shirt, and briefs. He kept most of this a secret as he didn’t want James to be dejected since he was still in a diaper. Sammy had told Jacob that James wasn’t and couldn’t be potty trained. James went to play upstairs. However, he was getting restless and decided to be a little rough when playing. He was throwing some blocks around when Sammy appeared behind him. “STOP THAT NOW!” James dropped the blocks in fear. He turned around to the angry face of his mother. “Sowwy mommy” he said. Sammy shook her head “You should know better than to throw blocks around,” you could hurt someone or damage something, even when there’s nobody here. She said pointing to a block that came very near to a vase “Come with me.” 

James knew what was coming next, and knew it would only be worse if he tried to avoid it. He followed Sammy back to his nursery. She picked up James and sat down. She laid James over her lap and lowered his diaper down to his knees. (This made kicking his legs hard). Than using her spectral hands, she opened the wardrobe and brought the paddle to her. After bringing it down James immediately wailed. The paddle hurt far worse than her paw. It was like the spanking he got from Cain. James squimred, and was crying but eventually was out of fight. After around 24 smacks. Sammy let James down. “Now go to the corner, Paws behind your head” Sammy instructed, James sobbed as he walked to corner. “What’s all the noise, what’s wrong?” Jacob asked, then he noticed James in the corner with a red bottom. “Oh, is this a bad time?” He said looking at Sammy. “No, it’s fine, this way you can know what will happen if you be naughty under my care. James threw some blocks, so he was spanked to be reminded not to do it again.” 

Jacob lost his parents when he was young, so he had never been spanked. However, he knew what they were. He went back upstairs and grabbed the blocks that had been throwing, “Oh, Legos, I thought he was throwing wooden blocks. Legos are cool though.” Jacob said and started building small towers. 


Five minutes had passed and Sammy gave James a hug and said “You are forgiven, just remember to play nice, I know it can be boring having to be inside all day,” She pulled James diaper up. “But I promise, spring will come one day, and the snow will melt and flowers will bloom. When that time comes, you can play outside again. “Also, when you get older, maybe you can play outside during winter too” James sobbing had stopped and was comforted by his mother’s words. “Hey, why don’t you go watch some Teletubbies.” James nodded. She carried James upstairs. “Jacob, are you okay if James watches Teletubbies here, I know it’s a little kid’s show, but you know he’s only one” “It’s fine, as long as its Teletubbies and not Barney.” Jacob was six, and he never really did like Barney even when he was younger. 

However, shortly after the theme song something attacked Jacob’s nose. He noticed a bulge on James diaper. “Sammy! I think James had an accident.” Sammy rushed upstairs and her nose told 

her Jacob was right. James gave a small pout as he was picked up cause he wanted to watch Teletubbies. But Sammy cleaned him and in two minutes he was back on the ground in a fresh, clean diaper.

