Karen loved to be adventurous.  She often dragged her friends into her little games with her.  One thing they liked to do was to spend nights in old abandoned places.  And to see if they saw any ghosts.  They usually dressed the part of what ever building they were entering. 

Halloween was coming up and she wanted something special for this day.  There was an old daycare center that had been closed for several years.  It seems it always had bad things happen there so they just closed it.  As she told her friends they were not happy about it.  But then she told them what else they would be doing.  They would be going dressed as babies.  They then laughed untill they saw that they would be wearing real diapers.

But still they would go.  What could happen.  Finally the day came and they all met at Karens house.  They stripped off their cloths and put on the diapers and cute infantile clothes.  They had all rolled dice to see what they would be wearing.  Karen had wanted potty trainer and had got her wish. Three other girls had rolled to be more like toddlers.  One was an infant.  But the last girl got newborn.  When she got there she would be forced to sleep in nothing but a towell and a diaper.  They got all their supplies and headed out.

As they were walking Karen smiled she alone knew what was about to happen.  She had picked this location and this day for a very good reason.  She had always had a weird urge to wear diapers.  And to act younger than what she was.  Since she had gotten a computer she learned exactly what she was on the internet.  While it was good to know that she wasn’t alone in her thoughts she still wanted more than she had.  She had looked at several books and finally found a potion that would work to make the drinker act like the way she was dressed.  Her pack now contained several baby bottles that were full of the formula.  She had a sippy cup that she alone would drink from till she learned whether or not the drink worked.

Finally they had come to the daycare center.  After sneaking around the back Karen found the loose board and pulled it away.    The girls laughed as they enterd and covered the windows to make sure no light came out.

Karen lead them through a hall till they got to a door marked nursery.   She smiled as she pushed the door open and lead them inside.  She had already checked it and had made it so the door would lock and not be openable from the inside with out a key.  A key that she had hidden in the room.  But for now the girls wouldn’t know about the door.   Karen smiled as she watched the girls setting out their sleeping bags.  She rubbed herself through her trainers, wishing they were diapers but she didn’t want that just yet.  She wanted to see what would happen to the others first.  

As they settled in, Karen passed around baby bottles.  And smiled as they started to suck on them.   She didn’t know how long it would take to start working , so she had to keep a close eye on them.  She didn’t have to wait long.

Sara, the one that had been dressed as an infant. Finished her bottle first.  She had a weird look on her face, just staring ahead.  Jokingly Karen asked if she wanted to be burped.   Sara nodded her head no, then let out an odd sound.  She let her mouth open and drool rolled down onto her bib.  “ Feel funny.”  Was all she said.  Then she dropped the bottle and shuck her hands in front of her.  She started to bob on her diaper and then stopped, as she stared up at the ceiling.

Karen snapped her fingers in front of her face, trying to get her attention.  “  Hello, hello….. Sara?   Is it working?”  

The ‘toddler’ sitting next to her stopped sucking on her bottle long enough to ask,  “ IS what working?”

But Sara answered the question herself.  She dropped her hands to the floor in front of her and then to her chest.  The girls closest to her came up to her and tried to get her to sit up.  In the process one touched the diaper around her waist.

“ She’s soaked!  She wet her diaper!”  Karen smiled at that.  “ I guess it is working.”

The girls all turned and looked at her, so Karen decided to tell them what she was doing.

Well, I guess since it doesn’t matter I’ll tell you.  Just let me change Sara while I speak.  Please don’t interrupt as I want to say this while it matters.

I’ll keep it quick, I want to be a baby again, so I made up a potion that makes people act like how they’re dressed.  I didn’t know how it would work so I needed to test it.  I put this potion in your bottles and she finished her’s first.  So now, if it worked she will act like an infant.  I see she still reacted to her name so I would say she remembers everything.   See how when I opened the diaper she started to pee more.  That whould be an infants reaction to the cool air hitting her clit.  But when I change your diaper, I wouldn’t have to worry about that.  

“ I don’t think you’ll be changing my diaper, I didn’t finish the bottle!”

“ O your so smart!  I bet your parents will be shopping at zainy brainys for you.  I never said you needed to drink it all.”

“ NO sweety, the more you drink the faster it goes.  See?  There you go, you want me to change your diaper for you?”

“ I noo wet…”   But she looked down at the diaper and watched as it started to sag lower and lower.  As it filled with warm pee.  She kept looking at it long after she stopped.  She knew she was supposed to do something but she couldn’t remember what.  She then saw a ice toy on the floor, she waddled over towards it and started to play.  The wet diaper forgotten for now.

The other two toddlers were shaking with fear, they didn’t know what to expect.  Then they smelt poop.

Karen smiled at that and walked over to were Pam, dressed as a newborn now slept on her back.  Karen opened the towel and quickly changed the messy diaper all the while talking to the remaining girls.  

“ You don’t have it to bad.  At least you will be able to walk and talk to some degree.  Another few months and you’ll be out of diapers.  While little pam here has many years to go.   And I bet after being so small so long she’ll forget a lot of her old life.

