Little Janet: A Daycare Story

by anonymous

    Twinkle Twinkle little star...how I wonder where you are.  The song

on the windup toy box blared while little Janet crawled around on all

fours playing with her dollies.  The cute little tart was all of 22

months old and almost ready to walk and tottle on her own two feet.

She was the cutest baby cunt in the nursery and she smelled all fresh

and clean from her morning bath and diaper change.  Her mommy had

enrolled her in the Hobby Horse Ranch Nursery and Daycare center nearly

three months ago and she was just getting used to being on her own

without her mommy and daddy around.

    Today, Janet was dressed in the cutest little outfit.  She wore the

cutest bright pink frilly dress that was suprisingly short (probably

because she had just about outgrown it) and it revealed most of her

fleshy baby legs.  Her legs were soft, pink, and still had a little bit

of baby fat on them.  When she sat down on her baby bottom, sometimes

Jim (the daycare substitute) could get a glimpse of her sweet lil'

diaper with it's mixture of cute little girl designs - usually girlish

pink and white with special designs that all little kids liked.

Sometimes her diaper had teddy bears on the front and rear.  Other

times Bert and Ernie.  Today it was toy blocks and pink balloons on the

front and back.

    Little Janet had on the cutest pink knee high socks adorned with

precious baby anklets at the base where her black sadle shoes resided.

Her sweet face was a healthy pink color with rosy cheeks and the

cheeriest of dispositions to match.  Her hair was a natural bleach

blonde (definately a pedophile's dream) and was tied up in cute little

pony tails in the back just like the dollies she was playing with.

    The little cunt crawled around the nursery room floor aimlessly

talking in little girl babble.  Sometimes drooling.  Sometimes

giggling.  Often looking around mischieviously before diverting her

attention back to her dollies and their cute baby dresses.  Jim was

substituting today for the absent daycare sitter.  Fortunately, little

Janet was the only one left in the nursery.  It was early evening and

all the other children had gone home for the day.  Mrs. Gilland

(Janet's mother) had phoned in the inform him that she would be a few

hours late and that she would gladly tip him extra if he would watch

over baby Janet until she got there from work.  Janet's father had left

her after the divorce and now the desperate mother was struggling and

working long hours just to make ends meet.

    Jim gladly accepted the request and assured Mrs. Gilland that he

didn't mind watching little Janet at all and that she was a good little

girl and very well behaved.  Jim had been waiting for this moment for a

long time.  He had earned his trusted reputation as a dependable

substitute having worked as a 4th grade teacher for many years at the

nearby elementary school.  He had lied in his application to the day

care center by telling them that he needed extra hours and that he had

worked with infants and toddlers before.  Fortunately for him, the

daycare center was a very poorly managed facility.  There were no

security cameras in place.  In addition, the owner of the center ran

many other daycare schools and didn't have time to scrutinize all the

applicants.  Jim was accepted as a fill in caretaker almost

immediately.

    The young pervert, all of 35 years of age, made sure not to molest

any of the little kids while  other children were still watching.  He

bided his time patiently until the right time arrived - until tonight!

   Jim enjoyed visiting scat sites on the web and had a fetish for poop

at a very young age.  As his desire for the "brown" side of sex

increased, so did his desire to mix this disgusting fetish to include

fantasies involving very small children - especially infants and

toddlers.  He became fascinanted with the sexy sites and aromas of

children's disposable diapers, baby wipes, and changing tables - all of

which gave him an immense hard-on.  When he watched little Janet, he

knew what he had to do to fulfill his sick fantasy.  He had at least

two hours to do whatever he wanted with the cute lil' tot.

    Jim knew that he wanted to smell and touch little Janet in a much

more intimate manner.  He knew he wanted to watch her pee herself.

Even more, he wanted to watch her squat and make poo poo in her diaper

too!  Jim had made sure to give her an extra serving of daycare snacks

to fill her up.  Mostly junk food of course.  Then it was time to

implement his sick plan.  First, he slipped on the "Wiggles" video to

the baby's sweet delight.  The sick pervert watched with a bulging

erection as little Janet began to devote her full attention to the

video.  Her precious baby dollies were left un-attended as the young

tot lost complete interest as if they were never there.

    Jim watched.  Janet wiggled.  Then she giggled.  Then she wiggled

again.  She squatted, dipped, swooned, and flapped her baby arms as

instructed.  She bent forward and touched her little black saddle shoes

just as the video instructor told her to do.  This made her pink filly

dress rise up and reveal her precious disposable diaper.  Jim's dick

got much harder as he saw the little baby blocks and balloon designs on

little Janet's diapee.  He imagined what would soon occur - the

inevitable squatting, squeezing, and filling of her pamper.  He

imagined the soft brown mush spreading and gushing softly out of her

soft little bottom and smearing itself all over the little blocks and

balloons.  Her sweet little pamper wouldn't be so pink and white

anymore.  It would soon be smelly and dirty!  Just like the filthy

little girl Janet was.

    As the little cunt continued to dance to the wiggles, little drops

of baby "tinklets" squirted out of her chubby vulva and splashed into

her pink disposable diaper.  The front of her pamper became very damp

and moist.  The soft white material turning bright yellow with little

pee pee stains.

    Baby Janet giggled as she made baby tinkle potty in her diapee!

And soon, more came out!  SQUIRT....SQUIRT...ZZZssss....SQUIRT!  The

whole front of her diaper was now soaked with her precious toddler pee

pee!  The little cunt felt the warmth of the smelly yellow piddle swirl

and splash against her pissy hole.  It felt strange, but kinda good

too!  Baby Janet began to get a sweet tingly feeling between her soft

little legs.  She felt all wet and ticklish down there too.  It seemed

the more she danced, the more the piddle spread out and engulfed her

potty hole area.

    Little Janet wiggled and giggled again.  She had just made pee pee!

 She was all wet.  Her crotch began to melt with sweet little splishy

splashy feelings of intense baby pleasure.  More bending, bopping,

giggling and wiggling occured.

    Time passed.  Jim was patient.  Little Janet felt another sensation

in her body.  It was a much more shameful and embarrasing sensation

this time.  The source of the new sensation was much lower than her pee

pee hole.  It began at the very base of her bottom.  Deep inside her

cute lil' anus, a large thick brown mass began to form.  Little Janet

felt a bit heavy on her feet and inside her baby bottom.  She felt

thick and full - not to mention all wet and tinkly from before.  The

little cunt tried to continue dancing, but this only made it worse.

Then the video called for another squat routine.  Up....then

down...up.....then down.  On the fourth squat, some soft muddy poo

slithered out of baby Janet's hiney unexpectedly.  The little girl

blushed as she stood up and looked around.  She saw Jim staring at her

intently.  The video was still playing.  She had to hide it.  But how?

Janet decided to continue dancing as if nothing had happened in her

diaper, though she kept turning around to look at Jim and her shameful

cheeks were red with embarrasment.  It was a dead giveaway.  Suddenly

Jim was behind her.  He knelt down behind her pink dress and placed his

sick hands on her hips and whispered in her soft baby ear.

   "Keep going sweetie.  I promise I won't tell."

    Little Janet blushed again.  He knew!

   "Don't worry little girl...I like it when you make messes!"

    Little Janet was stunned when she heard this and didn't know what

to make of the situation.

    The sick pervert continued.

   "If you do what I want.  I won't tell your mommy you've been a bad

girl and made poo poo in your diaper.  Understand?"

    Jim switched off the video with the remote control and the nursery

room fell silent accept for his heavy lust filled breathing.  Baby

Janet began to whimper in shame.  She didn't want her mommy to find out

what she had done in her diaper.  She looked so adorable from behind.

Her dress was so cute and pink and her knee high socks and anklets

looked so sweet and feminine.  But little Janet was now a bad girl.

She began to smell like one too!

   "p...promise you won't tell my mommy?"  she pleaded in a little

toddler voice that made Jim's dick stand on end.

   "I won't tell if you do what I ask sweetie pie." He responded

firmly.

   "uh...(whimper whimper)...uh ok..." the little girl began to shed a

few tears.

   "Now squat down again sweetie.  Uncle Jim wants to raise your dress

a little and watch you wiggle and squirm like the stupid little cunt

that you are."

    Janet regained some of her composure, but it was clear she was

embarrassed and upset.  Her once rosy cheeks had given way to a crimson

red badge of little girl shame.  Jim took hold of her dress but did not

raise it.  He knew that when the little tot squatted down, her dress

would raise itself upward to reveal her smelly disposable diaper.

    Little Janet squatted down again.  This made more of the dirty poop

want to come out of her baby butt.  Another, bigger piece of child poo

began to knock on her little anal door.  It wanted to come out and play

with the balloons and blocks.  Janet tried to resist.  Another whimper

indicated she had lost this battle too.  Gradually, her tiny brown anal

ring began to open up like a flower in bloom as a dark smelly fudge

square began to emerge from the depths of her baby bowels.  Gently it

oozed out of the sweet little ring and plopped right next to the other

one.  Then another, much longer pooey fudge log slithered out and

coiled around her soft fleshy butt cheeks.  Softly it squeezed itself

outward - tickling her anus as it did so and went "plop" inside her

little pink diaper making friends with the other poopies inside.

     Jim wanted Janet to be more messy than she already was.  He wanted

her precious baby cake bottom to be covered with chocolate frosting -

just like a child's birthday cake!  Gently he began to coax her to sit

down on his lap.  Janet resisted.  Jim told her he would tell her mommy

what she had done in her diaper if she didn't obey.  Janet gave in.

She let him guide her onto his lap.

   "Now we're going to play 'bouncy bouncy' little cunt."  He said

softly.

    Janet began to cry.

   "Don't worry sweetie.  It'll be fun.  You might even begin to like

it." He said soothingly as he took hold of each of her baby arms with

each of his hands and raised them high above her cute little blonde

head.

    Gently Jim raised little Janet up in the air, then plopped her down

on his knee.

    SQUISH.  Janet's diaper had just made a soft little noise.

    Jim's cock gave a distinct twitch of pleasure.

    Baby Janet felt her soft brown poo mash itself against the inner

part of her private hiney hole area.  Jim moved her bottom around in a

little circle on his knee.  The little brown poopies began to explore

all of the precious little charms that Janet's baby crotch had to

offer.  Tiny little smears of soft baby poo began to inch up her crotch

toward her pee pee hole.  Her soft baby tinkle stains greeted their

mushy brown cousins with glee.  Baby Janet began to feel all warm and

sticky in her smelly diapee.

    (whimper....whimper)

    Jim ignored little Janet.  She was now just a stupid little object

to him.

    Up...then down again.

    SQUISH....SMEEER....SQUUUSH....squash.

    Little Janet's vagina and crotch area were now covered with filthy

chocolate icing.  Some of it became caked inside her tiny little

pisser.  The little baby girl began to stink and smell.  Jim's cock was

now throbbing at a feverish pace.  Gently he lifted the little girl up

and placed her on the hobby horse at the far end of the nursery room.

As he rocked her back and forth on the horsey, he lifted the back of

her pink frilly dress and pulled her diaper open from behind.  Jim

withdrew his cock from his pants and began to jerk off with one hand.

Janet began to feel a little better as he permitted her to rock on the

horsey all on her own.  All by herself like a big girl!  Soon, Janet

began to have fun.  She had forgotten about the poopies in her diaper.

All she felt were Jim's hands rasing her dress up and pulling her

diaper further open from the backside.  Jim stared down as little Janet

continued rocking back and forth on the hobby horse.  Her pink

disposable diaper was peeled back far enough to reveal her precious

little pink bottom.  Jim looked closer and saw her soft brown "poo poo

mess" smeared around her little pink ass globes.  He stopped the horsey

rocking and told little Janet to sit still while he jerked off with one

hand and reached his other hand inside her diaper!  Gently, Jim scooped

some of her little brown mush up with his finger and pressed it against

his nose.  This brought about the biggest orgasm of his life as he

smelled Janet's precious little brown odor.  The child's thick stinky

mush felt soft and warm against his evil fingers as he inhaled Janet's

most intimate of baby charms and smells.  Large gobs of semen squirted

out of his penis and onto the back of Janet's soft little bottom.  Some

of it squirted into her soft disposable diaper.

    When he was finished, Jim kept his word to little Janet.  He placed

her on the changing table and cleaned her up - making sure to scoop

most of her potty mess into her dirty diaper before applying the soft

baby wipes to her vaginal folds and soft little butt cheeks.  Then he

applied fresh baby powder to her hiney area and smeared it around with

his bare hands taking great delight in doing so.  When all was

finished, he placed her in a fresh disposable Disney diaper and told

her not to tell her parents or else.

    Baby Janet understood.  She didn't want her mommy to find out what

she had done in her diaper that day.  She didn't want a spanking.  She

knew what it was like to be spanked for being a bad little girl, but

that's another story.

