
An Average Weekend with Lanny O’Howitz

In the morning, Lanny snoozes in his red walled, blue carpet bedroom, the blanket was half off, he slumbers peacefully.

Lanny’s closed eyes scrunch even more, his legs shake, raise and bend, he grunts in his sleep as he tenses for a bit, then relaxes back into his slumber.

Minutes later, Lanny squeak yawns, and peeks at his diaper by lifting his red and blue trim shirt. He giggles happily at being dry and gets on the floor and runs to the hallway without noticing what other potty-training kids would have caught on to, down the stairs and into the living room where his mom already sits, reading a paper.


“Hey mommy! I’m dry!” Lanny beams happily, showing the diaper to his mom.


Moriah noticed the sag and the smell already, but seeing how her child is happy, she plays along.


“Oh…um…..yay! You stayed dry!” She cheers. Lanny begins to climb and tries to sit right on the sofa…. with his not so clean diaper.

“Don’t sit Lanny!” Moriah shouts.

“But, I always sit with you in the morning.” Lanny says, just moments before taking a seat.


“But it is better to sit after a nice bath, right?” Moriah explains.


“Oh, okay.” Lanny responds.


She brings the little otter to the bathroom, unfastens and tosses his diaper as she walks in, a quick clean with baby wipes and soon, Lanny swims in the tub.


After the bath, Moriah dresses Lanny into a blue shirt, pawpers easy-on training pants, and shoes with his red shoes. She carries Lanny for the car as Lewin will be watching Lana for the day.

The first place, Miriam’s Deli, Moriah’s mother’s business, just a few buildings away from Smitty’s Grocers, a grocery store owned by Lewin’s Parents.


The deli looks like an average rural home, but inside is a bit more modern, with a back patio and semi open kitchen. Once sitting and a chat with her mom. Moriah orders one of Lanny’s favorite things to eat, latkes with tomato sauce, and a glass of banana milk.


After the meal and pay. Moriah takes Lanny to the park next.

At the park, many other little kids play, and as normal, Lanny typically avoids others, but will socialize with individuals. Lanny then climbs up the top of the bridge and slide, and down the fun spiral, Lanny runs back, and runs down the bridge again.

But he immediately stops in mid run. His legs spread and he looks down at his pants.


“Huh?” Lanny asks himself, what was his body doing? And why were his pants growing warm? He feels it happen, and does many times, but he did not remember. He then resumes running and playing.


Around 30 minutes of playtime, Moriah takes him to the car, to change him into a new pair of easy-ons. She discarded the wet pair and got lanny back in the car seat. At the playground she did not expect there to not be any accidents.


Next stop, Smiley Lan’s, a medium grocery store that prides in downsizing. The interior is very modern paneling, and dark colors. Moriah has Lanny walk in the cart, and she rolls it towards many isles, to get many things, starting with a flat iron steak, and mustard powder.

Further down, some jars of pickles go into the cart.


“Pickles!” Lanny shouts, pointing at the jar.


“Yeah, pickles!” Moriah says.


More vegetables are added into the cart, Lanny says the names of each of them, Moriah praises him when he is right, and helps him pronounce the other names that he cannot get.


After, Moriah heads to the baby isle, and places a pair of Pawper’s easy-ons, these are the newer designs, as are the smaller packages for Lana, and a box of Otterkids diapers, both can fit.

A small visit to a fast food joint and a trip home, Lanny has his burger, then Moriah lays him to the floor, changing him into a diaper for nap. After a quick trip to the potty, Lanny sleeps on the green sofa of the living room.


Lanny awakes with a bit of grogginess, he gets on his feet, a bit unaware of where he is, he immediately grabs the edge of the sofa, and hunches back and forth, tail up, grunting.

Moriah walks in from outside as she gets the grill ready for the flat iron. And sees Lanny taking care of some business.


“Uh-oh! Lanny, did you forget about the potty?” She asks.


“Huh?” Lanny asks in a bit of grog, then immediately blushes. “Uh-Oh!!”


Moriah smiles. “That’s okay, go ahead and finish, and we will get you cleaned up!”


She finishes prepping as Lanny finishes up as well. She carries the smelly otter to the changing table in his room, she lays him and unfastens the diaper.

“Choo! You are so stinky!” She playfully says, she removes the diaper and cleans him up. And into one of the new design Pawpers easy ups. After cleaning up, she tickles him playfully, and lets him down to play with his toys as she finishes up supper.


Around 5pm, Lanny is already in the living room with Lana, playing with toys as Moriah finishes and plates the flat iron steak, a few vegetable dishes, and the mustard-gravy sauce ready. Lanny and Lana sit in the highchairs as their food is cut so they can consume it safely.


As the sun lowers, twilight arrives, Lanny and Lana go through bathing, and both lay on the changing tables as their Mom and Dad get the two changed into diapers for the nighttime. Normally Lana is not in a diaper at nighttime, but somethings it is easier.

“Lana, you better not abuse it!” Lewin warns, Lana feigns innocence.

Regardless, Lanny is held by Lewin, Lana by Moriah as they sit on the sofa, held close as nighttime draws near.
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