"We're almost here, Dani! Are you gonna be a good mousie and help Mommy with the cleanout?" Mommy held her 5-year old daughter's paw as they walked towards the daycare building. 
"Yeah! We're gonna get all the yucky plushies ready for the garbage man!" Dani cheered. She loved helping Mommy! Mommy was a daycare teacher, and part of her job was making sure nothing dirty or germy stayed around that could make the other cubs sick. Plushies were always getting sneezed on, peed on, or puked on! So at the end of every school year, Mommy and Dani would organize a big cleanout. It was summertime. That meant it was time for the old toys and dirty plushies to make room for the new ones. So  for the old plushies, that means- garbage time! Dani was going to help Mommy get the plushies ready for the garbage man by dressing them in dirty diapers. 
Speaking of diapers, Dani smiled more as she wiggled in her comfortable, warm, soft diaper, as it crinkled under her jeans. She wasn't potty-trained yet, but that was okay. Mommy didn't mind that her big girl still liked being a baby in some ways. (Secretly, Mommy hoped Dani would never learn how to use the potty.)
They walked into the playroom A large group of happy plushies, at least 30 or 40, were there waiting for them. They couldn't wait to get dressed up for the garbage!
"Good thing I brought plenty of trash bags! Why don't you help me by getting the poopy diapers ?" said Mommy as they walked in.
"Okay! They should be in the diaper pail, right? The tall white one?" Dani asked.
"Yep, that's the one," Mommy pointed. Dani walked over to the diaper pail, and started dragging it over to the big plastic tarp Mommy had laid out on the floor. Even with the lid still on, it smelled really bad! 
"Open it up," Mommy said. Dani took the lid off, and held her nose tight as the stench of so many dirty diapers filled the room! "Teeheehee! Ewww, Mommy! They smell really bad," Dani giggled!
"Yep, they sure do! Peeyuu! Good thing the garbage truck knows just what to do. Dump them out now," said Mommy.
"All of them?!" Dani exclaimed excitedly.
"Yep. Dump them all," Mommy said.
Dani tipped over the pail. The diapers made so many soft thumps and bumps as they landed on the plastic. The smell of ammonia and week-old cub poop filled Dani's poor nose!
"Good girl. Have some rubber gloves and your apron, you're gonna need 'em." Mommy gave Dani a pair of bright yellow rubber gloves, plus an apron like the one she was wearing, to help keep the nasty stuff off. Dani put them on quickly. 
As she finished, Mommy said " Aww, you look so cute, Dani! Mommy's little helper! I'm going to go call the garbage company. Why don't you go ahead and start diapering the plushies?"
"Okay, Mommy!" said Dani. Mommy left the room, and Dani looked for the first plushie to help get dressed for the garbage man. She set her eyes on Rosie, a very cute brown puppy plush. Rosie had the most adorable smile, and a soft body that was meant for hugging. She looked like she couldn't wait to get a poopy diaper on to get ready for the garbage!
"What's that, Rosie? You wanna go play in the trash can forever an' ever? Okay! But you gotta get a poopy diaper on first! That way, the garbage man will be able to smell that you're ready to be thrown away! I'll get you the yuckiest, stinkiest diaper I can find!" said Dani. She picked up Rosie, then laid her down. She looked over to the pile of dirty diapers, than sniffed out the perfect one- an absolutely vile-smelling pampers size 5! It was so full of poop that you could see it around the leg gathers!
Dani unwrapped the dirty diaper, and playfully gagged at the smell and sight of so much poo-poo! "Ewww, Rosie! Look at all that yucky poo-poo! Peeyuu! I bet you can't wait to get it on, huh?" Rosie's smile said 'Oh yes, please!' The garbage sounded like such a fun place to play!
"Okay, Rosie. Hold still like a good girl so I can get this yucky diaper on you," said Dani. She slid the nasty garment under Rosie's plushie bumbum, giggling as the waste came into contact with her fur. Dani finished doing the tapes, and Rosie was all dressed up, ready for disposal. She looked very happy to be wearing her own yucky dirty diaper. "Awww, look at you, Rosie!" Dani squealed. "You look so cute in that poopy diaper! You sure don't smell cute though! Oh well, you're yucky garbage now, and garbage is supposed to be stinky."
Mommy was all finished calling the garbage company. She was very glad they would be able to send out a truck this afternoon! A nice and big one, too! They had lots of toys to throw out today. Mommy walked back into the playroom, trash bags in one paw, and a big, tall, white trash can in the other. She unfurled one of the trash bags. With a great big whoop and swoosh, she lined the trash can with it. The cleanout was ready to begin!
"Right! Time to go bye-bye forever in the trash can, guys! Who wants to go in first?"
"Ewww, Mommy! Rosie has a poopy diaper!" Dani giggled.
"Oh, that naughty Rosie! We know just what to do with her, don't we?" said Mommy.
"Yep! Rosie needs to go bye-bye in the garbage!"
"That's right, it's time to throw Rosie away. Wanna come take her to the trash can?" asked Mommy.
Dani held Rosie outstretched by the paw, holding her nose with her other hand with a big smile. Rosie smelled really bad! There was no doubt that she belonged in the garbage, not the playroom! Dani walked over to the can and dropped in Rosie. The plastic trash bag crinkled with the added weight.
"Bye-bye Rosie! Have lots of fun with the garbage man!" Dani cheered.
With that, the purging was in full force! No outgrown plushie was to be spared from the garbage. A white bunny got a pair of pee-soaked, poop-filled panties from when someone had an accident. Annie helped her hop into the trash can where she belonged! 
A boy puppy got a pair of yucky pull-ups. He was so stinky that Mommy had to take him to the outside garbage first! "Peeyuu, Annie! What a stinky little puppy Rover is! We need to get him in the garbage truck right away!"
 Lots of other types of toys needed to be thrown away too. Broken toy cars had missing pieces other little ones could choke on. Dani knew other boken plastic toys had sharp edges little cubs could hurt themselves with. Mommy had no patience for naked baby dolls or puzzles with missing pieces. Torn-up, drooled on books needed to go out too.
They were almost finished. There were 13 whole trash bags full of yucky plushies, broken toys, and poopy diapers, ready for the garbage truck! There was just one last group of plushies left, and Dani was busy getting the last poopy diapers on them. "Peeyuu! All done guys! Lets get you into the trash can so the garbage man can come take you away!" She walked over to the trash can, and kissed them goodbye before dropping them in. "Bye-bye stinky plushies! We'll miss you!"
"There's just one more plushie who needs to go bye-bye," Mommy said.
"Who's that?" said Dani, curiously.
Mommy held out a worn-out looking brown bunny. "Flopsy."
That made Dani a little sad. She had known Flopsy since she was a baby! "Awww, but why Mommy? I like Flopsy. Can't we just take her to the washing machine?"
"I'm afraid not, Dani. With how worn out she is, the mean washer would just rip her to shreds. She'll be much happier in the garbage truck with all the others. Besides, look at how dirty and town-up she is. Don't you think she's ready to go bye-bye forever in the garbage?"
Dani looked. Mommy did have a point. Flopsy was all torn-up; her fur was worn down, part of her stuffing was falling out, and one of her arms had almost fallen off. Plus, she reeked of mold and cub pee. Stains were all over her body from who knew what. Dani didn't like to admit it, but Flopsy had been all used up, and used-up things belonged in the trash.
"Okay, Mommy. We can throw Flopsy away too."
"Good girl, Dani. I know that wasn't wasy for you. Want to give Flopsy one last hug and kiss?"
Dani hugged Flopsy very tight, for a very long time. Then, she gave her a big kiss on the top of her head before taking the long walk over to the trash can. 
"Drop her in," Mommy gently said.
"Bye-bye, Flopsy. I'll miss you," said Dani as she gently dropped the worn-out bunny into the trash can. Flopsy smiled gently as she landed among the other stinky plushies.
"Way to go Dani! Wanna help me get these bags outside to the garbage?"
Dani didn't answer. A full, quivery sort of feeling filled her tummy. But it wasn't nervousness. Dani grabbed her tummy, and started to squat. 
Mommy noticed the look of concentration on her little girl's face. "Uh-oh! Going potty?" she teased.
Dani didn't answer. She just focused on soiling her diaper. "Mm...hmph!" "Splurrrp!"
"Yep....ha ha ha...." Mommy giggled nervously. 
Dani stood back up, feeling the back of her diaper. She was very poopy! The diaper under her jeans bulged outwards, and of course, she smelled really bad. But she didn't mind. She felt her diaper getting nice and wet, too. She felt much better!
"How about we take a break so I can get your diaper changed, Dani?" Mommy asked.
"Okay, Mommy! It's a big one! It's gonna be stinky!" Dani exclaimed, cheekily shaking her bumbum.
"I sure can tell! I bet we're gonna need a lot of wipes! Phew!" said Mommy.
Dani took off her pants, exposing her full stinky diaper. There were brown stains around the leg gathers, and the whole diaper had a wave-like texture. She was due for a major diaper change. She sat on the changing mat, and Mommy undid the tapes on her dirty diaper. 
"Oh wow, that's a nice big one. Great job, Dani!" Mommy praised as she saw the mess.
"I made a big poop!" Dani said proudly.
"Yep, you sure did! And now Mommy gets to see and smell it! Lucky me!" Mommy giggled as she wiped her daughter's bumbum. "When are you gonna do your poopoos in the potty?"
"When I'm 16!" Dani teased.
"16? You still want Mommy to be changing your stinky dirty diapers when you're 16?!" Mommy teased dramatically.
"Uh-huh! I'm never gonna use the potty, Mommy! I wanna wear my diapers forebber an' ebber!" said Dani.
"Oh. Good thing they make bigger and bigger diapers each year then!" said Mommy, as she slid the new clean diaper under Dani's bottom. She gave her lots of sweet-smelling powder, too!
"There we are, little one. All done. No more stinky poop!" Mommy said. "Thank you, Mommy!" said Dani. Dani got up from the changing mat and stretched. Her nice new clean diaper felt very nice and comfy. Mommy picked up Dani's dirty diaper. Dani thought she was going to put it in the diaper pail. But instead, Mommy threw it in the can right on top of Flopsy!
"Mommy! Don't poopy diapers belong in the diaper pail?" Dani was shocked!
"Normally, yes. But since Flopsy's going to the garbage anyway, she can be a good little bunny and take your poopy diaper with her. Look, she loves it!" Mommy pinted.
Dani walked over to the trash can and peeked in. Sure enough, the diaper had landed right in front of Flopsy's nose, and she looked like she was hugging it! "Ewwww, Mommy! Flopsy loves the garbage so much that she's hugging and kissing my dirty diaper!"
"That's right, Flopsy loves getting dirty! She belongs in the garbage with all the yucky things, not in the playroom. I don't think she'll be sad, even if she will miss you! But you gave her something very special to remember you by, Dani. Your poopy diaper will be next to her forever and ever! Flopsy gets to smell it whenever she gets lonely, forever and ever!"
"You promise?" Dani asked.
"I promise," said Mommy.
Dani accepted. She blew Flopsy another kiss and said "Bye-bye, Flopsy. I'll miss you. Have lots of fun in the garbage!" She felt much better about throwing her away now!
"That's it, good girl. Now let's tie this bag shut and take Flopsy out to the garbage can; the garbage truck will be here soon." Mommy tied the bag shut tight, sealing Flopsy and the other plushies in with the nasty diapers. The bag smelled strongly of fresh poop!
Dani and Mommy both grabbed two bags each, and marched outside to the garbage cans. They were waiting for them on the curb, ready to recieve their tasty bags of trash! The two mice dropped their bags in. Dani had to toss in hers, since she was still rather short. Then, they walked in and grabbed another two bags each.
In no time at all, there were three great big garabge cans overflowing with trash! They smelled really stinky on this hot summer day. Flies were attracted to them, too! Good thing the garbage truck was going to be here soon. He would know just what to do with this stinky crew. 
Last to go in was the bag containing Flopsy, some other diapered plushies, and one very fresh poopy diaper, courtesy of Dani. Flopsy was still smiling, snuggling Dani's poopy diaper very close to her nose. As Dani looked at her, she realized Flopsy wasn't sad. Flopsy was happy. Flopsy had been a very good little bunny, and had been loved very much. And now she was all done being loved, and was going on to her great reward. Even better, she would have something special that came from Dani to remember her by, forever and ever.
"What happens to the garbage after the garbage truck takes it away, Mommy?" Dani asked suddenly.
Mommy was pleased that Dani was already referring to the plushies as garbage. "Well, first the garbage truck hugs the garbage nice and tight so it can fit in a lot at once. Then it takes it away to a special place called the landfill, where all the yucky, dirty, and stinky plushies we don't want to play with anymore go."
"Does it hurt?" asked Dani. She was thinking of Flopsy still.
"It will be very tight, and very stinky from all the garbage, but no, it won't hurt them one bit. Think of it as a big stinky hug!"
"I'm glad to hear that. I don't want Flopsy to feel scared." said Dani.
"I don't think that'll be a problem. Let's take a picture to remember her by." Mommy took out her phone and did so. "There we go, how does it look?"
"It looks like Flopsy loves my stinky dirty diaper!" Dani giggled.
"That she does," said Mommy. 
Just then, something happened.
There was a roar of diesel. The garbage truck was just down the street.
Dani gave Flopsy one last kiss, as the sound of hissing airbrakes approached.
It was time for the big goodbye. The truck had arrived to come take away the garbage.
