Two-year-old Ollie's babysitter wanted to watch his shows in peace. Ollie's parents had no nanny cameras, so the babysitter was able to keep Ollie "occupied" in his own way.
The sitter took out the diaper bag that he'd stocked with his own version of "toys." He used a single thick leather cuff to bind together the kitten's little ankles, and another for his wrists behind his back. He gagged the two-year-old with a paci-gag, so big on his face and filling his mouth to the brim. Lastly, he closed Ollie's nose with a clip to plug his muzzle up completely.
Ollie was left alone in his crib, the door to his nursery cracked open, quiet sounds of the living room television traveling through.
The kitten thought that he had never sucked on a paci like this before, and Mommy and Daddy had never held his arms and legs together before. But the thing that Ollie was thinking about the most was that his nose and his chest felt awfully funny.
That funny feeling became overwhelming very quickly. Ollie rolled around, trying to take everything off of his face. His nose and mouth were all stuffed up! His chest and tummy hurt! He needed something - he needed to breathe!
The kitten made little breathless noises, little chokes and grunts. "Grk, grk, grk."
Ollie felt his tiny cock start to rise in his diaper. Was he going to pee? His penis was stiff and hard and rubbed against the padding. It felt good. He needed more! But his tummy was convulsing with the need for oxygen.
In the living room, the babysitter had fallen asleep.

Ollie's chest felt like it was going to burst open and lose all it's stuffing like his old teddy bear. His cock throbbed in his nappy and he knew something was going to happen to it. His fuzzy face was hot and tingly and he looked up at his mobile and saw sparkles that didn't used to be there dancing around the little animals.
"Grk, grk, grk. Grk grk!"

The two-year-old squirted sticky liquid into his diaper.
The sitter woke from his nap, disappointed at slumbering through his shows. He sighed and made his way into the nursery to pull the clamp from the toddler's nose and cause the little boy to gulp oxygen into his tiny, deprived lungs. The sitter took a look into Ollie's diaper and saw that, instead of peeing, he'd filled it with his first orgasm.
After a nice wet-wipe clean and a diaper change, Ollie took a nap himself, dizzy with pleasure and awe.
