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She ran into her home, slamming the door behind her. The house was empty, as a scout meeting was happening tonight. It was perfect for her plan to set in motion. 

Fanny Fulbright was just an average Irish kid, being proud and loud. At least, that’s what everyone else thinks. Fanny is part of an organization secret to ignorant adults, the Kids Next Door; an organization made by others like her to stop the forces of evil adults. Fanny is connected as Numbuh 86 and also the Head of Decommissioning; her job being to wipe the memory of those who turn thirteen. Fanny is one of the most feared in the KND, but many would laugh if they saw what she was planning to do.

Fanny checked in her bag once again, seeing if she forgotten something. It was fine, as she gotten what she needed for tonight. Over the week, using her saved allowance, Fanny bought all that she needed for this night. Making sure no one was home for the fifth time; Fanny went upstairs to her room. Her room was full of one of her secrets, Rainbow Monkeys. Fanny would kill any boy who found out, as it would tarnish her image. Fanny’s other secret laid in her closet. 

As Fanny dropped her bag, she immediately scavenged through it. The bag was filled with many babyish items; a bottle, baby wipes, baby powder, a rattle, a pacifier, and a Rainbow Monkey changing mat. This wouldn’t be weird if Fanny had a baby sibling, but she hasn’t. Instead, Fanny bought these items for herself. Fanny planned smartly, as she backed up her lies told to the clerk with a picture she found on the internet.

“The others would get a kick out o’ this if I was seen,” Fanny chuckled to herself. It was time to get the box from her closet.

Fanny opened the closet door, searching through clothes for the box. Fanny felt the cardboard, her heart beating a little faster. She slowly slid the box from the closet, listening to make sure her family wasn’t home yet. Fanny opened the box, blushing as what she saw. The box was full of diapers, made in her size. Fanny took one of the diapers out of the box, feeling the softness and fluffiness. The diaper also crinkled with her touch, the plastic ruffling as Fanny pressed on it.

 Fanny laid the diaper on her bed, getting the changing mat out of the bag. Laying the mat down next to the diaper, Fanny also got the baby powder out. Fanny unfolded the diaper on the changing mat, taking off her outfit afterwards. She positioned herself on the diaper, feeling the padding. Taking the powder, Fanny sprinkled it over the inside of the diaper and herself in the lower region. Fanny then carefully taped the diaper on the landing zone, the pampering now complete. Afterwards, she put on the shirt from her pajamas. Fanny looked into a nearby mirror and giggled at herself, blushing red like a tomato at the same time.

Fanny then went downstairs with the baby bottle and filled it with milk, while making sure no one saw her. Going back up, she swore she saw something out of the corner of her eye. Must have been a fly she figured. In reality, it was her best friend: Rachel McKenzie, known as Numbuh 362 and the leader of the KND. 

Rachel was visiting Fanny for a chat about her job as Head of Decommissioning, and to ask if Fanny wanted to be more involved in missions. Rachel knew Fanny since they were in training together in the KND, so they were solid. It was the best time to come, seeing the family car gone. Rachel did remember hearing something of scout meetings and Fanny’s family, except for her, being part of it. Reaching the door, Rachel knocked on it a few times. Receiving no answer, she tried the doorknob. To her surprise, the front door opened. Fanny must be inside in her room, Rachel figured. Rachel entered the house, suddenly hearing a rattling from the upstairs. Surprised, Rachel followed the sound, leading her to Fanny’s room. What was going on in there, she didn’t know, but was about to find out for herself.

Shaking the rattle, Fanny quickly was in a baby space, where it was all sunshine and unicorns. Nothing could’ve ruined this moment, if not for her door opening.

“Hey! Haven’t you ever heard o’ knockin?!?” Fanny yelled to the door, trying to scare the intruder.

“Fanny?” Rachel said shocked, “What are you wearing?”

Fanny’s face was drained of color, recognizing the voice. Fanny panicked, trying to cover the diaper by blocking the view with her hands.

“R-Rachel! I-I didn’t hear you come in!”

“Are you… wearing a diaper?”

Tears began to swell up in Fanny’s eyes, fearing of what Rachel would do next.

“G-Go on! Laugh at me! I deserve it…”

The dam broke, the tears rolling down Fanny’s face. Immediately, Rachel began to comfort and hug her. 

  “Fanny, I’d never laugh at you. You’re my friend. Besides, you’d possibly kill me if I did,” Rachel said hugging Fanny.

Rubbing the tears from her eyes, Fanny responded, “Y-You wouldn’t? But…but…”

Rachel interrupted, “No buts Fanny. I don’t mind, but is there a reason why?”

Fanny started to explain, “Well, I guess the reason is… What I’m trying to say…”

“What is it Fanny?” Rachel asked.

Fanny sighed, “I miss being little. Think about it, you don’t have to anything we do as a baby; there’s no school, no chores, no responsibilities, no nothing! All you do is act cute. I wish I could reverse time, but I can’t.”

Rachel thought for a moment. 

“Maybe I can help,” Rachel said with a smile. “It’ll be like playing house, but just don’t actually use the diaper. That’ll be gross. And don’t worry, your secret is with me.”

Fanny chuckled, “Thanks Rachel, I appreciate it. When do you want to start?”

Rachel picked up the full baby bottle.

“How about right now? Would you like your bottle?”

Fanny smiled, “Yes...please.”

Rachel then held the bottle to Fanny’s mouth, who began to suck the rubber nipple. The fresh milk was still cool when the feeding started, making the process enjoyable to Fanny. Rachel began to tease Fanny, saying such things as “Good baby girl,” and “Drink your baba.” This made Fanny even redder in the face. After 5 minutes, the bottle was empty. Afterwards, Rachel began patting Fanny’s back, making Fanny burp. They both giggled at that. 

Time passed, with both girls enjoying each other’s company. They did many activities together, such as a small, makeshift tea party with Fanny’s Rainbow Monkeys. Peanut butter and jelly sandwiches were made before they watched a marathon of cartoons, with Fanny’s sandwich being cut into small pieces. After a while, however, Fanny’s dad called, her family beginning the trip back.

“Well, looks like I need to go,” Rachel said, “It was fun being with you Fanny.”

“Rachel, thanks for understanding and keeping my secret,” Fanny said back, “Maybe we can do this again another time?”

“Sure, maybe I can be the baby next time. Would you like that?”

The End
