A New Life Chapter 2

Jack's POV:

I was being held by Clark who was going downstairs as he heads to the living room. Moments later we reached the living room and sets me down in the playpen. He turned on the TV and starts to flick through the channels. Minutes later he found a good cartoon series and leaves it there. "Okay baby you watch your cartoons while daddy makes breakfast." he said and with that he went to the kitchen. I sat there for a minute and I could not help noticing that I'm glued to the TV, of course all baby does if the show is about cartoons. I clapped as I watch. "I'm not doing that." I said in my mind.

Clark's POV:

I walk in to Jack's kitchen to prepare a nice breakfast to him. I left the TV on for his enjoyment as well and so far he is really liking it well, his baby self actually. At first I didn't knew that the teddy bear I gave him has the effect of changing him into a baby. The teddy bear was a gift from the old lady I helped the other day when she was being picked by a couple of hoodlums. I was preparing him some baby food since all babies eat that stuff. I also made him a bottle of milk in case that he got thirsty. I picked them up and heads back to Jack.

Jack's POV:

I heard footsteps coming from the kitchen heading here to the loving room. I got curious and turned around to see Clark holding a jar of baby food and a bottle of milk. "That's my breakfast?!" I thought as I looked at him a little. Clark puts down the jar and the bottle as he picks me up and sits me on his lap. He grabbed the jar and opened it, he took a spoon and scooped up some mush from the jar. He tried to feed me but I resist the urge to be fed. He kept trying but I still refuse to be fed. Then he got an idea, he began to make some airplane noises with the spoon, I could not help noticing it but to laugh and clap. He smiled and quickly fed me the spoon of mush. I closed mouth and swallowed it, as I swallowed it, I thought "Hey this stuff isn't that bad after all." I opened my mouth again as I saw another scoop of mush. After a while I finished the whole jar of baby food. My belly was so bloated out by it. He then gave me a bottle of milk and sure enough I drink it until it was empty. I gave it to him and he gave me a few pats on the back and I burped quite loud. He puts me down again and gave me a couple of toys to make me busy as he goes to the kitchen again.

Clark's POV:

I chuckled on the way back to the kitchen. "He must be really hungry after all that." I said as I get a cup of coffee and sits on the chair, thinking what will gonna do today. I already planned a day in the park where we can relax a little. I took a sip of my coffee and thinks about more fun things for today. "Maybe I could take him to an amusement park as well." I said as I took a last sip of my coffee and heads back to the little fella. When I got back he was still playing his baby stuff. I smile and checks his diaper for the moment. I took a quick look to see that it was very messy. I think he ate a little too much. I picked him up and took him to the bathroom to get cleaned. I walked to the bathroom and closed the door, then I opened the faucet and waits for it to filled up. I lay him down on the sink and cleans his messy diaper. Moments after that he was cleaned and I put him in the tub to give him a bath.

Jack's POV:

I sat in the tub looking around feeling the warm water touching my skin. I looked at Clark and he begins to wash my body. He scrub some soap on me gently and nicely. He rinsed it off very quick as well, then he began to was my head as well putting some shampoo all over it. He smiled at me as he wash my body. I kinda like it though, his constant caring for me like no one does its really nice. I can feel that he only wants a little brother to take care of. Maybe that's it. Maybe this isn't bad at all, I'll give it a try for the meantime. After a little while he washed me off and picked me up, he drained the tub and dried me off. He took me out and puts me in a clean diaper and a nice blue onesie. Then he put me in the crib and fills the baby bag some baby supplies as he pushed the crib outside and closed the door. I think he got some plans today, but what, I'll find it out soon enough.

To be continued....

