[bookmark: _GoBack]Paulie is one of my most cherished babies and long time charges. He and I have been meeting for Babysitting sessions for over 3 years now, in fact he is the reason I decided build a nursery. Last week, Paulie called to say that he had a block of free time and he wished to come for a 7 hour session! This would be the first time he would see my entire nursery fully set up! We were both looking forward to a nice long session where we could play with all of my toys and really take our time.

As he walked up to my door, I could tell by his waddle that, as usual, he was well padded and soaked to the skin. He had even leaked out the back and had a big wet spot on his pants. As he walked in I gave him a big welcoming hug and kiss and a nice pat on the behind. Still wet, I took him on a tour of my new play space. We started in the nursery where he saw for the first time my 7 foot crib! He immediately climbed in and snatched up his favorite teddy that was there waiting for him and gave him a big bear hug. I opened the closet and showed him all of the outfits hanging there, pointing out his favorite footie PJ’s as well as the onesies he loves so much.

“I have a big surprise for you sweetie,” I said, “today after nap time you and I are going on an adventure!”   I could tell by the sparkle in his eyes that he was really excited. Over the past few sitting sessions, we had discussed going on an outing together. Today we would finally have enough time to actually do it.

I took him by the hand and helped him jump down out of the crib. We went to the kitchen where I had the highchair set up with a nice selection of snacks, juices, and baby food for his dinner.

“ Nanny can I have a bottle?” he asked.

“Of course you can darlin’!” I said.  I reached into the fridge and I handed him one of the bottles of juice I had prepared for him earlier. I led him downstairs to my playroom. It is a nice bright room with all my grown up equipment. I showed him around pointing out the medical exam table for checking to make sure he is healthy, the spanking bench for naughty little boys and girls, and his favorite, the swing.

“Okay little angel, let’s get you out of those wet clothes!” I said and I led him back upstairs to the nursery. I spread out my changing blanket and proceeded to strip him of his wet clothes and diapers. He had really out done himself this time. He had three cloth diapers pinned over a disposable all inside of a pair of plastic pants! Oh boy he was soaked! I took his wet clothes and diapers and put them in the laundry basket. I had him climb into the crib and laid him on his back. I reached up and turned on the Winnie the Pooh mobile and handed him his teddy and set to work getting him cleaned up for lunch.

First, I took a nice warm washcloth and wiped him all over, wiping away all the pee pee and diaper cream and making sure he was nice and clean and dry. I then pulled out a couple of Bambinos and a few extra pads. I took my time rubbing him front and back with the diaper cream that he brought me from France. I applied a nice coating of cornstarch in a puffy white cloud that filled the room with that wonderful baby powder smell. Rolling him onto his side I slipped the double layer of diapers under his fanny and spread his cheeks. Earlier while preparing my diapering supplies, I had opened a small silver packet, inside was a little, white bullet shaped suppository. Without him realizing it, I slipped the creamy bullet inside his little pucker hole and quickly rolled him back over. I pulled the front of the diaper up between his legs making adjustments here and there, making sure all was nice and snug. I know this little guy well and he always manages to spring a leak so I open the top drawer of my dresser and pulled out a nice pair of bright yellow plastic pants with white lace ruffles on the back. I pulled the plastic pants up while pushing his legs over his head so I could pull them past his hips and then gave him another good pat. I love that muffled puff puff sound when you pat a fresh new diaper. This would be the first of several diaper changes that day!

Opening the closet, I stood there deciding which onesie I wanted to put him in for din din. Being early October, it was just the slightest bit chilly so I selected a nice warm, pink and yellow onesie with ducks and baby rattles printed all over it. “Uppsie Daisy” I said as I pulled him into a sitting position. “Arms up!”  as I pulled the onsie over his head and down around his waist. I gently rolled him back down onto his back and pulled out a pair of warm white socks with ruffles on them. Giving him a nice tickle on the soles of each foot, I slipped the socks on. Baby Paulie is very ticklish and I LOVE LOVE LOVE to tickle! He giggled and squirmed with delight. Just then there was a loud rumble from his belly and I knew that my sneaky little bullet was already beginning to work its magic. “Someone must be hungry!” I remarked as I helped him down from the crib and I snapped the onsie between his legs. Next I put on the baby shoes he brought me during a previous session and tied the laces, his favorite color, baby blue.

Handing him his teddy, I said to him, “Come on baby, let’s go get something good to eat! Looks like you already need a refill for your baba.” Taking his hand in mine, I led him down the hallway to the kitchen. He climbed up into the big highchair and I slid the tray into place. I selected a an orange and yellow bib that had a smiling jack-o-lantern on the front that read “Mama’s ‘Lil Pumkin” and tied it around his neck. Assured that he was safely buckled in, I went to heat up his dinner. First, I placed a nice portion of little raviolis onto a small plate with a duckie on it and put it into the microwave. Next, I opened a jar of carrots and then a jar of green peas. Paulie hates green peas. The beep of the micro told me that the raviolis where done and I switched them out for the carrots and the peas. Testing everything to make sure that the food was not too hot to burn my sweet little charge’s mouth, I scooped out the peas into a little pink bowl and the carrots into a green one and brought the whole dinner over to the highchair tray.

“If you are a very good boy and eat all of your dinner, even the peas, I have your favorite, bananas and applesauce for dessert.”  Frowning with his lower lip sticking out, he said, “you always make me eat those yuckie peas, Nanny!”  I flashed him a wicked grin as I took his bottle to the fridge and refilled it with apple juice. I can proudly say that, with a little coaxing and cajoling, he did finally eat every bite of his dinner including those yuckie peas! By the time I was spoon feeding him his applesauce and bananas, his tummy was rumbling up a storm.

“Oh my!” I exclaimed “how does your tummy feel?”

“Not so great Nanny” he replied.

Knowing that it would not be too much longer before his tummy would feel a lot better, I wiped the last of the bananas and peas off his chin and unbuckled the highchair so that I could remove the tray. Helping him down, I asked if he would like to go and lie in the swing for awhile. Smiling, he nodded in agreement. I reminded him not to forget his teddy as we headed downstairs to the play room. I got a nice cozy blanket and spread it over the leather sling that I use to torment big boys and swaddled him on his back with his feet up in the air attached with stirrups to the chains of the swing. He reminded me of a little turtle on his back. “Don’t go anywhere, baby” I teased, as I went back upstairs to fetch him a pacifier. By the time I got back downstairs, I could tell by the smell that my little secret had done its job.

I walked over to the rack where I keep my big boy toys and selected a heavy wooden paddle. Normally, Paulie is a very sweet and well behaved baby, but today in his eagerness to come to see me he forgot to call, as is customary, to confirm. I reminded him of his transgression and informed him that for his own good, he would have to be punished to ensure that he did not forget again. He squirmed a little on his back and a look of concern darkened his face.

“Yes Nanny, I am sorry I was a bad boy”

I walked over to him and unwrapped his legs from the blanket, which where secured to the chains of the swing. He could not have escaped if he had wanted to. Normally, I prefer a wooden spoon for the correction of behavioral problems but I knew that with so much padding down there I needed to use my heaviest paddle to drive my point home. Teasingly, I rubbed the paddle over the backs of his legs just where the plastic pants ended. Again he wiggled and squirmed in dreaded anticipation. I swung back and gave him three hard swats in quick succession on his padded behind. He tried with all his might to squirm away from me but with his feet in the air, attached to the chains, it did little more than make him swing back and forth and actually rocked him right into the next blow! After just a few more hard swats, his face got very red and he began to cry. Because he is such a sweet baby, I never enjoy punishing him (too much) and began to sooth him and assure him it was for his own good that I must punish him.  To cheer him up a little, I began to tickle his feet which he could not pull away. Taking advantage of his predicament, I moved to his ribs and tickled him there as well as the tops of his knees. He squealed and squirmed laughing so hard he could hardly catch his breath. After several minutes of tickle fun, it became apparent that my little charge was in desperate need of a change! I unfastened his legs and helped him down, moving him to the medical exam table and began to collect the things that I would need to clean him up. It goes without saying I had a big mess on my hands but as he reminded me, I had only myself to blame. He was so messy in fact, I decided that after a good wipe down I would put him straight into the bathtub.

Once I had him all wiped down and the stinky, messy diapers put away, I led him by the hand, now naked as a jaybird, back upstairs to the nursery where I put him on the floor and pulled out my big box of toys. I told him to play quietly for a bit while I prepared the bath. As I ran the water, I sprinkled my favorite Johnson and Johnson’s lavender scented baby wash which was sudsing up nicely. I checked the temperature to make sure I would not burn my baby and then headed back to the nursery to get little Paulie. I helped him into the tub and poured all of the bath toys into the tub with him. Using a brown washcloth shaped like a monkey, I scrubbed him all over while he played with the squirt toys and drew pictures on the walls with the special crayons I bought for him. I then washed his hair with baby shampoo making sure to keep his eyes covered so as not to get any soap where it should not be. We played for a little while longer until the water started to cool down. I let the water drain while I rubbed him all over with a matching monkey towel. Once I was convinced that everything was nice and dry, I brought him back to the nursery and had him lie in the crib on his tummy. I got out some baby lotion and gave him a thorough rubdown from head to toe first on his back and then on his front. I love the smell of that pink lotion! I then diapered him again and had him select a pair of footie PJs. He chose the blue ones with the monkey feet, which came as no surprise since he loves monkeys and the color blue. I helped him up into the crib, handed him his teddy, pulled the covers up around him to make sure he was nice and cozy cozy and raised the guardrail of the crib so that he would not fall out in his sleep! I wound up the Winne the Pooh mobile and it was not long before he was fast asleep.

While he was napping I used the time to tidy up the kitchen and bathroom keeping an eye on the time. Noticing that it was already 3pm, my how time flies when you are having fun! I realized that we needed to get a move on in order to get to our outing on time. I quietly padded back to the nursery and lowered the rail so that I could sit on the edge of the crib. Gently rubbing his back, I woke him up and told him it was time to get ready for our outing. Originally, I had planned to take him to the pumpkin patch and corn maze but it had been raining for two days so plan B was to go and see the Lion King in 3D. His face lit up when I told him where we were going and he gave me his cutest smile. I selected a soft yellow shirt and a cute pink romper with a fuzzy bear on the front. I checked his diaper and the little scamp had soaked himself again! Another diaper change but this time with a twist! While changing him, I slipped a little remote controlled egg into his fanny. Nicely padded with three diapers this time and another pair of plastic pants, I quickly got him dressed. I attached his pacie to his romper with a bright red ribbon and put on a fresh pair of socks and then his shoes. It was getting close to time to leave for the movie so I quickly packed my diaper bag, putting a big bottle of juice in the side pocket as well as the remote control for the egg and then we were off to the movies. Occasionally as we drove to the theater, I would switch the egg on and off causing him to giggle and squirm around. After parking the car we walked up to the box office and I requested our tickets and at the same time turned the egg on again. If you listened very closely, you could just barely hear the humming of the egg through the the three layers of diapers. Once inside, I stopped at the concession stand and ordered myself a soft drink. “I brought a bottle of juice for you” I announced sweetly to my little embarrassed fella. I took his hand and we made our way into the theater and found our seats. I handed him his bottle and he held my hand throughout the movie. Whenever they would break into a song, I would turn on the vibrating egg and he would wiggle and bounce to the music.

After the movie, back at the nursery it was with a heavy heart that I helped him get cleaned up (he had soaked through yet another diaper or three!) I helped him with his suit and tie. The time had flown by way too quickly and it was time for me to send my little guy back out into the world as a grown up. As I kissed him good bye, I asked if next time he would like to go on an outing to the mall.  There we could go to Build-A-Bear and together we could make him a special baby bear. Again, he gave me that cute smile that I love so much.

“Yes, please Nanny!” he exclaimed.
