The haunted tale
This is a generic halloween story. I know there will be errors and I know this has been done before. So if you don't want to read a generic halloween story then please don't read this but other than that please enjoy.
Chapter 1: The of haunted mansion.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Sam Jones was your typical high school senior. He was around 5"6 at 145 pounds. He just turned 18  years old a few months ago. He was really into the paranormal and ghost haunting things ever since he was a kid.
It was halloween night and the high school senior had nothing to do and none of his friends wanted to hang out with him. And going to a party didn't appeal to him.
After a few hours of watching a haunted movie, he decided to go out to the local haunted mansion up the street a bit. It would only take him about 15 minutes to walk up there to it. He put on his black jacket and his black pants and went out his house. 
So Sam packed his cell phone and his flash light and a small screw driver and began his the walk up to the mansion. 
Once he got there, he walked up to the front door and tried to open it but it wouldn't budge. So he went to the right side of the house and used the screw driver to try and pry open the window. 
But no luck. 
"Maybe not today." Sam though to himself after a few moments of trying to pry the window.
But all of a sudden the door clicked opened and pushed in a few inches. Sam looked up nervously and waited his options. He didn't take to long to decide. So he left his screw driver on the ground and made sure no one was around and entered the house. 
Once in a few feet the door shut tightly and tightly locked behind him. 
"A crap." Sam said as he tried to pry it open and pull and bang but all he could was wear himself out. 
"Alright. That's great". Sam said to himself.
"Well better make myself at home." Sam said as he walked towards the living room. The house looked liked it hadn't been lived in for a long time. 
Sam began to look around and found all the doors locked but for one. He opened the door and found it to be a nursery belonging to a baby boy. It was blue all around with little Teddy bears and baby prints all around the walls. It had a crib and a changing table. But to his belief it was very large. 
"What the.." Sam said as he walked up to it with his flash light and began to move close to it.
All of sudden the door closed tight behind him and a small light cuts near a dresser. 
Sam's flashlight goes dead.
"What the." Sam said as he tried to bang on the flash light  to make it work again. But it didn't work. He reached for his cell phone and found his battery was completely  dead.
"How is that possible. It had a 68% charge." Sam said as he put his cell phone back in his pocket.
Sam went to the door and began to try and open but no use. It was just like the front door a couple of minutes ago. 
"Ok, who's there and what do you want and what are you, you've had your fun, now let me out of here." Sam said as he began to panic and bang on the door more. 
After a few moments he heard a loud bang and saw the crib side door fall open to the ground....
"What do you want with me." Sam screamed....


Chapter 2: Getting ready....
As Sam began to scream and pull on the door. Sam began to hear giggles from around the room.
Sam stopped for a moment. 
"Wait who's there...this isn't funny..." Sam said as he began to wipe the sweat of his forehead.
"Come closer..." A whisper said from the changing table. 
"Why....i just want out." Sam said nervously.
"Come closer baby boy..." The whisper said.
"I'm not a baby...I'm a grown man." Sam said as he began to yell back and fear.
"Well see..." A whisper said. 
A force finally came over Sam as a chill came over him behind his neck. He felt the hairs all over his body began to stand up. All of sudden, Sam felt his pants get wet.
"What is going on." Sam said as he covered his pants and couldnt help but cover his self. Sam began to pee all over himself the front of his black pants as he began to make a puddle on the floor.
"See you are a baby boy...no you made a mess on my floor...youll get a spanking for that." A whisper said.
"What do you want." Sam said as he held his hand over his pants and yelled. 
"One last chance..." the whisper said.
"Just come over to the changing table." The voice said.
"No...just let me out...I'll leave peacefully...please let me out." Sam cried out.
All of sudden Sam began to hear foot steps in the room as it began to get closer to him near the door. He couldn't see anything near him.
After a few seconds he felt a force on his jacket pull him towards the changing table. 
Sam began to panic and began to flail but nothing seemed to work.
The force got him closer and began to pull him towards the changing table.
After a few moments of struggling the force got Sam onto the changing table. He fit just right. 
"Hey what's going on...I'm not a baby." Sam said as he began to struggle and get off the changing table.
"No no." The whisper said and pushed Sam back down to the table and pulled a strap over his chest pinning his arms to his sides and unable to get up.
"Hey what's going on." Sam said as he was strapped down and began to kick and scream.
"Oh hush now baby boy." The whisper said.
"Wait I'm not a baby...mhpmmm." Sam said as a pacifier was put in his mouth and strapped to his head tightly.
Sam tried to spit it put but couldnt. He just laid on the changing table still.
The next thing he knew he felt his shoes beginning to be taken off and along with his socks. Next was his black pants as he felt his upper button being undone. He began to kick his legs in protest. But the force held his legs still and easily pulled his pee soaked pants off him. 
The next thing Sam noticed was his jacket and shirt were being torn in half after a few moments his upper half was completely  naked. Sam couldn't even struggle as he was still strapped down. 
To his horror Sam laid on the table strapped down tightly on his upper torso and the only thing he could do was kick his legs and cry behind his pacifier. 
After a few moments he saw what looked like a floating white object and floating white bottle. He couldn't make out what it could be until it got closer. 
To his horror it was a baby diaper his size with little baby blocks on them and talcum powder. He began to kick his legs but soon felt them being lifted towards his head. And soon found them stuck their.
The force began to take off his pee soaked briefs and found them off and on the ground.
Sam was now naked and strapped on pacified on the changing table, with his legs in the diaper changing position, unable to move. The only thing he could say was," Mphmmm." as a tear of horror rolled down his cheek was he about to be diapered by a unknown force.


Chapter 3: Nap time???
As Sam laid, strapped to the table naked to the changing table he couldn't even move from the fear of seeing floating diaper and talcum powder.
The force came close with the talcum powder and began to spread it over his bottom and into his private areas. After a few moments, he began to feel the powder being rubbed in all over his lower half and began to smell like a baby.
The next thing he saw was the baby diaper unfold and begin to slide under neath him. He felt the force lift him up and slide it all the way to his back side. He felt the diaper come up and felt his man hood being pointed down as the diaper came over him. He felt the diaper was thick and soft as it taped up by itself. He heard the tapes and felt them go tight around his waist. 
After a few moments he felt his legs go back down to the changing table and he began to gain control over them again. He began to kick up and down again in desperation. 
"Hey calm down." The whisper said as it began to run his stomach.
"Let's get you for a nap, shall we." The whisper said.
"Mphmm." Sam said behind his pacifier.
The force began to bring over some cloth like fabric materials. 
The force undid his strap and began to hold Sam down. Sam could not move at all as his arms and legs were held down tightly. After a few moments the force let him up as he sat up on the table. 
Out of instinct, Sam made a run for the door. But as soon as he hit the floor his foot slipped and he fell down.
To his horror his feet were in booties and they made his feet slippery. He began to crawl as fast as he could but when he got to the door he notched his hands were in mittens. He couldn't even grab anything. He used the door as balance and held onto the knob as he stood up and looked around he couldn't believe what he saw. His knees were slightly bent from the thickness of the diaper and his hands and feet were in booties and mittens. And his mouth was strapped with a pacifier. 
"Time for your nap." The force said. 
As soon as Sam heard the sound he heard the crib began to shake. He saw two blue blankets come towards him. They began to wrap around his hands and his ankles. Sam fell on his diaper butt and he felt himself being pulled into the crib.
Sam tried to struggle but after a few moments he found himself in the soft baby crib. The forceful blankets had binded his hands above his head and tied tightly around his wrists making his hands complete useless.
The last blanket did the same to his ankle and made his legs spread eagle. Sams legs were now completely useless. Sam began to struggle more. 
"Oh my baby is fussy." The whisper said. 
Soon a baby bottle was floating above his head.
"Drink up." The whisper said.
The bottle came up to his lips and the pacifier was soon taken out and unstrapped.
"Wait...please stop...you can't..."
Sam said as the bottle was shoved in and as he was forced to drink it.
Sam began to drink the milk from the bottle. After few moments Sam saw a mobile from
the ceiling and began to play lullaby music. Sam began to watch and listen to the music. He began to drowsy from the bottle and the music playing. Soon after a few moments Sam was asleep in a crib. Sam laid there bound, wearing nothing but a mittens, booties, a bottle
In his mouth, and a white baby diaper with baby prints tightly wrapper around his body.
"Good night baby boy...see you in the morning..." The voice said as it raised the crib side and took the bottle out of his mouth.


Chapter 4: Nightmare or what???
Sam awoke from his nap. He looked around from his view and noticed he was still in a nursery and the light was still on.  He saw he was in a crib that fit him just right. He looked down to his discovery he was not wearing a diaper at all. He was back in his briefs and black pants and black hoodie. He moved his arms and moved his legs around freely and he noticed that he had no booties or mittens on his hands. But he noticed something else. He felt that his pants were still wet from before and he could still taste baby formula in his mouth. He moved around a bit to make sure the cost was clear. He stood up in the crib with ease and unlocked the crib and got out. He found his flashlight and his cell phone in his pocket with 65% battery life left.
"What the heck happened." Sam asked himself. He looked at the time on his cell phone it had only been 30 minutes in the haunted mansion. Could all that have happened.
"Great no cell phone service...this is just to freaky...I've got to get out of here." Sam said as he began to walk towards the front door. To his horror the door was still locked and would not budge. 
"Look I'm done playing your games I'm getting out of here." Sam said as he got a chair and was about to smash a window to escape but as he went to slam the chair into the window a force stopped Sam in mid motion.
"No no baby boy...that's a no no. We don't throw things." The whisper said as it forced the chair to the ground.
Sam was stunned and freaked out again as he backed away from the window as his heart began to panic again.
"What do you want with me." Sam yelled out loud.
"A baby boy...just for the night." The whisper said.
"Play along it will be easier for the both of us. Fight it...it'll be fun for me..." the whisper said with a chuckle. 
After a few moments Sam heard another door open a few inches across the hall. Sam didn't move at first, but a force playfully shoved him forward towards the direction of the door.
When Sam opened the door, to his horror he saw and old kitchen that had not been used in years and to his horror he saw a high chair big enough for him...

Chapter 5: 
Time to feed the baby...
"I'm not sitting in that high chair. There's no way in hell." Sam said.
"My my...baby has a potty mouth ...were take care of that." the whisper said. 
Another playful shove came from the force and pushed Sam into the kitchen more and once again the door shut behind him, locking tightly behind him.
Sam went back to the kitchen door and it wouldn't budge. 
"Please just let me out." Sam whined again. 
"No, baby boys need there food to grown up to be big and strong.." The whisper said.
"Fine..." Sam said as he walked towards the high chair and just stared at it for a few moments. 
All of a sudden the force pushed Sam toward the high chair. He felt the force turn him around and place him in it. Sam just there as it felt nice and soft to him. He moved around from his wet bottom to try and make it comfortable for him. But with in a few moments a tray came over him locking his arms on the inside, rendering them useless.
"Hey ok you got me in this stupid thing, you can at least warn me next time." Sam said.
"Oh no...cant have that can we. Now how about a bottle of milk for the baby." The voice said as a bottle came floating down in front of him.
"Well before I drink it, can you at least tell me your name..." Sam asked.
"Just call me nanny." She said as she pushed the bottle into his mouth.
Sam began to drink the bottle, but only this time he felt drowsy and about half way through he was passed out slumped over. 
A few minutes pass.
"Huh where am I." Sam said as he began to awake. Sam looked up and saw that he was still in the high chair and the taste of milk was still fresh in his mouth. But something was different. The kitchen had glow to it. Sam just couldn't figure it out.
Sam looked down in horror to see that he was in a different kind of high chair. His hands were bound on the inside by wrist straps and his ankles were strapped to. There was a chest and shoulder strap that came over him. The tray was tight over his stomach. And to his horror he was naked or so he thought. He moved his bottom around and felt thickness around his groin. He even heard the crinkled that it made.
Sam began to trash in anger but he couldn't even budge the high chair.
"Oh my someones awake." Nanny said from distance.
"What's the meaning of this...i
Thought that if i worked with you, it would go smooth." Sam asked allowed from the high chair.
"Baby's don't have the right to talk back to their nannies. Now I think it's time we fix your mouth young man." Nanny said as a bottle of floating castor oil came floating over with a large spoon.
"Open wide." Nanny said as she poured the castor oil onto the spoon and began to get closer to his mouth. 
"No." Sam shouted back quick and turned his head to the left and closed his mouth tight.

Chapter 6: Feeding time...
Sam was struggling in the high chair, strapped in tight. With his head turned to the left and his mouth closed he tried to fight it off. But the spoon flew right up to his mouth and hovered closed to his lips. 
"mphmm." Sam said in defiance. 
But after he said that he felt a pair of hands grab his nose and pinch it tightly shut. After a few seconds Sam couldn't hold his breath that long. Soon he opened his mouth. And when he did the spoon found it's way into his mouth. The taste of castor oil filled Sams mouth.
"Mphmm." Sam said as he began to hold the oil in his mouth. But a set a hands helped him swallow the castor oil. 
"No more please...please no more..I'm sorry." Sam said as he hunched over in his high chair. 
"Oh i forgive you but it's time for the real food now..." Nanny said as she floated over a bowl of oatmeal with a spoon inside.
"Time to eat up now.." Nanny said as spoon filled with oatmeal came up to his mouth. 
Sam opened his mouth and ate re bland tasting oatmeal. Sam continued to eat the entire bowl of oatmeal until his belly was starting to stick out.
"Please no more...I'm to full...I'm going to have to use the bathroom here shortly if you know what I mean." Sam said as he lifted his head and looked around, his face still covered with oatmeal. 
"Oh I'll just wait." Nanny said as  the force began to clean up his face with a baby wipe.
"Hey...stop that...I really have to go..." Sam said as he was getting clean from his face. 
"Well your wearing your diaper..." Nanny said as the glow left the room.
"No you can't." Sam said as he felt cramps coming on in his stomach. He tried to move around but he was still strapped into the high chair. Moments pass and the pressure keeps getting harder and harder on him. Soon Sam feels his bowls start to let loose. Sam begins to fill his diaper with poop from the back end. 
After a few moments, Sam realizes that he had just pooped himself for the first time in a long time. He began to move around trying to find a comfortable position but it's just to hard for him to find a spot.
"Please nanny are you there...get me out of this thing." Sam began yell out loud.
"Ahh, well I guess I can but first  suck on this pacifier for me baby boy." Nanny says as a blue pacifier floats into Sams lips. 
Sam starts to suck on the pacifier and after a few moments he starts to get drowsy and blacks out again.
"Oh god not again..." Sam said as he woke back up in the nursery. This time he was not strapped down and he was wearing the same clothes.  He was just wearing his black pants and his black shirt. His jacket and socks and shoes were missing. He got out the crib again and found that his pants were still wet. And he checked his back side just in case and found nothing wrong.
"Thank god." Sam said to himself. He checked his cell phone and it only been 10 mins this time.
"Wait so I've been here for a total of 40 mins. But my cell phone battery is just at 60% battery life. Nanny what's going on her." Sam said as he walked out the nursery and into the hall.
"Well well the baby is awake and cleaned up I hope." Nanny said.
"Why did you make me...you know what never mind. Why do you have me here and what do you want with me." Sam said out loud. 
"Well why your here is of no importance. But don't worry you'll be gone and won't have to worry about a thing." Nanny said as she laughed all the way.
"Now if you just be a good baby and play along we can have some fun..." Nanny said.
"What kind of game is this and what is with all the resets..."
Sam said.
"Keep playing and you'll find out baby boy." Nanny said as her voice disappeared.
"What kind of sick game is this..." Sam said.
Moments later he heard a door open but this time from upstairs.
Sam made his way up the stair case carefully. He went to the second floor and found the door opened.
Sam opened the door and was stunned.
"You've got to be kidding me." Sam said as he walked in....

Chapter 7: Bath time...
"I'm not going to take a bath, you crazy nanny." Sam said as he walked into the bathroom. 
"Come closer." Nanny said in a whisper coming from the bath tub with the shower curtain pulled all the way close.
"No I'm not going in." Sam said as he started to back away. But yet again the door closed right behind him, locking shut.
"Just take a peak." Nanny said from behind the curtain.
"No...I'm already clean...what can you do that can humiliate me more." Sam said. 
"Alot more baby boy." Nanny said as he she pushed Sam a little hard towards the shower curtain.
"Umph. Fine...fine I'll take a peak." Sam said as he inched his way towards the shower curtain.
"Just a little more...more...a little more." Nanny said in a whisper.
Sam inched closer until he was three inches away from the curtain.
Within moments, from within the shower curtain a hand formed and grabbed Sam on the shoulder.
"Ahh." Sam screamed as he moved back from the curtain. But the curtain began to wrap itself around him until he was tangled up. The curtain pulled him into the bath tub full of water. Sam yet again fell into the water and blacked out.
A few moments later.
"huh." Sam said as he woke up.
Sam looked around he was in a tub full of bubbles. The water was warm to the touch. Sam tried to move his arms but he found that his body was in some sort of plastic chair. Sam then tried to move his legs but couldn't. 
"Were am I." Sam said softly.
"Why were having bath time." The nanny said.
"Huh were what." Sam said as he looked around.
Sam looked down and saw that he was sitting in a plastic baby bath seat. He was naked from the head to toe. His arms were strapped down along with his legs. And there was a waist strap tightened around him.
"What is the meaning of this...let me out of here." Sam said as he struggled but all he could do is barley make a splash.
"Well it's time to clean the baby." Nanny said as a washcloth started to hover near him.
"Please don't...I can bathe myself." Sam said as he began to whine.
"No baby boys can't." Nanny said as the wash cloth began to clean  his whole body. The wash cloth began to scrub him all over his body from his head down to his toe.
"Time to rinse the baby." Nanny said.
"No please stop." Sam whined as a cup of water fell on top of him.
"Does the baby feel better since he was clean." Nanny said.
"No, baby does not." Sam said.
"Well maybe we can play with mr.Quakers over here." Nanny said as a toy duck started to squeak.
"Hey stop it." Sam yelled.
"squeak." The toy duck sounded.
"I mean it." Sam said.
"Squeak." 
"Stop!!!." Sam yelled.
"Squeak." And on the third and final squeak. Sam blacked out again.
A few moments later.
"I have got to figure this out...this is getting old." Sam said as he got out of the crib after he woke up.
"What the....Nanny. Where are my clothes." Sam said as he stood there only in his pee soaked briefs.
"You ve been very naughty mister." the nanny said she laughed....

Chapter 8: Big Boy Punishment
"Nanny why am I just in my briefs, covered with pee." Sam yelled out loud.
Nanny didn't respond. 
Sam got out his phone from the crib. "Wow...45% battery life left." Sam said as he put his phone back down. 
Sam walked out to the hallway and stood in the hallway in only his briefs.
"Ok fine I'll play your sick game nanny." Sam said.
"About time baby boy" Nanny said.
"Well it's about time you proved to me what a big boy you are." Nanny said as she giggled.
With in another door unlocked from the second floor. Sam walked up the stairs and walked into the open room.
"wow this is weird" Sam said as he entered. It was a plain white room with white walls and the only thing in the whole room was an old rocking chair. 
"Ok...so what am I suppose to do now." Sam said out loud.
"Well what don't you just take a seat." Nanny said as the chair began to rock by itself.
"Um no thanks...I rather not." Sam said as he headed towards the door. But again the door closed shut on him, locking him in the room again.
"Fine I'll sit in the stupid rocking chair if you tell me a little reason why I'm here." Sam said out loud.
"Fine...I grew up in the area and I always wanted a family but I never could so I adopted and things just got bad." Nanny said quietly.
"What do you mean bad..." Sam said softly.
"Bad...enough to end...that's enough of the story...now a deal is a deal." Nanny said as a forced shoved Sam closer into the rocking chair.
"One question before I do this stupid thing...why do I have to go through this..." Sam asked.
"because I never had a baby of my own." Nanny said as a force shoved Sam into the chair.
Sam was shoved into the rocking chair. It was nice and comfortable. Sam began to rock back and forth a few times. After a few moments he blacked out again.
A few moments later.
Sam awoke only to find he was laying face down. He was looking at the hardwood floor. He began to move a bit he found he could move his legs and arms. But he felt like he was floating. 
"huh where am I...um nanny." Sam said.
"Hush little boy." A ladies voice said.
Sam tried to look up but he was pushed back down.
"You've been causing a stir in the house." The lady said.
"Mam...I can explain...just let me find nanny...and I'll...ouch." Sam said as he felt someone hit his thigh.
"I'm the nanny around here and you will not talk unless you are asked to." The lady said.
Sam felt around his body and found that he was naked again and he wasn't floating. He was actually lying in spanking position across this ladies lap. 
"Wait if she is the nanny maybe I can catch a glance at her and see what she looks like." Sam thought to himself.
Sam waited a few seconds and began to squirm. He felt the lady began to move but Sam got free a bit and turned around and got a glance of the lady. 
The lady was from the early 1900's from the old blue dress that she wore. She was at least 5"8 and a small frame. She had brown hair that was long. Her eyes were pure black. 
Sam saw her...but only her left side. After a few moments he saw the lady look directly at him. In horror, Sam saw a normal a face but half her other face was burned.
"Stop squirming little one." The lady said with a deep voice that boomed.
Sam was scared. He felt a pair of hands come up from the floor and grab his arms and bring them to the floor and then he felt another pair of strong hands push his legs to the floor. He couldn't move at all. He just layer there naked in horror.
"Hey I didn't mean to miss...I just...ouch." Sam said in pain as he felt another hand smack his bottom hard.
"Call me nanny." She said with a deep voice. 
"I'm sorry." Sam said as he tried to squirm his naked body but couldn't move at all.
"Now be still and just get your punishment out the way." The lady said.
Sam didn't say anything, he just laid there.
"Well you've been a very bad boy." Nanny said as she rubbed his bare back with her hands.
"Let us begin." Nanny said as she brought her hand up and began to smack Sams bottom.
"Ouch...ouch." Sam said in pain.
After a few rounds, his bottom was beat red. 
"Well I guess the warm up is over." Nanny said.
"What you mean warm up." Sam said with tears of pain in his yes.
"Well I just need to get the paddle out." Nanny said with a giggle.
"What...you don't  need a paddle why....Mphmm." Sam said as he felt a pacifier being inserted into his mouth and being strapped behind his head.
"Mphmm."Sam said behind his paci.
"Now than that's better, let us begin." Nanny said with a laugh.
Nanny brought down the paddle and smacked his bottom with force.
"Mphmm." Sam winced in pain.
Nanny spanked him with the paddle for 5 mins straight.
Sam's bottom was beat red and in pain.
"Oh...it's ok baby boy...nannys here to help you." Nanny said as she started to rub his bottom and his back.
"Let nanny help you." Nanny said as she took some cream and began to rub it on his bottom.
"Mphmm." Sam said softly.
"Shh...Shh. It's ok baby boy." Nanny said as she finished rubbing the lotion on, she began to rub his hair.
"It's ok...just count to ten." Nanny said as she stroked his hair.
"Mphmm." Sam said as he began to count to 10 in his head. 
Sam again blacked out.
"Huh...where am I." Sam said as he found himself in the crib again.
"My butt still hurts." Sam said as his rubbed his bottom. He noticed that he was wearing pants.
"that's good." Sam said as he sat up and got out the crib. 
He found out that he had all his normal clothes on this time and he still was wearing wet pants. 
"Ok nanny, you had your fun...so what's next." Sam said as he checked his cell phone.
"Gosh only have 38% left on my cell phone and still no service, and I've only been here for 75 mins and it feels like days." Sam said to himself as he walked out into the hallway.
"Nanny where are you." Sam said out loud as he entered the hallway.
"I'm right here." Nanny said in a whisper.
"When I was getting spanked...was that really you." Sam asked.
"That is none of your concern" Nanny said.
"Fine but when do I leave." Sam asked.
"Never..." Nanny said as Sam felt a smack across his face.
"Ouch." Sam said as he held his face but could see no one.
"I told you, you must finish." Nanny said softly.
After a few moments Sam heard another click from a door from the back of the mansion.
Sam followed where the noise where it was coming from. It was from a closet.
Sam opened the closet door and saw in his disbelief.
"Nope." Sam said as he shut the closet door and began to walk away.
But moment later the closet door swung open...
"I'll do it if you tell me more information." Sam said.
"Fine." Nanny whispered.
Sam turned around and saw in horror....

Chapter 9: Time for a stroll
"Nanny I'm not riding in that thing." Sam said as he looked over and saw the stroller roll out the closet by itself. It was a big blue stroller, big enough for Sam.
The stroller began to roll closer to Sam, inching across the floor.
"No." Sam said as he began to back up.
The stroller began to roll faster and faster towards Sam.
"Oh crap." Sam said as he was about to spring the other way but he felt something trip him up. He fell on the floor. Out of fear he picked himself up and stood up. But it was to late, the stroller slammed into him.
Sam fell backwards into the stroller and landed in the seat of it.
"Umph." Sam said as he fell.
"I've got to get out of this thing." Sam said as he tried to get out. But the stroller began to roll towards the front door.
A waist strap came over and buckled over him. Sam out of instinct tried to reach for it by using his hands but another strap grabbed his hand and strapped it down. And the same with the other hand. Another strap can over his chest and shoulders. Sam was now stuck in a haunted stroller. It kept rolling near the front door and stopped.
"Hello any one there." Sam screamed.
"It's a nice day for a walk." Nanny said.
"No it's not." Sam yelled.
The door opened and a bright light came out.
Sam was blinded and blacked out again.
"Mphmm." Sam said as he awoke.
Sam noticed he was moving and it was daylight. He was outside the front yard of the haunted mansion.
Sam looked around, he was in some weird contraption. He felt like he was in chair that was moving.
"Oh god I'm in a stroller." Sam thought to himself.
Sam tried to move his arms and legs but couldn't. His chest was strapped down, along with his shoulders, arms, waist and legs. He couldn't move an inch. He noticed that the paci was strapped in again and he couldn't talk. Then to his horror he was wearing nothing but a big baby disposable diaper. He felt ashamed.
"Oh my baby is awake, did you have a nice nap. Better check your diaper." Nanny said as she came over into plain view of the stroller. She looked like the same lady who just spanked him. But this side was gentle.
Nanny tool her hand and felt the front the inside of his diaper.
"Oh dry huh...but that won't last for long." Nanny said as she began the push the stroller outside the yard and into the street. 
Sam began the freak out as people passed by and began to look at him. He began to squirm but couldn't do anything but make a scene.  
"Oh baby, no one will rescue you, besides were in another world right now, just consider this your nightmare.." Nanny said as she continued to push." 
"What does she mean by that." Sam thought.
Nanny pushed Sam for a while. They got weird faces but no one asked or question them. Finally they got to their destination, it was a park.
Sam looked in horror as he saw other kids playing, but they were elementary schooled aged kids.
"Ok I'm going to let the baby play on the play ground ok, but first we need some shoes for you." Nanny said as she untapped his feet. She pushed the stroller out the way and went to a bench. She unstrapped Sam all the way from the stroller and placed him on the bench. 
Sam felt his diaper absorb much of the impact from his bottom hitting the bench, he was so ashamed from just only being in a diaper and a paci and all the other kids were playing around.
"Ok let's get your shoes on and a shirt." Nanny said as she slipped his feet a pair of black velcro shoes. And she put a plain blue shirt over him. 
"There ok baby go play." Nanny said as she pushed him towards the play ground, she grabbed a book and began to read it, not a care in the world.
Sam stumbled at first, he was not use to wearing just a diaper and shoes with a shirt. But maybe this was his chance to get some help.
Sam found a group of women that were siting on the other side of the playground just talking. He waddled over there and began to talk but the only thing that came out were muffled sounds from his paci.
"dangit my paci." Sam thought to himself. Sam tried to undo the strap but could not after a minutes or two of trying.
"Aw, you look so cute, why don't you go on and play with the rest of the kids." The lady said as smiled.
Sam gave up and went and tried a group of kids. Sam waddled over there towards the kids.
"Mphmm." Sam said as he stood there.
They all began to laugh and point at him. 
"Haha, hey daycare that way pal." One kid said.
"Hey changing station is in the bathroom." Another said.
"Beat it baby. This playground is just for kids who are potty trained." One said.
In defeat and ashamed, Sam walked around and did the only thing he could do, play.
For almost an hour sam played by himself on the playground from the slide, to the sea saw, to the swings and everything else, he had almost forgot about escaping.
"Hey didn't we tell you beat it baby." One kid said.
"Yeah we did." Another said.
"Let's give him the treatment." One kid said.
"Yeah" they all said in unison.
Out of no where, a group of elementary schooled kids  jumped on Sam and pinned him to the ground. Holding down his arms and legs effectively.
Sam tried to fight them but for some weird reason they were a lot stronger than him. How could that be possible, a group of 7-10 kids over power a young man.
"Mphmm" Sam screamed.
"Torture time." One kid said as he began to take off Sams shoes.
"Mphmm." Sam said as he began to squirm but he was effectively held down.
"Tickle time." One kid said as two kids tickled his feet and another kid tickled his rib cage. Sam began to laugh and cry at the same time. Sam had forgotten that he was ticklish this bad. 
"Mphmm." Sam said behind his pacifier and cry. He began to squirm but couldn't get away. His face began to get all red and tears come down his eyes.
The tickling kept up, until Sam felt his bladder let loose as he began to pee his diaper. A front yellow patch began to from on the front side of it. 
"Oh my the baby just wet his diaper..." One kid said with a giggle.
"Ewww...that's gross." Another kid said.
"Hey what's going on over here." An older women said as she approached. She was one of the ladies that was over near the benches. She saw the group of kids and decided to investigate. 
When the kids heard her coming they let Sam go and ran away.
Sam was still recovering from the ambush laying on his back, when he felt he was being picked up.
"Oh my baby are you ok. You look like a mess, did they hurt you." The lady asked as she carried him over to where the other mothers were. 
Sam was shocked to see how strong she really was. She was able to carry him just like a toddler. She sat him on the bench.
"Well let's get this paci out of you." The lady said as she undid the pacifier.
"They came out of no where and...." Sam said until he was cut off.
"Shh..." The lady said as she placed her finger over Sams mouth.
"Ok, one thing at a time. First can you tell me your name and tell me where your parents are." The lady asked.
"My name is Sam and my nanny is over....there..." Sam said as he looked and didn't see nanny or a trace of her at the other side of the playground. Sam began to panic and whine a bit with a stutter.
"Ok, ok...Shh...calm down. I don't see any one over there. But my name is Mandy and I'm going to help you find your nanny or parents ok." Mandy said as she stood him up on the bench.
Sam was lifted into the air with ease as he stood up and looked at Mandy.
"Well they don't look like they hurt you at all, maybe just over excited you...that's all." Mandy said as she inspected Sam from head to toe.
"Is everything ok." One lady asked.
"No not really we have a lost baby and no parents and I found him on the playground crying. So I brought him over here other than being wet  he should he fine." Mandy said.
"So what should we do." One lady asked.
"Well can you call the cops and I'll change Sammy baby over here." Mandy said.
Sam was still in a trance but he heard the word "change." And began to squrim a bit.
"Ok Sam let's change your diaper ok." Mandy said as she began to pick him up.
"No please, mam...I mean Mandy...I can change myself. It was just an accident. I'm just fine." Sam said trying to negotiate with her.
"No that's nonsense we cant let you get diaper rash." Mandy said as she held him with one hand and laid out a changing mat with another on the picnic table.
"Wait I can dress myself please you don't understand...I'm 18 and I'm trapped in this weird world." Sam said sounding crazy.
"Hey can you call paramedics this baby is talking nonsense as she laid Sam on the blanket.
Sam began to squirm and tried to sit up. But Mandy firmly pushed him back down on the blanket. 
"Please no more im not a baby." Sam said as he began to squirm.
"Hey can you help me over here please." Mandy said as she asked two ladies to come help her.
"Ok." They both said. Both ladies came over and held Sam down by his arms and lifted his legs in the diaper changing position.
"No...Please help." Sam said as he struggled but couldn't get free.
"Ok let's get that diaper off you..." Mandy said as she brought over the changing supplies.
"This is must be a nightmare." Sam said out loud.... 


Chapter 10: The diaper change...
Sam laid there on the table being held down, about to get his diaper change. 
"Nanny please help me." Sam yelled out loud. 
 
Out of no where time froze all around Sam. Everything stood still, Sam couldn't move but he could still talk.
"Nanny are you there." Sam said out loud.
"Yes." Nanny said.
"Why did you leave me." Sam said.
"Well now you know how it feels like." Nanny said.
"What do you mean. I don't understand. Why won't you tell me." Sam yelled.
A moment later, time began to flow again.
"Ok let's get this off of you." Mandy said as she began to take off his diaper.
"Please no...don't do this." Sam begged the lady.
"My my, you are a heavy wetter." Mandy said as she took the wet diaper and rolled it up. 
"let's get you clean huh." Mandy said as she began to wipe down his bottom ad privates with a baby wipes.
Sam didn't say anything. All he could do was lay there with arms and legs held down. Sam was just ashamed if having his diaper changed by someone he didn't even know. He began to turn beat read.
"Well I think I might have a diaper big enough for you but...we just can't have you run around with just a diaper and a shirt." Mandy said as she dug in her bag.
"Wait what do you mean." Sam asked as he looked up.
"Just lay back down." Mandy said.
Mandy took out a big baby diaper out of her bag and what looked like a real long shirt that was blue.
"ok let's get this under you." Mandy said as she slid the diaper under his bottom with ease and taped it up.
"Ok now can you ladies help me get off all his old clothes."
Mandy asked.
The ladies with out hesitation took off his shirt and shoes with ease and got back to holding him down on the table.
"Ok this should fit you." Mandy said as she began to pull the shirt  over Sam's head. 
"Wait I don't..." Sam said as he cut off.
"Shh baby. Were almost done." Mandy said as she pulled the onsie past his stomach and from underneath his diaper.
"Hey what is that..." Sam began to question.
"It's just a onsie." Mandy said.
Sam knew what a onsie was. "Hey your not putting me in one." Sam screamed as he began to blush and struggle more.
"Ahh I think, someone is just cranky. Why don't you count with me." Mandy said.
"No."'Sam screamed.
"One." Mandy said as she snapped one button."
"Please dont." Sam screamed.
"Two." Mandy said as she snapped the middle button.
"No more." Sam said as he begged.
"Three. All done." Mandy said as she snapped the last button.
"Please no more." Sam said.
After the last snap was done on the onsie, Sam blacked out again.
"Oh my head." Sam said as he lifted up his head as he laid in the crib.
"What the..." Sam said as he looked down in horror. 
"What is this." Sam said.
Sam looked down and saw that he was wearing what appeared to be nothing but a bathing suit.
"Ok what's going on here. Nanny" Sam asked.
"Nothing...but we have to go places baby let's go." Nanny said.
"No...I'm not going anywhere until you tell me whats going on. And why I've been going through so much. And why you left me." Sam said as he stood up.
"Well you have to go throughout what a baby must go through. And I didnt leave you...and you have to go through this until you are ready." Nanny said.
"I still don't understand." Sam said a he got out the crib.
Sam looked at his cell phone battery, only 25% was left.
"That's not good." Sam said.
"Ok, I dont have much time left, nanny. This is getting old." Sam said.
"Fine let's get going then baby." Nanny said.
"Alright fine then." Sam said.
A moment later, a drawer from the dresser opened.
"Go on, put it on." Nanny said with a giggle.
"Oh great." Sam said as he walked over to drawer wearing the bathing suit...
 Like this

Chapter 11: Pool Time...
"Please no nanny. I can't. It won't even fit." Sam said.
"Do it." Nanny said.
"No." Sam said as he backed away. 
"Fine have it your way." Nanny said.
A moment later Sam felt his arms being held out and forced out. Sam couldn't bring them back down, he tried.
"Hey whats the big idea." Sam said.
"Safety first." Nanny said as the baby floating wings flew onto his arms. They wrapped tight around his arms and they made it all the way to his biceps.
"You've got to be kidding me." Sam said as he tried to take them off but no luck.
"You look so cute." Nanny said.
"These are so tiny." Sam said.
"Ok now put the goggles on and then hold your breath for ten seconds." Nanny said.
"Fine." Sam said defeated.
Sam reached in and pulled out the pair of goggles and put them over his eyes. Sam held his breath and made counted to ten.
"Nine and Ten." Sam said.
"Not again." Sam whispered as he felt light headed and passed out.
A few moments pass.
"Huh where am I." Sam said as he looked up. He saw that he was in the sun and was in some kind of water.
"Am I in a bath tub again." Sam said to himself. But Sam smelt chlorine and knew he was at a swimming pool.
He looked ahead he felt he could kick his feet. But his hands were not moving.
"What the." Sam said as he looked down. He was in a baby inner tube. He could move his feet freely and kick underneath but he could not move his hands. They seemed to be strapped to the floatation device.
"great...well what else." Sam said as he felt some padding between his legs. He looked down and saw that he was wearing some kind of swim diaper that was bulky.
"Ok nanny what else can go you do." Sam said in a mocking tone.
"This." Nanny said as she snapped her fingers.
In a few moments, Sam was in a full sized pull. There were people all around, from adults to kids. Sam was stuck in his baby floaty only able to kick his feet.
"So what do you want to do baby boy." Nanny said. 
"What the." Sam said as he turned his head. He saw the same women who had spanked him and taken him to the park. 
She was right there floating beside him and wearing a one piece bathing suit.
"Lets go to the deep end and play some." Nanny said as she grabbed to float and began to pull him and swim at the same time.
"No I'm fine." Sam said as he began to kick back wards only to find his efforts futile.
"How about we play splash the baby." Nanny said as she began to splash Sam lightly.
"Please...stop." Sam said as he was lightly splashed.
"Splash the baby." Nanny said as she said in a high pitched voice an splashed him again.
"Hey cut it out..." Sam was about to giggle.
"See baby likes it." Nanny said as she rubbed his chin.
"No baby doesn't." Sam said as he stopped smiling.
"Well since we have some alone time why don't we talk things over." Sam asked her.
"Ok, like what." Nanny said as swam around Sam.
"So how many kids did you have." Sam said. 
"just one." Nanny said.
"And what happened to it." Sam asked.
"Well it died, but it wasn't my own." Nanny said.
"How did it die." Sam asked.
"You'll find out and it was a boy...his name was Jake." Nanny said as she began to swim more.
"Oh ok, so what do I have to do with it." Sam asked.
"Well, maybe one day you'll understand." Nanny said.
"No, tell me now." Sam said. 
"Baby your making a scene in front of all these people." Nanny said.
"These people aren't real...it's just an illusion." Sam yelled out.
"Just an illusion huh." Nanny said with a smirk.
"Ok then well see, ok baby let's go have some fun." Nanny said as she grabbed his floaty and pulled him into the shallow end.
"Wait what are you doing.." Sam asked.
"You'll see." Nanny said as she pulled him out with ease with the floaty on and began to take him out of it. She pulled him out and unstrapped his hands. She just left Sam there wet and only wearing a little swim diaper on that was wet and puffy.
"Please I was just joking nanny." Sam said as he begged.
"Oh no, baby has to learn." Nanny said.
"And in the mean time, baby needs to be quiet." Nanny said as she took a pacifier and strapped it around his head.
"Mhpmmm." Sam said as he began to whine.
"Ok let's go off the diving board." Nanny said as she grabbed him by the hand and began to pull him towards the deep end.
Sam tried to struggle but failed. All he heard was giggles from people. They pointed out his saggy diaper on and his pacifier in his mouth. Sam just waddled along.
Sam and nanny made it to the diving board.
"Ok climb up baby, nanny will be with you. Were going to dive off together." Nanny said.
Sam began to panic and tried to think of an excuse. And found one. Sam pointed to his diaper, hoping he would get out of it.
"Ahh what's wrong baby, have to go potty." Nanny said.
"Here let me help you." Nanny said as she pushed on his stomach lightly and then let go.
"There we go." Nanny said.
Sam couldn't believe it, when she pressed on his stomach he felt that he let a load go in the back of his diaper. He began to blush from it.
"Ok let's go." Nanny said as she pointed to the diving board. 
Sam was just to ashamed and began to climb onto the diving board. Nanny climbed on right behind him and held him on his shoulders. People began to cheer and snicker at Sam.
"Ok on three we jump together. Ok." Nanny asked Sam.
Sam was terrified he shook his head yes through his pacifier.
"Ok one, two...and one more thing." Nanny said as she looked down at Sam.
"You will be my baby forever." Nanny said in a demonic voice and her eyes turned completely black. 
Sam freaked out but it was no use. Nanny had grabbed him, and wrapped tight around him. She jumped with Sam in the water. They both landed in the water.
While in the water, nanny sank to the bottom of the water while still holding Sam. Sam tried to escape but it was no use. Sam soon began to run out of air. After a few moments Sam blacked out again.
(cough x3) Sam did when he awoke. He was still dripping wet from the pool and smelt like chlorine. He got out the crib only to notice a big difference. 
"Nanny." Sam asked as he looked in horror he was just wearing his wet briefs and his black shirt, both of which were still wet from the pool. And Sam felt his back side if his briefs, he found that he had pooped them. 
"Nanny what it the meaning behind this." Sam yelled. 
"Look just get up on the changing table and well get you cleaned up huh baby or how about a bath." Nanny said as she laughed.
"Or how about not trying to kill me, or some big boy clothes." Sam said out loud. 
"Oh you want big boy clothes, why didn't you say so." Nanny said with a giggle.
"I'll take them." Sam said.
"Ok well first we need to get you cleaned up. Hop on the changing table." Nanny said.
"No..." Sam said as he began to walk away. 
The door shut again and locked, trapping Sam in the nursery.
"Ok we can do this the hard way or the easy way baby." Nanny said.
Sam didn't respond he just stood there in horror.
"Fine have it your way." Nanny said.
Sam felt again a force begin to push him forward. He couldn't do anything. Soon he got a within a few feet of the changing table.
"No please not again." Sam pleaded.
"I tried baby." Nanny said in a whisper.
Soon Sam was picked up by a force and slammed hard with a thud. 
"Umph." Sam said as he felt the wind being taken out of him.
As Sam laid on the changing table, he soon found that he was only strapped down by one strap this time. But this strap held his arms down and his chest. For some reason this really worked.
"Nanny let me out" Sam said as she struggled, all he could do was kick his feet and make the mess in the back of briefs worse.
"Ahh baby is so funny." Nanny said as she pinched his cheek.
"Let nanny show you what your wearing for today." Nanny said.
"Wait, is that training pants, and what is that...I'm not wearing that clothing." Sam said as he saw in horror the outfit. All he could do was kick his legs in protest...
(Thanks again to everyones support and encouragement.)

Chapter 12: Play time and Jake?
"I'm not wearing that." Sam said as he kicked his legs in protest.
"Oh but it's to late. Now it's time to change the baby." Nanny said as a force began to take off  his poop stained briefs.
"No please." Sam said in protest as he tried to stop it but it was no use.
"Oh poor baby." Nanny said as she took off his briefs and threw them away.
"Time to clean the bottom" Nanny said as she began to wipe him clean with a baby wipe. 
"No." Sam said as he kicked in protest. 
But it was to late as she cleaned his bottom and private well.
"Ahh done. How do you feel baby. Now let's get rid of that shirt." Nanny said.
"No please." Sam said as he protested but it was no use, all he could do was kick his naked bottom. But a force started to cut his shirt and began to take it off. Within minutes he was naked again on the changing table, strapped down.
"Please..." Sam begged.
"Ok time for the training pants. Bottom up." Nanny said as Sams bottom lifted up and began to slide the training pants over him. They fit with ease and were bulky. They had little stars them and they were light blue.
"There. See not so bad huh" Nanny said.
"I hate them.." Sam said.
"Well then you'll hate this." Nanny said as a little salior suit started to float above him.
"No...anything but that." Sam said as he begged.
"Well you asked for it big boy, uppsie daisy." Nanny said as she unstrapped Sam from the strap. Sam was lifted into a sitting position and held there by force. His arms were forced out as the top came on and the same with the pants. 
"Please stop." Sam said as the clothes came on him tightly.
"oh my what a beautiful little boy." Nanny chuckled.
"Ok time for the baby to sit on the potty seat." Nanny said as she lifted down Sam from the table.
"No more." Sam begged as he stood up and began to back up. The crinkle of his training pants were very loud.
"No time for you to become potty trained now let's go." nanny said as a force pulled down Sams pants and his training pants. 
"What the..." Sam said as he saw his pants hit the floor along with his training pants. Sam reached over and began to try and pull them up and soon found he was pushed over as he reached down. His butt his a piece of plastic.
"What the." Sam said as he looked down and saw that he was sitting in a potty training toilet. The small ones kids use.
But wist and ankle straps came over him along with a waist strap.
"Hey nanny let me out." Sam said as he struggled as he sat half naked strapped down with his legs close to him.
"Just a few seconds baby." Nanny said.
"No please." Sam said in horror as saw a pacifier float near him.
"It will help you." Nanny said.
"No please no more." Sam cried as he turned his head but he was still stuck on the potty. Soon the pacifier found a spot on his lips.
 Sam suckled on it for a few seconds.
"Mphm." Sam said as he blacked out again.
A few moments later Sam woke up.
"Where am I...I'm not in the crib." Sam said as he looked around.
He felt and looked around his body, and soon found out he was wearing the sailor suit along with the training pants underneath. But he was dry on both ends.
"Well that's could...Hey what the." Sam said as he noticed something across his chest and shoulders that was made out of leather. It appeared to be a harness but for a child and it was connected to the back and had a cord that was about 10 feet long but was attached to the ground.
Sam tried to mess with it but no use, Sam just gave up with it.
"Hey what am I in...is this a play pen."Sam noticed as he looked and found that he was in a gate big enough for him and it was covered with toys and soft padding.
"Nanny what's the big meaning behind this." Sam said out loud.
"Well I thought you could use some play time with someone your own age." Nanny said.
"What do you mean." Sam said.
When Sam said that a boy appeared in the far corner. He was the size of a toddler and was playing with some blocks. He was only wearing a blue t shirt and training pants.
"What is this nanny." Sam said.
"Well if you can play for a full hour with out wetting yourself then I'll let you go early from
this scene." Nanny said.
"What does she mean by scene...better play along." Sam thought.
"Ok deal." Sam said.
"Ok drink up baby." Nanny said as a sippy cup floated down into the play pen and landed in Sams hands.
"Well down the hatch." Sam said as he drank it. It just tasted just like apple juice.
"Only an hour, that's easy for not going to the bathroom." Sam said as he laughed and threw the empty sippy cup in the corner.
"Well have fun then baby and play nice." Nanny said as she left the room.
Sam got up and went over to the corner were the little boy was playing.
"Hey there, little guy. Who are you." Sam asked.
The little boy turned around and
smiled at him. "My name is Jake." He said softly.
"Wanna play with some blocks."'Jake asked.
"Um sure." Sam said as he sat on his patter rear.
"Yay." Jake said as he clapped and brought over blocks to play with.
Both boys began to play for a few minutes before Sam started a conversation.
"So, Jake do you like nanny." Sam asked.
"Who's nanny." Jake asked innocently.
"The lady that takes care of you." Sam asked.
"Oh, no she's my mommy. I love her." Jake said as he continued to play with the blocks.
"Wait what...she's your mommy...well what about daddy."'Sam asked him.
"What's a daddy."Jake said back softly.
"It's nothing." Sam said softly.
"Well what do you and mommy do for fun." Sam asked.
"Well we go to the park, she takes me out in the stroller, but if I'm bad she spanks me on my bottom, she cleans me, feeds me, she takes me swimming, we have all sorts of fun." Jake said with a smile.
To Sam's horror, those were all the other things that nanny had tortured Sam with.
"Um Jake what's your last name." Sam asked quietly.
"It's Jones..." Jake said as he continued to play. 
"What the..."Sam looked in horror. 
"Can't be...is nanny my...no can't be." Sam thought to himself.
"I've got to get out of here and get to my cell phone. Have to make this nightmare end." Sam said. 
Sam finally let of his bladder and flooded his training pants, but they didn't hold up. He soon began to leak into his pants, showing were he peed his pants at.
"Oh Uh...mommy....the baby wet his pants." Jake yelled out loud.
"I knew he wasn't a big boy yet. Well let's get you clean and how about both of you guys take a nap. How does that sound."' Nanny said as she unstrapped Sam from his harness and carried him on her hip and held onto jakes hand while they both walked back into the nursery. 
This time the nursery was a little different. It appeared to be a small bed in the room and more boyish. The room still had a crib and a changing table.
"Ok lets change the baby." Nanny said as she strapped Sam down again by using the belly strap. This time Sam just complied, he knew it would go easier and faster for him if he just submitted to the diaper change. Nanny stripped him completely naked of his clothes and training pants and left him there for a few minutes.
"Ok let's Jake let's check you." Nanny said as she checked Jakes training pants.
"Oh my all dry, well I guess the big boy gets to wear under wear for his nap. Huh." Nanny said.
"Yay." Jake clapped his small hands. 
"I'm not a little baby like Sam over there." Jake said as he pointed and laughed. 
"Well no your not, your a big boy." Nanny said as she helped Jake change his shirt and put on his big boy underwear.
Sam wanted to say something but just let it go. It really did get under his skin.
"Ok, Jake go lay down in the bed and take your nap, mommy still has to take of the baby and put him down for his nap."'Nanny said.
"Yes mommy."'Jake said as he laid down on his bed and covered up.
"Ok, where was I...ah yes. Let's get you changed." Nanny said.
Nanny quickly got him diapered and put him in a plain white onsie and laid him down in the crib.
Sam remained calm in the whole ordeal and just submitted to the whole process.
"Ok you just relax and go to sleep baby boy. And no acting up."Nanny said as she kissed him on the head.
"Jake your in charge of your baby brother until nap time is over." Nanny said.
"Ok, see you in a bit my children." Nanny said as she started the mobile over Sams head as she left the room.
"Yes mommy." Jake said as he covered up.
"what ever." Sam said as he soon fell asleep to the mobile over him. Sam took his nap for the first time since he was a young kid. Sam was sound asleep in his crib, only wearing a diaper.
A few moments pass.
"Oh my god that felt good." Sam said as he looked up. But this was different. He looked over to his left and saw that Jake was still in the room asleep.
"What the..." Sam said as he looked. The crib was still up and he was only in his diaper and he wasn't restrained down either.
"Wait the nightmare isn't over..." Sam said to himself in horror...

Chapter 13: Back to normal????
"I've got to get out of here." Sam said as he stood up in the crib.
"Where is the latch for this thing." Sam said as he looked around for it.
"Found it." Sam whispered and he flipped it. The crib wall fell right to the floor with a thud.
"Crap." Sam said as he waited to see if he woke up Jake. After a few seconds, Sam got out of the crib and started to walk around on the floor. 
Sam tiptoed around for few minutes and couldn't find his cellphone any where.
"Where could it be." Sam whispered to himself. After a few moments Sam found an old photo album.
Sam opened it slowly and to his amazement, he was horrified.
"What the." Sam said as he saw pictures of Jake in all the same situations he was in, from the bath time, to changing, to the same outfits.
"What is going on." Sam said and saw deeper into the album, he saw pictures of himself in diapers , getting changed and bathed just like Jake. But he was screaming in all the pictures.
"What in gods name." Sam said to himself.
"What are you doing up." Jake said as he stood behind him.
"Oh god you scared me Jake."
Sam said.
"Um I was just about to get a glass of water." Sam said as he shut the photo album and tried to put it back with out him noticing.
"Babies aren't allowed out of there cribs." Jake said.
"Well I guess your right...I'll be getting back in now." Sam said nervously, hoping Jake wouldn't wake up nanny.
"Hey what were you doing with the photo album." Jake asked.
"Um I was..." Sam said as he was interrupted.
"You were being a bad boy and you know what happens with bad boys." Jake said as he snickered.
Sam just stood still frightened.
"They get demoted to baby status, and to me you look like big boy...way to much..."'Jake said with a laugh.
"Jake you just a little boy yourself...how are you talking like this." Sam said defensively.
"Get on the changing table" Jake said in a demonic voice.
"No." Sam said out of fear.
"Fine. Have it your way." Jake said as he walked towards Sam.
Jake snapped his finger with ease and within moments two big stuffed animals came to life. They were about 6 feet tall and came over to Sam and picked him up with ease and carried him over to the changing table. Sam tried to fight but the animals were just to strong.
"Hold him down, strip him naked and then strap him down and make sure it's were we can get every nook and cranny." Jake said with a laugh.
"Hey what's the big idea." Sam said as he yelled and struggled.
"Im the big brother and your just the baby."' Jake laughed.
The animals got to work and pushed Sam onto the table and strapped his hands above his head. They then strapped his chest and waist down. And they then strapped his feet high into the ceiling with a changing bar, his feet were held up high into the air, just like he was about to be diapered.
The bears then took of his clean diaper and threw it away.
Sam tried to fight but was just over powered and strapped down to the table.
"Wait, what's going on. Why am I naked jake." Sam said.
"I will not be talked to like that." Jake said as he smacked sam across the mouth.
"Ouch...what was that for you little....Mphmm." Sam said as one of the stuffed animals strapped a pacifier to his mouth.
"Haha, now thats better. Well i think it's time for you to look like a baby."'Jake said as he pointed to the hair on his body.
Sam looked in horror as Jake pointed it out.
"Oh no I'm not doing the shaving. 
They are" Jake said as he pointed to the stuffed animals.
Sam began to thrash but it was no use he was to tightly strapped.
"Mphmm." Sam cried.
"It's ok it will be all over in a few minutes." Jake said as he rubbed Sam's stomach and walked away.
The stuffed animals came back with shaving cream, razors and wet wipes. The animals began to lather him with the shaving cream and began to shave his whole body from his head down to his toe. Sam just laid there not wanting to get cut. Sam began to cry when he felt his "man pride."' being cut away. After a few minutes Sam looked younger than the day he was born. The animals wiped him down clean with the wipes. The only hair he had left was on his head. 
"There now you look better. Now let's get you in the crib."'Jake said as he clapped his hands and the animals carried Sams naked body over to the crib and laid him down. 
Out of instinct Sam tried to get up but soon found that the blankets were one step ahead of him. The blankets again grabbed his hands and ankles and strapped him down. His hands were bound above his head and his legs were spread out again just like a spread eagle.
Sam struggled again but it was no use.
"You see Sam you have to become the baby for me to move on" Jake said as he began to rub Sams head.
"Mphmm."' was the only thing Sam could say. Sam still did not know what was going on.
"But maybe you'll find out later but let just make sure that everything is good." Jake said.
"Oh I almost forgot. How about a parting gift." Jake said as he shoved a pill up Sam's rectum.
 
Sam winced in pain as he felt invaded.
"Just count to three and it will all be over."' Jake laughed.
"One,."'Jake said.
"Two." Jake said
"Three." Jake said.
Sam blacked out again.

Chapter 14: Sam "Phone Home"??
"Crap."Sam said as he looked up and found he was back in the crib. But only wearing his wet pee black pants. No shirt, no jacket, no shoes, or briefs. 
"What in gods name." Sam said as he stood up from the crib. Sam reached down and felt his junk. He found to his horror that the process carried over. He had been shaved head to toe.
"Nanny, stop it. Do you hear me." Sam said angrily.
"I don't have time for this." Sam said as he looked around the nursery and finally found his cellphone.
"Great cellphone, but no clothes but only my pants."'Sam said.
"this is getting old." Sam said as he left the nursery.
Sam walked near the front door and found it locked but he did find that he had service. But only one bar and 18% of battery life left.
"Got to make it count."'Sam said as he dialed 911. But it wouldn't go through. 
"Crap let me try my parents." Sam said.
Sam called them still no good.
"Hey let me try a video call, that might work." Sam said.
So Sam dialed the only person who was online at the time, his uncle frank.
"Um hello."'Frank said from the other end of the camera.
"Uncle frank I need your help." Sam said.
"Wow...calm down. I haven't gotten to talk to you in years and all i get is i need help. First off where are you, have you dialed 911, and where are all your clothes at buddy." Frank said.
"I don't have much time. I tried no signal. And hard to explain. Can you call." Sam begged.
"Well I can shoot your dad an email. You know he doesnt due Internet calls and I'm halfway across the world. And besides i have no service or cellphone to call." Frank said
"Dangit." Sam said as he heart sank. 
"Well what do you know about the old lady who lives in the old haunted mansion and how is she related to us." Sam asked.
"Well first, she's on your fathers side of the family. And second she like a 2nd aunt or something, so if there is any relation shes like half related to you." Frank said.
"Well what did she do." Sam asked.
"Well rumor has it that she went nuts and killed her adoptive kid. Very young boy. You know you look kinda of like him...not many people know...but i would just say..." Frank said as the phone lost signal.
"Frank...uncle frank..."'Sam said as he hit his phone hard a couple of times and then threw it. 
"Crap." Sam said.
"My my my...how was you nap baby."'Nanny said with her voice. 
"Go away." Sam said.
"Ahh, is the baby mad because he can't figure out my past or is it because he has to go potty." Nanny said.
Sam was in shocked, how did she know. And when she said potty, Sam felt his tummy growl as he felt his bowel movement come.
"Oh god no." Sam said. 
"Nanny what did you do."Sam said.
"Oh i can't take credit. Jake is the one who did it." Nanny giggled.
Sam quickly ran up the door and found the bathroom door locked. Sam banged on the door but no use, it wouldn't budge.
A moment later Sam heard the noise from the back of the house. It sounded like a door opened. Sam ran down stairs holding his stomach and pinching his butt cheeks, trying to hold it.
Sam opened the door. Sam just rushed in without looking at all. A few moments, Sam noticed he was on a concrete floor. The door behind him shut. And the only thing in their was a car seat sitting on the ground. Sam realized he was in the garage.
"Please let me use the bathroom." Sam begged.
"No you must sit in the car seat."'Nanny said aloud in the room.
"Fine."'Sam said as he sat down but it did not relieve his pressure. No more than a few seconds, the straps came to life and buckled Sam in the car seat. 
"wait what." Sam begged.
The straps got tighter around Sam.
"Hey let me out, I kept my end of the deal." Sam said as he tried to fight the buckles but only found it futile to try and unlock the seat. Pressure kept building on Sams stomach.
"Please no more." Sam begged. 
"Just let it go." Nanny whispered.
"No, not in my pants." Sam begged about to let loose.
"Your just a baby." Nanny whispered.
With that, Sam let loose and pooped his pants and filled his black jeans. Sam began to turn beat read and cry. He felt defeated and like a little baby.
"There see that wasn't so bad." Nanny whispered.
Sam blacked out from all the shame he felt.
A few moments later, Sam woke up sitting up. 
"Where am I." Sam tried to say but he found yet again his mouth  was strapped with a pacifier.
Sam looked down and saw in horror that he was in a moving Suv. And he was sitting in a big car seat, big enough for him. His feet barley touched didn't even come close to touching the ground. 
Sam looked down at his midsection and saw that he was trapped in this car seat, he was strapped in tight. He had straps coming from his shoulder over to his chest and coming from his thighs all meeting in one big red button that was located near the front of his diaper as he looked.
"Mphmm." Sam said as he felt the front of the car seat. He was wearing a diaper. He moved a bit to test the restraints and found out that the pooped must have came with him. 
When Sam touched the front of his diaper he also found out that his hands were in mittens, making his hands completely useless.
Sam began to move a bit trying to get out of the car seat and escape but he couldn't move with all the buckles and he couldn't even unbuckle it with mittens on his hands.
A few moments later. 
"Oh my our son is awake hun." A women said.
"Great well stop in a few moments and pull over and stretch." A man said.
Sam looked up and saw that his parents were driving the SUV.
Sam began to panic and cry out loud behind his pacifier.
"Oh my some one is fussy....oh hun...I known why he's fussy. I can smell my little boy had an accident." She smiled as she laughed.
"Don't worry champ well get you cleaned up in no time once we stop at the rest area." His dad said as he drove the car.
Sam began to panic, here he was riding in a SUV, wearing a poopy diaper and strapped in a car seat, unable to get out and his parents are about the change him.
"This is bad." Sam thought to himself...

Chapter 15: "Road trip." 
"Oh were here." Sam's mom said as she looked backed and smiled at Sam.
"Ok where should we park." Sam's dad asked.
"How about over there." She said as she pointed to empty spot near the trees. 
"Yes dear." He said in a sarcastic tone.
Sam's dad drove the SUV into the parking spot inward and placed the SUV in park.
"Ok, well how about I go stretch and then come back and help you change champ back there." His dad said.
"No we need to do it now before he gets a diaper rash, besides he gets so fussy." His mom said.
"Fine I'll get him out you just get the supplies ready then."
His father said as he went to the passenger side door were Sam was sitting in his car seat.
"Ok buddy, come one were gunna get you nice and clean." His father said as he began to unbuckle him from the car seat.
Sams dad began to unbuckle Sam from the car seat and released him from all the restraints. Then Sam was picked up from his father and placed on his lap. 
"Oh my you did fill this diaper up didn't you." His father said as he checked the waist band of Sams diaper. Sam just blushed from the whole situation. 
Sam began to squirm in his dads arms and trying to escape. Sam finally made it out of his dads arms and tried to make a run for it.
"Mphmm." Sam said as he ran away from the SUV wearing only his diaper and mittens. Sam has thought he might be able to get away but his dad came done and picked him up with ease.
"No you dont champ. My you are a squimy one. Hun better bring out the gear for him...he's being a handful." His dad said as he carried him tightly behind the SUV where his mother was waiting.
"Already ahead of you." His mother said with a smirk.
To Sams horror the back seat of the SUV had a blanket folded out with all the changing supplies they would need. But something caught sams eye.
There was a set of leather reins laying down for him. 
"Where have I seen that before." Sam said to himself.
Sam finally remembered it was the same kind of harness nanny used when he was in the play pen with Jake.
Sam tried to squirm out of his dads arms but it was no use. His dad was already setting him on the set of reins and his mother was already putting his arms ad legs through it. Within a few moments same was in a child harness. The harness was around his bare chest and came around his shoulder and around the front  and under neath his legs. It all connected in the back where it was clipped.
"There now we can change you, but first." His mother said. As she took his mittened hands and clipped them to his shoulders, his arms were crossed like a mummy, effectively making his arms useless.
"There now let's being." His mother said as she began to un tape his diaper.
After the first tape came off, Sam started to kick in the air with his feet out of desperation. 
"wow we have a live one." His dad said as he held his sons legs above his head.
"Mphmm." Sam said behind his pacifier. Sam couldn't move at all. He tried to protest but he was ultimately beaten.
"Thanks hun." Sam's mom said as she tore off the last tape of his diaper and pulled it down.
"Oh my what a mess." Sam's mom said as she began to wipe him clean with multiple wipes. She took her time getting every nook and crany of his private parts and bottom."
"Oh my goodness you just let it go didn't you. Baby boy." She cued at him as she wrapped up the diaper and placed it to the side.
"Ok time for a fresh diaper, how does that sound." Sam's mom said as she unrolled another one and placed it under his bottom and began to tape it up.
"This can't be happening." Sam thought to himself as he was about to die of embarrassment from having his diaper changed in front of his parents.
"All done."Sam's mom said as she taped up the new the diaper on Sam and fastened the tabs on it.
"Thanks Ginny for helping me." Sams mom said as she began to clean up.
"No problem. He is a handful sometimes. All think he needs is just a walk around the rest area to get rid of the energy he has." His dad said as he lowered Sam's legs down and began to help him up but still kept him in his harness and his hands bound.
"Ok we can take a walk together, let me throw this away and I'll meet you near the trash can." His mom said as she left.
"Ok champ let's get the leash on you." His dad said as grabbed the leash and attached it to the harness.
"Ok bud time to walk." His dad said as he sat Sam down with his harness on with the leach.
Sam began to walk with shame, he was only wearing his diaper with a harness and he had his arms bound as he walked. 
"This can't get any worse." Sam thought to himself.
"Oh my goodness my big baby is walking all by himself." Sams mom said as she smiled and began to walk along beside him. His dad held onto the leash tight. 
A couple of minutes pass as they are making there first rounds around the rest area. Sam was embarrassed as he walked with his family around the rest area on a toddler leach and harness while wearing a diaper. People would come up to him and pinch his cheek and take pictures of him. Sam couldn't do anything about but walk. His mouth was bound along with the rest of his body. Sam felt like he could just die.
"Honey I think we need to go back to the car, he seems to be getting tired." Sam's mom said.
"ok, yes dear." Sams dad said as he picked up Sam and carried him with ease back to the SUV. 
"Alright time to go back in, next stop the beach." Sams mom said as she began to pick up Sam and buckle him in.
"Ok why don't we count." Sam's mom said.
"Ok, one strap, two strap." Sams mom said as she began to buckle him in.
"No." Sam said behind his pacifier and began to shake his head no.
"Three straps and four straps." Sams mom said as she kept buckling him up.
"Please no more." Sam said behind his pacifier but nothing came out.
"And the fifth and final strap." Sams mom said as she smiled as she clicked the last buckle away.
"No...." Sam said as he blacked out again.

Chapter 16: Tea party for two...
Sam woke up again but this time in his crib.
"This is getting real old nanny. Just tell me why you need me." Sam yelled. 
"Because...your the reason why I'm..." Nanny was cut off.
"Don't worry it will never end."
A Childs voice said over nanny.
"Wait Jake is that you." Sam said out loud in the nursery crib.
"Why, yes it is how can I help you." Jake said.
"Let me out of here." Sam said.
"I'm afraid I can't do that right now Sam. I still need some company." Jake said as he laughed.
"Well I'm leaving." Sam said as he got up and out the crib.
"How can you leave with no clothes on and no cell phone or tools. And to even make it better you, smell like piss and have no hair but for what you have on your head." Jake said as he laughed.
"What the heck." Sam said as he looked down and saw he was naked and did smell like piss. And he was still hairless from the stuffed animal attack. 
"Jake I swear, give me some clothes and my cell phone back." Sam said out loud. Sam didn't care about modesty anymore.
"I will but you will have to drink some tea first." Jake said. 
"Ok where is it at." Sam asked as he looked around.
"Right here." Jake asked as he made a pink table appear with two seats and two cups of tea.
"Fine." Sam said as he sat down naked and picked up the cup of tea.
"cheers to blacking. At least I'll be a good alcoholic." Sam said with a smirk and drank the tea.
Sam blacked out again.  
A few moments later.
"Oh my head." Sam said out loud.
"Oh your awake." A small girl said as she came close to Sam.
"Where am I." Sam asked.
"Why your at my tea party with my teddy bear." The girl said.
"Why am I here." Sam said.
"Because your my guest of honor and besides only someone like you could make that outfit look cute." The girl giggled.
"What." Sam said as he looked down in horror. Sam was wearing a pink onsie with flowers all over  him. Sam saw he was tied down with some rope around chest and legs. Sam tried to move and couldn't move a bit. 
"Why am I dressed in pink." Sam said as he looked forward and saw the little girl across from him. He was in a little girls room with pink every where. He was in a white and pink chair tied down, wearing only a onsie and a pink nappy. And before him was a cup of tea and a small pound cake.
"Whats your name." Sam asked. 
"My name is olivia." She said.
"Well my name is Sam. Why don't you untie me and we can get go know each other better." Sam said.
"Um no...and your name is princess sissy." Olivia said as she giggled.
"Wait wear are your parents." Sam asked.
"I don't know, I'm hear with my nanny now." She said as she poured some tea.
" What do you mean." Sam asked.
"I'm just a little girl, that's all..." Olivia said as she poured more tea for her Teddy bear.
"Better play along." Sam said to himself.
"Um hey so let's get this party started then." Sam said.
"Ok  here let me help you with your tea." Olivia said as she held up the tea cup for Sam up to his mouth.
Sam took a small sip and got some on his chin. 
"Oh my. Princess is a messy one." Olivia said as she wiped his chin with a bib that he was wearing.
"My that's good tea, how did you make that so good." Sam said sarcastically.
"Well I used tea and water."'Olivia said with a giggle.
"Well what do you want be when you grow up." Sam asked olivia.
"Well I want to become a nanny." She said as she blushed.
"Well why is that." Sam asked deeper.
"Because there's alot of babies to take care of...and besides it's the only thing women can do right." Olivia said as she frowned .
"Who told you that." Sam whispered.
"My step father...and when I dont listen he hurts me." Olivia said as a tear fell from her face.
"Wait so she was abused and that made her go crazy." Sam thought to himself.
"I'm sorry." Sam said as he began to tear up.
"Oh baby don't cry...her let mommy make it better." Olivia said as she kissed Sams ford head.
"Olivia, trust me, people do love you...remember that please." Sam said softly.
"Oh enough talking princess sissy, time for some cake." Olivia said as she shoved some cake in his mouth.
"Mpmm." Sam said as he chewed. 
"It's really good." Sam said with his mouth full.
"I'm glad you like it, now do me a favor princess...." Olivia asked.
"What is that." Sam asked.
"STAY OUT OF MY BUSINESS" Olivia said as she looked at Sam. Her voice began to go deep and her eyes turned black.
"What." Sam said as he got scared and looked away.
"Stay out of my way you little dumb princess. "Olivia said as she grabbed his cheeks and  push them hard together.
"I will once I get out of her." Sam said softly.
"You cant escape and there's nothing you can do about it." Olivia said as she still held his mouth.
Sam didn't respond. He took his mouth and spit in her face after her remark.
Olivia became angry and punched Sam in the throat. Sam flew back a couple feet and fell sideways still strapped into the chair.
"Ugh (Cough.)...you psycho...." Sam said as he tried to catch his breath. He began to cough up blood.
Olivia walked over to Sam as a small pile of blood was coming from his mouth ad throat. She picked Sam up by the hair and lifted his head up and pointed him right towards her.
Sam was still in shock and coughing up blood. He saw olivias eyes as he looked towards her. Her eyes were just pure dark black. Sam began to feel the emptiness from her and began to feel scared as he began to shake , still tied up in the ropes.
"Stay out of my way little boy, this is your last chance." Olivia said in a demonic tone.
Sam looked at her and blacked out again.

Chapter 17: Attic Clues
"Cough...Cough." Sam said as he woke up. Sam woke up in the crib but this time he was wearing just his wet briefs. 
"Oh my god my throat hurts." Sam as he stood up and rubbed his neck. 
Sam looked down at the crib and saw that he had wet the bed even more and saw that there was blood from were his mouth was.
"Dangit, it's getting worse and worse." Sam said as he freaked out and backed away from the crib.
"Alright nanny I have a few questions." Sam yelled out loud.
"Nanny....Jake...you guys there." Sam yelled
No response.
"You guys scared I would be." Sam said
"You guys don't want to come out then I'll make you come out." Sam said as he began to break anything he could. He flipped over the changing table and started to throw things.
Half the nursery as was destroyed before Sam heard a thumb from the attic.
"Ha, found you guys." Sam said as he rushed out of the nursery in his wet briefs and up the stairs and pulled down the stairs to the attic.
Sam worked his way up slowly, until he found the light bulb to the attic. He cut it on.
"Hello any one up here." Sam asked as he went looked around a bit. All there was, was just old boxes everywhere.
"Show you self." Sam said.
But no response.
"Fine." Sam said as he walked around a bit. He began to get curious and began to look at the boxes.
"What's in here." Sam said as he found old newspaper articles.
"Wait is that nanny...wait Olivia is nanny...that explains alot of it but why did she..." Sam said as he heard the attic spring board ladder come right up.
"Huh, who's there." Sam said as he felt the temperature fall really fast. He began to see his breath.
"I need to hurry." Sam said as he skimmed the newspaper article.
"Oh my god...so that's what happened...oh god what was that." Sam said as he heard a noise behind his back.
"Who's there's." Sam said.
A growl in the corner of the room.
"What the, show yourself now." Sam said as he stood up and started to shake. The room stood still.
The growl got closer.
"Dangit show your self." Sam said. 
The light started to flicker off and on.
"Hey be a man or what ever you are." Sam said as the attic began to shake.
"Oh crap..I hope this works...I need this...gotta hurry." Sam said as he ripped the news paper article and had no time to finish reading it. He placed it in the front of his briefs. Hoping for the best.
The lights stopped flickering and Sam looked around the attic and couldnt see nothing.
"Hello." Sam whispered as he saw his breath again.
Another growl but up close to his ear.
"Ahh." Sam said as he turned around. Sam turned pale white when he saw just a black figure standing there at 6 feet tall. 
He couldn't move or talk. The figure pointed to him. It had something white in his hand. 
Sam looked closer, was it a diaper. No it was bigger than a diaper. It was a cloth with metal.
The white object flew at Sam and started to wrap itself around him. Sam soon found himself entangled and his arms behind his back. He felt a crotch strap go behind him and buckle.
"Wait this is a straight jacket." Sam said as he began to trash as he was already tightned in and couldn't move. All he could do was kick his legs. He hoped that the news paper article would stay in his pee soaked briefs. 
"What do you want with me." Sam said as he felt he was lifted out the ground.
All the black figure did was growl and pointed down the ladder that was already opened. The figure pointed down.
"No wait...I'll die please stop...I'll leave." Sam said as he kicked his feet in protest.
The black figure didn't respond. All he did was pick him up higher above his head.
Sam was now held above the 6 feet monster. Looking down at the ground of the ladder.
Sam just gulped and said his prayers as fear over took him. The monster with no mercy threw Sam down the ladder.
"No." Sam said as he fell and everything went black again....

Chapter 18:
Jake II and the asylum...
"Oh god were am I." Sam said as he looked around he was in a room with white padded walls.
Sam tried to stand up but couldn't. He noticed that he was still wearing a straight jacket and it was still tightly secured. He noticed that he had a thick diaper on. He looked down and saw that he was wearing a big blue thick diaper and the crotch strap went around him tight. Then sam looked at his legs. His legs were out opened and wide. There was a long pole between his ankles. Which kept him from kicking or moving his legs. He noticed that the long silver pole was attached to each ankle with a leather cuff. 
Sam began to move around and fidget but found he couldn't move or stand.
"Crap." Sam said as he remembered.
"Wait the news article." Sam said as he looked down and couldn't tell. All he could feel was the padding from the diaper and the jacket.
"I can just wet my diaper and they could change me." Sam said out loud.
"That won't work." A voice said from the corner.
Sam saw in the corner of the room was Jake. He was wearing the same thing as him. Straight jacket, diaper and spreader bar.
"Why are you here and why won't it work." Sam said. 
"If you get it what you won't be able to solve the mystery to the mansion and thus you won't escape. But I know a way to get it." Jake said with a smile.
"How and why should I trust you." Sam said.
"Well you want to escape or stay in this nightmare." Sam said.
Sam didnt have a choice. "Ok fine." Sam said.
"But answer me this one thing Jake. Why do I keep living these past nightmares." Sam asked.
"Can't answer that part yet...but I can tell you why you got involved." Jake said.
"How.." Sam asked.
"When you first opened the window on the front porch to get in, you broke the seal that someone had put over the house. So once the window was opened, even though it was cracked, we had full control over the outside of the house and inside." Jake said with a smirk.
Sam sat there for a mintue as he leaned his head back on the wall.
"Well then how do I get free." 
Sam asked.
"Set me free from the house and I'll get you out I promise." Jake said.
"How can I trust you." Sam asked.
"You have no choice, beside I'm ready to face what's on the other side...I need peace." Sam said as he saw a tear come down his face.
Sam felt bad for him and started to sympathize with him.
"Fine I'll help you, what is you plan." Sam asked.
"I know it's hard, but can you poop your diaper with out wetting." Jake asked Sam.
"Um I can try." Sam said.
"There is only due, not try. We only have one shot." Jake said as he whispered to him. 
Sam began to try and force himself to use the bathroom. But after minutes of trying he couldn't.
"Well that's it, i can't..." Sam said as he held his head down.
"Crap." Jake said.
"Wait...can you hold it for another hour or two." Jake asked.
"Well I should, why." Sam asked.
"Well, we get our 30 mintues of exercise." Jake said.
"We'll have a chance." Jake said.
"But until then you can't pee...got it." Jake said.
"Got it." Sam said as he leaned back.
"So tell me, how do you know nanny." Sam asked.
"I use to be her adoptive child." Jake said.
"That's right, she unable to bare a child. Right." Sam said.
"Yup...and she has a few loose screws in her head. If you catch my drift." Jake said.
"What do you mean." Sam asked.
"Never mind...I spoke to soon." Jake said.
"Fine." Sam said.
Silence filled the room for hours until they heard the door open to the room.
"Ok exercise time." The guard said as he came over and began to undo the spreader bar for both boys.
Sam began to spread his legs out  and move them again.
"That feels good."Sam said to himself.
"Ok stand up." The guard said as he helped both boys up by there straight jackets. 
"Ok follow me." the guard said as he left the room.
Both boys followed the guard down the hallway to another metal door.
"Ok you know the drill, once I take off the straight jacket hands by your side." the guard said as he began to undo Jakes straight jacket.
Once the straight jacket was off  Jake, Jake held out his hands. The guard produced a pair of mittens and began to put them over jakes hands. 
"Ok your done wait near the door." The guard said as he finished with the mittens.
"Ok your next." The guard said as he pulled Sam lightly closer.
The guard began to undo his straight jacket. Sam stood still as the whole process was going on.
"Ok hands up." The guard said as he began to put on mitten on Sams hand.
Sam began to be nervous, he knew if both hands were encased that would be it. There's no way he could take off his diaper and find that piece of paper.
Out of no where, Jake used what strength he had and pushed the guard into the wall.
"Run Sam." Jake said as he tried to hold the guard.
Sam saw his chance and began to run down the hall with a mitten on and his blue diaper.
With in seconds Sam looked back and saw jake on the ground passed out from a needle that was hanging out his arm.
"Code blue, code blue. We have a runner on hallway K. Please all staff assit." The intercom said.
Sam heard it and began to run faster.
Sam found himself down a dead in hallway. And started to look around and found the only open door.
Sam went in the door and locked it and cut on the light. He knew they would find him within minutes. Sam looked around and saw that he was in a employee restroom.
"Great." Sam said. 
Sam began to use one hand and feel around the front of his diaper.
"Bang bang" "Anyone in there security." A voice said from the other side of the door.
"Anyone in there. I can see feet come on out." The voice said.
Sam began to franticly tried to find the piece of paper. After 30 seconds of looking he found it and held it up.
"No way...so that's the reason." Sam said softly.
"Freeze." The security guard as the door flung open.
Sams attention went to the guard not to the piece of paper anymore.
"Put your hands were I can see them." The security guard said.
Sam put his hands in the air as he dropped the piece of paper.
The gaurd approached Sam and held onto him tight around the neck.
"You gave us quite a show ...but it's time for a nap. Come on in nurse." The officer said.
The nurse came in and to Sams disbelief it was nanny in a nurses outfit. 
To stunned to talk Sam just stood still.
Nanny leaned down and grabbed his arm and held out a needle.
"Look at me baby. This is your last chance before...stop snooping or else. This is none of your  business. Because next time you do. I won't be nice...I'll have to help you take a permanent nap...and I don't wont that." Nanny said as she injected him in his arm with the needle.
"have a nice nap. And next time you wake up it's going to be a fun for me. Bad for you." Many said.
Sam blacked out and slumped to the floor.

Chapter 19: Murder She Wrote...
Sam woke up this time he was hanging by his wrists.
"Huh, huh where am I."  Sam said as he looked up. He saw that he was hanging from his wrist.
Sam looked around and saw that he was in a room with a concrete floor.
"Hello...?" Sam said as he looked up and saw no one.
"Anyone one there...nanny...Jake." Sam said as he listened. No response.
Sam looked down and saw that he was wearing his normal clothes again. He was wearing his jacket and pants and his shirt. He still had the pee stain but other than that he seemed normal. He noticed that his hands were bound on top of a metal pipe with some metal handcuffs.
His feet could touch the ground but he was stuck their for now.
"Hey let me out of here." Sam said as he yelled out loud.
A moment later Sam began to hear foot steps come down the stairs of to the right. But he saw no one.
"Hello..." Sam said as he got scared ad began to fidget.
The footsteps grew louder and louder until the reached the end of the steps.
"Whos there show yourself." Sam said trying to be brave.
The light flickered off and on in the room as he heard the foot steps get closer. Until it went silent.
The light cut off for about ten seconds and came back on. 
To Sam's horror he saw nanny standing there within in about 10 feet of him. She was wearing her  old outfit and was holding what looked liked a sharp knife.
"What do you want." Sam yelled.
"You...I want you." Nanny said as she whispered and started to walk towards him.
"Youve been in my way to long. This is personal now." Nanny said as she got up to his face.
"Please, you don't have to do this." Sam begged.
"why shouldn't I just end your life now..." Nanny asked.
"Because, it wasn't your fault...you were wrongly accused of something that didn't happen...and Jake doesn't die."
Sam said.
"Those are all lies." Nanny said as she screamed in his face.
"I'm so confused then." Sam said as he teared up.
"Before I was wrongly accused, i did some things I shouldn't. I had a mental disorder, and things got out of hand. The town accused me of hurting and trying to kill my son...but I never would. I couldn't take it, so before they could sentence me, I took my own life and put a curse on the house, since then." Nanny said.
"So since I broke the seal, the curse has been released. So how do I break the curse then...and what did you do to Jake." Sam asked.
"I can't say on how to break the curse, and to be honest I like having you around as my baby. Everything that you went through is what Jake went through one way or another. All the memories he had, some how you awoke his spirit..." Nanny said.
"How...what does this all have to do with me...I'm so confused." Sam yelled.
"It will all be explained sooner or later." Nanny said.
"So let me get this straight, the black thing that threw me down the stairs is the curse itself..."
Sam asked.
"Correct." Nanny said.
"So what did you do to get Jake taken away from you...you claim to be a good mother but you weren't...want happened to the little girl Olivia that I meet...she was so sweet. Your so cold hearted." Sam said.
"TAKE IT BACK." Nanny screamed.
"Well if you were a good mom then you would tell me why Jake ends up in a asylum. And why your son just wants to move on.
Huh tell me." Sam asked.
"Shut up." Nanny said as she took the knife and cut lightly on his shoulder causing it to cut his jacket and shirt. Causing his shoulder to bleed.
"ouch dang it." Sam said as he moved as much as he could but was eventually stuck from his hands being bound above him.
"What the heck...did you just cut me." Sam yelled.
"Yes...and it only gets better for me and that's what's fun...now back to the point." Nanny said.
"That is known of your business young man. And besides you only have 15% battery life left.  And once that runs out that's it." Nanny said as she held up the cell phone to his face.
"Hey that's mine." Sam yelled as he yelled out her and tried to move.
"You'll never get it back and this were my friend goes in a minute." Nanny said as she held the cold steel to his stomach.
"Nanny listen...i believe you...your innocent and you were a great mom." Sam said as he begged her.
"You think so." Nanny said softly.
"Well other people tend to think different" Nanny shot back as she began to unzip his jacket and let it loose. Nanny took the knife and began to cut it loose and tear it open.
"Please stop it..." Sam begged as he moved around but his hands were still bound and couldn't do anything about it.
"No more shirt problem. Now time for the pants as she began to unbutton his pants and left his shirt hanggin...
"please stop I'm sorry..." Sam said as he felt scared and violated.
"Mom stop." A voice said.
"Oh it's you Jake...just in time to see our sacrifice continue." Nanny said as she held the knife up.
"What the heck is going on." Sam yelled.
"Mom don't kill him...he's our only hope for peace and being able for us to move on." Jake yelled.
"No son your wrong, he's our ticket for us to become more powerful..."Nanny yelled.
"Mom please...don't...he's just a boy...don't you love him. And the whole accident wasn't your fault . Please make the right choice."Jake pleaded with her.
Nanny held the knife and paused. Sam began to think maybe she was about to change her opinion.
"you know. I thought about it...and I'm still the same...night night...Sam." Nanny said as she took the knife and stabbed him in his stomach.
"Ouch....no." Sam said as his he saw the knife starting to go into his stomach and blood coming from it. Sam felt the pain from it and tried to move.
"No..." Jake said as he pushed his mom out the way. 
"What are you doing..." nanny said as she fell to the floor and dropped the knife.
"Sam when you wake up...please find me...ill be in one of the last rooms...please come find me and release me." Jake said as he ran over to jake, and his eyes began to glow.
"What." Sam said as he saw an bright glow coming from Sam.
"Trust me." Sam said as he put his hand over Sam's cut.
"Huh..." Sam said before he blacked out....
A few moments later.
"Oh my god." Sam said as he got up.
"What in the world." Sam saw as  he stood up from the crib. He had a bare naked chest and he had the knife mark from when he was cut. His pants were still unbuttoned from the top and still pee stained. He felt for his cell phone.
"That evil women." Sam said as his pockets were empty.
"This is getting to much." Sam said as he walked out the nursery.
"Ok so Jake is in one of the last rooms in the house" Sam said as he walked quietly up the stairs.
"Jake..." Sam whispered out loud hoping not to disturb nanny.
Sam couldn't help but notice that the knife cut was way to much for comfort for him and he was beginning to wake up with the scares from the nightmare were coming back with him.
"Jake." Sam whispered again.
After a few moments Sam began to hear muffles from one of the last doors that was locked in the hall way.
"Jake." Sam said as he rushed to the door and swung it open.
"Oh my god." Sam said as he as he saw the room.
The room was huge. It had multiple cribs, a play area, and multiple changing table.
"It looks like a daycare center..." Sam said in horror. Sam looked down and saw that Jake was in the far left crib strapped down wearing a onsie and a diaper. His mouth was strapped with a pacifier.
"Wow what the heck happened." As Sam said as he leaned over the crib.
Jake began to move a bit and started to shake his head at Sam.
"What is it." Sam asked.
"Mphmm. MPhmmm." Jake screamed from behind his pacifier.
"What is it." Sam said as he took out jakes pacifier.
"Look out behind you." Jake yelled.
"What..." Sam yelled as he turned around. He saw a the black monster from before in the attic. 
"oh god no." Sam yelled as he backed up from crib.
(growl) was the only noise Sam heard as the monster approached.
"Please....don't." Sam said.
The monster didn't listen. It took it's fist and punched Sam in his stomach with force.
"Umphmm." Sam yelled in pain as he hunched over on the ground in pain.
"Time to take care of the baby." Nanny said from a voice.
"Now my pet place the boy in the crib...I'll take care of the rest..." Nanny said.
The monster placed Sam in the crib and rasied the side of the crib.
"Sam...no...get up." Jake yelled.
"No more from you boy." Nanny said as a pacifier went to his lips and strapped itself around his mouth. 
"Mphmm." Jake said as he watched in horror as Sam was about to be trapped.
Sam just rolled around in pain in the crib.
"Ok time for a diaper baby boy." Nanny said as Sam felt his pants being pulled down to his ankles and next his pee soaked briefs were around his ankles.
"No please." Sam begged as he rolled around in pain.
"No you were a bad baby. So this time I'm going to make sure you don't escape. When you leave this nightmare." Nanny said as she held a diaper in her hand.
Sams legs were lifted above his head and his bottom was lifted high as she laid the diaper out underneath him. She taped it on quickly.
"No...I don't want to be trapped." Sam said as he tried to sit up.
"Not this time baby." nanny said as she snapped her fingers.
Straps began to cuff Sam down to the crib. A chest and shoulder strap came over Sam and his hands were strapped to each corner of the crib. Next he felt a strap come over his waist.
"Oh pants still have to come off...my bad...and you won't be needing these anymore for the rest of the time." Nanny said as she pulled his pants and briefs off his ankles and threw them away in the trash. 
"Let's finish this." Nanny said.
As soon as she said it, thigh straps came over his legs and then his ankles. Sam was securely strapped to the crib.
Sam began to try his best and move around but couldn't even move a inch.
"Nanny you'll never get away with this." Sam yelled strapped down to the crib only wearing a diaper.
"Oh but I already have...I just can't have you running around after you wake up from your nightmares...so I took care of the problem." Nanny said.
"Nanny I swear to you...let me out or else." Sam said as an empty threat.
"You know...it's time for night night time." Nanny said as she started both mobiles above jakes and sams crib.
"No..." Sam screamed before him and Jake both passed out strapped down to cribs.
"You won't win." Sam muttered before he blacked out.

Chapter 20: 
Escape from daycare...
"Oh god not again..." Sam said as he woke up on a colorful playful childerens carpet. The room was a big day care center with toys and a changing area and cribs.
But this one had big enough equipment for Sam and Jake. Sam could hear kids out side playing but couldn't see them.
"What the heck." Sam said as he woke up naked this time.
"Jake." Sam said allowed.
"I'm over here." Jake said as he was sitting some how mid air. His upper half was free but his bottom half was cover in looked like a cloth seat. His hands were covered in mittens. He could bounce up and down with ease.
"What is that thing your in." Sam asked.
"It's called a bouncy seat. Just help me get out of here. And hurry we don't have much time." Jake said.
"Ok." Sam said as he began to start to undo jakes mittens.
"Oh what are you doing little J-bird, running around naked."
A young women said as she swooped up Sam with ease and carried him over his shoulder.
"Hey...put me down...lady I'm 18." Sam yelled.
"Dangit Sam...every time." Jake yelled.
"You don't seem like it...but rules are rules." The young lady said as she placed Sam on the changing table.
"But rules were meant to be broken." Sam said as he tried to get up.
"None of that..." the young lady said as she placed a tummy strap over him and effectively pinning his arms.
"Please no." Sam begged as he began to kick.
"My your sassy and cranky...what a combination." The young lady said.
The young lady brought over what appeared to be a big pile of cloth over to the table.
"What's that." Sam asked.
"why it's your diaper silly." She laughed.
"What." Sam said.
The young lady began to fold it and place it under sams bottom.
"Ok no more kicking." The young lady said.
"No...I need to leave...I have to get home." Sam said as he kicked his feet in the air.
"fine." She said as she grabbed his feet and held them with one hand with ease.
She began to fold the diaper over the front of his stomach. The cloth diaper was thick and huge.
"Stop." Sam yelled and kicked some more but she easily finished placing the diaper in the right area and began to tuck it in.
"This has to come down, don't want a mess do we." The young lady said as she placed his man hood facing down towards the diaper and began to cover the front.
"Well you certainly are a boy...not man...no hair down there...but that's ok...I'll still take care of you." The young lady giggled. Sam just blushed from the comment and continued to kick his legs.
"Hold still unless you want a pin on you side." She said as she carefully took two golden diaper pins and placed them tightly around each of his sides. Effectively placing the diaper on him.
"There we go, no one more piece." The young lady said as she went to the cabinet.
Sam moved his bottom up and down and could feel the difference. It was alot softer and thicker than the disposable diaper. His legs were spread apart far and the diaper came above his belly button, nice and secure.
"ok last part...some plastic pants." She said as she began to pull them up Sams legs.
"No..." Sam begged as he kicked his legs and down in protest but she skillfully got the clear plastic pants up over the diaper area and got them on.
The young lady began to fix and make sure the plastic pants were on right.
"Alright you shouldn't have no leaks now...how do you feel.." She asked.
"Wanna nap or you wanna play with your friend." She asked. 
"I want out." Sam yelled still strapped to the table.
"Ok let's get you to play some more then well have you for a nap." She said as she unstrapped him and brought him over to a bouncer that was right next to jake.
"No no...please." Sam begged.
She didn't listen she placed him feet first into baby bouncer. The bouncer came up to his chest and feet barley touched the ground.
"Ok let's just get this on you." She said as she placed shoulder and wrist straps over him effectively trapping him inside.
"Great." Sam said as he began to bounce.
"There...now have fun with your friend." The young lady said as she left.
"Hey Jake." Sam said softly.
"Sam every-time." Jake said sarcastically.
"I get you free and you get diapered. Now you have us trapped and diapered in both a nightmare and in the real world." Jake said as he turned his head.
"Jake I'm sorry." Sam said.
"Look were running out of time, we need to get out of this nightmare and wake up."  Jake said.
"And then do what, were both trapped in cribs." Sam said.
"Look if we can get something sharp and carry it back with us. I might be able to cut us out.." Jake said.
"Look you took the paper with you from the real world to the nightmare, it has to work both ways." Jake said.
"It's worth a shot...but how do we get out these things." Sam asked has he bounced up and down.
"We don't...were stuck here until they let us." Jake said.
"Great...well I guess keep your eyes out for somethings sharp...this is a daycare." Sam said.
"Crap that's right...the only place were there will be something sharp would be the kitchen-net over there..." Jake said. 
"So how are we going to get over there." Sam asked.
"Well go over there during nap time." Jake said.
"Just don't let them catch you sneaking out your crib. My hands are in mittens right now." Jake said.
"Got it." Sam said.
A few moments later. 
"I think it's time for a nap time for you little babies." The young lady.
Both boys just looked up at her and didn't say anything to her.
"Let's get you first baby boy." The young lady said as she took Jake out the baby bounce and she held him on his hip and took him over to the crib.
"Don't forget." Jake mouthed the words to Sam as the lady pulled the railing up on the crib. 
The young lady came back over to Sam.
"Ok let's get you in your crib baby." The young lady said as she unstrapped him and carried him over to the crib. 
"Here just lay down." The young lady said as she laid Sam in the crib and pulled up the railing.
"Night night." The young lady said as she left the area.
Sam waited a few minutes until he stood up in the crib in his cloth diaper.
He waddled over to the edge and and reached over to find the latch. He fumbled with it for about a couple of minutes until it fell to the ground. 
Sam got out the crib and started to waddled over to the crib that Jake was in.
"Come on hurry up." Jake said as he stood up inside the crib.
Sam waddled over and dropped the railing side for Jake.
"Ok, let's go." Sam said.
"Alight to the kitchen." Jake said as he walked over to the kitchen part of the daycare.
"Crap I can pull anything with these mittens on." Jake whispered.
"I'm coming...she put a thick cloth diaper on me." Sam said as he waddled over there.
Sam began to open up draws, and by the third one he found a small steak knife.
"Will this work." Sam said as he held it up to Jake.
"That's perfect. Alright let's end this nightmare." Jake said.
"But how..." Sam said.
"I'm not sure..." Jake said.
"Well let's hurry..." Sam said.
"Well someones up..." the young lady said from behind.
Sam and Jake turned around and saw the nursery worker behind them.
The young lady grabbed Sam's hand and took the knife from him.
"Hey give that back." Sam said.
"Babies dont need anything that sharp. And you two are suppose to be napping." The young lady said.
 
She grabbed Sam by the wrist and grabbed Jake by his hand. She pulled them back to their cribs.
"Hey lady let us go." Jake yelled.
"Nope your going first." She said as she put Jake in the crib and pulled up the railing. Next she pushed him down and put a waist strap around him and left him laying down.
"There that should keep you still." The young lady said.
"Now your turn." She said as she turned to Sam.
"No wait." Sam said as he was lifted into the crib.
"Now let's get you settled." She said as she took a waist strap and strapped Sam down.
"Now for those hands." She said as she placed his hands above his head and strapped them in place. She then raised the crib railing.
"There all set for nap time." She said as she left the area again.
Sam began to move around and kick his legs but it was no use. He was securely set in the crib.
"Jake I'm sorry." Sam cried out.
"I'm not talking to you, well discuss this after nap time." Jake said.
After a few moments both boys fell asleep in the crib.
"Wakey wakey" The young lady said as she shook him awake.
"Huh." Sam said as he saw her hovering over him.
"Let me check your diaper." The lady said as she felt the front of the diaper.
"My your soaked. I guess I can change you." The lady said.
Sam just blushed and kicked his legs a little.
"My my, your a little wiggle worm." She said.
"Stop it." Sam said as he wined.
"Calm down." The lady said as she began to undo the straps.She grabbed Sam from the crib and placed him on his hip and carried him over to the changing table.
"Are you going to behave little one." She asked.
Sam shook his head yes and remained calm.
"Ok that's a good boy." She said as he was laid down on the changing table and began to take off his plastic pants and wet cloth diaper. She lifted his bottom up and clean him up throughly. 
"See now it wasn't that bad was it." She said as she began to slide a new cloth diaper under him and pulled it onto his belly and tightened it with a couple of pins. She took out a pair of blue plastic pants and slid them on him with ease.
"There now your ready to play." She said as she made sure that the cloth diaper and plastic pants were fixed for no leakage.
"Ok let's go let you play." She said as she picked him up from the changing table. She placed Sam on the Sam carpet he woke up on. 
While Jake was getting his diaper changed, it gave Sam a chance to think about it.
"Wait did I just submit to a diaper change." Sam thought to yourself, as he began to panic.
"Ok you two play nicely." she said as the young lady walked away from dropping him on the same carpet.
"Any luck..." Jake asked as he sat on the carpet with nothing but a diaper on.
"Sam...did you hear me...look I don't have any mittens on...Sam... "Jake said as he saw Sam about to break down.
Sam began to sob on the carpet and fall into a ball.
"Sam get up..." Jake said quietly.
Sam just kept crying uncontrollably.
"Sam one more chance." Jake said.
Sam didn't move and just kept on.
"That's it." Jake said as he pulled him up by his one arm with ease.
"Sam stand up...I should have done this a long time ago." Jake said as he stood right in front of him.
"What." Sam said as he kept crying up in between breaths as he looked up at Jake.
With in seconds Jake drew back his fist and hit Sam right in the face hard.
"Ouch what was that for." Sam said as he grabbed his face.
"You stopped crying right." Jake said with a smile.
"Yeah but why did you hit me." Sam asked again.
"Man up kid...you want to escape then we need to be a team then not individuals." Jake said.
"Fine...what's your plan...and you hit me again...I'll..." Sam said before he was cut off.
"You'll do what...piss your pants..." Jake shot back.
"Jake, plan now." Sam said mad.
"well the kitchen is were the knifed are at. You just can't have to boys over there in diapers and not raise an eyebrow. But the time out corner is over there..." Jake said.
"Ok so how do you get in time out...and after we escape how do we escape the nightmare..." Sam asked.
"Getting into time out is easy...and we just have to find the right door..." Jake said. 
"How do we get into time out then..." Sam asked.
"Like this...but when we start...listen and follow closely before we start...who ever wakes up with the knife, use it and cut your way out." Jake said.
"Wait..."Sam said.
"What now..." Jake asked.
"Hey, thanks...for everything." Sam said.
"Thank me later." Jake said as he punched Sam in the face.
"Ouch...Dangit Jake." Sam yelled.
"That's it." Sam said as he tackled Jake to the ground and tried to fight him.
"Prefect." Jake said as he was pinned by Sam.
"What." Sam said as he stopped.
"No fighting in the daycare...that's it you two. Time out corner now." The young lady said as she grabbed both boys by the ear. 
Both boys were drugged all the way over to the other side of the room and their heads were placed against the walls face forward.
"You two will stay here for ten minutes." The young lady said as she walked away.
Both boys waited until the cost was clear.
"See told you my plan would work." Jake said.
"Next time tell me Jake." Sam said.
"If I told you it wouldn't have been so realistic." Jake said.
"Fine where's this knife." Sam asked as he turned around and went back to looking for the knife in the cabinets.
Jake began to look but after both boys began to look, no one could find the knife.
"Where did she put it." Jake said.
"You mean this boys." The young lady said as she held up the knife with her hand.
"Crap." Sam said as he turned around.
"You little boys just won't stop will you. It's been way to long of a journey for you. Now both of you will perish." The young lady said as her voice grew deeper and had a black light around her. Within a few seconds, she turned into nanny.
"Nanny." Jake yelled.
"What do you want with us." Sam asked.
"I want you boy." Nanny yelled as she began to run after them with a knife.
Sam and Jake began to run as best as they could with their diapers but it was no use. 
"Got you" Nanny said as she reached them both and grabbed them by their diapers and lifted them up.
"Now let's finish this." Nanny said as she threw them agasint the wall hard.
Both boys hit the wall hard and fell to the ground.
Nanny quickly took her hands and wrapped her hands around both Sams and Jakes neck.
Sam and Jake both tried to use both there hands to stop her but she was to strong.
"Sleep forever babies." Nanny yelled as she laughed.
Sam began to loose air fast when he noticed the knife nanny had was right near his foot. 
Sam quickly grabbed the knife with one hand and stabbed nanny in the hand.
Nanny quickly let go of both boys and grabbed her hand in pain.
"Ouch..." Nanny yelled.
"No more of this." Sam said as he stood forward quickly and placed the knife in her chest.
Nanny fell onto her knees and fell forward while blood poured out of her.
"Sam are you alright." Jake asked as he got up.
"Yeah I'm fine...but she's not." Sam said as he pointed to nanny.
"Well she's gone for now." Jake said.
"What do you mean." Sam asked.
"Shell be back very soon but that gives us time to escape."
Jake said.
"So how do we escape." Sam said.
"Just give it a minute." Jake said.
A moment later the room went black and the only thing that was left was a wooden door.
"Ok open it and we can go." Jake said.
"Ok got ya....but what about the knife." Sam asked.
"Don't worry I got it." Jake said.
Sam entered the door and blacked out again.

Chapter 21: 
I want you for your body...
Sam slowly woke back up.
"Oh god." Sam said as he lifted his head. He tried to move but found out that he was still tightly strapped down and wearing the diaper.
Sam looked around and saw that he was back in the room were nanny had captured them before being sent away to the daycare.
"Jake, are you there." Sam said as he tried to look over at the other crib. But he soon saw that Jake's crib rail was done and Jake was no where to be found.
"Jake." Sam said in a more frightened tone.
"Yeah." Jake said from the other side of the crib as he appeared outside of Sams crib.
"Crap...dude you scared me...I almost peed myself...hurry and let me out of here dude." Sam said.
"Ok, hold still." Jake said as he lowered the rail and started to cut the straps off tightly from around Sam.
"Thanks dude I owe you one..but hey how did you get out the crib." Sam asked as he stood up from the crib.
"Dude...I used the knife and if it wasn't for you. We wouldn't have escaped." Jake said.
"Yeah that's right..."Sam said as he scratched his head.
"So where do we go next." Sam asked.
"We had to the final door." Jake said.
"Well do we have time to find my cell phone or change my clothes." Sam asked.
"No, we won't...I mean we don't have time Sam we have to go before anything else happens." Jake said.
"Ok let's go." Sam said.
"This way." Jake said as he tiptoed out the upstairs nursery.
"Coming." Sam said as he followed Jake behind closely.
Both boys finally reached the bottom of the steps.
"Ok wheres the next room." Sam asked as he looked around the main hallway.
"It's right here." Jake said as he pulled a book down from a book shelf.
"Huh." Sam said as he walked towards Jake. The book shelf opened up and a staircase appeared going down into a secret passage.
"Jake how did you know about this." Sam asked.
"Lucky guess." Jake said.
"Alright Sam you go first." Jake said.
"Dude I'm not going in first." Sam said as he looked down the staircase.
"Dude don't worry i have a solution to the whole thing." Jake said.
"What's that." Sam asked nervously as Jake was acting weird.
"my friend will help me." Jake said.
"Wait you had a friend here the whole time." Sam asked confused.
"Yes, I believe you two have already met. It's right behind you." Jake said.
"Who." Sam said as he turned around. But to Sams horror, it was the monster from the attic. It was just a black figure as it growled from the bottom of the stairs.
Sam began to back away but felt something sharp behind poke him in the back.
"Hey what the." Sam said as he turned around and found that Jake was holding a knife to his back.
"No no." Jake said as he moved the knife to Sams neck.
"Jake whats the meaning of this." Sam said as he was backed against  the opening in the wall.
"Oh nothing. This is all part of my plan. And you've done every single thing right." Jake said as he laughed.
"What plan." Sam said.
"Oh just the plan for me to escape and take your body." Jake said.
"Wait what..." Sam said as he freaked out but the monster grabbed him from behind and put him in a full nelson, restraining his arms.
"You fell into my plan, since you got rid of nanny, it's all easy for me now." Jake said.
"What...that means." Sam said.
"Yup, I was the one trying to keep you from escaping all those times...not nanny." Jake said.
"So what's it going to be...you make this easy or I cut you like a fish and you just die or you can at least be a free spirit trapped in this house for the rest of eternity." Jake said.
Sam didn't say anything.
"How could I be so stupid." Sam yelled out loud.
"No you were just a pawn in my plan from the start...but it's ok, because youll be a baby for the rest of your life once I'm done with you." Jake said.
Sam got mad and spit in jakes face.
"You freaking physco." Sam yelled.
"No I'm just smart...take him away." Jake said.
The monster took Sam down the stairs in a full nelson.
Sam tried to kick and scream but nothing he did got him loose.
"You'll never get away with this." Sam yelled.
" Oh but I already have." Jake said as he waved and shut the book case door leaving the whole room dark.
Sam blacked out again.
"Mphmm." Sam as he woke up. This time he was naked and tied up in a wooden chair. Sam tried to move but the bonds were just to tight and Sam couldn't talk because of a piece of tape around his mouth.
Sam looked around the room. He found himself tied, naked and in a chair. But the weird thing was that he was in the middle of a ring of candles that were already burning. 
"What in the world." Sam said to himself.
Out of the dark, Jake appeared clapping his hands.
"Bravo, bravo...it seems you ve found the final room. You like it." Jake said sarcastically.
Sam just glared at him with pure hatred.
"Well I guess we must begin. Sam welcome to the end for you..let the fun begin." Jake said as he approached Sam....

Chapter 22:  The final nightmare
"Mphmmm." Jake yelled as he wiggled in his chair as Jake approached him.
"This is so unfair..." Jake said as he laughed.
"Well I might as well just let you in on the plot...I'll let you live another 5 minutes. So go on ask me anything." Jake said as he walked up to Sam and ripped the tape of his mouth.
"Ouch." Sam yelled.
"Go on ask me." Jake yelled.
"Yeah your real dangerous...you have me tied up and naked in a chair." Sam said.
"Shut it, boy." Jake said as he smacked Sam across his mouth.
"Ouch." Sam said.
"Now I want say it again...you have 4 minutes and 30 seconds left of talking and then you die." Jake said
"Fine. Why me...why no one else." Sam asked.
"Well you were the one who broke the seal." Jake said.
"I never lied to you about that...that's all true...you opened up the window and that was it, both of us were free to roam." Jake said.
"Ok then what about your pet monster that keeps appearing and helping you out." Sam asked.
"Oh...he's just the enforcement of the curse to make sure everything goes right."' Jake said.
"Wait so it's not human and what curse." Sam asked.
"Well, before nanny killed herself. She placed a curse upon the place and what not and the monster has just been enforcing the curse." Jake said.
"Why did nanny kill herself." Sam asked.
"Well she got blamed for child abuse and before her court date, age hung her self." Jake said.
"But all those nightmares I went through...i never was abused, maybe a rough spanking or some humiliation...but never fully abused." Sam said.
"I know , I lied about everything..." Jake said.
"At the playground I said she left me, at the pool I said she almost drowned me, and during the spanking I said she abused me." Jake said.
"But why would you lie to other people and the police...." Sam asked.
"Because...she...that's none of business." Jake said.
"You felt not loved that's why...and I know you faked your death." Sam said.
"How did you know that..." Jake asked.
"It was easy...you let me read the news paper article and let me glance at some pictures. She adopted you from a mental asylum as a young boy who had bathroom issues. She tired to love you and used tough punishment...but you couldn't take it. So you got her in trouble and she couldn't take, then she killed her self and you freaked out. So you set part of the nursery on fire and fled. Cops tried looking for you but you didn't make it out...did you and they didn't have DNA back then so they couldn't put two and two together. Jake your the one with the mental issue, not me. And your messed with some dark stuff according to the news paper. How did you die and where's your body so I can set you free  Sam said.
"SHUT THE HE'LL UP." Jake said as he punched Sam.
"Umph." Sam said as he felt the pain across his stomach.
"Had enough." Jake asked him.
"No...nanny was the one trying to set me free, not you. You got yourself trapped on purpose and your the one who didn't even grab the knife before we left...so why have you been playing me like a fool." Sam yelled.
"Because I need you alive, you went through everything. So when I do the ritual all the events that happened you experienced, which mean I can switch hosts and get out of here. As long as their is a spirit and a worthless soul who went trough all the trama. That's all that matters in this case. Now let's begin. Your five minutes is up." Jake said as he approached with a knife towards Sam.
"Can't we please talk this over." Sam begged as knife got to his chest right over his heart.
"I'm afraid not." Jake said as he began to apply a little bit of pressure.
(all the candles blow out from a gust of wind)
"Crap who's there." Jake yelled.
"Your mother." Nanny said from behind Sam.
"Jake don't do this." Nanny said as she placed on hand on Sams shoulder.
"Get out of here." Jake said as he flicked his finger and the candles all were on fire again.
"Jake last time. Leave him alone." Nanny said.
"No..." Jake said as yelled.
"Fine but allow me to ask Sam one more question." Nanny asked.
"Fine go ahead...make it quick I dont have all day." Jake yelled.
"Ok...Sam are you be my baby boy." Nanny asked sweetly as she rubbed his head.
Sam didnt know what to say. He didnt want to die but he didn't want to be a baby either.
Sam waited a few more seconds. "Yes...yes I am your baby boy." Sam said softly.
"That's all I needed to know." Nanny said.
"Get him." Nanny said to the monster. 
The monster went up to Jake and started to grab him and threw him into  the wall. Jake flew back into the wall and passed out.
"Nanny..." Sam said softly.
"Why...did that thing protect me." Sam asked.
"Because it's meant to protect my baby boy..." Nanny said as she winked.
"Nanny I'm sorry...this whole time you were just trying to save me." Sam said.
"I know...but nows not the time...I'm going to send you back into time right after you broke in...you'll wake up in the crib. Go into the nursery closet and find the fake wood...once in their destroy the picture and you'll be free...you won't have time. Jake will try to stop you. I'll do my best to hold him off as long as I can...but I'm going to use most of my power give you a chance to get you out of here once and for all..." Nanny said as she looked down at him.
"Are you ready.." Nanny asked.
"Nanny one more thing..." Sam asked.
"Yes my baby..." Nanny said.
"Will your spirit still be trapped..." Sam asked.
"I'm not sure..." Nanny whispered.
"Ok...nanny I'm ready....and thanks for everything..." Sam said.
"Ok...remember...nursery closet..." Nanny said as she kissed him on the forehead.
Sam blacked out again. 

Chapter 23:
Wheres the truth...
Sam woke back up and this time he was back in the nursery just like nanny said.
He was wearing his black pants, his black shirt and his black jacket. Sam got up and felt that he was dry.
"Wait..." Sam said as he checked he reached down the front of his  briefs. He found that his man hood had not been shaving and nor was he wet.
Sam then checked his cellphone and found that it was at 68% like last time.
"This is so weird." Sam said as he looked around the nursery. He went up to the changing table slowly and touched and then flinched but nothing happened.
"Maybe she did...um nanny...Jake." Sam said but no response came.
"Hey you stupid monster thingy, come on." Sam yelled but after a minute or two nothing. Sam just stood there amazed.
"Wow she really did...let me go see though." Sam said as he walked over to the nursery closet. 
Sam approached the closet and opened it slowly. Inside the small closet was nothing. Sam started to bang around the closet until he heard one piece of wood was lighter from the other.
"That's the one." Sam said as he began to pull at it. After a few moments the piece of wood came undone.
"Alright." Sam said out loud as he looked and found that their was a dark hole where the wood use to be.
"Oh god." Sam said as took a deep breath and reached down.
To his horror he got two old black and white pictures.
Sam looked at them closely and to his horror, they were pictures of nanny and Jake.
"What now." Sam said as he walked out the closet and closed it back. 
"I just need to get out of here." Sam said as he started to leave the nursery. But Sam felt the air chill to were he could see his breath again.
"Alright who's there..." Sam said as he turned around.
Sam saw nanny and Jake just standing their waiting.
"So who's it going to be." Jake yelled.
"What do you mean." Sam yelled.
"One of us has to die Sam, and not cross over...just rip the picture up and that image is gone forever." nanny said.
"How can I trust you nanny...you tried to stab me." Sam said.
"That wasnt me, that was all Jakes doing, that was his nightmare...not mine." Nanny said.
"How can I trust your telling the truth." Sam said.
"you can't.." Jake laughed.
"I could be the one that's good and nanny could be the evil one or vice versa." Jake said.
"Stop it both of you shut up." S yelled.
"I can't take that much more." Sam said as he fell to his knees.
"Then do what you have to do...I will always love you." Nanny said.
"Don't do it...just hand me both pictures and well get you out of here I promise." Jake said as he stepped forward. 
"Stop it." Sam said as he ripped a little bit of the picture of Jake.
"Ouch." Jake said as he held his chest.
"Ha got you guys now...and you know what...I have had it with both of you. This is now..." Sam said as he stood up and ripped both pictures in half.
"Ouch...Uh...you fool do you know what you just did." Jake yelled as both him and nanny fell to the floor from pain.
"No I don't care..." Sam said.
"You...your going to die with us...you have no chance to escape now my love..." Nanny said as she collapsed on the floor.
"Wait what." Sam said as he saw Jake laughing.
"In a few seconds the final nightmare will take place and everything will be destroyed...remeber no evidence." Jake said as laughed on the floor.
"Wait...Jake caught the nursery on fire." Sam said but it was to late.
Within moments, the crib and changing table moved across the room fast. The changing table stood up straight and blocked the door. Sam watched in horror at what was going on.
"Crap." Sam said as he ran to the door and touched it. He moved his hand back from the heat that it produced.
"Oh god." Sam said he stepped back and found that smoke was coming into the room fast.
"Got to do something." Sam said to himself as he used his jacket to cover his mouth and backed away to the door.
A few moments later Sam was somehow backed into the crib.
"What the...Umph." Sam said as he fell into the crib backwards. He saw in horror that the railing came up. 
"Hey what's (cough)...going on." S said as he tried to breathe but the smoke kept filling in the room.
Sam stood up and held onto the rail. The rail came up to his neck...he tried to shake it but no use...even the latch wouldn't budge.
"Wait..." Sam said as he reached for his cellphone.
Sam dialed 9-1-1 and hit the send button on his phone.
"Come on work." Sam said as he held the phone up to his ear.
The phone started to ring. "Hello 911 what is your emergency." A lady said on the phone.
"Yeah...hey I'm trapped in a fire on..." Sam said as his phone was knocked out his head and slid across the room.
He saw his phone slide across the room with the light from it still on.
"Please send help." Sam screamed from all the way across the room, hoping that she would hear him.
"Sir where are you located." The lady said.
"I'm at the old mansion...please send help." Sam yelled.
"Where is that located and where is that..."The lady said as the phone died.
Sam watched in horror as he saw his battery drain in a second.
"Oh god I'm dead..." Sam said.
"Nanny and Jake this is your fault." Sam said as he looked over and didn't see any of them at all.
"Hey where are you guys at. Come help me." Sam said as he shook the crib harder out of desperation.
"Please I'm sorry..I'll do what ever you want. Don't let me die like this." Sam said as he began to tear up.
Within a few moments Sam felt the tug of his ankles being pulled by blankets and he felt his hands be wrapped around with another blanket he was being restrained again. This time he didn't even fight it. The blue baby blanket took Sam and bounded his hands above his head and did the same with his ankles. 
Sam laid there like that as the smoke filled the room.
"I can't believe it...I'm dead...and I'm dying like this." Sam said as he moved around a bit but the straps held him still.
"This is the end isn't it." Sam said as the smoke made it harder to breathe and see in the room.
Within a few seconds the mobile above his head began to play a nursery rhyme.
"No please not like this." Sam said as tears rolled down his face.
Soon his eyes got heavy and the smoke filled the room. Sam kept coughing as he felt himself grow tired.
He could barley move, he was bound, he couldn't breathe or see anymore and he started to sweat from the fire but some how he found himself sleeping like a baby....


Chapter 24: Always with you...
"Ok...try again. ( 1 2 3 4)...no pulse. Ok clear...(Zap)." A medic said.
"I think he's coming back..." One officer said.
"Hey son can you hear me." The medic said.
Sam opened his eyes. He was in a little bit of pain but started to cough up a lot as he tried to sit up.
"Wow take it easy son." The medic said as he pushed him back down.
"Whats your name." The medic said.
"Their still in there...people are still in there ."" Sam said as he coughed and looked around.
Sam saw that he was laying on a stretcher. His clothes were more than halfway burnt. He felt his body was sore all over.
"Son there's no one in their, we did a clean sweep of the house." The officer said.
"Now tell me your name." The officer said.
"Sam Jones." Sam said softly.
"Ok Sam your parents are on their way I just need you to calm down and relax." The medic said.
"Ok...how did I escape ." Sam said softly.
"Well someone reported smoke from down the street and then saw flames coming from the window...so they called and we showed up." The officer said.
"Fire fighters saw you in a room laying down, not breathing and they carried you out...they saved your life son. Any later than that, the roof would have collapsed on you." The officer said.
"Wait the house is gone..." Sam asked.
"Yeah it burnt down to the ground..." The officer said.
"Wait how is that possible." Sam asked.
"The fire went through out the house very fast." The officer said.
"But for right now we just need you to  relax." The officer said.
Sam just laid back down on the stretcher as he tried to relax.
A few moments later...
"Sam are you alright my son." His mother said as she came running to him and held his hand.
"Yeah I'm fine." Sam said.
"How bad is he." His mother asked the medic.
" maybe a few fractures and some burns, smoke inhalation but after the police lets us go, were going to take him right to the hospital." the medic said.
"Well that's good, but son why were you in there in the first place." His dad said.
"...I don't remember." Sam said trying to lie.
"Son there has to be a reason, you just don't end up in a burning building blacked out." His dad said as he raised his voice.
"Were you doing drugs, drinking..." His dad said out loud.
"No...you wont understand." Sam said.
"Try me..." His dad said.
"I was kidnapped, stuck in their, I was stabbed, gagged, forced to crap myself and piss myself, I was strapped to a car seat, a crib, and a changing table. I was naked half the time and half the time in pissy clothes with a psycho nanny and a mental person named Jake...all while trying to escape." Sam yelled out.
"Yeah well see about that." Sams dad said.
"Hey now, let's just try to get you to the hospital then you two can work it out all you want." The medic said.
"Once we get home your grounded mister..." His dad said.
"That won't happen..." An officer said as he walked up to the conversation.
"What do you mean." Sam asked.
"We found you cell phone pal, it survived the fire, and it works perfectly." The cops said.
"Look in the phone, theres pictures in their about it....just look at them, you'll see nanny and Jake in their." Sam yelled.
"Oh there's pictures in their son, are you sure you want them to see it." The officer said.
"Yes show them...prove them that I'm not lying." Sam said.
"Ok then..." The officer said as he handed them the cell phone.
"Oh god...Sam what the hell son." His dad said.
"Oh my..." His mother said softly.
The pictures showed just Sam in diapers in all the different areas of the house. Some had pictures of him naked and in the bath tub. They were all over the house. In most of the pictures Sam was smiling in most of the pictures and nanny and Jake were no where to be seen.
"Sam who took all these pictures..." his dad asked.
"They did nanny and Jake."'Sam shouted.
"Son their was no one in the house but you." The officer said.
"Sam are you feeling ok, is there something you want to tell us." his mom asked.
"I'm fine you have to believe me." Sam said.
"As far was we know, we found you in the burning house. But we still don't know how it started, but you were the only one in there. And all your pictures are time stamped. So all these were taken before the fire..."'The officer said.
"So what does that mean..." Sam asked.
"You are a suspect...and your being charged with trespassing and some other charges...but your the prime suspect for the burning of this building..."'The officer said.
"Wait...it wasn't me."' Sam said.
"Well first we are going to get you help. Then well go from there."The officer said.
"Huh what do you mean." Sam asked.
"Just relax bud." The medic said as he took some straps from the stretcher and began to strap Sam down. Sam was strapped down with three big straps across his body.
" Dad, mom...you have to believe me..don't let them take me away...please." Sam said as he tried to get up but the straps held him down effectively.
"Don't worry son they will take good care of you" The officer said as they pushed Sam into the  back of the ambulance.
"So where will he go.." His father asked.
"Well since he's 18...he'll be committed for at least a week and well go from there...don't worry well make him better."' the officer said.
"Don't let them take me away...please no." Sam yelled as the ambulance door was shut and it began to drive away.
"Please sir you have to believe me...the ghost tried to kill me...the monster got me and through me down a flight of stairs but I was fine...I woke up and was fine...but then they tried to drowned me..." Sam said as he felt a needle in his arm...
"Ouch what was that." Sam shouted.
"Shhh...it's ok bud it was just a little sedation until we get you to your destination." The medic said.
"No please...help me...they were there." Sam said before he blacked out.
A few moments later.
"Huh where am I." Sam said as he woke up.
He felt his arms were bound to him as he began to move. He noticed that all the walls were white again and padded. 
"Please no not again." Sam whispered to himself.
"What the..." Sam said as he tried to stand up but his legs were in a spreader bar. He moved his legs but it was no use. He arched his back and felt his bottom was padded again. 
"Please no." Sam said to his horror he felt the front of his diaper was wet.
"Someone please help me." Sam yelled as he tried to move around on the ground but was bound by a straight jacket and a spreader bar.
"Oh it's ok...well always be with you." Nanny said in the corner as she stood up.
"Nanny what..I thought you were dead." Sam shouted a he moved.
"No we will always be one big happy family." Jake said from behind her.
"Help me...someone please help" Sam yelled.
"What's wrong..." A nurse said as she came into the room. 
"Theres people in the corner over their." Sam yelled.
"I don't see anybody." The nurse said.
"Theres a lady and a boy over there." Sam yelled.
"I think your just seeing things bud. But might as well check you....yup your wet let me go get my supplies." The nurse said.
"You have to believe me..." Sam yelled.
"I do love...but we just have to help you..." The nurse said as she left the room to get a fresh diaper.
"Leave me alone you two." Sam said as he looked the other way.
But as he turned his head, they were right in the other corner just waving and smiling.
Sam just screamed as loud as he could.
"Hey calm down mister I'm here." The nurse said as she approached Sam with a fresh blue diaper.
She began to undo the crotch strap and untape the diaper.
"Please no." Sam begged her.
"sorry I have to pal." The nurse said as she began to wipe his private area down.
"This can't be happening this has to be a nightmare.." Sam said to himself.
"Oh but this is real life...your life is now a nightmare and always will be...well always be with you." Nanny whispered in his ear.
"Nooo..." Sam cried tears as closed his eyes as his fresh new diaper was being taped up for his fresh new life....
"The end"

