    The small kangaroo awoke in a crib.  He squirmed lightly, feeling a warm pressure on his diaper zone.  He patted the quite swollen diaper, and squirmed.  “Mommyyy!” He squeaked loudly, before covering his maw.  He was still not used to the baby voice, nor the new vocabulary his clouded mind adopted.
    “I'm coming sweetie,” Diane said, brushing her auburn hair out of her eyes.  This has been the third day in a row that Topaz woke her up with either crying, screaming, or other disasters.  She entered the nursery where both Vexion, and Topaz were.
       The small fox was still curled cozily in his cot. He usually was a heavy sleeper, and usually ran late for daycare for that reason alone.  It was only 7 am, so the small fox still had time to sleep.  “Mommy! M…my diapee!” The mini-roo cried.  “Awe, I know hun; let's get you cleaned up okay?” She offered, picking him up by his armpits. 
    A bath and a change later, and it was already 7:45.  “Oh dear… I don’t know where Cheryll is,” Diane said, tapping her foot paw.  Topaz remembered Cheryll from when he was a cub.. the first time.  She was a pretty nasty older woman who would bring about 6 other kids with her.   She hated noise.

  “Well… I guess I will have to enroll you in day-care,” She explained.  This made the small roo pout.  “I'm a big boy! I don’t need no stinky daycare!” He said; puffing his cheeks.

 “oh come on, Topaz, it will be fun! Getting to meet people your age,” Diane hid a small smile behind her paw.  Topaz crossed his small cub arms. “I'm not going.” He said, indignantly.
  “If you do, we can grab ice-cream on the way home,” She persisted.  This only made him a bit more cross.  “You really think you can bribe me with ice-cream!?” He squealed.
   “They have mint-chocolate,” She smiled.
      The roo was losing this battle.  He loved mint-chocolate.









        Diane opened the door of her red 2013 kia,     and carried the duo out into daycare.
  The receptionist looked up, and give a puzzling yet pleasant look to the small grey kangaroo. The receptionist was a grey and white secretary bird. “Oh now who is this little cutie?” She smiled, teasing and petting the small cub.  “This is my other son, Topaz,” Diane answered with a smile.  
   “Oh my… Did you just re-gain custody of him?” The secretary bird asked.
  “Oh no, nothing like that; it’s a bit of a long story, I'll tell you when we get our claws done okay?” The mother fox said. “Can I leave him here with you?” She asked, with pleading eyes. 
    The bird just smiled, “Man, you better be lucky that I'm not heartless. Fill out the registration,” The aves said, handing Diane the clipboard.  She set both Topaz and Vexion down and began writing.  Topaz looked up at her, confused.
  “Wha's your name?” He asked.
     “Oh how rude of me, You can just call me Mrs. Lovelace,” She smiled, introducing herself to the cub.  Topaz smiled and extended his small paw, “I Topa,” He began as she took his paw. “I'sa pweasure to meetchu,” He slurred, making him blush.   “Oh, how formal and cute!” The bird gushed, pinching his cheeks.  “Miss wuvwace, can I go into da daycare?” The fox asked, still groggy.  “Of course, take your little brother with you and show him around,” She instructed, making the two cubs hold hands.
    Topaz waddled with his baby brother.  He hated holding hands.  Vexion, on the other hand, did not mind.  A dingo walked by the duo, and grinned.  “Hey vex! Who’s dis baby.. aint you embarrassed to be seen with a baby!” He said.   The fox frowned, “Leave me alone Alex.” He said. Alex, the brown dingo began to sniff the roo.  “Baby powder.. and pawpers?” He smiled.  Topaz was not going to stand for this. “Go away loser,” The roo said, crossing his paws.  “Uh… Topa, you don’t wanna mess with him,” Vexion said, trying to ignore the mutt.  
  “That’s right, topa'," The Dingo mocked.  “Dingoes eat dumb kangaroos like you daily,” The Canine threatened, barring his two sharp teeth.   The kangaroo giggled.  “I aint scared of some dumb baby!” He mocked, pulling down the dingo's pants, revealing pink pull-ups.  
   Everyone stopped what they were doing, and watched.  Alex froze, and began tearing up. 
  “Y…You’re so mean!” He screamed, pushing the roo. Vexion then proceeded to pounce the dingo and began to pummel his face.  
   “What is going on here!” Mrs. Lovelace screamed, rushing in, and pulling the fox off of Alex. 

  Hours and corporal punishment passed.  Both the fox and the kangaroo rubbed their bottom.  Spanking was always the worst.   
     “Alright, it's naptime!” The secretary bird said, getting out the mats.  She picked both Vexion and Topaz up, and set them in cribs.
   “I sowwy,” The roo said, tearing up.  He knew Mrs. Lovelace hated him. 
  “That’s alright cutie, babies get cranky easily, especially nervous ones; I understand,” She said tucking the two in.    About ten minutes passed, and Topaz could here his brother snore.  He then drifted to sleep as well.
  The hour passed rather quickly, it was now 1 pm, and everyone was outside.  There was a nice big slide, a swingset, and a see-saw.  Topaz tried to stay by himself, for he didn’t want to be near his brother at the moment.  Way too much energy and squealing for his liking.
       He then felt a cold sensation on the rear. His ears lowered, as he felt his diaper begin to swell in the rear.   It started slowly, but kept growing.  He turned to see the dingo with a waterhose.  “Everyone! Looky! Topaz is a baby who is leaking!” The dingo screamed, putting the hose in the front of the diaper.  It felt like a balloon was growing in his pants, and he felt the diaper grow heavier.   Mrs. Lovelace ran outside, and snatched the hose from the dingo. 
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