Jack was an ordinary guy of 27. He
worked security and found his job to
ne relatively easy compared to most
neople. He did security at a
orestigious university during the
neriod that the school was closed,
specifically overnight. Jack was fine
with it, as it gave him free reign to do
as he liked, only occasionally would
he be put in a situation where he'd
have to really do anything.

One quiet night, Jack found himself
inside a science room in the school.
This wasn't an ordinary school; it was
known for its leaps and bounds in the
scientific field. While checking the
classroom, Jack noticed a large



machine covered in LCD displays and
lights. His curiosity got the better of
him, and although he realized it might
get him fired, he decided to check it
out.

As he was looking at the displays,
Jack couldn't understand what the
buttons did. The wording was very
vague, but that didn't discourage Jack.
He was very interested in the device's
function. He noticed a couple of
things on the displays, one of which
read "1997" with "year" written above
it. Jack thought to himself that it must
be some kind of time machine.




He knew that if it was a time
machine, he shouldn't be messing
with it, but at the same time, he
couldn't help but think of all the ways
he could make some serious money if
he did. No more would he be stuck as
just a security guard. He could be the
world's greatest stock broker and
invest in so much stuff that was
certain to blow up in the future.
Although he wasn't sure he'd want to
travel back as far as 1997, he figured
it might be fun to see what the world

was like since he was only a baby in
1997.

Jack had decided to use the
machine to get rich and, while he
wasnt sure he could work it, he was



more than willing to give it a try. It's
worth noting that the builders of the
machine were certain that they had
failed in building a time machine.
When one of them had tested it out, it
simply didn't work, likely due to the
fact that the machine had nowhere to
place the prospective time traveler, as
they had not yet been born.

You can probably see where this is
heading, so let's continue with Jack.
He found what he believed was the
activation button and smacked it. He
stood underneath an unusual metal
coil with a metal orb as the base, and
it started shooting out some kind of
energy. At first, Jack assumed it was
just electricity, but it was a red light,



not any kind of electricity Jack had
ever seen. That's for sure

The machine was making strange
noises Jack had never heard before,
noises that were almost indescribable
and he feared it might explode at any
moment. Suddenly, a bright flash
occurred and Jack found himself
sitting in the kitchen of his childhood
nome. He rubbed his eyes, unable to
nelieve what he was seeing. The
nouse looked as good as new, better
than he remembered it from his
childhood. Excited, he shouted, "It
worked!" However, he noticed that his
voice was higher pitched than usual
and he sounded more like a baby.




That's when he realized he was sitting
in a high chair, and he had been
transported back in time, but not in
the way you see in movies. His mind
had been shot back in time, meaning
he was either 2 years old or younger,
depending on what month it was.

His mother popped up out of howhere
and picked him up patting his back as
she did so, and to his embarrassment,
he burped loudly. His mother then
made a comment that shocked him
even further, "Uh oh, smells like
somebody made a stinky." Jack,
feeling embarrassed, tried to say, 'I'm
hoping you mean you," but it came out
as gibberish. He realized he must be
very young and couldn't talk yet.



Jack’'s mother set him back down in
the high chair and went about her
business, not suspecting a thing
about the time-traveling experience
her son had just gone through. Jack,
on the other hand, was trying to
process everything that had just
happened. He was confused,
embarrassed, and more than a little
overwhelmed. All he could do was sit
there and observe, trying to make
sense of his surroundings. He noticed
that everything seemed familiar, but at
the same time, everything was
different. The colors were brighter, the
sounds were clearer, and the smells
were stronger. He was taking it all in
when suddenly his mother came back




into the room and said, "Okay, let's see
if we can get you cleaned up.” Jack
realized that he was in for another
embarrassing moment

Jack realized with horror that his
mother was about to strip him naked
knowing he had indeed pooped his
pants was more then he wanted to
deal with. The embarrassment of the
situation was compounded by the fact
that he was now in the body of a
toddler, unable to communicate his
distress effectively he began to tear
up. He was quickly stripped of his
clothes and placed on his changing
table. The sensation of the cool air
against his bare skin was disorienting,
as was the feeling of a diaper being




fastened around him. He tried to
protest, but all that came out were
muffled grunts and cries. The whole
diaper change was a blur of unfamiliar
sensations and emotions, with Jack
feeling completely helpless and out of
control. As his mother finished up and
picked him back up, he couldn't help
but feel a sense of shame and
embarrassment that he was now
reduced to wearing a diaper like a
common baby.

As Jack sat there being changed
into a fresh diaper, he couldn't help
but think about his current situation.
He realized that there was no way for
him to go back to his own time,
unsure if thats even what he would



want. He opts to make the best of this
opportunity and find a way to turn it
into a profitable one. After all, he had
always dreamed of making big bucks
by investing in stocks and this was his
chance to make it happen. He decided
that he would use his knowledge of
future events to his advantage and
make wise investments that would
ensure his financial success. Jack
was determined to make the most of
this unexpected trip back in time and
secure his future, no matter how
young he was even if that meant
spending a year or two in diapers.

Almost right on cue, his mother
popped a pacifier into his mouth. He
had no choice but to let his mouth



work on it, as it had a mind of its own.
She then picked him up from the
changing table and placed himin a
mesh playpen. Surrounded by toys,
Jack scoffed, thinking to himself,
"Hmph, I'm a big boy. I'm not going to
play with toys." However, a wooden
train caught his eye and he felt excited
to see it again. He remembered loving
this toy and began playing with it,
making train noises as he sucked on
nis pacifier and bounced around,
oushing the train on the floor. Soon,
ne was playing with all the toys
surrounding him, and waves of
memories flooded his mind. He
remembered loving these toys and
began to love them all over again. But
then, he felt an overwhelming sense




of sleepiness that he had never felt
before or at least couldn't remember
feeling. He tried to keep his eyes open
as he played, but the next time his
mother came in to check on him, she
immediately knew it was nap time.
She picked him up from the playpen
and moved him over to the crib in the
nursery, but she didn't leave him
without a little gift. She gently placed
a bottle in his mouth, and he grabbed
it, drinking and drifting off to sleep at
the same time



