The Babysitting Assignment Gone
Wrong
Edwin Macias
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You arrive at the Hendersons', expecting a
normal babysitting gig, but are immediately
pulled inside. The living room is transformed
into a colorful, oversized nursery with baby

,, gates and a playmat. A strange feeling of

confusion and unease washes over you.
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Mr. Henderson appears, holding a giant
diaper with cartoon ducks, clearly meant for an
adult. Mrs. Henderson explains that you are
'their special qguest,’ and the unsettling

;\-:\\ realization dawns that you are the baby they've
e (4
S

been waiting for. Panic starts to set in.
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As you try to escape, the Hendersons corner
you, and Mr. Henderson forces the thick diaper
over your jeans. The humiliation s
overwhelming, and in a moment of sheer terror,
you soil yourself, the warm mess filling the
diaper. The Hendersons react with delighted

COOS.
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You are led to an oversized changing table
in the living room, unable to meet their eyes as
Mrs. Henderson cheerfully changes your soiled

diaper. The smell is mortifying, and tears of

shame prick your eyes as they wipe you clean

and put on a fresh one.
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Strapped into a high chair, you try to
protest, but your words are dismissed as cute
baby babble. Mrs. Henderson brings a spoonful
of mashed peas to your mouth, forcing you to

eat the bland, mushy food despite your

resistance.
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The evening progresses with bizarre 'baby'
activities, including crawling on the playmat,
chewing on a huge teething toy, and finally
being tucked into a crib in a dim spare bedroom.
Mrs. Henderson kisses your forehead like a true

mother, leaving you alone and desperate.
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Lying in the crib, you listen to the
Hendersons' movements, plotting your escape.

You manage to slip out of the crib and quietly

try the bedroom door, then a window, but find

them securely locked. A shiver of fear runs

through you.
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Your escape attempt is short-lived as the
Hendersons, alerted by a hidden baby monitor,
re-enter the room. They gently scold you like a
mischievous toddler, then lovingly give you an
oversized pacifier and a bottle of warm milk,

further reinforcing your 'baby’ role.
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The next morning, the ‘'baby' routine
intensifies. You're fed from a bottle, forced into

more structured playtime, and even given a

squeaky toy. Despair mixes with a glimmer of
hope as you hear a doorbell ring, sensing a

potential distraction.
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As Mrs. Henderson goes to answer the door,

you seize your chance. With surprising agility,

you scramble away, out the back door, and

sprint down the street, leaving the bewildered

Hendersons and their bizarre ‘'babysitting

assignment' far behind.
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