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I walked into the office that matched the address I got from the email. It was the regular office setup with a waiting area and reception desk barring me from going back. The receptionist had black-framed glasses, wore a gray business suit with skirt and had her hair tied up in a bun. I walked up to her desk, shaking; I wouldn’t have even approached her if I wasn’t so desperate.  I stood there awkwardly hoping to get her attention by just standing there but she didn’t seem to notice.

“Um excuse me?” I piped up.

“Hmm?” The receptionist looked up staring directly at me.

“Oh!” I said surprised. “I got an email that told me to come here?” I said reaching into my pocket. “Um Ms. Jean said in her message to arrive here and she told me to bring these papers as proof.” I said taking out the crumpled papers out of my coat pocket and handing them to her.

“Hmm…” She sighed scanning the papers. “Go have a seat over there we’ll call you when it’s your turn,” She pointed to the couches in the waiting area in a clinical tone.

I scurried over where she pointed and sat down; silently cursing myself for how acted. I had never been good at conversations, especially with women. I would always over think what to say and then blank when I get the slightest bit of attention.

As I sat there staring back toward the reception area, I thought how I got to this point. After being let go from my main job I found it harder to make money. I eventually found myself evicted from my apartment and on the streets.

I became desperate and used the public library computer to send out mass letters and resumes to job agencies trying to get my life back together. It took awhile, but I finally I got a reply from an agency called the S.A.A. They stated that they have an opening, but I would have to travel and take a test to see if I would be suitable. I can’t remember much of the test they sent me, but it seemed more like personality test. I sent my results and hoped for the best.

The next day I went back to the library to check my email. It overjoyed me to see that they got my results and wanted to see me at their closet office as soon as possible.  This leads today.

I sat there on the couch and thought of all the ways I had just messed up the only chance I had to get my life together. “Mr. John… Song?” The receptionist called out. I looked up. “That is your name right?” She asked in her same clinical tone.

“Oh!” I jolted up right realizing that she was talking to me. “Yes, that’s me,” I said getting up from my seat and walking over to her.

“Yes…” She looked down at her papers uninterested. “Ms. Jean will meet you… in room 3 on the right side over there,” She pointed down the right hall.

“Do I need to bring anything?” I asked.

She didn’t answer and began to type on her computer like I didn’t exist. I stood there for a second before scurrying off towards the right hallway. I began to sweat feeling how awkward the scenario was just was.

I breathed heavily trying to calm down. I didn’t want to make a first bad impression by sweating through my shirt. I looked up seeing door number 3. I took one last deep breath and knocked on the door.

“Come in!” I heard a female voice come from behind the door.

I opened the door quickly seeing a tall, black-haired woman in a similar uniform as the receptionist sitting behind a desk. “Um Ms. Jean?” I asked.

“Yes, please have a seat Mr. Song,” She said pointing to the metal chair in front of her desk. I walked up and sat down in the chair; slumping in the chair because I was too intimidated to speak up. “Well Mr. Song,” She continued hearing no objection. “I have been looking for your application and your history and may I say you have lived quite a tough life.”

“That’s not a problem, is it?” I asked timidly. This was my only reply in months I was desperate. “Because if it is I can promise you I’m willing to do anything extra to prove myself.”

“That’s glad to hear, but there’s no need to worry,” Ms. Jean continued. “But you see I want you to understand that this job for some…” She stared off. “Might be taxing.”

“I don’t mind the work as long as I can get off the streets,” I replied.

“Glad here although judging by your personal results I think you will end up enjoying it,” She smiled. “But…!” Her tone changed. “We will need you to sign a contract that dictates you will see it through for at least a week.” She explained. “After that you will be contacted by us to see if you wish to continue.”

“Okay…” I nodded along.

“You will also be monitored and punished at the discretion of your…” She looked off like she was trying to find the right words. “Supervisors… will that be okay?”

“Will I be fired if I mess up to much?” I asked afraid.

“Oh I doubt it,” She chuckled. “The closest thing to firing they would do is, well send you back to the agency.”

“Oh, um okay,” I said still unsure.

“Here’s the contract,” She placed down a stack of papers. “Read through it at your leisure.”

I casually thumbed through the contract. I never been much of a reader so I pretended to read it, not that it mattered anyway. I gave a small chuckle thinking if they were trying to scam me they would scam a man who can’t rub two pennies together.

“All you need to do is sign right here,” She pointed at the bottom of the page I was cycling through.

“Um okay,” I said. It sounded like she was getting annoyed so I signed my name on the dotted line.

“Great!” She said happily, taking the contract back. “I can promise you won’t regret this decision.”

“Thank *cough* you,” I said feeling a tickle in the back of my throat.

She smiled, “You must be thirsty here,” She handed me a bottle of water from the bottom of her desk.

I slurped it down the bottle in no time. I could never say no to a free drink. As I dropped the bottle down on the table, I started to feel drowsy. Suddenly I was seeing double and I could myself slip away. The room was spinning and my eyes became heavy as I passed out on the table.
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“-It’s a good thing that you had the stroller with you.” I heard a woman’s voice in the darkness.

“Yeah, I just hope Marry understands that I won’t be able to lend her our baby stuff now.” A different female voice replied.

I tried to open my eye but the sunlight was so bright, I had to close my eyes again. From what I could tell I was wearing a soft harness, forced into a sitting position and I was being moved in the daytime. I continued moving my body but the harness prevented me from getting up. I could also feel my nipples rubbing against smooth fabric so I was naked underneath this thing. I tried to wiggle my bottom, causing a crinkle sound it and it also felt oddly cushion.

“Am I wearing a diaper?” I thought.

I finally managed to open my eyes and looked down in astonishment the harness that was holding me was a big pink padded harness that draped loosely over my torso. I tried to scream in terror but only an “Mmm!” came out. I looked down and saw my mouth had what looked like a pink pacifier that was gagging me.

I tried to spit out the pacifier but the nipple was too big. I struggled even harder to break out the harness; wiggling my legs and everything but it was too strong. I was trapped and all I could do was suck on oversize pacifer

“I’m so glad the women at the agency allowed us to adopt one,” The women continued their conversation.

“I know, I can’t get this little one all dressed up,” The other woman replied.

I continued to struggle. I did not understand what these women were talking about but I started recognize where I was. I was being pushed through some suburb but it all seemed bigger?

“Well, at least we’ll be home soon,” The woman’s voice continued.

We turned a corner, and I saw a giant suburban home coming closer into view. I continued shaking, trying to free myself from the harness to still no avail. I felt wheels go up the porch steps and to the giant front door like I was on some insane rollercoaster.

We stopped, and I saw a giant woman come into view; she must have been at least eleven feet tall. She had long red hair that stopped past her shoulders, wearing a pink tank top showing off her perfectly tanned skin and bell-bottom jeans that hugged her giant rear-end.

She unlocked the door and stepped inside; holding open the door open for me. She looked down at me and gave a wide smile. “It looks like the lil cutie woke up from her nap,” She said.

“Oh good,” I heard the other woman reply as she close the door.

The other woman walked in front of me. She was roughly as tall as the red-haired woman, but she had short blond hair reaching her neck, pale white skin and wore a 50s style pink swing dress with white polka dots.  She kneeled down to get at eye level with me and smiled. “Did our sissy baby girl enjoy her little nappy?” The blonde woman said in a cutesy voice.

I was so bewitched by the women’s size and beauty that the words ‘sissy baby’ didn’t register to me. I sucked on the pacifier gag involuntary as I stared wide eyed at the women.

“Oh you’re so cute,” She brushed a lock out of my face. “Kate?” She turned around toward the red-haired woman, “Could you go see if we have any of Becky’s old clothes?”

“Sure Val,” The red-haired woman left the room.

“Let’s get you cleaned up,” Val smiled and moved back behind me and pushed me deeper into the house.

I was in total shock. “Giant Women!?” I thought, “How’s is that possible, I mean I knew I was on the short end but…”

I continued to wonder what was happening as Val pushed me into what appeared to be a giant kitchen area. She pushed me over to the sink area and turned on the water.  As I heard the water running the wonder of the tall women wore off. As I sucked on the pacifier, I began to realize my current predicament.

“I’M NOT A CHILD!” I thought angrily. I began to now violently try to get out of the seat.

Val noticed my struggles. She wagged her finger at me and said “No baby, you need to stop fussing.” She walked back over and knelt down to get at eye level with me “Okay?”

I wasn’t paying attention as I continued to try and rip the straps of the harness. My hand slipped, and I accidentally hit Val in the forehead. There was a moment of silence as she recoiled from the impact. I stopped trying to get out when I realized what I had done. I had never hit a woman before and even though I wanted to escape, I regretted hitting her. I wanted to apologize but couldn’t with the pacifier in my mouth.

Her face went from a loving mother to annoyed housewife. She unbuckled the stroller harness and grabbed me by his ribs lifting him in the air, wearing nothing but a diaper. I tried to get of her grip; shaking my arms in the air. She held me at arm’s length, making it easy to dodge my wails.

She placed me on her knees and held me down. My arms and legs were still flailing all about. She reached into my diaper and pulled it down showing my rear. She raised up her hand and gave a loud *SMACK* to my bottom.

I felt the sting of her hand and wanted to scream but couldn’t. Another hard *SMACK* came; my bottom felt like it was on fire. Then another *SMACK* and another.

“Eeee!” I tried to scream, my face turning red.

She kept on spanking me until I was in a blubbering mess. Val finally stopped and stood me up. I balled up my hands covering his eyes as tears were streaming down my face.

“Are you going to be a good girl now?” Val asked rhetorically. I nodded tears still in my eyes. “Are you sorry for hitting me?” She asked. I again nodded my head, even after the spanking I still felt bad for hitting a woman. Val gave a remorseful sigh, scooping me up and hugging me close to her chest. “Apology accepted,” She said as I rested my head on her massive tits; still sucking on the pacifier, my face now beat red.

“There, there,” Val consoled squeezing me tightly against her body.

I calmed down catching my breath and sucking less hard on the pacifier. My face was still red from embarrassment. I’m a grown man and I was just spanked like it was nothing. I continued to suck at a steady rate wrapping my arms around her neck.

Val stood up; still holding onto me and walked over to the giant sink. “Now let’s get you clean,” She said removing my diaper and setting me down in warm bubbly water.

I felt the warm water bubbles around; it felt somewhat like a hot tub with soapy bubbles. My rear end still stung; a reminder of what would happen if I acted out again.

Val picked up a washcloth and gently applied it to my chest. “I’m sorry honey,” She said sincerely, “I promise to make it up to you.” She gently dabbed my hairless arms. She continued blot my body all the way down stopping at my penis.

“Ohh, what is this?” Val started rub my crotch giving a sly smile.

“IT’S MY DICK!” I thought, crossing my arms and looking away. “Have these women never seen a man before!?”

“This mushroom is not coming off,” She said continuing to rub the cloth against my privates.

I shifted and turned as Val progressed wrapping it around my penis and balls and slightly tugging. It felt like she was fondling me as she grabbed and prodded but keeping it gentle. I wanted to tell her to stop but couldn’t and I was too afraid to forcefully to stop her; fearing that I would receive another round of spanks. All I could do was suck on my pacifier and endure.

“Oh, I think it’s starting to come off,” She said joyously, as my penis grew bigger.

She wrapped around the wash cloth around my penis; gently tugging. I fidgeted as she stroked my member trying to keep myself under control. I sucked on the pacifier faster and closed my eyes trying to think of something else. I could feel myself about to cum as her tugging was becoming more forceful; pinching through the cloth. I curled my feet and my head fell back knowing I was about to ‘pop’.

“Oh hi Kate,” Val turned around stopping her stopping her tugging.

My eyes opened wide turning my attention to Kate entering. I knew that she thought I was just a baby but my face still went red of her seeing me getting jerked off. I looked down seeing that Val had stopped her stroking but was still holding me, driving me insane. I furiously sucked on the pacifier wanting for a release.

“Hey Val,” Kate responded, “everything going okay?”  She asks walking up to the sink.

“Mostly,” Val answered, “I just can’t get this mushroom off.”

“I thought you might have trouble, that’s why I brought this,” Kate pulls out a loofah sponge. “Let me give it a shot,” She said, dunking the sponge in the water.

She slid the loofah onto my member and gripped a hold of it. My eyes went back in my head feeling the hot sponge tightly hugging my dick. It felt like heaven. She started tug my penis through the sponge; I still sucked on the pacifier, matching the sucks with her strokes.*suck*, *stroke*, *suck*, *stroke*; my toes curled as my head went back. I felt it coming again. And as soon as I closed my eyes I felt myself explode in the spongy loofa.

“Mhmmm!” I moaned into my pacifier and for a moment I felt at peace; forgetting where I was.

“Oh, I think it shriveled up,” Kate said frustrated.

Her voice shattered my paradise and reminded me of my current position. I looked away from the women trying not to make eye contact.

Kate removed the sponge from my privates; taking it out of the water and inspecting it. She looked through it like it was a telescope. “There’s so much glue in here,” She said surprised.

“There’s what?” Val questioned. My face went red; knowing what she was talking about.

“Glue!” Kate repeated herself. “Here look,” she held the loofah over Val’s eye showing the white sticky substance sticking to the inside wall.

“Oh, no wonder she’s been so fussy,” Val said. She picked me up from the tub and wrapped a towel around me placing my head on her breasts. “You poor dear,” She hugged me tightly slightly and rocked.

My shame vanished as my face was being pressed against her enormous boobs. It felt like the warmest softest pillow that I ever rested against. Even though I was naked and at the mercy of two giants, I felt safe and secure in her arms.

“Now lets you get into a new diaper,” Val set me down on their giant dining table and reached over grabbing a diaper in the underneath basket. “We really need to get to store soon,” she turned toward Kate as she was placing the fresh diaper under me. “After this we only have one diaper left.”

“Maybe we should go to the doctors to see if we can get that mushroom removed,” Kate replied.

“Remove?!” I thought scared. “They can’t remove it, the doctors will tell them it is a part of me, right?”

I shuttered as Val was clipping my diaper on. She looked up seeing my worried expression. “Oh, Kate you got her scared.”

“I’m sorry,” Kate apologized. “Here,” She walked over to me lying on the table. She bent down bringing her face close to his. “Don’t want go to the doctor?”  She said in baby talk

“Is she really asking me?” I thought puzzled. I started to shake my head no, but was interrupted by Kate gently rubbing her fingertips across my stomach. I have always been ticklish to my misfortune. “Don’t you want to get lollipop from the doctor,” Kate continued in baby talk, having her fingers dance on my stomach. I couldn’t help but smile through his pacifier.

“Oh, are you ticklish?” She asked; her voice still high as she continued to tickle. My body scrunched up; smiling and breathing heavily. “Oh, you are! Aren’t you!?” She continued to tickle me.

My body scrunched up trying to shield myself but her hands persisted. She tickled me in the stomach the neck, my feet every place I tried to cover was her hands just moved to a different part. I tried kicking her, but my feet bouncing off of her legs.

“PLEASE STOP!” I wanted to say, but only a “Hmmm” mange to come out. It had been a long time since I went to the bathroom and I had to go. I was doing my best to hold it in but with every poke and prod Kate gave me I could feel myself losing control of my balder.

“Uh-oh,” Kate commented as I felt myself peeing in the diaper.

My face went red as I relived myself while locking eyes with the giant women. I looked away utterly humiliated, wishing this was a dream and that I would wake up from. I started to tear up as I bit down on my pacifier stifling a moan.

“Oh, look what you done,” Val interjected, pushing Kate out of the way. “It’s okay baby,” Val comforted, lifting my head up and into her shoulder. I couldn’t help it I let the tears flow, moaning into my pacifier. Val turned head; staring daggers at Kate.

“I’m sorry,” Kate shrugged.

“Just get me another diaper,” Val said aggravated. She turned back toward me, “It’s okay, sweetie.”

Kate grabbed another diaper and handed it to Val. “I guess we have to go the store now.”

I calmed down getting control of my breathing. Val laid me back down sliding a new diaper beneath me and clipping it snuggly back on. She sat me back up and smiled, “You want to go shopping with Mommy?” She asked in cutesy voice.

My eyes widened in horror, it was one thing to be treated like a baby behind closed doors with only a two others, but to go out in public? “I can’t go out like this!” I thought shivering in Val’s hands.

“Oh, she’s shaking in excitement,” Val said excitedly.

“No!!” I thought panicking, but still only an “Mmmm,” mange to come out.

“Yes, well go to the baby store to pick up diapers, baby powder, Oh and some adorable outfits for you to wear.” Val tickled my stomach causing me to smile, meanwhile in my head he was screeching.

“Don’t suppose you figured out a name for her yet?” Kate asked.

“Oh, you’re right,” Val realized. “How about… Oh I know, how about Shirley?” She looked deep into my eyes for a response.

“No!” I thought, “That’s not my name!” But still only a moan came through the pacifier.

“Oh, perfect you’ll be our little Shirley,” Val said triumphal. “I’ll be your Mommy…” She gestured to herself then toward Kate “And She’ll be your Mother.”

I went numb; my entire world was crashing around me. I was no longer John Song but Shirley; daughter of Val and Kate. I wanted to run away but knew if I stepped out of line I would get another spanking. A spanking that could involve Kate instead of Val and with her muscular arms she wouldn’t be as gentle as Val tried to be. Tears started to stream down my face.

“Oh, it’s okay honey,” She rested my head on her shoulder, “We promise to spoil you silly, sweet pea.”

I knew deep down that this woman was being genuine but that’s what scared him the most.

“We should get going to the store quickly before she has another accident,” Kate said, strapping me back into the stroller and pushing me out the door.
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An hour passes, and I find myself back in stroller being pushed through what I assume to be a giant shopping mall filled with giant women. Now and then, some would stop by the stroller to gush over me; pinching my cheeks, tickling me and giving kisses. I felt utterly emasculated.

Although I will admit that compared to life on the streets, this was an improvement. Before the nicest thing people would do was ignore me. When they weren’t complaining about my smell or how I looked. There were even times when I had the police called on me for ‘driving away their business.

“I have to get out of here!” I thought, “No matter what might happen.” I looked up at my harness seeing two big back pack buckles. “I just have to unhook myself and sneak away into the crowd.” I reached up as high as I could try to get a good grip; barley touching it.

“Here we are,” Val said, turning the stroller to the left; facing the store front.

I looked back to see where we were at. What I saw had to be the most feminine store I had seen in my life. There was pink everywhere, mannequins wearing pink baby dresses with their oversized diapers in the windows and around the store, pink plastic panties hung through aisles all adored with frills and other baby accessories all aimed for baby girls. Even if I was wearing my regular outfit, I would never enter a store like this. The stroller pushed forward, and I panicked still trying to reach for the buckle that would set me free.

“Oh hang on babe,” Kate said, noticing my fidgeting and stopping the stroller.

“Is she acting fussy again?” Val asked frustrated.

“Yeah and it looks like she’s trying to get out of her stroller,” Kate commented. I froze in fear thinking she would spank me again. “She must be very excited to try on theses adorable outfits,” Kate added on.

“Here let’s get her out the stroller,” Kate kneeled down unbuckling the harness.

“This is my chance!” I thought excitedly. As soon as she unbuckled the harness, I Jumped forward off th seat trying to escape. Unfortunately for me, I ended up jumping into Kate's arms.

“Oh, she really fussy,” Kate said, catching me mid jump. I continued to squirm, but she held me close to her chest preventing me from escaping. Panicking I started to kick my feet in the air as she made her way into the store. I was so frantic that I ended knocking down one mannequins that was set up at the end of one of the aisles.

The store went silent. Women from the others aisles stopped talking and looked over at the scene. I looked up at Kate’s angry face. “You naughty little girl!” Her voice boomed through the store.

“I’m dead,” I thought; frozen in fear.  I thought she would spank me in middle of store; showing off my behind to all the women in the store and humiliating me. I slammed my eyes shut expecting the worse.

“Excuse me, miss?” I heard a younger woman’s voice in the darkness. I peeked out of my eyes seeing a young giant blonde woman wearing a blue business suit with a skirt and a nametag that said sales associate Alison. “Is there a problem?” She asked.

“She’s here to save me,” I thought, feeling a glimmer of hope.

“I’m sorry my daughter is just a bit fussy,” Kate explained.

“Oh I see, I think I can help you out?” The young sales woman said walking away.

“Oh thank you dear,” Kate thanked, following her down the aisle.

“I’m going to go look around,” Val said starting go down a different asile, “I’ll come and find you when I’m done.”

“Okay see you soon,” Kate waved goodbye to Val.

They walked down another aisle where there were dozens of giant changing tables. Even though I didn’t know what was going on, I stayed submissive, hoping this new woman would help me. “Set her down over here,” The saleslady said pointing to one of the pink changing tables. Kate did as she was instructed; setting down me on the edge.

“I’m free,” I thought seeing Kate back away. I was so overjoyed that I smiled through my pacifier. As I planed how I would escape, the sales lady stepped in front of me. I didn’t mind though; thinking I could easily get past her. I even felt grateful to her for getting me out of Kate’s hands.

“Okay sweetie, I want you to hold out your hands like you’re going to give a big hug,” She said stretching her arms out.

“Of course I’ll hug you,” I thought happily, “It’s the least I can do for my savior.” I stretched my arms toward the woman and closed my eyes expecting to feel her warm embrace.

“There we are,” I felt my hand being covered by a squishy rubbery material; like I was wearing giant gloves with no finger holes.

“What the-?” I thought opening my eyes. I looked at my hands seeing they were engulfed in two big pink fuzzy balls. My eyes widen in disbelief, I looked up the sales clerk who was smiling presenting a box with an image of a cartoon girl wearing pink furry balls on her hands.

“Don’t you just love lil Ms. Tuffs mittens?” The sales lady presented the box showing off the logo. “With lil Ms. Tuffs mittens your rough and tough baby will be as rowdy as she wants and won’t be able to harm anyone,” She presented the box to Kate.

“Hmmm… I don’t know,” She looked over the box.

“Did I mention they also come with these cute pink baby booties?” The sales clerk took out what look like two shiny pink silk bags; grabbing my feet one at a time and putting them on. I wiggled my toes as she tied them on, it felt very silky like they covered my feet in two thin pillow cases. “Aren’t they adorable?” The sale clerk asked Kate.

“And they really work?” Kate asked interested

“Oh yes, here let me show you,” She picked me up and set me in a standing position on the tiled floor.

“This is my chance,” I thought. I turned around to run the other way but as I pivoted my foot, I slipped landing on my bum. Both Kate and the saleslady gave a small chuckle watching me struggle.

I grabbed one leg of the changing table trying to steady myself and stand back up. I looked up seeing the women giggle at my plight. I bit down hard on his pacifier my blood beginning to boil.

“Don’t laugh at me!!!” I thought, balling up my fist. I brought my fist to the back of my head; winding it up. As I swung, I stepped forward trying to put my weight into the swing. The silk booties I was wearing couldn’t get enough traction on the tiled floor and I slipped, my fist only able to graze the woman’s leg as I fell face forward on the ground. The women continued to laugh.

“Okay that’s enough play time sweetie,” Kate picked me up again and set me back down on the changing table.

“Is there anything else you’ll need mam?” The sales lady asked.

“We also need diapers,” Kate responded.

“Oh, we just got a new shipment,” The sales clerk went across aisle grabbing a huge pink box.  “These diapers are the most absorbent, the most comfortable and the most cute on the market,” She presented the pink box that said “Waddlers”. She opened the box pulling out what looked like an oddly formed pillow.

“Are you sure they will fit her?” Kate asked

“Oh yes, waddlers are a one size fit all,” She handed Kate the diaper, “Go ahead they guaranteed to fit.”

“Okay…” Kate removed the diaper I had on and placed the waddler diaper beneath me.

I felt my butt rest on the new diaper; it felt much different from the plastic diapers that they had me in. These felt more like a big cushion of a chair that my butt sank into causing crinkling noise. She brought the front up, but with all the extra cushion the diaper provided it caught on my privates unable to clip to the back.

“Hmm this seems to be the problem,” Kate took the head of my penis and bent in back toward his groin. The extra space allowed her to clip to the waist with no problem.

I felt my penis being held by the tongue of the diaper in the fully erect position. It felt like a pillow was grinding up against my penis. Not only that, but the diaper was so thick that I couldn’t close my legs.

Kate set me back on the floor; standing me up, but I ended up tumbling back over. I did my best to stand up, but the best I could do was stand with my legs far apart; like a cowboy. I tried to a take step and realized why they called them ‘waddlers’.

The two women gushed watching me struggle to waddle around. “Come on little explorer,” Kate picked me up. “Now where is Mommy?”

As if on cue Val appeared with a shopping cart full of oversized baby girl clothes. “Kattie!” She waved her hand, pushing the cart over to us. “I’m so glad I’ve found you, I have found the most adorable outfits.”

I stared in horror as I saw what she had in the cart. There were party dresses, frilly long socks that would go up to my thigh and frilly rumba panties; all in light pink colors that a little girl would wear.

“And they’re all on sale!” Val exclaimed with a flourish.

“We should make sure they fit her before we buy them,” Kate replied too much of my dismay. “Excuse me miss,” Kate gesture to the saleswoman. “Would it be all right if our little tries them on?”

I looked up pleadingly at the saleswoman. I still hoped that there would be some way she would save me, she would say that they wouldn’t be able to sell them or something. He was almost on the verge of tears; afraid of parading around the store dressed as an overgrown toddler.

Unfortunately for me, my pleading looks appeared to the sales lady as a little girl wanting to try on her new clothes. “Well…” the sales woman reached into her pocket, “We usually don’t allow this but here’s the key to the employee bathroom.” She handed Val the key.

“Yas!” Val said triumphantly. “Oh, thank you so much,” She shook the sales clerk hand and then picked me up. “Oh, this will be so much fun; we’re going to have our own little fashion show!”

Kate waited outside the bathroom door along with other giant women who wanted to see. Val set me on the toilet seat as she lay out all the expected outfits. One was a pink shimmering swim suit with a ballerina skirt, the next was the ballerina tutu with a leotard and the last and most girly; was the pink and lacy princess dress with a heart tiara and the glittery wand.

I gritted my teeth deep in thought. I didn’t want to try any of these ridicules outfits, let alone model them, but as I looked at Val’s giant hand and remembered the spanking; I was too afraid to move.

“Let’s do the swim suit first,” Val picked up the swimsuit and rolled it up; waiting for me to step into the leg holes.

I felt my legs move by themselves as I stepped into the thin rubbery material. She pulled up the outfit; tugging on the straps causing them to snap against my skin.

“Aren’t you adorable,” Val lifted me up, so I was standing on the sink looking into the bathroom mirror. I looked at his reflection and blushed in shame. I saw myself wearing a frilly pink swim suit with my diaper sticking out.

“Now let’s show the other women,” Val said happily, taking me off the sink and back on the floor.

I wanted to stop but could only drag my booties on the tiled floor as Val happily took me by the arm and dragged me through the doorway.

I almost tripped as she pushed me out of the doorway and in front of the crowd of women.

“Oh, isn’t that adorable!” I could hear one woman gushing.

“She’s still learning to walk isn’t she?” another woman said aloud looking toward Kate.

“Yes,” Kate answered, “We just got her today.” “Shirley,” she bent down; looking at me, “Why don’t you give us little cat walk,” she held out her hands.

I debated if I should try to refuse or not but that went away when I pictured Kate spanking me in front of all these women.

I looked down at the carpet strip that I would walk down and tried to gingerly walk my way down. The women gushed watching me. It was hard for me to keep walking forward with the thick diaper and the booties.

“And pose!” Kate instructed. I blushed and put my hand on my hip like a model causing the women to hoot and holler.

“Yeah work it girly!” a woman in the crowed cooed.

“Oh, she’s a little model isn’t she,” another woman retorted.

I blushed deeply and scampered back to Val; embarrassed. I hugged her reaching around and grabbing her legs.

“Oh, she’s shy!” Val said lovingly wrapping her arms around me.

“Awww…” The women sighed in unison as Val led me back in the bathroom.

Next was the ballerina outfit. She had me sit down on the toilet seat as she rolled the cotton candy pink tights and threaded my legs through and up to my stomach keeping it nice and snug. Next was the dark pink leotard with attached skirt which I submissively stepped into.

Val pushed me back out to the leering crowd. My face was still red in embarrassment as I waddled back to Kate. My mind was in two parts the one half hated how submissive I was and the other half shamed me.

I looked up seeing the women leering down at me. “Why don’t you do a little twirl for us?!” One woman asked but felt more like a demand. I wanted to disobey but was still too scared.

I put my hands in the air and had my finger tips touch like I saw female dancers do. I twisted my body and spin myself around on the ball of my right foot. Still thrown off my by my big diaper and I had to stop the spin short and almost fell over. I looked back over my shoulder seeing the women giggle at me.

“Oh, doesn’t someone have twinkle toes,” One woman bent down and teased.

“I think the little one would enjoy some ballet classes,” Another snickered. “Don’t you think Kate?” She nudged Kate arm.

I looked up horrified. I imagined myself being taken to a dance studio and forced to dance in front multiple women dressed liked a fairy. I looked over to Kate and made eye contact. I hoped she would understand me somehow and say no.

“Oh, look at those puppy eyes,” Kate kneeled down. “How could I say no to such sweet innocent thing?”

I couldn’t believe it she took my look and thought I wanted dance classes. At this point I felt so helpless. I began to stamp my feet on the ground and ball up my fists like a child having a tantrum.

“Oh, she’s getting fussy again,” Kate said disappointed. “We better finish up quick, excuse me mam?” Kate called over the sales clerk.

“Yes?” The cheery young blonde woman stepped up.

“Yes, I think we're done here could you please ring up all this up?” Kate asked pointing towards the cart.

“Wait!” Val came walked up holding the princess dress, “I’m dying to see what she looks like as a cute little princess!” She moaned.

“That’s okay,” The sales clerk smiled. “It will take a while to ring everything up anyway let me just take the tags,” She snipped off the tags of the clothes.

“Thank you so much!” Val gushed as she grabbed my hand and led me back to the bathroom get dressed once again.
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Fifty minutes later there I sat in the waiting room wearing the pink glittery princess dress with a pink incrusted plastic tiara and a plastic magic wand tied to my hand. I was sitting on Kate’s jean cladded legs and because of the thick diaper; I was sitting wide legged. So if anyone would to walk in would get a fresh view of my plastic panties and diaper.

Luckily for me the waiting room was empty. The nurses here wore very revealing outfits and would occasionally walk by and often giggle as they passed me.

“Shirley?”  One nurse called from behind the counter. “The doctor will see you now.”

“Oh that great,” Val said getting up from her seat. Kate followed holding me on her hip as they walked inside.

Going down these long corridors made me feel uneasy. I held onto Kate tight she maneuvered herself so she was now carrying me with both of her arms laying my head on her neck. Even though I was in a doctors' office her strong arms made me feel secure.

The nurse led us down to one of the rooms and opened the door. The room seemed like the standard hospital room but I had a feeling that there was something more. “The doctor will be with you shortly,” the nurse closed the door behind us.

“Thank you,” Kate looked back as she sat me down on the bed. She looked back at me and hunched to get at eye level with me. “You okay?” She asked sincerely.

My eyes widened. Her beauty melted my heart, and I truly felt protected with her around. I nodded my head.

“Good!” She smiled.

The door opened again this time it was a woman wearing scrubs and lab coat. Her brown locks were tied in a bun and her black rim glassed gave her and air of superiority. “All right,” She shut the door behind her, “What do you need help with your sissy?”

“Sissy?” I thought to myself.

“She’s fussy and we think it has to do with her little mushroom,” Val explained to the doctor.

“Hmm I see,” The doctor looked at me. “We’ll I know a quick way to fix let me just…” She looked around the room, “Ahh here they are!” She picks up a box of gloves and pulled out a pair.

She snapped the gloves and walked up to me looking menacingly. She lifted me up my body and placed me down so I was now on my hands and knees. “Now I want to you to stay right here and not to move a muscle,” She told her voice strangely hypnotic.

I remain still on my hands and knees on the bed. I watched her walked to other end of the room. She turned around to look at me and flip the switch next to the door and metal clamps sprung out of the bed and shackled both my wrists and ankles.

“Mmmmh!” I screamed into my pacifier.

The doctor walked backed up me and folded my dress skirt back showing off my big girly diaper. She reached into my diapers waist band and tugged them to show my ass crack. She walked back in front of me and looked me straight in the eye.

“Is the sissy ready for her milking check up?” Her tone was almost clinical. I nodded confused on what she was talking about.

She smiled and walked back behind me so I couldn’t see her. I could hear her rolling something up behind me. I looked back and stared in wide eyes as she pulled up a machine that looked like it had a rubber dildo at the end of a pole. She pressed button on the side of the machine and the rubber dildo began to jiggle and vibrate back and forth.

“Machine is operational,” She spoke aloud like she was presenting it off. “Now to make sure sissy is ready to receive.” As she put on a new pair of gloves, she dipped her finger in what looked like a jar of lube and walked up behind me.

The doctor held onto my back almost like she was hugging me. That’s when I felt her lubed up finger wiggling its way into my ass. It shocked me at first but with her hugging me it almost felt comforting. I began to let out a small moans as I felt her slippery finger fill up and tease my rectum.

She smiled, pleased at my reaction. Her finger exited my anus and for a moment I felt disappointed that I wasn’t brought to orgasm. That’s when she brought over the dildo machine and began to lube up it up.

Half of me was afraid and wanted to break out of these restraints, the other half was curious on how it would feel. As I felt the rubber phallic member inch its way toward my bottom, I did my best to mentally prepare.

“Now activating the sissy milking machine.” The doctor announce as she pushed the button activating the machine and the slippery rubbery dick dig itself into my anus.

“Mmmm!” I squealed into my pacifier gag as I felt the dick ravaged my anus with multiple vibrations and thrusts. I closed my eyes and tried not to think about how three hot women were all gleefully watching me get fucked in the ass.

I felt the doctor come back over to me and hugging similar to how she was before. This time I felt her gloved hand still covered in lube from preparing the dildo was now stroking my penis. My eyes shot open surprised, I looked at both Kate and Val who were sitting in front of me and watching expectedly.

“Come on,” The doctor whispered in my ear as she stroke me. “Be a good sissy baby girl and let it out.” She said.

I looked back at Kate and Val. I didn’t want to be good so I set my mind on not cumming, to fight against them in some way. I bit down hard on my pacifier and did my best to think about something else.

At this point the dildo was now rapid firing into my anus right on my hot spot. I could feel my orgasm building higher that I was crying. I did my best, but I felt jus exploding into my diaper.

I dropped my head to the bed as I felt shutters throughout my body. The doctor removed her hand from my penis and turned off the machine. I felt so drained that I was trying to find a comfortable spot to sleep.

The doctor released my restraints, and I crumpled on to the bed. I could still feel myself ejaculating but I didn’t care. I fell asleep listening to the chatter of the doctor talking to Kate and Val with the words ‘good sissy baby girl’.
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I woke up hoping it was all just a dream. Instead, I found myself back in my princess outfit with tiara; sitting on Kate’s knee. I’ve must have been out for a while because I was back in Kate’s and Val’s house and Kate was talking to a woman that I remembered from the baby clothes shop.

“Oh, she’s back up!” Kate smiled.

“Did you have a good nappy wappy!?” The woman asked me.

“Wave high to aunt Marry,” Kate lifted me up. I gave a shy wave still wishing I was somewhere else.

“Were you brave girl at the doctors?” Marry asked but still in the baby tone.

“Yes she was,” Kate replied. “But the doctor told us we have to come back the following week.”

As the women chit chatted I tried to think about how I would escape again. My plan was to wait until they would put me down for a nap then escape as fast I can.

My thoughts were interrupted when Kate started to raise her knee pushing me up and letting it fall back to original place; giving me horsey ride. She continued to this, and it was turning me on.

I felt the warmth of her knee as she pushes on my diaper hugging my penis. It felt like my diaper was stroking me off.  I soon forgot my plans of escape and began to enjoy my horsey ride.

“Would you look at the time,” Kate exclaimed as she stopped her leg. I couldn’t believe it I was so close to cumming and she stopped. “It’s my turn to handle dinner, Would you mind watching her marry?”

“Sure,” Mary said, “It’ll give me experience with adoption agency finds me a little cutie like yours.”

I was set down in the play area they had set up in their living room. I felt so frustrated that I was jumping up and down, actually wanting her to pick me back up.

“Oh, are you cranky little girl?” Mary wagged her finger.

She had no idea. When Kate left the room, I was stamping my feet feeling blue balled. I was so horny, and I wanted to cum so badly.

I looked around for something to help me masturbate to and saw the big stuffed bunny they left in the play pen. I crawled over to it and wrapped my arms around it; feeling the soft fur on my forearms. I began to rub the tush of the stuffed rabbit and rub against the crouch of my diaper; humping it.

Mary sat on the couch; watching me as I humped the bunny with a smile on her face. It was both embarrassing and weirdly hot as she seem to think I was just playing with it and cuddling it. I was growing furious; humping the stuff animal with great vigor feeling myself come close to the edge.

I finally erupted squirting my seed in the diaper. The sales lady was right when she said that my diaper was the most absorbent. I doubt anyone could tell that I messed in it. I stopped humping the stuffed bunny and use it as a makeshift body pillow.

“Oh, are you tired sweetums?” Val walked in and asked as I laid there. I submissively nodded my head.

“Oh yes,” Marry chimed in. “She worn herself out play with her little bunny toy.”

Val walked over to my limp body and scooped me up in her arms. She took me out of the living room and took me to a room fully decorated baby girls' room. She laid me down in their big crib and my eyes slowly close. I knew I was planning on escaping as soon I was alone. But a quick nap couldn’t hurt.

“Night, night,” Val kissed me on the head and turned off the lights and I drifted off.
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“Becky!” I heard Val yell waking me up. “Can you check on the baby!?”

I sat up; rubbing the tired out of my eyes. I looked toward the window seeing how dark it had become.

“Fine!” I heard different female voice that I haven’t heard before.

I heard more footsteps clumping over to my door. I was mentally kicking myself for sleeping and not escaping this place. The door opened and entered a new giant woman that I didn’t recognize she resembled Val yet she had long straight black hair and looked younger.

She closed the door behind her and turned her attention toward me. I looked backed wide eye unsure if she was expecting to respond or what. She walked up to my crib and slid down the rails.

“Shh…” she whispered.

I looked at her confused. “Why was she acting so sneaky?” I wondered. She pushed me down on my back and began to remove my diaper. “Damn it,” She muttered as she took down my diaper. “Did you cum?” She asked looking me right in the eye.

It shocked me. “Why would she ask that to a baby?” I wondered.

As I was deep in thought trying to figure out what was happening, she pressed center of pacifier and I felt the nipple deflate, allowing her to take it out with ease. I couldn’t believe it was that easy to un-gag myself.

“Well?” she asked silently.

“You know I’m not a baby girl?” I whispered, rubbing my jar.

“Uh no?” She looked at me confused. “I mean a baby girl have this big of mushroom in their diaper,” She giggled fondling my privates causing me to squirm.

“Well, those women think I am,” I tried to retort feeling embarrassed.

“No, they just know they own a sissy.” She said

“What?” I asked confused.

“A sissy,” she repeated, “You’re a sissy.”

“I don’t understand,” I said.

“Oh, my goddess it's simple there are no men on this island so how do you think we repopulate?” Her tone burned me but she had a point. They obvious knew what males were.

“But how are you so tall?” I asked.

“It’s not that were so tall,” She explained, “It’s just you’re so small, but using a shrink ray will do that to you…”

My mind was blown. “But why am I dressed like this,” I asked starting to panic.

“Well, Val and Kate Didn’t pick you to get pregnant again so you can relax,” She said causing me to sigh in relief. “You’re more of a pet if that makes sense and the women on this island love to humiliate men.”

“But why me???” I asked.

She shrugged. “The sissy adoption agency said they only get men that would enjoy this,” She said.

That’s when I realized. The S.A.A, the personality test, the job they said I would have to travel for was all for this. I mean I may have fantasized about women forcibly dressing me up as their baby. But I didn’t think someone would be able get that information from a personality test.

“B-but,” I was grasping at straws now. “They talked about removing what they called ‘my mushroom’?”

“That was them teasing you,” She explained. “And guessing by your reaction you gave the pretty good laugh.”

My mind was racing. I re-countered the whole day and realized all the women that saw me knew I was really a full-grown man and not some baby. My face turned into a deep red thinking about what those women thought of me.

“But enough about that, now answer the question did you just cum?” She asked.

“No,” I responded half dazed, “That happened before I slept.”

“Good,” She shoved the pacifier back into my mouth; inflating the nipple back, “Now I want you keep quiet or I’ll spank you.”

I kept my mouth shut; submissively sucking on my pacifier. I could tell from her muscles that if she were to spank, it would hurt. Although that didn’t stop me from imaging her doing it.

She would bring me over knee and I would feel her toned thighs on my flabby hairless thighs. Taking off my diaper and then open hand spank my bottom. It was enough for my diaper to feel like it was shrinking.

“Flip over,” She commanded breaking me out of my fantasy. I flipped over on my hands and knees with my fanny in the air; waiting for more instructions. “Good sissy,” She said. I heard squirt something into her hands and then felt her finger slip in to my anus.

“Mmm!” I moaned into my pacifier feeling her finger rub lube to anus.

“Be quiet Shirley,” She ordered, “I’m 18, and Mom and Mother both said I could use you release some stress.” She removed her finger, “And I want to see how a sissy handles my dildo.”

“Mmm!” I moaned again afraid on what was about to happen next but deep down turned on.

“I said shh!” She said irritated; covering my pacified mouth. “If you’re good, I promise to reward you,” She bargained.

I knew that she would fuck my ass no matter what I did, but the idea of a reward intrigued me. I stifled my resistance and stuck my fanny higher in the air showing how willing I was.

“Good girl,” She said.

I felt the phallic shape being pushed into my anus. I breathed in and out trying to relax myself so I didn’t feel any more pain. She pushed it deeper and deeper into me, unlocking more and more of my rectum. Finally it stopped, touching my hot spot.

“Taking the whole thing first try,” She commented, “What a good slutty sissy girl.”

I blushed hearing her response. I thought she would pull it out now but instead I felt her let go leaving it in me. I looked back wondering what was happening, to see her holding onto a small remote in her hand.

“Now let’s see how this feels,” She pressed a button on the remote.

As soon as she pressed the button, I felt the dildo in my ass vibrate. The vibration was so pleasurable for me I fell down; laying on my stomach. My penis that was only half aroused was now fully erect.

“MMmmmm!” I yelled; covering my mouth. Not because she asked me to be quiet but out of embarrassment that I was being turned on by this. I looked back at her seeing her smiling. She must have gotten a thrill dominating me.

“I didn’t think it will grow that much,” She commented giving a small blush. “Maybe it will get bigger if I turn higher?” She pressed another button on the remote and the vibrations got rougher.

“MMMMmm!” I screeched. The pleasure was driving me nuts that I thought I would faint.

“Oh  Wow,” She bit her lip. “I didn’t think a sissy could get that big!” She flipped me around so I was now laying on my back, “Now for your reward.”

She unzipped her pants; taking them off and showing me her long legs with her black thong.  She then slipped out of her thong and began to line herself over me.

She lowered herself on to me and I moaned feeling her tight muscled vagina. Her hands reached around grabbing my wrists pinning me down. Her pussy was so tight that I bet if she wanted to she could clench so hard that it could break my dick off. 

“Mmm!” I yelled into my pacifier as she gyrated her pelvis into me; controlling me dick inside her.

She continued to go down on my dick so much that I thought she would break my hip. I was tearing up by the point I felt her vaginal wall cave in. I was blubbering as I released my seed into her; in a great big orgasm.

She got off me and removed the dildo from my butt causing a ‘pop’. She then used  some baby wipes to clean my privates with care. I smiled through my pacifier feeling content.

As I lay there, I started to wonder if this was really that bad. I mean before this I was on the streets begging for money to get food in my stomach. Now I’m relaxing in a soft cushiony padded crib after having sex with a very attractive tall woman. And what did I lose? My masculinity? My pride? What have those ever got me? The worst thing they did to me was spank me and I deserved it.

“Come on,” She picked me up, “You can snuggle with me tonight.” And like that I was carried off. I smiled happily knowing that I was in good hands.
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