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WECLOME TO THE DIAPERS AND DRESSES ACADEMY

Jacob sat in the parking lot, his fingers unable to leave the steering wheel. The last week had seen him go back and forth more than a pendulum over whether to accept the prize he had won. Guilty feelings over his desires battled with the once in a lifetime opportunity he had been given. Every time he thought he had decided, he would wake up the following morning with an uneasy feeling in his stomach. After being pestered daily he had finally built up the courage to accept his prize. Now he was sitting outside the building where his fantasies would come true, but it meant revealing his most intimate thoughts and desires to people in the real world for the first time ever.

You see, Jacob had won a very special competition to visit the Diapers and Dresses Academy for a week. This unique institution for adults who had a special connection with the sissy ABDL community was heralded as the only place in the world where Bigs and Littles could come together in a celebration of feminization, diapers, age-play, and open-mindedness.

Normally, the academy was incredibly selective over who they would allow to join. Only those who had made special contributions to the sissy ABDL community, or with very deep pockets, would be invited. However, they ran a once-a-year competition online for two members of the public to join – one Big and one Little.

Jacob had always dreamed of being turned into a cute sissy adult-baby and that was why he made his anonymous social media account so he could dive into the ABDL community. He’d even gone so far as ordering some diapers online to fool around with by himself. However, he’d normally end up throwing them out after using a few as he’d be ashamed by what turned him on.

The same was true with the dresses, wigs, and lingerie that he ordered. Jacob got a huge thrill by wearing women’s clothes and pretending he was an incredibly hot lady. After a few times wearing them though, he’d chuck them out and give himself a little pep-talk as to why he needed to leave behind his silly fantasies of becoming a beautiful sissy. However, he’d always find himself being tempted into ordering more a few months later.

He often wondered why he could only get off to lesbian porn where one of the women was dressed in a diaper and got talked down to by an older ‘Mummy’. Sissy porn where a stronger woman would chastise her man and make him wear a diaper and a pink dress was such a huge turn on for Jacob as well. He’d wish he was the man who got feminized and dominated and then feel full of regret after shooting his load. His friends talked about all the ‘normal’ porn they’d watch, and Jacob felt like a weirdo.

He'd just turned twenty-seven and felt he wasn’t growing out of this sissy ABDL ‘phase’. The fact that his heart skipped a beat when he read about the Diapers and Dresses Academy competition showed that he wasn’t ready to give up on his fantasies just yet. The prize was for a week-long, all-expenses covered trip, and the idea of being a sissy baby for a week meant of course he entered the competition, just as thousands of others had. The moment he found out he had won had been the start of the dilemma he was now facing.

The online community had often speculated as to what really happened in the Academy, but the secretive and private nature of the institution meant little was known. All that was clear was that this was the place to be if you were a sissy ABDL lover. Jacob’s misgivings came from the fact that he felt like he would be an imposter. He didn’t live a 24/7 sissy ABDL life, nor had he told anyone else in real life that he was in to be being dressed up in pretty clothes and wearing a diaper. Part of him was worried that the Academy would just kick him out as soon as they realized what a fraud he was.

There was also a lot of pressure he thought as he sat in the parking lot. What if it turned out that his fantasies wouldn’t match the reality? Perhaps he would be bored of being diapered and dressed up after a few minutes and it would be awkward to ask to leave. Maybe the others there would take everything so seriously and he’d feel totally out of place. All these thoughts made him question why he had agreed to accept the prize. There must have surely been someone better suited who would really have appreciated this more than him. He was just the guy who would jerk off over these kinds of things, he didn’t really need to be there.

He was midway through writing a draft of the groveling apology note he would send the academy when there was a sharp knocking on his car window. He jumped in surprise and his cell fell to his lap.

“Fuck!” he shouted, freezing as he looked to see a young woman standing at the side of his car.

“Jacob?” she asked, smiling through his car window.

Jacob stared straight ahead. If this woman knew his name then she surely knew what he was into and why he was there. She was probably a similar age to him and was incredibly good looking. She was the type of woman who he’d love to be with in real life but knew he had no chance with. Just what was she doing in a place like this?

“Jacob, I know it’s a bit scary but I’m just here to help. I’m Abi” said the woman pleasantly.

Jacob slowly turned to look at her and saw her smiling.

“We’ll just talk for now. We don’t need to go in right away. We’ll just take baby steps” she said with a smile across her face.

Jacob groaned. This hardly felt like the time for jokes, and he had never felt like talking less than at any other time in his life.

“This is such a friendly place, Jacob. You’ll see when you get in there. A lot of people are a little freaked out before they get inside” said Abi.

This whole situation made Jacob feel even worse. Now Abi had become the face of the organization and that would make it much harder to run away at this point. His growing feeling of shame meant he couldn’t stop his fingers from drumming on the steering wheel.

“We’re going to have lots of fun inside Jacob. Don’t be scared. Don’t be a baby, not until you get inside anyway!”

Abi was smiling again at her own joke.

“If you’re struggling to think of whether you really want to come in, then just remember that you made your way here. That must show that you want to. I’m sure you’re going to have an amazing week here!”

Jacob took a deep breath nodded. Abi was right, if he was finally going to get to the bottom of this sissy diaper fetish then he needed to explore it. Only then would he know if it was something he really wanted or not. He slowly reached out and opened the car door.

“Well done!” said Abi in an annoyingly condescending voice. “What a good little guy!”

Jacob looked up at her and sighed as his feet slowly came out of the car onto the floor. Abi reached out her hand and Jacob took it.

“Come on, let’s get you inside” said Abi

“I just need to get some stuff from the trunk” said Jacob, finally getting his voice.

“You don’t need any of that stuff” said Abi, dragging him towards the Academy.

“But like my charger, notebook, some clothes and toiletries...” said Jacob, looking back at his car.

“You don’t need any of that, you silly sissy baby!” laughed Abi.

Jacob looked around, eager to see that nobody was around to hear her say that out loud.

“I think you’re going to look so adorable in a dress and diaper. I’m so happy you’re here Jacob” said Abi as they got closer to the door.

“Err…thanks” said Jacob.

A few days ago he would have given almost anything to have a beautiful woman talk about him in a dress and diaper. Now he just felt himself going red. It was incredibly strange to be hearing this in real life. He’d also imagined that the Academy would be run my extremely posh, serious older women yet here was Abi. She seemed like an average woman, but Jacob had to remind himself that she worked at the Diapers and Dresses Academy, she had that strange thing about her anyway.

“I’ll be checking in with you every day. Think of me as your concierge during your stay. I’ll be making sure you’re happy whilst you’re here” said Abi.

Jacob felt like he was on autopilot and his feet were taking him somewhere without his control. He knew that the moment he walked through the door there would be no turning back. The building had no logo or names and the blacked-out doors hid what was awaiting inside.

“Well Jacob, here we go” smiled Abi as she squeezed his hand tightly.

Abi held the door open, and Jacob’s jaw dropped. He hadn’t known exactly what to expect but right away he could tell that this place took everything ABDL related extremely seriously.

“Welcome to the Diapers and Dresses Academy” said Abi as she smiled at the look of awe on Jacob’s face.


DAY ONE – ORIENTATION

Jacob felt like he had walked into a very strange hotel lobby as he stared around, taking in his new surroundings. There was a large reception desk ahead of him and several chairs where people were sitting around. A restaurant at the side of the room and a small store covered the other side of the room. However, several things made Jacob double-take. For example, the whole décor of the room looked like a nursery and there were images of Bigs and Littles in pictures above the reception desk. The store was full of diapers and adult-sized baby outfits. Then there were the people themselves.

Jacob had to screw his eyes up and check again that he was seeing correctly. There, in the open, were several sissy babies and their Bigs. They were just sitting around like this was the most normal thing in the world to do. One was even being bottle fed and two others were playing with their dolls on the floor. The Bigs were sitting around chatting together whilst they watched their sissies playing.

The whole situation made Jacob’s jaw drop in awe. The sheer audacity of these sissies to be just out here with others was incredible. There was no shame as people looked around to see him come into the reception area. One of the sissies even waved at him. He raised a hand slowly to wave back.

“Look there’s another sissy who might be your friend” said a man to one of the sissies he was looking after.

The sissy nodded, the pacifier in their mouth stopping them from talking.

“Amazing, right?” said Abi as she grabbed Jacob’s hand again.

“It’s…” said Jacob, still trying to take everything in.

“Like I said, this is such a welcoming, open place. You’re going to make lots of new friends here!” smiled Abi

“Abi, who’s this?” asked a woman who was probably in her late fifties.

“Helen, you know the rules, no trying to get an in with our new sissies before they’ve completed their orientation” said Abi sternly.

“Oh, but I can see this one’s going to make such an incredibly cute sissy!” said the woman named, Helen.

“How do you know he’s not a Big” shot back Abi.

“Come on Abi, I can see the look of a sissy in his eyes. I hope I get to play with you later sweetie. I think you’re going to be adorable” said the older woman as she grabbed Jacob’s arm.

“Err.. Thanks” said Jacob as the woman walked away.

“Sorry about that, we do have rules here and she’s notorious for not following them,” said Abi.

Jacob looked over and saw Helen still looking at him as she took a seat. He was a little affronted that she had just treated him like a piece of meat in an auction. She had just presumed to take ownership of him. However, he also felt a stirring of excitement between his legs at the thought of an older woman like her taking care of him.

“That’s OK” Jacob said as he finally turned back around to look at Abi.

“Jacob, this is Veronica” said Abi as they reached the main reception desk. “She’s just going to process you and get you in our system before your induction”

“Hey there Jacob, and welcome to the Diapers and Dresses Academy!” said Veronica.

“Thanks” said Jacob, realizing just how many people were going to know about his fantasies this week. “What’s the induction all about?”

“Well,” began Veronica, “Every day we get new arrivals, and we just like to tell you about what goes on here, some of the rules, and what you should do if you need anything”

“And I’ll obviously be available for you every day to check in with as well” said Abi.

“OK, great” said Jacob, his mind spinning at how surreal this all was.

Everything seemed incredibly well organized. It looked like there were processes and regulations to follow and Jacob only hoped that these would protect him rather than force him further down this rabbit hole into something he didn’t like.

“So, first things first, how are you Jacob? I know it can be a little overwhelming visiting us for the first time” said Veronica quietly.

“Oh, it’s erm, yea a little scary” admitted Jacob.

“He didn’t want to leave his car!” said Abi

“Aww, it’s OK to be scared Jacob” said Veronica.

“I thought he was going to pee himself he was so freaked out!” laughed Abi.

“Gosh, at least wait until you’re diapered before doing that Jacob!” joked Veronica.

It made Jacob a little angry that the two women were laughing at his expense. Any sense of customer service had gone out of the window. The uses of the word diaper also took his mind to how he was going to have to get dressed up at some point. That first moment when someone saw him in his new role was the scariest thing ever to him.

“Sorry” said Veronica, trying to regain her composure. “Now, a very important question, do you have a name?”

“Jacob is my name…”

“No, I mean a sissy name!” said Veronica.

“Yea, all our Littles need a sissy name. It’s part of the immersion that we offer here” added Abi.

“Erm, no I don’t” admitted Jacob.

“Oh! Can we choose it for you?” asked Abi excitedly

“Well, I guess so” said Jacob apprehensively.

“What do you think Abi? Do we go with a name kinda similar to Jacob, like Julie, or just something really different?” asked Veronica.

“I don’t think that Julie is really a sissy name. Maybe Jasmine or Josie is better?” suggested Abi.

Jacob stood in the middle and couldn’t help but smile as two women fought over what his new sissy name should be.

“I’m not getting Jasmine vibes off him” said Veronica, “How about Jess, or Jessie?”

“I don’t hate that. Sissy baby Jess” said Abi. “What do you think?”

“Err.. I guess that’s OK” said Jacob, not sure if he was allowed to disagree with Abi.

“I’ll put you down as Jess” said Veronica as she typed away at her computer. “But I guess you’ll get called all kinds of names over the next few days!”

“Yeah, the Bigs will give you a nickname for sure, they always do” said Abi, agreeing with the receptionist.

“Next question is sexual preferences” continued Veronica.

“Do you mean if I like men or women?” asked Jacob, feeling a little uncomfortable.

“Yes, it just helps us get you paired up with the right kind of Bigs” said Abi.

“Well, I like women” said Jacob firmly.

“Not interested in a bit of dick?” asked Veronica as if it were a perfectly normal question to ask.

“Erm, no” said Jacob.

“You’ve never thought about it?” Abi asked

“No…” said Jacob, knowing this wasn’t quite true.

“You’ve never watched a blowjob video and wished you were the woman?”

“I… well…” said Jacob, feeling himself getting a little flustered.

“You don’t need to hide anything here, we know you’re a sissy and loads of sissies love a bit of cock” said Abi. “I’m not saying you need to be a raging dick-whore, maybe you’re just a little curious about it”

Jacob took a deep breath as he tried to come to terms with saying out loud that he was at least a little curious about playing with penis.

“And, of course there will be female Bigs for you too, we’re not just going to stick you with guys if you say you want a little fun with a sausage” said Veronica

“Most of our sissies like a bit of both” said Abi

“Ok, I’m kind of curious about it” admitted Jacob in a quiet voice.

“Sorry, didn’t catch that” said Veronica, looking up from her screen.

“I said I’m curious” said Jacob as a group of people passed.

“Great, you’re curious about cock” said Abi loudly, causing the group to stop.

“Good for you sweetie, you go and get yourself a nice big dick to play with” said one of the women who had stopped.

“Oh my God” muttered Jacob as he spun around to avoid having to look at the woman. Was it still too late to bail?

“And, last question for now,” said Veronica, “What is your sissy baby experience level. Let’s say out of ten where one is like you never tried anything and ten is you live in a onesie and you’re constantly sissy”

“Let’s go for a two” said Jacob, trying to answer honestly.

“Aww, you’re like a complete noobie. No wonder you were so freaked out earlier” said Abi, looking at Jacob in a pathetic way.

“You’ve worn diapers before?” asked Veronica

“A few, yes” replied Jacob, hoping this interrogation would be over soon.

“OK, well, don’t worry. There’s going to be a whole lot of help for you today.” The receptionist said as she looked up from her computer, “And I’m all done here. Abi, I think the others are waiting, why don’t you take our new sissy here to the orientation”

“Thanks Veronica, this way please” said Abi as she looked over to a door just past the reception desk.

“I’ll come check on you later, I’m excited to see your progress” said Veronica as Jacob started walking away.

Jacob felt like his life was on fast forward ever since he stepped into the Academy. He’d gone from nervously hanging out in his car through to being asked about whether he liked dick within a matter of minutes. Now he was being whisked away into an orientation having been given a new sissy name.

He only hoped that there would be a time when he would stop feeling nervous. Each new person he met was another who would know his secret and could potentially give him crazy news or introduce an idea he’d never even considered before.

“This orientation will answer every question you have” said Abi as she walked through the door into what looked like a small meeting room.

Jacob felt another pang of guilt as he saw there were four other people already in the room. The two women and two men looked up and smiled as he entered.

“Great, well I’ll come see you in a bit” said Abi as she turned and walked off back out through the door.

Jacob was about to grab her arm and beg her to stay when he realized how stupid that would make him look. He was becoming reliant on Abi and that was probably not in his best interest.

“Abi, did we choose a name for our new sissy?” asked the middle-aged woman at the head of the table.

“Oh, sorry Clare, yes, this is Jess” said Abi as she returned and put her arms on Jacob’s shoulders.

“Well, Jess, pleasure to meet you, I’m Clare and we’re just about to get ready for our orientation session”

“Have fun guys!” said Abi as she walked out and closed the door behind her.

“Well, here we are guys. Welcome to the Diapers and Dresses Academy! I’m Clare and my role here is our safety and development manager. I basically am the person who enforces rules and standards which everyone must follow during their time here. I’ll be your point of contact if you need to raise in issues or have concerns”

Jacob took a few seconds to look at the others on the table who were all focusing intently on Clare.

The first was a woman who was probably somewhere in her mid-to-late-thirties. She had long black hair and a pierced nose. Next up was a man who was probably in his early twenties and was fidgeting around nervously. It made Jacob pleased to see that he wasn’t the only one feeling scared. Finally, there was a man who also probably around Jacob’s age. He looked the most at ease and was listening intently to Clare.

“So,” continued Clare, “this session is going to be going through ground rules and what you can expect during your time here. First though, I think we should talk about names and roles. You guys are all starting today so there’s a good chance that you’ll end up spending time together at some point”

This was something Jacob had been wary about. He was about to share personal information with people who were not yet in ‘character’. It would then be incredibly awkward to interact with these people when they became a Big or Little later.

“How about we start with you?” said Clare as she looked at the man who was nervously fidgeting.

“Erm… well my name is Steve.. and..” he began before being interrupted by Clare.

“Sorry, I should have said, if you are a Little then let’s use our new sissy names please”

“Well, I’m Sasha and I’m kind of nervous” he said, laughing a little

“Well nice to meet you Sasha and there’s no need to be worried. We’re going to take good care of you here. How about you?” She said, turning to the other man.

“Hey guys I’m Ryan, I’m a Big. I love pounding sissies and so I’m here to have a little fun with y’all” said the man confidently.

Jacob shuffled awkwardly in his chair. The man next to him was into sissies. This guy would probably want to bend him over and ass-fuck him later. The man suddenly looked so much bigger and stronger to Jacob now. He couldn’t look at him any longer so divereted his eyes.

“Great Ryan, nice to have you here. And, I’ve been saving these two for last as they are the winners of our social media competition for a week stay here” said Clare, looking at Jacob and the woman.

“I’ve been entering for years, and I can’t believe I finally get to come here to take care of and have fun with some sissy babies!” said the woman excitedly. “I’m Chloe by the way” she said, focusing her attention on Jacob and Sasha.

“And last but not least!” said Clare, looking at Jacob.

He took a deep breath, feeling like he was at a meeting where he was about to reveal his inner demons. This group of strangers were about to hear him admit his wildest fantasy.

“Don’t be shy” said Ryan encouragingly.

“I’m, erm, I’m Jess” said Jacob.

“Good job!” said Ryan

“Yes, welcome Jess” said Clare, smiling, “Our Littles often find it very nerve-wracking, at least until they’re transformed!”

Jacob thought he was still going to be incredibly nervous however he looked.

“Now, let’s go through some of our key rules and the like” said Clare, shuffling some papers and handing them out to everyone. “These are agreements you need to look through and sign before you can fully enter the Diapers and Dresses Academy”

Jacob took the paper and started reading through it. He saw Ryan and Chloe sign straight away and so just did the same.

“I want to go through a few basics. Firstly, everyone here is over twenty-one and we’re all just doing some age-play role-playing here. We’re all adults and there’s nothing wrong with our Bigs and Littles having a little fun with something we love. This is a safe space and we all must respect each other’s wishes”

Jacob nodded to show he was listening.

“People here have different kinds of fantasies and expectations, so we try and match you with others we think you’ll have a good time with. That doesn’t mean that you’re stuck with those people, and we will let you mingle and meet others too” continued Clare.

“Is that for both Bigs and Littles?” asked Ryan

“Well, our Littles have to go through a few more steps before they’re ready for our Bigs” said Clare

“Got ya. We need them looking pretty and there’s no way they want me doing their makeup!” laughed Ryan

“Well, exactly” agreed Clare, “So yes our Littles will be whisked away after this and we’ll get you in a diapers and dresses very shortly! We have an expert team who look after feminization and those first few steps you take here” she said, looking kindly at the two Littles.

“That’ll be fun for you two, won’t it” said Chloe in a kind voice.

Jacob nodded back, unwilling to say anything.

“Oh, and I should also add that to make things easy and be respectful, we ask that you Littles use your new female names and think of yourself as sissy women. So, ‘she and her’ when talking about sissies please” said Clare to the group.

“That means you need to think of yourself as a female” said Chloe to the Littles. “It will help you get into character and feel more comfortable”

“Yea, I mean we already think of you as she and her as sissies” said Ryan. “No biggie”

Jacob felt a little weird. At this moment in time he certainly didn’t feel feminine. However, if it was the rule of the Academy, he’d give it a go. No more manly thoughts, he was sissy Jess now. No, she was sissy Jess now.

“Great, well this is the point where we split up” said Clare, “Bigs go through there and you’ll get some more specific advice for your experience and our two Littles you just stay right here”

“Can’t wait to see you soon” said Chloe as she got up.

“Me too” said Ryan, smiling at both sissies.

“Alright Jess and Sasha, I’m pleased we get to spend a little time together before you go off into the Academy” smiled Clare, “I know you two probably have a ton of questions that you just didn’t feel comfortable asking in front of those two, at least not at this point anyway. So, fire away, ask your questions and then I’ll fill in any gaps”

“I couldn’t bring in my cell and other stuff I’d packed…” said Sasha

“Well, you’re going to be a sissy baby for the foreseeable future, I don’t think you’ll need a cell” said Clare.

“But I saw some people in the reception area with cells” protested Sasha

“Oh, yes, our Bigs get to keep their phones” replied Clare.

“That’s not fair. What about us” joined in Jess.

“There are a few emergency cases where you can get access to your tech, but I assure you that you’ll soon forget about it once your feminized and diapered” Clare assured them.

“So, we’re going to be in this role-play 24/7?” asked Jess

“Well, that’s the plan, but we do give a little private time each day if required and there’s also regular meetings with your concierge, that’s Abi for you I believe Jess”

“Yea”

“Great and those meetings normally last between 30 to 60 minutes and you’ll not need to be in character, although you’ll probably still be dressed up” said Clare, “Oh, and our Bigs are fully aware of their responsibility to keep you well fed, clean, and entertained. They won’t simply just leave you in a corner. Unless you’ve been naughty that is!”

“Ok, well, what about food….” said Sasha, wanting more information.

“You’ll get plenty of nourishment throughout. Your Bigs will bottle feed you, give you lots of baby food, perhaps even some grown-up food, and if you’re very lucky there are a few other surprises that might come your way” said Clare

“So, we’ll get some normal food?” Jess checked

“Yes, Jess. We take nourishment very seriously here. We do everything we can to be as authentic as possible, but we also are aware of what our sissy babies need”

“So, like if we want a pizza or something…”

“If your Big decided it’s good for you they can order a pizza. The thing you both really need to understand is that the best experiences come from trusting your Bigs. You’re going to be with several different Bigs and, just as in the real world, they’re going to have different styles when it comes to looking after you, their Littles”

“And, what about the whole keeping clean and bathroom situation?” asked Jess.

This had been a serious thought on Jess’ mind. She didn’t feel like doing gross stuff in her diaper.

“Well, again, our Bigs know that they must keep you clean. They’ll bathe you and change you wherever necessary. However, we find that our Littles are best to follow the leads of our Bigs. Some Bigs detest dirty diapers and will let you use the toilet or potty train, whereas others are happy to clean up their stinky sissy babies!” said Clare.

“You mean some of them want us to make a mess in our diapers?” said Sasha.

“Yea, most of our Littles find it quite liberating,” said Clare.

“I’m not so sure about that, not all the time” said Jess, an uneasy look on her face.

“Well, give it a go. The whole part of this Academy is that you get new experiences,” said Clare.

“But it’s kinda gross” argued Jess.

“Jess, a lot of things about sissy babies are gross. But it’s just part of the role-play experience. That’s what you need to remember. We’re here to have fun and do things we could never do in our regular lives”

“Well, if you say so…” said Jess

“Also,” continued Clare, “Everything here is based on consent. The things you do you are in complete control to say yes or no to”

Jess nodded, noting that it made her feel more comfortable to know that she could say no.

“And the feminization process?” said Sasha, moving the conversation on.

“Ah yes, we have a team of women who will help with that shortly. Some of our female Bigs also enjoy making you into adorable sissy adult-babies too. They’ll join in and make such a fuss over you. You’ll get to be the center of attention as you turn into your true girly selves!”

“But that transformation won’t last all the week,” said Jess

“No, your Bigs will then take charge of taking care of you and maintaining your sissy appearance. Of course, our team can step in to help if required,” said Clare.

“There are also male Bigs, do they do that too?” asked Sasha.

“Some get involved, most don’t though,” said Clare

“We get to choose if we’re with a male or female Big?” checked Jess

“At first yes, but we do recommend trying out both for the best possible experience. That can be just day to day care all the way through to sexual experiences” answered Clare.

“Sexual experiences?” questioned Sasha

“Oh yes, there’s plenty of sex here between everyone. Well, I should say between those who want it. Everything is completely consensual and there’s no pressure at all. I mean most sissy babies here at the academy do have sexual fantasies whether that is with a woman or man” said Clare, “I can see from your admission forms that you’re both at least curious about men”

Jess felt herself blushing like crazy and sensed the same from Sasha.

“Aww, sissies, don’t be embarrassed about wanting to try sucking a dick” laughed Clare, “You love dressing up in diapers and dresses, why get flustered about telling people you like a bit of cock too!”

“But, it’s kinda scary and stuff. I mean I saw the way Ryan was looking at us” said Sasha.

“Well, it’s down to you. No pressure either way. I’m just saying that this is an open-minded, safe space where you can live out all your sissy fantasies whether that’s just being girly or so much more than that. So, any other questions?” said Clare

Jess felt like there should have been a million other queries, but none jumped out to her. Likewise, Sasha was silent.

“Great, well then sissies, I think it’s time to get you transformed. Follow me please!”


DIAPERED AND DRESSED

Jess walked behind Sasha, her legs shaking. Just an hour or so ago she had been cowering in the car, too afraid to leave and now she was being taken away to be feminized and diapered. It seemed illogical to her to go through with this, but her legs kept moving. The years of fooling around with diapers and cheap lingerie were over, she knew in her heart that she really had to give this a shot to know if she truly was a sissy adult-baby or not.

They walked past a crowd of people in the reception area who stared at them

“Must be the new sissies!”

“I bet they look so cute!”

Jess tried to block out all the noise and looked down at the floor. She’d always been shy but this time she thought it was only natural to avoid the gazes of those around her.

“This way sissies” said Clare in a loud voice which would surely attract even more unwanted attention.

Jess looked up and saw the door to which they were heading. At least in there, there would be some solitude and the chance to escape watching eyes. The idea of getting transformed into a sissy baby was frightening but it would have one added bonus. Her new look would act as a mask. People wouldn’t recognize the man Jacob anymore and Jess would be free to play out her fantasies with some anonymity.

“Just think, when you two come out of here later this after you’re going to look so different!” said Clare excitedly.

Jess looked around and saw the room they were walking into was a strange mix between a salon and a nursery. She had never seen so many beauty products in her life. Along the side of the room were a mix of wigs and adult-sized baby outfits. It wasn’t just the clothes that were adult-sized either. The highchairs, cribs and changing tables were much bigger than they should have been too.

“Welcome to the feminization diapering zone!” said a female voice from the side.

Jess looked up to see three women, including Abi, standing at the other end of the room.

“Aww, the look of a surprised sissy always warms my heart” said the woman in the middle, “I’m Bree and I think that you two sissies know your concierge”

“Yea” said Sasha. Jess nodded.

“Oh sissy Sasha, we need to change that voice. Why don’t we all start with trying sissy voices, no manly noises,” said Bree.

“Go on Jessie, say something in a sissy voice” encouraged Abi.

Jess opened her mouth, but no sound came out. She couldn’t even think of what to say let alone how to sound feminine.

“Just say something like ‘I’m a silly sissy’” said Abi

“I’m a silly sissy” said Jess, indeed feeling very silly.

“Jeez Jess, that was terrible. Imagine that someone has your balls in a vice. That’s the type of sound I want” said Abi, looking a little disappointed.

Jess tried to concentrate.

“I’m a silly sissy” she said, noticing her voice was higher pitched this time.

“Hmm, closer I guess. Let’s try this. You know all those porn videos you watch where the woman is getting ass-fucked and screaming like a whore? Well just act like you’re that woman, imagine you have a massive dick in your ass as you’re speaking” said Abi.

Jess smiled as she thought of how pathetic an anally-fucked sissy sounded.

“I’m a stupid, silly, slutty sissy!” said Jess

“Oh my gosh! How adorable!” said Bree as the three women started clapping.

“And me too!” said Sasha, not wanting to be left out, “I’m a totally sissy whore who loves big cock!”

The applause continued, “Both of them are experts, all it took was to think about dick to get the sounding sissy!” laughed Bree. “Well, that’s a good start. Both of you, in the shower and take these” said Bree, handing them both razors and shaving cream, “Totally hairless everywhere please sissies”

Jess looked up and saw there was just one shower which the two sissies were going to have to share.

“Together?” asked Sasha, looking at Jess

“Uhuh” said Jess as she went to pull close the curtain.

“Erm, excuse me, curtain open” said Bree as the three women sat down.

“Yea, we need to know you’re doing this correctly” said Abi.

If Jess had been asked to strip naked in front of three women before this she would have smiled like crazy, but here with Sasha it felt a little awkward. Jess knew that Sasha was a sissy but she was still in guy-mode. At the gym Jess had been in the shower with other dudes but this felt strange. However, it seemed Sasha had fewer concerns as she was soon naked.

Jess stripped down and couldn’t help but glance at what Sasha was packing. Maybe it was the nerves or just the coldness of the room but neither of them had anything too impressive. Jess also sensed Sasha peaking at her too.

“Oh, look at those two tiny dicks. No wonder they’re sissies!” said Bree

“Jess, stop looking at Sasha’s penis!” said Abi sternly

Jess went red and looked up to see Sasha smiling. Jess couldn’t help herself, she was getting rather excited.

“Oh, they’ve both got boners now!” said Bree, “Usually that doesn’t happen until we get them diapered. I think we’ve two incredibly horny sissies this week!”

“I think the sooner we get those diapers on the sooner they can stop with this silly penis comparing nonsense,” said Abi.

“I quite agree” said Bree, “Shower and shave sissies!”

Jess started rubbing in cream and running the razor across her body. Between her and Sasha, the shower floor was covered in hair when they finished. Jess did have to admit though that it felt wonderful to feel how soft her legs were without anything on them.

“Alright, bend over, let’s see if you got everywhere,” said Bree

Jess stood still, not really sure what to do.

“Sissies, hands against the wall and bend over, we need to check those nasty sissy butts to make sure they’re clean and smooth for diapering” said Bree sternly.

Jess looked at Sasha as the two of them put their palms against the wall and bent over. She imagined this was what a strip search would look like.

“Not too bad” said Bree as Jess sensed the woman coming closer.

She gasped as firm hands held apart her but cheeks.

“Yea, looks like she got everything” said Abi, slapping the sissy’s butt.

“And all looks fine here” said Bree as Sasha let out an audible gasp too.  “God, will you two please lose the boners!”

Jess looked down between her legs to see she was hard again. For some reason she had an uncontrollable urge to look over at Sasha and smiled to see the sissy had a similarly small erection.

“I think prostate and penile stimulation are needed” said Bree as she reached over to the table and slipped on a pair of rubber gloves. “Have either of you been anally penetrated before?”

“No” said Sasha quietly,

“No” echoed Jess

“Two anal virgins. At least this should be quick. Well sissies, I’m going to milk your prostate and I want you to jerk your cocks off at the same time. It’s the quickest way to get the job done and then at least we can diaper you before you get the chance to become hard again,” said Bree.

“Really?” Jess asked, unsure if Bree was being serious.

“Yes, really. Do you have a problem being anally milked and jerking off next to another sissy?” checked Bree

Jess and Sasha looked at each other and smiled.

“I think we can do it” said Sasha keenly.

“Great, let’s make this into sissy practice” chirped in Abi, “I want to hear the girliest, sissiest moans and let’s see who is best!”

Jess wasn’t quite sure to react until a cold finger pressed up against her sissy entrance. Sure, she had fingered herself before but this was the first time she was letting someone else penetrate her. The fact that there was another sissy next to her experience the same thing was exhilarating. Jess saw Sasha slowly pulling her sissy cock and did the same.

“Here we go sissies” said Bree as Jess felt a finger push inside her ass.

“Oy my God!” squealed Jess as the finger plunged deep inside her ass.

“Ouch!” cried out Sasha from next to her.

“God, what a loud noise for a finger you stupid sissies!” laughed Abi

“Look at those two pretty sissy butts” said Bree as Jess felt the woman’s hand crashing into her butt as she picked up speed.

The two sissies were bumping into each other as they were both milked at the same time. Jess felt her knees trembling a little as Bree worked away at her.

“Imagine how pathetic they’re going to look with a dildo or real dick in their butts!” said Abi as she walked up beside Jess. “Would you like that sissy Jess, a nice big dick in your butt. Of course you would you sissy slut!”

“Oh, fuck, yea, I’d love that” moaned Jess

“Me too!” screamed Sasha.

“Oh, you’re both sissy bimbos, aren’t you” teased Abi, “Tug those little sissy cocks, we need you nice and empty before we diaper you. You’re going to be sissy babies soon”

Jess couldn’t describe the pleasure she was feeling in her ass. It made her dick rock hard though and she almost felt a little like she had to pee. The finger in her butt was pressing down on her prostate and the sensation was incredibly intense.

“Aww, fuck, fuck, fuck” came a pathetic moan from Sasha.

Jess looked over and saw cum spraying out of the sissy’s shaft. This was the last push she needed as she felt her body shake.

“Oh my God, I’m gonna… I’m gonna Fuck!” screamed Jess as her dick exploded

“Aww, good little sissies” said Bree, her finger jarring violently into both Jess and Sasha to ensure they shot everything they had. “a good fingering and no more boners. Shower off quickly, its diaper time!” said Bree

“Oh fuck” groaned Jess as the finger was forcefully removed from her butt.

She looked over at Sasha and the two of them grinned at each other as they turned the shower back on. It was at this moment Jess knew that being a sissy was going to be a lot of fun, she just hoped that become an adult-baby was going to be just as intense.

“Right, dry off” said Bree, throwing towels at the two sissies, “then hop onto the changing mat, you’ll have to share”

Jess looked over at the double-sized changing mat which was perched on one of the tables. It seemed like she was going to be sharing a lot of new experiences with Sasha that day.

“Aww, two tiny, floppy sissy dicks” said Abi as the two sissies got on their backs.

Jess felt a little like a turtle who had been place on its back. Everything was on display to the three women in the room.

“It’s much easier to diaper a floppy dick than a boner” said Bree as if she had lots of experience in the matter. “Now you two stay still whilst I get everything ready down here”

Jess looked over at Sasha and was pleased to see that she looked scared too. Getting diapered was a hugely personal thing and to have it happen in front of other people was nerve-wracking. Trying to control her breathing, Jess tried to hell herself that this was just the next necessary step on her journey and that she been so brave so far.

“This might feel a little cold” said Bree as Jess heard her squirt cream out of a tube.

The sensation of cream being rubbed into her shriveled-up balls and over her ass was strange.

“Nice smooth butt Jess, keep it that way please” said Bree as she moved onto Sasha.

“Now a little powder” said Bree to herself as a big puff of whiteness covered the exposed sissies. “And diaper time!”

“Oh, I love this part!” said Abi excitedly, “Our sissies get their first proper diapering!”

“And I’ve got your diapers here, what do you think of these?” said Bree, hovering the diapers above the two sissies.

“I really want mine on now!” said Sasha eagerly.

“Me too!” beamed Jess

“Great, well Jess first I think. Let’s get you in your diaper, I’ve had enough of seeing that little penis” said Bree “Scoot your butt in the air a bit so I can get this under you”

Jess did as she was told and felt the soft material of the diaper on her ass. It was a good job she had just climaxed as she would certainly have been unable to control her excitement at this point otherwise.

“And we just pull the tabs together and there’s one diapered sissy” said Bree.

“Yay, good job Jessie!” said Abi, a smile on her face. “Such a cute little sissy in her diaper!”

“My turn!” said Sasha.

“Erm, excuse me little lady. Where are your manners” said Bree sternly.

“Sorry” said the sissy.

“Well, butt up, let’s get this on” said Bree.

Within a few seconds Jess looked over and saw Sasha was diapered as well.

“Much better, now at least try to wait a while before having an accident in them” warned Bree. “I want to get you feminized and dressed and to your Bigs before that happens”

“What are you thinking for makeup and outfits?” asked Abi

“Well, I think I’ll start with Jess as I’ve something in mind for her and Sasha can wait after her little outburst earlier”

“I think Jess is going to be a very obedient, well-behaved, sissy baby” said Abi proudly.

“Well, come on then Jess, stand up and let’s get you dressed before hair and makeup” said Bree energetically. “It’s time to start making your sissy baby dreams come true!”

Jess got to her feet and looked over at Sasha who seemed jealous that she was not getting transformed first. Bree was already going through a rack of outfits looking for the perfect one for Jess.

“What’s it going to be, Bree?” Abi asked.

“I spoke with Jess’ Big and she told me she wanted her new sissy baby to be in a pair of pink overalls so that’s what I’m going to do. These ones right here” said Bree, picking out an outfit. “I’m also going to give her this T-shirt too”

Jess looked at the short-sleeved T-shirt which had the phrase ‘sissy baby’ in pink across the front.

“Aww, that’s adorable” said Abi, “Don’t you just love it Jess?”

“Uhuh” said Jess, unable to hide her delight.

The outfit was unlike anything she would have picked out herself. She would have gone straight for a onesie but the overalls gave of a feminine look that still allowed her to carry off her adult-baby role.

“Arms up, let’s get the T-shirt on first” said Bree

Jess did as she was told and smiled when she saw It on her.

“Aren’t you just made for pink!” said Abi.

“I love it!” said Jess in her new sissy voice.

“I’ve got a feeling you’re going to be wearing a lot of pink this week missy” said Bree as she brought over the overalls. “Now, step into these. Carefully.”

The straps of the overalls were snuggly in place and the bottoms gripped tightly against her diaper, forever reminding her of its presence.

“God, quit moving around” warned Bree

“Sorry” said Jess who couldn’t stop shuffling around. “They’re so comfy”

“Well, yes” said Bree, “But as I said, it’s what your first Big wanted you in”

“Ooh, who is my first Big?” asked Jess

“None of your business” fired back Bree. “Now sit down in that chair and I’ll do your makeup and wig”

Jess did as she was told and sat on the swivel chair which faced towards a gigantic mirror. It was hard to tell which aspect of her sissy baby transformation she was most excited about, but getting her makeup done was high up there. A few attempts herself had ended terribly but she was sure she’d come off the chair looking pretty.

“One thing we learned pretty quickly,” began Bree, picking out some cosmetics from her bag, “is that our sissies have pretty much zero ability to do their own makeup. That’s why I’m here”

“Yea, I’ve never seen a sissy look good after putting on her own eyeliner and lipstick” agreed Abi.

“Well, it’s not easy” protested Jess, wanting to stand up for herself and other sissies.

“I bet your Big won’t wait more than five minutes before shoving a pacifier in you if you’re just gonna talk crap all day like that” said Bree, standing with her arms on her hips and staring at Jess.

Jess went to open her mouth to retort but decided it was better to stay silent. It was probably going to prove difficult for her to be silent and she was sure she was going to say some stupid stuff during the week. She was neither a sissy nor an adult-baby expert, of course she was naturally going to have a ton of questions.

“I feel these cosmetics are kinda wasted on these sissies. If only they knew and appreciated how good these are” sighed Abi, looking at some of the products Bree was using.

“Right, I know. However, cute sissy babies equals happy Bigs” said Bree

Jess tried to keep track of what was going on as Bree applied different creams and lotions to her face but there were just too many steps for her to remember. The process kept going on and Jess wondered if all these products were really necessary. Surely her whole look could be completed to a good enough standard in a few minutes.

“I’ve been instructed to give you pink eyeshadow so keep still whilst I put your false eyelashes on first” said Bree

Jess felt her eyes water as Bree attached the eyelashes and ran an eyeliner on her lids.

“Nearly there…” said Bree as she focused on getting this sissy’s eyes perfect. “And there we are” said Bree, standing back and taking a full look at what she had done.

Jess looked at herself and saw a beautifully created look, but it still needed a wig.

“Which one are you going to choose?” asked Abi, looking at the thirty or so mannequins which each had different wigs on them.

“Blonde with pigtails is the instructions” said Bree, walking over and picking up a blonde wig.

Jess smiled as the wig came closer.

“Looks like a happy sissy baby” said Bree as she put the wig in place.

Jess gasped at the change the wig made. It transformed her completely and gave the final look a sissy baby needed.

“Pretty good if I do say so myself” smiled Bree

“Oh Jessie, I just wanna eat you up you’re so cute!” said Abi

“I love it” said Jess, scarcely believing that it was her in the mirror.

“Bit better than your normal makeup?” asked Bree with a smile on her face.

“Thank you” said Jess to the makeup artist.

“Don’t thank me, just make sure you stay as pretty as possible for your Big. Now, off the chair and on your hands and knees. Abi will take you to meet your Big” said Bree

“You mean, it’s time for me to go? No more training or anything? Can’t I stay to see Sasha dressed up?” asked Jess frantically.

As much as her final sissy transformation had made her happy, it hadn’t alleviated her nerves. She wanted to spend time with these women and Sasha before being put in a one-on-one situation with a Big who would be expecting a perfect Little.

“You’ll see Sasha at some point in the future” said Bree

“Yea, and your Big is waiting for you. We don’t want to keep her waiting, do we?” said Abi.

“But…” protested Jess, desperately trying to think of a reason why she shouldn’t leave the room just yet.

“Come on, you’ve been so brave so far. I know your first Big and she’s lovely. You’re gonna have an awesome time with her. There’s no need to be afraid. I promise” said Abi

Jess looked at Abi and couldn’t help but trust the woman. She’d been right so far, she’d trust her again now.

“Bye Sasha” said Jess as she got on her hands and knees and began to crawl towards the door.

“Bye Jess, have fun” said Sasha

“See you soon” said Jess as the door opened in front of her.

“This way” commanded Abi as they went into a large room with several sofas.

“Aww, look at the new sissy baby” came a voice of an excited woman. “What’s her name?”

“This is Jess, or Jessie” said Abi

“Who’s the lucky Big who gets first crack at her?” asked a man who had a sissy sitting on his lap.

“She’s going to visit Becky today,” said Abi.

“Oh, Becky’s lovely” said the woman who had walked up and patted Jess on the head. “I’m Sofia and that’s my husband Ben over there looking after that sissy”

Jess looked over to the man with the sissy on his lap. She was surprised that a couple were doing this together. She would have to stop overthinking these things as there were probably a lot more shocks to come.

“We love looking after cute little sissy babies together. I hope we get a chance to have you on our own for a bit” said Sofia, “What do you think, Ben?”

“I like her” said the man who was probably in his early forties.

“Well, let’s see” said Abi politely, “It’s her first day, I want to get her to Becky, but I’ll come speak to you two later”

“You have a good first day little miss” said Sofia, her hand running down the side of Jess’ face.

The sissy smiled but was too nervous to say anything.

“Well, let’s get going Jess, Becky’s room is just through here” said Abi, walking to the other side of the room and opening a door. That was when Jess got her first look at her new Big.

Straight away she hid behind Abi’s legs.


JESS’ FIRST BIG

“Hi there sweetie” said the woman “I’m Becky”

“Hey Becky, this is Jess” said Abi

“Aww, a little shy is she?”

“Yea, I guess so” said Abi, grabbing Jess by the shoulders and trying to move her in front.

Jess was shaking. She would soon be left alone with her first ever Big. This was huge. Being with the other women and Sasha was scary, but they weren’t going to be the ones taking care of her. She was soon going to be expected to be a perfect Little for a much more experienced Big.

“Hey Jessie” said Becky as she got down on her knees to be closer to the sissy’s level. “Don’t be afraid, I’m here to take good care of you. I know it’s your first time, sweetie”

“Hear that Jess, Becky’s going to take good care of you!” said Abi encouragingly

Jess opened her eyes and took a good look at her new Big who had her arms outstretched, wanting to hug the sissy.

Becky was probably in her early to mid-thirties and looked casual in her white T-shirt and jeans. She looked like a normal woman and that put Jess’ mind to rest enough to move sideways next to Abi.

“Can I get a hug?” asked Becky.

Jess took a deep breath and moved forward, allowing the woman to hug her.

“There’s a good girl. No need to be sacred. I know what all of you sissy babies like and want”

Jess felt herself calming but also noticed from the hug that Becky was hiding some rather large breasts under her loose-fitting T-shirt.

“Now, shall I give you two some peace and quiet?” asked Abi

“I think we’ll be fine, won’t we Jess?” said Becky, letting go of the sissy and standing up once more.

“Mhmm” said Jess, a little worried about being judged for her terrible sissy voice.

“Have fun then” said Abi as she left the room.

Jess felt like an idiot as she sat on the floor waiting for instructions. She was feeling so far out of her comfort zone again and for the first time in the last few hours she was beginning to think that this whole idea was a huge mistake.

“I bet you’ve been waiting for this moment for a long, long time” smiled Becky as she got down on the floor and sat next Jess. “Just look at how adorable you look. I bet it’s so much fun to be all girly and get a makeover. And then there’s this huge diaper” said Becky, her hand slapping the sissy’s butt.

Jess tried taking deep breaths, hoping this would allow her to keep her cool. She didn’t want to blow this opportunity, even when her body was telling her to run.

“So why don’t we try bottle feeding you. Would you like that, Jess?”

Jess looked at the woman and saw the warm smile on her face. After feminization and diapering, drinking from a bottle had been something Jess had been desperate to try. The big silicone nipple and having someone give it to her would just be a further sign of her submission.

“Maybe you can have a try on a real nipple later too, if you’re good” smiled Becky as she got up and went to the counter, returning with a bag.

“What do you say, ready to trust me?” asked Becky, unzipping the bag, four bottles inside it.

Jess had already pushed herself way beyond what she thought was possible. Becky seemed like a kind lady, and Jess was going to trust her. She nodded slowly whilst looking up at the woman.

“Cat got your tongue?” laughed Becky as she pulled out the first bottle of milk.

“I just…” stammered Jess, “my voice is…”

“You’ve got a sissy voice and it’s perfectly lovely,” said Becky.

“Thanks” smiled Jess, the compliment giving her some much-needed confidence.

“Now, put your head in my lap and let’s try you with this” said Becky, putting down a hand to help the sissy.

Jess felt herself in a strange position where she was getting looked after by a woman. It felt odd to let herself go and put trust in someone else. The sound of the bottle top popping off guided the sissy’s eyes to the big silicone nipple.

“Now, take it nice and slowly to begin with” said the woman as she brought the bottle closer to Jess.

Jess opened wide and stuck out her tongue, eager to get her first bottle. Her lips quickly wrapped around it, and she tried sucking on it as hard as she could.

“Woah, gentle” warned Becky, putting her hand on the sissy’s forehead, and forcing Jess’ head to rest in her lap.

The first drops of milk were slowly filling the sissy’s mouth and she only wished they would come faster. The silicone felt incredible between her lips as she sucked on it as if it were a tender nipple.

“There we go, look at you! A proper sissy baby!” said Becky

Jess smiled as she kept drinking. Whilst initially annoyed at the slow flow of milk, she now realized that this would extend the experience and she’d get to spend more time being taken care of like this.

“Such a good girl drinking her milk. You’re a perfect little sissy, such a nice young lady to take care of” said Becky as she began playfully running her fingers through Jess’ hair.

Jess looked up and saw the milk-filled bottle above her. The repetitive nature of sucking on the nipple was incredibly relaxing and she got angry at herself for being so stressed out when initially meeting Becky. All these Bigs were there to look after Littles. The woman wasn’t going to judge her.

“When you’ve finished this we’ve got so much to do!” said Becky.

Jess wanted to talk but there was no way she was taking the bottle out of her mouth until she’d finished every drop. She was keen to know what the woman had planned but got the impression that as a sissy-baby, she shouldn’t be asking such questions. She was going to have to learn to mind her own business and let others take charge.

“I just love looking after first-timers like you” continued Becky as she tipped the bottle back a little to ensure the sissy could get more milk. “That wide-eyed look and then the realization that there are people who want to look after you. All that guilt and shame that you’ve carried around for years about dressing up like a woman and being diapered. The joy on your face is what makes it special for me”

Jess smiled, feeling comfortable around the woman.

“I mean,” continued Becky, “it isn’t to say that I don’t enjoy humiliating and fooling around with sissy babies too. Nothing wrong with making you do silly things and calling you names. I love knowing that you’re really a man and that I know your ultimate secret. But it’s OK, I’ll keep it for you. Just knowing about this makes me feel incredible”

Jess took Becky’s words in and realized that although this woman was being caring for now, she was more than capable of turning into someone she shouldn’t make angry. Jess was going to have to be on her best behavior.

“Oh, and look at that, your bottle’s almost finished. I think we’ll save the rest for later. I don’t want to have to deal with a wet diaper so soon after you getting here!” said Becky, smiling as she took the bottle away from Jess.

“Oops, a little milk on you, let me get that” said Becky, taking a cloth and tenderly wiping Jess’ face clean. “And a beautiful smiling sissy!”

Jess found herself laying on the floor as the woman got up and put the bag of bottles back on the counter. The woman returned with a pink pacifier in her hand and Jess beamed. Using a pacifier had been another of her long-term sissy fantasies.

“Oh, I like that smile, open wide!” said Becky as she flew the pacifier into the sissy’s mouth as if it were an airplane. “All the sissy babies I take care of love their pacifiers. And I do too, it keeps you nice and quiet!”

Jess felt a thrill of joy as she caressed the pacifier’s nipple with her tongue. It was almost hypnotic to suck on it.

“Now, you know that sissy babies should never lie, right?” asked Becky, looking serious once more.

Jess nodded.

“Well, I’m going to ask you a question and I need you to be honest with me”

Jess nodded again, unsure what she was about to be asked.

“I think you’re a horny little sissy. Does wearing a diaper, drinking your milk, and using a pacifier give you a boner?”

Jess froze for a second, aware that she was incredibly turned on, just as she had been for much of the day once she had stopped panicking. Feeling herself turn a little red, she nodded.

“Aww, little sissy has a little boner!” laughed Becky. “Don’t worry, that’s totally natural. I just hope it goes away when I have to change you. I like my sissies to at least try to control themselves”

Jess nodded, unsure what else she could do. It had proved near on impossible for her to control her sexual urges throughout the day and she only hoped that any sissy excitement she was feeling would have left her system when it came to getting undressed. That seemed doubtful though.

“Well, anyway, I think we should play some games and do some activities now you’ve been fed” said Becky, opening a cupboard and bringing out a large plastic box. “Sissy baby life isn’t all bottles and diapers”

Jess tried to look inside the box but the material was not quite transparent.

“Hold up a second there little lady” said Becky as she walked over and took the lid off the box.

Jess finally saw inside the box and was blasted with pink. Pink dolls, a pink toy dog, even a pink microphone.

“Well, take your pick, which do you want to play with?” asked Becky as she looked over at Jess.

This was yet another moment where Jess felt like an idiot. It really wasn’t her style to be brave and try new things. Out of the items though, the doll looked the most interesting. She picked it up and moved it around, not sure what to do.

“Use your imagination sweetie” said Becky, smiling down at Jess.

The sissy felt like she was taking part in some kind of test and Becky was the judge. It was as if she needed to do something clever with the doll to get the woman’s approval. Jess closed her eyes for a few seconds and tried to think what to do. She smiled a little as she sucked on her pacifier. She took it out and spoke as she moved the doll around.

“This doll is me when I’m a big, grown-up sissy” Jess began, moving the doll around herself in big circles. “I’m going to be so pretty and everyone will love me”

“Ooh, tell me more” encouraged Becky, a smile across her face.

“Well,” Jess continued, “I’m going to be a successful businesswoman and I’ll have loads of cute guys…” Jess froze.

“Yes, cute guys” repeated Becky, normalizing the situation.

“They’ll be my friends and you know, maybe I’ll marry one if he’s super-hot!” said Jess, not knowing where this new-found confidence in her feelings came from. “But of course, he’ll still let me wear diapers and do other stuff I love” she added.

“Oh, now wont that be fun!” said Becky, taking the doll away and putting it back in the box. “You know, how about we spend some time with a movie, a cartoon perhaps?” said Becky.

Jess was feeling a little exhausted after her day and the chance to chill out in front of the TV for a bit was a welcome relief. Whilst the colorful animals and singing weren’t really to her tastes, she bobbed along to it to make Becky happy.

After around an hour Becky got up and Jess heard clanking sounds from the counter. Being on the floor she couldn’t see what was going on but caught the whiff of food. After her milk earlier, Jess was feeling hungry but didn’t know what to expect.

“Let’s get a bib on you so you don’t make a mess everywhere” said Becky as she returned holding several glass jars of food and a plastic spoon.

The jars were bigger than usual, and Jess felt relieved that she wasn’t going to go hungry. The soft bib was soon fastened around her neck, and she got up to sit in the highchair which had been against the side of the wall. The wooden chair didn’t feel too comfortable, even with her diaper on, and the tray clicked in place to stop her from moving. She would eat as quickly as possible to get back somewhere comfier.

“Alright, let’s hope you aren’t a messy baby!” said Becky as she dipped the spoon into the first jar and scooped up a healthy amount of food.

Jess opened wide and gratefully received the nourishment.

“Aww, such a clever baby!” said Becky as she reloaded the spoon, “Open wide!”

Jess sat there as the food kept getting delivered to her. It was quite entertaining to be served this way. That was until Becky changed things up. The woman deliberately made sure some of the next spoonful missed Jess’ mouth and her face was covered with baby food.

“Jess! What a silly little girl, it’s gone everywhere!” Becky scolded her.

“But!” protested Jess

“Now now, watch yourself little miss” said Becky as she used the bib to wipe up the spill.

The process repeated itself for the following ten minutes with compliments for good manners for Jess and warnings when food was ‘spilled’ on her. Jess felt rather relieved when she finished the final jar.

“All done, now let’s get you down and another bottle I think,” said Becky.

As the sissy lay down next to her Big and started sucking on her bottle, she thought about everything that had happened so far. What a crazy day, such an exhausting day. Her eyes started drooping and she felt the silicone nipple slowly fall out of her mouth…


PUT DOWN FOR THE NIGHT

“Gosh, look at the time” said Becky moving a little as Jess’ head leaned against her lap. “I’ve got dinner in an hour, I think it’s time we put you down for the night, what do you think?”

Jess jerked awake and tried to regain her senses. Her bottle was on the floor so she picked It up before processing Becky’s words. Given that her cell had been taken away, Jess had no idea what time it was but could see that it was at least dark outside. It had been an incredibly hectic day so despite the probable very early bedtime, she was more than happy to get some sleep so she nodded up at the Big.

“Now, I’m going to keep you here tonight in the room if you don’t mind?” asked Becky

Jess nodded, feeling that she would be most comfortable staying put. She didn’t feel like walking back out in front of everyone in her groggy state. The crib had nice soft blankets and she was ready to snuggle down in them.

“And, just because you’ve been such a good girl, I’m going to give you a little treat before I tuck you in” said Becky, putting her hands under the sissiy’s head and resting it down on the pillow. “This is something you shouldn’t expect every night, and it’s only because I think you’ve done so well and been so brave,” said Becky.

Jess looked up at the woman who was now at her side, leaning slightly over the sissy. She didn’t know what was about to happen but sensed something a little different about Becky at that point.

“Such a good little sissy” whispered Becky as she put her fingers under her top and slowly pulled it up.

Jess was inches away from the huge breats and was shocked seconds later when Becky unclasped her bra and she was confronted with two huge nipples. Both were incredibly long and thick, such an inviting thing for a sissy baby like Jess.

“Do you like them” said Becky, squeezing her breasts together.

Jess nodded when she felt a strong hand grab between her legs.

“Come on then, suck my boobs whilst I give you a hand job” demanded Becky as she ripped open the sissy’s overalls and smiled down at the sissy.

Jess couldn’t quite believe what was happening but felt fumbling around her diaper as Becky was desperately trying to open it. She licked her lips before wrapping them around the long thick nipple in front of her.

“Oh God!” moaned Becky as she finally got the sissy’s diaper off.

Jess bit down on the nipple as the Big’s hand gripped her sissy shaft tightly and began pumping it.

“Good little sissy” groaned Becky, “Suck hard baby girl, suck hard”

Jess buried her face in the breast and went to town on it. Her sissy stick was incredibly hard, and she could scarcely believe the sudden change of activity.

“Such a good, pretty little sissy” moaned Becky as her spare hand wrapped around Jess’ head and held it in place, “Such a special little girly girl. Suck my nipple!”

Jess groaned in delight as she sucked hard on the thick nipple in her mouth. She couldn’t see anything but felt an enormous pressure growing between her legs. For the second time that day she was ready to spray her sissy sperm.

“Such a silly little sissy wearing a dress and diaper. You’re going to be used so much here, you’re so fucking pathetic” panted Becky as she offered up her other breast which Jess rapidly took.

“These other people are going to enjoy you. They’re going to dress you all pretty and make you into a real adult-baby. You’re going to be the perfect Little”

Jess loved the sound of that.

“You’re going to be changed so many times a day. Bottle fed all the time, maybe a little nipple sucking. All these women are going to want to play with you and humiliate you” teased Becky.

The sissy didn’t care about that. The chance to be treated, and accepted, as an adult-baby was all she cared about. She wasn’t worried about a little humiliation.

“You’re going to be passed around and shared and I really hope you get to make all the Bigs here incredibly happy” continued Becky

Jess groaned as she sucked hard on the nipple. It was so much better than the bottle she had in her mouth earlier. Her dick was pulsating as the Big’s firm hand grasped it and moved up and down quickly.

“I’m so proud of you little sissy baby. Show me what you can do. Show me a nice big sissy load” encouraged Becky.

Jess knew she wasn’t going to last long.

“It feels so good to have my little sissy girl sucking on my breasts. Such a good little girl, such a clever little sissy” purred Becky, her grip pressure increasing on Jess’ shaft.

Jess grabbed onto Becky’s body as it got to the moment when she couldn’t control herself anymore. Her lips were still locked onto the nipple as she felt her body shake.

“Good girl, good girl” moaned Becky as Jess felt herself pumping out her sissy sauce.

Jess was writhing around, pulling on the nipple in her mouth which only increased Becky’s pleasure.

“Oh, good girl, good little Jessie” purred Becky.

Jess gasped as the final squirt left her. Her lips loosened and she gently licked the thick nipple as she gasped for breath.

“Oh my, what a messy little girl” laughed Becky as she looked down and saw what Jess had done.

Jess smiled, feeling a pool of sissy sperm at the base of her dick.

“Did you like that, Jessie?” asked Becky as she pulled her breast away.

“Uhuh” said Jess

“Great, well don’t expect that every night here. That was a very special treat. I hope you understand that?”

Jess nodded.

“Well then, let’s get you in the bath and cleaned up” said Becky, placing the sissy’s head down on a pillow and getting up.

“Come on then” Becky said, calling for the sissy to follow her.

Jess got down off the bed and crawled to the bathroom where Becky was already drawing a bath.

“We need you all clean, diapered and dressed and then you’re going in your crib” said the Big, pouring in some bubble bath. “Look at all those pretty pink bubbles! You’re going to smell so yummy after your bath!”

Jess looked as the bubbles grew and grew. It was going to be so fun to be in there.

“Right, in you get” said Becky after she had run her fingers through the water to check the temperature.

Jess struggled to pull herself up into the bath but the moment she slipped into the water she felt relaxed.

“On your back please” ordered Becky as she began scrubbing the sissy’s body.

Jess lay there smiling as she was taken care of. This had been a truly relaxing end to an incredibly tough day.

“And we need to make sure this part is especially clean” said Becky as her hands run up and down Jess’ private parts. “No bad smells from here”

Jess was soon out of the bath and diapered again. She was becoming more used to letting women take control of her in this way. After the awkwardness of the first diapering, the process felt normal now.

“And we need you in a onesie” said Becky as she reached to the shelf and pulled out a pink garment for Jess.

Feeling nice and cosey in the onesie, Jess crawled back to the room and jumped into her crib.

“Well, thank you for a lovely evening my sissy sweetie.” said Becky, bending down and kissing Jess on the forehead. “I might have to wake you up later for feeding or a diaper change” said Becky as she walked towards the door. “Oh, wait sorry, here you go” said the woman, picking up Jess’ pacifier from the side of the bed and putting it back in Jess’ mouth.

“Sweet dreams sissy girl” said Becky as she waved, walking out the door.

Jess felt a little sad to see Becky leave. She knew there would be other Bigs but wasn’t sure how they could compete with Becky. However, Becky had said she would be back during the night so maybe their time together wasn’t quite over yet. She was now looking up at the mobile above her which was twirling away as she sucked on her soother. She felt herself drifting away as she thought of her first day at the Diapers and Dresses Academy.

The initial apprehension and embarrassment had been a huge hurdle for her to overcome. However, once diapered and feminized she had experienced things a normal sissy adult-baby could only ever dream of. What’s more, there were still six more days to go.


DAY TWO – CHLOE

Jess woke up in the morning and stretched, her arms and legs clattering against the sides of the crib. She felt something wet on the side of her face and realized it was her pacifier which must have fallen out as she slept. After popping it back in, she felt her head and made sure her wig was still in place.

A glance around the room told her that Becky had left. She could see light slipping in under the curtains though. Maybe the woman had gone out for breakfast and would return shortly. Jess used it as her chance to run to the bathroom. She quickly used the toilet and fastened her diaper and onesie before jumping back into her crib just before the door creaked open.

“Hello little Jessie” came a voice that wasn’t Becky’s but sounded familiar.

Jess looked up and was surprised to see Chloe, the woman who’d joined her during the orientation the previous day.

“Oh my gosh! Look at you Jessie!” said Chloe as she walked into the room towards the crib. “Aren’t you just the prettiest little thing in the world!”

Jess didn’t know how to react. Should she take out her pacifier to talk or just stay quiet. Chloe helped with that problem.

“Oh, such a nice quiet baby girl. It looks like Becky did a good job with you yesterday!”

Jess nodded, surprised at how relaxed she felt that another woman had now seen in her in this new adult-baby mode. It was especially pleasing at how she had reacted as this woman had seen her as a guy too. The thought of someone seeing her in both modes would have been too much embarrassment to take previously. Even still, it felt a little awkward.

“You make such a pretty sissy. I’m so happy for you sweetie!” she said as she walked over and pulled open the curtains so that the room was bathed in light.

Jess couldn’t help but grin. All this praise she’d been receiving from women certainly was a boost to her ego.

“I’ve been told to come see you this morning, to get take care of you. Is that OK?” asked Chloe.

Jess nodded keenly.

“Great, I had some training with another Big yesterday and you get to be the first sissy baby I take care of, isn’t that exciting!”

Chloe looked around the room and pulled a chair closer to the crib so she could sit down.

“Now, it looks like you just woke up, shall we get you in the bath. I want you all nice and squeaky clean before I get you dressed. You’re going to be my life-sized doll that I can make wear any outfit I want!”

Jess stretched out her arms and waited for Chloe to help her out of the crib. She felt herself getting hard again at the thought of being Chloe’s personal doll. Having to do and wear exactly as the woman wanted was a huge turn-on.

“Good girl!” said Chloe warmly, “I think you’re the perfect Little for me to have first, the other sissy baby yesterday was such a brat! But you’re going to be a nice, quiet little sissy for me, and, if you are, I have a special surprise that I think you’re gonna love!”

Jess perked up at the sound of a surprise. Becky had warned her not to expect treats every day. Was she perhaps in line to get another hand-job? Or maybe Chloe would be extra generous and go further as she was new to being a Big.

“But anyway, that’s all for later, we’ve got an exciting day ahead of us!” said Chloe as she took Jess through to the bathroom and started running the water.

“You know,” continued the Big, “When I saw you yesterday in guy mode, I could tell that you were a sissy, I mean just from the way you acted and stuff”

Jess felt herself blushing a little. Chloe obviously noticed and jumped in quickly,

“Oh, no, don’t take that as a bad thing, I totally get it. I mean, not every guy is going to be macho and strong and an alpha. Just like you find some dominant women, there are others who are much more submissive. It just so happens that the roles normally attributed to our genders are swapped with us. I’m the dominant one and you’re the submissive.”

Jess felt herself getting turned on, but also a little freaked out at how on-point Chloe was. Hearing an actual woman say what Jess had been thinking for years was incredibly affirming but also alarming that it was so obvious that she was a sissy. Perhaps other women in the ‘real world’ had recognized it too?

“And, I mean, not that I’m an expert but I could see a lot of interesting things from your body language. Just the way you were with Ryan and Sasha was like chalk and cheese. Sasha is so obviously a girly sissy, and you were so comfortable with her, but with Ryan, boy that was a whole different ball game!”

Jess felt herself looking away from Chloe. Had it been that obvious the way she had reacted around a good-looking, confident man?

“I get that you know you can’t compete with him. It’s kinda cute to see how shy you were with him. There’s nothing wrong with admitting that he’s the kind of guy who could sweep you off your feet and complete your sissy fantasies. I get that you’d probably feel so ashamed to admit it, but you’d love to suck his cock, wouldn’t you?”

Jess felt exposed. Chloe had hit the nail on the head. The feeling of not being worthy, or up to the Ryan’s level, was exactly how she felt. Physically impressive men were overwhelming for her to be around. She always walked the long way around them or avoided looking them in the eyes. On her rare visits to the gym, she’d be far too embarrassed to work out near them. She’d tell herself that when she saw a toned topless man that she wasn’t interested in getting her hands all over his torso. She knew she was living a twisted version of the truth.

“I get it Jess, there’s no need for you to be ashamed that you want to give in to these guys. Just like there’s no shame in me wanting to be a Big for you. The fact that you wear dresses and diapers is just your way of expressing who you really are”

Jess smiled up at Chloe and felt relieved. These feelings, and the reasons for them, had always been floating around her mind but until now she had never honestly shared them with someone else. The fact that Chloe had been the one to say it had made it so much easier.

“Thanks” Jess replied, letting her soother fall onto the floor of the crib.

“It’s OK sweetie. Nothing wrong with feeling like that and don’t let anyone tell you otherwise”

“It’s just like, how do you know?” said Jess, tears welling up in her eyes with happiness.

“This might be my first time here at the Diapers and Dresses Academy, but I’m certainly no beginner to being with sissies” said Chloe as she pulled Jess in for a hug.

“How do I…. Erm…” began Jess not quite feeling brave enough to finish her sentence.

“How do you…” encouraged Jess, letting the sissy go and helping her get undressed.

“How do I do things with a guy. What if I don’t like it. Am I going to feel ashamed?”

Chloe smiled as she started to wash the sissy and started talking again,

“Well, are you going to feel ashamed? Maybe, I guess there’s a chance, but I think most sissies aren’t after their first time with a guy. If you’ve made it all the way here to be out dressed up as a sissy baby, then I think you’ve got more courage than you think. You’re not like some of these online sissies who just want the persona and not actual experiences. If there’s a part of you that wants to suck cock, I think you’re going to love it. And if for some reason it’s not fun for you then you don’t have to do it again”

“But, I mean, what if I’m really bad at it, or it really hurts, or he doesn’t like me or I do something stupid” said Jess, worries flying out her mouth.

“Listen, I don’t want to stroke your ego, but you are a very pretty sissy and there will be loads of guys happy to help fulfill your fantasies” said Chloe.

Jess smiled again as started to remove the sissy’s diaper.

“But, you know, sex in the butt” Jess said awkwardly

Chloe burst out laughing causing Jess to bury her head in her hands.

“Oh, sorry sweetie” said Chloe apologetically, “I didn’t mean to mock you, it’s just that was a very strange way to talk about anal sex!”

This made Jess feel even more idiotic and naïve.

“Most guys are just happy to get their dicks inside you” added Chloe, “As much as you might think they’re just going to ‘pound you hard’ most will be sweet enough to begin with at least. Plus, I can tell you real life isn’t like porn. Not every guy is packing ten inches. And anyway, a little bird told me that you’ve already had a finger or two up your butt here this week”

Jess was surprised that Chloe had heard about that.

“Yea, people aren’t exactly good at keeping secrets here” smiled Chloe as she looked down at the blushing sissy. “I bet that felt good, just imagine having something bigger in there. Anyway, let’s get you in the bath”

Jess looked down as her diaper was removed and quickly grabbed her penis to avoid Chloe seeing her boner.

“See, just the talk of men and anal sex has made you hard” laughed the woman. “Don’t worry sweetie, in the bath”

Jess awkwardly got herself into the water and waited as Chloe went to the side to pick up a body scrub and bath gel.

“We need you smelling nice at least, even if you probably are going to get a bit messy today” said the woman as she began aggressively washing the sissy. “And, I guess with all this penis worry, you’ve never tried using a dildo or something like that to experience what it might feel like?”

Jess felt caught off guard by the question. Chloe was seemingly able to swap between topics and bring up questions about sex without making a big deal out of it.

“Well..” said Chloe, stopping her scrubbing to wait for an answer.

“Erm… I thought about it but no” said Jess, feeling as if it was something she probably should have tried.

“Thought so” said Chloe as she went back to washing Jess again. “Hands away from your junk, I need to clean it. Don’t be shy, I’ve seen plenty of sissy cocks in my life”

Jess revealed her dick and let the woman clean it. It felt surreal to be taken care of in this intimate way. For Chloe though, it must have been part and parcel of being a Big for a sissy baby.

“As soon as you get out of here, go buy a dildo or a butt-plug or something. I think you’ll enjoy it” said the woman, “And, maybe go to a store to buy it. Don’t be scared about buying sex toys.”

Jess nodded, having no intention of going into a shop and buying herself a dildo though. At least here in the Academy she was in a somewhat secret and safe place, a sex shop certainly wasn’t somewhere she wanted to be seen.

“I think we’re done here, let’s get you dried and diapered again, I don’t want to have to look at that tiny cock too much longer!”

Jess was soon laying on a changing mat as Chloe grabbed her balls.

“Are you cold, nervous, or are these always this small?” she joked, squeezing the sissy testicles tightly.

“Kinda a bit of everything,” said Jess

“Well, that’s what I thought, anyway, butt up, let’s get this unicorn diaper on you” said Chloe.

Jess smiled up at her Big as she was enclosed in a soft diaper again. She was becoming used to having it on now, not knowing how she would feel when she wasn’t in one in the future. The soft material around her felt like a forcefield of protection. Plus it made everything incredibly comfortable. 

“Now, what shall I put you in today” said Chloe, going back into the main room and opening the chest of drawers. “Onesie or cute dress” she said.

Jess crawled out of the bathroom to see two outfits in Chloe’s hands.

“I think a nice little pink dress today, because we’re going on an adventure” said Chloe.

Jess froze. What did ‘an adventure’ mean? She had just presumed that the two of them would relax in the room like she had with Becky. An adventure sounded like they were going somewhere.

“Aww, yes, an adventure” said Chloe, sensing the sissy’s nervousness, “We’re going out of the little room and other people are going to see you”

“Err… but… I… No…” stammered Jess

“Jessie, you’ve got to learn to be a brave little sissy baby. That is if you want a reward later. I know that people are just going to love seeing you in this adorable dress too!”

Jess took a deep breath and looked at the outfit that Chloe was waving in front of her. The pink dress was incredibly cute, and Jess did want to try it on. The fact that several people were going to see her in it was both thrilling and chilling. However, she was now in a position where she was willing to trust her Big and besides, she didn’t really have a choice in reality. She was going to do it.  

“Let’s do it” she said confidently.

She had walked past some of the other Academy attendees yesterday, she could do it again.

“Good girl!” said Chloe as she walked over to the sissy and pulled the dress over her head. “Aww, it just covers that big puffy diaper!”

Jess looked at herself in the mirror and saw the white material poking out from under her dress. She tried pulling it down to protect her modesty, but it wasn’t working. She had an idea that this outfit had been made specifically for adult-babies who wore it to be in just this situation.

“Everyone’s going to see my diaper!” Jess protested.

“Oh no! How embarrassing, everyone will know you’re a sissy baby who wears a diaper!” said Chloe in a mocking voice.

Jess opened her mouth to respond but saw she wasn’t going to win.

“Now, sit still whilst I sort out your hair and makeup, it’s gone a little over night and in the bath” continued Chloe.

“I hope you appreciate now why it takes women so long to get ready” said Chloe as she began applying different products to Jess’ face, “I mean, we want everyone to see how beautiful you are and that takes time”

“Uhuh” said the sissy, appreciating a woman’s touch to help make her look feminine again.

“Just like being attracted to dick, there’s nothing wrong with wanting to dress up all girly ” said Chloe as if it were a totally normal topic to bring up. “You know, I actually feel a little sorry that men have to put up with such boring clothes and the extreme lack of accessories”

“I do love these outfits” said Jess, looking down at her dress.

“You know, one of the best things about being a sissy baby is you wear different stuff to other sissies. I mean, most sissies are just slutty whores who wear short skirts and lingerie. I much prefer to get my sissies dressed up in outfits and dresses like you are” said Chloe as she took a step back to look at Jess.

“And of course, I could dress you up however I wanted, but I love making you look feminine more than anything. You can be a little slut with guys another time.”

Jess nodded, agreeing that it was nice to be properly dressed up in outfits rather than just jerking off in lingerie for a change.

“There’s so much for you to learn though, and I love taking control of a sissy’s wardrobe. The chance to make you wear whatever I want you to is fun. Like today, people are going to say how pretty you look and that’s all down to me”

Jess sat still as Chloe kept working on her look. Being involved in conversations about guys and makeup was such a thrill for the sissy. She’d almost forgot about her diaper until Chloe brought it up once more.

“So, why diapers for you Jess? I hope you don’t mind me asking”

Jess paused for a second before responding.

“It’s something fun and I like to think it’s a way of getting rid of power. Making someone else responsible for me” said the sissy.

“You mean you love getting fussed over by women and being told what to do!” laughed Chloe.

“Well, yeah” said Jess sheepishly.

“And the thought of sucking on a nipple and peeing in your diaper too?” asked Chloe

“I never used a diaper like that” said Jess, feeling it was kind of an icky subject to discuss.

“Well, that’s OK. Some Littles are into that, others aren’t” said Chloe

“How about you? I mean, do you little dirty diapers?” asked Jess, wondering if it was an appropriate question to ask.

“It’s part of the role-play we do. If my Little makes a mess, I’ll clean them up” said the woman.

“Is it not gross, and totally humiliating for the Little?” asked Jess curiously

“Feminized, diapered, disciplined and powerless. I think all of you Littles are already quite humiliated, right?” laughed Chloe. “What difference will a dirty diaper make? For me it’s about the control but also caring nature of being a Big which keeps me part of the ABDL world. I’ll do what I need to make my Little happy”

Jess sat in silence as Chloe continued to work on her makeup. The woman was obviously incredibly committed in her role. As much as Jess thought about it, the idea of using her diaper seemed both physically and mentally impossible to her. She was sure she’d get stage fright and be unable to go, and then there was the fact that someone else would see what she had done and that would be too much…

“And there we go” said Chloe some ten minutes later.

Jess eagerly crawled over to the door but was stopped in her tracks,

“Erm, sit there little lady, we’ve got to get some socks and shoes on you” said Chloe

Jess looked around and saw the woman coming over with a pair of short white socks which had pink frilly bows on the top.

“One foot here, and now the other, there we go. Wiggle those little toes for me! Aww, how cute!”

Jess giggled as Chloe reached down and tickled the soles of her feet gently.

“And shoes on” said the Big as she opened a drawer and pulled out a pair of pink pumps with a buckle which ran over the top of her foot.

“Aren’t these just delightful” smiled Chloe as she fastened the shoes tightly.

“Uhuh, am I going to be walking today then?” asked Jess

“No, but I still want you in shoes, you know it reflects badly on me if people think I’m not looking after my Little sissy correctly” said Chloe, “you wouldn’t want people to think that, would you?”

“No” said Jess, shaking her head firmly.

“Well then, let me grab the door and we’ll go for a little adventure” said the woman as she held the door open.

Jess took a deep breath and focused on knowing that this was going to be a fun day. Any shame she felt wasn’t needed. Like Chloe had said, being a sissy baby was totally accepted here.

“See, an empty corridor” said Chloe as she took the lead, gesturing for Jess to follow behind.

“I think we should go to the shop, maybe I can pick something up for you”

Jess had passed the shop on her way to the center and remembered how busy it was there. It was like a hub for the whole Academy. However, she also remembered seeing all the incredible items for sale and really hoped Chloe would get her something beautiful to wear or fun to use.

“Come on then, this way” said Chloe, walking ahead.

Jess crawled after her, keen not to be left too far behind. She felt exhilarated as she finally got to leave her room as a sissy baby for the first time. Her initial worries were gone as they passed other people in the corridor, most of them smiling down at her.

“Look at that big fate diaper!” squealed one of the women excitedly as she looked back at Jess.

The sissy realized that the whole of her backside must have been on display. Her dress kept rising up and she was having to yank it back down every few meters so even more of her body wasn’t on show.

“Gosh, you really are slow” said Chloe, looking back and putting her hands on her hips.

“My dress keeps coming up” said Jess.

“Yea, I thought it might do” smiled Chloe, “Maybe next time I’ll put some tights on you or something like that. I think people are enjoying the diaper-butt view though!”

Jess tried her best to craw faster, not wanting to make Chloe annoyed.

“Come here” said Chloe as she picked out a stroller from the side of the corridor, “Get in here and let’s not waste too much time”

Jess felt like a VIP as Chloe pushed her around the Academy in her stroller. She never imagined that she’d get to experience something like this. She even got waved at by some of the other Bigs on their way until they eventually made it to the store.

“Off you get then” said Chloe as she unbuckled Jess.

Jess was back on her hands and knees and keen to explore the store. There were rows of diapers, more outfits than she could try on during her whole week, and so many bottles. However, Chloe took her to a section at the back of the store which had something very different.

“I’m going to buy you your first dildo” said Chloe. “It’s my way of welcoming you into the ABDL world and for saying that I think you’ve done an awesome job as a sissy baby” said the woman.

Jess was speechless so just looked up and smiled at the woman.

“Now, let me see” said Chloe as she walked up and down the aisle. “Small pink butt plug, or massive black dildo…”

Jess crossed her fingers and hoped Chloe didn’t go for the massive black sex toy. There was no way that it would ever fit in her butt.

“Aha!” said Chloe, picking something up and going to pay for it.

The cashier rang up the toy without Jess being able to see it. She only hoped that Chloe had bought something that she could use.  

“Come on then, let’s go to the coffee shop. I want a cappuccino and I’ll give you a bottle” said Chloe as she led the way out of the store.

Jess followed and tried to stare through the plastic bag containing her gift. She wanted to get some idea of what was in there. Jess really appreciated Chloe and how understanding of her situation as a new sissy baby but didn’t want to be put in a position where she’d have awkwardly accept something she couldn’t use.

“Hi Chloe” came the voice of another woman as Jess struggled to keep up.

“Britney, hi” smiled Chloe as she moved in to hug the other Big.

“And this is your special Little!” said Britney in an excited voice, staring down at Jess.

“Yes, this is Jess. Jess, this is Britney. She helped me yesterday get into the swing of things when it comes to taking care of Littles here”

“Nice to meet you Jess” said Britney as she patted the sissy on the head.

Jess, sucking on her pacifier, smiled up at the woman.

“Getting a coffee?” Britney asked as she looked at Chloe.

“Yes, can we join you? This one needs a bottle” said Jess.

“Of course, I was just reading a magazine, but I’d love to hear what you two have been doing this morning and what the plan is” said Britney, taking a seat and gesturing for Chloe to sit on the sofa. “Your sissy can lay on the sofa onto your lap”

“You heard the woman, Jess, come down here and head this way so I can feed you” ordered Chloe.

Jess got herself comfy as she lay down across Chloe’s lap. The women were already talking when she finally got in place.

“So, just as you said, a bit of diaper changing and dressing up this morning” said Chloe

“And it’s nice that you decided to bring her out. So many Bigs just stay in their rooms with their Littles. I think it’s nice for her too. I’m sure she’s loving the attention in that dress. And look at that diaper butt!” said Britney excitedly.

“Don’t you just want to grab it and bite it!” laughed Chloe. “Cappuccino please” she said as the server came round to take her order.

Jess flinched a little as the male server came near her and paused to pat her head.

“Awkward around men” noted Britney

“You said most of them are, at least to start with, right?” said Chloe.

“Yea, she’ll get used to them. Most of these sissies want a man after a few days here!” said Britney laughing a little.

“Let’s see how she does with this bottle” said Chloe as she popped the top off and offered the nipple to Jess.

Jess stretched out a little and latched on, gently sucking on it.

“Lower it a little and make the angle steeper so she gets all the milk” advised Britney

Chloe altered the position of the bottle a little and Jess felt more comfortable.

“What a clever girl” said Chloe, her fingers running through Jess’ hair.

“And there you go, nice and simple and you can enjoy your coffee” said Britney as the server returned.

“Gosh isn’t she adorable” he said, squatting down to be on eye level with Jess.

“She’s lovely” agreed Chloe.

Jess focused on her milk, feeling her face burn at the attention from the man. Whilst fantasizing about guys was one thing, actually getting attention and compliments from them in the real world was an entirely different matter. She thought that she may explode with terror if she were ever alone with one.

“So, what are you going to do with her for the rest of the day?” asked Britney.

“We’ll take it easy I think, I might put her down for a nap, play some games, and I’m sure she’ll make a mess and need changing and bathing and blah, blah, blah” said Chloe.

“Sounds good, you know what you’re doing. I’ve got to say you’re lucky to have a Big like Chloe” said Britney, looking down at Jess who was half listening to the conversation whilst looking around the room.

Jess nodded and kept drinking her milk. Being spread across the sofa was comfortable and being fed like this was a nice way to spend some time. After being in the room all day she appreciated being out and about. It had been incredibly scary at first, but she saw other Littles being fed or playing with toys and that put her mind at ease.

The women started chatting away and Jess sat in silence, slowly sucking on her bottle. She listened into the conversation enjoying as the conversation moved between celebrity gossip and fashion. Jess felt like she was ‘one of the girls’ and a flow of femininity came over her. Being in this kind of situation was alien to her, but she liked it.

Chloe had finished her second coffee when she announced that she would be taking Jess back to her room.

“I’ll need to change her, and I’ve got some games for us to play before dinner tonight” said Chloe as she got up and hugged Britney.

“You be a good girl for her” said the woman, looking seriously at Jess as she got back into her stroller.

“Uhuh” said Jess, smiling up at the woman.

“Let’s get you back then” said Chloe as she started pushing Jess through the corridors.

“What games have you got lined up?” Jess asked.

“Wait and see, Jess” said Chloe as they got closer to the room.

“You said you’re going out to dinner. Do all the Bigs go out together every night?” asked Jess.

“We do socialize, yes” replied Chloe, getting the room keycard out of her purse.

Jess felt a little downhearted. She wanted to spend the whole night with one of her Bigs. She was sure there would be many ABDL activities to do like night feeds and changes.

“I know some Bigs stay with their Littles. Maybe you’ll get that at some point. I’m not allowed to just yet though. Got to show I can take care of you well enough during the daytime first” said Chloe as Jess got out of the stroller and crawled into the room.

She felt better hearing this about Chloe. Perhaps the woman would have liked to spend the night with her but if it was a rule, then there was little she could do.

“So, I know this is the Diapers and Dresses Academy, but I thought we could do something a grownup sissy would do” said Chloe.

Jess looked around and saw the woman was waving the dildo in her hand.

“What!” shrieked Jess, her hand covering her mouth in surprise.

“Oh, that’s a very girly, sissy reaction” smiled Chloe, “I’m asking if you want me to shove this big dildo up your butt”

“You want to use it on me?” gasped Chloe, a mix of thrills and chills running through her.

The dildo looked around six inches long and not too thick. It would have been exactly the size she would have chosen for herself.

“Yes, I’m going to take off that diaper, you can keep the onesie on cos its hot, and then I’ll slowly open your butt with this, and then I’ve got something else I can do. A surprise if you do well” smiled Chloe.

Jess was frozen. This was one of her ultimate fantasies. The problem was, something was bugging her.

“Is this a test?” the sissy asked, “I mean, are we allowed to do this, am I allowed to stop being a sissy baby and just be, well, sissy?”

“Jess, you’re still a sissy baby. You know, you can suck on your pacifier whilst I do it,” said Chloe.

“You think I can take it?” asked Jess, looking at the big dildo in Chloe’s hand.

“I wanna see you try” said the woman, shaking the dildo close to Jess’ face, “Why don’t you try sucking on it first, pretend it’s a nice big dick”

“Like just eat it up?” said Jess unsure what to do.

“Just imagine it’s a super long pacifier and you want it deep in your throat, can you do that?”

Jess nodded and went to reach out with her hand when Chloe stopped her.

“No, no, no. Hands free please.” said the woman, shaking her head. “Remember, you’re still my little sissy baby, you gotta do what I say”

Jess looked at the big dildo in front of her and leaned closer in to it. She opened her lips and nervously let the cock slide into her mouth.

“There we go, what a clever little lady!” said Chloe.

Jess felt herself grinning but almost chocked on the dildo. She was going to have to concentrate. Her lips clamped down on the toy and she slowly bobbed backwards and forwards, taking as much as she thought she physically could. Just like with the pacifier, the dildo in her mouth felt soothing.

“I love that, a sissy getting her first dildo!” said Chloe as she looked down at Jess from a few feet away.

Jess kept going, challenging herself to take more and more. The toy was probably around average size and she wasn’t anywhere near taking it all. All she wanted was to try and deep throat it properly. Chloe was obviously looking for the same.

“I’m going to throat fuck you. Keep still and let me push it in you,” said the woman.

If Jess had wanted to protest then she would have been unable. The sex toy was ever-present in her mouth and she was shocked when Chloe began picking up the speed of the thrusts into her mouth.

Jess tried to speak but only garbled sounds escaped her. She felt the toy banging into the side of her mouth as it approached a speed that seemed ridiculous. The dildo was flying between her lips and she shuddered as she gagged on it. Thankfully Chloe slowed down eventually and pulled the toy out.

“Fuck!” gasped Jess as the saliva-covered toy rested just in front of her.

“Aww, cute gagging! Just imagine a much bigger dick and a man who won’t stop until he’s fired everything down your throat!” said Chloe.

“Oh my god” said Jess, the thought of that both intimately pleasing but also a little nerve-wracking. “How am I going to deal with that!”

“By practicing with this every day” smiled Chloe, “Now open up, we’re going again”

Jess did as she was told and the dildo was soon fucking her face again. Through her watering eyes, Jess looked up and saw the look of glee on Chloe’s face. The woman was enjoying this. Jess could tell that Chloe was very experienced when it came to fucking sissies.

“My baby loves sucking on pacifiers and penises, doesn’t she? She loves to get her greedy little lips around anything” mocked the woman as she slowly twisted the dildo around before bringing it out of Chloe’s mouth and wiping it all over her face. “Such a messy sissy baby, I think it’s time we put this nice wet dick in your butt. What do you say Jess?”

Jess gasped for air once more and nodded. She was being talked down to, humiliated, controlled by a woman and was about to get the first big thing in her butt ever. She was ready.

“Now, I don’t want you to think I’m treating you just like a big sissy so I’ve got an idea” said Chloe.

Jess looked up in silence, wondering just what Chloe was going to suggest.

“I’m going to undo your onesie but keep it on. We’re going to remove that diaper and I want you to go lay down in your crib”

Jess looked at the old fashioned wooden-crib and was a little confused. Maybe Chloe was going to join her in it. If so, they would be extremely cramped.

“Why not on the bed?” asked Jess.

“Because you’re a sissy baby and you belong in the crib” said Chloe, “Now come here and let me get that diaper off.

Jess decided to just be quiet and do whatever Chloe said. She didn’t want to mess up this experience. She crawled over to Jess and got on her back. The woman popped open the buttons on her onesie and within a flash unfastened her diaper and threw it across the room.

“God, look at that erection” said Chloe, flicking the sissies dick, “I can see someone is pretty excited at getting her butt probed”

“Yea” said Jess, a huge smile on her face.

“Now, here’s my plan” said Chloe as she got up and retrieved Jess’ pacifier.

Jess had to withhold the urge to stroke her sissy shaft. She was so turned on that she was shaking a little. She felt like a single touch to her undercarriage could set it off.

“Now, you’re going to get on your hands and knees in the crib and I want you to put in your pacifier. I want you sucking on it all the time as I don’t want to hear too many moans from you. Then, I’m going to put the dildo through the wooden slats and fuck your ass. You’re going to be looking away from me and I’m going to surround you with your soft toys, diapers, bottles, and changing mat to remind you how much of a sissy baby you are”

“Of fuck” whimpered Jess, feeling her balls tightening as just the thought of what was going to happen making her overly excited.

“I know that look. Don’t you dare cum yet Jessica!” boomed Chloe

“It’s so hot” pined the sissy, unable to control herself.

“You do not cum yet” said Chloe, walking away and grabbing something from her bag.

“What’s that?” Jess asked, thinking that by talking she could at least distract herself from the thought of what was coming.

“Lube. And you’re going to need plenty of it. Having a finger or two up your butt is nowhere near the same experience as a dildo. Now, pacifier in and into the crib please” said Chloe as she opened the tube and began rubbing the sticky substance all over the sex toy.

Jess obeyed orders and was soon in the crib. She shuffled backwards and felt her butt bump against the crib.

“Well done, now let me set things up in here” said Chloe.

Jess was focusing on her pacifier as she saw Chloe bring over several objects. Jess was around half a meter from the end of the crib and the space in front of her was soon almost full. Chloe first put down a teddy bear and a unicorn doll.

“See this teddy has a pink skirt as I know you love wearing pink outfits too. You’re going to look at it when the dildo is in your ass and wish you were a pretty pink woman like this.  And the unicorn is important too as it has rainbows and cute stuff. You love cute stuff because you’re a sissy”

Next she ripped open a fresh pack of diapers and lined them up all along the edges of the crib.

“Now, I know how much you love diapers. You love wearing them and touching them. These diapers have a very special use though. These are going to protect you. You see, I’m going to fuck you so hard with this dildo that your head would crash into the end of the crib if it wasn’t for these soft diapers protecting you. So you’re going to be practically kissing them. And I’ve got a special surprise” said Chloe, walking to her bag and bringing out another diaper. “I rubbed this diaper all over my pussy earlier on. Would you like it if I put it right in front of you, open like this?”

Jess nodded excitedly, feeling like she was losing control once more.

“I thought you might enjoy that” laughed Chloe as she opened the diaper up.

As the woman walked away to get the next items, Jess leaned in and caught a whiff of the diaper, it certainly smelled used. She would make sure to get buried as deep as possible in it.

“Next,” said Chloe as she returned, “is your changing mat and all the wipes we have to use. This is just to remind you that you’re a gross, stinky adult-baby who needs taking care of”

Jess looked at the mat at the side of the crib and smiled.

“Finally, some bottles. Because you’re a baby who drinks milk from bottles” said Chloe as she placed them next to Jess. “Now, I think that’s everything, are you ready to get penetrated?”

Jess, nodded, the speed of her sucking on the pacifier intensifying. The whole situation was almost an overload. The ABDL side of her fantasies were laid out in front of her, whilst her sissy side was about to be satisfied with a dildo in her butt. A cold finger on her asshole caused her to flinch a little.

“Keep still, we need lots of this. I don’t want to hurt my little sissy princess. Well not too much anyway!” said Chloe. “This might feel strange to start with”

Jess tried to turn her head around but was too late. Chloe had stuck her finger in Jess’ butt and the sissy gasped, her soother falling out. She quickly retrieved it as Chloe slid her finger in and out of her hole gently. Once more, the feeling of exposing her back entrance was liberating to Jess. The fact that she was being intimately explored by a woman was hugely satisfying. Jess had to control her urges to touch herself or she’d be covered in cum within seconds.

“Good sissy, good little sissy, I bet that feels good” said Chloe as she began pushing her finger in a little harder. “We need to get you warmed up nice and slowly for the big event”

The sensation in her ass was pleasing to the sissy. It was something she could happily live with. It felt like Chloe could easily push in with little resistance and this put Jess’ mind at ease for now.

“And a second finger” said Chloe as she pulled out and re-entered.

“Mhmmm” groaned Jess as she bit into the silicone nipple of her pacifier. The second finger stretched her much wider. Each thrust put pressure in her behind. The pleasure was still incredible though.

“I love stretching a new sissy’s butthole” laughed Chloe as she began picking up pace once more. “I love knowing that it hurts you a little, but you love it. You love submitting. You love giving up your innocence, you love to be taken. You want these things in your butt. It’s your deepest sissy desire”

Jess nodded, unable to look around but hoped Chloe saw her gesture. The initial squeeze of the second finger remained and Jess felt as the knuckles of Chloe’s fingers went in and out of her. She looked down and saw all the cute items she was surrounded by and realized how lucky she was. This was everything she had ever dreamed of.

“And just think that this dildo is more like three or four fingers. You’re going to struggle my little sissy baby. You’re going to bite into that pacifier so hard. You’re going to feel sensations you never thought were possible. But knowing how much you’re pleasing me, and how this is one of the ultimate acts of submitting will keep you going. Are you ready for your first dildo Jess?”

“Mhmm” groaned Jess, hoping the woman realized how much she wanted it.

“Good. Well before I give it to you, I’m just going to move the mirror here so you can see your face when you get fucked. I think you’re not going to believe how you look. A bit of cock shock for sure” said Chloe as she pulled out her fingers and moved around the crib to reposition the mirror.

Jess panted as she felt her knees going weak. She was now staring into the tall mirror which went far above her. She could see her face above the line of diapers at the base of the crib. She was already looking a little flustered.

“Here we go then” said Chloe as Jess felt the edge of the dildo poking against her sissy entrance.

Jess was caught between two minds. She didn’t know whether she was going to experience extreme pleasure, or extreme pain. What was more, what if she wasn’t physically able to take the toy? Chloe was going to be pissed after buying it for her if she had to give up.

“Look at yourself in the mirror sweetie. See that look on your face when it goes inside you for the first time” said Chloe.

Jess did as she was told, her legs shaking a little with all the nerves. She clenched her jaw as she saw Chloe, who was smiling, start pushing forward. The force on her hole was enormous. Jess was about to cry out for the woman to stop when all of a sudden she felt a release of pressure and they toy slid in. The sensation of being filled in her behind was something alien to Jess and she spat out her pacifier in shock.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” cried the sissy, “It, it, it….” Said Jess, unable to finish her sentence.

“Good little sissy, good princess” said Chloe, pushing the toy in a little further and slowly pulling back. “Look at you taking this big dildo, such a good girl”

Chloe looked at herself in the mirror and barely recognized the person in front of her. She wasn’t expecting the toy to take up so much space inside her. It felt like it was struggling to go further. Her face was screwed up to deal with pain.

“Just like that Jessie, just like that. It’s so hot, taking this big dildo” said Chloe as she began ramping up the speed.

“Oh my god! It’s so big! It hurts my butt!” cried Jess

“Now quit whining and put that pacifier in” scolded Chloe as she slowed to a stop.

Jess looked down and grabbed the pacifier and shoved it back in her mouth. Her arms were shaking and she collapsed to the crib, her head on the side as Chloe started pumping her butt again.

“Oh, head down, ass up. I like that, you know this is a great position to let me get in nice and deep” said Chloe.

Jess felt she was helpless and took what she was given. However, the initial pain had gone, and she was beginning to feel the pleasure. Each thrust in brought a sense of being pounded whilst the pulls out relieved the pressure that built up. Every time the head of the dildo escaped her ass, it was a thrill to let it back inside once more.

“Such a good sissy, smell my diaper down there” ordered Chloe.

Jess buried her head in the diaper and sniffed deeply.

“I rubbed it all over myself when I played with my pussy this morning” said Chloe, “I was thinking about doing this to you, just as I have with so many sissies before. I wanted to put you in this place”

The thrusts were getting more brutal now and Jess’ face was getting stuffed into the dirty diaper. She felt so used and submissive at this point. The muffled howls of pleasure coming out her seemed absurdly loud. She had never given in to these urges before and allowed herself to be taken this way.

“And I’ve still got something else to do” said Chloe as Jess felt the dildo slowing down behind her. “Something I’m going to ask you, something I want to see if you’re up for”

“Uhuh” groaned Jess as the dildo finally came out of her butt.

“I’ve got my harness in my bag. I want to fuck you with a strap on” said Chloe.

“God, yes!” growled Jess, unable to stop herself from sounding overjoyed.

“But I need to hear that you want it” said the woman, walking over and pulling the pacifier from Jess’ mouth.

“I want you to fuck me with a strap on” said Jess, hoping she was showing Chloe how much she wanted it with her eyes.

“Say ‘I want you to fuck my sissy butt with a strap on Mommy Chloe’”

“I want you to fuck my sissy butt with your strap on Mommy Chloe” parroted Jess.

“Hold the dildo and suck on it til I’m ready” said Chloe as she handed the toy to Jess.

The sissy took it and began licking the shaft of the toy, knowing it had just come from her ass.

“You know, I thought you were a sissy, but you surprise me Jess. I’m surprised at how desperate you are” said Chloe as Jess heard the woman fastening the straps on her harness. “You really are pathetic, but that’s OK. From diapers and feminization you’re just the kind of guy I like”

Chloe was back now and took the dildo back from the sissy before attaching it to her harness. Jess looked and tremored a little in fear as the dildo wiggled with each of Chloe’s moves. The sissy knew that the power and force behind each thrust would be much stronger this time.

“Pacifier back in, I don’t want you to make too much noise” said the woman as she threw the soother back to Jess.

Jess took it and propped herself back on her arms. Chloe was back behind her again and would soon be attacking her ass. She wanted to show the woman that she wasn’t a failure. She could be a good sissy baby.

“Mommy Chloe is going to pound your ass” said Chloe as Jess felt the end of the dildo pushing against her entrance again.

Within a couple of thrusts, Chloe knew this was going to be an almighty struggle for her. Chloe’s whole body weight was helping the toy fly harder and deeper inside the sissy. Jess dug her fingers into the changing mat as Chloe battered away at her backdoor.

“Yes, you little sissy. You take my cock! You take it all!” growled Chloe as she relentlessly fucked the sissy.

Jess’s head was being banged into the diaper wall in front of her as Chloe showed no signs of relenting. The sissy was squealing uncontrollably as not only were the thrusts going in deeper, but they were also coming much more rapidly. She was a quivering wreck as Chloe insulted her,

“Fucking cock whore!”

“Stupid sissy slut!”

“Pathetic excuse for a man, good thing you wear diapers and dresses!”

Jess felt Chloe’s hands grab on to her hips and the bombardment in her behind slowed. Jess was finally able to get her breath back and could keep her screams somewhat in control.

“Do you like it Jessie, do you like Mommy Chloe fucking your butt?”

“Uhuh” panted Jess, unable to say full words.

“Why don’t you get down on your back. I want to see your face as you get my big dick” said Chloe.

The dildo was soon free of Jess and she quickly collapsed, rolling onto her back. She felt something sticky on her ass and realized that her dick must have been oozing cum and she was now lying in a small pool of it. Of course, she was still incredibly hard and her onesie had semen stains all over it.

“My, my, what a messy baby. We are going to have to clean all that up, aren’t we” said Chloe as she looked down from above Jess. “I think I should do this first though”

Chloe moved and unfastened the end of the crib, pulling away the section which she had been fucking Jess through. The sissy was now surrounded on three sides and Chloe was able to come in closer and get an unobstructed view of what was going on.

“Don’t you touch your junk. I want to see if I can make it go off hands-free” said the woman as she leaned in and shoved the toy back into Jess.

“Oh shit, shit, shit!” cried Jess as the new angle of the toy felt incredible. The pleasure it brought her was unlike anything she could have imagined. Just why had it taken her this long to try it? “Mommy Chloe, it’s so nice!”

“Look at my little sissy baby in her pink onesie. Isn’t she the most pathetic, desperate little thing ever?” said Chloe in a mocking voice.

Jess couldn’t respond but would have had to agree with the woman. She grabbed onto the side of the crib to stop herself from getting slammed around too much, it was also the only thing she could do to stop herself from touching her sissy cock. She felt her junk flying around as Chloe aggressively pumped her.

“You’re just a dirty, stinky, horrible baby who pees and poops and makes a mess all the time. You’re gross and so unbelievably insignificant. Mommy Chloe’s doing this to punish you because you’re such a failure. I’ve got to do it Jess, I’ve got to” said the woman as she built up speed.

“Awww, mhmmm, ohhh” shrieked Jess, her pacifier falling out as she could barely take the pleasure.

“Look, just like that, pathetic” growled Chloe as she slowed down, “Here take this” said the woman.

Jess uncrunched her eyes for a second and saw Chloe had given her a bottle of milk. Jess popped open the top and stuck the nipple in her mouth, slowly drinking from it.

“Good, baby needs her bottle” said Chloe as she began speeding up again. “Just a stupid little sissy baby who needs her Mommy to do everything for her” growled Chloe.

Jess panted as she drank from her bottle. The jolts in her behind caused her to spill some of it so her face was covered with flecks of milk.

“Suck that bottle, Imagine it’s a guy’s dick. The milk’s his sperm. Suck it deep, suck it deep!” roared Chloe.

Jess couldn’t stop herself. The situation she’d been put in, the feeling in her ass, the humiliation from Chloe. Her whole body shook in a way it had never and Chloe burst out screaming as her sissy shaft erupted.

“Stupid fuck sissy” said Chloe as she banged Jess hard.

Each thrust seemed to make Jess spurt even harder. She sucked on her bottle and couldn’t focus her eyes. It was like an out of body experience as she writhed in pleasure.

“Let it out, Mommy Chloe’s going to clean it all up” said the woman as she slowed down her thrusts.

“Aww, God” groaned Jess pathetically. She felt like all the energy had ben sapped from her body. “God. Thank you” she gasped, staring up at the powerful woman above.

“My little Angel, look at all this and from such a small penis.” Said Chloe as she scooped up a finger of cum from Jess’ tummy. “Shows how much you like butt-fucking. Right bath time”

Jess found herself in the bath a few seconds later and didn’t want to leave the warm water. It relaxed her body which had been used in a way it had never been before. This feeling of being drained and used was something she wanted more of though. Jess felt proud of herself and what she had achieved. She’d also achieved the sissy nirvana of cumming hands-free whilst being fucked in the ass.

“I’m so proud of you sweetie” said Chloe as she diapered the sissy after they’d finished bathing.  “Never be afraid of exploring your sissy dreams. Just like you shouldn’t be ashamed of being a sissy baby”

The next couple of hours the two of them spent together playing games and messing around. This was exactly how Jess had imagined her days at the Diapers and Dresses Academy would be. She’d had so much fun that she was upset when Chloe got her dressed to leave the room once more. However, there was still time for one more exciting first to happen that day.

“Come with me, I’ve got somewhere to take you” said Chloe as she opened the door and beckoned for Jess to follow her.


SISSY CRECHE

Jess didn’t want to let go of Chloe. She had had an amazing time with her. The woman walked her down the corridor and into a room Jess had yet to visit. Just as she had when she first visited the Diapers and Dresses Academy the previous day, Jess stopped and gasped in amazement at what she saw.

The room was a huge creche with activity centers, cribs, changing mats, and highchairs to cater for what looked like twenty sissy babies at a time. There were Littles crawling around everywhere and several Bigs who were obviously in charge.

“What is this place?” asked Jess, in awe .

“This is the sissy creche. It’s for you Littles to hang out and sleep when your Big thinks you’d benefit from being around other Littles for playtime and things like that. Also, some Bigs like the challenge of looking after several Littles at once” said Chloe.

Jess stared again, glad that she had been brought to this place. Hanging out with other Littles could be fun. However, she really didn’t want to say goodbye to Chloe yet. She reached out and wrapped her arms around the woman’s leg.

“Come on Jessie, be a big girl for me. I’m going to go see my new friends here, we need some time away from our babies. You’ll be perfectly fine in the creche. Look there’s your new sissy friend Sasha!”

Jess looked over and saw Sasha playing with dolls in the corner of the room. This was the first time she had seen Sasha in her new feminized, diapered form. She could barely believe how adorable Sasha looked. Her makeup and hair were perfect, and Jess felt something stir inside her.

“Hi Sasha” said Chloe as she walked over to the other sissy who was dressed in a beautiful pastel dress, “Can Jessie here come and play with you?”

“Uhuh” said Sasha, smiling at Jess.

Jess crawled over and sat next to Sasha before Chloe leaned in to talk to them both.

“You two are such special girlies. You stay together tonight and hold hands if you get scared, OK? And just think in the morning you’ll get new Bigs”

Jess looked up sadly at Chloe, she didn’t want her to go. She would have been happy spending more time with her. Perhaps Chloe could sense this as she spoke again,

“I’ll see you both again, now come give me a big kiss and hug, both of you”

The sisses got to their knees and both kissed Chloe’s cheek at the same time.

“Good girls. Now, pacifiers in and play with your dolls” said Chloe as she walked away to speak to the woman who was running the sissy baby creche.

Jess felt a sudden tightness on her fingers and looked down to see Sasha squeezing her hand in a way that showed her the other sissy baby understood what Jess was going through. Both had just had their first full day as sissy babies and Jess could see that Sasha was equally as hooked on it as she was. When the coast was clear, Jess pulled out her pacifier and whispered to Sasha,

“Sasha, oh my god, this is so fun!”

“I know right, I love it!” replied the other sissy.

“You’re so pretty, I can’t believe how you look” said Jess

“And you too!” said Sasha, checking Jess out.

“What did you do so far?” asked Jess eagerly, keen to see if their two experiences had been similar.

“Well, I’ve been spanked, used my diaper, and my first Big gave me so much milk! How about you?”

“What! You used your diaper!” said Jess excitedly, “How was it?”

“I didn’t plan to but I genuinely had an accident. I guess I just felt comfortable enough to do it. My Big wasn’t too happy but she cleaned me up and everything” beamed Sasha.

“It wasn’t totally mortifying or anything then?” asked Jess.

“Well, like I said, my Big wasn’t happy. She chucked me in the bath and then dropped me off here” said Sasha.

“Ah I see” replied Jess.

“What did you do then?” checked Sasha

“Well, yea spanking and milk, but no accidents. I did get a dildo in my butt from my Big though” smiled Jess

“Oh gosh, really, how was it?” replied Sasha

“It was so good. You know I was really nervous and she kinda knew I’m interested in cock so she thought it would be a good introduction to it and… yea, then she pegged me” smiled Jess.

“Fuck, I’m so jealous! I mean after we both got fingered at the same time, I can’t get the idea out of my head of getting something bigger inside me” said Sasha, blushing a little.

“I know, that was hot” admitted Jess, smiling as she remembered the intimate moment both had previously shared.

“Did it feel better than you imagined?” asked Sasha

“The dildo? It was too big at first, but eventually it went in. I had to be brave and, yea, it was awesome. You need to try it!” said Jess “It’s got me in the mood for more!”

“Well, there are lots of male Bigs here…” said Sasha, smiling cheekily

“I know,” said Jess, “But I feel a little awkward about that, I mean, how would I react?”

“Tell me about it” said Sasha.

Jess smiled at Sasha and felt an idea forming in her brain. Sasha was cute and, despite being a sissy, had something that Jess wanted. She just had to work out if Sasha felt the same. She was just worried that if she suggested a little sissy-on-sissy fun, and Sasha wasn’t interested, she might ruin their friendship. 

“I just wish there was a way to get ready for a guy, you know other than sex toys” said Jess, feeling that there was enough of a hint in her phrase without putting pressure on Sasha.

“Do you want to.. erm” said Sasha going a little giggly

“I think I get what you mean and yea” said Jess, smiling back at the other sissy.

“Where can we get some privacy?” asked Sasha as they both looked around the room.

There were several other sissies and a couple of women at the front keeping an eye on everyone. It wasn’t going to be easy to have some fun without being seen.

“How about this” said Sasha as she lay down on the floor and motioned for Jess to come join her.

“Now what?” asked Jess as the two sissies lay opposite each other.

“Now we play dolls” said Sasha, bringing her doll between the two of them but letting her other hand fall between Jess’ legs.

“Oh” purred Jess, feeling the sissy’s hand squeeze her dick through her diaper, “and me too” she said reaching out slowly.

Jess felt a little apprehensive as she was about to get her first grab on a cock, even if it was hidden away in a diaper, her fingers were inches away as she looked directly at Sasha.

“It feels so good” whispered the sissy as she grabbed tightly on Jess’ diapered dick.

Jess groaned softly as her fingers grasped between Sasha’s legs and found their target. Jess could feel the outline of the already hard sissy shaft and grabbed at it.

“Oh” she purred as the two sissy’s locked eyes.

This was her first time at getting anywhere near a real penis and she was desperate to rip it out from the diaper, however a woman’s voice interrupted them.

“And what is going on here?” she asked sternly.

The two sissies immediately let go of each other’s dicks and looked up at the woman above them as innocently as possible.

“Nothing, just playing” said Sasha, trying to sound as natural as possible.

“Hmm, I thought I saw something” said the woman with a knowing smile on her face. “Anyway, go put your toys away in the box, we’re going to have a little nap now before dinner time”

The two sissies smiled at each other as they crawled over to the toy chest with their dolls.

“That was awesome” said Sasha quietly.

“Uhuh” replied Jess

“Now, grab a blanket and lights off for thirty minutes,” said the woman

Jess grabbed a blanket and lay down next to Sasha. As soon as the lights were off, she was going back in for more. Judging by the intense look on Sasha’s face, it was going to be a free for all as soon as darkness gave them the secrecy they desired.

Jess felt hands grabbing at her as soon as the light switch clicked off. Likewise, she was eagerly grabbing at Sasha, trying to find her way back to the sissy’s cock. Trying to keep as quiet as possible so that they wouldn’t be caught was a challenge, but Jess was desperate for a feel. Her fingers felt the rounded edge of her sissy friend’s dick as she began rubbing away at it.

“Jessie” whispered Sasha as she grabbed at Jess’ cock.

“Sasha” purred Jess back.

Jess was so focused on fondling sissy dick that she didn’t realize that Sasha had managed to undo her diaper and was now gripping her fingers directly onto Jess’ shaft.

“Jess, it feels so good” panted Sasha, “Do mine” urged the sissy as she pulled away and carefully undid her own diaper.

Jess reached out tentatively, knowing that she would soon be getting her first skin on skin feel of penis. Her hands grazed against it and she felt Sasha thrust in, obviously desperate for a helping hand to get her off.

The second Jess’ fingers wrapped around the sissy cock, she knew that she was going to love it. The rock-hard dick just fell naturally into her grip, and she let out a gasp of wonder as she slowly began pumping the shaft.

Although the room was pitch black, Jess could sense Sasha centimeters away from her. There was an incredible tension between them, she leaned in and soon their lips were locked as they jerked each other off.

Jess groaned into Sasha as their soft lips bounced into each other. She felt Sasha’s hand grip tighter as she furiously jerked her dick. Jess did the same, needing to cum, desperate to show her new sissy friend how good it felt.

“Sasha” panted Jess, knowing she was seconds away from climaxing.

“Jess” groaned Sasha.

The next thing Jess knew, there was an incredibly large mess on her hand. She knew she had shot her own load and Sasha obviously had too. She still slowly jerked Sasha’s shaft, feeling cum ooze out of the end of it and the dick starting to soften.

“Oh my god” whispered Sasha as she moved in to kiss Jess again.

“That was so fucking hot” said Jess, moving her hand down to rub Sasha’s tiny sissy balls.

“We better clean this up before they see what we’ve done” warned Sasha, “Suck your fingers”

Jess smiled as she brought her fingers to her lips. There was a mix of their cum on it as she got ready to eat her first load. She took her fingers greedily to her mouth and sucked deeply on them, enjoying the sticky treat.

“Mmm” she purred as she got every drop.

“We need to do that again,” said Sasha.

“I know, I can go again in a second” said Jess just before she was interrupted by the lights being switched on.

“Right, you two!” said the woman in charge as she walked over to see the two sissies with their diapers off, “Back to your rooms”

Jess looked longingly at Sasha but knew she wasn’t going to be allowed to stay.

“Good night” she said with a dejected voice after fastening her diaper.

Jess had initially worried she was going to be in major trouble or perhaps even be kicked out of the Diapers and Dresses Academy for fooling around with another sissy baby. However, it turned out she was just going to be put in ‘timeout’ for the night. She was going to have to find a way to go further with Sasha the next time the two of them were together…


DAY THREE – THE MUCH OLDER WOMAN

Jess had the feeling that she would be paired up with a new Big when she woke up so wasn’t surprised when she saw Abi walk in and heard another person’s footsteps behind her. What was interesting was looking up and seeing the grey hair of the woman she was being paired with today. However, before Jess had the chance to think of what she might be doing, Abi had stern words.

“I heard you were caught jerking off Sasha last night” she said.

“I..err…” stammered Jess, not sure what to say.

“Well, you aren’t the first sissy to be caught doing that, but I’ve got a new Big here who’s going to give out some old-fashioned discipline” warned Abi.

Jess looked up at the woman who was probably somewhere in her late fifties to early sixties. She reminded her of an old-fashioned teacher which certainly wasn’t a good sign. To further enhance that stereotype, Jess saw the woman was pulling in a chalkboard behind her.

“I’ll be back for her at lunchtime” said Abi to the new Big.

“Thanks, Abi” said the woman as she closed the door.

“Right, I heard what you did last night and I’m here to instill some discipline” began the woman as she trotted around the room.

Jess took more time to see what she was like and saw that despite her age, the woman was in good shape and seemed quite agile.

“My name is Jean and whilst I am your Big, I wouldn’t think of me as a carer, but rather someone to teach you a few lessons. People from your generation tend to be rather rude and could learn a lot from someone my age” the woman said, pausing to look at Jess.

Jess nodded, not sure what the appropriate response should be. As Jean continued, Jess was going to stick with adage that she shouldn’t speak unless directed to.

“To begin with, there are three rules I want to remind you off” said Jean as she picked up a piece of chalk and began writing on the board.

“Firstly, you are a sissy. You should know that regardless of whether you are a normal sissy or a sissy baby, there are certain expectations of you. These include being polite, being girly, and listening to Bigs”

Jess nodded, feeling that she knew all of this.

“Last night you disobeyed orders and let your sissy urges get the better of you. I shouldn’t need to remind you that the sissies who attend this academy should be the best of the best. Your behavior last night fell short of the standards we expect of you”

“Sorry” mumbled Jess.

“Well, yes, you should be” said Jean, before she moved on. “This is not some cheap club where crossdressers go and hump each other in the restrooms. Adult activities should be conducted in a respectable fashion”

“Understood” said Jess.

She didn’t know if she was getting a serious dressing down or whether this was just another role-play. Either way, it was exciting to be spoken to someone who was almost three times her age in this way. Jean was incredibly powerful and was making Jess feel very small with her words.

“You will wear a diaper when asked to. That’s another rule you and your friend broke last night. Oh, and I should say that I will be visiting Sasha after this to have the same conversation with her” said Jean. “Your diaper stays on unless it is being changed. Understood?”

“Yes Ma’am” replied Jess.

“Finally, you will do as you’re told” said Jean, “Activities, food, everything is out of your power, do you understand that?”

“I do Ma’am” said Jess.

“Well, just to make sure, I’m going to leave these on the blackboard and ask that it remain in your room for the duration of your stay” said the woman.

“I think that’s a good idea” smiled Jess, trying to change the mood of the conversation.

The look that Jean shot her told Jess that this woman wasn’t interested in making friends. The sissy decided to try get into the woman’s good books by asking a question,

“Do you have any other advice for me?”

“I would have thought that it’s obvious based on what we’ve just been through” said Jean, shaking her head slightly.

Jess felt stupid even though she thought her question was reasonable.

“Sissy babies are supposed to be empty vessels for their Bigs to control and take care of. Obviously, we all have free choice here, but as part of our role-playing your part is to be as submissive as possible”

“Of course” Jess said.

“I don’t want you thinking that I’m some kind of prude though” said Jean, smiling slightly for the first time. “I’ve been coming here since my twenties and understand what goes on”

“Wow, you must have had some great experiences!” said Jess, wondering how long the academy had been running for.

“Yes, some amazing Littles over the years” said Jean, smiling.

Jess felt a little awkward. She obviously wasn’t being considered in that category.

“So many fun times too” said Jean, “I love looking after Littles, and that’s why I’m such a stickler for the rules, the traditions,” said the woman.

Jess just smiled up at the woman, thinking if she spoke about the fun she had been up to then it might just lead to more scolding.

“I don’t want to leave things on a sour note with you Jess. That’s not the purpose of our meeting today. Let’s do something to connect; something to show our mutual respect” said Jean.

Jess wasn’t sure where this was going but replied, “That sounds lovely”

“Have you had a bottle yet this morning?” asked Jean

“No” said Jess, feeling a little thirsty.

“Well, come across my lap and let’s get you one” said Jean grabbing a bottle and popping the top off.

Jess smiled as she lay across the much older woman. This seemed like a nice way for the two of them to make friends. She was a little wary about hurting the old lady but found her lap to be nice and strong.

“Open wide sweetie” said Jean as she angled the nipple down.

Jess took it and started drinking her milk. The woman’s fingers were extremely wrinkled but were soft to the touch as they grazed the side of Jess’ face.

“Good girl” said Jean as she rubbed Jess’ arm, “I hope you enjoy the rest of your stay here”

Jess smiled as she drank silently. Jean continued telling stories of the ‘good old days’ and the evolution of the Academy. Jess politely nodded along.

“These days most sissies like being with someone only slightly older than them, not an old lady like me”

Jess’ mind flashed to fantasies of being with older women and being taken care of as a sissy baby. Of course she normally thought of these women being in their mid-forties or something, not early sixties. It was then though that Jean said something which shocked Jess.

“Have you ever sucked on a pair of breasts like mine?”

Jess’s eyes popped open wide as she shook her head.

“Would you like to?” responded Jean.

Jess felt a sudden thrill at the idea. She’d sucked on Becky’s perfect pair and here was a chance to do something completely different. The sissy nodded and waited in anticipation as Jean put down the bottle and unbuttoned her blouse. Jess’s eyes were locked onto the woman’s chest, not knowing what to expect.

As the blouse was removed, Jess saw a large white frilly bra which totally enclosed Jean’s breasts. It was hard to judge how big they were, but they looked quite round. However, when the woman unclasped her bra, her breast’s true size and form was revealed.

“Rather saggy and wrinkled I’m afraid” said Jean as Jess stared, it’s what happens in your sixties without either a lot of luck or surgery. I hope you’re not put off by them?”

Jess shook her head and looked at the mature boobs in front of her.  They were exceedingly saggy, almost reaching her navel. The pair-shaped breasts were thin up top but meaty below with enormous nipples and stretch marks.

“They were so plump and firm years ago, but all this time here at the Academy, and the aging progress, has left me with these” said Jean, sighing.

“They’re beautiful” said Jess as she reached out a hand and pulled one of the heavy breasts towards her.

“If you say so”

Jess nodded up, finding something exquisite about these boobs. Their imperfections interested her. She was running her hand up and down them squeezing them gently.

“Come on then, dear. I’ve got to visit your friend after this,” said Jean.

The older woman’s nipples were already hard as Jess wrapped her lips around one. She felt the weight of the boob smooshing against her face as she sucked tenderly. Jean’s moans from above told Jess that these were still sensitive breasts.

“Oh my!” croaked Jean softly.

Jess pawed at the other breast, feeling a different texture than she was used to when grabbing boobs. Her eyes were wide open as she looked at the contours and marks on Jean’s breasts, taking in this new experience.

“You really are a good sissy baby if you’ll suck every boob” said Jean, smiling down and patting Jess on the head. “How about the other one, it’s been a while since I’ve had a Little on it”

“Of course, they’re so yummy” said Jess as she licked the second nipple before wrapping her lips around it.

The thrill of delight from the older woman egged Jess on. These were much used boobs, and she could only imagine how many adult-babies had suckled on them over the years. These told the history of the group Jess had joined.

“Oh dearie, aren’t you good at this!” said Jean, more than a hint of approval in her voice.

Jess smiled as she swapped nipples again, thinking of what it must have been like to be an old-fashioned sissy baby. The outfits that they wore would have been so plain and frilly. Just what would diapers have felt like back then?

“Jean, can you tell me about sissy babies in the past?” asked Jess as she broke away from the breast.

Jean must have appreciated Jess’ suckling as she responded positively,

“OK dear, but please, back on my breast”

Jess latched on and listened intently as she fondled and liked the elderly woman’s breasts.

“Back in those days, there was far less acceptance for what we called perversions. The fact that a man would want to dress as a woman was the stuff of myth and legend back in the 80s. At least it seemed that way as we didn’t have the internet and people lived a much more traditional life. But I was intrigued after I met one such man, or should I say sissy, during my time at college”

Jess thought about how much harder it would have been back then. If it wasn’t for the internet then she wouldn’t have won her prize to attend the Diapers and Dresses Academy.

“I found myself enjoying bossing this sissy around as I had stumbled across him in a state of dress in the drama department. He talked of ‘playing a role’ and the like but I could see right through it. I made him do as I say, and he was soon visiting my room to wear a maid’s outfit and clean the place thoroughly. There was nothing sexual on my part, but I could see his desire to serve women. As I said, my pleasure came from ordering him around. Certainly, in those days, women were still gaining power in the world and this felt like a way I could get some of it”

“And how did you find out about sissy babies?” interrupted Jess.

“Shush now” said Jean, “That sissy became more open with me through time, and we discussed issues such as him wanting a male partner and being a submissive and the kinks that brought. He talked about diaper play and it intrigued me further. Not only would I be able to emasculate a man, I could take him to his base form. I could train sissies and treat them like the thoughtless airheads that you all seem to desire being”

Jess found all this interesting as she kept licking the nipples presented to her.

“I managed to find from him a club that he visited in the center and, being a rather attractive female in her early twenties, many doors were quickly opened for me. I found myself invited to the Diapers and Dresses Academy in 1984. I’ve been here ever since”

“And what’s changed in that time?” Jess asked keenly.

“I can tell you that the impatience of sissy babies has not changed at all” said Jean, shaking her head and spanking Jess softly. “But technology has changed, and people’s need for instant gratification has led to the pace of things increasing. In the past we left our sissy babies alone for hours on end and took time to bond with them. Now it’s all about getting down and dirty straight away”

“I think bonding is nice” said Jess

“Well, yes, it is dear, but we must also learn to change with the times. Just as I have realized now that I’m not the draw I was back then” said Jean thoughtfully. “Which is why I make the most of moments like these. A cute sissy who will do anything, even for an extraordinarily pair of saggy breasts”

Jess beamed up at the woman having been called cute.

“My age has mellowed me and I’m not one for shouting and screaming much more. But I do know that you will listen to me and heed my orders from today. What you did is frowned upon. If I’m forced to come see you again then I fear our meeting won’t be as mutually beneficial”

Jess looked at the breasts which probably hadn’t been touched for years. She felt privileged to get see them, to get her lips on them.

“Now dear, I hate to say it but gravity is not a friend of mine, and even with your hands my breasts are hurting”

Jess moved away and felt sad as Jean put her bra back on.

“You’re welcome to them another time though. I’m sure I’ll see you again” said Jean as she got up.

That moment the door opened and Abi walked in, a look of pleasant surprise on her face.

“What great timing. Has she learned her lesson?” asked Abi as she looked sternly at Jess.

“Yes, I believe so” so Jean, looking at Jess and winking, “I think we’ll leave the blackboard up though Abi, just in case she regresses into her old ways again”

“Understood” said Abi as she ushered Jean out of the door.

“Wait here for a bit, I’ll be back soon” said Abi as she looked at Jess.

Jess smiled as Jean walked away. Before leaving the woman paused and spun around.

“Be good” she said.


THE ACCIDENT

Jess was waiting patiently for Abi. She guessed there would be another Big, or challenge, to look forward to later. It was at this time that Jess felt the call of nature. She was about to sneak into the bathroom when a thought crossed her mind. She was alone – why not try her diaper out?

Jess reasoned that she could see how it felt and quickly rush into the bathroom to get changed before Abi returned. What was the harm in trying it? She knew plenty of sissy babies were bed wetters or used diapers. This would be her first step to seeing what it felt like and if it was another kink she wanted to peruse further with a Big.

The problem was, despite needing to go, it wasn’t easy to get started in her diaper. Jess guessed that years of programming meant she was not going to easily be able to let go and pee anywhere she wanted. She sat on the ground, paced the room, lay in her crib. None of those worked. Eventually squatting down a little helped and she felt the release of pressure.

“Fuck” she said quietly as she realized she was past the point of no return. “Fuck, fuck, fuck!” she cried, feeling that she had made a terrible error. To make matters worse, at that exact moment Abi walked in.

“Come with me Jess”

Jess stared, her eyes wide with shock and tried to think of what she could say or do. The unrelenting torrent filling her diaper made her nervous. Was it going to overflow? Was it going to smell? Would it be obvious what had happened?

“Jess, hello, come” said Abi, holding the door open and gesturing for the sissy to leave.

“Abi, I gotta, I need to…” said Jess panicking and looking at the bathroom door.

“No time, out, now!” said Abi.

Jess was still going and began to feel a hot weight building around her midsection. Her diaper was firmly in place but Jess imagined it as a dam which would eventually struggle to contain everything.

“Am I going to have to come over there and kick your butt into action?” asked Abi.

That was the last thing Jess wanted. A kick to her behind would be terrible. Feeling that the flow was beginning to slow down and seeing that nothing had leaked so far, Jess began carefully crawling on her way past Abi.

“Better” said the woman, shaking her.

Jess kept her butt low and when she was out in the corridor she felt herself stop. She had no idea of knowing what would happen next. Obviously, her diaper was designed to keep everything in, but she didn’t know if it was a permanent thing or if it only worked a while as most people would get changed in this situation right away.

“I just wanted to have a chat with you and thought it would be nice for you to get out of your room” said Abi.

Jess was fuming. There was no reason for her to be in this situation, only Abi’s desire to have a little stroll as they spoke. Just why had she chosen this exact moment to try out her diaper?

With every step Jess carefully kept her legs as still as possible, sure that a big movement would create a gap, leading to a mess and the discovery of her not so little accident.

“You had a nice time with Jean? I take it you learned a few things?” asked Abi.

“Uhuh” said Jess nervously, thinking that if she gave short answers the conversation would be over quicker, and she could get back and changed.

“Good, manners and knowing your place are very important for us here” said Abi.

“I understand” replied Jess, moving at a snail’s pace now.

“What’s up with you?” asked Abi as she slowed down to wait for Jess, “you hurt or something?”

Jess thought for a second and came up with an idea.

“I just feel a little stiff from all this crawling. You know, it’s been a lot. Maybe I should just go relax in my room”

However, Abi’s response left Jess speechless.

“Nope, with me please, we’re going to see the nurse. We can’t have any injuries”

Jess panicked.

“No, I’m fine, I was lying. I’m just a bit lazy and tired today” she blurted out.

“Sure?” asked Abi.

“Yea” said Jess.

“Nothing to do with that big wet diaper you’re wearing?”

Jess froze, mortified that Abi knew.

“Thought you’d try peeing your panties?” the woman asked.

“Yes and then you came and now I’m stuck here!” said Jess quietly so nobody else could here.

“Why didn’t you say” smiled Abi.

“Well, you noticed and didn’t say anything. I thought I could hide it” replied Jess, embarrassment etched all over her face.

“You need some help changing it?” asked Abi.

“God! No, let me do it myself,” said Jess.

“Well, there’s a diaper changing station by the café, I reckon it’s closer than your room. Why don’t we go there?”

“Sure” said Jess, not wanting to argue and seeing it as the best way to get out of the situation quickly.

What Jess didn’t account for was the constant stops along the way. Bigs came up and spoke with her and they had to wait for another Little who was lying across the floor having a tantrum.

“You can always jump across her?” suggested Abi, barely able to contain a grin.

“You know I can’t do that” Jess growled.

Her diaper was getting heavier and moving was becoming more awkward. It felt like a super absorbent sponge which was drinking all the moisture it could. Jess knew though that one wrong step and that wetness would be released everywhere.

“Hey Jess!” came a familiar voice.

She looked up and saw Chloe. Her heart stopped. She wanted nothing more than to hang out with the woman, but this was the worst timing ever.

“Hi” Jess said, smiling politely.

“Oh, I thought you’d be happier to see me” said Chloe.

“I am!” replied Jess, not wanting Chloe to get the wrong idea.

“Oh don’t worry about her” interjected Abi.

Jess had a feeling Abi was going to drop a bomb and it felt like everything went into slow motion when she spoke again.

“She’s a little cranky right now cos she peed herself and we’re going to the changing station” Abi continued.

“Oh Jess! Did you have a little accident!” said Chloe, squatting down to be closer to Jess.

Jess wanted the ground to swallow her up. This was mortifying. She’s already told Chloe that she thought diaper stuff was gross. Now here she was in that exact situation, and Abi had revealed that she was walking around with a wet diaper.

“It’s OK sweetie” said Chloe sympathetically, “Shall I come help you out?”

Jess shook her head viciously.

“Aww, well never mind Jess. It’s totally normal what you’ve done. Come on I’ll walk with you to the changing station, and you can sort yourself out” said Chloe.

Jess went as fast as she felt safe going as Abi and Chloe chatted behind her.

“Yea, look at the way she’s crawling now, you can tell she’s scared” said Abi

“Right,” agreed Chloe.

“I mean she obviously chose to do it in her diaper, what did she expect would happen!” laughed Abi.

“If she’s not careful then it’s going to go everywhere and leak out” said Chloe.

“Well, she’ll be walking back to her room naked if that’s the case then” laughed Abi.

Jess spun around at these words.

“Aww, imagine that tiny little penis flapping around in front of everyone as you walk back to your room” said Chloe.

“It wouldn’t surprise me if that was what she wanted. She’s obviously crying out for attention” said Abi.

Jess was in a foul mood. She certainly didn’t do this for the attention. This was by far and away the worst moment she had had during this week. She’d give anything just to be able to click her fingers and been in a dry diaper right now.

To make matters worse, the weight in her butt seemed to be getting heavier. This crawl was energy sapping and Jess felt relieved to finally arrive at the central area. She began looking at where the changing station was.

“It’s through that door” said Chloe, finally showing some empathy. “Sure you don’t need some help? I miss my little sissy baby” said Chloe, coming in and rubbing Jess’ back.

Jess shook her head again, just wanting this nightmare to be over. She crawled to the door and pushed it, but it didn’t budge. She tried again, using her shoulder in case the door was just incredibly heavy but to no avail.

“Must be occupied” said Abi, walking over and holding a diaper and changing mat in her hand. “Chloe can get you all changed in a few seconds if you’re prepared to do it here?”

Jess’ eyes bulged. There were Bigs and Littles all around and Abi wanted Jess to change her dirty diaper in full view of everyone.

“Diaper changes are just a normal part of life as a sissy baby” said Chloe reassuringly, “come on, I’ll get it done in a few seconds then we can hang out a bit, if that’s OK with you Abi?”

“Sure, she’s free the rest of the afternoon,” said Abi.

Jess paused, thinking through her options. An afternoon with Chloe would be fun, but still, the woman would see the mess she’d made and having to get changed right there in the middle of the room was so embarrassing.

“Erm, I don’t mean to rush you, but I can see that diaper’s getting bigger and I don’t know how much longer it’ll last” said Chloe.

Jess weighed up her options. Perhaps not many people would realize what was going on if Chloe was as fast as she said. The idea of her diaper malfunctioning was terrible. She was going to have to do it.

“Quickly then” she hissed quietly as Abi handed Chloe the changing mat and diaper bag.

“I got ya” smiled Chloe as she threw the mat on the floor and carefully got Jess in place.

“You got a bag or pale I can chuck her dirty diaper in?” Chloe asked Abi.

“No, let me ask around” said Abi.

Jess knew what Abi was about to do and was powerless to stop it. Abi put her hands to her mouth before shouting out.

“We’ve got a sissy baby who’s had an accident over here. Does anyone have a diaper bag or pale we can use?”

“Shush, stay calm” Chloe whispered as she got in close to Jess, “This’ll all be over soon”

Jess wanted to believe her but the storm of movement around her signaled that she was about to be in the center of a storm. The voices of new onlookers filled Jess’ ears as she scrunched up her eyes.

“Aww, poor baby”

“Sorry Abi I don’t. Anything I can do to help?”

“Right here Abi, got a bag. Oh Chloe, you’re in charge, here you go!”

“Thanks” said Chloe.

Jess unscrewed her eyes a tiny amount and felt like she was in the middle of a huddle. There were legs everywhere and people kneeling to get a closer look as Chloe gently opened her onesie.

“Oh, it’s a big one!” came a voice from above.

“Poor little sissy baby!”

“Jess, stay nice and still” said Chloe as the woman’s fingers began delicately tugging on the plastic diaper tabs.

Jess felt like she had been thrown into the fire. All she had wanted was to experiment privately with her diaper and here she was now with a gaggle of onlookers peering down at her.

“Nice and slow” said another of the women surrounding Jess to Chloe.

“Almost there Jess” said Chloe softly, “I got you sweetie”

“Oh my!” came a gasp from an onlooker, “that’s one big accident!”

Jess felt a rush of air across her front as the diaper was lifted with surgical precision.

“Such a big mess from a little sissy!” said Abi

“That’s why I don’t deal with accidents. If my sissies do that then I throw them straight in the bath” said an onlooker.

“Here Chloe, you’ll need more wipes than that” said a Big.

Jess got a general sense of what was happening but stared up at the ceiling to avoid looking at anyone in the eyes. She was being wiped down and the dirty diaper was removed carefully from under her butt.

“Well done, Jess, let me just clean you up a little more” said Chloe, her hand lifting Jess’ penis and rubbing it gently.

“It’s tiny!” laughed a woman.

“Such a dirty sissy baby!” another added.

“Aww, Jess here is a little sweetheart!” said Chloe as she moved in and kissed the sissy on her tummy.

Although the experience was far from ideal, Jess did at least appreciate Chloe standing up for her. She found the woman’s hand which was resting on the floor and squeezed it.

“Abi, new diaper please” said Chloe.

Jess felt relieved. She would soon be back in her clothes, nice and dry and covered up. The ordeal was almost over.

“Butt up Jess” ordered Abi as she slipped the soft diaper under the sissy’s ass. “And, there we are. Way to go Jess!”

“Aww, look at that big smile” said Abi.

“Thanks everyone, think we’re all good” said Chloe.

“Well done Chloe” said one of the Bigs

“Yea, that was one messy diaper” added another.

Jess looked around as the crowd began dispersing. She looked at Chloe and mouthed ‘Thank you’.

“Come here let’s go have some hugs in the café. I might even get you a chocolate milk” said Chloe, taking Jess by the hand and leading her away.

The diaper change had been scary but Chloe had stayed calm. Jess felt genuine affection from the woman and realized that some Bigs really did want to help with everything.

“Did you see all those people looking whilst I changed you?” asked Chloe as she sat down with Jess.

“I tried not to look” said the sissy.

“Sure you didn’t like the attention a little?” the woman checked.

“Can I have that chocolate milk, please?” smiled Jess, putting in her pacifier to hide her grin and avoid answering the question.


DAY FOUR – THE COUPLE

Jess could hardly believe the week she was having. From the moment she had walked through the front door of the Diapers and Dresses Academy, her whole world had changed. The situations she had been put in were so far beyond her dreams in terms of what she would learn and achieve during her visit. However, the day she spent with Sofia and Ben was most eye-opening so far.

Jess was getting used to being passed around each morning by now. She would wake up and a new face would be there to greet her. The sight of the couple she had briefly met on her first day staring over her as she wiped sleep from her eyes was a little discerning though.

“Morning sleepyhead” said Sofia kindly.

“Hey there little girl” said Ben sweetly.

Jess smiled as she got her bearings.

“Come to Mama” said Sofia as she wrapped her arms under Jess, pulling her up to a sitting position. “Let’s take you to the shower and get you all cleaned up. We’ve got a busy day planned for you!”

Getting naked in front of women was becoming a natural thing for Jess now, however this time Ben was standing over her.

“Aww, are you scared that a man’s going to see your sissy cock” laughed Sofia as she noticed Jess’ hesitation.

Jess nodded, her hands clamped over her diaper.

“I’ve seen plenty of sissies naked before” said Ben, walking over and rubbing Jess’ shoulder.

Ben was the stereotypical handsome older man. He oozed the kind of confidence that Jess would have killed for in guy mode and looked likeable. That didn’t mean she wanted to strip in front of him though.

“It’s totally up to you Jess. If you want, I can kick him out to the bedroom?” said Sofia.

“Hey, I’ll take myself out” said Ben, “I’ll wait for you two in there”

Jess was alone with Sofia and felt guilty,

“Sorry” she said, unable to look the woman in the eyes.

“That’s OK. I get it. It’s scary to reveal yourself in front of female Bigs, let alone guys. Plus, you know, here we respect everyone’s limits. We’re not going to force you to do anything” said Sofia kindly.

“Thanks” smiled Jess, moving her hands away so Sofia could take her diaper off.

“Aww, look at this little thing” said the woman, staring down at the soft sissy shaft. “I’m really excited to spend the day with you Jess”

“Me too” said Jess, not sure if she really meant it.

Jess was sure that Sofia was nice, but there was still the shadow of Ben. In all her ABDL fantasies, there hadn’t been a man involved. Sure, her sissy side craved the attention of guys, but that was purely sexual, not a diaper fetish thing.

“Listen, I’ve seen other sissy babies get freaked out when a man’s involved but give Ben a chance. You might find out you like having him around” said Sofia.

Jess felt like she was talking to saleswoman. Getting the hard sell on Ben put her off him further. Jess lay on the floor as Sofia went through the routine most of her Bigs had of bathing, diapering, and the dressing her. Jess was pining for a return to any of the women she had spent time with so far.

“Right, let’s get back in there. We’ve got lots planned for you today” said Sofia.

Jess took a deep breath and decided she would give them the benefit of the doubt. The two of them were obviously experienced with sissy babies and there must be a reason they had been paired up with her. She was still a little unsure about being taken of by a man but would see how things went with Ben.

“Everything OK?” asked Ben.

Jess nodded and waited patiently to see what was coming next.

“I’ve got a gift for you” said Ben.

“Oh” said Jess, looking around to try work out what it was.

Her previous gift from Chloe had been something exciting and she hoped it might be another toy to use.

“This way” said Sofia as she walked to the door outside and opened it.

Jess followed her and saw outside the most magnificent bike. It had pink and white tassels hanging off the handlebars, a basket on the front and training wheels to stop her from falling over.

“We thought you might want to play some games and do some fun activities” said Ben, smiling down at Jess, “Do you like it?”

“It’s beautiful, thank you” smiled Jess.

“Well, what are you waiting for! Get on, try it!” said Sofia.

Jess jumped on the bike and a huge smile covered her face. It had been years since she had ridden a bike and here she was all girly and diapered on a super cute pink bicycle. She whizzed up and down the corridor, ringing the bell whenever she was near anyone.

“Great job Jess!” shouted Ben as she flashed past.

Riding a bike, whilst a fun activity, would never have usually given Jess this much pleasure. Maybe after the past few days where she’d done such immature things, having a bike made her feel a little grown up. This kind of fun was exciting in a different way to being fucked with a dildo or bottle-fed.

“Maybe we can take off the training wheels?” asked Ben.

“Yea, do it!” said Jess eagerly, keen to impress the couple with her cycling skills.

Jess jumped off the bike and ran to Sofia as Ben began working on it.

“Did you see me?” asked Jess

“You were so fast, Jess!” said the woman.

“I’m going to be even faster now!” said the sissy, checking as the bike was nearly ready for her again.

“Be careful though” said Ben as he gave the bike back to Jess.

“Yea, yea” said Jess as she took it and went off again.

She was giddy with excitement as she weaved in and out of the oncoming people who were going about their business. What made it sweeter was the jealous look she got from other Littles who obviously wanted to be in her place.

“Jessie!” came Sofia’s voice.

The sissy pedaled as fast as she could to get back to the woman.

“I think it’s time we put the bike away and went for some lunch”

“But I don’t want to stop!” said Jess, feeling pissed off.

“Now, listen here young lady” said Ben, “Don’t forget your manners”

“But I’m not hungry and this is fun” protested Jess.

“Jess, don’t push it” warned Sofia.

“Whatever” said Jess as she spun around and cycled off.

She didn’t care what they thought. She was having fun, why should she stop? Why would they give her a bike if she wasn’t allowed to spend time on it when she wanted to? However, Jess learned that her actions had consequences when she eventually stopped five minutes later.

“Ready to eat now” said Jess as she pulled up in front of the couple.

“Right, I’m taking this back to the store” said Ben, grabbing the bike.

“What! That’s so unfair!” screamed Jess.

“We told you to stop and you disobeyed” said Sofia.

“God, I was having fun. I didn’t wanna stop!” said Jess throwing her fists down to the floor.

“Now, no tantrums. You’ll do better to listen next time” said Ben.

Jess felt terrible. She had had so much for on the bike and was going to ride it all afternoon. Tears were falling as she saw it being taken away into a side room.

“Those crocodile tears aren’t going to work with me” said Sofia as she grabbed Jess by the hand and led her away.

“I’m so sorry. I’m sorry I didn’t listen. I won’t do it again” said Jess, trying to get her bike back.

“Do you really mean that?” asked Ben as he caught up with them.

“Yea, I’m such a bad sissy. I’m sorry, I swear I’ll be nice and listen if I can get my bike back” said Jess, trying to sound as cute as possible.

Ben grinned before answering, “Yea, you sound very nice but I’m not buying your bullshit”

“God, you two are the worst Bigs here” said Jess, getting in a strop and sitting down on the floor.

She didn’t care about being polite and kind. She was almost ready to get up and find Abi to demand new Bigs for the rest of the day when Ben spoke.

“You want to act like a spoilt princess then that’s your call. However, you don’t dare say that about my wife. She’s got so much planned for you today and put a lot of effort in to arranging things that you’ll enjoy. You need to learn a lesson”

Jess found herself being picked up and bent over. A hand crashed into her butt and she shrieked.

“Ow!”

She looked up and saw a crowd of people were watching her public spanking. At first this made her angry at being humiliated until a second spank brought out a sissy scream from her and people smiled. She was the center of attention again and enjoyed it.

“I’m not going to listen to you!” Jess taunted Ben.

“You will little lady!” he said, hitting her harder again.

Jess cried out but knew her diaper was absorbing most of the impact.

The spanking continued for a few minutes as the crowd grew. Jess began feeling the strikes and finally calmed down.

“I’m sorry. I was rude” she admitted when Ben eventually paused.

“OK, so are we going to behave from now?” the man asked.

“Uhuh” said Jess, feeling a bit stupid at how she had reacted.

She was obviously playing a role, but she knew she had stepped over the line with her comments. Respect was a two way thing.

“Great, well, lunch then” said Sofia, grabbing Jess’ hand again.

They walked into the main dining area and Jess was put in a highchair. She was locked in place as Sofia fed her.

“Now, I’ve got a nice afternoon outside in the garden planned for us” said Sofia as Jess opened wide to get her lunch.

“In the garden?” questioned Jess.

“Yes, there’s a lovely garden outside for us to go to” said Sofia as she wiped some food from Jess’ face.

An afternoon on the picnic rug being fed and played with made Jess a little sleepy. Perhaps the best part of the day was being changed in front of a group of Bigs. The fresh air on her private parts was refreshing and Jess had a huge smile on her face.

At the end, Ben returned with Jess’ bike.

“For being so good after lunch” he smiled.

“Thank you” said the sissy, hugging them both.

Perhaps they weren’t so bad after all…


SISSY LESSONS

Jess had enjoyed her day with the couple. However, they had returned to her room very early which left the sissy wondering what they had planned for her before bed.

“We heard that you’re a curious sissy” said Ben as the couple sat on the sofa above her.

Jess looked up at Ben, not knowing exactly what he meant. She was interested in becoming a better sissy in the ABDL world but maybe that wasn’t quite what he was inferring.

“What he means to say,” continued Sofia, “is that we heard you were caught playing jerk off with another sissy a couple of days ago”

“Erm, yeah” said Jess, wondering how many people knew about that.

“Well, it’s only natural to have sissy urges, and we’re going to help you do a little more than that” said Sofia, “I’m going to teach you how to give a blowjob”

“A what!” exclaimed Jess with a mixture of excitement and trepidation.

“A blowjob, you know, sucking a dick” said Sofia calmly.

Jess stared at the woman and shook her head, wondering if she had heard correctly.

“What’s wrong?” asked Sofia, “You don’t want to be a cock-sucking sissy?”

“Don’t be shy” smiled Ben.

Jess wanted it badly but still felt strange to admit it out loud, especially with a guy there who’d been looking after her. However, during her spanking earlier she had felt a stirring for submitting to Ben.

“Just think Jess, if you go to suck a dick without knowing what to do, you’re going to let the man down. At least I can show you and you can practice here” said Sofia kindly. “And I love watching my husband get his dick sucked by sissies in a diaper”

Jess was still deciding what she wanted. BJ tips might be useful, and it certainly wasn’t as if Ben was unattractive. For an older guy he was clearly in good shape and had been really caring towards her all day.

“Perhaps a little show?” said Ben as he stood up and pulled down his jeans, so he was standing in just his boxers.

Jess couldn’t help but stare at the obvious bulge in front of her. Whatever shyness had existed was now firmly out of the window.

“Uhuh” she said keenly, smiling at the couple.

“Great, well as you can see, Ben here is already very excited by all this. I gather you’ve had a little fondle in the dark, but now I think you should see a cock in all its glory up close and personal” said Sofia as she walked over to her husband and pulled down his underwear.

Jess gasped a little as Ben’s dick was revealed. It sprung out and she couldn’t help but stare at it in awe. Whilst bigger than her own, it wasn’t massive, probably only around eight inches long. However, Jess felt something inside her skip for joy at getting to see such a pretty penis.

“Do you like it?” Ben asked, smiling at her.

“I love it” said Jess, “It’s awesome, can I touch it?” she asked, looking at Sofia.

“Well, go on then, get it nice and hard” said Sofia, gesturing for Jess to get in closer.

Jess reached out tentatively, and her fingers grazed against his cock. She giggled at how Ben’s cock was flexing, moving around from side to side.

“Oh my God!” she moaned as she took a firm grip of it.

“Mmm, that’s nice” said the man as Jess began slowly stroking his dick.

Seeing everything close in the light was so much better than her fondle in the dark with Sasha. She could appreciate the subtle movements of his shaft and the sight of seeing her hand tugging on is penis made her heart race.

Jess also understood now the difference between the dick and her dildo. Whilst the toy was fun, it was nothing compared to the real thing.

“Do you like jerking off my husband’s dick?” asked Sofia

“It’s so good! I love his cock” replied Jess in her most sissy voice.

“Now don’t forget to play with his balls” warned Sofia.

Jess looked down as saw his huge balls swinging below his shaft. She was on her knees and inches away from his dick. It was proving hard to stop herself from leaning in there and licking his pole right away. However, she knew she had to take her time and by teasing his testicles she’d only be further rewarded in the future.

With her left hand, Jess reached out and Ben’s balls were in her grasp. She gently massaged them, knowing how tender they would be.

“Good girl” purred Ben as he looked down at her, his face screwed up with joy, “good fucking sissy slut”

“I bet it feels good knowing that you’re a proper sissy now you’ve touched a real man’s dick” said Sofia.

“Yea, he’s a real man” repeated Jess, in awe at what she was doing.

She gripped tighter, loving that she could somewhat control the pleasure Ben was getting from her. His cock was so enticing as his swollen head slipped between her fingers with each pump.

“So, in a minute you’re going to lean in and lick from the base of the shaft to the tip. Whilst doing so look him in the eyes and don’t you dare break contact with them, hear me?” said Sofia.

“Oh yea” said Jess, desperate to get the green light so go down on Ben.

“Right off you go” the woman said, looking intently at the sissy and her husband.

Jess was nervous. She was about to suck cock for the first time in her life. She’d fantasized like crazy over giving a BJ and now she was about to do it. Ben’s cock looked delicious as she slowly removed her hand, his shaft falling just in front of her face. She moved her head sideways and stuck out her tongue.

She was giddy with excitement as her tongue slowly traveled the length of his massive erection. She was doing it! She was giving head!

“There you go” said Ben, reaching down and patting her on the head.

“Go on then, don’t stop,” said Sofia.

Jess had gotten so excited as she got to the top of his head that she didn’t know what to do next. She moved back down and slowly covered his shaft with her saliva. When she reached the top of his dick she let her tongue twirl all over his tip. The moans from the man above drove her on.

The feeling she got was immense pleasure not only from making her man happy, but also for submitting to him. This was a huge sissy moment for her.

“Fucking suck it” Ben moaned.

Jess giggled as she grabbed the base of his shaft and held the tip to her mouth.

“Look at my little sissy, she’s gonna suck dick” said Sofia, clapping her hands.

Jess couldn’t wait any longer and wrapped her lips around his large head and slowly moved forward, taking him in her mouth. The feeling was incredible as she looked up at him. Her eyes never left him as she went on devouring him until choking.

“Aww, nearly four inches” said Sofia in a mocking voice. “Try again, deeper”

Jess moved back in, her eyes watering a little but took more this time. She was prepared for the shock her body would have when getting a dick down her throat. After her previous dildo deep-throating, she remembered Chloe’s warning that a man wouldn’t stop until he was fully satisfied. She wasn’t going to let Ben or Sofia down.

“There you go, hold it there” demanded Sofia.

Jess managed to keep his dick in her throat for a few seconds before she felt him pulling out a little. She sighed with relief and placed a hand on the base of his shaft to jerk him off as she worked the top half of his pole in her mouth.

“Mhmm, just like that” said Ben, groaning deeply.

“Do you like it?” she asked as she pulled her lips off his dick.

“A natural cock-sucker” said Ben as he shoved his dick back between her lips.

“All sissies are natural cock-suckers, they just need to give their first BJ to know that” said Sofia

Jess’ eyes were watering as she scarcely believed what she was doing. Looking up at the older man towering above her she felt a thrill of delight. Just like being diapered, dick sucking came naturally to her, and it seemed absurd that she had waited this long to try it.

“More” demanded Sofia as her husband slowly began throat-fucking the sissy.

Jess gasped as the back of her mouth was attacked. The noises coming out of her sounded preposterous, but she couldn’t help herself from gagging.

“Aww” said Sofia, coming in closer to get a better look.

“Such a good sissy” panted Ben from above.

“Babe, I think she’d ready for a nice thick load” said Sofia, staring into Jess’ eyes. “What do you think Jess? Are you ready for your first cumshot?”

Jess tried to speak but her voice was muffled by the dick. Instead, she nodded her head slightly and tried to make her eyes show how much she wanted Ben to fire everything he had in her mouth.

“Fuck, I think it’s time” groaned Ben as he grabbed the back of Jess’ head and thrust deeply into her face.

Jess felt herself in such an incredibly submissive position. She was under a man, urging him to cum in her mouth. This had been her sissy fantasy for years. After all the diapers and dresses, she now needed this final part of the puzzle. Cum.

“Ah fuck” roared Ben as he began to fire.

Jess was surprised to feel a spasm at the base of Ben’s dick as cum travel through his shaft. The rapid-fire squirts into the back of her throat kept coming as she wrapped her lips tightly around the dick, desperate to get as much as possible from it.

“There we go, look how much she likes it!” said Sofia excitedly.

“Shit” growled Ben as he began slowing down, staring into Jess’ eyes as he gave her every last drop he had.

Jess didn’t want it to end. She kept pumping Ben’s shaft, wanting more of the delicious treat. However, she had to give up eventually, knowing Ben had nothing left to give. He slowly removed his dick and wiped it across Jess’ face.

“Oh my god!” she said in a pathetic voice as she smiled.

“Just as I though, a total sissy slut” said Sofia, reaching down and pushing Jess to the floor.

The sissy lay there, looking up at the couple, waiting for her next direction.

“Clean yourself off, get into your crib” said Sofia as she wrapped her hands around Ben. “I’m going to need some time alone with my husband now”

Jess looked as the two of them left the room. It had been barely thirty seconds since she had been sucking cock and now she was all alone. Perhaps it was a lesson she’d have to learn as a sissy adult-baby. She would be used and thrown away when others had had their pleasure. It was a small price to pay thought Jess as she licked cum off her lips and walked to the bathroom.


DAY FIVE – SISSY BABY TRAINING  

“Wakey, wakey Jess” came a loud voice as Jess groggily awoke from her slumber.

Usually, Jess took a little while to gain her composure when she woke, but the woman in front of her snapped her right awake.

The woman wore a buttoned-down blouse and some of the largest breasts the sissy had even seen were on display. Her long brown hair was tied back in a ponytail and her thin-framed glasses perched on her nose. Jess looked down and the woman’s short skirt revealed her stockings. As the woman was standing beside the blackboard, Jess thought she had been woken up by a sexy teacher.

“Jess, erm, hello” said the woman, coughing to get the sissy’s attention, “My eyes are up here”

“Sorry” said Jess, realizing that it must have been so obvious she was checking the woman out.

“Anyway, good morning. I’m Professor Gray” said the woman.

“You really are a teacher!” said Jess, feeling surprised that her initial thoughts about the woman were correct.

“A professor here at the Academy, yes” said the Professor.

“That’s amazing” said Jess, feeling like this was going to be an incredible day.

“You’ll finish each of your sentences with ‘Professor, Ma’am, or Ms’ when talking with me” said the Professor.

“Of course, Professor. Sorry Ma’am” said Jess, trying to remember her manners.

“I’ve been sent here today as Abi feels you could learn a few lessons”

“What kind of lessons, Professor?” asked Jess eagerly.

“Well, I understand that you’ve been doing well in certain areas, but others need work. I’m here to help you with finding your voice and maybe some diaper training if we have time” said the Professor, turning her back and walking over to the blackboard and writing the objectives of the lesson down.

Jess read each word three times to make sure she was correct.

Finding your sissy voice: We need you sounding more like a sissy baby.

Diaper training: How and when to use your diaper as a sissy baby.

Jess felt her heart pounding. The first task sounded intriguing, the second scary.

“Now, let’s start with finding your voice” said Professor Gray as she stood in front of Jess.

“Erm, Professor, are you going to change me or dress me?” asked Jess.

The sissy was sitting in the clothes she had slept in, and it had been normal for to be dressed by the woman who woke her up each morning.

“Jess, that is not important for now. There’ll be time for that later. I suggest you focus on this if you really want to improve” said the Professor, looking a little frustrated.

“Yes, sorry, of course Professor Gray” said Jess.

The sissy sat on the floor and crossed her legs. She tried to sit up as straight as possible, thinking this would be the best way to show the Professor that she was taking the lesson seriously.

“When I say find your sissy voice, I mean the way you speak when in your role here. Obviously, this is the ultimate sissy ABDL role-play experience and the feedback we’ve been getting is that, whilst not terrible, your voice and style could be better” said the Professor as she walked to the board and wrote the following sentences:

I’ve got a dirty diaper

I need my milk

It’s such a pretty dress

“Say these” said the Professor.

Jess felt a bit stupid but said the sentences in her sassiest voice. She thought she had done a good job, but the Professor didn’t look impressed.

“Was it sissy? Yes. But you’re not just a sissy, you’re a sissy baby. Try to sound more pathetic, or immature. Have fun with it!” the woman urged.

Jess took a few seconds to read each line in her head and work out how to say them differently. She knew she’d sound silly but put aside her reservations and tried again.

“I’ve got a dirty diaper” she said, putting extra emphasis and slowing down the last two words.

“I need my milk!” she said, in a mock tantrum voice.

“It’s such a pwetty dwess” she said, changing her ‘r’s for ‘w’s.

“There we go, much better” lauded the Professor. “Now do you think you can do that all the time?”

Jess thought it would be impossible but nodded anyway. She guessed the professor wouldn’t take no for an answer.

“OK, well prove it to me. Improvise something. Think of a situation that you’ve been in during the week and show me your new voice” said Professor Gray.

Jess was about to give up when she realized that would get her nowhere. She was going to have to at least try to make the woman happy. She thought for a few seconds of a scenario to use and in the end decided imaging something would be more natural for her.

“I don’t wanna wear my diaper!” she screamed angrily, throwing a make-believe diaper to the floor, “I don’t need it! I’m a big sissy and I can do whatever I want! But… I do love my milk and I want one more bottle, just one more bottle, pwetty pwease! I’ll be good, I pwomise”

“Passable” said the professor as she ticked a box on her papers. “Now, I’d like to see you trying to be more like that with your Bigs if you can. As I said, we’re happy with the sissyness though”

Jess felt proud of herself. Her sissy voice had been a cause for concern, but it seemed she need not worry about it.

“Now, diapers” said Professor Gray, looking sternly as Jess.

Jess froze a little. After finally using her diaper for it’s intended purposes, albeit accidently, she was worried where this conversation was going to go.

“Sissies wear diapers for a number of reasons, what do you think they are?” asked the professor.

“To look cute, to play our role, and you know, bathroom stuff” said Jess, the last few words spoken quietly.

“Yes, you’re correct. And I’ve heard you’ve been good at letting our Bigs change your diaper and haven’t taken it off, so well done with that”

Jess smiled, but knowing the awkward stuff was about to come.

“Bathroom stuff, as you said, is the practical use of a diaper” said Professor Gray. “And I heard you had an accident the other day I believe?”

Jess felt herself go red and couldn’t look at the professor. She just nodded.

“Great, and how did it feel?”

Jess looked up and replied, “Scary”

“Well, it’s not a natural thing at first for many of our Littles. And of course, some of our Bigs don’t want to deal with dirty diapers”

“I get that Ma’am” replied Jess.

“Well, now that you’ve tried it and been changed in public, it might become more common for you”

Jess nodded, not wanting to commit herself on the topic.

“I’ll leave it to you, but just don’t be afraid to use diapers” said Professor Gray “Are there any other issues or concerns that you’ve got at this time?”

Jess thought for a second before answering.

“No, I’m really enjoying it and thank you for your feedback professor”

“Well, I’ll send you through a Big later and you’ll be tested” said Professor Gray as she walked to the door.

Jess thought it sounded ominous.

“Thank you, professor” she said, feeling as if she were in for a tough afternoon.


HOMEWORK

One thing Jess would take from this whole experience was how much more patient she had become. From not being on her cell every few minutes through to thinking of ways to entertain herself, she was far better at doing nothing. Like this evening, she was patiently sat on her own, waiting for her next Big to arrive.

She was constantly reviewing everything Professor Gray had said and was going to try her best to try out the tips she had been given. However, when Ryan walked through the door, Jess panicked.

“Hey Jess,” said Ryan, grinning at her as he came close and hugged her.

“Hi Ryan” said Jess, her mind too jumbled to use her new sissy baby voice.

“What’s up? Had a good day?” said the man, jumping down on the floor and smiling at Jess.

“Erm, good, yea, great” said Jess, feeling herself blushing a little at the attention she was getting from Ryan.

“Cool, I heard from Professor Gray that you had some training from her today and you’d want to show me, or something like that?” said Ryan

Jess felt mortified. There was no way she’d want to do diaper stuff or talk in a super cute voice with Ryan.

“But I get it if you feel like ditching school and forgetting about your homework. I’ll let her know that you passed with flying colors, whatever you were supposed to do” he said, smiling kindly.

“Thanks” beamed Jess, feeling extremely relieved.

“So, I’ve seen you around a few times during the week, but we didn’t get the chance to chat since our first days here. I spoke to Chloe, sounds like you two had a pretty awesome time together,” said Ryan

“Fuck, she told you about that!” gasped Jess, feeling as if she wanted the ground to eat her up.

“Well, yea, but I gotta say I’m super impressed Jess” said Ryan, offering out his fist for her to bump.

Jess fist bumped him but didn’t speak. She was still mortified that Ryan knew about Chloe pegging her.

“I thought it was incredibly hot, and, to be honest I’m a little jealous” said Ryan.

“Huh,” said Jess, a look of confusion on her face, “You want Chloe to screw you with a dildo?”

“No Jess, I want to be the one to fuck you” said Ryan.

If Jess didn’t look embarrassed before then she certainly was now. She felt herself nervously giggling and couldn’t stop smiling. A super-hot guy was into her.

“Really?” she said.

“Oh yea. Big time” said Ryan, moving in a little closer.

Jess could see where this was going but wanted to slow things down a little first.

“But why me?” she asked.

“You don’t know how adorable you are” said Ryan straight back at her.

“And why not just find a normal sissy, why the whole ABDL thing?” Jess asked.

She prayed that Ryan wasn’t going to say something gross like he was into pee and poop and eagerly awaited his answer.

“Couple of things,” he said, pausing for a second, “It’s kind of lame but I love the idea of taking care of my sissies and when they’re Littles, it’s like you need more care, total care. I mean hugs and feeding and getting dressed. It makes me feel like we have a closer connection”

“And…” said Jess

“Huh” said Ryan

“Well, you said there was a couple of reasons you wanted ABDL sissies”

“Oh, yea, well, secondly, I’ve banged a few sissies and that was awesome. I love how pathetic and submissive they were. But I just figured that if you were a sissy and wanted to be treated like a baby and wear a diaper and stuff, then, well you’d have to be extremely pathetic and submissive. I guess I think you’re like the sissiest sissy there possibly could be” said Ryan.

“Can’t argue with that” smiled Jess. “But, it’s not strange for you, all this stuff here? What have you been doing? Screwing all the sissies you Big for?”

“I’ve been learning the ropes” smiled Ryan as if he were remembering what he’d been up to, “It’s not easy you know. Bottles, diapers, bathing. And a lot of the sissies have been extremely shy around me.”

“Well, have you seen yourself” said Jess, surprised at herself for flirting with Ryan.

“I’m just a guy” he said modestly. “I’ve not had any action here other than with my right hand” he said, laughing.

“That’s not good” said Jess, “Maybe I can help with that”

“I was hoping you’d say that, but like, how are we going to do this?” asked Ryan.

Jess was surprised at how this confident guy was acting. It was almost as if he didn’t want to take control. As a sissy she thought her role would be to follow. She didn’t feel confident taking control when she was pretty much clueless.

“I mean,” continued Ryan, “Do you want to be like a sissy or sissy baby and like how do we deal with that and…”

Jess looked at him and said, “I don’t know Daddy, you tell me what you want from me. I’m all yours”

Ryan smiled and Jess knew she was going to be safe with him. Any initial confusion about their roles was clear and the sissy was going to let the man take the lead. She felt nervous though and this was probably going to be the first time that she would be anally conquered by a man.

“I better get you all cleaned up” said Ryan, reaching down and lifting Jess off her feet.

“Oh Daddy, you’re so strong!” she gasped as she was carried into the bathroom.

Being with someone as physically impressive as Ryan both gave her thrills as well as firmly making her feel the feminine one in this situation.

“What are we going to do Daddy?” she gasped as she wrapped her arms around his neck.

“Shut the fuck up” said Ryan as he turned around and bent Jess over the sink unit.

Jess didn’t know what was going on. Ryan’s hands were hastily unfastening her onesie. She was going to let him do whatever he wanted to her.

“Oh Daddy, that’s my diaper!” she exhaled as she felt his hand scrambling to unfasten it.

“Didn’t I just tell you to be quiet” said Ryan as he presented Jess with her pacifier.

She took it, looking ahead at the mirror in front of her. She looked a little shocked as the huge man behind her finally yanked her diaper down her legs. He was soon pulling out her pacifier and shoved his fingers into her mouth. Jess spluttered as she took them. She tried to speak as he removed them but was unable to as her soother was back in place.

The next thing she knew, Ryan’s fingers were delving between her legs and into her butt. He was just going to take her there and then. Jess felt her boner smashing into the sink unit in front of her and stared at herself, loving the look of surprise on her face and the passion on Ryan’s.

The man’s huge arm was wrapped around her body, locking her in place as his fingers crashed inside her behind. He was kissing her neck as she writhed with pleasure, his fingers thick and deep in her passage. She grasped his forearm with one hand and gripped the basin with the other to stop herself from collapsing. She was completely under his control, falling for his charm.

“So tight” Ryan growled as he twisted his fingers deep inside her. “Fucking love that face” he said, kissing the sissy’s earlobes passionately.

Jess knew when his fingers emerged from her ass that they were going to be replaced with Ryan’s dick. She hadn’t seen it but could feel it poking into her back. As much as she wished she could get on her knees and suck it, she knew this was the right time for her to be taken. She was about to give up her anal virginity. She would be taking the next stop on the way to sissyhood.

“I’ve wanted to do this all week” said Ryan, grabbing the pacifier and manipulating it slowly so that Jess was forced to suck deep and slow on it. “Such a pretty sissy. Such a good little sissy”

Jess was quivering with anticipation as she felt the man push up against her. Without being able to see his manhood she had a feeling she was going to be getting something much bigger than the toy Chloe had used on her. His head felt like it was pushing way up against her hole. The pressure she felt there showed just how hard it was proving for Ryan to get in.

Jess looked in the mirror to see her eyes watering.

“Hush now” said Ryan as he grabbed the sink and thrusted forward.

Jess spat her pacifier out in shock.

“Daddy! Daddy! Daddy!” she screamed, clenching his arm as tightly as she could.

“It’s ok Jessie, Daddy’s in now” said Ryan as he turned Jess’ head and kissed her deeply.

Maybe it was the huge dick in her ass, but Jess felt so sissy as she made out with a guy for the first time. She titled her head back and let him do what he wanted. He was so much bigger than her.

She felt his cock slowly slide further inside. Gripping the sink, she pathetically spoke out,

“Dadddy, it’s so big, when’s it gonna stop?”

“It’s ten inches, there still nearly half to go” said Ryan.

“Oh my God. That’s such a big dick, Daddy” groaned Jess.

“Yea, a big cock for my big sissy baby” said Ryan, speeding up a little. “You’re such a total virgin back here, I’ve never felt someone so tight” said Ryan as he slowly pulled back a little.

“Oh Daddy, Daddy don’t stop, Daddy!” screamed Jess, losing control of herself.

“My little diapered sissy slut taking her first dick” said Ryan, grinning as he pushed deep inside the sissy.

“Uhuh, Daddy, Mhmm, just like that Daddy” groaned Jess. “I love it Daddy, I love it”

“What do you like more Jess, dick, diapers, or dresses?” said Ryan, thrusting in hard on each of the last three words.

“Oh Daddy, I love them all. I love being a total sissy baby slut” cried Jess, her mind reaching nirvana.

“You want me to cum inside you?” whispered Ryan in Jess’ ear, “Want Daddy’s thick load?”

“Oh fuck, yea! Give it to me!” shouted Jess.

The sissy had lost control. She bounced up and down in time with his thrusts. His humongous cock was everything she had ever wanted. It felt incredible as it barged its way inside her. She felt so pathetic as she saw the man behind her pumping her like crazy.

“Such a good girl” panted Ryan.

Jess could sense that the man was close to exploding. She wanted his sperm inside her more than anything else. It was the reward for becoming a sissy that she desired. It would make her truly special, she’d finally feel worthy.

“I’m Daddy’s girl, I want it Daddy, give it to me!” she screamed, unable to take much more of the barrage she was being given.

Being taken from behind left Jess feeling defenseless. She was powerless to stop Ryan. Her whole body was shaking as the man had his way with her. She was the vessel for his pleasure. The moment he began climaxing was one of the happiest moments of Jess’ life.

“Fuck!” shouted Ryan as he slammed his dick hard and deep into the sissy.

“Daddy, Oh Daddy, Daddy!” screamed Jess, willing him to give her everything he had.

He collapsed onto her back and his pants filled her ears. She felt a relief of knowing she had finally been taken. She had satisfied her man in the way a sissy should.

“Oh Jess, fuck, that was awesome” he said as his dick slid out.

He moved back and Jess turned around to see something truly shocking.

“Daddy, it’s massive!” she said, looking at his cock.

“Want to measure up” smiled Ryan, walking over and grabbing Jess’ dick.

“Oh, OK” said the sissy as Ryan tugged her across the room by her penis.

The man aligned their cocks together and Jess was even more in awe.

“It’s like twice as big as mine!” gasped Jess, “I can’t believe it was in me!”

Jess looked at the thick meaty shaft which dwarfed her own five-inch member. It was so perfect that she wanted to have it around her every day. She was about to get on her knees to service it when Ryan spoke.

“Bath, now. Come with me”

“Yes Daddy” said Jess, wanting to prove that she was polite.

“Now, we’ve got to get you clean, diapered, and in good shape or the academy will get pissed at me” said the man. “Are you OK if I do those things with you? Some of the other sissies have been a bit weird with a guy looking after them”

Jess understood how the other adult-babies had felt. She had initially been a little strange about being around guys, especially those as attractive as Ryan. However, there was no danger of that happening with her today.

“You can look after me any way you want, Daddy” smiled Jess as got in the bath whilst Ryan turned on the taps.

“Good, I think you’re special Jess, I can’t wait to take care of you” said the man as he twirled his fingers through the water, making sure it didn’t get too hot.

Jess’ heart melted even more as she saw his caring side. He obviously didn’t want her to get burnt by the hot water. Had she been sent a sissy miracle in the form of the perfect man?

“And now, no longer a virgin” said Ryan as he twisted the taps off.

“No. And I fucking loved it!” said Jess, getting excited and slapping the water with her hands.

“I’m kinda sorry though. I mean I got a little carried away. I had planned to do this whole take care of you and then we fucked, like if you wanted it, but I couldn’t control myself” said Ryan, looking a little guilty.

“It’s OK, Daddy, don’t worry. I had the best of time and now you get to take care of me. Maybe later I can suck that big dick?” asked Jess, looking up at him as he began washing her down.

“I’d like that” he said as his member swung freely in front of the sissy.

Jess couldn’t keep her eyes of his dick. Even now, despite it shrinking a little, it still looked impossibly long. Ryan must have noticed her staring when he asked for her assistance.

“My cock needs cleaning if you want to take care of that for me?”

“Of course, Daddy” giggled Jess as she reached out to get her feel of his penis.

She gently wrapped her fingers around it and moved up and down the shaft. She could feel him tensing a little as her hand reached his head. Jess gasped as she struggled to grip. There were still flecks of cum which she rubbed gently off his dick.

“It’s so big” she said again for what felt like the hundredth time.

“And my clever little girl took it all in her butt” Ryan smiled. “Talking of which, turn over, let me check your ass, make sure all that cum is out”

“No Daddy! Can we leave it in. I wanna see it come out naturally later” protested Jess.

“OK, well, hurry up cleaning me as I’m ready to get you dry and diapered”

Jess had wanted to take her time cleaning Ryan’s cock but knew that she’d soon get it in her mouth. Now her thoughts had turned to how he was going to look after her as a sissy adult-baby. She really wanted to experience having a Daddy after all the Mommies who’d looked after her so far.

Everything that Ryan did was so much more powerful and forceful than her female Bigs. From being lifted out of the tub to the way he grabbed her legs and pulled them up as he wiped her down, Jess felt so much more like the sissy baby she was. The most interesting part was when he diapered her. Jess felt no shame as her tiny sissy boner was tucked away by Ryan as he tightly fastened her diaper.

“Need me to loosen it up a little?” he asked, seeing the look of discomfort on her face.

“You’re so strong Daddy. It’s so tight, so snuggly” replied Jess. “But no, it’s good. It reminds me I’m wearing it”

“Alright then, let’s get outta here” said Ryan, offering his hand for Jess to take.

Jess was smitten with Ryan. She curled up on his lap as he got a bottle of milk ready for her. She opened her mouth wide and wrapped it around the silicone nipple before drinking. Staring up at him adoringly, listening to him talk.

“I love the way you’re all quiet and peaceful. Such a Daddy’s girl!”

Jess nodded. She had been submissive all week but now felt incredibly subservient too. She would do exactly as Ryan instructed.

His hands were running down the side of her face as she drank her milk. It was incredibly relaxing to be held in his strong arms. This powerful man was being tender with her. He slowly rocked her as she drank and Jess felt her eyes getting heavy.

She woke up some time later and was still being rocked by Ryan. He’d stayed with her and she felt at ease with him.

“Oh Daddy, sorry I was so sleepy” yawned Jess after popping out her soother.

“It’s ok little princess. Daddy’s been watching over you. I’ve gotta go soon though” he said.

“Daddy! No!” gasped Jess, feeling upset that her nap had meant they’d missed out on time together.

“I’ve got half an hour, maybe there’s something fun we can do” he said, grinning at her.

“I’ve gotta suck your dick!” Jess said urgently, knowing that she would never forgive herself if she didn’t.

She was on her knees in a flash and Ryan was pulling down his jeans. Jess reached up and grabbed the expanding lump in his boxers before ripping down his underwear. The magnificent dick was staring her right in the face.

“Oh Daddy!” she gasped before grabbing his dick and jerking it softly, “Daddy, I love it!” she moaned.

“Suck my dick” he said as he towered above her.

Jess was soon gobbling his penis and gasping for air as it blocked her throat. Even after previously seeing it, it was scarcely believable to her how big and thick it was. She could only imagine what it was like to have a member that large. She was hard in her diaper again but that was nothing compared to the stiffness that was throat-fucking her.

“Good fucking sissy” said Ryan as he grabbed the back of her head.

“Oh, Ugh, Mhmm” gasped Jess as she was forced to take everything he had.

The dick was bouncing off the back of her throat and her face was covered with her tears as she struggled. She wasn’t going to let him down though. She reached out and massaged his balls in her hand as he continued pumping. She could just about hear his groans of pleasure above the retching sounds coming out of her mouth.

“Good girl Jess, good girl” he said, pulling out his dick and rubbing it over her face. “Let’s get that diaper off you”

Jess gasped for air as she collapsed on the floor, legs up. Ryan was above her, pulling off the diaper.

“Such a cute sissy cock” he said, grabbing her dick and jerking it roughly.

“Oh Daddy, Oh Daddy!” she cried, loving the attention he was giving her there.

The pleasure she was receiving meant she didn’t notice him getting in position to fuck her until he was pushing against her entrance.

“Daddy! Daddy! Daddy!” she screamed in shock as the same pressure she felt earlier when he fucked her returned.

“Shush” said Ryan, leaning in above her to kiss.

Jess felt delighted as their lips locked. Her arms were wrapped around his huge body and she dug her nails into him as he finally pushed inside her.

“Oh my God!” she cried, burying her face into his massive chest.

“Oh Jess, Oh Jess” he said, slowly riding her.

The weight of his body on hers had Jess pinned down. She wasn’t going anywhere. He was putting so much pressure on her ass with each thrust that she couldn’t believe she was able to take his dick. It traveled further up, the journey feeling intense as he pushed her to her limits.

“I love it” she panted in his ear as he began to speed up.

She was enjoying it so much that the friction of his body against her sissy ball sack as he fucked her caused her to go into involuntary orgasm. Her dick was spraying sperm all across her tummy.

“Oh fuck” she winced as she felt her legs go weak. “Daddy. I’m cumming Daddy”

“Ah my little princess!” growled Ryan as he picked her up and rolled her over.

She was now on top, gravity bring her load back down her body. His strong arms were around her hips as he helped raise and lower her onto his cock.

“Ride it” he grunted.

Jess did all she could to bounce up and down as quickly as possible on his pole. Her floppy sissy dick was going everywhere as she found herself incapable of speech. Only sounds were coming out of now.

“Oh, nmmn, uhuh, rarr”

Good, just like that, I’m gonna cum” said Ryan as he forced himself into her ass rapidly.

Jess looked him in the eyes as he climaxed, knowing that she had brought about the ecstasy, and she couldn’t have been luckier than to be in her position. A sissy riding her Daddy. Her diaper at the side of him.

“Jess!” he cried, gripping her shoulder so he could get deep inside her.

Jess felt her eyes were popping. The sheer size and thickness of his dick was forcing her ass open so far that the sissy was almost in tears. She thought about the massive gaping hole she was going to have when Ryan pulled out and knew it would a symbol of pride for her.

Ryan’s eyes were crazed as he unloaded with each thrust. All those fantasies of being with a man didn’t live up to the experience of being with one. Jess was finally in the right place,  riding her man’s dick.

She looked him deep in the eyes as she spoke, “Daddy” before collapsing forward on top of him.

**********

Jess was being put back into her onesie by Ryan as the door knocked.

“Ryan, Big party night is about to start” came Abi’s voice.

“One second, be right there” he said.

“You have to go?” asked Jess, tears on her face.

“Yea, but I’m coming back to see you soon” he said.

“I’ll miss you Daddy”

“Missy you too Jess” he said, putting her pacifier in her mouth before walking out the door.


DAY SIX – BOOB BAR

Jess woke up with a sense of extreme fulfillment. Ben had been the first man she had seen naked, but Ryan had been something extra special. He had been the type of man who gave her chills, the kind of guy she felt nervous around and would always secretly check out. She felt like she had scored with someone way out of her league.

She couldn’t believe that they’d fucked twice and the intimate moments they’d shared. His huge arms had made her feel so tiny, and the fact he’d be tender with her meant Jess felt truly submissive to the man. She was truly meant to spend her life as a sissy-baby and she’d be forever grateful to the Diapers and Dresses Academy for helping her discover that.

The door creaked open, and Jess felt a little disappointed to see Abi walk in.

“Hey Jessie!” she said, a knowing look on her face, “I heard a lot about you last night. Well, I guess most of the Academy heard you! Ryan must be a very big guy!”

Jess felt her heart sink. She had been very vocal the previous night, but she couldn’t help that.

“That’s OK sweetie, we’ve all had a moan when fucked by a giant dick” said Abi, “I’ll make sure to warn the other sissies he’s going to hook up with about that! Anyway, you hungry?” she asked

Jess nodded. It had been a while since she had had a good meal. The Academy had given her enough to eat but she would give anything for some pancakes and bacon right now.

“Good, well, we’ve got a special breakfast event for all our sissy babies, something I think you’re gonna love!” said Abi excitedly.

Jess knew at this point that something a little strange was going on. A special event could have meant a full-on breakfast buffet, but she highly doubted that. More than likely it was another event to firmly put her in her place in this ABDL world. With this in mind, she tried to stop thinking of pancakes as it just made her tummy rumble. She would just get ready for her normal morning routine of a bath and a change of clothes before being taken outside.

“Oh, not today” said Abi as Jess began crawling towards the bathroom, “I think you’re just going to be messy again soon and we don’t want to make our guests wait too long”

Jess paused and looked suspiciously at Abi. ‘Guests’.

“Aww, you should know by now to trust me. I’m sure you’re going to love these special people we have visiting us today,” said Abi. “Come on, get your butt out the door and let’s go to the creche. Yes, you heard me right, breakfast in the creche” said Abi, seeing the look of surprise on Jess’ face.

Jess crawled out of her room and saw Sasha just ahead of her who looked equally confused. There were also many Bigs making their way to the creche, a place they normally just dropped their Littles off at to sleep. It seemed like everyone was being summoned to eat together for a change. Given how messy breakfast normally was for the sissy adult-babies, Jess guessed that she was just going to be embarrassed a little in front of everyone. However, when she got into the creche and saw what was waiting for the sissies, she gasped.

At the end of the room were around fifteen topless women. The women were all in their twenties to thirties had big breasts. The women were all from different backgrounds as Jess saw the full rainbow of boob colors.

Jess stopped in her tracks and a swift spank from Abi was needed to get her moving again. The other Littles were all sat together on the floor in the middle of the room whilst the Bigs were sat on tables where Jess saw an array of breakfast foods. She faced a battle of senses between the amazing smell of food and the sight of big tits in front of her.

“Alright, I think we’re all here” said Abi, scanning the room for any later arrivals, “Great, well, welcome to a special event that we do every so often here at the Diapers and Dresses Academy. I like to call it the Boob Bar Breakfast!”

There was general applause from both the Bigs and the topless women. Jess looked around at the breasts on display. She’d sucked her fair share of nipples at the Academy, but these were some monstrous boobs, was she perhaps going to get her hands on them?

“Now this is a chance for all of us to come together” continued Abi as she looked mainly at the Bigs. “We’re all a little tired of looking after these Littles so we’ve put on a nice breakfast where you can eat and chat with each other. And for you Littles, with got some nice big boobies for you to suck whilst the Bigs gossip about you all!”

The Bigs began tucking in to their food and Jess looked across to Abi to see if she was allowed to find a pair of boobs. Abi nodded and smiled and this was the sissy’s cue to crawl ahead.

“Come here little sissy baby” said a woman who had incredibly large breasts.

Jess smiled at her as she crawled over. She hopped onto the sofa next to the woman and waited patiently, thinking it would be rude to just dive at her nipples.

The woman was probably in her late twenties. Her curvy body and massive black breasts made the woman look incredibly snuggly to Jess. Her kind smile put the sissy at ease.

“I’ve got a gift for you” said the woman.

“Oh, what?” asked Jess.

“This said the woman, reaching behind herself and pulling out what looked like a small lace towel.

“What is it?” asked Jess as she inspected it.

“It’s an old-fashioned lace bonnet” said the woman, unfolding it.

Jess looked at the lacy material and the two strings which came down from it.

“I want you to wear it whilst you suck my nipples” the woman said, holding it open for Jess.

Jess thought it was incredibly cool to get to wear a bonnet. She was going to be a vintage sissy baby. The garment was so light on her head that she barely felt it. The woman gently tied the strings up so that it was secure.

“Aww, look at you! Be gentle though, my boobs are a bit sensitive” said the woman as she cradled Jess’ head in her arms.

The massive black nipples looked larger than her mouth, but Jess dived in, wanting to get yet another experience of sucking boobs. However, this time there was a surprise. As she suckled, a slow flow of milk came out. Jess pulled away, shock on her face.

“Oh, I guess they forgot to tell you that you’d actually get something from these boobies” said the woman, “Now, back on” she ordered.

Jess felt the sweet milk in her mouth and greedily pulled at the nipple with her lips. She was teasing every drop out that she could, amazed at both the sensation and taste she was getting.

“There we go, just like that honey” said the woman as she gently rubbed Jess’ back. “Don’t forget the other one”

Jess was moved across to the second nipple and held onto the breast with her hand, pawing at it. She felt someone next to her and a quick glance across showed her another Little had joined in on the nipple she had deserted.

“They love this, and I mean how cute” Jess heard the woman say to another of the topless visitors.

“That bonnet! I’ll have to bring something next time” replied the second woman.

The experience was unreal and Jess felt she could have stayed there forever. However, she was interrupted from her feeding.

A third sissy had come and Jess was forced to share the big nipple with her. The two sissies both lashed out with their tongues as milk dripped out. Jess wasn’t going to lose out though and pushed the other Little aside so she could fully wrap the nipple in her lips once more.

“Hey sweetie, time to move on, another sissy wants some” said the woman, rocking Jess slightly to break her free from the nipple.

Jess got up off the sofa and looked around at where to go next. She was distracted though when she saw Ryan and Chloe sitting together. They both waved at her as they ate their own breakfast.

“So cute, love the bonnet!” said Chloe.

Jess made to go over to them when one of the topless women walked across her path.

“Excuse me miss, I need you here with me”

Jess was about to protest but knew it wouldn’t work. She would just try and catch up with the two Bigs a little later.

The next pair of milky breasts squirted like crazy when the woman massaged them. Jess was struggling to drink everything she was given. The woman sounded like she was enjoying herself though.

“Yes, good sissy. Suck harder”

The thick nipples were uncontrollable, and Jess was soon getting covered in milk. She couldn’t believe how lucky she was that she was getting to fool around with these amazing breasts. Her tongue flashed across nipples and her fingers dug into flesh as she pawed away.

“Oh look at her, maybe she wants some of my milk” said another woman who came over and offered her breasts to Jess. The brown breasts were heavy against Jess’ face as milk continued pouring into her mouth.

“Let’s see if this sissy can take two” said another woman who came and sat next to Jess on her other side. “Open wide”

Jess’ vision was totally blocked by breasts and sensed two squirting nipples firing into her open mouth. Each nipple was fighting to get her attention and Jess flicked her tongue against both as she grabbed at the fleshy breasts, draining them.

The sissy felt like she was in an all-you-can restaurant as woman after woman offered her their nipples. She had probably been through ten women when she began feeling weary.

“Aww, look at her” said the woman who Jess was feeding on. “Aren’t these sissies so…”

“Pathetic, submissive, cute?” answered another of the women.

“All I know is that they’re good at sucking titties” said the woman whose chest Jess was on.

“I know, I need them every so often” said the other lady.

“Yea, I never knew that men like these existed”

“Don’t call them men. I mean look at them, these aren’t your usual kind of guy”

Jess took her lips away from the nipple and waved over at one of the other women.

“Aww, you want more milk sweetie?”

“Uhuh” said Jess

“Here you go” said the woman, offering the sissy her huge pink nipple.

Jess devoured it, sucking greedily. Each breast was a gift to her, and jess was going to make the most of it.

“Look at this one. Pathetic”

“Well, they get bottle-fed most of the time, breast is rare for them”

“I can tell. Anyway, I get being into breasts, but the diapers and feminization just makes it weird for me, like I wouldn’t want my partner to do that. I’ll just use them for this”

“Right. That’s why I always come to these events when they ask me. Normally guys can be a little weird, but there’s no danger with these sissies. They just want their milk and then I guess they go pee in their diapers and, yea, you know crap like that”

“Don’t you think it would be fun to give them a spanking or something?” asked the woman who Jess was with.

“Sounds like you should go speak to them about joining fulltime!” joked another woman.

“Well, this little baby is very soft with her mouth. I like her” said the woman, playing with the string ends of Jess’ bonnet. “You love sucking on titties, don’t you sweetie”

Jess looked up and nodded, choking a little as some milk went down the wrong hole.

There was a collective cooing as the women all checked on Jess.

“Aww, be careful little baby” said the woman.

Jess regained her composure and took a different nipple.

“Look at how docile and quiet they all are here. Maybe I should send my ex here to teach him some manners” said one of them women to laughs from the others.

Jess listened to the women gossip as she enjoyed every second drinking milk. She had to be forced off the last woman when it was finally time for them to leave. Jess was grabbing at thin air as the breast was tucked back into it’s bra.

“Aww,” said the woman, “Maybe I can pump some and send you a bottle or two for later?”

Jess nodded.

“Maybe see you next time, sissy” said the woman as she turned and left.

Jess looked around for Ryan and Chloe but saw it was only the Littles in the room. She crawled over to Sasha who looked incredibly sleepy.

“That was the best!” said Jess.

“Yea, boobies are the best! I want that every day” Sasha said.

“I’m so tired” said Jess as she curled up on the sofa.

Without knowing it she fell asleep, naps becoming a common part of her daily routine.


BIG SISSY

Jess couldn’t imagine what was being lined up for her next. Every day the Academy seemed to have an amazing experience for her. She was just recovering from her session at the Boob Bar when there was suddenly a huge amount of noise. Jess looked around and saw a whole bunch of people entering the room.

“Hi babies!” came a shrill scream followed by lots of cheering.

Jess grabbed the arms of the sofa and pulled herself up, seeing something quite amazing. There must have been ten sissies who had just walked in, however these were not adult babies. These sissies were all dressed up and extremely glamorous. At the front of the pack was Abi, arm in arm with a couple of them and it was she who spoke first.

“Good afternoon Littles, I hope you’ve had a good nap!”

Jess looked around to see the other sissy babies were equally as confused as her.

“Well, as you can see,” continued Abi, “We have some very special guests today!”

There was more camp screaming from the grown-up sissies for that. Jess took time to look at the new entrants. There was a huge variety of sissies in the room now. A couple were little more than drag queens, some looked extremely slutty, whilst several would have been almost passable for real women if it weren’t for their height, mannerisms, or lack of curves.

“Now, I know you’re all cute little sissy babies, but I’ve got some older sissies to come in to look after you this afternoon, how does that sound? Big sissies to take care of our Little sissies!”

“Oh my God! Look at them!” cried one of the sissies as she walked over to one of the babies and patted her on the head.

“Now, wait a second” warned Abi, “We’re going to match up our sissies to Littles in a minute”

Jess didn’t know how she felt about this whole situation. Being a sissy baby, Jess had grown to love becoming the center of attention but was sure that these new sissies were going to try and take it away from her. Besides, she had serious doubts that these new sissies had any idea about how to take care of an adult-baby.

“Now, to all our Little sissies, I’m sure you’re excited and believe, as do we here at the Diapers and Dresses Academy, that every sissy deserves the chance to live her life as she wishes. And, as such, there’s no reason why these sissies can’t be loving Mamas to all you. I mean, who better to raise a sissy, than another sissy! I can assure you that we have a very experienced bunch of Big sissies here today!”

There was a general nodding, agreement and some knowing smiles from the sissies.

“Now, to all our Little sissy baby girls here, don’t be afraid. These sissies will help you to know everything you need to know about being a sissy, but…” said Abi, turning to look at the Bigs, “I can tell you that some of these Little sissy babies have been quite naughty whilst here if you catch my drift!”

As Abi said this she walked up to Jess and ran her fingers through her hair. Jess felt herself going red.

“Aww, the little slut is blushing” laughed one of the Big sissies.

Jess frowned at her.

“Don’t talk down to her like that” said one of the most passable sissies, “I heard you don’t consider a day complete unless you get at least one guy desperate enough to fuck your ugly sissy ass”

Jess felt a little better at being stood up for.

“And I think we have our first pairing” smiled Abi. “Amy, this is Jess, Jess meet Amy”

Jess smiled at the sissy who also had long blonde hair and was probably in her mid-thirties.

“Nice to meet you Jessie, now why don’t we get out of here and leave these bitches!”

Amy reached out her hand which Jess took.

“Look at you” smiled the older sissy, “I think this way” she said, leading Jess away.

Jess heard mutterings from everyone in the room but stared at the floor as she was taken into one of the side rooms. Amy’s hand was certainly bigger than the other women who had taken care of her the last few days and it felt a little strange knowing that Amy had a little something extra under her dress too. However, they were now in a private room and Amy shut the door behind them.

“Urgh, sorry about them” said Amy, sitting on a chair and smiling down at Jess, “Some of them are just stupid”

Jess smiled and nodded, at least seeing that they agreed on that.

“So, yeah, I’m Amy and it’s really cool to meet you Jess”

“Hey Amy” smiled Jess.

“This is kind of odd, isn’t it!” laughed Amy.

“Yea” agreed, Jess, looking up at the sissy.

“It’s my first time here if you couldn’t tell” said Amy.

“Well, I just got here a few days ago” said Jess.

“Both noobs then” said Amy, “Well I thought I’d come here to try being a Mama and take care of a sissy baby. You know bottle feeding and diaper changes and girly shit”

“We can do that” smiled Jess. “You’re so totally passable, you’re so beautiful” said Jess.

“Well that’s very kind of you, I think you’re the cutest Little here as well” said Amy, squeezing Jess’ cheek.

“So, like what is it you most want to do as a Big? I mean I thought every sissy would want to be a Little” said Jess.

“I guess I used to be a Sissy but now I don’t know if I’m maybe more” said Amy thoughtfully.

“What, like transgender?” asked Jess.

“Perhaps, who knows” said Amy. “I don’t want to label myself as I get into this whole thought-spiral of what am I doing and what should I do and who am I and all that crap. So this experience is just something extra feminine I can do. And I do like being in charge and bossing younger sissies around. You saw me with that bitch back in there”

“Yea, you were a bit scary!” laughed Jess.

“Keep that in mind, I’m not going to go easy on you” said Amy with a cheeky look on her face.

“You want me to be a naughty baby then? I’m good at having tantrums” said Jess, feeling more and more that this was going to be an incredibly fun session.

“Let’s just do what comes naturally” said Amy, “I’m just here for a ‘normal’ day. Well as normal as it is for two sissies to be together and one to be diapered and the other pretending to be her Mama” laughed Amy, “Jesus, what people would say if they knew we got up to this kind of shit!”

“Well, I don’t care” said Jess, “This place has been so fun and I love it. I love everyone here”

“I love that, no let’s have some snuggles, I think you’re just adorable!” said Amy as she joined Jess on the floor and hugged her tightly.

Jess giggled as Amy tickled her. She felt amazingly safe with the older sissy around her. When Amy grabbed her diaper playfully, she knew the other sissy was just exploring playfully.

“These diapers are huge, do you like using them?” ask Amy as her arm stayed wrapped across Jess.

“Like, it’s OK. Sometimes it’s fun, but it can get gross and messy”

“Is it weird that I want to change your dirty diaper?” asked Amy, an unsure look on her face. “I mean like I want to get you clean and fresh, and I think it will make us close, not like I want to do gross stuff with what’s in it” she said, wanting to make that clear. “Like, take care of you because you can’t do it yourself, and I’ll feel like a boss!”

“I’m sure I can have a little accident later” said Jess, “but not right now, I can’t do it on demand”

“I look forward to it” said Amy as she examined Jess’ onesie. “And this is just the best. I might have to try one you know. I imagine it would drive the guys wild here”

“Yea, I get a lot of attention from the men and women” smiled Jess.

“Normally I feel like the most popular person in the room but all eyes were on you when all us sissies came in earlier” said Amy, “I’ll have to punish you for making me second best!” she said, spanking Jess’ butt playfully.

“You’re the prettiest person I’ve ever seen Mama Amy” said Jess.

“Aww sweetie” said Amy, raining kisses on Jess, “You called me Mama, that’s so adorable. Love you sweetie”

“Love you Mama Amy” smiled Jess as she was tickled again by the older sissy.

“And isn’t this room incredible. It’s like an adult-sized nursery, The crib, changing mat, highchair, everything” said Amy as she stared around the room. “All those toys and decorations too. I can see why you love it so much here”

“I know, it’s my favoritest place in the world!” said Jess

“Adorable!” said Amy, flicking Jess on the nose before getting up and exploring the room.

Amy was opening all the drawers and staring in amazement at the vast array of clothes and accessories.

“I want to use all of these on you” smiled Amy as she rapidly made her way around the room.

“Well, I guess we’ve got until bedtime to try as many as possible,” said Jess.

“OK, well I think we should start taking this a little more seriously then” said Amy.

“How?” asked Jess.

“Well, for a while at least, I think you should be a bit more babyish. I want you pathetic and needy. Let me be a Mama. Like me feel like a woman!” said Amy.

“Ok Mama Amy, I’ll be your sissy baby” said Jess as she started sucking her thumb.

“No, stop that. That’s bad for you sweetie. I think I saw some pacifiers in one of these drawers…” said Amy, quickly searching for a soother, “Here!”

Jess saw Amy rush over with an orange pacifier.

“Open wide” said Amy.

Jess obeyed and was soon sucking on her soother.

“Aww, see, being your Mama isn’t too hard” smiled Amy, “Now maybe something to keep you entertained”

Jess lay still waiting to see what Amy had planned.

“Now, I’m sure you’ve heard plenty of stories whilst you’ve been here, but I’m going to tell a special, sissy tale” said Amy, “But first, let’s get you on my lap on the sofa”

Jess thought she would have some fun with Amy and started fake crying when she got put on the sofa.

“Waah, waah!”

“Oh fuck, what’s wrong!” said Amy, a look of shock on her face. “Fuck!”

“Waah! Mama!”

Jess almost wanted to speak normally with Amy as she felt so bad at the older sissy’s reaction.

“Oh maybe you want something”

Jess nodded, calming down a little.

“Did you poop your diaper?” Amy asked.

Jess frowned and shook her head.

“You had another kind of accident?”

Jess cried louder.

“Waah! Waah!”

“Ok, Ok, erm, you need something!” said Amy

Jess quietened her cries to show Amy was getting warmer.

“You’re cold? No, you can’t be it’s warm in here. Erm, hungry! You’re hungry!”

Jess stopped crying and nodded up at Amy.

“Well, Mama’s titties don’t work so it’ll have to be a bottle of milk” said Amy as she got up, leaving Jess on the sofa.

Amy smiled at herself, enjoy the game. She was going to make Amy work hard as she knew it would make everything much more rewarding for the sissy.

“God this feels alien” said Amy as she opened the bottle and Jess began sucking on it, “But you seem to be enjoying it”

Jess kept drinking her milk and grabbed onto Amy’s leg.

“Aww, isn’t that nice. Is it fun drinking from a bottle?”

Jess nodded. She had gotten so used to bottles and being fed in this way that it would seem a little weird to go back to glasses and cups.

“Anyway, I was going to tell you a story” said Amy as she smiled and looked down at Jess.

Jess listened as Jess went through several fairytales, acting out and putting on voices for each part. Jess made sure to giggle and look scared at the right time. Amy was very good at what she was doing, and Jess was more than happy to play her part in Amy’s day at being her Mama.

They were onto their third story, and Jess’ fourth bottle, when she felt something inside her. She needed the bathroom. This was the kind of situation where she’d usually excuse herself, but she felt comfortable enough with Amy to see how things would play out naturally.

Jess felt her diaper getting wetter, warmer, and heavier. It only took around twenty seconds for her to finish, but she wasn’t sure how long it would take Amy to realize what had happened.

“And the princess was so happy and got married to the handsome prince” said Amy, tipping the bottle up so Jess could finish her milk. “Come sit on my lap”

Jess did as she was told, keen to see if Amy would notice.

“Hmm, that diaper feels a little strange. Did you… did you pee?”

“Yes mama” said Jess, taking the bottle out of her mouth.

“Eww, well let’s get you outta that gross diaper then” said Amy, getting up and running to the changing mat, bringing it over to Jess. “Down you get, sweetie”

Jess was impressed by Amy’s eagerness and speed when it came to diaper changes. The sissy gently unpopped Jess’ onesie and looked down.

“Oh yea, look at that. I can see it’s changed color a little and it looks so soggy. But that’s OK my little baby, Mama’s gonna make it all better” said Amy, moving down and tickling Jess playfully again.

Jess laughed back and waited for her mess to be revealed. She felt Amy’s careful fingers undoing her diaper and soon a rush of fresh air greeted her sensitive area.

“Wow, so much!” said Amy in surprise, “It’s everywhere!”

Jess felt Amy’s soft hands maneuvering around the diaper.

“Keep nice and still sweetie, we don’t want any of this mess on the floor” said Amy as she gently started sliding the diaper out from under Jess. “There we go, good girl, good girl, and… done!” said Amy, delighted with herself.

Jess clapped her hands in appreciation. She was also surprised at how normal the whole thing had felt. Getting her dirty diapers changed would have freaked her out so much before entering the Academy.

“Keep that little wiener still, Mama’s got to clean and dry it” said Amy as she pulled out some wipes from the pack.

Jess felt ticklish as the wipe went across her penis. The cold material and Amy’s soft touch set her off. She was giggling again.

“Haha, isn’t this fun” said Amy as she kept wiping away the mess around Jess’ midsection. “Thanks for letting me be your Big”

“Thanks for taking care of me” said Jess

She was now being covered in powder and Amy was reaching for a new diaper.

“So cute. I can see why some guys love to fuck you after diapering you” said Amy. “It must make you feel so submissive. I mean it makes you look it”

“I have to try not to have a boner all the time I’m in a diaper” admitted Jess.

“Well, don’t worry about that. You get a nice stiffy and I’ll cover it up” said Amy as she dragged the fresh diaper under Jess’ butt. “Stay still a second”

Jess was diapered once more and it wasn’t two seconds before Amy was up on her feet.

“That onesie is cute and everything, but I want you in something more feminine. We need a dress”

Jess looked on as Amy flicked between different outfits in the wardrobe. She could only imagine how experienced and skilled Amy was with feminine fashion. To be able to dress herself and do her own makeup was something Jess could only dream of at this stage in her sissy journey.

“And I think this one is the winner!” said Amy finally as she pulled out a beautiful green dress. “Let’s get it on, I’m sure you’ll enjoy being in a dress”

Jess smiled as she lifted her arms up and the dress was slid over her head. She did enjoy being in dresses and loved the freedom between her legs that it gave her.

“Aww, look at you, a true sissy!” said Amy.

“I love it, thank you mama Amy” said Jess.

“You’re very welcome. Now, pacifier in” said Amy, giving it back to Jess. “You know, I could get used to being a sissy mama!”

Jess sat patiently as she waited for her orders. Amy seemed a little lost and unsure of what to do.

“Feeding, changing, games, dressing up” Amy said, listing out her responsibilities. “Erm, this might be a bit weird, but I’m probably not going to have this opportunity again” said Amy, sitting down and looking at Jess.

Jess looked intently at Amy. She had several ideas of what Amy might have been thinking but none of them were close to reality.

“Tell me if I’m being absolutely ridiculous and inappropriate, but I see you’ve got bottles left and I thought maybe we could share one?” the woman asked.

Jess nodded enthusiastically. She’d shared nipples with other sissies that morning, so it was no big deal to do the same with her bottle now.

“Fantastic, I just thought maybe you would be a bit possessive of them and stuff” said Amy as she got off and picked up the bag of bottles and brought them over to Jess.

Jess looked on, finding it amusing that the Big now wanted to try Little things. Amy looked a little freaked out though as she looked at the nipple.

“I just put it in my mouth and suck it?” she asked

Jess nodded again, glad she couldn’t speak with her pacifier in. In some ways she wanted to help Amy, in others it was good she had to discover these things herself.

“Here we go!” Amy said as she brought the bottle to her lips.

Jess was transfixed as the beautiful sissy wrapped her lips and the shock of getting milk spread across her face. Amy’s eyes opened wide, and she tilted the bottle back. After a minute she pulled the bottle away.

“Fuck that’s good” she said. “Jess, I gotta try a diaper”

Jess crawled away, grabbed a diaper, and handed it to Amy. She felt turned on seeing Amy experimenting like this.

“Don’t tell anyone about this!” warned Amy, looking seriously at Jess.

Jess crossed her heart to show her vow of silence.

“They would be pissed if they found out I came and did this. I’m the one who’s supposed to be looking after you” said Amy.

Jess could sense Amy was feeling a little hesitant as she fumbled with the diaper in her hand. Maybe she was having second thoughts or doubts. Jess removed her pacifier, knowing she had to talk.

“Don’t feel guilty or silly about wanting to try it. I felt that way at first”

“It’s strange though. It’s a diaper and I’m turned on because I’m going to wear it” said Amy

“Here’ take my pacifier and shut up” said Jess, feeling that she was going to have to take charge to begin with.

“Huh?” said Amy, looking flustered.

“Suck on your pacifier and let me diaper you” said Jess, grabbing the diaper back from Amy and thrusting the pacifier at her.

Amy took the soother and placed it in her mouth. She started slowing sucking it and it seemed to have the desired effect of calming her. Taking the role of the Big was a little strange to Jess. Sure, she had learned a lot from being taken care of this week, but dealing with a Little wasn’t something she’d considered trying.

“On the floor, legs up, I need to take your panties off” demanded Jess.

It was at this point that Jess saw Amy’s submissive, sissy side. The woman was obviously used to being ordered around and told what to do. Jess had such a hard boner at being able to take charge of Amy.

This sissy’s legs were spread, and Jess looked up her dress. The white cotton panties she was confronted with had a huge semen stain on the front. Amy was incredibly turned on and couldn’t control herself.

“Excuse me little lady, you’ve got stains on your panties” Jess below, moving up and looking Amy in the eye.

Jess couldn’t tell if it was fear or embarrassment in Amy’s face. Either way, Jess was on a power trip and was going to make the most of it.

“Big semen stains because you can’t control yourself. I think you’re going to have to wear diapers until you learn some self-restraint. I don’t want to spend all my time washing out cum stains from your panties young lady” said Jess.

Amy nodded frantically. Jess wasn’t ready to stop there. She shoved her hand up Amy’s dress and grabbed her cock.

“And you’re still hard. Fuck, Amy. I tell you not to cum in your panties and here you are with a fucking boner. A boner!”

Amy shook her head.

“Erm, don’t you shake your head. You’ve got a big, fat, sissy boner. I can feel it, I’m literally holding it” said Jess as she yanked the sissy’s panties down to her ankles and lifted her dress up. “Look, right here, boner!” said Jess as she held up the erection for Amy to see.

Jess spent a few seconds to admire the sissy penis. Part of her wanted to stop and play with it, but that wasn’t her role right now. She was a Big. She looked down at Amy’s panties and saw a thick coat of cum smeared in them.

“Amy, so much cum in here. Like I said, you can’t control yourself. Diapers it is then”

Amy looked like she was caught in a whirlwind. Just a few minutes earlier she had been the controlling Big who’d changed her Little’s diaper, and now she was being chastised for cumming in her panties and being told she’d have to be diapered herself. Jess wasn’t going to be mean all the time though.

“Don’t worry Amy, I’m going to take care of you. I’m going to make sure you’re in clean diapers and taken care of. Until you’ve grown up, I’m going to be here” said Jess.

Jess got up and grabbed everything she needed to diaper Amy. She smiled to herself as she thought how fun this was. With wipes, powder, and the diaper in her hand, she returned to Amy.

“Hold that dress up for me. I’ve got to clean you cos you’re all sticky with cum” said Jess

She took a wipe and grabbed Amy’s dick, pulling it to side to side as she cleaned it. She put her finger on the top of the head and leaking cum stuck to it as she pulled it up.

“It’s like a never-ending thing with you” said Jess as she showed Amy. “Anyway, legs up, let me check your butt. That needs to be clean too”

Jess let out an audible shock as she held Amy’s butt cheeks apart to clean. Her hole was incredibly stretched, almost as if it had just been fucked by a dick seconds ago. Just what had Amy been up to?

“God, it must be like throwing a hotdog down a corridor when guys fuck you” said Jess in disbelief, “Just what have you been doing back here?”

Jess looked directly at Amy and again was met with shamed eyes. Jess was stuck between enjoying humiliating Amy, but also wondering what the hell could have done this to her.

“You’ve had a string of incredibly hung guys and massive sex toys in your sissy pussy, haven’t you?” said Jess sternly.

Amy nodded slightly, just once.

“Erm, I didn’t quite see that. Have you been an incredibly slutty sissy, Amy?”

Amy nodded a few times.

“I think you need diapers to stop yourself from getting fucked so often. When guys see it, they’ll be all grossed out” said Jess, “Would you like to stop fucking men?”

Amy shook her head violently.

“Oh, you like it?”

Amy was nodding enthusiastically.

“Well, I’m just amazed at what’s happening back here. Maybe you’ve never seen it. I guess I should find a way to show you how incredibly stretched you are” said Jess.

Jess thought for a second when something caught her eye. Just by the side of Amy’s face was the bottle bag. She grabbed it and pulled one out, holding it above her head.

“I’m going to show you how big your ass is by shoving this in there. Any problems with that?”

Amy’s eyes lit up. It was clear that she wanted it.

“Here we go then” smiled Jess as she turned the bottle in her hand.

She had thought of leaving the top on and using it to fuck Amy with but decided the sissy slut could take the fat bottom part of the bottle. It was only around six inches long but flared out. It was much wider than anything Jess had personally taken, but she had a feeling that it would be easy for Amy.

The bottle took a little pushing but was eventually inside Amy. The sissy was moaning, and Jess could see her fingers digging into the carpet.

“Oh, is that good? Such a big fat thing in your butt!” mocked Jess as she slowly pushed the bottle in and pulled it back out.

Jess got down to look Amy in the eyes as she fucked her. The sissy was in ecstasy, her eyes watering, and her pacifier sucking incredibly intense.

“This is nothing for you, is it?” laughed Jess, surprised at how easy the bottle was penetrating Amy. “I bet you’ve had multiple men inside you at the same time, haven’t you!”

Amy nodded, as she growled with pleasure.

Jess looked down and saw Amy’s sissy cock pulsating. She took her hand and lightly brushed it against the shaft.

“Fuck!” screamed Amy as she spat out her pacifier.

“Did you like that?” laughed Jess.

“Uhuh, it’s so fucking good” moaned Amy.

“How about if I do this” smiled Jess as she grabbed the base of the sissy penis tightly.

“Please, stroke it, please!” begged Amy.

“How many men at the same time have fucked your ass?” Jess asked, feeling she was in an incredibly powerful position.

“Three” gasped Amy.

“Three dicks at once Amy, three dicks. What a whore!”

“Yea, I’m a big fucking sissy whore. Stroke my dick Jess, please!” cried Amy

Jess smiled at Amy and decided to give her this moment of pleasure. She slowly ran her hand up and down the shaft in time with fucking the sissy’s ass. It took five pumps before sissy sauce was squirting everywhere.

“Ohh, Ohh, Jess, Ohh, fuck!” squealed Amy as she lost control of herself.

“Pathetic” giggled Jess as she looked down to see her hand covered in cum. It gave her an idea though.

Jess opened the bottle and rubbed the cum all over the nipple. The sticky, white goo was everywhere.

“I think baby needs her bottle” she said, offering it to Amy.

The sissy greedily took it, eating her own cum and drinking the milk.

“Amy, you’re a sissy at heart, aren’t you” said Jess. “Now, when you’re finished I’ll diaper you”

*****

Jess spent what was probably the most relaxing few hours of her time at the Academy with Amy. She thought this was down to their shared sissyness, and that they were truly getting a meaningful experience from each other. When Amy eventually had to go, Jess felt upset.

“I’m at all the local sissy clubs. See you there one day I hope,” said Amy. “Maybe I’ll ask them to put changing facilities in there for sissy babies!”

As Amy left, she pulled her skirt up so Jess could see her diaper.

“Thanks” she mouthed before closing the door behind her.


DAY SEVEN – DOUBLE TROUBLE

Jess had gone to sleep the night before wondering what her last day would have in store. It had been hard to process everything that had happened and choosing the best moment was almost impossible. From being diapered and feminized through to new sexual experiences and living out her fantasies, there had been so many firsts for Jess.

If there had been a single part of the stay that she wished could have been different it would have been the lack of chances to hang out with the other Littles. Jess would have loved to have discussed her experiences with them and find out about theirs too. This was especially true of Sasha. After the two of them had been busted fooling around, she had only had glimpses of her friend.

Her thoughts were interrupted though as the door opened and Abi walked in.

“Morning sissy!” said the woman, a huge smile on her face.

For a moment Jess thought that Abi arriving signaled the end of her stay. She knew she was due to meet with the woman but had hoped it would at least be after lunch.

“Don’t worry, I’m not here to drag you out just yet!” said Abi, reading the sissy’s mind, “I’ve got a very special treat for you today! I think you’re going to like this”

Jess smiled, glad that whatever the situation turned out to be meant that she was going to have one final sissy baby experience before going back to the real world.

“I’ve got this Big who is looking for a different kind of experience and I’m hoping you can help out?” said Abi

Jess nodded, keen to take part in whatever was being offered.

“You see,” continued Abi, “this Big is interested in taking care of two sissy babies at the same time. God knows why, just one of you sissies is more than enough for most people. Anyway, I thought she could look after you and, ‘come in’” said Abi as she looked back at the door.

“Sahsa!” shouted Jess as her friend came crawling in.

“Yes, Sasha” said Abi, moving aside to let the other sissy crawl through the door.

Jess beamed at her friend and went over to hug her.

“I missed you” she whispered in Sasha’s ear.

“You too!” said Sasha, loud enough that Abi heard.

“Erm, this isn’t going to turn into some sissy lesbian scene, OK?” warned Abi. “don’t make me regret putting you two together.”

The two sissies sat on their knees trying to look angelic as they nodded in unison.

“God” said Abi under her breath. “I hope you know what you’ve got yourself into!” Abi said, turning round and looking out of the door.

Jess felt a hand squeeze her butt and saw Sasha smiling. After just promising Abi that nothing would happen, Jess wanted nothing more than some sissy-on-sissy action. Her dirty thoughts were disrupted by Abi,

“Well, sissies, here’s your new Big for the day, Lexi”

Jess looked up and was intrigued at the woman before her. She always tried not to judge people based on looks but that was proving difficult. With her extremely short skirt, huge high-heels, incredibly large fake breasts, and tiny designer handbag, Lexi looked like a bimbo. Jess felt terrible about thinking it and tried to let these thoughts slide.

The woman was probably in her early twenties which brought strange feelings to Jess. This would be the first time she would be looked after by a younger woman. Still, she was willing to pass judgement until she’d spent some time with Lexi.

“Oh my! Aren’t these two just adorable, I want to pack them up and put them in my bag to carry around all day whilst I’m shopping with the girls!” squealed Lexi in a high-pitched, excited voice.

The woman’s voice and mannerisms took Jess back to TV shows she’d seen where wannabe-celebrity women compete to see who is the richest, the bitchiest, and totally not fake with their surgically enhanced bodies. Lexi must have been one of these women who was just used to getting what she wanted, probably with some rich-guy financing her designer wardrobe. Perhaps she was going to treat Jess and Sasha as her playthings.

“Gosh, I can just die and go to heaven now!” said Lexi, flamboyantly walking around the room and placing her bag on a chair, “And they’re like sissies?” she asked Abi.

“Yes, all our Littles here are sissies. All were men who have decided to be feminized, just like we discussed,” said Abi.

Jess noted how professional Abi sounded. Lexi must have paid a fortune to get this experience if this was how she was being treated. It was also a little troubling to Jess how this woman seemingly didn’t have any experience with sissy babies but wanted to take care of two of them. She’d been hoping for an amazing final-day experience and instead it looked like she was going to end up with an annoying woman who didn’t have a clue what to do.

“They both have diapers on and everything!” shrieked Lexi.

“Yes, of course, and you’re allowed to change them and swap outfits if you want” said Abi, pulling open the closet to show Lexi the range of clothes available.

“This place is amazing!” screamed Lexi, “And my two little wannabe-ladies here; we’re going to be such good friends after all of this, just don’t be peeing on my dress, it’s worth a lot and that won’t make Mommy happy”

Lexi turned to Abi before asking her,

“I can get them to call me Mommy, right? That’s not weird, is it?”

“It’s fine here. This is all a role-play. Just fun and games, I’m sure that’s OK, right sissies?” checked Abi, looking down at Jess and Sasha.

Both sissies nodded. Jess wasn’t fussed about calling Lexi, Mommy, she was more worried about the ideas the woman had and how good she would be at taking care of them. Putting up with Lexi might just turn out to be Jess’ toughest task yet.

“Shall I leave you all alone to get acquainted?” asked Abi.

“Yes, we’re going to be the greatest of friends. Don’t worry little sissies, your Mommy is here to take care of you now!” said Lexi, leaning down and hugging the two sissies.

“If you need anything, there’s a buzzer by the door and one of our team will come” said Abi as she left.

“Thanks, hun” said Lexi as she went to Abi and kissed her on both cheeks. Abi looked visibly stunned and Jess had to try hard not to laugh. Eventually it was just Lexi and the two sissies left in the room.

“Aww, I just want to hug and squeeze you all day, aren’t you just the most perfect things in all the world!” said Lexi.

Jess let herself be hugged and was now face-to-face with Sasha. The other sissy shared an equally startled look as Lexi carried on speaking in a voice which suggested she could go on all day.

“I heard about this place, and I thought I just had to come! I mean, adorable little sissy guys in diapers and dresses! Eee! And then I can take care of you, feed you bottles, and we can play games and be all girly and oh my god I think I’m going to explode!”

She hugged both sissies even tighter than before, finally letting go after what seemed like minutes. Jess took in a deep breath and looked at the floor to compose herself. Lexi’s energy and excitement levels were through the roof. It was as if she was high on sugar which Jess thought might mean the woman may eventually crash and chill out a little.

“And I’m sorry if I do anything wrong because I really don’t mean it. I’m totally in love with both of you already. I mean, look at those outfits. Totally adorable babes! You are both rocking those diapers and I cannot wait to take a whole load of selfies with you both, that’s Ok right?”

Jess felt dazed. Selfies.

“Oh god, you’re silent, is something wrong? Do I need to change your diapers or something? Fuck!” said Lexi, going into a panic. “Think Lexi, think, what did Abi say? Oh food. Shit, where are those bottles. Ah, god, maybe just these for now”

Lexi was like a tornado as she moved around and suddenly Jess found herself next to Sasha, Lexi’s top pulled down and her huge fake breasts on display.

“God, do I need to move my nipples to you, or do you guys move. I’m such a failure, oh my freaking god! Please sissy babies, suck, please, I know they don’t have milk but please, just for now and I promised I’ll get you some real food in a minute! Suck Mommy’s boobies, please!”

The enormous breasts in front of her scrambled Jess’ mind. Lexi seemed like a much better Big now. If she was going to get her chance to play with these boobs then perhaps she could look past Lexi’s character faults. With a glance at Sasha, both sissies moved in and latched on to the pretty pink nipples in front of them.

“Oh such good girls, there you are, suck them hard” said Lexi.

Jess’s face was deep in boob, and she was shocked to see it was bigger than her whole head. She’d never felt fake breasts before and was amazed at how firm they were. It certainly wasn’t like concrete but there was much less movement than with other breasts she’d sucked on this week.

“I hope you like my boobies, girlies!” said Lexi, finally sounding a little calmer. “I promise I’ll get better. I’m just learning all this stuff. I was going to bring a nanny with me but I told myself I need to do this alone.”

Jess’s eyes looked sideways, and she saw Sasha, a big smile on her face as her tongue lashed the nipple she was feeding on. Jess started doing the same and she was wondering if fake boobs meant less feeling in the nipples until Lexi started making soft panting noises above the two sissy babies.

“Wow, I’ve got to say that you two are really going to town on my nipples” said Sasha. “You know, I’ve got something to admit that I thought that sissy babies were like so totally gay. But no gay guy would be this crazy for boobs. So, what is it with you sissy girls, come sit next to Mama and tell me”

Jess found the breast being taken away from her and now she and Sasha were each wrapped in an arm from Lexi as the woman sat between them.

“So, you both into men and women? Or you just like guys when you dress up all pretty and girly?” asked Lexi as she looked between the two sissies.

Jess found this forward approach so soon after meeting Lexi to be rather unnerving. She was relieved when Sasha spoke.

“Yea, I think so”

“Me too” said Jess quickly, hoping this would placate Lexi and avoid having to go further in this topic.

“Think what? Come on, don’t leave me hanging like this, I want all the gossip” said Lexi, hugging the two sissies tighter.

“I only have a thing for guys when I’m feminized” said Jess, hoping this made the situation clearer.

“And you too Sasha?” checked Lexi, “Do you like the idea of sucking a nice big dick when you’re in a pretty dress and have your makeup done?”

“Yea, just like that” said Sasha calmly.

“Well, that’s OK. You can be my super girly, sometimes gay sissy babies anytime! And my boobies are always here for you when you need them. Also, what was Abi saying about sissy lesbian shows? Have you two been a little handsy when you’re together?”

Both sissies sat silently, staring straight ahead.

“God, don’t be such prudes. If you’ve fingered each other or 69’d then share the deets ladies.”

“Handjobs” said Jess,

“Well isn’t that just nice, giving each other a helping hand. So, nothing further than that?”

“No, we got interrupted last time and that’s why Abi warned us before you came in” said Sasha.

“Well, I think we can find a little time for you two to live out a fantasy. I mean, that is if you don’t mind me watching? I’ve always wanted to see two guys go at it, I mean not that you’re guys now, you’re both totally on fire as women. I just mean, a little dick in ass action is hot. I’m just saying that I’m totally down if you wanna try anal together and I can even help” fired Lexi rapidly.

Jess’ draw dropped at the approach that Lexi was taking but the woman took it in a different way.

“Oh, mouth opened means I guess someone’s in need of their pacifier!”

Jess found her soother between her lips in a flash and saw Sasha had hers too. Lexi was pulling her top back up and was in a flustered state once more.

“Just what are we going to do, what shall we do!”

Sasha caught Jess’ glance and shook her head slowly as if highlighting the rather amateur approach Lexi was taking to this experience. The woman was all over the place and Jess was relieved in a way that she’d been with more professional Bigs during the week. However, the idea of a woman watching on as she had some sissy lesbian fun was more than intriguing.

“Milk! Sissy babies love milk. And since you can’t get any from my boobies, Mommy is going to make you nice bottles to drink, does that sound good?”

The two sissies nodded, trained to know how they should react to their Big.

“Good, because I want you to be nice and strong and big girls. You’re going to need your strength for everything we’re going to do today. And I’ve got to say, it’s super-hot to think of sissies drinking from bottles. It’s kind one of the things I’ve been thinking about a lot”

Lexi was off again at superspeed as she got some bottles out of a bag and started preparing them.

“Oh, and little teddy bears and unicorns on these. Just totes cute! I need to get some of these for when you come to my place. Of course, you can just be one of the girls but we’ll all know your diapered under your dresses and no champagne for you guys. But these are just so cute, you’re gonna be like all yum, yum, yum as you drink from these” said Lexi as she brought the bottle near her mouth and pretended to drink from it, “Gosh it must be some awesome to be a sissy baby!”

Such over-reaction and amazement on Lexi’s behalf at everything was a little bewildering to Jess. However, she remembered back to her first day at the Academy and she’d be equally enthralled with everything in the ABDL world.

“Now, come here babies and Mommy will give you your bottles. I know they don’t look as pretty as my nipples, but I’m sure you’re gonna love sucking on them anyway” she said, sitting back down with them and taking off the bottle tops.

“Oh, wait, let me check this first, make sure they’re the right temperature” said Lexi, tapping the silicone nipple against her wrist so a little milk fell out. “Seems fine. Pacifiers out ladies” she said, angling the bottles for each sissy to drink.

Jess wrapped her lips are the nipple and began drinking.

“Oopsie, it needs to be higher” said Lexi, raising the bottles.

Jess felt a better flow of milk coming her way and took a lot of pleasure in being able to look Sasha in her eyes as she drank too. Perhaps the benefit of this session was getting to experience all these sissy-baby things with her friend. It was hot seeing Sasha sucking greedily on the nipple, Jess was beginning to feel excited. Jess felt something on her diaper and glanced down to see Lexi’s feet were resting on both of the sissy’s undergarments.

“Oh, both of you have boners!” laughed Lexi. “Isn’t that just the best! Breastfeeding and bottles give you boners! I just wish my friends could be here to see this. You know, maybe I’ll have to do a sissy baby party and get all my friends to come, and we can take care of you and make you so fabulous and girly. Pink onesies, outfits, designer diapers, and just think of the shoes we can buy for you! We can make you like princesses and everyone’ll be fighting over who gets to feed you and what you should wear. Oh my God, I think I would literally scream so loud my head would explode! I think some of my friends would love to see dirty diapers too, you know to make it more realistic. And spankings, we love the idea of giving spankings. We can take out all our anger in the men in our lives on you two sissies!”

Jess was again lost in what Lexi was saying. She was caught in two minds though with the thought of a bunch of women looking after her being great but with all those other women being like Lexi that it would be unbearable.

“And, I really hope this doesn’t sound inappropriate, but I’m guessing neither of you are blessed in the penis department. Well, my friends would just love to change and diaper you and see tiny little sissy dicks. I can’t wait for that; it’s honestly making me what to squeal just thinking about how tiny and cute they’re gonna be! I’m gonna pinch your little wieners and I’ve seen the little cages that sissies sometimes wear, maybe one of those for you too!”

Jess tried to furrow her brow to show her disapproval of this. Lexi seemed to get what she was doing.

“There’s nothing wrong with a tiny penis though, Jess” said Lexi, “And you too Sasha. I like a nice tiny penis every now and then. I could just flick it around with my finger and have fun with it. And your tiny little sissy balls too!”

At this point Jess was ready to write Lexi off as a woman who was just so detached from reality that it was untrue. The Diapers and Dresses Academy was obviously a place for role-play, but there was no way someone could act as well as this. The obnoxious bimbo feeling that Jess had gotten upon meeting Lexi was obviously the woman’s true character.

“You see, Mommy’s been keeping a little secret from you two. Like, the reason why I’m here” said Lexi, leaning in and sounding somewhat serious for once.

Jess sat there, sucking on her bottle and couldn’t imagine what ridiculous thing was going to come out of Lexi’s mouth next.

“Mommy’s a porn star” said Lexi, looking seriously between both sissies. “Mommy has lots of sex with extremely masculine men and she wanted to come here for some relaxation time. You see, I’ve been doing a lot of scenes recently and I have to be all submissive and stuff and these guys are so big and powerful, and I just wanted to come to a place where I could be in charge of some guys for a change. And what better than this place where you men are all girly and do anything women say”

Jess was startled. The fact that Lexi worked in porn made sense given her appearance and it felt quite hot to know that she was with someone most men fantasied over.

“I know I could have found men who would let me whip them or whatever, but I thought that not only would sissy baby time let me be around some incredibly wimpy, submissive men, I could also have some fun! It’s like all these amazing things we can do, and I’m in charge!” said Lexi. “And can I just say how good you both are at drinking your milk. Do you mind if Mommy tried some, it looks kinda hot!”

Jess looked up as her bottle was taken away from her and Lexi put the nipple gently between her own lips. Sasha was also staring at the scene above them.

“Oh, I like this!” said Lexi as she took the bottle back out of her mouth, “Isn’t this so yummy!” she added before putting it back in her mouth again.

Jess could tell that Lexi was an exhibitionist as she saw the two sissies transfixed by what she was doing. Jess couldn’t deny how turned on she was seeing the woman drinking milk from a bottle.

“Fuck! Mommy just had the best idea” said Lexi, putting the bottles down for a second.

“What?” asked Jess

“I’m going to get my boobs out and let the milk from the bottles trickle down them to my nipples where my Littles are going to drink it from” she said, reaching down and pulling her low-cut top down again.

“Oh fuck” groaned Sasha softly.

“You two are so totally not gay!” laughed Lexi as the two babies stared at the boobs. “Think of this as like a milky version of champagne towers where the liquid cascades down the glasses. Only you’re getting milk. Aren’t I just the best Mommy ever!”

The woman grabbed the bottles and held them at the top of her breasts. She squeezed them gently and milk began trickling out down to her nipples. 

“Fuck” gasped Jess as she buried her face in Lexi’s massive melons and began lapping up the milk as it reached the nipples.

“Aww, Mommy’s little girls are breastfeeding. Don’t miss a drop of all that yummy milk! Mommy’s been making this all day for you. Drinking it all will make my boobs feel so much better. Prove to Mommy you aren’t totally gay, lick those nipples and grab my breasts” teased Lexi

Jess greedily lapped up all the milk coming her way and heard Sasha doing the same. For all Lexi’s many peculiarities, she certainly knew how to do some sexy things too. Jess was imagining that she was trying to drain the massive breast as she sucked away at the nipple, leaving a small gap for the milk to flow down into. 

“I love that my little ladies. Drink it all for me, make your Mommy proud!” said Lexi.

Jess let out little groans of delight as the milk kept coming down to her. Not only was it delicious, but this way of drinking it was incredible.

“Oh, wait, I’ve just had an idea. Jess, come join Sasha, I’m just going to use one bottle, I want to see you share”

Jess felt the flow of milk stopped and looked over to see Sasha had moved to the side.

“Both at the same time. Both licking Mommy’s nipples at the same time. I hope you don’t mind sharing?” Lexi asked, taking both bottles above her right breast, and squeezing them hard.

“Come here Jess” said Sasha, grabbing her arm and pulling her in.

Jess stuck out her tongue and felt it clash with Sasha’s. They were practically making out as they tried to get every drop of milk.

“That’s hot sissies. Two of you together doing everything you can for your milk”

Jess was incredibly hard in her diaper as she got intimate with both Lexi’s boob and her sissy friend. She couldn’t help herself and was soon grabbing at Sasha’s diapered dick. Perhaps it was Sasha’s pants, but whatever it was, Lexi soon could tell that something was going on.

“Jess, are you trying to play with her dick?” the woman asked.

Jess tried to act cool but looked guilty as hell. “No”

“You know, I’ve played with more dicks than most, there’s nothing to be ashamed of. I was thinking you’d both need showering, diaper changes and a new outfit as you’ve both got milk everywhere. Why we’re there I’d love to watch a sissy show, you know just to find out how far you blur the lines between male and female. That is if you both don’t mind, you sexy little sissies!”

Jess backed away from the milky boob for a second and looked at Sasha. Her friend giggled and nodded, Jess copyied. Jess was finally going to get a second helping of sissy-on-sissy action.

“Great, well finish your milk first. It’s nearly gone” said Lexi, encouraging the sissies to get more.

The more time she was spending with Lexi, the more Jess was enjoying herself. Whilst the woman was obviously a noob when it came to ABDL care, she was sexually open and brought something else than the other Bigs didn’t have, an openness to try new things.

“Mommy loves you both licking her titties” said Lexi, “You know I’ve never done a lesbian scene, so this is the closest I’ve been. Maybe I should try one, what do you think? Maybe two real women in diapers. I can let them get their milk and then finger them when I change their diapers. Then, maybe make them lick me out a little before putting them in their crib to sleep”

Jess had to try hard not to cream herself. The idea of another woman going all over these huge boobs was incredibly hot. Jess didn’t know if Lexi was trying to push the sissies over the edge by sexually teasing them or whether this was just her normal style.

“I know I said it before,” began Lexi smiling down at the two sissies, “But I’ve got to say that you two are just so fabulous. I mean look at that makeup and the hair. So pretty and feminine. I’d let you come out with me and the girls when we hit the town. We’ll take you out and get you some hunky cock. Maybe some of the guys I shoot with would be interested. I can get you whatever you want girlies. Big black cock, massive muscly men, gangbangs.”

Jess felt like she had just received a ticket to the hottest party in town by meeting Lexi. A smorgasbord of sexual experiences was on the table.

“Like the sound of that? Well Mommy will do anything to make her sissy girls happy, including finding them big dick, or maybe a lesbian who would love to have a little sissy fun if you want to get those tiny dicks of yours wet”

“A woman we could fuck whilst dressed up as a sissy baby?” asked Sasha, sounding like she couldn’t believe it was possible.

“Yea, my friends are incredibly open-minded. You know, if I hadn’t been fucked so much recently then I might have considered it. But, you know, Mommy’s pussy has been pounded like crazy and it needs a little break,” said Lexi.

“Why do you want to help us so much?” Jess asked, not sure why she was so suspicious.

“Aww, Jessie. I gotta be honest. You sissies are going to be mine. I’m you’re adoptive Mommy who’s gonna take care of you and get you living your best lives. I mean, it’s all well and good being in here and being changed and bathed, but I guess you wanna get out in the real world too?” said Lexi

“Well, yeah…” admitted Jess.

“Great, and I love having friends that are different like you guys. My little dolls. I’m gonna put you in strollers and push you around town. We’ll get you some designer onesies and the best diapers money can buy” said Lexi.

“That’s so kind, thanks Mommy” said Sasha, beaming from ear to ear.

“Thanks” said Jess, feeling that Lexi was being honest. “Won’t you be embarrassed to be seen with us though? Like will your friends really like us?”

“I get stared at all the time and that’s just cos people are jealous. I really don’t give a shit. If bottle feeding and dressing sissies gives me joy, then why shouldn’t I do it? I get DP’d for a living on film, it’s not as if this is going to give people dirt on me, is it?” said Lexi bluntly. “And everyone loves sissy guys. Like for real. You are totally one of the girls, both of you. You’ll be the center of attention wherever you go with me. I got your backs if anyone steps out of line with you. My friends will think you’re adorable too. I told a few where I was coming today, and they were incredibly jealous. For real. Like they were like ‘Lexi, make them do gross baby stuff and tease them when you change their diapers’ and I was all like ‘Yea for sure ladies, I will’”

“Thanks” said Jess, feeling the connection and support from Lexi.

“Well, you’re welcome. And I think all that milk has gone. It might be time for us to head to the bathroom and see what’s going on under those onesies” said Lexi, an excited look on her face. “I’m so gonna love changing your diapers, I hope there’s nothing too messy in there for Mommy to clean though! I’m not going to touch a poopy diaper, however sweet you look missy”

Jess and Sasha stared at each other, not sure what was going to happen when their diapers were off. Was it just going to be hot action, or would Lexi have something else up her sleeve first?

“Aww, my babies are all dopey and slow after all their milk. Come on, let Mommy give you a bath and make you all clean and nice before you get dirty together!”

Jess followed Sasha on her hands and knees into the bathroom.

“Let me get both your changing mats down on the floor and then you lie down on them” said Lexi as she fumbled around again. “Gosh I’m such a klutz!”

Lexi eventually got the mats down and found the drawer where the diaper bin was.

“Wow, I bet this thing gets filled up all the time with all that pee and poop that comes out of you!” said Lexi. “Now, down you get, like little cute turtles stuck on their shells”

Jess followed the instructions and lay next to Sasha, grabbing her friend’s hand as she waited for the woman to get to work.

“I wish my friends could see me now, cleaning stinky sissy babies!” said Lexi as she scrunched up her nose and slowly put her hand down to both Jess and Sasha, “Eww this feels kinda gross!”

Jess felt Lexi was being rather dramatic. She’d seemed so eager to change diapers just a short while ago.

“Come on Lexi, you can do this!” Lexi said, pepping herself up.

Jess looked down to see Lexi’s perfectly manicured fingers getting closer to the poppers on her onesie. With a quick swipe the sissy’s diaper was now fully on show and Lexi was delighted with herself.

“Aww, look at that! Look at that big fat diaper!” she screamed, moving over and doing the same to Sasha.

Jess looked over and could see the outline of Sasha’s sissy boner sticking up into the diaper. She’d soon get her hands on it.

“Do you mind If I do this?” Lexie asked before immediately grabbing the two sissies on the front of their diapers. “I just love how thick and rustly these diapers are and I just wanna grab a good feel, I hope you don’t mind, ladies?”

“Oh fuck” groaned Jess and she felt Lexie grabbing her cock. She’d never been anywhere near anyone remotely as beautiful as her new porn-star Mommy. For a second all sissy thoughts escaped her mind and she wanted nothing more than to get pussy. Those thoughts were quickly dashed though.

“Oh these are small aren’t they!” giggled Lexie as she squeezed tightly on the sissy cocks. “Well, diapers off and let’s get a proper look. I love to look at adorably small penises!” said the woman as if it weren’t a put down.

“Keep still little babies, Mommy is going to help you out of these. We need to get you all nice and clean and out of your diapers”

Jess looked down and saw Lexi unfasten her diaper. It was caught in her onesie and stayed covering her private parts. Lexi moved on to Sasha and did the same.

“I want to see them both at the same time” said Lexi as she looked down seriously.

Her fingers delved into the top of the diaper and Jess felt a blast of fresh air as Lexi yanked it down.

“Oh babes! Totes cute!” said Lexi as looked down at the two excited sissy shafts. “Just like a tiny model of a real guy’s junk” she said, reaching down and grabbing a cock in each hand, slowly moving her hand up and down it.

“Shit!” screamed Jess as she felt herself about to erupt.

“No!” shouted Lexi, stopping immediately. “You are not going to cum. Do you hear me little miss? No cumming just yet. Control yourself you little skank!”

Jess was so shocked that her sexual urges left her for a second. The desire to shoot everything had diminished for now.

“Sorry Mommy” said Jess, feeling herself blush.

“Oh, it’s OK sweetie, Mommy still loves you. Let me come give you snuggles” said Lexi, leaning over and hugging Jess. “And what a good little baby Sasha is here. She’s waiting to fire her sperm! My little angel!”

Lexi was inspecting both sissy’s equipment and took a while to run her hands everywhere before giving her final comments.

"Well, I can almost cover your shafts in just one of my hands. Most guys I meet up with are two-hands long or bigger. I mean these four/five-inch things don’t do much for me sexually. But shit, they’re just as adorable as I thought. Maybe the more you wear a diaper and the sissier you become, the more your cocks shrink?”

Jess had been teased and mocked about her dick the whole week so didn’t take offense. Being critiqued by a woman like Lexi felt liberating. As a sissy she should expect to be told she was disappointing between her legs.

“You know, both of you, the head’s on your cock’s look like little strawberries. They’re so cute, and then you’ve got like those tiny bananas for shafts and grapes for balls. A fruit cocktail” beamed Lexi.

Jess smiled weakly at the joke.

“Now, let’s put these gross diapers in the bin” said Lexi, holding each in her fingertips and putting them into the pale before slamming it shut. “Eww, it’s a good job you’re so cute or I’d never put up with all this stuff!”

Jess noticed Sasha was checking her out and new her sissy friend was waiting to get into action. Jess wanted to wait for Lexi’s go ahead first though.

“Now, before you two go at it, I have to step in because obviously I’m very experienced in this field, but are you both total virgins?” Lexi asked, looking like an instructor at a seminar as she kneeled above the two sissies.

“No” both sissies said.

“You’ve both had cock in your butt?” Lexi checked.

“Yea” said Jess

“No…” admitted Sasha, her voice breaking a little.

“Oh well firstly Jess, good for you girl! I hope he was a hottie with a big dick!”

“Uhuh” smiled Jess

“Great, high five!” said Lexi, offering her hand which Jess slapped with her own.

“Now, Sasha, I’m going to give you some advice and, to be honest, Jess you’ll benefit from this too because, no offense, you both are a little timid and I imagine could do better in the bedroom” began Lexi in her blunt style.

“Sure” said Jess, thinking that there probably wasn’t anyone better than Lexi to get sex tips from.

“A small penis like you’ve both got shouldn’t hurt your partner, but you need to be careful still. I don’t want tears and tantrums from my sissy babies! Just take your time and everything will be fine. And you don’t mind if I watch, right?”

“Of course,” said Sasha.

“Well, why don’t you go to the crib and get it on and I’ll take a seat to watch” said Lexi.

“It’s so small in there, can’t we go on the bed!” protested Sasha.

“Mommy’s going to sit on the bed. Besides, the more cramped the two of you are, the more intimate it’ll be” said Lexi, smiling as she walked out of the bathroom.

“Let’s do it” whispered Jess to Sasha as the two sissies followed.

The sissies climbed into the crib and Lexi locked it in place after them.

“Well come on then, give Mommy a show!” said Lexi as she clapped her hands gleefully.

Jess smiled awkwardly at Sasha as the two of them approached each other on their knees and began making out. Jess had been praying for another chance for some sissy fun and let Sasha know how hot she was for her by kissing her deeply. Their tongues were crashing as their hands grabbed at each other. It wasn’t long before they were jerking each other off again.

“Yay, touch that girly dick!” said Lexi, moving around the crib and watching earnestly. “So hot ladies!”

Jess could barely hear the woman’s remarks as she focused herself on enjoying this intimate moment. Whilst being pegged and getting screwed by a man was hot, a sissy lesbian experience gave her the chance to perform both roles. She was going to top and bottom with Sasha. She just needed to make sure she lasted long enough to enjoy it.

Moving away from Sasha, Jess pulled her friend down to the mattress. It was time for her to suck some sissy cock.

“If we go opposite ways we can do each other?” suggested Sasha, a smile on her face.

“fuck yea” panted Jess, leaning in to kiss the sissy before spinning around and pulling her down.

Jess was face-to-face with Sasha’s penis and marveled at how cute it was. It was much smaller than the one’s she’d experienced so far but that didn’t mean she was any less keen to explore it. However, her delay meant that Sasha was the first one to get her mouth in action.

“Oh Sasha” panted Jess as she felt warm lips wrap tightly around the head of her cock, “Fuck”

“Yay Sasha, suck that dick. Show Mommy you can do it!” applauded Lexi.

Jess grabbed onto the wooden slats of the crib and panted with joy as she was orally pleasured. Her dick was hard again, and she looked up to see Lexi staring at her.

“Don’t be rude Jess, suck Sasha’s cock too”

“Of course, Mommy” said Jess as she leaned in and got her first taste of sissy dick.

Jess bobbed her head down and found herself taking all that Sasha had to offer. Perhaps this was the benefit of sucking off a sissy, it was easy to get a full mouthful. She was also feeling immense pleasure around her own shaft, something which she had had very little of this week. Sasha’s little flicks with her tongue and groans drove Jess on to do the same for her friend.

“Aww, sissy 69!” said Lexi, clapping her hands again. “Don’t you go firing your loads, Mommy wants to see some butt-fucking!”

Jess wanted that too. She wasn’t going to stop sucking Sasha’s cock just yet though, she was having far too much fun. Jess heard Sasha gasping as Jess thrust her hips forward, forcing her dick deep into her friend. With each second, Jess felt like the two sissies should cum in each other’s mouths at the same time to cement their bond. It felt like the natural thing to do. It may have even got that far if it wasn’t for Lexi.

“Ah baby bitches, did you not hear Mommy?”

Jess found herself being forcibly pulled away from the dick she was sucking and felt the soft wet lips on her own cock leaving too. She got back to her knees and smiled at Sasha.

“God, you two can get all lovey and cute when I’m gone, this day is kinda all about me” said Lexi as she stared down at the two babies. “Now, I wanna see Jess eat out Sasha’s ass. I want your tongue so far in her butt because you’re gonna fuck her in a minute”

Jess smiled widely at Sasha who was also grinning. Being told what to do by Lexi was exciting. Jess had never thought of rimming Sasha but the idea was making her harder. She’d get Sasha so wet that her cock would slide right inside her sissy ass.

“And Sasha, I know you’re like a total anal virgin. Don’t be scared, Jess isn’t going to hurt you with that tiny thing. You’ve had a couple of fingers in there before, right?” said Lexi.

“Uhuh” said Sasha.

“Great, well grab the railing and bend over, keep that butt nice and high and Jess will get to work on you” said Lexi, waving her hand in a way which told the sissies there were allowed to get back to action. “I love bossing you two around!” laughed Lexi.

Jess placed her hand at the top of Sasha’s back and let it slide down as the other sissy grabbed the edge of the crib and bent forward. She was now just a few inches behind Sasha’s rear and pawed at the sissy’s butt. Taking both hands, Jess grabbed each of Sasha’s butt cheeks and held them apart. Jess stopped to look at the incredible pulsating hole in front of her. It was so pretty.

“Get your tongue in there, Jess. Kiss her ass. Show it some love. Show Mommy how much you wanna love your little sissy friend” said Lexi as she came closer again to get a better view.

Jess let her finger slip down the butt-crack in front of her and it gently ran across Sasha’s opening. Sasha shivered a little and Jess massaged her entrance, wanting to tease her friend before getting in there. Jess was going to enjoy this, the hole looked so delicious as she began moving her face towards it.

“Such a good sissy aren’t you Sasha. Mommy’s so proud of you. You’re so natural at this, submitting and letting someone eat your butt! Just think that soon you’re gonna have a sissy dick in your butt too. You’re gonna love that!” said Lexi as she moved to the other end of the crib to look directly at Sasha. “And I’m gonna watch your pretty little face as you do butt stuff with Jess”

Jess groaned with delight, knowing that Lexi was going to judge her work by the look on Sasha’s face. Jess moved in and stuck out her tongue, flicking it against the exposed opening in front of her. The slight shudder from Sasha let Jess know that she’d hit her target. Her tongue glided over the sissy entrance in front of her as Jess felt her nose bash into Sahsa’s butt.

“Oh look at that cute little face” said Lexi in a mock baby voice. “Someone likes getting her butt licked”

Jess smiled to herself as she worked away on Sasha. She felt a little dirty knowing that her tongue was somewhere so intimate on her friend. She tenderly kissed the opening as she treated it like she would Sasha’s lips. As Jess moved back a couple of inches, she heard Sasha’s pants.

“Jess, Jess..”

“Little baby Sasha likes getting her butt eaten,” said Lexi. “Good job Jess, keep going. You need her nice and wet and horny back there before you fuck her”

Jess split Sasha’s cheeks open and saw inside her hole. It was so pretty that Jess couldn’t help herself and was soon shoving her tongue in as far as she possibly could. Not only did it feel incredibly awesome to be eating ass, but the moans also coming from Sasha were all the encouragement Jess needed.

“Oh, oh fuck, Jessie, fuck”

“Is Little Sasha ready for her first dick?” asked Lexi.

“Uhuh” gasped Sasha.

“Beg you’re pathetic little sissy for it then” demanded Lexi.

“Jess, fuck my ass, please” groaned Sasha.

Jess felt the ass being thrust back in her face as Sasha wanted the tongue deeper inside her. Jess wasn’t going to wait though and pulled away, looking at Lexi to check she had permission to do what she really wanted, to fuck Sasha’s sissy ass.

“Well, what are you waiting for. Mommy wants to see some ass-fucking” said Lexi, looking at Jess and urging her to hurry up.

“You ready Sasha?” Jess asked, leaning over the prone sissy and kissing her neck.

“Fuck me Jess” panted Sasha.

Jess spat on her hand and rubbed it all over her dick, wanting to make it as wet as possible. She was about to screw her first ever ass, and it just so happened to belong to the cutest sissy baby that Jess could have ever imagined. The two of them had been on such an amazing journey and this was just the cherry on top.

“Jess, dick in ass!” said Lexi, looking like she was losing her patience.

Jess grabbed the base of her shaft and rubbed it against Sasha’s opening. She didn’t want to hurt her friend but was desperate to get her cock in the tight sissy-hole below. Gradually, Jess leant in, and Lexi’s voice came across as Jess’ dick popped inside the sissy.

“Oh Sasha, what a pretty face. I know it hurts baby, but Mama’s here. Hold my hand princess. You’ll be an anal queen soon. Do it for Mommy!”

Jess felt her dick was going to explode as it penetrated Sasha. The passage was so tight as she pushed in. Her face was screwed up in concentration so as not to cum there and then.

“Oh fuck, Jess, oh my God!” growled Sasha as Jess went in deeper.

Sasha had turned around and Jess could see a look of pure delight on her face. Glancing past the sissy, Jess also saw Lexi was beaming with joy.

“Aww, my little sissy’s getting fucked!” cried out the woman as she dragged Sasha’s head back around to face her. “Fuck her hard Jess”

Jess grabbed Sasha’s hips and started increasing her speed as she moved in and out of the sissy. Every so often her dick would come fully out and she enjoyed looking down at the gaping sissy pussy which gobbled up the dick on its return.

Sasha’s whimpers were getting louder as Jess treated her more roughly. Jess wanted nothing more than to cum and kept glancing up at Lexi to see if she had permission to.

“Mommy, I wanna…” gasped Jess, hoping the look on her face would tell the woman exactly what she wanted.

“Ah fine then” said Lexi before looking down at Sasha.

“You’re about to get sissy sperm sprayed all down your passage. I hope you’re ready!”

“Jess, cum in me” begged Sasha as she looked around.

Jess saw the look in Sasha’s eye and that was enough to take her over the edge. She shoved hard inside the other sissy and let her have everything.

“Sasha” groaned Jess as she dug her nails into the bent-over sissy below her.

“Fuck, oh shit!” shouted Sasha

“Mama’s so proud of you both” cried Lexi.

Jess keeled over onto Sasha when she had nothing left to give. Her cock slipped out and Sasha jumped around to make out with her.

“Aww. I love it!” screamed Lexi with joy. “My two girlies making out again. Now your turn Jess. Come let Mommy see you get fucked in the butt”

“It felt so good, I want it again” said Sasha as she made her way around Jess.

“Any time” smiled Jess, “Now, fuck me hard”

Jess’ hands were barely on the rungs of the crib when she felt Sasha diving into her butt, her tongue attacking it.

“Oh, let me see” said Lexi as she went to inspect. “Oh, Jessie, you’ve had a couple of big things in your butt, haven’t you! Look at how wide it is already. You might have to tell me who the hung guys are here as Mommy might go find them later”

Jess couldn’t believe how the little movements and pressure put on her entrance by Sasha’s tongue could be so pleasurable. Whilst not forceful like a cock, the sensation made her legs weak as she exposed herself to both the sissy and woman behind her.

“I love it Sasha” cried Jess as she grabbed the wooden rungs tightly.

“Come on Sasha, put your cock in her” encouraged Lexi as the woman came up close to Jess’ face again.

The sissy shaft behind her slid easily into Jess. She’d taken much bigger but still felt a thrill of delight as she submitted her ass.

“Oh Fuck, Sash” groaned Jess as her sissy friend grunted in delight behind her. “Yes Sasha, harder Sasha!” cried Jess as she looked up and saw Lexi smiling down at her.

“Good little sissy cock-whore!” said the woman in a soft voice. “Take that dick, baby!”

“It’s so good Jess” panted Sasha from behind her.

“Pound her butt Sasha, show her how much you love banging sissies!” said Lexi, staring Jess in the eyes.

Jess felt her eyes pop every time Sasha crashed into her. She was unable to control her face and that pleased Lexi.

“So fucking pathetic Jess. Such a gay girly girl!” said the woman, mocking the sissy. “Such a pathetic looser who wears diapers and drinks from her bottle. But that’s OK, I think you’re cute. Take that dick sweetie!”

Jess grabbed on for dear life as Sasha assaulted her ass. The sounds of their bodies slapping together filled the room as Jess cried uncontrollably.

“Oh my God! Fuck me harder bitch!” shouted Jess, wanting Sasha’s deep in her as far as possible.

Jess’ cock was swinging wildly between her legs and she felt flecks of cum sticking to her legs.

“Jess, Jess, Jessie!” howled Sasha as she erupted, unable to last any longer.

“Oh, both of you lasted less than two minutes!” laughed Lexi.

Jess rested her head on the floor of the crib as she felt Sasha leaning on her. The sissy was soon with her on the floor and the two of them were kissing again.

“Totes adorable!” said Lexi, beaming down at the pair, “You’ve proved you’re girly girls to me now”

Jess smiled wearily at Lexi, both proud of being accepted.

“I’ve got a nice idea though” said Lexi as she moved away.

“What’s she going to do?” whispered Jess to Sasha as they heard the woman going through drawers.

“No idea. Jess, we gotta do that again” said Sasha, grabbing Jess by the hand.

“Every day” said Jess, feeling like there was no better sex in the world than screwing, and getting screwed by, a sissy.

“We’ll be sissy girlfriends?” asked Sasha.

“Uhuh” said Jess, leaning in and kissing Sasha.

“But, I’m kinda jealous you had a guy do that to you” admitted Sasha.

“We can be sissy girlfriends and still fool around with other people” said Jess, squeezing Sasha’s hand.

“Sure” smiled Sasha.

“Right, both of you stay still for a second, I’m gonna do something totally hot” said Lexi.

Jess was so exhausted that she didn’t have the energy to move anyway. When Lexi moved behind her just felt a little confused. Just what was the woman going to do?

“Right little sissies Mama has a little surprise for you”

Jess looked right at Sasha who looked equally confused. However, when Jess saw the look of surprise on Sasha’s face she knew that the same had happened to both of them. There was a pressure on her entrance and something else was trying to get in her ass.

“Keep still little ones” said Lexi, “this won't hurt at all”

Jess felt her butt opening up and something struggling to get inside. at first I just thought it might have been a finger, but that wouldn't account for the slightly soft feeling of the object.

“Mama's got a nice pacifier for both of you” said Lexi as something round hit the back of Jess’ butt.

Jess looked over at Sasha and mouthed to her, “what is it?”

The tiny object was inside her and Lexi was quickly pumping it in and out of her behind.

“Just give it a few more seconds. I want it good and covered,” said the woman.

The object came out and Jess stared at Lexi to see her holding two pacifiers, both covered in cum.

“I thought you might want to suck of these, to get a good taste of what’s been inside your butts” said Lexi.

“That’s hot” said Jess as she opened wide, taking the semen-flavored soother.

“Aww, there we go sweeties. Suck on it hard and deep. I know you love a bit of cum” said Lexi.

“You know,” began Lexi as she looked down at the two sissies in their crib, “I’d love to watch you both get fucked at the same time. You know, have the girls over and we take care of you. Maybe some stripper guys can come bone you whilst we watch. Does that sound hot?”

Both Jess and Sasha nodded eagerly. If Lexi’s friends were anything like her, that would be an event not to miss.

“Yay, diapers, dresses, and dick for my sissies!” said Lexi.

For the rest of their time together, Jess sat and played with Sasha and Lexi. The different approach and personality that Lexi had brought to her time as a sissy adult-baby had made Jess aware that there was still much more for her to experience in the ABDL world. She would have to be much more open-minded when it came to her Bigs in the future.

Lexi cried a little when it was time for them to part.

“Babies, I love you. Mama’s going to be here for you again. Don’t ever change OK, just stay like this. Come give me kisses” she said, offering her cheeks.

Both Jess and Sasha rushed to kiss her. Jess felt sad as Lexi walked away, blowing them both kisses.

“Right, Jess, with me please” said Abi, splitting up the sissy pair.

With a look over at Sasha, Jess followed Abi out of the room.


A WAY TO STAY

Jess was sat with Abi but felt dejected. She knew her time at the Diapers and Dresses Academy was coming to an end. By the end of the day her week would be up and that would mean going back to living as Jacob.

She had been incredibly nervous at the start of her stay and now she was trying to take in as many details as possible to try replicate this experience back at home. This meeting with Abi had been scheduled to reflect upon her experiences and to give feedback.

“So, you were pretty nervous this time last week. I mean I practically had to drag you in here from the parking lot!” said Abi

“Well, yea, I mean I feel a bit silly about that now” said Jess, a smile across her face.

“You’ve certainly lost a lot of your inhibitions if the rumors I’ve heard about you are true” said Abi.

“I’ve changed, and I don’t really want to go back out there” said Jess, feeling herself getting upset.

“I’m super proud of you Jess. I honestly can’t believe how well you’ve taken to this. The Bigs have all given great feedback on you and you’ve really played your part. This is your lifestyle now, you truly are meant to be a sissy baby. I hope you can take these experiences and apply them outside” 

“But out there can never compare to in here” said Jess sadly.

“It’s different, but I’m sure the Bigs you met will stay in contact with you” smiled Abi.

“Well, yes, but just the whole having to work and the cost of the outfits, diapers, equipment. It’s just not going to happen, is it?”

“Jess, there are many Bigs who would love a live-in-sissy like you to take care of. I can even put you in contact with a few if you’d like?” offered Abi.

“Isn’t that like selling myself?” said Jess, feeling a little strange.

“Well, some may say that, others would say it’s the chance to immerse themselves in the world they love” countered Abi.

“Perhaps you can just give me some practical tips of how I can do this at home?” asked Jess.

“How to set up a totally immersive environment which allows you to live full time as an dult-baby whilst also being feminized by professional makeup artists, all the while having multiple Bigs looking after you?” said Abi, a smile on her face.

“God, you don’t need to mock me” said Jess, feeling angry now.

“I’ve got an idea that might of interest to you though,” said Abi

“Let me guess, I should go win the lottery, or find a sugar Daddy, or build a time machine to go back in time and experience this week on a loop” said Jess bluntly.

“Don’t be sarcastic with me little lady, it’s not too late for me to go get someone to spank you” said Abi.

Jess frowned at the woman, not wanting to apologize.

“I was going to offer you the chance to stay here a little longer” said Abi

“What? How?” gasped Jess, unsure of what she was hearing, “My prize was for just a week”

“It was, but, like I said, you’ve made a great impression and we’ve been thinking about a permanent position here which you might be interested in” said Abi, smiling as she held back details.

“To stay here, to work here? Tell me about it!” said Jess, struggling to get her words out with all the excitement.

“We’re thinking of employing some ambassadors. Sort of like clients who have been here and want to share their feelings and encourage others to come” said Abi

“So, basically I’d be like your marketing department?” checked Jess

“Kind of, there would be several duties and responsibilities you’d have to fulfill in this role though” said Abi

“Tell me…please” demanded Jess

“Well, you’d be spending a lot of time feminized and diapered, kind of doing what I do but to help our new Littles when they arrive. Of course, you’d have to be professional so no naughty business like there was between you and Sasha” said Abi, looking serious.

“No sissy fun?” said Jess

“Jeez, well, once the new Littles are all settled in then I guess so if they’re into it, just not during their induction meetings” said Abi, shaking her head in disbelief.

“Sorry, not important” said Jess, judging the situation and seeing this wasn’t the time to ask such questions.

“So, you’ll be our little guineapig who we’ll use to show our new Littles what to expect. And also, some work with our new Bigs” said Abi.

“What kind of work?” asked Jess, her mind racing through the difference experiences she’d had with her Bigs during the week.

“Many of our Bigs are quite inexperienced when they arrive here. Right now we pair them up with someone who’s been here a while to learn the basics. This happens with new Littles and we’re aware that it maybe doesn’t look so professional. We’d like to use you as our training Little” said Abi

“They would learn how to take care of a sissy baby by practicing on me?” checked Jess.

“Sure, things that they may not know and just spending some time with you so they feel confident when they come to be around one of our real Littles. It’ll probably just be things like diaper changes, feeding, choosing outfits, and learning how far they should go when it comes to punishment and… other activities” continued Abi.

“Like, having sex and stuff?”

“Well, that’s between them and their Littles. Of course you’ll be checking in with Bigs from time to time and were not going to stop anything that happens naturally. Bigs will be able to request you if you’re not needed for training or anything else”

“And I’ll get paid for doing this?” asked Jess, scarcely believing what she was hearing.

“Full salary, holiday, and evenings and weekends off when you need” smiled Abi.

“Where do I sign?” said Jess, looking to see if Abi was holding a contract.

“Follow me” said the woman.

“Abi,” Jess asked in a hesitant voice as Abi reached the doorway.

“Mhmm” said the woman as she turned around

“If I take this job, would I be able to, erm, can I invite people to come here?” asked Jess

“What do you mean, invite people?”

“Like, if there was a special person I wanted to bring back….” said Jess, hoping Abi would get the clue.

“I heard you met lots of special people this week. But I’m guess it’s Sasha you’re talking about?” said Abi

“Yea”

“Well, of course. We love Sasha too. You can bring her back!” smiled Abi, “Now, come on, let’s go”

Jess quickly crawled after Abi and found herself in an office. She stopped in her tracks when she saw who else was sitting in the room.

“I knew she would sign up” said Chloe

“Right, it wasn’t a hard sell!” laughed Abi

“What’s going on?” asked Jess, a little confused.

“Oh, I forgot to say,” said Abi, a knowing smile on her face, “but Chloe here is going to be taking on a similar role as yours but for Bigs”

Jess looked open-mouthed between the two women, wondering how on earth this was possible.

“Looks like we’re going to be working together a lot more” said Chloe, coming down to the floor and hugging the sissy, “All those diaper changes, spankings, bottles and who knows what else”

Jess felt tears rolling down her face.

“Aww, look at her” said Abi.

“I know, she’s so adorable I just want to fuck her ass with my big strap-on!” said Chloe

Jess laughed.

“No, I’m serious” said Chloe, looking down at the sissy.

“Well, you can sign your contracts later if you want to get out of here for a bit” said Abi.

“I was hoping you’d say that” said Chloe, “Come on Jess, you ready to get your butt pounded?”

“Uhuh” said the sissy as she followed her Big, the hugest smile ever on her face.

Jess was never going to leave the Diapers and Dresses Academy. Diapered and Feminized was the way she’d spend the rest of her days.

THE END

OEBPS/image_rsrc2H4.jpg
The Diapers and Dresses Academy
ABDL Sieay Book 2

Freya Kensington





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




