

Preview:

“Oo… be careful,” she warned, feeling Isaac slide her panties off. “It’s been a while.”

“I always am, aren’t I?” Daddy murmured, as he squirted lubricant onto his fingers.

“N-ngh… m-mostly,” Suzi replied, her face flushed from the position and the sensation of one digit probing her hole. “Ah!”

“Goood girl,” Isaac said soothingly, rubbing her back as his finger slid in deeper, pushing lubricant into her backside. “Relax your bumbum for me, angel.”

Suzi tried to obey, grunting gently. Anal play was always a little uncomfortable, but that was part of why it was enjoyable. It was undeniably not for her pleasure, but for her Daddy’s, and the thought of being his helpless toy as he used her tight rosebud was… exciting, to say the least. Add in the fact that he was playing with the ‘wrong’ hole, not even designed for sex, and Suzi found the whole affair wonderfully dirty and naughty in a way that sent tingles to her pussy.

“Gnnuhh,” she groaned, muscles twitching as Isaac’s finger slipped back and forth in her rear, lightly stretching it.

There was enough lube now for him to add a second finger, but Suzanne still panted and gripped the arm of the couch as he slid it in beside the first. He worked them back and forth slowly, just trying to open her up a little more to take the plug.

“Oooo, it feels so funny, Daddy,” Suzi grunted, clenching around his fingers as they slid in and out of her.

***

ABDL Suzi’s Easter Adventure

Suzanne woke up from a lovely dream involving her Daddy. Like most dreams, the details began slipping away as soon as she awoke, but she knew it had been a good one, because she was still smiling.

Wriggling and turning over, Suzi was a little surprised to see that the pillow next to her was bare. Her fiance - her Daddy - Isaac had gotten up before her. Usually they woke up at the same time… Suzi sniffed the air, feeling her mouth start watering. What was that? He must have been cooking something… Pancakes? Waffles?

Licking her lips, she sat up, stretching and yawning. What day was it? She realized a moment later that today had even more reasons for her to smile - since it was Easter Sunday. Suzi wondered what Isaac had planned for today, sure it would be exciting…

Hopping out of bed, her bare feet hitting the carpet, she quickly scampered to the stairs. Suzi’s bedtime clothes were a t-shirt and panties… Sometimes her Daddy put her in diapers, but not usually. That made them more kinky and humiliating when she was put in them…

“Daddy!” Suzi cried out as she reached the kitchen, rushing to wrap her arms around the waist of the man she loved most in the world, who was facing away from her, cooking bacon to go with the waffles in the waffle maker. Suzi giggled as she stroked his tummy - he was wearing her apron over his normal Daddy clothes.

“Morning, sunshine,” he said, beaming as he pulled her around to his side, wrapping an arm around her waist as the other hand held the spatula that flipped the bacon. “And happy Easter.”

“Happy Easter, Daddy,” Suzi replied eagerly, looking at the bacon sizzling in the pan. “...Do I have an Easter present?”

“Hmm… maaaaybe,” Isaac replied, as he turned the heat down on the stovetop. “If you go into the dining room, there might be a basket for a certain little girl…”

Suzi was off before Daddy could finish his sentence, rushing in to see the table decorated with a red gingham tablecloth, and right in the middle of it, a straw-colored Easter basket…

With a single chocolate rabbit inside.

Pouting slightly, Suzi went over to the table, picking the rabbit out, looking underneath it to see if she’d missed anything. She wasn’t a spoiled little, generally, but she was a bit disappointed. Usually for special occasions Daddy went all out. Last Easter he’d gotten her a huge hollow chocolate egg, and lots of naughty little girl toys. The fluffy handcuffs were still attached to their headboard…

So it was hard for Suzi not to feel like maybe she’d been a bad girl, if Daddy got her such a big, empty Easter basket.

“Are you alright, princess?” Isaac asked as he bustled into the room, carrying two plates of waffles and bacon. “You look a little upset.”

“Well… I’m not being greedy, Daddy,” Suzi said, softly. “But last year you got me a lot more stuff… And the basket is really big…”

“Oh, you didn’t think that was everything, did you?” Isaac asked nonchalantly as he slid the plates onto the placemats, unable to keep a small smile off of his face.

“It’s not?” Suzi asked in happy surprise. “What else is there?”

“Weellll, I set up a little Easter hunt around the house for you,” Daddy explained, as he pushed Suzanne’s chair in now she was sitting down. “I couldn’t fit everything in little eggs, but, after breakfast, I’ll help you look for everything. Won’t that be fun?”

“Uh huh,’ Suzi enthusiastically agreed. “You’re so clever, Daddy.”

“Thank you, sweetie,” Isaac said as he took his seat.

Suzi seemed distracted, peering around behind her, trying to spot where her first present would be hiding. After a few moments, Isaac cleared his throat, and Suzi’s head whipped back around, her smile bashful and her face pink.

“Breakfast first,” Daddy ordered, pointing at her plate with amused annoyance. “Then the easter egg hunt.”

“Yes, Daddy,” Suzi said, a little grumpily - setting herself to the incredibly arduous task of eating waffles and bacon with extra syrup.

***

Frustratingly, Isaac insisted that Suzi clear her plate and wash her face and hands after breakfast, and then she had to trudge back into the dining room and show them to him to prove she’d done it.

“Dadddddy,” she whined, as she turned her clean hands over for the 3rd time. “Stop stalling!”

“Okay, okay,” Isaac said, grinning. “I just think you’re so cute when you’re grumpy, my little bunny.”

He reached out to pet Suzi’s head, and she bounced upwards, snapping her teeth at him with a giggle.

“I’m gonna be a bunny who bites if you don’t let me go look for my presents…”

“Well, off you go then,” Isaac commanded, and Suzi took off like a shot once more.

It only took a few moments of searching before she found her first presents. Hunting high and low, she blushed as she noticed a bottle of clear lubricant with a ribbon in in her shoe… and in the one beside it, a plastic box containing a brightly colored, easter-egg shaped buttplug.

“What’ve you found, princess?” Isaac asked, trying not to smirk, as the adult little girl gingerly picked the toy and lube up out of her shoes, giving him an unamused but still embarrassed look.

“I think maybe this is more of a present for Daddy,” she accused, smirking herself. “Do you really want to put something inside my tushy, Daddy? On Easter?”

Suzi’s tone of mock offence sent the blood straight rushing to Isaac’s crotch, and he nodded, smirking back. Soon Suzi felt his hands on her, giggling as she was led over to the arm of the couch, and bent over, her bottom wriggling in the air. Daddy gave it a gentle swat, and she eeped in surprise, giggling again.

“Oo… be careful,” she warned, feeling Isaac slide her panties off. “It’s been a while.”

“I always am, aren’t I?” Daddy murmured, as he squirted lubricant onto his fingers.

“N-ngh… m-mostly,” Suzi replied, her face flushed from the position and the sensation of one digit probing her hole. “Ah!”

“Goood girl,” Isaac said soothingly, rubbing her back as his finger slid in deeper, pushing lubricant into her backside. “Relax your bumbum for me, angel.”

Suzi tried to obey, grunting gently. Anal play was always a little uncomfortable, but that was part of why it was enjoyable. It was undeniably not for her pleasure, but for her Daddy’s, and the thought of being his helpless toy as he used her tight rosebud was… exciting, to say the least. Add in the fact that he was playing with the ‘wrong’ hole, not even designed for sex, and Suzi found the whole affair wonderfully dirty and naughty in a way that sent tingles to her pussy.

“Gnnuhh,” she groaned, muscles twitching as Isaac’s finger slipped back and forth in her rear, lightly stretching it.

There was enough lube now for him to add a second finger, but Suzanne still panted and gripped the arm of the couch as he slid it in beside the first. He worked them back and forth slowly, just trying to open her up a little more to take the plug.

“Oooo, it feels so funny, Daddy,” Suzi grunted, clenching around his fingers as they slid in and out of her.

“You’re doing great,” Isaac said reassuringly, stroking her back. “...I think you’re ready now.”

“Mmf… yeah,” Suzi agreed, heart in her throat as she obediently waited for the intrusion of the small plug.

It came sooner than she was expecting, and she gasped, feeling the rounded tip of it probing her slightly stretched pucker. Gritting her teeth, she tried to bear down to let it in, moaning as she felt it slide deeper into her, spreading her tight hole around it. After a moment of pushing past that tension, it suddenly slipped right in, making her cry out in alarm as her rump sucked it up into place, her hole clenching around the skinny neck of the plug, the round base resting on the outside.

“O-ooh,” Suzanne mumbled, as she gingerly stood back up, reaching back to rub at where the plug had entered her. “I feel so full…”

“I can tell,” Isaac said, grinning. “...You make such cute noises when you’re getting your rump stuffed, honey.”

“Hmmmf,” Suzanne said, bending to pull her undies up - stopping as Isaac reached a hand out.

“Leave them off,” he said. “Daddy likes the view better this way.”

“Yes sir,” Suzi said, blushing and smiling shyly. “...Where else should I look?”

“Hmmm,” Isaac replied, rubbing his chin as if thinking. “Well, you didn’t hear it from me, but I think I saw something over in that direction…”

He pointed to the windowsill, and Suzi scanned it with her eyes. A moment later, she gasped as she noticed the bright pink egg hidden at the base of a potted plant, whatever was inside hidden from view.

Rushing over, Suzi eagerly popped the egg open, beaming as she saw what was inside.

“Ooo, a new binky!” she squealed, pulling out the pastel pink and white pacifier, with a smiling bunny on the button. “Fanku, Daddy!”

She said those last words around the pacifier nipple, which she’d immediately pushed into her mouth, suckling happily. She could tell from how Isaac looked at her he thought she was adorable, and she grinned harder, cheeks pink with happy embarrassment as she wandered around the room, searching for her next present.

Daddy didn’t really say anything as Suzi searched the living room, smirking whenever she bent over. Suzi felt his gaze on her, and smirked, occasionally wriggling her bottom as he stared, pushing it out so he could see her pussy squeezed between her thighs, and the base of the toy lodged in her rectum.

“Well, I can’t see anything else,” she said, pouting as she stood up.

“No? Maybe you should bend over some more and check again,” Isaac said, chuckling.

“You’re a pervert, Daddy,” Suzi replied, rolling her eyes. “I’ve checked everywhere… that wasn’t it, was it?”

“Hmmmm… maybe some of your presents are in other rooms?”

“Oh… Oh!”

Suzi wandered into the kitchen, holding Isaac’s hand. She walked much more slowly now, because if she ran, her clenched rumpmuscles spasmed around the intruding object buried in her backside. She didn’t mind the feeling, though. The full sensation was a reminder of her Daddy loving her… in his own special way.

Her search through the kitchen was fruitless, but there was still one last room to try - the downstairs restroom. Suzanne thought she could probably guess what would be in there, and she sighed when she opened the door to the small room, proven right again.

“Diapers,” she said, with an amused smirk. “Another present for Daddy…”

“Don’t be fussy,” Isaac chided, grinning. “I know you like feeling cute in your diapees too.”

“...Maybe,” Suzi said, blushing as she snuggled into her Daddy’s chest. “...But it’s more fun to pretend you’re making me.”

“Mm, in that case,” Daddy said as he shuffled around, grabbing the small stack of diapers that were wrapped up in shiny pink ribbon. “I’m going to make you wear a diaper right now.”

“Oh no!” Suzanne replied in mock alarm, covering her mouth with her hand.

***

They were back in the lounge again, only this time Suzanne lay back on the soft carpet in the center of the room, a fresh thick diaper slid under her bottom. It was plain white - but the landing strip was pale blue, with cute bunnies all over.

Isaac preferred the classic look of thick white ABDL diapers, and Suzi had to admit they made her feel very babyish and cute as well. She liked the patterned, colorful ones as well, but the soft white plastic between her legs screamed ‘diaper’, which was just the sort of gentle humiliation Suzi enjoyed.

“Here we go,” her Daddy murmured, as he pulled the diaper up between her legs, smoothing it out across her tummy.

Like always, he was careful to make sure the leakguards were in place, running a finger along the inside of the legcuff to pull them them up. Suzi blushed at the little act of caring, soon feeling the loose plastic across her belly grow taut, hugging her hips as the tapes were done up tightly.

“Fankyoo, Daddy,” Suzi cooed around her pacifier, and Isaac gently pulled her up onto her padded rear. “H-ahh… The plug.”

“Sorry, cutie,” Isaac replied, although he didn’t look very sorry. “Come on, crinkle butt. You’ve still got more things to find…”

“Yeah…” Suzi frowned thoughtfully. “I dunno where the rest of the stuff could be…”

“Well, you’ve looked all downstairs,” hinted Isaac. “Maybe the rest of your presents are upstairs?”

“Oh… Oh! Maybe,” Suzi said, grinning. “Come on, Daddy…”

Suzi took off quickly again, but after a few steps she gasped, her hands flying back to her rump and wincing. She’d have to remember to go slowly… Luckily, her pacifier didn’t fall out, and while she recovered from the jolt that shot up her spine, Suzi focused on sucking it.

Thinking about it, she must have looked pretty cute to her Daddy, in just a diaper and t-shirt, a pacifier between her lips. Passing the mirror at the bottom of the stairs confirmed this assumption, and Suzi couldn’t help but wave goofily at her reflection, her eyes crinkling up into a smile.

This was shaping up to be a pretty good Easter so far - but more presents awaited! So Suzi turned, and started walking up the stairs… more gingerly this time.

***

Initially, Suzi thought she’d end up heading to the bedroom first, but as she walked up the stairs, she noticed the door to Daddy’s home office was wide open. Suzi squinted… It looked like there was something on the desk…

“Noticed something?” Isaac asked as he came up the stairs, smiling with amusement at how Suzi stood frozen in the hall.

“Oh! Um, yeah,” she replied, a little flustered. “I’m just gonna check…”

As Suzi approached the desk, it became clear that what was on it was a tube of chocolate body paint and a paintbrush, still in their packaging. She giggled and blushed as she picked them up, looking at Daddy curiously.

“Instead of decorating eggs?” she asked, curiously.

“Exactly, sweetpea,” Isaac replied with a chuckle. “I’d rather decorate my pretty little girl anyway…”

“Hmmm… Hold this, Daddy,” Suzi said, clearly on the prowl for anything she hadn’t seen when she walked in.

The office didn’t seem to hold any other secrets, but the more she moved, the more the plug inside her bottom seemed to press on her bladder, which was slowly growing more and more full. As she knelt down to peer through Daddy’s filing cabinet, Suzi gave a little grunt of effort, pushing out some urine into her diaper.

As she relaxed, still crouching slightly, she could feel her bladder emptying into the thick, thirsty diaper, warm wetness making it swell slightly between her legs. Suzi sighed in relief, not having realized how badly she needed to go until now, slowly feeling the pressure decrease until the fullness inside her was gone, and instead she felt the comforting warmth of a soaked diaper between her legs.

“Having fun?” Isaac asked in an amused tone from behind her, and Suzi flushed as she turned her head around. “...What are you doing, hm?”

“Just, um,” Suzi blushed harder, and then shuffled around to show off her soggy diapers. “...Usin’ my pampers, Daddy.”

“Good girl,” Isaac rumbled as he walked over, stroking her hair as he snuggled her into his chest. “You’re so adorable when you do that.”

Suzanne didn’t respond, just nuzzling against his chest, cheeks a happy pink. She was so lucky to have such a good Daddy she thought, with a sigh. But… there were still presents to be found, and Suzi was determined to find them!

Next, Suzi headed to the linen closet, where she was pleased to find a little plastic purple egg hiding. When she twisted it open, three pastel-colored condoms fell out, and she had to giggle at the idea of her Daddy’s funstick being wrapped in a baby pink or pastel blue sheath as it thrust into her princess parts.

“Okay, okay,” Isaac said, rolling his eyes as she related her thoughts to him. “One more present… And I thiiink it might be in the bedroom.”

“Why, Daddy,” Suzi said, pretending to gasp as she waddled down the hall. “Whatever could you want me to do in the bedroom with you?”

“Hmm… You’ll find out,” he replied with a smirk.

Suzi didn’t have to wait long to find out at all. As soon as she entered the bedroom, she could see a big pink and white massage wand propped up on her pillow, wrapped up with a festive yellow bow. She gasped - when had her Daddy managed to sneak off and do this?

“I put it up here just before I brought dinner out,” he explained as he saw Suzi’s shocked look. “...I hope you like it.”

“I love it!” Suzi declared, grinning. “It looks really good…”

She grabbed for the wand on the bed, unwrapping the ribbon. Giggling with excitement, she turned it on, pressing it to her nose with a happy snort. It tickled there, but she could feel the buzzing sensation too… and it was strong.

Flicking it off and tossing it back onto the bed, Suzi almost threw herself onto the bed too… before she remembered the plug in her rear, and thought better of it. Instead, she gently lowered herself onto the bed, wincing at the feeling of it pressing against the walls of her bowels, and then relaxing, her diaper still warm and soggy.

“What first?” she asked her Daddy, heart pounding with excitement just like the first time they had sex. “Where should we start?”

“Well, how about a kiss?” Isaac asked, as he sat beside her, and Suzi was glad to oblige, turning her head as she pressed her lips firmly against his. Butterflies fluttered in her stomach once more, and she panted as she pulled away, giggling.

“Take off your shirt,” Daddy ordered, and Suzi did exactly that, slowly peeling it off to reveal her flat stomach and perky breasts.

“Lie down, babygirl,” Isaac said, grabbing the chocolate body paint. “Daddy’s going to decorate you now…”

***

Ten minutes later, and both Suzi and her Daddy were dressed in just their underwear, giggling as they played with the chocolate paint.

Suzi had used it quickly first, painting a sloppy cross onto Isaac’s arm, and then dotting his cheeks with brown chocolate freckles she eagerly lapped off like a puppy. Chuckling, Isaac had pushed her down onto the bed, kissing her soft lips firmly… and then setting to work decorating her tummy.

Suzi watched curiously as her Daddy slowly traced the shape of a bunny on her stomach, using her belly button for its nose. The ‘paint’ was thick and gooey, and uncooperative, but that just meant every few seconds they’d giggle at how the rabbit was becoming lumpier and lumpier by the second.

“Eep!” Suzi squeaked, wriggling and laughing. “That tickles, Daddy!”

“You mean… here?” he asked, flicking the brush teasingly across the same spot.

“Bwahaha! Y-yes! Daddy stop!” Suzi protested, every little twist reminding her of the plug in her bottom.

“Hmm,” Isaac said, as he slowly joined up the last line to complete the rabbit’s ears. “Well… Maybe there are other places I should paint then, huh?”

“What places, Daddy?” Suzi asked, blinking cutely as she lay on the bed in her soaked diaper.

By way of response, Isaac squeezed out a little more chocolate onto the brush, resting it at the base of Suzi’s breast. He drew it up, inwards, towards her nipple, in a thick, chocolatey line. Suzi shivered with pleasure as he swished the brush across her little nub, before sliding the paintbrush down along a new path. He repeated this again and again, teasing her nipple each time in a way that sent excited tingles down Suzi’s spine.

Before long, her right breast was decorated with lines of chocolate radiating out from a nipple that was smothered in it. Isaac moved on, doing the same to Suzi’s other breast, as she watched.

The motions were so gentle and loving, the light touch of the brush barely there at all - and yet, so absolutely tangible, because the bristles on her sensitive nips made her whimper. Her pacifier lay on the bed, removed before Isaac kissed her - but Suzi wondered if he’d have preferred her muffled for this, unable to stop herself gasping every so often.

“There,” Isaac said proudly as he sat back, surveying his work like an artist looking at his canvas. “What do you think?”

Sitting up slightly, Suzi peered down at her sloppily painted chest with a smirk.

“Um… Very abstract?”

“Do you think you can do better?” her Daddy challenged, handing her the brush. “Let me see…”\

The bulge in his boxer shorts had been obvious for some time, but now he pulled the last article of clothing he was wearing down, revealing his rigid shaft. Eagerly, Suzi sat up on her heels, wincing a little as she moved… but then wrapping her hands around his throbbing hardness, stroking gently up and down.

“Mmf, I told you to decorate it, silly,” Isaac said. “...If you keep that up, I’ll be decorating your chest in white before too long…”

“Sorry, Daddy,” Suzi said, grinning as she grabbed the tube of chocolate paint. “I was just excited…”

Suzi began to carefully paint a spiral up from the base of Isaac’s cock, slowly swirling around as the brush climbed higher and higher. Occasionally the aching hardness flexed in the air under Suzi’s delicate brushstrokes, but Isaac held back from thrusting or moving his hips too much.

At last, Suzi’s brush swirled around the mushroom-shaped head of her Daddy’s penis, coating the most sensitive area with thick chocolate ‘paint’. Isaac grunted, slightly, and a thin drop of precum trickled down his shaft, ruining the solidness decorating his tip and some of the swirl along the shaft.

“Daaaaaddddy,” Suzi chided playfully. “You messed it up…”

“Sorry, sweetie,” Isaac replied. “...Isn’t it time you cleaned it off, anyway?”

“Mm… I guess so…”

Suzi’s eyes glittered as she slid her knees back on the bed, so her body was more stretched out, face level with Isaac’s crotch… and padded rump in the air. With her diapered bottom on display for Isaac to watch, she lowered her mouth to his cock, one hand cupping his balls as she slid her tongue up along his throbbing shaft.

Hearing the low moan in the back of her Daddy’s throat was all the encouragement she needed, and Suzi traced her tongue up along the spiral, twisting up and up to the top of his cock. Without hesitation, she flicked her green eyes open and looked up at Isaac’s face, her tongue running across his dripping cockhead, licking away precum and smeared chocolate.

“Ohhh, good baby girl,” Isaac moaned, as Suzi slipped the end of his cock into her mouth. “Your mouth feels so good, sweetheart.”

Suzi pushed down further, so the end of his cock pressed against the back of her throat. She hesitantly let it probe deeper, and then groaned, gagging as she rapidly pulled back up.

“S-sorry,” she muttered, embarrassed.

“Whoo,” Isaac murmured. “...Don’t be sorry. That was hot.”

“Yeah?” Suzi asked, wiping her mouth on the back of her hand. “...I think I got all of the chocolate.”

“Well, I guess it’s my turn then, huh?” Isaac said, and Suzi blushed slightly as she lay back, her Daddy advancing on her like a hungry animal.

One hand pressed between her legs, squishing the diaper up against her, groping the sodden padding, Isaac leaned forwards, licking his lips predatorily. Suzi gasped aloud as she felt his tongue trailing across her stomach, licking the bunny away lazily. It tickled a little, but more than that, it was an exciting touch, a promise of that tongue lingering elsewhere, soon enough.

Daddy’s tongue continued its leisurely path upwards, swiping away the rabbit’s left ear, moving dangerously close to Suzi’s breasts… before it slid down again. Suzi moaned, knowing she was being teased, savoring the feeling of being on edge, waiting for him to stop pretending this was innocent and head for her chest.

At last, the rabbit was gone, and Isaac smirked as he looked up at Suzi playfully.

“Where should I clean now, babygirl?”

“My…. my boobies,” Suzanne replied, a flush to her face that wasn’t entirely embarrassment. “They’re all covered, Daddy.”

“Oh no,” Isaac said, chuckling. “Let Daddy clean you off…”

Again, he used the lightest of tongue motions to slowly lick away the paint around the bottom of her breasts, ever so gradually working his way up to one nipple. Suzi jerked slightly as that tongue brushed across her sensitive nub of flesh, but soon it was gone, the attention teasingly quick.

“Mmmf… Daddy,” she whimpered, feeling him groping her diaper more insistently.

He’d moved onto the other breast now, and once again he slowly licked away all the paint, only letting his tongue glance briefly across her nipple before he moved on.

Once her chest was clean, he sat up, smirking.

“Do you think I got all the chocolate, babygirl?”

“Um, um,” Suzi blinked, and then smirked back. “Nooo… you missed a spot right here.”

She tapped her breast, right next to her nipple.

“Hmm… here?” Isaac asked, swirling his finger around the stiff piece of flesh, but not quite touching it.

“Y...yes… nearly, Daddy,” Suzi said softly, heart thumping and cheeks flushed.

“Hmm…”

Wordlessly, Isaac dropped his mouth down onto her stiff nipple, parting his lips and suckling gently. Suzi moaned with pleasure, arching her back, her sodden diaper crinkling under her backside as she squirmed.

“Ohhh, Daddy!” she moaned.

Suzi didn’t feel her Daddy’s hand leave the crotch of her diaper, but she felt the wand pressed against her a moment later. With a soft squeal, she pushed her hips eagerly up against the firm vibrations, dissipating through the surface of the soggy padding and buzzing her entire vulva, like some delicious massage.

Isaac switched to the other nipple, as the vibrator slid up and down, teasing Suzi, pushing her closer and closer to climax as her back arched up, pushing her towards the source of her newfound pleasure. She panted desperately, grunting in a mixture of deep pleasure and discomfort as her muscles clenched eagerly, squeezing at the plug lodged in her rear.

The vibrations pushed her on and on, however, and any protests she might have had were soon lost in a sea of gasps and moans of bliss, as her Daddy masturbated her through her wet diaper, hips rocking eagerly to meet him, his mouth teasing and licking her nipples, her body desperate for release that had been building since he slipped the egg plug inside her…

“Ahh! Ahh!”

Suzi’s whole body spasmed with tremors as she came, the naughty twinge of the feeling of her backside being totally full only making the cascading waves of pleasure feel all the better. Her Daddy was making her cum, she thought, and it was good. Moaning and writhing, Suzi rocked her hips back and forth against the vibrating head of the toy, panting and gasping as her orgasm slowly ebbed away.

Feeling her cum, Isaac waited until the vibrator was just starting to become uncomfortable before he pulled it away, turning it off in the same motion as he flung it aside.

Suzi was still panting and recovering from her orgasm when Isaac ripped off her diaper tapes, making her shriek in surprise. A moment later, he was on the bed, his throbbing cock sliding up and down between her folds as his other hand held the three condoms.

“Which color, babygirl?” he said, and Suzi giggled at his silliness, even now.

“Pink!”

“Anything for my princess,” Isaac replied with a wink, and soon his shaft was covered in thin bubblegum pink latex.

Again Suzanne stifled breathless laughter, but soon the time for laughing was over, and she gasped loudly as Isaac’s cock suddenly slid deep into her slick, waiting entrance.

With the plug in her rear, and Daddy pumping his hips slowly back and forth as he worked his impressive shaft in and out of her, Suzi felt incredibly full. The stretched feeling bordered on uncomfortable, but the way Isaac’s cockhead thrust against her g-spot again and again felt like heaven, so it seemed like a fair trade.

“Oh, princess, you feel so good,” her Daddy muttered, and Suzi blushed, biting her lip - before she let out another moan of bliss.

Daddy was being so forceful today, his hips thrusting frantically as that pink-covered cock slid in and out of her, the rubber condom slipping from the slickness of his pre coating the inside. Suzi gripped the bedsheets, too overwhelmed to speak, as he lovingly pounded her into the mattress, grunting and groaning as he used his sweet little girl’s pussy.

Normally it would have taken Suzi a while to cum again, but with Isaac hitting that sweet trigger inside of her again and again, it didn’t take long before she was right on the edge. She could feel Isaac’s thrusts getting more and erratic, more eager, hear the panting lust in his voice as he leaned over her, closer and closer to the edge.

She came first, with a sudden gasp, muscles clenching rhythmically once more. It felt so good to be so full, her body trembling as she thrust up to meet him, moaning in ecstacy.

Feeling her squeeze around him, Isaac groaned, shoving his whole length in and eliciting a soft squeal from Suzi… before he, too, began to cum.

The condom stopped Suzi feeling his semen being pumped up inside of her, but she felt him throb, moaning as her stretched walls throbbed with him. They both lost themselves in bliss for a few moments, grunting and whimpering as they rode out their orgasms in unison, babygirl and her Daddy floating above the world on a cloud of pleasure.

“Ohhhhhhh,” Isaac groaned, as he finally felt him empty the last of his load into the condom. “...Woo…”

He rolled over as he slid the condom off, wrapping it in tissue and dropping it into the trashcan efficiently. Suzi giggled as she squirmed her way over to him, resting her head on his chest as they both panted, slowly getting their breath back.

“Happy Easter, Daddy,” Suzi murmured. “...Can we do that again next year, too?”

“Can we?” Isaac replied, breathlessly. “I insist on it.”

And Suzi grinned even harder at that.

The End.
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●     Made into her Diapered Sissy on V-Day - blushing boyfriend is turned into his Mistress’ sissy baby girl in chastity (ABDL Femdom story)
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