
        
            
                
            
        

    
The Pack's Claim

A Dark DDLG Romance of Nurturing Instinct, Primal Care, and Total Surrender


Before You Begin…

Thank you for picking up one of my stories.
You being here means more than you know.

Every book I write is meant to pull you deeper into a world of desire, control, and delicious surrender — and I’m thrilled you decided to step inside.

As a thank-you, I’ve put together something special for you:
a free bonus book


If you’d like it, you can download it here:


pollybane.com/free-book 

It’s my way of saying thank you for reading, and welcome to the darker, softer, sexier side of my imagination.

Enjoy the story. You’re in good hands now.
– Polly Bane
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Chapter 1: The Impossible Healing

Elena stood under the bright lights of her empty clinic. Her hands moved with the steady confidence of a woman who had performed this exact task a hundred times.

The wolf lay on the metal table. Deep gashes ran across its ribs and shoulder. Blood soaked its thick gray fur. She had found the animal collapsed outside her new building only an hour earlier.

She adjusted the lamp. The needle pierced torn flesh again and again. Each stitch was small and precise.

This was why she had come to Montana. No partners. No one looking over her shoulder. Just her skill and the quiet.

The wound began to change.   The edges pulled together.   Skin knitted before her eyes.

Elena stopped breathing. She stepped back slowly. The sutures she had just placed were being pushed out by new, perfect skin.

Her pulse hammered in her ears. Wolves did not heal like this. Nothing healed like this.

The door opened without a knock.

Theo filled the frame. He was tall, broad through the shoulders, and moved with calm certainty. His dark eyes found hers immediately.

"You weren't supposed to see that, little one."

His voice was low and smooth. It wrapped around her like warm hands. Elena felt the sound settle low in her belly before she could stop it.

She lifted her chin. "Who are you? And what is that animal?"

Theo closed the door behind him. The wolf jumped down from the table, completely healed, and brushed against his leg once before slipping out the back.

"I am Theo. The pack assigned me to watch over you the day you arrived." He crossed the room in three unhurried steps. "You have questions. I have answers. But first you need to breathe."

He held out a simple ceramic mug. Steam curled upward. The scent was lavender, chamomile, and something deeper she could not name.

Elena eyed the mug. Her hands still shook from what she had witnessed.

"Drink, baby girl. It will calm the racing in your chest."

The endearment landed like a soft weight against her ribs. She told herself it was the shock. She took the mug. The first sip slid down warm and sweet.

Theo watched her with patient eyes. He did not crowd her, yet she felt surrounded by him.

The tea worked quickly. Her shoulders dropped. Her legs felt heavier, as if the floor had grown softer beneath her.

She took another sip.

"I don't understand," she whispered.

"You don't need to yet." He stepped closer and brushed a loose strand of hair behind her ear. The touch was gentle but possessive. "Right now you only need to let me take care of this moment."

Elena tried to summon her usual sharp tone. It would not come. The tea wrapped her thoughts in soft wool.

Theo sat in the wide chair she kept in the corner for clients. He opened his arms. "Come here."

She should have refused. Instead her feet carried her forward. He guided her onto his lap so she straddled one thick thigh. Her scrub pants suddenly felt too thin.

His body radiated heat. She was small against him. The size difference made something deep inside her unclench.

He lifted the mug to her lips again. "Another sip, princess."

She obeyed. The liquid slid down her throat. Warmth spread through her arms and legs until they felt deliciously heavy.

Theo's free hand rested on her lower back. His thumb stroked slow circles. Each pass moved a little lower.

"You work so hard to be strong," he murmured. "But I see what you hide. You need someone to carry the weight sometimes."

Elena shivered. She hated how right he sounded.

His hand slid beneath the hem of her scrub top. Warm fingers found bare skin at the small of her back. She arched without meaning to.

"Good girl."

The words hit her like a drug. Her pussy clenched hard. Fresh wetness soaked her panties. She hated how fast her body answered him.

Theo noticed. Of course he noticed.

His hand moved to her front. He pressed two fingers firmly against the crotch of her scrubs. The pressure rubbed right over her clit.

"You're getting wet for me already." His voice stayed calm, almost tender. "Daddy's going to check how much."

The title left his mouth so naturally that her mind blanked for a second.

He slipped his hand inside her waistband. Strong fingers found slick folds. He parted her gently and stroked two thick digits up and down her slit.

Elena moaned. The sound embarrassed her, but she could not stop it.

He circled her clit with perfect pressure. Not too fast. Not too slow. The tea made every sensation feel amplified and dreamy at the same time.

"Look at you," he said softly. "So independent out there. So needy on my lap."

She rocked against his hand. Her hips moved in tiny, desperate circles. The mug trembled in her grasp.

Theo steadied it for her. "Drink the rest while I play with my girl."

She sipped obediently while his fingers worked. The combination of warm tea and slick strokes made her head spin.

He pushed one finger inside her. Then two. Her walls gripped him tightly. The wet sounds filled the quiet clinic.

"So tight," he praised. "Your pussy is sucking my fingers deeper. That's what good girls do."

Elena whimpered. The word "Daddy" sat on her tongue but she had not earned it yet. She wanted to earn it.

Theo curled his fingers and stroked that perfect spot inside her. His thumb found her clit and rubbed steady circles.

Pleasure coiled low and hot. Her thighs began to tremble.

"Ask properly," he said. His voice never rose. It simply commanded. "Ask Daddy if you may come."

She was so close. The edge felt razor sharp.

"Please, Daddy," she gasped. The title fell from her lips like it belonged there. "Please may I come?"

His eyes darkened with satisfaction. "Come for me, baby girl. Let me feel it."

The orgasm crashed over her. Her pussy spasmed hard around his fingers. Hot waves rolled through her belly and down her legs. She cried out against his chest. Her juices coated his hand and dripped down her thigh.

Theo held her through every contraction. He kept stroking slowly, drawing out the pleasure until she was limp and panting.

When the last tremor faded he withdrew his fingers. He brought them to her mouth.

"Clean Daddy's hand."

She sucked his fingers between her lips. The taste of her own arousal made her cheeks burn, but she licked every drop.

Theo smiled. It was a soft, proud smile that made her chest ache.

He picked up the mug again. Only a little tea remained.

"Finish it, little one. Every drop."

Elena nestled deeper into his chest. Her limbs felt too heavy to move on their own. She parted her lips and let him tilt the mug. The final warm sip slid down her throat.

Her body melted completely. She curled against him like she had always belonged there. Her head rested over his steady heartbeat. Her eyes grew heavy.

Theo wrapped both arms around her. One large hand stroked her hair while the other held her close at the waist.

She felt safe.

She felt small.

She felt the first cracks in her fierce independence widen into something that wanted to surrender.

Theo pressed a kiss to the top of her head. His voice was low and certain in her ear.

"Rest now, princess. Daddy has you. And this is only the beginning."

Her eyes drifted shut. The last thing she felt was his warm hand rubbing slow circles on her back and the heavy, perfect safety of being held by someone who had already decided she was his.


Chapter 2: Hands That Soothe

Theo's arms tightened around her.

Elena stirred against his chest. The clinic felt far away even though she was still in it. Her body refused to obey when she tried to sit up. The tea had turned her limbs into warm honey.

"You slept for almost an hour, princess." His voice rumbled under her ear. "The tea did exactly what it was supposed to do."

She remembered the orgasm. She remembered calling him Daddy. Heat flooded her face. Her soaked panties clung to her folds, a constant sticky reminder.

Theo stood without warning. He lifted her as if she weighed nothing. One arm stayed under her knees. The other supported her back. Elena's head lolled against his shoulder.

"Wait," she whispered. "My clinic... I have to lock up."

"Already done." He carried her through the back door into the cool Montana night. "You don't need to worry about anything tonight. Daddy has you."

The word Daddy sent a fresh pulse between her legs. She hated how easily it slipped from his mouth. She hated how much she liked hearing it.

His truck waited in the shadows. He settled her in the passenger seat and buckled the belt with careful hands. The drive passed in a soft blur of dark trees and moonlight. Elena kept drifting in and out. Every time her eyes opened, Theo's hand rested on her thigh. Possessive. Steady.

The truck stopped in front of a large cabin nestled among pines. Warm light glowed from the windows. Theo came around and lifted her again. He carried her straight inside, past a simple living room with heavy wooden beams, and into a bathroom that looked like it belonged in a luxury spa.

A deep soaker tub took up most of the space. Stone tiles. Soft lighting. He set her on the wide counter and turned the faucets. Steam rose quickly.

Elena watched him. Her scrub top was still bunched at her waist. Her pants felt too tight. Her panties were ruined. She should have been demanding answers about the wolf, about the pack, about why he had been watching her. Instead she sat there like a tired child waiting for instructions.

Theo tested the water with his wrist. He added something from a dark glass bottle. The scent of lavender and sweet almond filled the room.

"Arms up, baby girl."

She obeyed before her mind could argue. He peeled the scrub top over her head. Her bra came next. Cool air kissed her breasts. Her nipples tightened instantly.

Theo's eyes darkened but his movements stayed gentle. He hooked his fingers in the waistband of her scrub pants and tugged them down along with her soaked panties. The fabric stuck to her for a second. The wet sound made her want to hide.

He noticed, of course.

"Look at this mess," he murmured. His large hand cupped her mound. Two fingers slid through her slick folds. "Still dripping from earlier. Such a responsive little thing."

Elena whimpered. Her thighs tried to close but he stood between them. The size difference felt overwhelming. His shoulders blocked the light. His hands could span her waist.

He lifted her again and lowered her into the tub.

The water embraced her like another set of arms. Heat sank into her stiff muscles. She sighed before she could stop herself. Theo rolled his sleeves higher and knelt beside the tub.

"Close your eyes."

She did. A soft cloth touched her face first. He wiped her forehead, her cheeks, the line of her jaw. The cloth moved down her neck. Slow circles. No rush. The scent of the oil mixed with the lavender and made her head feel floaty.

"You're tight everywhere," he said quietly. "Shoulders like rocks. You work too hard, little one. You push too much."

His hands found her shoulders. Strong thumbs dug into knots she hadn't noticed. Elena moaned. The sound echoed off the tiles. She felt the last stubborn pieces of her independence begin to dissolve in the warm water.

Theo washed her hair next. He poured shampoo into his palm and worked it through her dark strands. His fingers massaged her scalp with perfect pressure. Every stroke sent tingles down her spine.

She was getting wet again. Not from the water. From him. From the way he cared for her like she was something precious and breakable.

"Daddy," she whispered. The title came out small and needy.

His hands paused for just a moment. Then he rinsed her hair with a pitcher of warm water. "That's right. You don't have to be the strong one right now. Let me do this."

The cloth returned. He washed her arms. Her hands. Each finger. Then her chest. The soft fabric circled her breasts. Her nipples hardened into tight peaks. He did not avoid them. He washed them thoroughly until she was squirming in the water.

"Still fighting it?" he asked. His voice stayed calm. "Your body isn't. Your nipples are begging for attention."

Elena bit her lip. The water lapped at her ribs as she shifted. Theo's hand slipped beneath the surface. He found her pussy and cupped it again. This time his fingers stayed there.

"Daddy's going to clean you properly."

He parted her folds under the water. The cloth stroked over her clit with gentle insistence. Elena's hips jerked. Pleasure sparked hot and immediate.

"Please," she breathed.

"Please what?" He circled her clit slowly. "Use your words like a good girl."

Her mind spun. The independent veterinarian who had moved to Montana to stand on her own was fading. In her place sat a woman who wanted nothing more than to be touched by this man.

"Please wash my pussy, Daddy."

The words should have shamed her. Instead they made her wetter. Theo made an approving sound low in his throat. He kept washing her with the cloth while two thick fingers slid inside her.

The stretch felt perfect. Her walls gripped him. The water made everything slicker. He pumped slowly, curling his fingers against that spot that made her see stars.

"Good girl. So tight for Daddy. So needy even after you came earlier."

Elena gripped the edges of the tub. Her breasts bobbed in the water. Her nipples ached. Theo leaned over and took one into his mouth while his fingers continued their steady rhythm.

The combination destroyed her.

His tongue swirled around her nipple. His teeth grazed it gently. The suction pulled a deep moan from her throat. His fingers never stopped moving inside her. The heel of his hand pressed against her clit with every thrust.

She was close already. The tea still lingered in her system, making every sensation feel ten times stronger.

"Daddy," she gasped. "Please may I come? Please?"

He released her nipple with a wet pop. His dark eyes met hers. Water droplets clung to his lashes.

"Come on my fingers, baby girl. Show me how much you need this."

The orgasm rolled through her like a slow wave at first, then crashed hard. Her pussy clenched around his fingers in strong pulses. Hot pleasure flooded her belly and spread down her legs. She cried out, head thrown back against the tub. Her juices mixed with the bathwater.

Theo kept stroking her through every contraction. He whispered praise against her wet skin. "That's it. Let it all go. Such a beautiful girl when you surrender."

When the last tremor faded, he withdrew his fingers. He rinsed her completely, then lifted her from the tub as if she weighed nothing. Water streamed down her body onto the thick mat.

He wrapped her in a plush white towel. The fabric felt impossibly soft against her sensitive skin. Theo carried her to the bedroom and laid her on the large bed. He opened the towel and reached for a bottle of lotion.

"Now we make sure every inch of you is taken care of."

The lotion smelled like vanilla and something earthy. His hands worked it into her skin with long, soothing strokes. He started at her feet. Massaged her calves. Moved up her thighs. When he reached the apex of her legs he was careful but thorough. His fingers spread lotion over her mound and between her folds.

Elena trembled. The arousal he had just satisfied was already building again. Her clit throbbed under his touch.

"Look at you," he murmured. "Trembling like a leaf. Your body knows it belongs to me now."

She wanted to argue. She wanted to say she was still her own person. But the words would not come. All that came was a soft whimper when his thumb brushed her clit again.

Theo finished lotioning her breasts. Her arms. Her neck. Every touch felt like ownership. When he was done he wrapped the towel around her once more and lifted her into his arms again.

He carried her to the bed and pulled back the covers. The sheets were cool and clean. He laid her down but did not climb in with her. Instead he sat on the edge and stroked her damp hair.

Elena looked up at him. Naked under the towel. Body lotioned and glowing. Pussy still slick and aching with fresh arousal. Her independence felt like a distant memory.

Theo leaned down and pressed a kiss to her forehead.

"These hands will always soothe you, little one. But they will also keep you. Rest now. Tomorrow Daddy starts teaching you what it really means to be mine."

Her heart raced. The towel felt too thin. Her body felt too open. She curled onto her side and watched him through heavy lashes as he stood up.

The cabin was quiet except for the distant sound of wolves howling under the moon.

Elena shivered with unwanted need.

She was already wet again.


Chapter 3: The First Lullaby

Elena lay curled on her side in the large bed. The plush white towel clung to her lotioned skin. Her hair was still damp and the vanilla and earthy scent filled her nose with every breath.

Her mind would not stop. The wolf on her table had healed in minutes. Theo had carried her here like she weighed nothing. She had called him Daddy twice and meant it both times.

Theo stood beside the bed. His sleeves were still rolled up. His eyes watched her with that calm possession that made her stomach flutter.

"You are restless, little one." His voice was low and even. It settled over her like a heavy blanket. "That busy head of yours needs to quiet down."

Elena pulled the towel higher around her breasts. She tried to sound like the professional she was. "I need answers, Theo. Not more of whatever this is."

He sat on the edge of the bed. The mattress dipped under his weight. One large hand rested on her hip through the towel.

"Answers will come when you are ready." He stroked her damp hair back from her face. "Right now you need sleep. Daddy can see it in your eyes."

The word Daddy made her pussy clench. Fresh slickness coated her folds. She hated how quickly her body answered him.

Theo stood and walked to the closet. He pulled out a soft blue flannel shirt. It looked huge. The fabric carried his scent of pine and warm male skin.

He returned to the bed. "This towel is not comfortable for sleeping. Arms up, baby girl."

Elena hesitated. Her independent mind screamed to stop this. But her arms lifted anyway. He unwrapped the towel and let it fall to the side.

Cool air touched her naked body. Her nipples tightened into hard peaks. Theo's gaze moved over her slowly. He noticed the wetness between her thighs.

"Still so needy." He ran two fingers through her slick pussy lips. The touch was gentle but sure. "Your body keeps telling me what you need."

She gasped. Her hips rocked forward before she could stop them. The lotion made her skin extra sensitive. Every stroke of his fingers sent sparks up her spine.

Theo helped her sit up. He slid the oversized shirt over her head. The hem fell to mid-thigh. The sleeves swallowed her hands. She felt tiny inside his clothes.

"Better." He pulled her onto his lap so she straddled one thick thigh. Her bare pussy pressed against the rough fabric of his jeans. The size difference made her breath catch.

Elena tried to keep distance. "This is not me. I run my own clinic. I do not need someone to dress me or tell me when to sleep."

Theo reached to the nightstand. He picked up a small pink object. It was a soft silicone pacifier with a gentle curve. The shield was shaped like a small flower.

"This will help." He held it up so she could see it. "An old tool for calming racing minds. Open your mouth, princess."

She shook her head. Her cheeks burned hot. "I am twenty-seven years old. I do not need a pacifier."

His free hand slid under the shirt again. Two thick fingers parted her wet folds. He circled her clit with lazy strokes. The pleasure made her eyes flutter.

"Your body disagrees." His voice stayed calm and low. "You are dripping on my thigh, baby girl. Let Daddy help you let go."

Elena whimpered. The independent veterinarian inside her fought hard. The other part, the part that had melted in the bath, wanted to obey.

Theo kept reading her reactions. He always seemed one step ahead. He pressed the pacifier to her lower lip and rubbed it there gently.

"Try it for me." He leaned in and kissed her forehead. The same way he had earlier. "Just for a little while. Daddy will read you an old story. The wolves outside are singing along."

The distant howls floated through the window. They sounded different tonight. Almost like a lullaby themselves.

Elena parted her lips. The soft silicone slipped inside. It felt strange at first. Smooth and slightly sweet. Her tongue explored the shape.

She began to suckle.

The rhythm came naturally. Slow pulls that matched her heartbeat. Warmth spread through her chest. Her shoulders dropped.

Theo smiled. It was a tender, proud smile that made her feel owned in the best way. "Good girl. Such a good girl for Daddy."

He picked up an old leather book from the nightstand. The pages were yellowed and smelled like time. He opened it with one hand while the other stayed between her legs.

"This is a story the pack has told for generations." His voice took on a rhythmic tone. "About a strong she-wolf who thought she needed no one. Until she found the one who could carry her burdens."

Elena suckled harder. The pacifier made soft wet sounds in her mouth. Each pull sent little waves of calm through her body. Her pussy grew wetter against his fingers.

Theo stroked her clit in time with the story. Slow circles that never rushed. His voice never wavered as he read about the she-wolf running through the forest alone.

"You feel that, little one?" He murmured between paragraphs. "Your clit is throbbing for Daddy. Your slick is soaking through my jeans."

She moaned around the pacifier. The sound came out muffled and needy. Her hips rocked in tiny movements. The shirt rode up her thighs.

Theo kept reading. The words painted pictures of moonlight and safety in the pack. His fingers never stopped their gentle torture. He dipped two fingers inside her wet heat then returned to her clit.

The stretch felt perfect. Her walls gripped him. The dual sensation of sucking and being touched made her head fuzzy.

Elena tried to hold onto her professional thoughts. She had moved to Montana to be independent. To build something that was hers alone. But here she was, dressed in his shirt, sucking on silicone while his hand played between her legs.

The thoughts dissolved with each suck.

Theo turned the page. "The she-wolf fought the pull at first. She did not want to need anyone. But her body knew the truth."

He curled his fingers inside her and found that spot that made her see stars. His thumb pressed steady circles on her clit. The pressure built higher.

Elena's breathing grew faster. She suckled in short quick pulls now. The pacifier felt like an anchor. Something to hold onto while pleasure rolled through her.

Theo noticed every change. "You are getting close, princess. I can feel your pussy fluttering around my fingers. But you know the rule."

She pulled off the pacifier just enough to speak. Her voice sounded small and desperate. "Please, Daddy. Please may I come?"

His eyes darkened with satisfaction. "Put it back in your mouth, baby girl. Suckle nice and steady while you come for Daddy."

Elena took the pacifier between her lips again. She sucked hard. The rhythm steadied her even as her body raced toward the edge.

Theo increased the pressure just enough. His fingers thrust deeper. His thumb rubbed perfect circles. The story continued in his calm voice like nothing else was happening.

The orgasm hit her like a slow wave that suddenly crashed. Her pussy clenched hard around his fingers. Strong pulses squeezed him as pleasure exploded through her belly.

Hot liquid coated his hand. Her thighs trembled. Muffled cries vibrated around the pacifier. The contractions seemed to last forever.

Theo kept stroking her through every spasm. He drew out the pleasure until she was shaking and limp against his chest. "That is it. Let it all go. Daddy has you."

When the last tremor faded he slowed his hand. He did not remove his fingers right away. He kept them inside her, letting her feel full and claimed.

Elena suckled rhythmically. The pacifier had become comforting. The story wrapped around her like his arms. Her body felt heavy in the best way.

Theo pulled her closer to his chest. He adjusted so her head rested right over his heartbeat. The flannel shirt bunched between them but she did not care.

He continued reading. His voice dropped even lower. The words blurred into a soothing melody. The wolves outside howled in response, like they approved.

Her eyelids grew heavy. The lotion on her skin made her feel cared for. His scent surrounded her. The pacifier stayed in her mouth, moving with each gentle suck.

She felt small. Safe. The fierce veterinarian who stitched wounds and stood alone seemed far away. In her place was a woman who wanted to be held like this forever.

Theo stroked her back with his free hand. The book rested on his knee now. He turned another page without breaking rhythm.

"You are doing so well, princess." He kissed the top of her head. "This is only the beginning of how I will take care of you."

Elena nestled deeper. Her breathing slowed to match his. The pacifier made soft sucking noises that filled the quiet room.

The story reached a part about the she-wolf finally resting her head on her mate's shoulder. The words felt written for her. Her internal resistance melted a little more.

Theo's hand left her pussy. He wiped his fingers on the towel then wrapped both arms around her. She was completely surrounded by him.

The howls outside grew softer. The cabin felt like the only place in the world. Her clit still throbbed with aftershocks but the sharp need had eased into warm contentment.

She suckled slower now. Each pull brought her closer to sleep. Her mind finally quieted. No clinic worries. No questions about the pack. Just Daddy's voice and the pacifier and the steady beat of his heart.

Theo closed the book. He set it aside and began to hum a low tune. It was not words anymore. Just a deep vibration that resonated in his chest against her ear.

The sound was primal and soothing at the same time. Like the wolves but softer. Made just for her.

Elena's eyes drifted shut. She suckled rhythmically on the pacifier. The silicone had grown warm in her mouth. Her body melted completely against his.

Theo held her tighter. One big hand rubbed slow circles on her back under the shirt. "Sleep now, my little mate. The pack protects what is ours."

She heard the words from far away. Her breathing evened out. The last thing she felt was the gentle rhythm of the pacifier, the warmth of his body, and the profound safety of total surrender.

Vulnerable sleep pulled her under. She drifted there in his arms, small and owned and finally at peace.

The wolves sang their lullaby outside the window. Theo kept humming. His little girl was safe in his care.

And he had so much more to show her tomorrow.


Chapter 4: Revealed by Moonlight

A loud crash tore through the cabin.

Elena jerked awake against Theo's chest. The pink pacifier stayed between her lips. She suckled it harder as her eyes flew open in the dark room.

Theo's arms tightened around her at once. His body went rigid under her. The flannel shirt had ridden up her thighs during sleep. Cool air touched her bare pussy.

"What was that?" she whispered around the pacifier. The words came out muffled and small.

He sat up slowly. Moonlight streamed through the window and painted silver lines across his face. His eyes scanned the bedroom door with sharp focus.

"Stay here, princess." His voice stayed low and steady. "Daddy needs to check."

Elena shook her head. Fear climbed up her spine. The pacifier suddenly felt childish in her mouth but she could not let it go. Her body still hummed from the orgasm hours earlier. Her clit gave a faint throb as she shifted.

Theo stood and set her gently on the bed. The oversized shirt swallowed her frame. She pulled the hem down but it barely covered her. The lotion on her skin made everything feel extra sensitive.

Another crash came. Closer this time. Glass broke somewhere in the living room. A low growl followed that did not sound like any animal she had treated at the clinic.

Theo moved to the door. His shoulders looked even broader in the moonlight. Elena scrambled off the bed and followed before she could stop herself. Her bare feet padded on the wooden floor. The pacifier bobbed with each quick step.

"Little one." He turned and gave her a warning look. "I said stay."

She pulled the pacifier out just enough to speak. "I am not hiding while you face whatever that is."

The front door splintered open before he could answer. A massive shape burst through. Another wolf. Bigger than the one she had treated. Its eyes glowed with rage and it locked onto her at once.

Theo moved faster than she could track.

He shoved her behind him. His hands went to his shirt buttons. Fabric ripped as he tore it off. Bones cracked loud enough to make her flinch. Fur rippled across his skin in waves. The transformation took seconds.

Where Theo had stood now rose a huge black wolf. Powerful shoulders. Sharp teeth bared in the moonlight. The wolf looked back at her once with eyes she still recognized as his.

The intruder lunged.

Theo's wolf met it head on. The crash of their bodies shook the cabin walls. Snarls filled the air. Elena pressed herself against the bedroom doorframe. The pacifier dropped from her fingers and bounced on the floor.

She should run. She should scream. Instead she watched in frozen horror as the two wolves tore at each other. Blood sprayed across the wooden floor. The intruder snapped at Theo's throat but Theo was faster. He drove the other wolf back toward the broken door.

The fight spilled outside into the trees. Elena ran to the window on shaky legs. Moonlight lit the clearing. Theo's wolf pinned the intruder down. A final savage snap ended the struggle. The intruder went limp.

Theo shifted back right there under the moon.

His naked body gleamed with sweat and a few streaks of blood. The change reversed in the same fluid way. Bones reshaped. Fur sank away. He stood up slowly and turned toward the cabin.

Elena backed away from the window. Her heart hammered against her ribs. The man who had bathed her and read to her and made her come so gently was also this. A beast. A wolf.

She dropped to her knees beside the bed. The flannel shirt pooled around her thighs. Her pussy felt suddenly wet again but this time from pure terror mixed with something she did not want to name.

Theo walked back inside. He did not bother with clothes yet. Blood dotted his chest but the wounds were already closing. Impossible healing. Just like the wolf on her table.

"Elena." His voice wrapped around her name like a blanket even now. "It is over."

She looked up at him. Tears blurred her vision. "You... you turned into a wolf. Right in front of me. I saw it."

He crossed the room in three strides. His large hands reached for her. She flinched but did not pull away. He lifted her easily and carried her back to the bed. The size difference felt different now. More primal.

"You were never supposed to see that yet." He sat down and settled her sideways on his lap. His naked cock rested thick and warm against her bare thigh. "The pack has rules. I have been trying to ease you in."

Elena trembled. The independent veterinarian inside her screamed that this was insane. Wolves did not heal in minutes. Men did not shift under moonlight. But her body leaned into his chest anyway. The vanilla and earthy lotion mixed with his pine scent.

"I am scared." The words came out in a whisper. She hated how small her voice sounded.

Theo stroked her damp hair. His hand moved down her back under the flannel shirt. "I know, baby girl. But that wolf wanted to hurt you. I will always protect what is mine."

His fingers found the hem of the shirt and lifted it. Cool air kissed her pussy again. He cupped her mound with one big hand. Two fingers slid through her folds and found her wet.

"Even scared, your body knows me." His voice stayed calm. "You are dripping for Daddy after all that."

She whimpered. The fear still churned in her stomach but heat followed his touch. Her clit pulsed under his thumb as he circled it slowly. The pacifier lay forgotten on the floor but her mouth felt empty now.

Theo reached to the nightstand with his free hand. He opened a small drawer and pulled out a fresh bottle. It looked like a baby bottle but larger. The nipple was soft silicone. Inside swirled a creamy liquid that glowed faintly in the moonlight.

"This is special formula." He shook it gently. "The same blend as the tea but stronger. It will help the truth settle. It will make you feel small and safe again."

Elena stared at the bottle. Part of her wanted to refuse. The other part remembered how good the tea had made her feel. How easily she had melted for him.

He pressed the nipple to her lips. "Open for Daddy."

She parted her mouth. The nipple slid in. Warm sweet liquid filled her tongue. She began to suckle without thinking. The rhythm felt familiar after the pacifier. Each pull sent calm spreading through her chest.

Theo kept his hand between her legs while she drank. His fingers stroked her pussy with the same steady care he had used in the bath. One thick finger pushed inside her. Then two.

"Good girl." The praise hit her deep. "Drink your bottle like a good girl while Daddy checks how wet you are."

The words made her suck harder. The formula tasted like honey and herbs. Warmth pooled in her belly. Her fears about the wolf began to blur at the edges. Theo's cock hardened against her hip. He was aroused by this. By her surrender.

He pumped his fingers slowly inside her. The wet sounds mixed with her sucking noises. Moonlight streamed across them both on the bed. His naked body felt like solid warmth under her.

"You saw the truth tonight." His voice rumbled against her ear. "I am not just a man. I am part of the pack. We heal fast. We shift when we must. And you, little one, are my fated mate."

Elena moaned around the bottle nipple. The formula made her head feel fuzzy in the best way. Her pussy clenched around his fingers. The independent woman who had moved to Montana to open her clinic felt farther away than ever.

Theo curled his fingers and found that spot inside her. His thumb pressed firm circles on her clit. Pleasure built fast. The bottle made her feel small and cared for while his hand owned her completely.

"Ask properly." He nipped at her ear. "You know the rule."

She pulled off the nipple just enough to speak. "Please, Daddy. Please may I come?"

His eyes darkened with satisfaction. "Put the nipple back in your mouth. Suckle while you come on Daddy's fingers. Show me you accept what you saw."

Elena took the bottle nipple between her lips again. She sucked hard. The warm formula flowed faster down her throat. Theo increased the pace of his fingers. The stretch felt perfect. Her walls fluttered around him.

The orgasm rolled through her like moonlight itself. Slow at first, then sharp and bright. Her pussy spasmed in strong waves. Hot slick coated his hand. She cried out around the bottle but the sound stayed muffled.

Theo kept stroking her through every contraction. "That is it. Let it all go. Your body knows it belongs here with me."

Her thighs shook. The flannel shirt bunched around her waist. The bottle nipple stayed in her mouth as the last pulses faded. She kept suckling even after the pleasure eased. The formula left her feeling warm and strangely content.

Theo eased his fingers out of her. He wiped them on the sheet then pulled the shirt back down over her thighs. His cock still stood hard against her but he did not seek his own release yet. This was about her.

He lifted her slightly and adjusted their position. Now she sat fully cradled in his lap like a child. One strong arm supported her back. The other held the bottle steady for her.

"Drink the rest, princess." His voice was tender but firm. "The truth is sinking in. You are mine. The pack's claim on you began the day you arrived."

Elena suckled steadily. The liquid warmed her from the inside. Images of his shift replayed in her mind but they no longer terrified her the same way. The formula smoothed the edges. Made her feel protected instead of scared.

His hand rubbed slow circles on her back under the shirt. The cabin was quiet again. The broken door would need fixing tomorrow but that felt like someone else's problem.

She felt small against his naked chest. Safe in a way she had never allowed herself to want. The fierce veterinarian was still inside her but she was quiet now. Content to let Daddy hold the reins.

Theo kissed the top of her head. "You did so well facing your fear. Tomorrow we start teaching you the pack ways properly. But tonight you finish your bottle and sleep in my arms."

Her eyes grew heavy. The bottle was almost empty. Each pull brought more of that peaceful warmth. Her pussy still tingled from his fingers. Her clit felt soft and satisfied.

The moonlight poured through the window and lit the room in silver. Theo rocked her gently in his lap. The motion matched her sucking rhythm perfectly.

She drank the last drops. The nipple stayed in her mouth even after the bottle emptied. Theo set the bottle aside and wrapped both arms around her.

Her body felt warm and strangely content. The wolf outside had been real. The man holding her was real too. Both parts of him wanted to care for her completely.

Theo hummed that same low tune from earlier. The vibration moved through his chest into her. She nestled closer. The flannel shirt smelled like him. Her hair was still slightly damp. The lotion kept her skin soft.

Questions still waited at the edges of her mind. Why her? What did being a fated mate really mean? But they could wait until morning. Right now the only important thing was the steady beat of his heart and the gentle way he held her.

"You are home now, baby girl." His words brushed against her hair. "No more fighting what you need."

Elena closed her eyes. The pacifier had been replaced by the bottle but the feeling was the same. She was small. She was owned. She was safe.

And for the first time since moving to Montana, that did not scare her at all.

Theo kept rocking her. The broken door creaked in the night breeze but he did not seem worried. The pack would handle it. He would handle everything.

She drifted in that warm space between awake and asleep. Cradled in his lap. Body content. Mind quiet. The taste of the special formula still sweet on her tongue.

Tomorrow would bring more truths. More of his control. More chances to surrender.

But tonight she drank from the bottle in his arms and let herself be exactly what he called her.

His little one.

His girl.

His.


Chapter 5: The Crinkling Embrace

Theo gently pulled the empty bottle from Elena's mouth. The silicone nipple came free with a soft, wet pop. She whimpered at the sudden emptiness. Her lips stayed parted as if they missed the weight of it already.

Her body still hummed from the orgasms. The special formula left her warm and loose in his arms. But as the quiet stretched, a flicker of resistance stirred in her chest. She was Elena. She ran her own clinic. She did not need to be held like this.

"You are fighting it again, little one." Theo's voice stayed low and steady. His naked chest rose and fell under her cheek. "Daddy can feel it in the way your shoulders tighten."

She shifted on his lap. The oversized blue flannel shirt had bunched around her waist. Cool air kissed her bare pussy. The slick from earlier still coated her folds. Her clit gave a tired, satisfied throb.

"I saw you turn into a wolf." The words tumbled out small and shaky. "I cannot just forget that. I have a life. A clinic. I do not need... this."

Theo lifted her chin with one finger. His eyes held hers. Calm. Certain. One step ahead as always. "You do not need to forget. You need to surrender. The formula helped the truth settle. Now your body needs more help to rest."

He stood without warning. Strong arms cradled her against his bare chest. His cock brushed her thigh, half-hard and warm, but he did not focus on his own need. This was about her. Always about her.

Elena clung to the flannel shirt. The sleeves swallowed her hands completely. She wanted to argue. She wanted to demand answers about the pack and the intruder and why her. Instead her head rested on his shoulder like it belonged there.

Theo carried her across the bedroom. His bare feet made no sound on the wooden floor. In the far corner, moonlight revealed something she had not noticed before. A sturdy changing table waited. The padded top looked soft. Shelves held bottles, powder, and folded diapers thicker than anything she had seen.

Her stomach flipped. "Daddy, wait. I am twenty-seven. I do not wear diapers."

He set her down on the table. The cool padding met her bottom. The flannel shirt rode up her thighs. "You are my fated mate. Your exhaustion shows in your eyes. Little mates sleep better when they are properly protected. Daddy will explain more while we do this."

She tried to close her legs. Her muscles felt heavy from the formula. The resistance felt real but weak. Her pussy betrayed her with a fresh pulse of heat. She hated how her body answered him first every time.

Theo unbuttoned the flannel shirt with slow, careful fingers. He pushed the fabric open. Her breasts spilled free. Her nipples tightened into hard peaks in the cool air. He slid the shirt completely off her arms and set it aside.

Elena lay naked on the changing table. Her skin still carried the vanilla and earthy lotion scent. Her hair remained slightly damp. She felt small against the padded surface. Exposed. Owned.

Theo picked up a soft cloth and a bottle of wipes. He warmed the cloth between his large hands first. "Legs apart, princess. Daddy needs to check his girl."

She hesitated. Her independent mind screamed to clamp her thighs shut. But his calm gaze held her. She parted her legs slowly. The cool air touched her wet pussy. Her folds glistened with leftover slick.

His hand cupped her mound. Two thick fingers parted her lips. He stroked along her slit with gentle pressure. "Still wet. Your pretty pussy remembers how you came on my fingers. That is good. It means you trust me even when your mind fights."

Elena gasped. Her hips rocked up before she could stop them. The touch sent sparks through her tired body. She was flushed. Her cheeks burned. The exhaustion pulled at her but so did the need to be touched again.

Theo wiped her carefully. The cool cloth cleaned away the evidence of her orgasms. Each pass made her clit tingle. He took his time. The ritual felt intimate. Clinical and tender at the same time.

"You are safe here." His voice wrapped around her like a blanket. "The intruder was a lone wolf who broke pack law. He wanted to harm the new veterinarian who kept healing our kind too quickly. I was assigned to watch you from the day you arrived. But the moment I scented you, I knew. You are mine."

She moaned softly as he finished cleaning. The formula still smoothed the edges of her fear. The wolf fight felt distant now. Like a story instead of terror. Her pussy clenched around nothing. She felt empty.

Theo set the cloth aside. He reached for the powder. The container shook with a soft rattle. Sweet baby powder scent mixed with herbs filled the air. It smelled like safety and surrender.

"Time for your diaper, baby girl." He lifted her hips with one hand. The motion reminded her how strong he was. How easily he could move her. He slid the thick folded diaper underneath her. The plastic backing crinkled loudly against the table.

The sound made her shiver. It was loud. Obvious. Permanent. Her thighs trembled as he lowered her onto it. The padding felt plush and bulky even before he brought the front up.

Her resistance cracked further. "Daddy... please. I feel ridiculous. I am a doctor. I fix animals. I do not need to be powdered and taped like this."

He shook the powder generously over her mound. Cool white dust settled on her skin. He rubbed it in with slow circles. His palm pressed firmly over her clit. The friction built heat fast. Her folds grew slick again under his touch.

"You are a brilliant veterinarian." His fingers spread the powder between her lips. One fingertip brushed her clit directly. "And right now you are Daddy's little one who needs rest. Your body is telling me the truth. Feel how wet you are getting again."

Elena whimpered. The powder made her skin feel soft and protected. His fingers kept moving. He circled her clit with steady pressure. Not fast. Not rushed. Just enough to make her hips chase his hand.

The crinkle of the diaper under her grew louder with every small movement. She could not escape the sound. It filled her ears. It made her pussy throb harder.

Theo leaned down. His naked body loomed over her on the table. His free hand stroked her hair. "Ask properly, princess. Tell Daddy what your needy pussy wants."

She bit her lip. The words fought to stay inside. But the pleasure built too strongly. The exhaustion made her weak to it. "Please, Daddy. Please may I come? I need it."

His eyes darkened with satisfaction. "Good girl. Such a good girl for asking. You may come while Daddy finishes diapering you. But you will suck your thumb while you do it. Show me how small you can be."

Elena slipped her thumb into her mouth without thinking. She sucked in the same rhythm she had used on the bottle and pacifier. The act made her feel even smaller. Her cheeks hollowed with each pull.

Theo kept rubbing her clit. His fingers moved faster now. Two slid inside her wet heat while his thumb worked her swollen nub. The stretch felt perfect. Her walls gripped him tight.

The diaper crinkled constantly beneath her. Powder scent surrounded them. His large hand worked between her spread thighs. She sucked her thumb harder. Muffled moans vibrated around it.

Pleasure coiled tight in her belly. The resistance burned away under his touch. She was not the independent woman who moved to Montana anymore. Not in this moment. She was his.

The orgasm crashed over her suddenly. Her pussy spasmed around his fingers. Strong contractions squeezed him in waves. Hot slick coated his hand and the diaper beneath her. Her thighs shook. Her back arched off the table.

Theo did not stop. He stroked her through every pulse. "That is it. Let it all go for Daddy. Your body knows this is right."

She cried out around her thumb. The sound came out small and needy. The contractions lasted long. Each one sent fresh heat through her limbs. When the last tremor faded she felt boneless. Drained in the best way.

Theo eased his fingers out. He wiped them on a clean cloth. Then he sprinkled more powder over her sensitive pussy. The cool dust settled on her swollen folds. He rubbed it in gently this time. Soothing instead of teasing.

Elena kept her thumb in her mouth. She sucked slowly. The subspace pulled her deeper. Her mind felt quiet again. The fight had melted out of her with the orgasm.

He lifted the front of the diaper. The thick padding rose between her legs. It pressed firmly against her wet, powdered pussy. The bulk felt enormous. It forced her thighs apart even before he taped it closed.

The crinkle was deafening now. Every tiny shift made the plastic rustle and crackle. Theo brought the sides up. He smoothed the padding over her hips.

"Almost done, baby girl." His voice stayed tender. He fastened the first tape. The ripping sound echoed in the quiet cabin. Then the second. Then the third. Each one sealed her in.

The diaper hugged her tightly. The padding was so thick her legs could not close all the way. They stayed parted. The constant crinkle reminded her of her new state with every breath.

Theo helped her sit up on the table. The diaper crinkled loudly under her bottom. The bulk pushed her thighs wide. She felt the heavy padding between her legs like a constant embrace.

Her face burned. But the shame mixed with something warmer. She felt small. Cared for. The exhaustion she had fought earlier now wrapped around her like a blanket.

Theo pulled the soft blue flannel shirt back over her head. The hem barely covered the top of the diaper. The sleeves swallowed her hands again. He lifted her off the table and into his arms.

The diaper sagged slightly between her thighs. Every step he took made it crinkle. The sound filled the room. Her pussy pressed against the soft, powdered padding with each movement. It felt intimate. Possessive.

"You did so well." He carried her back toward the bed. "That was not easy for you. But your body melted for it. Daddy is proud."

Elena rested her head on his shoulder. Her thumb had slipped from her mouth but the urge to suck something remained. The diaper forced her legs into a permanent waddle even while he held her. The plush thickness rubbed her clit with every shift.

She thought about her clinic. About the wolves that healed too fast. About the life she had planned. None of it felt as real as the crinkle between her legs right now.

Theo laid her on the bed. He arranged pillows so she could recline against them. The diaper crinkled loudly as she settled. Her thighs stayed parted. The padding created a visible bulk under the flannel hem.

He climbed in beside her and pulled her against his naked chest. One large hand rested possessively on the front of her diaper. He pressed gently. The crinkle sounded obscene.

"This is only the start of your training, little one." His fingers traced the tapes. "Tomorrow Daddy will explain the full pack laws. What being fated means. How you will learn to regress properly under my care."

Elena felt the exhaustion pull harder now. The diaper held her like an embrace. The powder kept her skin soft. The thickness between her legs made her feel claimed completely.

Her hand moved down. She touched the front of the diaper herself. The crinkle followed her fingers. The sound made her pussy clench inside the padding.

Theo noticed. He smiled that calm, proud smile. "Feel it, princess. That is Daddy keeping you safe. No more fighting sleep. No more hiding how much you need this."

She nodded slowly. The words felt true in her bones. The fierce veterinarian still lived inside her. But she was quieter now. Content to let Daddy handle the world while she wore his diaper and rested in his arms.

The cabin stayed quiet. The broken door would be fixed by the pack tomorrow. The intruder was gone. Only the two of them mattered in this moment.

Theo's hand stayed on her padded mound. He rubbed slow circles over the diaper. The crinkle never stopped. Each rustle sent little sparks through her.

Her eyes grew heavy. The orgasm had drained the last fight from her. The thick padding forced her thighs apart even as she tried to press them together. She gave up and let them fall open.

"Good girl." The praise hit deep. It warmed her chest and made her pussy tingle inside the diaper. "You took your first diapering so beautifully. There will be many more. But tonight you sleep thick and safe."

Elena nestled closer. The flannel shirt smelled like him. The diaper crinkled with every breath. The plush bulk between her legs felt heavier now. Like a constant reminder of her surrender.

She did not fight the small feeling anymore. It felt too good. Too right.

Theo kissed the top of her head. His hand kept rubbing the front of her diaper in slow, soothing strokes. The crinkle became a lullaby of its own.

"Sleep now, baby girl. Daddy has you completely."

The thick padding forced her thighs apart with every crinkle. She drifted under his touch, owned and protected in the most intimate way possible. Tomorrow would bring more truths. More control. More chances to melt for him.

But for now the crinkling embrace held her tight, and she let it.


Chapter 6: Warmth Uncontrolled

Theo reached for the old leather book on the nightstand. His arm flexed under Elena's cheek as he lifted it without shifting her from his chest.

"Story time, baby girl." His voice stayed low and steady. "Little ones need stories before bed. It helps them settle."

Elena blinked slowly against his naked skin. The thick diaper crinkled loudly as she adjusted her hips. The oversized blue flannel shirt had bunched up around her waist again. She tugged the hem down with her sleeve-covered hands, desperate to hide the bulky padding even a little.

She felt small. Too small. The independent veterinarian who had driven to Montana with a truck full of medical supplies now lay here in a diaper. Wet with her own slick. Powdered like a baby. The thought made her cheeks heat.

Theo opened the book with one hand. The other stayed firmly on the front of her diaper. He rubbed slow circles there. The crinkle mixed with the faint squish of her earlier arousal.

"The old tales speak of the forest and its chosen mates," he read. His tone wrapped around her like warm honey. "A wolf finds his fated one when she heals what should not heal. He watches. He protects. He claims."

Elena listened. The words sank into her fuzzy mind. The special formula from the bottle still hummed in her veins. It made everything feel softer. Safer. But a new pressure built low in her belly. A full feeling that grew with every minute.

She clenched her muscles tight. No. Not now. Not while he read to her like this. She was twenty-seven years old. She had performed surgery on wild animals. She could control her own body.

The story continued. Theo described the wolf carrying his mate through the trees. His hand never stopped its gentle rubbing over her padded mound. The motion soothed her. It also made the pressure worse.

Her thighs stayed forced apart by the bulky diaper. The flannel shirt barely covered the top tapes. She pulled at the fabric again. Dignity. She just wanted a scrap of dignity during this quiet moment.

The pressure spiked. A sharp urge made her breath catch. The formula had done this. It relaxed her too much. Made her body forget how to hold back.

She shifted again. The crinkle sounded huge in the quiet bedroom. Theo glanced down at her but kept reading. His eyes held that calm certainty. He always seemed one step ahead.

Elena bit the inside of her cheek. Sweat broke out along her spine. She would not wet herself like a helpless little girl. Not while pressed against his naked chest. Not during story time.

The tale moved on to the claiming. The wolf built a den. He fed his mate from his hand. He kept her safe in every way. Theo's voice dropped even lower on those lines. His hand pressed firmer against her diaper.

A tiny spurt escaped her. Warm liquid trickled into the padding right at her core. Elena froze. Her eyes widened. She clamped down hard with every muscle she had.

It was not enough.

The stream started for real. Hot warmth flooded the front of her diaper. It spread quickly through the powdered padding. The material swelled and grew heavy between her legs. The crinkle changed pitch as the wetness soaked in.

She whimpered. Shame burned through her chest like fire. Her hands fisted in the flannel sleeves. She tried to stop the flow but her body had surrendered completely. The warmth kept coming. It filled the diaper until it sagged against her skin.

Theo did not stop reading. His voice stayed smooth and even. But his hand felt the change. The padding grew warm and squishy under his palm.

"Good girl," he murmured between paragraphs. "Let it happen. That is why Daddy put you in thick protection."

The praise hit her deep. It mixed with the humiliation and turned into something electric. Her clit throbbed inside the wet mess. The independent woman inside her screamed in protest. The little part of her that he had awakened melted further into his chest.

The wetting finally slowed to a trickle. Then stopped. The diaper hung heavy and swollen between her thighs. It tugged downward on the tapes. Every small movement made it shift and squish.

Elena hid her face against Theo's neck. Her breath came fast and shaky. She had just wet herself while he read her a story. Like a toddler. Like his baby girl. The thought made fresh heat pool in her pussy despite everything.

Theo closed the book and set it aside. He wrapped both arms around her and held her close. His naked cock rested thick against her hip. It had grown hard during her accident.

"You did beautifully, princess," he said. His fingers traced the swollen front of her diaper. The squishing sound filled the room. "Your body is learning to let go for Daddy. That is part of the bond."

She shivered. The warmth of the wet padding felt intimate. Possessive. It clung to her pussy and bottom like a second skin. The scent of baby powder mixed with her release hung in the air.

Theo kissed the top of her head. "The pack has waited for someone like you. Wolves heal fast because we are not fully human. You kept noticing. Kept saving us. That drew attention. The intruder tonight was a rogue who feared what you might expose."

Elena listened. Her mind felt split. Part of her wanted to ask a hundred clinical questions. The other part just wanted to stay here. Small. Held. Wet.

The pressure in her bottom had changed too. The full feeling from the wetting left her sensitive back there. She squirmed. The heavy diaper moved with her.

Theo noticed immediately. His hand slid lower and pressed against the seat of the soggy padding. "You need more than just the diaper tonight, little one. Your training is at rung six now. Daddy is going to put a small plug in you. It will help you feel owned. Full. Ready for deeper surrender."

Her heart raced. A plug. While she wore a soaked diaper. The idea should have horrified her. Instead her clit pulsed hard against the wet material.

Theo stood up from the bed. He lifted her easily into his arms. The wet diaper sagged heavily between her legs as he carried her across the room. Each step made it swing and crinkle. The bulk rubbed her sensitive folds with every motion.

He laid her on the changing table again. The padded surface felt cool under her back. The flannel shirt rode all the way up now. Her wet diaper was completely on display.

Theo worked with calm efficiency. He did not remove the diaper completely. Instead he loosened the tapes at the sides just enough to reach behind her. His large hand slid under her bottom and lifted her hips.

"Turn onto your tummy for Daddy," he instructed softly.

Elena obeyed. Her face pressed into the padded table. The wet front of the diaper squished against her mound in this position. The heavy padding dragged downward.

She heard him open a drawer. A bottle clicked open. Cool lube scent filled the air. Then something smooth and tapered touched her lower back.

"This is your training plug, baby girl," Theo explained. "Small for now. Silicone. It will stretch you gently and stay inside while you wear your wet diaper. Every time you move you will feel it. Feel Daddy's control."

Elena moaned into the padding. Her hands gripped the edges of the table. The independent part of her brain tried one last protest. She was a doctor. She had a clinic to open. She should not be bent over a changing table with a used diaper and a plug about to go inside her.

Theo parted her cheeks around the diaper. The tapes held the front in place but the back opened just enough. Cold lube dripped onto her tight hole. She gasped at the temperature change.

His finger circled there first. Slow. Patient. The lube warmed quickly against her skin. He pressed one thick finger inside her just to the first knuckle. The stretch made her pussy clench inside the soaked padding.

"So tight," he murmured. Pride filled his voice. "Your body is perfect for this. Perfect for me."

Elena panted. The wet diaper squished under her hips. The warmth there contrasted with the cool lube. Her clit throbbed constantly now. She felt empty in her pussy and too full everywhere else.

Theo removed his finger and replaced it with the tip of the plug. He pushed it forward inch by careful inch. The tapered shape opened her slowly. The stretch burned in the best way. Her walls gripped the silicone as it slid deeper.

Halfway in he paused. His other hand reached under her and pressed two fingers against the wet diaper right over her clit. He rubbed firm circles through the soggy padding.

"Ask properly, princess."

She could barely speak. The fullness in her ass mixed with the rubbing on her clit. "Please, Daddy. Please let me come while you put the plug in me."

His growl of approval vibrated through his chest. "Good girl. Such a good girl for asking. You may come."

He pushed the plug deeper while his fingers worked her clit through the diaper. The combination shattered her. The plug seated fully inside her ass with a final pop. The base nestled between her cheeks under the diaper.

Pleasure exploded through Elena's body. Her pussy spasmed hard inside the wet padding. Strong contractions squeezed around nothing. Hot fresh slick joined the mess already there. She cried out against the table. Her thighs shook. The wet diaper crinkled wildly with every wave of her orgasm.

Theo kept rubbing her through it. He pressed the base of the plug through the diaper material, making it shift inside her. Each pulse of her climax made her clench around the silicone.

The orgasm seemed to last forever. Her vision blurred. Her mouth fell open on desperate moans. When the final tremors faded she felt completely boneless. Wrecked. Owned.

Theo taped the diaper back up securely. The thick padding now held the plug firmly in place. It nestled deep inside her. The wet material sagged even heavier between her legs. Every tiny movement reminded her of both the accident and the new intrusion.

He lifted her off the table and carried her back to the bed. The plug shifted with each step. The wet diaper swung heavily. The combination made her whimper softly.

Theo settled against the pillows once more and pulled her into his lap. Her head rested on his naked chest again. The flannel shirt had twisted around her body. She did not bother fixing it.

The warm wet diaper pressed against his thigh. The plug felt huge inside her. Constant. Claiming.

Theo picked up the book again. He opened it to where they had stopped. His voice resumed the story as if nothing had happened. As if she had not just wet herself and come with a plug in her ass.

"You are my fated mate, Elena," he said between lines. "The pack will repair the door tomorrow. They will accept you as mine. But you must keep regressing. Let Daddy handle everything. The clinic. Your fears. Your body."

Elena felt the heavy, wet bulk between her legs. The plug nestled inside her made her feel stretched and full in a way she had never experienced. Warmth from her wetting had cooled slightly but still clung to her skin. The sagging padding pulled constantly at the tapes.

She should have felt embarrassed. Broken. Instead she felt the deepest peace she had ever known. The fierce woman who had moved to Montana was still inside her. But she was quiet now. Content to let her Daddy read to her while she sat in a soaked diaper with a plug holding her open.

Theo's hand returned to her padded bottom. He patted it gently. The squish and crinkle sounded filthy.

The story continued in his calm voice. The wolf in the tale claimed his mate completely. Marked her. Kept her in the den where she belonged.

Elena closed her eyes. The plug shifted as she breathed. The wet diaper sagged heavily between her legs with a plug nestled inside her.

She was home.

End of Chapter 6


Chapter 7: Bottle and Bond

Theo's arms tightened around her. "Up we go, little one. The nursery rug is waiting."

Elena blinked slowly against his bare chest. Her body felt heavy and warm in the twisted blue flannel shirt. The thick diaper sagged between her thighs, heavy with her accident and the slick from her last orgasm. The small silicone training plug stretched her ass with every tiny shift.

She did not want to move. The bed felt safe. His naked skin felt like home.

But Daddy had spoken. She nodded against him and let him lift her. Strong arms cradled her small frame. The wet padding squished loudly as he stood. The plug pressed deeper. A soft whimper slipped from her lips.

Theo carried her out of the bedroom and down the short hallway. Moonlight from the nursery window painted the floor in silver. He pushed the door open with his foot. The room smelled of baby powder and soft lavender. A thick, fluffy rug waited in the center, patterned with tiny wolves.

He lowered her onto the rug. The crinkle of her diaper filled the quiet space. Elena sat with her legs forced apart by the swollen bulk. The flannel shirt rode up her hips. Cool air touched the wet tapes.

Her hands fisted in the long sleeves. She felt tiny here. The fierce veterinarian who once stitched wounds under bright clinic lights now sat in a soaked diaper on a nursery rug. The thought should have stung. Instead it made her pussy clench around nothing inside the padding.

Theo knelt in front of her. His cock hung heavy between his legs, half hard from holding her. He cupped her chin and made her meet his eyes. "You are deep in little space already, princess. Daddy can see it in your face. That is good. That is exactly where you belong tonight."

Elena sucked in a shaky breath. The plug shifted as she squirmed. Warmth from the wet diaper clung to her skin. She wanted to hide her face but his calm gaze held her in place.

He reached to the low shelf beside the rug and picked up the large baby bottle. The formula inside looked creamy and slightly pink from the special herbs. Theo shook it gently. The nipple was soft silicone, already familiar to her mouth.

"Time for your bottle, baby girl. Open for Daddy."

She parted her lips without thinking. The independent voice in her head whispered that she was twenty-seven and ran her own clinic. That voice grew quieter every hour. The little voice wanted the nipple. Needed it.

Theo settled on the rug and pulled her sideways into his lap. Her wet bottom pressed against his thigh. The plug nudged deeper. She gasped around the nipple as he slid it into her mouth.

"Suck slowly," he ordered in that low, steady voice. "Let the formula work while Daddy takes care of something else."

The sweet liquid flowed over her tongue. Elena suckled in steady pulls. Her eyes fluttered half closed. The taste made her sink further. Warmth spread through her belly. The plug and the heavy wet diaper made her feel completely controlled.

Theo's free hand moved to the front of her diaper. He pressed two fingers against the soggy padding right over her clit. The crinkle mixed with the wet squish. Elena moaned around the bottle. Her hips rocked forward before she could stop them.

"Good girl," he murmured. His voice wrapped around her like a warm blanket. "Look at you drinking so well while your body begs for more. Daddy is so proud."

The praise hit her chest and traveled straight down. Her pussy throbbed inside the soaked padding. She sucked harder on the bottle. The formula filled her mouth in gentle waves. Some of it dribbled down her chin but she did not care.

Theo kept rubbing slow circles through the diaper. The motion made the plug shift inside her ass with every pass. The dual fullness made her whimper. Her thighs trembled around the bulky padding.

She felt the resistance flicker again. This was too much. Too intimate. She was a doctor. She had moved to Montana to build something real. Yet here she sat on a nursery rug in a wet diaper, sucking a bottle while her Daddy played with her through the mess she had made.

The little part of her won. She melted against his chest and kept drinking.

Theo kissed the top of her head. "That is it. Let go. Your body already knows the truth. The pack needs you. I need you. And you need this."

He set the bottle down for a moment. Elena whined at the loss. Her mouth felt empty. She tried to reach for it with her sleeve-covered hands but he gently caught her wrists.

"Not yet, princess. Daddy needs to change one thing first. Your training plug has done its job. It is time to replace it with something new."

Her heart beat faster. She watched him reach for a small black box on the shelf. Inside lay a smooth, egg-shaped toy. It was pink silicone with a thin cord and a tiny remote beside it. The sight made her pussy clench hard.

Theo loosened the tapes of her diaper with calm fingers. The ripping sound echoed in the nursery. Cool air rushed against her wet skin as he folded the front down. The training plug stayed seated for now. Her folds glistened with old slick and fresh arousal. The powder had clumped in places from her wetting.

He lifted her hips and turned her onto her tummy on the rug. The wet diaper squished under her mound. Elena pressed her cheek to the soft fibers. She kept sucking her thumb now that the bottle was gone. The act made her feel even smaller.

Theo spread her cheeks around the soggy padding. Cool lube dripped onto her hole. She shivered. The plug shifted as he gripped its base.

"Deep breath, baby girl."

He pulled the training plug out slowly. Elena moaned into her thumb. The stretch dragged along her sensitive walls. When it finally left her body she felt strangely empty. Her ass clenched around nothing.

Theo did not leave her empty for long. He coated the vibrating egg with fresh lube. The toy felt bigger than the plug at first. He pressed it against her hole and pushed.

The egg slid inside her with steady pressure. Elena gasped. It stretched her wider than the small plug had. The fullness settled deep. Theo pressed until only the thin cord remained outside her body.

He folded the wet diaper back up and taped it loosely again. The egg stayed trapped inside her. The cord lay against her skin under the padding.

"Back on your bottom now." He helped her sit up. The egg shifted with the movement. Elena whimpered. The new fullness felt different. Deeper. More controlling.

Theo picked up the bottle once more and offered the nipple. She latched on immediately. The formula tasted sweeter now. Her mind grew fuzzier with every swallow.

His hand returned between her legs. This time he slipped his fingers inside the loose diaper and found her clit directly. Two thick fingers stroked her swollen nub while the egg stayed buried in her ass.

"You are doing so well," he praised. His voice stayed low and warm. "Drinking your bottle like a perfect little mate while Daddy fills you. Your pussy is dripping for me again."

Elena moaned loudly around the silicone nipple. The praise melted her bones. Her independent thoughts scattered like leaves in wind. All that remained was the need to please him. To be his good girl.

Theo clicked the remote. The egg inside her buzzed to life on the lowest setting. The vibrations traveled through her ass and straight to her clit. Her hips jerked forward. Fresh slick coated his fingers.

The bottle continued to empty. She sucked greedily now. The combination of sweet formula, vibrating fullness, and his fingers on her clit pushed her closer to the edge.

Her thighs shook around the bulky wet padding. The crinkle mixed with the wet sounds of his fingers. The nursery rug felt soft under her bottom but the toy inside her made everything intense.

Theo watched her face carefully. His cock stood fully hard against her hip now. The thick length pulsed with his own need but he ignored it. This moment belonged to her surrender.

"Such a good girl," he said again. The words landed like a caress. "You are letting Daddy take control completely. Your body is opening for me in every way."

The vibrations increased. Elena cried out around the bottle. The egg buzzed stronger inside her. Pleasure coiled tight in her belly. Her clit throbbed under his steady fingers. She was so close. So dangerously close.

Her free hand grabbed his wrist. Not to push him away. To hold on. The flannel sleeve bunched between them. She sucked the bottle faster. The formula filled her stomach and made her feel heavy and cared for.

Theo leaned down and kissed her forehead while his fingers kept their perfect rhythm. "I know you are close, princess. I can feel how your pussy is fluttering. But you will not come yet. Not until Daddy says."

The denial hit her like a wave. She whined desperately around the nipple. Tears pricked her eyes. The need to come burned through her but his words locked it in place. The vibrations continued. His fingers slowed just enough to keep her teetering on the edge.

The bottle finally emptied. Theo pulled the nipple from her mouth with a soft pop. She chased it with her lips but he set it aside. A small dribble of formula ran down her chin. He wiped it away with his thumb.

"Look at me, baby girl."

She lifted her wet eyes to his. The vibrations inside her ass never stopped. The egg buzzed steadily against her most sensitive places. Her pussy leaked constantly onto the soggy diaper.

"You are mine," he said simply. "The pack will see that soon. But right now you are simply Daddy's little one learning to float in subspace. No more fighting. No more hiding. Just surrender."

The praise and the command mixed together. Elena felt something crack open inside her chest. Tears slipped down her cheeks but they were not from pain. They came from the deep relief of letting go. The fierce woman who had driven across three states to start a new life finally rested. The little mate took her place.

Theo clicked the remote again. The vibrations dropped to the lowest setting but did not stop. He removed the wet diaper completely. The tapes ripped open one by one. Cool air met her heated skin. The egg stayed inside her, cord trailing.

He cleaned her carefully with warm wipes from the shelf. Each gentle pass made her tremble. He powdered her mound and the crease of her bottom with sweet smelling dust. The scent wrapped around her like safety.

The new diaper crinkled as he slid it under her hips. Thicker than the last one. Pure white with extra padding in the back. He brought the front up between her legs. The egg pressed firmly against her as the padding closed over it.

Theo fastened the tapes one by one. The sound of them sealing made her shiver. The fresh diaper hugged her tightly. The vibrating egg stayed trapped deep inside her ass. Every small movement sent new sparks through her body.

He pulled her flannel shirt down over the bulk but it barely covered anything. The diaper showed clearly. The tapes peeked out on both sides. Elena looked down at herself and felt another rush of surrender.

Theo clicked the remote one last time. The vibrations stopped completely. She whimpered at the sudden loss. Her pussy ached. Her clit throbbed painfully. The orgasm she had been promised stayed just out of reach.

He gathered her into his arms on the nursery rug. Her head rested on his naked chest again. The dry diaper crinkled loudly as she settled. The egg shifted inside her with the new position. A constant reminder of his control.

"You did so well, princess," he whispered against her hair. His hand rubbed slow circles over the front of her fresh padding. "No orgasm tonight. You will stay needy and open for Daddy. That is how you learn to trust me completely."

Elena floated in the warm haze of subspace. Her body felt boneless. Her mind stayed quiet and small. The denial hurt in the most perfect way. It made her feel owned. Cherished. Completely his.

The nursery stayed soft and quiet around them. The broken door in the other room would be fixed by the pack tomorrow. The intruder and the secrets still waited. But none of that mattered while she rested against her Daddy in a clean diaper with his toy buried inside her.

Theo kissed her temple. His voice held both tenderness and dark promise.

"Tomorrow we go deeper, baby girl. Much deeper."

She shivered in his arms. The vibrating egg waited silently inside her. Her denied pussy throbbed against the thick padding. The little space held her like the safest cage in the world.

And she never wanted to leave.

End of Chapter 7


Chapter 8: Hidden Tremors

Theo's hand slid down Elena's back and cupped the thick diaper covering her bottom. The clean padding crinkled under his palm. She stayed curled against his naked chest on the nursery rug, her mind still floating in that soft, boneless place.

"Time to show the town my good girl," he said quietly. His voice carried that calm authority she could never resist. "The gathering starts soon. You will wear your diaper and the egg for Daddy. No arguments."

Elena lifted her head. The flannel shirt had slipped off one shoulder. Her cheeks warmed at the thought of leaving this safe room. She was still a veterinarian. She had patients waiting. Yet her body betrayed her with a fresh throb around the silicone egg buried in her ass.

Theo stood first. He lifted her easily into his arms. The thick white diaper swayed between her thighs as he carried her to the changing table. Each step made the egg shift inside her. She bit her lip to hold back a whimper.

He set her down on the padded surface. The cool material pressed against her bottom through the diaper. Theo peeled the oversized blue flannel shirt off her slowly. His eyes traced every inch of her exposed skin.

"Arms up, little one."

She obeyed without thinking. The independent woman inside her head whispered that she should protest. That she had a reputation to maintain in this town. But the words never left her mouth.

Theo selected a soft onesie from the drawer. It was pale lavender with snap closures at the crotch. He guided her feet through the leg holes first. The fabric slid up her calves. When it reached her thick diaper, he worked the material carefully over the bulky padding.

The onesie stretched tight across the diaper. The snaps clicked shut one by one beneath her. Each closure locked the egg even more firmly inside her. Elena felt the silicone toy press deeper with the added pressure.

Next came the outer layer. Theo chose a soft gray sweater dress that fell to her knees. It looked almost professional. Almost. The loose knit hid the slight bulk of her diaper, but anyone who looked closely might notice the way she walked.

He brushed her hair until it shone. Then he slipped comfortable flats onto her feet. Elena stared at herself in the mirror across the room. She looked like a competent woman ready to discuss her new animal clinic. Only she knew what hid underneath.

The thick diaper cradled her pussy and bottom. The pink vibrating egg stayed silent inside her ass for now. Its thin cord remained trapped under the onesie and diaper tapes.

Theo dressed himself in a simple black button-down and jeans. He looked strong and steady as always. His eyes met hers in the mirror.

"Remember your rules tonight, princess. You ask Daddy before you use the bathroom. You stay close. And you do not come without permission."

Elena nodded. Her clit already ached from the denial that had stretched through the night. The formula from the bottle still hummed in her blood. It made her feel softer. More open.

The drive into town passed in quiet tension. Theo kept one hand on her thigh. The pressure of the seat against her padded bottom made the egg shift with every bump in the road. She squeezed her hands together in her lap.

The town gathering filled the central square. String lights hung between buildings. People milled around tables of food and local crafts. Elena recognized several faces from her brief visits to the general store. They waved at her with friendly smiles.

Theo parked near the edge of the square. Before he opened her door, he reached into his pocket. The small remote glinted in his palm.

"Deep breath, baby girl."

The first vibration hummed to life inside her ass. Low. Steady. Elena gasped and gripped the edge of the seat. The egg buzzed against her inner walls and sent sparks straight to her clit.

Theo helped her out of the truck. His arm wrapped around her waist as they walked toward the crowd. The sweater dress swayed around her knees, but the thick diaper forced her thighs slightly apart. Every step made the padding crinkle faintly.

She prayed no one could hear it.

"Dr. Elena," called Mrs. Harlan, the owner of the feed store. The older woman approached with a warm smile. "We're so glad you could make it. How is the clinic coming along?"

Elena forced her voice to stay even. "It's progressing well. I should be open for appointments next week."

The vibrations increased by one level. The egg pulsed harder inside her. Pleasure coiled low in her belly. She shifted her weight from one foot to the other. The diaper crinkled louder than she wanted.

Theo's hand rested at the small of her back. He chatted easily with Mr. Harlan about the upcoming winter preparations. His thumb traced small circles over her spine. The casual touch felt possessive.

Elena smiled and nodded at the right moments. Inside, her body burned. The egg buzzed relentlessly in her ass. Her pussy grew wetter with every pulse. Slick soaked into the front of her thick padding.

She felt the first leak then. Not from her bladder, but from her arousal. Warm wetness trickled from her folds and absorbed into the diaper. The material swelled slightly against her clit.

"Good girl," Theo whispered close to her ear while the Harlans turned to greet someone else. "You're staying so composed for Daddy. I can feel how your hips want to rock."

Elena bit the inside of her cheek. Her professional facade cracked for just a second. The little part of her that he had nurtured wanted to crawl into his lap right there in the square. She wanted to beg him to turn it off. Or turn it higher.

They moved to the next group. A cluster of locals stood near the food tables. Elena tried to focus on their questions about treating livestock. Her answers came out slightly breathy.

The remote clicked again in Theo's pocket. The vibrations jumped to a stronger setting. The egg thrummed deep inside her. Elena's knees nearly buckled. She gripped Theo's arm for support.

"Careful, little one," he said smoothly to the group. "The ground is uneven here."

No one seemed to notice anything unusual. They smiled and continued talking about the harsh Montana winters. Elena's face flushed hot. The egg pulsed in perfect rhythm with her heartbeat. Her clit throbbed against the now-damp padding.

She needed to come. The denial from last night had left her desperate. Each vibration pushed her closer to the edge. Her independent mind fought for control. She was a doctor. A business owner. Not some little girl about to fall apart in public.

Yet her body knew exactly what it was. It belonged to Daddy.

Theo guided her toward a quieter corner near the old oak tree. The crowd thinned here. He kept his arm around her as they walked. The diaper felt heavier now. The combination of her slick and the constant stimulation had made the padding swell between her legs.

"Look at me," he murmured when they stopped.

Elena lifted her eyes to his. The vibrations continued without mercy. Her lips parted on a shaky breath. She could feel another leak starting. This time the warmth came from higher up. A small spurt of urine escaped into the diaper before she could stop it.

The wetness spread through the front padding. It mixed with her arousal and made the material even hotter against her skin. The crinkle changed pitch as the diaper absorbed it.

Theo's hand slipped discreetly under the hem of her sweater dress. His fingers pressed against the front of her diaper through the fabric. The pressure made the egg shift inside her.

"Daddy knows how close you are," he said softly. His voice stayed low enough that only she could hear. "Your diaper is getting warm. I can feel it. You're leaking for me like a good little mate."

Elena whimpered. The sound escaped before she could catch it. She pressed her face against his shoulder to hide her expression. The vibrations drilled deeper. Her ass clenched around the egg in rhythmic pulses.

"Please," she whispered against his shirt. "Daddy, please. I can't hold it in public."

His fingers rubbed slow circles over the padded mound. The motion pushed the wet material against her swollen clit. Elena's thighs trembled. The town square continued around them. Laughter and conversation floated on the night air while she fought the rising orgasm.

Theo increased the vibrations once more. The egg buzzed with fierce intensity inside her stretched hole. Elena's breath hitched. Her pussy spasmed hard. Fresh slick gushed into the diaper.

The warmth spread wider now. She lost control of her bladder for three full seconds. Hot urine flooded the thick padding. The material sagged heavily between her legs. The scent of baby powder mixed with her shame and arousal.

She was going to come. Right here. In front of the entire town.

Theo leaned close to her ear. His breath felt warm against her skin.

"Hold it for Daddy, baby girl. Show me how well you can surrender without making a sound."

The command hit her like a physical force. Elena's entire body shook. The egg vibrated mercilessly against her most sensitive places. Her clit throbbed painfully against the soaked diaper. The wetness clung to her everywhere.

She pictured herself as the capable veterinarian who had driven across three states to start fresh. That woman would never stand here trembling in a wet diaper with a toy buried in her ass. That woman would never beg silently for permission to come while surrounded by neighbors.

The little mate she had become wanted nothing more than to obey.

Theo kept his hand pressed firmly against her padded pussy. He rocked it subtly with each pulse of the egg. The motion was hidden by their bodies and the tree's shadow. No one could see what he was doing to her.

But Elena felt every second of it.

Her orgasm hovered just out of reach. The denial made her eyes water. She gripped his shirt with both hands. The sweater dress suddenly felt too warm. Too confining. She wanted to be back in the nursery wearing nothing but her diaper and his arms.

The vibrations climbed higher. Theo had never taken it this far in public before. Elena's mouth fell open in a silent cry. Her ass clenched repeatedly around the buzzing egg. Waves of pleasure crashed through her core.

Warmth flooded the diaper again. This time she could not tell if it was urine or slick or both. The padding grew heavy and hot. It sagged noticeably now. The tapes pulled at her skin with every tiny movement.

She was losing herself. Right here in the town square.

Theo's voice stayed perfectly steady. "That's my girl. Feel how your body gives everything to me. The pack is watching over us tonight. They see how perfectly you submit."

Elena trembled harder. Her knees threatened to give out. The edge of orgasm felt razor sharp. One more pulse from the egg would send her over. She fought it with everything she had left.

The vibrations stopped suddenly.

Elena nearly sobbed at the loss. Her body stayed wound tight. Her clit pulsed angrily against the wet padding. The egg sat silent and heavy inside her ass. The soaked diaper clung to her like a constant reminder of her surrender.

Theo kissed her temple with tender possession. His hand smoothed down her back over the sweater dress.

"We're not finished yet, princess. The night is still young. And you have a long walk back to the truck in that very wet diaper."

Elena stayed pressed against him. The town gathering continued around them. People laughed and ate and talked about ordinary things. She felt the heavy, warm bulk between her legs with every breath.

The independent woman inside her had gone very quiet.

Only Daddy's little mate remained. Trembling. Leaking. Desperate for the release he still withheld.

And the vibrations could start again at any moment.


Chapter 9: Bound in Surrender

Theo's arms tightened around her in the shadow of the old oak tree. "We are leaving now, baby girl."

Elena pressed her face harder into his black button-down shirt. The soaked diaper hung heavy between her thighs. Every shift made the wet padding squish softly against her skin. The pink egg stayed buried deep in her ass. It felt thicker now after all those hours of teasing.

Her knees shook. The independent woman who once ran her own clinic had gone silent. Only the little mate remained. She needed Daddy to decide everything.

Theo guided her away from the town square. His hand stayed firm on her lower back. The sweater dress hid most of the bulk, but she felt the sag with every step. The onesie snapped tight underneath kept the egg locked in place. The thin cord lay trapped against her skin.

Cool night air brushed her flushed cheeks. A few people waved goodbye. Elena managed weak smiles. Inside, her clit throbbed painfully against the wet padding. The denied orgasm from earlier still burned low in her belly.

Theo clicked the remote once they reached the edge of the square. The egg buzzed to life on a low setting. Elena gasped. Her fingers dug into his arm.

"Quiet, princess," he murmured. "Daddy wants you needy for the drive home."

The vibrations traveled through her ass and straight to her swollen clit. Fresh slick leaked into the already ruined diaper. The warmth spread wider. She waddled beside him toward the truck. The crinkle seemed louder in the quiet night.

He helped her up into the passenger seat. The movement pushed the egg deeper. Elena whimpered. Theo buckled her seatbelt like she was something precious and breakable. His large hand lingered over the front of her dress. He pressed once against the hidden bulk.

"So wet for me already," he said. His voice stayed calm and low. "Good girl."

The praise hit her like warm honey. Elena melted back against the seat. The vibrations continued as he drove them out of town. She kept her hands folded in her lap. The little space wrapped around her mind like soft blankets. She did not want to think about the clinic or the wolves or anything except Daddy's control.

The truck bounced over a rough patch of road. The egg jostled inside her. Elena bit her lip hard. Another spurt of urine escaped into the diaper. The padding grew heavier. The scent of her shame and arousal mixed with the baby powder.

Theo kept one hand on her thigh the whole drive. He did not speak again until they pulled up to the house. The broken front door had already been repaired by the pack. Fresh wood gleamed under the porch light.

He turned off the truck. The vibrations stopped. Elena nearly cried at the sudden emptiness. Her body stayed wound tight. Her pussy ached. Her ass clenched around the silent toy.

"Inside, little one," Theo said. He lifted her from the seat like she weighed nothing. Strong arms cradled her against his chest. The wet diaper squished loudly between them. She hid her face in his neck as he carried her through the door and straight to the nursery.

The room smelled of lavender and powder. Moonlight spilled across the fluffy rug. Theo set her on the changing table. His hands moved with steady purpose. He peeled the gray sweater dress up and over her head. The pale lavender onesie stretched tight over the swollen diaper.

He unsnapped the crotch with three quick clicks. Cool air touched her overheated skin. The thick white diaper sagged heavily, dark in the front from all her leaks. Theo's eyes darkened with possession.

"Look at what my baby girl did," he said softly. "Such a good girl for holding it together in public. Now Daddy is going to take care of you properly."

Elena shivered. She felt small on the table. The fierce veterinarian had disappeared completely. Only the need to surrender remained.

Theo opened a drawer and pulled out two velvet cuffs. They were soft purple with silver buckles. He showed them to her. His thumb stroked the plush lining.

"These are for you tonight, princess. Gentle bondage so you can feel exactly who you belong to. Arms up."

She lifted her arms without hesitation. He fastened the cuffs around her wrists. The velvet felt warm and safe against her skin. He clipped them together with a short chain. The metal clicked softly. Her hands were now bound in front of her chest.

The position made her feel even smaller. She could not hide her face. She could not push him away. Her breath came faster.

Theo lifted her off the table and carried her to the large bed in the corner of the nursery. He laid her on her back. The wet diaper crinkled beneath her. The egg shifted with the movement. Her bound hands rested above her breasts.

He knelt beside her. His black button-down was still on, sleeves rolled up to show strong forearms. Theo looked big and steady above her. His hand slid between her legs and pressed firmly against the soaked padding.

"Daddy's going to check if his girl is wet."

The words made her moan. He rubbed slow circles over her clit through the heavy diaper. The egg stayed silent for now. The pressure felt perfect and terrible at the same time. Elena's hips tried to rock but the bulk made it hard.

Theo clicked the remote. The egg buzzed to medium. Elena arched on the bed. Her cuffed hands flexed above her. Pleasure spiked sharp and fast through her core.

"Please, Daddy," she whispered. Her voice sounded small and needy. "I need to come. Please let me come."

"Not yet, baby girl." His fingers kept their steady rhythm. "You will have many orgasms tonight. But they belong to me. Every single one."

He increased the vibrations. The egg thrummed deep inside her ass. Elena's thighs shook around the sagging diaper. Slick and urine mixed together in the padding. The wet heat clung to her pussy and made every touch more intense.

Theo leaned down and kissed her neck. His free hand stroked her hair. "You are safe here. Let go for Daddy. Show me how pretty you look when you shatter."

The praise melted the last of her resistance. Elena felt her mind sink deeper into little space. The chain between her cuffs jingled softly as she trembled. Her clit throbbed harder against his palm.

Theo suddenly ripped the tapes of the wet diaper open. The loud sound filled the nursery. He folded the front down. Cool air hit her dripping folds. The pink egg cord lay against her skin. He did not remove the toy yet.

His large fingers found her clit directly. Two thick digits stroked her swollen nub in tight circles. The egg buzzed stronger. Elena cried out. Her bound hands jerked against the chain.

The first orgasm crashed over her without warning.

Her pussy clenched hard. Waves of pleasure ripped through her belly. Hot slick gushed from her folds and coated Theo's fingers. She moaned loud and long. Her ass pulsed around the vibrating egg. The contractions went on and on while he kept rubbing her through it.

"Good girl," he praised right against her ear. "That is one. Give me another."

Elena shook from the force of it. Tears slipped from the corners of her eyes. Not from pain. From pure relief. The release after so many hours of denial felt like flying.

Theo did not stop. He pushed two fingers inside her pussy while the egg continued to buzz in her ass. The fullness stretched her perfectly. His thumb found her clit again. He pumped his fingers in steady thrusts.

She came a second time faster than the first. Her walls squeezed his fingers tight. Fresh wetness squirted around them and soaked the open diaper beneath her. Elena's whole body bowed off the bed. The velvet cuffs held her wrists together as she shook.

"Daddy!" she gasped. The word tore from her throat. "Daddy, please. Too much."

"It is not too much," he said calmly. His fingers slowed but did not leave her. "You are my little mate. Your body can take everything I give. One more for me, princess. Let me feel you come apart completely."

He turned the egg to its highest setting. The vibrations became almost frantic inside her. Theo curled his fingers against that perfect spot deep in her pussy. His other hand reached up and pinched her nipple through the onesie.

The third orgasm exploded through her like wildfire.

Elena's vision blurred. Her pussy spasmed violently around his fingers. Cum gushed out in hot pulses. The sounds were wet and obscene. She cried out again and again while her body shook uncontrollably. The chain between her cuffs rattled with every tremor.

Theo kept his fingers inside her through the whole thing. He groaned softly at the sight of her. His own cock strained hard against his jeans. The dominant need in his eyes made her feel owned in the best way.

When the last contractions faded, he clicked the remote off. The egg went still. Elena went limp on the bed. Her chest heaved. Sweat glistened on her skin. The open diaper beneath her was ruined with her cum and earlier accidents.

Theo kissed her forehead. Then her cheeks. Then her lips. His voice stayed gentle.

"You did so well, baby girl. Look at you. So beautiful when you surrender."

He removed the cuffs carefully. The velvet slipped from her wrists. Elena's arms felt heavy. She could barely lift them. Theo gathered her against his chest for a moment. He held her while she floated in the soft haze.

Then he laid her back down. He removed the soaked diaper completely. The egg came out next. He pulled it slowly from her ass with gentle fingers. Elena whimpered at the empty feeling. He set the toy aside to clean later.

Warm wipes cleaned her sensitive skin. Each stroke made her twitch. Theo powdered her generously. The sweet scent filled the air. He lifted her hips and slid a much thicker overnight diaper underneath her. This one was heavier with extra padding in the back and sides.

He brought the front up between her legs. The plush material hugged her swollen pussy and bottom. Theo taped it securely on both sides. The tapes made that final loud sound that always sent a shiver through her.

The new diaper felt massive. It forced her legs apart. The bulk pressed up against her sensitive places. Elena sighed at the secure feeling. She was clean. She was cared for. She was his.

Theo pulled the pale lavender onesie back into place and snapped the crotch closed over the new diaper. He did not put the sweater dress back on. Instead he lifted her into his arms and carried her to the rocking chair in the corner.

He settled with her in his lap. Her head rested on his shoulder. The heavy diaper crinkled with every small movement. Theo rocked her slowly. His big hand rubbed circles over the padded bottom.

"You are my perfect little mate," he whispered against her hair. "Bound in surrender. This is where you belong now."

Elena floated in complete bliss. Her body felt heavy and satisfied. The multiple orgasms left her limp and peaceful. The fierce woman who had arrived in Montana was gone. In her place was someone softer. Someone who needed this care. Someone who had found freedom in total submission.

The nursery stayed quiet around them. Moonlight painted the walls silver. Theo kept rocking her. His heartbeat thumped steady under her ear.

Tomorrow he would teach her more about the pack. Tomorrow they would go deeper.

But tonight she was simply his baby girl. Freshly diapered. Completely claimed. Limp and safe in Daddy's arms.

She never wanted to leave this feeling.

End of Chapter 9


Chapter 10: The Chosen Den

Theo stopped the rocking chair with one foot. His arms tightened around Elena.

"It is time, baby girl." His voice stayed low and steady. "Time to make your choice permanent."

Elena blinked slowly against his shoulder. The thick overnight diaper felt warm and heavy between her legs. She had floated in perfect peace only moments ago. Now her heart picked up speed.

He stood up with her still cradled against his chest. The lavender onesie stretched tight over the bulky padding. Every step made it crinkle. Elena hid her face in his neck. She did not want the outside world to come back yet.

Theo carried her straight to the attached bathroom. Warm light glowed from the walls. He set her on the edge of the tub and turned on the water. Steam rose quickly.

"You need a fresh bath before we begin," he said. "Daddy wants your skin clean and soft for the contract."

Elena watched him test the water temperature. The independent veterinarian inside her stirred for one brief second. She had moved to Montana to build a clinic. To stand on her own. That woman felt very far away now.

Theo unsnapped the onesie with careful fingers. He peeled the fabric away. Then he ripped the tapes of the thick diaper open. The padding fell away from her skin. Cool air touched her pussy and bottom. She shivered.

He lifted her into the tub. The warm water wrapped around her body like a hug. Theo knelt beside the tub. He washed her with slow strokes. His large hands moved over her shoulders, her breasts, her belly. The cloth felt soft. His touch felt sure.

"Close your eyes, little one." He poured lavender-scented soap into his palm. "Let Daddy take care of everything."

Elena obeyed. The water lapped at her skin. His fingers traced her nipples until they hardened. She gasped softly. Heat pooled low in her belly again even though she had come so hard earlier. Her body always answered him first.

He washed between her legs next. Two fingers slid along her folds. Not pushing inside. Just cleaning. Just reminding. Elena's hips twitched. The water splashed gently.

"Good girl," he murmured. "Your pussy is already getting wet for me again."

She bit her lip. Shame and pleasure mixed together. The veterinarian who once stitched wounds with steady hands now trembled at simple praise. She loved it. She hated how much she loved it.

Theo rinsed her completely. He lifted her out of the tub and dried her with a thick towel. The soft material rubbed over her sensitive nipples. It dragged between her thighs. Elena whimpered. Her clit throbbed.

He carried her back to the nursery and placed her on the changing table. The padded surface felt cool against her bare skin. She lay completely naked now. Freshly bathed. Powdered. Waiting in nothing but anticipation.

Theo reached into a drawer. He pulled out a thick document. The paper looked official. Gold ink marked the top.

"This is the regression contract, princess. It spells out exactly what you are choosing. Total surrender to Daddy's care. No more independent decisions. No more hiding your little side. You will live as my regressed mate in the pack den. Diapers every day. Bedtimes. Permission for everything. And you will wear my mark."

Elena stared at the paper. Her pulse thumped in her ears. The words should have scared her. Instead they made her pussy clench with fresh need. She felt small on the table. Small and safe.

Theo turned pages slowly. "The pack are werewolves, baby girl. The wolves you treated healed so fast because they shift. I was assigned to watch you when you first arrived. But the moment I smelled you, I knew. You are my fated mate. The formula in your tea helped your body accept the regression. It made you softer. Wetter. Ready for me."

He set the contract beside her on the table. Then he picked up a silver pen.

"You will sign while fully regressed. But first Daddy needs to remind you who owns this body."

Theo leaned down and took one of her nipples into his mouth. He sucked hard. Elena arched on the table. The wet heat of his tongue sent sparks straight to her clit. His hand moved between her legs. Two thick fingers stroked her pussy lips.

She moaned. The sound came out high and needy. Her hands gripped the edges of the changing table. The independent woman inside her head screamed that this was too much. That she had a clinic to open. Patients waiting. A life.

That voice grew quieter every second.

Theo switched to her other nipple. He sucked until it stood tight and aching. His fingers found her clit and circled slowly. Not fast enough to make her come. Just enough to make her drip.

"Daddy," she whispered. "Please."

He lifted his head. His eyes burned with primal possession. "Not yet. You come when you have earned it by signing."

He helped her sit up on the table. The position made her feel even smaller. Her bare pussy pressed against the padded surface. Theo held the contract in front of her. The pen felt heavy in her fingers.

"Read the first rule out loud, little one."

Elena swallowed. Her voice came out soft. "I will wear diapers at all times. I will use them when Daddy says. No arguments."

Theo nodded. "Next."

"I will ask permission to eat, to sleep, to come. I will call him Daddy always. I will regress deeper every day until I am only his baby girl in the pack den."

Her hands shook. Slick dripped from her pussy onto the table. The humiliation made her hotter. Her body betrayed her completely. It always did for him.

Theo rubbed her back in slow circles. "One more, princess."

"I give up my old life. The clinic. The independence. I choose Theo as my permanent Daddy. I accept the mating mark and all that comes with it."

He kissed her temple. "Good girl. Now sign."

Elena pressed the pen to the paper. The ink flowed. Her name looked small and final. When she finished, something inside her chest cracked open. Peace flooded in. The last pieces of resistance melted away.

Theo took the contract and set it aside. His eyes glowed with something wild now. The wolf side showing through.

"On your back again, baby girl. It is time for the mark."

He climbed onto the table with her. The wood creaked under his weight. Theo freed his cock from his jeans. It stood hard and thick. The head already leaked. He positioned himself between her spread thighs.

"You will come while I mark you. The bite will bind you to me forever. Your orgasms. Your submission. Your little space. All of it becomes pack property."

Elena nodded. Tears pricked her eyes. Not from fear. From overwhelming rightness.

Theo rubbed his cock along her wet slit. The thick head bumped her clit. She gasped. He pushed inside in one slow thrust. Her walls stretched around him. The fullness made her cry out.

"Fuck, you feel perfect," he growled. His voice stayed controlled but the wolf showed in his eyes. "So tight for Daddy even after all those orgasms last night."

He started to move. Deep, steady strokes. Each one pushed her higher. His hand found her clit and rubbed in perfect time. Elena's legs shook. The table rocked beneath them.

"Please, Daddy. Can I come? Please?"

"Not yet." He thrust harder. "Hold it. Feel how full you are with my cock. This is what you were made for."

Elena whimpered. The pressure built fast. Her nipples ached. Her pussy clenched around his thick length. Theo leaned down and licked the spot where her neck met her shoulder. His teeth grazed the skin.

The primal care in his touch made her melt even more. This was not just sex. This was claiming. This was home.

Theo sped up. His hips slapped against her. The wet sounds filled the nursery. Elena's hands clutched his shirt. She felt the orgasm racing toward her like a freight train.

"Now, baby girl. Come for Daddy. Come while I mark you."

His teeth sank into her shoulder. Sharp pleasure-pain exploded through her. Elena screamed. Her pussy spasmed violently around his cock. Hot cum gushed out of her in strong pulses. She squirted around him, soaking his jeans and the table.

Theo groaned against her skin. His cock throbbed inside her. He kept thrusting through her contractions. The bite sent waves of heat through her whole body. The mating bond snapped into place. She felt it in her chest. In her soul. She belonged to him now. Completely.

Her orgasm went on and on. Each contraction milked his cock. Theo finally pulled his teeth away and licked the mark gently. Then he came. Thick ropes of cum filled her pussy. He growled low and deep. The sound vibrated through her.

When the last tremors faded, he stayed inside her for a long moment. His forehead rested against hers. Their breathing slowed together.

"Good girl," he whispered. The words sank into her bones. "My perfect little mate. You chose so well."

Theo pulled out slowly. Cum leaked from her pussy. He wiped her clean with warm cloths. Then he powdered her generously. The sweet scent filled the air. He lifted her hips and slid the thickest diaper she had ever seen underneath her. This one had extra padding everywhere. It would swell massively when she used it.

He taped it shut with firm movements. The crinkle sounded louder than ever. The bulk forced her thighs wide apart. Elena sighed at the secure feeling. She was diapered again. Claimed again.

Next came the plug. Theo showed her the smooth black silicone. It was thicker than the egg. A flared base with a small jewel.

"This stays in until I say otherwise. It will remind you who controls every hole."

He lubed it carefully. Then he pressed it against her ass. Elena breathed through the stretch. The plug popped inside. Her body accepted it. The fullness made her clit throb again inside the diaper.

Theo fastened a soft leather collar around her neck. It had a small silver tag that read "Daddy's Little Mate." The weight felt perfect. Permanent.

He gathered her into his arms. The thick diaper squished between them. The plug shifted with every movement. The new bite mark throbbed warmly on her shoulder. Elena curled against his chest like she belonged there. Because she did.

Theo sat back in the rocking chair with her. He wrapped a soft blanket around them both. His hand rubbed slow circles over the padded bottom.

"You are home now, princess. The pack will meet you properly tomorrow. But tonight you are simply mine. Thickly diapered. Plugged. Collared. Marked. And safe in Daddy's arms."

Elena nuzzled closer. The mating mark sent gentle waves of warmth through her body. Her mind floated in the deepest little space she had ever felt. The veterinarian who arrived in Montana with big plans no longer existed.

Only Daddy's little mate remained.

She never wanted to be anything else again.

The nursery felt like the only den she would ever need. The contract sat signed on the table. The bite on her shoulder pulsed with every heartbeat. Theo's cock was already hardening again against her thigh. She could feel it through his jeans.

Tomorrow he would take her deeper.

But right now she was perfectly claimed.

And perfectly content to stay right here forever.

End of Chapter 10
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