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Changed into Innocent

Don't worry. This is just a dream.

Or maybe that makes it worse.

Think about it. When you wake up, you aren't going to be in your bed with your hot wife. No, you aren't going to get to roll over and wrap your arms around Jasmine. You won't get to kiss her or run your fingers through her hair. You won't be able to slide your hand down along the length of her back to squeeze her ass. Sorry. You won't get to demand any kisses either.

She's told me about you, how you sometimes liked to wake up and demand sex. Since you were the man of the house, you didn't really worry about what she wanted. As far as you are concerned, if you decided that sex was a good idea, then you'd take it.

You would kiss her, you would strip her out of her nightgown, and you would pin her. If she tried to argue, you would make it abundantly clear that you were in charge. She had to do what you said.

If she really tried to resist, you would roll her onto her stomach, and you'd smack her ass. Hard. You would laugh, probably thinking that this was just some sort of sex game, physical flirtations.

After spanking her, you would hold her down. You would kiss her again. You would bite into her bottom lip, sometimes hard enough to draw blood. Bastard.

And then you would take her. You would pump her hard and fast. You would make her squirm, but she knows you. She knew that you were bigger. You were stronger. In this household, you could do whatever you wanted.

Sorry.

That's coming to an end now.

I know. It's difficult.

When you wake up in a couple of hours, you're going to open your eyes. You're going to rub the sleep from the corners of your eyes, and you're not going to be in your master bedroom. You're not going to be with your hot wife.

No, in this room, the walls are pink. You sleep in a little tiny bed that comes with bars. Do you know what that's called? Yes, it's called a crib. You sleep in a crib now. Do you remember why?

No? You don't.

That's okay. I don't mind explaining all of this stuff to you again and again and again. You're going to wake up in a crib because you sleep in the nursery now, honey.

Frankly, I got sick of watching you treat Jasmine so terribly day after day. You and I were supposed to be friends, but I became Jasmine's friend as well. I couldn't stand seeing the way you behaved with her. You treated her like she was garbage. Frankly, it was disgusting.

You had this beautiful woman in your life, and you insulted her at every turn. Whenever you had company over, myself included, you liked to talk about how she couldn't cook, how she couldn't clean, how she couldn't do anything right. Then you would laugh, like it was all a joke. But it wasn't.

Jasmine is an amazing woman. You should have been more grateful.

Ah well.

You aren't going to get to demand anything from her anymore.

And when you wake up, you're going to figure all of this out again. You're going to sit up in your little crib, and you're going to see the changing table off to the side. Maybe it will take you a few more seconds to realize what you have on.

You'll probably look down at your cute little torso.

A sense of shock might hit you, especially when you expect to see the body of a man, a real strong man who has dedicated so much of his time and effort to getting strong.

In your old body, you had those rock hard biceps, and that flat, toned stomach. Every day, you went to the gym. Whenever you got drunk, you would challenge anyone of your friends to an arm wrestling competition, myself included. I'm pretty sure you beat everyone you went up against, myself included.

This new body is going to be a little bit different.

You won't be able to see your reflection, not at first, but you'll be able to look down at your cute little hands, your soft arms, and your pudgy legs. Don't worry. You look great. You're adorable!

The next time your mommy takes you out, lots of people are going to want to pinch your cheeks or pat you on the head.

Your six foot frame has been replaced. How tall are you now? Two feet? No. You're taller than that, but not by much...Have you figured it out yet? Do you know what you are?

You're not a man anymore. Then again, I have a hard time thinking of any jerk as a real man. You had to bully your wife to make yourself feel better about whatever insecurities you hid from the rest of the world.

It was pathetic, really.

Oh well. That part of your life is over. Now you get to experience something entirely different. In case you haven't figured out yet, you aren't a big man because you're a little baby girl. That's why you have on a pink, ruffled nightgown.

If you start to move around, you're going to hear it. You're going to feel it too. It's going to be tricky, but you can roll over and walk around the bottom of your crib. Unfortunately, you're not tall enough to really climb over the bars. Maybe in a few months, if you hit a growth spurt.

Every time you waddle around, you will feel the crinkle of plastic between your legs. Do you know why you have to wear it? You have to wear it because you're just a little girl. You don't want to have an accident at the bottom of your crib, do you?

Of course not. You wouldn't want to be any more of a child that you already are.

In the morning, you'll wake up, and you'll look around. If you get really frustrated or if you do have an accident, you'll start to cry. Don't worry. It's okay.

You’ll cry out for your mommy. You'll want her to come into your nursery, to pick you up and to hold you tight against her chest. You'll feel the soft press of her breasts against your body, and you'll be so grateful for the warmth and strength this woman offers you.

Jasmine will pet you and coo down at you. She'll tell you that everything's okay.

She's not going to recognize you. She's never going to see you as a real man because as far as she is concerned, you are her baby girl. She is your mommy, and you are her precious little Princess.

Oh, don't try to think about how this is so impossible. Don't try to deny the obviousness of your senses. Right now, you might not be awake. You might not be able to explore your cute little body, but you are going to open your eyes, and you'll see that all of this is completely true.

That's because you miscalculated. You didn't think magic was real. You never imagined that your friend's sister could wield a special kind of power to alter the most basic components of reality.

In another world, Jasmine was your wife, the hot woman you could toy with whatever you wanted. You could have snapped her fingers and ordered her to go fetch you a beer, and she would have done it. Now the world is a little bit better because she is a mommy, and she will still take care of you.

Except this time around, she's also going to discipline you.

Yes, that's going to be really difficult for you, I'm sure.

In your old life, you could get away with pretty much anything. You were smart enough at work that you became a necessity, even if your coworkers didn't particularly like you. But now, you're just a cute little baby, and your mommy wants to make sure that you grow up to be a proper young lady.

And yes, you are going to grow up. You're going to grow up to be a beautiful girl.

After you grow out of your diapers, you'll go into little pink panties with cartoons on them. Eventually, you'll get big girl panties. They will be red or black, soft and silk. You'll get to go to school, and you’ll put on an adorable little jumper. Yes, you are going to a private school, and yes, you will have to wear the uniform.

After a few years of that, you will grow up enough for high school.

I'm sure the boys are going to chase after you. They're going to have so much fun watching you. It is a very good chance that you'll enjoy the attention. Maybe some tiny sliver of you will remember your old life, but that's not a big deal. You'll know what you really want. You'll know exactly what you need to do.

So you'll start dating. You’ll think about what you can do to get the right guy to notice you. And when the time comes, you'll give him everything he wants because you'll be so eager and horny. You'll love being down on your back.

In fact, I bet you'll be the kind of girl who wants to put on the right clothing. Most of the year, that'll mean spending hours in front of your closet, considering the right combinations. Does this skirt go with that blouse? How about the shoes?

Yes, in your old life, you probably thought that kind of discussion was absolutely asinine. But guess what? Your old life is over.

If you're nervous about dating, don't be. It'll be quite some time before you’ve earned that sort of privilege. Right now, you just have to be a good little girl.

That'll probably be a challenge for you. Deep down, you are used to being this powerful, independent guy who can basically do whatever he wants. But since that is all over now, you're going to have to get used to doing as you're told pretty much all the time.

When you wake up, you'll have a few seconds to yourself, but then your mommy is going to come into this room. She's going to pick you up, and she's not going to ask if you want to be picked up. She's going to check your diaper, and she's not going to ask you about that either. If you have made a mess, she's going to change you, and you won't be able to argue or negotiate with her. She's not going to listen to you because she is your mommy, and she knows what's best. She is the adult, and you are the toddler.

I know, it sucks.

Too bad for you.

After she changes you, she's going to pull you out of your little nightgown, and she might ask you what you want to wear, but even then, she isn't really giving you a choice. She might ask for your input, but she will ultimately be the one who decides. Should you wear a pair of tight little jeans with an elastic waistband? You know, it'll show off your diaper.

If you don't put on the jeans, she might decide to put you in a little white dress. You'd look so cute. Maybe she is planning on showing you off to some of her friends today. She does that. If she wants to take you out for a lunch, she will keep you in the stroller. You'll be strapped in.

Jasmine really doesn't mind doing this, especially since you usually fall asleep while she and her friends have some fun.

After she gets you dressed, she's going to give you your breakfast. She will feed you, and you'll be seated at a high chair. Unfortunately, your tiny little body just isn't large enough to sit at the dinner table yet. But don't worry. You're going to be nice and safe. She will strap you in so that you can't get out.

After breakfast, it will be time for a stroll through the neighborhood. You should probably get used to spending a lot of time in your stroller. You'll be strapped in. Maybe if you ask really, really nice, your mommy will carry you. Frankly, you aren't strong enough to walk more than a few feet.

Poor little baby. And to think, you used to run marathons.

It's pathetic, really.

Oh well.

She's going to take you through the neighborhood, and if she sees anyone she knows, she’ll stop and talk to them. Maybe she will chat with the mailman. Oh, and there is always the college girl who lives across the street. Jasmine might decide that you're big enough to be babysat.

What you think of that?

You used to check that girl out. What's her name again? That's right. It's Erika. She's a very attractive young woman. She loves to wear those tight jeans and little tank tops, especially during the summer. Every time you walked out of the house, you would glance across the street, hoping to catch a peek.

Even if Jasmine was with you, you barely tried to hide your interest in another woman.

But now, you aren't going to get the chance to try to seduce the college girl. You won't be able to impress her with your strength or height. Nope. Instead, she's probably going to come over some night, and she will play silly games with you. She will tickle you and to amuse you, and if you have an accident, she’ll change her diaper. You won’t be able to stop her because she's bigger and faster than you.

If you try to misbehave, she will wag her finger at you. She will raise her voice, and you will feel so bad.

Poor little girl.

You had best behave, don't you think?

During the rest of your walk, you'll get to enjoy some fresh air. If Jasmine feels like going a little bit farther, she might take you all the way to the park. Then she will put you in the baby swing, and she will push you.

Don't worry. She won't push very hard. She won't make you go very high or very fast. Jasmine knows that you are just a sweet little girl. You can't handle very much, so she won't ask you to.

At first, you'll probably be really frightened, not that it'll matter. Your mommy knows that you need this sort of challenge. So even if you try to kick out with your feet or even if you slam your little hands against the sides of the swing, it won't make any difference. She'll start pushing you, and eventually, you'll start to like it.

You won’t be able to help yourself. The world will flash right by you, and you will begin to giggle. You'll kick out with your feet, and you'll have so much fun! Some part of you might hate the fact that you are acting like a baby girl, but it won't matter. You won't be able to stop yourself. You won't be able to quit.

And when your mommy decides that you have had enough fun, she will pull you out of the swing. You'll probably keep kicking out with your feet, and you'll demand, "More!"

It won't matter.

She's the adult, so she will have no problem strapping you back in your stroller, and she will take you home. You might whimper or whine or cry or complain, but it won't help. In fact, you'll probably be in your stroller for just a few minutes before your eyes get heavy. You'll fall asleep.

When you wake up, you'll be in your playpen. You'll have your little stuffed animals all around you.

By this point, you will have completely forgotten about the playpen. That's one reason why adults have so little trouble controlling baby girls just like you. You'll squeeze your teddy bear to your chest, and you won't even think about the swing or the park. You won't remember the indignity of how you tried to fight so hard, and your mommy barely noticed.

After you are done playing, your Mommy will pull you out of your playpen, and she will set you on her lap. She will turn on the TV, and you'll get to watch a few cartoons.

Aren't you a lucky girl!

Maybe you'll be fussy at first. You won't really want to watch TV, but then the colorful cartoon characters will snag your attention. Not only that, these concepts are going to be really difficult for you. As an adult, you knew how to count and how to add. You could spell your name and you knew so much about the world. But you're going to have to relearn all of it.

The only good part is knowing that you have plenty of time. You'll get to go to preschool, then kindergarten, elementary school, middle school, high school, and eventually college.

I bet kindergarten will be a bit of a challenge for you. You are cute little girl now.

When you get the chance, you'll stop, and you'll stare at your reflection. Before, you had dark, manly hair. You always kept it short. And if you didn't shave for just a day, you would have this brutal stubble all along your cheeks and down the curve of your chin.

Now you just have blonde, curly hair, bright blue eyes, and a heart shaped face.

Maybe Jasmine will decide that you are so cute that she should take you to a modeling audition. What you think of that?

You're almost old enough to start wearing pull-ups. You could be a little model! For the rest of your life, you would know that there would be pictures of you out there, pictures taken for the general public, of you running around in your little pull-ups. Of course, they would have cartoons on them. You would probably be wearing an adorable little dress, maybe a tutu.

What do you think of that? Would you like to be a ballerina with a bulgy bottom?"

I wonder what the photographer would make you do.

Maybe you'd be playing with a little boy. Maybe you'd be playing tag.

It doesn't really matter. You would get so much attention!

Of course, you could also be in other commercials. How do you feel about stuffing some cake into your mouth? You could get it all over your face. I'm sure there would be lots of people who would love to see that. You would look so cute.

Don't worry. If a modeling gig doesn't work out, your mommy will still love you. In fact, I'm sure she will just want to show you off to all of her friends. There are going to be days when she takes you shopping. She will dress you up in one adorable little outfit after another.

Oh, and don't forget Halloween.

That's going to be a really special time for you. Not only will you get to go trick-or-treating, your mommy will spend a lot of time thinking about how she wants to dress you up. As a little girl, you really aren't much more than a doll for her. Yes, she will love you with all of her heart, but she's going to have fun too.

Baby pictures will be particularly enjoyable. For her. She will pose you. She will take you to a photography studio, and she will make sure that they get the most elaborate package possible. You'll get put on little outfits, you'll be posed in different spots, and there will be so many pictures.

Later on in life, these baby pictures will probably be insanely embarrassing for you.

Too bad.

As a toddler, you won't really notice. Seriously, think about it. How many times have you seen a baby dressed in some mortifying little outfit. But it's okay. The baby doesn't know any better.

You won't know any better either.

In your old life, you probably never thought much about pink or pastels or purples. Now, she will dress you up like a little princess or a fairy or a ballerina. You're going to be so cute. But she also wants to keep you safe, so if you get to go trick-or-treating, you're definitely going to need to be on a toddler leash.

She wouldn't want you to get lost, after all.

Your birthday will probably be very similar. She will buy you a special little dress. She'll want to take lots of pictures. If you get tired, you'll probably get fussy and throw a tantrum, but that's okay. The adults around you will be very indulgent. Besides, if you get tired, you'll probably fall asleep pretty fast. Your Mommy will just take you and put you back in your crib while the adults have fun.

If you manage to be an especially bad girl, maybe you will try to think about getting away. Honestly, I'm not sure you'll know where to go or what to do, but maybe there will be just this little tiny spark of your old, defiant self. If so, you might try to get away. Maybe you even think you'll be able to find another witch or spellcaster to undo this spell.

I should probably tell you right now that this is very, very permanent. Reality has been sculpted, and it can't be undone.

But in case you don't believe me, you will probably try to get out of the house. That will be very interesting. Just think about it. You don't get much time to yourself. You can't be trusted. But even when you are, what do you think you're going to do? If you try to get out of your crib, that will be extremely difficult. First, you have to get over those bars. And even if you manage that, how are you going to get down onto the floor?

The chances are good that you will stumble, you will fall, and you will land on your little bottom.

As an adult, you would shrug off any kind of pain. But as a baby girl, you will start bawling. The tears will run down your cheeks, and you'll start whimpering. You will cry out, and you know that your mommy will come running. She will pick you up, and she will soothe you.

To make matters worse, she might start thinking about your safety. If you fall out of your crib consistently, she will probably want to put a mesh screen over the top. This way, you won't be able to get out.

If you want to try to find some other way to escape your toddler prison, you will maybe try to climb out of your playpen? Yeah, that could work. It's a lot lower to the floor, so even if you fall, you might not hurt yourself.

Once you are out of your playpen, you might try to go over to the front door, but what if you can't reach the doorknob? What if it requires too much force? What if your hands aren't big enough to turn the knob?

So many problems for such a little girl.

If you get a very, very lucky, the door might already be open, so you can secure your way outside. You'll get to the porch, and you'll climb down the steps to the yard. You'll probably run out onto the sidewalk.

Okay. So if you make it out, there's another question you have to deal with. Where do you think you're going to go?

There's Erika, the girl across the street. You could go to her. Actually, I think that's pretty funny. You would babble back at her. You really haven't mastered much English, not yet, so it would be pretty funny. You would try to tell her about how you know there's something wrong in your life. You’d probably shake your tiny little hands, and Erika would nod along.

Then she would tell you that everything will be okay. She would break that promise, and then she would slide her hands under your armpits. She would pick you up, and she would cradle you against her shoulder as she carried you right back across the street.

Jasmine would get you back, and she would spank you vigorously. She would tell you that you shouldn't run off like that. She would squeeze you and spank you and paddle you and hold you tight.

After that, Jasmine would probably insist on keeping you on a baby leash at all times.

Don't forget about the safety gates. Those would definitely go up all over the house.

But don't worry. It's okay. You're going to get used to being helpless. You're going to get used to being a cute little girl. You'll have plenty of time to adapt. Just think about how long you're going to have to stay in diapers, then pull ups. After that, she will probably get you some padded panties.

Yes, she will get you some padded panties.

What?

Did you think that I was just going to let you and your mommy go off all on your own?

Sorry, baby girl. Things are definitely going to change. You are going to be sweet and innocent, and you are going to get a mommy, but you're also going to get a daddy. Yes, you are. When you wake up, you will probably need to be changed or fed. Your mommy will take care of that. But when she isn't around, someone else will have to take care of you. It might not be Erika.

It might be me.

What do you think of that, little girl?

Oh, you don't like that idea? You don't like the idea of me becoming your daddy?

Face it. You're going to need a strong male influence. You're going to need someone to help keep you in line, especially as you start to grow up. You will probably be a very precocious little girl, running around wherever you can. Even after you leave elementary school, I'm sure you'll want to put on cute little skirts to attract the boys' attention.

Even if you think they are gross and even if they pull on your pigtails, you're still going to enjoy it. You want them to tease you. You'll want them to pay attention to you.

Someone will have to keep you in line. That'll be me.

Don't worry. I don't mind.

After all, I'm going to be having a lot of fun with your mommy.

Jasmine is a beautiful woman. Just because you didn't know how to take care of her doesn't mean I will make the same mistake. I will have so much fun with her.

When you are a baby girl, you'll need to stay in your crib, but that's okay because you'll have to go to bed very early. When should your bedtime be? Eight o'clock? Nah, that's probably too late for you. If we let you stay up until eight, you'd probably get all grumpy and upset. You would rub your eyes, insisting that you weren't tired.

But both Jasmine and I will be able to tell that you are just an exhausted little girl, so you need to be taken back to your crib.

It's okay. If you start crying, I can come and take care of you.

You see, I'm going to be a very good husband for the woman who used to be your wife. I will let her rest or sleep or watch TV or enjoy a glass of wine. So when you cry, remember that I'm going to come to check on you.

You'll get used to it.

It might take you several years, but you'll start to forget about your previous life. You won't worry about paying bills or making your own decisions. Instead, you'll start to think about what cute little outfits you might get to wear. Maybe you will start to fantasize about buying some toys. If you are a good little girl, and if you learn to do your chores without being asked, maybe I will take you to the toy store. Would you like that? Would you like to go to the toy store with your daddy?

It'll be embarrassing at first, but you'll get used to it. You'll learn how to beg and plead and pout out your bottom lip. Maybe, you might decide to try to be a bad girl, jumping up and down or throwing a tantrum. But I don't mind the idea of spanking you in public. If you want to behave like a bad girl, that's fine. I will just have to discipline you in front of everyone else.

So be careful when you cry. Be careful when you try to cause a scene.

Oh, and I'm sure all of your former friends will want to see you too. They'll be interested in what you look like. After all, your old friends are all now my friends. That's right. They respect me, while they think you are just some cute little kid.

You probably think they are going to say something. You probably want to try to complain to them, but they won't listen. If you tried to tell them the truth, what would they say?

They would say that you are just a little girl, and that you are making up stories. They would be disappointed. More to the point, they would also tell me the truth.

And there would be consequences. Yes, there would!

Just think about what kinds of punishment you might endure. Your mommy might spank you. But if I spank you, it'll be much more firmly. How much do you think it will take before you get a red bottom? How many spankings can you tolerate before you promise to be good?

Not many.

As a man, you were always kind of a wimp. That's not going to change now. If anything, you'll lose that little dignity and strength you had before. It'll be easy for you because you're a child now. You're a baby girl.

I do, however, wonder what kind of young lady you'll grow up to be. If your mommy and I do a good job, I'm sure that you will become a proper young lady. You will always be kind, polite, and respectful.

In some ways, you will be a timid ideal for a pretty girl. You'll learn how to focus on your appearance so that you will be able to please your boyfriend, then your husband.

What? You didn't think you were going to get married someday?

Don't pout.

Marriage is really good. You'll find a nice man who will take care of you, and you will cook and clean and satisfy him however he wants.

You might just be a little baby girl in diapers right now, but that's going to change. Day by day, you will grow up. You will learn, and you will let go of all of those former expectations. You won't stress about the fact that people look at you and think that you are cute.

You want to hear a secret?

You're always going to be cute.

That was part of the spell that has been cast on you.

Yes, you will get to grow up into the body of a young woman, but you're going to have a petite waist, tiny breasts, and childish features. Even when you are legally an adult again, you're still going to look like a child. No one is ever, ever going to take you seriously.

Everyone you meet will have the exact same thought. They are all going to want to take care of you. No one will ever respect your opinion or really believe you have anything important to say.

You might as well get used to it now.

You could probably become a model for kid's clothes. That would be hilarious.

It's okay.

Don't worry about it.

That's a big part of this transformation, after all. You need to learn how to relax, how to let go of your old expectations.

Like me, I'm not going to expect that you will be a good man anymore. That's because you're not a man. I'm also going to shift gears, because I'm going to be spending a lot of time with your former wife.

You have to get used to that.

She's going to sleep in my bed, and I'm going to take care of her. Every morning, I'm going to wake up, and I'm going to wrap her tight in my arms. At the same time, I will probably feel quite grateful.

Yes, grateful.

You see, I probably owe you a debt. If you had been a good man, a real man, then my sister never could have done this to you. It wouldn't have been right.

Fortunately for me, you are a jackass, so I get your wife. This is going to be much better. In the morning, I'm going to hold her, and we are going to kiss. In fact, I will probably want to strip her naked right away. She will laugh and giggle, but I will get her shirt off of her. Her sweats will follow next, followed by her panties and her socks. Within the span of just a few seconds, I'll have her underneath me, and I will lean down to kiss her. I will brush my lips over hers, and she will stare up with arousal.

I will take her hands, and I will hold them above her head. I will brush my lips along her forehead, down to the ridge of her nose. I will kiss the tip of her nose, followed by her lips. Then we will start to make out.

And where will you be? Sweetie, you're going to be in your crib.

From there, I will start to run my fingers down her forearms. Because I'm straddling her, it will be easy for me to put my hands on her breasts and play with her nipples. They will turn hard too, like perfectly shaped a little pebbles. As I thumb her buds, she will start to gasp.

I will remind her to be quiet. After all, the baby is still sleeping.

That'll be you.

After a few more minutes of teasing her, I will drag my fingernails along her body. I will come down, and I will kiss her all of her. In fact, I will even go down on her. I will lick her to completion, and then she will go down on me.

That’s something you never understood. A relationship is all about reciprocity. I make her feel good, and she makes me feel good. You see, it's really simple.

Honestly, I don't know why you had such a hard time with this. But it's okay. That part of your life is over now, so you really don't need to worry about how I have sex with Jasmine, do you?

Nope.

When I pump the woman who used to be your wife, you're going to be sucking on your thumb like a sweet little girl.

First, I'm going to take her, and Jasmine will be on her back. After a little bit more, I'm going to order her up onto her hands and knees. She'll lift her haunches and spread her legs, making it that much easier for me. Then I'm going to pump this beautiful girl. I'm going to thrust deep into her, and she will moan for me. She will cry out my name, and there won't be anything you can do about it.

Let me apologize right now. There are going to be times when we are so noisy in our lovemaking that we will probably wake you up. You'll tense up, and you wonder what's happening to your Mommy.

But that's okay. If you start crying, I will let the tears roll down your cheeks until it's time for me to finish.

When I'm done with your Mommy, I will leave our bedroom. I'll come check on you. I will pick you up and I will hold you tight. And you will settle down because you're just a little girl.

It's okay. Stop fighting. This is going to be your life, there's nothing you can do about it. Don't worry. Everything will be just fine, baby girl.
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