

Devoted in Diapers - 3 Book Bundle
 

By Amelia Hobbes

Table of Contents

Devoted in Diapers - Getting her Feet Wet

Devoted in Diapers: Diving in Deep

Devoted in Diapers - Swimming Free

Devoted in Diapers - Getting her Feet Wet

Maggie groggily fumbled with the keys she tried to open the front door to the house she shared with her Mommy, and girlfriend, Danielle. Another late shift, another day getting home after dark, knowing Dani would soon be going to bed. Maggie absolutely hated how little they saw each other now. They only really had weekends now, which were their special time together.


"Hi there," Dani said as Maggie walked in. "How was your day?" 

The grumpy look Maggie gave her apparently conveyed her annoyance with work and how fed up she was at that moment.


"Oof, that bad, huh?" Dani said, with a sympathetic smile on her face. "Would having Mommy around help you?"


May he swallowed, softly, looking at the ground, biting her lip as she thought about it. She sometimes felt greedy, how much she wanted her Mommy… She didn't want to be overbearing, or a burden. But Dani had just offered it, so…


"Uh huh," she mumbled, a soft smile on her face.


"Then come here, my baby girl," Dani cooed, throwing her arms open.


Whimpering happily, Maggie ran towards Dani, throwing herself into her arms and clinging, nuzzling her head under her chin, pressing against her, trying to fit as much of her body in contact with the other girl she possibly could.


Today had been horrible, today had been terrible, and the worst part was, it wasn't even that bad. It wasn't like today had been an exceptionally terrible work day. No – it was just slightly worse than normal. And that fact made Maggie's heart hurt.


Dani snuggled and comforted Maggie, as she relaxed in her arms, breathing in that lightly perfumed Mommy- ish scent. Dani was naturally a little taller than Maggie, something that both women enjoyed. Maggie was short, a little chubby but not excessively so, with wide hips, dark brown hair, and green eyes that Dani liked to compare to emeralds.


Danielle herself was more top-heavy, her hips less defined, but her breasts slightly above average. Her frame was naturally slender, although over the past year she’d gained a few pounds – nothing extreme, but enough that Maggie preferred cuddling with her now, secretly loving that her Mommy was just a little bit more snuggly.


Of course, there were more differences than that between the two of them, or Dani’s short, punky dyed hair. Maggie, like most girls, had no penis. Dani, being transgender, did have one. Maggie considered herself a lesbian - so when she’d first found out, she was worried what sex would be like for the two of them.


Nowadays, she felt a little guilty for even having had the thought. Sex with Dani was different, of course, like it was different with any partner – but inside and outside the bedroom, Dani was a woman: maternal, affectionate, gentle. All traits that made Maggie's heart flutter, and made her feel like the mushy little girl she was. 

After a little while, Dani kissed Maggie lightly on the head and murmured something in her ear:

“Come on, sweetie. Let’s go upstairs, I need to get my babygirl in her pampers, don’t I?”

With a bashful grin, Maggie turned her head to look up at Dani, and nodded softly, allowing herself to be helped up. She eagerly followed Dani up the stairs, allowing herself to be led into their bedroom, where Dani had diapered her more times than she could count. As Dani motioned for her to lift her arms, she did so, sighing with relief as her work polo shirt was pulled off.

“That’s a good girl,” Dani said, smiling, as she unhooked Maggie’s aqua-colored bra, her milky white breasts hanging freely now. “Stand up so Mommy can get your pants off…”

Obediently, Maggie stood, stepping out of her pants and underwear as they were pulled down to the floor. She wriggled her rump, giggling, feeling freer than she had all day. She absolutely hated the uniform they made her wear at Greater Goods - before she met Dani, she would strip it off as soon as she got home.

Nowadays, she hated it just as much - but she preferred to let her Mommy undress her instead.

“Socks on?” Dani asked, as Maggie lay back down on the bed.

“Please,” Maggie replied. “It’s a little cold this evening.”

Dani nodded in understanding, heading to their closet and grabbing a diaper. Maggie’s eyes lit up when she saw it was the one with cute dinosaurs all over - Maggie loved dinosaurs, and liked to pretend to be one sometimes in littlespace.

“Rawwrr!” she said, with a big grin, curling her fingers into claws.

“Oh, you’re my little dinosaur now, hm?” Dani said, with a smile, as she slid the diaper under Maggie’s rump. “I hope you’re going to be a good little dinosaur for me.”

“I’m always good, Mommy,” Maggie replied, with faux indignation. “Always.”

“Hmm, I don’t know about that,” Dani said, smoothing out the back wings of the diaper. “But I suppose you’re cute enough to get away with being naughty sometimes.”

“Mmhm,” Maggie said, laying back and closing her eyes.

The first few times that Dani had put her in a diaper had been heart stopping. Maggie had laid there, terrified of what she might think, heart thumping just from the experience of being diapered by somebody else for the first time, certain Dani would find her obvious pleasure at it a turn-off and leave forever. It didn't matter that Dani herself had suggested it, Maggie had found himself shaking, the experience completely overwhelming for her.

And when the diaper was finally on, she and Dani dove for each other like wild animals on a piece of meat. The endorphins and adrenaline coursed through her blood and Maggie quickly found herself grinding the same crinkly diaper she’d been so ashamed of against her girlfriend's leg.

Diaper changes had long since become routine. But now Maggie closed her eyes to focus on different feelings Not the exciting, thrilling, arousal she felt that first-time – the simple comfort of being looked after. She focused on the scent, as her Mommy lightly powdered her.

She sighed happily, as she felt the front of the diaper being pulled up, and fastened snugly, one tape after another. Maggie opened her mouth, knowing what was next - and Danny didn't disappoint, pushing Maggie’s pink pacifier into her mouth, where she suckled it gently, sighing.

"Okay, baby girl, sit up," Dani said as she grabbed hold of Maggie’s hands and pulled upwards. "Arms in the air."

It was amazing how just being put in a diaper, and taking off the stiff, uncomfortable work clothes, could change Maggie's mental state so much for the better. She felt almost completely free.

Almost.

Most days, Maggie still has a dark cloud back of her head and know she had to go back to work the next day. Since it was Friday, usually would be gone – but this weekend, like the weekend before, Maggie found herself unable to completely stop thinking about it.

As Dani pulled down one of Maggie’s favorite t-shirts (red, with a big yellow sauropod on the front), she frowned, just a little. Lately she’d been unable to stop thinking about her life. She was 25 now, and still working the same bad job she had been when she met Dani. She hated it, and every time she got to be Dani’s little girl it just made the gulf between the life she wanted and life she had seem even bigger.

“Okay babygirl, all done,” Dani said, sitting down on the bed beside Maggie. “Now, you wanna tell me what’s up with that grumpy look.”

Maggie groaned. She almost didn’t want to think about work, but she knew it would make her feel better to vent. Nodding, she rolled onto her side to look up at Dani, shuffling her head into the taller woman’s lap, handing her the pacifier.

“Well, Craig was on my a- my butt again, about pushing those stupid torches at the register…”

Dani nodded, smiling internally about Maggie catching herself before she cussed. Dani had spanked her repeatedly in the past for having a pottymouth, instead of just pottypants.

“They’re really bad, and people know it,” Maggie said, frowning. “But he wants me to hawk them, talk them up as if they’re amazing.”

She pouted, fiddling with the plastic waistband of her thick dinosaur diaper.

“It really sucks,” she said. “And he’s upset about me not getting many memberships, too.”

“Oh, honey, I’m sorry. I know you always ask people about that.”

“Well, yeah. But most people don’t say yes. Which is myy fault apparently,” Maggie rolled her eyes as she spoke, huffing. “And I just don’t really get on with anybody else at work.”


“Mm,” Dani said, frowning, having heard this complaint many times before. 

“Not, not just that Christian guy,” Maggie said, remembering the man at work who made it very clear he disapproved of her relationship - not that she’d ever asked. “But like, they’re all either way older or dudes who think I have no idea what I’m doing. They make me feel stupid all day even when they mess up worse than I do.”

“You’re not stupid, love,” Dani said, softly, stroking Maggie’s hair. “It’s wrong for them to treat you that way.”

“I know. But they still do,” Maggie sighed.

They cuddled in silence for a few minutes, Maggie nuzzling her head against Dani’s stomach, Dani stroking her hair gently, leaning down to kiss her nose.

“Hon, I’m glad to let you vent, any time, you know that - but is there something more to this?” Dani asked, watching Maggie’s expression. “Did something else happen? You seem… more upset than usual tonight. I want my babygirl happy.”

Maggie frowned, looking away for a minute.

“Well… a customer yelled at me for something that wasn’t my fault. But that didn’t bother me that much…”

“Something else, then?”

Maggie swallowed. She didn’t want to talk about things that were impossible. But she didn’t want to keep any of her thoughts and feelings from her Mommy.

“...Yeah, I guess,” Maggie sighed. “...I think I’m just getting burnt out on working there all the time. I still spend all week looking forward to this, to the weekend, but… I just really wish we could do this every day.”

Dani frowned deeply.

“Me too,” she said.

Maggie watched as Dani’s expression changed, like the beginning of an idea had just popped into her head. She stared at the wall, thinking for a moment.

“What?” Maggie asked, lifting herself off of Dani’s lap.

“...We could do that.”

At first Maggie was confused, then it dawned on her what Dani meant. She scoffed.

“Don’t be ridiculous, I have to work, and so do you…”

“No you don’t,” Dani said, quickly.

Maggie looked at her, frowning, waiting for her to explain. She tried to ignore the excitement pounding in her chest, telling herself that any second now, Dani would say ‘oh, never mind’ as she realized it was crazy, impossible…

“I make enough money to support both of us,” Dani said, looking Maggie in the eye. “And I got that raise last month, so now we’re even more secure. We don’t need the second paycheck.”

“It’s… It’s good to have, though,” Maggie said, frowning. “We can buy things with it.”

“What’s worth more - being able to buy some extra luxuries, or your happiness?”

Maggie swallowed, looking away in thought. That was a point. When she thought about it like that, Maggie realized she would give up going out to dinner or buying some new gadget every other week, if it meant she never had to step foot in her workplace ever again.

“...You’re, you’re supposed to have a job,” Maggie insisted, softly. “As an adult, I mean. You… everybody does.”

“Why?” Dani asked, shrugging. “Why should you? We don’t need it, you don’t want it… who cares? There’s no ‘supposed to’. You just have to do what makes you happy.”

Maggie’s chest was pounding, and she could tell Dani’s was too, both of them caught up in the excitement of the moment.

“If you get bored, you can get a hobby, or a better job,” Dani continued. “I can work from home a lot of the time, so we’d be together - nearly always.”

“You’d get bored of me,” Maggie said, quietly, giving Dani a vulnerable look.

“Never!”

“You’ll get tired of having to look after me…”

Dani shook her head, taking Maggie’s hand and squeezing firmly.

“Sweetheart, I love looking after you. I will never feel that way. I promise.”

The two of them looked at each other, Dani’s eyes wide and sparky as her head span with new possibilities, Maggie’s skeptical, uncertain. But she was wearing a diaper with dinosaurs all over, sat on her Mommy’s bed, holding her hand and being asked to take a leap of faith into something she’d always wanted.

“...Wellll,” she said, slowly. “...I guess, we could try, if you like…”

Dani beamed, wrapping Maggie in a big hug, kissing her over and over as she giggled and protested playfully, squriming in her Mommy’s arms.

“Let’s spend the whole weekend with you being small,” Dani said, grinning. “Afterwards, on Monday you can call work and tell them if you’ll be coming back.”

“O-okay,” Maggie replied, smiling, already feeling like a weight had been lifted.

Was she really going to quit her job, and do… nothing? It seemed completely outlandish, but the thought made Maggie giddy and excited, her heart thumping aggressively as she imagined never going back to work, spending nearly every day with her Mommy.

“I can’t believe this is happening,” Maggie said, breathlessly, a happy grin on her face as Dani draped an arm around her, cuddling her on the bed.

“Believe it, cutiepie,” Dani replied, booping her nose and eliciting a playful giggle. “Now, let’s find us a Bizney movie to watch before bed...”

***

Snuggling with Dani gave Maggie a warm feeling inside, and between her legs. Like always, she slowly wet herself through the movie, sharing light pecks on the cheek with Dani every so often, smiling and giggling. She felt so much better already now, just knowing she probably wasn’t going back to work on Monday.

As the credits rolled, those light kisses turned more passionate and heated, and Dani’s hand snaked down between Maggie’s thighs, finding her diaper squishy and warm to the touch.

“Good girl for using your diapers, baby,” Dani murmured, and Maggie blushed before she met her lips with another kiss.

Dani’s kisses were always intoxicating, gentle but not submissive, they reminded Maggie of Dani’s maternal nature. They were playful, but insistent. ‘Look,’ they said. ‘Here’s how you really kiss.’

Maggie found herself moaning suddenly, as Dani’s groping hand pushed more forcefully between her legs, grinding the soaked diaper against her slit. She whimpered, bucking her hips softly, enjoying the wet padding rubbing against her stiff clit, but wanting more than she could get while the diaper was on.

“Does my little babygirl need a change?” Dani asked, with a sultry smile.

“Yes, Mommy,” Maggie said, whimpering, spreading her legs as Dani sat between her thighs.

Maggie was almost sure that Dani planned for the change to turn into sex, and as she watched Dani slide off her skinny jeans, her slender cock as stiff and excited as Maggie’s pussy was wet, she was certain of it. She squeed happily as Dani reached for her diaper’s tapes, undoing them with teasing slowness.

“Gosh, somebody’s very wet, aren’t they?” she remarked, as she began to wipe Maggie clean.

Maggie tingled, nodding slowly, her pussy lips engorged and flushed with eagerness, clit poking between her folds as Dani ran the wipes lightly across her skin. She gasped with sudden pleasure as Dani’s finger delved between her folds, stroking her lovebutton with the wipe, whimpering as her Mommy stimulated her lightly.

“Oohh, Mommy,” she whined, and Dani chuckled, sliding the used diaper out from under her bottom.

"What a frisky little girl," she murmured, as she lowered her face between Maggie's legs.

Maggie let out a soft breath as she felt Dani's lips on her mound, kissing gently, trailing down to her slit. Again, Dani was gentle but in control, holding Maggie's thighs apart with one hand, reaching under and stroking her own clit in time with the loving kisses and occasional licks she bestowed on Maggie.

Like when they kissed, Dani's tongue took firm control, stiff, not sloppy, licking gently again and again at the rigid bundle of nerves at the top of Maggie's excited slit. It ran in between her folds, tasting her flowing juices, eliciting excited whimpers and moans as Dani worked Maggie into a hot, panting, dripping mess, legs spread, whining softly as she ground against her Mommy's diligent tongue.

"Oh, Mommy, oh, please," Maggie moaned, her mouth open in perpetual ecstacy. "It feels sooo good."

Dani smirked, giving one long, lingering lick along Maggie's frantic wetness, and then lifting her mouth, causing Maggie to sag, sighing, knowing this was only a brief break in stimulation - Dani was moving over on top of her, her skinny, feminine length dangling over her mound.

“Do you want Mommy to fuck you, princess?” she asked, smirking, knowing the answer.

“Yes, yes, please Mommy, fuck me!” Maggie begged, breathlessly. “Fuck your little diaper girl!”

Dani lowered her hips gracefully, her shaft sliding between Maggie’s wet folds, finding her target easily. With a soft moan, she penetrated her little girl to the hilt, easily filling her slippery canal with her Mommy’s hard cock.

“Ohhhh,” Maggie moaned, enjoying that full feeling. This was so much better than any strap-on she’d ever used…

“Mmm, that’s my good girl,” Dani panted, rocking her slender hips back and forth. “Taking Mommy’s cock deep inside you…”

Maggie nodded, breathlessly, her face flushed, savoring the feeling of every stroke in and out of her eager tightness. Her legs lifted, wrapping around Dani’s waist as she rocked on top of her, embracing her. Maggie allowed her eyes to open, gazing into Dani’s hazel pair that looked down at her with love and lust from underneath long eyelashes, both girls flushed pink and moaning from the intensity of the experience.

They were so close, their chests pressed together, Dani holding herself up so her soft, plump breasts only grazed against Maggie’s, both of them breathing, panting, in unison, as Dani increased her speed, the bedsprings squeaking underneath them. Maggie could only speak in gasps and whimpers now, silently parting her lips and melting underneath the tender, loving woman who was plunging in and out of her spread pussy.

“Ohh, babygirl, Mommy loves you so much, Mommy loves you,” Dani gasped, grasping her little girl’s hips, biting her own lip.

She could feel her peak approaching, the little golden rockets they let off before the main firework show, her body ready to explode. And from Maggie’s closed eyes, opened mouth, and the way her tightness embraced Dani like a glove now, she could tell she was feeling the same way. Dani pulled her hips back slowly, and then plunged deep into Maggie’s pussy, eliciting a happy moan from the girl beneath.

She continued like that, with long, powerful strokes, feeling Maggie tensing, her back arching, breathing heavy as her Mommy’s cock filled her over and over, whimpering, racing towards the edge until suddenly she cried out, overwhelmed by pleasure. Her orgasm hit her like a crashing wave, sucking her under to a place of unbearable bliss she thought she might never return from.

Dani felt Maggie cumming around her, and groaned, sliding her hips gently forwards, her hardness nudging the entrance to Maggie’s womb - and she came too, throbbing inside Maggie. Their orgasms fed and built on each other, both of them whimpering and rocking slowly, riding out the pleasure until they were both exhausted, panting, separating with a kiss, both of them looking at the other with pink cheeks and loving expressions.

“That… was s-so good,” Maggie panted, shuffling over to be cuddled by her Mommy.

“I love you princess,” Dani whispered, putting an arm around her.

“I love you, Mommy,” Maggie said back, her heart soaring.

She couldn’t wait to see what the rest of her new life would be like.

***

When Maggie woke up, the first thing she noticed was that Dani's arms were no longer around her. She whimpered, sitting up on the bed, looking for her Mommy, but she was nowhere to be found.

The second thing Maggie noticed, now that she was sitting up and sniffing the air, was the heavenly scent of pancakes wafting up from the kitchen below. She took a big whiff, licking her lips. Dani had obviously decided to cook today, and Maggie's tummy rumbled gently, suggesting maybe that was what had subconsciously woken her up.

"Mmm," she murmured, as her feet hit the floor.

After they'd both finished last night, Dani had slid another fresh diaper under Maggie's rump. It was a little trickier to put on this time, since Maggie was so boneless and limp, her legs too weak and trembling to help lift her body as Dani put the diaper on her. But they'd fallen asleep back in their original positions, arms and legs entwined, until Dani had gotten up this morning, apparently.

Now that 'fresh' diaper was sagging a little, filled with a whole night's worth of pee. Maggie ignored it as she climbed down the stairs, rushing to the woman leaning over the stove.

"Dani, you got up without me!" She said, pouting playfully.

"It's 'Mommy' from now on, kiddo," Dani replied, smirking, and then smirking more at the blush on Maggie's cheeks. "Anyway... I wanted to make you breakfast."

"Hmmmm," Maggie tapped her chin, pretending to think. "Then I guess I can forgive you!"

"Wow, thank you," Dani said back, chuckling. "These are nearly ready. Can you go sit down at the table?"

Sometimes, when it was her day to be little, Maggie would pout and beg to be allowed to watch TV on the sofa with her breakfast (usually resulting in a spanking before she even got to eat). But today she nodded obediently, heading to the table with only one or two glances back at the steamy stack of pancakes Dani was holding.

When she sat down on the chair, her diaper squished underneath her, and she blushed, giggling a little at the sensation. There was no denying how soaking wet she was... But a change could wait until after breakfast.

Dani came in, smiling, setting the plate down in front of Maggie. Maggie snatched up the fork that was already beside her placemat, preparing to dig in, when Dani stopped her abruptly.

"Hold on a moment, princess," she ordered, and Maggie did that, practically quivering with the need to stuff her mouth with pancakey goodness.

Dani leaned down over Maggie, using a knife and fork to cut the pancakes into tiny pieces. It made Maggie’s heart flutter, and a look of happy embarrassment came onto her face as Dani finally finished.

“Now, what do we say?”

“Thank you, Mommy,” Maggie replied, sweetly, feeling totally in love with her Mommy at that moment.

“Good girl,” Dani purred, kissing Maggie’s head. “I hope you like it. Be careful with the syrup, okay?”

Maggie nodded, but she was already grabbing the syrup with both hands, pouring a sizable portion onto her plate. Dani rolled her eyes with a smile, knowing Maggie would never finish it all, as she sat down beside her.

She’d also set out a fresh sippy cup of juice, and once Maggie had frantically gulped down her first mouthful of pancakes (smearing about half of it over her cheeks…), she began to chug from it thirstily, before going straight back to devouring her breakfast like a rabid chipmunk.

“Slow down,” Dani said, chuckling, as she took a mouthful of pancake herself. “You’ll get indigestion.”

“I’m sorry, Mommy,” Maggie said, batting her eyelashes. “It’s just soooo good!”

Dani’s heart fluttered too. Maggie was so precious, the perfect mix of little girl and beautiful woman, and Dani couldn’t help but fall in love with her every time she saw her. Especially when she was like this, legs swinging in her chair, face smeared with syrup, completely carefree as she sat in just a diaper and a t-shirt in their dining room, totally loving and trusting her Mommy to take care of her.

Maggie was nearly finished with her pancakes now, and as Dani watched, she squirmed, then stared off into space for a few moments - the trademark sign of a little wetting their diaper. Only…

“...Oops,” Maggie said softly, biting her lip.

She could feel her diaper had overflowed onto the wooden chair, warm liquid seeping out of the legcuffs. She shifted a little to try and get her diaper to absorb the remaining liquid, but all that happened was more was pushed out, dribbling onto her thighs.

“Did you leak, baby?” Dani asked, raising an eyebrow.

For a moment, Maggie looked ashamed, nodding slowly as she looked at her plate. It was so adorable Dani had to suppress a ‘d’aww’, reaching out across the table to grab Maggie’s chubby hand.

“Don’t worry, sweetie,” Dani told her, with a loving smile. “Mommy knows tiny baby girls can’t hold it for very long. I should have changed you when we got up, huh?”

“Y-yeah… You shoulda!” Maggie grinned, kicking her feet. “You’re naughty, Mommy!”

“Ohhh, I am, huh? Well if I’m so naughty, maybe I won’t change you at all…” Dani threatened playfully as she stood up, stacking the plates.

“Noooo! I didn’t mean it!” Maggie protested, her eyes wide. “You’re the best Mommy.”

“Really?”

Maggie reached out and put her arms around Dani’s waist, pressing her face against her tummy, nodding.

“Yuh huh,” she said softly, before pulling back and looking up at Dani’s face.

“You really, really are.”

Dani smiled widely back at her, but Maggie was now looking down, at Dani’s tummy, with a frown on her face. Dani followed her gaze… to where her shirt had been covered in syrup from Maggie’s face.

“Special enough to cover me in breakfast, apparently!” Dani said, chuckling as she helped Maggie up off her seat. “C’mon, let’s both go upstairs and get changed.”

“I’m sorry, Mommy!” Maggie said, as Dani led her to the bedroom.

“I know,” Dani sighed, not unhappily.

“I love you, Mommy.”

“I know that too.”

***

Ten minutes later, and Maggie had a new diaper on - while Dani had put on a new t-shirt - and they were now on the sofa, Dani idly flipping through the kids channels until she found something that looked like it might hold Maggie’s interest for a while.

“Mommy has to go clean the kitchen now,” she said, to a pout from Maggie. “While I’m busy, why don’t you draw me a picture, hm?”

“...Okayyy,” Maggie agreed, sliding down off the couch to kneel at the coffee table. “Can you get me the crayons please, Mommy?”

Dani got her the crayons and a stack of construction paper, kissing the top of her head before she left to go, heading into the kitchen with purpose. She was nervous, but excited, feeling like everything was going well so far. This seemed like it could really work - and she hadn’t seen Maggie so happy and relaxed in weeks.

With Dani gone, Maggie picked out a piece of construction paper (yellow) and a crayon (green) and tapped her chin with it thoughtfully, wondering what to draw.

Today had been… amazing, so far. And that was the thing, ‘so far’ was just the beginning. She had a whole day of being Dani’s little girl, and then another. Usually, every moment was tinged with a little dread, the knowledge this would have to end and she’d be going to her depressing, dead end job tainting it all.

Like every time she was little, Maggie wished it could never end. Unlike every other time, Maggie knew there was a chance that might actually happen. And the longer this went on, the harder she found it to even consider returning to her job.

Maggie shook her head to clear it. Little thoughts, little thoughts… She squinted at the paper, and then decided she was going to draw a t-rex on it, using her green crayon.

With shaky lines, Maggie carefully drew a tyrannosaurus rex, with tiny stick arms and a mouth full of sharp crayon teeth. She added blue skyscrapers around him, tiny in comparison, to show he was rampaging through the city. To drive the point home, she also drew a little speech bubble which said 'RAAAAWWRRR' inside, giggling as she reached for the peach crayon.

Now she'd drawn the t-rex, Maggie decided she wanted her and her Mommy to be in the picture, too. Carefully, she picked out the perfect colors for their hair, eyes, and clothes, drawing their features in piece by piece.

After a few minutes, there were two figures straddling the dinosaur, grinning huge grins at each other as they cuddled - one taller figure in a purple shirt, and one smaller, with a red shirt... wearing an obvious diaper.

Sticking her tongue out to focus, Maggie held the black crayon in her hand, scrawling a message in an empty space.

"Me an my Mommy" it read, and she beamed proudly as she finished.

"I'm done, Mommy!" she called, listening for Dani's reply from the kitchen.

"Oh, are you?" Dani called back. "Okay, sweetie, I'll be there in one second."

Maggie huffed just a little, turning her focus to the television, watching the cartoon puppies trying to save the day. She found herself getting surprisingly invested, sitting up on her knees, mouth open, poofy diaper butt sticking out as she watched intently.

"All done, cutie," Dani said, her face a little flushed from tidying the kitchen. "Let me see that drawing, hmm?"

Maggie eagerly pushed it towards Dani, smiling hopefully up at her. Dani looked at the picture, and a smile slowly broke out across her face.

"Oh, this is so good, princess! I love that we're riding a dinosaur, that's so funny!"

"It's a t-rex," Maggie said, grinning. "Do you like it?"

"I *love* it, baby girl," Dani said, leaning down and giving Maggie a big kiss, on the lips this time. "Mmmwah! Come on, let's put it on the fridge."

Nodding eagerly, Maggie waddled alongside Dani to the kitchen, picking out a big 'FLORIDA' magnet to hold down the drawing. Mommy helped her put it in place, and then she stepped back, looking up at Dani, feeling content, happy, loved, appreciated for the little girl she was inside. She put her arms around Dani again, nuzzling against her.

“You’re such a good girl,” Dani smiled, stroking her hair as they cuddled. “...Since you’ve been such a good girl for Mommy, sitting quietly while I did grownup stuff… would you like Mommy to give you special big girl feelings? Would that be nice?”

Maggie’s eyes grew wide, and then she nodded enthusiastically, grinning.

“Can you go upstairs and get the buzzy thing for me, hmm?” Dani asked, and Maggie was off like a flash, only slowing to get down on her hands and run up the stairs on all fours like a dog, making Dani laugh raucously.

“I got it, Mommy!” Maggie cried out as she scampered down the stairs, grinning. “I found it!”

“Good job, honey. Why don’t you lay on the sofa with your legs open, hm?”

Maggie obeyed, trembling already, licking her lips in anticipation as Dani plugged the wand in. She held it up, flicking it on, filling the air with noisy buzzing, making Maggie practically vibrate herself, spreading her thighs even wider, whimpering, desperately.

“Ohh, my babygirl’s all excited, huh?” Dani asked, smirking, getting down onto her knees so she’d be at the right height beside the sofa. “That’s Mommy’s good girl.”

Maggie nodded, watching the wand as it seemed to move in slow motion towards her padded crotch, her pulse racing - and then it was pressing against her, making her gasp, arching her back slightly, whimpering, the vibrations rumbling through the slightly damp padding. It felt so good, and it made Maggie feel like a cute, helpless little girl to be stimulated through her diaper, gasping and clutching at her Mommy.

“Oh, oh, oh!” she said, softly, as Dani grinned wickedly, slowly moving the vibrator up and down.

It was almost like a wonderful, thrumming, throbbing tongue, slipping up and down her folds, teasing her clit, making her moan - but the vibrations travelled right inside her, powerful enough to hit her g-spot and excited nub all at once. Maggie panted, throwing her head back to moan helplessly, hips slowly working against the buzzing wand.

Dani leaned over her,parting her lips in a kiss, and Maggie kissed back, distractedly, trembling as Dani pulled away. The moment was hot and intense, the air full of electricity. Maggie could feel herself getting more and more worked up, unable to stop her body’s movements, the rocking of her hips, the arching of her back, needy and desperate, the pleasure maddeningly steady.

“Ahh! Mommy, oh, Mommy, please, let your baby girl cum,” Maggie moaned, whimpering, her diaper crinkling loudly as she frantically tried to press against the wand through it, her cunny pleading with her for more stimulation.

Dani felt her own clit throb gently, stiff and painful in her panties, but she swallowed, focusing on bringing Maggie pleasure, using her own lust to make it more intense.

“Babygirl wants to cum, huh?”

“Uh...uh huh…!”

Dani grinned wickedly - and then flicked the switch to the second level, while she pressed it down hard against Maggie’s desperate, bucking, padded crotch.

“Cum for Mommy, little one, cum for me!”

Maggie shrieked at the new stimulation, going cross-eyed. Her body took one moment, two moment to catch up to the new extreme - and then her mind exploded with pleasure. Moaning and thrashing, she arched her back dramatically, rolling her hips up over and over to catch the waves of pleasure buffeting her. Her stiff nub tingled and throbbed, over and over, sheer bliss stretching on and on as she came.

“Oh Mommy, ohhh Mommy I love you!”

She huffed and grunted as she rode out her orgasm, panting, tongue hanging out of her mouth, slowly but surely feeling it come to an end… She shuddered, laying back, giving occasional jerks and twitches until Dani pulled the vibrator away.

Maggie sprawled bonelessly on the couch, panting, eyes not focusing properly as she recovered from that earth-shaking orgasm. After a few moments, she looked at Dani, who was smirking with amusement. Wordlessly, Maggie shuffled to the edge of the couch, and then slid herself off, sitting beside Dani…. And then letting herself fall onto her, moaning happily, demanding cuddles.

“I love you, princess,” Dani whispered, and Maggie was too exhausted to respond.

‘Perhaps this could work…’ Maggie thought to herself, with a happy smile.

End.

Devoted in Diapers: Diving in Deep

That Saturday was the first time in a while Maggie had really been able to throw herself into being little in a long time. Without the looming specter of returning to work, she felt free to lose herself completely in the depths of littlespace. She’d snuggled down in bed that night with her Mommy, sighing happily, and well-padded, her dreams as sweet as her new life.

On Sunday, Dani untaped her soggy diaper and wiped her clean, but didn’t put a fresh one on her.

“Bathtime, babygirl,” Dani said by way of explanation as she pulled Maggie’s nightdress up over her head. “Come on, it’s all ready for you.”

Now completely nakie, Maggie shyly followed Dani to the bathroom, her soft white breasts hanging freely. It was only a short walk to the bathroom, but Dani’s hand grasped hers firmly anyway, taking Maggie in hand, as always. It made her feel little and loved all over, taken care of from dawn til dusk by the woman she loved.

As she entered the bathroom, Maggie could see the tub was full of warm water, a thick layer of foamy bubbles on top.

“Bubbles!” Maggie exclaimed, grinning. “Thank you, Mommy!”

Dani ruffled Maggie’s wavy hair and grinned back, kissing her cheek.

“You’re welcome, kiddo,” she said. “Now scoot your boot into the tub so Mommy can get you scrubbed.”

“Yes ma’am!” Maggie said, snapping off a salute and giggling furiously.

Tentatively, she dipped a toe through the bubbles into the water, checking the temperature. Predictably, it was exactly right - nice and warm, but not so hot she couldn’t get right in. Maggie stepped into the tub, wobbling slightly and grabbing onto Dani for support… and then slowly sinking into the tub.

“There we go,” Dani said, crouching down beside the bathtub. “How’s the water?”

“It’s just right,” Maggie replied, swishing bubbles this way and that. “And there’s soooo many bubbles!”

“I know, I know,” Dani said, chuckling fondly as she filled a cup with bathwater. “But before you can play with them we need to get you washed all over - including your hair! So lay back, okay?”

Maggie obeyed, gradually laying back, lowering her hair into the water. Soon the back of her head was submerged, warm water flowing into her ears, a soothing cocoon of dampened sound as she looked up lovingly at her Mommy. Dani met her eyes, holding the cup of water aloft, questioningly, and as Maggie nodded, she smoothed down the girl’s already wet hair and slowly poured the cup over her dark brown locks.

Maggie sighed and closed her eyes, feeling the water wash over her scalp, feeling utterly relaxed. The only sounds were the echoey splish-splashes as Dani ran her fingers gently through her hair, making sure it was all wet through.

Maggie always treasured these moments, holding onto them tightly as long as she could, as they inevitably slipped away, into the drudgery of another work week. But now they lingered, seemingly stretching into forever, letting Maggie bask in her Mommy’s love unhurriedly, smiling a small, contented smile as Dani gently sat her up to rub shampoo into her scalp.

“Somebody’s in a good mood the morning,” Dani murmured, as she squeezed the honey-scented liquid onto Maggie’s hair, using her hands to work it into a thick lather. “I love to see you smile, babygirl.”

Blushing, Maggie looked down at the bathwater for a moment, sitting still to let Dani get every last strand of hair.

“Well I get to spend the whole day being your little girl,” Maggie replied, smiling. “And… no work, right?”

“That’s right, princess,” Dani replied. “No more work for my baby.”

“...Are you sure?” Maggie asked in a tiny voice. “I mean, I’m a-”

Dani playfully flicked water onto her nose and raised an eyebrow, smirking.

“No talking back,” Dani ordered. “Now lay back so I can wash the shampoo out of your hair.”

“Yes, Mommy,” Maggie replied, cheeks slightly flushed as she lowered herself back into the water.

Soon Dani had rinsed all the shampoo out, and had sat Maggie back up, massaging conditioner into her hair. Her slender fingers ran through Maggie’s hair, gently combing out the knots and tangles. The scent of coconut filled the air, warm and tropical, and sweet like Dani’s babygirl herself.

Another dunk, and the conditioner was all washed away, leaving Maggie’s hair soft and beautifully scented. She shook her hair in the water, giggling as she looked up at Dani, who offered her hand and pulled her back up.

“Can we play now?” Maggie asked, knowing the answer already.

“Not yet, honey,” Dani said, smiling. “You need a wash first…”

Maggie sighed in mock melodrama, turning onto her knees so Dani could reach her face more easily. She closed her eyes as the soapy washcloth was swirled across it, quiet and still as she allowed Dani to take care of her every need, even something as intimate as washing her body.

The washcloth moved down to her chest, soaping around her neck and shoulders, making Maggie wriggle a little at the tickling sensation. Dani smirked slightly, but didn’t say anything, making sudsy-semicircles down Maggie’s upper arm - and then, after coaxing her to lift them, she scrubbed Maggie’s armpit gently.

“Bwahahah!” Maggie squealed, slamming one down - Dani had stopped cleaning, and started tickling, instead. “Mommy nooo!”

“But you’re so cute when you’re giggling,” Dani pointed out, as she re-wetted the cloth and squeezed a little more shower gel onto it. “You’re my pretty little giggly baby…”

Maggie smiled bashfully, sticking her chest out slightly as Dani’s washcloth slid lower down her body. Dani used one finger to clean out Maggie’s bellybutton… and then moved the washcloth up, higher.

Her breath catching in her throat slightly, Maggie watched Dani bring the washcloth up to her breasts. She cupped one, stroking gently along the underside, then bringing it up further, teasing around her pink areola. Maggie whimpered softly as the warm, wet washcloth swirled around her nipple, making it stiffen at the contact.

At the soft noise of pleasure, both women’s eyes snapped upwards, meeting. One pair sparkled with amusement, the other crinkled up in bashful pleasure, a blush on her pale cheeks.

“Does baby like when Mommy cleans her boobies?” Dani asked, in her huskiest voice, and Maggie trembled slightly to hear it, nodding shyly. “You’re a good girl, aren’t you, Maggie?”

“Yes, Mommy… nmm…”

Dani was teasing her other nipple now, making it as stiff as its neighbour, before she slid the washcloth away, sliding around to wash Maggie’s back. Maggie breathed quickly out through her nose, the building tension she felt growing inside her coming to an abrupt stop.

“Stand up so I can clean the rest of you,” Dani told her, and Maggie slowly stood up, parting her legs enough that Dani could clean between there, as well.

Following her movements, Dani stood up too, running the sudsy washcloth all over the younger woman’s lower back, across her plump white rump cheeks, down her shapely legs. Her cloth-covered hand slid up between Maggie’s thighs, edging closer and closer to her womanhood… and then slipped back down, making her toes uncurl and her lips pout.

Dani snickered as she moved the cloth back up to Maggie’s bottom, giving it a gentle, wet smack with the washcloth - before she slid it between Maggie’s rumpcheeks, sliding down to her puckered anus. Maggie squealed as one of Dani’s fingers probed it more directly - but then she moaned softly, pushing back, only for Dani to remove her hand, dipping the washcloth in the water one last time.

Maggie licked her lips in anticipation, still, heart pounding as her Mommy washed away the lather lingering on her body and face. The washcloth slid easily over her chest, her rump, her legs… and then Dani rested it on Maggie’s mound, stroking gently in semi-circles as she ‘cleaned’ her.

“Spread your legs, princess,” Dani ordered, her own face flush with arousal. “Mommy needs to clean you really well here.”

Eagerly complying, Maggie pushed her legs apart far, and was instantly rewarded with the sensation of a washcloth-covered finger probing between her folds, teasing her clit into arousal. She whimpered happily, pressing her hips forwards, as Dani focused, stroking her nub the way Dani had learned she liked.

“M-mommy,” Maggie said, trembling, her voice also shaking with faux-innocence. “It feels so funny when you clean me there!”

“I know, sweetie,” Dani said, her shaft hard under her clothes. “Bathtime with Mommy is fun, hm?”

“Nmmmm… Y-yes,” Maggie agreed, closing her eyes, savoring the sensation as Dani made teasingly slow semi-circles around her stiffened clit.

Her hips rocking, Maggie pushed her crotch gently against the teasing finger, biting her lip, whimpering as pleasure built between her thighs. After a moment’s reluctance, she reached out her hand, grabbing Dani’s wrist, stopping her movements.

“Are you okay?” Dani asked, hesitantly. “Did I hurt-”

“No, Mommy,” Maggie said, rolling her eyes fondly. “I just thought… Maybe you’d like to get in with me?”

“You know that bath isn’t big enough for two people, honey…”

“Well, we can use the shower!” Maggie said, eagerly, looking up at the showerhead. “C’mon, pleeeease?”
 

Dani sighed affectionately, but she had no real intention of refusing Maggie, wanting this as badly as she did.

“You won’t be able to play in the bubbles if I drain them away,” Dani warned, reaching over to the plug.

“I’d rather play with my Mommy instead,” Maggie said, rocking on her heels, disturbing the water with her movement.

Instead of responding verbally, Dani reached across and pulled the plug out, the water gurgling down the drain as she stood back up. She hooked her fingers into the hem of her t-shirt and slid it off over her head, revealing her tanned, trim stomach. Maggie watched admiringly, water swirling around her feet, as Dani unhooked her bra, her ample golden-brown breasts bouncing as they were released.

Her own heartrate increasing, Maggie let her eyes travel up and down her girlfriend’s body, practically salivating as Dani undid her fly, sliding her jeans down her legs. Maggie followed the motion, but after a moment her eyes travelled back up to Dani’s crotch, her purple panties stretched obscenely by her slender erection.

Maggie licked her lips, trembling in anticipation. How had she ever lived without girlcock, she thought, as Dani slid down the underwear with a certain hesitance, still delighted and surprised by Maggie’s reactions to seeing her body. At last, they were gone, and her shaft stuck stiffly up, both women completely naked as they looked at one another.

“You know I’m going to have to shower for real first, right?” Dani said, as she stepped in behind Maggie, pulling the shower curtain along. “...I’ll be quick.”

“Hmmf,” Maggie grumbled, shuffling closer to Dani as the water was switched on, raining down on them both from above.

Just as she promised, Dani washed herself as quickly as possible, only having to stop occasionally to chide Maggie for fondling her length, or rubbing her backside up against it. When she was clean, her short hair easily washed, she commanded Maggie to turn around, one hand sliding down between her thighs.

“I think you mentioned you wanted ‘playtime with Mommy’?” Dani murmured, grinding her shaft against Maggie’s backside as her thin fingers slipped between the younger girl’s folds. “Is this what you wanted, babygirl?”

“Uh...huh!” Maggie said, gasping happily as Dani’s fingers rubbed and teased her clit, pushing her bottom back hard against Dani’s erection. “It feels so good, Mommy!”

“Do you want to make Mommy feel good, too?”

Maggie nodded hard, and Dani slid her erection slightly up and down between her rumpcheeks, questioningly. Maggie bit her lip, aroused by the naughtiness of what she knew Dani was suggesting.

“Does Mommy want to put it in… my bottom?” she asked, the last word a squeak.

“Mmmhmm,” Dani purred, her breasts slippery and wet against Maggie’s back. “If that’s okay..?”

“Yes, Mommy,” Maggie replied, agreeing instantly. “Just… be gentle?”

Dani breathed out through her nose in affirmation, as she pulled the shower curtain aside, reaching into the kitchen cabinet above the sink. She grabbed a small tub of vaseline, opening it and dipping in two fingers. Maggie could hear Dani lubing up her stiff shaft, and her heart pounded in her ears, waiting for the inevitable moment when her clenched hole would be breached.

Anal sex was never Maggie’s idea of fun before she met Dani, but when it was her Mommy doing it, it was something she enjoyed. It felt dirty, naughty. The hint of pain with the pleasure made her feel dominated and possessed in a way that sent tingles between her legs, and she could tell from Dani’s moans and grunts of pleasure that her tight backpassage felt amazing around that deeply probing cock - even if it took a little warm up for Maggie to be able to take it.

“Nmm,” Maggie screwed up her face as she felt the alien sensation of vaseline-coated fingers pushing against her entrance. “Nghh..”

“Relax,” Dani commanded. “Bear down, remember?”

“Y-yuh huh,” Maggie responded, struggling to breathe normally. “Sorry, Mommy…”

Maggie pushed slightly, her muscles paradoxically opening up, and as Dani pushed more firmly, the younger woman gasped in shock as she felt her Mommy’s fingers sliding into her backside. She shifted her legs uncomfortable, while her pussy grew wetter and wetter from the strange stimulation.

Pressing her fingers deeper, Dani heard Maggie moan softly as the tight muscles of her anal ring gripped them firmly. Dani began to thrust her two fingers in and out, and Maggie grunted, gritting her teeth at the strange sensation that sent shivers down her spine.

“Good babygirl,” Dani said, softly. “Mommy’s going to fuck your cute little bottom…”

“Ohhh,” Maggie moaned, her clit throbbing just from hearing that naughty phrase. “Yes Mommy… D-do me in the dirty place…”

Dani grunted herself in response, her own clit firm and needy. After a few moments of stretching and lubricating Maggie’s backside, she tugged her fingers back out, wiping the excess vaseline on her girlcock.

Maggie pushed her bottom back wantonly as she felt Dani’s hardness teasing between her cheeks, eager and ready for the penetration - and just a little bit nervous, but that just made this more exciting.

A thin, tapered cockhead, slick with oily gel, pushed against Maggie’s crinkled anus. She gasped as she felt Dani pushing more firmly, tensing up instinctively, holding her breath in anticipation...

“Breathe,” Dani ordered, and Maggie blushed, letting out a soft sigh. “Breathe in… and out… inn… and out… nice and calm…”

Maggie obeyed, closing her eyes, focusing on the sensation of Dani’s hands on her body, the stiff member pushing against her hole, the tension in her body. She tried to relax, opening her backpassage just a little - and Dani’s cock sunk several inches into her.

“AH!” she yelped, her body clenching and pushing at the invader. “Oh, Mommy!”

Dani kissed Maggie’s cheek as she held still for a moment, throbbing within her little girl’s bottom. The hand she hadn’t used to lubricate her cock slipped down between Maggie’s thighs once more, masturbating her comfortingly as she tried valiantly to take her Mommy’s cock.

“Nmmmmmff….” Maggie groaned, tears pricking in her eyes as the sensation of pained pleasure grew more pleasurable, Dani’s finger stroking her nub as her hips pushed slowly forwards, burying more and more of herself in Maggie’s bottom.

“Good little girl,” Dani murmured, kissing Maggie’s neck softly. “You’re doing amazing, cutie. You feel so good for Mommy…”

Maggie smiled uncertainly, grunting slightly as Dani probed further into her bowels. She gasped, feeling the taller woman apply more pressure, slowly - until with a moan of confused pleasure from both of them, Dani’s whole length was embedded inside her, crotch pressed up against her plump white rumpcheeks.

“Soooo big, Mommy,” Maggie groaned, tensing around the slim invader. “C-can you wait a second?”

“Sure,” Dani replied, wrapping her other arm around Maggie’s waist, cuddling her. “Mommy can try and help you relax, huh?”

“Yes please,” Maggie panted, already getting used to the feeling of being filled in the wrong hole.

Dani’s fingers stroked and fondled between Maggie’s folds, masturbating her lovingly, curled around her as her over hand slid upwards, cupping a breast.  Maggie shuddered and then began to relax, leaning back against Dani as she teased her tiny lovebutton, planting kisses up and down her neck.

Slowly but surely, they both felt her tightness begin to loosen slightly and Dani shifted her hips a little, testing how much she could move.

“Hm?”

“...Y-yes,” Maggie replied, already feeling the sparks of pleasure from the perverted sex act beginning. “Please, slowly… but yes, fuck my ass... Mommy.”

Dani chuckled, as she began to do exactly that, her hips rolling slowly. Maggie’s rear was exquisitely tight, gripping her all along her shaft, the tight muscles of her entrance like some muscular cockring, squeezing her base and then further up as she slid in and out.

She felt Maggie tense, heard her groan once more, but didn’t stop, not now she’d been given the go ahead. Maggie was unbelievably hot back there, the intense warmth combined with how her body instinctively clenched feeling like heaven to Dani as she rocked back and forth, her fingers never stopping their stroking motions, teasing Maggie’s dripping slit as she gasped and groaned.

Sparks shot up Maggie’s spine, and between her legs, as Dani pushed her cock in and out of her rear. The friction scraped deliciously, pleasure with pain, the heat of chilli pepper with the smooth sweetness of dark chocolate. Maggie moaned, eyes rolling back in her head as the thrusts sped up, thighs shaking with pleasure as her Mommy fucked her ass like she’d asked.

“Oh babygirl,” Dani moaned, her thrusts coming quicker now, only sliding out a half-second before she was desperate to buried in Maggie’s rear. “I love you so much…”

“I l-love you too, Mommy,” Maggie replied, panting, moaning in time with the taller woman as they made gentle, kinky love, toes curling and mouths open as they gasped and groaned their way towards an orgasm.

“Oh M-mommy!” Maggie cried out, her muscles loosened by Dani’s urgent thrusting, feeling her swelling in her backside, coinciding with the slender fingers between her folds moving faster and faster, more urgently. “So di-dirty! So good!”

“Do you want Mommy to -ngh!- finish in your bottom, babygirl?” Dani asked, a note of desperation in her voice. “Mommy wants to cum inside you…”

“Yes, yes, please, Mommy, m-make stickies in my bum!”

Dani held Maggie close, pounding her backside hard as her other hand worked away furiously between her legs. Maggie gasped and cried out on every forceful thrust, certain she would be delightfully sore later on, her muscles clenching more and more, her back stretching, teeth on her lip as she felt her orgasm speeding towards her like a bullet…

“OHHH! OHH!”

...Or maybe a cannonball - Maggie’s knees buckled as her backside clenched rhythmically around her Mommy’s deeply buried cock, her clit throbbing with pleasure as Dani stroked it eagerly. She gasped with pure, shaky pleasure, grunting and twitching as Dani pounded her aggressively.

She felt Mommy’s shaft throb inside her tight hole, and then felt the hot warmth of her cum spilling inside her. Dani held Maggie tightly to her chest, giving girlish moans of delight as she unloaded in her snug behind, grunting and rocking her hips back and forth as she rode out her own powerful orgasm.

At last, they both felt their climaxes slowly coming to an end, pleasure ebbing away as they held each other, both shaking slightly, overwhelmed. After several minutes, Dani slid her soft girlcock out of Maggie’s behind, kissing her lips gently - before she turned the shower on one last time, making Maggie groan.

***

After the shower, Dani had redressed herself, then put Maggie in a fresh diaper before dressing her in a cute pair of purple shortalls and a pastel yellow t-shirt. The socks, Maggie had picked out herself, little bear faces on them and even tinier ears on top. Dani thought she looked adorable, and said so often as she cuddled her on the sofa.

They’d watched several episodes of Stan’s Planet, a colorful kids’ show about a boy who travelled in outer space, when Dani said she was just going to get up and take care of something, kissing the top of Maggie’s head.

“What are you gonna do?” Maggie asked, curiously, twirling her pacifier’s ribbon absent-mindedly.

“Nothing,” Dani said, but the hint of strain in her voice made Maggie look up, frowning.

“...Tell me?” she urged. “Please?”

“Oh, babygirl,” Dani said, sighing. “It’s nothing for you to worry your little noggin about, honestly. I promise it’s not a big-”

“Da- Mommy,” Maggie said, insistently. “Please?”

Dani sighed deeply, but knew she wouldn’t be able to get away with not telling Maggie now. It really wasn’t a big deal - but her mercurial babygirl was certain to take it to heart and feel bad about herself.

“Okay,” Dani began. “So… I was just going to go and move the cable bill over to my account…”

Maggie’s frown deepened, and Dani winced, knowing she was already feeling bad about taking away a secondary source of income, even though it was what they both wanted. But Dani had to admit something else, too:

“...And maybe trim the package down a little since we might have a little less money coming in from now on…”

“Oh,” Maggie said, swallowing. “Oh. Because of me?”

“Not because of-”

“Because of me!” Maggie said, her voice trembling. “B-because I want to… be selfish… and l-lazy… and give up on being a responsible adult, an-and…”

“Babygirl, no,” Dani said, frowning as she rushed over. “Sweetheart, look, this is something we both want.”

“Well, I don’t!” Maggie lied, boldly, her lip quivering as she glowered at Dani. “I’m… An adult. M-maybe you should respect me as one…”

Dani rolled her eyes good-naturedly, but Maggie continued to glare.

“You’re certainly acting like a big girl right now,” Dani commented, smirking, and Maggie made a little squeal of frustration, turning away. “Come on, baby-”

“No! I’m notta- I’m not a baby!” Maggie squeaked angrily. “And you aren’t my mother, Danielle!”

Dani blinked in shock at the use of her first name. This situation felt like it was rapidly spinning out of control. Why couldn’t Maggie just calm down..?

...Because she was a little kid, duh. Maggie was prone to wild fits of emotion, good and bad, and it would take a while to calm her down with cuddles and kisses and rubs. Dani tended to defer to Maggie’s wishes, asking how she could help, or deflecting the issue with a joke or funny Yumtube video.

But she sensed that what she did next would set the tone for their relationship going forwards. And she could either let Maggie take control until she soothed herself, somehow… Or she could step in and remind her who was in charge.

“Okay, you’re on a warning,” Dani said, firmly. “My name is Mommy, and you know it, little one.”

“No it’s not! It’s-”

“Mags, do you really want to push Mommy, kiddo?”

Maggie swallowed as she looked at Dani’s dead serious expression. Her pulse raced angrily, angry at herself, angry at the situation, angry at Mo- at Dani for ever suggesting it. And yes, there was a part of her that didn’t want to ‘push Mommy’, that wanted to meekly apologize and cuddle her. Maggie felt more anger flare in her chest at the thought. Pathetic!

She smothered the thought with the overwhelming emotions that seemed to engulf her entirely. On some level she did want to push Dani, not just because she was angry and upset at herself and the world, but because part of her wanted proof this was really for real. But of course, if Dani didn’t want her to be her little girl, she wouldn’t do anything…

“Shut up, Danielle!” Maggie yelled, her voice cracking. “You aren’t my MOMMY! I’m a grown-up!”

Dani sighed - and then got up, to leave the room. Maggie sniffled, thinking she’d abandoned her - and then thinking that was good, that was right, she would calm down by herself and apologise like an ad-

Dani returned… holding a paddle.

Maggie’s eyes went wide, and she swallowed.

“Come here,” Dani commanded, her eyes like cold fire. “And put your hands on the wall.”

Maggie trembled, frozen in place, not sure what to say. Dani was taking control, just like she’d wanted, but she was fighting against the part of herself that wanted to win…

...Even if winning meant that Dani wasn’t her Mommy, and she had to go back to working a job she hated, that Dani didn’t want her to go back to… because that was ‘right’?

“Come. HERE,” Dani said, firmly, and Maggie began to rise, slowly, regretting her outburst.

She slunk reluctantly over to Dani, glancing up at her with big, round eyes.

“I’m sorry,” Maggie mumbled, but Dani moved her hands onto the wall just the same.

“You are?” Dani said, almost conversationally. “What for?”

“For… for calling you ‘Danielle’ instead of Mommy,” Maggie said, whimpering as she eyed the paddle. “And...for saying I was a grown-up and bad and… stuff.”

Dani nodded curtly.

“I’m glad you’re sorry,” she said, gently. “But I’m still going to spank you. If you’re agreeing to being my baby girl fulltime from now on, I want to show you I’m in control. Okay?”

Maggie still trembled, her mind buzzing with thoughts and emotions, longing for somebody to just seize her and bring her back down from the lofty plane of anxiety and warped perspective she occupied. She looked from left to right, frozen, not sure what she wanted, not sure if it was okay to give in…

And then she gulped, sticking her bottom out, waiting for the first smack.

It came a moment later, Dani swinging the paddle through the air and making contact with Maggie’s padded rear. A hand spanking would have barely been felt through the diaper and her clothes, but the paddle…

“AH! OWWWW!” Maggie yelled, crying, and then jumped again, sobbing as the paddle came back down on her rear once more.

Dani breathed out through her nose, trying to focus. She didn’t like hurting Maggie, but she could sense this was something she needed, swatting the younger woman through her diapers repeatedly as she caterwauled and cried.

She’d punished Maggie before, but never quite like this. It felt like the stakes were far higher this time, like Maggie’s Mommy was giving her the emotional release she craved, needed, but also proving to her that she could do this, too. She could be in charge, and Maggie would have to learn to respect that.

The mixture of excitement and nervousness, and the sight of her girlfriend’s adorable diapered bottom stuck out as it was smacked again and again soon began to have an effect on Dani physically - but she ignored it, focusing on her task, determined to give Maggie the catharsis she so obviously needed.

Maggie squealed with each swat, her backside and upper thighs stinging horribly, as tears ran down her face, dripping to the floor. Despite the pain, she felt deeply relieved, and deeply loved, taken care of in every way by Dani… even when it was hard. Sobbing, she felt the smacks coming slower and slower now, until, eventually, she realised the spanking had stopped, and Dani was leading her back over to the sofa to cuddle.

Dimly aware that her bottom was sore, Maggie nuzzled into Dani’s chest, hearing the other woman’s heart pounding heavily too. For a long time they held each other, neither of them saying much, Dani occasionally murmuring a comforting word or reminding Maggie how much she loved her, until, eventually, slowly coming down from the endorphin high, Maggie began to feel ‘normal’ once more.

“S-s-sorry,” she said, sniffling. “It’s just hard to not feel guilty about… this. Wouldn’t your life be easier if you had a normal-”

Maggie stopped because Dani had put a finger on her lips, shushing her, and she blushed at the childish treatment.

“I don’t want to think about my life with some hypothetical person,” Dani said, firmly. “I want to be with you. My little girl. And you are my little girl, and that’s how I like you.”

“But the TV- mmph!”

Dani silenced Maggie again, smiling this time, pinching her lips gently together.

“I was being honest when I said it’s not a big deal. It would be channels we never or hardly ever watch, anyway,” Dani said. “Definitely a fair trade for having you happy and little, like you’re supposed to be.”

Maggie tried to drag herself back into an arguing state of mind, to tell Dani how she was bad and this idea was bad and everything was bad… But she just couldn’t. Instead, she huffed, snuggling up to her Mommy, basking in the fact that everything was right in the world.

“Did the spanking help?” Dani asked after a moment.

Not meeting her eye, Maggie bit her lip, cheeks pink… then slowly nodded.

“Yes. Definitely,” she admitted.

“You ought to thank me,” Dani said, raising an eyebrow playfully.

Flushed, Maggie looked at the floor as she mumbled:

“Thank you, Mommy,” she said. “For… for spanking me.”

“That’s my good girl,” Dani replied, stroking Maggie’s cheek. “...But maybe there’s another way you could thank Mommy?”

Maggie pulled away from Dani’s chest, looking at her curiously, with an almost childlike innocence… and then slid her hand down between Dani’s legs, feeling the bulge she knew was there. She giggled, glancing back up at Dani, who was blushing herself.

“I made Mommy pokey?” Maggie asked, as she began to slide off the sofa onto her knees on the floor.

“You did,” murmured Dani. “So why don’t you be a good girl and take care of that?”

Obediently, Maggie reached up to undo Dani’s zipper, grunting slightly as she guided her Mommy’s girlcock out from behind the tight underwear, and into the open air. It sprung up, eager for a little girl’s mouth around it, and Dani stroked Maggie’s face softly as she guided her towards the stiff length.

“Nmmmm,” Maggie said, playfully running her tongue along the shaft, which throbbed at her attentions. “Mommy tastes good…”

“Ohh… You make Mommy feel good, baby,” Dani replied, using her hand to guide Maggie.

Maggie’s tongue slid up and down all around the shaft, twirling around it like a melting popsicle she was trying to lick up every last drop of. The teasing was maddening, but finally Maggie wrapped a hand around Dani’s shaft, and opened her mouth the receive the tip of her Mommy’s cock.

Dani gripped the sofa hard, digging in her nails as she shuddered, feeling Maggie’s tongue swirl around the tip of her erection. Since starting HRT, she was so much more sensitive everywhere - but especially there. She felt every long, lingering lick, her tip dribbling more and more onto Maggie’s tongue as she stroked Dani’s cock slowly, but with growing enthusiasm.

“Mmmmmm,” Maggie moaned, closing her eyes as she pushed her lips down further, taking more of Dani’s aching hardness into her mouth.

It was all Dani could do not to buck frantically up into Maggie’s little mouth, watching her head bob slowly back and forth as she pushed air in and out of her cheeks, creating delicious suction. Dani’s girlcock throbbed, swollen with need as her babygirl pleasured her, focusing all her attention on giving Dani a ‘thank you’ blowjob.

“Oh God, yes, princess, like that… nmm.. Mommy’s close…”

Maggie looked up instantly, her green eyes meeting Dani’s bliss-filled hazel pair. Her expression was adorable, but impossibly naughty, as her hand wrapped around Dani’s shaft more tightly, stroking faster and faster, but travelling lower, covering less area with each stroke.

Dani wondered why, but she got the answer a moment later - Maggie forced her own head down further than before, shoving against the back of her throat, and she pushed the throbbing cock in her mouth up against the roof of it with her tongue, suckling and gulping prematurely for all she was worth. It created a frantic, irresistible feeling of pleasure in Dani, and she gasped, shuddering, eyes wide, as she realised that she was about to-

“NGHH! Ah! Oh, babygirl, I l-love you!”

Throbbing and pulsing in Maggie’s mouth, Dani orgasmed hard, arching her back aggressively as she moaned, biting her lip, trying not to thrust too hard. Her little girl’s mouth felt like bliss, and she felt herself unload several drops of thin cum onto her tongue, which Maggie eagerly milked out of her, squeezing her cock hard and moving her hand up from the bottom.

Finally, Dani was done, and Maggie sat up, swallowing hard and wiping her mouth. She grinned at Dani - and then pounced on her a moment later, snuggling up to her.

“Did I do a good job, Mommy?” she asked, in an adorable voice that almost made Dani wish she was still hard.

“You did the best job, honey,” Dani replied, kissing the top of her head as one hand patted her crinkly backside. “The best job.”

End.

Devoted in Diapers - Swimming Free

All through Sunday morning, Maggie was in high spirits.


Things were actually going... amazingly well. She'd fantasized and dreamed so often about being her Mommy's babygirl full time, and now it was actually happening. And Dani herself seemed just as happy as Maggie was, delighting in cutting up Maggie's breakfast, changing her soaked diapers, and cuddling her whenever she needed it.


There was still the looming specter of Maggie actually quitting her job... But she could deal with that later.  


For right now, Dani was taking care of Maggie. She sat in a pale blue shirt with frilly cuffs and a thick diaper on the bed, watching with big, loving eyes as her Mommy rummaged around for clothes for her. From now on, Mommy would take care of getting Maggie dressed.


"How about this?" Dani said as she pulled out a cute pair of pink shortalls. "With the blue shirt?"


"Um, that'd be really cute," Maggie said, her cheeks light pink. "But, um, if we're going outside..."


"What's the matter, sweetie? Worried about everybody knowing you're Mommy's baby girl?" Dani teased, making Maggie turn pinker. "It's okay cutiepie. Remember, you don't need to work anymore... You can devote yourself totally to being Mommy's princess..."


As she spoke, Dani leaned right into Maggie, who tilted her head upwards to meet hers. Dani had that soft, feminine, mommy-ish smell that Maggie loved, and as they pressed their foreheads together she felt her heart skip a beat.


"...Which means you don't need to worry about anybody knowing you're a baby," Maggie's Mommy went on, as she stood back up. "Because from now on that's all you have to be."


Maggie flushed, but nodded softly. She was still worried about what people would think of her, but Dani had a way of calming her down. As her Mommy reached for Maggie's foot, the adult baby girl obediently let her slide her leg into the shortalls, shifting on the bed to offer her other leg.


Soon she was stood up, the cute pink garment's straps secured to her chest, the thick fabric compressing the crinkly diaper which bulged outwards from Maggie's crotch. She felt incredibly infantile, her poofy diapered bottom flat and seemingly obvious through the babyish outfit.


"Sockies, Mommy?" Maggie asked, in her littlest voice, feeling small already. 


"I thought you could wear your cute little jelly sandals," Dani said, with a loving smile. "I think you look just precious in those." 


Taking Mommy's hand, Maggie toddled down the stairs, sitting on the second to last one as they reached the bottom. She stuck her foot out again, hearing her diaper audibly rustling as her Mommy slid her delicate foot into the jelly sandal.


Having her socks and shoes put on always made Maggie feel extra little. It was such a small act, but that was probably why it made her feel that way - she was supposed to be a grown woman who could take care of something as simple as putting on her shoes herself...


Instead, Maggie's mommy was the one carefully fastening the buckle closed, gently tugging the ankle strap to make sure it was in the right place. Maggie was just a little baby who didn't have to worry about anything except obeying her Mommy.


"Okay, let's get going," Dani said, cheerily. "I thought maybe we could go to the park."


Maggie swallowed. On the one hand, the adult little girl loved the park, even though they hadn't been in a long time. It was a place she could be totally little, running around and playing on all the equipment, waving to her Mommy from the top of the pirate-ship shaped climbing frame they had...


But usually when they went, Maggie was dressed in a more... adult way. Today she looked like an adult-sized toddler, with her pink jelly sandals pointed inwards, pigeon-toed, and her snug little shortalls that hugged her diapered bottom.


The idea of running around and being really, truly small right now outside felt incredibly right - but also very, very scary. 


Sensing Maggie's nervousness, Dani smiled and stood up, offering her hand to pull her babygirl to her feet. The taller woman adored her little princess, and she knew once they got going, Maggie would have an amazing day. She just needed a little help accepting that she was Dani's baby forever now.


"Don't be so nervous, little one," Dani said, wrapping her arms around Maggie and cuddling her close, stroking the back of her hair softly in the way she loved. "Mommy's here to look after you. And I promise everything will be okay."


Maggie relaxed as she heard the words 'Mommy's here', closing her eyes and resting her head against Dani's chest. With a soft nod, they parted a moment later - and headed out the door towards the park, Maggie not sure if she was more full of anticipation or anxiety.
  

***

Several times on the walk over, Maggie almost asked Mommy to take her back home. 


It was a short trip, but Maggie kept remembering what she was wearing, terrified she'd run into somebody they knew. Dani just kept smiling as if oblivious to Maggie's anxiety, gently squeezing her hand occasionally to reassure her.


When Dani made up her mind that something was going to happen, you could be sure it was actually going to happen. That made this a little easier for Maggie - she didn't have to decide to march herself down to the park in her thick diaper and infantile outfit. Mommy had decided that for her.


Just like she'd be deciding everything else from now on.


Maggie flushed. That would take some getting used to, but she liked thinking it. Liked reminding herself that she was just Mommy's little girl now - she didn't have to worry about anything except that.


The sound of footsteps on the path ahead made Maggie snap out of her daydreams, instinctively pressing herself closer to Dani. The taller woman chuckled softly, but Maggie's eyes were wide with uncertainty as they saw a woman pushing a pram approach them.


Her anxiety taking over, Maggie was suddenly terrified of the woman saying something, noticing how thickly diapered Maggie was and being outraged by her outfit. For a second she felt ashamed, embarrassed that she'd left the house like this - why, why did she agree to something so weird and gross and...


"Morning!" the woman said, with a chipper smile as she walked past.


"Morning," Dani replied, while Maggie trembled beside her.


"See, nobody cares," Dani whispered into Maggie's ear, feeling her relax slightly. "You're just another cute little baby to everybody else, too."


Maggie huffed playfully, but now that they'd gotten through that small encounter with another person, she definitely had more of a spring in her step. Soon the park was on the horizon, and Maggie found herself bouncing on her heels excitedly as they approached.


There was hardly anybody around, adding to Maggie's feeling of inhibition. Dani found herself giggling at her precious adult babygirl as she scampered forward, only held back by her Mommy's hand holding hers.


"Go on, then," Dani said with a smile, as she released Maggie's hand. "Mommy's watching!"


Giggling and feeling emboldened, Maggie raced towards the climbing frame, not even noticing the loud rustling of her diaper as she ran. She grabbed the synthetic-rope rigging on the side, and stuck out her tongue in concentration as she carefully hauled herself upwards.


Maggie felt totally free as she climbed onto the plastic 'wood' of the pirate ship, scampering up a small set of steps so she could rush towards the bow. She planned to just bounce and wave to her Mommy from up high, but as she approached she noticed a bubble-shaped clear porthole bulging out from the side of the ship, allowing her to look through if she crouched down.


Grinning, Maggie did exactly that, sticking her head inside of the clear dome. Her Mommy saw what was going on, and walked over with a smirk towards her.


"Hi, Mommy!" Maggie giggled, her embarrassment from earlier a distant memory, lost under the euphoria of playtime. "I'm a ship captain!" 


"You seem very little to be a ship's captain," Dani teased, and Maggie stuck her tongue right out, before pressing a palm against the inside of the clear dome, peering down at her Mommy.


Dani pressed her hand back against the outside of the transparent surface, so that was all that separated the two of them. Seeing Maggie so happy made Dani feel like everything was right in the world.


"Maybe I'm a submarine captain," Maggie said thoughtfully in her little voice. "...And you're a sea monster."


Dani snorted and laughed, pulling her hand away, glad to see Maggie's happy smile as she stood back up and peeked over the edge of the ship. 


"Was that rude, Mommy?" Maggie teased, with a grin. 


"Yes, but what can I expect from a naughty little girl?" 


Maggie shrugged, her jelly sandals slapping against the plastic of the ship as she walked over to the slide that hung off the side. It was a little bit of a snug fit, but as Maggie wriggled her bottom into the yellow plastic sides, she felt on top of the world, looking out onto the playground as if she owned it.


Glancing over to check that Mommy wasn't watching, Maggie closed her eyes, and tensed slightly, feeling a hot spurt of urine spilling into the diaper. She only peed a little, but already she could feel it soaking into the padding, making it a little mushier against her private parts.


Instead of flooding her diaper, Maggie often preferred to use it just a little at a time, especially when she was going to be wearing diapers all day. Not only was it less wasteful, but Maggie felt it was more authentically babyish - after all, babies used their diapers that way too, slowly wetting them until they were soaked enough to be changed.


Of course, that was because real babies weren't pottytrained - they couldn't control their bladder muscles.


Maggie flushed. What if using her diapers this way all the time, whenever she needed to go even a little... made her lose bladder control. It was a naughty, scary, but exciting thought, and she had heard of it happening to other people... 


"Are you coming down the slide, honey?" Maggie's Mommy asked, suddenly beside her, and Maggie squeaked in embarrassed surprise.


"Um, yes, Mommy!" she hurriedly replied, pushing herself off. "Wheeee!"


The short slide was lots of fun, Maggie's pink shortalls the perfect material for whooshing right down as quickly as possible. Maggie felt her tummy doing giggly flips inside her, jumping up as soon as she reached the bottom and rushing off to the next thing.


"Mommy! Push me on the swings!" Maggie pleaded, bouncing up and down and pointing, heedless to how her thick pampers crinkled with every little hop. "Please, please, please!"


"Okay, okay," Dani said, laughing herself at just how cute her little babygirl was. "Calm down, cutiepie. Mommy's coming..."


Maggie grinned, scampering forward a few feet, then turning and waiting for Dani to catch up. She repeated that all the way to the swings, then finally grabbed the chains and hopped on backwards, wriggling her diapered butt carefully down.


"Push me really high, Mommy!" Maggie cried out, as she felt her Mommy behind her, gently grabbing the chains of the swing from the bottom.


"Well, hold on," Dani said. "Let's get you moving first..."


Maggie clung to the upper part of the chains as her Mommy used them to pull her slowly backwards - and then released, sending Maggie sailing a few feet through the air. The adult babygirl giggled in delight, stretching her feet out to make the most of the momentum.


"Wheee!" she said, heart racing with how much fun she was having. "More, Mommy!"


Rolling her eyes with amusement, Maggie's Mommy placed her hand on the small of Maggie's back as she approached, and pushed firmly, sending her soaring forwards once again, a little higher this time.


Dani could feel the crinkly waistband of her little girl's diaper through her clothes, every time she pushed her away. It was a subtle reminder of just how little Maggie really was - she could run around and play like a big girl, but at the end of the day, she was just he Mommy's baby.


And now she'd get to be Mommy's baby every day. That knowledge, that she was giving the woman she loved such a precious gift, made Dani's heart smile. She wasn't as sentimental as Maggie was normally, but she felt sappy sometimes. And hearing her little princess giggling and squealing, not a care in the world as she was pushed on a swing.. That made Dani feel like everything was good in the world right now.


"Mommy, I said really high!" Maggie squealed insistently, bringing Dani back to focus on her task. "Harder!"


"Okay, okay, calm down, Mommy's doing it," Dani said, a big grin on her own face.


"Wheeeeeee!" Maggie yelled, as she was pushed much harder, her outstretched legs kicking high towards the sky. "This is... so much fun!"


She was starting to feel a little breathless now, but Maggie knew she wouldn't want to stop for a long time.


How could she when there was so much fun still to have?!
  

***

An hour later, and Maggie had to admit she was feeling a little worn out. 


Dani certainly was, sitting on the bench and watching with sweat on her brow as Maggie slid down the fireman pole at the back of climbing frame for the 6th time. She was just about to suggest they take a little break, when there was the tinkling sound of a nearby icecream truck pulling into the parking lot.


"Oooh! Mommy!" Maggie gasped, rushing over to her. "Can I get one? Please?"


"Let's both get something," Dani said, sliding Maggie's hand into hers. "It's a pretty hot day..."


There was a small queue of both children and adults already forming as they approached the colorful vehicle. Dani looked down at Maggie, worried she'd be embarrassed, but her little girl didn't seem to care at all, humming to herself as they got closer.


One or two people looked at her in mild surprise, a few smirks directed at them both. Dani didn't care at all - and by the looks of things, right now neither did Maggie, her focus completely taken up by looking closely at the colorful pictures on the side of the icecream truck.


Soon they were at the front of the line, and Maggie stepped back, looking hesitantly at her Mommy to take the lead.


"Hey there," the man inside the truck said, with a smile. "What would you ladies like today?"


"I'll have just a whipped vanilla cone, please," Dani said, placing a hand on the back of Maggie's shoulders. "And, what would my little girl like?"


Maggie's heart jumped happily at being called Mommy's 'little girl' so openly, lifting her hand to point right at the icecream she wanted. It was one of those cartoon character frozen treats, with bubblegum eyes.


"...That one?" the man said, his smile never faltering. "Certainly, cutie. I'll just get that..."


A moment later, and the icecreams were paid for, Maggie tearing into the wrapper of hers with her teeth. Watching her, Dani stuck her finger into the creamy whiteness of her own dessert, sucking it clean a moment later.


"Mmm," Maggie mumbled around her ice cream, blue stickiness already covering her lips. "Ish gud!"


"Yeah.. it really is," Dani said, softly, looking enchantedly at Maggie in the way that made her turn pink. "...I love you, little one."


"I love you too, Mommy," Maggie mumbled in reply, with a soft, shy smile of her own, feeling her wet diaper growing soggier between her thighs, everything in the world feeling right. 

***

Inside the house, Dani was instantly in Mommy-mode, kneeling down to undo Maggie's sandals. The diapered babygirl giggled, sticking her feet out carefully as Dani moved from one foot to the other, her cheeks still flushed from the exertion of running around outside a little while earlier.


"Okay, kiddo, how's that diaper doing?" Dani said, pushing her hand up between Maggie's thighs, pressing and cupping the swollen, soggy diaper through the shortalls. "Oh my, it feels like you're very wet... Guess that happens when you're just a little baby, after all."


"Mommmyyy," Maggie whined playfully, allowing the straps of her shortalls to be undone, the garment itself sliding down her hips. "I'm notta baby..."


"You're my baby," Dani remarked, booping Maggie gently on the nose. "...Now lets get you in a dry diaper..."


Nodding obediently, Maggie pushed her shortalls down past her thick, crinkly diaper, and then stepped out of them. As she lowered herself to her knees and Dani went upstairs to get changing supplies, Maggie peered between her thighs, watching the swollen mass of padding being squished against the ground.


She really was soaked... Maggie blushed as she reached between her legs, groping and cupping the sodden pulp through the crinkly outer layer of plastic. What a soggy little girl she was.


It was hard to believe that the curious MDLG relationship she'd started with Dani so long ago had turned into this. In the past it had felt so naughty, dirty and exciting - and there were times it still felt that way. But now Maggie no longer felt like this was a roleplay - she was Dani's babygirl for real, and always would be.


Hearing the sound of Dani coming down the stairs, Maggie lay back, looking up at her Mommy as she entered the room. Even now, the sight of Dani's loving smirk made her heart skip a beat, and she smiled coyly as the taller woman knelt between her thighs.


"Hi, baby," Dani said, with a chuckle. "Doin' okay?"


"Yes, Mommy," Maggie mumbled, her fingers drumming against the carpet. "I'm just... happy."


"Me too," Dani agreed, a softness to her voice as she untaped the sodden diaper. "I love you so much, honey. I'm so glad we're finally getting to do this together."


"You are?" Maggie asked in surprise, feeling the warm urine on her skin cooling as it was exposed to air.


Dani obviously thought that Maggie was cute, especially when she was little - but Maggie couldn't shake the feeling that this was more for her than for Dani. It was hard not to feel selfish and guilty about the idea of just being Maggie's little one, not contributing financially to the household.


Was it really possible that something that made her feel so good, so complete and pure, made Dani feel amazing too? It just didn't seem like a fair trade-off. Maggie got unconditional love and attention, even her diaper being changed regularly - Dani only got a needy childlike woman clinging to her constantly. Was that really what she wanted?


"Of course," Dani said firmly, as she wiped Maggie clean between her legs. "Honey, you can't imagine how good it feels to be able to look after somebody. I repressed my maternal urges for years of my life, and even when I came out I didn't have an outlet for them. I'm so glad I met you - you're everything in one to me."


Maggie had never thought about things that way. She felt stupid for not considering it - it made a lot of sense. As a trans woman, Dani missed out on a lot of things most women got to experience. One of them was being a mother, or even being allowed to want that.


Blushing, Maggie's lips quirked up in a smile. She was more 'just Dani's babygirl' than even she had thought.


"Ohh!"


Maggie gasped, as Dani's wipe covered finger found her nestled clit. Okay, so there were some extra perks to the relationship that she wouldn't get if Mommy was her real mother... Her toes curled as she felt her little nub stiffening under Dani's touch.


"Does my little baby girl like that?" Dani cooed, with a big smirk on her face. "I think she does..."


"Mmmf! I do, Mommy," Maggie agreed, pushing her hips slowly upward towards the stimulation. "It feels so tingly and good..."


"Oh, does it? Hmm..."


Dani's finger moved slowly around the stiffened bump, teasing Maggie with how gentle her touch was. Maggie whimpered softly, feeling the sexual pleasure building between her legs, trickles of bliss that dribbled slowly into her bloodstream.


Maggie loved being Mommy's little girl, loved feeling her loving touches and kisses and fondling. Her hot, slippery wetness tingled with bliss as Dani stroked her harder and harder, her hips hunching harder and harder.


"Does baby want Mommy to let her cum?" Dani said, a teasing edge to her voice. "Would my widdle girl like that?"


"Y-yes, please!" Maggie moaned, nodding eagerly, feeling herself growing slicker and slicker. "Mommy, please let me cum!"


"Well in that case..."


Dani rubbed Maggie's stiff clit frantically for a few seconds, making her adult baby girl moan in bliss, back tense and arched towards the source of her pleasure...


And then just as quickly, Maggie felt Dani's fingertip pulling away hurriedly. Her body remained tense for a moment, and then Maggie whimpered, letting her muscles relax. She looked pleadingly up at Dani, a soft pout on her lips as the other woman smirked and pulled the soggy diaper underneath Maggie's bottom away.


"Mommyyy!" Maggie whined again, less playfully this time, breathing still heavy from her closeness to climax. "Why did you do that? I wanted to have the good feelings..."


"You will, princess," Dani said, with a chuckle, as she slipped the fresh, opened diaper underneath Maggie's backside, lowering her back onto the comforting softness of the padding. "As soon as you do something for Mommy."


"What?" Maggie asked, pouting as she allowed herself to be pulled upward by her outstretched hand. "I can do it..."


"I know you can, sweetie," Dani replied, squeezing Maggie's hand lovingly. "And I'll be here for you the whole time, okay?"


"Okay?"


"What I want you to do is call your work, and tell them you won't be coming in on Monday," Dani said, matter-of-factly. "Okay?"


Maggie swallowed. There was no doubt her boss would be there today, and not many other people. If she called up, she'd probably have to confront him directly, and that terrified her.


"Don't be scared, baby," Dani said, rubbing Maggie's shoulders lovingly. "Let's just go sit on the couch, and get it over with."


"O-okay, Mommy," Maggie mumbled. "I'm just nervous..."


Maggie knew that Dani was right - it was much better to just do it and then not have to worry about it anymore. But that didn't make actually doing it any easier.


A few moments later, and Maggie was sat on the couch in her diaper and t-shirt, holding a phone with her work's number on. It was an amusing juxtaposition, dressed as a toddler as she made what most people would consider a very adult phone call.


...But she didn't really have a very adult reason for doing it, did she?


"Just press the button, baby," Dani said, softly and reassuringly. "I'm right here..."


Maggie nodded softly, took a deep breath - and called.


It took a long time for anybody to answer, and for a moment Maggie hoped she'd get to put this off for another day. But then the end of the line clicked, and Maggie swallowed hard as she heard her Boss' voice on the end of the line.


"Hello? Who is this?" He grumbled.


Maggie gave a wide-eyed glance to her Mommy, who offered a supportive thumbs-up. Maggie closed her eyes, and then started talking.


"Um, it's Maggie-"


"Maggie? What the heck're you calling for?" her boss said, instantly. "If you want to work overtime you should have filled in the forms earlier."


"Well, um, actually sir I was going to say I'm not coming in tomorrow-"


"Why not? You know I can't keep letting you have time off like this..."


Maggie frowned, looking over desperately at Dani. The more her boss misunderstood her, the harder it got to talk...


"I'm not having time off," Maggie hurriedly interrupted. "I... I'm saying I'm quitting."


There was silence, and Maggie bit her lip guiltily as she waited for a response. She could tell she was going to be in for an earful, and her heart thumped in time with her rising anxiety, hearing her Boss snort through his nostrils.


"Look, I don't know what you think you're doing," he growled. "But you aren't quitting. You need to come in on Monday as planned."


"I, I can't!" Maggie protested, her eyes beginning to water. Oh God, she didn't want to cry on this call!


"Listen to me, Maggie," her boss went on. "You need this job, I know you aren't going to find anything better. I gave you your position out of the kindness, and this is how you pay me back?"


"B-but, sir, it's, I don't..." 


Maggie could feel herself hyperventilating, tears stinging her eyes. Her breathing came in hiccups, feeling small and vulnerable in the worst way, in front of the worst kind of person to feel that way around. She couldn't finish her sentence, she was so panicked - and her boss didn't want to let her anyway. 


By now Maggie was holding the phone away from her ear, her boss' voice booming out of the earpiece, loud enough that Dani frowned at what she heard. Nobody talked to her little girl that way...


"What do you think you're going to do if you leave this job?" he said, indignantly. "Do you think your lesbian sugar Mommy will just take care of you forever? Get-"


As Maggie was trembling in alarm at the aggressive turn the conversation had taken, when Dani snatched the phone from her hand. Maggie blinked in surprise, eyes still running with tears, as Dani pressed the phone against her own ear, frowning.


"Yes, actually, that's exactly what she plans to do," Dani snapped. "Now fuck off, and don't call back here again. Maggie quits."


She hung up and tossed the phone aside, grabbing Maggie and giving her a big hug.


Maggie instantly started crying harder, wiping her eyes and snifflng into her Mommy's chest. This felt so much more right than working there ever had, Maggie clinging firmly to Dani as she rubbed her back.


"I'm sorry," Maggie mumbled, sniffing. "I should have-"


"No, you did exactly what I asked," Dani said, squeezing her firmly. "And I'll always step in when somebody bullies you. I wanna keep my precious little girl safe..."


Maggie clung to Dani, closing her eyes and enjoying being held by her Mommy. She loved the feeling of being so close to her, so vulnerable, more naked in her diaper and t-shirt than if she'd been completely undressed.


...But Dani had promised a reward if she made the call, hadn't she? Slowly, Maggie peeled herself away from Dani, looking up at her hopefully as she wiped away the last of her tears. 


"What is it, cutie?" Dani said, with a smirk. "Oh... you want Mommy to make your princess parts tingle?"


"Yuh huh, Mommy," Maggie said her stomach flipping with excitement. "Pretty please!"


"Well then, why don't you lay back, and we can both have a little grown-up fun, hm?" Dani purred, guiding Maggie down onto the couch. "Mommy wants to feel her little girl squeezing all around her."


Maggie felt her pussy tingle with excitement as her Mommy said that, feeling totally safe in her strong arms as they were on her thighs. Dani's pants slipped down, her bright red panties on display, strained by the erection hidden inside them. 


"That's my good little girl," Mommy murmured, sliding her underwear down, her slender girlcock springing free. "Mommy's going to hump that cute little pussy of yours..."


Flushed, Maggie nodded, her skin hypersensitive to touch as Dani peeled open the tapes on one side of the diaper. Maggie could tell she was visibly wet and excited, gasping softly as she felt Dani lift one leg, her girldick pressing softly between those spread folds.


"Ohhh! Mommmy!" Maggie moaned in bliss, feeling Dani's shaft slide deep inside of her, the opened diaper rustling beneath her. "I love you, Mommy."


"I -ngh!- love you too, babygirl," Dani grunted, her slender length sliding back and forth inside of Maggie's slippery, tight passage. "You're so precious to me..."


Maggie whimpered in overwhelming pleasure, her pussy squeezing and gripping the feminine shaft plunging in and out of her. She was Mommy's little girl, totally adoring Dani, her mouth parted in bliss from the sensation of her Mommy rocking back and forth on top of her.


The diaper crinkled with every thrust inward or outward, reminding Maggie that she was just her Mommy's baby. The whole scene felt taboo, filthy, naughty, and yet so tender and innocent. The kinkiness of the situation didn't change the fact that Dani was making love to Maggie, expressing the love between them, so pure and sweet Maggie could nearly taste it.


As Dani's thrusts came quicker and quicker together now, Maggie's g-spot throbbed, her clit tingling with pleasure. They breathed hotly into each other's mouths, Dani's eyes closed as she focused on pushing her hips back and forth, driving her length in and out of Maggie's clenching canal, moaning in sheer bliss.


"Ohh, sweetie, here it comes!" she gasped, her nails digging in to Maggie's tender flesh. "Nmm!"


"Yes, Mommy!" Maggie begged through her pants. "Cum inside my cunny!"


Humping erratically as if they were a couple of wild animals, the diaper crinkling loudly over and over, Dani raced towards her finish, her body trembling with anticipation. As she finally reached her peak, Dani moaned, her voice wavering, erection throbbing inside of Maggie at the moment of release.


That was enough to send Maggie over the edge as well. She gasped, as if surprised by her own climax, her tender canal squeezing and gripping at Dani, prolonging the pleasure for both of them as they experienced this loving bliss together.


Maggie felt amazing, waves of sheer bliss hammering her, radiating up from between her trembling thighs. It felt so good, Maggie didn't want it to ever end...


But eventually of course, it did, and Maggie gave one final moan as she felt her muscles beginning to slowly relax, the pleasure soaking into her bones as she lay there, panting. Dani gave a soft moan of her own as she breathed out hard, leaning forward to press her lips lovingly against her little girl's.


As Maggie melted into the bliss of having a Mommy who truly loved her, who cared for the diapered babygirl inside her as much as the sensual woman she was as well, she closed her eyes, kissing back softly for just a moment before flopping back onto the couch, face still warm with afterglow.


Maggie sighed, relaxing against the couch as her Mommy's softening cock slipped out of her, and the diaper was fastened up once more, leaving her with the warm glowing feeling between her legs. As Dani pulled her down, resting her head on her lap, Maggie closed her eyes once more, feeling completely adored.


Her Mommy loved her so much, and that was something that would never, ever have to end. 

End.
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