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Introduction

Hi, and welcome to the first book in the Diaper Confessions series!

These ABDL confessions are a safe space for Bigs and Littles to share their diaper secrets and experiences. From their first steps into the ABDL world through to their current adventures, you’ll get to know how they took the plunge into a world of diapers, bottles, and the pleasure they get from it.

This book contains Chloe's story. She's a Little who's being interview by a 'Daddy'. She's going to bare all her diaper secrets and desires for you to hear.

So, sit back, and get ready to listen to what she has to say!


I’m Chloe

Daddy: Hi little girl, aren't you a pretty little thing? So come on, tell Daddy who you are and what you're wearing right now.

Hi there, Daddy! I'm Chloe, a 22-year-old woman who's totally into diapers and the ABDL world. It's been like a year since I started experimenting with being a Little, and oh my gosh, it's so much fun!

So, let me tell you a bit about myself. I'm pretty shy at first, but once I get to know someone, I can be super playful and outgoing. And well, I'm definitely submissive – I love having guidance from a strong, dominant figure like you, Daddy. I’m eager to learn new things, especially when it comes to pleasing older, more dominant men.

Now, let's talk about how I look. I'm petite, standing at just 5'2" – it makes me feel even more like a little girl, which is perfect for my role as a Little. I love being with a Daddy who is way over six foot, I just feel so giddy when I stare up at him, even when I'm standing. It's even better when I'm on my hands and knees crawling around the room after him too!

So, anyway, my hair is blonde and naturally curly, falling down to just past my shoulders. People often say that my big blue eyes are one of my best features, giving me this innocent, doe-eyed appearance. My lips are naturally pink and full, always ready for a pout or a giggle. Overall, I guess you could say I'm pretty cute, or at least I hope you think I am!

So, right now I'm all dressed up as a baby just for you, Daddy. I'm wearing this super big diaper – it's extra thick and crinkles every time I move, reminding me of my special role as a Little. The diaper is covered by an adorable pink onesie, which fits snugly around my small frame, emphasizing my curves in all the right places. I mean, my boobs are kinda big and obvious in the onesie, but I'm sure that's not a problem, right Daddy?

The onesie has short sleeves with little ruffles along the edges, adding an extra touch of cuteness. I just love wearing onesies. They're so comfy and cute, and I could spend all day trying different ones on and sharing photos of me in them.

However, the one I've got on right now is my all-time favourite. At my midsection, the onesie buttons up with these shiny, heart-shaped buttons that sparkle when they catch the light. Oh, and I can't forget about the cute design on the front – it's a happy little teddy bear holding a heart that says "Daddy's Girl" inside. I just love how it shows off my devotion to my Daddy.

But there's even more to my outfit! I'm wearing these super cute frilly socks that come up to my ankles, decorated with delicate lace and little bows. They're so soft and comfy, making me feel extra cozy and secure in my role as a baby girl. My feet feel so warm and snuggly, just like being wrapped in a fuzzy blanket.

Oh, and of course, I have my pacifier and bib nearby in case I need them soon. My pacifier is pink with a heart-shaped shield that has "Princess" written on it in sparkly letters. Of course I'm a princess! The nipple is made of soft silicone, perfect for me to suck on whenever I feel the urge. It’s such a comforting feeling, Daddy, having something to keep my mouth occupied while I focus on being a good little girl.

As for my bib, it matches my onesie with the same teddy bear design, but this one says "Daddy's Messy Princess" – 'cause we all know how messy Littles can be sometimes, right? The bib is made of soft, absorbent fabric, perfect for catching any spills or dribbles that might happen when I'm being fed or enjoying a bottle.

I think I look absolutely adorable in this outfit, Daddy, and I hope you agree.

I'm sorry, I know we just kinda met, but I'm feeling a little...flustered around you. It's just, you're just the type of man I like and I can't help but act like this. You're my Daddy right now!

I mean, I do admit I play the field a little and there's a few guys I let take care of me. I hope that isn't a problem for you, Daddy?

So, what do you think? Can I be your Little?  Do you like how I've dressed up just for you? I really hope you do because all I want is to please you and make you happy, Daddy.

Daddy: Well of course Chloe, I'd love to be your Daddy, and you look totally adorable!  So, how did you get into wearing diapers?

Thanks, Daddy! You're the best!

So, let me tell you all about how I got into everything ABDL! You see, I've always felt like giving up control to a stronger man, someone who would protect me and guide me through life. The idea of wearing a diaper and being taken care of by my Daddy is just such a huge thrill for me. I love feeling helpless and vulnerable, knowing that I can fully rely on my Daddy to provide everything I need.

I remember discovering the ABDL world by chance when I was browsing the internet one day. It was like stumbling upon a hidden treasure, and it opened up a whole new world of possibilities for me. As soon as I started reading about Littles and their Daddies, I knew right away that this lifestyle matched my personality perfectly. I felt an instant connection to the community and couldn't wait to explore it further.

It was just like, erm, why haven't I tried wearing a diaper and onesie before? I felt so stupid that I didn't put my finger on all these weird feelings I had inside me before about finding ways to show my submission and be as feminine as possible. So, then I tried it and it was like the best moment of my life.

When I'm a Little, I can be innocent and sweet, just like a real baby. I get to giggle, play, and fool around without a care in the world. In those moments, I feel so free and alive, like I'm truly living my best life. And I just adore wearing my diapers – they make me feel so secure and comfy, like I'm wrapped in a warm hug all the time. Plus, it's kinda naughty and exciting too, right? Like my little secret that only I know about.

I love dressing up in cute baby clothes, like onesies, frilly socks, and pretty dresses – anything that makes me look even more adorable for my Daddy. When I put on these outfits, I can feel myself transforming into a Little, eager to please and do whatever my Daddy says. I become so submissive and obedient, ready to follow every command. Just the thought of my Daddy praising me or giving me a gentle pat on the head makes my heart flutter.

And then there's just the different activities I get to try and the accessories I can use for them. It's like a hobby that's turned into a lifestyle. Buying a couple of diapers turned into ordering a onesie which then led to bottles and pacifiers, and then I'm buying adult-sized changing mats and bonnets and researching cribs big enough for me! It's awesome and I love doing this whenever I can!

And there are so many amazing stores that sell the clothes and accessories I need. I spend hours every week just browsing items and picking out cute outfits. Whether it's a new onesie, or a diaper with a cute design, I order way too many things.

Of course, sometimes my Daddies treat me, and I'm very grateful for that. It isn't cheap being a Little. But, that's Okay, I just appreciate whatever I can do and know that I'm happy with everything I have.

Then there's the escape from my boring office job. You see, one of the unexpected benefits I got after trying on that first diaper was that I had the most amazing afternoon hanging out in it. My stresses and worries went away and I love how I can forget about all the crap and drama at work as soon as I become a Little.

And oh, Daddy, you should see the way I act when I'm in Little space. I love to crawl around on the floor, play with my toys, and make cute baby noises. It's so fun and freeing. There's no serious crap and it's just perfect. I imagine it's like meditation or something where your mind just goes all zen.

But it's not just about the diapers and the clothes – it's also about the deep emotional connection. When I'm in Little space, I feel so loved and cared for, like I truly belong to my Daddy. He's my whole world, and there's nothing I wouldn't do to make him happy. His approval means everything to me, and I long for those moments when he calls me a good girl or gives me a reassuring hug.

So, there you have it – that's my story, and why I love being a sweet little diaper girl and how this all started. Is there anything else you'd like to know about me?


Chloe’s Firsts

Daddy: Well Chloe, that's exciting to hear. You really are a little princess in that diaper. So, I would love to know more about the types of activities you love doing during your diaper time!

It feels amazing to open up to someone who understands my experiences as a Little. Of course I have my other Daddies, but they don't often let me talk like this. I mean it's great to be pacified and silenced, but I really needed this chance to just get everything off my chest, so thank you!

Activities I love doing whilst diapered? Well, I guess we should start where it all began - diapers! I just love them so much and couldn't imagine my life without them now. They're just, like, super cute and comfy, and they make me feel so small and innocent. The ones I adore the most are these really girly adult-diapers. They're pink and have the cutest, frilliest designs on them. There are little hearts and bows and even some with adorable princesses or unicorns. Every time I put one on, it's like I enter this magical world where I can be my truest self.

Can I tell you about the first time I tried wearing a diaper?

Daddy: Of course!

Oh my gosh, I was soooo nervous! I remember standing in front of the mirror, holding this soft, crinkly diaper in my hands and wondering if I could really go through with it.

I'd gone to this drug store like, five towns away, just to make sure nobody there would know me. I found this pack of adult-diapers, you know the totally boring, plain white type you get at stores that don't really cater for the ABDL community and practically ran to the checkout to pay for them.

I was so mortified even though the assistant had no way of knowing they were for me. I mean, I guess they'd never make the connection, but, even so, I'd never felt more nervous in my whole life! I even paid with cash, just to make sure there was no digital trace of my purchase. Crazy right!

I almost threw the pack of diapers away when I got hime. I just had this thought in my head that wearing one would be so fucked-up and crazy. But deep down, I knew it was something I wanted – no, needed – to try. So, with shaking hands, I slowly unfolded the diaper and stepped into it, pulling it up over my hips and fastening the tapes snugly around my waist.

Instantly, it felt amazing. The padding was so thick and plush, hugging my body just right. I couldn't help but smile as I looked at my reflection, seeing this pretty, petite girl wearing a diaper made for a grown-up. It was like a dream come true.

And then, there was this sexual thrill. God, I just felt like I wanted to be taken right there and then. It set off something inside me. That submissive feeling I'd been yearning for erupted as I looked at myself and took in my senses.

Of course, I totally felt guilty at first. Like, why did something as simple as a diaper turn me on so much? But the more I wore them, the more I realized it was just part of who I am. It's not something I should be ashamed of; it's something to embrace and celebrate. And now, Daddy, I can proudly say that I absolutely love wearing diapers whenever I can.

Every time I put one on, it's like this rush of warmth and security washes over me. The softness of the padding, the way it crinkles when I move – it all feels so right, you know? And even though I was nervous about how other people might react if they found out, I've learned that it doesn't matter what anyone else thinks.

And, when the guys who are into ABDL see my diaper, I can just see a look in their eyes which tells me they think it's as hot as I think it is!

So, after that first, scary experience of buying diapers, I haven't stopped, only now I get cute diapers from online stores!

Daddy: And, do you ever use your diaper?

God, you really do want to know everything, don't you! But that's Okay, that's why I agreed to give my confession. I want to share everything I do and feel whilst being a diaper-girl! So yes, I use my diapers.

Maybe I should begin by telling you about the first time I peed in my diaper. I was so nervous! I remember standing in the bathroom, wearing just my cute pink diaper and a T-shirt, staring at myself in the mirror. I didn't want to wear a onesie in case, you know, there was a little overflow. And I was in the bathroom because I thought it may be a little messy.

My heart was pounding in my chest, and I couldn't stop the butterflies in my tummy. But I wanted to do it – I wanted to experience what it would be like to have an accident in my diaper. After trying diapers, it was the logical next step. Like I mentioned before, trying a diaper started a huge snowball effect in my life and I was so eager to see if diaper manufacturers promises of know leakages was real.

So, I took a deep breath, I tried to relax and let go. It took some time for things to get going; I was so used to holding it in and using the toilet like a grown-up. But then, Daddy, I felt it – the warmth spreading through my diaper as I peed myself. It was such a strange sensation, but also incredibly exhilarating.

I watched in the mirror as my diaper started to swell up from the wetness, and I couldn't help but feel a mix of excitement and fear. Would my diaper leak? What if someone found out what I had done? But as the seconds went by and my diaper held tight without any breaches, I realized that I had nothing to worry about. I was safe, secure, and oh-so-comfortable in my diaper. Well, maybe not totally comfortable, but, you know, it had worked!

Since that day, Daddy, I've come to absolutely love having accidents in my diapers. There's something so liberating and intimate about letting go and feeling the warm liquid spread throughout the padding. And when someone's there to clean me up afterward, it's even better! I love how gentle and caring Daddies are with me, wiping me clean with soft baby wipes and making sure I'm all fresh and dry before putting on a new diaper.

Diapers have become a regular part of my life, both in private and under my adult clothes when I'm out in public. Wearing a diaper in public is such a thrilling experience! Every step I take, every little crinkle of the padding – it's like a secret reminder of who I truly am beneath my grown-up facade. And, if someone found out, wow that would be pretty intense.

Daddy: Wow, you really do love diapers! And what about other activities?

I remember the first time I tried drinking milk from a baby bottle. I felt so guilty and embarrassed about it at first, but it was something I couldn't resist trying. It was like the same as with the diapers. I'd been programmed to think I shouldn't be doing this, but there's nothing wrong with it.

Using a baby bottle really made me feel like I was embracing my Little side, you know? When someone holds the bottle for me, Daddy, and feeds me like a helpless baby, it makes me feel incredibly submissive. The intimacy of the moment just drives me wild.

The nipple of the bottle is so soft and squishy against my lips. When I wrap my mouth around it and begin to suck, it's like I'm barely doing anything and I get my milk. The taste of the warm milk fills my mouth, and I can't help but feel like I'm truly a Little. It's such an amazing sensation, Daddy.

And then there's pacifiers, Daddy. They've become another important part of my Little life. They help keep me calm and content, especially when I'm feeling anxious or overwhelmed. I love using them now, and I have a few different ones that I like to switch between.

Sometimes I use a cute pink one with a heart-shaped handle, and other times I'll choose one with a fun pattern or design. No matter which pacifier I'm using, the feeling of having it in my mouth is always comforting.

When I first place it between my lips, I feel the smooth, rounded surface of the silicone, just waiting to be sucked on. As I begin to suck, the rhythmic motion helps lull me into a state of relaxation. With each gentle suck, I can feel my worries and anxieties melting away, leaving behind only the simple pleasure of being a Little.

Sometimes, Daddy, I wish I could use my pacifier in public without getting strange looks from people. It's such a helpful tool for me when I'm feeling stressed or overwhelmed, but I know that most people wouldn't understand.

Did you know, Daddy, that sometimes when I get super horny, I'll suck on my pacifier to help distract myself? The action of sucking and the comforting presence of the pacifier in my mouth help take my mind off my arousal, at least for a little while.

And then there's my teddy bear. I love getting to hold, hug, and play with a teddy bear. I just feel sometimes that being a Little means I get to go back and do all those things most adults would love to do but feel guilty about.

I love sleeping with my teddy and holding him tight as I drift off. I love bringing him with me to sit on my lap as a I watch a movie. And knowing that my Daddy loves watching me hold a teddy bear is hot too!

I mean, there's loads of other activities I love, but those are the most exciting ones, and the ones I can do at least sometimes by myself, like when I don't have a Daddy on hand to take care of me!


Meeting Daddies

Daddy: So, something you've talked about is other Daddies. I would love to know about the first time you involved a Daddy in a meet. What was it like? How did you feel?

Oh, wow, yeah, that was a huge thing for me. You know, I spent a lot of time in diapers and dressing up, and drinking from a bottle by myself. I wanted to at least not look like a complete noob before involving someone else.

I always had the feeling that I needed a guy to be involved to really make me feel that I was totally in the ABDL world. It was great exploring by myself, and I still do a lot of alone Little play to this day, but I felt having a Daddy with me was one of the main reasons I tried diapers in the first place.

So, after a few months, when I felt I had at least the basics and could use them. Diapers, bottles, pacifiers, some outfits, the changing mat, and all the cleaning stuff I'd need, I began to look for a Daddy.

Now, it probably won't come as a surprise to you, but there were so many guys interested! I just had to find the right guy, and that took a while. I mean, finding a hot man, near to where I live, and who I felt I had a good connection with.

That was the biggest issue for me, finding someone I was comfortable with. I had been so freaked out trying the diaper and bottle by myself, so the thought of having another human see me in this state and know I was into it was a huge mental hurdle for me to get over.

I started chatting with a few guys online, then, after a few weeks, I found one man who I seemed to gel really well with. He was maybe, 15 years older than me, a tall, muscly guy who was intelligent, respectful and understanding of my...trepidation.

I wanted to make sure that everything would be Okay with us, so we met for a coffee first. He was so handsome and lovely and we hit it off right away. I felt safe around him and, by the end of our second cup, the topic came to have a diaper date. I was nervous but knew I had to fight through my fears.

We agreed to meet the following week, at a hotel at first. I wanted to be somewhere neutral. I didn't to invite him to mine, and felt safer at a hotel with other people around. He was fine with that and I was left with the most nerve-wracking wait in my life!

However, I needn't have worried. He was the perfect gentleman, just as all Daddies should be! I felt a little silly getting stripped and diapered by him, but everything just feel into place and I was so relaxed after he buttoned-up my onesie.

We just did a couple of bottle feeds, I hung out with him and then we watched a movie before... well... things got a bit steamy and my diaper was on the floor and I was screaming out his name.

Daddy: Wow, and so how did you feel after that?

A mix of huge relief and satisfaction. I was so happy that I had pushed myself to meet someone in real life and to experience the true expression of being a diaper-girl. I still meet him from time-to-time and the thought of maybe dating him or whatever ran through my mind at first, but we both decided we loved our casual meets and kept it that way.

Maybe that's why I have a few guys to Daddy me. I just like the causal nature of meeting them, getting diapered and dominated. I'm sure if I meet the right man, perhaps it could turn into more. Who knows?

Daddy: And how about the more, messy situations you find yourself in.

Oh I see what you're saying. Right, well I always like to speak to my Daddy before we play to find our limits. And at first the only mess I wanted was either a little milk dribbling down my cheeks, or messy bedsheets after we got down and dirty!

However, with the right guy, I got into the situation where I might need a diaper change. Again, it was more about mentally being ready for it. He was an experienced Daddy and I guess he had seen practically everything. He was super-chilled and laid-back and, when it happened, I was a little freaked but he took charge, calmed me down, and changed me!

After that, I realised that everything ABDL is just about letting myself go a little and being confident that it is fine todo these things. Daddies are there to help and I shouldn't feel ashamed. But, like I said, I'm always respectful of people's boundaries and ask that they are of mine too.


Chloe’s Diaper Dreams

Daddy: So, Chloe, you certainly get up to a lot as a Little! Is there anything else you would love to try, or experience in the future?

Of course! I would loved to be immersed in the ABDL world for an extended period, like not just a few hours. I'm talking like a long weekend or something.

Imagine coming home on Friday night, when the work week is over, and slipping into my soft, cute diapers and being taken away into the place I most want to be. Throughout the weekend, I just want to live like a baby, completely dependent on my Daddy.

I would be taken out of my business dress and my cell would be locked away. There would be know internet for me and I'd be put in my diaper right away. I'd then get my Daddy to put me in a cute pink onesie and start getting things ready for my dinner.

There would be a whole night's worth of routines that we'd have to follow, and, if I've been a good girl, my Daddy would give me a reward.

Of course, I've slept in diapers many times before, but know when I woke up on Saturday I'd be facing a whole day in Little mode would be the most exciting thing ever. Just waking up in my crib, looking around and being brought a bottle by my Daddy. We'd spend all day with me as the focus, my Daddy showing how strong and important he is as he feeds me, bathes me, and takes care of all my needs.

I'd be free to forget about all the stupid, insignificant stuff in my life and just fool around and play in my diaper. There would obviously be loads of outfit changes too, I'd get to wear all my different outfits and be Daddy's pretty little girl.

Obviously, I think it would be hard, but a good challenge to try. I think I'd love to test myself and see if I'm capable of staying in character that long. I think I could, and maybe it would open my eyes to doing longer stints in Little mode.

I guess when Monday morning rolled around and I had to go back to work, it would be hard to give up my diaper and wear my boring work clothes again though. But anyway, that's life and maybe it's good that I can't do this 24/7 as I'd be less appreciative of what I get to do.

Daddy: Well, that seems a pretty achievable dream. Is there anything...more adventurous that you would love to try?

Of course! I mean, anyone who is a Little or a Big has diaper scenarios in mind that they'd love to try, even if they are obviously a little...challenging or unrealistic. Maybe I'll share a few of mine and you can tell me if you think I'll ever get to try them!

The first, is multiple Daddies together taking care of me. You know, the idea that all these big, tall, handsome, older men are all focusing on me and treating me like their little princess at the first time. Wow, that would be so hot. Especially if after we've finished our diapers dreams it led to... well yeah, I'm sure you know what I mean.

Then, I'd love to role-play being forced into a diaper. You know, my Daddy is the strong, stern man who catches me doing something naughty. He then takes me by the hand, spanks me, and makes me wear a diaper. Of course, I'd be fighting him and telling him I don't want to, but inside I'd be so turned on by it!

Finally, and I guess this one makes me a little nervous, but maybe there being another Little with me. I'd love to get up to some mischief with another diaper-lover! I think we could be quite the handful for our Daddy! Like double trouble!


Chloe’s Diaper Desires

Daddy: So how does your interest in the ABDL world link to your sexual feelings and fantasies.

My ABDL kink totally connects with my deepest sexual desires. It's just sooo amazing and makes me feel super sexy and powerful!

You wouldn't believe how incredible it feels when I wear diapers. The sensation of the soft fabric against my skin drives me wild! I get this tingly feeling all over my body, and it makes me feel so naughty yet cute at the same time. I know you love it too, Daddy, when a diaper-girl poses all seductively in diapers. It's super-hot, right!

I love how wearing diapers empowers me, too. It's like I'm embracing my inner adult-baby girl while still being a sexy grown-up woman. There's always this fine line with my Daddies where I know they're caring for me, but underneath, they're desperate to rip my diaper of and fuck me like crazy!

And, oh gosh, Daddy, I have to admit that sometimes I like to tease my man before I let him have me. My diaper is a barrier that's stopping him from getting my pussy. He's gonna have to work hard to get me out of my diaper!

But, you know, no matter how much I tease him, I'm gonna let him fuck my brains out. I just can't hold out for too long. All that diaper time, and the closeness from being cared for by my Daddy means that I'm so wet after a matter of minutes.

There's also something so primal about having sex after I've been diapered. I know not everyone understands the diaper kink so when I do meet a guy who's into it, the sex is incredible. It's like we just fully understand each other.

It's like the perfect mix of innocence and naughtiness, which is why I think ABDL play just works so well with my sexual desires. It allows me to explore our fantasies in a way that is both fun and deeply intimate.

And, something else I really love is there's always the chance of getting caught like either online, in public, or even at home. There's this like, totally wild rush of adrenaline that comes with the forbidden nature of it all. It's so exhilarating, and I can't help but feel even more turned on by the idea.

I remember one time when I was out shopping with my girlfriends, and I was wearing a diaper under my cute little sundress. I couldn't help but giggle to myself, knowing that if anyone found out, they'd be so shocked! But that's what made it so much fun – teasing my Daddy by sending him messages of what I was doing and who I was with.

He was so turned on that when I got home from the he spanked me and fucked me so hard!

And, maybe going back to your previous questions about things I'd love to try, maybe I'd like to be at some kink club or something and expose my diaper to some hottie. I'd see if he was into it and if he wanted to go bone me. That would be hot! You know, introducing my diaper love to someone who has no idea about it!

And guess what? I even talked about diapers with my girlfriends once! They were all like, "No way! That's so weird!" But then I explained how it makes me feel super sexy and desired, and some of them actually seemed kind of intrigued by it.

Does it turn you on to know that I talk about diapers with my girlfriends? Is it hot to know that I showed them my pacifier and told them how hard it gets my men before they fuck me when they see it. Would you love me to tell them more?

Daddy: Well, I can't deny that is... very intriguing. What else about being a diaper-girl turns you on?

Beyond the thrill of potentially being caught, I just love being the center of attention. Acting like a baby draws all eyes on me, and it fulfills my sexual needs in such a unique way. When I'm in little space, I feel like the most adorable, irresistible girl in the room. My Daddies just can't get enough of me. I know there aren't millions of people like me, I am something incredibly special for every Daddy. I am a princess!

But, you know what, I want to be taken care of and loved. Knowing that my Daddy is putting so much energy and focus on me is a massive turn on. It's his way of telling me I'm the most important person in the world to him. I love that he's putting his sexual desires on hold until I've had enough diaper time and been looked after.

You know, when I'm being bottle-fed by a man it's so intimate that it makes me pant a little. I get all damp in my diaper when I'm snuggled up close and being taken care of. I loved to wriggle around and rub my Daddy's body as he does this, it's my way of urging him on because I know there's going to be more later.

And, you know what else I absolutely love? Embracing my ultra-feminine side. Like, being all cute and girly just totally turns me on. I adore wearing pretty dresses with bows and lace, and of course, my soft, pastel-colored diapers. It's like every time I slip into a frilly dress and feel the soft fabric of my diaper against my skin, I become this irresistible baby girl that Daddies just can't help but desire.

And it's not just about the clothes, either. When I'm in little space, I love playing with makeup, painting my nails, and doing my hair in adorable styles – like pigtails or braids. I even have these super cute baby girl accessories like pacifiers and bottles, all in pink, of course. It's like, everything about being a girly baby girl just makes me feel so wanted and desired, and that really excites me.

This urge to be as girly, as feminine as possible, it's just my submissive side shining through. I've really come to accept that. A lot of people today are pushing for everyone to be strong, dominant and fight for everything, but that's really not me.

I'm fine with giving up control, accepting who I am. There's more than enough guys out there who are willing to take the lead sexually and give me what I need. It's not to say I'm weak, but I just know what I want and being a diaper-lover gives me all that and more!

Daddy: And how does this lead to sex?

Normally I'll act out or things will just naturally happen. You know, we've both just got the urge and, well... you know!

Like, the pure, primal desire to go at it an punish me for being so submissive. I know why Daddies find it so hot.

Like, there was this one time after a whole day in diapers I was bent over the edge of the bed, my diapered bottom sticking out to admire. I was kind of angling to get things moving and gave my Daddy an up-skirt show.

He came over and teased me by running his fingers along the soft, crinkly material, making me squirm with anticipation. My heart raced as I felt his hand slowly move towards the front of my diaper, slipping his fingers inside and teasing me even more. I couldn't help but let out a little whimper, hoping he'd give me the pleasure I was craving.

And then, when he finally decided it was time for me to get what I wanted, he pulled down my diaper just enough to expose my most intimate parts. He didn't waste any time. He took me right there, bent over, filling me with his big fat Daddy-dick. It was so hot. I had been building up to it all day and he didn't disappoint. I was howling and pawing at the bed as I climaxed.

And when he was finished, he pulled my diaper back up and I felt his hot sticky load in my diaper for hours until he changed me. It was like he didn't even mention the sex, he was right back to being my Daddy It was so incredibly hot. We both got that release and then, he was off to make me a bottle and feed me.

Or maybe, you know, my Daddy might decide to give me a little punishment if I do something wrong. You know, like not tidying up my toys, or making a little mess. I'll be bent over his knee whilst he spanks me. I love to be chastised and almost made to cry when he'll stop, soothe me, kiss me, and we end up rolling around on the floor, him taking me hard and deep.

You know, in the end, both Bigs and Littles love sex and it's going to happen.


Chloe’s Final Thoughts

Daddy: Great, well is there anything you'd like to add before we finish?

Well, first, I'm so happy I could share all these thoughts and feelings. It's been great to talk about all these things.

I know that by saying these things out loud, I feel more confident and hopefully people might learn a thing or two about what it means to be a diaper-lover and what goes into my lifestyle.

It isn't all about looking pretty and being cute, there's a lot of time, effort, and money that goes into being an adult-baby. Of course, for me, it's all worth it, but it is a commitment I've made to indulging my fantasies.

I wouldn't change any of my experiences, and I'm so glad I got over my initial fears and worries when I started looking into all this. I would really encourage anyone on the fence about being either a Big or Little to give it a try. The reality has been even more incredible than when I was just having diaper fantasies.
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