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Epilogue - Amber


Chapter 1 - Amber

For as long as she could remember, Amber Davis had fantasized about being put back into diapers and treated like a baby.

When she was younger, she'd enviously eye her younger cousins diapers on the changing table, wanting them for her own. Sometimes when she felt bold, Amber would swipe one or two, but even as a kid they never really fit her.

Until the last few years of high school, Amber would go to bed every night hoping she would wake up wet, and maybe her Mom would put her into diapers like happened in so many stories online. She'd even been tempted to wet on purpose, but never got the courage to.

Now she was older, Amber was glad she hadn't done that. Things didn't work out in real life the same way they did in TBDL stories on the internet.... She could have been sent to all kinds of doctors to try and fix a problem she didn't have.

So Amber filled the gap with pictures and stories, and online roleplays, until the day she finally got the courage to buy her own diapers for real.

Today was that day - at least Amber hoped it was. She'd been planning this trip to the store for weeks, with the help of her best ABDL friend, a trans girl named Kiki. Kiki lived in New York, with three other girls - but she had her own space and could wear diapers any time she wanted.

"It's not a big deal," she'd told Amber on the phone, several times. "Just walk in, pick them up, and buy them. Nobody will even notice."

It had taken many conversations to convince Amber that nobody would care what she was buying, but even now she was trembling as she walked through the sliding automatic doors of SmartMart.

Biting her lip, Amber quickly fired off a message to Kiki, who'd asked Amber to keep her updated.

LilBabyAmber:
 at the store



LilBabyAmber:
 your sure the cashier isn't going 2 laugh at me? >//<


While she waited for a response, Amber started walking down the aisles, pretending she was browsing. The smell of freon filled her nostrils, the other shoppers walking around calmly while her own heart pounded a mile a minute.

At last, her phone buzzed, and she quickly flicked upwards on the screen with her thumb, opening her new message.


PastelPunkKiKi:
 lol yes! I used 2 work retail remember... trust me, they wont care.



PastelPunkKiki:
 Use the self checkout if ur scared :3



PastelPunkKiki
: let me know when you find the diapers


Amber groaned. She knew it was true, but she was so nervous about finally buying diapers it was hard to forget nobody else knew her pulse was pounding in her throat just approaching the incontinence aisle.

She took the longest possible route around the store, crossing back on herself several times as she tried to steel herself enough to actually go towards the adult diapers. At last, when nobody else was around, Amber darted into the aisle, heart banging like a drum in her ears.

Her palms were clammy with cold sweat as she walked quickly past the tampons and pads, ignoring them. Amber slowed as she saw the smaller packets of incontinence pads give way to larger bags, until eventually she was stopped in front of the first pack of adult briefs she saw.

Amber took a moment to send a message to Kiki, letting her know she'd found the diapers. Amber was glad to have a friend to talk to while she did this - not only was it encouraging, but she thought maybe if somebody saw her on her phone, they'd assume she was checking a list of some kind, rather than buying the diapers for herself.

"Whoa," Amber said under her breath as she grabbed the handle of the packet of diapers, heaving it up under her arm. "These are heavier than I thought they'd be."

As she walked, Amber felt her phone buzz in her pocket, ignoring it to focus on carrying her prize towards the check-out. This was the most nerve-wracking part of her mission, as she traveled right through the store carrying a bulky pack of diapers that there was no way to hide.

Amber walked as quickly as possible, keeping her eyes fixed ahead. She was afraid, but also exhilarated - she couldn't believe she was finally going to get to wear diapers for real. She blushed, imagining what they'd feel like, the sound of the crinkle, how cute she'd look... Even what it would be like to wet in them.

As she approached the self-service check-out, Amber felt the giddy rush of knowing she was almost home free. She just had to pay, and then she could walk out, taking her diapers home and celebrating in style by padding up for the first ever time.

The pack of diapers made a loud *thump
* sound as Amber dropped them on the scanner. Quickly, she pressed the button to 'start scanning objects', unable to keep a small smile off of her face as she grabbed the pack, turning it so the barcode faced the scanner...

Nothing happened.

Frowning, Amber tried again, carefully angling the back towards the red laser-light looking for a barcode.

As soon as the machine read the code, it began to beep loudly, the red light on top flashing.

'ASSISTANCE NEEDED - CONTACT MEMBER OF STAFF' the screen read, and Amber squeaked, terrified, as she smashed the 'OK' button, hoping it would stop the noise.

Several people turned around to see what was happening as Amber frantically tried to back out of the transaction, pushing the diapers off of the scanner. Instead of canceling her purchase, the machine told her she needed assistance again, and that somebody would be with her soon - all the while Amber wanted nothing more than to just run out of the door and leave the diapers behind.

Amber whimpered, feeling eyes on her as the red light flashed and the alarm beeped irritatingly. She swore she could hear somebody whispering and giggling behind her.

Tears stung her eyes as her cheeks burned bright red, humiliated in the least fun way possible... And knowing she had to wait here for another human being to come along and see what she was trying to purchase.

Wishing she was anywhere else, Amber slid her hand into her pocket, nervously fiddling with her phone and debit card. Once the staff member came over to help her, Amber swore she would never come back to this store again.

Amber was just thinking maybe she should bail completely and pretend she had nothing to do with the noisy self-checkout, when someone tapped her on the shoulder.

Turning around without even thinking, Amber came face to face with the employee who'd been sent over.

Amber's eyes went wide and she swore her heart stopped beating for just a moment. If Amber had thought the situation was embarrassing before, it just got about a million times worse - because she knew the employee helping her.

"Oh hey there, Amber," said Evelyn Wood, close friends with Amber's mother, and manager of the SmartMart Amber was currently standing in. "Let me just sort this out for you, hm?"

"Um, that's, I... Okay," Amber said, whimpering defeatedly.

She knew there was nothing else she could say to stop the trainwreck in progress. Silently, Amber prayed for a comet to hit the store and wipe out all life before Evelyn noticed what she was trying to buy.

"Alright, well, it looks like you were trying to buy..." Evelyn hesitated for a moment, her finger hovering over the transaction button. "Oh..."

Amber cringed.

"Adult diapers," Evelyn continued, her own cheeks slightly pink. "Is... Are these them?"

She lifted the bag up from the floor where Amber had pushed them down, vainly trying to hide them. Ashamed, Amber nodded curtly, just wanting to leave.

To her humiliation, Evelyn didn't just cancel the transaction. She picked up the bag and flipped it around in her hands, looking closely at the packaging. If Amber didn't know better, she'd swear Evelyn was doing this to taunt her.

"Do you need these?" Evelyn asked with a small frown. "Are these for you?"

"Um," Amber swallowed, mind racing as she tried to think of what to say. If Amber told Evelyn she was buying them for an elderly relative, Evelyn would definitely talk to her mother about it... Which left only one choice:

"Yes, they're for me," Amber said in a squeaky voice, wishing the ground would swallow her up. "I... I need them."

You could have heard a pin drop in the next few seconds... Before Evelyn 'tsk'ed and turned around, keying in a product code. She scanned some kind of pass, and the transaction went through - the diapers had been paid for.

"It's not right you should have to pay for these out of your own money," Evelyn said, tucking the bag under her arm. "...Come on, follow me to my office and we can talk."

Swallowing, Amber obediently followed along behind the older woman, her heart still in her throat.


***



"How long have you been having issues, Amber?"

Evelyn had led Amber to her office, and now they sat opposite each other, Evelyn having wheeled her chair out from behind her desk to be closer to Amber.

Amber herself was flushed bright red, heart pounding like a hummingbird's. All she could think about was saying the right thing to get out of here as soon as possible.

"Um. A while?" she finally offered, and Evelyn nodded sympathetically.

"Is it a night time problem?" Evelyn asked. "I know a lot of girls who were still wetting the bed into their teens."

Shyly, Amber nodded. She felt guilty lying, but obviously there was no way she could tell Evelyn the truth - that she wanted to wear diapers for fun.

"You poor thing," Evelyn said, reaching out and putting her hand on Amber's shoulder. "That must be very hard to deal with... And that humiliation at the check out! I'm so sorry about that."

"It's okay, Ms. Wood," Amber mumbled. "It isn't your fault..."

"Still, I don't feel good about it," Evelyn continued, with a frown. "...Tell you what: from now on, whenever you need a new pack, you can pick them up at my office. You won't need to go through the ordeal of buying them in the store again."

Amber wasn't sure how to respond, still reeling from being caught by her Mom's friend and the lies she was having to tell. Luckily Evelyn didn't seem to notice, continuing to talk as Amber sat there in a daze.

"Now, let me put these in a bag for you so nobody can see what's inside," Evelyn said, lifting the pack of diapers upwards. "And then you can get home."

"Th-thank you," Amber replied softly. "Um... Ms. Wood?"

"Mmhmm?"

"Could you, um," Amber swallowed and took a deep breath before continuing. "...Could you... um. Could you please not tell my Mom?"

Evelyn paused for a moment as she slipped the pack of diapers into the second bag, the thick plastic stopping the logo from showing through. She nodded slowly and sadly, giving Amber a small, knowing frown.

"Of course, sweetie," Evelyn said. "It'll be our secret. I'm sure your Mom would understand, but I understand how embarrassing these things can be. You're a young woman now - you don't want your mother to see you as a baby any more."

Amber sighed in relief. Thank god. She might just get away with this. Hand still trembling, Amber reached out to take the bag as Evelyn offered it, jumping slightly as the older woman grabbed her hand.

"Listen, Amber," Evelyn said with sudden intensity. "I want you to know if you need any help with this at all, you can tell me. And I'll keep it completely confidential, alright?"

Amber couldn't keep the embarrassed smile off of her face as she nodded. She had no plan to take Evelyn up on that, but her confident, calming voice made her feel small and protected. Honestly, the best outcome was probably that Amber left the store and never spoke to Ms. Wood about this again.

"Well, anyway," Evelyn continued, lifting her hand away and wheeling slightly backwards. "You probably want to get going. I'll see you around, kiddo... and remember you can contact me if you need me, any time."

"Thank you, Ms. Wood. I'll... I'll be sure to do that, if I need to," Amber replied, grabbing her bag in one hand and quickly backing out of the room. "I'll see you... Well, I'll see you soon, I'm sure."

Amber walked home with a big smile on her face, feeling like she'd just pulled off the heist of the century.



Chapter 2 - Amber




Amber went upstairs and immediately stashed the diapers in her closet. She was badly tempted to put one on right now, the thought of it sending her heartrate jackhammering through the roof. But her Mom would be home soon, and she didn't want to waste even a single one - she'd gone to so much effort to get them.

Sighing, Amber reluctantly pushed her closet door closed and went downstairs.

While she was waiting for her mother to come home, she messaged Kiki and told her everything that had happened. Kiki found it hilarious, and now Amber was out of the situation, she had to agree it was amusing. She agreed to call Kiki that evening to tell her all about it as she put on her first adult diaper.

Now the drama was over, Amber was just so excited to finally get to wear the things. All through dinner, Amber was thinking about heading upstairs and taping one up around her scrawny hips. It felt like an obsession, one she was finally going to get to realize.

"I'm kinda tired," Amber announced at around 8pm, despite the fact she felt more energetic and excited than ever. "I'm going to go call one of my friends and then go to sleep."

"Okay, honey," Amber's mother replied distractedly as she scrolled down through her tablet. "See you in the morning."

"Uh huh," Amber said, as she was climbing the stairs. She had to stop herself from taking them two at a time, heart pounding - knowing in just a few seconds she'd be enveloped in the crinkly softness of a real diaper.


***



"So what did she say?"

Amber had set her phone on the bedside cabinet beside her, with Kiki's voice coming out through the speakerphone. The walls were thick, and her mother was still downstairs, so she felt free to speak freely.

"Uh, just like... She said, um, I could talk to her any time," Amber said, distracted as she dragged the bag of diapers out of the closet. "Like about the diapers and stuff."

"Wait, you told her about being a TBDL?" Kiki asked, the shock (and awe) obvious in her voice.

"NO! ...No!" Amber squeaked, blushing at the idea of it. "Like about my... if I'm having bedwetting issues or whatever..."

"What?" Kiki laughed. "Did you tell her you were?"

"S-sorta," Amber muttered as she sat next to the phone, pulling the pack of diapers out of the bags. "She just kind of assumed, and I went with it. I wasn't going to say they were for my weird adult baby fetish, you know?"'

"I guess so," Kiki agreed, although she sounded amused. "Hey, maybe she'll want to be your Mommy now."

"Haha, very funny," Amber responded, although she had to admit the idle fantasy had crossed her mind more than a few times that evening. "Anyway... I think I'm ready."

"To put one on?" Kiki said excitedly. "Wow... I remember my first time. It felt amazing... What kind did you get?"

"Um, just the store's own brand. I just got the first pack I saw."

"Hm, depends would probably be better," Kiki said. "But whatever... Get one out!"

"Okay, hold on..."

Carefully, Amber ripped the plastic of the package along the perforated line, the parcel spilling open to reveal a row of thin plastic-backed diapers. Biting her lip, Amber ran her finger along the top, feeling the slightly waxy, cheap texture of the outside of the padding.

These weren't premium diapers by any means, but they were precious to Amber, her very first adult diaper. She'd fantasized about this moment forever, but nothing could have prepared her for how her heart leapt as she yanked a brief out of the packet, seeing it unfold in her hand as she held it up.

"My diapers," Amber murmured to herself, hardly believing it as she rubbed her thumb against the still-folded wings, hearing them rustle loudly. "I. I got one out, Kiki."

"Awesome," Kiki replied. "...Did you put it on yet?"

"No!... Not yet. I'm, uh. How do I do it?"

Kiki chuckled on the other end of the phone, clearly amused.

"Aw, you really are a baby, huh?" she teased. "Too widdle to even put on your own diaper?"

"Nooo... I'm a big girl..." Amber responded, flushing and grinning as she enjoyed the playful teasing. "...Seriously though... how should I start?"

"You need to put it under your butt," Kiki said. "And tape it from the back to the front."

"Uh... Okay. One moment."

Amber reached down and undid her fly, shimmying her pants and underwear down. Awkwardly, Amber slid the unfolded diaper underneath, having to clumsily adjust it with her hand to get it into what felt like the right place.

The soft cotton-like lining of the diaper felt cozy and comforting against her bare bottom even before Amber had fastened it up. Her heart thudded happily as she finally realized her fantasy, feeling time slowing down around her, preserving the memory of the sensations surrounding her.

The diaper did rustle as she moved on the bed, the soft plastic pliable as she pulled it up between her thighs, embracing her in the thin layer of padding. Amber felt butterflies in her stomach as she wrapped the wings around, peeling open one bottom tape.

"Um...."

Amber tried to stick the tape down in the place that seemed right, following up with the second one. Excited to finally be in diapers' Amber rushed through, taping up the other side hurriedly.

The cheap, crinkly store-bought diaper enveloped Amber's bottom, enclosing her in softness. She could tell it wasn't done up very well, but at that moment the excitement she felt overwhelmed her disappointment. Giggling, she wriggled her bottom against the bed, the diaper crinkling and rustling against the comforter.

"Amb? You okay?" Kiki asked through the phone, making Amber jump a little.

"Um, yeah, sorry," Amber replied, blushing. "I was just doing it up..."

"How does it feel?" Kiki asked.

"...Really, really good," Amber said softly. "It's so comfy..."

"I told you," Kiki said. "I'm so proud of you... I bet you look really cute, baby sis."

"Do you wanna see?" Amber asked, excited and swept up in the giddy little feelings of being in a diaper for the first time. "Hold, hold on. I'm turning the video on."

A moment later and Amber's camera was recording, Kiki turning her video on in response to show her reactions in real time.

"Oh my gosh, you're already so cute," Kiki gushed as Amber started panning the video downwards. "Let me see the dip!"

"Okay, okay," Amber giggled. "Here it is... I don't think I did a very good job taping it up."

Kiki's eyes narrowed in concentration as the camera focused on the poorly taped diaper. It looked like it was hanging off of Amber's skinny hips, excess plastic rustling and gapping as she shifted to show it off. After a few moments of observance, Kiki snickered.

"You're right, that is a terrible tape job," she said. "But what can I expect from a baby?"

"Notta baby," Amber replied, pouting playfully as she brought the camera back up to her face. "I tried my hardest!"

"Well, it'll get easier the more you do it," Kiki pointed out. "My first ti-"

"Wait, hold on," Amber said, sitting up suddenly. "I heard the door downstairs..."

Both Amber and Kiki were silent as Amber listened to the muffled sound of her mother's voice through the floor. She was talking to whoever she'd opened the door to, but Amber couldn't make anything out.

There were muffled footsteps approaching the stairs, and Amber pulled the blankets over herself hurriedly to hide herself in case her mother came upstairs. Instead, a moment later she called upstairs:

"Amber? Could you come down here a moment?"

"Shit, I've got to go," Amber said, her heart pounding with panic. "My Mom's calling me down."

"Good luck!" Kiki said encouragingly, and Amber quickly hit the 'end call' button, scrambling to grab her pants.

She pulled them back on over her diaper, yanking hard as they got stuck around the diaper. Finally the thick padding was compressed all around Amber, pushed up between her legs. It made the thin padding feel even thicker, stiffly pinned between her bare bottom and her jeans.

"Fuck... fuck!" Amber hissed as she tried and failed to do up the fly of the pants. "Come on!"

"Amber! Are you coming down?" her Mom yelled again, and Amber whimpered, tugging her shirt down to cover her fly.

"Coming!" she replied, wincing as she stood up.

The thin diaper rustled with every step she took, no matter how small. Amber's face reddened as she imagined her mother hearing and noticing, certain that the diaper must be obvious through her pants.

And why was she calling her down, anyway? Amber couldn't think of a reason, and that alone made her nervous... And her anxiety only got worse as she made it down the stairs and noticed that it was Evelyn Wood who was standing in their entryway.

Did Evelyn tell her mom about earlier today, even though she promised not to? Amber felt her palms growing cold and sweaty again as she approached, but it was too late now to go back upstairs and stall. She just had to keep walking, the thin diaper crinkling between her thighs.

She knew it wasn't true, but Amber swore the noise of her diaper was deafening, making her padded descent obvious as she finally reached the bottom of the stairs - and the two middle aged women who were waiting for her.

"Um, hi Ms. Wood," Amber mumbled shyly, trying not to hyperventilate. "What's up?"

"Evie was just telling me she ran into you at her store earlier," Amber's mother said, and Amber's heart stopped for a moment - until she continued. "...And she said you asked if she could come over and help you with some, um, what was it, Eve?"

"History homework," Evelyn replied with a smile, as Amber felt a wave of dizziness wash over her from the sudden whiplash of thinking her mother knew about her diapers to realizing she hadn't been told. "Remember, that was always my best subject at school."

"Right, right," Amber's Mom said, oblivious to the tension radiating off of her daughter. "Well, I know Amber was getting an early night, but I'm sure she'd be happy to stay up a little later to go over that, right, kiddo?"

"Um, um, yeah," Amber said, after a long pause. "Let's um... go upstairs, I have a desk in my bedroom. That's where I do most of my, uh... homework."

"Okay," her Mom went on. "Eve, I'll put on a pot of coffee for when you come back down. We can watch that soap you like."

"Sounds good, Hannah," Evelyn said, still smiling politely. Amber swallowed as she watched her mother leave, walking towards the kitchen - and then turned around to go back up the stairs with Evelyn behind her.


***



Evelyn waited until they were on the upstairs landing to say anything to Amber, but first she grabbed hold of the back of her shirt and tugged it down.

"You know," she said, matter-of-factly. "Your shirt was riding up. I could see your diaper the whole time we were walking up the stairs."

Amber's beet red, wide-eyed expression made Evelyn burst into laughter, reaching over and ruffling Amber's hair affectionately like she had when she was much younger.

"Don't worry, your Mom didn't notice," Evelyn said. "I just thought it was cute."

"Oh... O-okay," Amber said, fighting to lip to keep her embarrassed smile off of her face. Evelyn had always made her feel a little small, but now it almost felt like she was deliberately pushing her buttons.

"...S-so. Why did you come over?" Amber finally asked as she sat on her bed, very aware of the quiet rustling noise that her rump made as she did so. "Um... Not that I'm not glad to see you. I'm just surprised."

"Well, actually, I came over to see if you needed help with your, uh, protection," Evelyn explained, her own cheeks pink at the embarrassing topic. "...But it seems like you managed to get it on okay."

Amber swallowed, her mouth dry. She felt herself nodding slowly, but her mind buzzed with indecision. She could tell Ms. Wood that she'd managed to put on the diaper perfectly, and she'd leave, and things would be more or less normal...

Or she could be honest... And see what happened next.

"Um, actually," Amber said, slowly. "I... I had a little trouble."

With surprising boldness, she reached down to tug her pants downwards. With the fly still undone, the small bulge they made was obvious already, and they came off much more easily than they went on. Amber couldn't look at Evelyn as she stepped out of them, revealing her sloppily-taped diaper, barely hanging onto her hips.

Her face was hot and her heart racing, nervous about somebody 'normal' seeing her this way, but Evelyn seemed more or less unphased. She reached over slowly, waiting to see if Amber would stop her, and then lifted the last inch of her t-shirt up,  exposing the front waistband of the diaper.

"Oh dear," Evelyn said with a chuckle as she looked at how badly Amber had done the diaper up. "I'm glad I came over then... Um..."

The older woman trailed off, blushing before she made herself carry on. Amber felt like everything was moving in slow motion, hyper-focusing on Evelyn's slightly nervous, hesitant expression. Amber had an idea what Evelyn was going to ask next, but at the same time, she almost couldn't let herself imagine it until she heard it for real.

"...Would you like me to help you with that?" Evelyn finally asked, tension crackling in the air.

"Um. Um. Yes please," Amber managed to squeak. "If, if that's okay."

"Of course it is," Evelyn said, her smile calm again now that she knew she hadn't offended Amber by asking to diaper her. "Just lay down on the bed for me and take that old one off."

Amber did as she was told, untaping the diaper with clumsy, trembling hands. One of the tapes tore off, and she frowned, knowing she wouldn't be able to use this diaper again - but having somebody actually put her in one completely made up for that. A moment later, the crumpled up incontinence brief was placed neatly beside Amber on the bed, as she shyly shifted her feet up and down on the sheets.

She hadn't been naked in front of anybody like this since she was an actual kid, and it felt so weird. Amber worried her body was weird, or that Evelyn would think she was strange, for some reason, for being ashamed of being undressed, or not being ashamed enough. Evelyn slipped her purse off her shoulder and put it on the other side of the bed, at Amber's feet.

Seeing the older woman carefully unfolding a fresh diaper brought Amber back to reality, as fantastical as reality felt right then. Evelyn looked at the open brief with a small frown.

"Hm..."

"What's wrong?" Amber asked, worried Ms. Wood had changed her mind about diapering her.

"It's just... These diapers aren't very thick," Evelyn said, still frowning. "...We should probably double them up."

"O-oh," Amber stuttered, her heart doing flips. "Okay."

'Okay' was an understatement - not only was Ms. Wood going to diaper her, but she wanted her diapers to be thicker... doubled up, like in some of the stories she'd read in the past..

Amber watched with interest as Evelyn produced a small knife from her purse, using it to make several slashes in the outer plastic of the diaper she'd opened first. The second diaper was spread out on the bed below Amber's bare backside, and she gulped in happy anticipation as Ms. Wood put the first diaper inside the second, smoothing it out so they lined up.

"Can you lift your bottom for me, hun?" Evelyn requested, and Amber obediently complied, feeling a flush of warmth travelling down her body and into her lower belly. "Good girl."

The diaper felt soft against Amber's bottom again as she lowered herself onto it, but thicker now, noticeably lifting it off of the sheets. She could hear her own breathing, loud through her nose as she watched Evelyn reach down and twitch the wings of the diaper upwards, pulling them higher on the hips.

Amber already noticed that the diaper was much further up at the back than she'd had it. Knowing she'd had such a hard time made her blush, feeling like she really was too little to know how to put on her own padding.

"Here we go," Evelyn muttered, mostly to herself, as she slipped the inner diaper up between Amber's thighs. "Let's try and get this nice and tight..."

Evelyn pulled the front of the diaper taut across Amber's belly, making sure to tuck the legcuffs in so they'd seal correctly. Amber was amazed at the difference in sensation as the padding was wrapped so tightly around her body, snug and comfy, just the way she'd always imagined a diaper would feel.

The sound of the tapes being undone made her shiver, and she watched, biting her lip as Evelyn carefully pulled them into place, sticking them down firmly, one by one. She noticed that Ms. Wood made sure to switch sides after she taped the first tape, doing one whole row before she moved onto the next set. Amber made a mental note to remember that next time.

Without saying anything else, Evelyn quickly pulled the second diaper up over the first. She did the same as she had before, smoothing it over Amber's belly, pulling it tight. Amber shivered as she ran a finger along the legcuffs, an unasked for touch that made her feel even tinier than she already did.

With two diapers on, Amber could feel their presence more clearly. She could tell she'd probably still be able to close her legs, but it would take more effort. Instead of feeling flimsy and pliable, the double layers felt thick, sturdy... and babyish.

Evelyn bit her own lip in concentration as she fastened up the second diaper, getting it nice and snug around the first one. The two layers slid against each other, creating even more rustling every time Amber moved on the bed, making her smile gently in happy embarrassment.

"...Wow," she finally said, as Evelyn stood up after taping the diaper closed. "Um. Thank you."

"It's no problem, sweetie," Evelyn said, with a slightly embarrassed smile. "...And I think you look very cute like that, if I can say so."

Amber giggled shyly, grabbing a stuffed horse plushie, Butterscoth, that she usually slept with from beside her pillow. She hid her face behind him cutely, peering out at the older woman who'd just put her in diapers.

Endorphins rushed through her body, exhilarated by the experience - but also deeply relaxed by it. Right then, Amber felt invincible.

"Aww, you look like a real baby with your stuffed animal," Evelyn teased, chuckling. "...I hope that's okay to say. I don't want to embarrass you."

"It's, it's fine," Amber replied, aware that she'd suddenly gone bright red. "I don't mind."

Part of her didn't want Evelyn to leave her bedroom... But there was no reason for her to stay any longer, and the older woman apparently had the same thought a few moments late.

"Anyway, I should go," Evelyn said, a small blush on her own face at doing something so intimate with her friend's daughter. "...But, um. If you like, I can come back again tomorrow night to... help. If you think it would be useful..."

"Yes," Amber said, almost too quickly. "...I mean... Yes, absolutely. Please come back tomorrow. I think I still need a little help..."

She swallowed gently, hoping that only she could hear her heartbeat pounding in her ears and her nervousness wasn't obvious. But to her relief, Evelyn seemed to relax and smile at that idea too...

"Of course," Evelyn told Amber softly. "I'd... Well, I'm happy to help."

The two women looked at each other with gentle smiles for a few moments, before Evelyn cleared her throat, blushing.

"Well... Like I said. I should go," she said, starting to awkwardly back out of the room. "Sleep tight, kiddo. It was... it was nice to see you tonight."

"Y-you too," Amber stammered, her heart racing as she watched Evelyn leave.

Amber's heart stopped pounding quite as hard as the older woman walked out, and Amber shoved her face into Butterscotch's furry side, screaming silently into him as she kicked her legs, releasing all the tension that had built up inside her. The bedsprings creaked and complained, but it was the sound of her rapidly rustling diaper that Amber really noticed, the thickness between her legs keeping them slightly parted.

"Oh my God, oh my God," Amber muttered under her breath, the full force of what had just happened hitting her. "I cannot believe she did that..."

It had felt so strange, but so lovely, to be taken care of that way. Sure, it wasn't the full TBDL treatment like she'd fantasized about for so long... But it was real
 and that made it a hundred times better than any story or imagined daydream.

Amber couldn't wait for Evelyn to come back again tomorrow. She swore she'd felt electricity between them - and it didn't seem like it was just the diapering. Maybe she actually had a teeny, tiny crush on Eve, which was embarrassing... But she didn't think she could be blamed, under the circumstances.

Taking a deep breath that she then let out in a big sigh, Amber closed her eyes and laid back in the bed, one hand reaching down to pat her padded crotch.

Grabbing her phone from where she'd left it earlier, Amber hurriedly messaged Kiki about Evelyn coming to her house.

"OMG! You won't believe what just happened!" she quickly wrote, floating on a cloud as fluffy as her diapers.

She wouldn't get much sleep that night, she was sure.



Chapter 3 - Evelyn




Evelyn managed to keep herself smiling and acting normally until she ended up downstairs. Having tea with her best friend felt like a world away from the bedroom in which she'd put said best friend's teenage daughter into a diaper.

"Crap on a croissant, I can't believe I did that," Evelyn muttered to herself on the way home in her car. "What was I thinking?!"

About 7 years ago, Evelyn had had a girlfriend who liked to call her 'Mommy' and wear diapers in the bedroom. During their passionate year-long affair, Eve had learned all about the ABDL lifestyle, including how much she enjoyed it, too.

There was nothing quite like the warm feeling she got inside from mothering an adult baby girl, the knowledge she was making somebody else feel so safe, and so small. Being parental to somebody she loved in every way possible: sexual, romantic, maternal...

Unfortunately, she and that ex had broken up after just a year. While her ex saw being a babygirl as something only for the bedroom, Evelyn was much more invested in her role as 'Mommy'.

Evelyn had dated since then, but inside she always secretly longed for another adult little girl to take care of, spending time online in ABDL communities... But never meeting another little one who wanted her to put them in diapers.

When she'd found out about Amber's bedwetting problems, Evelyn had tried to stay detached from the topic, even as she found herself unable to keep the mental image of her best friend's adult daughter in a diaper out of her brain.

From then on it was hard to Evelyn to detangle what had been purely altruistic on her part, and what had been her unconsciously indulging her fantasies. Of course she'd always want to help out somebody she cared about, and Amber was definitely somebody she'd always cared about... But was it different now?

Amber wasn't a little girl anymore. Evelyn blushed, imagining her very-adult figure as it was now.... The body she'd seen so much of earlier that evening. Okay, there was undeniably an attraction on her end, but maybe Evelyn could keep things moral as long as she didn't act on it.

Breathing out hard through her mouth, she calmed herself. She'd keep helping Amber out with her diapers as long as she wanted, and eventually she'd stop, and they'd both move on.

Amber didn't even know Eve was gay as far as she knew... So there was no reason for her to suspect anything. The last thing Evelyn wanted was to ruin their relationship by being the creepy older woman that fetishized Amber's bedwetting. She just needed to keep in control for however long Amber wanted her help.

She could do that - she hoped.


***



Inside her townhouse, Evelyn nursed a glass of white wine as she browsed the internet, looking idly through ABDL websites.

As she scrolled past images of cute young women in diapers, it was hard not to imagine Amber instead. Groaning, Evelyn hit the 'x' on her browser, and went into the kitchen to have dinner. As usual, she wasn't cooking anything. It felt pointless when it was only her in the house.

Sighing, Eve pulled a Slim n Healthy
 microwave meal out of the freezer, sliding the plastic tray out of the paper wrapper and onto the rotating glass plate. One of her cats, Mitzi, hopped up on the counter, curious to see what she was doing.

"Hey, girl," Evelyn muttered, scratching gently under Mitzi's chin, eliciting a happy purr. "Where's Lala?"

Evelyn knew it was a stereotype for a lesbian to have several pet cats, but she'd always had an affinity for them anyway. She had two at the moment, Mitzi - black all over, except for a white blaze on her chest... And Lala, who was a playful calico she'd only gotten a year before.

One day Evelyn hoped to have a woman to come home to, instead of two cats. But for now they were good companions. It felt good to have a warm body curled up in bed next to her at night - even if that body had claws and lethal tuna breath.

The microwave went off a few moments later, and Evelyn took her dinner back over to the desk to eat it.

As she picked at the steamed carrots, Evelyn let her mind wander, imagining Amber eating with her. She blushed, letting herself fantasize for just a moment... She could cook a real dinner for her. Even cut it up into little pieces like you might do for a real toddler...

"Oh stop it," Evelyn muttered to herself, shaking her head. "She's just a poor girl who can't help wetting the bed. She'd be horrified to know you're thinking about her this way..."

Evelyn silently ate the rest of her dinner with one hand, while the other held her mouse, clicking back through the sites she closed earlier. Her eyes were drawn to the thick diapers the models wore, running up and down the crinkly padding.

Again, she thought about Amber... Those diapers she'd bought weren't really any good. Of course, she probably had no idea there were even better products on the market. Evelyn frowned sympathetically. Hopefully doubling up would be enough to keep her bed from getting wet.

"You know, it wouldn't be such a bad thing if I ordered her some better ones," she said to herself, biting her lip as her cursor hovered over the address bar. "And she wouldn't need to know they cost more. I already offered to pay for them..."

"Fuck it," Evelyn finally said, rapidly typing in the address to a medical supply company. "I'm going to do it."

Her heart raced as she looked through the available products, comparing their absorbency and sizes and appearance. As much as she wanted to believe she was doing this only for Amber, as she browsed Evelyn couldn't stop picturing the strawberry-blonde teenager wearing them in real life.

She'd waited so long to have an opportunity to buy diapers for a babygirl. Evelyn knew this didn't really count, and she told herself she wasn't thinking that way, anyway - but it was hard to deny the jolt of excitement that went through her as she placed a pack of plain white diapers in her cart.

"That's enough for now," she murmured, fighting the urge to buy several more packs and get a discount on a case.

Finally, she clicked 'buy now' and entered her card details. Evelyn felt a rush of anticipation as she finished the order, knowing the diapers were on their way. In less than a week, she'd be putting Amber in one, wrapping her in thick, crinkly plastic...

Evelyn's hand slid downwards, resting on her knee... Electricity tingled in her fingertips as she traced them upwards along her inner thigh, cheeks flushing as she allowed herself to fantasize...

The thick padding of the diapers would be firm and fluffy, unable to be compressed. Baby Amber would pout seductively, unable to close her legs, unable to hide that she was wearing a diaper under her clothes.

"Good babygirl," Evelyn muttered, in real life and in the fantasy, as her fingers dipped between her folds, finding her stiff clit and stroking it slowly. "All dressed up for Mommy..."

Images flashed through her mind as she naughtily played with herself, reaching underneath to slide the back of the chair back, her legs spreading wide as she devoted herself fully to masturbating. Groaning, Evelyn bit her cheek as her fingers worked between her legs, teasing and rubbing her throbbing nub.

Amber would be so cute in her diapers, maybe in just a short t-shirt and a bib... Or even no shirt, her perky young breasts barely hidden by the cutesy adult baby bib, her nipples poking out from the bottom, red, rosey and inviting.

"Ohhh, Mommy," she'd moan, as Evelyn's hand slipped between her thighs, pressing the thick padding up against her eager young slit. "I'm your naughty little girl."

Evelyn groaned, hips rocking eagerly as her breath hitched in her throat. Her fingers were slick with her own juices as she imagined Amber as her own baby girl, untaping her diaper... She'd plant kisses going downwards from her tummy, light at first, then firmer and firmer as she approached her wet, shaved slit.

Her tongue would cleft Amber's folds, pressing deep inwards to find the source of the light but musky taste of her flowing pussy juices. The girl Evelyn had seen grow from a baby into a woman would be her baby once more, giving soft, helpless moans and whimpers of pleasure as she ate her out.

"God," Evelyn groaned in the real world, feeling her muscles clenching harder and harder, her back arched as her hips pushed upwards towards the stimulation.

Instead of her hand, she imagined Amber, between her legs. Amber's beautiful pink lips kissing, worshipping her Mommy's slit. Amber's big eyes as she watched Evelyn's expression, making sure she was doing a good job. Her padded rump high in the air behind her, crinkling, shifting from side to side as she devoted herself eagerly to her task.

"Oh god, right there, good girl, good babygirl, nmmff..." Evelyn panted, gritting her teeth and humping, grinding against the air. "Mommy's go-gonna.... Mommy's gonna cum!"

Fantasy and reality merged as Evelyn climaxed, moaning in bliss as her pussy spasmed and clenched around her fingers. Her clit throbbed, a waterfall of pleasure gushing between her legs, pulsing, thumping in time with her racing pulse as she writhed in sheer ecstacy.

In her fantasy, her padded babygirl Amber's tongue lapped at her stiff nub again and again, pushing her right over the edge, and holding her there, for second after orgasmic second. Evelyn gave another long, soft moan as she pictured the crinkling of the diaper, the smooth plastic against her fingers, as she finally began to reach the end of her climax, gasping and sagging, sweat on her forehead from exertion.

"God... fuck... fuck...." Evelyn shuddered, removing her hand from between her legs, clumsily wiping the slippery stickiness on her inner thighs. "Oh God what is wrong with me..."

Overcome with guilt, Evelyn closed the browser once more. She felt disgusted with herself. Amber might have been an adult now, but it still felt beyond inappropriate to think those kinds of things about her.

Tears pricked Eve's eyes, even as the endorphins from her recent orgasm raced through her bloodstream. Was she really so desperate for love she'd start perving on her best friend's kid? There were hundreds of women out there her own age... Why was she having feelings, out of nowhere, about a girl who hadn't even hit her twenties?

Maybe it was just the diapers? Evie swallowed, blinking back some of the tears of self-loathing filling her eyes. If it was just that... a fetish thing... maybe she could just forget about the whole thing in a while.

"It's just a few weeks," Evelyn mumbled to herself. "Maybe less. Amber will learn how to diaper herself soon, and, and she'll ask me to stop doing it... And things will be fine. There's nothing real here."

As much as Evelyn wanted to believe that, a tiny part of her clung to the hope that she was wrong about it.



Chapter 4 - Amber




Amber heard the door downstairs close as Evelyn left, laying on her bed in silence.

Her heart went ka-thump, ka-thump, ka-thump, pulse booming in her ears. The doubled-up diapers between her legs rustled and crinkled with every little motion, the sound sending electric shivers racing up her spine. They were thick, resistant to her movements, the plastic sliding against the sheets as Amber tossed and turned.

"Fuck," she muttered, as she rolled onto her back, staring at the ceiling. "What's the matter with me?"

Under the blanket, the padding of the diaper kept her legs slightly parted, the thickness pressed against her virgin mound as she flipped from side to side, trying to get comfortable. Amber knew she should sleep, even though she didn't have school tomorrow... But it was so hard when she kept replaying the scene from a few hours ago.

Never in her wildest dreams had Amber imagined that she'd be put into diapers before she graduated high school. She might have been 18, but her Mom still expected her to ask permission to stay out past 10, for Christ's sake. So Amber thought she'd have to be content with the internet until she went away to college and found other ABDLs.

...Not that Ms. Wood was into diapers like Amber was. She was just trying to help her out. So it wasn't really the same, was it?

Feeling this way... was completely crazy. Ms. Wood thought she was helping out her best friend's daughter, and nothing more. Amber had tricked her into putting her in diapers. She squeezed her eyes shut and groaned guiltily - that felt like a slimy, awful thing to do... But there wasn't much she could do about it now.

Amber ran her tongue around her mouth, finding it dry as a desert. She needed a glass of water... She'd have to go downstairs, where her Mom was still watching TV.

Amber slid off the bed, taking a deep breath as she pulled on her pajama bottoms, the thin material stretching over her diapers. They were compressed against her, feeling even thicker through the light clothing.

The crinkling of the plastic backing was muffled, but only slightly. Amber knew if her mother caught her, she'd notice immediately that she was wearing a diaper, and the thought of it made her heart pound relentlessly. At least the drama of sneaking downstairs like this distracted Amber nicely from the situation with Ms. Wood.

The floorboards creaked beneath Amber's feet as she moved on flat feet, shuffling from the landing to the stairs. Eyes wide and looking around frantically, she lowered herself to her bottom at the top of the stairs.

"Gah," she muttered under her breath as the diaper spread out under her backside as she sat, crinkling loudly. "Okay... here we go."

Feeling childlike glee mixing with the panic inside her, Amber began to slide down the stairs one at a time. There was a loud crinkle every time she landed, of course, but it was drowned out by a padded thump
 every time, making it hard to notice the sound of the diaper.

Amber found herself giggling quietly behind her hand as she sped up, taking the stairs more and more quickly, feeling like she was on a slide for real as she sped up. At the last step, she pulled herself up by the stair rail, swallowing as she peered down the hallway to the kitchen.

The door to the sitting room was open wide, the sounds of the TV coming through it. Taking a deep breath, Amber lifted herself onto her tiptoes, biting her lip as she walked carefully past it.

She tried to keep her breathing infrequent, holding it in as she passed the open door, making her way into the kitchen. Amber cringed at every rustling noise, but there was nothing she could do but keep moving.

At last, she was home free. Giddy with triumph, Amber hopped the distance across the threshold, feet landing on the cold tile of the kitchen a moment later

Knowing she wasn't out of the woods yet, Amber quickly grabbed a glass and turned on the tap, letting it run for a little bit to get cold. While she waited, she kept her ears pricked, listening for her mother's approach, cautiously leaning over the sink to let the glass fill.

As the water reached the top of the glass, Amber heard the TV switch off.

As she lunged for the tap, twisting it desperately, stopping the flowing stream of water, she heard her mother's footsteps.

Slow at first, but she was definitely coming towards the kitchen. Amber found herself hyperventilating, chest rising and falling rapidly as she turned around, feeling trapped, cornered like an animal.

Having only a split second to make a decision, Amber turned her body all the way around, crossing her legs and pressing her padded backside against the counter. She held the glass of water in front of her crotch and leaned forward just a little, hoping to obscure any lumpiness.

Amber had no time to worry about if anything was visible - a moment later, her Mom entered the room, smiling at her as if nothing was wrong.

"Hey, sweetie," she said, turning and opening the fridge. "You're still up? I thought you were getting an early night..."

Amber felt the glass slipping in her hand a little, sweat building on her palms. Before she could even respond, her mother continued:

"I guess Evelyn coming over threw you off, huh?" her Mom said, a small handful of grapes in her palm, tossing one into her mouth as she spoke. "Mm. Did she manage to help you?"

"Help me?" Amber squeaked, suddenly alarmed, trying not to breathe too hard and make herself crinkle.

"With your homework?"

"Oh, right," Amber replied, relieved. "Um. Yes. She did, a lot. In fact she said she might come over again tomorrow... If that's okay?"

"Of course it is, honey," Amber's mother told her. "...I'm going to head upstairs now. You'd better go to bed soon too, okay?"

"I, I will," Amber stammered, watching hopefully as her mother took a few steps towards the door. "I was just getting a drink of water."

"Okay. Goodnight, sweetheart," Amber's mother said, with a loving smile as she walked into the hallway. "Love you!"

"Love you too, Mom," Amber called back, body shivering with relief as she heard the sound of her mother's footsteps retreating up the stairs.

She'd wait there a few more minutes - then she'd go upstairs to bed, and maybe she could finally sleep...


***



Once she was back upstairs, Amber actually found it remarkably easy to get to sleep. The rush of sneaking around downstairs successfully had worn her out somehow, and despite the diaper between her legs, she managed to drift off within a few minutes of laying down.

She didn't even have time to message Kiki and say goodnight... or discuss how it felt to be wearing a diaper.

Amber slept soundly until the early hours of the morning, when she suddenly woke up. Her bladder groaned with fullness as she sat up, grabbing for her phone to check the time. Groggily, she stared at the little '04:13' on the screen for several seconds before realizing what it meant.

"Gnuhhh," Amber groaned, as she put her phone back down clumsily.

Why did she have to wake up so early? Hopefully she could get out of bed and make her way to the bathroom, and then come back and fall asleep before she woke up too much.

Amber got as far as tossing aside her comforter before she remembered she was wearing a diaper.

"Shit," she muttered.

As she bit her lip, legs rubbing against one another and making her padding rustle, Amber considered what to do next. She could just wet her diaper, right? There were two, so... they should hold up to one wetting.

Closing her eyes, Amber sank into the bed, willing her body to relax. When her bladder muscles refused to do the same, she grunted, pushing slightly, trying to force her body to open that valve. But no matter how hard she tried, Amber found she couldn't manage to wet herself.

Frustrated, she sat up, spreading her legs and peering down at her diaper. Her bladder ached from holding back the flood of pee inside it, but none of it, not even a single drop, escaped into her diaper.

Feeling her need to go intensifying as she woke up more, Amber grabbed her phone again, hurriedly opening her chat with Kiki. She giggled a little at the last few grumpy messages Kiki had sent as Amber had been falling asleep without telling her. Her poor ABDL 'sister' got pouty when she didn't get attention.

Blushing slightly even though Kiki couldn't even see her, Amber quickly messaged her, hoping she had some advice... and that she was still conscious.



LilBabyAmber:
 hey.... u up?


Amber's fingers drummed against the screen of the phone as she waited for a response. Luckily, she got one, letting her know Kiki was still around and available to help.



PastelPunkKiKi:
 ya I've been gaming all night ><



PastelPunkKiKi:
 what's up, crinklebutt? :P :P


Her cheeks burning a little more and a shy, embarrassed smile creeping across her face, Amber bit her lip slightly as she hurried to type out a reply.



LilBabyAmber:
 Das naughty, sis! >: O



LilBabyAmber:
 Um...



LilBabyAmber:
 ...I need to pee... but I'm still wearing the diaper x.x



PastelPunkKiKi:
 i'mma rebel ;p



PastelPunkKiKi:
 just go then!!!! gosh.



LilBabyAmber:
 I want to! I just can't! :( :( my dumb body won't let me.


Amber had to wait a frustratingly long time for Kiki's response, but finally the older girl sent back a link to a webpage on an ABDL site. Clicking through, Amber found a short blog post listing ways to overcome a 'shy bladder'.

"Huh," she said to herself as she looked through the listed tips. "I didn't know this was really a problem people had."

Amber felt relieved to know she wasn't alone. After fantasizing about wearing and using diapers for so long, it almost felt like she was a failure somehow for not even being able to use it 'properly'.

"Okay, it says here that... it's usually because you're anxious about your diaper holding it all," Amber muttered as she read the webpage. "That's probably true. I really don't trust these to work right."

Amber patted her crotch, amused by the loud thump
 that came from it. Sure, it looked solid enough, but there was no way to know for sure if it was sea-worthy.

'Pee-worthy,' Amber thought, giggling a little.

The suggested tips varied, from listening to the sound of waterfalls to sitting on the toilet in the diaper and pretending you were using it. In the end, Amber decided it would be too much trouble to actually get up and use the bathroom, not to mention that she'd have to try and be sneaky, again.

She could, however, pretend
 she was in the bathroom and using the potty... The site suggested that, as well.

Shuffling to the edge of the bed, Amber closed her eyes slowly. Imagining she was closing the door to the bathroom and sitting down on the toilet, her muscles relaxing... She'd been holding it all day, and at last, she could safely release her bladder's contents into the toilet bowl, sighing in relief as a hot yellow stream ran down to-

Amber gasped so hard she nearly stopped the small trickle of urine that had started making its way out of her bladder. Instead, she squeezed and relaxed her muscles briefly - and felt the flow increase.

"Oh my God," she murmured to herself in sheer awe as she put her hands between her thighs, pressing down on the diaper's crotch.

It felt warm. That was the first thing she noticed, how hot the crotch of the diaper was growing as she wet it, how hot the liquid felt as it soaked into the inner lining, some of it bouncing back onto her soft skin and making that hot too.

Then she felt the padding swelling underneath her palm, the pee seeming to run straight through the first diaper and into the one beneath. It didn't expand much, disappointingly. Instead, the wetness ran down to Amber's bottom, soaking the padding all the way up the back slowly. The heat spread and dissipated, leaving only a mild, cosy warmth against her most private areas.

Playfully, Amber caressed the outside of the diaper more firmly. She could feel the padding was damp from the inside, and the swollen crystals of SAP that had thirstily sucked up her pee were pressed against the outside plastic, slightly visible through it.

Wherever she pressed inwards, Amber felt the urine inside seeping out against her skin, displaced briefly until it was sucked up once more by the diaper. With a final, elated giggle, Amber moved her hand away, and picked up her phone to share the good news with Kiki.

Her 'big sister' demanded a photographic update, and despite her embarrassment, Amber couldn't help but giggle as she took a picture of her wet diaper, the outside obviously yellowed from use.


PastelPunkKiKi:
 Wow, nice going baby sis! You really flooded it!


Amber squeaked, biting her lip as her cheeks turned bright red. The most embarrassing part was how it was really true. She'd used her diaper for the very first time - and it felt amazing.

After a few sentences of mild back and forth ABDL rp, snuggled in bed in her soggy diaper, Amber yawned, finally starting to feel sleepy. She quickly let Kiki know this time that she was drifting, and then closed her eyes, nuzzling against her pillow with a smile on her face.

Wetting her diaper had been everything she'd been dreaming of and then some.

Chapter 5 - Amber

After she woke up later that morning at a more reasonable time, Amber wasn't sure what to do with her used diapers.

Eventually, she tore them off and balled them up in the bottom of a bag of trash before she took it downstairs, hopping into a hot shower right after. After successfully getting real diapers, Amber was bubbling with excitement...

And confusion, if she was honest.

Evelyn was so sweet to help her out with everything. But the feeling Amber kept having... whenever she thought about the older woman, leaning over her, wrapping her in diapers...

It felt like her heart was being squeezed, ever so slightly, bubbly tingles running through her veins. It was like a crush, but Amber had never had a crush on another girl before...

And there were other feelings mixed up in there, too. A hint of the wide-eyed devotion a child might feel for her mother, swirled up in a confusing sexual lust that made Evelyn's pulse quicken and face redden as she bit her lip, turning away and hoping nobody could magically read her thoughts.

Her diapers were safely stashed away, but all through Saturday, Amber could think of nothing else except being put in one again. It was hard to focus on anything, least of all homework, and Amber ended up giving up after several tries after she ended up drawing adult little girls in padding all over her essay on Emily Bronte's writing.

When the sun finally started to go down, Amber nearly took herself to bed again for an early night. She was sorely tempted to put the diapers on herself, longing for the crinkly embrace around her slender hips... But the only thing that made her flush with excitement more than the idea of just being in a diaper, was the idea of being put into a diaper by somebody else.

So Amber waited downstairs, restlessly watching the window to see people going past, hoping the next person was going to be Evelyn. Her mother made idle chatter as TV shows played in the background, but Amber's mind was elsewhere, fantasizing about being diapered once more...

Finally, Amber lit up as she saw a tall, feminine figure walking past the window, her auburn hair blowing slightly in the wind. She had to fight the urge to rush to the front door and throw it open - instead, she pretended she hadn't really noticed that Evelyn was there.

"Oh, that'll be Evie," Amber's mom said cheerfully as she paused the television, leaving the room to open the front door.

Amber heard the door open, and the muffled conversation... And then a moment later, Evelyn was in their front room, smiling at her.

"Hey, kiddo," she said. "I don't have much time tonight... Do you want to go upstairs and get started on your... homework?"


'Is that a blush?'
 Amber thought. 'Or am I just imagining it?'


"Um, yeah, sure," she finally replied, sure that her own cheeks were blazing crimson. "That cool, Mom?"

"It's fine by me," Amber's mother replied, sighing slightly. "Although I hope next time I get to spend a little time with you, Eve. I feel like I have so much to catch you up on."

"Sorry, Hannah," Evelyn replied with a guilty shrug, even as she was leading Amber away. "I've been so busy lately... I wouldn't usually have time to help Amber, even, but, you know..."

"I appreciate you making the time," Amber's Mom said, sincerely. "...You'd better get going then. Scoot!"

Both Evelyn and Amber giggled, heading swiftly towards the stairs. Just before they went up, Evelyn gently placed her hand on Amber's shoulder, sending a little quiver of excitement straight down to the young girl's thighs. Swallowing, Amber tried to look at Evelyn's face, but the angle was awkward as they both ascended towards her bedroom.

"So," Evelyn finally said, as she closed the bedroom door. "Mom still doesn't know?"

"N-no," Amber stammered, sitting on her bed. "Uh. I don't think so, anyway? I tried to be discreet..."

"She hasn't mentioned anything to me," Evelyn said, with what sounded like relief, but could have been disinterest. "So I think you're in the clear."

"Thanks. It's not exactly something I want to talk to my mother about," Amber said, swinging her feet slowly as she looked down at them. "It's embarrassing."

"But it's not embarrassing to tell me?" Eve asked, a note of... something... in her voice.

"Um, a little," Amber admitted, but then looked up with a shy smile. "...It's different with you, though."

A moment later, and Evelyn shared the smile. Time passed slowly for a second, as they both looked at each other, eyes meeting. Amber felt her heart racing.

She wondered if Evelyn's heart was racing too.

A moment after that, and the spell was broken, as they both abruptly looked away, embarrassed. Amber couldn't keep the rosiness out of her cheeks, but Evelyn cleared her throat, pretending not to notice.


'Did she think that was weird?'
 Amber worried, swallowing as Evelyn moved over to the closet where her diapers were. 'God, maybe she thinks I'm some stupid kid with a crush on her. Cringy!'


"Did two work last time?" Evelyn asked, as she began to pull out another pair of thin drug store diapers for Amber. "I mean, did they hold okay?"

"Um, y-yeah," Amber said, flushing once again. "...They held all the... the pee."

"That's good," Evelyn replied, looking a little embarrassed herself. Amber imagined it was probably almost as awkward for the older woman to have this discussion as it was for her.

"Do you want me to...?" Evelyn trailed off, gesturing downwards at Amber's still-clothed backside. "You know? Or are you not ready."

"Oh! Um," Amber scrambled to stand up. "I'm, I'm ready. Just a sec."

Her hands slid around to the front of her fly, fingers trembling as she began to unbutton it. She thought about warning Evelyn, telling her not to look, but she was going to see her completely naked in a second anyway.

As her zipper slid down, Amber swallowed, her cotton panties slowly exposed as she slipped out of her jeans. Internally she cringed, wishing she'd worn something more adult, not her childish, faded Hello Kitty undies.

Stepping out of her jeans, Amber hesitated a moment as she slid her thumbs into the waistband of those comfortable panties. Beet red, she glanced up at Evelyn, to find her watching her closely. Again, as soon as they made eye contact, Evelyn looked away, lips quirking downwards in a nervous frown.

Argh. Best just to get through this as painlessly as possible. Taking a deep breath, Amber tugged her underwear down, revealing her shaved, virgin cunny. As she stepped delicately out of the underwear, she carefully grabbed her wrist with her other hand, stopping herself from covering her nakedness. Amber felt like being embarrassed by her body was probably a little kid thing to do... And she didn't want Evelyn to see her as a little kid, for some reason.

...Mostly, anyway.

"Are you wearing your bra to bed?" Evelyn asked, teasingly, and Amber blinked, looking down suddenly at her small bust.

"Oh! Oh, right," she laughed, feeling the tension ease a little. "Let me just... there."

She'd reached behind herself to unhook it, and now the straps slid down her arms with ease. As she took off the bra one arm at a time, Amber felt her perky tits drop slightly, knowing her stiff nipples stood out through the thin fabric now they were uncovered.

She wondered if Evelyn noticed them at all, as she lay down on the bed, legs spread slightly.

"Here we go," Evelyn murmured, as she pushed both diapers underneath Amber. "This shouldn't take long."

Amber tried not to look upset, wanting to savor every moment of this. Yesterday she'd been caught up in a whirlwind of unnameable emotions, barely able to believe this was really happening to her. Today every second seemed more real than the last, and Amber knew she'd cling to every last sensation as they hit her.

Forcing herself to breathe steadily in and out, Amber bit her lip as she peered down between her spread thighs, knowing she was displaying everything she had to Evelyn at that moment. But not for long, because another second longer, and Eve pulled the diapers up between her thighs, one at a time.

The inner, slashed diaper was pressed down, flattened across Amber's tummy, the bulk barely noticeable. Like before, the tapes were undone with a quiet unsticking noise, and Amber's heart pounded in her ears, threatening to drown out the exciting sounds of the first diaper being slowly taped up.

"This should keep your bed dry," Evelyn muttered, and although it was just a throwaway comment, Amber felt herself secretly swoon, Evelyn acting like the kindly ABDL Mommy Amber had occasionally dreamed of.

The subtle rustle of the plastic as Evelyn pulled the second diaper upwards between Amber's legs instantly drew her attention. The experience threw Amber headfirst into a clingy, tiny littlespace, a unique sensation she'd only gotten a taste of before.

The final tapes going down were as loud as thunder in Amber's brain. She felt a strange wave of relief wash over her as she realized she was diapered, raised knee sagging and then slowly dropping to the bed, legs straight out for now.

"Eep!" Amber squeaked as Evelyn patted the crotch of her diaper, chuckling gently. It felt a million times more babyish than doing it herself.

Evelyn straightened back up, and smiled kindly at Amber. Again, they looked at each other almost longingly for several long seconds - before Evelyn coughed, bending down to pick her purse up once again.

"Same time tomorrow?" she asked, flicking through her phone to put the date in her diary.

"Yes, please," Amber said hurriedly, before realizing what she'd said. "I mean... I could still use the help, you know?"

"I understand," Evelyn agreed, not seeming to bat an eyelid. "How about I give you my phone number and you can text me if you need me?"

"Um, sure," Amber replied, relieved Evelyn didn't think she was a weirdo. "...Thanks a lot, Ms. Wood."

"I've known you a long time, Amber," Evelyn said, with a fond smile. "You can call me 'Evelyn'... or 'Evie'.... or 'Eve'... Whatever you prefer."

"O-okay, Evelyn," Amber said, the sweet name feeling like toffee in her mouth, sticking to her teeth, gluing them together. "...But really, thank you."

For a moment, a flicker of sadness passed across Evelyn's face...

And then it was gone, leaving Amber to wonder if she'd just imagined it.

"Don't worry about it," Evelyn said, cheery once more. "Now I really do have to go. Try and get a good night's sleep..."

Amber agreed, and for once, she knew she was being sincere. She sat up in the bed, listening until she heard Eve leave... and then Amber sighed happily, flopping back onto the bed, feeling herself full of happy pink goodness.

A circus of giddy butterflies waltzed in Amber's stomach as her hand slid down between her thighs, patting her diaper gently. She felt safe, secure, little...

And loved, too. God. There was no denying it now - she had a crush on Ms. Wood - that is, on Evelyn.

"Evelyn," Amber repeated to herself under her breath. "...Evelyn. Evelyn."

She'd known that was the older woman's name for a long time of course. But before now, it hadn't felt right to Amber to call her that. She was Ms. Wood... And now she was Evelyn, the elegant, beautiful woman who lived right nearby.

Rolling onto her side, relishing in the sweet tingling feelings deep in her chest, Amber grabbed her phone, using one hand to message Kiki while the other pulled up her comforter. With a deep yawn, Amber found her eyes sliding closed once again, her body sending her into the land of sleep just as she hit 'send' on her last message:


LilBabyAmber:
 OMG. Think I am in love. Tell you everything tomorrow.



LilBabyAmber:
 Love you sis.



LilBabyAmber:
 Goodnight.



LilBabyAmber:
 P.S. am I GAY now? lol. X


Chapter 6 - Evelyn

Evelyn took a personal day from work the next day - she had plenty, because she almost never took a vacation, and was always happy to come in odd hours or work overtime.

...It was easy when you didn't have anybody waiting at home for you.

She took her shower as normal, letting the hot water cleanse her of her impure thoughts about Amber. If those impure thoughts led to her hand sliding between her thighs and a more thorough exorcism of her personal Amber-shaped demons... Well that was her business.

Now Evelyn lay on the couch in a bathrobe, sighing. Her hair wrapped up in a towel, the only sounds in the house the hum of the water heater and the sound of Mitzi batting around a toy mouse. Evelyn sighed, feeling alone again.

She wasn't sure if it had been a bad idea or not to give Amber her phone number. She knew that it definitely made it easier for Evie to believe that the younger woman was falling for her. Maybe it wasn't healthy to give Amber a line of communication that went behind her mother's back?

...But then again, Amber was an adult now. And even if Evelyn had other motives, she really did want to help...

Even if she also enjoyed getting to put an adorable girl in diapers, she thought with a blush.

It had been Amber herself who'd asked Evelyn back, and Eve wasn't sure if that made her feel better or worse... It lit the small fire of hope inside her, that Amber was actually somewhat interested
 in her at all.

...Or she was just a completely innocent teenager who had no idea Evelyn was turned into a blushing, nervous teenager herself just being around her. That thought made Evelyn feel sick inside, hating herself.

"Is Mommy bad, Lala?" she muttered to the calico cat as she kneaded her stomach lovingly. "Ugh... Now even that word feels weird to say."

Mostly because Evelyn was imagining Amber
 calling her that any time her brain was idle, much to her embarrassment.

Lala had no answers anyway, mewing softly as Evelyn reached down to pet her under the chin.  Evelyn smiled. At least in this context she could be a warm, affectionate 'Mommy' without doubting her own motives.

After spending nearly half an hour laying on the couch in a pit of apathy, Evelyn finally groaned and sat up. She needed to go get dressed - it wasn't good to break out of her routine, and she could run some errands today...


'And who knows when Amber might message you?'
 a tiny voice in Evelyn's head whispered, and she found herself blushing, protesting internally...

But walking with a spring in her step from then on.


***



The message came at just after 8, when Evelyn was winding down with a cup of tea. Her phone buzzed, and in her frantic scramble to grab it she nearly knocked her cup over.

"Silly old woman," she teased herself with a small smile. "That little straight girl doesn't have any idea she has your heart on a string, and you can barely wait one second to look at a text from her."

Evelyn pulled her auburn hair back into a ponytail as she read it.

Disappointly, but not surprisingly, Amber's message was short and to the point... but the message was clear.

'Come over now?' it read, and Evelyn was only too happy to.

Inside Evelyn's chest it felt like somebody had uncorked a huge bottle of fizzy champagne, brimming with carbonated bubbles that tickled her skin. Her heart pumped as she took the short drive over to Amber's house, trying to make sure she looked collected and mature once she arrived.

This visit passed quickly, too quickly for Evelyn's tastes, but she didn't want to make it obvious she was lingering as she put Amber in her bedtime diaper.

She spent the whole time trying to control her breathing, in time with adjusting the crinkly padding and pulling it snugly around Amber's waist.

Back waistband pulled flat.


Breathe in, slowly.



Pull the front of the diaper taut, pretending that her fingers weren't trembling. Peel open the first bottom tape.


Breathe out.


Stick that first tape down. Grab one from the other side.


Remember to breathe in!


Evelyn was sure her nervousness was obvious as she finished fastening up the last tape on Amber's diaper, but the teenage girl didn't seem to notice at all. As Evelyn stepped back to admire her handiwork they both exhaled at the same time, a little of the tension between them dissipating.

"Well... Thank you," Amber said softly, her cheeks blazing. "For um. For helping."

Evelyn felt a pang of sympathy as the young girl bit her lip nervously. She was obviously mortified by having to be diapered by her Mom's friend... Soon she'd be doing anything she could to do it herself without involving Evelyn, the older woman was sure of it.

All the more reason to feel guilty for her crush, Evelyn thought to herself, as she stole a quick glance between Amber's legs as she was distracted by setting her phone's alarm.

"I'm always happy to help, kiddo," Evelyn said after a moment, hoping her voice sounded older-adult maternal and not fetishy ABDL-Mommy maternal.

She wasn't sure if she accomplished her goal, though, because Amber blushed even worse and tucked her chin down self-consciously as soon as she spoke. The strawberry-blonde hair Amber brushed behind her ear stole Evelyn's attention for a moment, before the sparkling sea-green eyes captured it once more.

"Well, I mean, this is... weird," Amber said, uncomfortably. "Like. I appreciate you doing this for me, haha."

"You're welcome," Evelyn replied, brushing the comment away. "It's really not a problem..."

There was a brief moment of tense silence as they both smiled shyly, then looked away, clearing their throats. Their cheeks were equally flushed, but Evelyn assumed it was just an awkward situation for Amber - and that she'd better make her exit quickly.

"Well, I should get going..." she mumbled.

"Wait!" Amber said hurriedly, one arm reaching out to grab Evelyn's wrist. "I... I..."

Instead of finishing her stammered sentence, Amber threw caution to the wind and moved forwards, wrapping her arms around Evelyn. At first, Evelyn stood stiff and awkwardly, not sure what to do...

A moment later, she put her arms back around Amber, and relaxed, light filling her heart relentless at the show of affection. When Amber finally let her go, Evelyn saw her worried face and smiled back instead of returning a frown.

"Sorry if. If that was weird?" Amber said, nervously. "I just... I really... Wanna thank you."

"It wasn't weird at all," Evelyn said reassuringly, while her mind was busily categorizing the feeling of Amber's skin against hers, the smell of Amber's hair, the sight of her poofy bottom sticking out as she leaned in for a hug. "I care about you, honey."

"I care about you too," Amber mumbled shyly. "Well... Goodnight."

"Goodnight," Evelyn replied.

And although she loathed to leave, Evelyn still found herself walking on air all the way back to the car.



Chapter 7 - Amber




"Kiki? Sis!"

Amber hissed down the phone under her blanket. The air was hot and sweaty in her makeshift tent, but it also kept her muffled as she squealed on the phone to Kiki about her latest almost-ABDL experience.

"Yes, yes, I'm here, I'm just -gh- moving my laptop," Kiki grumbled on the other end, then sighed. "Okay. What's up?"

"Sorry," Amber muttered. "I just wanted to talk to you in person about Evelyn..."

"In person?"

"Don't tease me!" Amber giggled. "You know what I mean."

"True, but you're cute when I tease you," Kiki said, the smile evident in her voice. "...But go on. What about Evelyn?"

"...Do you really think I should go and see her tonight?"

Since Amber confessed to her that she had a big crush on Evelyn, the first thing they'd done was have the long, confusing 'am-I-gay?' conversation (Amber decided she was probably 'bi', but Kiki said she preferred 'pan - but with a preference for girls')... and then Kiki had started scheming for ways for the two of them to be alone.

"But she's not even gay," Amber had muttered, as she typed a similar response to Kiki online - who promptly told her it didn't matter:


PinkPunkKiKi:
 Well people can change right? Sexuality is fluid ;)



PinkPunkKiki:
 And anyway... it's not all about that kind of relationship. You deserve time to be a babygirl in real life >.< it sounds like she's more accepting than your Mom would be.


So then she'd suggested that when her Mother went out tomorrow evening, Amber should go to Evelyn's for a 'sleepover'. There was even a perfect excuse - there'd be a thunderstorm tomorrow night and Amber was scared of lightning.

"Not anymore!" Amber had protested down the phone. "...Not really..."

"But she's known you since you were tiny," Kiki reminded her. "So she probably remembers you're scared of them, right?"

"...Right..."

Kiki had felt that proved her point - and then she'd had to leave, called away by one of her roommates to deal with something. Which was why Amber was calling her now.

"Do I think you should go to your crush's house tomorrow?" Kiki repeated. "Yes, of course."

"But what if she thinks I'm weird?" Amber said, peeling down the edge of the comforter so she could poke the top of her head out. "Like, what if-"

"She obviously doesn't think you're weird," Kiki reassured Amber. "Or she wouldn't be putting you in your nighttime didees
 so often."

While Amber recovered from the massive pink blush that quickly overtook her face, Kiki giggled and went on:

"I'm not saying to, like, crawl around and cry and use babytalk," she said. "I'm saying... Maybe you go and she diapers you, and you forget your pants... And you snuggle one of her plushies... Sounds fun, right?"

"Gnmmmfff...." Amber mumbled into her pillow as she flopped face first onto it, but she was nodding anyway. "...Yeah. It does."

"Then go for it," Kiki said, excitedly. "Come onnn! For your big sissy?"

"Fine, fine, fine," Amber replied, although she was feeling almost equally excited... if not more so. "You think I should just... like... text her?"

"Not yet," Kiki replied dismissively. "...Did she put you in one again?"

"Um, yeah... hold on," Amber pushed her comforter down with one hand while the other grabbed her phone, turning the camera on and shifting it about until it focused on her face. "Ta-da?"

Amber panned down to show the padding between her thighs, shifting self-consciously at being so on display as she spread them slightly. The diaper rustled with her movement, and Kiki squealed delightedly as she saw.

"Oh my gosh, Ambs, you are just sooo precious!" she said, as Amber frantically wrapped her hand around the speakers to try and muffle Kiki's high-pitched voice. "Who's a shy li'l baby girl? Who is?"

"Shhh! My Mom's in bed!"

"Not until you admit you're a cute li'l diaper baby..."

"Fine," Amber relented, unable to keep her face grumpy as she moved the camera back up. "...I'm a cute widdle diaper baby..."

"Oh good girl!" Kiki giggled. "And okay, okay. Let's hang up now. But take a screenshot when you send your message to your girrrrrlfriend."

"Get lost," Amber replied playfully, a big grin on her face as she ended the call... And then breathed out heavily as she opened her messaging app.

Her fingers felt numb as she typed something out to send to Evelyn. The temptation to keep editing and re-writing was strong, but Amber knew if she waited too long, she'd back out of sending it at all. It was best to just check it over briefly and then hit send...

Her breathing unsteady, Amber read through the message with a bitten lip:

'Hey Evelyn,

Can I come sleep over at yours tomorrow?

Mom's going out and there's a thunderstorm... :('

"That should be fine," Amber said under her breath, trying to convince herself. "The worst thing she can say is 'no'."

At that moment in time, the possibility of 'no' felt like it absolutely was the worst thing Amber could hear or read - but she ignored that as her sweaty thumb hit the 'send' button, and then promptly turned the screen off. Heart pounding, she waited for a response, tense and squeezing her stuffed horse to her chest tightly.

It felt like Amber was waiting an eternity before she got a response - even though it had only been five minutes.

"...Sure," Amber read off of her screen. "Come over after school. I'll leave the door unlocked if I'm not in yet."

Relief washed over Amber, followed immediately by a wave of much stronger anxiety. She'd gotten the 'yes' she was looking for, and now the more immediate worry about tomorrow night itself set in.

...The phone buzzed again, and Amber read the next message from Evelyn without even thinking:

'And remember your night time protection, kiddo x'

Amber whimpered as her brain broke, Evelyn's short sentence hitting buttons inside her she didn't even know she had. The authoritative tone, the gentle nickname, taking the time to make sure Amber brought her diapers along...

Underneath the thin layer of padding, Amber could feel her clit stirring. Hesitantly, her fingers loosely trailed down the front plastic outer shell of the diaper, peering down intently as she watched her fingertips dig in more firmly.

"Ohhh," Amber moaned as she felt the dry padding against her wet slit, whimpering as her sensitive, hormone-flooded body reacted to even that. "Oh my God I'm such a naughty little girl..."

For whatever reason, Evelyn hadn't put her in double diapers this time... But it made it much easier to feel things through the thin lining. Amber balled her hand into a fist and pressed it against her mound through the diaper, the pressure transmitting to her eager nub and the surrounding area.

The diaper crinkled audibly as her knuckles pressed inwards, kneading her womanhood as Amber moaned out her lust for Evelyn. Her face was bright red, hips shifting with gentle but eager motions, rolling against the teasingly dulled pleasure though her padding.

Her first time masturbating in a diaper... Just thinking about what she was doing reminded Amber of how taboo it was, how filthy. Whimpering, she began to grind her hips harder and harder, humping against the inner lining of her diaper as it was pressed between her folds.

"Ohhh, Mommy," she murmured, imagining Evelyn there, hands between her legs, encouraging her to work herself harder and harder against her diaper. "It feels soo good..."

Every time the cotton-like lining brushed against her sensitive clit, Amber felt electric sparks between her legs. She was humping against it more enthusiastically now, mouth hanging open in bliss as she gasped at the building waves of pleasure.

"Oh yes, oh yes, god, I'm such a bad girl, touching myself in a, in a diaper..."

Amber's enthusiastic dirty talk devolved into incomprehensible mumbling as her voice trailed off, silent for several long seconds. The sound of crinkling and bedsprings squeaking grew louder and louder, hanging on for several long seconds...

Until Amber squealed as she came.

Moaning as her lower body was overwhelmed by bliss, Amber's eyes rolled back in her head, trembling. Her cunny spasmed, pulsing in time to her racing heartbeat as she gasped through an intense orgasm.

As she felt relief from the tension inside wash over her, Amber gasped and jumped as she felt her body releasing little spurts of urine, her spasming muscles clenching and pushing some out into the diaper.

With a low noise of pleasure, Amber trembled, riding out every last second of her climax, every wave making a little more pee spurt out into the dampened padding. It felt so amazing to cum in her diapers, an orgasm more intense than any she'd felt before... And Amber was desperate to do it again soon.

"Ohhh my God," Amber mumbled, face red from exertion and embarrassment as she flopped backwards onto the bed. "Ohh... my God..."

Happy in her post-climax daze, Amber sighed, grabbing Butterscotch and hugging him tightly to her chest again. A little smile turned up the corners of her mouth.

Tonight she would dream of Evelyn…



Chapter 8 - Evelyn




Evelyn had been very surprised when Amber messaged her, asking to sleep over. It took her a while to calm down and get the giddy smile off of her face, before she finally managed to reply.

She knew it wasn't really about her - Amber had definitely been scared of lightning as a kid. Evelyn remembered clearly the stories Hannah told her about having to rescue Amber from being trapped under her bed after she crawled under there during a storm.

But Evelyn still had that little feeling of hope in the back of her head, slowly growing. It was still easy to brush aside, but Evelyn decided that even if it was just a silly, ludicrous crush, it made her feel... really nice. And that seemed like something to hold onto.

Eve thought about the idea of Amber coming over the whole day. Luckily she was generally pretty fastidious so she didn't need to clean her place up. Instead of worrying about making sure her living room was tidy, she could focus entirely on her daydreams of diapering Amber... and everything else, she thought with a blush.

Sitting in her office chair where she'd first asked Amber about her bedwetting, Evelyn decided she'd get the ingredients to make fresh pizza on the way home. It had been a while since she'd cooked, and a hands-on activity like that would give them both something to do while they were together.

Shaking her head to clear it, Evelyn tried to focus on looking through the budget and re-stocking schedules for the next month... but found herself unable to stop thinking of Amber the whole time.


***



Evelyn had been home for an hour before Amber arrived. Not able to sit still, she mixed the pizza dough in advance, stuffing it into the heating closet to rise.

Her heart leapt as she heard the door, taking a deep breath and reminding herself to calm down before she went and answered. It still pounded desperately in her chest as she saw the shape of Amber's skinny figure through the frosted glass of her door.

Seeing Amber there with her school backpack slung over her shoulder gave Evelyn conflicted feelings. It was a stark reminder of just how young the young woman really was.

Of course, Evie could remember when Amber was a baby for real... and now she wished she was her baby girl in a different way. Blushing, Evelyn looked away uncomfortably for a moment, wondering for the millionth time if she was a crazy pervert for feeling this way.

"Um, Evelyn? Are you gonna... invite me in?" Amber said, with a nervous chuckle.

"Oh, sorry, sorry," Eve grinned bashfully, pushing the door wide open. "I was just... thinking about something."

"It's okay," Amber reassured her. "I uh. I remembered... everything. Is there somewhere I can put my bag?"

"You can just put it at the end of the couch," Evelyn said, unable to stop thinking about the diapers inside Amber's bag that she'd be putting her in later. "We can take it up later."

"Okay," Amber said, as she kicked off her shoes in the direction of the shoe rack. She remembered where shoes went, even though it had been a while since she'd visited Evelyn.

She'd never visited Evelyn without her mother before, actually, Evelyn thought to herself with mild surprise. This visit felt meaningful because of that - but was she just reading into things again?

"C'mere girl," Amber cooed, grinning as one of the cats approached her, sniffing her hand cautiously. "This one's Mitzi, right?"

"That's right," Evelyn replied with a smile. "The other one is Lila. She's probably asleep on my bed right now."

"I wish I could have a pet," Amber said, as Mitzi purred softly at the rubs she was receiving. "But Mom would never let me get one. She doesn't like animals."

"I know," Evelyn said, taking a seat on the other side of Mitzi. "I always told her she was strange for that."

Amber chuckled, and for a few moments there was comfortable silence apart from Mitzi's loud purring - although Evelyn's heart was beating like a bass drum.

She pet Mitzi too, her fingertips occasionally brushing against Amber's skin, making them both giggle in surprise. Evelyn let her eyes wander up amber's shapely body to her face, watching her expression carefully.

Was the pinkness in her cheeks normal adolescent insecurity, or something more? Were the corners of her mouth turned up because she liked petting the cat, or because she was at Evelyn's house with her.

Internally, Evie groaned... It was completely crazy to be thinking about Amber this way. She was just a kid, for God's sake!

"So, I thought we could make pizza for dinner," Evelyn said suddenly, trying to get her brain off of this train of thought. "I've already let the dough rise. So we can just roll it out and put whatever toppings we want on."

"Sounds amazing," Amber said, sounding genuine. "I've never cooked real pizza."

"It's easy," Evelyn said, as she stood up. "...Let me go get it out of the closet, and then we can get ready to cook it. If you're hungry?"

"I'm starving."

Evelyn left, returning after a few minutes with the bowl of risen dough. Amber stared at it with her mouth open for a moment, reaching out and poking at the clingfilm covering it, full of carbon dioxide, expanding it into a big bubble.

"Wow, it's so big!" Amber said, gesturing to the lump of dough inside the bowl. "Why is the plastic wrap all... poofed out like that?"

"The chemical reaction that makes the dough rise also produces a lot of gas," Evelyn explained, smiling as she led them both into the kitchen. "It fills up all the space inside."

"Oh, right," Amber said, sounding a little embarrassed. "...I probably could have guessed that."

Evelyn put the bowl down on the counter and grabbed one of the rarely used aprons hanging from the wall, putting her neck through the hole and easily tying it around the back. Amber copied her, grabbing the apron - but managed to put it on backwards, looking over at Evelyn with an embarrassed, slightly lost expression.

"Uh..."

Amber's adorable expression made Evelyn chuckle to herself, reaching over to help her without even thinking. It was only as she pulled the ties around her waist tightly, pulling the shorter girl much closer, that Evelyn realized just how close they were...

"...Right! All ready!" Evelyn said, with forced cheerfulness, in an attempt to hide the tension racing through her body. "Wash your hands please, kiddo."

Amber's lips quirked upwards slightly as she moved toward the sink. Evelyn wouldn't have noticed it normally - but she was watching Amber's face very carefully tonight. Her teeth toyed with her lip... Did Amber enjoy when Evelyn talked to her like a child? It was easy to slip into when she'd known her since she was
 a child...

"Done," Amber said, holding her damp hands up for approval. "Your turn."

Once Evelyn's hands were washed, she divided the dough into two big balls, sprinkling flour on the counter and rolling pins so it wouldn't stick. She showed Amber how to flatten and turn the dough as it was rolled out, resisting the temptation to wrap her arms around her and guide her through it that way...


'Just like a Mommy,'
 Evelyn thought, shyly grinning.

When the pizzas were both rolled out and topped with sauce and cheese, Evelyn laid out the toppings she'd bought for them both to choose from.

Evelyn herself picked out pineapple and ham - a traditional, if slightly boring, choice. She watched to see what Amber would pick out of the corner of her eye, trying not to make it obvious she was staring.

Amber tentatively grabbed a handful of pepperoni and began placing it carefully in a circle around the entire pizza. She looked up at Evelyn, hesitantly, as if for approval, and Evelyn smiled back lovingly.

Even if Amber didn't know just how much the older woman loved her.

Amber grabbed peppers, olives, and mushrooms, and very carefully placed them down in turn. She kept glancing up at Evelyn, her face a little pink, as if she was worried about her reaction - but Amber kept going.

"Oh!" Evelyn said in pleased surprise as what Amber was making began to take shape. "It's a face!"

"Yep," Amber said, giggling self-consciously. "...I know it's a little childish..."

"There's nothing wrong with being childish sometimes, Amber," Evelyn said sincerely, her hand sliding over to Amber's. "Remember that."

Evelyn's blood thundered in her ears as her skin met Amber's, hand covering hers and gently squeezing. The contact only lasted a few seconds, but despite how brief and innocent it was, Evelyn had to fight to keep her panic under control, as if that very small touch could somehow let her attraction to Amber leach through her skin and let her know how Evelyn felt.

"Well... Well, thank you," Amber muttered, cheeks red. "I'll remember that."


***



The pizzas were now in the oven, aprons removed, and both women sat on the couch in the living room, now sans cat, grinning and giggling as they talked to each other. The oven timer was set to go off in fifteen minutes - not long enough to do much of anything. So the only thing to do was talk.

It was funny how Amber could make Evelyn feel like she was young again. Not that she was old...
 But being around Amber took her back to a time when her worries were about what someone at school said, or if she'd pass her next algebra quiz.

"...but anyway, I'm learning a lot..." Amber finished her story about the AP classes she was taking and looked over at Evelyn for a response, still slightly anxious.

"Your mother must be very proud," Evelyn said, smiling. "You've grown into such a smart, capable young woman..."

Amber blushed, shaking her head.

"Oh, you are!" Evie pressed, grinning.

Evelyn swallowed. Her mouth was dry. She decided to be a little daring.

"If I was a couple decades younger," she said, slowly. "...I'd kiss you."

Amber's eyes opened wide, and her mouth dropped. Her red face conveyed mortification of the most extreme kind, and Evelyn instantly regretted her comment, biting her lip as if she could bite back the very words she just spoke.

"Sorry, sorry!" she said, urgently. "I um. I'm sorry I said that. I didn't mean to make you uncomfortable..."

"No! No, you didn't," Amber suddenly said, her own voice cracking with urgency of its own, a hand reaching out and squeezing Evelyn's arm gently. "God, sorry. I just... I um..."

Amber flushed, looking down and away.

"...I never knew you were gay," she muttered, shyly.

Evelyn's heartbeat came down out of orbit for now, flooded with sheer relief that Amber wasn't disgusted with her. And she was touching her
, now...

"Oh," Evelyn replied. "...Well, I am. I didn't know if you knew or not. I guess not!"

"Sorry," Amber said, wincing. "...I guess I don't remember any uh, girlfriends..."

Evelyn snorted. Amber obviously didn't mean anything cruel by the comment, but it was a reminder that the last time she'd had a serious relationship the girl had been very young.

"Oh, well... It's been a long time for me," Evelyn said, after a moment. "I've dated... I think I'm still a little hung up on this one girl I knew... But she was never a good fit for me."

Unbidden, images of Shelley, her ex, filled her minds. Pictures of her in thick diapers, cuddling massive stuffed animals. Blushing and grinning behind a pacifier... Moaning and grinding against 'Mommy's' fingers on the bed...

"Um... Evelyn?"

Amber's tentative words brought the older woman back to reality, and she mentally reprimanded herself for drifting off into painful memories... as well as naughty ones...

"Yes?"

"How did you know?" Amber said, in a tiny voice, the hand that had been on Eve's arm now picking at the carpet. "...That you were gay?"

Evelyn stiffened. She'd never even suspected that the adorable young woman she'd been attracted to for a while now was having questions about her own orientation - but that seemed like the only interpretation that made sense.

Tenderly, Evelyn let her hand slip down, laying it on top of Amber's once more. The girl didn't move, leaning in to listen to what Evelyn said next...

"I think I always knew," Evelyn said, and Amber frowned quickly, obviously dissatisfied with that answer.

"I mean, I always knew I didn't really like boys," Evelyn said hurriedly. "But... I think I knew for real... when I had my first kiss..."


Thump-thump.
 Evelyn's heart was in her ears again. The simple contact that had been meant as a comforting gesture suddenly felt like so much more... One glance at Amber's face told her that she was feeling the same way, her lip quivering with nervousness... But she kept moving towards Evelyn's lips, slowly...

And Evelyn didn't back away...

They were inches, then millimetres apart. Soon their lips would touch, and Evelyn felt the whole world drift away, lost in what was happening...

'BEEP! BEEP! BEEP!' screamed the oven.

Evelyn jerked backwards and opened her eyes wide, Amber doing the same. They both wore the same look of embarrassed shock, and then Evelyn jumped to her feet, trying not to sound flustered as she rushed to the kitchen.

"Pizzas! Pizzas are done!" she squeaked hurriedly, heart hammering in her chest as she hurried to leave the room.

Around the corner, she leaned against the wall, hidden from view. Evelyn's body was stiff and tense, mind replaying what had just happened... and what had nearly happened.

Evelyn sighed, slowly letting the tension out. It was lucky they'd been interrupted. It was obvious that Amber was just experimenting right now. She wasn't looking for a relationship with an older woman - she was just exploring with the first gay girl she'd met.

And, Evelyn thought, with a guilty twist of her gut, she wasn't the baby girl Evelyn liked to fantasize. She was a normal teenage girl... she would never want the same things as Evelyn.

With another soft shudder, Evelyn sighed again and grabbed the oven mitts off the wall. She needed to stop dreaming, and get real - because Amber would never be in love with someone like her.



Chapter 9 - Amber




Amber wasn't sure if the last few moments had really happened, or she'd somehow hallucinated them.

Evelyn had been right here, and it seemed like they'd been moments away from kissing...

And then the oven went off, ruining everything.

When Evelyn came back, Amber hoped that maybe things would pick up where they left them. She watched as Evelyn carefully put down both pizza plates, her cheeks flushed, her smile slightly forced.

"Careful, they're hot," she warned, as she moved to sit down next to Amber. "...Here's the pizza cutter."

With a small frown, Amber took a deep breath, and then slowly moved towards Evelyn, testing the waters, her lips pursed.

Evelyn swung her face away almost imperceptibly, reaching out for the remote to the TV. Amber pulled back, embarrassed, as cold water was thrown on her fantasies.

"Let's watch a movie," Evelyn said hurriedly. "...How about The Tiger Prince? You used to love this when you were a baby..."

God, how could Evelyn be making her heart flutter even now? It hurt. Amber felt her guts twist. She wanted so badly for Evelyn to love her, to want her that way too. Amber knew it was crazy... but that didn't make it any less painful to feel rejected.

"Excuse me," she said, briskly as she stood up. "I need to go to the bathroom first."

Amber made it all the way into the restroom, closed the door, and sat down on the toilet seat - before she broke down into tears. It was hard, but Amber managed to keep her sobs quiet, not wanting to add the humiliation of being caught crying after everything else. That would really make Eve think she was a little kid, and not in a good way.

How was Evelyn so perfect, and how had Amber never noticed before this week? She sniffled, rubbing her snotty red nose with the back of one hand. Amber felt like she was in the presence of a Goddess, a Goddess she'd come briefly, fleetingly close to being able to kiss when Evelyn revealed she liked women...

But apparently not her, Amber thought, with fresh tears spilling down her cheeks. Maybe she was ugly, or maybe Evelyn just found something about her specifically abhorrent...

Amber didn't know. So she waited in the bathroom until she was all cried out, and then returned to the lounge to watch her favorite childhood movie with the love of her life.

Who barely cared she existed.


***



Things got better after that. Amber still felt hurt that Evelyn had rejected her, but as they watched the movie and ate pizza, they slowly got closer and closer.

Eventually Amber's head rested on Evelyn's shoulder, her legs taking up the rest of her side of the couch. She'd finished eating now, half a pizza left, several crusts beside it on the plate.

She felt small, again, but in the nice way this time. Her face was pink from imagining Evelyn and her like this, watching a Bizney movie, everything exactly the same... Except that Amber imagined herself in a diaper, and Evelyn was her Mommy...

Amber let her eyes close slowly, sighing as she drifted into her fantasy. She could stay like this forever... Here with her 'Mommy', close enough to feel Evelyn's heartbeat, to hear her breathing.

The movie ended more quickly than Amber would have liked, and Evelyn allowed her to snuggle up a few moments into the credits... and then sighed herself, standing slowly up. Amber tried not to look hurt as Eve cleared the coffee table, putting their leftovers away - especially since a moment later Evelyn gave her another smile that made her chest feel like her heart was doing flips inside it.

"Let's go upstairs," Evelyn said. "I can get you uh... ready for bed..."

They both shared a blush, knowing what Evelyn meant. As Amber carried her backpack up the stairs, her diapers buried at the bottom, she couldn't stop picturing Evelyn wrapping her up in them - knowing that would be a reality soon.

Upstairs in the bedroom, Amber flung her backpack onto the bed and started rummaging through it, eventually pulling out two of the thin, crinkly drug store diapers. Even now, she could hardly believe this was actually happening, her slender fingers shaking as she handed them to Evelyn.

"You'll, um... Amber, you'll need to be undressed?" Evelyn said, with a hint of a chuckle, as Amber sat cross-legged on the mattress.

"Oh! Right, right... Sorry."

As Amber slowly stripped down her cheeks burned with shyness, averting her eyes from Evelyn. She wondered if the older woman was watching, half-hoping she was, wondering if she'd appreciate her scrawny body the way Amber liked her fuller, curvier figure.

At last, Amber was dressed in just a bra and her panties, the rest of her clothes unceremoniously dumped in a heap at the end of the bed. Now she did look up at Evelyn, making eye contact for just a moment as her thumbs hooked into the waistband. Evelyn smiled shyly and then looked away, and Amber continued, sliding the cotton panties slowly down her pert backside, leaving her naked as a jaybird from the waist down.

A movement on top of the wardrobe attracted Amber's attention, and she jerked before realizing it was was just Mitzi, watching her with big golden eyes.


'She knows!'
 she thought instantly, blushing at her own foolishness.

As she sat back down, Evelyn frowned, reaching for her backpack. In a different situation, Amber might have been concerned about somebody looking through her bag. But with Evelyn, she noticed it hardly seemed to bother her - she felt safe around the older woman...

Evelyn's frown deepened as she rifled through Amber's bag, reaching right in and pushing aside textbooks and notepads to see if anything was hiding at the bottom.

"Amber, did you bring anything to sleep in?"

Amber's eyes widened in surprise, and then she bit her lip, embarrassed... She'd been so excited about the diapers, she'd completely forgotten that she needed to bring pajamas. Evelyn probably thought she was a real idiot.

Gulping, Amber shook her head. What if this beautiful, maternal goddess said she had to go home, then? Stupid, stupid!

"Well, that's okay," Eve said after a moment. "We'll just find you something of mine you can borrow..."

"Are you sure?" Amber asked. "I don't wanna... I don't want to put you out?"

Something about getting to wear her crush's clothes made Amber's chest do a flip. Snuggling down in Evelyn's pajamas felt strangely intimate and cozy, like something only lovers would do. But she really didn't want to be a burden...

"Don't be silly, honey," Evelyn said with a handwave as she carried the two folded diapers over to her dresser so she could slit the inner one. "...Did I forget to put you in two the other day?"

"Um, yeah, but it's okay," Amber said, swinging her nude legs over the side of the bed.

"Did it hold?" Evelyn said casually as she used a small blade to shred the plastic of the first diaper. "I worried only one wouldn't."

Amber flushed at the frank discussion about her diapers, about using
 her diapers... In truth, she hadn't even wet that one, having to hurry to school that morning over she overslept.

"Um... sort of," she lied. "...It uh... it leaked a little."

Amber tilted her chin down, embarrassed and excited by saying that. Using her diapers to the limit was a fantasy of hers.

Evelyn seemed to hesitate for a moment, and then she carried on with her task, lowering the two diapers together before she spoke again.

"I'm sorry to hear that," she finally said. "...I could have guessed though. You definitely need something thicker. From now on I'll make sure you're always in two when we're using these."

With a smile, Amber gently laid down and lifted her bottom so Evelyn could slide her fresh diapers underneath it. The comforting softness was almost familiar at this point, but Amber still felt her heart start beating faster as Evie weaved the diaper between her thighs, the lining cradling her womanhood as the first diaper was done up snugly.

The added thickness felt so nice as Evelyn pulled the second diaper up and carefully pulled the tapes into place, leaving Amber laying on the bed in just her bra and diaper.

Amber blushed slightly, sitting up to look down at her crotch... She longed to reach out and trace her fingers over the padded bulge of the diapers, but she restrained herself, knowing Evelyn was watching. That would be super weird...

"Okay, so, let's see what we've got for you," Evelyn said as she pulled open a drawer of her dresser. "...I guess this might fit you?"

A moment later, Evelyn was holding up a deep plum nightshirt with a plunging scoop neck. On the front were the words 'Naughty or Nice?' embroidered in gold, and Amber snickered as she saw them.

"Did you get that for Christmas?"

"Mmmmaybe," Evelyn replied, giggling herself. "It's comfy, though. Why don't you take off your bra and we can get this on?"

It occurred to Amber that now her diaper was on, she didn't really need Evelyn to dress her... but she definitely wasn't going to point that out. As she clumsily reached behind her to undo her bra's band, she tilted her head down shyly as she slipped it off of her arms, feeling self-conscious, knowing her pink nipples stuck out, bare and erect without their covering.

"Arms up," Evelyn said, and Amber's inner toddler squealed with excitement as she obediently lifted her arms.

Evelyn was a natural caretaker, and even though Amber wanted her to think she was a sexy, mature young woman... she found herself paddling in the shallow pools of littlespace whenever she was around her.

The nightshirt was made of a very thin, very soft material that stretched slightly around Amber's diapered hips. She closed her eyes and breathed slowly in and out, savoring the feeling as Evelyn dressed her, imagining again that she was her Mommy dom.

"Well? What do you think?" Eve asked, tugging the hem of the nightshirt down so it covered Amber's poofy tush.

Amber's top row of teeth found her lip, and she sucked air in through them as she looked down at herself. The nightdress was only a size or so bigger than what she'd usually wear, but the cut was obviously for a woman with a very different figure.

At least the double diapers gave some definition to her hips and backside, but as Amber peered down at her chest, she couldn't help but frown. The scooped neck plunged dramatically, showing a shocking amount of the skin between her breasts. It was obvious her small bust didn't come close to filling the 'casual' nightdress out.

"It looks silly on me," she complained. "I mean, it's cute! I like it... But it makes my boobs look even smaller than normal."

Evelyn laughed, and Amber smiled despite her embarrassment about her body. She really liked to hear Evelyn laugh...

"...I wish I had a figure like yours," Amber went on, without even thinking. "You're so... curvy."

"Oh stop," Evelyn chuckled, although she wore a shy smile. "I'm jealous of you! You look like you've never gained a pound in your life."

"But... my breasts..." Amber looked down at her chest with another frown, her heart thumping in her chest once more. "I wish they were bigger."

The conversation was innocent girl talk on the surface, but it still made her blood fizz in her veins. It felt like flirting, dangerous flirting - and Amber wondered how far she could go without Evelyn pulling away.

"They might grow, when you're older," Eve said, her red cheeks the only hint she was feeling less nonchalant than her even voice suggested. "...And a lot of people like um... smaller breasts."

Amber flashed a smile at Evelyn, and then silence reigned for a few moments as they both looked each other over. Amber couldn't tell what Evelyn was thinking, but she was imagining being here, with her... having Evelyn be the one to appreciate her body outwardly, instead of just in vague references to what 'some people like'.

"...Well, I should go down to the couch," Evelyn said, as she looked away, pulling open a drawer to grab pajamas for herself. "I'll come get you at seven-"

"Wait!"

Amber's hand shot out, and she grabbed Evelyn's nearest wrist urgently. Evelyn's eyebrows shot up in surprise, and even Amber looked as shocked as she felt that she'd done that.

"Um... I... it's a queen, right?" she said, voice squeaky. "So we could. Both share the bed?"

Evelyn paused, and Amber cringed, wondering if she sounded desperate or clingy. After several long moments of silence, she slowly nodded, her own face uncertain - but pleased, Amber thought... or maybe hoped.

"...You're right," she said. "I mean, if you're comfortable with it. Let me just get some pajamas on."

Amber politely averted her eyes as Evelyn undressed, feeling her libido stirring at the knowledge she was naked just a few feet away. When she looked up to see her wearing a sky blue pair of comfy pajamas, it didn't stop - instead her eyes made a quick trip up and down Evelyn's body, being careful not to linger anywhere, before she gave the older woman a smile.

The comforter was pulled down, and Amber wriggled down under it, Evelyn chuckling and following suit a moment later. At first, they lay apart... but minute by minute, they naturally moved closer to one another. Evelyn smiled sleepily at Amber as she rolled onto her side - then closed her eyes slowly.

Amber didn't think she'd be able to sleep, her heart pounding unsteadily at being so close to Evelyn in what seemed like such an intimate situation. This close, she could smell the shampoo she used, a sweet fruity scent that clung to her nostrils.

Half asleep, Evelyn's arm slowly slid out and draped itself across Amber's waist loosely.

At first, Amber was surprised, but then she smiled, closing her eyes and rolling over so her back was turned towards the older woman. Evelyn pulled her closer in her sleep, snuggling the teenager against her.

Amber felt the nightshirt riding up, her crinkly diapered bottom pressed against Eve's crotch. She wriggled backwards, sighing as Evelyn unconsciously held her in her arms. Despite the excitement racing through her veins, the feeling of being held like this made Amber feel small, calm and relaxed.

She sighed deeply, closing her eyes. Even if Evelyn would never be her lover, Amber treasured this moment. She felt totally safe there, and it wasn't long before her own breathing began to slow as she drifted toward dreamland.

That night, Amber had the best sleep she'd enjoyed in a long time...

And wasn't awake to hear Evelyn sleepily mumbling her name, as she held her close... dreaming of the cuddles she didn't know were already happening.



Chapter 10 - Evelyn




Evelyn's eyes cracked open as the sun rose - and then opened wide as she saw the way she'd been laying.

Amber slept peacefully, curled up in Evelyn's arms, which were wrapped firmly around her upper torso. Biting her lip to focus, Evelyn carefully untangled herself from around the younger woman, sliding her arm out from underneath her.

Now she was free, she sighed. Apparently even in her sleep she wanted to snuggle up to Amber... It was just lucky she'd woken up before the younger woman did. Evelyn was sure Amber would have been upset to discover Evelyn wrapped around her like a vine while she slept. Just imagining it made her heart pound with worry and guilt.

But as long as she hadn't seen, no harm, no foul, right?

Amber mumbled something in her sleep, shifting slightly. Her diaper rustled as she moved, and Evelyn couldn't help but smile at the sound.

Amber really did look angelic laying there, her light-colored hair tousled from sleep, her chest delicately rising and falling. Evelyn's heart ached from how beautiful she was...

"Now you're the one who's dreaming, Evelyn," she muttered to herself as she gingerly stood up from the bed, careful not to make the mattress wobble too much in case she woke Amber up. "I'd better get in the shower."

As she left, Amber lay there, snoring softly in her sleep. Evelyn didn't see the frown that suddenly crossed the younger woman's face - as she realized, even through dreams, that Evelyn was no longer holding her in her arms.


***



The water was hotter than Evelyn would usually like, but she didn't mind.

As she lowered her head underneath the shower nozzle, she imagined the warm stream washing away the thoughts she had about Amber, purifying her from the sinful desire to take, claim, kiss the younger woman. Evelyn couldn't help but imagine what she could do with Amber, untaping her diaper, grinding her wet mound against hers, hearing her cry out 'Mommy!'...

With a squeak of embarrassment, Evelyn realized her fingers had been inching between her thighs, heading towards her slick and needy slit. Quickly, she pulled them away and grabbed the shampoo bottle, face fiery red as she shamed herself for thinking that way about Amber.

"She's much too young for you, anyway," Evelyn reminded herself, rubbing the shampoo into her long auburn tresses. "I need to get my shit together and get over this ridiculous crush..."

Although it was Amber who was still in high school, Evelyn felt like it was her who was acting like a blushing, giddy schoolgirl. Every moment she was alone with Amber felt dangerous, like her feelings would suddenly spill out of her unexpectedly.

She cringed as she thought about how she'd nearly kissed Amber last night. That was beyond embarrassing... Obviously Amber was confused about her sexuality right now, but that didn't mean Evelyn should take advantage of that.

From now on, Evelyn told herself she'd try and avoid more intimate situations with Amber. She needed to get out there and find a woman her own age... It hurt, knowing she could never be with Amber. But it was for the girl's own good... She deserved to fall in love with somebody her age, as well.

Once her shower was done, Evelyn wrapped herself up in both her towels, and left the bathroom. Amber was awake now, sitting up in bed and typing something on her phone - but she jerked and abruptly shoved it down between her legs as she noticed Evelyn back in the room.

"Um. Hi," Amber said, sounding slightly nervous. "How did you sleep?"

Evelyn's heart fluttered foolishly. Everything Amber said seemed to be imbued with the caring, sympathetic qualities that Evelyn loved about her. Why did she have to be so lovable?

"Fine," Evelyn said, self-consciously tugging at the end of her towel. "Not many dreams, though... how about you?"

"...Yeah," Amber said, hesitantly, her cheeks touched with pink. "No dreams."

Evelyn nodded, feeling distracted by another dilemma. She had to undress and get ready for work, but that would mean being naked in front of Amber.

She could always leave the room of course or ask Amber to look away, but that felt like it would just make things more awkward. Like Evelyn was making it a 'thing', when Amber had been naked in front of her just hours ago.

The conversation had lulled for so long now, Evelyn breathed hard through her nose, trying not to look nervous as she undid her towel and let it drop to the floor.

Nude and slightly damp, Evelyn looked away from Amber, partly to avoid the awkwardness of meeting her eyes, partly to hide the blush on her face. In silence, she rummaged through her drawers for clothes, well-aware that her entire curvy figure was on display.

Evelyn tried to move naturally, as if she were alone, but found herself overthinking the whole thing. Every motion made her think about if she was facing Amber, the angles of her body, how the light hit her. Flushing self-consciously, she was glad when she managed to pull her panties back on, following suit with her bra.

"That's a cute outfit," Amber commented as Evelyn pulled on her light pink polo shirt. "...You look really nice."

"Thank you," Evelyn replied with a genuine smile. Now she was nearly completely dressed she felt much more comfortable around Amber.

...But she wouldn't get to enjoy that for long, Evelyn thought with a frown as she checked her phone on the dresser.

"I need to hurry," Evelyn said, sounding disappointed. "I have a meeting this morning. Sorry for not making you breakfast..."

"It's okay," Amber replied, shifting on the bed as her diaper from last night rustled between her thighs. "You did enough last night, with the, the pizza and all."

Evelyn reached down to the nightstand to grab her keys, shoving them into her purse as she hurried to leave.

"Help yourself to anything in the kitchen," she said, turning her face at the same time.

In an almost-unconscious motion born from years of knowing Amber as a little girl, Evelyn planted a kiss on her cheek goodbye. But this time instead of just platonic warmth, she felt electricity shoot through her as she pressed her lips against the girl's skin, heart thudding as she felt the warmth of it against her mouth.

There was silence for a moment as she stood back up, an awkward pause filling the air. It was obvious Amber felt the strange tension between them too, and Evelyn swallowed, unsure of what to do next...

Except leave.

"Well, uh, bye!" she said hurriedly - and then rushed off to work, cursing herself for being so stupid.


***



On her way to work, Evelyn couldn't stop replaying the scene in her mind. She tried to remember Amber's expression, scrutinizing it over and over. It was so unclear now... Had she been shocked? Upset? Pleased?

...Not that it mattered anyway. Evelyn had kissed Amber on the cheek dozens of times before. It probably just felt weird because of her own perverted thoughts. She just needed to move on and stop thinking about it.

"Work time," Evelyn muttered aloud to herself as she pulled into the lot of her store. "At least that should keep me distracted..."

One of the guys who'd been employed there since way before Evie was manager - Gus, right? - waved at her as she walked in, and she dimly waved back, forcing a smile. This morning she had a virtual meeting with corporate, which was sure to be groan-inducingly boring.

Later she'd be going through shift schedules for next month, which was equally unexciting.


'I bet you'd rather be spending time with me,' 
 the diapered minx of Amber teased Evelyn from inside her head. 'Right,
 Mommy
?'


Blushing, Evelyn shook her head and headed straight to her office.

Two hour meeting. Time to get started.



Chapter 11 - Evelyn





Actually, all things considered, the meeting went fairly well. At one point the area manager was trying to insist on less overtime for staff, but Evelyn firmly pointed out that currently, they were very short-staffed, and needed it to make up for it.

Recruitment agreed to make a bigger push in Evelyn's area, and Evelyn agreed to come in extra hours if they needed her to do interviews any time soon. It would be good to have more workers rather than stretching everybody so thin.

It wasn't until she was eating lunch in the breakroom that Evelyn realized she'd gotten several messages on Facespace from her mother. With a guilty swallow, she opened them, eyes scanning them tentatively for bad news.

There wasn't any, and Evelyn sighed in relief. Her mother was just asking if she'd be coming to visit that weekend. Evelyn frowned with her mouth full of sandwich as she thought about it. It had been a while... and she could use some time away from Amber, to get her head clear.

'"Yes," Evelyn slowly typed on her keyboard, having to focus to make sure her thumb hit the right letter. "See you soon. Love you."

Not visiting her family often enough also made Evelyn feel guilty, but at least she could do something about that.

Speaking of visiting people... What day was it? Thursday? Evelyn's frown deepened again.

Every week, she and Hannah had a girls night in and watched soaps, drank wine, and shared what had happened to them that week. Sometimes - often - the topic strayed to their love lives... But there was no way Evelyn could talk about the girl she currently had a crush on.

She slid her thumb upwards, to Hannah's contact, hovering over it for a moment. She could just cancel...

...No. Hannah was her best friend. And it would look even more suspicious if she canceled out of the blue, while she kept seeing Amber every day. Sighing, Evelyn flicked the phone's screen off instead. Hopefully, her embarrassment and guilt wouldn't be immediately obvious...

Even to a woman who'd known her for the past 17 years of her life.

"Gnuhhhh," Evelyn groaned. "Why can't life be simple?"

"Y'okay, boss?" Darlene, a shop floor worker who was heating up soup in the microwave asked. "You don't look so well..."

"I'm fine," Evelyn said quickly, sitting up straight with a blush. "...I'm just a little stressed."

Darlene nodded in understanding and flashed a smile. It was a simple, quick interaction, but it made Evelyn feel a little better. It wasn't like her budding romantic interest in Amber had changed everything, after all... And it felt nice just to be on the receiving end of a little kindness once in a while...


***



That evening, Evelyn headed to Amber's house again - only this time it was to see Hannah, just like she did every week.

She brought with her a bottle of cheap but fruity rose wine, checking her smile in the reflection of the shiny glass part of Hannah's door. When she decided she looked acceptable, Evelyn knocked, and a few moment's later, Amber's mother was beckoning her inside.

"Hi," Evelyn said, trying to keep her heartbeat under control. "How are you?"

"Oh, let me tell you that once I've had some wine," Hannah replied, half laughing. If she noticed anything was up with Evelyn, she didn't show it.

Now in the lounge, Evelyn smiled and nodded along to Hannah's story, laughing at all the appropriate moments. On the outside, she looked like the sweet, attentive friend Hannah knew her to be...

...But Evelyn herself knew better. As she complimented the new sweater Hannah found at a thrift store, she felt her guts twisting in guilt. What on earth would Hannah think if she knew that Evelyn had been thinking about, fantasizing about, her innocent little girl? It would be the end of their friendship, surely...

"...So, I don't think I'll go on a date with him again," Hannah said, with a chuckle, finishing another story about a man she met online who proved to be a total bore. "...What about you, Evie? Anybody special in your life?"

Evelyn managed to stop herself from looking too shocked, as Hannah fixed her with what looked like a very knowing gaze. Swallowing, she shook her head, tongue feeling like a piece of limp taffy in her mouth.

"You're sure?" Hannah said, with a frown. "Positive?"

"Yep," Evelyn replied, trying to keep her breathing steady. "Nobody."

"Hmmmmm," Hannah hummed, as she took a long sip of wine. "That's such a pity. I think you work too hard, Evie... You need to get out there and meet more people! You never know when you might meet Mrs. Right, eh?"

Phew. Evelyn had avoided the questioning, and her smile was one of genuine relief now.

"I know," she admitted. "It's just been so hectic lately... I don't really have time to meet anybody new..."

The two women talked for hours like the old friends they were, and for a little while, Evelyn forgot about her forbidden lust for Hannah's little girl. It was only when she'd glance at a picture on the wall, or a drawing Amber made as a child that her Mom still kept pinned to the fridge, that she'd become overwhelmed with guilt again.

But Hannah, thank goodness, didn't seem to notice.

In the middle of an episode of General Hospital
, Evelyn heard a key in the front door. Her heart thudded weakly as she realised Amber must have been home, determined not to react as her footsteps came down the hall.

"Hey, Mom," Amber began - and then stopped, as she saw Evelyn there.

She'd seen Eve sitting in that same chair, in that same spot, a hundred times before. But today she froze, her eyes widening suddenly... And then the moment was over, and she smiled.

"Uh, hi Mrs- hey Evelyn," Amber said, her cheeks slightly red. "What's going on?"

"We're just watching our shows, dear," Hannah said before Evelyn was forced to respond. "Did you get something to eat while you were out?"

"Yeah, don't worry," Amber said dismissively. "Me and some of the guys split a pizza."

Evelyn couldn't help but notice that while she was speaking to her mom, Amber's eyes kept darting over towards her. Was she glad to see her... or upset she'd invaded her space again? Evelyn didn't know - and the uncertainty made her nervous.

"Well... See you guys later," Amber finally said, shuffling awkwardly back out of the room.

Evelyn lifted her hand in an equally awkward wave, trying to pretend her cheeks weren't flaring with embarrassment at that moment.

"Oof, teenagers," Hannah said, with a chuckle. "That was so weird!"

"I'm sure she'll start acting like a normal human again in a few years," Evelyn joked, although the comment reminded her with sudden and painful clarity of just how young Amber was. "...Let's finish this episode..."


***



As the evening was winding down, Evelyn felt her phone buzz... The message was from Amber:


'Come upstairs when ur done? x'



Evelyn was unable to keep the smile from her lips as she read the message, feeling her pulse quicken slightly. How did that girl not know what she was doing to her? Evelyn's eyes went to that little 'x' at the end of the message over and over, imagining it was a real kiss, just for her...

"Who's that?" Hannah asked, smiling herself. "I see you grinning! Is it your girrrlfriend?"

"Oh, uh... Amber just wanted me to come up and say hello before I leave," Evelyn explained, quickly. "I think she was just feeling worn out when she came home."

Hannah peered at Evelyn hard for several moments, and the auburn-haired woman felt sweat on her brow. She was sure any moment now Hannah would say something, somehow read Evelyn's mind, seeking out the thoughts that screamed in her head 'kiss Amber! hold Amber! love Amber!' ...And Evelyn felt like her completely serious, hurried response probably only made things worse...

But after several seconds, Hannah just shrugged and smiled.

"Okay," she said. "Thanks for coming over."

"Thank you for having me," Evelyn replied, second nature after so long. "I'll come say goodbye in just a moment..."

As she headed upstairs towards Amber's bedroom, Evelyn had a spring in her step. Despite how she was trying to fight and deny herself, she couldn't change that it made her happy to get to see Amber... and especially to get to see her while she put her in a diaper.

She rapped her knuckles on the door, and when Amber replied 'come in!', she entered, smiling warmly at the young woman laying on her bed, clutching her phone once again.

"I swear, you kids are always on your phones," Evelyn said, with a chuckle, as she pushed the door shut behind her. "My mother used to say I'd get square eyes if I sat so close to the screen all day."

"Hey, I'm not a kid any more. I'm 18 now," Amber said, playfully, although Evelyn picked up on a hint of genuine offense. "I'm graduating high school soon, remember?"

"And you're so mature, is that right?" Evelyn asked, giggling as Amber smiled bashfully and looked away. "It's okay... I think I went the route of getting older, but not wiser."

"I think you're pretty wise," Amber said softly, picking at her comforter. "I mean... You've given me a lot of advice and help lately..."

The sincerity in Amber's voice was deeply touching, and it made Evelyn's heart ache yet again. She was such an angel... and Evelyn knew she'd be so much happier if she let her move on, have her first gay kiss with somebody else. Evelyn would hate her to get hung up on someone as old and boring as she was...

"Well, I'm here to give you help now, if you want it," Evelyn said. "Are you... getting ready for bed?"

"Um, yeah," Amber replied, her bashful grin spreading. "They're uh... tucked in behind there."

Evelyn got out the two diapers and slit the inner one in silence, while Amber slid down her jeans and underwear. She watched Evelyn, her skinny, bare legs kicking back and forth, until finally she was done - and Amber lay back down, waiting.

If Evelyn didn't know better, she would almost say that Amber was enjoying being diapered now. She looked down between her legs as Evelyn pulled the diapers through them, peering closely as the tapes were secured. She looked peaceful, curious, like the little baby girl she half-looked like now that Evelyn had snugly taped the diaper up, especially since Amber was only wearing a t-shirt on top.

"All done," Evelyn said, patting Amber's padded crotch gently, on a whim. "...Do you think you'd be able to do it yourself from now on?"

Amber's eyes moved quickly up from her diaper to Evelyn's face, her surprise obvious. Evelyn thought she saw a small frown, before Amber opened her mouth to speak again:

"Um, maybe?" Amber said, blushing. "I, uh, I could try... If you don't want to do it..."

Amber looked nervous and guilty, as if she thought Evelyn was trying to weasel out of a horrible chore she was doing for her. If only she knew, Evelyn thought to herself.

"It's not that, don't worry," Evelyn said, smiling reassuringly. "I'm happy to help you for as long as you need... I'm just going away this weekend. I won't be here tomorrow evening. I need to take Mitzi and Lala to the cattery before I go."

"Oh," Amber said in relief. "I thought... Well, that's okay. I'm sure I can manage for a couple of days."

Her expression didn't look entirely certain, but Evelyn felt guilty enough for her part in prolonging the diapering. It would be better for Amber to start doing it for herself sooner rather than later.

"'preciate it, kiddo," Evelyn said, leaning over and kissing Amber on the forehead gently. "...See you soon, okay?"

"...Okay," Amber eventually responded, sounding disappointed. "...See you soon."


***



When Evelyn got to the bottom of the stairs, Hannah was waiting for her. Evelyn swallowed hard as the other woman's sea green eyes stared into her own light grey pair, watching her carefully for signs of... something.

"...Is Amber okay?" Hannah asked, although Eves felt like she was asking something else entirely.

"Um... y-yep," Evelyn eventually managed, the tension between them palpable. "She's just fine..."

Hannah kept staring for a moment, then straightened up, and sighed.

"Okay. Good," she muttered. "...It was nice to see you."

After that bizarre moment, things seemed to return to normal. Soon Evelyn and Hannah were hugging and saying their goodbyes, promising to meet again soon - and then Evelyn was walking to her car, the long weekend ahead of her.

...Plenty of time to get over this ridiculous crush, right?

Chapter 12 - Amber

On Friday evening, Amber peeled the first diaper open, staring at it as it lay unfolded on the bed.

A second diaper lay right beside it. Amber frowned slightly. Kiki was busy tonight (although she was VERY excited when Amber told her about what happened the other day, and how she'd snuggled up to Evelyn while they slept), and Evie herself, of course, wasn't there. So Amber had to figure out how to do this herself, and do it right this time.

She could just not wear one tonight. It wasn't like she actually needed diapers, she thought with a small guilty frown, remembering how she'd originally lied to Evelyn... How she was continuing the lie now.

"Ugh," Amber groaned, shaking her head. "...Maybe when she comes back I'll tell her I don't need help anymore. She'll probably forget all about this eventually..."

Amber hated the thought of Evelyn forgetting anything about her, but she knew her immature crush couldn't go anywhere. For just a moment the other day she'd had the briefest flicker of hope that the older woman might be interested in her, too... Now she felt stupid for even fantasizing about that.

Back to the diapers.

Without a knife or anything to cut the first one with, Amber decided to try using her nails instead. She easily ripped through the thin plastic, pushing her fingertips into the fluff and small granules of SAP and wriggling them around to make the holes bigger.

It definitely wasn't as neat as when Evelyn did it. Little white flecks were scattered on the comforter below the diaper, insides opened to the elements.

Amber unfolded the second diaper, and with as much care as possible lay the first inside it. At least now the fluff inside couldn't spill anywhere else...

Standing up, Amber tugged down her leggings and underwear, turning around so she could aim her pert backside towards the diapers. It took several attempts, but eventually she managed to position herself roughly in the center, wriggling backwards just slightly to unpin the plastic that was tucked under her thighs.

"Okay, do up the first one first," she muttered to herself. "Start with the... bottom one?"

Uncertainly, Amber peeled open the first tape and clumsily stuck it in roughly the right place. She figured it didn't matter too much if she got the inner diaper taped exactly right, since the one on the outside would hold everything together.

It still felt so weird, in a nice way, to be actually putting herself into diapers. Again, Amber felt the tickly butterflies fluttering in her stomach, making her smile as she secured the first diaper.

The second she was more careful with, spreading the front of diaper across her stomach, and pulling it taut before she even touched the tapes. Amber very carefully opened the first one, and tried to fix it right where Evelyn usually would.

When she'd finally taped herself up, Amber could tell the diaper wasn't on perfectly... but it was a lot better than her first attempt. With a giggle, she patted her thickly padded crotch firmly, bringing her thumb up to her mouth. It slid between her lips, and Amber closed her eyes, sucking her thumb quietly for a few moments.

"I'm sucha baby," she murmured, as she looked down between her legs at the doubled diapers, swinging her feet childishly. "...Where'sh my binky?"

A few weeks ago, Kiki had sent Amber a small parcel. Inside was an adult-sized yellow and pink pacifier, with a big silicone nipple that fit just right in Amber's mouth. Most of the time, Amber was too nervous to use it, or even forgot it existed... but right now she felt so tiny and cute, a pacifier seemed like just the thing...

"There you are!" she squealed happily as she pulled it out of her drawer. "Nmmf!"

Suckling happy on her binky, Amber leaned slowly to the side until she toppled over, giggling loudly. With happy little hands, she reached out for Butterscotch, rubbing her nose against his soft, cream-colored muzzle.

"Sorry I din' bring you th'other day, Buttershcotch," Amber mumbled into his fur. "I diden't want Momma Evie to know I's a baby..."

Butterscotch nodded his head in wise understanding, and Amber giggled, hugging him tightly.

In her diaper, in her bedroom, Amber felt her worries about everything slowly drifting away. She was cute, she was little, and there was nothing to be upset about... just a warm bed to snuggle down into.

Yawning wide, Amber shuffled downwards, pushing her comforter down with her feet. Sucking her pacifier as she wriggled under the covers, once she was all cocooned up in their warmth she sighed happily, feeling completely content.

"Ooohhh," she murmured, pressing gently at her tummy. "...I needta potty..."

Her feet slid back and forth against the sheets as she focused on the feeling of pressure in her lower belly. With a soft whimper from behind her pacifier, Amber pushed, and began to slowly wet herself.

A strange pride bubbled inside Amber as she felt the warmth growing, the wetness sucked into the doubled layers of padding as she let go completely. It felt so good to empty her bladder right then and there, making her feel innocent and helpless.

Amber didn't have to move a muscle or leave the warm comfort of her bed to relieve herself. She just lay there quietly, rhythmically sucking her pacifier as the soggy SAP swelled and grew warm with her own pee, running up towards her back. Soon the entire thing was more or less soaked, and Amber wriggled her bottom happily, enjoying the warm, comforting feeling.

"Ahhh..." she murmured, closing her eyes with a smile from behind her binky. "...Ni ni, Butterscotch..."

As she drifted off into sleep, feeling little and peaceful all over, Amber imagined she was back in bed with Evelyn, snuggled up to her... in a wet diaper, and holding her favorite plushie close.

Amber fell asleep with a smile on her face behind the binky.



Chapter 13 - Evelyn




Evelyn yawned, stretching her entire body under the warm blanket she was laying under. Birds twittered happily outside her window, coaxing her from her slumber.

Last night she'd driven all the way to her parents' old house, falling asleep within a half hour of arriving. Now Eve was waking up in her childhood bedroom. Light shined softly in through the curtains, and Evie sighed, looking around at the books and trinkets she'd left here when she moved away.

It was a familiar, comforting feeling, being back in her family home. Far away from her busy job of managing people, far away from her thoughts about Amber and the mess she'd be in with Hannah if she ever found out...

Evelyn had so many memories here. As she sat up, she blushed, remembering the first time she kissed a girl...

It was in this very room. They'd been having a sleepover, and somehow they'd ended up closer and closer... until Evelyn's soft lips were pressed against her friend's. Jessica, her name was. She had red hair. But Evelyn didn't remember much else about her, just how right
 that had felt.

Years later, she'd brought Mikey back here, the girl who'd introduced her to ABDL. It was Mikey who'd eventually encouraged Evelyn to come out to her family... and she'd delivered the news to her Mom right there, on this very bed.

Evelyn felt a weight in her gut as she imagined Amber having to do the very same thing soon. How would Hannah take it? Evelyn loved her best friend, but you never knew who had secret prejudices... Would she blame Evelyn for corrupting her sweet little girl?

And then, Evelyn wondered who Amber's first kiss with a girl would be. When she'd first go all the way with a woman... if she ever did. Evelyn reminded herself that Amber still seemed interested in boys, apparently.

Even though it was just idle musing right now, it still made Evelyn feel a strange, bittersweet sadness to think of Amber kissing anybody else. Of course, she knew it would eventually happen, and she'd be happy for her - she would never want to stand in the way of the girl's happiness. But it never felt nice to picture someone you loved with somebody else.

Shaking her head, Evelyn chuckled at herself as she got up out of bed, long nightdress falling to her calves as she walked to the door. She was being ridiculous. 'Love' was a very strong word for what she was feeling... It was a silly, passing infatuation, based on nothing more than her strange interest for girls in diapers. It would pass soon.

Evelyn told that to herself over and over as she took the stairs down to breakfast, the smell of cooked oats and maple syrup filling her nostrils on the way.

By the time she reached the last step, she almost believed it.

But not quite.


***



"Morning, sweetheart," Evelyn's father, Jack, said from his chair, which was wheeled right up to the breakfast table. "How'd ya sleep?"

"Really well, thank you, Daddy," Evelyn replied, giving him a kiss as she passed. "I really missed waking up with the dawn chorus - instead of my alarm clock."

"I'm making oatmeal," her mother said from inside the cozy little kitchen Evelyn had grown up with. "Do you want anything mixed in yours?"

"Raspberries, if you have them, please?" Evelyn said, pouring herself a cup of orange juice from the big glass jug in the center of the table. "And brown sugar."

"There's always brown sugar, darlin'," Jack chuckled, his own spoon loaded with brown-sugar swirled oatmeal as he lifted it up towards his lips.

Soon, Betty joined them for breakfast, and all three of them ate around the heavy oak table that had been in their family for generations. Evelyn's mind went back to the years spent here as she grew up, the countless family breakfasts and dinners they'd shared together. It made her heart swell happily, remembering there were other kinds of love in the world as well...

"So how's the city?" Jack asked, when the food was gone and plates were cleared. "Still working hard?"

"It's... busy," Evelyn said, with a half-chuckle. "I mean, it's good... But it's a little hectic."

"Mmhmm, mmhmm," Jack said, nodding, before he went on in a suggestive tone of voice: "And... how's Hannah?"

Evelyn laughed out loud at that, but it was a laugh that reminded her how lucky she was to have such understanding parents - even if that 'understanding' only went so far. It was obvious they loved her, at least.

"She's good," Evelyn finally said, with a wry smile. "...Still straight."

"Hmm..." Jack said, frowning. "...Well, I just want you to be happy..."

"You know who I saw in town yesterday?" Betty interrupted suddenly. "That old friend of yours, Mikey Jones."

Unconsciously, Evelyn sat up a little straighter as she heard that. Mikey was back in town?

"Did you really?" she asked, trying to sound casual. "I thought she moved forever ago."

"I heard her Pops got sick," Evelyn's mother explained. "And she's looking after him for now. P'raps she'll come by later, wouldn't that be nice?"

Betty hummed to herself as she stood up and began to clear the table, a small smile hidden on her lips that she didn't realise Evelyn could see.

Evie rolled her eyes, certain that Betty had in fact already invited Mikey over, and she'd be around to see her before lunchtime. She could see right through her parents, who wanted desperately for her to fall in love with a nice girl and get married like they had been for 43 years. They just wanted Evelyn to be happy, at least...

After a moment's musing, Evelyn excused herself from the table and headed upstairs to get washed and dressed. At least when Mikey did come over, she could look nice.


***



Sure enough, just as Evie was brushing out her hair, she heard the sound of knuckles rapping against the door. The old wooden house carried the sound right up to her room, and she allowed herself another chuckle at just how predictable her family was.

Her mother opened the door, and Evelyn heard her faux gasp - before she called her down, with a 'guess who just decided to drop in!'... Evelyn made sure her brown, flowing skirt was properly secured, and then she headed downstairs to see Mikey.

Even though it had been so long, Evelyn's heart still began racing as soon as she saw the slightly shorter woman. Mikey's trademark grin was there, her chest hidden under a white t-shirt and a rumpled plaid button-up. She'd put on a little weight, but it didn't look bad on her, rounding out the curve of her ass slightly.

When they were younger, Mikey had kept her black hair tied up in a ponytail at all times, so it didn't get in the way. Now she'd cut it short instead, one side hanging down longer than the over, giving her messy, boyish bangs.

"Hi there, Eves," she said, with a grin. "You look nice."

Evelyn smiled quickly, looking at Mikey and then down at the floor. She guessed you never forgot your first real love, even if that love had ended in heartbreak. As she approached, Mikey grabbed her hand and kissed it softly.

Evelyn's heart fluttered. It was nice to have someone outwardly express interest in her...

"Wanna go for a ride?" Mikey asked, now that Evelyn's mother had slipped away to give them some alone time. "I rode my tractor up here."

That made Evelyn laugh, but she nodded behind her hand.

"Sure thing," she said, with a grin. "...Just drive carefully this time."

"I always do!" Mikey protested, with a grin of her own. "...Most of the time."

"Really? Because I remember a certain girl who rode right into the wall of a half-raised barn one night..."

"I'm pretty sure she was drunk," Mikey said, grinning. "...Or was that her girlfriend at the time?"

They slipped back into easy conversation like almost no time had passed at all. Evelyn was reminded of how nice it was just to spend time with old friends... and she couldn't deny that her heart rate quickened whenever Mikey got close to her in the small cab of the tractor.

...But she also felt herself pulling away at the same time. Why was that?

"This is much nicer than the one you had before," Evelyn remarked, stroking the material that lined the seats. "At least you won't get wet while you're riding it."

"Mmm," Mikey agreed. "It's a lot better with the mileage, too..."

Evelyn nodded, leaning back against her seat. She looked out of the window silently for a moment, watching the birds flying overhead, the acres of land spread out all around them. It was easy to feel like you were completely alone, as long as you didn't look back to see the small town behind you, growing smaller with every mile they travelled.

"Where are we going?" Eve suddenly asked, noticing they were traveling further into Mikey's property. "...The barn?"

Despite her tough image, Mikey blushed often if you hit a sensitive spot of hers. Her interest in being Mommy's babygirl was one of those things, and they'd first explored that (and much more) in her father's barn.

"Um, yep," she muttered. "...If that's okay? I brought some supplies..."

Evelyn eyed the backpack hanging in the back of the cab. It had been such a long time... and the experience of putting someone in a diaper because they liked them was sure to be a lot different to doing it so they didn't wet the bed... Uncertainly, Evie nodded. She could always back out if she changed her mind.

"Sure," she said, smiling. "It sounds fun."

When they reached the barn itself, Mikey offered her hand, and carefully helped Evelyn out of the tractor. The contact made goosebumps appear on her skin, her chest tingling with butterflies once more as she followed her former lover into the barn they'd spent so much time together in.

It was full of hay, as usual, but once she'd closed the heavy door behind them, Mikey lay out a thin plastic changing mat, decorated with duckies and raindrops. She flushed as she caught Evelyn watching her, smirking. Mikey really did have her soft spots, didn't she?

There was a brief flicker of hesitance between them, before Mikey lowered herself down to the mat. She worked her laces undone, sliding the heavy boots carefully off of her feet and placing them beside her. A moment later, and the fly of her jeans was tugged downwards, and Mikey shimmied herself out of them, revealing her plump, pale stomach.

"They're, uh, in the bag there," she mumbled, her bravado apparently gone with her lower layer of clothes. "The um. You know?"

"The what?" Evelyn teased, a playful smirk on her face as she knelt to rummage through the backpack. "I'm sorry, I don't understand what I'm looking for?"

Pouting playfully, Mikey sighed a moment later, the blush spreading up to her ears. Her smile said she wasn't too torn up about it, though...

"The diapers," she finally said. "MY diapers. They're in there."

"Oh, look at you, using your big girl words," Evelyn said, with a grin.

She was right, it did feel very different doing this for an actual ABDL. For one thing, she could be a lot more overt, teasing Mikey in the way she loved, as if she was a little baby and she was her... babysitter. Thinking of herself as 'Mommy' felt too... familiar... for now.

"These are adorable," Evelyn said, impressed as she grasped the thick diaper in her hand. "Look at all these dinosaurs..."

"Mmmhmm," Mikey replied, grinning shyly. "I love dinos... They've made so many cool diapers lately. You should really get back into the community some time, Eves..."

"Hm," Evelyn said. "Maybe I will eventually..."

For a moment, there was silence, other than the sound of Mikey sucking her thumb quietly, and Evelyn unfolding the crinkly diaper. She wasn't surprised when she slid Mikey's panties down and found them sticky inside, the adult baby girl always aroused by the somewhat humiliating act of being diapered. Acting like she didn't notice, Evelyn slipped the diaper under Mikey's backside, straightening the back and sides carefully.

"Ahh... I missed this," Mikey mumbled, smiling around her thumb. "...Do you have any idea how hard it is to find a Mommy around here?"

"Lightning never strikes twice, does it?" Evelyn said, with a bittersweet smile of her own. "...Legs."

Obediently, Mikey pushed her chubby thighs apart, and Evelyn threaded the diaper between them. The material was so much nicer than the store bought ones she'd put Amber in, the bright patterns just a bonus. These diapers had a clear plastic landing zone that loudly crackled whenever Evelyn touched it, holding the tapes securely in place as she set them down.

For a moment, unbidden, the image of Amber wearing them came to Evelyn's mind. She blushed, but couldn't stop picturing it, her slender backside covered in playful yellow and pink dinosaurs.

"Y'done?" Mikey finally asked, and Evelyn nodded in response, gently patting the thick mass of padding.

"All done," she mumbled, and Mikey sighed happily, reaching her hands down to pat and stroke the diaper herself.

Evelyn looked down at her with something like love in her eyes. She could see her chest rising and falling like Amber's had while she slept, the plastic rustling quietly with even that gentle motion. Like this, Mikey's features seemed to soften, her gruff, teasing exterior melting into an innocent little girl's total obedience and happiness at being with somebody she loved.

It hurt. Evelyn didn't know why, but it didn't make her as happy as it had before. It just... hurt.

She was glad to see Mikey enjoying herself, of course. But somehow... it felt all wrong.

Not knowing what she was thinking, Mikey shuffled upwards on a pile of hay, and slid her hand into Evelyn's. She squeezed it, gently, giving her a loving smile, the kind that would usually have made birds sing and trumpets play inside of Evie...

But today she just felt guilty again.

"Ooof!"

Mikey giggled playfully as she tugged Evie downwards, so they were laying side by side, looking up at the rafters of the barn. She squeezed Evie's hand, and she squeezed back, gently.

"...I've missed you," Mikey muttered, quietly. "I really have."

Evelyn didn't say anything, but she nodded in understanding. She didn't have to say it back...

"You know," Mikey said, sighing as she rolled over to face Evelyn, her brown-green eyes crinkled with emotion. "I've had a lot of time to think. About what you said. About this being a... a sex thing, for me, and not so much for you..."

"Yeah?" Evelyn replied, intrigued.

"Well, lately I think... I think..." she swallowed, flushing. "...I think maybe I'm more interested in being really little than I thought."

Evelyn's attention was completely focused on Mikey now, who went on, her voice remarkably soft and quiet, cheeks bright red.

"...I think I'd like you to be my Mommy," Mikey mumbled, swallowing. "For real, this time."

Evelyn's heart pounded more quickly. When they were together, she'd have given anything to hear Mikey say those words. Even now, they provoked a certain reaction from her, a happiness felt by the part of herself that still lived here, in her home town, pining over her long lost love...

But they didn't make her heart soar like she'd imagined they would. Evelyn had spent years hoping Mikey would change her mind and say she wanted to really explore being little with her... and now it had happened... and it just felt hollow.

She barely noticed as Mikey tilted her head, lifting it upwards. For a brief moment, Evelyn's eyes opened wide as Mikey crushed her lips against hers and kissed her, a kiss that spoke of deep, unspeakable longing...

Evelyn pulled away, turning her face, blushing.

"I'm sorry," she mumbled, curling her hands into fists. "I...I can't."

Mikey sagged backwards, her eyes closed, a small, bitter smile on her own face.

"Shit," she said, her voice thick with tears. "...You have it bad, huh?"

Evelyn swallowed, hard. She didn't want to admit it to herself, but Amber was a lot of the reason she couldn't feel anything like that for Mikey right now. She didn't want to tell her parents... but...

"Y-yeah," Evelyn admitted, unable to repress her own tiny smile. "But it won't work out. She's too young for me."

Mikey snorted as she sat up, blinking away the tears she wouldn't let herself shed.

"Well, if she makes you happy, and she's an adult... where's the harm?"

Frowning, Evelyn thought about that for a moment. Amber was definitely an adult - but that didn't mean Evelyn wasn't going to feel weird about actually putting the moves on her. Even if she longed to have Amber's lips on hers, kissing her, that spark racing through her veins once more...

"No hard feelings," Mikey remarked, as she stood up and pulled back on her jeans. "I promise."

She sniffed, long and hard, but then the tears were gone. Evelyn wanted to ask if she was okay, offer reassurance... but Mikey was a strong woman who would mourn in private. She even helped Evelyn back up, crinkling slightly underneath her jeans as she stuffed her feet back into the boots.

"...Thanks for the diaper," Mikey said. "Let's head back to your folks, huh?"

Nodding, Evelyn followed her quietly. Anything she could think of to say would probably only add insult to injury. It was better to just let Mikey shrug it off and move on in her own way.

They climbed into the tractor in silence, and drove off that way too.

In the quiet of the cab, Evelyn thought of Amber the whole ride back... and felt her heart racing once again…



Chapter 14 - Amber




Amber was lounging on the sofa, actually studying for once, when her mother came into the room wearing her coat and boots.

"Hey," Amber said, letting her battered chemistry textbook slide down her skinny legs. "Are you going out?"

"It's Aunt Millie's birthday next week," Hannah explained, tugging her purse over her shoulder. "I'll be home at 6-ish. We can get take out if you like."

"Chinese?" Amber asked, hopefully.

"Sure."

Hannah leaned down to kiss Amber's forehead, and for a moment there was a double-image in her mind as she imagined Evelyn doing it. Only there wasn't a burning excitement inside her when her mother did it, only the warmth of familial love.

"See you later," Hannah added, clearly in a hurry. "Love you!"

"Love you too!" Amber called, as she heard the front door open and close.

She slid off of the couch and went to the window, watching as her Mom left. Amber felt giddy with excitement - she hardly ever had the house to herself...

"Sorry, Miss Hyma," Amber muttered to her chemistry book as she closed it and tossed it aside. "I have way more exciting things to do than homework..."

***

Twenty minutes later, and Amber skipped down the stairs, crinkling loudly with every footfall. She had picked out a cute pink and yellow poketmon t-shirt, which hugged her pert chest tightly.

She was thickly diapered, having doubled up and then decided to add one extra layer to the outside, just for cuteness. Butterscotch dangled from Amber's left arm, while her right hand twirled the ring of her pacifier for a few moments - before she popped it into her mouth. Suckling on it gently, Amber felt adorable as she waddled through the house into the living room, and picked up her phone.

Kiki hadn't responded to the cute video Amber sent earlier of a cat and a donkey who were best friends, but Amber was pretty sure she'd take notice if she sent her a photo of her current outfit... With a playful giggle, Amber lifted the phone high with one hand, while the other snuggled Butterscotch the horse against her cheek.

A big grin visible from behind her pacifier, Amber flashed a peace sign and took a photo, making sure her poofy diaper was visible peeking out from under her shirt. Once the picture was taken, she grinned and flopped backwards onto the couch, enjoying the 'whoompf!' noise of her padded backside landing on it hard.


toddlerAmber:
 [sent pic1023.png]



toddlerAmber:
 :P



toddlerAmber:
 my mom went out ^_^


While Amber waited for a response, she put her phone down and headed to the kitchen, humming happily. It felt so daring to be scampering around the house in her diaper and t-shirt. Something about it made Amber feel extra little, wandering around as if she was a real toddler, not keeping it hidden up in her bedroom so nobody saw.

She did a little dance, swirling on the kitchen tile using her slippery socks as she took out a can of soda from the fridge.

"For a thirsty widdle baby," Amber murmured to herself. "...And maybe a sammich, too..."

Amber wished she had a real baby bottle to drink out of... Maybe some day. For now, she spread jelly and peanut butter on two slices of bread and then pressed them together, cutting them into small triangles on the plate.

It wasn't exactly baby food, but it was kiddy food. Amber carried her snacks back out into the living room, putting the plate down on the arm of the couch. As she picked her phone back up, she was pleased to see that Kiki had messaged her back.


PinkPunkKiki:
 WOA u look ACEEEE girl o3o



PinkPunkKiki:
 did ur sugar momma put that on you?



PinkPunkKiki:
 wana hav an e playdate? :333



PinkPunkKiki:
 lolol Imma call u!


Just as Amber was reading the last message, Kiki did, in fact, call her. The phone screen lit up and buzzed so loudly Amber jumped, nearly dropping it - before she lifted it to her ear and answered.

"Hello? Keeks?"

"Baby siiiiis," Kiki squealed down the end of the phone to her. "You look adorrrable!"

Amber giggled and blushed behind her hand, shuffling her feet self-consciously even though Kiki couldn't see her. She never really got used to hearing she was cute, and it pushed right back into that happy, childish state of mind she treasured so much.

"Taaaaaaank you," she said, babyishly, bouncing gently on her diapered bottom. "Um... what did you mean an 'e playdate'?"

"Oh, like, we could both get on cam and watch a movie together, maybe?" Kiki suggested. "I think it would be fun..."

"Oh, yes please!" Amber said excitedly, always pleased to get to spend time with her ABDL big sis. "...Let me go get my laptop."

A few minutes later, and they'd transferred the call to the laptop, Amber carefully balancing it on the arm of the couch. Her sandwich was now on her lap - although she may or may not have taken a couple of bites while she moved everything around...

"Hiiiii!" Kiki said, waving at Amber from her bed as she appeared on the screen.

Like always, Kiki's bed was covered in an army of pink stuffed animals, and Kiki herself looked very pink as well, her black hair providing a striking contrast to the pastel outfit she was wearing. It looked like the kind of school uniform girls wore in Japanese cartoons, only instead of a color like red, or blue, it was varying shades of pink all over.

"Oh my gosh, KIKI! You're the one who looks adorable!" Amber gushed instantly, feeling both happy for her friend and intensely jealous at the same time.

"Eh, it's just because I have all this stuff on," Kiki said, waving her hand dismissively. "I'm not naturally cute, like you are."

Amber pouted, wanting to refute that - but Kiki interrupted her before she could say anything else.

"What do you wanna watch?" she said.

"Um, I don't know," Amber admitted, looking away nervously. "You can pick... just... something appropriate for little kids?"

"Ah, something for my BABY sister, okay," Kiki teased, with a giggle. "...How about The Princess Bride
?"

"That sounds perfect!" Amber replied, with genuine glee.

She loved that movie, and knew Kiki did as well. They could both probably recite the entire movie, line by line. Amber was honestly surprised they'd never watched this together before - they'd only really watched anime together, which Kiki was a much bigger fan of than Amber.

As Kiki set the movie up to play, they both said 'goodbye' and ended the call so it wouldn't interfere, Amber leaning into the screen to watch as it started...


***



The movie was just as good as Amber remembered it being, of course. She laughed at all the funny moments, and teared up a little when things got emotional. Some
 people (like Kiki) may have implied Amber was 'sobbing like a baby' at the end of the movie, but Amber quickly typed back that there were no witnesses to prove that - except a stuffed horse who'd keep his mouth shut if he knew what was good for him.

Amber had finished her sandwich within the first ten minutes, and abruptly washed it down with the can of soda. Now she lay back on the couch, diapered and kicking her feet, occasionally letting out a small burp behind her hand.

"Scuse me," she muttered to Butterscotch, as she covered her mouth. "I musta drunk too much pop..."

A few seconds later, the credits from the movie disappeared from the screen, and the 'Kiki is calling!' icon filled it instead. Amber slipped her binky into her mouth, snuggling her beloved horsie plush to her chest, and clicked to answer it.

"How was that?" Kiki asked. "Did you enjoy it?"

"Course!" Amber replied enthusiastically, shooting her pacifier right out. "...Oops..."

"Be careful," Kiki scolded her playfully. "Widdle babies need their binkies..."

"Hmmmmf!"

Amber's cheeks were pink, enjoying the gentle teasing. It felt so nice to have Kiki around to be little with, even if she couldn't really 'be around'... Maybe one day Amber would know other ABDLs she could see in real life. That would be amazing.

...But having such a good best friend was amazing too, no matter where she lived or how far away she was.

"I was thinking... Maybe I could, uh... read you a story?" Kiki asked, her voice shyer than usual. "I mean... if you'd like that, haha."

"Of course I would!" Amber said, her own voice cracking with emotion. Being small always made her more sensitive. "...I'd love it, big sis..."

Kiki's smile grew in intensity for a moment, and then she nodded.

"Well, I already have a book picked out," she said, grinning as she held up a children's board book with a pink fox wearing socks on it. "It's called 'the Frisky Fox who lost her Socks'! My parents used to read it to me all the time."

"Sounds good," Amber replied, her heart fluttering.

Actually, this day was pretty perfect as far as she was concerned. Part of her really wished Evelyn was here to share it too - but then Amber squashed that thought instantly, before it could hurt too badly. Evelyn wasn't a Mommy, no matter how nice she was about Amber's diapers.

But sitting here in her living room, thickly padded, hearing the crinkling between her thighs, and about to have a story read to her, Amber felt truly, genuinely happy and small. As she settled down to listen to the story, she put the laptop up on the opposite end of the couch and made the picture full screen so she could watch Kiki as she showed the pictures.

"Okay.... Once upon a time there was a little fox..."

Kiki's voice was comforting normally, but as she focused on reading the story to Amber, the diapered adult baby girl found herself completely entranced by it. She grinned, giggling, clapping her hands at every new page and picture.

There was only one small problem, that Amber was trying to ignore... but the book turned out to be longer than she'd thought, and right as the frisky fox was looking for her lost socks in a box of old, broken crocs... Amber had to interrupt.

"Um... Sis... I need to go peepee..." Amber mumbled suddenly, shifting uncomfortably in her seat. "...Real bad."

Kiki pulled the book away from the screen, with a smirk on her face, the kind of smirk that only made Amber blush harder.

"So go, silly! You're wearing a diaper... I know you've done it before..."

"I was alone then!" Amber protested, blushing. "I... I don't know if I can..."

She sucked her pacifier worriedly, squirming slightly on the couch. Amber pulled her knees up and together, showing off the thick padding to the camera, and putting more pressure on her bladder, making her whimper.

"It's okay," Kiki said, in her soothing voice again. "You can let go. Babies use their diapers. And you are a baby, right?"

"R-right," Amber replied, feeling better even though she knew it was just a roleplay thing. "They do..."

"And a nice, thick diaper like that, is sure to hold alll your widdle baby peepees, isn't it?"

Amber whimpered, the cutesie words making her feel very fuzzy and small inside. She nodded, peering down between her thighs at the poofy mass of three store bought diapers.

"...So then, I want you to be a good girl for sissy," Kiki said, authoritatively. "And wet your diapers."

"Mmmf..."

Amber closed her eyes, sighing softly as she focused on the feeling of relaxing her muscles. Slowly but surely, she felt the wetness dribbling from between her folds and into the thick layered padding, trickling down towards her backside.

What started as a trickle soon became a river, and Amber shivered slightly as she emptied her bladder quickly into the diaper, feeling it being soaked up by the layers of diapers. It pooled at her backside before being quickly sucked up, and in no time at all, Amber was in a wet, squishy diaper, smiling bashfully at Kiki on camera who'd seen the entire thing.

"Done?" Kiki asked, with a chuckle.

"Y-yeah," Amber said, shyly, as one hand came down and gently pressed at the outer layer. "...It can still hold a lot."

"Then you shouldn't change just yet," Kiki teased. "Especially since your big sis has more story to read to you..."

Amber nodded, pushing her pacifier back into her mouth. She closed her eyes, enjoying the feeling of the wet diaper between her legs...

And listened to the rest of the story.



Chapter 15 - Evelyn




Evie left her parents' house early on Sunday evening, after bidding a fond farewell to everybody there. She and Mikey shared one last, tearful hug, before they parted - promising to stay on good terms.

It felt like a resolution Evelyn hadn't even known she'd wanted. Yes, it was bittersweet, Mikey's confession coming just too late to sway Evelyn, who'd pined for her for years... But at least now they could say they were friends again, and mean it.

The ride home was long and silent, and it gave Evelyn plenty of time to think. Now she'd told another person how she felt about Amber, everything seemed to click into place. It was obvious that she'd been denying the truth - at least, that was how it felt right now...

Evelyn loved Amber. She was in
 love with her... It was Amber she wanted to be with. And it still felt wrong, dirty, forbidden
 to even allow herself to have that thought... But Evelyn had it anyway, her knuckles turning white as she gripped the steering wheel in defiance.

Amber's beauty, her mixture of maturity and innocence, her kind, sensitive heart... those were the things that made Evelyn's heart beat faster, that brought a smile to her lips every time she pictured them. That was why Evelyn hadn't felt any spark with Mikey anymore... Because her heart belonged to somebody else, whether she knew it or not.

Evelyn frowned slightly as she took a turn onto the highway. But... she'd known Amber all this time, and she'd only become interested in her after finding out about her bedwetting issue. How could she be sure she wasn't just infatuated with the idea of having an adult little girl who needed her to put her in diapers, who was actually far younger and needed Evelyn to look after her?

Was she projecting far too much onto somebody who could never feel the same about her? Was she in love with Amber, and had only noticed how beautiful she was because of the incident at the store... Or was that the only reason she 'loved' her?

Evelyn didn't know. And it scared her, to be unsure. But the one thing she knew now was that she couldn't just hide from her feelings. They would affect her and how she acted no matter how she tried to hide them.

It was the feelings that Evelyn tried to keep hidden that led to her diapering Amber in the first place. And later, the feelings for Amber she tried to deny even to herself... led to her rejecting Mikey.

So feelings changed things, whether she accepted them or not.

So Evelyn was done with not accepting them.

Narrowing her eyes, she pressed her foot down on the accelerator slightly, and sped towards home.


***



By the time Evelyn had gotten both of the cats from the cattery and driven back to her townhouse, it was around the time Amber was usually going to bed. The big cardboard box that was waiting outside for her reminded her of how she'd bought those extra thick diapers earlier that week, and Evelyn chuckled at how long ago that seemed...

"It's now or never, I guess," Evelyn murmured to Mitzi, as she stroked her hand all the way down her back, now the case of diapers was inside and opened. "I hope she hasn't put herself in her own diaper already..."

Just saying the word 'diaper' brought a small blush to Eve's cheeks, but she didn't have time to dwell on that now. She pulled out her phone and messaged Amber, telling her she was coming over.

Without waiting for a response, Evelyn stood up, ripped a fresh, thick diaper out of the packaging, and shoved it into her largest purse. Her face was stern, but on the inside, Evelyn's guts felt like jelly, not sure what she'd find or how she'd feel when she got to Amber's house.

It was so funny, because she'd come here every day for a week, and so many times before that, without really breaking a sweat... but now that she was finally embracing her truth about how she felt for Amber, Evelyn felt like she was the one who needed diapers - because it felt like she was going to wet herself from nervousness.

She pulled up at the house, palms cold and sweating. She knocked on the door. Hannah answered - she seemed surprised to see Evelyn there, but not upset.

Evelyn got through the interaction on autopilot, not even remembering what she said. And then she was climbing the stairs.

And then she was at Amber's door, knocking, opening it... walking in.

"...Hi," Evelyn said, softly, as she saw Amber laying on her bed.

Amber's eyes widened with surprise as she saw Evelyn, her strawberry-blonde hair lightly tousled from resting on the pillow. Knees up, she used them to prop up her arms as she held her phone carefully - and Amber gave a small, nervous smile that made her pink lips thin and turn up at the corners, seeing Evelyn there.


'Fuck.'
 Evelyn thought, as her nerve promptly failed her, and all she could do was stand, frozen, in the doorway of Amber's bedroom.

"Um, hi..." Amber replied, equally softly. "...Are you okay?"

Evelyn nodded dumbly, unable to think of anything to say for a moment.

Then she remembered the diaper in her purse... it wasn't exactly what she'd come over here to say... but it was still something
 to say, now that her brain seemed to have stopped working.

"I, uh, I got back a little while ago," Eve replied, taking big, confident steps towards the bed to hide how much she was shaking. "...I came over to... to help you, again."

"Oh," Amber said, blushing. "...Okay."

Silence again. Evelyn's hand trembled as she reached into her purse, and slowly slid out the thicker diaper she'd ordered, the firmer plastic crackling loudly as she lifted it up. Amber's eyes widened as she saw it, a flicker of something that could have been interest crossing them - but a moment later, it was gone, and Evelyn told herself she had imagined it.

"I, I got these," Evelyn stammered, trying to control her breathing. "...I figured maybe you could wear one of these, um, more absorbent ones, instead of two of the, uh, thinner kind."

Amber stared, seemingly dumbfounded, for several moments.

"Um. Is that okay?" Evelyn asked, hesitantly. "I c-"

"YES!" Amber said, hurriedly, and then squeaked, blushing. "I, uh. I mean, yes. That sounds much more um... efficient?"

Her face was as blazing red as a tomato. If Evelyn had been in her usual state of mind, she might have questioned the reaction, but at that moment she was just relieved that Amber hadn't rejected her completely.

"Cool! Um... do you want to just..." Evelyn began, but Amber was already shuffling out of her bottoms, quickly stripping so that Evelyn could diaper her. Then she lay back and waited patiently.

Without even thinking about it, Amber's hand reached out, and she tugged her stuffed pony toy close to her. Evelyn's lips twitched in a half-smile for a moment - even when she was so anxious, Amber's natural cuteness could make her smile.

The ritual of diapering Amber was surprisingly calming for Evelyn. Instead of feeling panicked and nervous, she felt confident and in control, performing practiced motions she could probably do in her sleep. As she spread the back wings out and slowly slipped the diaper underneath Amber, she felt her heartrate slowly returning to normal.

The thicker diaper felt so much firmer in her hand as she pulled it up between Amber's thighs, and she could tell from the girl's soft gasp that she noticed the extra weight too. Store brands just couldn't compare with what you could get online now, Evelyn thought to herself. Maybe Amber would have been okay with something more colorful, like what Mikey had worn the other day...

Biting her lip gently, Evie spread the wings across Amber's flat stomach, seeing it rising and falling quickly in time with her breathing. The buttery plastic crinkled loudly, too noisy to possibly muffle with underwear or pants over the top. Evelyn hoped Amber didn't mind...

One by one, she secured the tapes, leaving the diaper wrapped around Amber like a thick, poofy pillow between her thighs. Amber sat up slightly, half in a daze, as she stared with big eyes down at the flattened bulge of her crotch.

"Uh. Wow," she said, laughing nervously. "...It's big."

"Yeah," Evelyn agreed, flushed herself. "They're for heavy wetters, so..."

Amber immediately looked away, an incongruous little smile on her face for a second, her cheeks still burning red. Evelyn worried she'd said something wrong, and quickly tried to change the subject.

"So, are you sleeping okay in them?" she asked, vaguely. "I know it must be difficult to get used to."

"Well... I have trouble sometimes," Amber mumbled. "...It's weird having something so plastic and cr- and noisy, wrapped around me all night."

Evelyn nodded, as Amber went on.

"...Actually, I know it's really silly," she said, uncertainly. "But something that actually seems to help me relax and forget about everything else is, um... being read a bedtime story?"

Evelyn's expression must have been pricelessly shocked, because Amber rushed to explain herself:

"I'm sorry, I just, I mean, I know it's a little kid thing to want," Amber squeaked hurriedly. "But it just helps me to relax, and a friend did it for me, and-"

"Shhh," Evelyn said, shaking her head with a smile. "Don't worry about it. If it helps, it helps. I know a lot of adults who fall asleep listening to people reading audio books... So it's not a 'little kid' thing to want at all."

"R-really?" Amber said, with a small sniffle. Her eyes had filled with tears from her momentary panic.

"Really," Evelyn reassured her, taking a seat on the bed. "...What would you like me to read?"

"Um, anything," Amber replied, shuffling down into her bed. "...The three little pigs is on my bookshelf, still."

Again, Evelyn felt the calmness of being in control wash over her as she stood up and grabbed the book from the shelf. With a pang of nostalgia, she turned it to the first page, where a much younger Amber had scrawled her name in all capital letters with half of them backwards.

For a moment, Evelyn traced it with her fingers, pensive for a few seconds.

She'd come here to confess her feelings, but this was a special moment too. She only wanted Amber to be happy, and even if she wasn't really a little... Evelyn got to take care of her in this way, at least.

Noticing the girl watching her carefully from her pillows, Evelyn smiled, cleared her throat, and began to read...

***

"...The end," Evelyn finally said, twenty minutes later.

The story finished, Evelyn closed the book, and smiled lovingly over at Amber, who's eyes were half-lidded, a smile of her own on her face.

Evelyn hadn't confessed like she'd planned to when she came over here... But this was still a magical experience. Who knew - even if Amber wasn't really a little, it seemed like she enjoyed some aspects of being taken care of. Maybe that was what Evelyn had been picking up on all this time...

"Well, good night," Evelyn said, as she stood up off of the bed. "Sweet dreams, kiddo."

"Mmm," Amber said, smiling. "...Thank you so much. That was really nice."

Instead of saying something back, Evelyn slowly lowered her face, and planted a gentle, chaste kiss on Amber's forehead.

As she did so, her pinkie twitched. She felt her heart suddenly pound harder, her pupils dilating. Just that small contact seemed to light a fire inside of Evelyn, her heart doing flips as she found that feeling that had been missing with Mikey.

Evelyn moved her lips downwards, but found Amber's were already pressing up to meet her. Fireworks exploded behind her eyes as they kissed deeply, passionately. There was nothing chaste about the breathless moans of desire they both shared, arms reaching out for each other.

Pulling away, panting, Evelyn looked deep into Amber's eyes for a moment, on top of her now. She looked for some sign her advances her unwanted, that Amber hadn't asked for this, that Evelyn was every bit the vile creep she'd warned herself she was...

Her response came in the form of a hard, impatient kiss from Amber, urging her to do it again.

In between kisses, Evelyn's hands began to roam, stroking Amber's soft skin sensually. Her hand slid under Amber's t-shirt, finding her small breasts, tucked into her cotton bra, nipples hidden but responding instantly to Evelyn's touch.

"Ohhh," Amber moaned, back arching, heart racing as she felt them stiffen. "Ohhh my God..."

Evelyn felt similarly, but her brain was currently unconcerned with anything as crude as words right now. Instead, she pushed Amber's shirt right upwards, exposing her chest for kisses and licks that were quickly bestowed.

The young woman's bliss was evident, as she moaned and squirmed on the bed, spreading her legs, bucking her hips upwards towards Evelyn... Eager, excited, the older woman's hand trailed slowly up Amber's thigh, towards her crotch...

...Where she found that same thick, crinkly diaper she'd just put her in.

Evelyn froze. Amber didn't notice at first that the attention had stopped, but Evelyn began to hyperventilate for all the wrong reasons as she thought about what she was doing.

Amber had a serious medical condition, and Evelyn had... had... manipulated it, in order to get close to her. She'd let her own perverse fantasies get away from her - and she'd pushed a young girl into a sexual encounter under false pretenses.

Her cheeks blazed, hot with anger at herself as she kept her hand resting between Amber's thighs, on top of her diaper. As Amber shifted, Evelyn realized where her hand was, and she jerked it away like she was touching a hot stove.

"E-evelyn?" Amber finally said, breathlessly. "...What's wrong?"

"I have to go," Evelyn said abruptly, as she pushed herself off of the bed, averting her eyes from Amber's half-exposed form. "I'm sorry."

"What? Wh-what do you mean, you have to go?" Amber repeated, eyes wide with alarm. "Don't, please! We can-"

"I'm sorry," Evelyn said, sincerely, tears filling her eyes as she backed away. "I shouldn't have come here. I shouldn't have done this."

Amber would never have agreed to any of this if she knew the truth. What young woman in their right mind would have been okay with Evelyn helping them into diapers - if they knew Evelyn was a middle-aged lesbian with an adult baby fetish?

And now she'd somehow manipulated poor Amber into accepting her perverted affection. Groomed her. That was the only thing that made sense, and Evelyn hated herself for it. She'd taken something beautiful, and ruined it.

Her body shaking more and more as she stood there, Evelyn took a deep breath - then turned, and left, as quickly as she could.

The front door slammed behind her a few moments later - without even a goodbye to her 'oldest friend'.

Shedding a bitter tear, Evelyn turned on the car and drove away. She wasn't any kind of friend at all.

So no loss there, then.

Chapter 16 - Amber

Things were falling apart right before Amber's eyes. She lifted a hand, desperately, as Evelyn left, her throat too dry to even say the word 'stop!' or 'wait!' - and afraid it wouldn't have made a difference anyway.

What did she do wrong? Amber jumped as the door slammed shut, her expression a mask of woe, her heart broken. Tears didn't come yet, she was in so much shock.

It had all seemed so right, so perfect for just a moment, Evelyn's lips warm and feminine against her own, her hands exploring her body. And then she'd gotten to the diaper... And it was like all desire left her body. She could no longer bare to even touch Amber.

"Of course," Amber hissed through gritted teeth, tears welling in her eyes. "It probably just reminded her to see me as just a stupid child..."

Amber shoved Butterscotch aside, not having the heart to throw him or knock him to the floor, and threw herself backwards onto her pillow, the tears filling her eyes now. Her body still trembled with the anticipation of a release that would never come, the ghosts of Evelyn's hands touching her all over lingering long after it was appropriate.

Screwing up her eyes, Amber rolled over, and cried into her pillow.

She lay there until she fell asleep - ignoring the diaper between her legs, knowing Evelyn was repulsed by her...


***



"Amber, it's time to get up!"

Her mother's voice came up the stairs. Amber ignored it.

The diaper was gone, unused, ripped off once she woke up in a fit of grief, and balled up in the back of her closet. Amber didn't even want to think about ABDL stuff right now.

"Amber?" Hannah called again, as she began to slowly scale the stairs. "Sweetheart, school starts in-"

"I'm not going," Amber shot back, quickly. "I'm sick."

"You don't sound sick," her mother said, as she pushed open Amber's bedroom door.

Amber sniffed, her head peeking over her comforter, propped up on pillows. Her nose was bright red from crying, and her eyes were huge and watery. She stuck out her chin, defiantly, staring her mother down. There was no way in hell she was going to school today.

"Oh, Amber," Hannah said, looking like her own heart was breaking. "What's wrong?"

"Nothing," Amber snapped, looking away, blinking back more tears. "Nothing at all. I'm just sick. I'm not going in."

Hannah seemed torn. She hesitated, her thin lips twitching downwards as she looked for something to say.

Eventually she sighed, and shook her head.

"...Okay, sweetheart," Amber's mother muttered. "I hope you feel better soon. I love you."

Amber was silent.

If she didn't let herself feel anything, even love for her mother, she could pretend that Evelyn's new rejection didn't hurt like hell... But guilt gnawed at her, briefly. She couldn't punish her mother for this feeling of heartbreak.

"...Love you too," Amber eventually replied, feeling her eyes sting with tears again.

"Kiddo, are you sure you-"

"Please just leave!" Amber snapped again, her voice thick with tears.

Wincing, Hannah did exactly that, leaving Amber to cry some more and try to go back to sleep so she didn't have to be awake and feel this way any longer.


***



Amber told Kiki what had happened sometime after noon. She felt like a zombie, walking around like she was alive long after she was already dead.

Unfortunately, her stomach still worked, even if her heart didn't. She held her phone in one hand while she scanned the shelves for food. The only thing Amber could see that she could just pick up and eat was a box of frosted honey nut cheerios... So Amber slid it off the shelf, and shoved her hand in.

Amber's phone buzzed, Kiki's message popping up instantly.


PinkPunkKiki:
 u doin ok? got some food? :(


"I'm eating cereal right out of the bag," she messaged Kiki back, with a half-smile. "Ultimate depression meal."

A moment later, and Kiki responded again:


PinkPunkKiki:
 Haha :P



PinkPunkKiki:
 when my ex left me I ate nothing but ramen for weeks x.x



PinkPunkKiki:
 did u kno u can eat ramen raw? becuz u cant really.



PinkPunkKiki:
 but fuck if I didn't try!!! :P


Amber snorted, a small smile on her lips. Even if things were terrible, at least she still had her best friend to joke around and cheer her up... and provide emotional support.


PinkPunkKiki:
 srsly tho, I am worried for you. :( did she say anything b4 she left?


Amber screwed up her eyes, cringing. It was still very raw, the memory of last night playing back in her head instantly.


sadgirlamber:
 she just said she was sorry.



sadgirlamber:
 and she couldn't do this.



sadgirlamber:
 idk. :(


In truth, Amber still didn't really understand what had happened, or what Evelyn had meant by 'I can't'. She was left to fill in the gaps with her own imagination, and right now her imagination was tugging hard on all of her insecurities.

She and Kiki messaged back and forth for a while after that. Kiki managed to coax Amber into sending a message to her, and she waited for a response, holding her phone in her hand tightly while she kept Kiki updated.


sadgirlamber:
 she probably wont even respond.



sadgirlamber:
 ...i'm going to send another if she doesn't reply soon...


After twenty more minutes, Amber sent another message.

Thirty minutes later, and she'd sent a third, and gotten no response back.

Heart breaking all over, she sank back into her bed, knowing she'd end up sending several more before the day was over.


***



Amber's mother came home at just after 5. Now Amber's phone was kicked off of the end of the bed, pushed as far away from her as possible so she didn't have to see the blatant lack of a reply from Evelyn.

The only notifications were from Kiki, who'd offered virtual hugs when Amber said she was going to lay back down.

"Amber, are you still up here?" Hannah asked, as she peeked into Amber's room once more, gasping as she saw her laying there on top of her rumpled covers, staring at the wall. "Oh, sweetheart... You look terrible..."

"Mm," Amber responded, not moving.

"It hurts me to see you like this," Hannah said, sincerely, as she moved into the bedroom slowly. "Please, tell me what's the matter?"

That got a response. Amber's body twisted as she moved to sit up, seemingly overcome with strong, painful emotions. Her face contorted in grief... and then she pushed the emotion away, frowning, eyes sparkling.

"...You wouldn't understand," she muttered, shoulders falling.

It was true. There was no way she could explain this to her Mom. At least Kiki understood, but she wasn't really here to hug her or talk to. Amber felt like she was completely alone in the world.

Hannah hesitated. She bit her lip. She took a breath, and then, sighed, closing her eyes.

"...This wouldn't have something to do with Evie, would it?"

Amber's face was like a deer in the headlights, looking up at her mother with complete shock. How the hell had she known?!


'Quick, say something!'
 Amber's brain prompted her urgently.

"What!? I... W-why on earth would you say that!" Amber spluttered, her bright red face and sudden panic immediately giving her away.

Hannah chuckled dryly, sitting down on the bed so she could be closer to her daughter.

"I'm not blind, sweetheart," she said, with a bittersweet smile as she took Amber's hand gently in hers. "I've known you and Evelyn for a long time. I could tell you were sweet on each other, even if I didn't want to believe it at first."

Amber swallowed, blinking back tears... and then began to sob. It was like her mother acknowledging it broke the dam, and suddenly all of her emotions poured out in one big flood.

Her mother hugged her close as she cried, mumbling incoherently about Evelyn, sobbing and pressing herself hard against Hannah's shoulder like she was a small child again. Everything hurt, tears pouring out of her like blood out of a wound. She felt so stupid, so hideous, and so, so pathetic.

Eventually the crying began to stop, and Hannah gently peeled Amber off of her, wiping away her tears like she had when she was very small. Amber's tiny smile returned. Again, she'd found a tiny ray of hope and support in the people who already loved her. It made this whole experience just a little more bearable.

"It's tr-true," Amber said, between hiccups and sniffs. "I love her, Mom. I love Evelyn. I don't know if I'm like, gay, or bi or a lesbian or what, but... I am... I was in love with her..."

Amber's eyes brimmed with tears as she finished talking, and Hannah wrapped her arms around her, hugging her close again, rubbing her back as she let out another fresh deluge of tears.

"Y-y-you're not m... mad?"

Hannah shook her head, her eyes closed with a kind of serene, but slightly sad peace.

"I was concerned, at first," she said, as Amber pulled back to listen, wiping her own eyes. "But... I trust Evelyn. She's a good woman, and I don't believe she would ever take advantage of you... Love is love, no matter who it's between. You're an adult now. You can love whoever you want."

Amber's smile broadened for just a second - and then it fell. Because even if that was true, it didn't matter now, did it? Evelyn was gone, and she didn't love Amber, didn't want to be with her after all.

"It, it hurts," Amber croaks, sliding a hand up to her chest. "Why did she leave?"

"What happened?"

"We were... We kissed," Amber said, blushing and looking away evasively before she continued. "...And then she just left. She said she couldn't do this, and she was sorry, and, and I haven't heard from her since."

"Did you message her?" Hannah asked, and Amber nodded sadly.

"Well, I don't know," Hannah replied, sighing. "I can't tell what's inside people's hearts. It's possible she just felt guilty about your relationship, and that was why she left. She's always been the kind of person to worry too much over problems that don't exist."

Amber felt the tiniest ember of hope flicker to life inside of her. She swallowed.

"B-but... What if she just... decided she doesn't like me any more?"

"I guess that's possible, honey, but I'd be really surprised," Hannah said, gently. "She liked you enough to kiss you. To spend so much time with you lately. I don't know what could change that, so quickly..."

Amber cringed, remembering the diapers. But she couldn't mention that to her Mom.

"...What should I do?"

"Go talk to her," Hannah said, firmly. "You'll never know what happened unless you do that."

Gulping, Amber nodded.

"I'm scared," she whispered, and Hannah nodded back, too, squeezing her hand.

"I know, honey," she said. "But it'll be okay... Come on. I'll drive you over there."

And, dressed in just her pajamas, Amber slowly shuffled out of bed, and followed her mother down the stairs to the car.

She would find out how Evelyn really felt, and why she'd left - no matter how badly it hurt.



Chapter 17 - Evelyn




Evelyn lay in bed, clothes on. She stared at the ceiling, feeling utterly hopeless.

Big tears dripped slowly down her cheeks. Evelyn ignored them, unable to make them stop. She hated herself. She deserved to feel this awful.

With a sniff, she rolled over onto her side, curling into a fetal position. The cats had been curious at first, but now they left Evelyn alone as she wallowed in self-loathing and misery, as if even they knew it was something toxic they didn't want to touch.

Evelyn's email to work saying she wasn't coming in was short and perfunctory, and Evelyn hadn't even bothered to see what the reply was. Let corporate fire her, for all she fucking cared now. Another thing she deserved.

On some level, Evelyn knew she was being ridiculous, even childish. But then, wasn't that just another way she was a shitty person?

Since Sunday evening, Amber had been messaging her again and again. It seemed like every 10 minutes her phone would buzz, and the alert would have Amber's name on it.

That poor girl. Evelyn cringed, thinking about how she'd used Amber's bedwetting as an excuse to get close to her, how she'd twisted things so she could live out her filthy, perverted fantasies. She was nothing more than a disgusting dyke
 who preyed on high school girls for her own sick urges.

Again, Evelyn knew that wasn't exactly the reality... but right now it felt
 like the reality. It felt like she didn't have a single decent bone in her body.

Evelyn felt uncleansably dirty, all over.

Her phone went off, and Evelyn groaned out loud, pulling the pillow over her head to muffle it. It buzzed over and over, as whoever was on the other end tried to call her...

No, not 'whoever'. Evelyn knew it was Amber. And that was why she had to ignore it...

As soon as the first call finished, another one started. Even in the midst of her self-hatred and grief, Evelyn had to smile at Amber's persistence, as her phone went off again and again.

Eventually, the calls ended - and Evelyn thought Amber must have finally given up.


'Good,' 
 she thought to herself.


***



Less than ten minutes later, there was a knock at the door. Evelyn tried to ignore that as well - but then the knocking became banging, louder and louder. Afraid whoever it was would disturb her neighbors, Evelyn slithered out of bed, and headed down the stairs.

Immediately she could tell through the door that it was Hannah standing there, and she felt her blood turn to ice even as she kept walking towards it. Evelyn knew her 'best friend' must have come to tell her she hated her, maybe even attack her for taking advantage of her little girl... If that was how she felt, that was fair, Evelyn thought.

She took a deep breath through her nose, wiped the worst of the snot and tears on the back of her long-sleeved cardigan... and unlocked the door.

"I guess you spoke to Amber," Evelyn said, quietly.

"I did," Hannah said, her lips thin, expression unreadable.

"...Are you here to tell me what a disgusting person I am?" Evelyn mumbled, bleakly. "Because, I already know..."

Hannah's mouth dropped - and then she actually laughed, in shock. The harsh noise made Evelyn jump, snapping out of her melodramatic mood slightly, realizing how foolish what she'd just said sounded.

"Don't be ridiculous," Hannah said, shaking her head. "We've been friends for a long time, and we're going to be friends for a long time yet, I hope."

"Then... why did you come?" Evelyn said, the tiniest ember of hope stirring in her heart.

"Because Amber wants to talk to you," Hannah replied. "And I wanted to see you first - because I hoped you'd open the door to me, even if you wouldn't for her."

Evelyn looked away, darkly. God... God... did she want to talk to Amber? Of course she did... but did she deserve to?

While she was thinking, the decision was made for her. Hannah had beckoned to where her car was parked, and Amber, her own eyes bloodshot and tearful, had begun walking up the bath towards them. Evelyn stiffened as she saw her, heart racing with panic as she once again felt like the situation wasn't under her control.

"Let's go inside," Hannah said, and without even thinking, Evelyn moved aside, letting both of them into the hall.

Her legs moved her on auto-pilot, walking her towards the living room. Evie didn't dare to look at Amber, not sure what feelings that would stir inside her, terrified of her reaction while Hannah was there.

Silence, again, as they stood awkwardly in the middle of the room. Lala watched them lazily from the couch, head turned strangely as her tail swished slowly back and forth. Evelyn watched her - she was a good distraction, for the moment.

"...Okay, I'm going to leave now," Hannah finally said. "You two need to discuss this properly."

"You don't have to go," Evelyn said, hurriedly, reaching out for her old friend - who jerked backwards, wearing a small, wry smile.

"Oh yes I do," Hannah replied. "It's hard for me to remember sometimes, but Amber's a grown woman now. And she needs to talk this out with you, adult to adult. Without her mother holding her hand."

With that, she left, and Evelyn slowly turned to face Amber.

She swallowed, clutching one hand in another and tracing her thumb over and over the inside of her palm. Again, that flicker of hope lit up again, but Evelyn knew there was no way this story had a happy ending...

Did it?

Another moment ticked by, as Evelyn waited for Amber to say something. Even in the midst of her shame she couldn't help but notice how radiantly beautiful the younger woman was.

She also couldn't help but notice the puffy red eyes and tracks of tears down her cheeks... Evelyn winced internally, wanting nothing more than to wipe them away - but then chastised herself for the thought, telling herself it was wrong.

"So," Amber finally said, with a big sniff. "...Let's talk?"

Evelyn gulped, and nodded.



Chapter 18 - Amber




Mouth dry. Legs shaking.

Amber forced herself to look right at Evelyn now they were alone. She swore she could hear the other woman's heartbeat as well as her own, the air in the living room seeming to fizz and burn with tension...

"...Why did you come here?" Evelyn asked, miserably, as she sank into the couch.

It hurt to hear Evelyn say that, like a piece of glass being stabbed into Amber's heart. But the silence was broken, and now there was nothing to do but talk.

"To... talk," Amber said, swallowing. "To ask you why you left last night?"

Evelyn groaned, shaking her head as she brought up her hands to clutch it. Amber heard her sniff, too, and had to fight the part of her that wanted to rush forward and comfort Evie right now.

"I just. We can't be together, Amber," Evelyn said. "It's wrong."

"Why? Why is it wrong?" Amber said, taking a step forward, voice trembling with urgency. "I like you! I think... I think I might even love you!"

Instead of being pleased, Evelyn let out a miserable sob, her shoulders shaking as she began to cry. She weeped, miserably for several moments, as Amber watched, confused and nervous about the turn this conversation was taking. What could possibly be awful enough to make Evelyn react this way?

"Why are you crying?" Amber asked, on the verge of tears herself. "I... I thought that was a good thing..."

"It is," Evelyn said, quickly, sniffling, eyes puffy and red as she looked up at last. "It's just... oh, God, Amber. I'm sorry."

She took a deep breath, mucus rattling in her nose.

"Amber... You're too young to understand. I took advantage of you," Evelyn said, glaring at a spot on the floor, voice dripping with self-loathing. "I manipulated you. I used your incontinence issues to get close, I, I knew you were confused about your sexuality... and then I kissed you. It was wrong."

"Don't I get to decide that? I'm the one you kissed..." Amber protested.

"You don't get it!" Evelyn cried out, shaking her head in distress. "It was wrong. I lied to you, I... I pretended to myself I could control my attraction, but I obviously couldn't. I was dishonest this whole time about how I felt, with you, with myself, and I let it make me do something awful."

Dishonest... Amber's face began to turn redder and redder, her heart thumping in her chest loudly. She didn't know if confessing her own dishonesty could change anything now, but at least she'd finally be able to come clean, and the guilt could stop gnawing at her every day.

"You
 were dishonest?" Amber said, softly.

Evelyn nodded, and Amber sighed - before taking a deep breath. It was now or never...

"Well, I was dishonest, too," she began. "That day you saw me buying diapers at the store? Well... I lied. I'm not a bedwetter. I never have been."

Evelyn's mouth dropped open, but Amber continued before she could say anything:

"I know it sounds crazy, but I... I was buying diapers because I like to wear them," Amber went on, voice shaking with emotion. "So I... So if you're evil, for not telling me that y-you were a lesbian, that you were attracted to me, and that you might enjoy helping me for other reasons... then I guess I'm just as bad."

"Because the whole time I've been having you come over and put me in diapers, without ever needing it. Just because I wanted you to."

Now Amber was crying. She wasn't sobbing this time, but tears ran down her cheeks silently as she pushed herself onwards, forcing herself to keep talking no matter how hurt and mortified she was.

"I kn-know it's freaky, and crazy. I just got caught up in my... In my fucked up fantasies," Amber sniffled, rubbing away some tears that clouded her vision with one hand. "I'm sorry. It was wrong. But now you know, and I... I won't force that on you anymore. I promise."

Evelyn had stood up at some point while Amber was crying. She came closer.

She took Amber's hand. Amber sniffed, letting her eyes widen as she stared back at Evelyn, who looked at her with utter disbelief.

"...What kind of fantasies?" Eve asked, slowly.

Amber was reluctant to explain, but she guessed she should have known that question was coming. Looking away in embarrassment, she spoke quietly and unsteadily.

"I mean, like, as long as I can remember... God, this is so weird to say to somebody normal!" Amber laughed awkwardly. "...I always wanted to go back to being a baby. I wanted to be treated like a little toddler, and... and the diapers were just, like... something to make me feel more 'little'..."

Evelyn's expression was unreadable, as she thought about what Amber said.

"...I know, I know it's disgusting," Amber added, after a few seconds had passed. "I just... y-you asked, so I'll never mention it-"

"I wasn't thinking that," Evelyn said, quietly. "Amber... Are you an ABDL? I mean... are you a little?"

Hearing those words come out of Evelyn's mouth was a shock to Amber's system. Before she even responded, she could feel that tiny flicker of hope inside her burning even more brightly again, unconsciously realizing something long before her conscious mind could put words to the feeling...

"I, I... How do you know what that is?" Amber asked, not daring to believe what she hoped was true was really true. "How?"

Evelyn flushed, but, there was a tiny smile on her face that spread wobbily across it as she spoke:

"Because... I'm a Big. I'm a Mommy," she explained. "And for a long, long time, I've been desperate to have an ABDL girl of my own to love and look after."

Amber's heart felt like it stopped for a moment. Had she really heard Evelyn right? Not only was she okay with the diaper thing... she liked it? She wanted it? Wanted her? That seemed to be what she was saying... Was it?

"M-me?" Amber managed to whisper, her voice full of disbelief.

Wordlessly, eyes tearful, Evelyn nodded.

The mood in Evelyn's living room changed in an instant. Amber's face instantly lit up in a smile of disbelief, and she trembled for a moment before throwing her arms around Evelyn's neck, feeling the older woman hugging her tightly back.

They both cried as they embraced, half-laughing, the release, the catharsis spreading through them both. It felt so good that everything was good again. Both of them treasured the other's touch, hugging and then kissing, wet, tear-y kisses all over one another's face.

"S-so, you don't hate me for lying?" Amber finally asked, voice squeaky.

"Of course not," Evelyn chuckled. "You were in a difficult position. And it's not like I was entirely honest, either..."

Amber sighed, nuzzling against Evelyn's hand happily. "Do you really think we can make this work?"

Evelyn paused, thinking. She considered the age gap...

...And then considered everything else. With a chuckle, she nodded.

"I do. I really do," she said. "If you'll have me."

"Of course I will!" Amber sniffled, and then pushed on, boldly. "M...Mommy?"

Half-laughing, half-crying, Evelyn slid her hand underneath Amber's chin, and tilted it upwards so she could gently kiss her new babygirl's lips, softly but passionately.

Everything was going to be okay.



Chapter 19 - Evelyn




They moved to the couch soon after, both of them exhausted from crying, but still wanting to hug and kiss, enjoying the new relationship they'd found.

As they snuggled on the seat, Evelyn got to hear all about Amber's ABDL experiences, her friends, her fantasies. She told Evelyn about her 'big sister' online, and Evelyn found herself wanting to meet that person as soon as possible, glad Amber had had another person to share her little side with all this time...

Well, almost as soon as possible... For now, she just wanted to snuggle her babygirl.

"What are you doing?" Amber asked, giggling as Evelyn shifted around awkwardly trying to find something, her arm still trapped underneath Amber herself.

"I'm looking for my phone, honey," Evelyn explained. "I'm going to message your mother and let her know... Well, about us. And that you're staying over tonight."

"I am?" Amber giggled.

"Yes," Evelyn said, with mock-sternness, not looking up from her phone. "Mommy said so."

"Ooooo," Amber shivered with happiness, waiting for Evelyn to finish texting before she snuggled up close once more. "I really love hearing you call yourself that."

"Well you had better get used to it," Evelyn chuckled. "Because I love being your Mommy. And I love you, too, kiddo."

She kissed the top of Amber's head, stroking her hair, gently. Another few moments together of silence, enjoying each other's warmth. Evelyn didn't know when she'd ever been this happy. Things felt perfect, and right, again.

...Except for one thing...

"Eek! Mommy!" Amber squeaked and giggled as Evelyn's hand suddenly slid down to her bottom and gave it a gentle, loving smack. "What's that for?"

"Where's your diaper, honey?" Evelyn teased, and Amber blushed and looked away.

"...Y'didn't put me in one..." she mumbled, her face flushed, knowing where this was going.

Evelyn smirked, enjoying Amber's embarrassment unashamedly now. It felt good to think she looked cute when she was shy about her diapers, and not have to immediately hate herself for the thought.

"Oh dear," Evelyn said, tutting. "I guess I'd better take care of that then, hm?"

"Y-yeah," Amber replied, unable to stop grinning. "I guess you'd better..."

A pause. A tension... And then...

"Race you to the bedroom!" Amber yelled, as she jumped off of the couch, tearing off in the direction of the stairs, laughing as she went.

Evelyn laughed too, taking off as fast as she could, but Amber obviously had the lead. The older woman managed to catch up to her, nearly, as she ran excitedly up the stairs, but then Amber zipped ahead once more, through the bedroom door.

As Eve crossed the threshold, breathing heavy, Amber dove for the bed.

"Wheee!" she squealed as she sailed through the air, landing on her back in the middle of the mattress, making it squeak in protest. "I'm the winner!"

"Hmmmm," Evelyn said, breathlessly, as she walked over towards Amber on the bed. "You sure are..."

Amber had just enough time to look up suspiciously, before Evelyn pounced on her, grinning like a fiend.

"And here's your prize!"

Evelyn's fingers lunged for Amber's armpits, tickling her relentlessly. Instantly, Amber burst into laughter, squirming and kicking as she was mercilessly tickled into the mattress. Evelyn's smile was wicked as she watched her new babygirl exploding with laughter, nearly wetting herself from how violently her whole body spasmed with acute giggles.

"And here's your other prize," Evelyn quipped, as she stopped ticking, and leaned down to pepper kisses all over Amber's face. "Mwah, mwah, mwah, mwah!"

"Eeeheeehee, Mommmyyy," Amber giggled back, face still red from laughing so hard. "You're so silly!"

"Mmmhmm," Evelyn agreed, rolling off of Amber onto the mattress. "And you're so cute..."

Amber blushed, looking at Evelyn adoringly as they lay together for a moment, before the older woman got back up again. Amber watched with interest as she slid a large box out from inside her closet, already opened and hidden by the dangling clothes inside.

"Oh, wow," Amber gasped, as Evelyn lifted a nearly-full pack of adult diapers out of the box. "...Did you really order so many of those, just for me?"

"Yes," Evelyn admitted, blushing herself. "And you thought you were the one being weird about this, hm?"

"I guess you really do
 want me to be in diapers," Amber said, squirming as she sat up. "Wow."

"Is that surprising?" Evelyn asked, as she slid out one thick, crinkly diaper from the pack. "I mean, you look so cute in them..."

"I'm just used to thinking people would be really weirded out," Amber muttered. "I mean, it's kind of a shock, you know? Hard to believe you could think I'm more attractive wearing a big, poofy diaper..."

Evelyn's eyes glinted, and Amber giggled, covering her mouth as she blushed again.

"Okay, okay, so maybe not that hard to believe," she said. "It's just a lot to get used to. This day has been kind of a whirlwind."

Evelyn paused for a moment, turning the diaper over in her hands. She didn't want to wait to put Amber in one... but if she needed more time...

"Don't worry, I definitely want you to, um... diaper me," Amber said shyly, as if reading Evelyn's mind. "I just... whoa. It's a lot, you know?"

"It is," Evelyn agreed. "If you ever need to slow down, I'll understand..."

"I don't," Amber said firmly, as she reached down to her pajama pants and hooked her thumbs into the waistband. "I really want to do this..."

Before when Amber had undressed in front of her, Evelyn had kept her eyes politely averted, making sure to look away or at Amber's face. At first, she instinctively turned her head as Amber began to pull down her underwear - but the younger woman shook her head, inviting Evelyn to look at her. Her face red, Evelyn's nostrils flared slightly as she watched her new girlfriend's trimmed slit come into view, longing to taste her wetness for real now...

"What's Mommy lookin' at?" Amber teased, as she wriggled her hips from side to side, legs spread. "Is it my kitty?"

Evelyn had planned to ask at some point if Amber was ever sexual in littlespace, but that had answered it for her. That was good. She didn't want it to always be sexual, but sometimes there was nothing Evelyn enjoyed more as a Mommy than bringing her little girl to a moaning, gasping orgasm through their diapers.

"Maybe it's your naughty bottom," Evelyn said in a teasing voice. "That I'm thinking about smacking."

Amber just giggled some more, lifting her perky backside so Evelyn could slide the diaper underneath it. Evelyn bit her lip as she bent down... and then planted a kiss on the top of Amber's mound, making her gasp softly.

"O-ohh... Mommy?" Amber gasped, parting her legs a little more. "What was that?"

Amber sounded so genuinely innocent, the juxtaposition of her cute little voice and her spread, slickening pussy so hot and wet. It made Evelyn's heart pound, unreasonably aroused by the horny 'little girl' in front of her.

"I'm just giving you some little kisses, sweetie," Evelyn purred, as she smooched gently down Amber's inner thigh. "Is that okay?"

"Y-yuh huh," Amber panted, her hips rolling as her fingers grasped the comforter on the bed. "...Please Mommy... Kiss me more, down there..."

Evelyn had worried this might be too fast for Amber, but the younger woman seemed just as eager for it as she did, if not more so. So Evelyn's kisses went lower, until she was planting them right on Amber's slightly parted, sticky slit, hearing her gasp and feeling her tense below her attentions.

While the eager adult babygirl squirmed around on top of her diaper, crinkling noises filling the air, Evelyn let one hand slide down her belly and into her jeans, undoing the fly so she'd have more room. She found her own pussy slick and needy, and soon she had her finger resting against her clit, the other sliding between her folds.

Slowly teasing herself with one hand, Evelyn took a deep breath, inhaling Amber's delicate, feminine scent. Slowly, she slid her tongue out, and gently slipped it between the petals of Amber's peach, dragging it slowly upwards towards her clit. Lowering herself to her knees, she parted her own legs, the position much more comfortable when she was pleasuring Amber.

"AHhh! M-mommy! Oh Mommy, that feels so good!" Amber moaned, genuinely.

Evelyn felt herself flush with pride, while between her legs, pleasure throbbed and grew. Hearing Amber call her 'Mommy' in real life was almost too exciting, but she carried on, focusing on bringing her adorable princess the greatest pleasure of her life.

...so far.

"Nmmg! Nghh!"

Amber's body was tense, her knees locked as she pushed up towards Evelyn's constant, teasing licks between her folds. Evelyn could tell she was trying not to hump or grind against her, but every so often the poor girl couldn't help but push needily towards her Mommy's face.

Evelyn herself could feel the tension rising in her own body, breathing in hot puffs across Amber's spread pussy as she lapped more quickly now, swirling her tongue around Amber's excited nub. The excitement of first times always got to her, the taboo nature of licking out somebody who called her 'Mommy' while laying on a diaper driving her wild with arousal.

"Mmmm," she moaned, sending the vibrations right to Amber's tender clit, hearing her shriek with pleasure, unable to stop her hips gyrating as Evelyn's licking grew faster and faster, more intense.

"Oh Mommy, oh, Mommy, God, Evelyn, Mommy, I, I, I'm g-gunna..." Amber panted almost incoherently, so desperate for release, the diaper rustling constantly under her grinding, humping bottom.

Evelyn could tell how close Amber was, could tell how close she
 was, so close, feeling like a firework was about to go off inside her. In those last few moments, she pushed onwards, a burst of frantic, erotic energy that she unleashed on Amber's pussy with frantic, forceful lapping, her tongue firm and stiff as it ran over Amber's stiff clit over and over and over and...

"EEEEE! MOMMY!" Amber squealed as she came, shoving her crotch hard against Evelyn's mouth.

Evelyn felt Amber's nub throb against her tongue, and groaned herself, slammed by a climax at the same time as her younger girlfriend. She moaned, continuing to lick and tease Amber's swollen pink lump, hips rolling against her own hand as she brought Amber through the blissful sea of orgasm.

She tasted so sweet as she came, her breath catching in her throat as she moaned in delight. Evelyn shuddered as she felt her own climax finally coming to an end, and a moment later, she pulled her mouth from Amber's still throbbing pussy, watching with a grin as her bottom dropped onto the diaper, legs trembling.

"Ohh... oh woowwww," Amber gasped, eyes half-lidded and mouth hanging open as she stared at the ceiling. "That... that felt so good..."

"Y-yeah," Evelyn replied, exhausted herself. "I'm glad you liked it..."

"I heard lesbians had better sex," Amber teased, breathlessly. "I might have tried this sooner if I knew just how much better."

Evelyn laughed, slowly rising to her feet once more. She could still taste Amber's pussy, glistening on her lips, and she licked them as she reached down to grab the wings of her diaper, pulling them taut.

Amber shuffled upwards slightly, propping herself up with an elbow as she watched Evelyn tape her into a diaper. Evelyn could tell she was enjoying the sight, able to at last watch as she was padded up, with no judgment from anybody - just her Mommy, taking care of her.

"Let's get this little princess into her didee, hm?" Evelyn cooed, her voice maternal as she smoothed out the plastic across Amber's flat stomach. "You've had a big day today..."

"Uh huh," Amber replied, hardly believing that the day ended with her having lesbian sex and being put in a diaper, when it had begun with her crying and refusing to leave bed.

"Thighs apart a little, that's right," Evelyn commented, as she tucked the leg-guards in, pulling the plastic taut once more as she peeled open one tape. "Heeere we go."

Amber watched in something like awe as Evelyn carefully taped all four diaper tapes up, securing it snugly around her waist and between her legs.

"You're so good at that," Amber commented, pouting. "I always mess it up."

"Well, that's what you have a Mommy for, babygirl," Evelyn said, chuckling as she pulled Amber towards her, sitting down on the bed with the younger girl in her arms. "To put you in your pampers."

Amber sighed, softly, and nuzzled herself against Evelyn's chest lovingly. Sliding her hand down, Evelyn gently, affectionately patted Evelyn's diaper, her other arm wrapped around Amber's torso.

She rocked her gently, humming a nursery rhyme, feeling totally at peace. She could tell Amber felt safe with her - but in truth, Evelyn felt safe too, the most precious Mommy-part of her now owned by a beautiful little girl who was all hers, in return.

Evelyn closed her eyes, and sighed. Life didn't get much better than this.



Epilogue - Amber




Amber couldn't stop smiling as she sat with the rest of her graduating class, waiting for her name to be called. She glanced over at the bleachers to where her Mom and Evelyn sat side by side, her chest swelling with happiness and pride, seeing both of the women she loved most in the world here to support her as she got her diploma.

It had been three months since she and Evelyn had started officially dating, and Amber couldn't be happier. It still felt like a dream sometimes... But it wasn't one Amber ever wanted to wake up from.

Amber and Evelyn had been slowly exploring more and more of a real Mommy/babygirl relationship. Evelyn had told Amber all about Mikey and how she'd only ever really wanted things to be sexual, and Amber was pleased to learn that Evelyn wanted to be more of a real 'Mommy' to her, guiding her lovingly through life and helping her to regress when she needed to unwind.

They were talking now about giving Amber more rules, or incorporating discipline into their dynamic. Amber loved the idea of real punishments for real misbehavior... But Evelyn said Amber was too adorable to really punish. It would all work out, Amber was sure.

"...Miss Amber Davis!" the principal called from the podium at the front of the stage, and Amber slowly rose, blushing as she walked over to receive her diploma.

Underneath her robe, Evelyn had insisted she wear a thick diaper, and now Amber felt it shifting and crinkling with her every move. Nobody could see the bulge of her padding under all that loose, flowing material, and nobody could hear it over the sounds of the auditorium.

But Amber still felt lovingly embarrassed as she walked towards the stage, taking the steps slowly, a reminder of the fact that even though she was growing up and getting her diploma, she was still Mommy Evelyn's little girl.

She heard a cheer, turning her head with a bashful smile to see her mother holding up her phone to take a photo. Proudly, Amber shook the principal's hand, accepting her 'congratulations!' with a nod and a grin, and then took the rolled up diploma in one hand, taking the stairs the other way as the crowd clapped for her like they had the 39 graduates before her.

Amber took her seat, with a heavy sigh. It was exciting to get her diploma, but part of her was glad her part of the ceremony was over. Now all she had to do was relax and watch everybody else get their diploma... Which could take another three hours.

Smirking, Amber wriggled her bottom against the padding of her diaper. At least she wouldn't need to get up to go to the bathroom!


***



Amber's mother got to her before Evelyn did after the ceremony, and suddenly Amber was being crushed in a loving hug. She squeaked, sweating nervously as she stuck her bottom out to avoid letting her Mom brush against any of the diaper.

"I'm so proud of you!" Hannah said, tears of joy running down her face. "My baby girl! I wish your father was here to see this..."

"I'm sure he's watching, Mom," Amber mumbled. "...It's not a big deal. Everybody graduates high school."

"Not true," Evelyn remarked, putting her hand on Amber's shoulder gently. "And even if it was, you graduated with an excellent GPA. We have a lot of reason to be proud of you."

Hannah clucked her tongue affectionately, wiping away her tears.

"Sometimes, Evie, you sound more like her mother than her girlfriend, I swear!" she teased, and Evelyn and Amber shared an awkward laugh, glancing at each other quickly before looking away once more.

That evening, Hannah took Amber to dinner, and invited Evelyn along too. Amber had been worried at first that things would be tense between her mother and Evelyn, but things were actually... fine. Maybe a little awkward, at first - but now Hannah said she could see just how much Evelyn loved her, and she 'couldn't be happier' for the two of them.

And at the end of the night, Hannah kissed Amber's cheek and hugged her old friend goodbye... before Evelyn took the younger woman's hand, and led her to the car.

She'd be sleeping at Mommy's tonight.


***



"So, are you wet?" Evelyn asked on the way to hers, a small smirk on her face.

"Ummmm," Amber giggled, shifting in her seat as she felt the soggy padding squish between her thighs. "Maaaaaybe..."

"Aww, widdle baby can't keep her diapers dry, can she?" Evelyn teased. "That's okay sweetie. Mommy knows you're just a baby."

Amber's chest fluttered with warmth as she nodded softly, looking over at Evie with adoration. She managed to push Amber deep into littlespace nearly instantly whenever she was around her.

Over time, Amber had managed to get over her shy bladder completely. A few months ago, the idea of wearing diapers outside of her house would have seemed utterly unthinkable. But now her Mommy was encouraging her, Amber felt confident enough to wear anywhere. Nobody noticed - and if they did, so what? She was with her  Mommy... and nothing else mattered.

The drive to home was short, Evelyn occasionally reaching out to squeeze Amber's hand lovingly in between steering the car. As the row of townhouses came into view, Amber's heart leapt with excitement, seeing the place where she got to be her completely little self.

"Hold on, kiddo," Evelyn said, chuckling as she reached down to undo Amber's seatbelt. "You know you have to hold Mommy's hand to cross the parking lot."

"Yes, Mommy," Amber said, blushing as she put her skinny hand out and let Evelyn lead her towards the door.

"Good girl. Let Mommy just get the door open..."

As they walked in, Lala ran from the living room down the hall and towards both of them, the tiny bell on her collar jingling. Beaming, Amber leaned down as Lala rushed towards her, petting the fluffy calico kitty as she purred loudly.

Lala and Mitzi seemed to know Amber and Evie were together now - or at least, they'd gotten very used to having Amber around. She'd often wake up because one of them had decided to try and take a nap on her sleeping chest, or trip over them on a groggy early-morning trip to the bathroom (when she complained to Evelyn, she said that was just another reason for Amber to be in diapers all the time).

Amber felt like she was really part of Evelyn's life now. Maybe one day, they'd get a place together, and Amber could have her own dedicated playroom...

She blushed. It was a little soon to think about moving in together...

"Okay, kiddo," Evelyn said, in her best Mommy-voice. "Take off your shoes, then go lay down on the floor in the living room. Mommy will go get you a fresh didee."

Feeling warm and loved all over, Amber reached down and batted aside the mewing cat so she could undo her shoes and slide them off, placing them neatly by the front door. Her sock-covered feet pattered across the floor, and soon Amber was looking up at the ceiling, peaceful and content, legs slightly parted.

Wanting to save time (and wanting to enjoy the feeling of being pantsless), Amber reached down and undid her fly, exposing her saggy diaper and kicking off her jeans. With a giggle, she pulled the sodden padding up, and then let it drop, feeling it move as one big, soaking wet mass.

"Ohhh, my baby took her bottoms off," Evelyn said, with an affectionate chuckle. "Why did you do that, sweetie?"

"Wanna just wear my diapee," Amber mumbled around her fist, chewing lightly on the back of her hand like a toddler.

"Well, that will make it easy to see when you need a change," Evelyn teased as she knelt down in front of Amber, clutching a colorful ABDL diaper in her hand with a packet of wipes. "Okay cutie... give me those legs."

Amber grinned, spreading her legs as she looked over at the diaper. It was one of her favorite kinds. The center was white with a pattern of flowers and pink swirls, and the sides were a pastel purple. They even smelled faintly of lavender - Amber was becoming quite a connoisseur of diapers now that Evelyn was buying them for her, and the older woman found she really enjoyed dressing Amber up with different diapers to match her outfits.

Closing her eyes, Amber savored the feeling of the diaper being slowly untaped, the front of it sliding away and then falling to the floor. She felt the cool wipes against her skin a moment later, giggling a little as Mommy's finger brushed over a particularly ticklish spot.

Now she was clean, Evelyn pulled away the soaked old padding, and slid the fresh, soft new diaper back under Amber's bottom.

Amber sighed softly. Being changed from a wet diaper into a fresh one always made her feel extra little, because it implied that she was in diapers all the time, like a real baby. She didn't use them as a special treat, or even for 'bedwetting' - her Mommy changed her right out of one she'd already soaked, and into another, until she wet that diaper too.

The diaper was pulled up between her legs carefully, then Amber heard the sound of the large single diaper tape on one side being peeled away from the backing, feeling it being tacked down onto the crinkly clear landing zone. Soon the diaper was snugly taped around Amber's hips, Evelyn tucking in the loose plastic so the whole thing had a more babyish appearance for her to waddle around in.

"Fank you, Mommy," Amber said, with a happy grin as she did 'grabby hands' in Evelyn's direction. "Cuddles?"

"Cuddles, cutiepie," Evelyn agreed, pulling Amber upwards and wrapping her arms around her tightly. "Does my babygirl want a baba?"

"Uh huh!"

And Evelyn guided Amber up to her feet, helping her toddle towards the couch, crinkling the whole time.


***



The night passed slowly, with cuddles and kisses between the two lovers, Amber's diaper growing wetter and wetter as time slipped by. Snuggled on the couch, Amber felt like she could have fallen asleep right there, her head nestled against Evelyn's full, round breasts, the older woman's legs spread so Amber could cuddle as close as possible

Amber could
 have fallen asleep... But she wanted a more exciting end to this night.

Slowly, she shuffled upwards to Evelyn's face. She wriggled her diapered bottom once, like a cat about to pounce - and then pecked Evelyn quickly on the lips with a giggle.

"Babygirl, what are you doing?" Evelyn asked, chuckling.

Amber didn't reply, although she could already feel her cunny getting slick in anticipation of what came next. Her kisses traveled down Evelyn's neck, grazing her collarbone as the older woman shivered, pressing her bust outward.

Soon Amber began kissing her Mommy's big, full breasts. As Evelyn gasped, she tugged the front of her blouse down, nudging the mass of it upward so she could run her tongue across Mommy's nipple, teasing it into an aroused, erect state.

"Ohh, baby," Evelyn moaned, breathlessly, her hips rocking very slowly. "You're making Mommy feel tingly..."

"Nmmm," Amber replied, as she sucked lovingly on her Mommy's nipple. 

For one moment, she fantasized about sweet, creamy milk flowing from Evelyn's breast, letting Amber feed from her chest like she was a real baby. The thought made her tingle too, but soon she pushed herself onwards, sliding downwards.

Amber planted a few kisses on Evelyn's tummy, lifting her blouse up to do that - but her goal was in sight. With a cheeky grin, Amber pushed her Mommy's skirt upwards, further and further, until she saw her underwear, clinging to the shape of her femininity. Helpfully, Evelyn reached down to grasp the fabric of her skirt, lifting it out of Amber's way.

"Fank you, Mommy," Amber said, in her cutest voice, noticing how Evie bit back a moan as she spoke, extremely aroused by the dirty talk in Amber's little girl voice. "I's gonna give you speshul kissies..."

"Oh God, yes, baby girl, give Mommy special kisses," Evelyn panted, clumsily yanking aside her underwear to show off her pussy. "Do it now."

Like a puppy dog, Amber dove forwards, licking eagerly at the now exposed slit, her tongue delving between Mommy's slippery folds. Her hot, musky wetness coated her lips, the sweet scent of her Mommy's arousal overwhelming her.

"Th-that's right, good girl, lick Mommy's special button... ohh!"

Amber was still relatively inexperienced, but she made up for it with enthusiasm - and it really got Evelyn going to play 'teacher' to the younger woman, showing her just how to please her 'Mommy'. It made the whole situation feel even more taboo and perverse...

Which Amber was learning to love as well. As Evelyn arched her back, pressing her dripping wetness against Amber's tongue, the diapered adult baby girl kissed and slurped on her Mommy's hard, needy clit. She delighted in how it twitched against her tongue, how Mommy gasped and moaned loudly, pulse throbbing in her clit...

The wet noises of Amber licking and worshipping her Mommy's kisses came quicker and quicker now, sloppy as Amber's crinkly backside stuck up in the air, her diaper on display as she pleasured Evelyn for all she was worth. Mommy tasted so good, and Amber wanted to make Mommy have the good feelings so, so much.

Evelyn moaned, looking at the filthy sight of an (adult) baby bottle wiggling around, colorful diaper patterns on her bottom while her mouth was busy making her grown-up feel good. It made her feel tense and hot, riding the edge of taboo, her body eagerly pushing her harder and harder towards a climax.

She was in heaven, Amber's kisses and licks making it bubble up from within her, about to explode with the force of a volcano, her orgasm right there, and then-

"Ah! Ohhh!"

Evelyn's hand shot out, and she tangled her fingers in Amber's hair. The babygirl squeaked, following Mommy's insistent motions as she made her head bob up and down, her tongue running over and over against the throbbing clit as Mommy came against her mouth.

Amber shifted her own hips eagerly, feeling Mommy's pussy spasm and clench against her, a flood of juices covering her tongue and lips. She licked furiously, tasting every last drop, as Evelyn humped against her, using her like a toy for her pleasure as she rode out her peak...

At last, Evelyn gasped, sagging, and after a final affectionate slurp across her Mommy's stiff nub, Amber lifted her head, mouth and chin covered in slippery female juices.

"Did I do good, Mommy?" Amber asked, cutely, and Evelyn nodded, gasping, her head thrown back in sheer bliss as afterglow spread across her body.

Amber giggled, and was about to lie back down, happy and content with how amazing she'd made her Mommy feel... But Evelyn stopped her, still trembling with post-orgasmic bliss.

"No you don't," Evelyn said, sounding slightly menacing although she was so breathless. "...Upstairs, now, m-missy."

Blinking in surprise, Amber didn't move - until her Mommy slapped the back of her upper thigh, making her squeal and shoot upwards. She laughed, heart pounding as she rushed up the stairs, her diaper sagging as she ran.

Evelyn was behind her, yanking off her own skirt and undies, and soon she was on top of her too, moaning and gasping as she crushed her lips against hers.

"You're a naughty, dirty little girl, aren't you, Amber?" Evelyn purred in Amber's ear, hearing her squeak as she nipped her neck. "I bet you want to make cummies in your diaper right now, don't you?"

Her knee pressed against the soaking wet padding, forcing it against Amber's sensitive slit. Amber whimpered, nodding frantically - and then gasped in disappointment as Evelyn pulled away to grab something...

But that something was the big wand style vibrator, and soon it was switched on, buzzing loudly. Amber's eyes opened wide as Evelyn smirked, lowering it towards her soaked diaper's crotch - and then shoved it firmly against it, right where she knew Amber's clit was hidden.

Amber gasped as the vibrator pressed against her through the diaper. The squishy padding sank inwards, spreading against her mound, the vibrations being diffused through the soggy SAP and fluff inside the diaper.

Whimpering, Amber pushed her hips upwards towards the stimulation, the soaked diaper crinkling loudly as she moved. Evelyn straddled her, her own slick, bare pussy hovering above the big round head of the vibrator. As Amber felt the pleasure slowly bubbling up between her own thighs, her Mommy grinned - and then dropped her hips own firmly, pinning the vibrator between herself and Amber's swollen diaper.

With a shuddering groan, Evelyn's eyes closed as she reached forwards, to grab Amber's upper arms, holding onto her, moaning softly. She rolled her hips, and Amber moaned in sheer bliss, the vibrator rubbing back and forth as her Mommy assertively ground it against her diaper, and her own wet cunt.

"M-mommy... mommyy..." Amber gasped, reduced to near-incoherence by the overwhelming sensation of pleasure that targeted her entire pussy at once, the sodden padding of her diaper pressing against her stiffened clit. "MMf... Mommmmy... feels s-so good..."

"I know, baby," Evelyn panted, eagerly rocking her hips back and forth on top of Amber, her slippery pussy pressed hard against the wand's head, moving it in time with her grinding motions. "Is b-baby going to... ohhh! Is baby gonna cum with Mommy? Gonna cum from humping your baby diapers?"

"Nggh... y-yes! Mommy! Mommy I'm gonna... I'm gonna c-cum!" Amber squealed, pent up from pleasuring Evelyn earlier and being publically diapered all day, body shaking as she rode up quickly towards the edge. "Oh, Mommy, Mommy, Mommy!"

Amber reached up desperately, hurriedly grabbing Evelyn's hips, digging her nails into the skin as she began to hyperventilate. She loved the vibrator, because it was so intense, so unstoppable, and as it pressed firmly against through her diaper she knew there was no turning back...

"AHHH!!! YESSSS!" Amber squealed, voice cracking as she came. "Mommmy!"

She felt all of her muscles spasming at once, a little pee shooting out and re-wetting her diaper, as she bucked and ground against the continued stimulation through it. It felt amazing, bliss all over, panting and grunting as her Mommy forced her to cum in her soggy diapers - and she loved every second of it.

"Ohhh... ohh... yessss..." Evelyn purred, as she also reached her peak once more, eyes rolling back in her head. "Nmmm!"

The two women came together, both moaning, gasping, pressing their hips up towards one another as their climax blossomed inside them. It felt amazing, and they both wanted it to last forever, Mommy and babygirl caught in taboo carnal lust together, groins separated only by a vibrator and a thick, urine-soaked diaper.

After a short while, Evelyn began to wince occasionally, as her orgasm ebbed away, and the vibrator's pulsation grew too intense against her hypersensitive clit. On shaking, unsteady legs, she pulled herself off of Amber, tugging the vibrator away... And Amber instantly collapsed onto the bed, groaning softly.

"Mmm... cuddle me..." she begged, breathlessly, and once the vibrator was switched off, Evelyn obliged, crawling onto the bed and wrapping her little girl in her arms.

They were both breathing heavily, warm and snuggled together, in a cocoon of love. Evelyn gently pecked Amber's lips, finding them still sticky with her juices, and Amber sighed in pure contentment.

"...I love you, Mommy," she muttered, as she nuzzled between Evelyn's breasts once more, bathing in the afterglow together. "So much..."

"I love you too, little one," Evelyn replied, softly stroking her little princess' hair. "I would do anything for you."

And laying there, sticky, panting, loved, and in thick, well-used diaper... Amber knew that would be true for the rest of her life.

The End.
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