

Introduction

Mary was sitting at a table with other moms, talking about her and her husband’s upcoming trip to France and eating brunch. She had been looking forward to it for a long time, but her expectations of a fun couple’s time were destroyed when she found out that her husband, John, had been cheating on her. Several nights of fighting and finger pointing had already happened, and by now she was dreading spending a whole week with him.

“I just don’t know where I can find a nanny or sitter for a full week, nearly all the long-term sitters are busy or have multiple clients, and the trip is scheduled for tomorrow.” She told the other women.

“You should give Anna a try, I’ve had her a few times. She’s an giant Russian lady who looks pretty intimidating that a lot of people won’t just won’t hire her. If you can get over her intensity and lack of a sense of humor, she’s a fantastic sitter. She did literally everything for my kids, and follows instructions like a robot.” Her friend Christie said.

“Well I’ll give anything a shot, I'm desperate” Mary replied.

“It can be a little hard to talk to her, because she is a scary looking Russian lady, and doesn’t speak English very well, but she’s usually desperate for work, so she might just be your best bet.”

Christie pulled a pen and a piece of notepad paper from her purse and wrote down the number before passing it to Mary. Mary took it and glanced at it before putting it in her purse. The rest of the brunch continued with the major source of gossip being John’s affair, and how Mary could have done much better.

Later, In back at home she called Anna up.

“Hello, Who this?” Anna said. Her broken English and thick accent were obvious.

“Hi, I need a babysitter for my baby Katie for a full week, I’m willing to pay you as much as you need, and I’m desperate.” She said

“Is Baby?”

“Well She will certainly deny it,” said Mary. “She says she is ‘big’ and doesn’t need babying,”

“So force big baby?”

Mary didn’t know what she meant at first, but then she understood. “Well, yes, she can be a handful, so yes, sometimes you may have to make her do some things.”

“Baby sissy?”

Mary again didn’t quite understand. Was her two year old girl a sissy? She liked princesses and pink things, and she was a little girl, she wasn’t sure that made her a sissy though.

“Yes...I suppose so, about the same as any baby girl.”

“When sit?”

“My husband will be by today since I’ll be busy packing, i’m so sorry for this being so short term, I’ve been calling sitters for weeks, but can’t find anyone willing to do this.”

“Do not worry, have done it many times before, I am ready.”

“I’ll need to video call with you every day to see how she is, of course.”

“Yes, i send address now.”

Anna hung up abruptly, and Mary’s phone notified her of a text. It was Anna’s address.

Mary didn’t like the sound of Anna, she sounded firm, dominating, and kind of scary. She didn’t want her little girl to be left with her for a week. She called a few more sitters with no luck. She couldn’t really send her daughter to what sounded like the mean Russian version of Mary Poppins could she?


Chapter 1

I sat in my car outside of work. How was I going to get out of this trip? I rested my head on the steering wheel. Mary was so angry that this could easily lead to divorce, and the whole trip was sure to devolve into nonstop fighting. For Pete’s sake, I hadn’t even cheated on her! One picture of me kissing another woman, drunk, at an office party had been enough to convince her I was an unfaithful womanizer. She had been vengefully and borderline psychotically angry for days now. I picked up my phone. I had to get out of this trip, it would be too awkward and may even be the death of our marriage. I had already taken the week off of work, which meant more TV and video games for me.

“Hey Mary, I know you’re going to hate me, but the office needs me to stay for the next week. They picked up a large contracting job from the military and need all hands on deck. I’m so sorry to do this to you, but I’ve got to stay. You can take Katie with you instead.”

“Oh, thank god, this actually works out perfectly, the only sitter that I’ve been able to get sounds absolutely frightening. If I take Katie with me I can cancel on Anna.” She actually sounded relieved. This was going over really well, I guess my excuse sounded super official.

“Can you stop by Anna’s on the way home? She doesn’t speak English well, so you might have to go in person just to be sure she understands.”

“I’m working late, so I won’t be back until after your flight, but I’ll take a break from work and head over to her place and break the news.” I wasn’t actually working late, I was still planning on avoiding her for a little while. I’d go tell Anna, then do some shopping or see a movie.

“Great, I’ll send you her address. Bye honey.”

I started my car and set the GPS to the address on the new text. Things were all going according to plan and everyone was happy...except me.

I pulled up in front of Anna’s and walked up the steps to her house. It was a small brick house in the worse part of town. There were bars on the windows and the lawn was dead. The entire house seemed depressing and forlorn.

The door was answered by a middle-aged woman, who must have been seven feet tall, and a past body builder of some sort. I could see why Mary didn’t want to leave Katie with her. I was a short five feet, and even I felt intimidated by her cold stare.

“You Mary’s husband? Baby Katie?

“Yes, I’m Mary’s husband, but I- hey!”

A strong, fast arm moved as fast as lightning and gripped my wrist, and in a split second, before I could resist or fight back, I was pulled into her house and shoved to the floor, I looked up to see the large oak door close, and be locked with a key around Anna’s neck. With the bars on the windows, the key was the only way I was going to be getting out of here.

There was a struggle as I tried to get up and run away, but she easily grabbed my pants by the belt, and easily threw me back to the floor. She grabbed my pant leg and dragged me through the foyer and down a hallway, I tried to grab anything I could to stop her, but it was useless, like a baby goat trying to struggle against a lion.

We entered a nursery but she didn’t stop, We walked through it and into another room. This one was larger, and so was everything in it. I was filled with fear as I saw large adult versions of everything in the previous nursery, from A large steel crib to a giant baby jumper hanging from the ceiling. Everything looked old though, as though it hadn't been used in a long, long time.

She dragged me to the changing table, picked me up like I weighed nothing, and began strapping me to the table. Her hands and muscles were like steel, no matter how much I thrashed or pulled she still grabbed each limb and strapped it to the table. Resisting was completely pointless, as nothing I did even slowed her down.

I couldn’t imagine what was going to happen next, were my organs going to be on the black market? Was I going to be sold as a sex slave? Maybe this insane Russian lady was just a serial killer and wanted to kill me in some perverse fashion? I started to scream for help, but was stopped by a hard slap to the face.

“Baby not yell.” She said, picking up an object with pink straps. As the object was brought to my face I saw that it was a pacifier with long pink ribbons, and an immense bulb. She shoved the bulb into my mouth and tied the straps behind my head with a large bow.

Then she produced a pair of scissors and began to expertly cut away all my clothing. Within 30 seconds I was naked and completely hairless on the table. Mary had always insisted that I shave and wax everything since it felt better in bed to her.

“You already hairless. You tell not baby? Only baby hairless, you exception?” Then she laughed a horrible throaty belly-laugh. Grabbing my penis between her thumb and index finger she pulled it out as far as it would go and stated: “You think this not baby size penis? Such thing is for diapers.”

My eyes shot wide open when she brought out an old dildo, it looked like it was from the 50s, and had turned yellow with age. It was easily three times wider than my own. And had a hollow tunnel going down the middle of it. The worst part was the shape, It wasn’t extremely long, but It increased in diameter, starting at about two inches wide at the tip, and ending at an insane 5 wide at the base, not including the rubber testicles. She squirted some lube on it and I began screaming into the pacifier with terror. She pretended not to notice as she untied my right leg, and easily brought it over to my left leg and tied it there, forcing my virgin hole to be exposed to her.

“Baby learn to like.” She said as she placed it at my anus and slowly built up pressure. I gasped and inhaled sharply when I felt the head of it pop into me. I tried to push against it, but that only seemed to make it slide in easier as she kept pressing it into me. The pain was intense and I thought for sure that it was damaging me badly somehow. Inch after inch crept into me. It felt like a whole passenger train was entering into me. Tears started to come from my eyes, but I didn’t cry. I wouldn’t let myself fall into this sicko’s weird fantasy. When it was inserted halfway to it’s fake balls, my poor little hole was in a lot of pain. She re-tied my right leg to the right corner of the table. Even this slight movement was enough to stir the dildo and make me cry out.

When she reached under the table and pulled out a large thick disposable diaper every muscle in my body tensed again. To my horror, it looked like I would be wearing, and maybe even using a diaper.

“Up baby” she said, slapping my right cheek hard. I did as commanded, for fear of further abuse, and she placed it under me. Then she squirted a liberal amount of baby oil all over my crotch before pulling it between my legs. As she pulled it tightly between my legs it pressed the dildo further into me making me scream with pain. She pretended not to notice and taped it around my waist.

“Eh ee oh!” I said. I had tried to say ‘let me go’ between my sobs but the pacifier gag made pronouncing consonants nearly impossible.

The large woman ignored me and unbound my legs, but only so she could pull a pair of crinkly rubber panties up my legs. These rubber panties were secured with a lock, as were a pair of movement restricting mittens she forced onto my hands.

She pulled a legless onesie from under the table and began undoing my hands, I tried to push her away, and fight her off, but I may as well have tried to push away a stone wall. She simply pushed me against the table with one hand, and pulled the garment over my head with the other. She then threaded my arms halfway through the sleeves so I couldn’t move them.

She stepped back, admiring her handiwork before approaching the table once again, retrieving a small bottle and a syringe from the seemingly endless void under the table. I didn’t know what it was, but I would have started panicking and crying if I hadn’t already been doing that for the last 15 minutes. Ignored my protests as she extracted a lot of the drug from the bottle, filling the syringe completely. I didn’t know much about medicine, but I could tell that it was a massive dose of something.

My screaming didn’t stop her as she stuck the needle just next to my right nipple and injected a quarter of what was in the syringe. Then she did the same to my left nipple and each buttock, pulling my diaper and panties roughly to the side to get access.

She snapped the onesie on over the diaper, and then walked across the room to a wardrobe. I instantly sat up, wincing at the pain from the dildo, and began clutching for the ropes securing my legs. I got one free, before I could do the same for the other a firm hand pushed me down onto the changing table again.

“Baby should not want trouble, Baby get punished.” She looked me in the eye as she placed a hand on my diaper , just behind where my genitals were and patted me. I winced and groaned as I felt the plug slightly move further into me, spreading me ever so slightly further open. I got the hint, all she had to do was press there to inflict large amounts of pain. I laid still as undid my feet bindings and made me

She held up the dress she had apparently gone to the wardrobe to get, It was a pink and white poufy dress, like what a very rich little girl might wear in an old movie. She signaled for me  to sit up, which I did, very slowly and carefully, to minimize the pain from the plug. She tossed the massive mass of frills and lace over my head, pulled my mittened arms through the puffy short sleeves, and zipped it up behind me. Wearing the disgustingly girly dress made me turn bright red. I just wanted to disappear.

She then held up a pair of knitted booties, one of many pairs of girl’s shoes in the room. “These…these...things.” She didn’t know the next word, so she just held it up for me to inspect. Inside were about 10 sharp spikes in the bottom of the bootie. She put them onto my feet and locked them into place.

“Babies crawl.” She informed me.

She then picked me up easily and carried me to the crib in the center of the room before carefully placing me into it on my side, and pulling a blanket up around my neck. I thought she might leave now, but my torture was far from over.

My indignity continued. She reached down through the crib bars and began rubbing the front of the diaper. At first I didn’t know what she was doing, the thought of her masturbating me into my diaper was far from my mind. But eventually the gentle friction and the warm slick oily interior of the diaper had given me a raging erection. The speed and pressure increased and the feeling got better and better. I began moaning and humping her hand. Every thrust made the dildo slide back and forth inside of me very slightly, which was somehow turning me on even more. This continued until I shuddered, thrust sharply, and released a massive load of cum into the diaper. Anna didn’t say anything, she just closed the top of the crib I hadn’t noticed was there, locked it, and simply turned and left the room without a word. As she left she turned out the light and closed the door, sending the entire room into darkness. The only thing I could see was a small pink night-light in the corner of the room. I began to cry.

I lay in the crib for an indeterminable amount of time, at first I was crying because of the pain from the dildo in me. By trying to push the dildo out, the pain would subside momentarily, I did this for a few hours until my anus had been stretched enough for the pain to be much more manageable, but as the pain subsided and I fought against the diaper to keep the intruder out, I noticed something odd happening.

My penis was now growing and becoming very erect. I had never had this happen so soon after masturbating. I started rubbing my diaper, and the oily friction again felt amazing.  I bucked my hips and humped my mittened hands at an ever increasing rate. It wasn’t long before I felt the familiar feeling of Cumming and moaned into my pacifier with satisfaction as my legs spasmed. With two loads in the diaper, and myself finally finding some kind of equilibrium with the dildo, I finally fell asleep after several hours.

I awoke to steely arms pulling me out of the crib and carrying me to the table. Just like last night all my struggling was for naught and I was strapped to the table within a minute. Piece by piece all the clothing was removed by Anna until I was just in the diaper. She undid the tapes and lowered it. I was shocked at the smell. I had pooped myself and not even known it! How had this happened?

Anna didn’t seem phased at all, in fact, I thought I saw the beginning of a smile start to form on her stoic face. She simply grabbed some wipes from a nearby box and began to wipe me down. I’ve always had a strong libido and sensitive genitals, so it didn’t take long for me to become erect again. The wet wipes actually felt really nice, and soon I was at my maximum 5 inches. It wasn’t too fantastic, but well within the range of ‘normal’.

This time I was quick enough to raise my butt before she could slap me, and she placed the diaper under me. For the first time I noticed a mirror on the opposite wall. A ridiculous sight greeted me; an erect hairless penis on a scrawny young man, his ass resting on a thick disposable diaper. I looked away.
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“Baby want make milk?” She said in a voice that sounded sweet and innocent, but sounded like it was hiding some kind of evil intent.

I didn’t understand her at all and did my best to do a shrug, but with my hands bound it was more difficult than I thought. She seemed to get it through?

“MAKE...MILK” she said gripping my penis tightly and moving her hand up and down. Even this movement was enough to make my penis flinch slightly and become a little harder. Why was I so horny?  I must admit, being given a hand job and ‘making milk’ sounded alright by me. This woman had already seen and done far worse.

“Esh” I said into the gag, nodding.

“She smiled and reached into her pocket, retrieving a pocket knife, and flicked the blade open. I yelled into my gag as she moved the blade toward me, but then stopped yelling when I saw that it was for cutting a hole into the front of the diaper. When she was done she grabbed the same dildo I had already been subjected to, and shoved it into my little hole. The pain was less this time, but still incredibly potent.

She pushed it further and further until I began yelling into my gag, then she stopped and tightly fastened the diaper. Then she pulled my shriveling penis through the diaper hole. She reached into a drawer and pulled out another pink onesie and pulled it over my head. I voluntarily put my arms through the short sleeves. By now I decided to do what she wanted, since there was no way I could overpower or escape her. When she fastened the crotch part together I saw that it also had a hole, but this one was neatly made and sewn into the onesie. Ana threaded my penis through that hole as well.

She picked me up by the arms and carried me to the baby-jumper. This isn’t what I wanted! I started to kick and struggle, but she didn’t even notice. She simply threaded my legs through the leg-holes one at a time, and then forced me to sit down. I yelped as the dildo sunk deeper into me as I was forced to sit directly onto it. As I was lowered into the seat the elastic straps holding the seat to the sealing stretched downward until my knees were slightly bent and my toes were touching the floor. Ana pulled my arms behind me and I heard some clicking as they were locked into the back of the baby-jumper.

She pulled my now flaccid member through yet another hole in the front of the jumper. Ana then retrieved a glass bottle from the changing table and screwed it on over the hole. When I leaned over and looked at it, I could just see the head of my flaccid penis in the jar.

Ana turned and walked away. She was only gone a minute or two before she returned with a laptop and began making a call using an online calling program. The phone only rang a couple times before the familiar voice of Mary answered the call. I tried to yell to her, but she couldn’t hear my strained moans and grunts.

“Hello, you’ve reached Mary.”

“This Ana, You want for see baby each day?”

“My husband should have-”

“Yes, husband here, you want see baby Katie?”

There was some silence and I could picture Mary’s face contorted with confusion. This obviously had to be some kind of massive mistake about the baby sitting. Some kind of vast, mind-boggling mistake.

“Can you turn on your video? I’d like to see this ‘Katie’.” My wife finally said.

I turned red with pure humiliation as Ana turned on the webcam and faced the laptop towards me.

“Holy shit! JOHN?!” Mary said, starting to laugh. “Holy shit, holy shit, no fucking way!” She kept saying as she continued laughing for a solid minute or two. Just when I thought she had finished laughing she looked back at me through the webcam and burst out laughing again. She got up and left the view of her camera, but I could still hear her laughing.

After a few more minutes she sat back in front of her camera, still out of breath from laughing at me.

“Ana, does ‘the baby’ love it there?” She asked.

“Yes, baby love this very much. Look! “She walked to the changing table and showed her the soiled diaper.

“That’s fucking disgusting...wait, is that...cum?”

“Baby love VERY much” said Anna sticking a finger into the large amount of cum in the diaper and holding it up for my wife to see.

“Make him eat it!” My wife said, starting to laugh again. “That’ll serve him right, in fact, make him eat all of that cum.”

Ana understood what she said, and brought the whole diaper over to me, and removed my gag.

“Mary! Help me! She’s crazy! She-” I was interrupted as a handful of cold, slimy, salty cum was shoved into my mouth. Nothing shuts a person up like a mouthful of cum.

“Swallow” Anna said, and I felt her push the dildo deeper into me. I winced from the pain and swallowed. My wife was laughing on the computer screen.

“Lick nappy” Anna said, pushing harder on the back of the baby-jumper, increasing the pain. I was forced to do what she wanted and began licking the cum out of the front of the diaper

“Take that, you cheating bastard!” said Mary, laughing harder than ever.

The gag was placed back in my mouth and tied behind my head.

“Jump.” Anna said.

I refused. I wasn’t going to jump up and down on a dildo, milking myself into a jar in front of my wife! I was already utterly humiliated, that would simply kill me through sheer embarrassment!

Anna hit the butt of the baby-jumper hard. For a split second it felt like the dildo had gone all the way inside me, splitting me open. I screamed in pain and tears started to well in my eyes. I had no choice. I started to jump up and down, The elastic ropes softened the impacts, but the massive dildo was now steadily pumping in and out of me as I made short little hops, making sure to only use the tips of my toes, since the inside of my booties were lined with spikes..

“Higher!” My wife said, unaware of the dildo.

“Higher!” Ana repeated, slapping my backside again. More roughly this time.

I squealed in pain, and soon I was jumping up and down as high and fast as possible, The dildo thrusting into me with the same fervor.

“Holy shit, he’s actually doing it!” Mary exclaimed from the laptop. I looked down and I saw white fluid dripping from my now erect penis into the bottle.

I tried to hold back, tried to push the dildo out and keep it out, but nothing worked. I could feel a massive orgasm coming, and there was nothing I could do about it. I delayed it as long as I could, but the thrusting dildo won. My body shook and my legs collapsed. The collapse of my legs drove the dildo even further into me, which only made my orgasm even stronger. I began to cry as I spurted cum into the bottle in full view of my wife, who believed that I had just achieved orgasm solely from jumping up and down in a diaper and set of adult baby bondage gear.
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“Woah, look at it all!” My wife exclaimed. “I know for a fact he’s never been that exciting for me! What’s the matter John? Crying because your dirty little fetish has been revealed?”

As my legs stopped spasm-ing I stopped, breathing heavily and sweating all over from my intense workout.

Ana unscrewed the bottle and added a baby bottle nipple to the end of it.

“Drink.” she said, pressing it the bottle to my lips and her hand to my rump. With my bottom lip quivering and my stomach turning I did as I was told. My ass was already feeling like hell, and I didn’t want any more pain.

As I was forced to suck down my own fresh hot cum, my wife spoke:

“Anna, there’s something you should know, there’s been a mistake.”

“Mistake?”

“That isn’t baby Katie.”

“What? Who is baby?”

“That’s my lying cheating husband who went to the dismissed sitter to live out his sick baby fantasies for a week instead of coming to France with his wife. A man who took advantage of a language gap to get me to pay you to treat him like a little sissy baby. Well now it’s time for him to get what he deserves.” She didn’t sound angry, but her tone sounded severe.

Ana shook her head, still holding the bottle for me to suck cum from. She didn’t understand any of that.

“That isn’t Baby Katie,” Mary said, simplifying it for Anna,. “It’s Sissy-baby Susie.”

I nearly choked on my cum and coughed it out, but managed to save it and keep sucking the cum down. Mary was supposed to clear all this up and get me out of this, not stab me in the back.


Chapter 2

“I want you to take him and do every single super kinky thing you can imagine. I want him to cum so many times each day that he loses count. Then, I want you to make him eat every single drop of cum he makes. I want that bastard guzzling his cum by the truckload.”

I finished the bottle Anna was holding for me and it made a loud “thuck-thuck-thuck” sound as it emptied. Anna replaced the bottle over my flaccid penis.

“Jump” she told me. “We talk. What I should do with Susie.” Anna told my wife.

Anna looked at me, I wasn’t jumping. Without any warning or words she pulled me out of the jumper and bent me over her lap. If it weren’t for the dildo wedged into me, I would have never minded the following spanking, the thick diaper and onesie would have cushioned the slaps to my backside immensely. I wish I could say that I held it together and acted like a man, but that isn’t what happened.

With each smack of her hand the dildo was roughly and quickly jammed painfully into me. I would try to push it out, but not before the next smack jammed it in further. The first spank made me scream like a girl, and the subsequent two had me writhing and yelling as best I could into the pacifier gag. Before my short spanking had finished I was sobbing uncontrollably. The pain was indescribable, I had never felt anything like it before. As I kicked and writhed I didn't even notice that I involuntarily started peeing. When the spanking was done my onesie and the floor were very wet. Anna’s lap was a mess as well, but she didn’t even seem to notice.

“Well, now I see exactly what kind of man I really married. Most people wouldn’t have even felt that light little spanking! And here you are actually blubbering and pissing yourself over it.”

I was placed back into the jumper again and tied my pacifier firmly in place. It was clear by now what refusing a command would get me. I had no choice, so I slowly began jumping once again. Within a few minutes I was erect once again and precum was dripping steadily into the bottle, along with an occasional stream of milky watery cum.

Mary directed Anna to a translation program, and soon they were messaging each other in russian. They talked almost all day while I bounced up and down. Mary would occasionally laugh, saying something cryptic about their conversation. “You can actually do that? Is that legal?” “Woah, how small?”, “Yes, do that!” and “How large?”

Finally Mary said she had to go. “Call me at the same time tomorrow, I want to see the progress you make on Susie.” She said.

The phone call ended and Ana picked me up from the jumper. After hours and hours of jumping my legs were sore, and I was so tired I could hardly move. She returned me to the table where the diaper was removed. She injected my nipples and buttcheeks again, this time adding a different injection to the base of my penis. I was so exhausted I didn’t even fight back. I heard her fidgeting with something metal, and some pressure on my flaccid penis and my balls. I was already almost asleep, but I lifted my head to see what she had done and saw a chilling sight.

My penis, which had previously been on the low end of average was now tightly restricted by a strange metal device that made it less than an inch long, and couldn’t be removed without either the key or removing my balls.

“Baby needs baby size.” Anna stated.

 [image: ]

She added the familiar dildo to my aching ass and  tightly fastened the diaper as before. Then she added a short pink dress and a baby bonnet. The bonnet felt heavy and had extra padding around the ears.

She retrieved the bottle from the jumper, which was now more than halfway full of cloudy thick sticky discharges from my own penis. I hated drinking my cum, but I was too tired to fight a battle I would just lose anyway. At her que I used both my mittened hands to hold it as I began to suck the salty mucous-ey stuff down.

She pulled out a little tape player and plugged it into the side of the bonnet. I don’t know what happened next. I remember drinking the bottle and being put into my crib, but everything past that was a blur. I couldn’t remember what the recording on the tape said, or what I did afterwards,  but I was soon asleep in my crib. I awoke to an odd sensation my clitty was making cummies!  My back arched and my legs quivered as I spurted cum uncontrollably. 

‘Making cummies?’, ‘Clitty?’ Why had I thought those words?!

I moved my legs and tried to roll over. My legs spasmed and thrust my diaper involuntarily as I felt more cum spurt out.  Why was this happening? Two premature ejaculations in a row? Maybe being milked all day yesterday did a number on my body’s systems.

On the floor next to the crib was the tape player, it had been left running and the tape had run out. I wasn’t sure how, but it must have something to do with why my little clitty was making so many cummies in my big fluffy diapers.

What was I thinking? What was going on?! I could never refer to my...my...I couldn’t remember what it was called! The only word I could remember for it was ‘clitty’!.

I needed to clear my head, maybe sitting up in my crib would get rid of some of these cobwebs in my brain. I started to sit up, and felt the dildo slip further into me, I felt another orgasm approaching and pushed my mittened hands hard onto the front of my diaper in a fruitless attempt to stop it from happening. Of course, this did nothing to stop the spurting coming from my little clitty.
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How long had I been laying in the crib listening to this tape? I didn’t have any recollection of time, but I was certain that it was at least a few days. Could it have ben weeks? I remembered using the jumper multiple times, and I remembered eating my yummy cummies many times, but it was all hidden from me in some kind of mental haze.

Nana walked into the room. ‘Nana?’ I tried to say her actual name in my head, but I could only think of the word Nana. What had her name been before?

She opened the crib and I crawled after her, the dildo’s sensations making me pause every few steps to make cummies.

Nana put me on the table and removed the clothes except the mittens. As she removed the diaper I saw that I had soiled it all three ways. A massive coating and pile of cum lay thick on top of the yellow front of the diaper.

Nana used a butter knife to scrape all of it off into a baby-bottle before sealing it and passing it to me. I licked my lips with anticipation and began to suck greedily from the nipple. My cummies were so good this morning!

I suddenly realized what I was doing. Holy shit, am I happily drinking my own  peepee-flavored  cummies? I tried to spit it out, or throw the bottle across the room, but my own body ignored my commands, and I continued to suck the delicious cummies from the bottle.

“Delicious?! No! It’s disgusting, it’s vile, it’s horrible!” I thought. What was happening to my mind?!

I finished the bottle quickly, giving it a few extra sucks, just to be sure I had gotten all the cummies before placing it on the table. Next to me.

“Nana is so nice, I’m going to be an extra good little baby for her today.”

“Thank you tho much, Nana, I love my cummies!” I said happily.

Was that my voice?! It couldn’t be, this had to be a trick. My voice was high and babyish, like a little anime girl, or a children’s cartoon character! It was even complete with a babyish lisp! Intrusive thoughts filled my head about how I loved it. “It’s so cute! It’s adorable! I love it!” echoed through my head. I-I loved it. Was that my opinion or the opinion in my head? Which one was really me? I couldn’t tell anymore!

“Nana, my voice is tho cute! Thank you tho much!” I lisped.

I looked down, but couldn’t see anything over my budding little breasts. Wait. I had breasts! I ran my mittens over them and felt a tingle as I rubbed the enlarged areolas on each of them. I  gulped and raised my head. I expected to still see the steel chastity cap on my penis, but was shocked to see that my penis was free, erect, only an inch long, and much thinner in diameter than before. For some reason, I felt overjoyed to see this.

I wanted to kick and scream. I wanted to shout and Nana for what she had done to my clitty, But another stronger voice took control of me and I didn’t do any of those things.

Instead I raised my hips and pinched my legs together so I could get a better look at my new little clitty.
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“Oh Nana, my wittle clitty is so tiny and cute! Thank you! May I pwease touch it?” I asked politely

Nana frowned and I knew that little sissy babies weren’t allowed to touch themselves. How could I be stupid enough to assume I would be allowed to do something so wrong?

“I’m sowwy, Nana, It’s just so pwetty.” I said.

This was out of control, everything had gone wrong. My mind was corrupted by babyish sissy impulses and ideas, and my body was some kind of sissy-baby cum producing and eating machine.

As usual my dildo and diaper were done up tightly, but this time I moaned like a little sissy when I was stuffed. It felt so nice to have something so large filling me comfortably. “I’m such a lucky little girl!” I thought.

Nana went to the wardrobe and returned with yet another short pink dress. Before I could resist the urge or force the emotion deep down, I smiled and squealed with glee.

“Oh Nana, it’s so pretty, thank you so much!”

Nana smiled and slipped the dress over my head, then used pink ribbons to tie my hair into cute little pig tails.This was odd because I didn’t remember having such long hair. Once my hair was done she carried me to a rocking chair in the far corner of the room. She lay me in her lap and began to undo her shirt. I had sucked on nipples before when having sex, but to actually breastfeed like a baby? I tried to push away from her, but she pushed on my back, forcing my face to be buried into her breast.

“Suck Baby.” She commanded.

The effect was almost magical, as soon as she said the word suck, I couldn’t control myself. I HAD to suck her nipple, it just seemed right. Without a second of hesitation I began to gulp down my new nurse-maid’s milk. Even though the impulse had forced me to do this, I still hated it. Why was I unable to control myself anymore?!
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Once the milk started to dry up my nana flipped me around and I began to suck hungrily and steadily on the other nipple.

I was suddenly aware of a door opening behind me and some snickering. I wanted to turn and see who it was, but my breastfeeding urge wouldn’t let me.

The room was silent except for the loud sucking sound I was making. After a few minutes though I finished my meal and was placed back onto the ground. I looked up and saw my mommy!

“MOMMY!” I cried gleefully, crawling to her quickly.

“Mommy?!” I thought. This wasn’t my mother! This was Mommy…..It was Mommy. Why couldn’t I say her name? She wasn’t a mother, she was my mommy!

As I hugged Mommy’s legs I tried to work my way through the logic. I had  met this woman, fallen  in love with her, and married her. This made her my Mommy... I was her baby! I had taken her to be my lawfully wedded Mommy! She had taken me to be her lawfully wedded baby!

No matter how hard I tried, I couldn’t even think of her actual  name or my relation to her.

“Was my little baby a good girl all summer long?”

“Yeth Mommy! I wath the betht li’l gurl!” I happily lisped. God, I hated my adorable baby voice so much. At least now I knew how long I had been here. All. Damn. Summer!

“It was wrong of you to keep this fetish of yours from me for so long, now wasn’t it, Susie?”

“Yes Mommy.”

“That’s why I did what I did. Now you have no choice but to be the perfect little adult sissy-baby. Do you love drinking your little clitty cummies?”

“Oh yeth Mommy! I dwink them all the time!”

“Now, I left you a special signal. You still have perfect control over the big toe on your left foot. If you hate this and want to go back to being a man, just wiggle it for Mommy.”

“I would never go back! I wuv being a sissy-baby!” My mouth said happily. My mother looked at my left foot. My big toe was wiggling and curling as fast as I could make it go.

“Well too bad. You should know that I’ve been touring Europe all summer. I found another man…a REAL man. One who doesn’t cum just from putting on a pair of diapers and jumping up and down. He has business elsewhere, but his two sisters are waiting outside this very room. They couldn’t wait to meet you. You will of course refer to them as Auntie Alize and Auntie Jenna.”

“You’re so smart, Mommy! You deserve a weal man. Can he be my new daddy?” I asked, my big toe curling and uncurling. Behind the forced sissy-baby act, I was freaking out and having an utter meltdown. Tears started to stream down my face, despite my bubbly and happy demeanor.

“Aww, is my little baby sad?”

I was bawling inside my head, but on the outside I happily said “No Mommy, these tears must be because I am so happy for you!”

My mommy motioned for Ana to remove my booties as she left to get my new sisters in law.

When they returned I was standing in the middle of the doorway, my face flushed bright red. They were both very attractive young women, one with short hair, the other with braids.

“Oh. My. God.” said the short haired one.

“This is the most disgusting and fascinating thing I have ever seen!

“Hold him” said one.

Suddenly my arms were grabbed from behind by one of them and pulled down, forcing me to stick out my pelvis. The other lifted my pretty dress and pulled my diaper open.
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“Hooooly shiiit. This is THE SMALLEST little penis I have ever seen!”

The rustle of the fabric, shifting of the dildo, and rush of cool air was too much and my little clitty began to pump more cum into my diaper, which was already slick with the cummies I had produced while breastfeeding.

“Oh FUCK! He’s cumming right now! And it looks like he’s cum like 10 times already today just from being in his diapers!” The other sister looked into my diaper and they both began laughing.

Mommy finally spoke up. “You know girls, while I was with your brother, I decided to save a snack for Susie here. Every time I gave him a blowjob, or we had sex, his cum was added to a baby bottle and frozen. I now have a bottle FULL of real-man cum, just for Susie here! The poor thing probably has no Idea what it tastes like from a real man!” Jenna and Alize were besides themselves with laughter throughout my mother’s speech.

She reached into her purse and withdrew a massive baby bottle. It must have been a solid quart. My eyes bulged at it. Within the heavy bottle was a massive quantity of cum. As far as I was concerned it may as well have been an ocean of cum.

“Alize, Jenna, I saw a stroller down the hall just the right size for Susie, why don’t you take her for a walk into the park then publicly spank and feed her the bottle? I just have to pay Anna and finalize some things.” Mommy said.

“PUBLICLY?!?” I thought. I had been in this windowless room for god-knows how long, and now I was going to be taken out in public like this?! I twitched my toe as tears started to form again.

“You don’t want to watch?”

“Honeys, I’m going to be doing plenty of spanking on my own, and honestly, it’ll be more fun to see Susie suck her treats down from the source.” Mommy said.

“First the little puff is going to get a makeover though, said Alize, as she dragged me to the mirror.

Twenty minutes later I was strapped into a pink stroller with my diaper on full display. Makeup had been done to make me look more feminine, and my pigtails had been curled.

They wheeled me around the park multiple times, laughing about people’s reactions of surprise and disgust to the filthy adult baby in the stroller sucking a pacifier.

Eventually the two got tired of the little game and wheeled me to a public bench.

Alize unstrapped the stroller while Jenna led me onto all fours on the bench.

“Have some dinner, you stupid cheater!” said Alize, pushing the bottle into my mouth “Suck it for Auntie!”

I felt the same impulse and urge I had felt when breastfeeding, I couldn’t help myself and began to guzzle the thick, cold cummies down quickly. My sucking and swallowing was quite loud.

*SUCK* glug *SUCK* glug *SUCK* glug.

Suddenly I was racked with pain as Jenna slammed an open hand onto my diaper, forcing the dildo to ram into me. I squealed in pain, and began to cry, but was unable to stop from swallowing. Jenna and Alize were laughing hysterically, spanking me to make my scream while I sucked the cummies of my replacement.

I tried to hold back but soon my lets were shaking and I was trying to hump my diapers along with the slaps. With every slap to my dildo I felt more cum spurt out into my diaper from my clitty. Nothing I did could stop it. My whole diaper was filling with my cummies as I sucked down even more cummies. I wiggled my left toe until I got a cramp, but I don’t think my Aunties even knew that I was being forced into doing this. As far as they, or anyone could tell, I was willingly sucking down the bottle while receiving a spanking.
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.

“We hope you’re enjoying yourself, because this is how the rest of your life is going to be, you pathetic waste of a person.” said Alize.

I wanted to have hope, believe that I could escape or get out of this, but as I began to moan happily, I knew that there was none. This was exactly what I was going to be for the rest of my life. A worthless diaper sissy, whose only skill was filling diapers and eating cum.

Tears started to stream down my face. For the first time I knew what I really was, and would be until the day I died...A sissy-baby cum-slut cuckold.

THE END
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