

Genderfluid and Diapered by Daddy

Preview of ‘Kacie’:

“Ooo, you look wet, princess,” Daddy murmured from between Kacie’s legs as he lowered his face to her crotch, taking a deep breath, inhaling the musky scent of her feminine urine. “Should Daddy clean you up?”

“Uh huh,” Kacie mumbled from behind her pacifier. “P’ease…”

Her heart thumped and she felt giddy, even after all this time. Kacie knew how dirty and taboo this roleplay was, feeling like an innocent babygirl whining and cajoling her Daddy into licking her sweet little pussy. She felt an electric tingle run through her as Adam’s cool breath blew across her hot, damp skin, and then let out a soft cry of surprise and delight as his tongue passed over her outer lips.

***

Preview of ‘Kay’:

Adam’s cock had swollen to full-size now in Kay’s mouth, and they pulled away, letting the cockhead pop out, leaving a trail of saliva and pre-cum that dangled between their lips and Adam’s length. With a grin, Kay gripped the stiff piece of meat in one hand, pushing it back and forth like a big, fleshy joystick.

“Nn… What are you doing, baby?” Daddy asked, a rumbling chuckle in his throat. “I don’t -ng- I don’t think that’s how you’re actually supposed to play with that…”

“No, Daddy?” Kay said, with faux-innocence. “...More like this, then?”

“Ahh.. yes, just like that,” their Daddy panted as Kay’s hand squeezed tightly, running up and down from base to tip, as if they were milking him. “Mmmm, that feels so good…”

Kay kept up their slow teasing for another minute, until Adam was throbbingly, achingly hard. In a flash, they let his shaft go, where it stayed pointing up to the sky, pulsing slightly in time with his racing heartbeat. Kay scrambled up onto his lap, pressing their thighs on either side, wet pull-up against his hardness, gently grinding the fade-when-wet designs against it.

***

Preview of ‘Kayden’:

“Good boy,” Adam muttered, as he withdrew his slick finger from Kayden’s slightly stretched bottom. “Here comes Daddy…”

Kayden gripped the covers even tighter, swooning. Adam hadn’t asked for permission or even implied he was waiting for it… It made Kayden feel so small and helpless, a slutty little boy who got padded and plugged by his Daddy, fucked hard into the mattress by him every day…

“Ah!”

He felt his Daddy’s cockhead pressing against his lubed backpassage, licking his lips slowly as he waited for Adam to push forwards. Daddy’s shaft felt unbearably hot against Kayden’s hole, and he moaned softly as he felt him beginning to push into his backside.

Kayden grit his teeth, whimpering as the first few inches of Adam’s dick began to sink into his squeezing hole. He loved the feeling of being so full of his Daddy, especially in his ass, where it felt so dirty and taboo… But his body never seemed to get the memo, clenching and resisting as if was the first time he’d ever had anal sex, every time.
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Kacie

K peered into the mirror as they brushed their teeth, trying to decide how they felt that morning. They’d already showered, and their strawberry blonde hair was wrapped up in a towel, the rest of their body glistening lightly with wetness, droplets clinging to their dewy skin and pert breasts.

It was Saturday, which meant diapers and littlespace for K. The work week was over at last, and K and their Daddy would have all day to spend together…

K wrinkled their lightly freckled nose at the foggy image in the mirror. Hmm… Definitely a girl mode day, at least for now, she decided, as she washed her brush off and walked back into the living room where her Daddy was waiting.

“Morning, cutie,” Adam said, without looking up. “Did you brush your teeth?”

“Yes, Daddy,” Kacie replied, giving an exaggerated grin. “All done.”

“Mm…”

Adam was a little distracted by what he was doing right then, laying out Kacie’s clothing for the day. He picked out a shirt from one drawer, and then hesitated, looking over at her.

“What kind of day is this, pumpkin?”

“Kacie, I think, Daddy,” the nonbinary princess replied, and Adam smiled back, tossing the blue shirt with a unicorn on onto the bed.

It was soon followed by a bra, a pair of cute ankle socks with kitten faces on, and a gauzy-looking skirt in varying shades of pink and purple.

“Okay, princess,” Adam began. “You all dry? Okay, lay down on the bed.”

Kacie flopped back onto the bed, giggling slightly. Daddy unwrapped the towel from around her hair and it spread out on the bedspread as she looked up at him with loving vulnerability, shivering as he used a dry edge to dab at the remaining dampness on her skin.

Days like this, Kacie was reminded of how lucky she really was.

At first she’d been afraid that any Daddy or Big she had would only be interested in this side of her, only really looking for a ‘little girl’, and unable to accept that she was as much Kay and Kayden as she was Kacie. Her little boy and neutral sides needed playtime and love too, but it seemed like everywhere she looked Daddies were only interested in girls.

Then came Adam.

Bisexual, and experienced with littles of all kinds, he immediately helped Kacie to feel respected and at ease. She didn’t have to spend a long time explaining the intricate nuances of her gender that made even her own head spin. She just had to say ‘I’m a boy now’, or whatever, and Adam accepted and embraced that too.

It was only because she knew she was allowed to be anything she wanted, with no pressure, that Kacie felt so free to admit when she was feeling more girly. It wouldn’t lock her into that role with Adam forever, she knew.

“Mmmf,” Kacie murmured slightly as the towel was patted between her smooth, soft thighs, up towards her bare mound. “Dadddyy…”

“What is it, sweetie?” Adam asked, smirking a little himself, bringing the towel up gently between her legs.

He stroked it softly against her closed lips, and Kacie shivered at the rough texture on her most intimate area.

“Are you being naughty, Daddy?” Kacie asked, almost hopefully. “Touching my princess parts...”

“I’m just drying you,” Adam said, feigning shock. “What an accusation to hear from my own baby girl!”

“Dadddyyy- BWAHAHAHA!”

Kacie’s teasing protest was cut off as Adam abandoned drying her, instead sticking his fingers into her side below her ribs, tickling her firmly as she squealed, squirmed, and giggled helplessly. For a few moments she kicked her feet and spluttered with laughter, eyes creased up with glee as Adam went after her with a matching smirk of his own.

“Ahahaha! … Daddy! You are bein’ naughty!” Kacie said, breathlessly, as the tickling finally stopped.

“Oh, you got me,” Adam replied, smiling as he spread out the fresh white diaper Kacie knew would soon be secured around her bottom. “Now lift that cute tushie so Daddy can pad you up…”

Kacie pouted and grumbled a little, but obeyed. Maybe later Daddy would touch her in the naughty way she liked, but at least he was putting her in a diaper…

Her rump nestled in cottony softness, Kacie sighed contentedly as her Daddy sprinkled lavender-scented powder on her bare mound, gently patting it into her skin so she wouldn’t get a rash. Kacie loved that babyish scent, and she felt her heart flutter as she was swept deeper into cuddly, innocent littlespace, watching her Daddy’s strong hands pulling up the front of the diaper towards her. It was soon being snuggled into place across her flat stomach, pulled taut, and then she felt the tapes being done up, wrapping her in a cocoon of soft padding around her bottom and between her legs.

“There’s my cute baby,” Adam cooed, as he patted the front of the thick diaper crotch. “Let’s get you dressed…”

***

A couple of hours had passed, and Kacie was sitting on the couch with her Daddy, watching Princess Pony Power while clutching a baby bottle of apple juice in her right hand. Breakfast had been cereal with those little marshmallows in, and Kacie had already had several bottles of juice.

As a little girl, Kacie saw herself as a princess, and Daddy was only too happy to indulge her. So when she demanded they watch girly shows and cuddles, Adam sighed and rolled his eyes, but ultimately put up no resistance, clipping Kacie’s pacifier to her shirt before he wrapped his arms around her and drew her close.

“Mmnnf,” Kacie murmured, nuzzling against her Daddy’s chest. “Eep! Daddy!”

Adam’s hand had pushed Kacie’s skirt up, and he groped gently at her diaper with teasing fingers. She looked up at him, with a mix of curiosity and surprise, feeling him palpate the slight dampness of the padding against her crotch.

“Just checking to see how wet you are,” Adam said, smirking. “Looks like you don’t need a change yet…”

“Actually, Daddy,” Kacie said, her cheeks a little pink. “I think I needta go peepee again…”

“Oh?” Daddy replied, his hand pushing the dampened softness harder against Kacie’s slit. “Well go on then… Soak your pampers for your Daddy, sweetie…”

Kacie giggled shyly, but shuffled her legs apart, pushing her bottom out slightly. She pushed gently, nibbling her lip as her body tensed, and then shivered, relaxing as she began to empty her bladder.

Her Daddy squeezed and groped at the diaper as it was slowly filled, hot wet piss against Kacie’s skin as she wet herself. Her face was a little red despite the number of times she’d done this already, the fact Daddy’s hand was right there, feeling the padding swell and grow against Kacie’s crotch.

Finally she sighed, feeling warm all over, but especially between her legs and underneath her bottom. The diaper sagged slightly, supported by her Daddy’s cupped fingers, feeling heavy and full of her pee.

Adam grinned, leaning down and turning his mouth to gently kiss Kacie’s lips, as he slowly withdrew his hand, letting the sodden padding hang freely. Kacie murred softly as he kissed her, parting her lips with his and gently running his tongue along the lower one.

“Do I get a reward for going potty in my diapers like a good girl?” Kacie asked, batting her eyelashes with a grin. “I think I deserves one, Daddy.”

“Hmmm,” Adam said, stroking his finger across one of the tapes of Kacie’s diaper. “...Well… Since you’ve been such a good little princess for me…”

Kacie giggled, shuffling down slightly more on the couch, spreading her knees as Adam pulled off the tapes, one by one. Kacie opened her mouth as her Daddy pushed the pacifier into it, and a moment later, she felt the warmth of the used diaper fall away from her crotch.

“Ooo, you look wet, princess,” Daddy murmured from between Kacie’s legs as he lowered his face to her crotch, taking a deep breath, inhaling the musky scent of her feminine urine. “Should Daddy clean you up?”

“Uh huh,” Kacie mumbled from behind her pacifier. “P’ease…”

Her heart thumped and she felt giddy, even after all this time. Kacie knew how dirty and taboo this roleplay was, feeling like an innocent babygirl whining and cajoling her Daddy into licking her sweet little pussy. She felt an electric tingle run through her as Adam’s cool breath blew across her hot, damp skin, and then let out a soft cry of surprise and delight as his tongue passed over her outer lips.

“Mmf.. Good baby,” Adam muttered between her thighs, as he planted a kiss right at the top of her slit, where her clit was nestled. “Such a good girl for Daddy.”

Kacie whimpered, rocking her hips just slightly as her Daddy spread her pussylips with one hand. The air felt cool on her spread cunny, and a moment later, she gasped again as Daddy’s tongue swiped upwards between her folds lovingly, hitting her clit on the way.

Her breathing was already growing heavier, as Adam worked her little nub expertly, teasing it out of hiding with firm, decisive licks. Soon it projected firmly against his lips, and he kissed it gently once more, eliciting a happy moan from Kacie.

He continued, tongue moving rapidly up, over and over, between Kacie’s moistening folds. She groaned around her pacifier, her head back as her hips pushed themselves up and out, towards her wonderful Daddy’s intimate attentions.

Daddy chuckled, increasing the speed of his tongue’s movements, stiff and stroking up and down between Kacie’s folds. He always managed to hit her eager lovebutton, every time, working his babygirl up more an more as she panted, moaning, rolling her hips towards him. Kacie’s nails dug into the couch from the intensity of her grip, unable to stop her body pushing towards the intense stimulation.

Her Daddy could sense how close she was, feeling her pulse racing every time his tongue connected with her throbbing clit. With a sudden passion, he grabbed her thighs and spread them wide, as he dove in, moaning, slobbering, barely breathing as he devoted himself completely to eating his little princess’ pussy.

“Ohhh!”

Kacie moaned, rigid and red and quaking as her dripping slit endured the assualt between her folds, the pleasure building and building, more and more, pushing her quickly towards the edge. She bit down hard on her pacifier with another whimper, breathing hard through her nose -

And then she came.

“Nmm! Ohh! Daddy!” Kacie gasped between breaths as she came, the wave of pleasure crashing over her.

Her clit throbbed urgently against Daddy’s tongue as he continued to lick, feeling her plummet over the edge. It felt so, so amazingly good, gripping her tightly as she swore she felt her whole crotch pulsing and burning with the intense orgasm. Her muscles clenched repetitively, slick wetness painting Adam’s tongue as her let her ride out her climax against his face.

The explosive peak soon began to wear down, the ocean of pleasure dribbling away to gentle waves lapping at the sure. Kacie sighed as her body sagged, all tension gone from her body, feeling warm and full of bliss all over.

Adam slowly lifted his head, looking down at Kacie’s blissful expression as she lay bonelessly on the coach, smiling up at him with her face deep red, pacifier still in her mouth.

There was no question that he’d done a good job.

Kay

“You okay there, babygirl?”

Kay wrinkled their nose. They’d been fiddling with their bra strap for a while now, as they felt themself drifting towards the ocean of gender neutralness they so often drifted on.

Kay didn’t mind having boobs when they felt this way, but the way the bra made them stick out, lifting and separating them, emphasizing them beneath their shirt… And the pink and purple skirt didn’t help matters…

“Mmmf,” Kay grumbled, tugging at the fabric of the skirt. “...Notta girl.”

“Oh?” Adam said, uncertainly. “So then you’re…”

“Just neutral… enby.”

“Right. Nonbinary, right?” Adam replied, as he slipped his arm from around Kay’s shoulders. “Should I go and get you some different clothes, kiddo?”

“Please,” Kay replied, with a little smile. “Thank you, Dada.”

“No problem, pumpkin,” Adam said, pecking them on the head as he stood up. “That pull-up still okay?”

“Yuh huh!” Kay called, as Adam was walking away.

After they’d been eaten out by their Daddy, Kay had been put into a thinner pullup with punky feminine designs on. They didn’t mind that - the pattern was pretty neutral, and besides, it would be covered up soon by whatever Adam brought down.

When Adam returned, he wasted no time in unhooking Kay’s bra through their t-shirt, and the little helped squirm out of it, Adam pulling it down and out of the shirt’s armholes.

“Okay pumpkin, stand up for me,” Adam said. “Let’s get you into these shorts…”

***

Sat cozy side by side, Adam and Kay played video games, both gripping their controllers tightly. Kay’s shorts were gone, and now they were dressed in just a t-shirt and the pull-up snuggled between their thighs, stretchy sides holding it up.

Kay shifted slightly as they let another thin trickle of urine out into the already-damp padding of the pull-up, wriggling and squishing down as it pushed up against their bare slit. The warm sensation against their privates was starting to distract them in a slightly pleasant way, their face flushed slightly every time they rocked against it.

While Adam seemed as interested as ever in Guns of Fire 3, Kay was starting to get bored. When Daddy beat them for the 4th time in a row, Kay pouted, crossing their arms and putting the controller to one side.

“I don’t wanna play anymore,” they grumbled. “I wanna do something else…”

“What do you wanna do, kiddo?” their Daddy replied with an affectionate chuckle, putting his own controller aside. “You wanna play a diiifferent kinda game?”

Kay giggled, feeling Daddy tickle their side gently, the arm around them guiding them down towards his lap. Kay knew what kinda games Daddy meant, and they clumsily trailed a finger down his zipper, looking up at him with a big grin.

“Maaaaaaaayyybe,” they said, pinching the zipper between their fingers. “Does Daddy wanna have his baby play with his special joystick?”

“Daddy does,” Adam replied, guiding Kay’s hand down so the zip came undone. “What do you think, kiddo, can you get Daddy stiff?”

Kay’s eyes glinted as they reached into Adam’s jeans, pulling his mostly-limp cock out. They squeezed and massaged the thick length in their hands, feeling it slowly growing hard between their fingers, kissing the tip as it rose up to meet them.

When they were Kay, they loved games, playing, being naughty, and the challenge of making Daddy feel good in the best of ways.

Adam’s cock had swollen to full-size now in Kay’s mouth, and they pulled away, letting the cockhead pop out, leaving a trail of saliva and pre-cum that dangled between their lips and Adam’s length. With a grin, Kay gripped the stiff piece of meat in one hand, pushing it back and forth like a big, fleshy joystick.

“Nn… What are you doing, baby?” Daddy asked, a rumbling chuckle in his throat. “I don’t -ng- I don’t think that’s how you’re actually supposed to play with that…”

“No, Daddy?” Kay said, with faux-innocence. “...More like this, then?”

“Ahh.. yes, just like that,” their Daddy panted as Kay’s hand squeezed tightly, running up and down from base to tip, as if they were milking him. “Mmmm, that feels so good…”

Kay kept up their slow teasing for another minute, until Adam was throbbingly, achingly hard. In a flash, they let his shaft go, where it stayed pointing up to the sky, pulsing slightly in time with his racing heartbeat. Kay scrambled up onto his lap, pressing their thighs on either side, wet pull-up against his hardness, gently grinding the fade-when-wet designs against it.

“Ohh, li’l Kay wants to play big kid games?” Adam teased, pushing his hips up to meet her eager motions, feeling the slight squish and warmth of the pullup with his erection. “Does Kay wanna ride Daddy like a horsie?”

“Nmm… uh huh, Daddy,” Kay said, biting their lip as they bounced lightly on Adam’s upper thighs. “I wanna…”

Adam’s heart thumped in unison with Kay’s as he pushed aside the sodden pull-up at the same time as he pushed his hips upwards, his cockhead brushing against their slickened pussy. Kay whimpered, softly, reaching down eagerly as they lined their Daddy’s hot, turgid length with their needy wet entrance… and lowered their hips slowly.

“Ohhh! Daddy!”

They moaned as they felt themself being filled, trembling as their crotch slowly came to meet Daddy’s, his hands on their hips. The two of them rocked together, submerged in a bubble of love as they engaged in the naughty roleplay, Daddy’s cock thrusting up, in and out of his baby’s slick, eager hole.

Adam watched the cute expression change from one of gleeful mischievousness to pure, overwhelmed bliss, their tongue poking out from between their pouting lips. Their skinny form was androgynous in the dim light, as they bounced like an overgrown child on a pogo stick, up and down and up and down…

“Daddy! Nmm! Fuck my baby pussy!” Kay demanded, their whole body swaying as they lifted themself up and then slammed back down. “D-daddy, please, give it to me!”

Their Daddy moaned, throwing his head back as he tried to keep pace with their frantic movements. Their cunny was like a warm, wet vice around him, squeezing with a furious intensity as they bucked and writhed atop him.

The pleasure was completely overwhelming, for both of them. Adam’s swollen cock head squeezed past Kay’s prominent g-spot every time, each stroke sending him deep, deep inside them, clit nudged firmly by his pubic bone, grinding their bodies together like madly impassioned animals. The pull-up rustled and squished between them during every thrust, only adding to the kinkiness of the experience.

“Nmmf! Fu-fuck, sweetie, if you keep going like that, Daddy’s gonna cum…”

“Cu-cum! Please Daddy, cum inside me!” Kay begged, as the squirming little whimpered and clutched Adam’s shoulders, pushing needily, desperately, their peak approaching fact too…

Adam panted along with them, looking down between their legs, watching his cock disappear again and again inside of his little one. It was filthy and taboo, the contrast between hard, adult fucking, and the cute unicorn shirt, the shy moaning, the wet baby pullup slid to one side to let him fuck them, fuck his baby, his little one, his-

“Ngghh!”

Kay squealed as they felt their Daddy’s cock flex inside them, suddenly trembling as they shoved their crotch down hard. They came together, moaning, gasping, grunting, as Kay’s warm passage clenched furiously again and again, milking Adam’s rockhard cock.

His balls emptied again and again inside of Kay, flooding inside of them, dripping down between their thighs. They shivered and gave a soft, delighted moan as they rode out their orgasm, waves of pleasure washing upwards from between their thighs, enveloping them all over, deep tendrils of delight seeping into their every pore, the way Daddy’s cum seemed to be sinking into their womb.

“Ohhhhh… y-yes,” Adam said, breathlessly, as he finished his climax. “Thank you, kiddo…”

“You’se ...su...super welcome, Daddy,” Kay panted too, as they rolled off of the softening cock.

Adam looked over and smirked with interest as Kay slid the pull-up back into place, the load he’d left inside them trickling down, and into the used padding. Something about having his little one ‘marked’ like that made him want to put off changing for quite a while longer…

Kayden

‘

“Okay buddy, arms up.”

Kayden had begun complaining just as Adam said he was going to start making dinner. It was rare for his gender to slide so much in one day, but as he explained to Daddy, it was probably because he’d had to present as a girl at work so much recently.

Now he was shirtless on the bed, legs kicking and the waistband of his diaper poking out of his shorts. The snug shorts outlined the bulge of his thick diaper, and he occasionally gave it a pat and grinned at the soft ‘thump’ noise it made, but for now his arms were held up high, letting his Daddy pull the binder down to compress his breasts.

The binder was made of stretchy compression fabric, designed to hide a ‘female’ chest. Kayden grunted softly as it was pulled down into place, squishing his boobs against his chest until they were flat. Adam tugged the binder down, and then it snapped back, holding it all together.

When Kayden’s cute shirt was pulled back down, the binder was almost completely hidden underneath it, his chest flat and boyish. Just the way he liked it.

“Thanks, Daddy,” Kayden said, slipping off the bed with a loud crinkling sound. “I feel better now.”

“No problem, little guy,” Adam said, ruffling Kayden’s hair. “Let’s head back downstairs and start making dinner…”

With a swift nod, Kayden took his Daddy’s hand and followed him, waddling with every step he took.

***

Kayden swallowed as he waited on the bed for Daddy, just like he’d been told to. He was on all fours, shorts around his backside as he fought to keep the naughty grin off of his face, part of him as excited as he was dreading the spanking he was about to receive.

As a little boy, Kayden had a mischievous streak a mile long. When Daddy had asked him to stir the spaghetti sauce while he used the bathroom, Kayden hadn’t been able to resist having a taste or two, despite Adam’s stern warnings not to.

A taste had turned into several more, and Adam had returned to find his baby boy with his shirt and lips stained with red sauce, holding the spoon aloft guiltily. He’d fixed the diapered adult toddler with a stern but amused gaze, hands on hips.

“You know Daddy’s going to have to punish you after dinner, don’t you?”

Kayden had nodded and gulped, and now Adam was about to make good on that promise.

His heart was in his throat, shaking with anticipation both good and bad. There was nothing like a punishment from Daddy to make him feel like a naughty little boy, and he felt his pupils grow even bigger as he heard footsteps on the stairs growing closer and closer.

“Now, buddy, you know what you did, don’t you?” Adam rumbled as he approached the bed.

Daddy kept his body behind Kayden so he couldn’t see without turning his neck all the way around - and when he did, he squealed as he felt a hand slapping his upper thigh, instinctively whipping his head back around. Kayden’s heart raced desperately.

“I said, you know what you did,” Adam rumbled, leaning down, his hand on Kayden’s shoulder. “Don’t ya, kiddo?”

“Yes, Daddy!” Kayden squeaked. “I’m sorry. I ated the um, I ated the sauce…”

“Mmmhmm,” Adam agreed, and Kayden bit his lip, feeling the diaper being slid down by a firm hand, knowing soon it would be landing on his bare backside. “You were being a naughty baby, after Daddy told you not to…”

“Ye-yes, Daddy,” Kayden mumbled, gasping as he felt Adam groping his backside. “...I deserve to be punished…”

His Daddy didn’t respond, but that big, broad hand slid down between Kayden’s thighs, shoving the diaper down further as a thick finger rocked back and forth against Kayden’s slit. He moaned low in his throat, wetness slickening Daddy’s digits.

“Filthy baby boy,” Adam grunted, yanking his hand back. “Are you really that excited for Daddy to spank your cute little behind?”

Kayden didn’t say anything, but the longing look in his big eyes as he peered back said it all, the slightly-guilty smile that said ‘you got me’. His Daddy chuckled throatily as he placed a hand on the small of Kayden’s bare back, feeling no guilt as he lined up his hand for the first swat… Kayden quivered nervously, waiting, anticipating, until…

SLAP!

“AH!”

Still feeling the handprint glowing on his backside from the first smack, Kayden yelped again as his Daddy hit him again in exactly the same spot, then followed it up with another, and another. He hissed through his teeth, clenching his bottom muscles tightly as Adam readied another harsh slap.

“Oh! Oh! Oh!” Kayden cried out over and over, feeling the skin where Adam’s hand came down hard on his rear growing hot and pink. “Agh! Daddy!”

“What, naughty little baby doesn’t like his spankies?” Adam teased, aiming his next spank right below Kayden’s buttocks, hitting his upper thighs and jostling his excited, eager wetness. “My bad little brat.”

“Nnn, I’m s-sorry, Daddy!” Kayden panted, tears stinging his eyes as his backside grew hotter and hotter, and sorer and sorer. “I’ll, I’ll be a good boy!”

Adam’s cock was stiff inside his pants as he grit his own teeth, hearing Kayden’s voice growing squeakier and more breathless. He slapped, slapped, slapped, over and over, until finally he gave one last hard SMACK to Kayden’s bare rump, squeezing it gently afterwards.

“Nnnn… Daddy…. Please…” Kayden moaned, unsure what he was begging for, but Adam was going to give him what he thought he needed apparently.

Kayden’s face was pushed down into the bed, and he squeaked, as he felt the mattress sinking slightly behind him, his Daddy’s weight behind him. His hips were gripped, and Adam inched his crotch closer...

Kayden groaned and bit his lip, shoving his backside up wantonly. The spanking had left his thighs quivering, his slit slick with eager wetness, begging for his Daddy’s touch. He whimpered, pushing back against his Daddy’s crotch, rubbing frantically against the bulge in his pants. His cute little bubble butt made

“If you’re going to act like a slutty little boy,” Adam growled. “You’re going to get what slutty boys need…”

“Ohhh, please, Daddy,” Kayden said grunting and trying to shuffle backwards, diaper around his knees.

Adam continued to thwart his baby boy’s best efforts by stepping backwards, until Kayden found himself pushing his needy rump back against nothing, whimpering. Adam chuckled from behind him - and a moment later, Kayden squealed as his Daddy firmly shoved his big hand against the little’s curvy backside.

“Oh!” he gasped as he wobbled, and then fell onto his face and elbows into the softness of the bed. “Hmf! Daddy!”

He looked back with a pout for a moment, his bottom now sticking right up. The diaper kept Kayden’s legs from parting too far, his knees tucked in together underneath him. His pussy would be mostly inaccessible in this position…

...But little boys didn’t take Daddy’s cock in the pussy, now, did they?

Kayden’s pout faded away as he saw Adam reaching for his belt buckle. He trembled with desire as his black trousers slid to the floor, revealing his erection, clear as day through his briefs. Adam knew Kayden was watching, and he took his time, slowly pulling his underwear down.

First his shiny cockhead crested over the waistband, pulsing and swollen with excitement. Then Adam very gradually tugged that waistband down, until his erection flopped forwards with aplomb, still rigid and stiff and pointing right at Kayden’s bottom.

“Turn back around,” Adam barked, knowing how Kayden preferred him to play rougher when he was in boy mode. “And maybe Daddy will give you what he knows you want…”

Kayden quickly whipped his head back around, putting all his weight on his elbows, turning his face so he could press a cheek against the bedspread. His heart thumped and his clit throbbed between his thighs as he heard the familiar sound of the cap on the lubricant being unpopped.

With a small jolt and a gasp, Kayden felt the cold slime being poured onto his tight pucker, but Daddy held his bottom in place with a firm hand. His cheeks were parted, and he felt dizzy with anticipation, feeling one finger swirling around his entrance.

The position and the binder pressing down Kayden’s chest made it harder to breath, but he loved every moment of this. Somehow the discomfort made him feel even more… owned. He was Daddy’s fucktoy now…

“Gnnnhh,” Kayden grunted and winced as he felt that thick finger probing into his hole. “Ohhhhh, Daddy… It’s so big…”

“And you’re gonna take something much bigger in a moment,” Adam replied, as he slowly worked his lubed finger back and forth inside his baby boy’s ass. “So relax for Daddy…”

Speaking in such a harsh way didn’t come naturally to Adam, but the effect on Kayden was obvious and immediate. He moaned, a genuine moan of passion and lust, rocking his hips against nothing even while Adam’s finger was embedded in his ass up to the last knuckle.

When Kayden was in girl-mode - was Kacie- she preferred to be a princess, being doted on and spoiled by her Daddy. And when Kayden was Kay - neutral, or ‘nonbinary’ as Adam had learned people called it - they wanted to be playful and silly, even during sex.

But something about taking on a male persona made Kayden crave rougher treatment, wanting spankings, anal, and for Daddy to be in complete control of his curvy body. Adam had initially felt uncomfortable with it, but Kayden’s obvious enjoyment soon put him at ease. Without even noticing it at first, Adam had found himself getting better and better at the role of ‘gruff, dominant Daddy’ over time.

“Good boy,” Adam muttered, as he withdrew his slick finger from Kayden’s slightly stretched bottom. “Here comes Daddy…”

Kayden gripped the covers even tighter, swooning. Adam hadn’t asked for permission or even implied he was waiting for it… It made Kayden feel so small and helpless, a slutty little boy who got padded and plugged by his Daddy, fucked hard into the mattress by him every day…

“Ah!”

He felt his Daddy’s cockhead pressing against his lubed backpassage, licking his lips slowly as he waited for Adam to push forwards. Daddy’s shaft felt unbearably hot against Kayden’s hole, and he moaned softly as he felt him beginning to push into his backside.

Kayden grit his teeth, whimpering as the first few inches of Adam’s dick began to sink into his squeezing hole. He loved the feeling of being so full of his Daddy, especially in his ass, where it felt so dirty and taboo… But his body never seemed to get the memo, clenching and resisting as if was the first time he’d ever had anal sex, every time.

“Relax for me, kiddo,” Adam murmured, stroking Kayden’s trembling back gently. “Don’t you want all of Daddy inside you?”

“Y-yes sir,” Kayden replied, earnestly, although he was already feeling very stretched and a little sore. “I want it so-  AH! - bad.”

It was true. Right then, his heart pounding underneath the binder that squeezed his ribs, Kayden was treasuring even the discomfort of being penetrated. Pushed face down into Daddy’s bed, crinkly diaper pinning his legs together, the searing hotness of Daddy’s cock burying itself deep in his bare backside… Kayden felt exposed, dirty, vulnerable, and he knew before long he’d be eagerly moaning as he was humped like a puppydog by his strong, assertive Daddy.

“Ohh, ohh, ohhh!”

Both Daddy and babyboy gasped and grunted as Adam’s thick shaft disappeared deep inside of Kayden. After several long thrusts as Kayden felt his Daddy go deeper and deeper, finally they both felt the base of Adam’s crotch resting against Adam’s spread asscheeks.

“Mmmm, damn, baby boy,” Adam groaned, feeling his hardness pulse as it was embedded in Kayden’s hot backside. “I wish you could see Daddy fucking you… It looks sooo hot seeing my meat plunging in and out of you.”

Kayden could only moan softly, feeling Adam’s member slide back and forth inside of him, rocking him slowly on the bed. Now he was working his shaft in and out of the adult little boy, opening him up more and more with every grunt and push.

“S….so big, Daddy, feels sooo good,” Kayden panted sluttily, feeling Adam’s short fingernails dig grooves into his hips. “Pleease… harder…”

Adam’s thrusts continued at the same incessantly steady pace, ignoring Kayden’s pleas. As the helpless baby boy whimpered and tried to shove back against the fat cock inside him, Adam held firm, holding Kayden exactly in place as he rocked his hips back and forth, using his curvy body and squeezing rump at his leisure.

Kayden whined, trying to push his bottom back harder. Adam snarled and smacked that soft rear, hard, leaving a glowing red handprint. Kayden yelped, but Adam’s next thrust elicited nothing more than a soft whimper.

“Daddy’s in charge,” Adam growled at the boy panting beneath him. “Daddy decides how fast he fucks you.”

“Y-y-yessir!” Kayden cried out distractedly, eyes opening wide as Adam began to pound him harder.

It wasn’t long before the sensation of plunging into such a tight, hot hole, over and over, massaging his entire cock, had Adam close to orgasm. His balls were swollen with cum once more, and he longed to empty it all inside his adorable little prince.

Kayden felt so hot, so hot all over. Most of the lube had worn away, giving him that delicious scraped feeling of friction as his Daddy’s swollen length pounded his tight backside. His binder was tight and hot too, his chest sweaty, and the air was full of the scent of dirty, naughty sex.

Even Kayden’s breathing was hot, unbearably so, warm, aggressive panting, full of need and desire. His slit longed for Daddy’s touch, a finger stroking his clit, teasing between his folds, but the rough anal sex only fueled the fire as he was pounded into the mattress, moaning, whimpering, gasping as he felt Adam’s thrusts lose all finesse, crotch slamming against his rear again and again and again and…

“Nnnn! Baby!”

Adam grunted as he unloaded deep into Kayden’s backside, feeling like he’d emptied his balls in one enormous spurt. He throbbed angrily inside him, hot cum pumping up into the baby boy’s clenching rear.

Kayden himself moaned in a mix of bliss and disappointment, feeling teased by the lack of stimulation to his clit but loving it all the same. He found himself squeezing rhythmically around Adam’s erection, as if coaxing out every last drop of his Daddy’s cum.

At last, he felt Adam moan and sag over him, withdrawing his softening cock and giving Kayden’s rear a smack. Kayden’s legs trembled, his body still seeking a climax he knew wasn’t coming, sweet torture as his asshole gaped for just a moment, then slowly closed around nothing, looking swollen and pink.

The plug that probed it a moment later was a shock, and Kayden gasped loudly, but his Daddy paid no attention. A gentle push later, and Kayden grunted as he felt the plug sliding into place, leaving him feeling full again, the hard plastic reminding him of his recent use.

“That’s to keep Daddy’s cum inside you,” Adam muttered, as he hiked Kayden’s diaper back up, over his backside. “What do we say?”

“T-thank you for -oof- using me, sir,” Kayden replied breathlessly, as he was rolled onto his back, feeling the plug poking into his inner walls. “I love being your slutty baby boy…”

“And I love it too, little guy,” Adam replied, scritching Kayden’s exposed tummy below his binder. “And I love you when you’re my little girl, or my little pumpkin, too.”

And once again, Kayden felt like the luckiest adult baby in the world.

End.
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