

Preview:

It was so soft, softer than Hope had even fantasized about. She gulped, hands twitching at her sides as some of her usual doubt began to poke out, fearing what Lucas ‘really’ thought of her. Lucas looked up, seeing her conflicted expression, and smiled as he began to tape up the diaper.

“It’s okay to love your diapers,” he said, in the same soothing, monotone voice. “You’re Daddy’s babygirl, and you belong in nice… thick… diapers.”

As Lucas spoke, he taped Hope’s diaper up, wrapped snugly around her waist. She blushed as she peered down at it, but felt an overwhelming sense of peace and comfort.

“I belong in diapers…” she murmured, repeating Lucas’ words.

“That’s right,” Lucas said, as he began to rub her gently through the front of the diaper, soft padding grinding against her eager clit. “Because you’re a helpless babygirl, aren’t you? I bet you can feel all those naughty grown-up thoughts drifting away… I bet it’s getting harder and harder to think about anything but Daddy’s hand here, touching your princess parts, and how goood it feels to be in a thick diaper…”

Hope moaned, grinding herself against his hand. Slowly she felt those lingering adult thoughts being washed away, the world getting far smaller as she focused on how good it felt to have him touch her.

***

Hypnotised into Humping in Diapers

For as long as she could remember, Hope Sanders had had a humiliating secret interest in diapers. She didn’t know when it had started, but it had been a source of shame for her throughout her life, especially when her parents found her browsing history and told her exactly how disgusting they thought her fetish was.

Hope had never worn real diapers, just the granny panty pull-ups you could find in any store. When her fetish inevitably peaked again, she desperately wanted to buy real, thick, crinkly padding… But she knew she’d just end up throwing them out in a desperate binge a week or two later.

Since her boyfriend, Lucas, moved in, Hope had thrown out her meagre stash once more, and hadn’t let herself buy anything new. Hope tried to suppress all of her ABDL desires, but she still found herself fantasizing about them; shamefully masturbating as quietly as possible while Luca snored beside her, visiting ABDL websites and chatrooms and frantically deleting the evidence after she was done.

Today was her 5th visit in two weeks to a website called ‘Diaper Dependents’, where Hope occasionally posted and chatted under a pseudonym - ‘DaisyOrigami02’. Lucas wasn’t going to be home until much later, so hope felt free to browse.

“Let’s see what’s in ‘New Stories’,” Hope mumbled to herself, yawning behind her hand. It had been another night of trying to muffle her moans and grunts through a bitten lip as she scrolled through diaper porn on her phone.

Hope hated concealing this from her boyfriend, but there wasn’t really any other way to handle it… He’d be disgusted if he found out, and Hope was too ashamed to argue about it if he was.

“Ooo,” Hope said, pleasantly surprised. “DiaperedDalliance posted something new… Their stuff is always good.”

It turned out the story was about a girl who found a magic teddybear that slowly turned her into a baby, mentally, making her love using and wetting her diapers, eventually needing to be pushed around in a stroller because she could only crawl. Hope found the fantasy incredibly arousing, and it didn’t take long until her hand slid under the waistband of her sweatpants, finding her needy slit slick and ready for attention.

“Mmmmf,” Hope moaned, biting her lip out of habit.

These were her favorite kinds of stories. The ones where the heroine (it had to be a girl - Hope needed to imagine herself as the main character) got regressed against her will into a helpless baby, gurgling and cooing and even messing herself when the urge hit. Nobody could be mad at the girls in those stories - it wasn’t their fault, they hadn’t asked for it, even if they ended up enjoying it after all.

Hope’s finger made small circles around her tender nub, teasing the stiff projection as she imagined herself in the place of those girls. Something outside of her control, soothing her, easing her down into the role of permanent baby girl… Making her admit she loved her diapers… Hope whimpered, cheeks flushed from both how she was stimulating herself thinking about it and how shameful the thought was.

Of course, it couldn’t really be shameful if somebody else made her do it, could it? She’d just be a helpless victim of circumstance, unable to resist or even think for herself anymore… Hope’s mind flitted to the idea of being put into diapers by her boyfriend, of him being the one to take control, and her hand moved more quickly between her thighs as her pleasure built, imagining it.

The Lucas in her mind insisted she needed diapers ‘for her own good’ as he spread her legs apart, finding her cunny sticky with arousal as Hope blushed and sucked her thumb. Her mental defenses were weak, Lucas had seduced her, somehow, into loving wearing diapers. As he taped it up around her and the diaper was pushed up firmly against her crotch, Hope moaned in the fantasy and in real life.

More images flitted through her mind… Her mind going blank, drooling around a pacifier… Bouncing on a rocking horse fitted with a dildo that made her squeal and orgasm over and over… Eagerly repeating over and over that she loved her diapees to anybody who would listen, her mind totally gone, turned to mush as she regressed into total infanthood-

“AHHH! NMmm!” Hope cried out, trembling as she feverishly stroked her clit, orgasm buffeting her over and over as she came, hard. It had been imagining herself in a giant stroller, straps across her soaked diaper as she was paraded down the street, that had brought her over the edge.

Her hips rocked needily against her hands, lip bitten as she rode the blissful feelings out - until eventually she collapsed, finally sated, panting with delight.

She just about managed to type out a quick comment - before she passed out, exhausted.

***

Hope woke up several hours later in the dark, still laying on the couch. There was a blanket draped over her that she pulled tightly around her, sighing happily. Lucas must have decided she looked cold and brought it out for her. He was so thoughtful…

Wait…

Hope’s eyes opened suddenly, peering around in the dimness of her living room. Where was her laptop? She’d had it just before she fell asleep…

She couldn’t feel it under the blanket, but Hope patted herself down nonetheless, panicking when she realised it wasn’t there. She pushed the blanket off, and stood up, hoping to find the laptop - only to find it two seconds later, closed, sitting on the dining table.

Hope gulped, feeling sick to her stomach. Had Lucas seen what she was looking at? What did he think of her now? Maybe he didn’t even notice?

Hope wanted to barge into their shared bedroom right then and there and demand Lucas tell her what he’d seen, and if he still loved her. What was left of her sanity at that point stopped her, though, and she reluctantly traipsed back over to the couch, her heart pounding and her blood full of adrenaline - but with nowhere for it to go.

Knowing she’d never be able to go back to sleep now, Hope opened up her laptop and started playing a space-age FPS game that she found helpful to channel nervous energy into. She kept the volume muted and tried to minimise the noise of her clicking and thumping the keys, not wanting to wake Lucas - but she knew she didn’t need to worry too much. That man could sleep through anything.

Her pulse still racing, Hope prayed that if Lucas had seen anything, he just moved on and pretended he’d never seen it.

Hope thought she would die of mortification if he asked her about it…

***

“Morning,” Hope said croakily when Lucas finally came out of their room, wandering over to join her on the couch.

“How long have you been up?” he asked, yawning and putting an arm around her.

“A little while,” Hope replied. “Not too long.”

In truth, Hope had been up since maybe 3am, when she realised her laptop had been moved. She definitely felt tired now, but she had to get up and shower, and go off to the mind-numbing inanity of working retail for another day.

Hope had also spent the last hour or so checking the clock repeatedly and jumping at every noise, wondering if it was Lucas coming out to tell her he was dumping her for being a pervert. Now he was actually there, and seemed to be treating her normally, Hope relaxed. Maybe he hadn’t looked at her laptop last night after all…

“Hope,” Lucas said after a moment of cuddling. “Can we talk?”

...So much for that.

“Uhhh,” Hope replied, already feeling nervous sweat prickling her pores. “‘Bout what?”

“What I saw on your laptop last night…”

Uh oh - abort abort ABORT! Hope said nothing, but her wide eyes and shaking hands clearly said ‘Busted!’, and she wouldn’t look at Lucas any more.

He pressed on, sensing Hope wasn’t going to say anything.

“That stuff about… Adults in diapers? And-”

“I was just looking!” Hope said, suddenly looking up frantically. “I was just visiting this weird site a friend sent me, I swear!”

Lucas looked unconvinced - and it wasn’t just because Hope was a terrible liar.

“Um, I’m pretty sure I saw your account on there,” he said. “‘DaffodilOrigami’? Daffodil was the name of the dog you had when you were 9… And even I remember the obsession you had with origami stars when we first met.”

“Plus, I recognised how you type,” Lucas added, and Hope’s heart sank.

“I’m sorry,” she mumbled, looking down at her lap. “I… Sorry.”

“Why are you sorry?” Lucas said, chuckling. “I mean, I wish you’d told me sooner, but we’ve done kinky stuff before… I know you indulge my fetishes… Maybe I coul-”

“No! No, no,” Hope said, without even thinking. “Please? I just… This… fetish… is so embarrassing for me. I didn’t even want you to know about it!”

Hope was relieved Lucas didn’t hate her, but honestly, she didn’t want something like… this… to be associated with her, ever. She really hoped he could just forget about it.

“I don’t understand, I think it’s fine,” Lucas said, frowning. “I mean, if I’m okay with it - why be embarrassed?”

“You don’t get it,” Hope said, groaning. “I’m just… It isn’t something I accept, in myself. I’m ashamed of it.”

Lucas’ hand slid down her arm, grabbing her hand gently but lovingly as he turned to her.

“You shouldn’t be,” he said, gently. “There’s nothing wrong with it.”

Hope looked away, her eyes wet. She knew logically she wasn’t harming anybody - but it was hard not to feel like a freak for liking diapers and being treated like a baby.

“...One day I want to explore this with you,” Lucas said, smiling. “But for right now, I guess I understand if you’re too embarrassed.”

“Thank you,” Hope replied, smiling back, gratefully. She leaned in for a hug, pressing herself against his warm chest and closing her eyes with a sigh…

While Luca looked over the top of her head into nothingness, thinking about how much research he had ahead of him to learn more about this ‘ABDL’ thing... if Hope wasn’t willing to talk.

***

Over the next few months, Lucas occasionally hinted at or brought up ABDL things, but Hope would always insist he stop talking about it, saying she was still too embarrassed. Lucas had been wracking his brains to try and come up with a way to help Hope embrace this part of herself, but it was only a couple of weeks ago that he’d begun to come up with a solid plan.

He’d been practicing alone, reading all the information he could online, until he was fairly sure he could induce a mild hypnotic trance in Hope - if she was willing, which Lucas hoped she would be. She was usually game to try something new in the bedroom, if Lucas was the one suggesting it.

Lucas could only remember one time that Hope had asked him to fulfil a kink of hers, and it had been extremely mild. Hope had blushed and stammered her way through the conversation, before she finally confessed that she wanted to be spanked.

It had seemed hilarious to Lucas at the time, since he’d asked often if he could handcuff her, or be tied up himself at that point. But perhaps Hope was just ashamed of her sexuality in general.

Lucas wondered if the spanking thing tied in with Hope’s secret interest in ageplay. It would make sense… Sometimes when he was spanking her, he’d call her a ‘naughty girl’, and she’d moan louder and get wetter between her legs… But after they finished, Hope would be more withdrawn, shy, watching Lucas’ face as if for signs of disgust.

Tonight, Lucas was going to make sure Hope’s mind was so fuzzy she wouldn’t even have the presence of mind to be worried about whether Lucas was judging her or not.

He hadn’t seen hypnosis specifically mentioned often in the stories ‘DaffodilOrigami02’ commented on, but he’d noticed some themes. It was obvious that Hope wanted an ‘out’, some person or thing to ‘force her’ into her diapers and make her act like a baby. She fantasized about her mind being altered without her knowing about it - so she’d eventually have no clue it was weird or shameful to be a diapered babygirl.

It had taken a while to understand how putting somebody into trance worked, but now Lucas was confident he could do it, if Hope was game. Everything he’d ordered had come on time… now he just needed the most important piece of the puzzle - Hope herself.

***

That evening, they were cuddling on the couch, kisses occasionally becoming more passionate as they started to think about going to bed together. Hope’s hand was just starting to trail down Lucas’ thigh, when he gently grabbed her wrist, stopping her.

“Hey, babe,” Lucas said, trying to keep his voice even as he spoke, although his heart hammered in his chest like a bass drum. “I was thinking maybe we could do something.. New, tonight?”

“You mean sexually?” Hope asked, her cheeks flushed, a smirk on her face. “S-sure.”

“Excellent,” Lucas said, grinning as he took Hope’s hand and led her to the bedroom.

“What is it we’re going to do?” Hope asked, curious about what new kink Lucas had discovered. He was usually the one who brought more spice into the bedroom - but Hope certainly enjoyed it too.

“I was thinking I could try to hypnotise you,” Lucas said, smiling. “It could be sexy, making you my obedient slave… Seeing you freed from your inhibitions.”

Hope blushed, biting her lip. She didn’t know that Lucas knew about her proclivity for having somebody or something else controlling her, turning her into their helpless babygirl… Of course, Luca wasn’t planning anything like that, but it was still sexy…

“Okay,” Hope eventually replied. “It sounds hot… What should I do first?”

“You should get comfortable,” he said. “So do whatever you need to to feel relaxed.”

Hope nodded obediently, already excited at what was going to happen. She reached down to her jeans, undoing the fly eagerly, shimmying out of her pants to show off her slight but curvy figure, turquoise panties a sharp contrast to her milky weight skin.

Lucas watched as Hope reached behind and unhooked her bra, but he was focusing on what he planned today, grinning inside as he thought about it.

Despite Hope’s fantasies, Lucas had researched hypnosis very thoroughly - and knew what it could, and could not do. Namely, it couldn’t force Hope to do anything she didn’t want to, couldn’t compel her to do something she was disgusted by or hated in reality…

...But he didn’t need to tell Hope that. If she wanted to feel like she had no choice in the matter, that was fine by him.

“I’m ready,” Hope said, laying back on the pillows, her breasts loose and free under her t-shirt. “How do you start?”

“Hmmmm,” Lucas said, heading towards the light switch. “It should be dark first…”

The lights went out, and Hope grinned, closing her eyes in anticipation. She could already feel her slit getting slicker and slicker, the fact she didn’t know exactly what Lucas had planned making this even more exciting. She felt the weight of the bed shift, and Lucas moved so he was sitting next to her head, leaning against the headboard.

“Listen to the sound of my voice,” he said, slowly, and Hope found she had no way not to listen to it - it had a strange new timbre, a slowness that pulled her in like quicksand.

“You are calm. You can allow yourself to feel completely relaxed,” Lucas continued, in the same droning voice. “You only need to focus on my voice, as you slowly drift into trance.”

At the start, Hope’s brain had been buzzing with a thousand thoughts. Now those thoughts dropped like flies, until only one remained - focus on Lucas’. Listen to Lucas.

“Feel your body relaxing,” he said. “Every muscle untensing, every part of you feeling like you’re sinking, down into the bed…”

“Mmmm,” Hope murmured, feeling that warm wave of relaxation spread through her body, calming her instantly. Her limbs felt loose and floppy…

“Let your mind go completely blank,” Lucas ordered, gently. “Let go of all your thoughts… You only need to obey right now. I am in control.”

“Mm,” Hope responded, once more.

Lucas was so smart. Lucas knew what she needed to do. Lucas would tell Hope the right things to do.

“You’re my obedient girl, aren’t you, Hope?” Lucas murmured. “Nod your head. Tell me who’s my good girl.”

Hope nodded slowly, and then opened her mouth, speaking in a dreamy, monotone voice:

“I’m your good girl, sir,” she said, and Lucas smirked.

“That’s right, Hope, well done. You should feel happy to be my good, obedient girl.”

As Lucas said that, Hope shivered, feeling warmth spreading through her body, realizing what he said was true. Yes, she was happy, proud, even, to be his good girl. To be owned by him… do anything he said.

“In a moment,” Lucas began. “I’m going to tell you to open your eyes. But you will be completely under my control until I tell you it’s time to ‘wake up’.”

Since she hadn’t received a command, Hope merely lay there, staring ahead into the darkness of her eyelids. Lucas would decide for her what should happen next.

“Okay, Hope, open your eyes and look at me,” Lucas commanded, and Hope’s eyes flew open.

Instantly, they were drawn magnetically to Lucas’ face - she couldn’t look away, even if she’d wanted to, his green-blue eyes locking with hers and luring her deeper into trance. Hope felt so good, so peaceful, as Lucas leaned down, kissing her lips softly - they twitched in response - she hadn’t been ordered to kiss back.

“Kiss me,”Lucas murmured, and then Hope was instantly responsive, kissing back eagerly, loving every moment as she moaned into Lucas’ mouth.

Lucas moaned back, Hope’s eager kissing inflaming his own arousal, his cock throbbing up the inside of his jeans. He reached down to adjust himself with one hand as the other slid up under Hope’s t-shirt, brushing her nipples. She gasped at the touch, arching her back as tingles of pleasure built from Lucas’ insistent stroking of her stiffening nubs.

“Mmm,” Lucas groaned, pulling away, Hope following him for just a moment before she lay back on the bed and resumed looking up at him with entranced adoration.

“From now on, I want you to agree with anything I say,” Lucas said, grinning. “So… Have you been a naughty girl, Hope?”

Hope nodded.

“Yes sir, I’m a naughty girl,” she said, her face flushed. “I’ve been a very naughty girl…”

“That’s right,” Lucas said, grinning. “You’re a naughty girl. You need a spanking, don’t you?”

“Yes, I need a spanking,” Hope repeated, her breathing heavy as dim, distant memories of Lucas’ hand coming down on her backside filled her head.

“Roll over,” Lucas commanded, as his hands pushed her over to where he wanted her.

Hope giggled, biting her lip as she lay on her stomach, panty-clad booty wriggling slightly in anticipation. Lucas was so strong… She was so glad he was in complete control of her, mind, body and soul…

“Ohhhh,” Hope moaned as she felt Lucas’ hand cupping her backside, stroking it tenderly. “...Sir…”

“You want to call me ‘Daddy’, from now on,” Lucas insisted, trying to keep the tension out of his voice as he wondered how Hope would react to his command.

The websites he’d read advised against pushing a sub too far, too fast, so he just hoped this lined up with Hope’s secret fantasies enough to not pull her out of her chance. Her soft moan a moment later allayed his fears - but what Hope said a moment later made his cock throb with excitement.

“Yes, Daddy,” Hope said, obediently, still waiting for her spanking.

Through the deep haze of hypnosis, some part of her was beyond aroused at Lucas’ request, another part frozen by shame… but it didn’t matter. Outside, in the real world, Hope was completely submissive and obedient to her Daddy’s every command.

“Ah!” Hope cried out, as Lucas’ hand came down on her rear. “Ah, ah!”

“Mmm, does my little girl like her Daddy spanking her?” Lucas murmured, as he swatted

“I l-love it, Daddy,” Hope instantly replied, blushing at her lack of control, aware enough to know she’d never normally say that - but not enough to stop it. “I love feeling Daddy spank me-OH!”

That last swat was harder than the ones before, leaving Hope’s backside a healthy glowing pink. Her mind still a swirl of commands and obedience, she lifted her hips up towards Lucas’ hand, begging for more.

He didn’t disappoint.

“Oh, oh, OH!” Hope yelped, kicking her feet slightly as her backside was turned a rosy pink, every swat sending vibration straight to her honeypot, hips rocking against the invisible pleasure that teased and aroused her. “OH!”

Hope continued to cry out as Lucas’ spanked her, until both of them were breathless and aroused beyond belief, Hope’s rear glowing through her panties as her body trembled, desperate for Lucas’ touch.

“Thank me,” Lucas commanded. “Thank me for spanking your bottom, babygirl.”

“Nmmfff,” Hope moaned dreamily, head too fuzzy to think.

“Thank you for spanking me, Daddy,” she said a moment later, parroting Lucas’ command, melting into the bedsheets

“That’s my good girl,” Lucas replied, sliding his hand down her backside, between her legs, finding her panties soaked through with sticky girl juices.

“Ahh…” Hope whimpered, pushing back against his palm as he ground it against her dripping, cotton-covered slit. “Daddy, it tingles…”

“You’re soaking wet, you naughty girl,” Lucas muttered. “Tell Daddy how wet you are…”

“Soaking, Daddy,” Hope replied, sincerely, still with the same dreamy tone to her voice, but it sounded like maybe what she was saying was more truthful than she’d usually admit. “My pussy is soaking wet.”

“Mmm,” Lucas murmured, slipping his fingers under the crotch of her panties, her slippery juices coating them as he slid one deep inside her, feeling her clench around him and moan.

“Do you know what we do to little girls who can’t keep their panties dry?”

“What, Daddy?”

“We put them in diapers…”

On some level Hope was shocked, her face going bright red, suddenly humiliated… But those concerned thoughts drifted away as her trance swept her under once more, feeling Lucas’ thumb find her clit and tease it gently.

“You like diapers, don’t you, princess?”

“I love diapers, Daddy,” Hope replied, instantly and earnestly, breath hitching in her throat as Lucas fondled her stiff nub while his other fingers plunged in and out of her soaking pussy. “Ohhh, Daddy…”

“Roll onto your back,” Lucas commanded, as he slid his fingers out of Hope’s slick entrance.

She couldn’t even be upset as she obeyed him, the warm pleasure she got from following her Daddy’s commands washing over her once again. If Daddy wanted to touch between her legs, that was his choice - if he wanted to stop, that was up to him, too. Whatever choice Daddy made was the right one.

Laying, thighs spread on the bed, Hope watched with bated breath as Lucas opened their closet - and pulled out a diaper from a pack he’d hidden there.

Hope’s heart pounded. It was thick and crinkly, pure white, just like she’d always fantasized about. As deep as she was in her trance, her excitement and terror started low, but surged upwards again as Lucas walked over towards her, smiling wickedly… But one look in his eyes, and Hope was sucked under again.

Of course this was a good thing. Daddy wanted it. So Hope wanted it too, because Daddy told her to.

“Do you want me to put you in a diaper, babygirl?” Lucas asked, and Hope felt her body grow even more tingly and excited as she nodded.

“Yes please, Daddy!”

They both held their breath as Lucas peeled off her soaked undies, revealing her bare mound. Hearts pounding, Lucas unfolded the diaper uncertainly, slipping it underneath Hope’s backside…

It was so soft, softer than Hope had even fantasized about. She gulped, hands twitching at her sides as some of her usual doubt began to poke out, fearing what Lucas ‘really’ thought of her. Lucas looked up, seeing her conflicted expression, and smiled as he began to tape up the diaper.

“It’s okay to love your diapers,” he said, in the same soothing, monotone voice. “You’re Daddy’s babygirl, and you belong in nice… thick… diapers.”

As Lucas spoke, he taped Hope’s diaper up, wrapped snugly around her waist. She blushed as she peered down at it, but felt an overwhelming sense of peace and comfort.

“I belong in diapers…” she murmured, repeating Lucas’ words.

“That’s right,” Lucas said, as he began to rub her gently through the front of the diaper, soft padding grinding against her eager clit. “Because you’re a helpless babygirl, aren’t you? I bet you can feel all those naughty grown-up thoughts drifting away… I bet it’s getting harder and harder to think about anything but Daddy’s hand here, touching your princess parts, and how goood it feels to be in a thick diaper…”

Hope moaned, grinding herself against his hand. Slowly she felt those lingering adult thoughts being washed away, the world getting far smaller as she focused on how good it felt to have him touch her.

“You’re just a little baby,” Lucas urged. “And from now on, I want you to talk like my baby, and think like my baby. You love to be Daddy’s’ obedient little girl.”

“Yesh, Daddy,” Hope said softly, blushing as her words turned to mush in her mouth. “I tawk wike a baby...”

The hypnosis had dragged her under further than she ever thought possible, regressing her mind to that of a toddler - albeit a toddler who had the sex drive of an adult woman. She couldn’t worry any more - she was completely helpless and dependent on Lucas now, and she slid her thumb into her mouth, suckling quietly as she lay there, feeling Daddy’s naughty hand roam up and down her body.

Lucas was surprised how much of a turn-on it was to hear his adult girlfriend lisping like a toddler, but he found himself reaching down to undo his own trousers, pulling them down so his hard manhood stood firm and throbbing, tenting his boxer shorts. Lucas ground his length against the side of Hope’s crinkly hip, and she peered down with wide-eyed curiosity, blinking at it.

“Ooooo,” she said, after a moment. “Daddy’sh pokey!”

“Daddy’s very pokey,” Lucas confirmed, a growl in his voice. “Does my babygirl want to suck on Daddy’s pokeything like it’s a pacifier?”

“Yesh pwease, Daddy,” Hope said, eagerly getting onto her knees. “Ahhh!”

“No, no,” Lucas said, chuckling as he stood up off the bed to position Hope. “Lean your head over here… right, and prop yourself up… There we go! Who’s Daddy’s good widdle cockslut!”

“Me Daddy, me!” Hope replied, bouncing slightly, holding her upper body up as she leaned slightly off the edge of the bed, licking her lips as Lucas guided his manhood into her open mouth.

She eagerly wrapped her lips around his cocktip, suckling happy like it was a binky. Lucas moaned from the lewd sight as he looked down - his girlfriend, dressed in a thick diaper and t-shirt, looking up at him with wide innocent eyes as she suckled on his cock like a binky.

When Lucas put his hand on the back of her head and pushed her down, Hope was immediately compliant, moaning happily and vibrating his whole shaft as it slipped down her throat. Lucas’ hips rocked slowly, grunting, pleasure building in his balls, alternating between closing his eyes tightly from the intensity of the sensations, and opening them so he could look down at Hope’s bobbing head and thickly padded backside.

Lucas was just starting to really get into the blowjob, using Hope as his willing fucktoy as he yanked her happily squeaking head back and forth, when he noticed her squirming and shifting, tensing up and relaxing as if uncomfortable…

“Is something wrong, princess?” he asked, sliding his cock right out so just the tip was nestled in Hope’s cheek, stroking himself to stay hard.

“Daddyyy,” Hope replied, pouting. “I needta peeee….”

“Oh you do?” Lucas said, smirking. “Well… good babygirls pee in their diapers. You want to be a good babygirl, don’t you?”

“Yesh, Daddy,” Hope responded, sitting up on the bed.

Daddy had told her to do it, so it must be good. Hope sighed with relief as she felt Lucas’ hand move between her legs, feeling the warm wetness growing, as his other hand stroked his cock. It felt so good to do this…

“What are you doing, little one?” Lucas asked, smirking.

“I’m goin’ peepee in my diapee, Daddy!” Hope burbled, as she finally finished emptying her full bladder into the sodden padding. “All donesh!”

“Clever girl,” Lucas said. “Give me a kiss…”

As Lucas leaned down, crushing his lips against Hope’s, she kissed back with equal enthusiasm, albeit more childishly. Her clumsy tongue slid into Lucas’ mouth, and she moaned loudly as they made out, sloppily.

At last, Lucas pulled away, panting, grabbing Hope’s shoulders… And pushing her back onto the bed, making her squeal with surprise. Lucas climbed onto the bed, between her legs, pressing his firm shaft against the woman he’d turned into his helpless, diaper wetting slut. She giggled cutely as her Daddy ground against her wet diaper for his own pleasure, looking up at him with big eyes once more.

“Nmmf… Babygirl… What do you want Daddy to do? … T-tell Daddy honestly, what do you really want, deep down inside?”

Hope shivered, feeling the veil lifting slightly, all her own urges and desires bubbling to the surface suddenly. She knew what she wanted, but her inhibitions were gone, and as if commanded by an invisible force, words spilled out of her mouth - still in that same infantile tone - as her cheeks turned redder and redder.

“I wan’ Daddy to FUCK me! I wanna feel Daddy’sh big big pokeyfing right inside my pwincess partsh, wan’ him to rip off my soggywet diaper an’ plunge hish cock deeeeep in’o my babygirl pusshy!”

Lucas didn’t need any more prompting. He grabbed the front waistband of the warm, wet padding, pulling hard, tearing it open, exposing Hope’s pussy. It glistened with more than one kind of wetness, but Lucas didn’t waste time just looking.

They both gasped as Lucas’ cock plunged deeply into Hope’s slick canal, filling her with his throbbing thickness. They’d both been on edge for so long that they were both ready to go full-throttle, Hope gasping and moaning as she was fucked hard into the bed, her Daddy using her with all his might, hearing the squelching noises of his firm length plunging in and out of her.

Lucas couldn’t remember the last time he’d been this horny, Hope’s wanton but childish moans hitting his ears, sounding like a beautiful song of fuck as he pounded her, claiming her roughly. This fantasy was amazingly hot, Lucas the powerful Daddy, Hope his innocent but slutty babygirl, and he could tell from how she thrust her hips up to meet him it felt just as good for her, too.

Daddy was fucking Hope so hard! He felt so big, and he was so strong, and he kept shoving it in over and over! Hope whimpered and gasped happily, feeling the big-feelings getting closer and closer, noticing how quickly Daddy was moving now. Ooo she wanted to have cummies so bad, whimpering as every thrust in rubbed her special spot inside, Daddy’s hard thrusts coming faster and faster.

“Babygirl, nggh,” Lucas groaned. “I’m cl-close to cumming…”

“Pwease! Cum in my pussy, Daddy!” Hope begged, whimpering, and Lucas snarled, grabbing her thighs.

He frantically pounded her as she panted, eyes wide, surprised at his ferocity. Daddy’s movements had lost all their finesse, replaced by sheer, animal force, and as he ground against her g-spot over and over, Hope felt her own orgasm building, building, building…

“AHH! Daddy!!!” Hope cried out, her pussy clenching frantically as she orgasmed around Lucas.

It felt so good, so good, and even better when Lucas’ orgasm hit too, his thick length swelling up inside her, shooting hot cum deep into her pussy as she shuddered and milked him with her squeezing muscles. They moaned and shuddered, rocking as one as they rode out the powerful sensations, Hope feeling deeply, deeply fulfilled, in more than one way. She was being good for Daddy, and that was all she wanted.

Finally, their orgasms subsided, and Lucas rolled off of Hope, leaving her sticky and full of cum, legs spread wide. He lay on the bed, turning to smile at Hope lovingly…

But his diapered babygirl had a big, goofy smile on her face, and closed eyes - because she had fallen fast asleep the moment Lucas pulled out.

End.

If you enjoyed this book, please consider subscribing to Amelia Hobbes' Newsletter for updates, new releases, free offers, giveaways, and exclusive content:

Click Here!

Other Books by Amelia Hobbes:

●     His Darling in Diapers - Taking the Leap - tired of her menial job, a girl and her boyfriend take the first steps toward a full-time ageplay relationship.

●   Daddy's Diapered Babyslut #3 - part 3 of the 3 part series. M/f exhibitionism ABDL story - in their most extreme adventure yet, Martin takes Chelsea to the zoo, forcing her to mess her diapers in public. After she's cleaned up, he gives her the 'special attention' that naughty girls' need - right there at the zoo!

●     Hypnotised into Diapers by his Wife - a wife is tired of her wealthy husband's miserly and controlling behavior, so she decides to make him into her helpless baby girl instead...
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