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Chapter One

 


I almost panicked when I opened my eyes and
found myself in a room that wasn't my own. But when I heard the
sound of crinkling plastic, and felt the arms draped over me as I
laid in the middle of the bed, I remembered where I was. And when I
turned my head to the side, I found myself looking into the
sleeping face of my best friend Casey. Her eyes were shut tight but
a tiny smile crept across her face. I kissed her on the nose before
I turned my head in the other direction.

Will wasn't asleep. His eyes met mine as I
turned towards him. He smiled, deep and genuine when he saw I was
awake.

"Sleep well?" he asked as he searched my face
for any sign of unhappiness.

I nodded my head as I stretched out. Will's
hand slid under the covers as his touch drifted between my legs. I
giggled as he tickled my stomach, and spread my thighs wider so his
large hand could find what it was looking for. I knew he was
checking my diaper to see if I was wet or not, and for the first
time this weekend, I wasn't ashamed when he pressed his fingers
against my crotch, probing for wetness.

As he touched me downstairs, Casey rolled
inwards, pressing her smooth legs up against my own as she hugged
me. With her eyes still closed, it was clear that she didn't mind
us sharing the bed with her. And as Will's hand found the seat of
my diaper, Casey's roaming fingers found my nipple, hidden under
the light pink onesie I'd worn to bed. I gasped as she gripped me
through the soft cotton.

She was awake now. Her fingers rubbed me
slowly through my babyish clothing while Will pressed his palm into
me down below. My wet diaper squished against my skin as he worked
his hand back and forth. I couldn't help but sigh as two sets of
hands ran over my tiny body. I was the center of attention in a bed
that wasn't my own, with my fiancé on one side of me and my best
friend on the other.

"Was she a good girl last night?" Casey
asked, clearly talking to Will.

His hand pressed hard against my diaper,
forcing the cold wetness of the cotton filler against my skin. I
shivered under his touch as he answered her. "I'd say so. We should
probably change her before she leaks on your sheets. I made that
mistake yesterday."

I blushed at Will's words. I was older than
he was but for the past four days, I'd been his baby, clad in
diapers and forced to crawl as he humiliated me. But something
changed since the first day of my punishment. I'd hated all of this
when we started, but now, lying between the two people who mattered
most in my life, I wasn't ashamed anymore. In fact, I was actually
enjoying myself as the two continued to touch me.

"Uh oh," I said as a devilish smile passed
over my face. I knew I was tempting fates by relaxing and filling
the diaper even more, but my bladder was aching with fullness from
the twin bottles they'd fed me before bed.

Warmth spread through my diaper as the cotton
liner greedily sucked in every drop of my stream. And when Will
suddenly pulled his hand away, I knew that same warmth had reached
him through the plastic. He sat up quickly and pulled the sheets
away from me, looking on in shock as I wet myself right then and
there. "Emma no!"

I bit my lip and tried to cut off my flow but
it was too late. I'd started going and now there was no stopping
the steady stream that was flooding the diaper. But as Will looked
on with worry, Casey sat up and pressed her hand against my diaper
with glee. She giggled when she found the spreading wetness between
my legs.

"You're really going! Oh such a naughty
girl!"

"I'm sowwy," I said even as I relaxed into
her.

Will wasn't amused. "You're going to leak!
Stop! We need to get you changed!"

Casey slapped his arm and pressed her hand
even harder against my diaper. "Relax Will. If she leaks, she
leaks."

Casey's pressure on top of my pussy made it
hard to finish peeing, and I could tell the diaper was about to
fail. Thin trickles of warmth gathered around the leg openings as
the diaper reached capacity. As Casey and Will looked on, the
diaper failed. Twin puddles formed on either side of me as my piss
leaked onto my unsnapped onesie, then the sheets. Casey giggled
again while Will sighed.

"I'll go get the diaper bag," he said as he
slipped off the bed and headed out of the room.

Casey pressed her hand one final time into
the seat of my diaper, mashing the soaking wet liner against me as
I moaned. When she pulled away from me, I was surprised how much I
wanted her touch to linger. Yesterday I'd been terrified for her to
find out what Will had been doing to me, but now I wanted her to be
next to me as much as possible.

So much had changed in the past four days. I
closed my eyes as I thought about it all. Four days ago, I'd been a
confident adult, thoroughly in control of my life. But Will flipped
everything I thought I knew on its head. From the first minute of
our long weekend together, he'd kept me off balance, making me
question every aspect of our relationship. I'd always thought I was
the strong one. I thought I was the one in charge. But Will showed
me just how wrong I was.

I'd always embarrassed Will and made him bend
to my wants and desires when I was in charge, but never like this.
I'd make him crawl to me on his hands and knees before sinking his
head between my thighs. I'd make him wait on me hand and foot,
catering to my every need. And I'd tease him sometimes, making him
pleasure me until his tongue was numb, but never returning the
favor. I'd gotten off on making someone his size bow to me. And
when it was finally his turn to be in control, I thought I'd be
doings all those same things to him.

But so far, I hadn't been able to predict his
next move. The only constant in the past four days were the diapers
he'd forced me into and made me use. For everything. I hadn't even
seen a toilet since the weekend started. I'd been his puppy, his
baby, his toy, and his punished little girl. He'd made me moan more
this weekend than I usually came in a month and somehow, he'd even
managed to get Casey and I back in the same room.

Casey... I opened my eyes again, taking in my
best friend. I'd cut her out of my life two months ago after things
between the three of us took a turn into uncomfortable territory.
We'd all almost ended up in bed with each other and once more sober
heads prevailed, I couldn't trust myself to be in the same room
with her. But like everything else that happened this weekend, Will
changed everything.

He brought us to Casey's door and told her
everything about my punishment. Will let Casey change my diaper and
feed me dinner. And when I rebelled against them both, they locked
me away in a crib next to the king bed we all ended up sharing last
night. They'd forced me to lay there in my wooden prison, staring
up at them through the slats as they fucked. Just two adults in the
bed, ignoring the whimpering cries of the baby behind them in her
crib.

It should have infuriated me, watching and
listening to them on the bed. But it was the exact opposite. As
they slammed their bodies together, filling the air with moans and
grunts of pleasure, I laid on my side and filled my diaper. It was
that moment that I finally accepted it all. It was that moment that
I realized everything Will had done to me that weekend was to bring
me to that point. The point when I finally accepted that I liked
everything he was doing to me.

No. Not liked. I loved it. I loved the
humiliation. I loved the diapers. I loved the way he looked at me
when I sat by his feet and stared up at him. I loved the care in
his eyes and the warmth of his body against mine when he picked me
up as if I weighed nothing. Will made me feel safe when I was like
this. He took care of my every need and all I had to do in return
was be his good little girl.

I didn't want the weekend to end. But I was
afraid to tell Will. I wasn't ready to give myself up to him fully,
and I wasn't even sure if that was what he would want. I mean, he
always seemed happy when I was in control too...

I sighed and turned my attention back to
Casey. But when I looked at her, she was staring at me in
puzzlement.

"What?" I asked in confusion. "What did I
do?"

She shook her head and smiled. "You didn't do
anything. I was just thinking. That's all."

"About what?"

Her smile grew as she ran her hand against my
diaper. "What's it feel like? You know, when you use them?"

I shut my legs and caught Casey's hand
between my thighs as I smiled. "Warm. Wet. Relaxing. It tickles at
bit at first."

"So you like it? Like, you actually enjoy
peeing?"

I couldn't help but giggle as I nodded. "Once
you get over the shock of it all. I mean, I hated it at first and I
was so mad at Will for making me do it. But now I kind of look
forward to going. And a dry diaper is so itchy!"

"And you aren't mad at me?" she asked with
worry in her voice. "You know, for last night?"

Images of her and Will pressed together
filled my mind and made my stomach knot with worry. But even more
images of the three of us together in bed later that night, with
their hands running up and down my body, making up for lost time
when I was locked away in the crib out of reach removed any bad
feelings. I shook my head and smiled wider as I reached out for
Casey with open arms.

"I'm not mad at you Casey. I had fun last
night."

The worry on her face vanished as she dropped
into my arms before scooping me up into a hug of her own. "I missed
you so much Emma. It's like having my sister back."

I giggled. "I thought you wanted to be my
Mommy, not my sissy."

She laughed as she hugged me tighter. "I'll
be whatever you want me to be as long as you don't disappear on me
again."

Will came back into the room at that moment,
stopping in the doorway before leaning against the frame. He
watched us without a word until Casey finally acknowledged he was
back.

"Well? Are you going to hand me a new diaper
for Emma or are you just going to stand there?"

He shrugged before slowly reaching in the bag
he slung over his shoulder. "I didn't want to interrupt your girl
time. It looked like you two were having a moment."

I smiled when Casey started blushing. And
before I knew what I was doing, I was on my side, looking at Will
with mischief in my eyes. "Casey just wanted to know what it was
like to wear diapers. I told her it was fun!"

Casey slapped my thigh as she spoke to Will.
"It was nothing!" She was blushing even harder now.

Will's eyebrow arched as he looked at us
both. I couldn't help myself. I put on my best pouty face as I
pushed my luck. "Casey said she wanted to be my sister today Daddy.
Can I has a sister? We'll be good girls in our diapers. I
promise!"

Casey slapped my leg again but not before I
noticed the rising bulge under Will's boxers. He licked his lips as
I watched his eyes dart from my petite body to Casey's longer legs
and wider hips. The corners of his mouth curled upwards as he
reached back into his bag and pulled out a second diaper
slowly.

"She was kidding!" Casey said quickly. Her
eyes opened wider when she saw the second square of plastic emerge
from the diaper bag. "I'm not part of your bet! Emma is the baby
here, remember?"

I sat up quickly, shoving my thumb into my
mouth before hooking my other arm around Casey's neck. She was
taller than I was but I caught her off guard. Before she could stop
me, I leaned back again, dropping us both to the bed as she
squealed and I giggled. "Sissy! You my sister today!"

Casey pushed away from me but I wouldn't let
her go. I wrapped my legs around her middle and pressed my wetness
against her stomach. She squirmed in my arms but I wouldn't let her
get away. With all the strength I could muster, I pulled my head up
and pressed my lips against her ear. "You said you'd be whatever I
wanted Casey. And I want a sister today."

She froze. I heard her sigh before she
dropped us both back to the mattress. But before I unlocked my legs
from behind her back, I waited until I heard Casey say it. I wanted
to hear her give into me just like I'd given into Will for the past
four days. I had one small chance at exerting control and I was
taking it right now.

"Okay," she whispered back to me. "I'll be
your sissy. But you can't make fun of me!"

I crossed my fingers before kissing her
deeply. Hearing her agree to my demands sent a fire through my
body. My heart hammered in my chest as I squeezed her in my arms
and searched for her lips with my own. And when I found her, I
pressed myself against her mouth, relishing the softness of her
skin against my own before her lips parted slowly and my tongue
found hers.

I lost myself in our kiss and neither one of
us pulled away until Will coughed next to the bed. When my eyes
opened, I found myself looking into Casey's. She brushed a strand
of her silken hair behind her ear as she leaned back, pulling away
from me before sliding off the bed. And once she was off of the
mattress, Will took her place, sliding his large hands up my small
legs until his fingers found the tapes of my diaper.

"Someone is being a little firecracker this
morning," he said as he ripped the tapes away. But before he pulled
my diaper open, he leaned in and kissed me just as passionately as
I'd kissed Casey. As his mouth met mine, I couldn't decide which
kiss I enjoyed more. Casey's was soft and warm, with each of us
giving and taking as our lips locked and our tongues danced. But
Will's was so different. His kiss came with a power behind it. His
mouth pressed into mine and his tongue circled my lips before
pushing back against my own, reminding me with every touch that he
was in control. His unshaven chin scratched at my skin where Casey
would have rubbed against me gently. He was power and pain, but
love too. She was soft and sweet; a guilty pleasure.

As Will pulled away from me, I decided it
didn't matter which was better. Not as long as I could have
both.

"Arms up," he said in his commanding tone.
"Let's get your onesie off."

I obeyed instantly. Once the onesie cleared
my ears, I shivered in the cool bedroom. I was naked now, except
for the half opened diaper around my waist. My small nipples were
as hard as rock and didn't go unnoticed by Will. He grinned before
he brushed his palm over my tits with a gentleness that someone his
size shouldn't have. I sighed as my eyes fluttered, leaning back
against the bed with hopes that his touch would linger, or develop
into something more.

But one teasing tickle was all I was going to
get out of him for now. His hand left my budding breasts and
slipped across my flat stomach before reaching my soaked diaper. He
pulled it open as he popped the lid on a box of baby wipes. When
the cold cloth touched up against my skin, I shivered again. I
hated the wipes.

"Legs up," he said as he grabbed me by the
ankles and helped me comply. Another wipe slid between up my tiny
ass crack, making sure that he wiped away every last drop of pee.
When he was satisfied, the wipe dropped to the wet diaper and he
slid the soiled garment out from under me, but he didn't let me put
my legs down yet.

With practiced ease, Will opened my new
diaper with one hand and slid it under me. The thick diaper, backed
with purple plastic, crunched as my rear touched up against the
cotton insides. I spread my legs wide once Will let my ankles go,
but he didn't pull the diaper up between them right away. He dusted
me with sweet smelling baby powder before rubbing the white dust
into my hairless skin with his hands. When he was finished, he'd
coated me in a thin layer of powder, and then made sure to slap his
hands against my taut stomach, leaving twin handprints on either
side of my belly button before he pulled up the diaper.

Four tapes later and I was sealed back into a
diaper. He patted the front panel before sitting me up with a
smile. "Nice and dry." Will kissed me on my forehead before rubbing
the side of my leg. "Go play on the floor for a minute. I think I
have another little girl to change."

"Okay Daddy!" I said with a smile as I
slipped from the bed. But as soon as my knees touched the carpet, I
turned back around and leaned against the mattress, watching Casey
intently. She was still standing at the foot of the bed with her
hands flooded in front of her. Practically shaking, she held her
position when Will held his hand out to her.

"I'll be gentle," said Will as he beckoned
her onto the bed. "I promise."

Casey took a step back. "I... I changed my
mind. I don't want to do this anymore."

I giggled before I shook my ass, filling the
room with the crunching sound of my diaper. "Come on Casey! You
promised!"

"Well I'm breaking the promise. I can't do
this. But we can still have fun today. I can be your Mommy, just
like yesterday."

I sat back on my heels and huffed, crossing
my arms over my chest as I gave Casey the stink eye. I was pouting
but I didn't care. As strange as it was, I wanted to share this
with her. I wanted her to feel what I was feeling now. "I want my
sissy!"

Will moved across the bed with fingers
outstretched. "Come on Casey. Just try one on. And if you don't
like it, then that will be that. That sounds fair right?" Will
turned towards me and asked again. "That's fair right?"

I nodded quickly. I wanted to see Casey
dressed like I was right now, even if it was only for a few
minutes.

I could see the conflict on her face and I
knew just what she was feeling. I'd been right where she was only a
few days before, fighting with myself as part of me wanted to bend
to Will's demands and part of me wanted to stay strong. And just
like I'd done, Casey caved. With a single hesitant step toward the
bed, she put herself in reach of Will's long arms. She gasped as
his hands shot out, grabbing her quickly before pulling her towards
the bed with little effort at all.

"Let me go!" she screamed as she kicked out
against the mattress. "I don't want to do this!"

Will ignored her. With her arms pinned to her
sides, Will's mouth dropped once more, this time meeting Casey's
thick lips. Her eyes went wide before her whole body relaxed. She
quit squirming. She quit resisting. And when Will let go of her
arms, I watched with amusement as she shimmied out of her undies
without pulling away from his kiss. She broke easy.

When Will pulled away again, Casey looked
dazed. And when he ordered her to sit up so he could pull her
nightie off, she moved slowly but didn't say a word. She lifted her
arms when he told her to and fell back to bed when her clothes
dropped next to me on the floor. Her large breasts bounced as she
leaned back, with her nipples poking upwards, begging to be
touched.

I couldn't help myself. I pushed myself up
onto my knees and reached across the bed to take one of Casey's
puffy tits between my fingers. When I made contact, I saw her back
arch ever so slightly, then her head turned towards me. She smiled
slowly before sighing and shutting her eyes. She bit her lip and
turned back towards Will.

"If I don't like it, we can stop?" she asked
again.

"If you don't like it, we'll stop," he
replied.

"If you don't like being my sissy, then you
can be my Mommy again instead." I said from my place on the
floor.

Casey pulled her knees up and opened her legs
wider. "Okay. I'm ready I think."

I giggled and squeezed her nipple between my
tiny fingers before I dropped back to the floor. Between my
movements and Will fanning out a new diaper, the room filled with
the crinkling sound that I'd come to love and loathe this weekend.
And as I watched my fiancé slip the purple diaper under Casey's
rounded rear end, my heart beat faster. I didn't know why I was so
excited about all of this, but I couldn't stop the growing arousal.
I knew this was all weird and a little wrong, but I loved it.

Will powdered her up and then pulled the
diaper tightly against her body. Casey bit her lip nervously and
shut her eyes tight when she heard the first of the tapes ripping
away from their backing before sticking to the front of her new
diaper. She shook each time a new tape fastened, as if electricity
was zapping her.

Will patted the front of her diaper just like
he'd patted mine. "All done sweetie. Why don't you join your sister
on the floor."

Casey's eyes opened and she looked down at
her new underwear. Her hands drifted across the plastic as she
explored the diaper. She wiggled her hips experimentally, and
cringed slightly when she heard the crunch of the diaper as she
did. But instead of ripping the tapes back off and throwing the
diaper away, she slid to the edge of the bed and dropped down to
the carpet with me.

My heart was beating so fast that my head was
feeling funny. Casey looked amazing as she sat down on the floor,
with her legs tucked under her and her heels pressing against her
diapered ass. Her breasts, so full, were just begging to be touched
and the purple diaper she wore now hugged every curve of her body.
I looked like a child when Will diapered me, but Casey looked like
she was playing dress up. She hadn't lost any of the sultry
sexiness from before.

"What do you think?" she asked me nervously,
refusing to meet my eyes. "It feels so weird. And it's so
loud."

I giggled and practically tackled her. She
fell backwards and landed hard against the floor. Our diapers
crunched as I rubbed my hips against hers. Our smooth legs brushed
up against one another and her breasts sat right in front of my
eyes. I was so much shorter than she was, but right now I didn't
care. Instead of moving up so I could meet her lips, I settled on
wrapping my mouth around one of her erect nipples.

When I finally pulled my mouth away minutes
later, I answered her question. "I like having a sissy." I licked
her nipple again before blowing cool air across it. "I hope Daddy
lets us play together later. We could have a lot of fun."

Casey smiled back at me. "I'd like that a
lot." She tilted her head backwards, looking up at Will. "Well,
what do we do now... Daddy..."

I popped up and dropped my chin onto the
mattress before giving Will the biggest puppy dog eyes I could
manage. "Yeah Daddy, what should we do now?"




Chapter Two

 


Will gabbed himself through his boxers and
bent his thick cock to the side. I'd seen him do it before to calm
a raging hard-on that he wasn't quite ready to slide into me yet,
and I couldn't help but giggle as I watched him. Somehow, he had
two willing and wanting women under his control, but he wasn't
going to give into us. Not yet.

He stood up and stepped away from us, giving
up on hiding the massive erection trying to burst out from his
pants. He looked down at us both and smiled as he rubbed his chin.
When he finally made up his mind, he grinned and sat back down,
patting his knees as he did. "Come here girls. I think we should
set some ground rules for today."

"Rules?" Casey asked with suspicion. "Why do
we need rules?"

I crawled around Casey and took my spot
alongside Will, placing my chin on his knee as I looked over at
her. Her discomfort made me even more comfortable in my role as
Will's little girl. "Rules make sure we stay good girls. And good
girls get rewards! Right Daddy?"

Will chuckled and patted my head. "That's
right Emma. Good girls get rewards."

Casey wasn't swayed. She sat back and stared
at us both. "I put on the diaper to see how it felt. I didn't agree
to any rules."

"Pwease Casey," I said with wide eyes. "I
want you to be my sister!"

She sighed and rolled her eyes, then tried to
stand up to walk the few feet to where Will was waiting. But as
soon as she got her feet under her, Will cleared his throat and
shook his head. "Rule one Casey. My babies don't walk unless I say
it's okay."

"And if I refuse to play?" Her fingers
touched the tapes of the diapers as she stood up straight. "You
said I could take this off whenever I wanted. I don't know if I
want to follow your rules in my own house."

I panicked. "No!"

But before I could do anything else, Will
dropped his hand to my head and stroked my hair slowly. He was
still hard as a rock as he looked at Casey standing defiantly
across the room. I had no idea what he was going to do, but I was
worried this was all about to come crashing down.

"You're right," he said as he stared into her
eyes. "It's your house and you can stop whenever you want."

Casey smiled victoriously.

Will wasn't done. "But if you do take your
diaper off, I'll be taking Emma back home with me." Will pet me
roughly. "And it will be a lot more than two months before you see
us again, I promise you that."

My stomach sank. All I wanted was a fun day
with my friend. A friend I'd just gotten back after months of
stubbornness. Now Will was threatening to take her way again. It
wasn't fair!

"She can be my Mommy today," I said quickly,
trying to stop the argument I'd started on accident. "She doesn't
have to be my sissy. It's okay Daddy."

Casey glanced down at me before returning her
gaze to Will. The sound of tape ripping away filled the air as she
began to pull one of the tabs loose from her diaper.

Will shook his head. "I was happy to have
another day like yesterday, but you two decided to tease me. Now I
want to play this out, so my rule still stands Casey. If you take
that diaper off before I say you can, Emma and I will leave and I
can't tell you when we'll be back again."

Tears were welling in my eyes. This wasn't
fair. This wasn't fair! "Please don't do this Will! She wasn't part
of the bet!"

He ignored me.

I turned to Casey next. She'd already ripped
half of a tape away from the diaper, but I could see she was
unsure. She was waiting for something, or someone, to stop her. I
hoped I could. "Be my sissy Casey. Just for today. I promise it
will be fun. All you have to do is be good! Please!"

She quit pulling on the tape as she turned
her attention towards me. "This isn't fair Emma!"

"I know! Just don't take it off. Stay with me
today and I'll make it up to you. I promise!"

Her hand fell away from the tapes and her
eyes dropped to the carpet. "This isn't fair." But that's all she
said before dropping back down to the floor. Without another word,
Casey crawled over to us and reluctantly dropped her chin on Will's
other knee.

"That's my girls," he said as he pet us both.
"And remember Casey, you can stop this at any time. You just need
to take your diaper off."

"Yes Will," she said without looking up at
him.

"I think if you two are supposed to be
sisters today then you should call me Daddy too. Agreed?"

Casey turned towards me, but spoke to Will. I
could see the hurt in her eyes. "Yes Daddy."

I didn't know what to do. I saw the confusion
etched on Casey's face, and I knew if the threat of us leaving
wasn't there, she would have pulled the diaper off already, but
part of me was happy Will forced her hand. Part of me wanted her
brought down to my level. I wanted her to know how it felt,
especially after she'd taken so much joy in humiliating me
yesterday. And that all went without even acknowledging just how
turned on I was by the whole situation. Seeing Will bring Casey to
heel was making me wet in a good way.

"Emma already knows the rules so this is more
for you Casey. As long as you are wearing your diapers, you listen
to anything I tell you to do. If you argue, I will punish you. But
if you behave, I might reward you. You'll wear what I want you to
wear, speak when I tell you to speak, and move when I tell you to
move. You'll crawl just like Emma. You'll eat just like Emma. And
you'll use your diapers just like Emma. Understood?"

Tears threatened to slide down Casey's cheeks
as she answered. "Yes Daddy."

Will pushed us away before he stood up. He
stopped at the doorway before he left the room, giving us one final
rule before he disappeared down the hall. "And I think for today,
when one of you is naughty, you'll both be punished. Now you two
stay here while I get breakfast started. I'll come and get you when
I'm ready for you."

As soon as Will was out of earshot, I
apologized. "I'm so sorry Casey! I didn't mean for this to happen!
I just wanted to see you in a diaper. Don't be mad at me!"

She shook her head before climbing to her
feet. "I'm not mad at you Emma. I deserve this after how I treated
you yesterday."

"You aren't supposed to be standing up!
You'll get us in trouble."

Casey ignored me as she grabbed a brush and
some hair ties from the dresser top. When she had the items, she
sank back to the floor with me. "Come here sissy. Let's make your
hair all pretty for Daddy."

I crawled into Casey's lap and let her run
her hands through my hair. Within a minute, she'd created two
perfect pigtails. Then she pressed the brush into my hand and
switched places with me. I had to stand on my knees to work my
hands through her hair, but when I was done, we were both sporting
the childish hairdo while we waited for Will to come back to
us.

"So we just do whatever he says all day?" she
asked as we waited.

"Welcome to my world."

She patted the front of her diaper. "And he's
serious about me using this?"

I giggled and pushed a small stream of pee
into my dry diaper. In the silence of the room, Casey could hear
the sound of me going.

I saw her eyes drop to my crotch as the words
left her mouth. "Are you... Are you peeing right now?"

There was no denying the wet spot that
appeared on the seat of my diaper. I patted my squish as I met
Casey's eyes. "I told you, dry diapers are itchy. You should try to
go too. You'll feel better if you're a little wet."

She shook her head quickly, pushing away my
idea. "I think I'll just hold it."

I shrugged and crawled closer to Casey. I was
so confused right now. She'd helped Will humiliate me yesterday.
She'd changed my diaper, spoon fed me, and even spanked me when I
was bad. She'd took pleasure in making me watch from the crib as
she fucked Will right in front of me. But she'd also fisted me
yesterday during a diaper change, making me come so hard that I'd
nearly broken her hand. And last night...

I couldn't stop thinking about the three of
us tangled up under the sheets, with both sets of hands dipping
into and tearing at my diaper. The feeling of Casey's mouth on my
tits. The way her fingers felt inside of me. The taste of her
kisses as Will pushed into my tight little ass while her hands
worked the rest of me.

I pressed myself into her, letting my hands
slide up her body until my fingers found her tits. I played with
her nipples softly as I talked to her. "You're just making it hard
on yourself you know. And going all at once is a good way to
leak."

She pushed my hands away and scooted
backwards. "I'm not doing it. I don't even know if I'm going to
keep going along with all of it. Do you really think Will would
keep you from seeing me if I took off the diaper?"

I sat back and thought about it. It wasn't
Will who'd kept us away from Casey for the past two months. That
had been all me. He was the one who finally brought us all together
again too. But there was no denying that our relationship changed
in the past couple of days. And if Will told me Casey was off
limits, I wasn't sure if I could disobey him. It had only been a
few days but he'd gone from a go-with-the-flow guy to the most
dominant person I knew. He'd bent me until I broke, then put me
back together the way he wanted.

"I don't know what Will would do anymore. Did
you ever expect me to show up at your front door like this?" I
pointed towards my diaper, and shook my hips for effect. "He's
pushed every boundary I have this weekend. I mean look at me Casey!
I actually like wearing diapers. Me! I used to get off on
bossing Will around and now I'm crawling around like a baby and I
really, really like it."

My own words were sinking in. I looked down
at myself, naked except for my slightly wet diaper. What the
hell am I doing? I'm an adult! Will is my fiancé, not my Daddy!
But even as I tried to rally some old part of myself, another voice
pushed through my thoughts. You like this. You like being his
good girl. You don't want it to stop.

"So what am I supposed to do?" she asked as I
wrestled with my own inner thoughts. "I'm just supposed to go along
with all of it? This is my house damn it!"

I shrugged and hung my head. "I don't know
Casey. All you have to do is take off the diaper if you don't want
this."

"And then I won't see you again for who knows
how long. That's not an option."

I reached out and tapped the front of Casey's
diaper. "Then you might as well just pee. I fought with him for
three days and it got me nowhere. No matter what I did, I ended up
in a wet diaper. Hell, I'm lucky when I'm only wet."

Casey chuckled, but then her face took on a
look of seriousness. She grabbed my wrist and pulled my hand
towards her crotch, pressing my palm against her before she shut
her eyes and furrowed her brow. As she held my hand in place,
growing warmth spread outwards under my fingertips. Casey was
peeing. Somehow, I'd convinced her.

She opened her eyes and smiled at me. A sad
kind of smile, but a smile none the less. "Sisters," she said as
she let go of my hand. "Whatever it takes, I'm with you today."

Casey pulled me into a hug and kissed me on
the back of the neck as I squirmed in her arms. She might have had
a curvier body and longer legs, but we were both sitting on the
floor in used diapers as we waited for Will to return. We had the
same hairdo and the same Daddy. We were sisters and I couldn't wait
to see what Will had in store for the two of us today.

 





Chapter Three

 


Will returned to find us cuddling on the
floor. I was the little spoon and Casey's hands wrapped around my
stomach, with her fingers coming perilously close to dipping under
my diaper. What he didn't know when he walked into the room was
that I'd just pulled her hand out from between my legs a moment
earlier. I was glad he hadn't caught us with her fingers buried
deep inside of my aching slit.

"How are my girls doing in here?" he asked as
he looked down at us.

"Good Daddy!" I said quickly.

"Really good," replied Casey from behind
me.

Will smiled and waved towards the hall.
"Breakfast is ready. Why don't you two crawl to the kitchen so I
can get you fed. We have a big day ahead of us."

I was up on all fours in an instant, and
Casey followed along behind me as we crawled towards breakfast. The
hallway filled with the unmistakable sounds of our diapers and when
I looked over my shoulder, I caught Casey staring straight at my
diapered ass. And she wasn't alone. When I looked up, Will was busy
bouncing his eyes from my rear end to Casey's. He'd put a pair of
shorts on over his boxers, but there was still no denying the
massive erection he was suffering through right now.

When I turned into the kitchen, I saw the
wooden high chair set up in the middle of the room. Twin bibs hung
off of the tray, one light pink, and the other lime green. I sat
down on the tile and waited for Will's next direction as I scanned
the countertops, looking for breakfast. I didn't have much hope for
solid foods and wasn't surprised when I saw the half dozen open
jars of baby food on the counter.

Will slipped the green bib over my head and
picked me up like I weighed nothing before lifting the tray of the
high chair up and setting me down in the seat. Once he locked me in
place, he bent down and pushed the pink terrycloth bib over Casey's
head. I watched her make a face, but she said nothing as the
babyish bib settled in place.

"You two are so cute. And I like the hair,"
he said as he moved to the counter to grab the baby food. "Hope
you're hungry."

Will slid a chair next to us and looked from
me to Casey as he dipped a spoon into the jar. When he pulled it
back out, bright orange coated the tiny utensil and I knew just
from looking that he'd chosen carrots as our first meal. And when
he pushed the spoon into Casey's open mouth, her reaction to the
cold mush told me she liked mashed carrots about as much as I
did.

"That tastes awful. Can't we have something
else?" she asked from the floor.

Will leaned back in his chair and reloaded
the spoon before pushing the mush into my mouth. As I swallowed, he
asked me a question. "What happens to bad girls who don't eat their
food Emma?"

My mind drifted back to the kitchen in our
own apartment. I'd refused to eat all of the baby food Will set out
for me on my first feeding and he'd punished me for it. I hung my
head as I answered. "You put the food in a pastry bag and use it as
an enema on the bad girl."

Casey's eyes went wide at my words. "You're
kidding right?"

I shook my head. "It felt just as bad coming
out as it did going up."

She shook in place and opened her mouth wide,
waiting for Will to spoon in another mouthful of carrots.

"Smart girl," he said as he fed her.

I got a spoonful of food, then Casey. We went
through six jars of baby food like that. Peas, carrots, squash,
green beans, chicken, and finally apples with sweet potatoes. Casey
managed to make a mess on her face and the floor with the green
beans and I could barely stomach the chicken, but when the last jar
came out, we were practically fighting over who got the bigger
spoonfuls of apple and sweet potatoes. It was the only jar that
actually tasted good and the sweetness of it managed to wash away
the lingering taste of the other foods.

Casey was practically jumping up and down as
she held her mouth open wide, with her cheeks covered in a mix of
colors from the previous jars. And I made no secret that I wanted
Daddy to feed me as much of the sweet mix as he could.

"Last bite," Will said as he scraped the
bottom of the baby food jar. "Which one of my good girls is going
to get it?"

I slapped my hands onto the tray of the high
chair, demanding attention as I kicked my feet in through the air.
"I want it! Please Daddy, I'm a good girl!"

The spoon moved towards my waiting mouth but
before Will slid it between my lips, Casey perked up on the floor.
I watched as she dropped her hands onto Will's knees. She shook her
ass as she looked up at him with her messy face and wide eyes. Her
lip trembled as her fingers dug into his knees. And when she spoke,
so soft and fragile, I couldn't believe how quickly Casey dropped
into character. I knew right then that I wasn't getting the last
bite.

"I weally want more food Daddy. Pwease? I
pwomise to be good."

As the spoon swung away from me, I saw the
tent Will was pitching. He smiled down at Casey as he slipped the
spoon into her mouth, and when he was finished feeding us, he made
sure to clean her up before he even looked at me. My whole body
tingled as I watched him touch her. I could see how hard Will was,
and when Casey pushed herself up onto her knees so he could swipe
the bib across her face, there was no denying that she was turned
on as well. When he let the bib fall back into place, I could still
see her thick nipples jutting towards Will, begging him to touch
her.

Jealousy swirled in my gut as I watched
Will's eyes slip over Casey. That's when I realized the mistake I'd
made by pushing her into all of this. They might have fucked last
night while I watched, but when that happened, it was to tease me.
It was to feed into Will's fantasy where he held all the power. I
was his baby and there was nothing I could do to stop it from
happening. But now... Now Casey was his baby too. She was under his
thumb just like I was, wearing the same purple diapers that I did,
eating the same food that he fed me. We were both his babies but
she was newer. She was sexier. And she clearly had no problem
fighting against me for his affection.

I slammed my hands down on the tray just as
Will's hands reached out to take Casey's perky tits between his
fingers. The sudden noise made them both jump and I smiled when
Will finally turned his attention back to me.

I held out my hands, begging to be picked up.
"I want to be cleaned up too Daddy. I'm a messy girl."

He smiled at me and turned his attention my
way. "You're becoming such a good girl," he said as he pulled the
bib over my head and cleaned me up with the terrycloth garment.
When he was finished, he tossed the bib towards the sink and raised
the tray. Within seconds he lifted me up and I dropped my hands
around his neck while his arm slipped under my padded ass. I
dropped my head onto Will's shoulder and stuck my tongue out at
Casey, who looked up at me in envy. She might have had the curves,
but I was small enough that Will could hold me. I pressed myself
even closer against him.

Will tickled my stomach before he put me down
on the floor next to Casey, leaving us both looking up at him as he
moved his chair back to the table across the room. When he was
finished with that, we watched as he mixed formula in two bottles.
My stomach gurgled as I watched, and when I saw him make two more,
I started feeling a little green. I'd take baby food over formula
any day. But today I wasn't getting a choice.

Will pushed a bottle into each of our hands
before sitting down in the chair across the room. "I don't want any
cranky babies today so I want to make sure you two are good and
full for later."

Casey stared at the bottle with worry but I
popped the nipple right into my mouth and started sucking down the
warm liquid. I saw Will reach into his pants as he watched me and
my competitive urges returned. As Casey slowly lifted the nipple to
her lips, I rolled onto my back and brought my knees up. I rolled
from side to side as I looked up at Will, dutifully draining the
bottle in my tiny hands. When I saw him slip his shorts down,
unleashing his huge cock, I smiled with the nipple still in my
mouth.

Casey took a sip and nearly gagged.
"Eww!"

She looked down at me, then at Will, who was
slowly stating to stroke himself as he watched us. When she looked
back towards me, I think she finally caught onto the fact that I
was trying to be the better baby. That's when a look of
determination passed over her and she shoved the nipple into her
mouth, taking a strong pull on the bottle. She closed her eyes and
swallowed, taking another mouthful of formula as quick as she
could.

I only had a few ounces left when Casey
started drinking, but at the rate she was sucking, she'd drain her
bottle by the time I was done with my own. I started drinking
faster too, and made sure to act as cute as I could for Will while
I did it.

He appreciated it. His hand moved quicker
over his cock as he stared at us. And as he watched, our
competition must have become clear. "Such thirsty little girls. You
make Daddy happy. But who is thirstier?"

I rose my hand a moment before Casey did, and
neither one of us pulled the bottle away from our lips to do it. My
stomach was cramping as I finished off my bottle, and I didn't stop
until I was sucking air. "All done Daddy!"

Casey finished right after I did, dropping
the empty bottle to the floor so she could push herself up onto all
fours. "I'm done too!"

Will smiled and stroked a little faster.
"Well that was only your first bottles." He pointed at the
remaining two bottles on the counter. "Crawl over there and bring
them back. First one to finish gets a special snack from
Daddy."

Casey was already moving before I managed to
flip over and start crawling. A small voice in the back of my head
screamed at how crazy this all was as my hands and knees slammed
against the floor, but I pushed the thought away. I didn't care
anymore how stupid I looked, or how childish I felt. All that
mattered right now was making Will happy, and beating Casey.

She reached the bottles first and pushed
herself up on the counter, grabbing hers and pushing mine back on
the counter before she dropped back to her knees and shoved the
nipple into her mouth. She crawled back in front of Will with the
bottle dangling by its nipple from between her teeth.

I tried to reach the bottle without standing
up, but Casey made sure that I couldn't. I popped to my feet
quickly, grabbing the bottle and catching a sideways glance from
Will in the process, but he didn't say anything to me before I
dropped back down into a crouch and tore off after Casey. The
kitchen filled with the noise of our diapers as I sank down next to
her at Will's feet and started drinking deeply.

"Such good babies," he said as he watched us.
"Now hurry up and drink your bottles. I have a big day planned for
you both."

Casey and I stared at each other as we sucked
the bottles dry. The tiny voice was back, telling me just how
ridiculous this all was, and part of me agreed as I watched Casey
shift in place before sucking another solid ounce from her bottle.
She pressed a hand against her stomach as she pulled her knees up.
Her diaper crinkled as she moved and I knew from her new
positioning that she was getting full. I was having trouble seeing
the grown woman she was as she curled up and finished off her
bottle. And if I couldn't see the adult in Casey, I knew there was
no chance that I looked anywhere close to my age right now.

I pulled the nipple out of my mouth with two
ounces left. I couldn't drink anymore. As a tiny burp escaped from
my lips, I watched Casey finish off her second bottle before
rolling slowly back to her stomach. She smiled weakly at me before
pushing herself up on Will's knees. I sat up too and watched her
drop her head towards his waiting cock, clearly anticipating what
her "snack" was going to be.

But to my surprise, Will pushed her back to
the floor. "No Casey, you earned something really tasty since
you're such a good girl." He looked at me instead. "But you did a
good job too Emma. Why don't you come over here and swallow for
Daddy."

I was confused but I didn't complain as I
took Casey's spot between Will's legs. I wasn't sure what kind of
treat he had in mind for her, and I wasn't too keen on taking his
thick cock into my mouth after sucking down two bottles, but I was
happy that Casey wasn't the one to do it. I smiled up at Will
before I opened my mouth and dropped my lips towards his shaft.

I could feel Casey's eyes on me as I slid
Will deep into my mouth. My tongue circled his girth before I
pulled back, letting him sit shallow while I worked his tip. As I
did, I shook my ass, making my diaper crinkle for Will. I knew how
much the sound of it turned him on. And right at that moment, being
watched by Casey while Will held me in place over his cock, I was
just as turned on as he was. Even in my already wet diaper, I could
tell I was dripping with excitement. And it was easy to imagine
just how good his dick would feel within me as my lips slid up and
down his pole.

I knew from the heavy sound of his breathing
that he wasn't going to last much longer. I readied myself for what
I knew was coming and when Will forced my head down onto his cock,
I wasn't surprised by it. I held my breath and closed my eyes as
his dick pulsed, filling my mouth with his salty seed. It pulsed
again and his spunk slipped down my throat. By the time he let me
pull away, the taste of formula had disappeared, replaced by the
tanginess of his own load.

"And now for your treat Casey," said Will as
he pushed me away gently and stood up. "I have something very
special for you."

I watched right along with her as Will walked
over to the diaper bag and pulled out a Hershey bar from one of the
side pouches. My eyes went wide when I realized what he was
planning, and I almost said something as I watched Casey crawl over
to him. Almost.

Will shook the unopened candy bar in front of
Casey before turning around and dropping it back into the large
pocket. I could hear the sound of foil but with his hands inside of
the bag, neither one of us could see what he was doing. When Will
lifted his hands back out of the bag, he was holding a few small
squares of chocolate in his hand. He smiled down at Casey before he
held his open palm out to her.

Will stared at me over Casey's head as she
ate right from his palm. He smiled wickedly at me as he rubbed the
top of her head like a puppy. We both knew the chocolate she was
eating now wasn't actually the Hershey bar he'd shown her earlier.
Will used the same trick on me yesterday to get me to eat his
laxative infused candy. Now Casey had eaten the same stuff and I
knew from experience that by the end of the day, she wouldn't be
able to stop from messing herself.

I couldn't wait to see it. She'd humiliated
me again and again yesterday because of my diapers. Now she was in
one herself. She was already wet and by the end of the day she'd be
smelling up the room. I might have been competing with her to be
the best baby while we ate, but shitting herself was one contest
that I was more than happy to let her win.

All that was left to do now was wait.




Chapter Four

 


"Time to get you two dressed," Will said as
he led us into the living room.

He opened the baby gate near the wall,
herding Casey into a large playpen filled with toys. I could tell
by the way she moved that she wasn't too comfortable being put away
in the same play area she'd set up for her daycare business. But
she didn't say anything as she crawled towards the corner where a
bright blue ball waited for her.

Before I could crawl in behind her, Will shut
the gate and leaned down to pick me up. "No play time for you yet
little miss. We have to get you ready."

I giggled as he picked me up, and opened my
mouth readily when he produced a pink and purple pacifier from his
pocket. From behind my paci, I asked, "Wha are we doin today
Daddy?"

He tickled me as he carried me back towards
the bedroom. When he laid me down on the bed, he slid a finger into
the leg opening of my diaper and shook his head. "Already wet. It's
a good thing I brought extra diapers today."

"Sowwy Daddy," I said as he pulled the tapes
away. I didn't even remember going a second time this morning, but
there was no question that I'd wet again when he pulled the diaper
out from under me. The middle sagged under the weight of my piss. I
couldn't believe I'd gone without thinking.

Will pulled out a new diaper and slid it
under me. "Nothing to be sorry about Emma. You used your diapers
just like you were supposed to. And you did it without any
complaining today. In fact, you've been such a good girl that I'll
let you pick out your own outfit for our mall trip."

I was so happy about getting to pick out my
own clothes that I nearly missed where Will was planning to take
us. But when his words finally sank in, I sat up quickly. "We
can't! The mall will be packed today!"

"So?"

I thought about what it would be like to walk
around the mall, hand in hand with Will as I toddled around in a
thick diaper and one of his babyish outfits. I felt sick. He'd
already taken me to the store yesterday and sitting in the cart as
he pushed me around the store was bad enough, but the mall was
something else altogether. And what about Casey...

"Casey won't go along with this Will! There's
no way you're getting her outside in a diaper. I don't even want to
go!"

He shrugged before pushing me back down so he
could pull the new diaper between my legs. "If Casey doesn't want
to keep following my rules then it'll just be you and me at the
mall today. That was supposed to be the plan originally
anyways."

"What do you mean it was part of the
plan?"

Will finished taping me up. "This whole
weekend was leading up to this Emma. Trust me, you'll like where
we're going."

My stomach was churning and his calm words
weren't changing that. I didn't mind following his rules inside. I
didn't care that Will forced me back into diapers as long as it was
just me and him, and well, Casey now too, but going outside...
Having Casey find out what Will had done to me was hard enough. If
anyone else found out, I didn't know if I could handle it.

"There's nothing I can do to change your
mind?" I asked hopefully. "Anything?"

He shook his head again and opened up the
suitcase he'd brought over last night. "Can't say anything comes to
mind. Now come over here and get dressed."

I sighed and rolled off the bed, acutely
aware of how thick my diaper was now. All weekend Will had been
dressing me in childish clothing and adult sized onesies. I had no
idea what I was going to look like in my normal clothes with the
large diaper rounding out my backside.

When I looked into the suitcase, I thanked
Will silently for at least having the self control not to pack a
bunch of miniskirts and halter tops. It looked like I really only
had a choice between a pair of tight fitting jeans and another pair
of baggy overalls. I was surprised when I saw he'd packed my bras
as well since they'd been off-limits all weekend.

A few loose shirts sat folded in the corner
of the suitcase but next to all of my adult wear, I saw three more
of the onesies Will picked up on the internet. I stared at the baby
clothes and wondered if this was some kind of test. If I picked an
adult outfit, would Will be mad? And on the other hand, I wondered
if my adult clothes would even hide a diaper.

I wanted to kick myself for even thinking
about it, but in the end I turned to Will for guidance. He'd worn
me down so much over the weekend that I couldn't even dress myself
without his approval. "Should I wear the onesie and the overalls
Will? Or do you think the jeans will hide the diaper?"

He shrugged before sitting down on the bed
and folding his hands in his lap, clearly trying to hide another
boner from me. "If you let me chose then you'll be wearing the
onesie. But I said you could pick. Whatever would make you feel
most comfortable at the mall Em."

It took another five minutes of staring into
the suitcase for me to make a decision. I pulled out a pushup bra
and slipped it on, feeling weird as I closed up the front clasp bra
over my small breasts. That one small garment made me feel more
like an adult, but the feeling only lasted for as long as it took
me to pick up a pink onesie from out of the suitcase.

My hands trembled as I unsnapped the crotch
before slipping the heavy cotton shirt over my head. Once it was
on, I couldn't see my bra, and my only connection to my adult life,
any longer. And as I reached between my legs to snap the onesie
closed, there was no denying just how much of a baby I'd become.
Will gave me a choice and I chose to dress like a little girl.

"I'm a little surprised," he said as I pulled
up the overalls. "I really thought you'd want to look grownup
today."

I shrugged and dropped my eyes to the floor.
"It's still your weekend Will. And I know this makes you
happy."

He stood up and grabbed me quickly, pulling
me into a hug before dropping back to the bed with me in tow. I
hadn't even managed to get the overall straps in place yet but it
didn't matter much now. Will was pulling the overalls back down my
waist and didn't stop until the heavy denim was stuck around my
ankles, leaving me in nothing but my diaper and onesie as I looked
up into his wild eyes.

He kissed me deeply, then pushed himself away
leaving me wanting more. But when he returned to the bed my heart
skipped a beat. In his hand he was holding my magic wand. I spread
my legs in anticipation, ready and waiting for Will to press the
large bulb of the powerful vibrator against my diapered clit.

He flipped the switch and the vibrator hummed
to life. With a smile he switched up his grip on the long handled
wand, holding it like a sword before jabbing the vibrating head
between my legs. I grabbed the sheets as it hit home, sending wave
after wave of pussy pleasing pleasure throughout the diaper.

"Thank you Daddy!" I said breathlessly as I
bit my lip and closed my eyes. "This feels so good."

"Good girls get rewarded," was all he said in
response. He pressed the vibrator against me harder.

My whole body was going wild as I writhed on
the bed. Good girls get rewarded. His words bounced back and
forth in my head as I concentrated on the pleasure building down
below. I'm a good girl now. I thought about the beginning of
the weekend, and how much I'd resisted Will. I had tantrums and
screamed at him. I'd hit and kicked him. I'd thrown things. But no
matter what I did, he always got his way. And now that I was going
along with it, choosing to be good instead of fighting him every
step of the way, he was giving me what I wanted in return.

I'd gotten a lot of orgasms in the past few
days, but this was the first time I felt like I'd earned it. As
pleasure spread through me, curling my toes and warming my core, I
smiled and sighed. After not letting me come at all yesterday, his
special treat was a welcome relief. He had to slap my hands away
when it was finally time to put the vibrator away. I didn't want
our time together to end.

"Get dressed and stay here. I'm going to go
get your sister."

I'd completely forgotten about Casey. I
wondered what she was doing right now in the living room, left to
herself inside of her own playpen. Was she being good and playing
with the toys spread out within the fenced-in area? Or had she done
what I did yesterday and stepped over the two foot fence? Would
Will bring her back into the room for a spanking? My imagination
ran wild as I thought about it. My clit was still tingling and the
thought of Casey bent over Will's knee while I pressed the vibrator
against my diaper turned me on. I was his good girl. She could be
the bad one today.

But when Will brought Casey into the bedroom,
he didn't look like he was going to punish her. As Casey rounded
the corner, she was still on her hands and knees, crawling after
Will that the little baby he wanted her to be. A pacifier just like
the one he'd shoved into my mouth sat between her lips and her
pigtails danced as she moved across the floor. When I saw her I
remembered my abandoned paci and scooped it off the mattress before
popping it into my mouth. I was a good girl.

Casey was staring right at me when Will told
her about the outing he was planning. I watched as the pacifier
fell out of her open mouth. A look of shock took over her face as
she stood up, forgetting for a moment all about Will's rules.

"There's no way in hell I'm going outside in
a diaper with you two. No fucking way!"

Will looked bored with her outburst. And as I
looked on from my spot on the bed, I had to admit that I was too.
I'd put up the same fight yesterday and ended up with nothing more
than a spanking for my troubles.

"You can take the diaper off if you want
Casey. But Emma and I are going to the mall with or without
you."

She folded her arms across her chest and
stomped her foot. "I'm not doing it!" Casey turned towards me. "You
can't be going along with this? The mall? The fucking mall in a
diaper?"

"I went to the store yesterday in a diaper
and no one cared," I replied. I sat up on the bed and puffed myself
up. "Then we came over here. You already know what I'm wearing so
what does it matter?" I was lying through my teeth, but I didn't
want to leave Casey behind. I didn't want to go to the mall alone
and I didn't want Will to split Casey and I apart for a second
time.

Whether I believed my words or not, Casey
did. I saw her waver as she looked at me, then towards her closet.
But she still wasn't sold. Before I could say anything to change
her mind, Will stood up and grabbed her roughly, pulling Casey in
towards her before pressing his lips to her ear. I heard him
whisper something but I couldn't make out his words. But whatever
he said took the fight right out of her. She went limp in his arms
as he pulled her towards the bed.

"You know what happens to Emma when she
throws a tantrum like that?" asked Will as he sat down on the edge
of the bed. His hand shot out and caught Casey's arm. And even
though she had quite a few inches on me, Will had no problem
pulling Casey over his lap. "You're about to find out."

I dropped off the bed and crawled in front of
Will, not wanting to miss anything that was about to happen. I
still didn't know what Will said to Casey to get her to calm down,
but even now as she was squirming on his lap, she didn't rip her
diaper off in defiance. And as Will pushed the back of her diaper
down her perfectly round ass, she still didn't fight him. She just
closed her eyes and gripped his pants as she waited for his hand to
drop.

Will rubbed his hand over her waiting cheeks.
"I want you to count for me Casey. If you miss a number, we'll
start over."

Will's hand rose and I found myself tensing
right along with Casey. I might not have been the one on his lap
today but I'd been there enough this weekend that I could remember
vividly what it felt like when the room filled with the sound of
his slap. I saw Casey's body jump forward and her fingers tighten
around the fabric in her hand as she croaked out the first number
of many more to come.

Two. Three. Four. Five. Will was moving
slowly as he spanked her. Tears were gathering at the corners of
her eyes and now when he lifted his hand, I could see the redness
of his slaps on her otherwise lily white ass cheeks. Casey kept
counting while I watched on, trying to convince myself that I
didn't want this to happen. But I knew that was a lie. I wished I
still had my vibrator and I knew if I did I would have come already
from the sight in front of me. Casey looked so helpless and as I
watched, I knew now why Will was enjoying himself so much this
weekend. Her submission was the sexiest thing in the room.

One final slap, so much louder and harder
than the others came crashing down. Casey's body jerked and her
mouth opened as she practically screamed out the count.
"Twenty!"

Will's hand dropped one last time but it
wasn't to spank Casey. His hand landed slowly, gently. He caressed
her as she relaxed into him, rubbing her sore ass as he spoke. "All
done sweetie. Now let's get you dressed." Will pulled her diaper
back into place and let her slide off his lap to the floor. "Let's
see what you have in the closet."

He might have let me pick my outfit, but he
wasn't leaving Casey a choice with hers. And when I saw what he
picked out for her, I felt bad. I might have been wearing a diaper
and a onesie like a child, but at least there was no danger of
anyone seeing the embarrassing purple plastic when I walked. For
Casey though, the strappy summer dress would be a constant worry.
She might have looked like a grown up compared to my outfit, but
with the dress ending quite a few inches above her knees, the
outfit would do little to hide the fact she was wearing a diaper if
she bent over too far or a gust of wind happened by.

I didn't have to tell her that. She knew it
herself. As soon as she slipped the dress over her head she was
pulling at the hem of the skirt, trying desperately to get another
inch or two of coverage. But as she danced in place playing with
her dress, she looked more like a little girl than she did the
adult I knew. And when she took a step, I could hear the crunch of
her diaper plain as day. Nothing muffled the sound of the
plastic.

"This isn't going to work," she said as she
stomped her foot. "I'll go outside but I can't wear this!"

Will held his position. "You'll wear the
dress or you won't go at all. Emma's onesies won't fit you and I
really like how the dress looks on you."

"But everyone can hear me!"

He shrugged. "The mall is a loud place.
You'll live."

"Please Will! Anything else!"

He quit arguing with her. Instead, he picked
up her pacifier where it'd fallen on the floor and shoved it back
between her lips. "Little girls should be seen, not heard. Keep
that in your mouth until I take it back out."

I saw the frustration in Casey's eyes, but
she didn't say anything as she curled her hands into fists and
sucked on the pacifier. Whatever was keeping her in line was
working, but I had no idea how Will was doing it.

Will looked down at me and beckoned me to
stand up with his hand. "Time for you to start walking like a big
girl. I'm not going to carry you through the mall."

I stood up quickly and lined up next to
Casey. I had no doubt that when we walked through the mall today,
anyone who looked our way would assume Will and Casey were the
couple, out with their little girl in tow. But the thought didn't
upset me like it should have. I sucked on my pacifier as I smiled
up at Casey. I was okay with going out, but she was shaking like a
leaf. Knowing that she was so scared while I was so calm gave me
power, and any little bit of power excited me. We were both hiding
the same secret but I'd accepted it.

I held my hand out to her and she took hold
of me instantly. Her palm was sweaty as we walked down the hall
behind Will. When he stopped by the door to pick up the diaper bag,
she squeezed my hand hard, trying to bleed off the nervous energy
that was coursing through her. And when we walked out into the
morning sunlight, she shivered, nearly dropping the pacifier in the
process. I was amazed when she caught it in midair and shoved the
nipple right back into her mouth.

I didn't even try for the front seat of the
car today. I took my spot by the back and let Will buckle me into
my booster seat. When he was done with me he led Casey around to
the other side and buckled her in as well. The door closed and Will
popped the trunk, leaving us alone in the car for a few brief
seconds. Just enough time to pull out my pacifier and ask her the
one question that was driving me crazy since the bedroom.

"What did he say to you Casey? What did Will
whisper to you in the bedroom?"

She turned towards me and spoke quietly, not
even bothering to take the paci out from between her lips. "He told
me where we were going."

I leaned back in my seat as Will climbed into
the car and gave us a big smile. "Everybody ready?"

I nodded and Casey did too. The car revved to
life and Will pulled out onto the street, heading towards our final
destination. And all I could think about as we came closer and
closer to the mall was where we were going. What was at the mall
that made Casey give in to Will? And why was she willing to be
humiliated to go there?




Chapter Five

 


Will led us through the crowded mall hand in
hand, with Casey on one side of him, looking like she was going to
be sick as we walked along, and me on the other, wondering just
where he was planning on taking us.

Our first stop was the food court. Will had
us wait for him while he ordered the food. I practically jumped for
joy when we sat down since this would be the first real meal I'd
had in days, but Casey didn't look too excited about eating right
now. She glanced around the mall while she fidgeted nervously
across the table.

"What's wrong?" I asked as I reached out to
her.

"Are you kidding? Look around Emma!" Her
voice dropped and she leaned in as she whispered across the table.
"I'm in a fucking diaper at the mall! And I really have to
go!"

I shrugged and spread my legs. Warmth filled
my dry diaper as I let go. I sighed as my stream tickled me. And
when I was done, I smiled at Casey. "If you gotta go, you gotta
go."

Her eyes went wide as she glanced down at the
table as if she could see through the wood. "You went? Right
here?"

I nodded as checked for leaks. I knew there
shouldn't be any but I was a little nervous being out in public
too. When I didn't find any wet spots, I moved on to teasing Casey.
"You'll feel better if you just go. That's what your diaper is for
you know."

She rocked back in her chair and shot me a
death stare. "Not so loud! Geez Emma!"

"What? What did I say? All I'm trying to say
is you should relax and pee in your diapers Casey. You'll feel
better."

"That's not funny!"

I giggled as I slipped my foot between
Casey's legs, poking at her exposed diaper with the tip of my shoe.
"It's a little funny. If you can't take it, you could always take
the diaper off."

Casey pushed my foot away and slammed her
knees shut. "Is that what you want? Do you want me to take it off
so Will doesn't bring you over anymore?"

I shook my head and quit poking at Casey. "I
was just teasing. I just can't figure out what Will said to you to
keep you from telling him to fuck off. I wasn't this good my first
day and I know you have an attitude."

Casey started to scan the crowd, looking
everywhere except at me. "I told you already. Will let me know
where we were going. I didn't want to miss it."

"Well where is he taking us then? What's so
special that you let him spank you and force you into a diaper." I
saw Casey's eyes go wide at the word again so I pressed my luck. "I
said it Casey. Why are you wearing a diaper? Diaper diaper
diaper!"

She kicked me under the table. Hard. "Shut
up!"

"I won't until you tell me where we're
going!"

She turned away from me and crossed her arms.
"You're a brat. You know that?"

"Takes one to know one. You pee in your
diaper yet?"

"I said shut up!"

"Then tell me!"

Casey gave up arguing. She turned back
towards me with fire in her eyes as she gripped the table between
us. "Fine! If you'll shut up I'll tell you!"

But before she could say another word, Will
came back with a tray full of food, placing it on the table before
leaning in to look at us both. "What are we talking about
girls?"

Casey closed her mouth and looked down at the
table before answering. "Nothing Daddy. Emma was being a brat."

"She started it!" I said quickly. I wasn't
sure what Will would do to me in the mall if he thought I was being
bad.

He sighed and pushed a bright red box towards
me. He dropped another in front of Casey before sitting down next
to me. I ripped open the Happy Meal before Will even managed to
hand out the drinks. I didn't care that he'd gotten me a children's
meal. All I cared about was that it wasn't baby food.

Casey looked a little less enthusiastic about
Will's lunch choice. She opened the box and pulled out her small
bag of french fries before turning up her nose and dropping them
back into the container. "I'm not hungry right now."

Will put his hamburger down and looked across
the table. "I bought you food little girl. Now I expect you to eat
it."

"My stomach feels funny," she whined. "I
don't want to eat right now."

Probably the laxatives, I thought as I
watched the fight unfold in front of me. If she thinks peeing is
hard, she's in for a shock.

Will reached across the table and unpacked
Casey's Happy Meal while I ate quietly. With her food laid out on
the table, he pointed towards the meal and growled at her. "Eat or
I'll pull that dress up so everyone sees what a bad little girl you
are."

Casey looked horrified. "You wouldn't."

Without breaking his stare with Casey, Will
nodded towards me. "What do you think Emma? Do you think I make
empty threats?"

I shook my head and popped an apple slice
into my mouth.

Casey looked ready to cry as she opened her
bag of sliced apples. Slowly, she took a piece of fruit and slipped
it between her lips. As I watched her eat, I ran through all the
stores in the mall that we normally shopped. None of them explained
why Casey was giving in so easy. I was missing something, but as
long as Will was with us, there was no way she was going to tell
me. I sighed as I finished off my apples, resigning myself to the
fact I'd have to wait to find out.

"All done?" Will asked us both as he played
with his straw.

"I'm all done Daddy," I said as I stood up
from the table. "Now what?"

Casey stood up too, but she was moving much
slower than she should have. One of her hands was pressed to her
stomach as she lifted herself from the table. "I'm done too."

Will's eyebrow rose as he looked at her. "Are
you okay?"

"My stomach hurts," she replied. "I ate too
much."

Will pushed himself away from the table and
cleared away our mess. Then he turned back to us as he picked up
the diaper bag from under the table and patted its side. "Either of
you need a diaper change?"

Casey's cheeks lit up like a Christmas tree
as she blushed deeply. She shook her head and stared at her feet.
Will turned towards me and gave me a knowing look but I shook my
head as well. I'd gone once but I knew the diaper wasn't close to
leaking yet. The large soda Will gave us with our meals might
change that in a little bit though.

He held his hands out for us and we both
grabbed for him. Casey didn't look too happy as we left the food
court but I couldn't wait to find out where Will was taking us. We
didn't walk very far though. As we took an escalator to a new floor
I nudged Casey in the ribs and pointed towards the glass partitions
on the side of the moving stairs.

"You might want to be careful how you stand,"
I told her as we neared the top. "You wouldn't want your diaper
showing."

Casey turned red again as she stood perfectly
still with her hands at her sides, pressing her dress against her
body. I giggled at her but Will was quick to put an end to
that.

"Don't tease your sister," he snapped at me.
"You should be thankful she came with us today."

Will's words tore at me and for a moment, I
felt as young as I probably looked. "Sorry Daddy."

Once we reached the top lever it was a short
walk towards our next destination. And when Will pulled us into the
large arcade, I caught Casey smiling right along with me. I didn't
think this was why she came today but she was clearly happy to be
here.

"Can we play Daddy?" I asked excitedly as I
pulled on Will's hand. "I want to play!"

"That's why we're here," he said before
stopping in front of a change machine. The twenty he slid into the
machine turned into so many quarters. He scooped out the handful of
change and divided the money between Casey and I before patting me
on the ass and pushing me deeper into the arcade. "Go have fun with
your sissy. I'll be right outside on the bench."

I looked at Casey, then back at Will,
watching him as he left the arcade. I hadn't been alone all
weekend. I guess I still wasn't since Casey was standing right next
to me, but I felt lost without Will right next to my side. But as I
stood there watching him walk away, I realized how silly I was
being. He might have dressed me like a child, and treated me like a
baby, but I was still an adult. I could take care of myself without
him watching over me every second of the day.

"Let's go play," I said as I grabbed Casey's
arm and pulled her towards the back of the arcade. "It'll be like
it used to be."

Being here actually made me feel normal for
the first time all weekend. The three of us used to stop in at the
arcade whenever we went out to lunch together. It was a little
weird without Will joining us, but I wasn't about to question him
right now. I was just happy that Casey was here next to me as I
pulled her through the maze of machines until we reached the
dancing games hidden in the corner. We used to spend hours shaking
our asses as we stomped to the music.

"I don't want to play that today," Casey said
as we got closer. "We'll make too much noise."

I kept pulling her towards the brightly
colored machine anyways. "Are you kidding? The music will drown out
any crunching you might make. Come on, it'll be fun!"

She quit moving. I practically had to pick
her up to move her the last two feet to the machine. And even then,
she only stepped onto the dance platform after I threatened to pull
up her dress. It was a pretty hollow threat since there wasn't even
anyone around to see her diaper right now, but it got her
moving.

"You can pick the song," I said as I fed
quarters into the machine. "Not too hard though. We have a lot of
quarters to get through. I don't want to get burnt out on the first
round."

I didn't recognize the song she chose but the
name of the techno beat didn't matter as much as matching my
footfalls with the colored arrows on screen. I was stomping and
giggling almost immediately, but when I looked over at Casey, she
was barely moving as she played.

"Come on! You can't be mopey all day!"

Her pace started to pick up, and by the time
we hit the middle of the song, Casey was moving right along with
me, smiling and giggling as we made complete fools of ourselves for
an audience of no one. When the song ended, Casey beat me to the
quarters, reloading the machine and selecting a song before I could
stop her. She was enjoying herself so much that she completely
forgot about the thick purple diaper between her legs. I didn't
want to ruin her mood when I saw her bouncing up and down in time
with the song on screen, fluttering her skirt enough with each jump
that I could see the bottom of her ass, and the diaper she was
wearing. I decided that as long as no one else was in our part of
the arcade, she didn't need to know.

Three more playthroughs and we were both
breathing hard enough that we had to take a break. I leaned up
against the safety bar on the machine and smiled at Casey. "I'm
glad you came with us today. This is fun."

Between breaths, she answered me. "It really
is fun." She grabbed her side as she leaned over the bar with me.
"All the spinning and jumping is making me really need to pee
though!"

I shrugged and pushed my ass out a little.
Without even trying, I started peeing. "You should just go then.
I'm doing it right now."

She shook her head quickly. "I can't. Not in
the middle of the mall."

I finished and stood back up, then reached
over and grabbed a handful of Casey's diapered ass over her dress.
I smiled wickedly as my hand sunk lower, dipping between her legs
before I pressed my palm against her pussy. "All you have to do is
relax like this morning. You're already a little wet anyways. Why
are you holding back?"

"People might see me!"

I shrugged and moved my hand to her side,
digging my fingers into her as I hit one of her tickle spots. Casey
tried to pull away as she suppressed a laugh but I stayed right
next to her, wiggling my fingers as she squirmed under my
touch.

"Stop it Emma! It's too much!"

I gave up tickling just one of her sides. I
moved behind her and pressed my fingers into the muscle on both
sides of her hips. She was giggling uncontrollably as she pressed
her ass into me, trying in vain to get me away from her.

"No no no!" she said between labored breaths.
"Oh no!"

I gave up tickling her so I could reach up
under her dress to check what I already knew was happening. When my
fingers found the seat of Casey's diaper, they also found a growing
warmth as the diaper began to sag under the weight of her pee.

"I can't stop!" She said as she tried to pull
away from me.

"You shouldn't want to," I replied as I
pulled her close. "Let it all out Casey. It feels good doesn't
it?"

"Mmhmm," she sighed. "Feels good..."

I held her until she was done. She had to go
so bad that I could tell when she was finishing up because I
couldn't hear the sound of her stream hitting against the diaper
anymore. When she stood back up, she wiggled her hips
experimentally, shaking her soggy diaper back and forth between her
legs.

"I'm so wet!" Her hands explored her diaper
as she looked at me with worry. "You can't tell can you?"

I shook my head as I looked her over. I could
hear her when she moved, but that was nothing new. Her secret was
still safely hidden under her skirt. I patted her ass as I smiled
up at her. "You really are wet. You might want to ask Will for a
change."

"Do you think I'll leak?" she asked with more
than a hint of concern in her voice.

I shook my head again. "Not unless you hold
it again like you just did. But I'd still get changed to be
safe."

Casey looked towards the exit, then back at
the game. She smiled as she picked up another handful of quarters.
"If I'm not gonna leak yet, then we still have time for you to lose
a few more games."

I spun around and took my place on the dance
pad. "You're on Casey. Let's see how well you dance with all that
squish."

I saw her blush but she didn't stop feeding
quarters in to the machine.

We made it through three more songs before
Casey suddenly stopped dancing and fell against the safety rail
midgame. Panic flooded her features as her hands flew to her
stomach. She doubled over as she looked at me. "My stomach!
Something's wrong!"

Right after she said it, Casey leaned over
and gripped the rail tightly before letting out a low moan and a
loud fart. I looked around quickly to see if anyone had heard her,
and when I was satisfied no one noticed, I moved to her side and
slipped my hand over her mouth to keep her quiet. Or at least as
quiet as she could be while letting out fart after embarrassing
fart. Luckily, the loud thumping beats from the game were covering
her gas attack.

"Just relax Casey. Don't fight it."

She shook my hand from her face before
sinking to her knees. She looked up at me with pain in her eyes.
"What's happening to me?!"

Another round of gas forced her into a fetal
position on the dance pad. I dropped to her side and lifted her
head. "You have to let it happen Casey. The more you fight it, the
more it hurts. Trust me!"

"What did-" Her stomach gurgled and the air
around us began to smell. "What did you do?"

I shook my head as I held her close. "I
didn't do anything. It's the chocolate Will gave you this morning.
They were laxatives."

"What?!" Casey pushed away from me and tried
to stand up, but another round of cramps dropped her to her hands
and knees. "Why?"

I didn't have an answer for her. I gave up
trying to figure out why Will did anything. "He did the same thing
to me yesterday. You just have to let it happen Casey. You need to
poop."

"No!" Another round of cramps hit her hard,
forcing her head to the ground. "I won't!"

"You can't stop it. You need to go! You need
to go now before someone sees what you're doing back here!"

Her head rose and she looked around quickly,
checking to see if anyone else saw what she was doing. Satisfied
that we were alone for the moment, she dropped her head back to the
floor and whimpered to herself. I rubbed her back as she shook in
place, and when the song behind us ended, I fed another string of
quarters into the machine just to keep the music blaring behind
us.

The music didn't start in time. Before the
booming bass kicked in, I heard Casey's stomach gurgle before I saw
her ass rise in the air. I could see the bottom of her diaper
sticking out from under her dress as her eyes closed and her face
turned beet red. Her whole body stiffened before the unmistakable
squishing sound sneaked out from beneath her skirt. She wasn't
holding back anymore. I saw the small sliver of diaper peeking out
quiver as she filled it up.

She relaxed, then tensed again, sending
another round of stink into her diaper. Her eyes opened and she
looked up at me with watery eyes. "I couldn't hold it anymore
Emma."

When I'd seen her take the chocolate this
morning, I'd been almost giddy about it. I couldn't wait until
Casey felt the same humiliation Will put me through last night.
She'd made fun of me when I was done, chiding me like a child
because of how I'd made the room smell. But now that I was watching
it... Now that I saw the sadness in her eyes, I wasn't happy. I
couldn't help her now, but maybe I could make her feel better.

I dropped into the same position that Casey
had assumed. I pushed my ass up and turned my head so we could look
into each other's eyes.

"What are you doing?" she asked me before
another tremor shook her. She turned red as she pushed.

This time, I pushed too. "Remember what Will
said this morning," I said between grunts. "When one of us is
naughty, we both get punished."

It wasn't the first time I'd used my diapers
for more than pee, but since the weekend started, I'd always had
Will helping that process along. Now I was actually trying to shit
my pants on purpose. And in the middle of a mall at that. If there
were any more tests Will had for me that proved I wasn't fit to be
an adult anymore, this was it.

It was a lot harder trying to poop by myself.
By on my second try, I felt my asshole stretch, pushing out a thick
log that pressed into the back of my diaper before curling around
and forming a hard lump in the seat of my pants. It was warm
against my backside and once I started going, I couldn't stop. By
the time I was done, my diaper was straining under the load. And
with the onesie keeping it in place, my mess pressed right up
against me, reminding me with every movement about what I'd just
done.

The arcade machine behind us finished its
song and I struggled to my feet with Casey at my side. She was
still fighting back tears as she leaned against the safety rail.
But when she sniffed the air, she finally gave in and let the water
soak her cheeks. Our diapers might have been hidden from view, but
there was no denying the stench that surrounded us.

"We have to get back to Will," I said as I
led her away from the dance machines. "We need to get changed."

"I can't believe we just did that," she said
in shock. "I'm an adult. Adults don't shit their pants."

I hugged her as we walked. "It's not your
fault. It's going to be okay."

"What did I do?" Casey wiped her cheeks as we
neared the front of the arcade. "What the hell did I do?"

I rubbed her back but didn't say anything
else as I led her out. I needed to get her to Will and I needed to
get her out of her messy diaper. Once that was done, maybe she
would snap out of it. But as long as she stayed dirty, there was no
talking to her.

"Will! We need you right now!" I yelled as we
cleared the arcade without too much of a scene. "Will!"

He was by my side a moment later, looking at
me in confusion until he sniffed at the air. He looked at me, then
at Casey before pointing towards her. "The chocolate hit her
already?"

I nodded and handed her off to Will. As he
pulled her towards the bathrooms, I grabbed the diaper bag from the
bench where he'd left it. I hurried behind the pair, grimacing as I
felt my own mess move back and forth within my own diaper. When I
caught up to them, I handed the bag off to Will who took it without
a word.

"I need a change too," I said as we neared
the bathroom. "Casey isn't the only one who smells."

Will stopped and looked down at me. "You
didn't."

I shrugged. "She had to go so I went
too."

Will sighed and grabbed my hand, pulling me
right along with him and Casey. "I guess I can't be mad at you.
That's what your diaper is for."

I squeezed his hand as he pushed open the
door to the family bathroom and led us inside. Casey hadn't said a
word since we'd left the arcade, but she'd stopped crying and the
smell seemed to have gotten better in the short time it took us to
walk.

Will locked the door and turned towards
Casey. "Take the dress off and we'll get you cleaned up and into a
new diaper as fast as we can okay?"

She nodded and pulled the dress over her
head, leaving her in nothing but her bra and a messy diaper. She
shivered as she stood there, with shame etched on her face. There
was nowhere for her to lay down in the bathroom so Will changed her
standing up, making sure to wipe every nook and cranny with wipes
before he wrapped a fresh diaper around her body. Casey moved
mechanically as Will worked, never arguing or doing more than he
asked. And when he was done, she slipped her dress back on and
leaned against the wall with her eyes closed.

"Your turn," he said as he unsnapped my
overalls, letting them pool around my feet before lifting me up and
laying me down on the counter.

It was a tight fit but I was small enough
that I could bend my knees and lay down. Will unsnapped my onesie
and ripped my diaper open before dragging the cold wipes across my
skin, cleaning up my self induced mess as I laid there like the
baby I was becoming. When he was done, he slid a new diaper under
my ass and powdered me up. The smell of shit was gone, replaced by
the sweet scent of infancy.

Clean and dressed, Will grabbed our hands and
led us out of the bathroom just in time for a mother and the crying
toddler in her arms to push by us and close the door. As she passed
by, the wafting smell of shit told me all I needed to know. Casey
and I might have been bigger, and we may have been older, but right
now, we were no different than the screaming girl in her mother's
arms.




Chapter Six

 


Casey hadn't said a word since we'd left the
arcade. I kept glancing over at her as we made our way through the
mall, but she walked with her head bowed and her hand firmly in
Will's. She was in her own little world and clearly didn't want to
be disturbed.

"Where are we going?" I asked as I tugged on
Will's arm. "I think we should take Casey home."

Will looked at her, then turned his attention
back to me. "She won't want to miss our next stop. It's why we came
to the mall today."

"Well? What is the big surprise?"

Will pulled us over to the railing that
overlooked the levels below us in the mall. He leaned back and let
the diaper bag slide from his shoulder before answering with a
question of his own. "Do you know why the weekend went this way
Em?"

I honestly hadn't thought about it. It seemed
like the first question I should have asked myself, but the
motivation behind Will's constant domination got lost when I spent
most of my time struggling against him. "I really don't. This all
came out of left field for me."

He chuckled and dropped a hand over my
shoulder. "I love you Em. I meant it when I proposed and I mean it
now. But lately I've been really unsure about the future."

Worry began to bubble up in my gut. I knew
things had become stagnant in our relationship but I thought it was
just a phase. "What do you mean Will? What is this?"

He hugged me tighter. "Don't freak out. I'm
not breaking things off or anything. I just want to explain myself
a bit before we get to where we're going."

I had no idea what was going on but that was
nothing new this weekend. I looked up at Will in confusion, waiting
for him to say something that would calm my nerves.

"Look, full honesty, I wasn't ready to get
married when I proposed. I was suppressing things. I wanted to try
and keep you happy and it wasn't working. But this whole weekend,
this is me Emma. This is what I like and what I want. I like being
your Daddy. I like changing your diapers and bending you over my
knee when you're bad. And the thing with Casey this weekend wasn't
planned but I really liked that too."

I looked over at Casey but she was still in
her own little world. I turned back to Will. "So what is this Will?
A trial run? You think I'm going to let you keep me in diapers
after tonight? You think I want to crawl around my own apartment
and wait for you to feed me?"

He looked away, clearly unhappy with how the
conversation he started was going. "I just thought... You seemed to
be enjoying yourself."

I punched him in the side, knowing I couldn't
hurt him physically. "I lost a bet and I just got tired of fighting
with you every two seconds. You turned me into a baby Will! You
locked me in a crib and fucked my best friend right in front of me!
And then you dragged her right into it too! I mean look at me Will.
Look at Casey! This isn't normal!"

He sighed and looked away again. "I know.
That's why I had to tell you now, before we got to the store."

"What store?"

He shrugged. "It doesn't matter now. You were
right. We should take Casey home."

"No!" yelled Casey out of nowhere. She pushed
herself away from the railing we were leaning on and pressed a
finger into Will's chest. "I didn't go through all of this just so
you could pussy out at the last minute."

She turned on me next. "And you! You were the
one that suckered me into this! You've been telling me all day how
good it feels. Quit lying to him because you feel guilty for
fucking with me!"

"Lying to me?" asked Will as he looked at us.
"What does she mean Em?"

"Go ahead," pushed Casey. "Tell him."

I looked down at my feet as I struggled to
put words to the feelings I'd been having all day. "It's not so bad
being your little girl..."

Casey ribbed me with her elbow. "You can do
better than that."

I pushed her away. "Fine!" I looked Will
straight in the eye. "I liked this weekend. A lot. I liked being in
control but not anywhere close to when you pull me over your knee
or force me into one of your humiliations. It's weird and wrong and
I don't know if I'm crazy for thinking it, but I really like this
part of you."

Will let out a breath, then another. "So
after tonight?"

I shrugged. "I guess that depends on you
doesn't it Daddy?"

I didn't even need to look down at his zipper
to know he was hard. I could see it in his eyes as he looked at me.
If we'd been anywhere else other than a public place, I was sure
Will would've ripped my diaper off right then and rammed himself
into me. Even now, I worried that he might. He looked hungry.

"So, can we finish this little field trip
now? I'm ready to get back home," said Casey, breaking up our
staring contest.

Will blinked a few times then smiled and
picked up the diaper bag. "Yeah, I think it's time to go to the
store."

"So is anyone planning on telling me where
we're going then?" I asked as I took Will's outstretched hand.

Before he grabbed Casey, Will pointed
straight ahead. "Right there Emma. The Bridal Boutique. I thought
today would be a good day to buy you a dress."

I nearly tripped over my own feet when I
heard it. We were engaged but neither one of us had made many waves
about actually getting married. We didn't have a date. We hadn't
sent out invites. We hadn't decided on a theme. Other than my
engagement ring Will gave me six month ago, we'd acted no different
than before he'd asked for my hand.

"Are you serious about this?" I asked as kept
walking.

"He better be. This was the whole reason I
put up with all this crap today," said Casey quickly.

Will squeezed my hand as he opened the door
leading me into the dress shop. I couldn't believe we were doing
this. But as I crossed the threshold, a thought hit me like a
truck. They'll need measurements. I'm in a fucking
diaper.

I stopped cold. "We can't do this right
now!"

Will turned towards me and Casey shot me a
look that could melt ice. "What's wrong?" they said in unison.

I pointed towards my crotch. "How am I
supposed to explain what I'm wearing?"

Will shrugged but I saw the light behind
Casey's eyes turn on. She punched Will in the arm. "You asshole!
You wanted me to try on bridesmaid dresses in a fucking diaper
too!"

"Oww," he said as he rubbed his shoulder
where Casey smacked him. "I thought you'd put two and two together
before now."

"Let's go," I said as I started back towards
the mall. But before I got anywhere a hand shot out and grabbed me
by the arm. Surprisingly, it wasn't Will's large mitt around my
wrist, but Casey's. I looked at her in confusion. "What are you
doing?"

"I didn't piss myself this morning and shit
my pants in an arcade this afternoon so you could walk out of here
without a dress. I don't care if you're wearing a diaper right
now." Casey's nails dug into my skin as her grip tightened. "You're
going into that store and you're trying on every dress I pick out
until we find one that looks good on you. Understood?"

"Okay okay! Let go!"

Will chuckled. "Couldn't have said it better
myself."

What's one more person, I thought as I
followed the pair into the store. It's not like I know anyone
here.

That might have been true when I entered, but
by the time we left the store three hours later, I knew every
worker's name, and they certainly knew mine. It didn't take Casey
long at all to expose my secret to the forty-something store clerk
who was helping us with the dresses. She was nice enough as she
pulled dress after dress of the rack so I could hold the satin
gowns up to my tiny frame, but when it came time to take my
measurements, things got a little weird.

In the tailor's room, the woman, Maggie, had
me undress while Will and Casey looked on. And as soon as I
unsnapped the first clip of my overalls, I knew I wouldn't be able
to hide the fact that underneath my jeans I was wearing a onesie.
And under that was a diaper, which I'd tried and failed to keep
dry.

"Come on Emma, the store closes soon. We
don't have all day," said Will as he stared me down.

Casey was grinning from ear to ear as she
cheered from the corner. "Yeah, come on. Lose the overalls."

Maggie smiled politely as I unhooked the
second shoulder strap. But when the overalls fell to the floor, I
watched the look of shock pass over her face before she managed to
mask her surprise and look away. I nearly pulled my overalls back
up and ran from the shop but Will spoke up before I could dash for
the door.

"I hope this won't be a problem," he said as
he stepped in close and ran his hands across my belly. "Medical
issues and all that. We were hoping you could accommodate the extra
bulk of the diaper in the dress measurements."

My cheeks burned red as I looked to the
floor. He might have been talking to the seamstress, but all I
heard was that I'd be diapered up on our wedding day. The thought
horrified me and turned me on at the same time. Walking down the
aisle while my friends and family looked on, hiding a secret that
only the people in this room knew, and all because Will wanted
it... This is how my life is going to be from now on.

Maggie rubbed my shoulder and took out her
tapes. "Don't worry sweetie. You wouldn't be the first girl wearing
protection on her wedding day. Though I have to admit, you're the
first customer I've measured while wearing one. And your
bodysuit... It's interesting."

Will spoke up for me again. "Keeps everything
from sagging."

Maggie nodded but I wasn't sure if she
accepted Will's excuse for why I was wearing what was clearly an
infant's onesie in an adult size. But it didn't matter anyways.
Maggie went to work, dragging tapes up and down my body before
writing down numbers on a small notepad. I blushed brightly every
time she touched my diapered ass as she measured. In the quiet
room, the crinkle of the plastic was deafening.

Almost done. Just have to keep calm until
it's over.

But all I could think about was the future
now. Will and I were getting married. I saw our wedding day in my
mind, and a chill ran down my spine when I imagined him checking to
see if I was wet when I reached the alter. I could hear everyone
laughing at the girl in front of the crowd in the diaper. People
were taking pictures at the baby in the wedding dress.

I shook my head and tried to clear away the
thoughts but new ones just as embarrassing took their place. I saw
Will ordering a crib for our honeymoon suite. I saw him pulling a
bib over my head before he fed me cake at our reception. I saw him
giving me my champagne in a baby bottle instead of a fluted glass.
My heart beat faster.

Maggie ran the measuring tape over my
backside again and the diaper crinkled. The sound sent my nerves
into overdrive. My hands were shaking and my head was swimming as I
struggled to remain upright on the raised platform in the middle of
the room. I was freaking out.

"Do you take this man to be your
Daddy?" asked a voice from inside my own head. "To have and
to hold, when you're hungry or you're wet? Do you promise to love
and obey him, even when you've missed your afternoon nap and you're
a wee bit cranky?"

I shut my eyes and balled my fists. I was
losing it.

"Are you okay?" asked Casey. "Emma?"

I opened my eyes and tried to relax, letting
out a breath before I answered. "Just a little jittery. That's
all."

Maggie smiled up at me as she finished with
her measurements. "Pre wedding nerves. It happens to everyone
dear."

Not like this, I thought to myself as
I stepped down from the podium. But I didn't say anything. I just
pulled my overalls back up and took Will's hand. I was ready to go
home. Even if that meant my day out as an adult was over.

Will took care of everything, leaving me and
Casey waiting by the door to leave. She nudged me as we watched
him. "I can't believe you actually just did that."

"You were the one forcing me into it!"

She snorted and pushed the door open as Will
came towards us. "Yeah but I didn't think you'd go through with it.
Though I have to admit, you looked adorable up there in your
onesie, with your diaper sticking out of the little legholes."

"Shut up!" I said as I pushed her playfully.
"Some sister you are."

"Older sisters always tease the younger
ones."

"And who said you were older? Or did you
forget what you did back in the arcade?"

Casey wrinkled her nose but didn't stop
smiling. "You're one to talk. I saw your little ass up in the air
right along with me."

Before I could say anything else, Will
stepped between us and held his hands out. "If you two don't stop
fighting I'm going to spank both of you right here in the middle of
the mall. Does that sound like fun?"

I shook my head and Casey did too. But as we
started walking away from the store, she leaned forward and stuck
her tongue out at me. "Casey won't stop it!" I cried as I tugged on
Will's hand. "She's being mean to me."

"Am not! Emma's just acting like a baby."

Will squeezed my hand tightly, and from the
wince of pain I heard from Casey, I knew he was doing the same to
her. "Both of you need a nap. Casey, quit teasing your sister. And
Emma, quit getting upset when she does."

"Yes Daddy," I pouted.

Okay Daddy," replied Casey.

Will smiled at us both as he led us out of
the mall. "That's my girls. Now let's get Casey home."




Chapter Seven

 


I fell asleep on the trip to Casey's.
Strapped into my booster, and with my pacifier back between my
lips, my head pressed against the door as we pulled into her
driveway. By the time my eyes fluttered open, Casey was already
inside and Will was lifting me out of my seat.

"Shh, you can keep sleeping if you want to,"
he said as he pulled me into his arms before pressing my head down
against his shoulder.

For a moment I almost took him up on the
offer. My eyes shut again as he carried me into Casey's house, and
the warmth of his body against mine, combined with the gentle
rocking motions as he carried me, lulled me back to sleep. But as
soon as he laid me down in the crib, my eyes shot open and I sat up
quickly.

"No! I'm not tired!"

Will looked down at me and shook his head.
"It's okay if you need a nap sweetie. You've had a big day
today."

"I don't want a nap!" I put up my arms,
demanding that Will pick me back up. "Let me out!"

He rolled his eyes and lifted me out of the
crib. "Fine, but when we get home you are going straight to bed
little girl."

I spit my pacifier out and shook my head.
"I'm not a little girl!"

Will looked at me with surprise. "Oh really?"
He sighed and put me down. "Do you really want to be bad right now?
You've been so good today."

"I'm not a little girl," I said again, weaker
this time. "I'm an adult."

He chuckled and ran his hand between my legs,
pressing my wet diaper against my skin. "You sound like you don't
even believe that anymore. And what happened to you saying how much
you liked all this back in the mall?"

Casey appeared in the doorway. "Yeah Emma?
What happened to that?"

"I don't want to be a baby all the fucking
time! Is that so crazy?"

She shook her head but Will didn't say a
thing. He just kept staring at me.

"What? What are you thinking?" I asked,
refusing to meet his eyes. "Why are you looking at me like
that?"

"Just taking it all in," he replied before
taking a step back. "And you're right you know. You can't be a baby
all the time."

I'm right? Is he... Is he giving up? I
looked at Will with confusion, even as my own nervous energy grew
within my stomach. He's not supposed to give in this
easy!

"Wait, you're just going to let her get away
with being a brat?" asked Casey from the doorway. "It's still your
weekend Will. She still owes you for the bet."

He shrugged. "Emma's not getting out of those
diapers until morning, but I'm too tired to fight with her
tonight."

I couldn't believe what I was hearing. For
the first time in days, Will was ready to treat me like an adult.
Well, as much of an adult as I could be in a onesie and a diaper,
but it was a huge step up from being his puppy, or his little girl.
"So I don't have to crawl anymore?"

Will hook his head. "Nope."

"And I can eat whatever I want?"

He nodded. "Sure can."

"And I can take my diaper off?" asked Casey
from the door.

"It's your house. I don't see why not," he
said.

Casey ripped the tapes of her diaper before
he was even done speaking. The garment fell to the ground and she
sprinted off down the hall. The bathroom door slammed as we stared
down at the dry diaper on the floor.

"Guess she had to go," said Will as he looked
from the diaper to me. "That doesn't mean you get to take yours
off. You're staying diapered until we wake up tomorrow."

I narrowed my eyes as I looked up at Will.
"What's going on? You've been controlling all weekend. Why are you
stopping now?"

"I thought it would be nice just to have a
few hours together like the old days before we went home. We could
have a couple of drinks, watch a movie, order out. You know, like
we used to do."

I wasn't sure whether I should trust him or
not, but his idea for the rest of the night sounded rather nice.
Casey might have come back into my life yesterday, but I wasn't
acting like myself and neither was she. The thought of sitting
around and relaxing like we all used to sounded wonderful.

"Could be fun." I eyed him warily. "You're
sure about this? You aren't going to freak out when I crack a
beer?"

"Sure as I can be. Have fun tonight Emma. I
think you've earned it."

Casey came back into the room looking
refreshed and relieved. "Been holding that for hours," she said
with a smile on her face. "So, what are we doing?"

I grabbed her hand and pulled her towards the
kitchen. "It's time to drink. Let's have some fun."

The next few hours went by in a blur. Will
nursed a beer while Casey and I blew through the rest of the pack.
We stopped drinking just long enough to let Will change me after I
started leaking from one too many pees. As soon as I was back in a
dry diaper though, a bottle was back to my lips, but this bottle
lacked a nipple and was full of hoppy beer instead of warm
formula.

The sun was setting by the time we ran out of
booze and as I sipped on the last bottle of brew, I relaxed against
the counter, emptying my bladder with a smile on my face. I sighed
as pee trickled into the diaper, tickling my lips as the stream
slid by. Diapers are convenient, I thought as I finished up.
And being wet feels so good.

Casey was laughing as she wiped spilt beer
from her chin. "I need a bib."

Will perked up at her words. "I can arrange
that."

She laughed again and shook her head. "I take
it all back. I think my days in diapers are done. You have fun
dressing up Emma from now on."

"The bet's over tomorrow morning," I shot
back. "I'll be back in panties then too."

Casey too another swig of her beer. "Mmhmm.
You keep telling yourself that sweetie."

"It's true! Will said so!"

Casey shot him a sideways glance, but didn't
say anything else.

"Right Will?"

He nodded but didn't say the words. Instead,
he reached up high and pulled down a box from up on the shelf. "How
about we play a game?"

"Monopoly? I'm in," replied Casey.

I was feeling the booze, but I wasn't ready
to go home yet. I nodded my head too before I took my seat at the
kitchen table. "Let's play! I wanna be banker!"

No one argued as I pulled the money tray over
to my spot and started counting out the colorful money. Will picked
the race car while Casey took the thimble. I reached for the
battleship but Will stopped me before I could grab the tiny pewter
piece. Instead, he dropped the puppy on the board.

"Seems fitting," he said with a grin.

I blushed and Casey caught me from across the
table.

"What am I missing?" she asked as she looked
at me, then towards Will. When she looked down at the piece on the
board, it must have clicked for her. She laughed once before
clapping her hands over her mouth and looked at me with wide eyes.
When she pulled her hands away, she was giggling so much I could
barely understand her. "A dog? He made you into a dog too?"

I dropped my eyes and concentrated on the
money count in front of me. But Will was more than happy to answer
the question I was avoiding.

"First day of the bet. I bought her a nice
bowl and a leash. She really liked to be scratched behind the
ears."

"Oh my gosh Emma. You think you know a
person."

I pushed money piles at Will and Casey.
"Let's just play okay? I thought we were done making fun of my
weekend."

Casey shrugged and counted her money. "I
don't know if I'll ever get tired of bringing this weekend up. I
mean come on Emma. You look so cute!"

Will agreed. "You really do."

My clit tingled at their words. I felt cute.
And I liked being Will's little girl more than I wanted to admit,
but I was looking forward to going back to work in the morning. I
couldn't wait to slip a pair of cotton panties up my legs and not
worry about whether or not people heard me crunch when I walked.
This weekend was more fun than I thought it would be, but I'd be
just as happy when it was over.

"Anyone want to make things interesting?"
Casey asked as she picked up the dice. "You know, since we're
playing like old times."

Will perked up immediately but I didn't want
anything to do with another bet.

"What did you have in mind?" he asked as he
leaned in.

Casey smiled across the table at me, looking
a bit like a devil as she did. "Well, if I win, you two spend the
next weekend over here with me. And I get to chose how we spend the
weekend so I hope you still have diapers left at your place Will.
Emma's going to need them."

"Oh come on, you too?"

She shrugged and bit her lip. "What can say,
I had fun being your Mommy yesterday. And other than the arcade
incident, I kind of had fun today too." Casey turned towards Will.
"What do you want if you win?"

He smiled at us both before he spoke. "I like
your idea, but I think I'll add onto it a bit. If I win, I pick
what Emma wears for the next week, and when we come over on the
weekend, I get to dress you too."

Casey's smile dampened when she heard Will's
words, but it didn't disappear completely. She turned towards me
and nodded. "Your turn Em. What do you want if you win?"

I shook my head. "I don't want to bet. I just
want to play."

"Oh come on, don't be cranky. Anything you
want."

I didn't want to bet, but I didn't want to
bring down the mood either. I sighed and thought about what I
wanted that would make the other two squirm. And when I had it, I
smiled. "If I win, Will gets to be my personal body slave for the
next week like the old days. And when we come over next weekend,
he'll be bringing the diapers, but they won't be for me."

Casey made a face but didn't say
anything.

"I'm not done," I said as I smiled wickedly.
"He'll also be bringing over the leash and the dog bowl. I think
I'd like to have a puppy. You'd look good in a collar Casey. And
the whole week, Will won't be allowed to cum. I want his balls to
ache by the end of it."

"You're a mean one," Casey said. Will nodded
his head in agreement. She picked up the dice and shook them
vigorously. But before she dropped them to the board, she gave us
both one final look. "No backing out when you lose. And no
cheating! That's an automatic loss."

"And a spanking," Will added as he looked at
me.

The game went horribly for me. Early rolls
left me on the first straightaway while Casey and Will were
crossing go. By the time I had some properties under my belt worth
anything, they were building hotels. And by the time we'd reached
mid game, a pattern clearly emerged. Will and Casey had no problem
trading and selling properties between each other, but when I
offered to buy one, they brushed me off and froze me out. They
weren't cheating, not technically, but it was clear they were
ganging up on me.

I managed somehow to stay in the game long
enough to knock Casey out, but I didn't last another two turns
against Will, who owned half the board by then. As I mortgaged the
last of my properties and handed over my remaining money, I
conceded.

"So, is Emma going to see panties any time in
the future?" Casey asked as she looked at me with a glint in her
eye.

My stomach rolled even as my clit tingled. I
saw myself in the office sneaking off to find Will in his workspace
so I could get him to change me. The thought made me far more
excited than it should have. I looked over at Will for his
answer.

"I think my little girl will be around quite
a bit this week. But if she's a good baby at home, maybe I'll let
her be a big girl at work." He looked towards me. "Does that sound
fair?"

I nodded slowly. I should have been angry
that I'd lost another bet and won myself more time as Will's little
girl, but the thought didn't bug me. If anything, I was excited.
Will picked me up as Casey cleaned the table off. And as my wet
diaper pressed into his side, I realized that I'd wanted him to win
the whole game. I'd lost because I didn't want to be in control
anymore. I liked being under his thumb.

"I love you Daddy," I said as I squeezed his
neck. "I can't wait to come back next weekend."

He kissed me on the cheeks as he walked
through Casey's house with me on his hip, collecting all of the
things we'd brought with us. As he packed up, he dropped me into
the playpen. And when Casey was finished in the kitchen, she came
to keep me company.

"You look right at home in there with all the
toys Emma. And it looks like you'll have a lot of practice on being
a good girl before you come back next weekend huh?"

I smiled from behind my pacifier. "Keep
teasing. You're going to be in here right next to me next weekend
and you know it. Hope you liked today because I'm going to spend
the next week with Will, helping him come up for punishments for
you."

Casey touched herself as she leaned against
the wall. "I can't wait."

My clit tingled as I watched her. I could see
the outline of her pussy as she rubbed herself through her dress. I
thought she'd hated today but now I wondered if Casey cared at all
whether she won or lost at the table earlier.

"Ready to go?" Will asked as he came back in
the room with the diaper bag bulging on his shoulder.

Casey's hand slipped away from her clit but
she wasn't fast enough. Will caught her and shook his head. She
shot him a look of wide eyed innocence as she stood there with her
hands folded in front of her. But the tiny wet spot on the front of
her dress from where the fabric pressed against her pussy told a
different story.

"And what were we doing?" He asked as he
looked at her. "Naughty girl."

"Sorry Daddy," Casey responded
immediately.

Will opened the door to the play area and I
crawled out obediently. But before Will picked me up, he turned
back to Casey and opened the diaper bag, pulling out five of the
fluffy purple diapers. He smiled as he laid them down on the couch,
never letting his eyes fall from hers. "Just in case you miss
us."

She blushed as she looked at the stack, but
as Will picked me up and pressed me to his hip, I watched her pick
up the diapers and hug them to her chest.

She waved at us as Will backed the car out of
the driveway. And from my seat in the back I waved back, sad that
we were going back to our own apartment but happy with the
knowledge that we'd be at Casey's next weekend too.

As Will drove off into the night, I sat back
in my seat, no longer caring that he was in control now. And as he
pulled onto the freeway, gunning for home so he could put me in a
fresh diaper before putting me to bed, I smiled from behind my
pacifier. I was Will's fiancée. And soon I'd be his wife. But more
than either of those now, I'd be his little girl.

"I love you Daddy," I said from my seat.

I saw his eyes in the rear view mirror as he
looked back at me. I couldn't see his mouth, but I knew he was
smiling. "I love you too Em."




Epilogue

 


Three months after that first weekend in
diapers and Will was carrying me down a hall in his arms once
again. But this time I wasn't pressed to his hips with my legs
wrapped around his middle as his hand sat under my ass. No, now he
was carrying me like a groom carried a bride. And as he tried
desperately to slide our card key into the hotel room lock while
keeping me in his arms, I giggled and kicked my feet, making sure
he heard the crinkling crunch of the thick purple diaper I wore
under my wedding dress.

The wedding had gone off without a hitch.
Almost a hundred people attended, and only two of them ever knew
what I was wearing under my dress. Casey made sure to touch my ass
on more than one occasion during the night and I caught Will's eyes
drifting down to my rounded rear more than once. When we shared the
first dace, he even tried to check to see if I was wet or not.
Luckily, he was too tall to find out.

And I wasn't the only one in the wedding
party harboring a secret under her dress. Casey ended up stuck in a
diaper as well after she lost a hand of poker against Will two
weeks ago. It was the first time since the mall that she'd been out
in public with plastic around her hips and I could tell as the
night went on that she was growing increasingly worried about
someone finding out about her secret.

"Got it!" Will said triumphantly as the door
beeped. He pushed it open and nearly gave me a concussion as he
walked us into the room. "Finally!"

"I'll say," I said as I reached up to kiss
him. I couldn't get enough of him today. I'd been all over him
since we'd said, "I do."

"Let's get you out of that dress," he said as
he pawed at the back, looking for a zipper.

As he worked my dress, I attacked his belt.
And by the time the lacy gown was clearing my shoulders, his zipper
was down and my hands was buried deep within his boxers, gripping
the massive shaft that I couldn't wait to slide into me.

"Hurry Daddy! I'm so wet right now!"

Will somehow became even harder in my tiny
hand. Before I could stop him, I heard the dress rip as he pulled
it down my frame, leaving me standing in the middle of our suite in
nothing but my soaked diaper and the satin cover Maggie made for
me. Will dropped his hands to my shoulders and pushed me to my
knees, leaving me looking up at his massive cock when he pulled it
from his pants. I licked my lips in anticipation, but what I really
wanted was for him to pick me up and push me against the wall
before he slid into me.

His hand dropped to my hair and he pet me as
he looked down into my eyes with love. "What does my good girl
want?"

My pussy ached as I looked up at him with
fire in my eyes. "I want you to fuck me Will. I want you to rip off
my diaper and fuck me hard."

He shook his head but kept his smile. "Such a
dirty mouth on you."

I dropped to my hands and knees before
turning around and looking over my shoulder at him. With my ass
pointed toward him, I shook my hips. "You could spank me if you
want Daddy. I deserve it."

He look tempted, and even reached down to
slide the satin cover off my ass but he stopped midway through the
act. He pulled the cover back up and ran his fingers along the lace
rumba trim along the backside of the cover. He'd requested it
special when Maggie floated the idea of the large satin panty.

"Crawl to the bedroom you naughty girl."

I smiled and started crawling, knowing that
Will's eyes were locked on my ass as I moved across the floor. When
I reached the bed, I dropped back on my legs and sat waiting for
his next command. I wanted to crawl right up onto the bed but I
didn't want to move without his say so.

Will left me on the floor as he slipped out
of his clothes. As he stripped, my heart rate increased. Every inch
of skin he showed made me want him that much more. By the time his
boxers were falling to the ground, I was practically whining in
distress for him to touch me. Thankfully I didn't have to wait much
longer.

Without a word, Will picked me up and threw
me onto the bed before climbing onto the mattress with me. In one
single movement, Will lifted my legs and pulled the satin cover
off, leaving me in nothing but my soggy purple diaper. He smiled as
he pushed a hand against my crotch. My cold squish was proof that
while we were downstairs mingling, I'd been pissing myself just
like he wanted.

"Naughty girl." He ripped the tapes off the
diaper before pulling the front panel away from my skin and pushing
open my legs. I lifted my ass from the wet soaker pad but Will
didn't pull the diaper out from under me. Instead, he pushed my
legs open wider and climbed between them, sliding his thick cock
into my small pussy without warning. When he pushed himself deep, I
felt the soggy diaper rub against my ass.

My body was practically humming as he rammed
himself home again and again. His huge body hovered over me, with
muscles flexing as he pushed deep into me. He was all I could see
as I moaned under him. And between his massive frame above me and
the diaper under me, I was constantly reminded of just how powerful
Will was. How easy he could control me.

I was his good girl now. I didn't fight him
for control anymore. If he wanted a puppy, I'd bring him the leash
between my teeth. If he wanted his baby girl, I'd happily crawl
around the house in nothing but a onesie as I sucked on my paci.
And on the rare occasions he wanted me to be a big girl, I'd gladly
dress up in whatever clothes he picked out. The sexier the better,
if only because that meant he'd rip them off faster when we
stumbled back into the bedroom.

I came without even realizing I was close. My
body trembled with excitement as my toes curled and a moan slipped
from my lips. My pussy tightened around his cock as waves of
pleasure flooded me, but he didn't stop his onslaught. If anything,
his speed increased as I sighed again and again. And with each
pump, my orgasm seemed to renew itself. My skin felt like it was on
fire as wave after wave of erotic energy coursed through me.

Just when I thought I couldn't take it
anymore, I felt Will slow, then stop altogether before he pressed
his body against mine and sighed with pleasure. I felt him swell
within me, stretching me to my limits as his seed shot deep. When
he was finally done, he slipped out slowly, sending tingles through
my body as inch after inch of him pulled away from me.

"That felt so good," I sighed as I looked up
at him.

He flipped me over like I weighed nothing,
leaving my head spinning as I laid ass up on the bed. "We're not
done yet."

His hand slipped under my stomach before he
pulled my hips up until my knees were under me. I trembled as he
pulled my tiny ass cheeks apart, and shuddered when the cold drop
of lube slid down my ass crack. His finger pressed into me as he
lubed me up, and I tensed when he pressed himself forward. Will
barely fit into my pussy. When he took my ass, it was like nothing
else in the world.

I grunted as he pushed himself deep, but
there wasn't any pain. Not anymore. I used to be afraid of anal.
But he'd begun training me to take him on that first long weekend.
I remembered the first night he'd fucked me back there. I
remembered how he held onto my dog collar as he rammed himself home
again and again while I pressed my face into a doggie dish. I was
nothing but an animal to him that night, and every night since
then. The only time Will ever took me from behind was when I was
his puppy. This was something new.

"Harder," I said as my fingers found my clit.
"Harder Will!"

His hands closed around my waist before he
pulled me in towards him, ramming himself so deep that I worried he
would break me in the process. But his force felt good and my
fingers moved quickly over my clit. I knew I was on a timer. Will
never lasted long when he was behind me and I didn't expect tonight
to be any different.

We came at the same time. I felt him pulse
again just as the first waves of my second orgasm hit me. When he
pulled out, I collapsed on the bed, closing my eyes as I let the
pleasure of him flood me. My feet went numb as I shivered in
ecstasy, and when I heard him unfold a new diaper from our travel
bag, I moaned a little louder.

I didn't resist him when he turned me back
over and slipped the diaper under me. All it would have earned me
was a spanking. When Will pulled out a footed sleeper from our
suitcase, I let him pull it onto me before he clipped a pacifier to
my jammies. I gladly took the latex nipple into my mouth as I
lifted my hips and shook my ass. The muffled crinkle of the diaper
was music to my ears. And before he slipped out of the room to go
clean up, he handed me a large teddy bear to snuggle with as I
drifted off to sleep. It was Casey's wedding present and I hugged
it hard as I rolled onto my side and pulled my knees towards my
chest.

"Goodnight baby," Will said as he flipped the
lights in the room off. "Have sweet dreams."

"I love you Daddy," I said from behind my
pacifier as he closed the door, making sure to leave it cracked
like I liked it.

"And I love you Emma."

I heard the shower turn on as I laid in the
dark snuggling with the teddy bear. Sometimes when I was alone like
this, the reality of it all would hit me and I'd feel a little
funny, but I didn't let it bug me anymore. This all started on one
long weekend, but it didn't stop there. Will kept me in diapers and
under him thumb by winning a few bets in the weeks afterwards, but
after awhile we quit playing games to decide whether I was going to
be his baby for the week or not. I gave myself over to him
completely and never looked back.

We still played games and we still spent our
weekends with Casey, but my status was never on the line. If we
made bets, it was to see if we could get her to play along with us,
and Casey ended up losing those bets more often than not. But I
didn't care if she was my Mommy or my Sister when we went to her
place on the weekend. I was just glad we were all together.

The shower turned off and Will came back into
the room with a towel wrapped around himself. I pretended to be
asleep as he stood in the doorway, nothing but a silhouette against
the harsh light in the living room. But when he walked back out and
closed the door, I knew I couldn't stay in bed tonight. Even though
I knew I was being bad, I crawled back out of bed and opened the
door. Will watched me as I shuffled over on my hands and knees. It
was hard being sneaky in a diaper. But he wasn't mad at me when I
climbed onto the couch with him. Instead, he hugged me close while
I wrapped my arms around my bear.

Will kissed me on the back of the head before
pulling me closer. That's when I finally shut my eyes and let sleep
take me. I was his baby now and he was my Daddy. And as long as he
held me, nothing bad would ever happen to me.
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