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	Chapter One – Another Day with Caroline

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I couldn’t sleep all night. The smell from my diapers was bad enough but the feeling… If you’ve ever slept in a messy diaper you know that it isn’t very comfortable. And I was starting to itch. I hadn’t been changed for well over 12 hours and my mean babysitter Caroline, an early 20 something dominatrix who my dominant wife had hired, had forced me to mess myself earlier that evening. She had “changed” me by putting two fresh disposables over my already ultra messy diapers and then secured them all in place with embarrassing locking plastic panties! And now I was locked in my crib with my usual locking mittens and pacifier!

	 

	Oh the life of a submissive adult baby. There were many times I had cursed myself over the past year. Cursed myself for what I had taken on… But then my stupid little penis betrayed me. It started to get stiff and I could never seem to break free. I was a man, wasn’t I? But what kind of man let his wife hire a babysitter for him while she was out with… with… a man named Heinrich?

	 

	I couldn’t think about that now. I tried to readjust myself, to find a comfortable position that didn’t make my diapers more squishy or uncomfortable with the mess. I was praying dearly that Caroline, my wicked babysitter would let me free and change me in the morning. My wife Stephanie wouldn’t be home till Sunday and it was only Friday night….

	 

	It must have been sometime in the early morning. It felt like I had been lying there for hours, smelling the strong smell of stinky diapers mixed with baby powder. I didn’t even remember what it was like to smell like a man. I wondered if my co-workers ever smelled me. My room smelled like a toddler’s. I looked out through my crib bars while I sucked on my pacifier for comfort. My eyes wandered and I began to feel my babyish feelings as I looked at my toy chest, my changing table, the diaper pail, and the mobile above my crib. My bladder spasmed and I felt wetness flood out into my diapers automatically. Damn. I very rarely had control of my bladder anymore, since Steph had taken me to that evil doctor who had stripped my continence from me. Oh where was this all headed? I turned over, holding my blankie and tried to get some sleep.

	 

	I must have managed to nod off for a few hours. I awoke to Caroline’s wicked smiling face above the locking bars of my crib. “Wakey wakey stinky baby! We have a lot to do today! Pee yew! Someone is stinky! Wonder if baby’s going to get a change today?” I blushed. I did stink pretty badly. I wanted out of these diapers so badly at this point. They were beyond soaked as well.

	 

	I suddenly flushed red in the face when I really looked at Caroline. My tiny cock went instantly hard as I looked at her lithe athletic body, clad in only a skimpy white t-shirt, revealing her pert gorgeous breasts and her shimmery white bikini panties. She grinned. “Baby see something he likes? Aw. Too bad he’s just little. Caroline doesn’t play with boys that young. Petey’s just a baby! What? You don’t think you’re a baby? Well what are you sleeping in Petey? And what are you wearing? Diapers? Real men don’t wear diapers do they? No. They don’t suck pacifiers either. That’s right. Baby’s wear diapers and suck pacifiers! That means Petey is just a widdle baby! Ha ha ha ha ha ha!!!”

	 

	Caroline was so evil. A large squirt released into my diapers and I blushed, looking away. I was a baby. A big baby. I hadn’t had sex in about a year. I didn’t know if I ever would again at this point. I had only had release into my diapers, which made me only want them more and more. I was screwed.

	 

	I tried to reach up and remove my pacifier but my locking mittens didn’t allow me to get the strap around my head very well and I looked like a fool clumsily trying to free myself. Caroline laughed at me. “Oh does baby want his baba out? Here, let me help you baby. Remember though, only baby talk ok sweetums?” She reached into the crib and undid the ties around my head, releasing the wet pacifier from my mouth. I gasped as it fell out and some drool ran down over my chin.

	 

	I started to speak, and then caught myself, remembering to talk in the infantile way that I had been warned. I didn’t want to piss off Caroline and get another bar of soap in my mouth, or worse, not to get changed… “Cawowine, pwease can wu change me. Pwease! Stinky! Stinky! Pwease change my diapies!” Caroline burst into laughter at the sounds of my baby voice. I blushed again. I sounded so stupid. I hated playing along with her but I wanted out of these diapers so badly! I was really starting to itch. They did not feel comfortable…

	 

	“Hmmm. Well it would be pretty awful having to smell you all day and we do have to go out… But… What are you going to give me in return? Tell me why I should change you huh baby boy?” O man. I couldn’t believe it… I didn’t know what to say so stupidly I said, “I’ll give wu anyfing Cawowine. Anyfing!!” Caroline lit up. “Anything you say? Hmmm…. You know, I have an idea…” Uh oh. I suddenly regretted making that promise. I had a feeling it wouldn’t be good…

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 2 – Caroline’s Bargain

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Well at least I was out of my crib. We were in the kitchen and it was about 15 minutes later. But I wasn’t sure what was worse, lying in my crib or sitting in my high chair, my adult sized high chair that Steph had our fried Steve build for me, and eating baby food. I was strapped in and no, I wasn’t changed yet. I was sitting in my mess, my very uncomfortable messy diapers and Caroline was looking online on her laptop, shopping. “Hmmm. Lets see. Add to cart. Oooh that looks good too! Yes, I really could use a new dress. And oh shoes!” Caroline was internet shopping…

	 

	“I’ll tell you what Petey boy… You buy me some things today. A few things online here and maybe some things when we’re out today and I’ll change your diapers. You do that for me and you can go out in clean diapers today. How does that sound huh baby boy?” I gulped. “How… how… how much Cawowine?” I asked in baby talk, dreading what her response would be. “Well, lets see, so far I think it’s only about five hundred or so…” She grinned. I went red in the face. I tried to hold in my anger, knowing that it wouldn’t look good if I started to fight her. I felt the mess in my diapers shift and knew that I absolutely had to get out of these diapers today. But five hundred dollars? This was blackmail! I squirmed uncomfortably.

	 

	Caroline continued, “In fact, lets say 500 dollars per diaper change, how does that sound huh baby? A good deal? Then baby doesn’t have to have stinky diapers on anymore huh diddums?” She wickedly started rubbing me through the front crotch of my diapers and I gasped. She grinned again at me, flashing an evil smile that showed she knew she had complete control of me. I moaned, looking down at her taught body, her skimpy panties. I felt like I wanted to release again even though I had had my “cummies” last night into my very dirty diapers. Looking at her like that, in her underwear was excruciatingly difficult. Looking at something I knew I couldn’t have. She saw me staring. “Here, let me make the deal a little easier for you,” she teased. She reached into her panties and pulled her fingers out, wet and glistening with her juices. Dominating me apparently really turned her on. I gasped and almost went into convulsions as she rubbed some of her wetness on my upper lip, under my nose. I inhaled her sweet fragrance and almost felt myself faint. “Like that baby boy? Aw does baby want nooky? Ha ha ha ha ha!!! So tell me, do we have a deal?”

	 

	I relented. I was whipped. “Uh… uh… ok…” I gulped. Caroline laughed with glee. “You know, I think I might grow to like this deal! Sweet, ok, lets see here. Checkout. Where’s your credit card?” I couldn’t believe this. I was going to pay her 500 dollars to get out of my dirty diapers! I told her where it was. I then watched in horror as she pulled out my wallet and bought herself a couple dresses and a pair of shoes with my money…

	 

	About 15 minutes later I grimaced as Caroline finished spoon feeding me my morning mush and fed me a bottle of watered down coffee. I hated my morning feedings but they were nothing new. Steph fed me like this every morning. I hadn’t eaten much adult food since being back in diapers but it was never really easy to get used to. Caroline seemed absorbed in her purchases, realizing also that she had a new bargaining chip with me. “Yes, those shoes will be lovely. You know, we’re going to be at the mall today. Maybe we’ll have to do a little more shopping later. There’s this store that I’ve been eyeing lately… Oh silly me, we haven’t even talked about what’s on the agenda today! Your mommy wanted me to take you to the photo studio today so we have to make sure you’re looking extra cute!” I gulped, not exactly excited about this plan. Cute? I wasn’t going to be going out in baby clothes was I? I began to get a very bad feeling.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 3 - A Messy Change

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Getting a messy diaper change when you’re an adult is not exactly the best self-esteem booster. There is nothing quite like it. In all of the world there is nothing that takes you back so much, makes you feel so stupidly helpless than having a poopy diaper change. And Caroline drew it out.

	 

	She had long rubber gloves on and I was strapped as usual onto my diaper changing table. My face was burning hot with shame as the triple diapers began to get peeled off. Her face was contorted in a mock grimace and she held her nose as she peeled each diaper off. I was a mess.

	 

	When the bottom diaper came off we both gasped and Caroline let out a big “Ewwww… Baby? I don’t know how your mommy deals with this every day. Oh. My. God. You are so nasty! Pee yew!” I then endured about 10 minutes of being wiped down with the Pampers wipes. The combined smell of baby wipes and my poopy diapers somehow triggered something though and I ended up getting an embarrassing erection. Caroline laughed, “so funny. An adult man getting a poopy diaper change and he gets hard… Of course you’re not really a man are you Petey?” I gulped. “Are you?” she asked again with a stern look. I shook my head. “No. You’re not. And oh my God. Look at this. I think baby’s got the beginnings of some diaper rash. Ew. Look at how red you are! I suppose I could be nice and use some cream. What do you think?” I nodded. “Pwease Cawowine. Pwease.” “Hmmm… Well…. I think it will cost you. An extra 100 dollars. Sound good?” I gulped. Damn! What could I do though? With a hung head I consented. Caroline grinned and opened the jar of diaper rash cream. She liberally applied it all over my red itchy butt, making me jerk once as she plunged her finger briefly into my back hole. I gasped. She laughed and then powdered me a little bit. The smells made me get stiffer which she laughed at, flicking my little penis. She grinned more and rubbed me a little bit, teasing me. I moaned and gasped, wanting her to continue but she quickly stopped and opened the drawer underneath me to pull out…

	 

	No. Why was she… “Yes, that’s right baby, since it may be some time yet before you have another change, maybe not 3 this time, but I think at least a double diapering is in order…” No. No! She had 2 of the ultra thick diapers out. I would hardly be able to walk right wearing two of those ultra thick diapers! Even one of those made my butt look huge! There would be no way I could hide it! She started to unfold each of the diapers and lay them next to me forcing me to look at what I would be wearing the rest of the day. Crinkly white full plastic disposable diapers. No! Caroline saw the look on my face and smiled. “I know what you’re thinking baby but there’s no use fighting it. You are definitely not going to be able to hide the fact that you’re wearing diapers today. I want you completely embarrassed all day long and extremely attentive to me. So on they go! Lift your legs now!”

	 

	Caroline lifted my legs quickly with the expertise of a teenage girl who had done many diaper changes in her life. I received a quick spanking to emphasize that she meant business. My hands were locked over my head in straps so I had no way to fight it. My face was burning red with embarrassment. The first diaper went under me. She adjusted it and brought me down on top of the large padding. With her expert skill the front was brought up quickly and I felt the now very familiar feel of the diaper being pulled taught and the tapes being fastened shut. I almost cried though when she slashed the crotch with a few quick cuts of a small knife and then before I could complain I was lifted again and another large diaper was placed under me.

	 

	The second diaper was pulled extra tight and taped up. My diapers looked huge. I was at least grateful that I was dry but I knew that wouldn’t be for long. And I suddenly realized with horror that I hadn’t done my usual morning business. Oh no! I couldn’t feel the urge now but I knew that it would come at some point and I suddenly regretted not doing another number 2 that morning while I had the chance. I didn’t think long on this dilemma though as my eyes were quickly drawn to the next thing in her hand. Damn! More locking plastic pants!

	 

	Caroline smiled as she held up the specialty pants that Steph had ordered a few months back. The peach plastic locking pants that had baby blocks on them, that gulp… Spelled out the words ‘I want to be in diapers forever’… They also had little teddy bears and fairy princesses on them. They made me look totally ridiculous. And Caroline was choking down laughter as she pulled them taught up over my hips. I gulped once again as the waist chain was pulled extra tight and I heard the lock click shut.

	 

	Caroline undid my straps and then spanked me, causing a loud thump to echo through the room from my thickly padded behind. “Up baby. Lets finish getting you dressed. Lets see.” Caroline led me over to my very babyish looking dresser and opened the drawers. She began to pull out outfits. I grew red in the face and opened my mouth. I had to say something. “Cawowine. Pwease. Can I weawr adult clothes. Pwease!”

	 

	Caroline turned to look at me. “No.” As she turned back around to pick through the clothes, I spoke up, “Please Caroline please!” She turned again and gave me a sharp look. Suddenly my right ear was ringing! She slapped me! I recoiled in fear as she raised her voice, “Don’t you dare use your adult voice with me again. Next time it happens you’ll get a punishment like you’ve never had before. And it will be in public. Don’t push me baby. You’re wearing toddler clothes today and I don’t want to hear any more about it. Look at what you’re wearing already! Think adult clothes would go well with those diapers?” I hung my head in shame. “I asked you a question baby. Answer me. Would adult clothes be the right choice for a diaper wearing baby? Huh?” I gulped. “N… no… Cawowine. No.” “That’s better,” Caroline said, with an evil seductive smile, “I like my babies nice and compliant.”

	 

	I shuddered when I saw what she picked out for me. A white Spider-Man t-shirt that looked like it belonged on a four year old and pair of light blue elastic waist oversize toddler pants with snaps along the inner legs for quick easy diaper changes. These pants did not look like adult pants and were designed to go over large diapers. She held them up for me to step into. I wanted to cry as I stepped into them. She snapped the elastic waist-band as soon as she pulled them up all the way over my diapers. My butt looked huge. Beyond huge. The pants pulled taught across the diapers, definitely revealing my diapered state. I gulped as she pulled the t-shirt down over my torso and arms as I realized with dismay that the shirt barely covered the waistband of my pants. Caroline laughed at my distress. “Doesn’t look like this shirt covers your butt very well does it Petey? Well that’s the point. We aren’t going to be hiding the fact that you’re in diapers today are we now?”

	 

	I sat in the chair feeling utterly infantile as Caroline pulled up my knee high kid socks and then fastened my yellow adult baby keds over my feet and began to tie the laces for me. Yellow shoes! I was going to be the laughing stock of the mall today! No!!! It got worse though when Caroline brought over my large adult sized pacifier and clipped it to my shirt with an attaching clip. I wanted to shake my head no but I knew better at this point.

	 

	Caroline stood me up and made me look in the mirror, smiling at what she saw. She couldn’t keep herself from laughing. I looked into the mirror. There was no mistaking me for an adult. I looked like an adult masquerading as a serious toddler. And there was no mistaking the fact of what I had on under my pants. If the loud crinkling sound didn’t give it away, just the sight of the size of my bottom and hips surely would. I kept trying to pull my shirt down in an attempt to cover my bottom but it was no use. Embarrassingly my bladder clenched and released at that moment, confirming my babyish condition. “All set baby boy? Ok, you play with your toys for a few minutes while your hot babysitter gets herself ready ok diddums? Here.” Caroline took the pacifier on my shirt and plunked it into my mouth, smiling deviously. I wanted to cry.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 4 – Horror at the Mall

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Stepping out our front door was utterly humiliating. Steph had dressed me in toddler clothes before when we went out but usually not like this and usually my diapered butt wasn’t this bad. However this time, I couldn’t even get my legs together. I was waddling pretty badly. And to make things worse, my pacifier broadcasted my humiliated state for everyone to see. I was sweating hard, hoping to God at least my neighbors wouldn’t see. Caroline looked incredible in her tight jeans and sexy red shirt, her blond hair pulled smartly back into a pony tail. I felt utterly infantile walking next to her. To make things worse, she carried a large diaper bag over her shoulder. It looked loaded down and I wasn’t sure what was all in there. I figured that I probably would need a change later but the ones that occurred in public frightened me.

	 

	As usual I was buckled into the backseat. I couldn’t even remember how long it had been since I had been in the front passenger seat much less the driver’s seat! Once we got driving, Caroline handed me a large baby bottle full of juice. I worried about drinking any more as I had already had a bit of watered down coffee for breakfast and my diapers were already slightly damp, given my lack of bladder control. I had relieved myself almost unconsciously several times I think, which had only caused my diapers to bulk up even more. I shifted around, trying to get comfortable under the huge mass between my legs. The loud crinkling sound echoed like a humiliating boom to my shamed ears.

	 

	The juice tasted a little bit funny and I asked Caroline about it. “Don’t ask questions baby,” she responded, “just drink your juice like a good boy.” I decided not to push it. It was pretty embarrassing though and I tried to hide myself from other cars, which might see a strange sight with an adult sucking on a nippled bottle.

	 

	It took us about 20 minutes to get to the mall. I was trying not to panic. Caroline’s phone rang on the way and she answered. “Oh hi Steph! Are you having a good day? Oh really? Oh my God. You vixen! Sounds nice… Ya. Oh my God, ya. You wouldn’t believe it. Ya, I decided to change him. Yep. Double diapers… Ha ha ha! Ya, I know. You should see him. We’re on our way to get his baby pictures taken. Yep. I’m sure you’ll love them. Ooohh. That’s a great idea! What’s that? Really? Ok. I’ll tell him. Bye!”

	 

	Caroline hung up and briefly grinned over her shoulder at me. “Mommy says she loves her diddums and that you better be a good boy for me today or I have her permission to really blister your bottom with more extended change times and strong spankings.” I gulped.

	 

	I didn’t want to get out of the car at the mall. Caroline could tell how nervous I was. I was going to get serious attention in my attire. “Don’t worry you sissy. People will just think you’re a special needs adult or something like that. C’mon. Don’t make me spank you here in the parking lot.”

	 

	I got out of the car and started to waddle after Caroline, who was keeping a brisk pace. My face reddened further at the sight of the diaper bag around her shoulder. I kept trying to adjust my shirt down around my pants but it was hopeless. Given that didn’t work, my hands kept fidgeting to try to cover either my pacifier or my huge, bulky backside. “Stop it. Just accept the fact you’re a diaper wearing sissy and get over it. People are going to see you,” Caroline sniggered. My face was burning hot. I had never been this embarrassed. I prayed desperately that we didn’t run into anyone I knew.

	 

	The walk through the mall went better than expected. Most people were just concerned with themselves although I did get some stares and comments. Especially by the teenage girls. “Oh my God, is that a pacifier?” one girl laughed. A few people did do a double take when they saw my large hips and butt. I shuffled along as quickly as I could to keep pace with Caroline.

	 

	When we got to our destination my heart sank. Kid’s Photo? Oh no. It really was a children’s photo place… And the lights in here were bright. And behind the counter were multiple young women, all very pretty. I suddenly felt even more uncomfortable and began to shift, not sure whether to turn my front or backside to the counter while Caroline talked to the girl behind the desk about my appointment. A young mother sitting down nearby was obviously trying to keep from laughing. I think she had seen me. My face flushed. I was overly self-conscious and felt myself let go, a small amount leaking into my already wet diapers.

	 

	“Yes, we have the 11 o’clock appointment with Melissa. Yep. She’s a good friend of mine and told us we could have the private room,” Caroline said to the pretty girl behind the desk. The girl looked up at me briefly and tried to suppress a giggle. It didn’t last long. She turned and started laughing, choking almost with tears. “I’m sorry,” she said with a smile turning back around to Caroline, “here, let me have you fill out this paperwork.”

	 

	I felt only a small measure of safety sitting down as Caroline signed the paperwork, as the girls behind the counter began to talk and giggle, looking over at me with quick knowing stares. I held my pacifier, trying to hide it from the stares I was getting. “Oh stop it,” exclaimed Caroline loudly, “its pretty obvious you’re a big baby isn’t it? Why try to hide it? Do you need a change or something?” I was horrified at how loudly she said that. All eyes turned on me and my face went bright red. “Here baby, suck on your pacifier,” Caroline commanded. I went purple in the face as she pried the pacifier from my sweaty hands and plunked it promptly into my mouth. I nearly died of embarrassment as the entire store burst into laughter. Caroline was obviously enjoying my discomfort. I was so scared I felt myself let go again and started peeing myself, this time letting go more with a flood. I couldn’t help it. I was so scared the pee just kept coming and soon my diapers felt utterly soaked. I was actually glad at that point to be double diapered but it only increased my babyish feelings then.

	 

	I hung my head, hoping that we would be in the photo studio soon. Caroline tapped her pen and smiled over at me. “Go get me another pen Petey. This one is out,” she said with an evil grin. No. I didn’t want to get up. There were too many people in here. We had just sat down. And I had just leaked massively into my diapers! They felt twice as big now…

	 

	“Do it now pissy pants or I’ll announce to everyone here that we’re going to change your diapers. And don’t even think about taking that pacifier out when you ask that nice lady for another pen.” she whispered to me. Gulping, I got up and started waddling toward the desk, my legs walking widely with the expanded wet bulk, horrified that my diapers were now soaked and that I was sucking a pacifier in public. I was nearly in tears approaching the pretty girl at the counter. I began to mutter under my pacifier, “pwease can I have another pen,” which came out totally garbled.

	 

	The girl was enjoying my humiliation and decided to increase it. “What’s that? I can’t understand you with that pacifier in your mouth,” she said loudly to much laughter in the room. I heard someone who was sitting down behind me whisper loudly, “look Christy, he’s totally wearing diapers!” “Ya, and that ain’t no dry diaper either. I’ve seen plenty of droopy diapers in my day and that ain’t dry.” More laughter. I tried to repeat myself to the girl a little more loudly. Giggling, she finally handed me a pen. I waddled quickly back to my seat, noticing the two women with kids who were laughing at me and discussing my diapered state.

	 

	“Where do you get diapers in his size miss?” Oh no. The smartly dressed black lady next to me was asking Caroline about my diapers! Caroline looked over at her and laughed, “I’m just his babysitter. You’d have to ask his mommy. I just change them.” More laughter. I was nearly dying of embarrassment at this point and wanted a hole to come swallow me up. “Well miss, it looks like your big one needs a change right now.” More laughter. Caroline smiled over at her, “Don’t worry about this little one. I’ll give him a change later. He has his really absorbent diapers on don’t you baby?” More intense laughter. The girl behind the counter was holding back tears she was laughing so hard.

	 

	At that point I was saved at least momentarily as a very gorgeous woman with short brown hair came out and announced loudly from a clipboard, “Petey Potty Pants and his babysitter Caroline?” The whole room burst into a greater round of laughter, Caroline included. The gorgeous woman was obviously playing games and winked at Caroline and then giving me a wickedly evil grin that at once revealed her dominant nature. My bladder clenched and released again in utter fear at the sight of her and I suddenly wanted to be far away from there.

	 

	Caroline took my hand and pulled me up, once again revealing my diapered state to the room of women and kids. I waddled after her to some chuckles from the two seated women. Caroline gave the woman a hug while I shuffled nervously, anxious to get into the back room. The woman turned to greet me. “You must be Petey! Caroline has told me so much about you. I’m Melissa.” She was talking to me in baby talk,, which made the whole ordeal 10 times as worse. Melissa continued, “Oh its ok, you don’t need to take out your pacifier. A lot of the kids here are nervous. You’re just little aren’t you? And look, still in diapers is he Caroline?” Caroline grinned at me, playing along. “Yes, he most definitely is still in diapers. I’ve never met a baby who needed them as much as Petey…”

	 

	I would have ran at that point if it weren’t for the fact that I was dressed ridiculously, Caroline had the car keys, and I knew we were far from home. Caroline had my wallet and money too and I knew there wasn’t any way in hell she would give it up. My face was probably several deep shades of purplish red at this point and I was sucking fiercely on my pacifier in some small attempt to calm myself. I felt every eye in the room on me. I then suddenly realized that my bowels were speaking to me. I wondered if something was in that juice that Caroline had given me. I was totally afraid and I could feel myself suddenly needing to use the bathroom, to go number 2. No! Not now! I tried to contain myself, hold it.

	 

	“Aw baby, don’t be nervous, there’s nothing to fear with Melissa. Come on, lets go back baby. We have lots of toys to play with while you’re getting your photo taken!” I gulped, not having a choice but to follow, waddling along after both of the dominant women.

	 

	Thankfully we had a private room in the back. I felt even more self conscious as we entered, as it was completely silent in there, and my diapered state became even more noticeable as the crinkling sound echoed through the studio. Melissa smiled as she shut the door, humiliating me further by saying, “Do you like Spider-Man Petey? I have a Spider-Man doll you can play with! Come sit over here in the middle of the room. That’s right. Don’t mind these bright lights. There. That’s a good baby. Sit down.” I felt her push me with a little more force than she should have and I plopped down crinkling loudly onto the plastic floor mat next to some toys.

	 

	I looked up in terror at this new strange woman. Caroline was sniggering in the corner of the room. She had seated herself and was enjoying the show. “He loves Spider-Man Melissa. I thought we’d start with the boy pictures then maybe spice it up a little bit when he gets warmed up.” Spice it up? What? What was she saying? “My thoughts exactly,” Melissa laughed. Here we go baby. You just sit like this. Ok, here’s a little Spider-Man for you to play with. You just play and Melissa’s going to snap some photos of you ok honey?”

	 

	I was utterly humiliated as I hear the camera go off. She had stepped to the side and was controlling several cameras at once. The lights flashed and I gulped. “C’mon baby, play with your toys!” Melissa teased me. More flashes and the sounds of the cameras snapping away. “You know Caroline, I think we need a more babyish shot. Can you take his pants off? I think it would be better if we got the diapers in the shot.”

	 

	I panicked as I heard those words and then squirmed as I saw Caroline walking towards me. She commanded me to lie down. Humiliated I started to fight her. I spat out my pacifier and tried to crawl away. I felt a sharp tug on my shirt and was spun around quickly, suddenly receiving a sharp slap to the face. “Just for that baby, the next round of shots will be extra humiliating. Don’t make me think of even worse punishments. Lets go. Pants off. You heard Melissa. She’s trying to get some good photos for your mommy and you’re acting like a brat.”

	 

	I looked over at Melissa shame faced as Caroline pushed me down and started pulling my pants down. The leg holes were wide enough to go right over my feet and shoes, much to my shame and then… Melissa burst out laughing. “Oh my God, that’s so precious! What do your diaper pants say on them? Let me see… I want to be in diapers forever! Aw, baby you really do love your diapers don’t you?” Caroline was laughing, holding my pants high and giving me that look that said she wouldn’t give them back unless I did everything she said. I knew I was screwed at that point. If I was feeling trapped before, now I felt utterly fucked.

	 

	Before I could hardly blink, Melissa held my pacifier back up to my mouth. “I think you dropped this baby and the pictures are so much better with it in your mouth. Open wide!” She plunked the pacifier quickly back into my shocked open mouth and was soon back at the camera snapping photos. It didn’t seem to matter what I was doing. I was sitting there red faced and it was plainly obvious now to the camera that I was a diaper wearing adult baby. I started to panic at this point. And to make matters worse I could feel my bowels starting to stir again like I was going to crap myself out of total fear. I realized that the waves were coming with sharper frequency.

	 

	“Crawl for me baby, like you just did for Caroline,” Melissa said in a commanding tone. Gulping I started to crawl in circles and the camera shot away. I sucked and sucked on my pacifier, feeling my insides start to churn. I suddenly realized that my number two might be closer than I realized and did my best to fight it. I couldn’t do that in here. No way. No!

	 

	“He looks like he’s fidgeting. If I’m not mistaken Caroline our little boy needs to go potty. I see that look on kids faces all day long,” Melissa stated to Caroline. Caroline grinned at her, “its probably just the mild laxative I put into his juice this morning, which he drank just before coming here! I thought it might be funny if we got some shots of Baby Petey doing a little dumpy in his diapers for us!”

	 

	That bitch! She had planned this! I felt a well of anger rise up in me but knew I could do nothing. It was obvious at that point that she had laced my juice with something. My bowels were suddenly screaming. I didn’t feel quite right. Another wave hit me. I farted and panicked, realized that my worst fears might suddenly come true. I reached up to take out my pacifier and say something but Caroline shook her finger at me. “Keep the pacifier in baby. Its ok. We can both see that you need to do your poopies. Its ok. Just let it out sweety ok?” Melissa grinned as she kept shooting photos. I just sat there shaking, trying desperately to think of something I could do to escape.

	 

	“Here Caroline, let me turn on the video too. Petey’s mommy might like this moment recorded don’t you think?” Caroline laughed, “definitely. That’s a good boy Petey just do your business sweety. Aw look at him blushing Melissa!” I looked around. There was nowhere I could hide. Suddenly I farted again and they both laughed. I started to pull myself up. I needed to run. Somewhere. Anywhere. Then it hit me.

	 

	I farted again and my weak sphincter muscles released, a huge explosion blowing out my backside. I suddenly squealed in terror, my face turning even darker red and another burst shot out of me, loudly, causing my diapers to crinkle. Flashes of light shot out quickly, blinding me and I could hear the cameras firing rapidly. Tears started streaming down my face and the next thing I knew I was bawling. I couldn’t help it. I was totally crying in front of the two horrible dominant women as I was pooping my diapers!

	 

	Melissa and Caroline were almost in tears themselves, they were laughing so hard at this point. The cameras continued to shoot as I felt yet another massive load burst into the seat of my now very messy diapers. The pacifier had fallen out of my mouth and I was full on bawling like a baby. “Oh, that’s so cute Melissa, his mommy will love the crying baby look don’t you think? Pee yew! Oh my God, he really did have to go!”

	 

	Melissa was wrinkling her nose, laughing as she concentrated on getting some more shots of me. I couldn’t sit down at this point or I would have made matters worse. I was in a total state of panic but I couldn’t do anything but cry. The tears kept streaming down my face. Melissa came over to me and handed me a large teddy bear. “Here baby, maybe this will help. Don’t worry baby. Maybe your sweet babysitter will change you when we’re done here ok sweetums?” She was smiling a wicked smile that said she was enjoying every second of my humiliation. Why did I always have to be involved with so many dominatrix-like women?

	 

	Caroline spoke up, “you’ll get your change if you promise to take me shopping after this photo shoot won’t you baby? But I think we need some more shots. I think you need to sit back down for the next round. Don’t you think that would be better Melissa?” Melissa grinned, nodding. “Yes definitely. Oh poor baby doesn’t want to sit in that yucky poo poo diaper though does he?” Caroline replied, “I don’t care what he wants. Sit down baby. Now!”

	 

	I started crying even more loudly as I braced myself then sat back. As soon as my enlarged backside hit the floor I felt it. The goopy mess blew up and expanded all over my backside, moving its way forward, back and up. The smell hit me and I bawled, feeling intense humiliation as I was forced to sit in my own mess. More flashes and camera clicks went off.

	 

	I began to lose sense of my self and time as more photos were taken. I don’t know how long it took me to calm down and stop crying. I realized I was sucking my pacifier again. It was then I noticed Caroline bringing something out of the large diaper bag. No! It was some of my baby clothes, the more infantile ones that Steph liked to embarrass me with occasionally. Caroline smiled at me with a wicked look as she held up my large yellow plastic bib shirt and a baby print onesie. “Time to get changed into something a little more babyish Petey!” Melissa burst into laughter when she saw the infantile attire, “oh that’s just precious!”

	 

	Pooping myself was bad enough but being forced to endure dressing as a total baby in front of strangers hadn’t figured in my plans that day. Nevertheless, Caroline wasn’t going to have it any other way and soon I was being stripped down to my diapers and put into the onesie and plastic bib. A horrible frilly bonnet topped it off. I was then forced to endure humiliating comments as I sat there in my messy diapers and baby clothes with flashes going off.

	 

	“Talk baby talk for us Petey!” Caroline laughed, “show Melissa how you can talk. Say ‘Baby go poo poo’.” My pacifier was removed and the women stood there with gleeful looks watching me. I started to stutter, “baby go poo poo”, my face burning hot with shame. Say “goo goo gaga baby poo poo in his dipeys”, Melissa said evilly. “Baby go poo poo in dipeys… goo goo gaga,” I murmered. “Louder,” Caroline barked. “Baby go poo poo in dipeys… goo goo gaga!” I said louder, trying desperately to please them, hoping this torture would end soon. More flashes went off and more of my shame was recorded.

	 

	You wouldn’t think things couldn’t have gotten much worse but then I realized that the threat Caroline had warned me about was about to come true. Caroline looked at me and said, “I think now we need some shots of you a little older. But maybe not as a baby boy… Its time for the baby girl to grow up a little bit!” No! No! I began to squirm as I saw her begin to pull something out of the large diaper bag that I hadn’t noticed before. No! No!

	 

	It was a dress. No! Melissa burst out laughing when she saw it. “Wow. Look at that! So pretty! Just like a 3 year old girl would wear! Oh look at all that satin and lace and the large bow on the back! And its pink!” To complete my horror, out came a large pair of mary janes and ankle lace socks. There was no way I was wearing that. No way!

	 

	I started to crawl to the other side of the room, feeling my mess slide around in my diapers, causing them to droop massively. The women were laughing hysterically. “Oh I don’t think he wants to wear the dress Caroline!” Melissa said in a tone of mock concern. “That’s just too bad. That’s what he gets for fighting with me. And besides, his mommy wanted him to wear it for some of the pictures anyway. Come here right now little mister. You are going to wear this dress!”

	 

	I got to the wall and couldn’t crawl any further. Caroline pushed me down, forcing me to sit in my mess again and slapped me hard once more. I shook my head crying, and spat out the pacifier. “Pwease. No!” I was so scared my words were coming out in baby talk without me wanting them too! I couldn’t believe it! “Pwease Cawowine. No Dwess!” “Aw that’s so cute, he’s so cute when he talks!” Melissa laughed. Caroline gave me a stern look and spoke up, “You’re being a very bad baby, Petey. Now you will wear this dress or I won’t change you out of those very stinky diapers when you take me shopping later. As a matter of fact, you’ll be sleeping in them all night long!”

	 

	I started bawling again. Caroline took me roughly by the arm just like she would have a bratty kid and yanked me back to the center of the room. I hardly noticed getting changed at that point as I was crying the whole time. But the room did feel a bit colder as my shirt was removed and then the strange feeling of silky satin came over my bare arms and chest and I felt the bow getting tied in the back. I was pushed back onto the floor and lay there crying as I felt my shoes getting changed, the strange feeling of girl’s socks going up my feet and the uncomfortable kids’s Mary Janes being strapped onto my feet.

	 

	When I was all dressed, Caroline sat me up again forcing me yet once again to sit in my now very mushy mess. “Here Caroline, lets put a little blush on his face. And I have these cute hair ribbons too. His hair looks like it may just be long enough…” Melissa commented. I looked in horror as she came over to me with her blush brush and began to brighten my cheeks with bright red blush. They both laughed as Melissa started to tie my short hair up to the side in small pigtails with pink ribbon. I must have looked totally ridiculous.

	 

	My diapers felt and smelled horrible. The cameras started flashing. “Oh its so cute looking at his red teary red rosy face in his satin dress! I don’t know why Stephanie doesn’t put him in girl clothes more often! Look at how docile he’s suddenly become,” Caroline sniggered. I was suddenly very docile. Beaten, as I knew there was nowhere for me to escape to. I was praying that the photo session would end soon.

	 

	“Here, lets give him a more appropriate toy to play with Caroline,” Melissa said as she reached into a bin and pulled out a few Barbies, “Here you go baby girl, look, these Barbies have cute dresses on just like you!” I grimaced as she handed the ultra feminine dolls to me to hold. The satin of my dress made a lot of noise as I shuffled and squirmed.

	 

	“I just noticed Caroline… He doesn’t have any hair on his legs does he? He makes a cute little girl!” Melissa said. “Ya, his mommy keeps his nice and shaved although I don’t even think he has much hair naturally. How could a baby like that?” Caroline replied. They both laughed.

	 

	“Ok now lets have you bend over on hands and knees. I bet your mommy would love some pictures of how good you are at going poopy! That’s it. Oh my God, look at how full his diapers are Caroline! He’s got droopy butt!” Mellissa joked. “Ya, droopy poopy butt!” Caroline agreed. I didn’t want to take that shot but I was glad not to be sitting in my mess. My face was burning. “Lift up your dress a little bit more honey. That’s it. So I can see those droopy poopy diapers! What a good diaper girl. We need a good name for you honey. I don’t think Petey is a good name for a girl in a dress. How about Princess Poopy Pampers?” Both the women burst out laughing. Caroline was nearly in tears, “Princess Poopy Pampers! Yes! Ha ha ha ha ha! Come on Princess Poopy Pampers, do a little twirl in your dress. Why don’t you stand up and twirl for us? C’mon don’t be shy!”

	 

	It was horrible having to stand up. Of course I could barely hold myself up in my now very enlarged diapers. The women made me curtsey and twirl. “Caroline, I think Princess Poopy Pampers needs to do a little sissy dance for us don’t you think? Here let me put on some music.” No! I stood there horrified as the music started playing. Caroline gave me that look and told me to start dancing. I knew better than to argue at that point and started to move to the bouncy beat, making myself look even more ridiculous. The load shifted in my diapers as I swayed back and forth. Melissa was in hysterics, “That’s it Princess! Now lift up your skirts and twirl. Higher! We want to see those full diapers! Ha ha ha ha ha!” Caroline gave me more instructions, “Make a face for us Princess Pampers! That’s right. Pout your lips like an upset little girl. Aw, that’s great! Bwa ha ha ha ha!”

	 

	By the time the women were finished humiliating me, well over an hour had passed. I was exhausted. I begged Caroline to change me. “Aw isn’t that sweet Melissa. Listen to her beg for a diaper change! Do you think I should?” Caroline asked. Melissa wrinkled her nose, “I wouldn’t want to do it but she is pretty damn stinky… Hey! I have an idea! Why don’t we get some good diaper changing photos to finish the shoot!” “Great idea Melissa! Ok, you heard Melissa. Princess, lie back down and lets get you changed,” Caroline agreed.

	 

	I was horrified at the thought of being changed in front of Melissa but I was at least grateful to get out of those diapers. Caroline plunked the pacifier back into my mouth and then lifted my dress as the flashes went off. The key came out and I felt the plastic pants get unlocked. As she pulled them down they both groaned at the smell. It was pretty bad. My face was burning hot with embarrassment as Caroline undid the first tapes and pulled the outer diaper off me. “He had two diapers on? Oh my God you’re a cruel woman Caroline!” Melissa laughed as she snapped off more shots.

	 

	When the bottom diaper was opened Caroline coughed and made a wrinkled face. “Pee yew baby! Someone made a big stinky in their diapers didn’t they?” Melissa kept snapping shots, revealing my poopy state. “We should post some of these on Facebook, what do you think Melissa huh?” Caroline laughed. I shook my head no. “No baby? You don’t like that idea? Aw. Poor baby… Well. This diaper change is going to cost you, you know… I believe 500 dollars?” I groaned. No… Caroline was so wicked! I didn’t have the ability to fight her right now. I could only think about getting changed into that clean diaper at this point.

	 

	Getting wiped down made me turn deeper red. The camera kept shooting pictures. Finally I was cleaned up. Caroline held my dirty diapers up for me to look at. “No baby. Don’t you dare turn your head. Look at these and know that this is what you did. That’s right. Aw look at how embarrassed he is Melissa!” More pictures kept shooting as the new disposable went under me. Then something very embarrassing happened. I started to get an erection! Melissa burst into laughter and started shooting more photos and exclaiming, “Oh my God, is that what it looks like hard? I was having a hard time seeing it under all that mess before and now… I can’t believe it! Its totally getting him excited having his diaper changed! How does his wife deal with a tiny penis that size, much less having a baby for a husband?” Caroline responded, “She doesn’t. That’s why she’s out this weekend with a real man!” I burned bright red at that comment and before I could think on it I was being taped back into another very thick diaper. I was extremely grateful that Caroline didn’t double diaper me this time. “I think one will be enough. Even one this size will be unmistakable under your baby pants won’t it baby?” Caroline laughed. Melissa chimed in, “Really quite unbelievable that a man his age is still in diapers. How does it feel to wear diapers Petey?”

	 

	I didn’t want to answer that question but Caroline gave me a look, “answer her, Petey boy. Go on. Tell her how it feels to wear diapers 24/7, to sleep in a crib, and to have a mommy that gets her needs met with real men…” I blushed once again at the last comment. I had been trying to put that thought out of my mind that weekend. “I… I… I …” I couldn’t even finish my sentence I was so ashamed at that point. “I think he’s trying to say that he likes living like this aren’t you Petey?” Caroline said. I shook my head no. “No? Well then how come your little pee pee is so hard under those diapers huh baby boy?” She wickedly rubbed my front side causing me to moan. My face burned as she continued teasing me, rubbing me slowly. My eyes rolled back in my head and I fought it but it was no use. Her touch felt too good. “Isn’t this just hysterical? Stephanie told me he only gets off now in his diapers. I don’t think he’s even cum once this last year outside of his diapers…” Caroline commented. “That’s pathetic,” Melissa said, “truly pathetic. And kind of funny really. Here I’ll get some more shots while you rub him off.” More flashes of the camera signaled that this extremely embarrassing moment would be captured forever on film.

	 

	I couldn’t help it though. Caroline teased me more, “That’s it baby, hump your diapers like you know you like to. Cum for Caroline! You wike your pwetty dwess and your dipeys? Ha ha ha ha ha! Go on baby! Hump your diapers!” I was grunting into my pacifier as I increased my thrusts forward into Caroline’s hand. I didn’t really want to cum as I knew that I would be doubly embarrassed at that point but something just pushed me. I felt my desperation increase as she increased her stroking. The camera kept taking pictures and Melissa was giggling. Something about the satin of my dress started to turn me on too, much to my horror. I pushed again, grunting. Oh please, let me just…

	 

	Just then Caroline pulled off laughing as she said, “Ok time to get up now baby! We have to go now! Time to go buy Caroline some presents for treating you so nicely today!” I grimaced in frustration, pushing forward, hoping for some release. I dry humped the air as more flashes went off, desperate for relief. “Pathetic isn’t it Melissa?” Caroline laughed. Melissa came over to sit next to us and smiled at me, “Its been a really fun day Caroline. I don’t think I’ve had this much fun in awhile. I may even keep some of these photos just to get a few laughs some time. I know a few of my friends who will get a kick out of them as well…” I shuddered at the thought of that.

	 

	As we stood up to go I looked over at Caroline with a pleading look. Caroline looked at me and asked, “what? Oh. I suppose you want your boy clothes back? What do you think Melissa? Should I make him walk through the mall looking like a baby Barbie doll?” “That would be pretty funny C, but it may be a tad too cruel. He looks like he’s about to have a breakdown,” Melissa pointed out. I was shaking in fear, praying desperately to get back into my boy clothes.

	 

	Caroline stood there pondering. “Tell you what baby boy. As much fun as it would be to take you out like this, maybe we’ll save that adventure for another day. Here, lets rub that blush in a little bit more...” I breathed a sigh of relief even though I was wasn’t sure the blush was all the way off. Hopefully it wouldn’t be too noticeable. Caroline came over to untie the large bow on my dress and began to take it off of me. “C’mon I know you want to wear those pretty shoes all day but they just won’t match your little boy outfit. Off with them.” The hair ties, shoes and socks came off and I was soon standing in just my diapers in front of the two dominant women. “One more for the road Caroline,” Melissa blurted out and snapped a few shots of me standing there in just my diapers. I went beet red. “Perfect. Just perfect,” Melissa grinned.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 5 – The Shopping Trip

	 

	 

	 

	 

	It was nice to be out of my dress but little boy clothes weren’t that much better. At least I was in clean diapers though. I felt extremely self-conscious as we left the back room, especially after I had looked into the mirror and realized my cheeks were redder than I would have liked. To make it worse, Caroline made me hold my balled up dirty diapers on the way out. My butt was still huge in the toddler pants even though I only was wearing one diaper. Thankfully there weren’t many people in the waiting room any longer. Caroline paid the front woman with my credit card much to my dismay, adding to my humiliation. I couldn’t believe what I had just been through and to top it all off, I had to pay for it! The front desk girl wrinkled her nose, looking at the plastic bundle in my hands. Caroline smiled at her and said, “he had a little accident in the back room. We had to give him a little change, didn’t we baby?” The girl burst into laughter and I shuffled nervously, counting the seconds until we left that place.

	 

	Leaving the photo store to the sounds of laughter, I was grateful to be finally out of there but the mall didn’t look to be a better prospect. It was extremely crowded and I felt stares on me everywhere, waddling like a toddler next to the sexy Caroline. At least Caroline let me throw away my dirty diapers so I wasn’t forced to endure holding my stinky badge of shame any longer. Although I wasn’t in double diapers any longer, I still had a noticeable waddle to my walk and I tried to move in such a way as to make it less obvious. I kept my hands in front of my clipped on pacifier, hoping the many people out in the mall wouldn’t notice.

	 

	I didn’t have to worry about the mall goer stares long though as Caroline led me straight to one of her favorite stores. It was a modern large boutique with a large selection of high-end women’s clothing. As we entered an attractive tall and slim woman in a designer suit and shoulder length dark hair approached us and asked if she could help us with anything.

	 

	Caroline smiled at her and said, “of course. My little one here though might get bored with me trying on clothes. I seem to remember this store had a kid’s toy corner?” The woman, suddenly noticing me and my ridiculous attire, smirked and said, “yes, its over there”. Caroline turned to me and in condescending babyish talk said to me, “ok sweety, babysitter Caroline’s going to try on some clothes. Why don’t you go to the toy corner and see if there’s something diddums can play with.” The sales woman was trying to suppress her laughter at this point. Caroline played it out more, “He’s really just an overgrown child. I’m watching him for a friend. It wouldn’t be so bad if I didn’t have to change his diapers every few hours.” My face went dark red. I couldn’t believe she just told the saleswoman I was in diapers! “I guess some men never grow up do they?” the woman laughed, “here sweety I’ll show you where the toys are. C’mon.”

	 

	Caroline busied herself with the racks of clothes while the saleswoman led me to the toy corner. I couldn’t believe I was going along with this! I briefly thought of escape again and then remembered I still didn’t have my wallet. We arrived at a small, gated corner with a box of toys. The woman opened the gate for me and I walked in, feeling utterly stupid. She latched the gate shut and I felt like I had been locked in a prison. The woman eyed me for a moment and said, “What’s that on your shirt sweety, is it a pacifier? Oh my God!” She was really trying to hold back her laughter at this point. “Here honey, can I see it?” Before I could respond she reached over the gate and down to my shirt and grabbed it, turning it over in her hands. “I’ve never seen a pacifier this large before. Of course I’ve never seen a grown baby like you before either,” she said with total sarcasm. I was about to say something when she grinned, lifted it and held it up to my mouth. I shook my head no. I was totally embarrassed and there were other women in the store, some of whom were starting to stare.

	 

	The woman grinned cruelly at me and said, “put it in your mouth or I’ll tell your babysitter you were being a bad boy.” She could see by the look of terror on my face that she had me. Shaking, I let her plunk the pacifier into my mouth. “God, what a total sissy you are. I can only imagine what your wife has to put up with. Are you really in diapers? It sure looks like it from the size of your pants…” she said cruelly. What was it about me that seemed to attract dominant women? I just stood there. “Answer me. Are you really wearing diapers?” I could tell she was enjoying herself. I nodded, going flush in the face. She chuckled and said, “Well you just sit yourself right down and play quietly and wait for your sitter.” As she walked off, I heard her burst into laughter.

	 

	Totally red-faced I sat and fumbled around in the toy corner. I could see Caroline on the other side of the store trying on various outfits. I noticed that her and the saleswoman were giggling and would occasionally look over at me. How did I get into these kinds of messes? Why did I choose this life of diapers? I felt a familiar spasm and my bladder suddenly released, much to my dismay. I wondered when we would finally get out of here and how much I would have to pay Caroline to stay out of my dirty diapers.

	 

	Time wore on and I realized that we had been in the store for almost an hour. I had been trying to avoid the occasional stares by the pretty women who came by the toy corner. I had removed my pacifier soon after the saleswoman had left me. There was no way I was going to suck on that in full view of everyone, especially with how bad it had gone at the photo store!

	 

	At some point though, the saleswoman must have noticed. While Caroline was in the changing room, she came over to me and stood looking at me with a stern sly look. She said with a snap, “Didn’t I put something in baby’s mouth?” I blushed and fumbled with my pacifier. “Need me to help you again?” she asked sarcastically. I shook my head no and put the pacifier back in my mouth. She grinned as she watched me sit there and suck on the pacifier. “This adult baby thing fascinates me. Your sitter Caroline has been telling me a bit about you. I just can’t even fucking believe it. She tells me you’ve been wearing diapers full time for the past year and that you sleep in a crib!”

	 

	I was totally beet red at this point and squirming. I wanted to get out of there quickly. “What’s it like to be in diapers full time? I can’t even imagine!” Just then it went from bad to worse as yet another saleswoman came over, this one young and blonde. “What’s going on Kiera?” she asked. “Oh hey Natalie, this is Petey. He’s an adult baby. I’m helping out his babysitter. She’s trying on clothes in room 4.” “What? An adult baby? I’ve heard about people like this. Oh my God…” Natalie had her hand over her mouth, about to burst into laughter. “Wait, I’ll go get Jenny. She’s got to see this…”

	 

	I was really squirming now. Kiera, the evil saleswoman was standing there with a deadly smirk on her face, her arms crossed over her generous bosom, guarding the gate in case I might try to escape (which I considered). I felt like I might start crying at any second. Suddenly Natalie was back with Jenny, a voluptuous curly red haired 20 something. Jenny burst into laughter when she saw me, “Oh my God, is he sucking a pacifier? Does he talk?” Natalie said, “say something for us baby. Do you talk baby talk?”

	 

	I groaned as Caroline appeared behind the three ladies, “He sure does. He’s really good at baby talk. Say something Petey.” I was so scared at that point that I started to pee myself again. This didn’t go unnoticed by the ladies. Natalie blurted out, “I think he’s peeing. Oh. My. God. Ewww….” “Yep,” Jenny said, “that’s definitely pee face, I’d recognize it anywhere. I should know with all the kids I’ve sat. You can always tell when they’re using their diapers. But I don’t normally see it on an adult.” Natalie chimed in, “Ya but I wouldn’t necessarily call him an adult. How many adults do you know who wear diapers?” The four of them were soon roaring with laughter. It was then that I noticed some of the other customers approaching. Oh no! I turned a pleading eye to Caroline, hoping to hell she would get us out of here soon.

	 

	Caroline just gave me her usual wicked grin. “Tell you what Petey. We can go soon if you up my budget to 800. I picked out a few extra things and I don’t think the 500 will cover it. What do you say?” I couldn’t believe it. I was being totally blackmailed! I nodded furiously. I didn’t care. I just wanted to get out of there! This day was turning out to be the most embarrassing of my life. I had never been so publicly humiliated…

	 

	Caroline stood there and pretended to consider it. Kiera then humiliated me worse by asking Caroline if I could take off my pants and show them my diapers. She wanted to actually see what a diapered adult looked like in person. Caroline then turned on her negotiating charm, “sure thing Kiera, maybe if you give me a deal on all of this stuff. Say throw in that other red shirt I wanted, and maybe that one short skirt?” Kiera laughed, “no problem. They’re yours. I’ll also give you 15 percent off for the entertainment you’ve provided us on an otherwise boring Saturday afternoon.” Caroline laughed with glee and turned to me, “see baby, you’re going to save 15 percent. And you’ve provided great entertainment for the ladies! Ok, you heard the lady, take off your pants.”

	 

	I was horrified. No way! I started to balk. Caroline gave me a look, “Is that how its going to be baby? With everything I’ve given you today? I try to save you money and you give me attitude? Are you looking for a spanking mister?” The women were all laughing. A few other ladies had just arrived as well and were enjoying the fun. I was burning red. “Do you really spank him?” Jenny asked. “Oh yes. I spanked him in his dirty diapers just last night,” Caroline replied. “I would kill to see that. Oh my God this is hilarious…” Jenny said.

	 

	“Ok mister. I’m getting tired of waiting. I’m coming in,” Caroline said. I started to get up to run away but there was nowhere to run. Caroline opened the gate and came into the play area, cornering me. I started to cry out, trying to find a way to get away. I noticed Kiera following her and she asked her, “need any help?” Caroline laughed, “sure, you can hold him down for me while I take his pants off.” I was crying out for help trying to fight but then I noticed that Kiera was very strong. Caroline noticed too, “You’ve got some muscle Kiera!” Kiera replied laughing, “that’s what years of martial arts training will give you. Hold still you big baby! C’mon, I want to see you in your pretty Pampers!” Kiera’s hands were like vise grips and I rapidly found myself pinned down. I fought but her firm grasp kept me held tight. “Here, lets get this back in your mouth baby.” She picked up the pacifier, which must have dropped out of my mouth during the struggle and pushed it strongly into my mouth.

	 

	I continued struggling but it was all in vain. Kiera smiled down at me as she held my arms and my face went white with fear as I felt Caroline begin to tug my pants down. “Here it comes, you all ready ladies? Ready to see a grown man in diapers?” They all screamed, “Yes!” and then I felt the snaps on my pants being undone and a sharp tug and the cool air hit my legs. I could feel that my diapers were suddenly exposed. I struggled fiercely and Kiera just laughed as she held me tight. With a quick pull, Caroline had my pants all the way off, right over my shoes and socks, and now my diapers were on full display for all to see. The women broke out in cheers. A massive explosion of giggles assaulted my ears and I tried to hide my face. Kiera looked down at me with an evil grin. She took one look at my diapers and burst into laughter. Jenny was in a fit of giggles, “yep, he definitely peed his diaper. See, you can totally tell its wet!”

	 

	The worst part came next when, at the signal from Caroline, Kiera flipped me over and pinned me down, despite my best efforts to get away. “Time for his spanking,” Caroline yelled. To much cheering, Caroline pulled down my diapers just below my butt cheeks and started giving me a blistering spanking. Much laughter and cheering ensued. I cried out in pain and fought like crazy to get away but Kiera’s grip was too much for me. “Serves him right disobeying you like that,” I heard someone say. More comments followed, “ooh that one hurt! …. I should hire all of you to do this to my husband. It would help his macho attitude come down a few notches…. Bet he’s not going to be able to sit down for a few days….”

	 

	I lost track of time. I think she must have given me at least 100 hard strikes. Tears were streaming down my cheeks. Somehow though the worst part was the shameful feeling of Caroline pulling my diapers back up over my blistered butt. “There, that will teach you a lesson baby,” she said as she pulled them up tight and readjusted them snugly around my hips.

	 

	Kiera let go and I turned around just in time to see Caroline standing up with my pants dangling in her hands. She was grinning wickedly at me. I then felt a sudden panic as Natalie handed her a pair of scissors, grinning, and Caroline started cutting my pants to shreds right in front of my eyes, much to the cheers of the ladies! I was in a fit. I suddenly realized that I was going to be leaving the store without pants! Nowhere to run, nowhere to escape and now Caroline had shredded my pants! I stood up, trying to pull my shirt down over my diapers. It was no use. I was standing in front of at least 7 women, all who were laughing hysterically at me, wearing nothing but my kids shoes and socks, my Spider-Man t-shirt, and my very wet diapers. I think this took the cake for most embarrassing moment of my life. Well, actually I think that moment came 30 seconds later when, trembling with anxiety, I peed myself once more, to another round of cheers.

	 

	Caroline grinned at me and said, “tell you what baby, since you’ve been so good and you’re buying me some nice things today I’ll give you another diaper change!” Oh no! Not here! I shook my head no. I couldn’t take any more embarrassment today!

	 

	Caroline wasn’t having it though. “Don’t argue with me baby. I’ve got a nice clean diaper in your diaper bag just waiting for you. C’mon, let’s lie back down right now. Kiera?” Kiera laughed, “Oh this will be the icing on the cake. Come on baby.” Before I could complain, Kiera had me again and was forcing me down. I struggled once again but it was completely in vain. I couldn’t believe these women could overpower me so greatly. I kicked and squirmed so much that Jenny and Natalie joined in and held my legs. I then was submitted to the worst thing yet, having my diapers stripped from me, the tapes slowly pulled off and the front pulled down, revealing my tiny penis to all present. Another round of laughter burst forth from the women. Caroline pulled and balled up my wet diaper in front of me, forcing me to look at it. She then rummaged through the diaper bag and pulled out the powder, wipes and another large disposable diaper while I struggled hard against the strong grips of the three sales women. Kiera laughed and commented, “I can’t believe they make diapers in his size. Ha ha ha! Oh my God. Look at his face. I can’t even imagine how embarrassed he must be! And look at the size of his wiener. Holy shit! No wonder he’s in diapers!” More laughter issued from the crowd. I fought more but the women held me down firm. “Look!” said Natalie, “Look at his tiny pecker, he’s getting hard! Look! His little penis is growing a few inches! Oh it’s so cute! Just like a little baby penis! Tiny and hard!”

	 

	I felt myself go redder and redder. Caroline teased me, “Don’t let him fool you, he likes his diaper changes. Sometimes his mommy gives him a creamy during changes. Its his only relief.” More laughter. “I didn’t think babies could get relief like that,” stated Jenny. “Oh yes, especially big babies like Petey, but he’s still too young to get any real action. I don’t think he’s had sex since he’s been back in diapers,” Caroline said as she began to wipe me with the Pampers wipes. I shuddered as she stroked me a little bit extra with the wipes, bringing me to a short edge. I couldn’t believe this was happening… The smell of baby wipes filled the air. “Ya I can imagine, I wouldn’t want to fuck that tiny thing…” Kiera laughed. I struggled more but Caroline and the ladies held me firm. Caroline gave the signal and Jenny and Natalie lifted my legs. The fresh diaper went under me.

	 

	“He especially loves this part don’t you baby? When I powder you and pull the tapes nice and tight?” Caroline said. I sucked hard on my pacifier, trying to calm down. The ladies held my legs up as Caroline generously powdered me while they all laughed more. Some of them started taking pictures with their cell phones. “I have got to send this to some friends. This is too funny! What kind of an adult would get excited from being diapered?” one of them said as Caroline rubbed the powder in. They set me back down on the diaper, holding my legs firm. The diaper came up and Caroline pulled the plastic tight, taping me securely. The ladies all started clapping when Caroline was finished. More pictures were taken. Caroline told me to stand up. I had never been this humiliated in all my life. Diapered in front of at least 7 strangers, and all of them pretty women. I was cursing my erection at this point.

	 

	After standing there on public display for several minutes, the spectacle finally must have worn off as some of the women turned chuckling to go back to shopping. Kiera smirked at me and led Caroline off to ring up her purchases (on my card!). Jenny and Natalie teased me a little longer but then also went back to work. I wanted to run but there was nowhere to run to. I would have ripped my diaper off then and there but I knew that I had nothing else to cover my nakedness. Instead I sat and hid my lower half behind a toy box sulking at my shameful condition. Soon Caroline came back with all of her bags and said, “its time to go home baby! Aw… Is baby embarrassed? Are you hiding from your baby sitter? Time to go Diddums!” Oh brother…

	 

	The walk out of the mall felt like the ultimate walk of shame. I’ve never had so many people point fingers, laugh, or try to suppress giggles (the nice ones). A few pictures were taken with cell phones, including a few by Caroline (she said she wanted to give mommy an update on how I was doing…). I was praying to God I didn’t end up on the evening news. I would have ran but I didn’t want to draw any more attention to myself. Walking in public in a diaper is something I wouldn’t want to repeat. I’m glad I didn’t get arrested…

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 6 – Finally Home

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I’m not sure I had ever been so excited to get home. Even walking across the front walkway to the front door with my diapers showing and trying to stammer some sort of explanation to my neighbor Alice was a piece of cake compared to what I had just been through. As soon as we entered the house, I collapsed on the floor in exhaustion. I think I fainted.

	 

	Caroline must have sensed she had pushed me to the limit that day as I realized when I awoke with a large baby blanket covering me. I looked over to see her watching tv and drinking a beer, going through her new purchases. “Oh hi baby,” she said looking over at me, “you’ve had quite the day huh Petey?” That was an understatement! “I know you’re still tired so let’s get you to bed early tonight, its about six o’clock. I have a date coming over tonight. You’ll never guess who?” I shook my head not sure if I wanted to know. And the thought of someone else seeing me that night gave me a whole new round of anxiety.

	 

	“It’s Dave from work! He called me while you were asleep. I knew he had the hots for me last night!” Caroline said with glee. Oh my God… No! I couldn’t have any co-workers seeing me like this! “Please Caroline, I can’t have Dave seeing me like this,” I pleaded. Caroline gave me a stern look and said, “Ha ha ha. You wouldn’t like that baby? How humiliating will that be, to be sleeping in your crib in diapers while I’m fucking your co-worker in the guest room right next to your nursery? What will you be thinking? I can have pretty loud sex too… Who knows, maybe I will let him in to your nursery and show you off while you’re locked away in the crib. I just love that locking top that Steph installed!” I started to shudder. No! “Please, Caroline, you wouldn’t!” I stammered.

	 

	“Try me,” Caroline grinned, “I bet that makes you horribly embarrassed doesn’t it? Can you imagine what your co-workers would say if they truly knew you wore diapers and slept in a crib at night? Can you imagine the names they would call you? The jokes? But… Let’s see,” she said, holding her finger to her chin as if she was considering something, “I’ll tell you what. I remembered that there was another dress that I missed at the store. I could call them and purchase it on your card. Maybe if you buy me that one more thing, I’ll consider not showing Dave your room, with you in it! Sound good?” I couldn’t believe this! Caroline had blackmailed me all day long and hadn’t really even given me any thing but total humiliation! Could I even trust her?

	 

	“Consider? How about if you promise? I don’t know about this Caroline…” My voice started to quaver and shake. I was getting extremely nervous. Caroline had already taken me out to the bar last night and humiliated me royally in front of the guys. But if they knew how true everything was, if they knew how much of a baby I really was, if they knew the deep truth of Caroline’s teasing comments about me which she had told them… I would never be able to live it down at work!

	 

	“Well…” Caroline said, “I’ll make my consideration a promise if you also agree to give me an extra 200 for the trouble. But if I hear one complaint or peep out of you tonight while I’m having my fun with Dave, you are fucked. I’ll have Dave in there so fast your head will swim. And I’ll show him the pictures we took today! Look here, Melissa already sent me a few to check out.” Then to my horror she held up her laptop and showed me. Right there was a picture of me in poopy diapers wearing that horrible sissy dress. I was bent over and looking back at the camera with a burning red face. My dirty diapers were drooping and it was obvious I had a load in my diapers. And it was pretty unmistakable that it was me in the photo. My face burned hot with shame. “Oooh look at this one, Kiera’s friends sent me some from their cell phones too!” She then showed me another picture, this time of me getting the diaper change while the women held me down. She had yet another of me standing there in the toy corner with my diapers on full display, sucking the pacifier. I was screwed! Caroline was almost in tears she was laughing so hard. She choked back a few tears as she said, “Oh my God you should see the look on your face right now! Its priceless!”

	 

	I was sunk. I told her that I would do whatever she wanted that night but just to please not let Dave see me. Caroline consented. She then reached for her cell phone and pushed a few buttons. “Here baby listen. Your mommy left you a message on my cell phone.” She hit the play button and I hear Stephanie’s voice, “Hi baby! I hope your… Stop it Heinrich! (laughter…) You’re so naughty… (laughter) Sorry baby. Hope you’re having a fun time with Caroline tonight and that the picture shoot went well. Melissa and Caroline sent me some photos! They looked just wonderful! Aw, my poor embarrassed hubby baby! Stop it Heinrich! (more laughter) Oh my God…. Awaaa!! Ha ha ha… Sorry baby. Well anyway, I’ll be home tomorrow night to tuck you into your crib. You be good for Caroline! Kisses! (click).” Caroline burst into more laughter. “Aw… Is baby embarrassed that he isn’t more of a man? You can’t even talk about it can you? Can’t even bear to face the fact that your wife is getting a good hard one tonight can you? Like I’m going to be getting in about an hour! Well its ok baby! You can console yourself with the fact that you can hump your diapers tonight, listening to the sounds of a real man fuck! Bwa ha ha ha ha!!!”

	 

	I couldn’t believe it. Steph and Heinrich… As strange as it all was though, and as hard as it was for me to think of, I realized that I was hard under my thick padding. I was glad Caroline couldn’t see it. Shamed, I turned away and reached for my baby bottle, which was nearby. Steph had filled it with juice. I looked over at her as if to ask whether it was laced like before. Caroline read my thoughts and answered vaguely with a strange grin on her face, “would I do that to you?”

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 7 – Bedtime and Listening to the Adults

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I was lying in my crib and it was six thirty at night. Caroline hadn’t changed me but at least I was mostly dry. I knew that wouldn’t be for long though as I had finished two bottles of juice. I supposed the day had made me really thirsty. She had also fed me a few jars of baby food before bed. Caroline had put me back in locking plastic pants before she changed me into my flannel one-piece pajamas and locking mittens as well. The top of the crib had been secured with the lock. A nightlight cast enough light for me to see my reflection in the mirror. Yep. I looked like I did most nights. A big baby sleeping in his crib. The smell of plastic sheets and baby powder filled the room. I anxiously awaited the sounds of Dave arriving. I was extremely nervous. I felt a stirring in my belly and felt a fart escape. I hoped that my tummy only felt that way due to my nervousness but I was starting to wonder if that juice did have something in it. I knew my prospects of getting changed that night were next to none.

	 

	I awoke out of a half sleep perhaps a half hour later as I hear the doorbell ring. I heard the front door open and Caroline’s laughter. Then I heard him. I heard his loud voice. It was Dave. I started to panic. I prayed that Caroline would keep her promise to me. I was so scared that I started to pee, cursing myself as I felt my diapers start to expand under the small flood. I sucked fiercely on my pacifier trying to calm down. It wasn’t helping much.

	 

	“Can I get you a drink Dave?” I heard Caroline say. The walls were so thin in this house! “Sure,” he replied, “so where’s Petey boy tonight? Thought you were sitting him! Ha ha ha ha ha!!” “Oh I am, he had a really long day so I put him to bed early!” More laughter. Dave laughed, “Can he hear us talking?” Caroline answered, “No, the walls are pretty thick here. Don’t worry, we can be as loud as we want to.” “Great,” Dave said, “Man I can’t believe that guy goes to sleep at this hour on a Saturday night! Last night was too funny. The guys and I were laughing about it after you both left. I mean, the guy drinks Shirley Temples? Damn, I wouldn’t be surprised if that guy did wear diapers… Oh my God Caroline, the diaper jokes. You are too much. I mean, did you see his face? I’m going to rib him about that one on Monday.” Caroline laughed, “Ya, Petey isn’t really the briefs or boxers kind of guy is he?” “No, he’s always seemed kind of a little whipped. I wouldn’t be surprised if his wife has him in panties or something,” Pete said. “No, I definitely think diapers are more his speed,” Caroline joked. Dave burst into laughter, “Ya, he really does seem kind of like a Depends kind of guy!” Caroline joked back, “No, more like Pampers!” They were both rolling with laughter. I couldn’t believe it! They were totally talking about me and Caroline was close to bursting my bubble!

	 

	I felt my stomach rumble and started to panic as I realized I had that familiar feeling coming on. Damnit! I realized with a terrified feeling that Caroline had definitely laced my juice again. I felt a contraction come on and tried to fight it. I just barely managed to hold on. No! Not now! I heard them continue their discussion in the next room while I struggled to contain my bowels. “Seriously though Caroline, Pete is a pretty strange guy. I really wouldn’t be surprised if he had some weird secret like that,” Dave said. Caroline responded, “Well I do know some things about him. I wasn’t lying when I said he’s small.” Dave laughed, “Ya, you said he didn’t have much of a package huh? What, did you really see it or something?” Caroline burst into laughter. “Ya. And believe me when I say I’ve never seen one that tiny. It almost looks like a big clitoris!” Both of them burst into laughter. “Well, maybe he really does belong in diapers then huh Caroline?” Dave responded. “Most definitely. I’ve joked about it with Steph. That’s why she’s out with another guy this weekend.” “No fucking way!” Dave said in exasperation. “Yep. Guess Petey wasn’t cutting it for her,” Caroline laughed.

	 

	I couldn’t take it. My bowels were screaming and I felt burning hot at all of the comments. I couldn’t believe Caroline was telling Dave all of this! I would never be able to live it down on Monday! I squirmed and tried to hold my now very full bowels as I listened to them continue. I thought of Stephanie with this Heinrich guy and my face flushed.

	 

	“I feel like I should go wake him up and rib him a little,” Dave said. Caroline thankfully came to my rescue, “No leave him be. I think he really is tired out. He had some long errands to run today and the poor little baby has to get his sleep.” I heard Dave’s voice turn to his typical smarmy tone when he was around pretty women, “well now it’s just the two of us adults huh?”

	 

	I then was forced to listen to Dave put the serious moves on Caroline. She didn’t complain and soon everything went silent. Then I heard them get up and go into the guest room, which was right next door to my nursery. Great. I was going to be able to hear everything! My bowels were quivering now and I knew I was fighting a losing battle. I turned and tried to get more comfortable, trying to be as quiet as possible. But then I felt it coming. No! I heard the sounds of the bed start to squeak in the next room as the pressure built. “Mmm. Caroline,” I heard Dave say. Then I heard Caroline start to cry out. No… They were fucking!

	 

	My face was near purple at this point trying to hold it. I could hear the two of them going at it hard-core. Sounds of sex like I had never had in my life reverberated through the walls. I felt my tiny cock go hard. Damnit! Why did I have to get excited at a time like this! The moaning intensified and my own pressure built. I wasn’t going to make it. Then it happened. I farted loudly, gasping. I heard Dave say in the next room, “holy shit did you hear that? Was that Pete?” Caroline laughed wickedly, moaning at the same time, “don’t worry about him, he’s probably just crapping himself!” “I thought you said the walls were thick! Damn it did sound like he just shat himself,” Dave yelled out. Both of them starting laughing loudly and then it started. I farted again and a huge load exploded into the seat of my diapers, the sounds of my shame echoing through the room. I bit my pacifier, holding my breath and tears came to my eyes as I felt the huge mess expand throughout my diaper seat. More laughter filled the next room and then they were fucking again, the sounds of their sex resounding throughout the house.

	 

	I lay there, still hard, totally embarrassed at the sudden smell that filled the room. I was terrified, totally nervous that Caroline would somehow expose me. Then the sounds of bed next door began to arouse me. I couldn’t believe it but somehow I just couldn’t help myself. Here I had just crapped myself and I was totally aroused! I flipped over, pushing my pillow under me and started to move back and forth to their rhythm. Shame faced, I slowly humped my diapers. Images of all of the dominant women I had been humiliated by that day flashed in my mind as I pushed against my messy diapers. “Oh ya, ya baby! Fuck ya!” I heard Dave start to moan loudly and Caroline started crying out too, her voice piercing my ears. Images flew through my mind, the cameras taking pictures of me, getting my diapers changed in front of the women, walking through the mall with my diapers exposed, Kiera’s cruel face. I humped faster and faster, the smell of my mess filling the air and somehow turning me on. I was such a sissy baby. Why did I get off on this kind of life? I would never know. I kept humping. Faster and faster, starting to moan into my pacifier. The sounds next door increased and I could hear the bed banging against the wall. “Oh ya Dave, God I love your huge cock. It’s so fucking big ah ah ah ah ahhhhhhH!!!!!!!!!” Caroline screamed loudly as she had her orgasm. Dave let go too then and I could hear him cry out, “oh fuck ya. Ya ya arggghh!!!” Just then I pushed harder and faster, grunting. Grunting. Just a little bit more…

	 

	My crib squeaked loudly and I screamed out accidentally as I came full force into my dirty diapers. Just as I released, I regretted it as the humiliation of the day came crashing down on me and I realized what I was doing. I had just humped my messy diapers! And I wasn’t going to be getting changed anytime soon… I lay there in my mess and bit my pacifier hard. Then I heard Dave, “what was that? Is Pete having his own sesh next door or something?” Caroline started laughing, “probably. The perv probably was getting off listening to us.” “Oh my God, that’s pathetic. Of course it sounds like his wife probably doesn’t take it from him much, especially with a little pecker…” Dave laughed. “She hasn’t fucked him in over a year Dave,” I heard Caroline say. I bit harder on my pacifier listening to them. The squishy feel and the smell of my diapers suddenly started to not be so nice. I felt extremely self-conscious and suddenly wished I could take them off. “You’ve got to be kidding me! I’m going to rib that guy something serious on Monday. No wonder he’s beating off next door!” “Probably into his Pampers,” Caroline smirked. They both started laughing loudly and I lay my head down, trying to calm my flushed hot face. As I tried to close my eyes and fall asleep, I heard Melissa and Caroline’s voice in my head chanting “Princess Poopy Pampers!” That was me. Petey Pampers. But as I lay there in my poopy diapers I suddenly felt that I didn’t want to be Poopy Pampers any more! Suddenly I began to get an idea in my head. Maybe it was truly time for a lifestyle switch…

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Epilogue

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Luckily Caroline didn’t expose me to Dave that night although I was forced to endure another few rounds of them going at it, while I embarrassingly had to lay there in my mess. Thankfully Dave went home that night and I didn’t have to see him in the morning although I knew Monday wasn’t going to be fun with the guys at work.

	 

	Caroline teased me quite a bit the next morning but thankfully changed me once more that morning after I bought her a small necklace online. I spent the day cleaning the house and washing their dirty bed sheets. I was exhausted by the end of the day when Stephanie came home.

	 

	I had been thinking all day that I might be finally tired of this lifestyle. I knew it would be hard on some level to give it up but the humiliations of the previous day had driven me over the edge. So as I sat there playing with some of my toys while Caroline watched tv, I planned my words carefully. I was going to do it. I could do it! I was going to be a man again! I was going to give up my new life in diapers. I was going to start life over as a real man. I was going to show Steph that I could take her like a man and fuck her, just like Dave had done with Caroline! I could see it now, me in my manly boxer shorts, ready to spread her legs, and give her the …

	 

	Just then the door opened. It was momm… I mean Steph! I was going to do this. She smiled down at me, “Baby! Did you have a good weekend! Aw… You’re so cute! She came over and gave me a big hug and then tugged on my red cheeks a little bit cooing at me. “Hey Caroline, how was he?” Caroline and Steph quickly got into a conversation and I was suddenly left there on the floor with my toys. Enough of this I thought. I decided now was the time. I stood up and started pulling off my Transformers t-shirt. I pulled hard and yanked down my infantile shorts and diapers. I stood there naked in front of the two suddenly astonished women.

	 

	“I… I…” It was excruciating trying to get my words to come out without baby talk around momm… I mean Steph… Had to do it… Had to… “I. Am. Not. Going. To. Wear. Diapers. Any. (gulp) More.” I managed to say slowly and loudly. Stephanie and Caroline burst out laughing. I was wondering what they were laughing about when I realized with horror that my legs were wet and I was standing in a small puddle. I had just peed on myself!

	 

	“We’ll see about that,” Steph said very matter of factly, grinning.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Coming Soon….

	 

	Book 6 of My New Life in Diapers – Petey’s Potty Training

	 

	 

	 

	Can Petey really give up diapers? Steph decides to help him realize his goal, or does she? Petey is led through a humiliating period of potty training. Can he give up his pacifier and baby clothes? Can he stop talking like a baby? Can he keep his pants and bed dry now that he has spent the last year in diapers? Can he show the men at work what a man he truly is? Can he really throw away his life of sissy babyishness? Can he really stay out of diapers? More humiliating fun to come in Book 6!
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