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Chapter 1

It was the year 2350. The Earth's resources and native species had long ago been depleted and died out. Humanity had long ago colonized another nearby planet, Earth 2, where the remaining 5 billion or so members of the species lived in a futuristic society of nearly all adults.

With advances in anti-aging and longevity, and a genetic fertility 'kill-switch' that spread over generations of humankind like a prolific virus, by the mid-2100s hardly any babies were being born naturally. At the same time as animals slowly faded from existence, so too did the nuclear family, replaced instead by couples and single humans who would live in their 20s for 50 years or more.

A significant proportion of humanity missed the companionship of children or pets, but both were precious resources too scarce to risk on random members of the population. Instead, a new solution was reached - children, babies, and pets would be replaced with adult men and women, regressed and medically altered to be perfect little kitties, puppies or babies.

Over time, the roles of these 'adult babies' and 'human pets' blurred. Sex was never expressly prohibited with any of them, and eventually, it became completely normal for elements of sexuality to pervade the lives of adult children and human pets. In the liberated world of the 2300s, it was considered a parent or owner's legal right to enjoy their charge's bodies as often as they liked - and as all adult babies and pets were completely consenting at the time of transformation, nobody saw any problem with this.

Now, the process of turning an adult man or woman into a baby or pet had been close to perfected. All over the planet, adults eager to adopt a new little girl or boy visited special nurseries and cooed overgrown adults wearing diapers and humping their stuffed animals, eventually choosing a new family member who would live with them for 70+ years as their baby.

Ever since she'd left the child education facility she was raised in, Tina Hausmann had always longed to be a pampered babygirl. Now at the age of 20, it looked like she was finally about to get her wish.

Trembling with excitement, Tina swung her legs as she waited her turn to see the doctor who would examine her. She'd filled in all the forms, had the blood tests - now she just had this last examination and she'd be on her way to the procedure that very afternoon.

Her pussy was already slick and excited, Tina's thighs squeezing together as she imagined what her new Mommy or Daddy would be like. Tina really hoped she got a Daddy - but her opinion wouldn't matter when she was a helpless, regressed babygirl.

Tina rocked back and forth slightly on the chair as she watched the tiny screen above her, waiting to see her number pop up. It was scary but exciting to think that these thoughts right now were some of the last adult ideas to cross her mind - that in less than 24 hours she'd be a babbling, drooling infant, wetting and messing herself without even thinking about it. 

A shiver ran up and down Tina's spine, and she suppressed a moan as she imagined being so helpless and dependent on another adult. Diapers were almost strictly for babies now that most medical issues had been eliminated, so Tina had never actually gotten to wear one... but she often masturbated against her blanket, imagining it was a soft, pillowy diaper...

‘*ting!*’

Tina's eyes flicked back up, seeing the number on her ticket now displayed on the screen. Her heart pounding, she slowly stood up, legs wobbling as she walked herself towards her new life.

By this time tomorrow, Tina would be nothing but a giggling infant in soaking wet diapers.

***

"Have you been sexually active?"

The final examination was unlike any procedure Tina had ever had before. 

For one thing, she was naked from the waist down, laid down on an examination bed with her legs dangling in gynecological stirrups. Tina blushed beet red at having her most intimate parts on display, but she knew in just a short while occurrences like this would be completely normal to her. Babygirls had almost no sense of modesty.

"Um, yes," Tina said, nodding softly, swallowing as the doctor's gloved hand tilted her head back upward, gently massaging her throat. "I have been."

"Oral sex?" the doctor asked, as his hand slid down to cup and grope Tina's breast.

"Ahh... Y-yes, doctor," Tina mumbled, her voice wobbly from the feelings of tension and arousal bouncing around inside of her. "With men and women."

"Very good, very good," the doctor replied, jotting something down on his clipboard. "And you've passed the psychological examination?"

Tina nodded, craning her neck forward to watch as the doctor slid his hand down between her legs, using two fingers to gently spread her legs. Tina felt her pubic hair tickling her inner thighs, biting her lip as she thought about how it would feel to be totally bare down there, like all baby girls were.

"Vaginal?"

Before Tina could answer, the doctor's fingers suddenly slid into her slick opening, making her gasp loudly. The man didn't seem to notice or care about the way her tight canal spasmed and gripped him, sliding his gloved fingers in and out of her slippery wetness as Tina tried to swallow the moans building inside her to reply.

"Y-yes! I've had sex before," Tina managed, her hips twitching as they tried to lift toward this new source of pleasure. "Nmmff..."

The doctor's fingers slid back and forth, rubbing against Tina's g-spot, making her back arch with eagerness. She whimpered in disappointment as he slid the slick digits back out, but Tina soon gasped in bliss again as he began to gently stroke and palpate her clitoris, stiffening it under his gentle attention.

Tina felt like such a slut, moaning loudly and grinding against the hand of a man she'd just met, spreading her legs shamelessly for the doctor without even a protest. But she knew soon she'd think nothing of showing off her little treasure to any man or woman who asked, mindlessly cumming and being fucked on changing tables and through her diapers.

At last, the stimulation stopped, and Tina felt her body stiffen and then relax, looking sheepishly up at the doctor as he squeezed a healthy dose of lube onto one finger. She swallowed, wondering where his finger was going next, but having a fairly good idea already...

"What about anal penetration?" the doctor asked, his lubricated finger already swirling around the tense pucker of flesh. "It's okay, lots of Daddies and Mommies prefer babygirls who aren't used to anal sex. So they can break them in."

Tina shivered at the thought of that, feeling a big, hot, veiny cock sliding into her dirtiest, tiniest hole. She'd never wanted to have anal sex, but the idea of being trained just for her Daddy's use made her tingle in all her naughty places.

"N-no... I've never- aGH!" 

Tina's sentence was cut off, teeth gritted and sucking air in as the doctor slowly slid his finger into her unprepared rectum. Tina whimpered, tears stinging her eyes as he gently slid it in a little deeper, the cool lube soon warming up inside the furnace of her anus.

"I can tell," the doctor said with a chuckle. "...But you seem perfectly healthy. You could probably take a cock now with a little force..."

Tina swallowed, her muscles squeezing instinctively at just the thought of it. With a soft yelp, she felt the doctor's finger withdrawing from her backside, and she watched, breathing still a little strained, as he dropped the gloves into a trashcan and washed his hands.

Her heart thumped as she waited to hear his conclusion. Tina had never heard of anybody being rejected for regression treatment - but there was probably a first time for everything, right? She felt goosebumps on the surface of her skin as she leaned forward, silently pleading for the answer to be positive.

"Well, good news," the doctor said, with a smile that instantly calmed Tina's nerves. "You seem like an ideal candidate. If you slip into this medical gown, we'll take you right down the hall and get your procedure completed."

"Re-really?" Tina asked, as her legs were removed from the stirrups, feeling dizzy with excitement. "That's it?"

"That's it," the doctor confirmed, quickly stripping Tina of the adult top and bra she was wearing. "Arms up, babygirl."

Obediently, Tina lifted her arms, mind reeling. She was full of mixed emotions, nervousness and eagerness mixing together inside her lower belly. Part of her wanted to turn back, but as she felt the cottony gown being tied up behind her, Tina swallowed those doubts - she couldn't, wouldn't turn back now.

Tina's eyes flicked back up, seeing the number on her ticket now displayed on the screen. Her heart pounding, she slowly stood up, legs wobbling as she walked herself towards her new life.

By this time tomorrow, Tina would be nothing but a giggling infant in soaking wet diapers.




Chapter 2

Shortly after she was dressed in the gown, nurses were called through the doctor's intercom. There was a mad rush, and before she knew it, Tina was being laid down on a gurney. With the sides up, it almost felt like a crib, and Tina giggled softly as she was wheeled down the halls towards the procedure room.

"Oh, somebody's a happy little girl," a nurse to Tina's left cooed. "Is somebody excited to have a new Mommy or Daddy?"

"Uh huh," Tina replied shyly, grinning at being treated in such a childish way. "I'm really 'cited."

"So cute," a doctor chuckled, petting her head as they pushed open the door to the theatre. "Okay, sweetie, just wait here for a moment with the other medical staff... I'm going to go get you your diaper, and then we'll start the procedure."

A diaper... Tina's head spun just thinking about it. She wondered what a real diaper would feel like

"Do you know what's going to happen today, cutiepie?" one of the nurses asked, leaning over Tina from behind. 

"S-sort of?" Tina replied, uncertainly, worried she might be disallowed from the procedure if she wasn't an expert. "Um. You do some kind of operation and it makes me a baby?"

"That's almost right, clever girl," the nurse cooed, patting the top of Tina's head. "What happens is we put you into a deep sleep so you don't feel anything. Then we implant a small chip in the back of your head, just under the hairline so the scar should be invisible."

"That little chip forces your brain to operate at the level of a toddler - while powerful hypnotic suggestion reinforces the fact that you're just a widdle baby," the nurse went on, tickling under Tina's chin to make her giggle. "When you wake up, you'll remember being an adult, but you won't have most of your grown-up skills or any of the worries. You'll be completely free to live the life of an adorable toddler - won't that be nice?"

Tina nodded enthusiastically. It sounded more than nice - it sounded wonderful! She glanced up as she heard the doors opening again, two members of medical staff re-entering the room - one carrying a diaper, the other an IV full of clear liquid. Tina glanced nervously at the bag of fluid - but her attention was more focused on the diaper she knew she'd soon be wearing.

"Okay, come here little girl," the doctor muttered, sliding their hand under Tina's hips and lifting them with ease. "We don't want any puddles during surgery..."

Tina's heart fluttered as she felt how easily she was lifted, and then jumped in excitement at the cotton-y softness of the diaper sliding underneath her backside. Wriggling down onto the cushioned surface, Tina felt like she was being enveloped by a soft, fluffy cloud, biting her lip as she felt the crinkly material being slipped up between her thighs.

"Oh, somebody's being a very good baby," a nurse muttered. and Tina grinned absent-mindedly, too distracted by the feeling of the thick padding pressed against her mound to really pay attention.

She couldn't believe it was really happening to her. She was finally in a diaper, and she was finally about to become somebody's adorable little babygirl. Tina couldn't keep the wobbly smile off her face, heart skipping a beat at each tape that was fastened to the diaper, enclosing her completely in the crinkly softness of it.

"How does that feel?" someboddy asked, Tina wasn't sure who. "Is it comfy?"

"Ssssoooo comfy," Tina moaned, pressing her thighs together to hear and feel the plastic rustling between them. "Thank you..."

The medical staff all chuckled, as one of them wiped her hand with an antiseptic numbing solution so the IV could be slid into place. Tina winced at the pinching feeling as it slid into her skin - but soon she relaxed, feeling the warm sleepy feeling spreading all through her body.

Already, her mind was growing cloudy, but Tina was dimly aware these were the last adult thoughts she would ever have. As she slipped back into the pillows, Tina gently spread her legs, hoping she got a good Mommy or Daddy to look after her, willingly submitting to the anaesthetic that would keep her fast asleep while she was turned into an adult toddler.

Her bladder tensed - and Tina grunted softly, obeying it, already feeling so, so tired. As she relaxed on the cosy gurney, Tina felt warm, wet urine soaking into the front of her diaper, making it sodden and swollen between her thighs.

Whimpering happily, Tina shifted, feeling the warmth spreading down, up the back of the diaper. In the haze of anaesthetic, it felt so blissful and relaxing, and slowly, Tina felt herself passing out, still wetting her diaper for the very first time.

Knowing when she woke up, she'd be a babygirl for real.




Chapter 3

Baby Tina woke up, confused. Her head felt groggy. Her tummy rumbled.

"Nmmmf?"

Sleepily, the formerly adult woman looked down between her legs, the thin blanket draped over her hiding her diaper from view. As she blinked pensively, Tina could feel that her diaper was soaking wet, on the verge of leaking, her backside feeling like it was resting in a swampy puddle.

Well, of course - she was a baby after all.

"Mnnmm!" Tina kicked her blanket off fussily, balling up her fists. She needed somebody to come and change her right now! And for somebody to feed her, too. "COmmmmeee!"

Her infantile emotions overwhelming her easily, Tina's eyes were pricked with the demanding tears of an infant who needed attention right this instant. Wailing lowly, the adult baby girl bounced her balled-up fists up and down against the mattress, whimpering and crying, her face bright red.

"Oh, oh, I'm coming, dearie!"

Tina looked up to see an older woman approaching through the double doors. Instantly, the cranky adult toddler kicked her crying up to 11, grasping hands reaching out towards the woman as she grizzled loudly. Right now, the only thing in the world that made sense was this adult taking care of her, and Tina could hardly remember a time when that had been any different.

"Oh, I know, I know," the woman cooed, as she peeled the blanket all the way up, exposing the sodden yellow padding between Tina's thighs. "Somebody has a very wet didee, don't they?"

"Yuh huh..." Tina replied in a wobbly voice, sniffling as the woman slid a finger into the legcuff to feel just how soaked she was. "I hungwy too."

Tina's tears and fussing instantly melted away, feeling comforted and safe by this stranger. Somewhere, Tina had the vague and silly thought that just a few weeks ago when she was a grown-up lady, she would have felt embarrassed and scared at a stranger taking care of her like this. But that was ridiculous - babies were too little to do anything except cry and accept changes from anybody who approached.

"Hmm, well, perhaps we ought to get you fed first," the woman muttered to herself. "Let's get the bed down a little lower..."

Tina gasped as she felt the hospital bed being lowered, looking in wide-eyed surprise at her new friend. Seeing the woman's smile, Tina smiled too, even giggling slightly as the mechanism of the bed whirred and hummed softly, lowering her down.

"Come here, pet," the woman said, as she began to shamelessly unbutton her blouse, going through this ordeal nearly a hundred times a day. "I hope you'll latch on nice and easy, but Nanny can help you if you need it..."

Eyes bugging out, Tina watched as the round, plump and very full breast of the older woman slipped free from her bra. Tina felt her pussy tingle slightly, and bit her lip, allowing her head to be guided to the side, where the woman was gently lowering her rosy red nipple toward Tina's face.

"Open up, sweetie pie," the woman said. "Say 'ahh!'"

"Ahhh- nnmf!"

As Tina innocently opened her mouth, she felt the firm nub of another woman's nipple sliding into it. In shock, Tina closed her lips, instinct taking over as she began to suckle on the offered breast. The wetnurse sighed with a mix of pleasure and relief as Tina latched on successfully, her tongue moving back and forth in rhythmic pumping motions as she had her first taste of breastmilk.

"Ooo, good girl, good girl," the woman murmured softly, squeezing her own warm thighs together around her womanhood. "Drink it all up, thirsty babygirl."

Tina didn't have to be told twice. Closing her eyes, she suckled eagerly at the warm, fresh milk that flowed down her throat. The creamy liquid seemed to have no end, and Tina found every drop was more delicious than the last.

The naughty, intimate act sent tingles down towards her own private place, and Tina found her hips rocking slightly as she lay on her side, drinking her fill of sweet, creamy milk from the woman she'd just met. Tina had no shame any more, that adult flaw lost in her regression treatment. Instead, she moaned softly as she felt her stomach growing full, a tiny trickle of white fluid escaping from the corner of her mouth and running down to the mattress.

Eventually, somewhat reluctantly, Tina removed her mouth from the woman's nipple, swallowing the last mouthful of creamy deliciousness as she looked up sleepily. Now her tummy was full, Tina wanted to go back to sleep, ignoring her soaking wet diaper completely.

"Oops, no you don't," the woman chided softly, sliding a hand under Tina's slim shoulder. "Come on, up we go!"

Tina grumbled softly as she was lifted upwards, looking down at her own chest as she sat up. Her breasts were soft and round, but Tina giggled at the idea of them ever producing milk - this lady had Mommy boobies, and Tina had baby boobies.

The wetnurse rubbed Tina's back up and down in gentle motions, occasionally jostling her back and forth. Tina scrunched up her eyes, not sure what the woman was doing - but then burped loudly, making herself jump at the sound. She clapped her hand over her mouth and giggled softly.

"Oopsy," Tina muttered cheerfully, happily letting herself be lowered back down onto the waiting bed. "Ni ni time now?"

"I just need to change this soggy diaper," the woman explained. "Then you can go right back to dreamland."

Tina pouted, still groggy from the anaesthetic and wanting to go back to her nap. She crossed her arms over her chest and frowned grumpily down at the woman as she slowly peeled away the first diaper tape, sliding the sodden front of the padding away.

"Nmf... cold," Tina complained, as the air hit her bare, soggy skin. "Make it go 'way!"

"Just a moment, cutie," the wetnurse said, with a soft sigh, having dealt with a thousand impatient babies like this before. "Nanny has to wipe your little kitty clean first..."

Hearing that, Tina peered up to watch as the woman grabbed a packet of wipes. When she felt that position growing uncomfortable, Tina propped herself up on an elbow, looking down her nose at the wetnurse as she brought a wipe down to Tina's soaked skin.

Tina noticed she didn't have any grown-up hair down there anymore. Well, good. She wasn't a grown-up. It was right for a babygirl to have a nice bare kitty for Mommies and Daddies to look at... and play with...

"Nmmm," Tina's voice was small as she felt the wipe make the barest contact with her sensitive skin, quickly cleaning her up. 

There was no attempt to arouse her at all, and yet Tina felt pinpricks of excitement spreading up her legs, her hips twitching slightly as her bald pussy began to grow slick. Tina whimpered a little louder as a single finger slid between her folds, wiping away the wetness of urine and arousal in one.

As the sodden diaper was removed and the woman focused her attentions on Tina's backside, the adult babygirl huffed softly. She wanted more touching on her special place, and the tension in her body ebbed away upsettingly as it stopped.

"Touch dere more," Tina begged, pouting, pointing at her puffy, eager mound, lips split with slick neediness. "Pweeeaase?"

"Aww," the woman chuckled, as if Tina had said something utterly adorable. "Isn't that sweet? I'm sorry cutie, I don't have enough time to make you cum..."

"Hmmmff," Tina grumbled, flopping back on the bed once more, refusing to participate in the change any further.

With a chuckle, the older woman lifted Tina's bare backside and legs, sliding a fresh, thick diaper underneath. The soft padding was much nicer than the soaked diaper she'd been in earlier, but Tina kept her arms crossed, glowering at nothing like a petulant child. She wanted cummies!

"There we go," the woman said, as she pulled the plastic taut across Tina's stomach and taped it into place. "Isn't that much nicer?"

"Hmf!"

"Oh, you'll feel better after a nap," the woman chuckled, patting the padded crotch of the diaper, sending unexpected vibrations down to her needy cunny. "Now, get some rest. When you wake up again, I'll take you to the nursery - you'll get to have lots of fun there."

Tina looked up, eyes curious and hopeful - and got a sly wink in return. Somewhat comforted, Tina wriggled down under the blanket as she was tucked back in, yawning widely once again. It seemed that every new sensation overwhelmed the last, as if she only had room to feel one thing at a time - and right now, that thing was 'tired'.

"Ni ni," Tina mumbled, sleepily. "...Fank yew."

"You're welcome, cutiepie," the wetnurse whispered - but Tina was already fast asleep by the time she did, dreaming happy dreams of having her kitty touched through her soaking diapers.




Chapter 4

It was light outside when Tina woke up, and she fussed at the beams of sunshine that landed on her face through the blinds. 

Her diaper was a little soggy again, but not bad enough to cry over. Rolling over onto her side, Tina enjoyed the gentle rustling sound and the feeling of the thick padding pushing her legs just slightly apart, pulling up the blanket to cover her face. She needed more sleepies!

"Oh, are you awake?" a voice asked, and Tina shook her head, eyes squeezed fiercely shut. "Oh really..."

"Bwahahah!"

Tina giggled and squirmed as she felt slender fingers stealing under her arm, tickling her mercilessly for several seconds. The formerly-grumpy adult toddler was now overwhelmed with mirth, giggling and kicking her feet happily as she scrambled to sit up.

"I's up, I's up!" she said through the huge grin on her face. "...Who's you?"

This was clearly not the same nurse as before - even baby Tina could tell that. The woman in front of her had tawny, russet-colored skin and hair hidden underneath a brightly-patterned scarf. She chuckled as she folded down Tina's blanket, obviously in good spirits.

"I'm one of the nannies for the nursery, little one," she said. "My name is Pria - or 'Pri' might be easier for you, hm?"

Tina nodded in agreement, making Pria chuckle once again as she lowered the sides of the bed. Still waking up, Tina looked down uncertainly at the hand being offered to her, not sure where she was going to be taken...

Then, her stomach rumbled again, and Tina obediently slid her palm into Pria's, sliding her bare feet off of the bed and onto the floor. As she walked, Tina couldn't help but notice how she waddled now, a combination of the thick diaper between her legs and the regression implant lowering her dexterity to that of a toddler's. Tina's baby brain didn't, couldn't think about that, though - instead she continued toddling along, mindlessly happy, giggling at the sound of her feet slapping on the tile.

"Where we goin'?" she finally asked, turning to Pria with a small look of concern. "I hungwy."

"Don't worry, we're going to somewhere that you can have breakfast," Pria explained with a patient smile.

A small semi-circle of adult-sized high chairs held several women who were similarly diapered. Tina's mouth dropped at the sight of all the babies, some of them mushing food down into a bowl with a spoon, others clumsily eating with their hands, most of what they were trying to eat ending up around their face instead of inside their mouth.

One woman wearing an apron smiled and cooed as she fed a busty redhead, who wore nothing but her heavily soaked diaper and a bib, her nipples standing out proudly below it. She had absolutely no shame, palms splayed out clumsily on the tray of the high chair as she lunged forward for another bite of oatmeal.

The sight sent tingles straight down between Tina's legs, her face flushing with eagerness. She wanted to be part of this... Tina could remember fantasizing about this day, and now she looked around at all the babbling, squirming adult baby girls and knew this was absolutely where she wanted to be - spoonfed and helpless, not caring how soaked her diaper was as mushy food dribbled down onto her bare breasts.

"Wan' go uppies!" Tina cried excitedly, tugging on Pria's sleeve as she bounced and pointed at a nearby high chair. "Uppies pwease!"

"Oh, she's adorable, Pria," one of the other Nannies commented, as she pushed a full bottle of warm milk into another babygirl's waiting mouth. "Are you hungry, kiddo?"

"Uh huh! I's hungwy!" Tina repeated, allowing herself to be helped up into the chair by Pria, smacking her lips hungrily once her padded backside was securely strapped in. "Gonna eat?"

"That's right, you are going to eat, my little cherub," Pria cooed. "If you just wait one moment like a good girl, Nanny Pria will get you a nice warm bowl of oatmeal..."

Tina kicked her feet happily, unable to see them through the tray of the high chair but feeling them dangling and swinging anyway. How had she ever lived as an adult before??? This was so much more fun, with people fussing over her and taking care of her every need, even the messy ones.

"Hi, hi, hi!" a brown-haired girl in the next high chair over said, waving her chubby fingers excitedly, showing off how they were covered in something sticky and orange. "I's Bewwa!"

"I's umm... Teema," Tina said, struggling even to pronounce her own name now, but too innocently regressed to care. "Is you a baby too?"

Bella nodded proudly and stuck out her ample chest, wriggling her bottom so her diaper crinkled loudly. Tina felt a tiny tingle of arousal from that, suddenly curious about what Bella looked like in her diapers... and out of them, too.

"We's all babies," Bella explained. "An' we's gunna get 'dopted!"

"Yeah!" Tina exclaimed, clapping her hands together in excitement, thrilled at the idea of belonging to some kind grown-up who'd play all kinds of games with her.

The two babbled mindlessly together for a little while longer, each of them feeding on each other's excitement. Friendship as a babygirl was sooo much easier than as an adult - Tina and Bella bonded over their favorite color (purple) and squealed and giggled at the fact one of the cartoon sheep painted on the wall was wearing sunglasses.

Mid-conversation, Bella suddenly got a far-off look, as if concentrating on something. As Tina kept talking, her friend shifted slightly and exhaled through her nose, focusing without replying...

"...Bewwa? Fwend?" Tina asked, uncertainly, reaching out towards her. "Is you okay?"

"Y-yuh huh," Bella replied, her cheeks slightly rosier than they had been before. "I was jus' goin' peepee..."

"Ohhhh," Tina said, nodding sagely. "Babies gotta peepee in diapers huh?"

Bella nodded back with equal seriousness, and Tina found herself unable to stop thinking about the fact her friend had just wet herself. What did it look like when Bella made pee in her didee? What did Bella's bare cunny look like when peepee was running slowly out of it, into her dry padding, making it soggy and heavy?

Tina could feel some small tingles growing between her legs, her nestled clit stirring to attention. Absent-mindedly, she began to rock slightly in the chair, pushing her diaper hard against the strap over her groin, the slightly soggy padding pressing between her folds. 

"N-nmmf," Tina murmured, feeling her heartrate quicken. "...Does it feel good in your didees?"

"Really good," Bella confirmed, biting her own lip, watching her new friend shuffle back and forth, breathing heavy in that tell-tale way. "...Is you makin your kitty feel good?"

"Y-yeah," Tina admitted, instantly, humping slowly against her diaper. "I like it..."

"Das good!" Bella said, with a big, encouraging grin. "Babies gotta love their didees!"

"That's right, clever girl Bella!" Pria exclaimed as she returned, holding a bowl of milky, sugary oatmeal. "I bet that feels really nice, doesn't it, Tina?"

Tina let out a soft moan as she felt tension building between her thighs, nodding absent-mindedly. It was hard to concentrate on what Pria or anybody else was saying to her - humping and grinding against the slightly damp inside of her diaper felt amazing, the friction of the cottony inner-lining shooting off fireworks behind Tina's closed eyes.

She could hear the high chair itself creaking and squeaking as her motions grew more frantic, her clit throbbing needily against the padding as Tina thrust herself forcefully against it again and again. The nannies chuckled and made comments about her eagerness, but new babygirl Tina ignored them, totally focused on her own pleasure.

Grunting, red-cheeked, and sweat shining on her forehead, Tina could tell she was just about to go over the peak. She seemed to be extra sensitive now she was a babygirl, her mind free of inhibitions like embarrassment and modesty. Instead, Tina moaned lewdly for everybody around to hear as she felt her climax rumbling up from inside of her, loving her diapers, humping her diapers...

"Gnnuuuhh!" Tina vocalized gutterally as she orgasmed, toes splayed and whole body shivering as she was flung over the peak. "Ohhhh!"

The slutty babygirl didn't care who was watching, throwing herself into the blissful sensation totally. It felt so good, waves of bliss breaking on the shores of Tina's thighs as she panted needily, cheeks hot and red from exertion - and not embarrassment.

"Good girl, good baby!" Pria muttered, patting the girl's sweaty forehead gently. "I'll make a note that you made cummies in your didees already - you're obviously already getting used to being a widdle baby already, hm?"

"Y-y-yuh... yuh huh," Tina panted, finally opening her green-blue eyes, body trembling with the aftershocks of her recent orgasm. "Feels good!"

"Well, I'm glad you had so much fun, but it's time for nummies now, cutie," Pria explained, as she slipped the strings of a bib around Tina's neck, tying it carefully into place. "It's going to be very tasty!"

Depleted of energy, Tina smiled gratefully, if a little shakily. The dextrous fingers securing her bib made Tina feel more cared for than she could ever remember feeling in her adult life, her slickened, slippery pussy throbbing happily as afterglow bathed her whole body. Her stomach demanded food loudly now that Tina's lower, more private parts were satisfied for now, and as she eyed the loaded spoon of oatmeal, Tina found herself licking and smacking her lips hungrily.

"Say 'ahh'!" Pria told her, and Tina opened her cherry pink lips wide, awaiting a spoonful of warm, mushy food.

"Nmmm!" 

Tina wiggled slightly in her seat as she swallowed the offered oatmeal. It was warm, sweet and creamy, the bland flavors perfect on her newly-infantile palate. Tina licked her lips clean of sticky milk residue and then opened her mouth wide again with another audible 'ahh!' sound, making Pria chuckled as she spooned out some more.

"So well-behaved!" Pria commented as she guided the spoon into Tina's mouth. "I'm so glad you're not a fussy little baby like some girls..."

"I'mma goo' girl!" Tina announced through a mouthful of oatmeal, some of the mushy mixture spilling down her chin and onto the bib and tray below her. 

As a grown woman, Tina would have been mortified about what just happened, frantically dabbing and covering her mouth to hide it. But now she was a babygirl, Tina just looked down at the bib resting on her ample breast, curious where the food had fallen... and then went back to waiting for more, no longer interested in anything that wasn't heading for her mouth.

Pria knew just how to make feeding time fun, and she didn't seem to care at all how messy Tina's cheeks and bib ended up. Tina found herself giggling and bouncing up and down in her seat, happy for every next bite, playing along as the spoon became a train, a bird, and an airplane swooping into the hangar.

When she felt that small twinge of her bladder, Tina grunted softly, shifting to the side as she'd seen Bella do earlier. She kept her mouth open for the next mouthful of oatmeal, greedily swallowing it as she felt the warmth growing in her belly and between her legs.

The diaper caught all of her pee, growing heavy, squishing against the seat of the high chair. Tina shuddered softly, eyes half-lidded as she enjoyed the sensation of release, feeling the warmth spreading up toward her back, hot yellow urine soaking into all of the swelling inside of the diaper. 

"All gone!" Pria commented, showing Tina the empty bowl of oatmeal. "Let's get baby's face cleaned up..."

Tina frowned and squirmed away from the wipe as Pria indelicately scrubbed at her face. But Tina's permission was no longer needed - she'd already given it before, when she was an adult, and now she was helplessly subject to the benevolent whims of the Nannies. Whining, Tina screwed up her eyes and waited until she was de-stickified, allowing Pria to clean between her fingers, too, and waiting until she could get back to fun activities that didn't involve sitting still or cold wipes.




Chapter 5

At last, breakfast time was over. Tina let herself be helped down, and giggled as she felt just how heavy and thick the used diaper was. As she was led into the playroom, feeling it sagging between her thighs, the added bulk pushing them apart even further.

"Where we goin'?" Tina mumbled, looking curiously around at every door or room they passed.

"To the playroom, sweetie pie," Pria said with a smile. "You'll have lots of fun there. I think today they're doing fingerpainting!"

Tina grinned widely, excited about the idea of making a colorful work of art to hang on the wall. Everything about being a babygirl so far was even more fun that she'd ever imagined, and Tina felt a deep sense of happiness and peace inside, certain she'd chosen the right path in life - and eager to see what came next.

***

In the playroom, Tina let the bright blue artist's smock be pulled down over the medical gown she was still wearing, bouncing on her heels as she watched the paints being opened. With every little jolt, she felt her sodden, sagging diaper squishing against the floor, making her giggle at the strange new sensation.

Pria had left now, and instead a chubby blonde woman named 'Sarah' was helping out, several other Nannies scattered around the room and tending to other adult baby girls. Tina could already tell there would rarely be a time when any of them were left alone, which made her feel warm inside... Now that she was permanently regressed, Tina was afraid of the idea of the idea of being left alone without a grownup. Despite having the curvy, mature figure of a young woman, Tina knew she was just a baby and needed to be treated like one.

"Okay, are you girls ready?" Sarah asked, now that all the lids had been pulled off of the fingerpaints, and big sheets of plain paper had been laid out on the plastic-covered floor. "I bet you're going to make some lovely pictures for us today, aren't you?"

"Yuh huh!" one babygirl squealed happily, as Tina and several other girls nodded frantically or clapped enthusiastically. 

As Tina waited to be allowed to start painting, she couldn't stop her eyes wandering over to some of the other girls. 

Tina had never really been interested in women before, but now there were several other wide-eyed, innocent, diapered babygirls around her, she found herself growing hot between her legs once more. Their cute, curvy bodies drew her longing glances, and Tina bit her lip as she stared at the diapered backside of one girl, stuck high into the air as she clumsily splattered paint all over her page.

"Wha'chu gunna dwaw?" the excited baby from a moment ago asked, snapping Tina out of her naughty thoughts. "I's gunna do a farm anna sun anna doggy!"

"Um, um," Tina stammered, cheeks slightly pink and feeling naughty about staring at the other girls. "...I fink I'm gunna do a raimbow."

"That sounds super good," the girl agreed, reaching in and planting half her fingers into a pot of green paint. "I's Maggie."

Tina nodded hesitantly, looking the cute babygirl up and down. She was shorter than Tina, with a curvier figure and shoulder-length brown hair. Tina found her eyes drifting down to the cartoon t-shirt Maggie was wearing, pulled taut over her breasts, accentuating her body, clinging to it.

"I's Tina," Tina replied after a moment, sticking one single finger into the red paint, not sure what else to say.

Carefully, feeling her heart beating a little harder than normal, Tina drew a sloppy arch in the center of her piece of paper. Her motor skills were laughably clumsy now, her face screwed up in attention, tongue sticking out cutely as she tried to keep her hand steady enough to add the orange stripe.

Shifting, feeling her soggy diaper moving with her, Tina was so absorbed in her task she didn't even think about how her gown rode up, showing off the soaking, discolored back of it off to the world. No, Tina had loftier thoughts to focus on, huffing gently as she smeared yellow paint too far down the page.

"Your pichure looks super good!" Maggie commented, leaning right into Tina's personal space to see, her soft, warm body brushing against hers. "I'm jus' doin' a hucow now on mine..."

Tina flushed, smelling the light scent of baby powder wafting from Maggie, feeling her body heat inches away. She followed the other baby girl's pointing finger, looking at the blobby brown figure being smudged onto the paper. An adult would have seen the artwork for what it was, childish scribbling - but Tina gasped, grinning as she pointed at the page too.

"An' that's her milky?" she asked, excited to recognize it. "An' there's the sun?"

"Yuh huh," Maggie agreed, her focus stolen once more by her own work of art. "I fink it needs more grass..."

As Maggie dipped her finger into the green paint, Tina glanced down at her own picture. The rainbow was nearly complete - but it needed something. Maybe clouds? But how would she make big fluffy white clouds... Tina frowned as she focused as hard as she could, her problem-solving skills as mushy and undeveloped as any toddler's.

A flash of inspiration hit her, and Tina clumsily smeared white paint all over her hands, grinning and giggling at her own smartness. With a single second's hesitation to make sure her splayed palms were hovering in the right place above the peace of paper, Tina brought them down a moment later.

The enthusiastic motion left two smudged, splotchy white handprints just at the ends of the rainbow - but also sent white paint splattering onto the floor, into the air, and onto Maggie's arm and painting. Maggie squealed loudly in alarm, giving Tina a hurt look and a pout.

"You gotted paint on me!" she complained, splatters of opaque white covering her face like strange freckles. "Das naughty!"

"I didn't mean to!" Tina replied, her voice wobbling. "I din't mean to be a bad girl..."

Maggie screwed up her face, leaning towards Tina. Tina tried to stop her eyes darting down towards the ample bust of the other adult babygirl, her toddler mind easily distracted by Maggie's curvy body. She trembled slightly, feeling the tiniest spurt of submissive pee squirting into her already-soaked diaper, afraid Maggie was going to yell at her for being 'naughty'.

"...Otay," Maggie said, finally, sitting back on her own diaper with a cheerful squish and a grin. "...But I wanna put painty on you, too!"

That wasn't what Tina was expecting at all, and a moment later she felt Maggie's fingertip dabbing blue paint on the end of her nose. The grinning brunette giggled at what she'd done, and Tina relaxed, reaching for the paint herself.

The two squirming, giggling adult babygirls painted each other's faces, arms and legs with brightly-colored handprints and wobbly lines. The tactile sensation of the cool, thick fingerpaints felt good between Tina's fingers and, eventually, her toes, enjoying making herself and her friend a work of art.

"Here, here, do my didee!" Maggie said, excitedly, sitting back and spreading her legs, sticking her crotch out so her sodden, yellowed diaper was easily available. "Do a big red one right here!"

Maggie smacked the front of her diaper, leaving smudged green fingerprints in the places where her fingers landed. Tina swallowed, feeling her heartrate pick up once again at the thought of being so close to another girl's pussy, fondling and squeezing her diaper. It felt so naughty, but in a fun way that made Tina's own pussy tingle excitedly.

Taking a deep breath, the diapered adult babygirl scooped up a generous amount of red from the paint pot, using her other hand to spread it all around. With a giggly grin, she leaned forward and spread her fingers out wide, pressing her palm firmly against the diaper of her new friend.

Tina couldn't believe how heavy and warm it felt under her hand. As she pressed her palm hard against the soggy diaper, leaving a big red hand print, she felt it give slightly, the damp padding pushing firmly against Maggie's private parts. 

"Ooo," Maggie gasped, giggling, her cheeks red under the mask of green, blue and yellow paint. "That made my kitty tingle..."

"It did?" Tina said, with a giggle in return, shifting slightly so her legs moved out from under her. "Umm... you wanna do mine?"

Tina was a little shier than Maggie, but the other girl didn't seem to notice. She tugged Tina closer with her still-painty hands, making the skinnier girl 'eep!' softly as her legs were spread, revealing her own soggy diaper. Maggie grinned wickedly as she pressed her own hand hard against Tina's crotch, making no pretense of just 'painting' her, pressing the soggy padding deep between the inexperienced girl's folds.

Tina moaned suddenly, squeaking and grunting as she pushed her hips towards the sensation, the slick inner lining of the diaper pressed against her stiffened clit. Seeing the reaction her attentions were having on her new friend, Maggie smiled delightedly and kept going, noisily shuffling the diaper up and down as Tina's hips jerked and ground against her wet padding, sparking arousal deep inside her once again.

Desperate to retaliate, Tina reached out and grabbed Maggie's breast with her outstretched palm. The other girl gasped as Tina clumsily groped her, eagerly reaching behind her to try and pull off her apron. Once it fell down, she pushed her bust out eagerly, rubbing Tina through her diaper harder and harder as encouragement.

"Oooo, my titties," Maggie giggled, as Tina's grasp squeezed and groped at her breast, the wet, cold paint seeping through her thin shirt. "They're gettin' pokey..."

Through her panting excitement, Tina could feel Maggie's nipple stiffening through her t-shirt, grinding her palm clumsily against it over and over to stimulate her new friend. She was rewarded with louder gasps and moans, and firmer pushing, grinding, the diaper rubbing against her most sensitive parts over and over.

All this naughty playtime made Tina and Maggie feel like they were in a world of their own. They didn't notice that, in fact, several other little girls and Nannies were watching them, some giggling, some rolling their eyes playfully. But now they were going a little far, at least for the playroom - and Sarah headed over to break them up.

"I'm glad you're having fun," she said, as she grabbed Maggie's shoulder, the curvy girl's moan catching in her throat. "But you babies have made such a mess... It's time for a bath, I think."

Tina froze instantaneously, blushing as she looked up at the taller woman who was splitting them apart. Her lip stuck out, trembling slightly, as the ever-turbulent maelstrom of infantile emotions inside her rocked the little ship that was her heart towards stormier shores.

"Is I in trouble?" Tina squeaked, her eyes already watery, even Maggie looking concerned.

Sarah laughed affectionately and reached over to rub Tina's back, coaxing a little sob and whimper from her.  

"Not at all, tiny," Sarah said, with a big grin as she helped the skinny babygirl to her feet. "We just wanna make sure you stay nice and clean. You want any potential Mommies and Daddies to see you looking cute and clean, don't you?"

Both girls nodded, faces still flushed with excitement. Sarah took both of their hands in hers and squeezed them gently as she led them out of the door towards the bathroom.

"...Besides," she went on. "You can have more fun when there are no diapers in the way of your princess parts."

Tina shivered, and blushed - and bit her pink lip, feeling her sagging diaper squishing between her thighs as she was led towards her bath.




Chapter 6

Before she was turned into an adult babygirl, Tina couldn't remember the last time another adult had undressed her.

Now it was almost routine, at least to the nurses, although now she was more awake, Tina was still finding it hard to adjust to the idea she could be undressed at any time. Besides, holding onto just a little of the idea that being stripped like a baby was taboo made things... sexier.

"Don't be silly, sweetie," Sarah chided, as half-naked Tina crossed her arms across her perky breasts, covering them - but doing nothing to conceal her soaking wet diaper. "Your cute little titties are nothing I haven't seen before."

"She's shyyyyy," Maggie giggled from the towel she was laying on.

Unlike Tina, Maggie seemed to have lost all sense of modesty since she'd been regressed. Her bare breasts jostled from side to side as she obediently waited for Sarah to change her, her diaper equally soaked, and decorated with a bright red handprint from their earlier games.

Everyone knew babygirls couldn't change themselves, weren't allowed to change their own diapers. In fact, that suggestion was powerfully implanted in nearly every adult little girl's regression procedure - Tina certainly felt it, a little warning she felt whenever her fingers brushed over the hem of her diaper, reminding her with a pleasant shudder that she was too little to change her own pampers.

Some Caregivers of adult babies liked to leave that part of the treatment out, however. To some Mommies and Daddies who had a love for discipline, it was much more fun to tell their littles not to take off their diapers for any reason - and then punish them when they did so.

While Tina awkwardly covered her chest, face beet red, Maggie happily spread her legs for Sarah. The Nanny smiled at her co-operation, and carefully untaped her diaper.

Tina swallowed, finding her mouth dry - although she felt plenty wet elsewhere.... Her eyes were drawn immediately to Maggie's chubby pussy, partly out of curiosity, partly out of arousal.

Her princess parts were completely hairless too, standard procedure for a full regression. Tina found herself watching as Maggie was carefully wiped, shamelessly wiggling and pushing her greedy mound against Sarah's wipes as she cleaned her up.

"Naughty girl," Sarah said, giving Maggie a playful smack on the backside. "Go and stand over there while I get Tina out of her diaper, too."

Maggie giggled, her cheeks flushed. As she passed Tina, she winked, and soon the slender babygirl was laid down on the same towel, her hands awkwardly at her sides as she waited for her diaper to be removed.

"Don't look so nervous," Sarah said, soothingly. "Changing time can be fun!"

Tina blushed and gave a small smile, although her heart was racing. It wasn't just that she was shy, she also felt a kind of tension in her chest. Not a bad tension, but one of anticipation. She was completely vulnerable and didn't know what might happen next.

As she felt the cool air hit the warmth of her damp skin, Tina shivered. With her legs spread like this, helpless, Sarah could do anything to her. She could kiss, lick, fondle her most private parts. She could push something big and hard into either of her holes, or spank Tina until she couldn't sit...

Or... she could just carefully clean Tina up, and get her into a new bath. Tina whimpered softly as she felt the wet wipe parting her folds, feeling the cool fabric-like material against her swollen, burningly-hot clit.

The fact that any of those options were possible, and Tina had no input on them whatsoever, was extremely arousing. Maybe that was why Maggie seemed so eager to get nakie in front of them? More chances for an encounter to turn sexual.

Tina relaxed as she felt Sarah's hand drift lower, wiping off her soggy bottom. It was a very cursory wiping, Tina guessed because they were about to get into the bath. With a little sigh, she felt Sarah slide the soaked diaper away, turning her head to look at Maggie...

Who was masturbating to the scene shamelessly, grunting and huffing as she rubbed the side of her right hand clumsily between her folds. Tina gasped at the same time as Sarah, who jumped up and pulled Maggie's wrist away in a flurry of motion.

"Naughty girl!" she said, more firmly this time, as Maggie panted in disappointment. "You know you aren't supposed to touch yourself outside of your didees without permission!"

That was one rule that usually wasn't hypnotically encoded. Market research had shown that most Mommies and Daddies enjoyed letting littles walk their way into a punishment whenever they were briefly diaper-free. And besides, it was a great way to remind your baby in the most humiliating tones that they definitely belonged in diapers, if they could only keep their hands off of themselves when they were in them.

Maggie whined loudly, squeezing her thighs together, body trembling from the missed stimulation. She stopped abruptly, gasping with tears in her eyes, as Sarah spanked her once, much harder than before.

"Owww! Sowwee, sowweee!" Maggie whimpered, big wet tears in her eyes. "I'mma be a good girl!"

"I hope so!" Sarah muttered, shaking her head. "...After your bath, you and Tina can have some naughty nakie playtimes together, okay?"

Maggie nodded, and Tina did too.

Although she was still a little shy about being on display like that in front of somebody else, the burning eagerness between her folds overwhelmed that. Besides, if Tina's future Mommy or Daddy wanted her to, Tina would have to show herself off for grown-ups like this all the time...

***

Once the tub was filled with warm, soapy water and bubbles, both babygirls were gently lowered into the tub. Tina hadn't seen a bath this big before, but it was still a little bit of a squeeze for two squirming babygirls.

"Lookit da water!" Maggie exclaimed in delight, the 'adult woman' talking with the same babyish cadence all adult babies did. "It's doin' colors!"

It was true. As the two babygirls were lowered into the water, ribbons of brightly colored paint began to float off of them, mixing and mingling in the water. Tina twisted her neck around eagerly to look behind her, seeing a bright trail of turquoise winding itself like a snake around her.

"Cooool," Tina said, awestruck. "It's so pretty!"

With the warm water covering her from the waist down, and Maggie's peachy, slick skin so close to Tina, she found herself feeling much more playful than shy. Once again, she found herself unable to hold onto more than one mood at once, suddenly gleeful and grasping happily at the shimmering water around her, enjoying her bath.

Sarah tried to wash both of them carefully, but Maggie and Tina were busy trying to splash each other. With an uproarious giggle, Tina flicked water onto Maggie's bare breasts, making the other girl squeak in happy surprise.

"Stop squirming, kiddos," Sarah murmured, sliding her hand under Tina's chin and holding her in place long enough to wipe her face off. "Nearly done..."

As soon as Sarah was done, Tina darted away and lunged happily for Maggie, sending a little wave spilling out of the side of the tub as she grabbed the other naked babygirl. Her heart was pounding with giddy excitement, feeling almost drunk on it, and as an equally giggly and flushed Maggie pushed her lips out for a kiss, Sarah found herself kissing eagerly, hungrily back.

"Nmmmm..."

They both moaned into each other's mouths, slippery breasts rubbing against each other. Every so often their nipples would bump against one another, eliciting twin gasps as little electric pleasure shot up their spines. Tina breathed in deep the feminine scent of her new friend, feeling completely uninhibited once again, tasting her cherry-flavored lips on hers even as she pulled away. 

"Oh, you girls!" Sarah said, with fond exasperation as she threw the washcloth down. "...Maybe you can wash each other's bits then, hm?"

"Yuh huh!" Maggie said eagerly, shooting upwards onto her knees, pushing them far apart so the colored water lapped at her bare slit. "...I wanna be cleaned first."

Tina didn't protest, seeing Maggie's pouting lips, the look of need in her eyes. Instead, Tina took the washcloth and spread it over her whole hand, then gingerly lowered it down between Maggie's spread thighs.

At first, she cleaned Maggie's outer folds fairly innocently, gently rubbing the washcloth against her labia. But as she felt bolder and bolder, Tina slipped a damp, cloth-covered finger between Maggie's folds, feeling a tiny smirk forming on her lips as she felt Maggie tense and jerk slightly, her slender fingers delving deeper, searching for Maggie's tender nub.

"Ohh, good girls," Sarah muttered - as Tina looked over, the Nanny's hands were under her skirt, and Tina blushed, knowing a grownup was touching herself while watching them. "Mm, keep going, sweeties."

"Y-yeah! Keep goin'!" Maggie pleaded, pushing herself eagerly down towards the washcloth. "Pwease, Tina?"

Tina turned back to the task at hand, a certain determination burning inside of her. She might have just been a silly little babygirl now, but she could make her friend happy... Gently at first, Tina began to rub the cloth back and forth against Maggie's private parts, her fingers pushing it firmly against the excited bundle of nerves that was Maggie's clit.

The curvier girl gasped loudly as if she'd been electrocuted, trembling as her hips hunched over and over at Tina's clumsy attentions. Tina hardly had to move at all, although she tried, rubbing eagerly in the way she felt like she'd like. 

Maggie's mouth hung open in bliss, as she panted hotly, eyes screwed up, completely focused on her own pleasure. Knowing she was having that effect on another baby girl made Tina feel warm and tingly in the pit of her stomach - she'd never seen another woman deep in the throes of bliss before, and Tina had to admit she enjoyed being the one to cause it...

"Unnhh! Nnn! M-more!" Maggie pleaded desperately, her shaking, frantic bucking broadcasting just how close she was, the water churning and splashing between her thighs.

Tina tried to rub faster, harder, but Maggie was so close to the edge it hardly seemed to matter. With a cry of passion, Maggie threw her head back and tremors overtook her as she climaxed, grinding roughly against Tina's hand, covered by the cloth.

Tina watched the ecstasy on her friend's face with wide-eyed admiration. Maggie's bliss was self-evident, her shameless enjoyment of the physical sensations wracking her making Tina's heart thump faster as she thought about her coming turn.

As Tina turned to see if their caretaker approved, she blushed as she realized the other woman was climaxing too. It made her feel strangely on-display to see her caretaker orgasming to the sight of her and Maggie playing these big girl games, knowing her actions had turned a grown-up on so much she abandoned her duties to rub herself right then and there.

Some sense inside her stirred, the idea that somehow all of this was naughty and taboo. Tina glanced around at the infantile room, the bright yellow paint, the rubber duckies waiting to be played with - and contrasted it to the very adult activities happening inside.

It was that filthy duality that Tina had craved, really. Being so utterly doted on and taken care of, lovingly owned and controlled, and so innocent - and yet, she still had the body and urges of an adult woman, her sexuality turned up to 11 by the loss of most of her inhibitions.

As a slightly-trembling Sarah reached for the washcloth, and Maggie dropped her shaking lower half into the tub, basking in afterglow, Tina licked her lips and spread her legs. She was waiting for her own sexy pay-off, and she could barely hide her anticipation.

But Sarah's washing barely teased Tina's stiffened nub, more utilitarian than anything. Tina gave the other woman a look that was half-surprise, half-pleading, but Sarah just chuckled breathlessly.

"Don't worry, sweetie," she said. "Let me get you out of the tub, and get my breath back... and then me and Maggie will make your princess parts feel really, really nice, okay?"

Tina decided it was definitely okay with her.




Chapter 7

Sarah helped Tina out of the bath first, while Maggie lay back, still breathing heavily from the exertion of her recent orgasm. Tina gladly let her soaking wet body be wrapped up in the fluffy white towel, rubbing back against Sarah's hands as she gently stroked and patted her dry.

"That's a good girl," Sarah cooed, as she rubbed the towel between Tina's thighs, sliding up and just teasing at the upper part, never quite reaching Tina's private places. "Such an obedient little toddler, huh?"

Tina nodded proudly, her still-needy slit tingling desperately. As Sarah wrapped a second towel around her hair, Tina felt herself being laid back down on the floor, cool air flowing between her thighs while the rest of her was enclosed in the towel.

Maggie seemed to recover quickly, considering how wiped out her orgasm had left her just a few moments ago. Sarah rubbed her down much more thoroughly, including her hair. As Tina watched with curious eyes, Sarah guided Maggie down onto her knees in front of Tina, and both girls waited for instruction, skin shining with small droplets of wetness and giggling quietly as they snuck shared glances.

"Put your head in my lap, Tina," Sarah said, kneeling behind her and sliding her knees under Tina's shoulders. "Now, spread your legs for me..."

Tina flushed, and slowly began to do so. Sarah's statement was in no way a question - it was a command, a reminder that Tina had to obey anything adults told her to do. The knowledge of how helpless and submissive she was now, how natural that felt, made Tina's clit throb eagerly.

As she parted her legs, the towel slid undone, revealing Tina's naked body. She gave Maggie a bashful smile, but the other babygirl was too busy staring at the wet slipperiness nestled between her friend's thighs, licking her lips hungrily.

"N-now what?" Tina said, shivering, but Sarah said nothing - little babies sometimes needed to just relax and trust the grown-ups.

Quickly, Sarah's hand crept down Tina's front, between her pert breasts. As she reached Tina's mound, the adult little girl realized her intent, but by then Sarah's fingers were already delving between Tina's slick folds, making her gasp loudly.

"Good girl, good girl," Sarah muttered, distracted by the task at hand as she found Tina's stiff nub. "Just relax and let Nanny take care of everything..."

Tina could do nothing but moan softly in agreement as she felt Sarah's finger teasing her clit, rubbing it in slow semi-circles. It was such a focused kind of erotic attention, overwhelming her with just how good it felt.

Sarah wasn't gentle or teasing. Her finger rolled over Tina's clit again and again, in a practiced motion that made it obvious she'd done this a thousand times before. This was sex, but a kind Tina had never experienced as an 'adult' - it was like a procedure, something a Nanny had learned to do to soothe a fussy babygirl or reward a little for a job well done.

"Now, Maggie, you lick her nice, clean pussy," Sarah said, firmly. "Try and wiggle your tongue in deep if you can."

Tina barely had time to see Maggie's quick nod before she darted down between her thighs, her hot pink tongue lapping hungrily between her folds. Tina squeaked slightly at the new sensation, but then moaned, wriggling back against Sarah and spreading her legs further as she felt the twin sensations of her lovebutton being fondled and stroked while somebody licked and slurped at her dripping pussy.

Where Sarah's attentions were firm, focused, and perfectly paced, Maggies were frenetic and almost desperate. Tina's face turned pink at the lewd slurps and 'mm!' noises emanating from between her thighs, feeling pleasure building and building with every clumsy lick.

"You like this, don't you?" Sarah murmured to the flushed babygirl in her lap, still moving her finger in tiny semi-circles. "You're such a cute little slut. Doesn't it feel so good to be a helpless babygirl and let Nanny and your friend help you cum?"

Tina could only pant and nod, her chest rising and falling frantically as she felt her lower body growing tenser and tenser, her throbbing nub firm against Sarah's fingers. Maggie's tongue was sliding back and forth inside of her slick, spasming canal, rubbing the rough place inside of her over and over.

There was no escape from the onslaught of erotic sensations, and Tina loved it. Again she knew she'd made the right choice, even as adult concepts like that floated vaguely just outside of her ability to comprehend them any longer. This was so right, this was where she belonged, moaning and gasping between two women...

Her hips rocked urgently, face red, teeth gritted as she felt her orgasm approaching. She barely heard Sarah tell Maggie to move back, but the loss of stimulation between her folds was quickly forgotten as Sarah's rubbing went into overdrive.

"Ah! Ah! AH!" Tina gasped, buffeted by sheer bliss as Sarah masturbated her to the edge and over it. "Nnnnn!"

As she climaxed, she felt her muscles clenching and spasming, sending a tiny spurt of pee out onto the towel below her. She moaned, flushed, glad Sarah told Maggie to move away - and as she gasped again and felt even more pulses of intense orgasm hitting her over and over, Tina felt more golden liquid spurting down from between her folds.

"Oh, oohh!" Tina managed, her heart pounding with bliss, shivering as she finally felt her climax coming to an end. "F-fank youuu...."

"She peed!" Maggie giggled, wiping her sticky face on the back of her hand. "You really is a baby, Tina!"

"She is," Sarah agreed with a chuckle, gently lowering Tina back onto the towel. "But that's okay. You're a baby too."

Maggie just nodded, as if that information had never been in question. Sarah got up and opened the closet, looking through it for fresh diapers and clothes for both baby girls.

While she waited, Tina lay back, dazed, letting the afterglow wash over her. Through her post-orgasmic haze, she noticed Maggie crawling over to her with a cheeky grin - and as Tina turned her face to look, the other babygirl pressed her still warm, still-sticky lips against hers, letting her taste her own juices on the tongue that slid between them.

"Mmmm," Maggie moaned, and Tina soon followed suit, face flushed at the taste of her own musky fluid. "You is soooo cute."

Sarah breathed out hard through her nose, the steamy air of the bathroom and all the naughty activities that had taken place making it hard for her to catch her breath. She turned back to see Sarah as she emerged from the closet, holding clothes to dress both little girls in.

"Lay back down for me, Maggie," Sarah commanded. "And let's get you both in some fresh diapers."

Maggie gently linked fingers with Tina as she lay back down beside her, also watching Sarah approach. Tina's eyes noticed the thick diaper first, part of her relieved to be back in what she was rapidly coming to see as a soft, cosy security blanket...

But what was perhaps even more interesting was the outfits. Tina had been wearing the same hospital gown she woke up in since she'd arrived, but now Sarah was holding two pretty, toddlerish outfits in pastel pinks, purples and yellows. Tina instantly wanted the one which was a more lilac shade, but she knew better than to fuss over what Nanny wanted to put her in.

Instead, Tina obediently lay back and waited for her diapering, breathing slowly returning to normal as she waited. 

Sarah made a sort of game out of diapering them, telling them to lift their bottoms at the same time. Tina and Maggie giggled as Sarah made a show of 'rushing' to slide the diapers under both of their backsides at once, miming wiping her forehead as if this was an olympic-style competition.

"Now, can I get both little cuties in diapers before the time runs out?" Sarah asked, tapping her chin. "What do you girls think?"

"You c'n do it, Sawah!" Tina exclaimed, grinning.

"Yuh! GOOOO Sarah!" Maggie replied, her full breasts jostling as she bounced with enthusiasm. 

With a smile, Sarah squeezed a little 'poof' of baby powder onto Maggie's already-pale backside, then moved onto Tina. Tina closed her eyes, enjoying the soft, babyish scent that suddenly filled her nostrils.

Maggie giggled and cheered as Sarah pulled the diaper up between her thighs and taped it up snugly, but Tina stayed silent, enjoying the sensations as her still-throbbing cunny was enveloped in powdery cotton softness.

She felt so much safer and better in diapers. As Sarah pressed down the final tape, Tina gave a soft sigh, feeling the snugness of the material around her, embracing her like a soft hug all around her bottom.

She was sat up, crinkling loudly as she did so, and couldn't help but giggle. Tina looked over at Maggie, who was giggling too, both of them fresh and clean and diapered once again.

Babygirl Tina's brain didn't have the words to process what she was feeling, but she knew she felt good. Somebody else had taken care of her, washed her, dried her, made her cum and then put her back into a diaper so she didn't make puddles. It gave a sense of stability and peace to the slender girl she'd never had in adult life.

Both outfits Sarah had picked out were onesies with matching booties, both with little skirts. But one was a darker purple with mostly yellow and pink accents, the skirt made of yellow tulle so it poofed out at the waist and would barely cover a diaper. It sported a sparkly butterfly on the chest, and while Tina agreed it was very pretty, she liked the less 'loud' outfit just slightly better.

Luckily, Sarah dressed Maggie first, and Tina watched with some giggles and snorts from behind her hand as the other babygirl was wrestled into the onesie. Tina peered over curiously at how the snaps were done up around Maggie's thick diapers, noticing how it snugged the padding close to her crotch...

"And now it's your turn," Sarah said, with a smile. "Come here, sweetie..."

Tina's outfit was a little less flashy, in light lilac with softer pink and purple highlights. The little skirt was made of the same material as the onesie itself, and there was... something... written across the chest in pink.

Tina squinted, trying to make sense of the writing before it was put on her - and then again once it was snuggly pulled down around her chest, the upside-down text no easier or harder to understand than before.

She'd definitely been able to read before, she thought, with a small frown - and then shrugged, letting the deep peace that came from being a babygirl wash over her. 

'Oh well,' thought Tina. 'I guess little babies don't need to read...'

"Sawah, what duz it say?" Maggie asked curiously, pointing at Tina's chest as the girl's poppers were done up. "It's gotta um... a B on?"

"Very close," Sarah said, smiling. "It's got a P on. It says 'Potty Pants Princess'."

"Oohhh," Maggie replied, nodding sagely. "Cuz she wets herself so so much!"

"Do not!" Tina squeaked, although her cheeks flushed bright red, because she knew it was the truth.

"Don't worry," Sarah said, as she wriggled the soft booties onto their feet. "It's normal for babygirls to wet themselves. You can't help it, after all."

"Yeah!" Maggie agreed, with a grin. "We's too li'l!"

Tina let herself smile, knowing she was too little, as well.




Chapter 8

Back in yet another room, Tina peered around curiously at the padded mats lining the floor. Several diapered babygirls were already snuggled down under thin blankets, many of them clutching stuffed animals to their chest.

"What dis?" she asked, as Sarah led her over to a mat of her own. "Are we gunna go ni ni?"

"That's right, clever girl," Sarah said, with a soft smile. "It's naptime - so all you little girls will get to listen to a nice bedtime story, and then you'll drift off into dreamland for a nap."

"Mmmf, naps are boorrin'," Maggie grumbled, even as she took her seat on the mat. "I don't feel.... *yawwn* tiwed..."

"Why don't you just try lying down for a little bit?" Sarah asked. "I'll get you your stuffed bunny in a moment."

That seemed to cheer Maggie up slightly, and she happily wriggled under the covers as Sarah tucked her in. Tina watched from behind Sarah, still holding onto her arm, glancing around at all the other babygirls who were getting ready for naptime.

"You lay down too, Tina," Sarah commanded gently, and Tina sat down on her own mat, the padding spreading out against her bottom as she did so. "Do you girls both want binkies?"

Tina glanced over to see what Maggie said before she responded, taking her cues from the more experienced babygirl. As Maggie's head bobbed up and down enthusiastically, Tina's did too, and a moment later Sarah returned with fresh pacifiers for both of them.

"Here, cutiepies," she said, giving Maggie's forehead a kiss as she slid the binky into her parted lips. "Have sweet dreams, and enjoy the story..."

Uncertainly, Tina let herself be laid down onto the mat, reaching for the pacifier. Sarah smiled affectionately and pulled the blanket up, stroking Tina's hair softly and watching as the babygirl sighed, all the tension leaving her body.

The lights dimmed, and Sarah walked away. For a moment, Maggie and Tina were looking at each other, Maggie's pacifier bobbing back and forth in front of her face while she squeezed her bedtime bunny tightly. But slowly but surely, Maggie's eyes began to slide closed - and as Tina watched, her new friend fell asleep.

Tina giggled softly, rolling onto her back. It looked like Maggie was pretty sleepy after all. While she held the ring of the pacifier in one hand, Tina let the other one slide down between her legs, patting the thick, dry diaper through her onesie.

She felt really cute in her new outfit. Tina knew she should go to sleep, but she had a hard time imagining she'd be able to with all the excitement of today. 

Would her new Mommy or Daddy dress her up, Tina wondered. She really hoped so. She loved the snug feeling of the onesie's crotch pressing the padding against her still-tingling girlhood, the babyish snaps clearly advertising their purpose - to let grown-ups change her diaper. 

Laying back, Tina cautiously lifted the binky, and then let the silicone nipple slip into her mouth. It felt so nice, so soothing... Tina suckled gently, feeling herself grow just a little sleepier as she lay there in the dim light, diaper spreading her thighs.

She wondered idly what the story would be about, just as she lifted her backside slightly. With a grunt, Tina felt a stream of hot urine gushing into her diaper, sighing happily as she let her mind wander, thoughts flowing as easily as the pee into her padding.

It hadn't even been a day, and already wetting her diaper seemed to come as naturally as breathing. Tina felt a little rush of pride, knowing she'd really turned herself from a grown-up lady into a baby. Good babies used their diapers, and that was just what she was doing...

"Okay, little ones," a woman said from the front of the room. "Tonight, we have a very interesting story for you."

Tina cocked her head, hoping to hear better, as she waited to hear what the story was about. Lots of babygirls lay still, sleeping or on the verge of it already, but several others seemed to move slightly too, excited to hear the story.

"This book is called 'Daddy's Good Girl'," the woman went on. "And it's a story all about a baby girl trying to make her Daddy happy."

There were several excited squeaks and gasps, from little girls who knew the story already, or ones who were just excited to hear it. There was more rustling and crinkling as some babies shifted to listen better, and several Nannies chided the ones who sat up, tucking them quickly back in.

"Ahem," the woman at the front said, smiling. "It is a very exciting story, but remember to stay on your mats, girls."

Tina was still laying down, but she was also intrigued by this story. She'd never read a baby's book before, since she was a grown-up until now. She didn't know what the story would be like...

One thing she did know was that the idea of having a 'Daddy' made her heart beat just a little bit faster. Tina knew she wasn't supposed to care, but she didn't think she'd be quite as excited if the story was about a Mommy.

"Close your eyes, little ones," the woman continued. "And listen to the story while you drift off into dreamland..."

Obeying instantly, Tina let her eyes close. She focused on the sensation of the pacifier bobbing back and forth inside her mouth, breathing softly through her nose. She looked as peaceful and content as she felt, rolling onto her side to get comfy, the diaper crinkling loudly under her blanket.

As she lay quietly, the room was silent save for the rustling, suckling, and gentle breathing sounds of other babygirls. Then the lady at the front cleared her throat...

And began to tell the story.

"Once upon a time, there was a good little babygirl, and a big, strong Daddy..."




Chapter 9 (Daddy’s Good Girl)

Once upon a time, there was a good little babygirl, and a big, strong Daddy…

Babygirl loved her Daddy very very much. So much that she was always trying to think of ways to show Daddy how much she loved him.

Babygirl sucked her Daddy's cock to make him feel nice before work, and swallowed every drop of special Daddy juice.

She drew lots of colorful pictures of the two of them together for him to stick up on the fridge.

And Babygirl was sure to always tell Daddy when she needed a diaper change, like a good girl should.

Daddy told Babygirl she was the best little girl in the whole world.

Sometimes Babygirl worried that maybe she didn't do enough to let Daddy know she loved him. Sometimes, Babygirl was afraid she wasn't making Daddy happy enough at all.

"Daddy," Babygirl asked, while her wet diaper was being changed one evening. "Do you love me?"

"Of course I do, princess," Daddy replied in his rumbly Daddy voice, as he wiped Babygirl's pretty private parts clean. "I love you very much."

"Hmm," Babygirl said, thinking. "But do you know how much I love you?"

Daddy laughed as he powdered Babygirl's pert little bottom, and then gave it a gentle spank.

"Very much as well?" he asked.

"Yes, Daddy," Babygirl agreed. "Very much indeed."

Babygirl felt better, now she knew her Daddy understood she loved him. Still, as she was led up to Daddy's bed, Babygirl wondered what else she could do.

"Let's snuggle, little one," Daddy said, now they were in bed. "Open your mouth…"

Babygirl looked at Daddy's big hard cock, and opened her mouth hungrily. Daddy put it right inside and Babygirl moaned.

"Mmm!" she said, her mouth full of big Daddy hardness.

She bobbed and sucked, and licked and flicked, until her Daddy grunted and pulled his big thingy out of her mouth.

Daddy rolled Babygirl onto her back and slowly slid her diaper down, being very careful not to rip it.

"Oooohh!" Babygirl gasped happily, as she felt her Daddy's penis slide into her cunny. 

The bed squeaked and creaked, and rocked and rolled, and Babygirl panted and moaned happily underneath her Daddy as he gently fucked her. Babygirl loved him so much!

So much that she didn't complain even a little when Daddy pulled his cock out of her pussy. Daddy said he wanted to make stickies in her bum now.

So Babygirl was very good, and very brave, and suckled her binky while Daddy pushed his very thick, very hard, very big cock into her tush.

"OW!" Babygirl yelped, because it hurt, just a little.

Daddy grunted and groaned, and Babygirl whimpered and moaned, and the bed rocked harder and faster, until eventually, Daddy exploded right inside of Babygirl's sore little bottom.

"I love you, little one," Daddy muttered, now that he was finished and Babygirl's diaper was pulled back up. "Very much."

And as she felt Daddy's warmth lingering inside of her, Babygirl knew that her Daddy knew she loved him very much too.




Chapter 10

The naughty bedtime story made Tina's eyes wide as she listened in the dimly lit room. She found herself squeezing her thighs together hard, compressing the diaper between them and pressing it firmly against her mound as she rocked subtly back and forth, ears perked to hear more of the dirty tale.

But adult babygirls usually needed lots of rest, and slowly, Tina's eyes began to slide closed, her hip motions rocking her into sleep as they grew slower and slower. Soon, the only movement was the gentle rise and fall of her chest, and the bobbing back and forth of her pacifier, as she slipped off into fuzzy-warm dreams.

As she slept, Tina's bladder muscles clenched and spasmed, momentarily rousing her. Tina moaned, rolling onto her back temporarily, her eyes still closed. Half-asleep, her body did the work for her, and she wet her diaper thoroughly once again, warm liquid seeping into the seat of it. 

When her padding was completely soaked, Tina gave a little murmur of relief and appreciation in her sleep, and then turned over again. The padding squished between her legs, leaving dampness on her inner thighs, but Tina didn't wake up again, her brain telling her it was totally normal for babygirls to have soaking wet diapers.

***

Tina woke up abruptly. Her nose wrinkled, she rapidly drew back from the thick, stinky scent emanating from one mat down. Rubbing the sleep out of her eyes, Tina shuffled clumsily upwards, her perky breasts shifting under her onesie as she moved.

"Nmmmff?" she groaned, from behind her pacifier. "Wha's dat smell?"

"It's me!" Maggie giggled, and Tina opened her eyes to look at her friend, confirming she was the source of the powerful odor. "I hadta make a stinky..."

Maggie was on her knees, hands clasped in her lap. Tina could see a little sweat shining on her red face, the woman's hair tussled from rolling around in her bed. Her backside stuck out, a barely-visible bulge showing through the onesie and diaper that Tina thought maybe she was imagining.

Tina sniffed again, and then screwed up her face, giggling behind her pacifier slightly. Her friend had definitely pooped her diaper, just like a real baby... Which she was, of course... And so was Tina, for that matter.

"Smells yucky," Tina mumbled, and Maggie flushed and nodded.

"Yuh huh, but it feels good," Maggie replied, as she moved from her knees onto her backside with a soft squelching sound. "A-and babygirls... nmm... use their diapers for everything..."

Tina's eyes widened again as she watched Maggie heedlessly drop her backside onto the floor, smushing the stinky mess against it as she wriggled slightly. The smell of Maggie's full pampers had dissipated slightly now, mixing with the light scent of the baby powder. Tina flushed, realizing she almost liked the babyish smell, thinking of her own loaded diapers as she squished her thighs together around her full diaper.

"Dun you havta go too?" Maggie asked, bouncing slightly as she enjoyed the infantile feeling of mess mushing against her backside. 

Tina bit her lip, looking down at her stomach. The regression treatment was powerful, but Tina could still feel just the slightest hesitation inside. It looked like it would be fun to be stinky for a little bit - but what then? She didn't want to be stuck in a poopy diaper all day...

"Whoof, somebody smells ripe!" 

A male Nanny walked over from across the room to where Maggie and Tina were, wearing a playful smirk as he held his nose. Maggie giggled, lifting her arms up and making grabby hands, having been through this routine a thousand times before.

As the man helped Maggie to her feet, another waft of strong, stinky scent hit Tina, and she covered her nose as well, giggling. Now the Nanny noticed her as well, smiling as he waved with his free hand.

"Do you need a change too, sweetie?" he asked, steadying the bouncing, giggling Maggie with one arm as he looked down at Tina. "...Or have you not had time to make morning stinkies yet?"

Tina shook her head shyly, feeling her stomach gurgle as she did so. The noise was loud enough that the man chuckled, straightening back up.

"Well, I guess that answers that," he said, with a smile. "I'll change this little girl, and then come see how you're doing. Say byebye to your friend, Maggie."

"Buh-bye, Tee-na!" Maggie said, squeezing the man's hand tightly as she was led away.

Tina watched as her saggy diaper butt bounced and wiggled about slightly even though the onesie was holding it up. It stirred something inside her, her pussy tingling gently against the soaking wet lining of her own padding.

With a soft whimper from behind her binky, Tina felt her own insides churning. The innocent adult babygirl couldn't have known, but the nursery diet was specially formulated to help the littles' bowels move, and she was currently feeling the full effects, right on schedule.

Unsure if she was allowed to leave her mat to look for a place with more privacy, Tina shakily pushed herself onto her hands and knees. She gave a soft moan, tingles of excitement building between her legs as she felt the pressure growing stronger and stronger.

Quivering, Tina gripped the padded mat tightly with hands curled into fists, pressing her bottom out as she felt the intense urge to load her diapers growing and growing. A few tears beaded at the corners of her eyes from the intensity of the sensation, heart in her throat as he felt her bowels shift, her body shuddering as she pushed out the waste inside of her.

"Nmmghh!"

With a grunt and a groan, Tina's muscles squeezed, pushing out a sizable amount of mess into the seat of her diaper. Panting, Tina quivered all over and gasped again as she felt more soft poop rushing out of her, loading her pampers thoroughly.

It felt so hot and heavy against her bottom. As she messed herself, Tina reached back to clumsily fill the bulge in her diaper as it pushed outwards and then spread out against the seat of her crinkly undergarment.

Tina was drooling slightly from the sensation of relief as she pushed once more, finally emptying her bowels completely. Her muscles spasmed, as the sagging, stinky load in her britches weighed them down heavily.

It felt soooo good to mess her pampers. Tina's legs shook as she lifted her arms from supporting herself, and then finally dropped back onto her mushy, stinky bottom just like Maggie had.

"Nmmf, I'mma dirty baby," Tina babbled without her pacifier, wriggling her rump from side to side as the thick, still-warm mess was spread from side to side.

Tina felt so free. Here she was, a grown woman with perky little breasts and an active libido... and she was messing her diapers like an infant, squirming and rocking in them happily as she waited for somebody else to change her.

Even a silly babygirl knew better than to stick her fingers into the mess of her diapers, so Tina groped her own breast clumsily through her onesie. With a soft moan, she nodded in bliss as she found her tiny, stiffened nipple, stroking and caressing it as it swelled against her thumb through the fabric of the onesie. 

Tina was so absorbed in exploring her own body, she hardly noticed the sound of approaching foot steps...




Chapter 11

"Well, looks like somebody made a stinky after all," a new voice said, a woman this time. "Does baby need a change?"

Tina looked up, her mouth open in the bleary incomprehension of sleepiness, hand still tweaking her nipple. Did she want a change? Being stinky felt so good... and her body was still quivering from the feeling of release, her muscles tensing rhythmically with echoes of the pushing she'd done earlier.

"After changes, you'll get some nice warm boobymilk," the busty woman said, squeezing her own left tit with a smirk. "I bet baby would like that, wouldn't she?"

Instantly, Tina nodded, grinning and throwing up her hands to reach for the busty woman, taking them off of her own perky pair. As the nanny chuckled and pulled her to her feet, Tina felt her swollen, sagging, stinky diaper pushing her thighs wide apart, forcing her to waddle as she was led off to get her diaper changed.

"You're new, aren't you?" the plump woman asked with a kind smile, barely even wrinkling her nose at Tina's messy diaper.

"Yuh huh," Tina said, clutching the woman's hand tightly as they passed by a busy group of giggling littles. "I um, I jus' gotted here."

"I thought so," the woman murmured. "I'm glad to see you're settling in so well. That nice full diaper is proof you were meant to be a babygirl, hm?"

She reached down to Tina's loaded diaper and patted it firmly, gently bouncing it up and down, making it clear how swollen and hefty it was. Tina giggled and blushed, nodding furiously once again. Yes, she was definitely meant to be a babygirl.

The nanny pulled back a curtain, and led Tina into a little room. It was full of shelves stocked with rows of different kinds of diapers, and on either side stood a padded changing table with a little stepping stool to the side.

"Up we go, cutie pie," the nanny murmured gently as she guided Tina onto the step, and then up, onto the changing table. "Lay down for Nanny, now."

Obediently, Tina closed her eyes and lay back on the padded vinyl surface of the table. She felt the sticky, soft mess spreading and mushing against her backside, a wave of poopy scent hitting her as she did so.

"Ewwww," she giggled, wafting her hand in front of her face childishly. "Yucky!"

"Yes, it's very yucky," the nanny agreed, smiling. "That's why we need to get baby changed right away."

Tina's heart fluttered. This was all still very new to her, and now she was about to have another grown-up change her stinky diaper. It seemed like too much all of a sudden, just for a moment...

But then Tina reminded herself she wasn't a grown-up at all. She was a precious baby girl, and her poopy pampers needed to be changed by someone adult. So she silently slid her thumb up to her mouth, and suckled slowly, watching the nanny curiously as she reached down to undo the buttons on her onesie.

The swollen diaper had pulled Tina's snaps so tight that she could feel it when they were undone. The cute little outfit got a little looser, and the saggy, soaked pampers between her thighs bulged out just a little further, no longer contained.

The smell was also no longer as well contained, and both Tina and the nanny covered their noses at it, sharing a playful giggle. This kind of behavior would have been unthinkable as an 'adult', but Tina was loving every moment of her new life so far, even the embarrassing, gross parts.

"Looks like you really filled your diaper," the Nanny commented, with a big smile. "Well done! That's what good little girls do!"

Tina blushed with pride, squirming just a little as she felt the sodden front of the diaper being slid away. The nanny dutifully scraped away as much of the mess as possible with the diaper itself, and then grabbed the wipes.

Feeling very small and vulnerable, Tina sucked her thumb slowly as she felt the wipes passing over her skin. First only her outer lips were cleaned, firmly, the nanny wiping away all traces of urine and poop that made have made its way up there.

Next, Tina gave a soft gasp as she felt a finger spreading her folds, probing eagerly between them. This Nanny wasn't shy about cleaning Tina's private parts, and Tina felt a barrage of uncomfortable and arousing feelings hit her all at once, as the sensitive places between her inner lips were swiped over again and again.

"Now let's get that cute little tushy clean again," the nanny said in a cheery voice, as she folded the diaper down further, brandishing another fresh wipe. "Bum bum up!"

With one hand, she pressed together Tina's lower legs, and lifted her whole backside up, using her torso to support her weight. Tina's eyes were wide at the strange sensation, feeling the sticky, stinky mess being wiped away from her rear.

Cleaning her messy bottom took longer than cleaning her peach, but soon Tina could feel her backside was nearly completely wiped clear. She shivered and giggled slightly as the nanny's wipe-covered finger slipped between her rumpcheeks and swiped across her tight little pucker, thoroughly cleaning out all the nooks and crannies. 

"Byebye, stinky diaper!" the nanny cooed as she rolled up the used padding, tossing it into a specially-prepared diaper disposal bin. "Now, what kind of diaper would little Tina like this time?"

Tina wriggled thoughtfully, feeling her clean, bare backside swishing against the vinyl. The release of messing had felt wonderful, but possibly even better was the sensation of being totally clean, being so thoroughly looked after that another person wiped her poopy bottom for her.

Tilting her head to get a better look, Tina watched with happy excitement as the Nanny held up two different diapers, each of them wonderfully thick and crinkly, rustling as the woman rubbed her thumb over their outer surface. Tina scrunched up her face in serious consideration - and then pointed at the second diaper, which had playful pink ponies gamboling across the landing strip.

"Good choice," the nanny said with a smile. "Let's get this diaper on that cute widdle tushy then."

Tina giggled happily as her bottom was lifted once more, feeling the comforting, cottony softness of the diaper underneath. Already being changed was beginning to feel almost routine, something she went through every day. 

But that somehow made it more exciting? Tina chewed thoughtfully on her thumb as she tried to focus on the thought. Yes, it felt good knowing she'd go from one soaking wet diaper into a fresh dry one, that for her, using her diapers was just a normal part of life now - because she was a helpless, un-potty-trained babygirl.

The tapes rustled as the diaper was done up snugly around Tina's waist, and she felt the onesie's snaps being secured a moment later. In time with her grabby-hands motions, Tina was lifted upwards, her perky bust wobbling slightly as the nanny pulled her into a gentle snuggle.

Giggling playfully, Tina affectionately nuzzled against the big, firm, round breasts pressed against her face, eliciting a gasp and a chuckle from the taller woman.

"My my my, somebody is hungry, I suppose?" she said, looking down at Tina with good-natured affection.

"Yuh huh!" Tina said, allowing herself to be helped down to the first. "I wan' nummies..."

The nanny spluttered with laughter again as Tina groped and squeezed one of her breasts, finding her already-stiffened nipple and engorged areola through the thin material of her shirt and bra. Quickly, she led Tina back out of the changing room, snickering as she crinkled with every step, and then found one of the jumbo-sized rocking chairs that waited around various spots in the room.

Carefully sitting down, the nanny smoothed down her skirts and then patted her lap, inviting Tina up. Gingerly, Tina clambered onto the other woman's lap, tentatively lowering her backside so her soft, poofy diaper spread out, pressed against the nanny's leg.

"Good baby," the woman purred, her eyes half-lidded with lust as she pulled down one side of her breast-feeding blouse, sliding out her swollen, full tit. "Here's a nice, milky treat for you..."

Tina licked her lips comically as she reached out with clumsy hands to grab the offered breast. With a loud moan, the nanny pushed Tina's head down toward her erect nipple, and Tina took it into her mouth instantly.

Suckling and swallowing, Tina drank hungrily. Her tongue ran over and over the woman's throbbing peak, droplets of creamy white fluid spilling down her throat. Hearing the pleasured moans, Tina grunted, squeezing her thighs together again and again as she drank deeply, her body quivering with excitement.

It was fair to say that Tina had taken to being an adult babygirl very, very well indeed...




Chapter 12

Patrick Campbell straightened his watch once again as he waited for the receptionist at Little Angels’ Adoption Center to come back.

Always focused on his busy job, Patrick had always wanted a little girl of his own, but he’d waited until the time felt right. Now he was excited to finally have a babygirl, to guide her lovingly through life, to see her happily toddling around in her thick, soggy diapers…

Imagining a nubile young woman naked except for a well-used diaper made Patrick’s cock twitch inside his carefully-pressed slacks. It would be good for him to have a little stress relief, too.

Some men liked puppy girls, some preferred their mature, intelligent peers, but to Patrick there was nothing sexier than adult babygirls.

The combination of innocence and sensuality made his heart thump faster. There was something incredibly erotic about the shameless, childish joy a diapered adult woman would take in being humped and pleasured by her Daddy once she was fully regressed. Patrick couldn’t wait to have one of his own, and hopefully he could take a special little girl home this same day.

“Mr. Campbell?”

Patrick looked up at the smiling woman as she poked her head through the open door. His heart thumped excitedly as he walked down the hall a moment later, being lead towards the viewing area of the nursery.

“We have a lot of adorable little girls looking for new homes,” the woman said, cheerfully, as they neared the one-way pane of glass that showed off the play area to prospective Bigs. “They’re all completely diaper dependent and all of these girls have shown an interest in ‘Daddies’ in particular…”

The adult little girls in the room played with toys as Patrick watched, none of them aware of his presence. He let his eyes rove hungrily over curvy, skinny, sexy bodies, in all shades of the rainbow, and all of them diapered.

Patrick swallowed, trying to maintain a professional demeanor - but the truth was he could feel his cock swelling inside his pants as he watched the innocent playtime of the diaper-wearing adult women in the playroom.

He wasn’t sure whether the dark-skinned girl with bare breasts and a thick pink diaper was the most attractive. Or maybe it was the giggling baby wearing a long shirt, occasionally riding up and showing off her soaking wet pampers… Or the pair of adult babygirls, sucking binkies in unison as they clumsily held a baby book upside down between them.

Then Patrick saw Tina, and his eyes flew open wide at what he was watching.

The light haired babygirl was dressed in a pair of tight blue shorts and a pink t-shirt. The shorts were low cut, showing off the waistband of her diaper as her hips gyrated wildly, the visible bulge between her legs shifting up and down.

Patrick’s erection pulsed in time with Tina’s frantic motions as he watched her grinding her eager little pussy against her teddy bear through her pampers. He couldn’t hear her, but he could see Tina’s mouth opening in blissful, obsessive moans, forehead glistening from the exertion of driving herself towards climax.

To Patrick, Tina looked like the perfect image of a babygirl. So innocent and playful, and yet so shamelessly sexual. She didn’t care if the other girls watched or heard her - Tina was just excited to make her little cunny feel good, and it was that attitude that made Patrick decide right then and there that he wanted her.

“That one,” he said suddenly, pointing to her through the glass. “I want her, please. She’s perfect.”

The woman nodded and smiled, clearly thinking that Patrick was making a good choice.

“Let me go get her,” the woman said. “Go back down the hall and go to the marked area for signing adoption papers - one of my colleagues will meet you there…”

***

Tina could feel she was getting really really close to having the special good feelings again. Her diaper rustled and crinkled loudly as she rolled her hips, the squishy padding between her thighs pushing up again and again against her throbbing, stiff clit.

After being in the adoption center for several weeks, she’d gotten very used to her life as a babygirl. Now, like most women in the center, Tina loved her diapers - but Tina seemed to love them more than most.

As she grunted and squeaked, feeling her orgasm eagerly approaching, Tina squeezed her eyes shut - and then gasped, shuddering all over as she climaxed. She felt a little jet of hot pee squirt into the diaper, the warm liquid pooling against her labia, the padding already full to the limit.

Waves of bliss hit Tina again and again as she trembled, straddling the bear. As she rode out her orgasm, Tina sagged forward, sighing with happiness. Finally satisfied, the soaking wet adult babygirl lifted her leg, trembling, up from one side of the bear, and then let herself fall onto her side.

Her kitty felt amazing, glowing with pleasure, and she lay in a heap, looking around the nursery happily. It was so good to be a babygirl, Tina knew this was the life she wanted more than ever now.

“Tina?”

Tina looked up - a Nanny, Desiree, was looking down at her, a small blush on her face from having witnessed Tina’s explosive climax.

“Hewwo,” Tina said, pulling herself up on wobbly arms. “What want?”

“I have exciting news, little one,” Desiree said, with an encouraging grin. “You’re going to be adopted today.”

“‘Dopted?!”

Tina’s voice was full of excitement. Every babygirl was taught from the day she arrived that one day soon she’d have a new Mommy or Daddy who’d love her, take care of her, and fuck her. It was what Tina had been waiting for since before she’d even been regressed.

Tina let herself be pulled up to her feet, heart pounding excitedly as she tried to imagine what her life would be like from now on. As the waves of afterglow continued to wash over her, she remembered how excited Maggie had been when she was adopted - and Tina felt that eager, bubbly sensation building inside her as well.

Tina couldn’t wait to be somebody’s permanent adult babygirl. 




Chapter 13

Tina’s heart thumped excitedly as she lay on the changing table of the nursery for the final time. Her soaked diaper had been untaped, and she’d been wiped clean, and now she waited for a moment for Desiree to bring her a fresh diaper.

What would her new Mommy or Daddy be like, Tina wondered. Tina hoped they’d read her a bedtime story every night, and buy her lots of toys…

It was hard to believe, especially for a fuzzy-brained adult babygirl, that just a month ago she had been an adult woman… And now she was a helpless, totally dependent diaper-wearing little girl. Thinking about it made Tina giggle softly, imagining her pretending to be a grown-up. It seemed so silly now.

“Okay, little girl,” Desiree said, a fond smile on her face. “Let’s get this nice fresh diaper on you…”

Obediently, Tina lifted her bare bottom and let the thick diaper slip underneath. She could barely focus on the comforting sensations of the diaper being snugged up and taped up tightly around her slender hips, filled with a bubbling mix of nerves and excitement at the thought of being adopted.

At last, she was re-diapered, her shorts pulled up and compressing the crinkly diaper underneath. As she was sat up, letting her legs dangle down, Tina looked up nervously at Desiree, waiting for direction.

“Ohh, you look so precious!” Desiree said, a tear in her eye. “I’ll miss you, kiddo. But I’m so happy you’re going home with such a nice man…”

A man! That meant a Daddy, right? Tina grinned, kicking her feet softly. She was happy she got a Daddy…

“Fanku Desi,” Tina murmured. “Miss yoo too!”

Desiree gave Tina a firm hug, her ample breasts pressing against Tina’s perky little ones. The adult toddler playfully giggled and gave Desiree’s left boob a gentle honk, making the other woman snort in amusement.

“Such a cheeky little baby,” Desiree remarked. “...Okay, let’s get some shoes on those little feet…”

It had been a long time since Tina had worn shoes. In the nursery, everything was soft and carpeted, and most girls were either barefoot or wearing cute little socks. Tina liked sockies - they could have cute duck patterns on, like they did today.

The diapered adult woman watched as her duckies disappeared inside of a pair of pink and white sneakers. Frowning, Tina watched the straps being tightened and closed, not sure how she felt about her new items of clothing.

“Your new Daddy got these for you,” Desiree said cheerily, her smile fading slightly as she saw Tina’s own dour expression. “...What’s wrong, sweetie?”

“Miss my duckies,” Tina said, pouting. “Dun wan’ shoes…”

“Oh really?” Desiree replied, with a smile. “Well, why don’t you hop off of the changing table, and let’s see how you feel about them, hm?”

Tina peered at her suspiciously, but let herself be helped down off of the table. As soon as her feet hit the floor, the new sneakers lit up, flashing in pink and blue.

“Oh!” Tina squealed, giggling as she stomped her foot again to make the sneakers flash once more. “Dey got colors!”

“They do!” Desiree said with a chuckle, watching as Tina bounced and stomped, her perky tits jumping up and down as she did so, her diaper rustling furiously with her enthusiastic motions.

“Let’s get going, okay?” Desiree went on, taking Tina’s hand. “Your new Daddy is very excited to meet you…”

***

Patrick was excited - and nervous, too. He’d had to go to the bathroom earlier, not to use the facilities, but to tuck his penis into his belt, securing his erection as well as hiding it. Patrick was rock hard just picturing Tina as he’d first seen her, grunting and moaning on top of her teddy bear, driving herself to another hedonistic climax.

All the papers were signed now, and all that was left was for Tina to be delivered to Patrick, and for him to take his new babygirl home.

Patrick hoped Tina would like her new home - she had her own bedroom, filled with toys and everything a babygirl could want. Of course, he thought with a naughty smirk, he’d probably want her to spend some nights in bed with him.

His thoughts were interrupted by the sound of the doors opening at the other end of the hall. Patrick watched, excitedly, heart in his throat, as he saw his new, precious babygirl being walked down towards him.

She looked even more perfect now. Patrick felt his cock throb, his chest swelling with excitement, as he took in her every feature.

Her light-colored hair fell delicately around her face, flushed with nerves and the exertion from bouncing all the way to the hall. As Tina walked, even from this distance, Patrick could hear and see her thick diaper through her skimpy outfit, her shirt clinging snugly to her body, showing off her slender curves.

She was perfect… Patrick was sure he was drooling, Tina a dream combination of a sexually mature woman and an innocent, diapered little girl. He wanted her so badly.

Tina hid behind Desiree as she got closer, looking up shyly at her new Daddy. Patrick’s heart jumped - how cute was this girl?!

“Here she is,” Desiree said smiling. “Come on out, cutie pie. Say hi to your new Daddy.”

“Um, um, um,” Tina mumbled, hiding her face in Desiree’s shoulder and peering out nervously at Patrick. “...’lo.”

Patrick and Desiree shared a chuckle, and Desiree gently pushed Tina forward. The nervous adult little girl looked up at Patrick with big eyes, her own heart racing a mile a minute.

“Come here,” Patrick commanded, putting his hand out. “Come to Daddy…”

The authoritative tone seemed to make Tina relax, feeling more comfortable now she knew somebody else was in control. She stepped forward obediently, and reached out with trembling fingers for Patrick’s offered hand.

Patrick felt his heart jump in his chest, but outwardly he kept his composure, smiling warmly at the babygirl who’d be joining his home soon. A few more moments of small talk, and then Tina was whisked away, off to her new life with a sexy, caring Daddy.

***

Everything was moving so fast! Just a moment ago, Tina had been having her diaper changed in the nursery, and now she was being led over to a big blue car, holding a strange man’s hand.

Tina wasn’t too scared of him, really. He was handsome, and she was used to obeying the orders of adult strangers by now. She was mostly just nervous about moving into a new home, and worried how things would be different now…

“Did you like your sneakers?” the man asked, and Tina looked down at her flashing feet, unable to stop the grin that slowly snuck onto her face as she walked, watching them light up with every step.

“Uh huh!” Tina exclaimed happily, watching as her new Daddy let go of her hand to slide open the car door. “Um, um.. where we goin’?”

“We’re going to my home, little one,” Patrick replied, patting the seat for Tina to climb in. “Scamper into your special seat there…”

Tina looked up at the enormous car seat, just for her. It made her feel small just to look at it, so big and cosy. She felt Patrick’s big hand gently pushing her diapered bottom forward, guiding her into the seat, and Tina giggled, plonking her backside down in it.

“What a clever girl,” Patrick muttered, pulling up the buckle holder for the seatbelt between Tina’s thighs. “Daddy will get you a nice binky out soon.”

Hearing a man like Patrick refer to himself as ‘Daddy’ sent eager, excited shivers down Tina’s spine, straight to her tidy little cunny. As the two straps came down across her chest, between her pert tits, Tina gasped softly, feeling the strap between her legs tightening and pressing her diaper firmly against her bare crotch.

“That’s a good baby,” Patrick said. “Here’s your pacifier…”

Tina absent-mindedly opened her mouth, letting the binky slip in. As Patrick closed the door and got into the front seat, adjusting his rear-view mirror so he could keep an eye on his new little girl, Tina sucked gently and closed her eyes.

The strap between her legs pressed the thick diaper firmly against her pussy, the little urine she’d released making it slightly damp, warm and slick against her. Tina hadn’t been thinking about the tingly good-feelings when she got into the car, but now it was all she could focus on.

As the car started up, she whimpered softly again. The engine made the seat below her vibrate, stoking her arousal with a steady trembling that jolted her entire womanhood.

Tina moaned, shifting her hips back and forth slowly as they rolled out of the parking lot. She barely even had to move, the strap and the vibrations combining to stimulate her without her even having to do anything.

Whimpering, red-faced, Tina suckled on her pacifier and looked out of the window as the world rolled past, focusing on the blissful sensations between her thighs, thick padding firmly against her folds, clit stiff against it.

If this was her first day with her Daddy, it was already shaping up to be a good one.




Chapter 14

Patrick kept his eyes on the road as much as possible, but it was hard not to be distracted.

Just a few moments after he'd taken off with his new babygirl strapped into her seat, Patrick heard a soft, muffled moan from behiind him. As he glanced at the rearview mirror, he caught a glimpse of Tina's flushed face, her eyes half lidded in pleasure.

She truly was shameless, Patrick thought to himself, as he gripped the steering wheel just a little tighter. Not even two hours ago, he'd watched Tina hump her way to orgasm through her soaking wet diaper, and now she was gyrating against the seatbelt as if she hadn't climaxed in days.

Now they were moving and the eagerly horny adult babygirl was huffing and whimpering softly, Tina's breathy, excited voice music to Patrick's ears. He found himself glancing backwards time and time again, enjoying the tantalizing glimpses of Tina rocking against her diaper, slender hands balled up into fists as her face scrunched up in effort. It perfectly combined the inherent cuteness and innocence of a little girl with the raw, shameless sexuality of an adult woman.

Patrick wished he could take his hands off the wheel and stroke his own cock while they drove, but he was having a hard enough time focusing as it was. Instead, he slowed down, making sure to hit the red lights whenever possible so Tina could feel the gentle rumbling of the car more intensely between her thighs. Her pleasured groans sent jolts of arousal straight to Patrick's groin, his erection hard enough to cut glass.

Patrick wondered if Tina was wetting her diaper at the same time as she was grinding herself against it. It would make a lot of sense - she was only a baby girl, after all. Patrick knew a lot of adut babies had no control at all - they just emptied their bladders right into their diapers. Even if her pampers were already soaked, Tina would probably keep wetting herself until they leaked, dark crescent patches appearing and spreading on her clothes until Daddy changed her.

"Nnn!"

His eyes darting behind up to the mirror, Patrick saw Tina's face redden, squirming in frustration as they sped up. Apparently, the car ride was more of a tease than Tina wanted, her huffs and grunts growing more frustrated by the moment.

Patrick's heart and cock throbbed in sympathy, but he knew he'd be able to take care of little Tina's problems soon enough. They were almost home - and finally Patrick would get to touch, fondle, cuddle, his own precious adult baby girl. 

***

Sure enough, when Patrick pulled up to his house, he heard Tina groan in disappointment, her body suddenly sagging as the vibrations stopped. The grumpy adult toddler clearly hadn't managed to bring herself to climax just yet. As Patrick opened the door to the flushed woman's car seat, a little drool from one corner of her mouth behind her pacifier hinted at just how immersed she'd been in pleasuring herself.

"Did you enjoy your car ride?" Patrick asked innocently enough, as he undid the straps of Tina's seat.

Casually, he pressed Tina's diaper inwards against where he knew her slickened pussy was hiding. She squeaked softly as Patrick's hand retreated, sliding under Tina's armpit to guide her out. 

As she nodded frantically, Tina's pacifier bobbed back and forth in her mouth. Her legs wobbled as her new Daddy lifted her to her feet, still hungry for the climax she'd missed out on. She tugged Patrick's sleeve cutely as she was led carefully up the path to the front door.

"Um, um, my kitty's all tingwy," she mumbled needily from behind her pacifier. "...I wanna haff cummies."

Patrick felt the temptation to take Tina right then and there, in front of his house, before he'd even gotten her inside. She was being so damn irresistiable - but he fought the urge, ignoring the primal lust throbbing in his pants, knowing it would be so much sweeter to explore this gradually, together.

"I know, sweetiepie," he replied. "You can have cummies soon, just let me get inside..."

"Otay," Tina replied. There was a hint of a pout in her voice, but she was a good girl who knew not to argue with grown-ups.

Patrick opened the front door for Tina, letting her take the lead so he could watch her from behind. She toddled curiously into the house, her thick diaper clearly visible through her shorts. Patrick wondered how she'd look in the other outfits her Daddy had bought for her - the adoption agency had let him keep this one, but he had several others that were cuter... or kinkier.

"Ooo," Tina said, rubbing her hands over the textured wallpaper, pacifier clasped in her other hand. "Where is we?"

"This is your new home, Tina?" Patrick said, smiling kindly. "It's where you're going to be living from now on."

"Wiv you?" 

Patrick nodded encouragingly, and Tina looked at the floor for a moment in thought. For a second, Patrick was worried she would start crying or be upset about leaving the nursery, but when she looked up again, Tina was clearly pleased, a big grin spreading across her face.

"Den, you'se my Daddy?" Tina asked, the excitement in her voice evident. "Mine Daddy?"

"That's right little one," Patrick said with a smile, reaching out to gently cup Tina's chin with one hand while he stroked her cheek with his thumb. "I'm your Daddy. From now on, you should call me that, okay?"

"O...Otay, Daddy!" Tina said, grinning. "I wub you, Daddy!"

Patrick was taken off guard by the sudden hug, Tina throwing her arms around him clumsily as she giggled. He could feel her bouncing tits pushing against his own chest, and Patrick swallowed hurriedly as he wrapped his big Daddyish arms around Tina, snuggling her close and affectionately. Her body felt like it fit perfectly with hers, his chin tucked over her head as he squeezed her lovingly.

"I love you too, little one," he replied. patting Tina softly as he pulled away. 

It was a touching moment, but Patrick's primal urges couldn't wait, and he didn't think Tina's could either. As he took one last look at her perky breasts straining against the fabric of her t-shirt, Patrick let arousal and impulsiveness carry him boldly forward.

"Now, does Daddy's little girl want to have the good-feelings in her didees?" he asked.

Patrick had never seen a more eager, excited nodding, and he could barely get Tina into the living room she was so excited, giving cries of 'yes Daddy, pwease Daddy!' as they walked. Soon they were both on the couch, Tina's legs spread wide, one of them slung across Patrick's lap, her lip bitten in anticipation and her shorts abandoned on the floor.

It was hard to tell just by looking, but as Patrick groped at the front of Tina's diaper, he could feel it was soggy and heavy. Just as he'd thought, she'd already used it on the way over - but somehow, that knowledge only aroused him more.

"Touch my kitty pwease Daddy!" Tina begged, her skinny fingers wrapping around Patrick's wrist and guiding him to her waistband. "Pwease pwease!"

With a snort of amusement, Patrick honored Tina's request. His own thick, masculine digits slid under the waistband of his babygirl's diaper, finding it hot and wet inside - but not as hot and wet as it was between Tina's folds. 

Tina squealed and gasped happily as she felt her Daddy's fingers on her pussy for the first time, the experience heightened by weeks of build-up in the nursery. So often she'd heard stories of other little girls with their Mommies or Daddies, and now it was finally happening for real.

Tina's clitoris felt like a delicate flower bud under Patrick's index finger, firm and stiff and ready to bloom. As another finger slipped between her folds, Tina's Daddy began to stroke in slow but insistent semi-circles, round and round, making Tina quiver with pleasure.

"Ohhh," she moaned. "D-Daddyyy..."

Her skinny fingers gripped Patrick's arm, hips rocking slowly. Tina was clearly overwhelmed, completely and utterly lost in the experience, and Patrick was determined to bring her through the sea of bliss to a passionate, gasping climax.

The diaper rustled and crinkled loudly, as Patrick's hand shifted back and forth inside the muggy heat of Tina's padding. He could feel the urine from Tina's sodden pampers brushing against his skin, making the back of his palm wet while his fingers were soaked in different juices.

Tina's grip grew tighter as her muscles tensed, her legs stiffening, pushing her crotch up towards further stimulation. Patrick watched in aroused awe as her pink lips parted, hips rocking, his fingers stroking ever-more-quickly between her nestled treasure.

"Mmnn!" 

She seemed beyond words, and Patrick didn't blame her. The rustling grew louder and louder as Patrick masturbated his new babygirl with more and more fervor, feeling her growing slicker and slicker. It felt positively filthy to be doing this - pleasuring Tina while she wore a soaking wet diaper, while she was dressed like an overgrown toddler - and acting even more like one, calling him 'Daddy' breathlessly as she worked her way towards climax. 

"Nn, D-daddy... pl...pwease...." Tina gasped breathlessly, her heart pounding, clearly close to climax. "Nmmm!!!"

Patrick's own heart thundered in his chest as he gave his little girl what she couldn't even beg for right now. Pressing firmly on her stiffened little lovebutton, Patrick's fingers moved near-frantically, pushing Tina quickly towards the edge.

Panting, eyes screwed shut, hips pushing needily forwards and back arched, Tina knew her Daddy was about to make her cum for the first time. Just the thought of it... Tina felt truly small and helpless in the best way, lost in waves of blissful pleasure, shaking, whole body tense, desperate for release...

"Ahhh! Dadddyy!" 

With her cry of bliss, Patrick felt Tina's clit throbbing and pulsing against his fingers, a sudden rush of slick juices coating them. As Tina gasped and trembled, pussy clenching desperately against him, Patrick stroked her pulsating nub, guiding her through her orgasm as his own erection ached needily for releae.

"Good girl, good girl," he murmured into Tina's ear as she rode the waves of bliss rocking her body. "Daddy loves you. Cum for Daddy, good babygirl."

Tina moaned weakly, the naughty things Daddy was saying making her climax go on and on forever. It felt so good, and Tina just wanted to enjoy this forever, being Daddy's babygirl as he made her cum in her pampers...

Eventually, though the blissful, all-consuming climax began to come to an end, ebbing slowly away. Tina tried to squeeze out as much pleasure as she could, rocking and grinding herself slowly against Daddy's fingers, until finally she collapsed against him, panting, sweaty and exhausted.

"F-fank you, Daddy," she mumbled, struggling already to keep her eyes open as the sleepy afterglow seeped into her bones. "Nmm..."

She felt Patrick's sopping hand slide out of her diaper, snaking around her waist once he'd wiped it on his pants. With a soft sigh, she drifted off into sleep... Safe in her strong Daddy's arms.




Chapter 15

While she was fast asleep in her crib, Tina’s belly rumbled noisily. The adult baby girl shifted and squirmed with her eyes still closed, until they finally fluttered open - expecting to find herself in the nursery as usual.

But while she was definitely still in a nursery, Tina quickly realized it wasn’t the one at the adoption center. As her big blue-green eyes shot open, Tina found herself looking up at white bars, decorated with a gauzy pink canopy, a mobile hanging over head.

“Oooo,” Tina exclaimed under her breath, as she shuffled upwards, feeling her soaked diaper moving between her legs. “Pwetty…”

The memories of yesterday came flooding back as Tina lifted her slender fingers to brush against the underside of the soft pink canopy. Blushing and giggling to herself, she remembered how her new Daddy had made her kitty feel so good, right there on the couch. She must have fallen asleep - what a silly little babygirl she was!

Daddy had obviously worked very hard on making a special room for his babygirl. Tina looked around in awe at the pastel pinks, blues and whites that surrounded her, the princess posters on the walls, the overflowing toy box… The diapered adult woman bounced gently in her crib in excitement, eager to get out and play and explore her new home.

Somewhere inside herself the adult Tina had been before was so glad she’d made the choice to be regressed. Baby Tina was a good girl, a smart girl…

“Rrrmmmbblll!”

Tina squeaked in surprise, stiffening as she felt her guts rumble noisily. With a little moan, the diapered adult babygirl reached down to press her gurgling belly in slightly, feeling the brewing mess inside of herself that was pushing to come out.

“Nggh… gotta poopies,” Tina mumbled to herself as she felt the pressure building, moving herself into position to empty her bowels. “Gnn!”

The shame and hesitation Tina had felt at one point about messing herself was completely gone now. Frowning and grunting, she gripped the bars of the crib firmly as she stuck her bottom out, preparing to load her diaper thoroughly with stinky mess.

With soft wet crackling sounds, the back of Tina’s diaper began to bulge slowly outwards as she messed herself. Screwing up her face, she grunted and puffed in discomfort, feeling the growing load of poop in her sagging wet pampers.

It was warm and sticky against her backside, and as Tina shuddered she felt the last of it leaving her body, her belly no longer aching and convulsing to try and expel her own waste.

Overwhelmed by a wave of relief, Tina whimpered, tears pricking her eyes. The discomfort of having to mess was over, but the feeling of having a stinky diaper, the scent making her eyes water and feeling uncomfortably sticky and bulky against her bare skin.

“D-Daddy?” Tina squeaked, sniffling, a single tear running down her face. “Daddy!... D-Dadddyy!”

The physically mature woman was overcome by her emotions again, the world shrinking away as she became consumed with the need to have Daddy there, to have him change her. Whimpering became sobs, and soon sobs became loud, fussy wails, as the adult babygirl cried like the regressed toddler she was for her Daddy to come, and come right now!

***

Patrick was in bed himself, just starting to wake up. He’d been idly watching his precious babygirl through the video baby monitor, chuckling as she looked around in childish curiousity at her new surroundings.

Predictably, Patrick had woken up with a raging erection - and as he saw Tina shuffle around and start to mess herself, his thick, calloused fingers eagerly gripped his throbbing shaft, watching the taboo sight from afar.

Why was that such a turn on? Seeing an adult woman acting like a child, full of the same innocence and playfulness a toddler would be, but with the same urges and drives as the grown woman she still was. Patrick groaned low in his throat, his cock throbbing, as he imagined her pouting pink lips wrapped around it instead of his hand.

“Dadddyyy!”

As Tina began to sob loudly, Patrick chuckled and rolled his eyes, stuffing his cock back into the pajama bottoms loosely. Fair was fair - Patrick had made his little girl cum, so she was going to make Daddy cum this morning in return.

Hearing her Daddy approach, Tina’s cries died down, and as he entered the pastel colored room, she stopped sobbing altogether. Instead, she threw her arms up, sniffling with her cheeks still wet, t-shirt riding up to show off all of her diaper.

“Daddy, Dada!” Tina whimpered needily. “I needa change! I did a stinky!”

Patrick’s cock jumped as he approached, seeing Tina’s big eyes looking at him so needily, hands grasping needily towards him. The scent of her messy diaper filled the air, the babyish scent of powder covering it slightly.

“Daddy will change you soon,” Patrick said, reaching down and stroking Tina’s hair gently. “But you have to do something for him first…”

Tina rubbed herself gently against her Daddy’s palm, nuzzling him lovingly. Already she was starting to bond with him, looking up curiously as he told her she’d need to do something to get a change.

“Wha’ does Dadda want?” Tina asked, innocently.

Instead of answering, Patrick slid his hand down and pulled aside the flap of his pajama bottoms, his thick, veiny cock slipping out quickly. Tina’s eyes were drawn to it instantly, and she gasped, clapping her hands over her mouth as she took in her first glimpse of Daddy’s cock, of any cock, since she’d been regressed.

“Oooo,” Tina said, reaching out one slender hand to feel Daddy’s throbbing length. “...It’s hot!”

She’d heard all the naughty bedtime stories, of course, and Tina remembered stroking men like this before she was an adult baby… But that felt like a world away now. Uncertainly, Tina rubbed a finger up and down, looking at her Daddy for guidance.

“That’s right,” Daddy said, reaching down to grab Tina’s hand and wrap it around his burning shaft. “You need to stroke Daddy’s peepee up and down so he makes stickies…”

Some adoption centers had their babygirls practice with dildos, honing their erotic skills so when their Daddy took them home she could give a perfect blowjob and take a cock in her ass first try. But when Patrick had been doing his own research, he’d deliberately looked for a center that didn’t do that, so he could have the pleasure of re-teaching his babygirl himself.

And this was why: Tina’s uncertain but curious expression, her nose scrunched up in concentration as her Daddy slid her hand back and forth, guiding her. She looked so innocent and cute, so dedicated to learning how to make her Daddy feel good.

“Like dis, Daddy?” she asked, squeezing tighter as Patrick’s hand guided her - a tiny dribble of precum running down her fingers. “Oh! Daddy did a piddle!”

“N-no, babygirl, that … nmm… that means Daddy is enjoying you touching him,” Patrick explained, breath hitching in his throat. “Just keep playing with Daddy’s thingy, good girl, good girl…”

Obediently, Tina nodded, and Patrick moved his hand away, using it to stroke Tina’s hair instead while the other was balled up by his side. He grunted and groaned low in his throat as the eager little girl used both hands to grasp her Daddy’s cock through the bars of the crib, squeezing the ever-slicker shaft as she pumped it up and down.

This sight was something Patrick had dreamed and fantasized about, the tightness growing in his balls as he felt himself hurtling already towards a climax. A cute adult babygirl, fully physically developed, but in a crib, her diaper used to its limit as she jerked her Daddy off to earn a handjob.

Yes… she was Patrick’s babygirl, he was her Daddy, and now it was his job to teach her to be the best little diaper slut he could. His erection throbbed urgently, swelling up harder and harder against Tina’s fingers, the look of childish concentration just enough to push him over the edge…

“Gnuh!”

Patrick had no time to warn Tina as he emptied his balls rapidly, his hot cum splattering onto her face. She squealed in alarm, mouth hanging open innocently, and the sight made Patrick’s cock spurt again, thick white liquid hitting her right on the lips, some of it coating her tongue.

“Ngh! Daddy!” Tina gasped again, closing her eyes, still holding the pulsing meat as she felt more hot liquid landing on her forehead. “It’s ‘ticky!”

“Ohhh, sorry, babygirl,” Daddy grunted, as the last few loads spilled onto Tina’s t-shirt, the final drops running down her hand as he quivered in his baby princess’ palm. “Daddy just felt so good…”

Seeing his baby girl pouting up at him, face splattered with his baby batter and still wearing the same well-used diaper, was almost enough to make Patrick want to cum again. But he knew it could wait - still panting, he shifted backwards, pushing his softening member back into his pajama pants.

“Come here,” he said insistently, tilting Tina’s chin upward so he could wipe her face clean. “You did a very, very good job, kiddo.”

“Mmf… I did?” Tina asked, her pout slowly disappearing. “Dadda liked it?”

“Daddy liked it very much,” Patrick said reassuringly, now that all his juices were cleaned away from Tina’s pretty face. “...And Daddy promised a change if you did that, didn’t he?”

“Uh huh!” Tina replied, instantly remembering. “I needa change, Daddy!”

Chuckling, Patrick lowered the side of the crib and let Tina out, still feeling the warmth of afterglow spreading through his body. He couldn’t wait to have more fun with his naughty little girl…




Chapter 16

Tina's first day with her Daddy passed more quickly than she was expecting. There was so much new stuff to explore, but before she knew it, Tina was nodding off with a bottle full of formula in her crib.

For his part, Patrick was over the moon. Spending time with the diapered baby princess he'd taken into his home was better than he could ever have imagined. Yes, Tina was adorable and sexy all rolled into one package, and yes, it sent erotic thrills down Patrick's body straight to his dick whenever he squeezed her squishy diaper or groped her rounded breasts.

But after just a day, Patrick was already noticing all the unique ways Tina was special. Her infectious little laugh, the way she stuck her tongue out in focus as she pushed herself up onto wobbly legs from playing on the floor. And especially the way she called Patrick 'Daddy' in her syrupy-sweet voice.

Patrick was so glad he'd decided to take time off from work for a few days to help Tina settle in before the new Nanny started work. Not only would it give Tina a chance to get used to her new home, but Patrick selfishly wanted to spend all the time with her he possibly could.

It was around 8.30 the next day when Tina woke up. Patrick was already out of bed, thumbing through yesterday's mail at the kitchen table.

As he heard Tina's cry of 'Daddddyy!' through the baby monitor, Patrick dropped the letters he was holding and climbed the stairs, expecting the scent of a ripe diaper to hit his nostrils as he walked into Tina's room. Fortunately, the adult babygirl hadn't messed yet, so Patrick responded to Tina's whimpers and grabby-hands by letting her out of the crib and guiding her downstairs.

Patrick could tell, as he slid his hand under Tina's nightgown and brushed her warm, sagging diaper, that she would need a change before too long. But as soon as they walked past the kitchen, Tina suddenly stopped, staring at the empty adult high chair waiting for her.

"What for b'ekfast?" she asked, her toes pointed inward, feet slapping softly against the tiled kitchen floor as she shuffled curiously into the room. "Daddy, b'ekfast?"

There it was again, that delightful way she said 'Daddy', her eyes full of trust and love for him already. Patrick's heart melted and his manhood stirred - alright, his little princess would have breakfast before her change, but she'd have to swallow something else first.

"In a little bit, baby girl," Patrick said, patting Tina's soft hair affectionately with one hand while the other reached for his fly. "Before breakfast, Daddy has a job for you..."

Hearing Daddy's zipper being undone, Tina felt her own heart jumping in excitement. With naughty warmth growing between her folds, and her cheeks flushed, Tina slowly lowered herself to her knees so she could reach Daddy's stiffening cock.

Without even having to be asked, she reached out to clumsily touch and fondle it, grinning in triumph as Patrick's erection grew to its full hardness. Thinking he'd want another handjob, Tina reached out to firmly grasp his shaft once more - but Patrick stopped her.

As she looked up at her Daddy with wide, confused eyes, worried she'd done something wrong, she felt his big strong hand on the back of her head. With a soft squeak of surprise, Tina felt her face being pushed down towards Daddy's throbbing, dripping head, so close she could feel the warmth of it burning her face. 

"Before Daddy makes you breakfast," Patrick explained, as he guided his dribbling cocktip up to Tina's lips. "You need to be a good girl, and drink the special milk that comes out of Daddy's peepee."

Tina giggled softly, but nodded, understanding what Patrick meant. While she knelt on the kitchen in a well-used diaper, Tina slowly parted her lips, allowing the pulsing head of her Daddy's cocktip to slide into her warm, waiting mouth.

Patrick grunted, feeling his own knees trembling and threatening to buckle, as Tina's eager tongue pressed and lapped around his sensitive pink skin. Instinctively, she licked away the chemical, salty precum, wrinkling her nose slightly as she tried to work out if she liked the taste or not.

"Ohhh... G-good girl," Daddy murmured, his fingertips pressing Tina's head a little further forward, hips gently rocking his cocktip against the rest of her tongue. "Suck Daddy's cock..."

Tina obediently let several inches of her Daddy's fat shaft slide into her mouth. Her mouth was hot and wet, but Daddy's pulsating erection was even hotter, Tina's tongue pressing against the underside of his swollen shaft and running rhythmically back and forth.

Closing her eyes, flushing, enjoying the sensation of pleasuring her Daddy and knowing she was being a good girl, Tina reached between her legs and gently pressed the squishy diaper up against her excited womanhood. It rustled and crinkled as her head bobbed back and forth, the kitchen silent save for the wet slurps from her mouth and her Daddy's eager noises.

While Daddy moaned and gasped, Tina snickered privately in her head. Her very serious and very grown-up new Daddy was making such funny noises! Tina felt him throb as his cockhead pushed towards the back of her throat, heart fluttering in a brief moment of panic before she worked out how to breathe through her nose.

Daddy's cock was so much harder now, so much more swollen. He started taking more control, pushing Tina back and forth, his shaft pressing more firmly down into her esophagus before he slipped it back. Tina squeaked, squeezing her eyes shut, her pussy tingling as Daddy used her roughly, shunting her head forwards and backwards, drool pooling and running down her chin along with his other sloppy, freely-flowing fluids.

It was exciting to be so completely controlled, to be used for Daddy's pleasure, to be diapered and helpless while he took what he wanted. Tina moaned in excitement around Patrick's length, and the low vibration rumbled all the way up his shaft...

"Mmf! Baby girl!" 

Daddy grunted as he climaxed, his hot, salty cum splattering the back of Tina's throat. The panting babygirl's eyes flew open wide as he pushed her down firmly, forcing her lips around his manhood, making sure every drop of his seed spilled down into her stomach.

Face flushed, Tina gulped down the thick fluid that burned her palette, while Patrick trembled, lost in the blissful sensation of emptying his balls down his adult little girl's throat. Eventually, it became too much for Tina, and she coughed, expelling the meaty shaft from between her lips along with a small trickle of cum.

"S-sowwy, Daddy," she said, clumsily wiping her mouth on the back of her hand. "It was lots..."

"That's okay, princess," Patrick murmured, still reeling from his recent climax. "Daddy just... needs to sit down..."

Still breathing heavily, Patrick sat down quickly on his chair, exhaling loudly and closing his eyes. His cock still dangled from his fly, and he looked completely wiped out for just a moment.

Tina giggled as she lifted herself to her feet, still tasting her Daddy on her tongue. If this was how funny Daddy looked after she made him cum, Tina wanted to do it all the time.
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Once he recovered, Patrick pulled himself to his feet and helped Tina into a fresh new diaper. It was still novel to have an adorable, giggling, squirming babygirl opening herself so completely up to him, and as he changed her, Tina's Daddy couldn't resist sliding a finger between her slick folds and playfully tickling her stiff nub.

Tina's gasps of delight were almost enough to make her Daddy stop what he was doing and totally devote himself to pleasuring his little girl - but a moment later, her tummy rumbled, reminding him it was breakfast.

"Hungry, are we, little one?" Patrick chuckled, as he pulled the newly-diapered adult woman up towards him, stroking and patting her back lovingly. "Let's get you in your high chair and ready for breakfast."

"Otay," Tina agreed, letting herself be hoisted into the over-sized highchair once more. "Wuv yoo, Daddy."

"I love you too, baby," Daddy replied, his eyes sparkling with pride, love and lust. "You've made me so happy already. Daddy's so glad he took you home."

Patrick lovingly cupped Tina's cheek in his hand, using his thumb to rub and caress it as he looked into her eyes. Tina flushed slightly, smiling, feeling on display and experiencing total, focused attention like she never had before. It made her tummy flutter, happily, knowing she was Daddy's good little girl forever now.

A bib was soon placed around Tina's neck, over her nightgown. Tina's Daddy knew she'd probably be taking off her pajamas soon, and it didn't matter how messy she got - but the infantile touch did a lot for his arousal, and seemed to make Tina happy too, giggling as she let her feet sway in her chair.

Tina waited quietly as Daddy prepared her some oatmeal for breakfast, licking her lips and leaning over to one side to watch him work. Her eyes moved up and down his chiseled body with interest, the creamy oatmeal reminding her of the mouthful of Daddy's special milk she'd swallowed so recently. 

Just as she was starting to grow bored with waiting, gently grinding her thighs together around the straps of her high chair, Daddy placed the steaming bowl of oatmeal in front of her. Tina squealed happily, clapping her hands together with a childish cry of 'nummy!' - and Daddy's heart melted to hear it, as he lowered the spoon into the oatmeal.

"Open wide, baby girl," he said, gently, blowing on the spoonful so it wouldn't be too hot for his adult little girl. "Here comes the airplane..."

Tina giggled, a little blush on her cheeks. Being at the nursery had shown her how amazing being an adult baby girl was, how her life was so much better now she was permanently regressed. But being here with Daddy was an experience unlike anything Tina had ever had before, because here she was the center of attention - she could feel Patrick's devotion, his love, even if she didn't have big girl words for it.

"Ahhh!" she said, playfully, sticking her tongue out just a little. "Ah! Ah!"

Patrick swung the spoon through the air, with a 'nyoooom!' sound effect - and then let it pass through those perfect pink lips, into the 'hangar' of Tina's mouth. She bounced as she swallowed and smacked her lips together, enjoying the sweet taste, before she opened her mouth once again for more.

***

After breakfast, Daddy and babygirl went into the living room, and played with blocks. Patrick had changed Tina's nightdress for a cute, eggshell blue t-shirt with a frilled hem, and his breathing hitched in his throat in a noise between a chuckle and a gasp as Tina shuffled her diapered rear onto his lap, snuggling closer to her Daddy so they could build towers together.

Tina wasn't wearing any pants or a skirt - her bare skin was warm to the touch under Patrick's fingertips, and warmer still as he drummed them up the inside of her thigh, towards the thick, crinkly, rustling padding that spread those same thighs just a little. She played innocently with her blocks, but her slightly flushed expression, her occasional lidded gaze, hinted at the woman beneath the baby girl.

Patrick didn't want to move too fast. He had no idea what Tina's past was before regression, and they'd already done so much together... Ignoring the growing stiffness between his own legs, he snuggled Tina closer, picking up a block with a brightly-printed letter on it.

"Look here, Tina," he said, nuzzling at her. "This has the first letter of your name on it. Do you know what it says?"

Patrick's affectionate voice sent trembles right through Tina, and she nodded gently as she reached for the block, peering at it. Her regressed mind whirred slowly, wanting to please Daddy, to show him what a smart, good girl she was - and then she grinned, placing the block carefully on top of the stack.

"Issa 'Tee', Daddy," Tina said, wriggling her bottom ebulliently against him. "Cuz I'm TEE-na, huh?"

"That... that's right, little one," Patrick said, trying to ignore how his pulse began to race, the beading of sweat on his forehead. "Do you want to build another tower?"

"No," Tina replied quickly, scrunching up her nose as she peered at the first teetering pile of blocks - and then grinned widely. "Wanna do this!"

Tina reached out with one hand, fingers splayed, and knocked over the tower of blocks. She laughed uproariously, as if it was the most hilarious thing she'd ever done or seen, her skinny body rocking back and forth in amusement as laughter lit her up from the inside.

Patrick laughed too, at just how cute Tina was. Adorable. Perfect. Precious. As he drew her closer onto his lap, trying to stop her from falling off, Patrick's fingers brushed against one of Tina's breasts through the thin t-shirt.

That seemed to change the tone of Tina's laughter, and she squeaked, eyes wide... And when she started moving again, grinding herself gently against Patrick's leg, she was clearly more aroused than amused.

Patrick swallowed again, feeling his throbbing dick tenting his pants. How could Tina be so sexy? He couldn't believe he was so hard again, so quickly. 

He glanced to see if his busty babygirl had noticed his erection, but Tina's mind was elsewhere. Her grinding had become more insistent now, and she pushed herself down more firmly, trying to rub her stiffening clit against the clothlike lining of her diaper. She was obviously as excited as he was, even if her mind hadn't gone directly to sex...

"Little girl," he said, loudly enough to get Tina to jolt and stop moving for a moment. "Would you like to do something very... special, with Daddy?"

Tina blinked cutely, tilting her head. Her eyes drifted down, seeing the bulge in Patrick's pants, and began to realize what he meant. She nodded softly, and Patrick grinned, excited and eager to push forwards with this new level of their relationship.

"Daddy wanna put his peepee in me?" Tina asked, and Patrick repressed the little groan that threatened to leave his lips, as his length throbbed and oozed eagerly.

"Yes, baby," he said, eagerly. "Daddy wants to make love to you... because he loves you, very much..."

Tina looked up in awe - and Patrick's hands began to move her, steadily, into position. 

"Straddle me, that's right, just like that," Patrick muttered reassuringly as he guided Tina into place. "Good babygirl..."

Once again, he reached down and released his thick, throbbing cock from his cloth confines, and once again Tina's eyes were fixed to it like magic. Patrick chuckled softly, but didn't wait any longer, moving his hands up to Tina's diaper to undress her...

"Daddy's going to make you feel so good, little girl," he murmured, and Tina nodded softly, looking down dumbly as her heart raced, her clit thumping like it had a heartbeat of its own.

Obediently, Tina waited, her legs spread on either side of Patrick, looking down with an expression of anticipation and nervousness. This wasn't really her 'first time', if you counted her life before she'd been regressed - but Tina still worried. Would it hurt? Would Tina's body reject being penetrated by her Daddy's big, throbbing hardness, leaving her unable to satisfy him? Tina whimpered softly, but her Daddy didn't seem to notice.

Distracted by his own thoughts, Patrick slowly peeled away the tapes of Tina's diaper. The white plastic fell away, resting for a moment against Patrick's turgid length - before sliding away, to reveal Tina's needy wet slit once again. For a moment, Patrick, breathed in slowly through his nose, looking down at the sight of his thick, masculine cock, pointed right at the smooth hairlessness of his babygirl's pussy.

He needed this so badly, and from the way Tina trembled in his arms, her hips gyrating slowly even now, Patrick knew she did as well. He was just nervous about hurting her, or going too far, too fast... But it didn't feel like he could have stopped himself now even if he wanted to.

"Ready, baby?" Patrick rumbled, as his strong hands guided Tina's hips downwards, his bulbous cockhead pushing just slightly at her baby smooth - but very adult - cunny.

"Y-yuh huh, Daddy," Tina said, uncertainly, holding onto Daddy for dear life. "...P... Put it in dere..."

Patrick sucked in air through his teeth. Even Tina's dirty talk was beautifully childish, and it made him throb against her to hear it. But there was no time to savor it... Daddy didn't want to wait a moment longer to feel his little girl's snug canal squeezing and clenching around him. He needed her now.

Tina gasped as she felt Daddy's tip parting her folds, pressing gently inwards. Already, he could feel how slick she was, the heat between her pussylips inviting Patrick to plunge deep inside of her.

He didn't - not yet, anyway...

With a gentle shove, the end of Patrick's member pushed forwards, the dribbling tip sliding into the waiting warm, wet hole that was nestled between Tina's labia. It was obvious to both of them immediately that they needn't have worried, because Tina was outrageously excited, pussy slick and waiting to be penetrated.

As Patrick's cock slid deeper into his adult little girl, she let out a wanton moan, feeling her tightness being stretched so nicely around her Daddy's hardness, his length feeling like it fit right inside of her. With a little whimper, Tina pushed herself down further, muscles squeezing all around her Daddy's cock.

"M-more," she pleaded, and Patrick was happy to provide.

He pushed in deeply, pulling Tina down so that her crotch pressed right against his. Patrick began to rock his hips back and forth slowly, his sitting position leaving him little room to enthusiastically thrust up into his adult babygirl, even if he'd wanted to. Instead, this first bout of lovemaking would be gentle and sedate, as Tina was slowly bounced up and down on her Daddy's swollen cock, making soft, happy keening noises.

Tina felt amazing around his cock, slick and slippery, taut and inviting all at once. Patrick groaned, trying to decide if he wanted to close his eyes, to focus on the sensations - or force them open, so he could look at her sexy body and the way his erection pushed in and out of his little girl's bare pussy.

The whole situation felt outrageously kinky. Patrick was aware that inches away were the baby blocks they'd been playing with, could hear Tina's occasional moans of 'Daddy!' as she rocked her hips back and forth, slowly gaining speed as she rode his glistening rod.

Tina was his special, adored little babygirl, so innocent, still needing diapers - and she was also a beautiful, sexy woman, who craved a thick, stiff cock plunging deep inside of her. Patrick grunted, gritting his teeth, as he felt himself swell up even more.

She was so tight, and so hot. Tina squeezed him all over, like she was doing it deliberately, as she began to bounce gently up and down herself. The room began to fill with the sound of wet little noises as they moved together now, more quickly towards a shared climax that they could both feel crackling in the air.

Her diaper forgotten on the floor, Patrick's hands found purchase on Tina's hips, and she gasped as his strong, Daddy-ish grasp began to push her more firmly up and down. Tina's breathing was unsteady and frantic, heart racing as she rushed towards some glorious peak that oral sex and fingering could never quite reach.

"Ohh, Daddy, m-more, pwease!"

Patrick didn't answer, merely snorted, his hips shoving his cock back and forth hungrily inside his little girl. His motions were wilder now, but he was no longer worried about hurting Tina, if he was even aware of those thoughts. No, now Patrick was little more than a mindless, horny beast, hips hunching desperately as he pushed in and out of that slippery squeezing lovetunnel.

And Tina began to pant more and more, eyes squeezed shut, body tense, face bright red. Daddy was so big, inside her, loving her, holding her so firmly and so tenderly... And Tina knew she was going to have the big good feelings again, she was going to, and it was going to feel amazing and oh so right with Daddy there, inside her, filling her, humping her-

"OHHHH!"

Tina shook and went rigid like she'd been struck by a bolt of lightning, mouth hanging open in a single, wordless exclamation. Her pussy exploded with pleasure, waves of it dragging her to the shore and dashing her on the rocks of bliss. 

It felt amazing, and Tina grunted and squealed as her whole body began to shake, riding her through the most amazing orgasm of her life. Her Daddy below felt those trembles and spasms, intimately, as his length was suddenly seized, squeezed, and massaged all over by his little girl's climaxing pussy...

With a groan himself, Patrick's balls throbbed, and he unloaded what felt like a massive spurt of cum deep inside of Tina.

That set her off again, the very adult little girl gasping and trembling, feeling her Daddy filling her up again and again. His hot seed fired into her over and over, oozing down his own shaft, and Tina moaned helplessly at the feeling, trembling with climax, knowing she'd been utterly claimed by her Daddy at last...

Eventually, Tina stopped climaxing, still shaking like a leaf as her Daddy gently laid her down on the floor. She reached out, dizzy and drunk, with a proud smile on her face - and then jolted again, moaning, as she felt his cock withdrawing from her over-sensitive canal.

"Goooood girl," Patrick panted, as he clumsily slid the diaper back under Tina's backside. "Daddy loves you... so... so much...."

Tina shivered, unable to speak just yet, still totally blown away by her climax - but her eyes were full of that shared love, as her Daddy fastened her back into her diaper, leaving her sated pussy full of his cum.




Chapter 18

After all that, Daddy and Tina spent the rest of the day in surprising chasteness, as if they'd burned off all the eros inside of them with all the earlier naughtiness. Patrick had heard that some littles and their Bigs didn't even have sex, and if it wasn't for the sloppy evidence between Tina's folds when he next changed her diaper, she could almost have passed for one of those babygirls kept totally innocent.

Patrick found himself loving every moment of being a Daddy to his babygirl. Cutting up her food into little pieces, gently brushing her soft hair, cuddling her on the couch as she watched shows designed just for adult babies... Every second made him smile, not just on his face but inside, as well.

It was a shame he'd have to go back to work tomorrow, Patrick thought, as he cuddled Tina for the last half hour before he put her to bed. He wanted to spend forever with his little princess, just like this - but all good things had to come to an end, eventually...

***

"Nggh!"

On her knees in the living room, Tina squeezed her eyes shut and pushed her head forward, letting her Daddy's spurting cock tip unload down her throat. Gulping, one hand carefully massaged the base of Patrick's shaft, while Tina savored the taste of her Daddy's seed as she swallowed it all.

Daddy had wanted to use her mouth straight after breakfast, and Tina had giggled happily as she licked and fondled his growing manhood, the sticky clearness glistening on her fingers as she did so. She wanted to make Daddy happy, and in short order she'd been giving him another clumsy blowjob, her diapered rump sticking out and reminding Patrick of how perverse this really was.

"F-fuck," Patrick mumbled, as his length throbbed one last time, and he released Tina's bobbing head. "...Sorry, babygirl. Daddy shouldn't say naughty words, hm?"

Tina wrinkled her nose, giving Patrick a sour look as she swallowed the last mouthful of cum. Patrick couldn't conceal his small smile - so sucking Daddy's cock and gasping in ecstacy while being fucked into a puddle was acceptable to his little princess, but cussing wasn't?

"Bad Daddy," Tina finally said, although she was giggling a little, pink tongue running across her lips to clean them of off-white stickiness. "Dun do swears!"

"Oh, no?" Patrick replied, still a little breathless as he stuffed his cock back into his pants. "Well, why not? Are you going to punish me if I do, little one?"

Tina's mouth opened wide, as if shocked at the very idea - and then she laughed, her eyes crinkling up in glee as she nodded, her whole body rocking back and forth and setting her diaper loudly rustling. The thought of a little girl punishing her Daddy... hysterical!

"Yuh huh! Gunna 'pank you!" Tina giggled, as she reached up and clumsily, playfully, patted at her Daddy's backside. "Hol' still!"

"Eep! Don't spank me, princess," Patrick said, gasping in faux alarm. "I'll be a good Daddy from now on, I promise..."

As he spoke, his strong hand found Tina's wrist, stopping her playful swats easily. She shivered a little, feeling just how big Patrick's hands were compared to hers, how much he was in control of her in every way, as he pulled her up towards him without even a thought.

And Tina leaned up too, expecting a kiss on her soft pink lips, parting them gently as Daddy came closer, swooning with love and adoration for the man who'd adopted her and swept her off her feet...

The doorbell rang, and Patrick froze, head jerking up to listen carefully, in case he'd misheard. Tina sagged, pouting.

"Daddddyy," she whined, a finger of her free hand tracing over a button on Patrick's shirt. 

"Hold on just a moment, sweetie," Patrick said distractedly, releasing her. "Daddy's just going to see who's at the door..."

Tina huffed softly, flopping down onto the couch with the loud sound of plastic and padding compressing under her backside. Daddy ignored even her most fearsome pout as he walked away, leaving her to listen to the muffled sounds of him talking to whoever was at the front door.

When Patrick walked back in, Tina looked up, hiding her excitement behind a grumpy mask - but that dropped away as she gasped, seeing what her Daddy was holding. 

"The neighbors heard I'd adopted a little girl," Patrick said, smiling as he lowered the clear plastic box of cupcakes onto the table beside the couch. "They wanted to give me a little something to say congratulations..."

Indeed, that was what one of the shiny pink balloons floating on a string above him said, but Tina found she couldn't really read the words anymore. The idea that she'd lost that ability after being regressed didn't seem to bother the adult babygirl at all - her attention was completely captured by the slowly spinning object.

Patrick chuckled, untangling the strands of balloons from each other, and slowly handing the one Tina was fixated on to her. His little girl seemed to be in a daze at first - and then she gasped, suddenly noticing the string being offered to her, and clumsily reached out to grab it.

"Eeee! Daddy! Eeee!" Tina squealed, smiling widely as she made the balloon bounce up and down on the end of the string. "Lookit Daddy!"

"I see it, princess, I see it," Patrick said, flutters of adoration in his chest at just how bright Tina made his world, how happy she was for the simple things. "Now, would you like a cupcake as well?"

Tina's eyes shot right back over to her Daddy, the silvery string of the balloon still wrapped around her hand. She nodded eagerly, as if she hadn't had room in her head for thinking about the delicious baked goods Daddy had brought in as well, but now it was all she could think about.

"Yes, p'ease, Daddy!" 

A moment later, and they each had a cupcake, sitting on opposite ends of the couch. Tilly had her legs crossed underneath her, the balloon carefully tied around her slender wrist by Daddy so it didn't float away, and the adult baby girl's full attention was on peeling off the paper wrapper of the cupcake.

"Mm," Patrick said, through a mouthful of sticky sweetness. "Tasty..."

"Mm-hmm!" Tina responded, her own mouth full. "S'gud!"

Patrick had to chuckle as he looked over at his baby girl. She'd taken about half the cupcake in one big bite, Tina's mouth stuffed so full she could barely chew without spraying crumbs down herself. Not that it would make her much messier - Patrick shook his head fondly, noticing the icing that was somehow all over her cheeks.

"Look at you, my messy little babygirl," Patrick remarked, with a fond smile. "You need to be cleaned up."

Tina didn't say anything, but a smile quirked the corners of her lips upwards as she devoured the other half of the cupcake, leaving another big blob of icing on the edge of her mouth. She was clearly very happy with herself and the treats her Daddy had brought in.

"Let me go and get you a wipe," Patrick sighed. "...Wait here - and don't eat any more cupcakes!"

Swallowing her mouthful of cake and icing, Tina's gaze froze - and then darted over to the plastic box. Perhaps if her Daddy hadn't said anything, she might not have even thought about it, but her sudden desire to grab another cupcake was written all over her face.

"Princess?"

Tina's attention snapped back to Patrick, who pointed one finger at her as he spoke.

"No more cupcakes," he told Tina, sternly. "Or you'll be in big trouble, okay?"

"Um... yes, Daddy," Tina mumbled, resolutely staring ahead at him, trying not to look at the cupcakes once more...

Satisfied, Patrick turned and walked away. As soon as he was out of eyeshot, Tina scrambled to the cupcake box, staring longingly down at the treats within. She whimpered, as if this was some impossible challenge, trembling as she tried to be a good little girl for Daddy - but like always, now her turbulent emotions had turned to a new topic, it was all Tina could think about.

With an attempt at childish guile, Tina slid her finger underneath the plastic lip of the cupcake box, popping it open. Her eyes sparkled, and her lips glistened, where she'd run her tongue across them. Daddy was still upstairs - she could just have a little icing, couldn't she?

Predictably, a moment later, Tina had lifted an entire cupcake out of the box. Her heart beating quickly, knowing she was being a naughty girl, the adult baby flicked her tongue out and ran it over one side of the cupcake, tasting the pink swirl of icing and ruining it in a moment.

"Uh oh," Tina said, even as she swallowed the mouthful of sweetness. "It got broked..."

Her cute little tongue had left a bare area on the cupcake, the light yellow and golden brown of the cake visible where Tina had licked away the icing. Obviously, she wouldn't be able to fix it - so she'd just have to eat it, right?

***

The cupcake had disappeared quickly, and now Tina hurried to hide the evidence as she heard her Daddy approaching once again. Her heart hammered even harder, hoping her Daddy didn't notice anything amiss, looking around to try and hide the evidence of her childish crimes.

Tina's heart pounded as she rushed to lick her fingers clean, seeing the thick pink icing that remained there. Daddy's footsteps were getting closer, and in her panic, the diapered babygirl shoved the empty wrapper behind her back, heedless to the crumbs she'd left all over the couch - and the extra icing smeared across her face.

"Princess, I found the-"

Hoping Daddy wouldn't notice, Tina  hadstiffened and sat straight up as he came back in, her eyes just a little too wide as she tried to convey her innocence. Patrick smiled as he entered - and then frowned, as he saw the evidence of Tina's naughtiness...

...Including one totally empty space in the cupcake box, that Tina hadn't even thought about.

The moment Daddy froze as he entered the room, Tina knew she was totally busted. She swallowed, trying to hide her childish guilt, but she had the evidence quite literally all over her face, and not just her big eyes and nervous smile.

"...Babygirl, did you have another cupcake?" Patrick asked, feeling a swirling mix of amusement, annoyance, and love, as he looked down at Tina's icing-covered face.

"M..m... no?" Tina replied, uncertainly, forcing herself to look at her Daddy. "I dun fink so..."

"You don't think so, hm?" Patrick repeated, stepping forwards, still holding the pack of wipes in his other hand. "Because it looks to me like you might have helped yourself to another cupcake while Daddy was gone..."

Tina followed her Daddy's eyes to the empty space in the cupcake container, and gulped. Yep, definitely busted. Ever childlike, the diapered woman hemmed and hawwed as Daddy got closer, hoping she could maybe convince him she really had no idea at all where the cupcake had gone, although her cheeks were burning very brightly as Patrick loomed over her, the red skin flushed behind the pastel icing.

"Little girl, don't lie to me," Patrick said, frowning more seriously. "You ate another cupcake, didn't you?"

Tina swallowed one more time - and then nodded, tearfully.

"I's sorry, Daddy! I wun do it again!" she cried, as literal tears sprung from her big eyes. "Pwease dun be mad!"

Patrick felt his heart jump, his Daddyish instincts to scoop Tina up and tell her it was all okay. But he knew his adult baby girl needed to be disciplined and learn there were consequences for her behavior - and so, he'd scoop her up, and tell her it was okay... and then it would be spanking time.

"Hush, babygirl," Patrick murmured, as he took his seat on the couch once more, and slid the sniffling adult toddler onto his lap. "Let Daddy wipe your face..."

Soothed, and thinking she'd gotten away with her naughtiness, Tina wrinkled her nose as her Daddy wiped away the tears and icing, and then cleaned her fingers too, for good measure. Once he was done, Tina jerked forward, and planted a kiss on her Daddy's cheek, laughing...

Daddy didn't laugh back.

"And now that's done, princess, it's time for your punishment," he said, and Tina whimpered. "You know it was naughty to take that cupcake."

"Y-yes, Daddy, buh-"

"No buts, sweetiepie," Patrick said, firmly. "Except your cute little butt over my lap, being spanked!"

Tina pouted, looking at Patrick pleadingly, searching his eyes. Daddy stayed firm, frowning, prepared to dish out the punishment his little girl needed. With a little whimper, Tina realized she'd disappointed her Daddy - and a little pit in her stomach formed.

"...Otay," she mumbled, submissively allowing herself to be moved into place, trying not to enjoy Daddy's strong hands on her body too much.

Tina whimpered, trembling slightly as she was laid across her Daddy's lap. There was already a shine to her eyes, not just out of fear of her impending punishment, but also because she'd been naughty for her Daddy. With a soft whine, Tina felt her diaper being pulled down, exposing her soft, pale backside - but making no attempt to wriggle away or cover herself, accepting the discipline her Daddy was preparing to dish out.

Patrick's teeth ran over his bottom lip as his fingers trailed over Tina's presented rear, feeling the soft skin under his calloused fingertips. Of course, he didn't want to hurt his precious little girl, but littles needed a firm hand sometimes... And he couldn't deny that seeing her so vulnerable, her bare backside exposed just for him... It made his cock stir, the feeling of utter dominance surging through him.

"Now, you know why I'm doing this, don't you?" he said, and Tina nodded sadly, pouting - even though Patrick couldn't see it. "You were naughty, and now you have to be punished for misbehaving..."

"Y-yes, Daddy," Tina mumbled, whimpering as she felt his fingers trail down her soft bottom once again. "...I's sowwee..."

"I know," Patrick replied firmly. "But you still need to be punished."

Tina sniffled and nodded again, not saying anything. As Patrick's hand lifted away from her bottom, she braced herself, waiting for the first swat, trembling and nervous and just a little bit excited at the same time...

At last, Patrick's hand swung through the air, and swatted Tina on her perky backside. The adult babygirl squealed, her eyes going wide, but her Daddy held her firmly in place as he readied another blow.

"Annhh! Daddy!" Tina yelped, nails digging into her palms as tears of shock sprung from her eyes. "Oww!"

Patrick ignored Tina's protests, bringing his hand down over and over on her reddened rump, leaving handprints that lingered for a moment before disappearing into a see of vibrant pink. Tina sobbed, trembling, not even trying to get away, the stinging on her bottom reminding her that she'd been a very naughty girl indeed.

Patrick's cock was totally erect now, straining at his pants, and he found himself breathing heavily with the exertion of spanking his adult little girl. It was obvious the punishment hurt, but he could see her body responding in other ways, as well, glistening wetness between her folds visible whenever Tina jumped at another swat.

"Have you -ngh- learned your lesson?!" Patrick demanded, bringing his hand down firmly once more, giving Tina time to yelp in surprised pain before she responded.

"Yes, yes Daddy!" Tina cried out through her tears. "I's sowwee! I's be a good girl!"

Not responding, Patrick narrowed his lips, and delivered a series of several more blows right where Tina would feel them most. The adult toddler squealed and thrashed as he smacked her right at the top of her thighs, jostling her bare pussy over and over as she felt the tingliness growing, her poor, sore backside glowing red...

And then, Daddy stopped, his heavy breathing much more noticeable without the noise of spanking in the air. His hand burned and stung, palm throbbing where he'd aggressively slapped it against Tina's poor bottom - but he could tell from her whimpers and muffled sobs that her pink backside stung far more than her Daddy's hand.

"Okay, sweetiepie," Patrick said, softly, using his hand to lovingly stroke Tina's reddened flesh as she shivered to his touch. "Daddy's all done now."

Tina sniffled, swallowing her sobs as she looked back at him with big eyes, all the willfulness gone from her expression. She was a tame little babygirl now, very sorry for being naughty - even if the spanking itself had stirred some 'naughty' feelings inside of her.

"D-Daddy," Tina mumbled, uncertainly. "My cunny..."

Patrick breathed out hard through his nose, his hand moving as Tina spoke. Down the luscious curves of his babygirl's backside, between her legs, to her perfectly bare slit. She moaned shamelessly as her Daddy slid two fingers right between her folds, delving into her wetness. It was easy, because Tina was incredibly wet and slippery, her body telling her that after such a masculine show of dominance, she could expect to be fucked...

Patrick smirked just a little, as he began to pump his fingers in and out with near-casual slowness, the wet sounds filling the air. Tina's toes curled, her breathing heavy once again, body awash with pleasure as her Daddy made her feel nice between her legs.

"Nmm! M-more!" Tina begged, but Patrick's fingers kept up the same maddeningly steady rhythm - in, and out, and in, and out...

Tina squirmed all the same, pushing back wantonly, her spanking nearly forgotten. Patrick kept the wry halfsmile on his face, letting his babygirl get good and worked up, until-

With a whine of surprise, Tina felt Daddy's fingers withdrawing from the warmth inside of her, leaving her cosy nook suddenly empty and longing. She turned back, pouting, but Patrick just smiled at her in response.

"Naughty little girls don't get to decide when Daddy lets them cum," Patrick said, as he carefully stood Tina up on her still-wobbling legs, re-adjusting her diaper, too. "That can be part of your punishment. A whole day without it..."

Tina pouted harder as she felt her body start to relax, sensing there would be no more babygirl masturbation today. Patrick chuckled, and booped her nose with his not-sticky hand... and Tina pouted for a moment but soon relented, clambering onto the couch and snuggling close to her Daddy once more.

One day without cumming was okay - and Patrick's cock throbbed silently, knowing it would be deprived as well.




Chapter 19

"Buh Daddy, I don't wanna have a new lady here!" 

It was Patrick's first day back at work after taking time off, and he was starting to get a little frustrated with Tina's grumpy attitude. 

The diapered little had her arms folded, lower lip wobbling and sticking right out as she tried to look as serious and grown-up as possible. Ordinarily, Patrick would have found the sight adorable and charming as usual - but ever since he'd woken up, Tina had been whining and fussing about the idea of Daddy leaving her behind with the new Nanny.

Patrick had thought he'd explained to Tina, and thought she'd understood that he had to go to work - but apparently the reality of her Daddy leaving her here was overwhelming for the poor little girl.

"You'll like her," Patrick said, dismissively, as he carefully did up his tie in the mirror. "I promise."

Tina scrunched up her face and looked away, glaring at nothing. It wasn't fair! Daddy was all hers - how could he just abandon her like this? Sniffling pathetically, she looked at Patrick pleadingly once more as he turned around.

"P'ease don't leave, Daddy," Tina pleaded, her eyes as big as she could make them. "Pweaaase?"

Patrick felt his heart melting, but there was nothing he could do. He wanted to give in almost as badly as Tina wanted him to, but he knew he had to go into work. Besides, it would be easier for Tina the faster they got over this hurdle.

"I'm sorry, sweetie," Patrick said, leaning down to kiss Tina's cheek. "Daddy loves you very much, but he has to go to work."

Furious and hurt, Tina felt her infantile emotions overwhelm her again. Arms still crossed, she huffed angrily as she threw herself down onto the floor, her padded bottom hitting the floor as she sat down on the carpet and refused to even look at her mean, cruel Daddy.

It wasn't fair! Why did Daddy have to leave? Tina knew she was going to hate, hate, hate the new nanny... The fact she'd loved all the attention at the nursery didn't even occur to her.

Sighing, Patrick was about to kneel down to comfort Tina when the doorbell went. Hesitantly, Patrick stood back up, frowning. The nanny was right on time, but he wouldn't have any extra time to make sure Tina settled in okay with her...

"Daddy needs to answer the door," he said, as he went to go just that - leaving Tina huffing alone on the floor.

After a few moments, Tina heard the door opening, and Daddy talking to another woman. It was no fun at all having a temper tantrum to an empty room, so she pushed herself back up onto her hands and knees, and crawled into the hallway to see what was happening. 

"...no problem at all, and- oh, here she is!"

Patrick stopped in the middle of what he was saying, smiling proudly at the crawling, thickly diapered adult babygirl who belonged to him heart and soul. Tina clumsily lifted herself up to get a better look at the woman in the doorway, pulling one arm shyly across her perky breasts to hide them.

Her new nanny was middle aged, with kind brown eyes and hair that must have been bleached blonde - Tina could see her dark roots, just a little. She was brown-skinned and plump, with big breasts that heaved up and down slightly as she breathed, looking at Tina with care and understanding that somehow made the adult babygirl feel annoyed and blushy all at once.

"Well, hello," the woman said, with a chuckle, as she stepped inside. "I'm Carla. I'm going to be your new nanny..."

Tina darted behind her Daddy, clinging to his suit blazer and pouting as she glared at Carla. Both the adults chuckled at how cute the babygirl was being, which only made Tina pout harder, holding on tighter to her Daddy.

"I see somebody's a little bit nervous about Daddy leaving," Carla said, her voice soft and smooth like butter. "Well, hopefully I can help you feel all better by the end of today."

"Nuh huh!" Tina said, firmly, shaking her head.

"No?"

"Wan' Daddy," Tina continued, firmly. "Onwy Daddy. Not you!"

Clearing his throat, Patrick smiled apologetically at Carla. He felt embarrassed about how Tina was behaving, but the new nanny just smiled and shrugged, straightening back up.

"Don't worry about it," she said. "Lots of babygirls have a hard time adjusting. I'm sure soon we'll be the best of friends."

"Nuh uh!" Tina repeated.

She tried to ignore it as Daddy ran down the list of things Carla would need to do, where the diapers were kept, what Tina's favorite foods were. He obviously wasn't really going to leave her with this strange woman, after all, so Tina just clung to him harder, snaking her arms around her Daddy's waist as she waited for him to stop talking and say he'd changed his mind.

...But that didn't happen.

Instead, once he was done talking, Patrick began to peel Tina's arms off of him. The half-naked diapergirl whined and fussed, but she couldn't resist, whimpering as Daddy kissed her cheek and wished her a good day.

"Where Daddy goin'?" Tina asked, again, pouting. 

"Daddy has to go to work, cutiepie," Patrick said, affectionately. "I'll be back soon."

"N-no! Daddy, don't leave!" Tina cried, reaching out for her Daddy once more. "Dun go!"

Carla held her back, nodding at Patrick softly as he reluctantly stepped back, and turned to walk out the door. Tina went ballistic, screaming and crying, feeling like her world was being ripped apart as she flailed in Carla's grasp. Daddy couldn't leave! What if he never came back? What if he forgot about loving Tina?!

"DADDDYYY!" Tina wailed and sobbed, reaching for him desperately. "D-DADDDYY!"

Patrick squeezed his eyes shut and didn't look back, although he felt like his heart was breaking. Every guide to looking after an adult little girl stressed it was important to make the transition to outside care as uncomplicated and efficient as possible, so the babygirl didn't get confused. But it was hard not to rush back up to his sobbing, panicked little girl and promise to never, ever leave her again.

As Tina thrashed and cried, she felt strong, plump arms embracing her and pulling her close. At first, the babygirl resisted, trying to get away, to get to her Daddy... but slowly her desperate sobs and squeals became muffled in Carla's comforting bosom, Tina whimpering and hiccuping as she clung to the soft warmth of another human.

"Wan' Daddddyyy," she wailed miserably, as Carla closed and locked the front door. "Not yoouu..."

"I know, I know," Carla replied soothingly, not phased by Tina's protests. "Let's get baby all snuggled up on the couch, hm?"

Tina shook her head, snot and tears running down her face, but Carla was already leading her to the living room, and Tina couldn't stop her feet from following too. Whining, she felt the conflict bubbling inside her, giving a muffled sob as she found herself sitting on the stranger's lap, missing her Daddy but instinctively enjoying the comfort and warmth of the arms around her.

"Poor little baby," Carla tutted gently, as she softly bounced Tina on her lap, one hand rubbing her back as she pushed out several more sobs. "I know it's very scary when Daddy has to leave, isn't it?"

"Y-yuh... yuh huh," Tina mumbled, still tearful, not trusting Carla yet but having nobody else to turn to. "I wan' him back..."

"I know," Carla replied. "And Daddy will be back in a little while. He just needs to go to work to earn money to pay for this nice house, and all your diapers."

Tina giggled, wiping one eye, as Carla patted her poofy bottom. She still felt distrustful, but she couldn't stop her sobs from receding, the panic and worry leaving her body.

"P-p'omise?" 

"I promise!" Carla insisted, firmly. "And you know what else?"

As she asked the question, Carla reached across her chest with her free hand, and began to slowly unbutton her blouse. Remembering the nursery, Tina felt her mouth watering, unable to stop staring at the milky white skin of the woman's full, plump breasts as more and more of them was exposed.

"W-what?" the diapered adult woman asked, smacking her lips unconsciously.

"Your Daddy told me you hadn't had breakfast yet," Carla continued, almost smugly, as she slowly lowered the cup of her bra and revealed her deep pink nipple, already stiff and ready. "So how about a nice milkshake, first?"

Unable to stop herself, Tina nodded furiously. Carla guided the young woman's head towards her breast, and Tina eagerly latched on, the pert nipple sliding into her mouth easily and making Carla gasp. 

As Tina suckled intently, enjoying the warm, sweet fluid, Carla flushed, her nipple tingling against Tina's tongue. She suppressed a moan, feeling herself growing slick between the thighs...

Later, Carla was sure she'd get to have plenty of fun with the diapered princess on her lap.




Chapter 20

As inconsolable as Tina had been when her Daddy first left, it didn't take long for her to calm down and start having fun with her new nanny. Carla kept the adult babygirl entertained with playing with toys on the carpeted floor, Tina rolling big blocky toy cars around and making gleeful beeping noises as they bumped into each other.

Totally absorbed in her playtime, Tina barely flinched as she felt her bladder clench, shifting to the side slightly to let herself wet her diaper. It was almost unconscious at this point, she was so used to using her pampers that it felt like the most natural thing in the world, the hot liquid soaking into the padding as she sighed softly, enjoying the feeling of her padding growing warm and wet against her cunny.

"Nmmf," Tina said softly, as she gently rolled her hips forwards, feeling little tingles of pleasure between her folds as she felt pressure against her baby nub through the diaper. "I's soggy..."

"Are you?" Carla said, smiling and reaching over to stroke Tina's head. "Well, I think you can wait a little longer for a change, it hasn't been that long since your Daddy put you in that one."

Tina's expression flickered slightly at the mention of her Daddy, like a toddler briefly reminded of the thing she'd been throwing a temper tantrum about an hour ago. But Carla had been a nanny to adult babies for a long time - noticing the babygirl's pout, she picked up a plastic cow and wiggled it about, catching Tina's attention.

"Look, kiddo, what's this?" Carla asked, as the diapered woman watched curiously. "What animal is this?"

Distracted once again, Tina grinned and reached out for the cow toy, her perky breasts bouncing as she enthusiastically moved it up and down in the air.

"Issa cow!" Tina giggled. "Mooo, mooo!"

"That's right, Tina!" Carla exclaimed, relieved Tina was so easy to distract. "It's a cow, and cows go moo..."
 

Sticking her pink tongue out from between her lips, Tina looked around for another toy, finding a plump plastic pig laying on its side on the carpet. Carla felt her own cheeks flush as she realized she was staring at the adult little girl's tongue with increasing interest... Shaking her head, the curvy woman made herself focus on her task of babysitting Tina. She was just worked up from the earlier breastfeeding - and besides, there'd be plenty of time to get to know Tina more intimately later.

"Dis a piggy!" Tina declared, her eyes as wide as her grin. "Goes 'oink, oink!'"

"And how about this one...?"

Another twenty minutes or so rolled past, as Tina was kept happily occupied with her toys and Nanny's encouragement. Every so often she would tense and shiver in that tell-tale way that let Carla know that she was wetting her diaper once more. At one point, Carla reached over and slipped a finger into the legcuff of Tina's diaper, which the adult babygirl accepted without protest - but Carla decided she could wait a little longer for a change.

"Mmmf... I's s'eepy," Tina mumbled, having worn herself out with her earlier tantrum and all the play time. "Naptime?"

"Okay, sugarplum," Carla said, indulgently. "Do you want to lay your head in nanny's lap while we sit on the couch together?"

"Yuh huh," Tina nodded, as she clumsily got to her feet, her soggy diaper hanging between her legs. "...An have boobies 'stead of binky?"

Tina pointed cheekily to Carla's bust, licking her lips again in an unabashed show of desire. Carla laughed, but nodded in agreement, and soon Tina was laying down on the couch, her feet curled up cutely behind her as she nuzzled against the warm brown flesh of her nanny's exposed breast.

"Nmmmm," Carla moaned as she guided her already-stiff nipple into the adult toddler's mouth, biting her lip as she focused on not rolling her hips, trying not to disturb Tina as she started to suckle. 

The milk was just as warm and sweet as before, and Tina made little happy murmurs herself as she gulped it down greedily, feeling safe on her nanny's lap. Yes, she was a good little girl, being so well-behaved for Carla. Again, Tina was so, so glad that she'd decided to stop being a boring grown-up and just let all the adults around her make decisions for her instead. It made her little pussy tingle thinking about how helpless and dependent she was, even if her regressed brain wasn't able to consciously use that kind of language.

Carla, meanwhile, was feeling her face growing ever more flushed. Tina had latched on just right, and the relief Carla felt as her breast was drained had combined with sheer, burning hot arousal as the adult baby's lips formed a seal, sucking and teasing her sensitive erogenous zone. Her pussy felt wet and needy, and Carla found herself glancing at the clock, half-hoping Tina's Daddy would come home soon so she could relieve herself.

Instead, she settled for subtly grinding her thighs together, her libido slowing as Tina's suckling motions did. With a soft chuckle, Carla patted the padded adult's backside, feeling the diaper squish against her hand. Tina was falling asleep, and soon Carla's nipple slipped out of her mouth, lips still parted as she softly snored.

"That's a good baby," Carla muttered, as she re-positioned her bra over her breast, tucking it neatly away as if another woman hadn't just been drinking straight from her leaking nipple. "I think somebody's going to need a change when she wakes up..."

***

Carla checked Tina a couple of times as she napped, noticing how dangerously wet the babygirl was getting. She was beginning to get a little concerned - Tina might not wake up before her diaper was totally soaked, and then she would leak on the couch...

Just as she was trying to decide if she should wake Tina up, Carla realized the babygirl was wetting again. Gasping, Carla felt the already-sodden padding against Tina's mound suddenly growing warmer and warmer, hot urine gushing carelessly into the soaked lining of the diaper, yellowed padding showing through the outer plastic as it grew ever heavier.

It quickly became clear that Tina's diaper wasn't going to hold, and Carla swallowed as she felt the soft, squishy core of the diaper becoming totally saturated, unable to absorb a single extra drop. The warm liquid ran down Tina's backside, finding nowhere for it to be absorbed - until, puddled against her upper thighs, enough of it pooled to start seeping out of the legcuffs onto the couch.

"Oh, shit," Carla mumbled under her breath, biting her lip. "Goddamnit..."

She hurried to grab a towel and some changing supplies, and when she returned, Carla was thankful to see that Tina had stopped wetting - but less thankful to see the dark wet patch that had spread underneath her.

Tina stirred sleepily as she felt her bottom being lifted, a towel slipped underneath her soaking wet diaper to absorb some of the pee. She'd been getting a little cold for a while now, but when she felt cold air on her damp skin, Tina whimpered, opening her eyes, looking up with vulnerable grogginess at her nanny.

"Whassamatter?" she asked, rubbing the sleep from her eyes, seeing Carla's flushed, panicked expression, the diaper she was holding aloft...

Shifting, she felt the dampness clinging to her skin, saw the towel underneath her sodden bottom... And with a whimper, Tina peeled back the towel just a little, seeing the big, unmistakable patch of wetness that could only have come from a leaky diaper.

Tired, and cranky from being woken up from her nap, Tina's lip wobbled dangerously. Carla's eyes went wide, and she threw aside the diaper and wipes to reach for her fussy charge, but Tina would have none of it.

"I pottied on the coouuuucch!" she howled suddenly, big tears running down her face again, as if this were the end of the world. "I p-p-peed on Daddy's cooouuuch!"

"Oh, sweetie, it's okay, really, it happens sometimes, I should have checked you sooner-" 

Carla's frantic attempts at soothing Tina only seemed to make her even more upset, her slender hands balled up into red fists as she launched into another fit of crying. It was obvious that she was mostly upset over being woken up, but pointing that out wouldn't have helped at all.

"Nuhh! Tina bad girl! I potty! Tina dirty!" she squealed, pausing to breathe and gasp and choke back sobs. "Tina yucky, icky icky bad Tina!"

"Don't say that!" Carla pleaded, but this only seemed to steel Tina's resolve, the adult babygirl lowering her brow and repeating herself angrily.

"Icky Tina! Yucky GROSS Tina!" 

"No you're not!" Carla said, her voice more desperate. "If you were an icky little girl - would I do this?"

Tina's eyes opened wide as her babysitter craned her head downwards in a fluid motion, and then squeaked softly as she felt the woman's tongue delving into the cleft of her womanhood. Suddenly she was distracted again, shivering as she felt the warm mass of slippery muscle running up and down over her labia, cleaning away the urine lovingly.

Carla grimaced a little at the slightly bitter, salty taste of Tina's pee, but it wasn't as bad as she might have feared. And as her tongue slipped deeper between the folds of Tina's bare pussy, she could taste another kind of wetness, musky and slightly sweet and unmistakably sexual. Carla ran her tongue hungrily along the length of the hidden pinkness, and Tina squeaked softly again, her hips bucking without any conscious thought.

Carla's heart raced, knowing her actions were more than a little bit motivated by her own arousal. Her pussy was soaking wet, begging to be played with - but she really was trying to prove to Tina that she didn't think she was 'yucky'. Her tongue remained outstretched, saliva and adult little girl juices cooling on it as Carla glanced slowly upwards, waiting to see what Tina's response would be...

Flushed, Tina's eyes were still open wide, her slender body being rocked by sensations of sudden, unexpected pleasure. Nanny's tongue had felt so good on her little kitty, and for a moment, she almost didn't notice it had stopped.

But only for a moment.

"More, Nanny, more more pleaaaase!" Tina begged loudly, bouncing on the sodden diaper still open beneath her.

Tears were still drying on her cheeks, but Tina had apparently completely forgotten her earlier distress. Carla hid her amused eyeroll as she dived back in to continue making the pampered princess happy, licking and suckling with more enthusiasm now she'd been given the go-ahead.

Tina whimpered, her thighs trembling as she clumsily placed her hands on Carla's head, huffing as she jerkily pressed her dripping wetness against her nanny's eager, waiting mouth. It felt so good being kissed there, Tina wanted more, more, more of it!

The unabashed eagerness was lighting a fire between Carla's thighs as well - she half wanted to bring Tina to her own quivering orgasm, and then push the dazed little girl's face down between nanny's thighs and make her return the favor. But that seemed like a little much for the adult babygirl on the first day of meeting her, so Carla instead slid her hand down under her skirt, finding her own needy slit under her soaked panties.

"Ohhh! N-nanny! Mmmmooore!" Tina pleaded, as the tip of Carla's tongue hit her excited nub again and again. "P'eeease!"

Carla breathed heavily through her nose as Tina writhed in pleasure beneath her forceful attentions, licking over and over in just the same spot, sensation building on sensation as both women grew hotter and more excited. Carla's fingers were a blur between her own slick wetness, her hips bucking downwards towards her hand as it pleasured her almost as much as she was pleasuring the needy adult toddler in front of her.

Tina wasn't speaking now, her mouth shut tight as she only gave little, high-pitched noises of wordless appreciation. Carla could sense the tension in her charge's body, how close she was to climax - and she pushed herself further, harder, wrapping her lips around the sensitive flesh of Tina's nub and the upper part of her mound, suckling frantically as she desperately, rhythmically stroked her own clit...

The result was explosive. Tina went stiff as a board, shaking all over, her shaking steadily growing more and more intense as she pushed her crotch towards Carla's waiting mouth. Her lips parted, she seemed rocked to her core by the feeling of what was being done to her delicate body - and then suddenly, she let out a loud cry of utter bliss, her thighs clamping around her Nanny's head as she climaxed, juices gushing into her waiting mouth.

Carla grunted, jerking just a little as her own orgasm hit her, buoyed by that of the adult babygirl she was servicing. They rode out the waves together, Tina's hips bucking, jerking, as she felt bliss slam into her again and again, until it slowly but surely ebbed away, leaving nothing but a warm, sticky glow between her thighs.

Her loving task completed, Carla shakily removed her hand from between her sticky thighs, and lifted her even-stickier face up. She kissed Tina on her cheek clumsily, leaving a wet patch, each of them bathed in afterglow.

"Th-there's a good girl," she managed, and Tina giggled, her face still red.

Tina decided that having a nanny wasn't so bad. In fact, Tina decided that she liked this new nanny very, very much.




Chapter 21

Weeks later, with everybody adjusted to the new routine, Tina was being bathed by Carla.

She'd come to love her Nanny almost as much as she did her Daddy, helped along by copious orgasms, candy - and drinking deep from Tina's personal milkbar. Even as she sat in the sudsy water, waiting for her Daddy to return, she couldn't help but lick her lips at the memory of the first time she'd tasted Carla's sweet breastmilk...

"What is it, baby?" Carla asked, briefly concerned - and then she snorted in amusement, as Tina lifted a wet hand out of the water to point at her chest. "Oh, I know what you want - but you'll have to wait! Daddy will be home soon..."

Tina blinked - and then nodded determinedly, lifting her arms for Carla to remove her from the bath. She didn't want to have to wait around being dried and dressed while her Daddy came through the door, not getting his customary greeting from his babygirl as soon as he was home...

"Eek! Hold still, little one," Carla giggled, as she wrapped Tina in a fluffy towel, trying to hold Tina still to dry her as she twisted around, trying to turn her head towards the door in case she heard Patrick come home. "Nanny needs to dry you off!"

"Sowwee," Tina said, shivering as the air hit her still-damp body, letting the towel rub her all over. "Jus' wan' Daddy..."

"Yes, I'm sure you do," Carla remarked, patting between Tina's thighs. "But first nanny needs to get you all dried off, and into a fresh diaper, and-"

Carla and Tina froze at the same time, hearing the same noise. The sound of a key being slid into a lock - and then turned, announcing the presence of Tina's Daddy, at last.

Carla didn't even attempt to hold onto the wriggling adult babygirl, as she scrambled out of her nanny's arms and rushed down the stairs on her slender legs, still totally nude. Carla could only watch as Tina, still totally nude, leapt at her very surprised Daddy, wrapping her arms around his neck and kissing him eagerly, frantically, like she hadn't seen him in weeks or months instead of hours.

Despite being taken off-guard, Patrick moaned into the kiss, his hands reaching underneath to lift and support Tina's bottom, letting her legs wrap around his waist as well. It was strange to feel her bare, damp skin under his palms instead of the crinkly diaper he usually found, but the surprise wasn't at all unwelcome, even with the open door blowing air into the house.

Carla flushed, an irrepressible and bashful smile on her face, as she watched the shameless adult little girl pull her Daddy closer with her legs. Excited by the thrill of running naked down the stairs, and flying into her Daddy's arms, Tina began to grind her wet mound eagerly against the crotch of Patrick's beige pants, leaving stains of water... and other things. 

"Okay, okay, I think that's enough!" Carla yelled, and Patrick pulled away from Tina to give her an apologetic smile - before gently lowering her to the floor in an unceremonious heap.

"Thank you, Carla," he remarked, breathlessly, as he pulled the door shut. "I don't want to show off my princess to half the neighborhood, as darling as she might be."

Tina pouted from the floor, her hair still wringing wet, and a pink blush on her cheeks. She wanted to hump on her Daddy, to have his cock inside of her, right now... She reached up again, and Patrick pulled her to her feet, tutting.

"Your hair's still wet, baby."

"Sorry," Carla apologized, as she made her way down from the landing, holding a towel. "She heard you at the door, and ran straight to it. Here, kiddo, lets get you all dried off..."

Tina barely seemed to notice as her hair was wrapped up in the towel, nuzzling her wet face eagerly against her Daddy's chest. The marks she left there, at least, were all water...

"Daddydaddydaddy," she mumbled gleefully. "Daddy Daddy!"

"Hello, princess," Patrick said, fondly - glad to be home again. These displays of unabashed affection never seemed to lose their charm.

"Mr. Campbell?"

Patrick looked up at Carla, something approaching a frown on his lips as he did so. Usually the nanny didn't wait around to be told what to do, or even to be dismissed - she'd get one last hug from Tina, and a promise she'd return tomorrow, and then go home. 

"Yes?" Patrick asked, as he snuggled Tina's body close. "Is everything okay?"

"More or less," Carla said, looking thoughtful. "I've just... well, I've noticed that Tina doesn't have many messy diapers."

Hearing her name, Tina's ears perked - and then she blushed as she realized the topic. Yes, she used her diapers to their fullest extent, and she knew she was a baby, and babies pooped their pampers. But despite all that, Tina was still a little shy about making stinkies.

"How much anal training have you done with her?" Carla asked, her face a little flushed. "I think perhaps occasional enemas would help her."

"Um, none," Patrick confessed, swallowing guiltily. "Not since she came home with me..."

While Patrick knew he had every right to use his little girl's body as he saw fit, he was still working up the courage to anally penetrate his babygirl. While he imagined the sensation being totally blissful for himself, he didn't think Tina would experience as much pleasure. In fact, from what he had read and seen online, many littles found the experience downright uncomfortable, or even painful...

Patrick tried to tell himself his cock hadn't stirred at the thought of that, his beloved little girl grunting and wincing, bravely enduring an assfucking from her Daddy as her impossibly tight hole squeezed around him.  

"Well, perhaps you should start," Carla said. "Tina's got a fine body, and she could definitely stand it. I'm surprised you're not exploring all kinds of sex with her already."

"Tina got a fiiiine body," Tina repeated, giggling, not quite understanding the conversation but feeling tingly between her legs all the same.

"You do," both Carla and Patrick said, affectionately, before Carla chuckled and cleared her throat.

"Anyway, since I'm here, I thought I could help you out," Carla said, pressing onward. "I've had lots of practice - and we don't want the little baby to get constipated, do we?"

"Con'tipaded?" Tina repeated, clinging to her Daddy, but looking curiously over at Carla. "Dunno dat word..."

"It means when your poop is all hard inside, and you can't go," Carla explained frankly, and Tina nodded in understanding, her mouth open in a soft 'ohh'.

"So?" Carla asked, cocking her head. "Would you like to do that tonight, or-"

"Yes," Patrick said, suddenly, impulsively. "Let's do it. Little girl, let's go into the living room - you're getting your first enema."

"Wha' emena?" Tina asked, cutely, and Patrick felt another jolt run through him, straight to his crotch.

"You'll see," he mumbled, patting her towel-covered hair fondly. "You'll see."

***

A few minutes later, and Tina was kneeling on the living room floor, with several towels spread out underneath her. They felt a little scratchy on her hands, so she kept shifting occasionally, until Daddy put a hand on her bare bottom and told her to stop moving so much.

"Sowwee, Dada," Tina replied, forcing herself to remain still, not seeming to care a bit that she was totally naked. "I's jus' bored..."

"Well, you won't be bored for long," Daddy said, glancing up as Carla walked back into the room, carrying two items. 

One was a bulb enema. The other a soapy bowl of water.

"Daddy and Nanny are going to help you load your diapers like a good little princess," Patrick continued, as Carla sat down behind and to the other side of Tina, dipping the end of the enema into the water to load it up.

Tina had no idea what Patrick was talking about, but he was gently petting her head and it felt nice, so she didn't worry. Tina trusted her Daddy completely, smiling at him with utterly innocent incomprehension - and it made the man's cock twitch to see it. Suddenly he wished he'd explored her backpassage before now - but better late than never, after all.

"Mr. Campbell, could you hold her, please?" Carla asked, as she carefully pulled on her second latex glove, lubricant already shining on one finger. "I'm ready to administer her enema..."

Patrick nodded, feeling his own pulse begin to race. This felt naughtier than anything he'd done with Tina yet. As he wrapped his arms around her waist, he could feel her leaning into him, trusting her Daddy completely. Patrick squeezed gently, and Tina giggled, trying to peer behind her to see what all the noises and talking were about - but Daddy's masculine body got in the way.

Just as Tina was about to ask Daddy what was going on, she felt Carla's gloved hand pulling aside one buttcheek. The adult little girl squeaked in surprise, feeling cool air on her now-exposed pucker, feeling Daddy's grip tighten. 

"Daddy!" Tina gasped, as Carla's lubricated digit swirled around her clenched opening. "Sh-she's touchin' my bumbum!"

Another throb, and Patrick nodded, swallowing dryly. Tina sounded so genuinely innocent, and he felt almost guilty about how much it was turning him on. His head spun with lust as he tried to think of a response - but before he could give it, Tina gave another, more alarmed cry, and jerked forwards. The reason was immediately obvious - Carla's finger was trying to slide into her anus, and poor baby Tina had not been expecting that at all.

"Hold her!" Carla hissed, and Tina's Daddy obeyed without thinking, squeezing the nude, wriggling girl firmly against him, holding her in place so she couldn't squirm away any further.

"Nn! Daddy!" Tina cried out, frantic, squirming in discomfort. "My tushy!"

It wasn't really painful, the slender digit of the older woman as it breached the adult babygirl's virgin pucker... But it was very, very unexpected, and uncomfortable in a very strange way. Tina whimpered louder as she felt it moving back and forth inside of her a little way, feeling almost like Daddy's cock inside her kitty, but smaller, and so much stranger. Tina was so distracted by the odd feelings, she barely even noticed the way her pussy grew tingly and slick at just the thought of Daddy fucking her...

"That's a good girl," Patrick murmured, his voice almost but not quite drowning out the sloppy noises of a lube-covered finger invading his babygirl's bottom. "Just relax, okay?"

"Nmmm... O-okay, Daddy," Tina replied, shivering as she did just that, the digit probing her feeling a little smaller as she relaxed all of her muscles. "Feels funny..."

Soon, Carla decided Tina's tight backpassage was sufficiently lubricated and stretched. She slid her finger out, and Tina relaxed slightly, shifting her legs as if waiting to be allowed to stand up. But Daddy kept his hold on her, and Carla loaded up the bulb full of liquid, gently pressing the thin end of the enema nozzle against Tina's pucker.

The black plastic slid in far more easily than Nanny's finger, but it still made Tina tense up and clench. Carla simply pushed the nozzle in a few more inches, lodging it in Tina's squeezing rectum - and then squeezed herself, sending the water spilling into Tina's guts.

"Oh! It's cold!" she said, with a gasp. "Is cold in my tushy!"

The first bulb-full of water was soon drained, and Tina reacted less as the enema was pulled out and pushed back in a second time. The third time, her bowels had started to react to the strange sensation of fluid soaking into them, and Tina began to make small noises of discomfort, squirming as Carla poked the thin nozzle between her cheeks over and over.

As Patrick held Tina close, hearing her soft gasps of surprise and how she trembled in his arms, he couldn't help but imagine what it would be like if it was his penis squirting fluid up into his little girl's bowels. His semi-erect length throbbed in his pants as he stroked Tina's side soothingly, shushing her with love, as his thoughts turned to how hot she'd be inside, how cute she'd be as she screwed up her face, determined to please her Daddy at any cost.

"Ooooh.... It's makin' my tummy feel funny..." Tina whined, leaning away from Carla as she slid the tip of the enema bulb out once again. "NGghh... I gotta poopy!"

"Just a little longer," Carla said, firmly, refilling the bulb again. "We aren't done putting all the water in your bumbum."

"Gnnnh... Bu, but, I gottta- nn!- I gotta go!" Tina protested, jerking as she felt another bulb full of water being squeezed into her anal passage. "Nnnn! Dadddyyy!"

"Relax, sweetheart," Patrick said, although he too was far from relaxed, his heart hammering in his chest from excitement. "You only have a bit more to go..."

"But, but, but- nhh!" 

Tina could barely even speak now, gritting her teeth and sweating as more fluid spilled inside of her. The discomfort of having something pushed into her bottom was nothing compared to the sloshing, swollen feeling of her stomach. Tina's bowels complained, noisily, and the adult little girl made a soft sobbing noise, trying to be good but feeling more and more uncomfortable as time went on.

"It's done," Carla said, nodding. "Quick, grab her diaper."

With a gasp of surprise, Tina felt herself being pushed onto her side, and then her back. Instinctively, she clenched her muscles with the last of her strength, keeping her mess inside as Daddy hurriedly slid a diaper under her bottom.

The pressure grew and grew urgently, but Tina didn't want to be a bad girl, her whole body shaking as she felt the need to go growing and growing. If Daddy didn't hurry up, Tina wouldn't even have a choice about where she pooped!

"Done!" Patrick said, jerking back slightly to watch Tina on the floor, slightly sweaty himself.

"Gggnnn!" 

As soon as the tapes were secured, Tina balled her hands up into fists and pulled her knees up towards her body, quivering and red-faced. She had to go poopy right NOW, and her gurgling guts sent that message almost as much as her strained, teary expression and position. 

Patrick watched with excitement as Tina shuddered and pushed, hard, a small fart escaping - before she began to messily fill her diapers  on the floor. She let out a small sob, feeling the gush of mess loading the seat and back of her diaper, uncontrollably. It felt so overwhelming, and Tina could feel her bowels spasming, as if she had no control at all over her own body.

"D-Daddy!" Tina squealed, right as another powerful wave of cramps hit her, her eyes swimming with tears that spilled down her cheeks as she squeezed her eyes shut. "Ohhh!"

Patrick hurriedly moved behind Tina, snuggling her head in his lap as she curled up, tense. Stroking her hair, he tried to ignore his pulsing erection as he soothed and comforted his beautiful adult babygirl through her ordeal.

The noise of wet farts and the scent of thick, stinky mess filled the room as Tina quivered, feeling totally helpless as she soiled herself again. The back of her diaper was filling with mess, pressed against her bottom, warm and sticky and infantile, and Tina sobbed as she felt herself pushing once again, emptying everything into her diapers.

Her bowels were empty, now, but her muscles continued to clench and push, trying to force out non-existent mess. Tina gave a soft sob, then another, as she felt one last dribble of mess leave her body - and then the cramping began to ease. 

Tina sniffled, blinked - and then began to cry a little harder, the sheer catharsis and stress her body just went through overwhelming her. Carla watched on with an encouraging smile as Tina turned, pressing her cheek against her Daddy's tummy and crying softly as he held her, feeling relief for the first time in weeks.

"There, there," Patrick muttered, as he stroked her back lovingly. "Doesn't that feel so much better now?"

"Uh huh," Tina nodded, between her tears. "Wuv you, Daddy..."

"I love you too," Patrick replied, with a small smile, glad his little girl's distress was over...

...Although he still couldn't stop thinking about how Tina's tight sphincter would feel on his cock...

"I think you're right," Patrick said, softly, as he looked up at Carla. "...I'd like to do more anal training with her."

"I thought you might," Carla replied, her eyes sparkling wickedly.




Chapter 22

Once she'd calmed down, Tina had had to admit that she felt a lot better. She hadn't even noticed how achey and full her tummy had been getting, and thoroughly emptying her bowels made her feel completely relaxed as well as extremely infantile.

Patrick, for his part, was glad that the enema had worked, and agreed with Carla's assessment that these should probably be a bi-weekly affair. But more than that, he was excited to see what *else* he could do with his little girl's bottom - and it seemed like the perfect time would be right after her enema...

So one weekend, he sent Carla home early, and she gave him a knowing smile, the smartly-dressed man blushing slightly as she reminded him of where the lubricant was. The enema itself went pretty smoothly, with Tina getting more and more used to the sensation of a finger or enema nozzle probing into her depths. Patrick only hoped she would be able to get used to the feeling of something much bigger inside there...

"Daddy, you forgotted my didee!" Tina said, giggling, once she was freshly cleaned up and naked on the bed. "Silly Daddy..."

"Mmm," Patrick muttered, smiling as he put away the now-cleaned enema bulb... but left the lubricant out. "Daddy can be very silly sometimes, it's true..."

Tina nodded, looking down over her pert little mountains as her Daddy lowered himself to his knees, winking at Tina as he did so. The adult babygirl flushed, and then giggled, watching, knowing that expression - she'd seen it on Daddy so many times before!

"Does, does Daddy wanna give my kittykisses?" she asked, her thighs shifting apart slightly, as if she very much liked that idea. "Issok..."

"Mmmmaybe," Patrick replied, his heart in his mouth - he was really enjoying how innocent Tina was being, such a contrast to his own perverted desires. He wanted to stretch out the teasing for a little while, enjoying toying with his princess until it was time for the main event.

"Ooooo!"

Tina gasped happily as she felt Daddy's tongue running between her folds, slathering like a wild animal over her bare pussy. It felt so good and warm, and Tina showed her appreciation with little, eager bucks of pleasure against her Daddy's mouth.

Hungrily, Patrick kissed and licked at her stiffening nub, tasting the sweet juices that flowed from between Tina's folds. He could have worshipped his little girl's pussy like this for hours - but he didn't have hours, and there were other things he wanted to do...

With one last, loving lick bestowed on Tina's exposed wetness, Patrick traveled down further. He hesitated for a moment, his tongue lingering on the back of Tina's thigh - he'd cleaned her tight pucker very thoroughly just a few moments ago, but there were still some feelings of aversion to licking such a 'dirty' place.

Of course, the fact it was 'dirty' made it even more exciting, didn't it? Throwing caution to the wind, Patrick held onto Tina's thighs, keeping them spread wide open - as he swiped his tongue across her slightly-reddened anus. It tasted of nothing but baby wipes, thank goodness, and Patrick did it again.

Shivering, Tina looked down curiously at the top of her Daddy's head. He'd stopped licking her kitty - at first, Tina had thought her Daddy just missed, or made a mistake, but now she could feel the strange, invasive sensation of his tongue running over and over her bottom hole, pressing inwards slightly as if he was trying to lick her inside there!

"Ooooh.... D-daddy, that feels funny..." Tina moaned softly, squirming as Patrick kissed and slurped over her petite asshole, one hand on her thigh. 

Patrick's other hand was now between his legs, distractedly unzipping his pants. Tina heard the noise and knew he must be stroking his cock, but it was hard to focus with his tongue probing her delicate backpassage... Feeling dizzy, squirming, panting, Tina was a little relieved when she felt the wriggling wetness of her Daddy's tongue finally being removed from her tightest opening, leaving saliva cooling on her exposed pucker.

"Tina, babygirl," Patrick said, flushing slightly. "You love your silly Daddy, don't you?"

"Uh huh," Tina said, breathless herself, not sure where this was going. 

"Well, there's something Daddy would really like to try," Patrick continued, standing up so Tina could see his fully-erect cock, glistening from where he'd been stroking it a moment ago. "But it's okay if you don't want to do it."

Tilting her head curiously, Tina shifted and sat herself up, shivering at the strange feeling of saliva between her rumpcheeks. Her regressed adult mind was ticking away, trying to put the pieces together, but she still couldn't quite work out what the puzzle itself looked like...

"Um, what issit?" 

Biting his lip, Patrick almost chickened out, but the thought of Tina's sweet little bottom taking his big cock inside was too much to resist. With a soft sigh, he pushed on, his member throbbing as he spoke.

"Well, cutie-pie, you know how you make Daddy's thingy feel really, really good sometimes with your little peach, or your mouth?" 

Tina nodded, slowly.

"Well... Daddy would really like it if he could put that special part of himself into your cute little bottom, instead."

A blink. A blush. A slight added tension, as Tina thought about what her Daddy had just said... Having him in her kitty had felt strange and a little hurty at first, but she'd really liked it after a while. It had felt 'right' somehow, like she knew that's where he belonged, slotting right inside of her like she was made for it.

The idea of something so big and thick invading her rear end made Tina feel a little anxious. That wasn't where Daddy's cock went, and she knew, instinctively, that it was a little naughty for him to want to put it in there... Looking up at him uncertainly, Tina swallowed. He did look so excited, though...

"Um. Would dat make Daddy happy?" Tina asked, chewing on one finger uncertainly. "Iffit... Iffit was in dere?"

"Yes, sweetie," Daddy replied. "It would make Daddy very, very, very happy."

Tina seemed unsure, frowning as she thought as hard as she ever had since her regression. Daddy's big thing would definitely make her bottom ouchy if it went in there, but she knew she was supposed to be a good little girl and let Daddy use her for his pleasure. And it really looked like Daddy wanted to put it in there...

And Daddy was so nice, and so good. Tina wanted really badly to be his good little girl. She knew he wouldn't yell at her if she said no, but she didn't want to upset him. And maybe it would even feel a little good - between her legs, Tina could feel her still-slick pussy getting wetter, as she imagined Daddy's length sliding in and out of her, even if it was in the wrong hole.

"...Otay," she said, finally, with a shy smile. "Daddy can do it in my tushy."

Overcome with excitement, Patrick seized Tina in a hug. She squealed and giggled happily, kissing his stubble and then his lips as he planted pecks all over her face and neck. Daddy's hardness rubbed against Tina's tummy for a moment, leaving a sticky trail - before he gently lowered her onto the bed, carefully hoisting her hips upwards to line himself up. Quickly, his erection was coated in thin, shiny lubricant - and he readied himself for entry.

Tina was tense, very tense, as Patrick gripped her hips. He tried to mumble soothing reassurances, but it was hard to ignore the tunnel vision that was setting in. His dripping cockhead pressed against Tina's tight entrance, and she whimpered, curling her fingers around the bedsheets, biting her lip, afraid of how much it would hurt.

"Shhh," Patrick murmured. "Just relax for Daddy..."

His soothing words helped calm Tina down, just a little. She felt her bottom unclench for a moment - and then gasped, feeling Daddy suddenly putting more and more pressure on her opening, his cock trying to slide inside of her.

"Ohhhh!" Tina moaned, tears pricking the corner of her eye. "Oww, Daddy!"

As well-prepared and lubricated as both Tina and her Daddy's cock were, he was still trying to fit something very big where it didn't belong. Tina whined helplessly, totally submissive to Patrick's dirtiest desires, as he pushed his way deeper into her squeezing backpassage, grunting with effort and animal lust.

Tina was so hot and tight, even hotter than her pussy, and Patrick let out a moan of his own as he sank deeper and deeper inside of her. Oh, yes, Tina felt good around him... that gentle stretching as his length spread her hole around him, the little whimpers and whines as Tina felt herself being impaled on her Daddy's erection... Patrick couldn't remember a time when he'd been harder than this.

Daddy's cock felt huge in Tina's bottom! It felt like it was enormous, stretching her guts out painfully - even when he wasn't pushing deep inside, it still ached, it still felt like she was being speared on a big, meaty pole. Tina trembled, tearfully, as she looked back at her Daddy, tempted to tell him to stop and take it out - but the look of sheer bliss on his face made her pause.

Sniffling, she turned away. Daddy was clearly really liking this. Tina didn't want to make him stop, and it was a little exciting to do something she could tell was naughty. With a soft groan, she pushed her bottom just slightly back against him, inviting him to push deeper still into her slender body.

Tina's assessment was correct. Patrick would love to say it was just because of how good the experience of anal sex was, but honestly, seeing Tina wincing and enduring taking a thick penis deep inside of herself, all to make her Daddy happy - that was a turn on as well. He gently patted her side, reassuringly, nearly all the way inside, his slickened length lodged in place unless he pushed or pulled it around.

"Daddy's going to start humping now, okay?" 

"O-o-otay," Tina mumbled, muffled by the duvet. 

Tina's bottom was sore, stretched painfully, and she could feel her heart beat through the taut skin. She and her Daddy shared a moan as he began to rock his hips, each push-pull in and out driving his cock a little deeper inside of her. It burned, but it also felt strangely intimate, having her Daddy's thick length buried inside of her.

"Good baby," Patrick managed, as he strained, Tina's tightness almost painful as he invaded her further. "Such a brave little babygirl..."

"Ohhh Daddy!" Tina whined, her face flushed, teeth gritted in a painful grimace. "Owwww..."

Despite her discomfort, Tina didn't make any attempt to stop, or tell Daddy to pull his cock out - which was a relief, because Patrick didn't think he could have stopped if she'd asked. He felt like a man possessed, gripping Tina's skinny hips and squeezing firmly as he pumped in and out, every thrust getting him closer to bottoming out in the taut, cramped confines of his adult babygirl's rectum.

Sweating, panting, and grunting with effort, Patrick finally felt the taut ring of Tina's anus clutching at the base of his cock. He let himself stay there for just a moment, looking down lovingly at his little girl, adoring how brave she was, completely dedicated to serving him. He ran his broad palm down the back of Tina's shaking body, coaxing a soft half-sob from her, letting her adjust to the size of her Daddy's length.

Tina sniffed, trying to smile at her Daddy, to let him know it was okay to keep going. Slowly but surely, the pain was receding a little, and Tina only felt a dull ache inside, as long as Patrick stayed still. It wasn't so bad - and having her Daddy inside her felt good...

"Here we go," Patrick said, as he pulled his hips back once more. "I'll try to go slowly at first..."

Tina's only response was a soft whine as she felt her nerves light up with pain once again, trembling as her Daddy slid out and then back in again. Her bottom was sore and stretched, and she felt hot all over, but still a sense of pride burned inside of her.

"You'rra lot biggerer... nn! In my bumbum th-than- ooow!- my cunny..." Tina managed, between thrusts. "Nnn!"

Patrick snorted softly, too out of breath to laugh. Tina's backpassage was incredibly tight, and so hot. It felt like a fist, clenching him in all the right places as he made sweet anal love to his gasping babygirl. She felt so good, and despite his promise, Patrick soon found his thrusts growing faster and more erratic.

He could hear Tina whimpering and gasping in surprise, her eyes open wide with discomfort, but he just couldn't stop. Quicker and quicker, Patrick grunted and gripped Tina's sides tightly, leaving crescent-moon nailprints on her flesh. Daddy's balls slapped against her as his hips pushed and shoved back and forth, his shaft throbbing uncomfortably inside of Tina's rear.

Animalistic, Patrick snarled as he bent over Tina, grabbing her shoulder. He barely heard her cry of 'Daddy!' through his relentless pounding, slamming his slippery length in and out, his balls tingling, pressure building, cock throbbing harder and harder until...

"NGh! Yes! Take it, babygirl!" he cried, as he rammed his whole length home, burying it in Tina's spasming bottom. "Ohhh!"

Tina whined softly, grunting and wincing as she felt Patrick's cock twitch and spunk deep into her bowels. She was proud she made Daddy feel so good, but her legs her shaking and her butt hurt and she really wanted to lie down now... Patrick bucked his hips a couple of times as he fired over and over, moaning with pleasure from how good it felt to have his babygirl milking him.

At last, he finished anally inseminating his adult little girl. Patrick grunted, slipping his cock slowly out of Tina's bottom, seeing how reddened and sore looking it was. He felt a little guilt - but then Tina looked at him, sniffling - but with a big proud smile on her face.

"Did I do a good job, Daddy?" she asked softly - and Patrick nodded, feeling close to her all over again.

"Very good, my little baby," he said, as he gently helped Tina lay down on her side, wrapping his arms around her from behind. "I love you so much..."

Tina sighed, softly, nuzzling backwards against her Daddy. She felt safe, she felt loved, and even though it had been uncomfortable to take Daddy's cock there - Tina would have done it a hundred times over, to make him proud of her.




Chapter 23

After several months, Christmas was quickly approaching. Tina had almost completely forgotten what her old life without Daddy was like - he was her whole world, and the happy adult babygirl knew she was his as well.

"Nanny Carwa," Tina said, as she tilted her head at the drawing she'd nearly finished. "Do you wike dis one?"

All morning, Tina had been drawing pictures in crayon for her Daddy. Since she was his little girl, and didn't work, there was no way she could have bought a present for him herself. So Carla suggested she make something instead - and Tina immediately suggested drawing. Her slender fingers were wrapped tightly around the crayon she held in her fist, and she added a few finishing details to the artwork before looking up eagerly at Carla, waiting for her response.

Carla put down the iron, and walked over to the table where Tina's artwork was scattered haphazardly around. The pictures showed a vague timeline of Tina's mind wandering as she drew - the first crayon pictures were of Santa Claus and his reindeer, and Tina holding hands with her Daddy next to a Christmas tree. The kind of things that you'd expect a real little girl to draw.

As Carla's eyes moved along, she couldn't help but snicker softly at how much raunchier later drawings became. Santa wearing a diaper 'like a baby', for some reason. Daddy and Tina kissing under the mistletoe. Daddy's 'big thingy' sticking out and Tina gasping in front of an incongruous Christmas tree. One piece of art seemed to be just a drawing of Tina and her Daddy naked, side by side...

Carla looked at the latest drawing, and found herself blushing unexpectedly. Tina had drawn her and her Daddy - having sex. It seemed like there wasn't even a pretense of it being a 'Christmas' drawing, and as Carla looked down at the adult little girl's face, her flushed expression and the soft creaking of the chair as her bottom shifted back and forth suddenly told a very interesting story...

"It's very nice," Carla said, smiling maternally. "You've really done a good job, honey. Daddy's going to love them all."

"Yay!" Tina said, grinning. 

"Mmhmm, but I think maybe you're getting a little distracted," Carla continued. "...Does somebody need Nanny to help them get off?"

Tina blushed harder, pouting as she looked away. She didn't realize how obvious her naughty thoughts were, and it was a little embarrassing that Carla pointed it out. Tina wanted to be a big girl, in control of herself! ...Well, at least sometimes...

Still... Carla's offer sounded really good. Really, really good. Tina nodded, and Carla helped her up before she'd even finished the head movement, leading her upstairs to her crib, her diaper sagging slightly as she walked.

***

In the nursery, Tina suckled her pacifier eagerly, legs spread to show off the thick, soggy mass of padding between her thighs. Carla had plugged in the big wand vibrator, and Tina felt her heart racing with excitement at the knowledge that soon she'd be humping and grinding against the inside of her diaper as it vibrated against her mound. 

"Wan' cummiesh," Tina mumbled, needily, and Carla chuckled and rolled her eyes as she plonked herself down in front of Tina, sitting on the crib mattress.

"I know, I know," she said, with an indulgent smile. "...So lay back, and be a good girl for Nanny..."

Tina wriggled down into her pillows, spreading her legs happily. Her adult life was more than a distant memory now - it felt like it had happened to somebody else. 

The world melted away as Tina felt the vibrating head of the wand pressing firmly against the outside of her diaper. Between her thighs, pleasure fizzed and tingled like soda bubbles on her tongue, body immediately responding to the buzzing stimulation. Through the soaked padding, the vibrations were dispersed, enveloping Tina's entire mound, stimulating her everywhere from her slick, excited labia to her stiffened clit.

"Nmmm!" 

Tina's eyes closed, heart pounding, as she pressed her crotch upwards to meet the stimulation her nanny was providing. Carla chuckled obligingly, and pressed the head of the vibrator more firmly against the adult babygirl's crotch, the rubbery ball shape of it sinking deeper into the soaked padding through the outer plastic.

All Tina could hear was her own soft moans and whimpers behind her pacifier, and the overwhelming buzzing sound, the way the wand made her plastic diaper crinkle loudly. She felt totally at peace, totally in love with being a helpless adult babygirl, and she let out a soft grunt as she pushed her hips upwards once again, trying to grind against the vibrator more insistently.

Yes, she was such a good babygirl, humping at her diapers, her slick folds parted slightly as the soaked lining pressed between them, sending the vibrations right where they belonged. Tina rolled her hips over and over, her head tossing from side to side as her face flushed. 

"Oh n-nannyyy," she whimpered, gritting her teeth around the pacifier. "Ohhh..."

"That's right," Carla muttered, feeling her own cheeks growing red. "Be nanny's good little girl. Just relax and let this special toy make you feel so good in your pampers, princess..."

Tina nodded hazily, although she didn't seem relaxed at all. Her whole body was stiff and moving with urgent excitement, toes curled downwards in bliss as she grew more and more aroused and lust-addled, her breathing heavier and heavier. The vibrations on her clit kept going, wouldn't let up, and Tina moaned gratefully, knowing she was so, so close to climax.

She felt that momentary tingle, the deep breath before going over the edge, the tension - and then suddenly, Tina squealed, bucking up hard, pressing her mound firmly against the buzzing head of the vibrator, trembling and huffing as she orgasmed.

"Oh! OH!" Tina gasped, so hard her pacifier fell out, as the waves of bliss swept through her whole body, her pussy clenching and spasming in an enormous climax. 

It felt so good, blissfully good, and Tina felt herself letting out spurt after spurt of urine into her already-wet diaper, her body shaking in time with her moans as she rode out the overwhelming orgasm. The pleasure racing through her veins slowed down as the vibrator was held firmly in place, through her entire climax... until finally Carla pulled it away, and Tina sagged, panting.

"What a good little girl," Carla said, with a snicker. "...Now, let's get you changed out of this diaper before Daddy comes home..."

Laying bonelessly on the bed, Tina merely nodded dreamily, still awash in afterglow. She truly felt utterly helpless in every sense as Carla undid the diaper tapes and began to wipe her clean, her pussy pink, glistening, and oversensitive as the cool wipes brushed over her skin. 

Carla soon had Tina in a fresh diaper, and the sated babygirl quickly sat up, hugging her nanny close in wordless gratitude. Carla hugged back, feeling proud of her choice of profession and her ability to make little Tina feel so good - and both of them waiting for Patrick to return.

***

Hours later, and Carla and Tina were waiting for Tina’s Daddy to come home. For once, Tina’s diaper was clean and fresh, just changed moments ago, and a plate of Christmas cookies was laid out on the table waiting. The red and green decorations around the room made the whole space feel festive, and Tina was excited for Patrick to finally come home.

...Well, mostly excited. As she looked over what she’d done to make ‘presents’ for her Daddy, the adult babygirl felt a pit growing in her stomach.

"Nanny Carwa," Tina said softly, as they sorted her pictures into piles, ready to present to her Daddy on Christmas morning. “...Do you reawwy think Daddy will like my pic-chures?”

“Of course he will,” Carla replied, distractedly. “He’d love anything you made him.”

Tina’s frown deepened. Carla’s answer had reassured her a little, but her adult toddler brain was struggling to put her fears into words. For the first time in forever, Tina felt momentarily frustrated that she’d chosen to regress herself, making grown-up problems so much harder to talk about.

“Nnmm… N-no, no,” Tina grumbled, her slender fingers balled into fists. “I mean dat… Daddy’s gonna get me lotsa presents. Maybe um, maybe my dwawrin’s aren’t gooder enough?”

She tilted her head, a question in her big eyes, and Carla paused, looking up from her task to smile lovingly.

“Oh, babygirl, of course they’re good enough,” she said, slipping her arm around the slender woman, cuddling her close. “Your Daddy loves you so much - so any gift you give him is going to make him over the moon. I promise - the best gift you could give him is just yourself.”

“Jus’, jus’ myself?” Tina said, a few tears she hadn’t noticed spilling from her eyes as she was given the catharsis of a cuddle with her nanny. “An’ my pichures?”

“Mmm, and your beautiful pictures,” Carla said, lifting her hand to softly stroke Tina’s hair. “You’re going to make Daddy so happy, I promise.”

Tina snuggled close to Carla, closing her eyes and breathing in the curvy woman’s scent. She felt herself relax, her childlike mind trusting her nanny implicitly - as those words bounced around in her head:

‘The best gift you could give him is yourself’.




Chapter 24

At last, it was Christmas day! Tina sat up excitedly in her crib, feeling her stomach gurgle slightly. She could tell from the dim light coming through her curtains that it was still pretty early -  but her Daddy surely couldn't be mad at her for waking him up early on Christmas. And besides, Tina thought, with a small groan: her body was telling her she was going to make a big mess in her diapers soon.

It was amazing how much difference the frequent enemas had made. In the past, Tina had been shy and embarrassed about loading her pampers. But now the adult babygirl barely gave it a second thought - in fact, Carla or Patrick often had to point out to her that she really should stop playing in her messy diaper now, or else she'd get a rash. She was perfectly happy to mess herself anywhere and everywhere, including in front of people she barely new.

Patrick was incredibly excited by the total loss of Tina's inhibitions, and the little girl giggled softly behind her binky as she closed her eyes, imagining how excited he'd be if he was in the room right now. Daddy liked to pat Tina's bottom as she messed, rubbing and smushing it up against her backside, murmuring that Tina was a 'good girl' as the warm lump pushed out the back of her diaper.

"Oooo...." Tina moaned, jerking slightly as she flexed her muscles - and felt the load inside of her slowly being pushed into her diaper.

At first, the seat of her diaper stayed flat and uniform - but as she pushed harder, Tina knew it was bulging back outwards, more and more, as the pressure grew - and then stopped as the mess fell into the diaper, making Tina shiver with pleasure. She loved messing her diapers for Daddy now, and with another grunt and a tiny fart, she felt more of it sliding slowly out of her bottom and into her crinkly, damp padding.

It didn't take long until Tina's bowels were emptied completely into the diaper, and the seat was full of warm mush. With a soft sigh of relief, she lowered her legs, feeling the mess spreading across her bottom, the heat feeling strangely good. Yes, Tina was a widdle baby, a good widdle baby-

Christmas! Tina had gotten distracted again by her diapers. Huffing as she pulled her hand away from her crinkly crotch, Tina took a deep breath...

"Dadddddyyy!" she called, beckoning the man into her nursery to change her - and to provide her with presents, of course.

***

An hour later, and Tina had been changed into a fresh diaper, and sat on the floor surrounded by wrapping paper and opened gifts. 

Daddy had been so generous, and while he'd smiled and seemed really happy with Tina's drawings, putting them up on the fridge immediately, Tina couldn't help but feel like she should have somehow gotten him more... But she had no idea what she could have done. 

"Are you okay, sweetie?" Patrick asked, as Tina's little lips curved downwards in a frown. 

"...Yes, Dadda," Tina replied, uncertainly. "I jus'... um... do you wike my drawrin's, Daddy?"

"I do," Patrick confirmed, with a warm smile. "I like them very much."

Tina brightened, but she still couldn't help thinking that she wished she could have given him more than just some doodles. She toyed with a piece of wrapping paper, thinking as hard as her little brain could manage, before her Daddy spoke and snapped her out of her thoughts.

"Babygirl, you still have one more gift to open..."

Looking up, Tina's eyes instantly went to the enormous wrapped-box her Daddy had told her had to be opened last. Another glance at him to confirm, and Tina felt excitement bubbling inside her as she pushed herself upwards, thick diaper pressing her legs apart as she crinkled and waddled over towards the gift, knowing something exciting had to be inside.

Clumsily, she ripped at the paper, tearing off great chunks at a time. Slowly but surely, the present inside was revealed, and Tina found herself grabbing more frantically at the paper hiding it as she got more excited.

At last, she'd pulled away enough to be able to see what was in her last gift - and Tina gasped, awed. Inside a huge box, an enormous adult baby sized rocking house looked out through a clear plastic window, 

"Oh, Daddy!" Tina said, delighted. "Daddy fank yew!"

Patrick had come up behind Tina as she worked to unwrap the present, and he easily caught her in a big bear hug, grinning proudly at how much his little girl obviously loved her gift. The rocking horse had been expensive, especially with all the different saddle choices, but it was so, so worth it to see Tina so happy...

The hug ended as quickly as it had started. Overwhelmed by Christmas glee, Tina tore herself away to rip off more of the pretty patterned wrapping paper, hurriedly entreating Daddy to 'get it out, p'ease!', unbearably excited by the new toy.

It took several minutes and some struggling with the packaging, but at last the dappled grey wooden horse stood proudly on its rockers in the center of the room, its silvery mane shining in the Christmas lights. Tina ran her fingers with awe along the real red leather reins - and then again along the big, gold letters imprinted under the saddle.

"Tuh--- Ih.... Nnnnn...." she trailed off, her eyes growing wide. "...Daddy, does it say my name?!"

"It does, sweetiepie," Patrick replied, pleased his gift had gone down so well. "I had them add that especially for you." 

Tina was so overwhelmed she couldn't even say thank you, but her delighted expression said it all. She placed her hands on the shiny red saddle, about to ask Daddy to help her up - when she noticed the other box that had been inside the packaging.

"What's that, Daddy?"

Patrick rarely blushed, but this time he did a little. Yes, he'd wanted to surprise his babygirl with a very special gift, and he knew that Tina would love the over-sized toy. But like most toys designed for adult babies, this one was created specifically to fullfil both childish... and very adult desires. 

In the case of the rocking horse, it was the saddle that had been perverted. Instead of being a solid piece of wood fixed to the rest of the horse, it could be removed, and replaced with several different versions, designed to hold naughty toys.

"Well, little one," Patrick said, trying to maintain his dignified Daddy composure. "This horsie has a few... different... saddles..."

Tina watched curiously as her Daddy began to pull the other box open with his hands, tape ripping noisily in between words. Soon she could see another carved piece of wood being lifted out, this one a sleek black, and she tilted her head in confusion at one element of its design...

"Dere's a hole in it, Daddy!" Tina pointed out, her voice sounding so genuinely innocent that Patrick felt an instant rush of blood to his cock. "What's dat for?"

Without words, Patrick moved the second saddle within aside - this one with two holes, in a rich, plum purple - and pulled out something else... Something long, and bumpy, and purple, and shaped a little bit like...

"Oh! It's a cock!" 

Tina didn't always use that word, but right now she yelled it out proudly, beaming at her big-girl knowledge. And yes, the thing Patrick was holding was absolutely, definitely, a big purple dildo, shaped mostly like a man's penis but with several strange stylistic elements that made it different. Namely, the bright color, the circular lumps up and down it's length - and the mechanism hidden inside it that would make it vibrate later.

"I wonder if you can figure out what this is for now, babygirl?" Patrick murmured, holding the dildo close to the single-holed saddle. "Hmmm?"

Tina furrowed her brow as her Daddy began to slide the dildo into the hole, until it was held snugly in place, sticking right out where it would poke someone's private parts if they were riding it. Gears turning in her head, Tina clapped a hand over her mouth, and gasped...

Suddenly playing with her new toy seemed even more exciting than before.

***

Leaning right forward on the horsie, Tina's heart pounded in her ears. She felt so high up, but so safe, knowing her Daddy would never let her fall. She trusted him completely, even as she heard the shredding of plastic beneath her, felt Daddy's finger wiggling its way up through the inner lining of her diaper to her slick cunny.

Soon there was a hole there, and though Tina felt very naughty having a big hole in her diaper, her excitement outweighed any negative feeling. With a soft gasp, she felt the head of the dildo pushing through the make-shift hole, and into the tight little nook of her pussy.

"Ooooooo," Tina moaned, as her Daddy guided her down onto the bumpy shaft, the lumps on it pressing against her sensitive inner walls as it stretched her joyfully.

She felt so full, the bumps pressing against erogenous zones Tina hadn't even known she had. Her mouth hanging open in sheer, overwhelmed lust, Tina shuddered as she adjusted to the feeling, her diapered bottom sticking out as her feet curled in the metal stirrups. 

"Does that feel good, princess," Patrick asked, rubbing Tina's back as she got used to the feeling. "Having your little pussy filled while you ride your horsie like a good girl?"

"Yessss," Tina managed, her body slowly rocking, moving the horsie with her. "Oh, Daddy, it feels so good..."

At first Patrick helped to move her, the bumpy shaft jostling up and down inside Tina's clenching, squeezing pussy as he pushed the horse back and forth. But slowly he moved away, and Tina gripped the handles even more tightly, her knuckles turning white as she rode herself to utter bliss on plastic shaft impaling her.

Patrick stepped around in front of Tina, lifting his phone to record her, ignoring the pulsing cock in his own pants to focus on the one inside of his adult babygirl. She looked shocked, blissfully shocked, as she bucked and rocked her hips back and forth, the enormous rocking horse moving in an almost-stately manner in time with her motions.

Tina's body trembled with lust, cheeks bright pink as she whimpered and felt the bumps of the dildo inside pressing hard against her g-spot. In the position Tina was in, gravity kept the shaft firmly lodged inside of her, hardly even moving. But the little moving it did do felt amazing, the most sensitive parts inside of her pressed hard against the firm plastic, the tiny amount of friction generating sparks of bliss inside of her as she grew more and more breathless and excited.

Smirking, Patrick stepped back a little, sliding a hand into his pocket... and found the small remote he'd been concealing. Without stopping his recording, he pressed the button, sending a message to the vibrator lodged inside Tina's tender lovetunnel - that up until now had been totally still inside her... 

But not anymore.

"NMMMM! DADDDYYY!" Tina cried out, her clammy fingers clenching hard around the handlebars of her rocking horse. "NNN!"

She'd thought she'd known bliss before with just the dildo sawing in and out of her stretched, slippery hole, but as Tina felt the vibrations kick in she swore the entire world went white. Crying out in mindless vocalizations, she felt the powerful buzzing pulsing deep inside of her, every inch of her sensitive canal receiving stimulation, her stiff clit pulsing as it too, was bathed in waves of pleasure.

Tina wasn't even trying to move, her upper body rigid and bolt upright as her eyes closed, lost in far-too-powerful sensations. But her hips bucked erratically, out her control, as the tension built and built, the sound of her diaper crinkling louder and louder as the rocking horse moved, the thick length inside of her buzzing and being shoved in and out, hitting her g-spot again and again and again while Daddy recorded the whole thing, his slutty little girl's wanton behavior committed to video forever.

It was so much, almost too much, Tina felt like she might die or at least cry from the sheer, white hot pleasure that battered her, feeling herself climbing faster and faster towards a peak that felt like it would never come, energy building and building in her crotch as every muscle tensed, pushed towards a singular goal...

At last, Tina threw her head back in a wordless scream, as the orgasm finally slammed into her. Patrick had never seen her react so explosively, moaning, gasping, caterwauling as she turned bright red, the rocking horse beneath her bobbing back and forth in time with her frantic hip movements.

Tina felt so good, astoundingly good, as her cunny squeezed rhythmically over and over around the vibrating plastic. The contractions of orgasm squeezed second after second of orgasm out of her, every moment she thought it might end she felt another wave of pleasure drive its way through her body from between her thighs.

All throughout, Tina kept thinking one word, over, and over, and over - 'Daddy, Daddy, Daddy' - as she watched him through the haze of orgasm, recording her trembling, sweating body slowly approaching the end of her climax.

As Tina at last felt the tension leaving her, she let out a soft moan, leaning forward, feeling the dildo sink all the way inside of her. She shivered, the vibrations masking sensations - and then realized as they were switched off that she'd wet herself in the heat of passion, her padding now soaked and some pee splattered on the saddle below.

Too exhausted to even speak, Tina let out a little whimper, reaching for her Daddy, totally exhausted. 

Responding quickly, Patrick approached, lifting Tina off of the dripping length and into his arms. Whispering loving reassurances and praise, he carried her to the couch, careful not to stumble under her slender weight. 

At last, they collapsed together, Patrick stealing a kiss between Tina's panting breaths as one hand groped the sodden front of her diaper, sap falling from the hole in the crotch onto his pants - but he couldn't even bring himself to care.

Tina pressed herself hard against Patrick, loving him, adoring him... and never wanting to leave him.

"Love you, Daddy," she finally managed after ten minutes, and then settled back into boneless afterglow, clinging to him in quiet in the glow of the Christmas tree while her rocking horse looked on.

***

It took what felt like forever for the afterglow to slip away and stop clouding Tina's mind, but once it did she gripped Patrick more tightly, her fickle little heart suddenly seizing on another, more negative emotion.

Now that the haze of utter pleasure was clearing, Tina's mind turned back to her earlier anxieties... Her lip quivered, slowly curling downwards in a frown as she realized that her present to her Daddy could never, ever have been as good as her Daddy's was to her. 

Patrick didn't notice the tears at first, busily holding his princess tight, but after a few moments he heard a sob - and then felt Tina's shoulders jerking, as she softly cried. The catharsis of orgasm had left her completely emotionally vulnerable, and despite his burning arousal, Patrick hurried to find out what was wrong.

"Oh, sweetheart, what's the matter?" he asked, worry in his voice. "I thought you really liked your present!"

"I, I did, Daddy," Tina sniffled, her face and nose equally red. "B-but... I din't getchu anythin' good..."

Patrick was unable to suppress his own laughter, as he squeezed Tina tightly. She stopped her crying out of sheer confusion - why was Daddy laughing instead of being angry at her?

"Oh, princess, you're just a little baby, it's not your job to spoil me!" Patrick said, confidently. "And I loved your pictures..."

"But you... you got me so much stufffff," Tina whined louder, big tears filling her eyes. "Tina's a naughty bad girl!"

"Hush," Patrick said, pressing a finger against the diapered girl's lips. "You're my good little girl... and besides, you know, you already gave me the best gift of all. You do know that, don't you?"

Sniffling, Tina felt her tears slow for a moment. She looked up at Patrick, shaking her head softly. She didn't know what she could have given him that was 'the best gift', definitely not comparable to the amazing presents her Daddy gave her...

"The best gift you could ever have given me, is your sweet little self," Patrick explained, shamelessly groping Tina's backside through her diaper. "And nothing I could ever give you could be worth more than that..."

Stunned, Tina remembered what her nanny told her yesterday. Slowly but surely, a smile crept onto her face, as she understood it. Her Daddy loved her so much, he wanted to shower her in presents and love and a beautiful house to live in - and only asked one thing in return, the most precious thing Tina could offer.

Her mind, body, and soul... And Tina was only too happy to give them all up to her Daddy, without complaint - and with a lot of pleasure on the way.

In a moment of strangely-adult clarity, the adult little girl pushed her lips hard against her Daddy's, her hand reaching down to pull her diaper aside. Her wet pussy was quickly exposed, pressing against the bulge in her Daddy's pants as she clumsily tried to undo the zip...

And allowed Daddy access to all of his little girl once again.

The End.
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