

CEO in Diapers – An ABDL, DDLG Story

© 2021 Freya Kensington

All rights reserved. No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without permission from the publisher, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. All characters, events and places are a work of the author’s imagination. Any resemblance to people, places or events is entirely coincidental. All characters are consenting adults over the age of 21.


A COMPANY IN TROUBLE




Ashley Croft was perhaps the most famous businesswoman in the world. At twenty-three, she had taken her start-up into the top fifty companies in the world. Initially her company, SSFG, was seen as an annoying pest to others in the finance industry. However, in the three years since she launched her company she had been featured in business magazines and profiled online countless times. The big boys realized she was there to stay.

Ashely was sometimes portrayed as a mean, serious, power-hungry bitch. She resented that as whilst some of it may be true, these were often seen as positive characteristics in a male CEO. However, if being called a ‘bitch’ online was the price to pay for success then that was something she was prepared to accept.

Just after she turned twenty Ashley launched her company. She had utilized Blockchain technology to undercut traditional financial firms to enable customers to send money around the world at a fraction of the cost of banks. Being a beautiful young woman also helped to get her name out there and her business expand. She was just as often on the cover of beauty magazines as she was on business editions.

Starting by herself in her parents’ house, SSFG now employed over three-hundred staff worldwide and had offices in New York, Singapore, and London. In short, everything seemed to be going perfectly for her. However, the reality was different.

Only a select few members of the board were aware of the difficult financial crisis the firm was facing. An investment in a competitor had turned sour and the future of SSFG was in the balance, at least if Ashley wanted to stay in control of her firm.

“You know, maybe we should get an outsider in to take a look and make some suggestions?” said Carrie Underton, one of Ashely’s recent hires to the board.

Ashley looked over with a look of disgust on her face.

“Nobody knows this business like I do” she snapped back, wanting to make it clear that she was definitely still in control.

“Nobody is denying that” said Carrie, trying to find a diplomatic way of broaching the subject, “It’s just I don’t think we’re going to be able to sort this out between us”

Ashley looked around the table at the members of her board. The six women and two men might be specialists, but they just didn’t have the connection to the business that she had. She had purposefully loaded the board with women, wanting to empower others in this male-dominated field. The constant digs from men that she had received when starting her business had pissed her off. The more women she surrounded herself with, the better she felt.

Ashley sighed a little, letting her mind drift from the meeting. Those initial six months when she started the company had been so much more fun. She was in control of every decision and the elation she got from making her first million was unreal. These days work was becoming a chore. Whilst she almost felt like giving up on occasions, other people were now dependent on the company for their jobs. She had made the decision to buy out her competitor and now it was up to her to fix the mess, even if that meant admitting she might need help.

“Well, who were you thinking of asking to help?” replied Ashley, wanting to show that she was listening to her board.

“I think it’s got to be Dean Grimshook” said Carrie, an uneasy look on her face.

Ashley let out a loud sigh, fearing that was the name she was going to hear.

Dean Grimshook was well known as the consultant you hired when you were in the shit. He’d come in and make wholesale changes and ride away the hero when the company was back in profitability. All the while, he’d boast of his achievements on his vlog. In fact, his vlog often called out companies he predicted would need his help at some point, and he’d mentioned SSFG six-months previously.

“Listen,” continued Carrie, “I know you hate the guy, and that whole video he made on us was so distasteful, but he gets things done”

“You know, he was right, that acquisition was a fuck-up. Maybe he is just the guy to help us” admitted Ashley as she looked up to see the rest of the board nodding their heads in approval.

“Why don’t I make contact with him?” suggested Brian Hedge, another of the board members.

“Sure, get on it” said Ashley as she stood up to leave the room.

Sitting in her office a few minutes later she found herself staring blankly at the wall.

I’ve changed so much she thought, realizing what she had gone through and how it had altered her way of thinking. A few years ago, when she started the business, she was open to ideas, accepted help, and scoured the internet to gather every morsel of advice she could. Nowadays she had become power-hungry. The Ashley of three years ago would have been delighted to have Dean Grimshook come and have a look through the books and give some recommendations. However, he had said some pretty harsh things about her and her business; she couldn’t help but take it personally.

Ashley’s staff knew it was best to ignore her and give her space when she was in one of her moods. It was perhaps this side of her which had pushed her long-term boyfriend away a year or so ago. Carl had been a rock for Ashley when she started the company, but she found herself spending less and less time with him. After a while, Carl was unable to take Ashley’s cold demeanor. Although she felt sad about her relationship failing, she was more in love with her company than ever before. That was why Dean’s video had really hurt.

Ashley clicked play to watch the video for the first time in several months. Her fists were clenched as she watched the smug man make his claims.

“This acquisition is ridiculous; it just doesn’t make financial sense”

“I’d be angry and worried if I were a shareholder of SSFG”

“For all her good looks, Ashley Croft is nothing but a fad. She’ll be a nobody by the end of the decade”

“I bet she’ll be on her hands and knees begging me to come help her company by the end of the year”

That last comment had almost caused Ashley to throw her tablet at the wall the first time she watched the video. The rage it gave her was still there, but now she was beginning to see that some of his points did make sense. She knew she had over-paid for the rival company, but that was just the cost of doing business. The benefit was that there would be less competition and higher profits for SSFG in the long run. The problem was, a government crackdown on new blockhain technologies had put a halt to the business’ expansion and many customers had gotten cold feet. 

At first Ashley thought she could handle the situation. She’d always been able to come out on top, but this was a battle she couldn’t win. Unfortunately the man who’d mocked her was probably the only person capable of saving her business. She’d have to swallow a serious amount of pride and hopefully he’d agree to help.

Dean Grimshook was an asshole, but he was the guy you wanted on your side in the situation SSFG was in. He’d managed to turn around several businesses in the past which had seemed terminal. His ideas had breathed fresh impetuous into those organizations and Ashley realized her business needed the same.

Ashley spent the rest of the afternoon watching Dean’s vlogs about how he had saved various other companies. He was in his mid-forties but had the energy and enthusiasm of someone much younger. This energy, and an obvious love of business, was pretty much the only redeeming factor he had in Ashley’s eyes. He’d also worked up quite a following over the years. The way people commented about him, it was almost as if they thought he was a God or something. Indeed, several female admirers were pretty much worshiping him and wishing they could spend just a little time with him.

After his main website, the second highest ranking for Dean Grimshook was a site put together by a group of followers who swooned over him. They talked about him as if he were some actor in his prime. Ashley wasn’t stupid and saw that Dean was attractive. Just, at twenty-three, she wasn’t interested in guys almost double her age. She preferred her men in their twenties.

Thinking of men distracted Ashley for a while. It had been ages since she’d even met up with a guy outside of work, let alone got laid. Work was her main commitment, but she wished for a second she could have a man to fantasize about, just like the women on Dean’s admirer blog.

Ashley was just about to head home for the day when an email popped up from her PA, Charlotte.

Dean Grimshook has agreed to come in tomorrow at 9am. He’s requested a sit down with you first and then will devise a plan.

Ashley stared at the screen for a minute before replying. It almost felt like defeat having to call in the man who had mocked her business. She wished there was anyone else in the world who could have helped her. The problem was, Dean was the man to fix SSFG, and Ashley was smart enough to realize that.

Great, tell him I’ll see him tomorrow.

With that, Ashley went home, eager to have a relaxing evening as she knew that Dean Grimshook was going to come in and raise hell the following morning.


FIRST MEETING




Ashley arrived at just after seven the next morning. She was keen to be as well prepared as possible for Dean. She knew he would want every ounce of data he could get his hands on. She didn’t want him to be able to stick the knife in further by telling her how dis-organized she was too.

“Here’s your coffee” said Charlotte, placing it on the table in the meeting room where Ashley had based herself in preparation to debrief Dean.

“Thanks” muttered Ashley, looking up at her assistant.

“I know this must be hard, I mean all those times we talked about proving that asshole wrong” said the PA.

“Well, hopefully the cure isn’t worse than the disease” said Ashley, going back to checking through her documents.

Just like whenever something big is coming up, time flew and it was almost time for Dean to arrive and Ashley wasn’t half-way through checking everything. That was when she looked up and saw him approaching.

Dean was being brought to the meeting room by Alexandra, one of the reception team and the woman was giggling away. Ashley shook her head, knowing that she would never act so flirty and pathetic with Dean. She stood up and walked to the door, offering out her hand as the man who had offended her approached.

“Dean, thanks so much for coming”

“Well, I said I’d be here by the end of the year!” he replied, taking Ashely’s hand and shaking it, a huge smile across his face.

It took everything Ashley had not to slap him across the face and tell him to get lost. That grin was just adding salt to the wound. Perhaps this meeting had been a terrible idea?

“Anyway, enough of that, we’ve got a lot of work to do, haven’t we Ashley?” continued Dean, taking the lead and walking into the meeting room.

Ashley stopped for a second, not liking the way he was acting. It was as if this was his office and she were his PA. She’d need to put her foot down so he knew the score. He was working for her, and she was still very much in charge.

“Listen Dean, I really appreciate you coming in here so quickly to work for us, to work for me. I know that you’re used to working for big corporations, but we do things a bit differently here” said Ashley, looking to regain the upper-hand.

“So, I think I said in my vlog that the acquisition would cost you five billion dollars. But, with those government regulations, it must be closer to ten, right?” cut in Dean, taking the seat where Ashley had previously been.

“Eleven and a half” said Ashley, a little sheepishly.

“Wow, not often that I’m wrong. Things are much worse than I imagined” he said, starting to look through some of the papers Ashley had prepared. “So, maybe give me half an hour to look through these then we’ll talk”

“Sure, I’ll just pop out for a minute” said Ashley, putting her hands on her seat to get up.

“No, stay please” said Dean, not even looking up at her from the papers.

It had been a long time since anyone had bossed Ashley around like this. In fact, this was one of the reasons she’d chosen to start her own company – she wanted to be her own boss. She certainly didn’t take orders from other people very well.

The minutes ticked by and Ashley saw Dean flicking through papers and tutting. One time she tried to give some information about a particular document and Dean just shushed her. It made Ashley feel like a naughty kid getting scolded by their parent. Eventually, Dean got to the end of the documents and looked up with that smug look he’d had when he walked into the meeting room.

“Yeah, you need my help” he said, his hands clenched on the table as he leaned in closer to Ashley.

“I’m well aware of that” she replied, “So, you think you can help?”

“Of course I can, I charge $100,000 a month, plus expenses, and I expect you’ll need me for three months”

Ashley gripped her chair in shock at how much Dean was asking for. The reason he had been invited was to help the company make money, and it looked like he was going to be taking half a million bucks for his work.

“Sure” said Ashley, finding herself without power in the negotiation.

“Great, and I’ll also need your word that you’re open to change. I mean, not everything needs changing, you made a great company, you just made a couple of bad decisions recently.”

“I’m open to change Dean, you can’t imagine how tough it’s been to admit we need you after that video you released”

“Oh, no I get that. I mean, most of my clients have that pissed off look that you have right now. I know I’m not exactly Mr. Popular but I will be by the time I’ve finished, I can promise you that. That’s why I never accept my fee if I can’t turn your company’s fortune around”

“Well, that is rather generous of you” said Ashley.

“You’ll find I’m a good guy” said Dean, smiling kindly. “And, the whole video about you and your organization, don’t take it personally. I mean, yes you’ve been a silly little lady, but there’s nothing we can’t work out”

“I’m not a silly lady!” Ashley shouted as she jumped out of her chair.

She couldn’t take it anymore. The constant digs, insults, and mocking had gotten to her.

“Ashley, it’s all part of my act”

“I don’t think it’s an act. You’ve had that smug little grin on your face since you’ve arrived. You play up to those sad, lonely women in the business world who think you’re an economic wizard as well as being the “world’s most handsome consultant” and that’s a fucking joke”

“You finished?” asked Dean, his face unreadable.

Ashley took a deep breath before replying, “Yes”

“Great. I want your business to be successful. I respect you a lot. As I said, you made some mistakes, and there’s no shame in asking from help. I’m the best in the world at giving the kind of assistance you need. There’s no need to make this personal, well not that personal anyway”

“Sorry” said Ashley, knowing that Dean was their last chance of turning the business around.

“Great, now that I know we’re on the same side, let me look through things in more detail and let’s meet for lunch?” suggested Dean.

“Erm, sure. Midday, there’s a great deli down the road” said Ashley.

“I’ll meet you by the main entrance then” said Den as he buried his head in the papers again.

“So?” asked Charlotte as Ashley walked back to her office.

“I wanted to snap his neck several times, but I get the feeling that he’s going to help. However, there’s something about him that I just don’t trust”

“You know, there’s been a lot of chatter about him on the floor whilst you’ve been in the meeting” said the PA.

“Like what?” demanded Ashley, concerned that the staff might be worried for their jobs.

“Mostly about how much more handsome he is in real life than on his website!” said the thirty-year-old PA excitedly.

“Not you as well!” groaned Ashley.

“I’d let him come check out my numbers any time he wanted. He’s a hot Daddy.” said Charlotte as she looked over at the meeting room.

“What do you mean, Daddy?” asked Ashley, a little confused.

“He’s a DILF –a Dad I’d like  to Fuck!” said Charlotte, turning a little red.

Ashley checked the floor and noticed most of the women were trying to grab quick glances of Dean as he worked. Perhaps she was the only one who wasn’t taken by the older man.

“Just what is it that you all see in him? He’s a bit of a dick really” said Ashley.

“He’s a genius, I mean, what he’s achieved, it’s remarkable. And, in that suit, he’s hot. Come on Ashley, you’ve got to see that.”

“He’s nearly as old as my father” said the CEO.

“Well, age is just a number and I’d like to know what number he’s packing down there! He’s a hot Daddy!” said Charlotte again as she walked away giggling.

Ashley allowed herself to smile. She’d used her good looks to her advantage before and knew that she could manipulate men. Dean Grimshook had a similar hold over women it seemed. Ashley stared at him a little, trying to understand what Charlotte was feeling, but couldn’t. A DILF? A Daddy? Charlotte wasn’t feeling that. She just thought Dean Grimshook was an asshole, but he was the asshole who was going to save her business.


LUNCH




At just before midday, Ashley made her way to reception. She was stopped several times along the way by female staff wanting to find out if Dean would need to interview them as part of his process.

“Angela, you’re married and you’re swooning over this guy like some love-struck teenager!” Ashley said to one of the team-leaders.

“If he wanted to take me right now then I’d call up my husband and use my free pass” she said excitedly.

Ashley shook her head and walked away. Maybe she’d been working her staff too hard and they all needed some time off at home to get laid.

“Ashley, great, thanks for agreeing to get lunch. I think it’s best to be off site for a bit” said Dean as they met at reception.

“Oh, is there a problem?” asked Ashley.

“No, sometimes just a change of scenery helps”

“Hello, Sir. Is there anything I can do to help you?” asked the receptionist, Alexandra.

“Why that’s so kind of you to ask, but, no I’m fine thank you”

“OK, well, Sir, I’d be delighted to do anything for you. Anything” the receptionist said, staring up at Dean and grazing his arm with her hand.

Ashley walked out of the door and headed towards the deli.

“You must love all the attention” said Ashley.

“I get it a lot, so do you judging by all the men checking you out as we walk out here” replied Dean.

“Well, yes, but, my office is full of frisky women who are all gossiping and checking you out. It’s embarrassing.” said Ashley.

“Oh, are you saying I’m not handsome?” asked Dean sarcastically.

“I judge men on their personality, not looks” said Ashley.

“Good thing I’m handsome and a great guy to be around then!” said Dean as he held open the door for Ashley.

They grabbed a seat and Ashley tried thinking positively about this whole situation. Hopefully the women in her office would act their ages and not behave like Dean was the first man they’d ever seen. Even though he’d only be at the company for a few months she didn’t think she could take much more of his constant boasts.

“You know what I see though in your office with those women who are flirting with me?” said Dean after they’d sat down and ordered.

“A pool of women to take home tonight?” quipped Ashely.

“No, I see people having fun, enjoying themselves, not being serious” said Dean, his attitude changing.

“Well, yes, they certainly didn’t get much work done this morning” admitted Ashley.

“But, I don’t see you having fun with them. I mean, if we pretend that you don’t find me attractive, you could have at least joined in or supported the women rather than be angry at them”

“What do you mean ‘pretend I don’t find you attractive’?” shot back Ashley.

“Well, wait till you’ve gotten to know me, you might find my personality is exactly what you like”

“Doubt it” said Ashley, hoping her food would arrive and they could change the subject.

“But, anyway, that’s something for another time. So, fun! Why don’t you have fun? I think you’ve lost that spark. You’re over-worked” said Dean, sound serious.

“Well, how can I rest and have fun when I know how screwed our business is?” said Ashley, feeling that Dean was kind of right.

“You’re the figurehead, the star of the office. Well at least you were until today when I turned up!” said Dean.

“So, you’re saying I need to have more fun and not be so serious?” asked Ashley.

“I remember reading your interviews from three years ago when you’d just started the company and you had so much energy. You were the young woman disrupting the financial world and you were a star!” said Dean, sounding like he meant every word.

“I’m still a star, I’m still motivated” argued Ashley.

“It’s not the same. You’re not the same. This is our first step. The financials I can deal with, but you’ve got to make some changes” said Dean as their food arrived.

“So, what do you suggest, I order in pizza for the office and we go home early or hit a nightclub?” said Ashley sarcastically.

“You told me you were prepared to accept change this morning when we met. Now you’re just sounding like a petulant little kid. Do you want to be successful again?” fired Dean, sounding a little frustrated.

Ashley stared at the man for a minute, her emotions bubbling up.

“I care more than anyone else in the world about my business. Do you realize how humiliating it is to have to get you here? All my staff knows now that there’s a problem, because you don’t come to businesses that are doing well. Just being in the same room as you really pisses me off, but here we are. That’s how prepared I am for change, this is me swallowing my pride and asking, no, begging for your help”

“Just what I wanted to hear Ashley. Great, food, right?”

“So, what’s the big plan then?” she asked, wanting to stay on topic. The less small-talk they had, the less chance there was of her blowing her top at him.

“I need you back in that zone you were in three years ago. You were one of the best in the world. Now, you’ve slowed down, you’re full of doubt, and you don’t trust your instincts” said Dean.

“OK, well I guess some of that makes sense” admitted Ashley.

“And, I know you won’t follow through with my plans until you can trust me, until you believe in me. It just so happens that I’ve got just the thing to help with that” said Dean, smiling as he got up from the table. “Let’s take this and head back to the office. I promise you that by the end of the day, you’ll see that I’m not your enemy”


WARMING TO DEAN




Ashley slowly walked back to the office with Dean, unsure that he could win her trust this quickly. However, she’d never met anyone as confident as him, and that was somewhat reassuring to Ashley. Maybe this man did have some redeeming qualities.

However, when they walked back into the office and women began swooning at Dean, Ashley went back to hating his guts.

“Let’s go to your office for this” said Dean as he led the way.

It was these constant little power-plays that made Ashley most annoyed. Being told they would go to her office, him taking the chair at the head of the table, him telling them to take their lunch back to work. All of these little things bugged Ashley so much.

“So, what’s this big idea of yours then?” asked Ashley as they took a seat.

“Well, it just so happens that I also work for governments, and I had a meeting with one a couple of weeks ago that has big implications for you”

“Well, we’ve tried working with the government but you’ve seen the type of crap they’ve dumped on us with all these regulations”

“Oh, I’m well aware of that, that’s why I’m not talking about our government. I’ve got three countries in South East Asia who I think could be persuaded to use your technology with their government banks. We’re talking billions of Dollars’ worth of business here.”

“We tried approaching foreign countries but none seemed interested” said Ashley suspiciously. “So how do you think you’d get them on board?”

“They don’t want to lose face and admit they need the help of your company, Ashley” continued Dean, pulling out his tablet and opening an app.

“Well, we know about doing international business, we’re very aware of cultural issues and that kind of thing” said Ashley, shaking her head at thinking that Dean had an actual idea worth considering.

Dean smirked and looked at his screen.

“Excuse me, are you hear to talk to me or are you just playing games on that?” asked Ashley, annoyed that Dean wasn’t focused on her. “We’ve agreed to pay you a hell of a lot of money, the least you could do is to actually pay attention during meetings”

Dean flipped around his tablet and put it on a stand so the man on the other end of the video call could see both Dean and Ashley.

“Hello Mr. President, this is Ashley Croft. As I said, she’d be delighted to do a deal to become your exclusive liquidity provider”

“Fantastic, thank you Dean, send through the details and we’ll make a formal announcement by the end of the week. I look forward to working with you and your company Ashley”

“I’m honored Mr. President” said Ashley, her voice shaking in amazement.

“Told you she’d be surprised!” said Dean to the President before ending the call.

“That was…” said Ashley, scarcely believing the conversation and the man she had just spoken to.

“Yea, and his country is just the first. So, now do you believe me?” asked Dean.

Ashley just nodded, finally seeing the magic of Dean Grimshook. It was true that she judged men on their personality, and what she had just seen from him had not only impressed her, it had intrigued her.

“How?” was all she could manage to ask.

“I’ve got lots of tricks and surprises. And now we need to bring you some joy, we need to make you have more fun so you can perform at your best. Tomorrow, we’re going to take away all the stress and worries from you. I’ll email a location to you to be at in the morning and we’ll get working on you” said Dean as he packed up as his things and walked out of the office.

Ashley sat there for a while in stunned silence. Maybe things were going to turn out alright in the end.


PLAY DATE




Something strange had happened to Ashley. She was smiling and feeling positive about the future. The strangest part of this was that Dean Grimshook was the reason for these positive vibes.

Ashley went home that night with the feeling that anything was possible. The idea that the next day she’d work on herself to be more positive and get fun back into her life felt great too. Perhaps she was going to have a spa day, maybe even an adventure somewhere, or it could even be a shopping spree. Whatever it was, she was inclined to trust Dean and give it a shot.

The following morning she went to the address Dean gave her and was confused when she saw what the place was.

“Morning Ashley” said a voice from behind her.

She spun around and saw Dean approaching, a smile on his face. Unlike the previous day when she’d wanted to slap him, she leaned in to give him a hug. “Hi Dean, erm what’s this all about?”

“This, is the biggest soft play area for adults in the whole country!”

“We’ve come to play on slides and in ball pits?” asked Ashley, not quite sure how she felt about this.

“I know you’re probably thinking that we need to be in the office and on the phones to fix your company’s problems, but this is about you getting the fun back in your life so you can feel like you did when you started the company” said Dean.

“Yeah, of course, I mean I guess it makes sense” admitted Ashley, prepared to give it a try.

“Well, let’s go in, we’ve got the whole place to ourselves for the next hour” said Dean, walking ahead and opening the door for Ashley.

“You know it does look pretty cool, maybe I can rent it for an evening for a staff party” said the CEO as she looked around at all the different play areas and arcade machines.

“That’s the spirit! Now take your shoes off and let’s get playing” said Dean, taking a seat and slipping off his loafers.

Ashley looked over at the man in his mid-forties, surprised at how athletically he ran into the play zone and started climbing the rope ladder to get to the top of the biggest slide.

“Come on slow coach!” he taunted her from above.

Ashley let out a sigh as she untied her laces and walked towards the ladder. She really wanted to let go, but it was proving difficult. She took a final deep breath and started grinning as she made her way up to the slide where Dean was waiting.

“See, wasn’t that fun!” he said as he reached out a hand to help her up.

Ashley couldn’t help but notice how strong his grip was. The fact that she was out of breath from the ten meter climb and Dean seemed perfectly normal showed that he obviously kept himself in shape.

“See you at the bottom!” he said as he jumped onto the slide and disappeared from view.

Ashley grabbed the railings of the plastic slide and hurtled down it, screaming as she did. It had been years since she’d done anything this silly. She was a serious businesswoman, she didn’t do this kind of thing. Within seconds she was near the end of the slide and saw Dean waiting for her, his arms wide open.

Ashley tried to stop herself before hitting him but it was impossible. She hurtled into him and the two of them were on the floor, Dean laughing his head off.

“Wow! That was awesome!” he said, getting to his feet.

“Oh my God! I’m so sorry Dean! Are you OK?” asked Ashley apologetically.

“Yea, of course! You’re so good on slides little girl!”

“Erm, I’m not a little girl” said Ashley, feeling that it was a really odd thing for Dean to say.

“C’mon Ashley, of course you’re not a little girl, but I just want you to get into the feeling of imagining you are so you can unlock the fun” he replied encouragingly.

“Oh, yea! I get it!” said Ashley, not wanting to show that she doubted his methods.

It seemed obvious now that just playing here wasn’t enough. She had to go full on if she wanted to make a real change, and that could only happen by acting like a kid would in this situation.

“Now, go show me you can climb across those bars” he said.

“OK!” replied Ashley.

She was running over to them and looked down to see that there was a drop to the ball pit if she didn’t make it all the way across to the other platform.

“You can do it Ashley!” came Dean’s voice as he watched on.

She didn’t want to let him down, she knew that she wanted to impress him. She reached across and grabbed onto the first bar before trying to reach out for the next one. Using her bodyweight, she swung from bar to bar until she was near the end.

“Keep going, you’re almost there!”

Ashley looked over at Dean to smile and it was that which probably caused her fall into the ball pit.

“Oh Ashley, are you OK little girl?”

“Argh, I would have made it if you hadn’t distracted me!” she said, looking over angrily at Dean.

“Well, what do we do when we fail? Do we give up, or try again?”

“I’m going to do it this time, just you see!” said Ashley, wanting to show him that she never gave up.

“Do it for me!” cried Dean.

This time, Ashley focused all the way and got to the end of the bars, jumping up and down in celebration. She looked up and instinctively reached out to hug Dean!

“Did you see that!” she exclaimed.

“I did and I’m so proud of you little girl!”

“Thanks Daddy!”

Ashley froze, her arms still wrapped around Dean, realizing what she had just said. She suddenly let go of him and walked a step back.

“Oh shit, I meant Dean, I didn’t mean Daddy, I didn’t!” she said, panicking a little.

“Ashley, don’t worry. We’ve been trying to get you in the position of imagining you’re a kid. I’m an older, supportive male; it’s only natural that I’m the Daddy figure in all this. If anything this is a great breakthrough for us!”

He reached in and hugged her again. Ashley felt relieved. Yeah, he had been a supportive figure and he was much older than her. It was just a spur of the moment thing to call him Daddy. It didn’t actually mean anything.  It must just have been Charlotte saying that the day before which had brought up that word. It certainly wasn’t because she thought he was a DILF.

“So, do you think you can go up that rope, down the slide and get back here within thirty seconds?” asked Dean. “There’s a cheeseburger and milkshake in it for you if you can!”

“Ahh, that’s so easy! Just watch me!” said Ashley as she tore off towards the rope.

She felt extra motivated to impress Dean. She also loved the idea of a burger and milkshake, something she hadn’t had in years. She grabbed the rope and pulled herself up the wall to the slide. It was so easy and she must have been back to Dean within twenty seconds.

“Ah, that’s way too easy for my clever little lady!” said Dean, holding his arms open again.

Ashley ran into him and wrapped her arms tightly around him, getting a good feel of his toned body and loving what she felt.

“I know, make something harder for me next time!” she said as she looked up at him.

Maybe it was the fact that she loved being bossed around, or just that she enjoyed his praise, but something stirred inside Ashley. She was enjoying this and the way he was treating her. She wasn’t sure exactly why she had hated him so much in the first place. Over the last twenty-four hours Dean had proved himself a good-guy, and Ashley was starting to see what other women saw in him.

“Shall we eat then?” asked Dean as he offered out his hand to Ashley.

She took it and smiled up at that, “I’d love that”

“Great,” smiled Dean as he walked them out of the ball pit and back to the burger bar outside the play zone.

“Two cheeseburgers and two chocolate shakes” said Dean as the server approached.

“I’ve not had so much fun in years” said Ashley as she took a seat opposite Dean.

“Well, that’s the idea! We get you doing fun things like this and it takes away that serious businesswoman and makes you more relaxed”

“I’m sorry Dean” said Ashley as she reached across the table and stroked his hands, “I probably was a bit of a bitch yesterday when we first met. I see now how important you’re going to be to me… and our company” she added, blushing a little.

“Aww, don’t blush like that, I only help people I like, and I’ve got to say that I really like you Ashley”

Their feet were entwined under the table as they ate and drank, Ashley telling Dean about everything she’d done in the play zone. She felt so at ease with the man who had been her arch-enemy a couple of days earlier. It seemed strange, but perhaps it was just nice to have a peer to feel like this with.

“But, you know we’ll have to stop with the whole ‘Daddy, little girl’ thing in the office right?” said Ashley

“I get that, maybe I can just be a ‘hot older man’ in there?” suggested Dean.

“Yea, you are” said Ashley lost in his dark green eyes, and finally allowing herself to admit that she found him attractive.

Dean moved in from across the table and the two of them were making out. It had been a long time since Ashley had been kissed like this. The fact it was with a man who had just been so supportive of her meant a lot too. She could have stayed there for hours with him but they were interrupted by the server.

“God, you two! You’re like a couple of loved-up teenagers who’ve just learned about making out!”

“Sorry Ma’am” said Dean as he pulled apart from Ashely. “Well, best we get back to the office, we’ve got a meeting with a potential client later, I’ll see you back there?”

“Sure,” replied Ashely, feeling embarrassed they’d been busted for kissing.

“Don’t worry,” whispered Dean as they split in the parking lot, “we’ll pick this up later tonight, I’ve got another activity in mind to help you relax. I’ll be your hot, older Daddy again!”


BLOWING OFF STEAM IN THE OFFICE




On the thirty-minute journey to the office, Ashley’s mind was spinning. Making out with Dean and calling him ‘Daddy’ seemed ridiculous, but it had been fun. It was all just part of the process she thought, but then his kisses and affection felt real.

She also knew that Dean had the power to destroy her and her business. This was a man with so many connections that he could do anything he wanted within reason. Should she keep her guard up, or give in to the feelings she felt? For now, she’d give him the benefit of the doubt.

As she walked into the office, Ashley was stopped by Rita, one of the IT staff. Normally a conversation with Rita meant arguing about software updates or whether they should buy new printers, however today she had a different topic on mind.

“I just saw Dean and I heard that you spent some time together, working things out at a restaurant”

“Oh” said Ashley, scared that Dean had told Rita that they’d been making out and playing games all morning. “Yes, we had some things to discuss and decided to have a meeting outside the office. You know, fresh location, fresh ideas”

“Gosh, I wish Dean could take me out somewhere, or, you know he can take me anywhere he wants anytime!”

Ashley laughed again at how horny Dean had made her staff. What was better, was that it seemed that she was the object of his affection. It made her feel powerful and special, getting what everyone else wanted.

“Well, I’ve got to prepare for a meeting, speak soon Rita”

Ashley made her way to her office but was stopped by Charlotte.

“Oh, you look great Ashley. You had a good morning?”

“It was great, thanks. Give me half an hour, I need to catch up on some emails before my meeting later.”

“Sure, just call if you need anything!” said the assistant.

Ashley sat down and smiled as she went through her emails. Usually this was the worst part of her job, but she was still feeling good. Dean had been right, she’d needed to get back some of her youthful energy and what better way to help with that than playing and making out! However, she was brought back down to Earth a few minutes later when she received an email from the head of the Singapore office stating that they’d lost one of their major clients.

“Everything alright Ashley?” asked Dean as he walked into her office, closing the door behind him.

“No, we’ve lost a client in Singapore” she said glumly, wishing she could just stand up and hug him, but knowing everyone would see through the glass walls.

“Yea, sorry, I heard about that, but I’m sure I can make it all better” he said suggestively.

“We can’t make out here!” snapped Ashley.

“Oh, don’t have a little tantrum!” said Dean mockingly.

“God, I know I called you Daddy, but don’t talk to me like a little kid!” said Ashley, trying to reign in her emotions.

“How about I take you over my knee and give you a good spanking?” replied Dean seriously.

“I’m an adult” said Ashley, getting pissed off.

“Oh, it wasn’t a request Ashley. Meeting room three. Five minutes.” He said, before walking out of the office.

Ashley froze for a few seconds, trying to work out if he was for real. The last thing she wanted to do was walk into the meeting room and make a fool out of herself if he came out and said it had been a joke. However, the chance to fool around with him was something she didn’t want to pass up either. She’d just make her way to the meeting room and casually see what he was doing and let him take charge again, just like he had earlier.

“Just going to see Dean” said Ashley to Charlotte on the way out of her office.

“Oh, I just saw he drew the blinds in the meeting room, maybe he’s busy?”

“No, he said to go in” said Ashley as she smiled to herself.

Closed blinds meant privacy and a chance for her to make out with him some more. After the bad news she’s received about her lost client, she needed something to make her feel better. She took a deep breath and knocked on the door before opening it.

“Ashley, come in, take a seat” said Dean pleasantly, not hinting at what might be about to come.

“Thanks, erm, you wanted to see me” she said, closing the door behind herself and quietly locking it so they wouldn’t be interrupted.

“Now, I can’t be having little tantrums from you little lady. Come sit on my lap” he ordered, moving his chair back to give Ashley space to sit on him.

“I’m sorry Dean” she said, sitting on him and leaning in to kiss him.

The instant their lips touched, Ashley felt a hundred times better. Her hands were all over his firm chest and she wanted him to ravage her there. However, he pulled away.

“Now, that spanking, do you think you deserve it?”

“Oh, Dean, I do” said Ashley, flirting with him and running her finger down his chest.

“Call me Daddy when I spank you”

Ashley stopped for a second and smiled.

“Of course Daddy. My hot Daddy”

“Good girl, lay across my legs. I hope this meeting room in sound-proofed?”

“I think so” said Ashley, “Why, are you going to spank me hard, Daddy?”

“Depends” he replied, “If I can see that you feel truly sorry it may not come to that”

“I kind of hope it does” said Ashley, enjoying letting herself go and being in such a submissive, girly mood for once.

“Look at that ass, I think it’s screaming out to get spanked”

“Uhuh, yea it is Daddy”

Dean reached down and grabbed onto Ashely’s ass, squeezing it in his strong fingers.

“Oh, Daddy, that feels good, you’re so strong!” she moaned, loving the feeling of being held on her behind.

He raised his hand up a few inches and let it fall down naturally onto her.

“Oh yes Ashley, I’m going to enjoy this!” he said before suddenly raising his hand up higher and bringing it down onto her jeans.

“Oh! Daddy! That’s good” the CEO said as she looked up at the older man.

Another three strikes followed, each bringing little shrieks from Ashley.

“Did you learn your lesson yet?” he asked.

“No Daddy, I think I need some more spanking before I get it” said Ashley playfully.

However, she didn’t anticipate the strength of the next spank and cried out in pain.

“Ouch, Daddy! That hurt!” she complained.

“Did you deserve it?” Dean asked, smiling at the look of surprise on Ashley’s face.

“Yea, I’ve been a naughty girl, Daddy” admitted Ashley.

She grabbed onto his leg as spank after spank rained down on her ass.

“Daddy!”

“Oh my God, Daddy!”

“Ouchie, Daddy!”

She’d never let a man treat her this way before. Sure, she’d let guys grab, pull and spank, but she’d never full on submitted like this.

“I just don’t think you’re getting it just yet Ashley” said Dean from above, shaking his head.

He reached around the front of her jeans and unzipped them.

“Daddy” moaned Ashley.

“Shush” he said, stopping her mid-sentence. “I’m going to spank your bare butt”

“Oh Daddy” said Ashley excitedly, “Do you like my butt?”

Dean ran his fingers over the expensive silk underwear Ashley was wearing and smiled down at her.

“I do, but I think I’m going to like it even more when it’s covered in my hand prints”

“Spank me hard. I’ve been a very, very naughty girl” said Ashley as she giggled as her underwear was pulled down to her thighs.

Dean raised his hand and brought it down with such force that the spank left a handprint on Ashley’s ass and the sound echoed around the room. The accompanying scream left Ashley frozen in fear that someone would hear them from outside.

She was about to say something when the hand crashed against her soft butt cheeks once more.

“Oh Daddy! It hurts Daddy!”

Again and again the hand came thundering down, the force unlike anything Ashley had ever felt. It hurt her, but she enjoyed the pain. It was a way of submitting to him, showing him her cute side.

“Oww Daddy, you’re so strong!”

“I love it!”

“Spank me harder!”

After her last scream, they were interrupted by another loud sound – somebody was hitting the door.

Ashley panicked, quickly getting up and pulling her underwear and jeans back on.

“Shit!” she mouthed to Dean who was smiling.

Ashley walked to the door and opened it, feeling a little flustered, and saw it was Charlotte.

“Erm, is everything OK in here, I thought I heard screaming”

Ashley felt herself going red. This was such an embarrassing situation to be found in. She had to try cover her tracks.

“Oh, yea, sorry. Dean was just showing me this technique to deal with anger. Slapping the table and screaming out loud”

Charlotte looked across and smiled a little before leaning in,

“I’m jealous, I wish he could teach me that”

Ashley never got a chance to respond and was soon alone with Dean again. He started laughing at the look on Ashley’s face. She walked over to him and punched him playfully in the arm.

“That’s not funny! She knew what we were doing!”

“Oh, so what. She can only guess. She didn’t see it. Plus, it was hot.”

“It doesn’t matter how hot it was, I don’t want my staff to know what you’re doing to me, Daddy”

“Oh, so you’re going to stick with calling me Daddy? I like it” he said.

“God, you annoy me. But, you’re hot and erm”

“Aww, all shy again?” Dean mocked her.

Ashley looked at the floor, trying to think of a witty response, but it was Dean who talked again,

“You know, I’m not going to be here tomorrow”

“Aww, why?” asked Ashley, sounding worried.

“I’m out on the road meeting some new clients for you”

“Can I come?” asked Ashley.

“Nope, but you can come over to my place over the weekend. I’ll be your Daddy for forty-eight hours” he said, leaning in and kissing Ashley.

“Lots of spanking and making out?”

“Oh, much more than that Ashley, I promise you that”

“You’re on” she said as she left the office.

A youthful spring in her step, Ashley certainly felt like she was getting some of her old attitude back.


Dolls




With Dean busy on Friday, Ashley found herself demotivated to work. Instead, she spent most of the day messaging him and flirting. She really was love-struck and couldn’t believe what an impact he’d had on her over the last few days.

Not only was this new romance unlikely, the activities they’d done together were odd too. Spanking, making out, playing in a ball pit. It sounded strange, but it just felt fun and care-free to Ashley, and that was what she needed.

She was so excited on Friday night that she barely slept. She was going to be over at his place in time for brunch and was eager to see what he had planned. With a small bag packed, she waited for him to open the front door of his city town-house.

“Hey Ashley, come on in” he said, welcoming her.

“I missed you so much yesterday” she said as she collapsed into him, eager to feel his body.

“Well, I missed you too. We’ll have to make up for that later” he replied, taking her hand and leading her to the living room.

“You know, I thought you’d have some massive mansion or something” Ashley said, surprised at the rather modest house.

“Oh, it goes a couple of stories underground” Dean replied.

“Going to give me the tour?”

“Sure, but let’s just sit here, I want to have a chat first” said Dean.

“Oh,” replied Ashley, “That sounds kinda ominous”

“Don’t worry, nothing about ‘us’ just something that I just heard about the London office”

“What happened to the London office?” snapped Ashley, really worried now.

“Well, and don’t freak out too much, there’s been a system shut down and I’m trying to work out how we can best solve this” said Dean, looking serious.

“Fuck, I’ve gotta go to the office” said Ashley, turning around and heading back towards the door.

“Ashely, this is what you’re paying me for, to fix these little problems” said Dean.

“But, I can’t just sit around here and do nothing. I’ll go crazy!”

“Ashley, come on. You’ve got to delegate. Remember, we need you relaxed to be at the top of your game. Leave this with me, I’m sure I’ll get everything sorted within the hour”

Ashley paused for a second. She’d been feeling better since she took Dean’s advice to try and be more care-free. Perhaps she should let him take control of this issue.

“Well, OK. What shall I do? Watch TV or something?” she checked.

“Actually, I’ve got an idea. It’s actually something I was saving for later, but maybe I can leave it with you now.”

“OK” said Ashley tentatively.

“See that box on the floor?”

“Uhuh”

“Well, there are some things in there to keep you entertained. I’ll just go through to the kitchen and I’ll check on you in a bit”

Ashley was intrigued as she watched Dean leave the room. Just what was going to be in the box and how would this link back to making her less stressed out? She opened the flap of the box and smiled a little at what she saw.

Inside were several dolls and hundreds of items of clothing and accessories. It had been years since she had played with dolls. However, she was willing to give this a go. Another childish activity might just help her to feel more relaxed, just like playing in the ball put had done. She took out every item and looked at what she had. Five female dolls and one male. There were so many accessories too that she could have spent all day getting them dressed up. 

She took a deep breath, picked up the first doll and started brushing her hair. She wanted her dolls to be all pretty and maybe later they could fight over who would get to date the male doll. The first doll had long blonde hair and Ashley decided to dress her up in a pink princess dress with a tiara.

“You’re such a pretty princess, I wish I could be a princess too” she said, looking at the doll.

The next doll she dressed in a short denim skirt and pink top. The wavy brown hair of the doll made her look like she was a beach chick. The third was dressed up as a smart businesswoman.

“You look just like me” she said to the doll, “But you’re going to have way more fun that I do”

The forth doll was dressed as a soldier. Ashley picked her up and moved her legs so the doll could karate kick. The final doll was dressed in a black cocktail dress.

“And now what shall we get you to wear?” Ashley asked the male doll as she picked him up. “I think you should be a businessman, just like Dean”.

When he was all dressed up Ashley held him in one hand and the businesswoman in the other.

“Why hello, you are a beautiful woman” Ashley said in a deep voice whilst moving the male doll.

“Aww, and you’re so handsome” she replied to herself moving the businesswoman.

“Let’s make out and fuck” she said again in the deeper voice.

She took the two dolls and made them kiss, all the while making noises to mimic them making out.

“Looks like you’re having a lot of fun there” said Dean as he surprised Ashley from behind.

“Well, yea, it’s the perfect thing to take my mind away from things. Any update?”

“All sorted” smiled Dean as he looked down at the dolls which were grinding each other. “Erm, are they supposed to be us?”

“They’re just two business people having a little sex” replied Ashley, looking up at Dean with a grin on her face. “Maybe we can make it come true?”

“Later” said Dean, “First we need to get you even more relaxed. You freaked out earlier with the whole London thing. I can see we need to go deeper than dolls to get you chilled”

“Oh” replied Ashley, a little surprised.

She’d wanted to get naked with him right away. He was probably right that she wasn’t still back at her youthful best to run her company, but that could wait she thought.

“Well we’ve got the whole weekend for that. A little sex now wouldn’t hurt, would it?” she asked, her hand reaching up to grab his arm.

“I want you at your best, and I can tell how much you wanna fuck. That’ll be your reward if you show me some progress” said Dean, moving his arm away.

“Are you going to be my clever Daddy and tell me how to do that?” Ashley asked.

“Of course sweetie. Are you going to listen to my advice?”

“I’m going to be a good girl for my Daddy” said Ashley, wanting to play up for him.

“Good, well I think playing dolls has been good for you, I’ve got some other activities. That is, if you’re up for them?”

“Uhuh, I sure am” said Ashley.

“Great, I think it’s time I showed you around my house” said Dean as he walked out of the room.


BRUNCH




Ashley followed Dean out of the living room and was soon in his kitchen.

“I thought I’d make brunch before we do the tour” he said, turning on the oven.

“I love a man who can cook” smiled Ashley as she took a seat at the kitchen table.

I’m glad to hear that. How about something to drink?”

“Sounds great, do you have some champagne?” asked Ashley, eagerly looking around.

“Wow, not yet. Let’s save that until I’ve saved your company!” smiled Dean as he walked over to the fridge. “Actually, I’ve got something else for you, something which might help you feel relaxed”

“Oh, I like the sound of that. A nice cold drink and a hot guy cooking for me” said Ashley.

Dean hunted around for a bit and came back over to Ashley with something plastic in his hand.

“Erm, what is that?” asked Ashley, looking unimpressed.

“It’s a sippy cup. You know, something to make you feel a bit younger”

“You know the dolls and stuff is one thing, this is just a bit too silly now. Is it really necessary?” she asked.

“Have I let you down yet? You know, this isn’t serious Ashley. I’m just trying a few tricks to get you back into that younger mindset which helped you become an awesome entrepreneur when you were twenty. Why not give it a go?”

Ashley paused for a second, looking at the pink cup with its big plastic handles and wondering whether she should just give it a try. It was just the two of them alone, and maybe this was some mind trick where doing these stupid childish things would help flick a switch in her mind to get back some of that youthful energy she had when she started her business. 

“Ahh, jeez, go on then” she said, giving in to the idea.

“Drink it all up Ashley!”

She grabbed the handles and brought the sippy cup to her lips. She felt rather stupid drinking from it, especially as Dean was staring at her. However, apart from the tough plastic opening, it felt just like normal drinking to Ashley.

“It is actually quite fun” she said, smiling at Dean.

“See, nothing serious about this, just having a fun time. You’re much less stressed and worried when you do these immature things, I think it’s really working!”

“You know” began Ashley sheepishly, “The ball pit and dolls were actually fun. This is kinda embarrassing, that’s why I’m quiet. You know, I’m only doing this cos the other things worked and we’re here alone”

“Well, it’s not always easy to do things which make us better” said Dean, reaching out and grabbing her hand. “Sometimes we learn to find these things comfortable in the end”

“Well, I don’t think I’ll be doing this in public” said Ashley as she picked up her sippy cup.

“Little steps, Ashley” said Dean reassuringly.

“Well, you know, I don’t mind your methods, as long as I get results” said Ashley.

Whatever his methods were, Ashley thought this was about her limit. The ball pit and dolls had been fun, but this was getting rather stupid. It seemed as though Dean was slowly making her do more and more childish things. She couldn’t really see where else it could go next.

“Let me check the oven” said Dean as he went to go and check the food.

“Maybe there’s something else we can do whilst we’re waiting for that to finish” suggested Ashley.

“Well, I reckon we’ve got five minutes” said Dean.

“I’ve finished my drink, I need something else in my mouth, Daddy” said Ashley as she got to her knees.

“Oh, sure, I think we can make this work” smiled Dean as he walked over and put his hand on the top of her head.

“I bet you’ve got a massive dick, Daddy” said Ashley submissively.

Dean smiled as he pulled down his jeans, revealing his tight boxer shorts.

“Oh my gosh, Daddy! That’s a massive bulge” shrieked Ashley with joy as she reached out and grabbed his package. “And it’s so hard!”

“Five minutes Ashley, gotta be quick” warned Dean, looking down sternly at her.

She giggled as she pulled down his underwear, his huge erection flying out and hitting the side of her face.

“God, that’s a very pretty penis” she said as she leaned in and wrapped her lips around it.

At just under ten-inches, Ashley couldn’t take his whole length, but grabbed the base of his shaft with her hand. She was pumping him in her firm grip as her head bopped up and down. Looking up at Dean, Ashley felt a thrill knowing how much she was pleasing him.

“Fuck, good girl, I love it!” he cried as he grabbed the back of her head, fucking her face faster.

Ashley’s gargled moans filled the kitchen as she ate the delicious dick in her mouth. It felt so thick as it bounced into the side of her mouth. She just knew it was going to shoot an almighty load.

“After brunch I’m going to fuck you so hard, would you like that Ashley?”

She nodded and groaned, wishing that he would just throw her over the table and take her now. However, she felt him tensing up and his hands locked her in place.

“Fuck!” he cried as he began firing.

Ashley never normally let a guy cum in her mouth but she was delighted to let Dean do so. She felt his dick twitch as each shot of cum traveled through his shaft and sprayed into the back of her throat.

“God, yes, fuck!” the older man moaned from above.

Ashley kept eye contact with him as she took the last drops of his cum.

“That tasted so good, Daddy!” she said as she gasped for air.

“Good girl, now go set the table”

Ashley obediently followed his orders. If this was the appetizer, she couldn’t wait to get the main course after they’d eaten!


EARLY EXIT




After a delicious brunch, Ashley was expecting to spend the rest of the day making love. She’d enjoyed devouring his huge dick, and wanted to explore the rest of his body. She felt on edge, knowing that the moment his strong arms wrapped around her and he thrusted inside that she was going to have the most intense orgasm ever.

“So, I was about to give you a tour of the house” said Dean as he got up and put the plates in the sink.

“Yea, give me the tour and let’s finish it in your bedroom” giggled Ashley, keen to get the action back on again as soon as possible.

“I’m sure we can arrange that” said Dean, taking her hand and leading the way. “So, let’s make our way down first and then up to the bedroom later”

They made their way down a set of stairs and Ashley found herself in a huge office. What was strange though was how the room had natural light.

“I had the back garden excavated and lowered so this office would be under the house, but still get the sun”

“It’s stunning” admitting Ashley as she admired the view across the city Dean had from his desk.

“Yea, it’s kinda why I don’t mind working from home sometimes” he joked.

“Well, maybe you can find a little extra space and I’ll come join you” flirted Ashley and she walked up and hugged Dean.

“I’m sure we could arrange a meeting here” he replied.

“As long as it includes sex at the end” said Ashley, reaching down and grabbing his cock. “Can we go to the bedroom now?”

“In a minute, I’ve still got one floor below I want to show you” he said.

“Argh, your man-cave, right?”

“Oh no. I mean it is for something I like. But, I think you’ll benefit more from it” he smiled.

“What?” said Ashley, wondering what was below their feet. “A pool? Sauna? Fitness room?”

“Not even close. I’ll show you, but please just keep an open mind about all this” said Dean, a little seriously.

“Dean if this is like some sex dungeon then you’ve got no need to worry, I’m totally up for that!” said Ashley, imagining herself getting whipped and tied up before get fucked.

Dean laughed and shook his head. “No, it’s not a sex dungeon. I think we should just go see. As I said, keep an open mind about it when you see it, and just think of the progress you’ve made so far. This is only going to help you”

“Okay” replied Ashley, not sure if she really wanted to see what Dean had in the lower-basement.

She followed him down the next set of stairs where they reached a door with a keypad. Was it some kind of vault or panic room perhaps? Why did it need a password to get in?

“You’ve got billions of dollars down here in a safe that you’re going to give to my company?” joked Ashley, trying to make herself feel more relaxed.

“I’m not a bank Ashley” smiled Dean as he reached down and opened the door.

The room which greeted Ashley took her breath away. However, unlike the stunning office above, this room was not to her liking.

“What do you think?” asked Dean as he led her into the brightly colored room.

Ashley looked around at the nursery, unable to speak. There was over-sized furniture and stacks of diapers on the floor.

“I… I…” stammered Ashley.

“A nursey for big babies just like you” said Dean, taking her by the hand and leading her around the room.

Ashley let him take her, unable to react. This was way beyond freaky. Just what was a grown man doing with something like this in his basement?

“As you can see we’ve got a highchair, crib, changing table, and play pen all built and ready. There’s plenty of diapers too, because baby girls like you are always having accidents. And,” he began, opening a wardrobe, “loads of clothes and cute outfits!”

“Dean…” was all Ashley could say.

“Ashley, this is the final step on your journey. You need to give up your power and let someone else be in total charge for a while. Just think about how much you’ve improved, this is going to give you so much more energy and power” he replied eagerly.

“You want me to dress up like a baby and, what, let you take over?” Ashley said, finally able to string a sentence together.

“Yes, don’t you see how this can help you?” asked Dean.

“I’m going to wear diapers and play in here for an hour or something?” said Ashley.

It would be humiliating to wear a diaper and play as a baby for a bit. However, she never would have thought playing dolls or going to a ball pit would have made her feel better. Perhaps doing something this extreme might actually help her. Besides, Dean would keep this quiet, nobody else would know.

“Not just an hour Ashley, the rest of the weekend! I mean, we can still have sex and stuff, but you’ve got to be a baby. Isn’t it obvious?” said Dean, sounding a little flustered.

“Well, what about I just wear the diaper and we can talk about the rest later?” suggested Ashley.

“Ashley, it doesn’t work like that” complained Dean. “In order for this to work, we’re going to need immersion. I’m talking you do as I say, I clean your dirty diapers, feed you with a bottle, make all your decisions. Then, we can have some fun before bedtime and then you’ll be back in your diaper and sleep in the crib”

“Dean, just think about what you’re saying. It’s crazy!” cried Ashley, wanting him to know what she really thought. “I’m not going to pee in a diaper. I’ll wear it and stuff, and maybe play with the toys and act babyish, but I’m not going full on immersive on this”

Ashley was at breaking point. If Dean accepted her terms then she’d be open to trying them. However, she was an adult, there was a limit to what she was prepared to do. Peeing in a diaper and spending hours drinking from bottles and staying in a playpen was out of the question.

“I can’t believe it. You’ve improved so much by following my ideas, but you won’t do this?” said Dean, shaking his head in disbelief.

“Why don’t we just forget about all this and go back upstairs?” asked Ashely, trying to diffuse the situation.

They were both strong-minded people and it was clear that neither of them were used to hearing ‘no’. Ashley wanted to get out of the nursery and was determined she wasn’t going to be forced to do something so degrading.

“It’s like you don’t trust me” said Dean, looking a little sad.

“It’s not about that. I can feel the difference you’ve brought to my life in just a few days. This time last week I hated your guts, now I want to fuck you 24/” said Ashley, trying to show that she did trust in him.

“Not good enough. You’re a silly, bratty little bitch who needs to be diapered, spanked, and drink from her bottle. You need your power taken away and this is how it’s going to happen” he said.

“Dean, I’m sorry. It’s too much. I erm, I think I’m going to head home”

Ashley felt like Dean had become a totally different guy the second he had walked into the nursery. It was the type of angry, controlling man that she didn’t want to be anywhere near. This was more like the man she had expected him to be. Getting herself away from him was the best action. He just wanted her to humiliate herself.

“You’ll be back” he said, sneering a little.

“Sorry Dean, I just don’t get all this. We’re done, I don’t want to waste my time on shit like this”

Ashley made her way out of the nursery and back to the ground floor. She picked up her bag and was surprised to see Dean waiting at the front door.

“I really liked you Dean” she said as she walked past him, grabbing the door. “Just why did you have to be so serious about making me do that shit”

She heard him spluttering a response as she walked out of the door. It seemed at that point that their relationship was over.


OVER HIM?




Ashley felt numb as she got back to her penthouse. What should have been a fantastic, relaxing weekend, had turned into a bit of a nightmare. Every time she closed her eyes, all she could see was the nursery with its oversized furniture, piles of diapers and bottles, and wardrobes full of adult-sized baby clothes.

She went to her couch, shoved the pillow into her face and screamed into it to try release some of the tension she was feeling. She’d gone along with the childish activities that Dean had suggested, but there was no way she saw it ending in him wanting her to dress up and act like a baby. Just how on earth was that supposed to help her? I mean, she could see the tiniest bit of logic in his idea, but why go so extreme? Playing in the ball pit and playing with toys had made a huge difference. Why couldn’t she just keep going with that?

How was wearing a diaper and pretending that she couldn’t do anything going to help? She was supposed to get back her youthful energy, not become totally reliant on other people to do everything for her like a baby.

It took a while for her anger at Dean to die down. However, the calm that followed left a major issue she’d need to confront. How was it possible to still work with Dean? For sure, he’d made a big difference, gotten some new clients, and helped Ashley feel better about herself. There just seemed no way back from all this though. There was no way she could take him seriously after this.

She thought of firing him, but it would an impossibility to explain to the board given the progress he’d made in his first few days at the company. The only option that Ashley could see was to ask Dean to work from his home-office. The less face to face contact they had the better.

She’d send him an email later, explaining his new working conditions, but first she needed a shower. The whole nursey thing was creepy and she just wanted to get her body clean to help herself imagine she’d never been there.

The warm water helped her relax as she scrubbed herself. Her hands ran up and down her body which made her feel sad. Right now it should have been Dean doing this, touching her naked body and making her moan. Ashley closed her eyes and let her fingers fall between her legs as the hot water thudded down on her face from the rain-shower.

His dick had been so big and delicious. His load was so thick and creamy. Being under him and looking up to see his face was incredible. Ashley grabbed onto the side of the shower with her other hand as she played with herself. She was panting a little as she dreamed of being on her knees again, sucking his cock before he’d bend her over and take her from behind.

His massive cock plunging deep inside her as he nibbled gently at her neck. He was her Daddy and she was his little girl. She wanted his dick so badly. Her moans filled the steamy bathroom as she finally climaxed.

It took Ashley a little while to get her breath back. She jumped out of the shower, wrapping a towel around her body before wiping the condensation off the mirror.

“I’m in trouble” she said as she stared at her reflection. “I still like him”


SUNDAY EXPERIMENT




Ashley was sure that when she woke up on Sunday she would feel much better and Dean would be far from her mind. However, that certainly wasn’t the case. After reading a couple of emails, his name had come up and Charlotte had booked him into a meeting with her for Wednesday. The idea of not seeing him was a non-starter. She was going to have to come up with a way to be Okay with him. The question was, what type of relationship were they going to have?

Ashley spent a couple of hours trying to figure things out in her mind. Sure, her experience the previous morning had been shocking, but Dean had brought a lot of benefits to her life. She had been feeling more relaxed, at least until he’d wanted her to become an adult-baby. Things had been looking up for her business too, and there were no signs that that was going to change. The biggest ‘issue’ that Ashley had was that she still had feelings for Dean.

All she could think about was how comfortable she’d felt around him, how he’d seemed like someone who truly understood her. She almost thought it would be a tragedy if she never got fucked by his amazing cock too. It had been the best blowjob ever before brunch the previous day, and she wanted more. There was just the whole diaper issue.

Dean had been so adamant about her wearing it and letting herself go. He’d dressed it up as a way for her to feel more relaxed, but Ashley felt it was more than that to Dean. Why else would he have an adult-sized nursery in this basement? No, this was something Dean wanted to see Ashley do. It was a power move. 

She went through moments as she lay in bed thinking that she should just give it a go. Maybe she should have been more open-minded. I mean, playing with toys and having someone do everything for you actually sounded quite nice. However, all her thoughts came back to the diaper.

Having to pee in a diaper would be gross. Having someone else see her making a mess like that and having to clean it up would probably make them never want to touch her again. Ashley also felt that it would be hard to expose herself in that way. She had no problems spreading her legs so Dean could eat her out or fuck her, but doing it so he could change her dirty diaper was embarrassing.

By mid-morning, there was a game of tennis going on in Ashley’s mind. Call him, it’s just a diaper – You are not going to pee in a diaper. One of Ashley’s strengths was that she was normally quick to make decisions. This was one which had her stumped though. It was almost midday when she came to the only logical solution. She was going to have to try using a diaper at home on her own first to see how it made her feel.

The thought of this initially made her cringe. It seemed like such a pathetic thing to have to do. She was an adult with no reason to use a diaper, but here she was, getting ready to act like a baby. The silliest thing was how this was all just to potentially please a man. However, even if she hated it, it would be worth trying just to know what she was going to do on Monday when she’d next talk to Dean.

Thankfully she needed to go grocery shopping anyway, so she could just throw in a pack of diapers as she walked through the store. However, she felt a wave of guilt and shame come over her as she walked down the aisle. There was nothing strange about a twenty-three-year-old buying diapers, but Ashley felt awkward.

She took a deep breath and circled back down the aisle again before being confused at the huge selection.

“There’s so many different types” said a voice from behind her.

“I know right” said Ashley, trying to keep her cool.

The store worker was probably a couple of years younger than her and had long blonde hair. This was exactly the kind of situation that Ashley hadn’t wanted to find herself in. She wanted to be given privacy. Her face was burning up so she grabbed a pack of largest size she could find and quickly walked away from the store employee.

She found herself in the breakfast cereal aisle and took a moment to regain her composure. She’d felt like some sick creep picking up those diapers. What made it worse was being watched over. Ashley had been in sex shops and felt less flustered than this. She’d even had a conversation there with the store owner about which dildo she should buy and that had felt so natural. Was all this negative emotion and fear worth it?

At the checkout the assistant scanned her items one by one until it came to the diaper.

“Oh, maybe you missed it but you actually get a free bottle and pacifier set with these” she said, ringing a bell to call over another member of staff.

“Oh, erm, never mind, just the diapers” Ashley said, not wanting anyone else to come over.

The fewer people who knew about this the better. Although she was a pretty famous CEO, Ashley was rarely stopped on the streets. However, it might prove difficult to explain away what she was doing with diapers if someone did recognize her.

“Ah, it’s OK, he’s just coming with the set”

“Here you are Ma’am” said the man as he put a plastic-wrapped bottle and pacifier into her reusable shopping bag.

“Thank you” Ashley replied, trying to keep her cool.

As she walked back to her home, Ashley wondered if the feeling of guilt and shame was a sign that this whole diaper experiment was going to fail. There was no way she could put herself through that every week if this whole adult-baby thing went ahead. However, she had the feeling that Dean would be more the willing to cater for her needs in this department.

She rushed back to her place, checking every few seconds that the content of her bag remained secret. The last thing she wanted was for someone to see what she had inside. She didn’t want any awkward questions. She felt like a smuggler trying to get a secret package to its destination without being spotted. The moment she closed her front door behind her, she felt relief.

Her penthouse had a huge en-suite bathroom so she headed there and locked the door, despite living alone. She would be absolutely mortified if anyone were to see what she was up to. She emptied the contents of her shopping bag and looked down at the pack of diapers, bottle, and pacifier.

The free gifts could wait until later, today was all about trying on a diaper. Ashley felt something quite similar to guilt as she ripped open the pack. She was so far out of her comfort zone that she was actually shaking a little. She even had to give herself a little speech to work up the courage to take her clothes off and get ready to touch one of the diapers.

Come on Ashley! You’ve gotta do this! Even if you hate it, you’ve gotta try. Worst case scenario it’s awful and you tell Dean to stay away with his crazy adult-baby ideas, best case it’s not so bad and you can suck his dick again!

She shook her head as she grabbed a diaper and pulled it out of the pack. She couldn’t quite believe what she was about to do. It had seemed crazy enough just to meet up with Dean Grimshook, but now she was going to try on a diaper for him!

Ashley slowly unfolded the diaper, keen to keep it as quiet as possible. It crinkled and crunched until she finally had it fully open.

“This is fucking crazy” she said under her breath as she shook her head.

She’d just pulled the pack of diapers off the shelf in the store but it looked like it might just be big enough for her. All those hours in the gym were supposed to keep her healthy and in good shape, but they’d also made her slim enough for diapers.

She brought the diaper closer to her private parts and rubbed it over herself. It felt soft which pleased her. Lifting herself off the ground, she slid the diaper underneath her butt and sat on it. Again, it felt comfortable and pretty inoffensive. So far so good.

Next, she brought the two ends of the diaper together so it covered her whole area.

“Ashley, what are you doing?” she whispered again as her fingers trembled.

She looked down and could see that the two ends of the diaper would meet and she’d be able to wear it. However, she just didn’t know if she could. Fastening the diaper would mean she was actually, properly wearing a diaper and she didn’t know if she could face that. It would be a constant memory that she’d been in a diaper, and it would be something she’d never forget. There was still the option of calling off the experiment and admitting defeat.

Ashley balled her fists. She was never one to turn down a challenge. She hated admitting defeat. Without thought, she bent down and fastened the diaper.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” she cried as she looked down to see her middle enclosed in the diaper.

It took a few seconds to regain control as her heart pounded. She was actually wearing a diaper, a real diaper! It felt incredibly strange, in her mind at least. It wasn’t until she calmed down a little that she realized that the diaper was actually pretty comfortable and cozy around her butt. It felt a little warm, but nothing that she couldn’t deal with.

She let her hands run down and squeeze the diaper, getting a feel for it. The extra padding she now had down there made her tiled bathroom floor much easier to sit on. She let her hands run over it and still felt pressure on her body. She had to get up and see how it looked in the mirror.

The first time she saw herself in the diaper in the mirror she felt herself go bright red. Despite being alone, it was kind of embarrassing to see. She was a grown adult wearing a diaper. It was just something that 99.9% of society would think absurd. However, she did think she looked kind of cute.

After five minutes of staring at herself, she decided to head back to her bedroom and watch TV, just to see how she felt after a little time in the diaper. Maybe it would feel more natural if she just tried to forget about it.

She looked down and stopped the moment she started walking. The noise the diaper made was so loud. She certainly wouldn’t be able to hide that she was wearing one if other people were around. She also found her legs were forced a little wider than normal for each step. She continued her journey and sat on her bed, the diaper acting as another pillow to make her more comfy.

Every so often, Ashley’s fingers would brush against the diaper and reminded her of what she was wearing. However, on the whole, the experience of wearing the diaper was pretty positive. After the initial shame had passed, it felt like a warm, thick pair of underwear.

Around an hour into her show, Ashley felt the urge to go to the bathroom. She was going to try use the diaper and see how horrifying it would be to let herself pee. However, she certainly wasn’t going to try it in bed.

She lay down in the bath, wanting to keep things as clean as possible in case there was a little leakage or something. That was when the situation really hit her.

“You’re about to pee in a diaper” she muttered to herself.

There was just one problem, she got stage fright. As much as she tried to go, she couldn’t. It must have been the nerves. It had never happened before and, after ten minutes of trying, she admitted defeat.

Ashley didn’t know what it meant, but the actual experience of wearing the diaper hadn’t been awful. Maybe it was something she could do with Dean. She also thought that saving her first messy diaper for him was probably what he wanted. So, just what to do?

She took the diaper off and threw it in the trash can.

I can do this!

She was going to try. And ‘try’ was the keyword. She wasn’t ready to fully dive into Dean’s adult-baby world, but she was willing to try for him. That was, if he agreed to it.


MONDAY MORNING MEETING




Ashley was a bundle of nerves as she walked into the office on Monday morning.

“Coffee” said Charlotte as Ashley walked past her assistant’s desk.

“Thanks Charlotte”

“Have a fun weekend?” asked Charlotte.

Ashley froze for a second, feeling a little guilty at what she’d been doing.

“Erm, kinda. Watched some TV, did some shopping. How about you?”

“Party on Saturday, recovered yesterday!” beamed Charlotte as Ashley walked into her office.

She couldn’t put off seeing Dean much longer. She saw him working away in the meeting room and glanced over at him every couple of minutes. However, it was Dean who was moving and heading towards her.

Ashley took a deep breath, going through the scenarios on how this would play out in her mind. She was going to be confident and honest with him. She just hoped that would be enough for Dean.

“Hi, can I come in?” he asked as he poked his head through the door.

“Yes, come in, close the door” said Ashley, smiling at him.

“Listen, I just want to say that I’m so sorry about the other day and I totally understand your reactions and…” blurted Dean before Ashley stuck up her hand to stop him.

“Let me say this first” said Ashley, clearing her throat and taking a second to keep calm. “I was freaked out when I saw what was in your basement, and how you reacted. Like I thought you were some crazy guy”

“Understandable” nodded Dean.

“But, I couldn’t stop thinking about you all Saturday. I mean, until that point I was having the best time and,” she leaned in closer, “I fucking love your cock”

Dean burst out laughing before Ashley continued.

“I don’t want us to stop having fun, and, I erm, I had a little experiment yesterday. A diaper experiment” she whispered the last three words.

“Oh” said Dean, looking surprised.

“You know, it was kinda fun. I can see it means a lot to you, and I did feel relaxed after, just like you said I would. Maybe we can give it a go, but perhaps you can be a little less intense to begin with” Ashley suggested.

“Ashley, that’s awesome. I knew you’d like it!” he said.

“Don’t get too cocky. I’m saying it’ll be a trial. No pressure either way, OK?”

“I get you. You’re going to love it, I swear!”

“Great Dean, now get out of my office and I’ll see you at your place for dinner and then you can take me to your basement again” said Ashley.

Dean smiled and got up to leave.

“Oh Dean” Ashley said just before he reached the door.

“Yea”

“This time I’m going to need you to fuck me, Daddy” she whispered.

“Of course” he said as he left.

Ashley felt relieved that the conversation had gone well. She’d made sure he knew it was just a trial and that dinner and sex was just as important to her as wearing a diaper. If all went well Ashley was going to be a very happy woman by the end of the night.


BACK TO THE NURSERY




Once more, Ashley found herself walking into Dean’s house with a smile on her face. When she had left a couple of days earlier, she thought there was no chance in hell that she’d ever be back. Instead, she was ready for what was sure to be an interesting night.

“Come through to the kitchen, dinner’s almost ready” said Dean.

“Smells good” replied Ashley, following him.

She was feeling nervous again. She knew that two stories below was the room which had caused her to run away from Dean a few days earlier. She was glad that they’d have the chance to sit and eat first. It would also be a chance for her to lay down some ground rules.

“Listen,” said Ashley as she took a seat opposite Dean, “I’m not really one-hundred percent sure of what I want to do tonight”

“We can just take things easy to begin with and you’ll be in charge” said Dean.

“I appreciate that, I just think we should take things slowly” said Ashley, smiling at Dean.

“Great, well let’s eat and then we’ll head down there in a bit” he said, getting up and turning off the oven.

“You know, you’ve got to promise me to keep this a secret” said Ashley.

“Of course, I wouldn’t dare telling anyone about it. Our little secret”

“Thanks Daddy” smiled Ashley.

After a delicious pasta dish, Ashley looked up at Dean.

“Want to take me down there, Daddy?” she asked, trying to keep herself calm.

“Come this way” he said, getting up and walking toward the main corridor where the stairs to the basement levels were located.

The walk down the stairs was pretty scary for Ashley. She knew she’d have to face a fear when she got into the nursery. It was a strange feeling as she knew the idea of getting diapered and playing these baby games with Dean would be to show her submission, but she wasn’t sure if she was fully ready for it still.

“Come here my little girl” said Dean, offering out one hand as the other unlocked the door to the nursery.

“OK Daddy” replied Ashley she grabbed his hand and followed him through into the room.

She looked around and tried to keep calm as Dean went back to close the door.

“Well, what is my little girl doing in all those big girl clothes?” asked Dean.

“I erm, I” stammered Ashley, unsure of what to say.

She’d never been good at acting.

“Aww, come to the changing table and let’s get you out of those and into something more suitable”

“OK, Daddy” Ashley responded, glad he was taking the lead.

She looked over at the huge changing table and walked over to it, popping herself on the edge.

“Lift up those arms, let’s take that dress off” said Dean as he walked over and reached out to Ashley.

She lifted her arms and let Dean slide her dress off so she was just sitting in her underwear and bra.

“Oh, why are you wearing a bra?” asked Dean, reaching behind Ashley and snapping it off.

“Oh” she gasped, surprised at being topless in front of Dean so suddenly.

“Do you like them?” she asked, leaning forward so he could get a closer look at her breasts.

“Ashley, you’ve got a lot to learn. That’s for later, after we’ve had some fun” he said, shaking his head a little.

“Sorry” she said, wrapping her hands around her boobs.

“Now, I’m worried that you’re just in those little panties. I don’t want you to have a little accident. Why don’t we get you in a diaper, just in case?”

“Uhuh, if you think so Daddy” she replied, looking up at him and nodding.

“Good, now lay back on the changing table” he ordered.

Ashley felt her heart racing as she lay back. Dean’s fingers were pulling down her underwear and she felt herself being fully exposed to him.

“Wow, this is hairy” he said, running his fingers over her pussy.

“Oh, Daddy, I like that!” Ashley moaned as she felt his strong hand running between her legs.

Suddenly, Ashley felt herself being flipped over and a strong hand crashing down on her butt.

“Such a rude little lady!” shouted Dean as he spanked her again and again.

“Owwie Daddy! I’m sorry, I’m sorry!” cried Ashley.

“Can you control yourself?” asked Dean as he came over and leaned in next to Ashley’s face. 

“I can Daddy! I’m promise!” she cried, gasping a little in pain.

“Ok, turn over and let’s get that diaper on” he said, walking over to the counter and opening a drawer. “A nice pink diaper for my little girl”

“I like that” smiled Ashley as she tried to keep her worries undercover.

Being naked around Dean felt great. She wished he could just take her now, but knew that this would make him crazy for her, and she might even enjoy it too.

“Lift up that cute little butt” said Dean as he walked back, diaper in hand.

Ashley obeyed and offered her ass to him. Wearing the diaper on her own hadn’t caused her any stress, wearing it for Dean was going to be fine too. She let him work away and tried to make her legs as floppy as possible.

“Wow, looking good” he said as Ashely felt the diaper fastening.

“It feels great, Daddy” she said, smiling up at him from the changing table.

She actually meant it. Wearing the diaper was perfectly fine. It felt snug and she could tell from Dean that he enjoyed seeing her in it.

“Now, how about we get you in the playpen to play with your dolls and I’ll get some things ready for you”

“Erm, what things?” asked Ashley, feeling a little worried.

“Well, I was thinking we could start with a pacifier”

Ashley thought for a second before replying.

“Sure, let me play with my dolls and you get me a pacifier” replied Ashley with a smile.

“You’re such a good little girl!” he said, leaning in and kissing her on the forehead.

Ashley smiled and jumped down from the table and started walking to the playpen.

“Erm, excuse me, crawling please” said Dean, shaking his head at Ashley.

“Sorry Daddy” she replied, getting down and crawling towards the playpen which was on the other side of the room.

She smiled a little at herself as she made her way towards the toy box. She was actually enjoying herself. Normally she was the one giving out orders but it felt nice to have Dean boss her about. Her diaper felt great as she crawled across the floor. She was about to use a pacifier and she felt good about it. It wasn’t really a big deal to her. In fact, not being able to talk and respond would mean she’d have to submit even more to Dean.

“Good girl” said Dean as he opened the door to the playpen for Ashley to crawl into. “You play with your dolls”

Ashley opened the toy box and pulled out a couple of dolls to play with. She looked up and saw Dean pulling a new pacifier out of a drawer and taking it out of its plastic wrapping. It was pretty exciting and Ashley wished that she could see herself in her diaper and pacifier, it would look super cute.

“Open wide and let’s get this in your mouth” said Dean, bringing the pacifier close to Ashley.

She opened wide and took the silicone nipple between her lips. It didn’t have a taste, but the feeling when she closed her lips on it gave her chills. It just felt so relaxing. Being silenced was something Ashley had never tried before. She liked being the loudest voice in the room, but taking a back seat felt liberating.

“Oh, is that nice little baby?” asked Dean, seeing Ashley’s eyes go wide.

“Mhmm” she nodded, unable to speak.

“Oh, I like you nice and quiet, it means you have to listen to Daddy” smirked Dean.

Ashley started playing with dolls again as she got into her role as an adult-baby. She was really enjoying just being relaxed and doing what she was told. There’d been nothing scary so far. However, she knew there was certainly more to come.

Sitting in just her diaper, Ashley started shivering.

“Oh look at these” said Dean as he reached in and grabbed Ashley’s erect nipples, “You must be cold?”

Ashley nodded.

“Well, why don’t we get you a nice little outfit to wear” said Dean as he walked over to the wardrobe.

Ashley was too busy combing the hair of one her dolls to see what Dean had picked out for her. She glanced up when she heard his footsteps and saw he had a pink onesie in his hand. At this point, Ashley wasn’t concerned about wearing a sleeper. It was just something warm and snuggly to wear. It would make her look even more adorable and hopefully that would drive Dean crazy enough to fuck her wild later.

“Get on your back little baby” ordered Dean.

Ashley followed his orders and lay down, sticking her arms and legs out. Lots of wriggling, pulling and shuffling ensued as Dean struggled to get onesie on her.

“God, you’re a nightmare” he said, sounding a little pissed off.

Ashley just looked up at him, sucking on her pacifier. She wasn’t going to make his life easier, she was just a silly little baby. Eventually he popped the buttons closed and Ashley felt much warmer.

“At last” said Dean as he walked away.

Ashley looked down and felt great in her sleeper. She went back to her dolls and barely noticed that she was all alone. The relaxation, peace and attitude that being diapered and dressed up as a baby gave her was unlike anything else. She’d spent the last year trying meditation, diets, and workouts to get peace from work and all had failed. It was strange to think that a diaper and pacifier gave her everything she needed to feel so much better.

She slowly sucked on her pacifier, loving how it matched her heartbeat. It was like having a toy to fiddle with in her mouth to stop her from getting distracted and restless.

“You’re a pro with that pacifier” said Dean as he walked over and took a seat next to Ashley as she rolled around on the floor.

She nodded up at him, not wanting to take the soother out.

“I’ve got something for you” he said, reaching behind his back for something.

Ashley stared as she saw the small bottle of milk in his hand.

“You know, only if you want it?” he asked.

Ashley paused for a second. The pacifier in her mouth felt great, she was intrigued to see what it would be like to have the silicone nipple of the bottle in her mouth instead.

She nodded again, scooting closer to him so her head was in his lap.

“Ok, let’s take that pacifier out” he said, slowly reaching down and pulling on the soother.

Ashley was reluctant and gasped a little as it was taken away. However, she opened wide and took the silicone nipple in her mouth instead.

“There we go, such a good little baby!” said Dean as Ashley began drinking.

The bottle felt even better than the pacifier thought Ashley. Each of her little sucks gave her some milk as a reward. She began drinking faster, eager to get as much of the milk as she could.

“Slow down Ashley” warned Dean, pulling the bottle out of her mouth.

“Daddy!” protested Ashley

The bottle was back at her lips and Ashley noticed something else. There was something very hard in Dean’s lap poking into the back of her head. He was turned on and she was going to make the most of it.

As she drank she moved to her side and reached down with her hand, still enclosed in the sleeper and rubbed between his legs. Unlike previously where he’d stopped any kind of sexuality, Dean let her rub his dick.

“Shit, that’s good. Drink your milk and rub my dick”

She followed his orders but noticed she was near the end of her bottle.

“Oh God, Ashley, yes!”

He pulled the bottle away and reached down to unzip his pants. Ashley’s hands will still inside her onesie which made gripping his cock almost impossible. Instead she had to make do with gently running her hand up and down it.

“Just like that!” he cried, loving the sensation of the soft material gliding up and down his shaft.

Ashley let the bottle slip out of her mouth and looked up at him, “Daddy, take my clothes off and I’ll show you a real good time”

“Certainly not, Ashley. You’ll do as I say” he said, looking a little angry.

“Sorry, Daddy” she responded, letting her hands slide up and down his length.

Dean stood up and quickly ripped off his clothes so he was standing naked above her. Ashley gasped a little,

“It’s so big, Daddy!” she said giddily.

Ashley reached up and grasped his dick between her hands and put as much pressure on it as possible as she ran her hands up and down.

“Good girl, good girl!” he cried, his eyes closed in pleasure.

“Daddy, I miss my pacifier, can I suck your cock pretty please?”

“Good girl for asking. Of course you can” he replied, grabbing the back of her head and pulling her in closer.

Ashley had been fantasizing over Dean’s dick for the last few days and now it was back in her lips. In the last few minutes she’d had a pacifier, bottle, and now cock in her mouth. All she knew was that she loved all three.

The taste of his cock filled her mouth as he began pumping faster.

“Such a cute little girl!” he said as Ashley began gagging on his dick. “I think I’m ready to fuck you”

“Yay!” cried Ashley as she broke free of his cock, trying to get the buttons on her sleeper open.

“Oh Ashley, don’t be stupid. You need your Daddy to get you naked” said Dean as he moved over and lowered Ashley to the floor.

“OK” she replied, more than happy for him to strip her.

“But, I don’t like what I’ve just seen” he said, shaking his head. “I think I need to restrain you”

Ashley beamed up at him, “Oh Daddy! Yes!” she cried.

Ashley had never been tied up before, but in her submissive state it sounded like a wonderful plan. The idea that she couldn’t move and would have to let him take charge was such a turn on.

Dean walked over to the counter and opened a different drawer. He returned with a set of handcuffs. Ashley gasped a little, the reality of her situation a little clearer.

“Oh don’t look so scared little baby” he said, grabbing her arms and pulling her next to the crib. “You’re going to enjoy this, I can tell!”

Ashley thought about protesting, but she’d loved everything so far. She’d just have to open herself and trust in Dean. He put her wrist into the first cuff before looping the restraining device through the wooden rungs of the crib and locking the second cuff to her other wrist. She was attached to the crib and there was nothing she could do. She was powerless, just like a baby girl should be.

Dean moved in and kissed her on the forehead, “Such a good baby girl!”

“Thank you, Daddy” she mumbled.

He moved down to her middle, slowly popping the buttons on her sleeper as he looked Ashley in the eyes.

“I like that look” he said, grinning a little.

“I’m scared Daddy!” moaned Ashley.

“You’ll be begging me to keep going in a minute” he replied, now running his hand over the top of her diaper. “I don’t feel anything hot in here, I guess no little accidents?”

“No, Daddy” replied Ashley.

“Maybe next time” Dean smiled up at her.

His hands gently opened the tabs on the diaper and Ashley felt fresh air between her legs.

“Oh, this is a pretty pussy!” he said, leaning in and gently rubbing the top of it.

“Oh yes Daddy!” cried Ashley, loving the sensation.

“I’m going to have lots of fun with this tonight, and there’s nothing you can do to stop me”

“Aww, Daddy, yes!” cried Ashley, wriggling around and realizing that she wasn’t going anywhere, the handcuffs were so tight on the crib.

“How do you feel if I do this?” he asked before leaning in and letting his tongue swirl across her pussy.

“Oh fuck, Daddy, I love it!” cried Ashley as she unclenched her firsts and grabbed onto the wooden slats of the crib.

“Oh, I can see. I think my little girl loves being tied up!” he said playfully.

“Don’t stop Daddy!” she urged him, wanting his tongue back dancing between her legs.

Dean dived back down and Ashley felt her legs being spread wider. She wrapped them around his head, locking him in place. She didn’t want him to leave as he drew little patterns across her vagina, making her moan.

“Oh Daddy, yes, I love it!”

The urge to move her hands down to the back of his head was so great that she tried time and time again despite knowing that they were locked to the crib.  Instead, she gripped the railings as tight as she could until he fingers felt sore.

“Oh my God, Daddy, you’re going to make me cum Daddy!” she cried.

Something about being restrained made her hotter than anytime previously a guy had eaten her out. Her legs were writhing like a wounded animal and she’d lost control of her body. She needed to grab her breasts and squeeze them but couldn’t. She looked down to see them in her sleeper and the thought of what she had done, becoming Dean’s baby girl, drove her even wilder. This was submission in its purest for and she loved it!

“Oh fuck” she shouted pathetically, her voice breaking a little.

A surge of ecstasy flowed through her body as she turned into a quivering wreck.

“Oh, oh, mmm, Daddddddyyyyyyy!” she yelled as her climax erupted and spread around her body.

“Yes! Yes! Yes!” she cried, pulling on her handcuffs so hard that the crib moved a little.

Her legs loosened a little and she looked down to see Dean reemerge.

“I think my little girl loved that. Are you ready to get fucked?”

“Oh Daddy, fuck me now!” she cried, spreading her legs for him.

Ashley was desperate for him to get inside her. She’d never been with a man as old as Dean, but he’d managed to make her feel something that younger men never had: utter devotion. Her guard was down and she’d let him do anything, so long as he fucked her hard.

He was soon above her, his cock angling down towards her pussy. She wanted more than anything to reach out and pull him down, but her hands were stuck.

“Daddy, please!” she begged, unable to wait.

“Who’s my good girl?” he asked, rubbing the tip of his cock against her pussy.

“I am Daddy” she groaned, loving the feel of pressure on her entrance.

“Oh!” she moaned as he finally pushed inside.

His dick felt gigantic as it slowly made its way deeper inside her.

“Daddy!” she moaned, her eyes popping wide as she struggled to take his length and girth.

“Good little girl” he said, his hands reaching down and grabbing her breasts through her onesie.

Ashley squirmed on the floor as Dean slowly rocked in and out of her. This whole experience had been so intense from the moment she’d arrived in the nursery. Coming back and trying this was one of the best decisions she’d ever made.

“So pretty” he whispered in her ear as he leaned in close to her, thrusting harder.

“Oh Daddy! Daddy!” she cried, throwing her head forward to try and touch him.

He was soon down on her, kissing her deeply as he fucked her. Ashley felt her teeth hitting his as she kissed him like she’d never kissed anyone else before. It was pure passion. Her breaths were heavy and she felt exhausted trying to fight her restraints.

Dean moved back, grabbing onto Ashely’s hips and thrusting in faster.

“Oh, oh, oh God!” she cried, panting uncontrollably.

Ashley fingers were hurting as she was gripping so tightly onto the crib. Dean was pulling her back to screw her and she was trying to keep herself in place. The creaking of the wood battled with her screams to be the loudest noise in the room.

“Fuck you’re so hot!” panted Dean as he gripped tighter to her.

“Daddy, cum, please Daddy cum!” groaned Ashley as she felt her body trembling for a second time.

Dean roared as he unleashed everything he had. Ashley was being dragged away and then slammed back into the crib, her head bouncing off the wood.

“Oh!” Mhmmm!” she cried as she gripped tightly to the wooden slats.

“Fuck!” cried Dean as he slowly slammed into Ashley for the last time, giving her everything he had.

He collapsed on top of her.

“Oh Daddy” whispered Ashley, trying to regain her breath.

“Good girl” he panted, rolling over to lie next to her.

Ashley smiled over at him and thanked her lucky stars that she came back and gave the whole ‘diaper thing’ a go.

“We’re going to do this again!” she said as she closed her eyes to relax.


BUSINESS BACK ON TRACK




It had been just over two weeks since Dean had entered her company, and already Ashley was beginning to see the difference he had made. Ten new clients had signed up and he’d streamlined several services, saving the company tens of millions. Things were looking rosy for once in her weekly board meeting.

“So, I think we have a lot to thank Dean for, and hopefully more to come” she said at the end of the meeting.

“Sure, lots more in the coming weeks, things are looking positive” said Dean as everyone got up to leave. “Ashley, can I have a word please?”

“Sure Da… erm Dean” she said, stopping herself from calling him Daddy just in time.

“I just wanted to say how impressed I’ve been with you this week! I can see your focus and drive is back to almost where it was before” he said as the door closed behind the last of the board members.

“I think it’s because of your special training and techniques Daddy!” said Ashley as she smiled up at him from her seat. “When can we do it again?” she asked eagerly.

“Well, I’ve got something in my bag we can do right now, something that might give you that constant reminder throughout the day”

“Oh gosh, I wanna do it, Daddy!” cried Ashley excitedly.

“Great, get on the floor” ordered Dean, taking charge.

“What are you going to do to me Daddy?” asked Ashley playfully.

“Shut up and do as I say” replied Dean, grabbing something from his bag.

Ashley looked over and saw a diaper in his hand.

“Oh, is that a good idea? I’ve got meetings with clients today” she said nervously.

“I don’t care, you need it. Are you going to disobey me?”

“No, Daddy” said Ashley quietly. “You know best”

“Legs open” he demanded, getting to the floor.

His hands were soon slowly traveling up her thighs and Ashley couldn’t help but get turned on at his touch.

“Oh shit, that’s good” she moaned. “Are you going to lick my pussy, Daddy?”

“Maybe at the end of the day if you’re still wearing that diaper” Dean said back, his hands pinching the bottom of Ashley’s underwear and slowly pulling it down.

“I’ll do it Daddy!” said Ashley excitedly.

She felt her underwear slowly move don her legs until it was around her ankles and then finally off. Going commando felt scary. She’d have to survive for several hours in just a diaper, but this was the new Ashley who enjoyed taking these risks. Not only that, she could tell how crazy it would make Dean and that meant she’d be the recipient of his lust later that day after work.

Ashley felt fingers grazing around her pussy. He was teasing her.

“Oh Daddy” she groaned, pushing her head down into the carpet in pleasure.

“Hush little Ashley” he said, his fingers slowly gyrating between her legs, “I’m going to have to come and check on you throughout the day to see how you’re doing in your diaper”

“Uhuh”

“And it’s going to make me very happy to know that you’re wearing it” he said, his fingers pressing harder and moving faster.

“Oh, Daddy, yes!”

He quickly pulled his fingers away which left Ashley upset.

“Now, don’t be grumpy little girl, you’re going to get my dick later” he said, grinning down at her.

“OK” she said sadly.

“Now lift that butt up, and let’s get this diaper on” he said, pulling her skirt back so he could get a better view at what he was doing.

“That’s good, it feels really tight, Daddy” said Ashley as she helped him fasten the straps.

“Great, stand up and let’s see how you look in that” he said keenly.

Ashley got up and pulled down her skirt. It felt incredibly weird to not be wearing underwear and she certainly noticed the diaper around her legs. A look at Dean’s face told her that the diaper wasn’t so inconspicuous.

“Can you tell I’m wearing it?” she asked, desperately trying to check out her ass as she span around.

“No” he said, barely able to keep a straight face.

Dean took out his cell and took a picture before showing it to Ashley.

“Fuck” she muttered, the diaper making her ass look much bigger than usual.

She ran her hands down her behind and tried to flatten the diaper as much as possible to make it less obvious.

“Dean, I can’t do this, it’s way too obvious” she protested.

“It’s only obvious because you know it’s there. Besides, who’s going to be checking out your ass in this office apart from me? You work with a bunch of women!”

“You don’t think women check each other out?” Ashley snapped back.

“You’re over-thinking this. It’s making me hot to see you all panicked like this too!”

“Dean, I’m taking this diaper off, give me my underwear” demanded Ashley.

Dean smiled, “You’ll be just fine”

He kissed her on the forehead, stuffed her underwear in his bag, and walked out of the room. Ashley was alone and felt pissed at Dean. He’d taken it too far. She stared down at her skirt, feeling that it looked so strange with the diaper underneath.

“Hey Ashley, you ready for our meeting in two minutes?”

Ashley looked up and saw Chloe, the staff rep, with whom she had a weekly meeting to discuss issues the staff was facing.

“Erm, yea, my office. I’ll see you there” said Ashley, trying to regain her composure.

Ashley knew she was on a tight schedule. A trip to the restroom would make her late and then she’d end up pissing people off. She was sure that Dean knew this and that she’d be left with no other choice but to keep the diaper on. Reluctantly, Ashley made her way to the meeting room door and tried to work out the best way to get to her office without being seen.

Luckily, the path was clear. The only person she could see was Charlotte who was sitting at her desk at the entrance to Ashely’s office. The CEO made a mad dash across the office, startled at how loud her diaper crunched as she moved and stopped around twenty feet away from Charlotte’s desk. She spun ninety degrees so she was facing her assistant and walked sideways past her so her diapered butt wouldn’t be on display.

“Hi Ashley” said the assistant, “ready for your meeting?”

“Yea, send Chloe in when she gets here”

“Great, do you need anything?”

“No thanks, Charlotte” said Ashley as she made her way to the door, feeling for the handle.

The look of amusement on Charlotte’s face freaked Ashley out. She’d walked backwards into her room and all the way to her chair. Charlotte eventually looked away and Ashley grabbed her cell, hammering out a message to Dean.

You dick! No sex for you tonight!

His response came immediately.

You’ll love it by the end of the day!

After taking a few deep breaths, Ashley did think that diaper made her chair more comfortable. At least if she was going to be stuck in meetings all day, she would be nicely cushioned.

“Hi Ashley” said Chloe as she took the seat opposite the CEO.

“Much to go through today?” asked Ashley.

“Nope, just one issue really” replied Chloe.

“Great” smiled Ashley as she leaned in to listen.

If the meeting ended quickly, then perhaps there was a chance for her to find somewhere quiet to get out of the diaper.

“Well, as you know,” began Chloe as she started droning on about an issue with the parking lot not having enough spaces for bicycles.

This problem had been raised pretty much every week for months. As the parking lot was owned by the local authority, there was very little Ashley could do about it. This issue felt like a waste of her time and she found herself fidgeting as she pretended to listen.

“Erm, Ashley, what’s that scrunching sound?” asked Chloe as she stopped herself mid-sentence.

“Huh, what?” asked Ashley, realizing that her diaper must have been making the sound.

“There’s something scrunching down there, is there a problem with your chair or something?”

Ashley froze. She was going to have to come up with a good excuse. She secretly reached in the drawer of her desk and pulled out some papers.

“Sorry, must have been these” she said, showing them to Chloe.

“Oh, well, anyway, what can we do about this Ashley? People want to cycle but there’s nowhere to lock their bikes up”

“Let me call the parking lot owners again Chloe. Best I can do, I’m afraid”

“I thought that would be the case. Anyway, I’ll see you same time next week for an update”

“Thanks Chloe”

As Ashley found herself alone in her office she began formulating a plan. If she could make it to the restroom in the next two minute she’d make it back in time for her video-conference meeting. She got up and was ready to go when she saw Charlotte at the door coming in. She slammed herself back down again and gasped at the sound her diaper made.

“Woah, what’s wrong with your chair?” asked Charlotte suspiciously.

“Must have just sat down too fast” replied Ashley, looking down at her seat and faking intrigue at why it had made that noise.

“Anyway, I’ll just patch your meeting through now, they’re waiting for you”

“Thanks Charlotte”

Ashley felt frustrated. She was going to be stuck in the diaper for at least another hour. On the positive side though, at least they wouldn’t be in the room to see her. Maybe she could use the time to plan her diaper escape.

The video call went smoothly and Ashley was soon signing off. She was just going to make a run for the restroom. Everyone looked busy and there was no way they’d notice her. She grabbed her things and set off. Charlotte looked as though she was about to say something before Ashley stopped her.

“I’ll be back in five minutes” she said, powering past her assistant.

She was past a group of employees like a sprinter out of the blocks and was half way to the bathrooms when Dean jumped out of his office.

“Ashley, in here please, a quick word”

“No can do Dean” said Ashley, not wanting to see him.

“I’ve got something to give you back” he said, putting his hand in the bag where he’d stored her underwear earlier.

Ashley stopped, knowing that if he pulled out her panties then she was going to be mortified.

“Ok, quickly then” she said, making a bee-line for his office.

He shut the door behind him and pulled her underwear out of the bag.

“You missing these?” he asked, mocking her.

“Yes, Charlotte’s getting suspicious that something strange is going on”

“Don’t be silly” laughed Dean.

“I’m not joking. I had to walk backwards into my room so she couldn’t see my diaper bulge”

“Ashley, that’s fucking hot”

“Hot? It’s a nightmare for me!”

“Come on, don’t be a drama queen” said Dean, taking a seat.

“Well, OK, it’s a little bit awkward”

“But I’m enjoying it. It makes me want to just tie you down and fuck you like a crazed animal” he said, staring at her.

Ashley paused. Wearing the diaper at work hadn’t been as terrible as she imagined. If it was turning him on like this, then she might be in for some hot sex later after work.

“If I wore it until everyone left, could I come back here for an ‘after work meeting’?” she asked suggestively.

“Most definitely” he replied.

“OK, Daddy” she said.

“Good girl. Now go work and come back here in a couple of hours”

Ashley trotted out of Dean’s office with a hop in her step. She was back in her office and made sure to stay there until the place emptied out.

“I’m just about to leave, is there anything you need?” asked Charlotte.

“No, all good thanks, have a good night” replied Ashley.

“Ashley, is everything alright? I mean you’ve been acting a little strange since lunch”

“I’m fine, but thanks for asking” replied the CEO.

“Well, if you’re sure, I’ll see you tomorrow” said Charlotte, smiling now.

“Goodnight” said Ashley as she went back to her work.

It was around half an hour later when Ashley looked up from her desk and saw the office floor was empty. Now was the time to go visit Dean for her reward.

She got up and made her way to his office, knocking on the door and waiting for his response.

“Come in” came his booming voice

“Hi Daddy” she said as she slipped in and closed the door behind herself.

“Have you been a good girl and kept your diaper on all afternoon?”

“Uhuh, wanna see?”

“I sure do, bend over and let me get a look”

Ashley grabbed her skirt and bent over, showing her diapered butt to Dean.

“Have I been good, Daddy?” she asked, biting her lip as she finished speaking.

“Oh, very good little Ashley. And just what is it you desire as a reward?”

“I’ve got five minutes until I call London for my weekly check in. What’s say you take this diaper off and fuck me” she said, going to the desk and lifting up her skirt.

Dean came over and leaned over her, pushing her into the desk. She was trapped and totally at his mercy. It was just what she wanted. She felt his strong hand between her legs and the diaper was soon falling to the floor.

“Oh yes Daddy” purred Ashley as she felt his hand pushing her legs apart as her skirt was pulled above her middle.

She grabbed onto the other side of the desk as she felt him pushing inside.

“Oh God!” she moaned as he slid in, shoving her legs into the desk.

“You’ve been such a good girl wearing your diaper all afternoon” said Dean as he started thrusting harder.

“Yeah, just like that” groaned Ashley as she felt his body slamming into hers.

“Such an important, serious woman wearing a diaper. Such a serious woman who loves to be treated like a baby” said Dean in a mocking tone.

“Uhuh” Ashley replied, loving being talked down to.

“I love that someone might have found out your naughty little secret today”

“It was fun Daddy” groaned Ashley as she felt his huge dick pushing deep inside her, getting faster and faster.

“I think we’re going to push this further next time” he said, grabbing on and pumping as fast as he could, knowing he didn’t have long left.

“Oh Daddy” cried Ashley as she gripped the edge of the desk tighter.

The objects on the table were flying around as Dean’s thrusts moved the desk slightly. The idea that they were fucking in somewhere public drove Ashley crazy. She’d been freaked out and scared all day, this five-minute  throw-down was her reward.

“Argh!” cried Dean as he filled Ashley with his cum.

“Oh Daddy!” she panted as she collapsed on the desk.

She looked over her shoulder and saw Dean zipping his pants up.

“Go call London and I’ll see you tomorrow” he said, grabbing his bag and leaving the office.

Being treated like an object, and abandoned left Ashley feeling a little dirty. However, she knew Dean cared. She’d be ready for their next adventure!


WHERE’S THIS GOING?




Ashley felt like a new woman compared to the day Dean first came into her life. Her business was back on track, she’d discovered a new activity that she simply loved, and there was a new special man in her life. There was just one question that loomed over her – where exactly was this thing between her and Dean going?

They’d been meeting up on an almost daily basis after work, and she was now spending whole weekends diapered. However, they’d not had a discussion about the extent of their relationship and what was going to happen in the future. This left Ashley feeling a little uneasy.

It wasn’t as if she was chomping at the bit to be in a relationship. She was still a very busy CEO and had many commitments which made being a couple difficult. There were also things about Dean which caused her concern. He was so much older than her. He would be fifty in a few years and whilst that didn’t matter if they were just fooling around, it would be something to consider if things were to go further. He also had an army of admirers and, as much as Ashley hated to admit it, that made her a little jealous.

The fact that she had become involved in the ABDL world also meant that Ashley had opened herself up in a way that she hadn’t with anyone else. Dean knew and had seen things which Ashley would be mortified about if they became common knowledge. If everyone found out she was sleeping with an older man, that would be fine, however if they knew that she was diapered and controlled by him, that would be humiliating.

She needed to sit down with him and get things straight. What exactly did they both want and how would they take things forward?

“Dean, let’s grab lunch at one, I’ve got some things to go through” said Ashley as she dropped into his office on the way to a meeting.

“Sure, see you at the deli?”

“Great”

Being on neutral ground meant Ashly wouldn’t feel so awkward about the conversation. She didn’t want to be diapered or tied down and fucked in his house before starting this discussion. She just needed to figure out exactly what she wanted first. The idea of going in there and not having a plan scared her.

There was an hour until lunch so she pretended to answer emails whilst thinking through different scenarios in her mind. In the end, she decided to play it cool and let him show his hand first.

“So,” said Dean as they sat down to eat, “something you wanted to talk about?”

“Erm, yea. Well, it’s a strange one, I’m not sure how to bring this up” said Ashley.

“You’re wondering about what we are and where things are going?” smiled Dean.

“How?” asked Ashley, surprised that he had known exactly what she’d wanted to talk about.

“Well, I’m kinda good at getting to the root of problems” said Dean.

“OK, well, with your infinite wisdom, what’s going on between us?” asked Ashley, giving him the chance to show off some more.

“Well,” he began, smiling again, “You’re very busy and I’m off to work for a firm in Dubai next month when I’m finished with your company. I’m nearly double your age and I guess we’re not going to become an ‘item’” he said, pausing for a second.

“OK, so…” said Ashley, unsure what to say.

“We’re going to have a crazy last month together, get your business 100% fixed, then meet up every so often in the future for more of this” he said.

Ashley stared at him, trying to work out how she felt about that. Dean had been rather clinical about saying they were just having some fun and then he’d be on his way. However, she wasn’t ready to commit to a relationship so it sounded like the only realistic option.

“OK” she said, smiling back at him. “Well, we better get planning some special activities for the next few weeks then”

“Ashley, leave it to me, I’ve got some amazing things lined up for you”

With that, Ashley smiled and started eating. She was going to make the most of her time with Dean and learn as much as she possibly could. Like everything in her life, she was going fully in, no half measures.


PUSHED OVER THE EDGE




Ashley spent the next few visits at Dean’s dressing up and acting all cute before getting screwed. The sex was amazing and she loved acting all babyish and silly. However, on one night, things were taken to the next level.

She’d already been diapered, dressed, and fed by Dean. She was playing in her crib, patiently waiting for him to ravage her when his cell went off.

“I’ve got to take this, you OK here by yourself for a bit?” he asked.

“Uhuh, sure Daddy” she replied as he walked up the stairs, the door closing behind him.

Ashley initially just went back to playing with her teddy bear and crawling around the room. She even got herself a second bottle, wanting to impress Dean when he returned from his call. She was getting used to drinking milk and loved the feeling of silicone nipple. Afterwards, she picked up her pacifier and put it in, thinking of taking a nap in her crib.

Twenty minutes passed by and Dean still hadn’t returned. Ashley thought this was a little strange, but perhaps it was a really important call. She was getting impatient as she wanted his dick. However, after her second bottle, she was getting sleepy and her eyes closed.

She didn’t know how much time had passed, but when she woke up she was still alone. What she did notice though was that she really needed to use the bathroom. That second bottle of milk had really filled her up and she was desperate to pee. She got up, still in her sleeper and walked to the door, grabbing the handle. The problem was it was locked.

She tried again and the door just wouldn’t budge. She hoped that he was just up the stairs in his office and hadn’t realized it was locked.

“Daddy, are you there?” she shouted, banging on the door. “Daddy!”

Breaking character, she banged harder on the door, “Dean! Dean! This isn’t funny, open the door now!”

Two minutes of banging and no response. She was hopping on the spot now, the urge to relieve herself almost uncontrollable. She ran back down the stairs and panicked. What was she going to do?

She frantically looked through the drawers in the room, but wearing a onesie made it difficult to fully explore anything. She was trying to find a big bottle or container to pee in. That’s when the thought struck her. She was wearing a diaper.

So far, her diaper had just been something she’d worn to submit to Dean. It was never a question of actually using it for its intended purpose. However, it was looking like her only option at this point. There were only a few seconds left.

Ashley didn’t know what to do. Should she lie on the floor, stand up, or sit on a little stool. In the end she got onto the changing table, think that it might offer some extra protection in case her diaper couldn’t hold everything. 

She felt utterly hopeless as she lay on the changing table, gripping the sides of it and wriggling. Nature was going to have its way, there was nothing stopping her from wetting herself. She only hoped that the diaper would hold everything and she could quickly throw it away without Dean noticing.

Being caught with a dirty diaper would be too much humiliation for her. She was happy just being a cute baby girl for him. She was fighting with all her energy to stop herself from peeing, praying that the door would open and she could run to the bathroom. However, a tiny trickle came out and she knew the battle was lost.

She relaxed a little and a steady stream started flowing.

“Oh my god!” she gasped, feeling a hotness between her legs. Her sleeper covered everything so she had no way of knowing what her diaper looked like, but she imagined that it was about to overflow.

“Fuck!” she cried, just as the sound of the door opening filled her ears.

She tried turning around but Dean was next to her in a flash.

“Sorry about that, I was just on a call with…. Erm what’s wrong?” he asked, seeing the distress on Ashley’s face.

“Daddy, I, I,I” she stammered trying to speak to him but being so distracted by what was happening in her diaper.

“Oh Ashley, “ he said, taking her hand, “Are you having a little accident?”

She nodded, tears slowly rolling down her face. She’d never felt so embarrassed.

“Oh, it’s OK. Let it all out, you’ll feel so much better” he said, running his fingers through her hair.

“I think it’s going to go everywhere, I can’t stop!” she said, panic in her voice.

“It’s OK, it’s OK” he kept saying, trying to reassure her.

Eventually Ashley stopped and she was relieved that there wasn’t a mark on her onesie.

“Stay there Ashley and I’ll get you some wipes and a nice clean diaper” he said, walking over to the counter.

She wanted to protest, saying that she’d never wear a diaper again, but that didn’t seem like the biggest issue at that point. She just wanted to get out of her dirty diaper and feel fresh. Right now, it felt like a huge, hot mess between her legs. She’d inadvertently gone further than she ever planned. Role-playing was fun but this had been stressful and humiliating in a bad way.

“Come here little Ashley” said Dean as he came over and kissed her on the forehead.

“That was so terrible Daddy” she grumbled.

“I know, but you were so brave. I’m so proud of you!” he exclaimed.

“Really!” she asked, smiling up at him.

“Yes, now let’s get that dirty diaper off and get you nice and clean”

Ashley lay there as she was stripped from the waist down. She was exposed to him and he was soon wiping her down.

“Look at all this mess!” he said, holding up the diaper.

“I really had to go!” she said.

Getting cleaned up and the attention that came with was a welcome medicine for Ashley. Dean’s fingers running over her private parts felt great and she was soon snuggly in her new diaper.

“You going to do that again?” he asked.

“I think so, as long as you’re here to help me” smiled Ashley.

“I hoped so, now come down here and let’s play together” said Dean as he reached out to help her off the table.

“Can I have another bottle, please” she asked, “I wanna do that again before bed tonight” she smiled.

With her bottle, the two of them lay on the floor in each other’s arms. Ashley was so sleepy after her busy evening that she didn’t wake up again until the middle of the night when she felt the urge to go again. This time, her Daddy was with her to hold her hand.

“I could get used to this, giving up all my functions to have you take care of me until we fuck”

“That’s just what I wanted to hear” smiled Dean as he dressed her in a new sleeper.


ON THE PLANE




Ashley was spending more and more time acting up and having little accidents before sex with Dean. The more played up, the harsher Dean treated her as he fucked her. He seemed to thrive on Ashley submitting and humiliating herself. She was now confident enough to do these things without fearing that she’d be mocked or laughed at. She trusted him to know the line. That point was pushed to the limit though on their business trip to Singapore.

As much as things were looking rosy in the New York and London offices, there were still some problems coming out of Singapore. Ashley normally used video-conferences to speak with her staff but Dean insisted it was time for a face to face visit.

“I’ll book the seats” Ashley said to Charlotte as they were planning the logistics of the trip.

“You know, most of the women in the office are so jealous that you get five days away with Dean!” replied the assistant.

“Sixteen hours on a plane followed by a load of meetings. It’s not exactly a pleasure cruise” replied Ashley, smiling inside a little at knowing she was going to be away from prying eyes with Dean.

Other than at his house, this would be the first chance for them to be unafraid of showing any PDA. Whilst they weren’t in a relationship, there was a serious amount of heat between the two of them, and Ashley was going to make the most of it. There was just one problem. She hated flying.

This was the reason she had put off going to her London and Singapore branches. She’d talked about ‘saving the environment’ and ‘reducing the company’s carbon footprint’ a lot when dismissing the idea of traveling overseas, but really, she was just petrified of flying.

She’d confided this to Dean the previous night and he’d told her about a new type of cabin on the plane which was more like a private room. It had four walls, a bed, desk, sofa, and mini-entertainment area. At $25,000 it certainly wasn’t cheap, but maybe this was the way to face her fear.

“And how about the hotel?” asked Charlotte.

“Yea, that hotel you sent me looks fine. Just make sure I get a nicer room than Dean” said Ashley as she walked away.

“If I were going I’d book rooms with connecting doors so I could ‘accidently’ visit him during the night” said Charlotte excitedly.

“Jeez, just go out and find an older guy to fuck” said Ashley, laughing at her assistant.

She looked up and saw Dean approaching,

“Everything ready for tomorrow?” he asked.

“Yea, just booking the flights and Charlotte’s got us rooms booked” said Ashley, walking with him down a corridor.

“Still nervous?” he asked.

“Uhuh” she murmured, her heart already racing a little.

“I’ll be there to hold your hand” he smiled.

“Thanks Daddy” she whispered as she walked into a meeting room.

The following morning, Ashley was checking in for her flight, glad the early start had left her a little sleepy so she couldn’t fully focus on the nerves she was feeling.

“Alright my little champ, let’s get on board!” said Dean

Ashley followed him onto the plane and they were escorted to their private cabin. It really was like a tiny hotel room. The fact that it didn’t feel like a plane certainly put Ashley at ease.

“Can I get you anything before takeoff?” asked the stewardess.

“Just some cold towels please” said Dean, reaching to the tiny fridge in the cabin and pulling out a couple of bottles of water. “Feeling OK?” he asked, turning to Ashley.

“I was until I looked out of the window!” she said, her fingers grasping the arms of her chair.

“Yea, I guess that view will remind you that we’re on a plane” said Dean, putting his hand on top of hers.

“Here are your towels” said the cabin crew as she walked in. “If there’s anything else you need before takeoff let me know, if not I’ll come see you after the captain has indicated it’s safe to remove your seatbelts”

“Thank you” said Dean.

“Dean, I don’t think I can do this!” said Ashley, panicking again.

“It’s going to be fine, Ashley. Slow deep breaths and remember how safe this is.”

“It’s a huge metal object in the sky. It’s insane!” she said, tearing up a little.

“I thought this might be an issue, so I brought a couple of things to help calm you down” said Dean, reaching down to his bag.

“Sleeping pills?” asked Ashley, thinking that being knocked out may not be a bad idea at this point.

“Something much better” he said, returning from his bag with a few items in hand.

Ashley looked down and saw a diaper and pacifier in his hand.

“Dean, I don’t want to fuck” she said, scolding him.

“No, it’s just to help you relax. Remember, that’s the reason we use these, not just for sex”

Ashley stared at him and knew it was true. Perhaps being submissive and wearing her diaper would help. The pacifier always made her feel better too.

“OK, but quick, before she comes back” said Ashley, her eyes locked on the door.

“At least this way if you do wet yourself with fear, you won’t be making a mess!” he joked.

Ashley just stared at him as she pulled her jeans and underwear off before getting on the floor to let him diaper her. She wasn’t in the mood for jokes right now. However, as soon as she felt the diaper snuggly fitted on her body, she did feel a little better. That was until she realized something.

“Erm, Dean. I can’t put my jeans on over the diaper” she said.

“Yea, just put this blanket over you, nobody will know anything and you can get changed later on in the flight”

“Oh, yea, good idea” smiled Ashley as she wrapped the blanket around her like a long skirt.

“And I’m sure this will help too” said Dean, offering her the pacifier.

Ashley took it but looked at the door, worried that hiding the soother would prove much more difficult than her diaper.

“Ashley, she’s going to knock on the door before she comes in. There’s no need to worry” said Dean reassuringly.

“Yeah, you’re right” she said, smiling as she began sucking slowly on the pacifier.

“Feel better?” asked Dean.

Ashley nodded, the pacifier and diaper had helped put her at ease. She was still a little nervous, but nothing in comparison to how she’d felt before. Even when the plane started taxing down the runway she felt in control of her feelings. During takeoff she held Dean’s hand and found that she could take out most of her stress buy sucking hard and fast on her soother.

“Such a good little girl” he said, gripping her hand tightly and moving in to kiss her on both cheeks.

She grinned up at him and leant into his shoulder. By some miracle, she was able to sleep and it wasn’t until a few hours later that she woke up.

“Ashley” came Dean’s voice from above as she floated in the realm between being asleep and awake.

She felt groggy and noticed that she was on her side. Dean must have moved her to the bed to sleep better. She also noticed that she was a little cold. Her legs were bare although her butt still covered in her diaper. As she slowly began to take control of her body, her pacifier slipped out of her mouth, the wet silicone nipple drawing a line of saliva down her cheek until it came to rest on the bed.

“Daddy” she said groggily, trying to show him that she wasn’t happy at being woken up.

She took her fingers to her eyes and tried to wipe away her sleep. It was then, just as her vision became clearer, that she saw they weren’t alone in the room.

“Oh my God!” she screamed as she frantically grabbed the blanket, keen to cover her diaper from the female cabin crew.

“Ashley, it’s OK” said Dean, smiling next to the cabin crew. “She’s just here to give you some milk”

“What?” said Ashley, feeling wide awake now, but very confused.

Just why had Dean let this stranger into their cabin whilst she was diapered. It was incredibly embarrassed. She had gone bright red and her mind scrambled with excuses she could use to explain why she was wearing a diaper.

“Don’t worry, Ashley” said the stewardess as she came and perched next to the CEO on the edge of the bed. “Your Daddy here told me that you’d probably want some milk after your nap”

Ashley looked up at Dean, her eyes wide with shock. Was this his idea of taking things to the next level? She’d humiliated herself by peeing in a diaper, but was this the next step?

“Would you like some milk, Ashley?” Dean asked, a smile on his face.

At this point she realized that she had two options. The first was to have a total meltdown, the second was to accept the situation and see where it led. Before meeting Dean, she would have gone nuclear in this scenario. However, she’d learnt to trust him and perhaps this was something which would make him super turned on. She’d see how things went to begin with.

“Uhuh, yes Daddy” she said, eyeing the bottle.

“I thought so” smiled Dean, “And would you like to drink it yourself or would you like, erm, Amy here to help?” he said, checking out the name badge on the cabin crew’s uniform.

Ashley knew that having another woman bottle feed her would drive Dean wild and she’d be the recipient of his pent up lust when they were alone.

“I’d love Amy to feed me” she smiled, getting on her knees and moving next to the cabin crew.

“Aww, aren’t you just adorable” smiled Amy as she held the bottle up for Ashley to drink.

Ashley took the silicone nipple between her lips and began drinking. She kept an eye on Dean who she saw was transfixed. Ashley wasn’t in to women, but she was going to play up to Amy in this situation as much as possible.

“Can I sit in your lap to drink, please?” she asked.

“Of course sweetie, put your head down here” said the stewardess.

Ashley laid her head across the pretty uniformed lap and opened her mouth, waiting for more milk. She greedily began drinking again as Amy’s fingers stroked her head and played with her hair.

“I love her!” giggled Amy.

“She’s a very good girl” replied Dean.

“I think she’s almost finished! She’s a very hungry baby girl!” said Amy, rubbing Ashley’s tummy.

“Thanks Amy, I’m sure we’ll need you later” said Dean, holding open the door but his eyes never leaving Ashley.

“My pleasure” replied Amy as she shut the door on her way out.

“Did you like watching that woman feed me, Daddy?” asked Ashley, getting back on her knees.

Dean grabbed her and pulled her in close. They were kissing more passionately than ever before. Ashley felt herself being pushed back onto the bed and he was on top of her. His hands were between her legs, ripping her diaper off.

“Oh Daddy!” she cried excitedly, knowing that he wasn’t able to control himself.

The look in his eyes was unlike anything she’d ever seen in a man. His passion was so intense that she just let him take her. Her legs were wide and she was already wet in anticipation. He was soon inside her, thrusting hard and deep.

“Fuck, Daddy!” she moaned, grabbing the bed sheets but still getting flung around.

He was like a man possessed; his dick like steel as it crashed into Ashley.

“Oh, Oh, Yeah!” she cried as he turned her over, his body pressing into hers from above.

She saw the pacifier and put it back in, sucking on it. She knew her vocal moans would be heard throughout the plane if she wasn’t careful.

She looked over her shoulder and saw that Dean wasn’t going to slow down until he’d finished. She loved this new side of him. Humiliating herself had led to this. Any awkwardness on her part was more than worth what she was getting.

He reached down and lifted her off the bed, taking her towards the door in his arms and slamming her up against it. Her back was against the door as he continued driving into her. The pacifier was the only thing preventing her from howling. Each of his thrusts caused her to bump loudly against the cabin.

“This is your captain speaking. We’re approaching an area of turbulence, please fasten your seatbelts and remain seated until further instructions” Came a voice over the speaker system.

Almost instantly, a violent bout of turbulence came and the plane was shaking. Plates were rattling and people screaming. However Dean didn’t stop. Ashley spat out her pacifier, knowing the noises from other passengers would cover her own moans.

“Daddy! Fuck me Daddy!” she howled, her arms wrapped around his back as he continued slamming her.

Her back was hurting from being thrown around the cabin, but the thrill between her legs was also growing. His massive dick was hitting her in incredible spots and it wouldn’t be long until she lost control. She only hoped that he lasted long enough to get her there.

The plane was bouncing more violently now in the turbulence and Ashley found herself being thrown against the window. She was on her feet and did a quick spin so she was looking outside as he took her from behind.

Lightening was flashing all around them. The plane was bouncing like a yo-yo. This was her worst nightmare but she didn’t care as his enormous cock kept pounding at her.

“Daddy! Daddy!” she cried, as loud as possible.

Her legs went weak and she lost control as she came. She grabbed onto his fingers and dug in tightly for what seemed like minutes as pleasure reverberated around her body. That was when she heard his roar.

“Ashley!” he shouted as she felt him crash inside her, the turbulence bringing her down as his dick went up. She’d never felt this way before during sex.

“Daddy, cum, Daddy, please cum Daddy!” she begged him.

He continued going, his fingers now clasping hers tighter than before.

“Fuck!” he cried as he finally pulled back, the two of them falling into bed.

“Daddy” panted Ashley, unable to speak as she was so out of breath.

Rather than words, the two of them kissed. Ashley wrapping a blanket around them as the turbulence slowly calmed. She was in her Daddy’s safe arms, just where she wanted to be.


FOND FAREWELL




The rest of the trip to Singapore was full of meetings during the day and diaper fun at night. Unfortunately the return flight wasn’t as eventful, although they still had a little fumble around. However, the trip had left Ashley in a strange position.

As much as she’d originally gone along with Dean’s idea of them not being a couple, she’d grown attached to him over their few days together. She’d seen firsthand that he had two passions in life, business and being a Daddy. She hadn’t asked him how many other women he’d made into his little girl, but she imagined quite a few.

Sitting in the back of the limousine on the way back from the airport Ashley brought up the topic of their future again, 

“Dean, I had an awesome time” she said, grabbing his hand, the screen giving them privacy from the driver.

“I know, fantastic” smiled Dean, squeezing her hand.

“I don’t think I’m ready to give this up just yet, Daddy” she said, looking up into his eyes.

“Ashley, I just don’t know, I thought we were just having some fun”

Ashley sniffled a little, guessing that he didn’t want to take things further.

“We had loads of fun, can’t you see that?”

“Well, yes” said Dean, a little lost for words.

“Why can’t we keep this going?” asked Ashley. “You know, we don’t have to put any labels on it”

“I’m going to Dubai in a couple of days”

“But, plans can change” said Ashley

“Not when you’ve already received a million dollars in payment” said Dean regrettably.

“There’s just got to be something we can do!” shouted Ashley, feeling a little frustrated.

“I think someone needs her pacifier to calm down” said Dean, fumbling in his bag.

“Sure” said Ashley, hoping the soother would at least take her mind off the terrible impending situation.

“Now be quiet and listen” said Dean as he pulled her in close.

****

It was three days later and Ashley was nervously sitting in her office.

“You coming? He’ll be back from lunch in a minute” said Charlotte.

“Yea, let’s go” said Ashley reluctantly.

There was going to be a surprise going away party for Dean to thank him for his work on his last afternoon. The board had recognized his work and seen that he had been elemental in getting the company back on track.

Ashley joined the rest of the staff in Dean’s office and jumped out to surprise him when he returned from lunch.

“Shit!” he screamed, shocked at being ambushed. “I mean, whoa! Thank you!” he continued to laughs from the whole group.

“Dean,” began Ashley, walking next to him to make a speech, “From everyone here, we want to thank you for all your hard work. As the board will tell you, I maybe wasn’t so keen on you coming here after your videos on me, but it worked out alright in the end!”

Dean laughed along with most of the staff.

“You’ll always be welcome here Dean” said Ashley, and as she started clapping, the rest of the room followed her lead.

“Well, guys, this is awesome. I’m so honored that you’ve done this for me!” said Dean, beaming from ear to ear.

“I told Ashley that I would help get this company back on its feet within three months and I’m glad we’ve succeeded. You’ve got a hell of a CEO and you guys are an incredible team! I’m going to miss you all but I’ll keep an eye open for more success in the future!”

The room erupted with applause and champagne started flowing.

“I don’t know what you’ve done, but I can see that Ashley has her passion and fire back since you’ve been here” said Charlotte, walking up to Dean.

“Well, yes, I knew she was the key. As soon as she was back in her old mindset, I knew the company would turn the corner” smiled Dean.

Ashley grinned over at him, pleased to hear his praise.

“Now Charlotte, I’ve got to have a quick word with your boss before I leave” said Dean, motioning for Ashley to join him outside the room so they could talk in private.

“Those was some very nice words you had for me in there Daddy” said Ashley as soon as the door was closed behind them.

“You’re my special little girl, and you’ve listened to everything I’ve said. You truly are a new person” he said, smiling down at her.

“Time to go?” asked Ashley, tearing up a little.

“It’s time Ashley” he replied, nodding at her.

Ashley wiped her eyes and started laughing. “Why is this so hard!”

“Come on, we talked about this. I know you like being a little girl, but you’ve got to be brave now” Dean said.

“OK, Daddy”

Ashley turned around and headed back in the room. She knew if she stopped for a second she might back down and cry.

“Everyone!” she shouted, hitting her champagne glass with a pen.

The room went silent and everyone stared at her.

“Today, I’m also announcing… I’m announcing” started Ashley, looking over the crowd of confused workers.

“Today I’m announcing that I’m going to be taking a break”

The room went silent.

“I’m taking six-months to recharge and re-focus” she said.

“But, Ashley, you never mentioned this!” said Carrie, the board member.

“I know it’s a surprise, but I’m drained. These past few months I’ve made things right. I screwed us with the acquisition, and now things are better. This isn’t farewell, it’s just… See you soon” she said, tears rolling down her face.

The crowd of well-wishers left Ashley knowing how much she meant to these people. Finally, she was left with Charlotte.

“So, erm, I guess this means I’m going to have a quiet few months” said her PA.

“No chance, I’m going to bombard you with tasks!” joked Ashley. “But don’t worry there’s plenty for you to do here Charlotte and I’ll need you when I’m back. Thanks for everything, I really mean it” she said, moving in to hug Charlotte.

“You’re not the worst boss in the world, I guess” joked Charlotte. “So, what’s the plan?”

“I think I need to get some sun, you know recharge my batteries” said Ashley, finally feeling a little more relaxed.

“I heard Dubai is very nice at this time of the year” said Charlotte knowingly.

“I’ve heard that too” she said, grinning back at her assistant. “Speak soon Charlotte”

Ashley left the room and slowly made her way through the office. She walked out of the door with her head held high. Not only had she saved her company, she’d also had an incredible experience with the man who was waiting for her outside.

“Good job, Ashley” he said, holding her tightly. “Ready for our next adventure?”

“Sure am Daddy” she smiled as she took his hand.
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DIAPERED IN THE STORE:  Amy is 21 and finds a summer job in a store. Her much older boss is an ex-army officer who controls everyone. Rather than hate him, like most of the staff does, Amy finds herself falling for him. When things do get hot and heavy, Amy finds herself diapered before the real action begins! Short, to the point, 4,000 word quick read with a very submissive lead character.
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