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Testers Inc.

“Hello Mr…” The secretary looked at her clipboard. “Mr. Thomas, yes you are assigned to testing facility 52.” She continued to speak in a robotic tone, brushing her long midnight hair. “Now if we can get your final verbal agreement, we’ll be all set” she went on. “Can you verify that you are fully willing to follow all instructions given to you by examiner, and do your best to stay the week under penalties set by your contract?”

“Yes,” I confirmed.

“Great, and have you shaven?” She asked.

“Yes,” I said again.

“Everywhere,” She led in.

“Yes…” I sighed, feeling I was being talked down to.

“Okay sir,” she looked back at her papers. “Head to the facility, your testing will begin as soon as you enter the building, goodbye.” She dismissed me and went back to her notes like it was nothing. I shrugged and headed back to the elevator.

I lay against the elevator wall as it went down. I was a tad embarrassed that I even accepted this gig. I began to think about Kim, my employment assistant who told me about this.

“Well Mr. Thomas,” Kim said to me in her office a month ago. “If you looking to make extra cash…”

“Yes!” I replied, eagerly. “Please, I have been stuck in the house all week I just need something new.”

“Well testers Inc. comes around often leaving me flyers, saying they pay well for participants to be part of their experiments,” she explained.

“I don’t want to take any drugs,” I said timidly. I know I had just ‘anything’ but no amount of money would be enough for some clownish side effect.

“It says on their flyer that they also have tests without drugs,” she said, handing me the flyer.

I took the flyer and read it. She was right, there was a specific bubble that said that not all of their tests require drug use. It didn’t put me at total at ease but it was nice now it was an option.

“Uh I guess I could try it,” I shrugged.

“Good and if you could tell them that Kimberley sent you?” She asked. “They told me I’ll get some reward if you mention me.”

“I’ll think about it, thanks Kim,” I said, leaving her office with flyer in hand.

A day later I called the number. They gave a weird questionnaire to do, to determine which experiment I would be assigned to. After, they emailed me the contracts to sign and told me to bring them to their office for the experiment.

My elevator reached the lobby, and I exited the building. I walked around the back and saw the field of small office buildings that were all numbered. I walked through the field until I found my number. I thought it was odd that an experiment was taking in such a small place but shrugged it off as I reached for the handle on door ‘52’.

I opened the door and looked around, only seeing a hallway leading to an elevator. I shrugged and made my way down the hallway and waited by the door figuring it would lead me down to the testing area.

The elevator doors finally opened, but instead of empty space for me to stand, there was just a hollowed out place for me to sit. Figuring that I was too far in to back out, I sat down in the chair. Metal straps went over my wrists and ankles, trapping me. The elevator doors closed and everything went dark.

I could feel the elevator traveling down. I tried my best not to panic; focusing on my breathing. Suddenly a light appeared in front of my face.

It was a television, and the screen was counting down with a, “3… 2… 1…” The screen changed to a feminine cartoon smiley face. “Hi there!” A happy female voiced over the face. “We have selected you to join a new and better society, good for you!”

I raised an eyebrow, not knowing what it was talking about. I didn’t agree to join a society, at least I didn’t think so. I didn’t read much into the contract, but I would know if it was long termed, wouldn’t I? I’m assured myself that was just a part of the test and they're setting me up with a scenario.

The chipper voice continued, “In this society women are in charge of all the important jobs and the men are sissies!”

“Sissies?” I questioned aloud.

“You will be reverting to a baby for your training, Sissy baby yay!” The chipper now creepy voice continued. The elevator stopped and pushed me out, landing me on the carpeted floor. I looked around, from what I could tell they dropped me in a bedroom.

“Hello little sissy!” I heard the same cheery voice from the elevator, but above me.

MomBot

That’s when I noticed the wheels in front of me that lead up to a robotic torso wearing a mint green, plastic like dress. The head looked human, but it looked more like a sex dolls face; styled like a blonde 50s house wife. Her arms also appeared to be human like, but had shiny metal at the joints. She hovered over me shining down a creepy smile.

“Hi,” she said, giving a small wave as she rolled closer to me until her giant 6ft 3 inch stature loomed over me. “I’m your Mombot,” she said with a smile.

“Uh okay?” I said standing up. I was confused, but this was my first time taking a test. I didn’t know if the giant robot woman was normal or not.

“Bath time!” She sang out randomly.

“Wha-?” Is all I said before the bot grabbed my wrists and lifted me into the air.

“Put me down!” I screamed, kicking my feet in the air.

“First, we need to get you undressed Sweetie,” Mombot replied still with that freaky smile.

Her robot hands adjusted, so both my hands were being held by her right hand. Meanwhile the left hand transformed into scissors.  She slipped the blade underneath one of my pants length.

“Snip, snip the icky boy clothes away!” She said happily, dragging the blade up and cutting all of my clothes, including my boxers. “Now for the other side!” She said doing the same thing to the other pants legs. My clothes, now cut up slid down myself and landed on the floor; leaving me naked.

“My clothes!” I said in shock, trying to use my legs to cover my privates in embarrassment.

“Now let’s get you in the tub!” She rolled me over to the bedrooms master bathroom. Weirdly enough, the bathroom was mostly just a giant bathtub.  I thought it was a hot tub at first, but it looked too shallow and had bubbly suds drifting around.

She plopped me into the warm sudsy water.  I sat up, the water stopping at my nipples, and looked up at Mombot who stared back at me.

“Now let’s wash your little bootie!” She said, her hands turning into sponges and brushes.

“Wait plea-” Is all I had time to say before she pressed her sponges against my face; scrubbing it. She washed and scrubbed every nook and cranny of my body, using the floweriest smelling soaps I have ever smelled.

“And rinse!” She sang as her one of her hands turned from a brush to a shower head and sprayed cold water at me. This repeated for three more cycles until she held me up by my fanny and blow dried me off.

“All clean!” She said happily, wheeling me back into the bedroom and setting me down on the carpeted floor.

“Wh- what are you?” I said afraid, crawling backwards.

“I told you, I’m your MomBot!” The bot exclaimed. “And I will teach you to be a proper sissy house wife.” She said, her eyes glowing red.

I shook in fear and looked toward the elevator I traveled down in. I thought if I could make a run for it, I could travel back up and escape. I turned and toward the elevator ready to run.

“And where do you think you’re going?”  I heard Mombot say behind me.

“I uhh…” I stuttered and decided just to book it as fast I could to the elevator.

“Naughty baby!” Her metal fingers stretched out, longer than what seem possible and grabbed a hold of my limbs again. Her grip was so strong that she stopped an inch away from the elevator. Her arms zipped back, bringing me back and suspended in front of her.

“And what do naughty sissy babies get?” She asked, her robot eyes beaming red. “A good spanking!” Her voice boomed.

Her body twisted around so she was now sitting on the bed. She forced my body over her cold lap. I felt her hand hover over my bottom, lining up for a swing.

“You’re getting 20 spanks!” She said, smacking my ass.

I heard the loud smacking noise followed by the sting of pain. “Ahhh!” I cried; kicking my legs like a child. She continued to spank my ass nineteen more times until I was in tears.

“Now the other cheek!” She announced as she spanked the other side of my ass 20 more times.

She set me down, standing up as I gently sobbed into my right hand. “Do you want to continue?” She asked angrily, resting her hands on the hips of her dress.

Her words jogged my memory as I remembered the part of the contract I did read. There was a clause that said if I stated that I did not wish to continue the test I would be escorted off the premises without payment. So if wanted to leave all I had to do was answer no.

I thought about it for moment. This whole thing was scary but not dangerous or life threatening. I decided that either way I still needed the money so I thought I might as well continue.

“I-I’ll be good,” I responded, feeling like I was selling my masculinity away.

“Good!” Her face turned back to a cheery expression. “Now let’s get you diapered!” She rolled over to the bedroom dresser, opening the top drawer and taking out an oversized, puffy diaper.

She rolled back over to me and laid the diaper out. She lifted me back up by and laid me down on the diaper. I felt the odd relief of the diaper’s cushioning on my sore bottom.

She leaned in closer, “Oh no,” she covered her mouth in fake astonishment. “Little sissies can’t run around with their little wee wees free can they?” Her cold hands cupped my privates.

I watched in horror as her arm stretched again to the bed’s nightstand, opening the drawer and pulling out a pink, glittery, fake gem incrusted chastity cage. Her hand zipped back and she slipped my cock right into it; locking it on with a small pad lock before I could say anything. I gulped hoping this wasn’t permanent.

“Now back to the diaper,” she said back with that creepy smile. She held up her right hand, and I watched how her metal fingers zipped back into her palm, leaving holes. She shook her fingerless hand, causing what I assumed to be baby powder to be spread on my privates.

I was silently sobbing, more embarrassed than in pain. I reassured that this had to be part of the test and once it was all over I would be paid and free. But I did wonder what exactly they were testing me on.

She finished powdering me and lifted the tongue of the diaper up; clipping it snuggly around my waist. “Dress up time!” She chirped, rolling back over to the dresser. She opened the second drawer and pulled out a pink puffy princess dress in one hand and frilly pink and purple rumba panties in the other.

Mombot rolled back to me and held out the panties for me step into. I felt like a child stepping one leg at a time into the leg holes, using her body for support. She pulled the panties up my waist and they hugged my puffy diaper.

“Now raise your hands, Sweetums,” Mombot instructed.

I reluctantly followed her instructions, raising my arms so she could pull over the girly puffy dress over my head and down my body, stopping just shy of covering my diaper. I stood there dressed as an oversized toddler while Mombot looked at me in praise. I felt so humiliated.

“Now let’s do you hair and makeup!” Mombot announced, her fingers turning into brushes, lipsticks, blush appliers and other makeup producers. By the time she was down with me, my long surfer hair was done up into pig tails and my face had big red glittery lips,  big red dots for blush, drawn on freckles and light blue smoky eye shadow. “And it’s all water proof so it won’t come if you need let out your little sissy tears,” Mombot said happily, leading me over to the mirror.

I stared at my sissified reflection with Mombot looming over making me look even more like a child. You could also tell I was crying by how red my face was. If anyone would to see me like this I would die of embarrassment.

“You are so cute!” Mombot gushed. “Now let’s get you fed.”

She lifted me up and held me close to her warm metal frame and opened her breast plate, unveiling a pair of silicone breasts. Her hand pushed the back of my head right into her boob. It felt rubbery, like she was sex doll.

“Drink up hun!” She instructed.

I relented and pursed my lips; sucking on her nip. I suckled on her sex doll like nipple for couple of seconds, unsure what was happening, until finally I tasted milk. Still not wanting to displease her, I continued to drink from her tit with no fuss for five more minutes until I heard a ding from her.

“Rations delivered for the day,” she said releasing me. She closed her metal frame and hugged me close to her body; patting me on the back causing me to involuntarily burp.

“Good sissy baby!” She congratulated me, holding me up in the air. “Now let’s start your lessons!” She set me down and took me by the hand; wheeling me out of the bedroom.

As she dragged me I looked around at my surroundings. This underground testing facility seemed to be setup as a typical suburban home but with no windows. I thought it was odd but considering I was just breast fed by robot I suppose it wasn’t that strange.

She eventually brought me in to the facility’s kitchen area. “Okay sissy,” Mombot spoke up, letting me go, “It’s baking time!” She wheeled off, opening cupboards and the refrigerator pulling out flour, eggs and sugar. She rolled back to me, setting down them down on the counter next to me. “You’re going to learn how to bake a cake!”

I looked at her, stunned. I had never baked in my entire life. Now she expected me to produce a cake? I worried, wondering if she would spank me again for not being able to bake.

Mombot noticed my trepidation. “It’s okay, sweetheart,” she said, resting her cold hand on my shoulder. “Mombot will help you.”

“B-but I don’t want too…” I whined, hoping that my infantile reply would satisfy her.

“Now sissy…” Mombot wagged her finger down at me. “You need to learn to bake to become a sissy house wife!”

“But I-,” I tried to say, but she inserted a pacifier in my mouth preventing me from talking.

“Now, now,” Mombot said. “I don’t want to hear anymore fuss.”

I didn’t want to get on her bad side, so I reluctantly sucked on the pacifier feeling even more humiliated. She had me beat the eggs into the bowl while she preheated the oven and buttered the baking pan. She rolled back to me holding milk, the oil and a bag of sugar. “Great Hun, now we add the milk and oil with some sugar,” she said dumping the ingredients into the bowl. “Now stir this while I sift the flour and baking powder,” she handed me the bowl with a big wooden spoon.

I began stirring the bowl. I can’t explain why, but it felt oddly nice not having a say and just obeying instructions. She rolled back now with sifted flour and baking soda.

“Now we just put them together,” Mombot said, dumping the powder into my bowl. “Now take this fork and keep stirring it,” she ordered, handing me a fork.

I took the fork and began stirring the batter. I was in a trance as I stirred the sweet yellow batter. I got to where the flour and the eggs fully fused creating a nice yellow pallet.

“Great job, Sweetums,” Mombot congratulated me. “Now pour it in the dish,” she held out the buttered baking pan, allowing me to pour in the batter. She then wheeled the pan over to the oven and set it on the middle row. She turned around at me and smiled, “See that wasn’t hard!”

I didn’t want to admit it, but I felt somewhat accomplished that I made something from scratch. Even if I was dressed as a toddler and it was just a cake. I looked up at her, somewhat excited on what was next.

“And for being such a good little sissy,” she continued. “I’m going to reward you!” She wheeled me off out of the kitchen.

“Here we are,” she said as we entered a different room. The room had castles, rainbows and unicorns all painted over the pink walls and at the top of the middle wall it read out ‘Sissy’s play room!’

“Now what should you play with first?” Mombot wondered aloud.

I looked around the room seeing a bunch of dolls and toys aimed for infant toddlers but nothing caught my eye more than the rocking horse. It was oversize pink and white rocking horse, but on the seat a pink dildo as big as my hand; stuck right up above a fluffy pink cushion where the rider would sit.

Mombot must have noticed my reaction because she said; “Oh, you want to try the horsey?” Before I could say anything, Mombot wheeled me over to the rocking horse and pulled my diaper down my waist. I looked at her with pleading eyes.

“Oh I almost forgot,” Mombot stopped. “I need to lube up sissy’s seat!” Her hand opened at the wrist, showing a tube like end, and squirted a liberal amount of what I assumed was lube on the pink jelly dick. Her hand snapped back, and she began to massage the lubed dildo.

“There we are!” She said accomplished. She picked me back up and slid me down onto the seat. I felt the slippery dick slide up my anus.

“Mmmph!” I moaned into my pacifier. I looked up at Mombot she was still giving me that creepy smile. I remembered the spanking and how she could easily overpower me again. I figured it was best to please her, so I rocked on the horse, going up and down.

“I’m so glad you’re enjoying yourself!” Mombot gushed.

I blushed as I continued to rock on the horse, feeling the pink dick sliding in and out in my anus. “Well good news, you can ride your horse where ever you go!” She clicked a switch under the rocking horse.

I felt the rocking horse move with my rocks. If I pushed down hard enough on the handlebars, I would move a bit forward, but it would cause the dildo to travel further into my rectum.

“Oh yes, what fun!” Mombot clasped her hands together in approval. “Go on, sweet pea ride until you’re content.”

I winced, realizing I was stuck on this horse. I began buck myself on the jelly dick going around the room in small circles. I bit down hard on my pacifier, feeling the dildo rub my prostate; I winged feeling my chastised penis trying to get free. I felt a new sensation and I enjoyed it, my eyes were tilting back in my head as I felt this new orgasm crawl through my body and I spurted out of my chastity device.

“Did my wittle sissy wissy make cummies in her diaper?” Mombot asked in the typical baby talk.

I shuttered on the horse, wanting to get off. I nodded my head, eagerly hoping she would take mercy on me.

“Let’s get you off Hun,” Mombot wrapped her arms around me and helped me up. She laid me down on the carpeted floor and unclipped my diaper. I looked away in shame as I ruminated at the fact I ejaculated in my diaper and was now being changed.

After another powdering and a new diaper, she stood me back up. I continued to look at the floor, avoiding eye contact. She grabbed my hand, “Come on little one,” she led me out of the room. “Playtime is over and our cake should be done now.”


Sissy Lessons

“Doesn’t that look yummy Sweetums?” Mombot said, pulling out the cake. I had to admit, I felt some pride. “Now it’s time decorate!”

She handed me a can of pink frosting and we began to decorate the cake. Even though I felt girly and infantile; I was enjoying myself. Once we finished, the cake was covered with pink frosting and rainbow of sprinkles.

“Very good sissy,” Mombot patted me on the back, “You’ll be a sissy housewife in no time.

I blushed at the response. I didn’t know if that was good thing or not. Either way I was just overjoyed that I could eat something. That’s when I saw her wrap up the cake and store it high up on a shelf.

“You can’t eat this now silly,” Mombot said closing the door to the cupboard. “We have to go to your next lesson,” she said grabbing my arm and leading out of the kitchen.

She led me back into the hallway and in front of a different door and opened it revealing a closet full of dresses. She pulled out a black dress with cupped sleeves and white frills at the openings. “This should fit,” she murmured, “Now for an apron,” she said, reaching back in and pulling out a pink frilly apron.

“Now let’s get you changed to clean the house,” she said grabbing my current dress and pulling it over my head. I stood there wearing nothing but my diaper shivering at the oddly low temperature of the house. I crossed my arms and legs; trying to shield myself from the cold air.

“Come on Hun, I need you to reach up if I am ever going to dress you,” Mombot scolded.

I grunted but complied, still shivering as I raised my hands in the air. She pulled down the back dress over my head, stopping just shy of covering my whole diaper again. Next was the apron, she hooked my head through the apron and then reached behind and tied it tight. Even though I was dressed as an infantile maid, it felt less humiliating than the puffy dress I had on before.

“And now for your shoes!” Mombot announced as she pulled out 9 inch white platform heels. I didn’t even think they made them that big.

I gave an audible gulp as she rolled over to me and slipped a stool under me; to sit. She grabbed my legs and slipped one of the white heels on. She fastened it tight against my foot and buckled it, then did the same for the other. Once she had both of them on me she pulled out the stool, forcing me to stand on these incredible high heels.

I stumbled, not used to wearing heels. I held out my arms to balance myself, my diaper crinkled as I tried to hold them together. I ended up catching myself against the wall. I stood there doing my earnest to not fall over. It took a minute, but I got to a point to where I could stand well enough if I had at least one hand holding onto something.

“Very good Sissy!” Mombot cheered. “Now here,” she handed me a feather duster. “I want you to dust the whole house.”

I looked at her dumbfounded. “I can barely stand in these things,” I whined. “How am I supposed to the whole house?”

“Nonsense!” Mombot shot back. “If you keep proper posture and take small lady like steps, you’ll be fine. Now I want this house properly dusted in the next hour or you’ll get another spanking!” She said rolling away.

I stood there hanging on the wall and gulped. I looked down at my feet and took a tiny step out. It felt I was walking on a tightrope but I managed to get to appoint where I could stand with no help. I took another tiny step out, making sure to distribute my weight equally on the tips of my toes and my heel. It took me multiple steps, but I reached the other end of the hallway. I teeter and toted back and forth trying to practice.

After five long grueling minutes of me walking back and forth through the hallway, I felt confident enough to travel through the house and dust. Walking from furniture to furniture felt like mini marathons, with my diaper making a crinkle noise with each step I took.

I continued to make my way through the house; dusting the hallway, the playroom, the bedroom and the living room. It gave me time to think about the test, these scenarios, and if I should continue. I convinced myself that this wasn’t that bad. The most physical harm was a spanking which was more embarrassing than harmful and the embarrassment of ejaculating dressed as a baby girl. So as long as they keep my name out of their results, I could ride this out and go back to a normal life.

“Good sissy,” Mombot rolled over to me as I finished dusting the living room. “Now time to practice your bedroom manner!” She grabbed my arm and led me back in to the bedroom.

She threw me on the bed and traveled over to the dresser and pulled a pink sheer night gown and a bright pink filly thong. “Put these on,” she threw them to me, “And get yourself presentable while I go get the test dummy.” She rolled out of the room.

“Test dummy?” I wondered aloud, holding the nightgown. I relented and undressed beginning with the ridicules sized heels. Truth be told, it overjoyed me that I could take off the diaper.

I pulled up the thong, giving me a wedgie and showing off my chastity cage. I then pulled the nightie over my head, the satin fabric tickled my nipples and the translucent skirt hovered over my thighs. I looked over at mirror seeing my reflection. With my shaven body, hair in pigtails and made-up face, I did look somewhat like a cute young woman. I gave a little giggle caught up in my reflection.

Mombot finally rolled back into the bedroom. I her hands she held a life-sized female sex doll that wore a business suit. “Here we are,” Mombot stood up the sex doll. “Now sweetie this…” she pointed to the doll, “Is your significant other, and they had a hard day at work, so why don’t you ‘help’ them relax.”

I looked at the doll. It had long black midnight with tan silicone skin and was the same height. It was extremely life like and I thought it wouldn’t be most embarrassing thing if I fucked a sex doll. I decided just get into it and go with the flow.

“Oh, honey!” I said high pitched feminine tone. “You look so stress!” I walked up to the standing sex doll; shaking my ass as I walked like I was putting on show. “Here,” I loosened the sex doll’s tie as I nuzzled into its neck, “Let me show you how appreciative of all your hard work.”

I carried the doll over the bed and threw it on. I playfully jumped onto its stomach and began sloppily kissing the dolls rubbery lips. My cock twinged in the cage as I was getting hornier and hornier. I hopped at some point Mombot would hand me the key while I was sticking my tongue into the dolls mouth as I was making slurping noises, but that never happened.

“Let me use my mouth to make you happy,” I said, stopping kissing and going for the doll’s pants. I hoped that this would finally cue Mombot to unlock me.

What I didn’t count on was when I pulled down the doll’s pants was instead of seeing a silicone pussy, I saw big life like dick between the doll’s legs. I was so surprised that I almost fell over.

“Well?” I heard Mombot say in the corner, watching the whole thing. “Use your mouth to make her happy.”

I gulped, realizing what I had gotten myself into. I stared at the wrinkly dick an inch away from my face trying goad myself on. “It’s just a doll, it’s just a doll,” I whispered to myself. I grabbed hold of the floppy double layered penis, breathing in and out. I opened my mouth and lowered down.

I tasted the rubbery bulbis head on my tongue; squinting my eyes in disgust. I took more and more of the 7 inch cock into my mouth until finally my lips were almost touching the doll’s balls. I sucked tasting the double layer skin; almost choking on it.

“Now that you properly turned on your partner,” Mombot chimed in. “Why don’t you show her your back door.”

I stopped sucking on the sex dolls dick and gulped, knowing what she was implying. I stared at the salvia ridden cock and sighed. “I guess it's not as embarrassing riding the dildo horse,” I told myself as I crawled up on top of her and aligned myself over the cock.

I breathed in and out trying to prepare myself until finally I took one last deep breath and dropped myself down. “Ahhh!” I let out girlish moan, feeling the sex dolls penis slide up my rear end. It was painful, but I remembered the orgasm I got from the rocking horse, and in the back of my mind I wanted to feel that same sensation. I started bounce myself up and down on getting more and more turned on feeling the double layer rub my hot spot. My cock strained against its cage, building my orgasm higher.

“Oh god, fuck yes!” I moaned out drowning in my lust. I smiled, drool coming down the side of my mouth. I didn’t care anymore; I wanted my orgasm to keep building. I was a little slut. I finally blew up and spurted out of my cock cage onto the sex dolls stomach in a toe curling orgasm.

I slumped over. Mombot noticed my now lack enthusiasm and rolled over to me. Her cold metal arms wrapped around me and helped me off the sex doll. “What a good sissy,” Mombot cooed.

I was too tired to speak. I felt myself starting to drift off to sleep but was still half awake, in a post orgasmic state.

“Alright, let’s get to your crib,” Mombot carried me away into a different room. “Ah, here we are,” she said.

I looked around seeing another girly infantile type of room similar to the playroom I was in before. But this one had an oversized changing table and a cage with a king-sized mattress as the floor of it.

She wheeled me over to the changing table first, setting me down on its padded top. She grabbed my shoulder straps and pulled my nightie off. She lifted my legs and pulled off my thong, leaving me in my chastity cage.

“You did very well today sissy,” Mombot placed another pacifier in my mouth with no fuss. “So good that I think you deserve a reward.” Her finger opened at the tip, showing a small key. She grabbed my chastised penis with her opposite hand and unlocked the tiny lock, freeing my penis.

After being shackled for the day, my penis felt so much more sensitive. The cold air kissed my foreskin. I wanted to just to grab my penis and give myself a yank but stopped myself fearing punishment.

“Yes, you were such a good little sissy!” Mombot said, her hand turning into a faux vagina similar to a pocket pussy. “So here is your reward!”

She slid her pussy like hand, down on my erect penis. “Mmmph!” I mewed into my pacifier, feeling the tight muscle texture hug me. Then I felt it start to gently suck on my member. My eye went in my head as I laid there getting my dick milked.

With all everything that happened today, it didn’t take long to ejaculate. Her pussy sucked my semen into her and then released my cock; turning back into a regular hand. She took a baby wipe and began wiping any residual spunk off me. After a quick powdering, she pinned a new diaper on me.

“Now you just need your P. J’s and you’ll be ready for bed.” She said sitting me back up on the changing table. She produced a long sleeved white frilly nightie that said ‘princess’ across the chest and slipped over my head.

I began rubbing my eyes like a child, so tired from today’s events. She lifted me off the changing table; nuzzling me into her neck and brought me to the oversized crib. She unhooked the lock and laid me down inside.

“Here you are sweetie,” She set a giant white teddy bear next to me. “You can use this to snuggle with.”

I grabbed hold of the bear and hugged it tightly. I laid down, using the bear as a body pillow. I slowly felt myself to drift off as she closed the crib, leaving me trapped.

“Night, night, Hun.” She said goodbye, turning off the lights and leaving me alone in the room.

As I fell asleep, I debated my options. I thought about trying to overpower Mombot but decided not to. Compared to other test that could have given me physical side effects, doing some housework, then pretending to be baby wasn’t that bad. I fell asleep determined to see this test to the end, but wondered how long it would take.


A Week Later

“Sissy!” I heard Mombot yell for me while I was playing with my dolls. I sighed and got up from the ground and began to crawl towards the door.

It had been a week since I first traveled down the elevator and was sissified by Mombot. During that time I was taught how to do my makeup, how cook different dishes and desserts, how to clean and to walk incredibly high heels. Whenever I wasn’t doing my lessons she would give me free time in the sissy playroom.

Part of me wondered if I would ever leave this place, but for the most part I didn’t mind it. Life was weirdly a lot simple having little to no control and I would get rewarded with orgasms for being good. There were even times that I rode the dildo rocking horse for fun. The only thing I wish I knew was what was behind this locked door at the end of the house that Mombot referred to as the ‘front door’. Other than that my days were stress free.

I crawled to where Mombot was calling from; entering the living room. As soon as I entered the room, I froze, realizing that Mombot was not the only one there. On the couch, I saw a woman wearing a skirt suit, sitting and looking right at me.

She had dark mocha skin with curly brown hair that went a little past her shoulders. She looked like she was in late 20’s and sat upright like a true professional. Her dark midnight eyes stared right at me unfazed giving her an aura of superiority.

I froze. It had been so long since I’ve seen another person I thought I was hallucinating. She continued to stare at me and I became and more embarrassed realizing I was dressed as a baby girl, crawling around on the floor and sucking on a pacifier. I wanted to run but the thought of being spanked again especially in front others made me stay put. So I sat there dumbly, scared and humiliated.

“Impressive,” The curly haired woman spoke. “So she crawls everywhere she goes?”

“Oh yes, but she also knows how to walk in heels if that’s a problem,” Mombot answered. “Sissy,” Mombot turned towards me. “Please stand up for us.”

I did as she commanded and stood up. I felt even more awkward as they can now fully see my oversized diaper. I noticeably fidgeted and looked away, too embarrassed to make eye contact.

“Good sissy!” Mombot clapped, causing me to blush. “Now why don’t you sit on our guests lap?”

I looked at Mombot horrified and looked at the woman sitting. The woman smiled and uncrossed her legs and sat back. I didn’t want to, but I felt body slowly walk toward her.

I turned around and slowly lowered my bottom onto her lap. I cringed, hearing the slow crinkle of my diaper pressing up against her skirt. She reached around my stomach and pulled me close to her, resting my head against her warm bosom.

“She’s so submissive!” exclaimed the woman as she held me close to her chest.

“Yes she has been trained well,” Mombot said. “She will follow all of your commands without much fuss and will accept spankings if she’s been naughty.”

“Great,” The woman said, still holding me close. “But has she well…” She looked off blushing.

“Pegged?” Mombot finished her thought. “Well, why don’t I show you her favorite toy.” Mombot rolled out of the room and came back with the dreaded rocking horse.

“Oh, my!” The woman blushed.

“Sweetums,” Mombot looked toward me. “Why don’t you show our guest how much you like your toy?”

The woman let go of me and gave me a slight push to get me back on my feet. I looked at Mombot with pleading eyes, hoping she wasn’t going to make me ride a pink jelly dildo in front of a stranger.

“Or maybe I should show you how she gets spanked?” Mombot lead on.

I stepped toward the rocking horse and prepared to sit down. I pulled down the back of my diaper, revealing my ass crack. I gulped and slid down on the dildo giving a slight moan. I looked at Mombot hoping this was enough.

“Don’t be shy,” Mombot said. “Play, are guest doesn’t mind.”

I let out a small whimper as I rocked the horse. I just wanted to get this humiliation over so I bounced on the cock hoping to orgasm sooner. I looked over at the woman who looked very pleased.

“Wow!” She giggled, “She sure knows how to ride a dick.” She gave a slow clap, “What else can she do?”

“I’m glad you asked,” Mombot turned to the woman. “I’m sure you're enjoying the cake, well she both baked and decorated it!”

“Really?” The woman said leaning in.

“Yep, she also cleans,” Mombot went on. “She such a darling little maid.”

“Oh cooks clean what else?!” The woman asked.

“I’m glad you asked!” Mombot replied. I looked over from my horse seeing a small television screen coming out of the wall and began to play what looked like surveillance footage.

“Oh god no!” I thought, realizing what she was playing.

On the T.V it showed me when I was told to seduce the sex doll, but it didn’t show how Mombot ordered me to do it. The woman openly laughed at me, trying to seduce the doll and how I ended up fucking it, thinking that I did it for fun.

“Oh my,” she laughed. “What a little slut!”

Tears welled up under my eyes as I continued to ride the rocking horse. I was so humiliated and yet all I could do was to continue to ride my horse.

“As you can see, she can be fun in the bedroom,” Mombot explained.

“I see… Well I think I’ve decided. I will gladly take this little sissy for myself!” As she said that, I felt myself finally letting squirting in my diaper.

“Glad to hear,” Mombot said.

Mombot rolled over to my half dazed self and pulled the rope out of the rocking horse that allowed her to pull the horse around. She wheeled me over to the woman and said, “Feel free to take her and her toy.”

“Great!” The woman said, standing up and taking the harness. “Come on, little sissy your coming home with me.”

She wheeled me off through the front door into what look like neighborhood. “I thought I was underground?” I thought.

“All right here’s her key,” Mombot handed the key to my chastity device. “And remember to give her little clitty stimulation at least once a week and if you find her getting out of hand tell your nearest Mombot.”

“Okay thank you,” The woman waved goodbye to Mombot. “Come on sissy time to show you your new home!” She whisked me away to my new life.

As I was being pulled into this new neighborhood that I guessed was underground. I felt myself starting to let go of my old life of bills and responsibilities. I finally accepted that this new life as a sissy baby was better and smiled as I was taken away to a new home with a new mommy.


Epilogue

The head of testers inc. looked out of the one way window down at the underground city she helped create. Down below she saw many of the sissies and their partners going about their day. There where sissy babies being pushed in strollers, sissy housewives kissing their significant other goodbye and sissy maids waiting hand and foot for their mistresses. She sat back and smiled think how far they have come.

“Madam Jacklin?” The buzzer connected to her secretary rang.

She flipped the switch hiding the screens and turned around toward her desk. “Yes?” She said pushing the button on the buzzer.

“We have a Kimberley here asking about her reward,” the speaker replied.

“Ah I see, send her in,” Jacklin replied.

Kimberley walked in slightly confused on why she was meeting someone as high up as the C.E.O. “Uh hi,” she gave small wave. She couldn’t explain why she was so nervous meeting Jacklin. She was usually the one with dominant personality.

“Yes Kimberley,” Jacklin beckoned her forward. “I’m Madam Jacklin and I wanted to personality thank you for sending so many men to us.”

“I was just advising them of an opportunity,” Kim shrugged.

“It’s more than that, you see I run a very special business here and well maybe it’s better if I show you,” Jacklin flipped the switch revealing the screens from the sissy town.

Kimberley looked shocked at what she saw. “You forced them to act like this?” Her voice rang with more curiosity then fear.

“Oh no,” Jacklin stepped behind Kim leading her closer to the screens, “You see these are all the men you sent us and I assure you they have all agreed to be where they are.”

“Are you sure?” Kim asked thinking it was too convenient.

“Yep, beyond the agreement in the contract we have also done personality test and questions to make sure and beyond from a few spanking we saw a great increase in happiness and a decrease in stress.”

“What does have to do with me?” Kim asked.

“Well since you are so great at finding men like this we wondered if you would be interested in a job here,” Madam Jacklin explained. “Not only will we pay you, but we can provide a place in the town with a free sissy of course.”

“I…I…” Kim stuttered.

“You see in our sissy town,” Jacklin went on. “You will be the head of your household and have a submissive playmate that you can freely use for any of your needs and if you ever find your sissy to much handful but can’t bear to harm your sissy we have mombots that can babysit and give out necessary spankings if required. So what do you say?”

“When can I start?” Kim smiled widely.
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