
        
            
                
            
        

    
Spanked, Locked, and Diapered by My Stepsisters


Before You Begin…

Thank you for picking up one of my stories.
You being here means more than you know.

Every book I write is meant to pull you deeper into a world of desire, control, and delicious surrender — and I’m thrilled you decided to step inside.

As a thank-you, I’ve put together something special for you:
a free bonus book


If you’d like it, you can download it here:


pollybane.com/free-book 

It’s my way of saying thank you for reading, and welcome to the darker, softer, sexier side of my imagination.

Enjoy the story. You’re in good hands now.
– Polly Bane
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Chapter 1: The Binding Contract

The lawyer’s voice droned on in the sunlit study of the sprawling country estate.

Jordan lounged deep in the leather armchair, legs sprawled, still in his rumpled black funeral suit. His messy brown hair fell across his blue eyes as he fought back a yawn. Another tedious reading of the will. He expected the usual - everything handed to him on a silver platter.

Serena stood tall beside the massive oak desk. Her statuesque frame commanded the room, piercing green eyes fixed on him with cool authority. Brianna leaned against the window, arms crossed, a sly smirk playing on her lips.

The lawyer cleared his throat. “The inheritance is conditional. Jordan must submit to the full terms of the obedience contract with Serena and Brianna. Refusal means total disinheritance.”

Jordan sat up slowly. His stomach twisted.

Serena stepped forward, sliding the thick document across the desk. “Read every word, little brother. Then sign.”

He scanned the pages. Total obedience. Corporal punishment. No limits. Their complete control over his life at the estate. His cock gave a shameful twitch at the cold legal language.

Shame burned his cheeks. Yet heat pooled lower.

“I have no choice,” he muttered, pen hovering.

Serena’s voice was velvet over steel. “You always have a choice. Walk out broke… or stay and obey.”

His hand moved. The pen scratched loud across the paper. Signature sealed.

The lawyer gathered his things and left without another word. The heavy door clicked shut behind him.

Serena smiled that cruel, knowing smile. “Good boy. Now we test your commitment.”

She moved to the wide leather couch and sat, patting her toned thigh. “Over my knee. Clothes on. Ten strokes to start.”

Jordan’s heart hammered. His legs carried him forward despite the scream in his head to run. He lowered himself awkwardly across her lap. Her firm, warm thigh pressed up under his soft stomach. His boyish face flushed deep red as Brianna circled them, heels clicking on the hardwood.

Serena’s hand rested heavy on his covered ass.

“Count each one aloud.”

The first smack landed solid across both cheeks. Heavy. Muffled by fabric but firm.

“One,” Jordan gasped.

Smack. Sharper. The sting bloomed through his slacks.

“Two.”

Her palm connected again and again. Methodical. Unhurried. Each impact sent warmth spreading across his buttocks. His small cock hardened traitorously against her thigh, trapped and throbbing.

By the sixth strike his voice wavered.

“Six…”

Serena paused, rubbing slow circles over the warmed fabric. Her fingers pressed just enough to remind him of her power.

“You’re already hard,” she murmured. “Pathetic little thing twitching for your stepsisters.”

Brianna laughed softly. “Look at that. Our lazy trust-fund boy likes being put in his place.”

Jordan’s mind reeled. This is insane. I should stop. But fuck… why does it feel so good?

The seventh strike landed harder. Heat built. His ass tingled under the layers.

“Seven!”

Smack. Smack.

“Eight. Nine.”

The tenth came down with deliberate force. Jordan squirmed across her lap, face burning, cock leaking into his boxers.

Serena kept her hand on his ass, squeezing the warmed flesh through his pants. “You stayed. You signed. That means you want this, don’t you?”

He nodded, throat tight, shame and arousal twisting together.

“Yes… Serena.”

She helped him up. His legs shook. His ass glowed with a dull, pleasant heat under his clothes. His small cock strained visibly against the front of his slacks.

Brianna stepped close, eyes sparkling. “Tonight at nine sharp. You will return here. Pants down. Real punishment begins. Understand?”

Jordan swallowed hard. “Yes.”

Serena rose gracefully, towering over him. Her full breasts rose with her breath. “Run along now, little brother. Enjoy your last hours as a free man.”

He left the study on unsteady legs. The estate halls felt longer, heavier. Every step reminded him of the ten smacks still warming his ass.

In his bedroom he closed the door and leaned against it. His hand drifted back, pressing lightly against his trousers. A soft hiss escaped his lips. The warmth lingered. His tiny cock throbbed, leaking steadily now.

What the hell am I doing? This is my stepsisters. This is insane.

Yet he didn’t stop rubbing. The memory of Serena’s strong thigh under him, her calm voice counting, Brianna’s mocking laugh - it all made his pulse race with dark excitement.

He stripped off his jacket but kept the rest on. Nine o’clock loomed. The contract sat like a brand in his mind. The money. The estate. The spankings to come.

Jordan lay on his bed, staring at the ceiling. His hand slipped inside his slacks, wrapping around his small, aching cock. He stroked slowly, replaying the clothed spanking. The weight. The sting. The humiliation.

Pre-cum slicked his palm.

He stopped just before the edge. Denied himself on purpose.

Nine o’clock was coming.

And he knew he would kneel. He would bare himself. He would take whatever they gave.

The first real night of his new life waited downstairs.

Jordan stood, adjusted his still-hard cock in his pants, and checked the clock.

He was ready.

Or as ready as he could ever be.


Chapter 2: Bare for the First Time

Jordan checked the clock one last time in his bedroom, heart pounding against his ribs. His rumpled black funeral trousers still tented obscenely from his aching erection. He adjusted himself again, swallowed hard, and headed downstairs toward the study.

The grandfather clock in the hallway struck nine.

He pushed open the heavy oak door. Serena and Brianna waited inside, the same elegant outfits from the will reading still hugging their bodies. Serena sat on the wide leather couch, long legs crossed, green eyes sharp. Brianna stood beside her, arms folded, that sly smirk already in place.

“Lock the door,” Serena ordered calmly.

Jordan obeyed, the click loud in the quiet room.

“Strip. Everything off. Fold your clothes neatly on the chair.”

His fingers trembled as he loosened his tie, then unbuttoned his shirt. The cool air hit his soft, slightly flabby chest. Trousers and boxers came down next. His small cock sprang free, already leaking, bobbing shamefully in the lamplight. He stood naked before them, hands instinctively trying to cover himself.

“Hands at your sides,” Brianna snapped.

Serena patted her thigh. “Over my knee, little brother. Bare this time. We’re going to blister that lazy ass properly.”

Jordan’s face burned crimson as he lowered himself across her lap. Her warm, toned thigh pressed firmly under his soft stomach. His small cock nestled against the smooth skin of her leg, trapped and throbbing. His bare ass pointed up, exposed and vulnerable. Brianna moved closer, eyes locked on his humiliation.

Serena’s palm rested on his naked cheek, cool against the untouched skin.

“Fifty strokes. You will count every single one. Miss one and we start over.”

The first smack cracked loud across his right cheek. Sharp. Stinging.

“One!”

Smack. The left cheek this time, harder.

“Two!”

Her hand fell in a steady rhythm. Each impact echoed in the study. Heat bloomed fast across his pale skin, turning it pink, then red. Jordan squirmed, his small cock grinding against her thigh with every strike.

Smack. Smack. Smack.

“Ten… eleven… twelve!”

The burn deepened. His ass grew hotter, tighter. Pain flared with every slap, yet his cock stayed rock hard, smearing pre-cum on her leg. Serena never rushed. Her palm connected with precision, covering every inch of his bare bottom.

“Twenty-five.”

His voice cracked. Tears pricked his eyes. The heat had become a blazing fire. Brianna reached down and spread his cheeks slightly, exposing his hole.

“Look at that tiny cock leaking all over Serena’s thigh,” Brianna laughed. “Pathetic. Is this what gets you hard, baby brother? Getting spanked bare by your stepsisters?”

Serena’s next volley came faster. Sharp, stinging slaps right on the undercurve where ass met thigh.

“Thirty… thirty-one… fuck!”

Single-line cracks filled the room.

Smack!

His hips jerked. Pain and shameful pleasure twisted together.

“Forty.”

Jordan was panting now, ass a deep glowing red, skin hot to the touch. Every nerve screamed. His small cock pulsed desperately against Serena’s leg, so close to the edge from nothing but humiliation and friction.

Serena paused, her hand rubbing the blazing flesh. She squeezed hard, making him whimper.

“Such a tiny little dick,” she murmured, voice calm and cruel. “Barely bigger than my thumb. No wonder you need us to take control.”

Brianna knelt beside them. Her fingers wrapped around his small cock, stroking once, twice, then stopping. “This pathetic thing doesn’t deserve to cum. Not tonight.”

Serena delivered the final ten strokes without mercy. Hard. Fast. Precise.

“Forty-eight!”

Smack!

“Forty-nine!”

The last one landed with brutal force across both cheeks.

“Fifty!”

Jordan sobbed openly, body limp across Serena’s lap. His ass throbbed with deep, radiating heat. Tears ran down his boyish face. Yet his cock remained painfully hard, dripping.

Serena helped him stand on shaky legs. His red ass burned in the cool air. Brianna stepped forward and pushed him down onto his knees.

“Time to thank your big sister properly,” Brianna said.

Serena stood, lifted her skirt, and revealed she wore no panties. Her smooth, wet pussy glistened. She sat back down, spread her long toned legs, and pulled Jordan’s face between them.

“Lick.”

He obeyed. His tongue slid through her slick folds, tasting her arousal. She was soaked from spanking him. Serena moaned softly, gripping his messy brown hair, grinding her pussy against his mouth.

Brianna moved behind him. She slapped his burning ass again, making him yelp into Serena’s cunt.

While Jordan ate Serena eagerly, Brianna reached between his legs and stroked his small cock with firm, teasing strokes. “Don’t you dare cum.”

Serena’s thighs tightened around his head. She rode his face harder, clit grinding on his tongue. Her juices coated his chin. Her breathing quickened.

“Yes… just like that, good boy.”

She came with a low, commanding groan, pussy clenching against his mouth, flooding his tongue with her taste.

Serena pushed him back, flushed and satisfied. Brianna took her place on the couch, hiking up her own skirt. Her pussy was shaved, already dripping.

“Your turn to serve me.”

Jordan crawled forward on his knees, ass blazing with every movement. He buried his face between Brianna’s thighs, licking and sucking desperately. Serena knelt behind him, her hand returning to his sore ass, spanking him lightly while he worked.

Brianna came faster, moaning loudly, thighs clamping around his ears as she flooded his mouth.

Both sisters stood over him, breathing hard, looking down at their naked, red-assed stepbrother on his knees.

Serena smiled. “Tomorrow night we introduce the paddle. And after that… something to lock that tiny cock away for good.”

Jordan knelt there, face shiny with their juices, ass on fire, cock still aching and denied. A new layer of dark craving settled deep in his chest. The shame burned hotter than his spanked skin, yet he already knew he would crawl back tomorrow.

He wanted more.

Brianna ruffled his hair almost tenderly. “Go to bed, diapered boy in training. Sleep on your stomach tonight.”

Jordan rose on trembling legs, gathered his clothes, and left the study with his glowing red ass on full display.

The estate halls felt colder against his heated skin. Every step reminded him of their hands, their words, their wet pussies on his tongue.

He was theirs now.

And the thought made his small, denied cock twitch all the way back to his room.


Chapter 3: Paddled by Both

Jordan stood naked in his bedroom the next evening, the heavy oak door to the study still fresh in his mind from the night before. His ass still glowed with a deep, tender heat that flared with every shift of his weight. His small cock hung half-hard between his legs, twitching at the memory of their wet pussies grinding against his tongue.

The clock struck nine.

He walked downstairs bare, heart hammering, and pushed open the study door.

Serena and Brianna waited exactly as before, still wearing the same elegant dark dresses from the previous session, skirts already hiked slightly in anticipation. Serena held a thick wooden paddle in her right hand, tapping it against her palm. Brianna smiled wickedly beside her.

“On the couch,” Serena commanded. “Face down, ass up. We’re both taking turns tonight.”

Jordan crawled onto the wide leather couch, presenting his still-pink bottom. The cool air kissed his hole as he spread his knees. His soft stomach pressed into the cushions. His tiny cock leaked onto the leather.

Serena stepped forward first. She rested the flat of the paddle against his right cheek, letting him feel the weight.

“Fifty from me. Then fifty from Brianna. You will thank us after every ten. Understood?”

“Yes, Serena.”

The first crack of the paddle exploded across his ass like thunder. Deep. Thudding. Heat burst instantly through muscle.

“Fuck!”

“Count properly,” she warned.

“One! Thank you!”

Crack! The second landed lower, right on the sit-spot.

“Two! Thank you!”

Serena paddled with slow, deliberate power. Each heavy smack drove the burn deeper, flattening his cheeks before they bounced back redder. The sound filled the room - sharp, wet cracks that echoed off the walls. Jordan’s small cock throbbed harder against the couch with every impact.

Crack!

“Fifteen! Thank you, Serena!”

His voice cracked on twenty. Tears welled. The paddle turned his entire ass into a blazing, swollen mess of crimson. Brianna watched, fingers idly circling her own nipple through her dress.

Serena delivered her final ten with vicious precision, focusing on the undercurve until Jordan sobbed openly.

“Fifty! Thank you, Serena!”

She stepped back, breathing steady. “Your turn, sister.”

Brianna took the paddle, her eyes gleaming. She started faster, sharper. The wood whistled before each brutal smack.

Crack! Crack! Crack!

Jordan howled into the cushion. The pain layered on top of the previous night’s hand spanking, turning into a roaring inferno. His ass felt twice its size - tight, swollen, impossibly hot.

“Twenty-five! Thank you, Brianna!”

Brianna paused, spreading his cheeks wide with one hand. She spat directly onto his exposed hole, rubbing the wetness around with her thumb.

“Such a greedy little hole already winking at us,” she purred. “Soon it won’t be empty anymore.”

The paddle resumed. Harder. Meaner. Jordan’s sobs mixed with desperate moans as his tiny cock ground helplessly against the leather, leaking steadily.

“Fifty! Thank you, Brianna!”

Both women stood back to admire their work. Jordan’s ass was a deep, uniform scarlet, hot enough to radiate warmth. He trembled on the couch, crying quietly, cock aching with denied need.

Serena pulled him up by the hair and pushed him to his knees.

“Time to thank us properly again.”

Serena lifted her dress and sat on the couch, legs spread wide. No panties. Her pussy glistened with arousal. She yanked Jordan’s face between her thighs.

“Lick. Make me cum while your ass burns.”

He dove in, tongue sliding deep into her slick folds, tasting her sweet wetness. Serena moaned, grinding against his mouth. Brianna knelt behind him, spreading his blistered cheeks and spanking the raw skin with her bare hand while he ate her sister.

Serena came first, thighs clamping around his head, pussy clenching hard on his tongue as she flooded his mouth with her juices.

“Swallow every drop, baby brother.”

Brianna took her place next, shoving Jordan onto his back on the floor. She straddled his face, lowering her dripping cunt onto his mouth while facing his cock. Serena grabbed his small erection and stroked it cruelly slow.

Brianna rode his tongue hard, smearing her wetness across his nose and chin. “Deeper. Fuck me with that tongue.”

Jordan obeyed, thrusting his tongue inside her clenching pussy. Serena jerked his tiny cock faster, thumb swirling over the leaking head.

Brianna came with a loud cry, grinding down until her thighs shook and fresh cum coated his face.

Serena didn’t stop stroking. “You don’t get to cum. But we’re not finished with you yet.”

They flipped him onto all fours. Brianna slid beneath him, taking his small cock into her warm, wet mouth. She sucked hard, hollowing her cheeks, while Serena mounted his face again, riding his tongue reverse-cowgirl style.

The dual sensation overwhelmed him - Brianna’s talented mouth sliding up and down his shaft, sucking greedily, tongue swirling the head, while Serena’s soaked pussy smothered his face, clit grinding against his nose.

Serena came again, flooding his mouth once more. Brianna pulled off his cock with a wet pop just as he neared the edge, denying him cruelly.

Both sisters stood, flushed and satisfied, looking down at their sobbing, red-assed stepbrother on the floor.

Serena dangled a small, shiny metal chastity cage in front of his tear-streaked face.

“Tomorrow night this tiny cock gets locked. Permanently. Then we start the diapers.”

Jordan stared at the cage, ass blazing, face covered in their cum, cock throbbing desperately. A deeper layer of surrender settled into his bones - the terrifying, addictive knowledge that he no longer wanted to escape.

He wanted to be broken further.

Brianna patted his burning cheek. “Crawl back to your room, little brother. Sleep on your stomach again. Dream about what we’re going to do to you next.”

Jordan crawled out of the study on all fours, swollen red ass high in the air, tiny cock swinging painfully hard between his legs.

The long hallway stretched before him like his new life - endless, humiliating, and impossibly arousing.

He already knew he would be back tomorrow night.

Ready for the cage.

Ready for whatever came after.


Chapter 4: Locked and Teased

Jordan crawled naked down the long hallway on all fours, his swollen red ass high in the air, every movement sending fresh throbs of heat through the blistered skin. His tiny cock swung heavily between his legs, painfully hard and leaking a steady trail onto the polished floor. The taste of his stepsisters’ cum still coated his tongue as he made it back to his bedroom.

He collapsed onto his stomach on the bed, ass burning too much to lie on his back. Sleep came in fitful bursts, haunted by the crack of the paddle and the wet grind of their pussies on his face.

The next evening at exactly nine o’clock, Jordan walked naked into the study once more. His ass still carried deep purple bruises from the double paddling. Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts already hitched up. A small metal chastity cage, lube, and a thick leather strap lay on the side table.

“On your knees in the center of the room,” Serena ordered.

Jordan dropped instantly. His small cock betrayed him again, standing stiff and eager.

Brianna picked up the cage, dangling it in front of his face. “Tonight this pathetic little thing gets locked. No more erections without permission. No more touching. Ever.”

Serena stepped behind him and delivered a dozen crisp hand smacks to his bruised ass, making him yelp and arch. The fresh pain layered over the old, turning his entire bottom into a pulsing furnace.

“Over my lap first,” Serena said, sitting on the couch.

Jordan draped himself across her toned thigh. His bruised cheeks spread naturally, exposing everything. Serena’s hand rubbed the hot skin almost tenderly before she began a long, methodical hand spanking. Each slap landed with precision, reigniting the deep burn.

Smack. Smack. Smack.

Jordan counted through gritted teeth, cock trapped against her leg, leaking copiously. Brianna knelt beside them, spreading his cheeks and blowing cool air across his hole while Serena spanked.

After fifty strokes, Serena pushed him up. “Time to lock you.”

They made him stand with hands behind his head. Brianna poured lube over his tiny cock and balls, stroking him slowly, edging him cruelly close before stopping. Serena slid the cold metal ring behind his balls. The steel felt icy against his heated skin.

Click.

The cage closed around his small shaft, trapping it in tight, unforgiving confinement. His cock immediately tried to harden and failed, bulging painfully against the bars. The tiny lock clicked shut.

Serena held up the key on a silver chain around her neck. “This stays with us. Your tiny cock belongs to your stepsisters now.”

The psychological weight hit Jordan like a wave. Locked. Owned. No escape. A dark, addictive rush of surrender flooded his chest.

Brianna pushed him onto all fours. “Now we celebrate your new status.”

Serena lifted her dress and lay back on the couch, legs spread wide. Her smooth, dripping pussy glistened. “Come fuck me with your tongue while your caged cock drips.”

Jordan crawled between her thighs and buried his face in her wet heat. His tongue slid deep inside her, lapping greedily at her juices. Serena moaned, rolling her hips, grinding her clit against his nose. The chastity cage swung heavily between his legs, the metal tugging on his trapped balls with every movement.

Brianna moved behind him, spreading his bruised cheeks. She pressed two slick fingers against his hole and pushed inside, finger-fucking him slowly while he ate Serena.

Serena came hard, thighs clamping around his head, pussy clenching and flooding his mouth with thick, sweet cum. She held him there until the last spasm passed.

They switched. Brianna took Serena’s place on the couch and pulled Jordan’s face into her soaked cunt. While he licked her, Serena fetched a small strap-on dildo. She buckled it on, lubed the realistic cock, and knelt behind him.

“Time to feel what real denial means.”

Serena pressed the strap-on against his tight hole and pushed forward. The thick head popped inside. Jordan groaned into Brianna’s pussy as Serena sank the full length deep into his ass in one smooth thrust.

She fucked him steadily. Long, deep strokes that made the chastity cage bounce and tug. Every thrust pressed his caged cock against the floor, sending sharp denial pain through his trapped shaft. Brianna grabbed his hair, riding his tongue harder.

“Take it, locked boy,” Serena growled, picking up speed. Her hips slapped against his bruised ass with every thrust, reigniting the paddle marks.

Brianna came with a loud cry, flooding his face. Serena kept pounding his ass, reaching around to flick the bars of his cage.

“You don’t get to cum. Ever again unless we allow it.”

She fucked him harder, the strap-on stretching him wide, sliding in and out with wet, filthy sounds. Jordan moaned helplessly, lost between pain, pleasure, and crushing humiliation. His caged cock leaked constantly, a pathetic dribble onto the floor.

Serena finally pulled out, removed the strap-on, and lay back beside Brianna. Both women spread their legs.

“Finish us with your mouth.”

Jordan crawled from one pussy to the other, licking and sucking until both sisters had cum twice more. His face was glazed with their juices, ass gaping slightly from the fucking, cage tight and merciless around his throbbing, denied cock.

Serena pulled him up by the hair and kissed him deeply, tasting herself on his tongue.

“Tomorrow night we diaper you for the first time. That locked little cock will stay trapped while you piss yourself like the baby you’re becoming.”

Jordan knelt there, broken and aching, metal cage gleaming between his legs. The new layer of permanent denial settled deep inside him. No turning back. No relief. Only deeper submission to his dominant stepsisters.

Brianna patted his caged cock, making him whimper. “Go to bed, locked boy. Dream about how full your diapers are going to be.”

Jordan crawled out of the study once more, naked, caged, ass still burning from the spanking and fucking. The metal cage tugged with every movement, a constant reminder of his new reality.

He was theirs completely now.

And the terrifying truth was that he had never been more aroused in his life.


Chapter 5: First Thick Diaper

Jordan crawled naked into his bedroom after the long humiliating night, the heavy steel chastity cage tugging relentlessly at his tiny trapped cock with every movement. His ass still burned deep from the paddling and the hard strap-on fucking. Pre-cum dripped steadily from the bars of the cage onto the floor as he collapsed onto his stomach.

Sleep was restless, the metal constantly reminding him of his locked status.

The next evening at exactly nine o’clock, Jordan walked naked and caged into the study. The chastity device swung heavily between his legs, his small cock straining uselessly inside. Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts already pulled up. A large changing mat lay spread on the floor, thick adult diapers, powder, wipes, and a wide leather paddle arranged neatly beside it.

“On the mat, baby brother,” Serena commanded, voice calm and commanding. “Face down. Ass up. We’re going to blister you first, then diaper that locked little cock for the night.”

Jordan lowered himself onto the crinkling plastic mat. His knees spread wide, presenting his bruised ass and caged cock. The cool air kissed his hole as he arched his back.

Serena picked up the wide leather paddle. She knelt beside him and rubbed the cool leather across his tender cheeks.

“Sixty strokes. Hard. You will thank us after every ten.”

The first crack landed with a loud, meaty thud. Fire exploded across his already bruised skin.

“One! Thank you, Serena!”

She paddled slowly, methodically, covering every inch of his ass until the skin glowed a deep, angry red. Each impact made the cage bounce and tug painfully on his trapped balls. Jordan sobbed into the mat, hips jerking uncontrollably.

Crack! Crack! Crack!

“Thirty! Thank you!”

Brianna took over next, her strokes sharper and faster. The leather snapped viciously against his sit-spots, turning his entire bottom into a throbbing, swollen mess. Jordan’s voice broke completely by the final ten.

“Sixty! Thank you, Brianna!”

Both sisters stepped back to admire the blazing red ass glowing under the lamplight. Jordan trembled on the mat, crying softly, cage leaking steadily.

“Time for your first diaper,” Serena announced.

They rolled him onto his back. His legs were lifted high, knees to chest, exposing his caged cock and sore red ass completely. Brianna slid the thick, crinkly adult diaper underneath him. The plastic rustled loudly as she positioned it.

Serena shook a cloud of sweet talcum powder over his ass and caged groin. The cool, soothing dust settled on his burning skin, filling the room with a cloying baby scent. Jordan’s face burned with fresh humiliation as they rubbed the powder in thoroughly, fingers teasing the bars of his cage.

Brianna folded the thick padding up between his legs. The bulky material compressed his caged cock tightly, forcing it down against his balls. She taped the diaper snugly on both sides with loud, final snaps.

The thick padding hugged him like a pillow. Heavy. Crinkling with every tiny shift. His locked cock felt even smaller, completely smothered inside the bulk.

Serena helped him stand. The diaper sagged heavily between his thighs, forcing a waddle. Every movement produced a loud plastic symphony.

“Look at our padded baby brother,” Brianna cooed, slapping the front of the diaper hard. The smack echoed dully against the thick padding. “All locked and diapered like the helpless little boy he is.”

Jordan’s mind reeled with a new, deeper layer of regression. The physical bulk, the scent of powder, the constant crinkle - it stripped away the last fragments of his adult pride. Shame and dark arousal twisted together stronger than ever.

Serena sat on the couch and pulled him across her lap again. The thick diaper crinkled loudly as she positioned him. She delivered another firm hand spanking over the padded seat, the impacts muffled but still stinging through the layers.

Smack. Smack. Smack.

The combination of burning ass and bulky diaper made him feel completely infantile.

After the spanking, Serena pushed him onto his back on the mat. She straddled his face, lowering her dripping pussy onto his mouth while still wearing her dress hiked up.

“Eat me while you lay there in your first diaper, baby.”

Jordan licked eagerly, tongue sliding through her slick folds, tasting her sweet wetness. Serena ground down hard, smothering him with her cunt. Brianna knelt between his spread legs and pulled the diaper front down just enough to expose his caged cock.

She took the entire caged package into her warm mouth, sucking and licking the metal bars while the thick diaper bunched around his thighs. The sensation was maddening - wet heat around cold steel, his tiny cock straining desperately inside.

Serena came first, flooding his mouth with her cum, thighs shaking around his head. She stayed seated, grinding through her orgasm.

They switched. Brianna mounted his face, riding his tongue with rough, demanding thrusts while Serena climbed onto his diapered lap. She rubbed her wet pussy against the thick padded front of his diaper, grinding hard, using the bulky material to stimulate her clit.

The crinkle grew louder as she humped him faster. Jordan’s tongue worked desperately inside Brianna’s clenching pussy. Serena moaned loudly, soaking the front of his diaper with her juices as she came again.

Brianna flooded his face moments later, smearing her cum across his lips and chin.

Both sisters stood over him, flushed and satisfied. They pulled the front of his diaper back up, taping it even tighter over his dripping, denied cage.

Serena leaned down and kissed his powder-scented forehead. “This is your new normal, little brother. Every night ends with you thickly diapered and locked. Tomorrow we add the first plug.”

Jordan lay on the mat in his heavy, crinkling diaper, ass blazing, face covered in their cum, tiny cock aching uselessly inside its steel prison. The psychological surrender deepened - he was starting to crave the thick padding, the humiliation, the complete loss of control.

Brianna patted the swollen front of his diaper. “Go to bed, baby. Keep that diaper on all night. No changing yourself. Wet it if you need to. Big sisters own you now.”

Jordan waddled out of the study, thick diaper forcing his legs apart, loud crinkles following him down the hallway. The bulky padding rubbed against his sore ass and trapped cock with every step.

He climbed into bed on his stomach, the heavy diaper squishing beneath him, powder scent surrounding him like a cloud.

Sleep came slowly, filled with dark, submissive dreams.

He was becoming their baby brother.

And part of him already loved it.


Chapter 6: Plugged for the Night

Jordan lay on his stomach in bed the next morning, the thick adult diaper heavy and warm between his legs. The bulky padding had stayed dry through the night, but it squished softly against his caged cock with every small movement. Sweet talcum powder still clung to his skin, mixing with the faint scent of his stepsisters’ cum from the night before.

All day the crinkle followed him everywhere he went in the estate. By evening his ass still throbbed from the leather paddle. At exactly nine o’clock he waddled into the study, thick diaper sagging slightly, metal cage hidden beneath the padding.

Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts already hiked. A changing mat was laid out again, fresh thick diaper ready, and a small black anal plug with a wide base sat beside a bottle of lube.

“On the mat, baby,” Serena said. “Let’s check that overnight diaper.”

Jordan lowered himself onto the crinkling plastic. They peeled open the tapes with loud rips. Cool air hit his skin as they exposed his still-caged cock and tender red ass. The diaper was dry, but they still wiped him thoroughly, teasing the bars of his cage until he whimpered.

“Time for a spanking before your first plug,” Brianna announced.

They positioned him across Serena’s lap on the couch. The used diaper bunched around his thighs as she began a long, firm hand spanking on his bare bottom. Each slap echoed sharply, reigniting the deep heat.

Smack. Smack. Smack.

Jordan counted through clenched teeth, the thick padding around his legs making him feel even more helpless. Brianna rubbed his caged cock through the open diaper while Serena spanked, edging him mercilessly inside the steel bars.

After fifty hard strokes, his ass glowed bright red again. They laid him back on the mat and slid a fresh, even thicker diaper underneath him. Powder rained down in a sweet cloud. They rubbed it everywhere, fingers circling his hole teasingly.

Brianna picked up the small plug. She coated it generously with lube, then pressed the cool tip against his tight hole.

“Relax, baby brother. This little plug is going inside you tonight.”

Jordan gasped as she pushed. The plug stretched him slowly, the widest part popping past his ring. A deep, unfamiliar fullness settled inside him. The base nestled between his cheeks as they folded the thick diaper up and taped it snugly shut.

The plug pressed firmly against his prostate through the padding. Every tiny movement made it shift, sending sparks through his locked cock.

Serena helped him stand. The combination of the heavy diaper and the plug forced an even wider waddle. Loud crinkles mixed with the subtle pressure inside him.

“Walk for us,” Brianna ordered.

Jordan took slow steps across the study. The plug rubbed with every motion. His caged cock strained helplessly against the thick padding, leaking steadily.

Serena sat on the couch and pulled him between her legs. She lifted her dress and guided his face to her wet pussy. “Lick while you feel that plug.”

Jordan buried his tongue inside her, tasting her arousal. The plug shifted deeper as he moved his head. Serena moaned, grinding against his mouth while Brianna knelt behind him and spanked the padded seat of his diaper hard, driving the plug in with every smack.

Serena came hard, flooding his tongue with her cum. They switched. Brianna took her place, riding his face roughly while Serena pulled the front of his diaper down just enough to expose the cage.

Serena straddled his hips and rubbed her soaked pussy along the length of the caged cock, grinding the metal bars against her clit through the diaper. The plug pressed relentlessly into his prostate with every thrust of her hips.

“Feel how wet you make me, locked and plugged like a good baby,” Serena purred.

Brianna came on his tongue, thighs shaking. Serena kept grinding until she orgasmed again, soaking the front of his diaper with her juices.

They flipped Jordan onto all fours. Brianna slid beneath him on her back and pulled his caged cock, still partially exposed from the diaper, into her mouth. She sucked hungrily on the metal and exposed skin while Serena mounted him from behind.

Serena pulled the diaper aside, gripped the base of the plug, and fucked him with it. Short, deep thrusts that made the plug slide in and out of his stretched hole. The fullness was constant, overwhelming.

Brianna sucked harder, tongue swirling around the cage. Jordan moaned helplessly, trapped between the two sensations - the plug stretching his ass and the hot mouth tormenting his denied cock.

Serena finally pulled the plug out, replaced it with her fingers, then pushed the plug back in deeper. She repeated the motion until Jordan was sobbing with need.

They made him lie on his back again. Both sisters took turns riding his face to two more orgasms each while they teased the plug through the diaper, pressing on it rhythmically.

By the end Jordan’s face was glazed with their cum, his diaper was soaked at the front with their juices and his own leaking pre-cum, and the plug throbbed constantly inside him.

Serena taped the diaper back up extra tight, sealing the plug in place.

“This stays in all night, baby. Tomorrow it gets bigger.”

Jordan waddled out of the study, the heavy, crinkling diaper forcing his legs wide, the plug shifting with every step and pressing firmly on his prostate. The constant fullness created a new, addictive layer of submission - he was starting to crave the stretch, the pressure, the loss of control.

He climbed into bed on his stomach once more, the thick diaper squishing loudly beneath him, the plug nestled deep as he drifted into submissive, aching sleep.

His stepsisters were turning him into their perfect plugged baby brother.

And he was beginning to need it.


Chapter 7: Medium Plug and Corner Time

Jordan lay on his stomach in bed, the thick, heavily padded diaper squishing warmly beneath him. The small plug remained lodged deep inside his ass, pressing constantly against his prostate with every tiny shift. The chastity cage kept his tiny cock trapped and aching, the front of the diaper slightly damp from overnight leaks and dried juices.

All day the crinkle and fullness followed him. By evening he could barely think of anything else.

At exactly nine o’clock Jordan waddled into the study, thick diaper sagging between his thighs, the small plug shifting with every step. Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts already hiked high. A fresh changing mat, an even thicker diaper, powder, and a noticeably larger black anal plug waited on the table.

“On the mat, baby brother,” Serena ordered. “Let’s inspect that overnight diaper.”

Jordan lowered himself onto the crinkling plastic. They ripped the tapes open loudly. The used diaper peeled away, revealing his caged cock, powder-scented skin, and the base of the small plug still nestled between his red cheeks.

Serena pulled the small plug out slowly, making him moan as it stretched him one last time. Cool air rushed into his empty hole.

“Time for your spanking,” Brianna said.

They positioned him across Serena’s lap. The empty diaper bunched around his thighs as her firm hand rained down on his bare ass. Sharp, deliberate smacks reignited the deep burn.

Smack. Smack. Smack.

Jordan counted every stroke, voice trembling. Brianna teased the bars of his cage, stroking his trapped balls while Serena spanked him thoroughly. Sixty hard strokes left his bottom glowing bright red and throbbing.

They rolled him onto his back and slid the new, extra-thick diaper underneath him. A heavy cloud of sweet talcum powder filled the air as they dusted his sore ass and caged groin. Fingers rubbed the powder deep, teasing his hole until it winked.

Brianna picked up the medium plug. It was significantly thicker and longer than the first. She lubed it generously, then pressed the blunt tip against his hole.

“Breathe, baby. This one is going to stretch you properly.”

Jordan gasped as she pushed. The plug stretched him wider, burning slightly as the thickest part popped past his ring. A deep, heavy fullness settled inside him. The medium plug pressed firmly on his prostate, making his caged cock leak instantly inside the padding.

They folded the thick diaper up between his legs and taped it shut with loud, final snaps. The bulk was enormous now. The plug felt massive, locked in tight by the heavy padding.

“Corner time,” Serena announced. “One full hour. Diapered. Plugged. Hands on your head.”

They stood him in the corner of the study, nose touching the wall. The thick diaper forced his legs wide apart. The medium plug shifted with every tiny adjustment, rubbing relentlessly against his prostate. Jordan’s face burned with shame as the sisters sat behind him, chatting casually while he stood there exposed and humbled.

Minutes stretched into eternity. The fullness inside him built. His caged cock throbbed uselessly against the soaked padding. A new psychological layer sank in - the quiet acceptance that this was his place now. Displayed. Controlled. Babyish.

After thirty minutes Serena called him over. “Come here, plugged baby.”

She pulled him between her legs on the couch and lifted her dress. Her pussy was already dripping. She guided his face in and ground against his tongue.

“Lick while that medium plug stretches you.”

Jordan ate her eagerly, the plug shifting deeper with every movement of his head. Brianna knelt behind him and spanked the thick diaper hard, driving the plug in with every smack. The crinkle mixed with wet slurping sounds.

Serena came hard, flooding his mouth. They switched. Brianna rode his face next, smothering him with her wet cunt while Serena pulled the front of his diaper down and took his caged cock into her mouth, sucking the metal bars and licking the leaking tip.

The sensation was maddening.

Brianna came with a loud moan, thighs clamping around his head. Serena kept sucking until he was whimpering with denial.

They laid him on his back on the mat. Serena straddled his face again, facing his feet, and lowered her soaked pussy onto his mouth. Brianna climbed onto his diapered hips and rubbed her dripping cunt furiously against the thick padded front, grinding on the bulge where his cage strained.

The heavy crinkle filled the room as both women used him. Serena’s juices ran down his chin. Brianna soaked the front of his diaper with her cum.

Serena reached back and pressed rhythmically on the base of the medium plug through the diaper, milking his prostate while he licked her. Jordan moaned helplessly into her pussy as waves of prostate pleasure mixed with cruel denial.

They made him service them twice more - face-sitting, grinding, and teasing the plug until both sisters were satisfied and glistening with sweat.

Finally they taped his massively thick diaper back up, sealing the medium plug deep inside.

Serena patted the swollen front. “That plug stays in until tomorrow night. You’ll wear it all day under your clothes. Corner time every evening from now on.”

Jordan waddled out of the study, the enormous crinkling diaper forcing an exaggerated baby walk, the medium plug shifting heavily inside him with every step. The constant prostate pressure and thick padding created a new, addictive haze of submission.

He was starting to crave the stretch.

He was starting to need the humiliation.

Climbing into bed on his stomach, the thick diaper squished loudly beneath him, the medium plug pressing deep as he drifted into helpless, aching sleep.

His stepsisters were breaking him beautifully.

And he no longer wanted them to stop.


Chapter 8: Double Trouble Stretching

Jordan lay on his stomach in bed, the massively thick diaper squishing warmly beneath him. The medium plug stretched him constantly, pressing hard on his prostate with every breath. His chastity cage kept his tiny cock trapped and leaking inside the soaked padding, the sweet powder scent mixing with the smell of dried cum.

The fullness had kept him aching and semi-hard all day. Every step, every shift reminded him how thoroughly his stepsisters owned his ass.

At exactly nine o’clock Jordan waddled into the study, thick diaper sagging heavily between his thighs, the medium plug shifting deep inside with every movement. Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts already hiked high. A fresh changing mat, an even thicker overnight diaper, powder, lube, and a significantly larger black anal plug waited on the table beside a heavy leather strap.

“On the mat, plugged baby,” Serena commanded. “Let’s check how that medium plug held up overnight.”

Jordan lowered himself onto the crinkling plastic. They ripped the tapes open with loud sounds. The used diaper peeled away, revealing his caged cock, red sore ass, and the base of the medium plug still buried deep between his cheeks.

Brianna gripped the base and slowly twisted and pulled the medium plug out. Jordan moaned loudly as it stretched his hole one final time before popping free. His ass felt strangely empty for a moment.

“Time for real stretching,” Serena said, picking up the heavy leather strap.

They bent him over the arm of the couch. Serena went first, swinging the strap with powerful, measured strokes. The leather cracked loudly across his bare ass.

Thwack! Thwack! Thwack!

Jordan cried out with each impact. The strap left wide, burning stripes across his already tender cheeks. Brianna took over next, her swings faster and meaner, targeting his sit-spots and upper thighs.

Thwack! Thwack!

“Count them, baby brother,” Serena ordered.

He sobbed through sixty brutal strokes from each woman. By the end his ass was a deep, swollen crimson, covered in overlapping strap marks that throbbed with fierce heat.

They rolled him onto his back on the mat. A thick cloud of powder filled the air as they dusted his burning cheeks and caged groin. Brianna pressed two fingers into his gaping hole, stretching him open while Serena lubed the much larger plug.

“This one is going to ruin you for anything smaller,” Brianna purred.

The large plug’s blunt tip pressed against his hole. Serena pushed steadily. Jordan gasped and whimpered as it stretched him wider than ever before. The thickest part forced its way past his ring with a burning pop. Deep, heavy fullness slammed into him. The plug pressed brutally against his prostate, making his caged cock spurt a thick drop of pre-cum.

They folded the extra-thick diaper up between his legs and taped it brutally tight. The massive padding compressed everything, locking the huge plug deep inside him.

“Double trouble tonight,” Serena announced.

They pulled him onto the couch. Serena straddled his face in reverse, lowering her dripping wet pussy onto his mouth. Brianna climbed between his spread legs and pulled the front of the thick diaper down just enough to free his caged cock.

Serena ground her soaked cunt hard against his tongue. “Eat me while we stretch that plugged ass.”

Brianna took the base of the huge plug and began fucking him with it - long, deep strokes that made the diaper crinkle loudly. The massive toy slid in and out, stretching his hole obscenely. Jordan moaned into Serena’s pussy, the prostate pressure driving him insane with denied pleasure.

Serena came first, flooding his mouth with hot cum, thighs squeezing his head. They switched. Brianna mounted his face, riding his tongue roughly while Serena took the plug and fucked him even harder, slamming it in and out with wet, filthy sounds.

Jordan’s mind fractured under the dual assault. The huge plug destroying his ass while one sister smothered him with her cunt created a new, shattering layer of submission - he existed only for their pleasure now.

Brianna came hard, grinding her clit against his nose until she shuddered and soaked his face.

They flipped him onto all fours. Serena slid beneath him on her back and pulled his caged cock, still partially exposed, against her wet pussy. She rubbed the metal bars frantically against her clit while Brianna knelt behind him and continued fucking him with the massive plug.

“Feel how wet we get breaking you,” Serena moaned.

She came again, smearing her juices all over his cage. Brianna pulled the plug out completely, replaced it with a thick strap-on, and drove into him in one brutal thrust.

The dildo felt even bigger. Brianna fucked him hard, hips slapping against his strapped, diapered ass. Serena pulled his face down into her pussy again, making him lick her while getting pounded.

The double domination overwhelmed every sense. Brianna’s strap-on slammed deep, hitting his prostate with every thrust. Serena’s wet cunt smothered his mouth. Jordan sobbed with desperate, ruined pleasure.

They made him service them in every combination - face-sitting, strap-on fucking, grinding on his diapered bulge - until both sisters had cum multiple times. The study reeked of sex and powder and his own humiliation.

Finally they pushed him onto his back and taped the enormous diaper back up, sealing the huge plug deep inside once more.

Serena patted the swollen, soaked front. “Tomorrow you wear this plug and diaper under your clothes all day around the estate. We want to see you waddle.”

Jordan waddled out of the study, legs forced wide by the massive crinkling diaper, the enormous plug shifting and grinding inside him with every step. His mind floated in a deep, blissful haze of total ownership. The constant stretch had become part of him. He needed it. He craved being their stuffed, spanked, denied baby brother.

He climbed into bed, the thick diaper squishing loudly, the huge plug buried deep as he surrendered completely to sleep.

There was no going back anymore.

He belonged to them.


Chapter 9: Daytime Exposure

Jordan woke up on his stomach in bed the next morning, the massively thick diaper squishing warmly and heavily beneath him. The enormous plug stretched his ass relentlessly, pressing hard on his prostate with every breath. His chastity cage kept his tiny cock trapped and aching inside the soaked, powder-scented padding.

The constant fullness and crinkle had tormented him all night. Now the real test began.

He stayed in the thick diaper and huge plug all morning as ordered. Around noon Serena and Brianna found him in the estate library.

“Today you wear it outside,” Serena said calmly. “Loose sweatpants and a long shirt. We want to see you waddle around the grounds like the padded baby you are.”

Jordan pulled on the loose gray sweatpants and oversized shirt with shaking hands. The enormous diaper bulged obviously between his thighs. The huge plug shifted with every step, forcing a wide, unmistakable baby waddle. The loud crinkle was muffled slightly by the pants but still audible up close.

They led him out onto the private estate grounds. The sun warmed his face as they walked the long garden paths. Every step made the thick padding rustle and the massive plug grind deep inside him. Jordan’s face burned with shame. The risk of groundskeepers or distant neighbors seeing his obvious diaper bulge and waddle sent fresh waves of humiliation through him.

Serena and Brianna walked on either side, chatting casually while he struggled to keep up.

“Look at that waddle,” Brianna laughed. “Anyone who sees you will know exactly what a plugged and diapered little brother you are.”

They made him bend over to pick up fallen branches, the sweatpants pulling tight across his padded ass and clearly outlining the bulky diaper and plug base. Jordan’s caged cock leaked steadily into the padding from the exposure.

After an hour of public-risk walking, they returned to the study as the sun began to set. At exactly nine o’clock Jordan stood before them again, sweatpants around his ankles, massive diaper on full display.

“Inspection time,” Serena ordered.

They ripped the tapes open on the changing mat. The used diaper peeled away, heavy and warm from daytime leaks. The enormous plug was still buried deep. His ass glowed red from the constant pressure.

Brianna pulled the huge plug out slowly, making him moan as his hole gaped open. “Time for your spanking, exposed baby.”

They bent him over the couch arm. Both sisters took turns with the heavy leather strap, laying down slow, powerful strokes across his bare, tender cheeks.

Thwack! Thwack! Thwack!

Jordan sobbed through eighty strokes. The strap left deep, burning welts over the plug marks. His ass throbbed viciously by the end.

They rolled him onto his back and powdered him heavily. A fresh, even thicker diaper went under him. Brianna pushed the enormous plug back inside with a wet pop, stretching him wider than ever. They taped the new diaper brutally tight, compressing everything.

The daytime exposure had broken something deeper inside Jordan - a new psychological layer of thrilling shame. Being seen, even with low risk, made the submission feel real and permanent.

Serena straddled his face immediately, lowering her dripping pussy onto his mouth. “Lick while we use that exposed, plugged baby.”

Jordan tongued her deeply, tasting her arousal as Brianna pulled the front of the fresh diaper down and sucked hard on his caged cock through the bars. The huge plug shifted inside him with every movement of his head.

Serena ground her wet cunt against his face, smothering him completely. She came hard, flooding his mouth with thick cum while Brianna continued tormenting his denied cock.

They switched. Brianna rode his tongue next, fucking his face roughly while Serena mounted his diapered hips. She rubbed her soaked pussy frantically against the thick padded bulge, grinding on the enormous plug through the layers.

The crinkle grew loud and obscene as she humped him. Jordan’s tongue worked desperately inside Brianna until she came, soaking his face.

They flipped him onto all fours. Serena slid beneath him and pulled his caged cock against her slick pussy, rubbing the metal hard against her clit. Brianna knelt behind and fucked him with the massive plug again - long, brutal strokes that made wet squelching sounds.

“Take it deep while we use you outside like this tomorrow too,” Brianna growled.

The sensations overwhelmed him. Plug slamming into his prostate, cage grinding against Serena’s wet folds, their moans filling the room. Serena came again, smearing her juices all over his padded front. Brianna kept fucking him with the toy until Jordan was whimpering incoherently.

They made him lie on his back once more. Both sisters took turns face-sitting him to two additional orgasms each while pressing and twisting the huge plug through the thick diaper. His face ended up glazed with layers of their cum.

Finally they taped the diaper back up, sealing the enormous plug deep inside.

Serena kissed his forehead. “Tomorrow the risk gets higher. We might even have visitors. Keep that diaper on all day again.”

Jordan waddled out of the study, legs forced obscenely wide by the massive crinkling diaper, the huge plug grinding relentlessly with every step. The daytime exposure had pushed him further into blissful, humiliating surrender. He no longer cared who might see.

He was their padded, plugged, exposed baby brother now.

And the thought made his locked cock throb with dark, permanent need as he climbed into bed.


Chapter 10: Broken Over Their Knees

Jordan woke up on his stomach in bed the next morning, the massively thick diaper squishing heavily and warmly beneath him. The enormous plug stretched his hole wide open, grinding mercilessly against his prostate with every breath. His chastity cage kept his tiny cock trapped and aching inside the soaked, swollen padding, the sweet powder scent now mixed with the unmistakable smell of dried cum and overnight leaks.

The daytime exposure yesterday had left a permanent mark on his mind. He stayed diapered and plugged all day, waddling through the estate under their watchful eyes.

At exactly nine o’clock Jordan waddled into the study, thick diaper sagging heavily between his thighs, the huge plug shifting deep inside with every step. Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts already hiked high. A fresh changing mat, an ultra-thick overnight diaper, powder, lube, and an array of heavy implements waited on the table - leather strap, wooden paddle, and a thick riding crop.

“On the mat, baby,” Serena said softly. “Let’s check how full that daytime diaper got.”

Jordan lowered himself onto the crinkling plastic. They ripped the tapes open loudly. The used diaper peeled away, heavy and warm, the enormous plug still buried deep between his red, sore cheeks. His ass was already marked from constant pressure and previous beatings.

Brianna pulled the huge plug out slowly, twisting it as she went. Jordan moaned loudly as his hole gaped wide and empty for a moment.

“Tonight we break you properly,” Serena announced. “Heavy implements. No mercy.”

They bent him over the couch arm first. Serena started with the heavy leather strap. She swung with deliberate, powerful strokes, laying down wide burning stripes across his bare ass.

Thwack! Thwack! Thwack!

Jordan cried out with each impact. The strap bit deep into muscle. Brianna followed with the wooden paddle, cracking it down hard and fast, flattening his cheeks with every brutal smack.

Crack! Crack! Crack!

They switched to the riding crop. Sharp, stinging lines crisscrossed his already blistered skin. Jordan sobbed uncontrollably by the hundredth stroke, body shaking, tears streaming down his face.

“Beg us to stop,” Brianna taunted, landing another vicious crop stroke right on his sit-spots.

“Please… please, I can’t take anymore!”

They didn’t stop. One hundred and fifty strokes from each implement, from each sister. His ass became a swollen, deep purple mess of welts and bruises, radiating ferocious heat. Jordan broke completely, reduced to helpless, childlike sobbing over their knees.

They finally laid him on his back on the mat. His body trembled. Fresh tears rolled down his cheeks. A new psychological layer settled deep inside him - total, blissful surrender. He no longer fought it. He needed to be broken by them.

Serena powdered his ruined ass and caged cock with a heavy cloud of sweet talc. They slid the thickest diaper yet underneath him and taped it brutally tight around his swollen, plugged body after pushing the enormous plug back inside with a wet, obscene pop.

Serena straddled his tear-streaked face immediately. She lowered her dripping wet pussy onto his mouth and ground down hard.

“Lick through your tears, broken baby.”

Jordan licked desperately, tongue sliding deep into her slick folds despite his sobbing. Brianna pulled the front of the thick diaper down and took his caged cock into her mouth, sucking the metal and leaking tip while pressing hard on the base of the massive plug through the padding.

Serena came first, flooding his mouth with hot cum, thighs squeezing his head. They switched. Brianna rode his face roughly, smothering him completely while Serena climbed onto his diapered lap and rubbed her soaked cunt frantically against the bulging padding.

The heavy crinkle mixed with wet slapping sounds as Serena humped the thick diaper. Jordan’s tongue worked frantically inside Brianna until she came hard, soaking his face.

They flipped him onto all fours. Serena slid beneath him and guided the exposed tip of his caged cock against her slick entrance. She rubbed the metal bars hard against her clit while Brianna knelt behind and fucked him brutally with the enormous plug, slamming it in and out with long, punishing strokes.

“Take it, broken little brother,” Brianna growled.

Serena came again, smearing her juices all over his cage. Brianna replaced the plug with her thick strap-on and drove into him in one deep thrust, pounding his prostate mercilessly while he licked Serena’s pussy clean.

The double assault shattered what remained of his resistance. Jordan sobbed and moaned, lost in overwhelming pleasure and pain. They used him in every position - face-sitting, grinding, hard strap-on fucking - until both sisters had cum multiple times.

Finally they taped the ultra-thick diaper back up, sealing the massive plug deep inside his ruined ass.

Serena stroked his tear-soaked hair. “You’re ours now. Completely broken. Tomorrow we push the incontinence training harder.”

Jordan waddled out of the study on shaking legs, the enormous crinkling diaper forcing a pathetic baby walk, his ass a blazing inferno of welts and bruises, the huge plug grinding relentlessly with every step. Tears still rolled down his cheeks, but his mind floated in deep, blissful submission.

He had been broken over their knees.

And he had never felt more owned, more aroused, or more complete.


Chapter 11: Stretched to the Limit

Jordan waddled out of the study on shaking legs, the enormous crinkling diaper forcing his thighs wide apart. His ass burned like fire from the brutal strapping, paddling, and cropping, deep purple welts throbbing under the thick padding. The massive plug stretched him to the limit, grinding relentlessly against his prostate with every step while his tiny caged cock leaked helplessly inside the soaked bulk.

Tears still streaked his boyish face as he climbed into bed on his stomach. The ultra-thick diaper squished loudly beneath him, the huge plug buried so deep it felt like it would never come out.

All the next day he remained diapered and plugged, the constant stretch and pressure slowly breaking his bladder control. Small leaks escaped despite his efforts. By evening he felt the first uncontrollable warm spurts.

At exactly nine o’clock Jordan waddled back into the study, the massive diaper sagging heavily between his legs, already slightly warm and heavy from daytime leaks. Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts hiked high. A fresh changing mat, the thickest diaper yet, powder, lube, and an absolutely massive new black anal plug - the near-maximum size - waited on the table.

“On the mat, broken baby,” Serena ordered softly. “Let’s see how much you leaked today.”

Jordan lowered himself onto the crinkling plastic. They ripped the tapes open. The used diaper peeled away, heavy and warm with several wet patches. The enormous plug was still buried deep, his hole stretched obscenely around its thick neck. His ass remained a swollen, multicolored mess of bruises.

Brianna slowly pulled the huge plug out. Jordan whimpered as his gaping hole clenched around nothing. Cool air rushed inside the stretched tunnel.

“Tonight we push you to the absolute limit,” Serena said. “This new plug is the biggest yet. And we’re starting your real incontinence training.”

They positioned him across Serena’s lap first. She delivered a long, slow hand spanking on his bare, ruined ass, each smack reigniting the deep welts. Brianna teased his caged cock and balls while Serena spanked, keeping him on the edge of tears and desperate arousal.

After sixty strokes they rolled him onto his back. Powder rained down in thick clouds as they coated his bruised cheeks and leaking cage. Brianna pressed the tip of the near-maximum plug against his ruined hole. It was monstrous - thicker and longer than anything before.

“Breathe deep, baby. This is going to break you open.”

She pushed. Jordan cried out as the huge plug stretched him wider than ever. The burning stretch seemed endless. The thickest part finally popped past his ring with a wet, obscene sound. Deep, overwhelming fullness slammed into his core. The plug crushed against his prostate so hard his caged cock spurted weakly.

They taped the thickest diaper yet brutally tight around him, compressing the massive plug deep inside. The padding was so bulky he could barely close his legs.

“Corner time first,” Brianna commanded. “Thirty minutes. Hands on head. No moving.”

They stood him in the corner. The massive plug and ultra-thick diaper forced an extreme waddle even while standing still. Pressure built rapidly in his bladder. A warm, uncontrollable spurt escaped into the diaper. Then another. Jordan’s face burned with fresh shame as he wet himself like a baby, the warmth spreading through the padding while the plug milked his prostate.

A new psychological layer clicked into place - the deep, addictive thrill of losing control. He was becoming incontinent for them. And it felt right.

Serena finally pulled him from the corner. She straddled his face on the couch, lowering her dripping pussy onto his mouth. “Lick while we milk that ruined prostate.”

Jordan tongued her deeply as Brianna pressed and twisted the base of the massive plug through the thick diaper. The pressure on his prostate was unbearable. His caged cock leaked steadily while Serena ground against his face and came hard, flooding his mouth.

They switched. Brianna rode his tongue roughly while Serena pulled the front of the diaper down and sucked hungrily on his caged cock, tongue swirling the bars as Brianna kept milking the plug.

The prostate pressure built to an overwhelming peak. Jordan moaned helplessly into Brianna’s cunt as a long, ruined orgasm ripped through him - no real cum, just weak spurts of prostate milk leaking from his cage while the plug crushed his gland.

Brianna came on his face, soaking him completely.

They laid him on his back and Serena mounted his diapered hips, grinding her soaked pussy hard against the bulging padding while Brianna continued pressing the plug rhythmically. The heavy crinkle mixed with wet sounds as Serena used the thick diaper to get herself off again.

They flipped him onto all fours. Brianna fucked him with the massive plug in long, deep strokes while Serena slid beneath him and rubbed her wet cunt against his leaking cage. The dual sensation pushed him into another prostate milking, his body shaking uncontrollably.

They used him relentlessly - face-sitting, grinding, plug-fucking, prostate milking - until both sisters had cum multiple times and Jordan was a sobbing, leaking, broken mess.

Finally they taped the ultra-thick diaper back up, sealing the near-maximum plug deep inside his ruined, stretched hole.

Serena stroked his hair tenderly. “Good baby. You’re leaking on purpose now. Tomorrow you stay in diapers full time. No more bathroom privileges.”

Jordan waddled out of the study, legs forced obscenely wide by the massive crinkling diaper, the enormous plug stretching him to the absolute limit. Warmth spread through the padding again as another uncontrollable leak escaped. Tears of shame and blissful surrender ran down his cheeks.

He was no longer in control of anything.

And he had never felt more perfectly owned.


Chapter 12: Baby Brother Awakens

Jordan waddled out of the study on shaking legs, the massive crinkling diaper forcing his thighs obscenely wide. The near-maximum plug stretched his ruined hole to its absolute limit, grinding hard against his prostate with every step. Warmth spread through the thick padding again as another uncontrollable leak escaped. Tears of shame and blissful surrender ran down his cheeks.

He was no longer in control of anything.

And he had never felt more perfectly owned.

The next evening at exactly nine o’clock Jordan waddled back into the study, the ultra-thick diaper sagging heavily between his legs, already warm and swollen from multiple leaks throughout the day. Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts already hiked high. The changing mat was laid out with several thick diapers, powder, wipes, and their heaviest implements.

“On the mat, little baby brother,” Serena said softly. “Time to accept what you really are.”

Jordan lowered himself onto the crinkling plastic. They ripped the tapes open. The used diaper peeled away, soaked and heavy, the massive plug still buried deep inside his stretched hole. His ass remained a deep, bruised mess from the previous night’s breaking.

Brianna pulled the enormous plug out slowly. Jordan whimpered as his gaping hole clenched around nothing.

“First spanking of the night,” Serena announced.

They took turns bending him over their laps for long, heavy sessions. Hand, strap, paddle, and crop. They spanked him thoroughly, methodically, until he was sobbing uncontrollably again, ass blazing fresh red over the old bruises.

After the first spanking they changed him. Powder dusted thickly over his sore skin. A fresh ultra-thick diaper taped snugly around his caged cock and gaping hole.

Then another spanking. Harder this time. They made him count every stroke while calling them “Big Sister.”

Another change. Even thicker padding. More powder. The sweet baby scent filled the room completely.

“Say it,” Brianna demanded during the third spanking. “Tell us what you are.”

“I’m… I’m your baby brother,” Jordan sobbed, voice breaking.

They changed him again. This time they pushed the massive plug back inside before taping the diaper shut. The fullness returned instantly, crushing his prostate.

Serena straddled his face on the couch. She lowered her dripping pussy onto his mouth and ground down.

“Lick while you accept your new life, baby.”

Jordan licked desperately, tongue sliding deep into her wet folds. Brianna pressed and twisted the plug through the thick diaper, milking him relentlessly. Serena came hard, flooding his mouth with sweet cum.

They switched. Brianna rode his tongue roughly while Serena pulled the front of the diaper down and sucked hungrily on his caged cock, tongue swirling the bars.

Jordan’s mind melted further with every orgasm they took from his face. The constant changes, the heavy spankings, the plug, the leaks - everything pushed him deeper into the baby headspace.

After the fourth change they laid him on his back. Serena mounted his face reverse, smothering him completely with her soaked cunt. Brianna straddled his diapered hips and rubbed her dripping pussy hard against the massive padded bulge, grinding on the plug through the layers.

The loud crinkle mixed with wet sounds as both women used him. Jordan licked frantically, lost in their taste and scent. Serena came again, juices running down his chin. Brianna soaked the front of his diaper with her cum.

They flipped him onto all fours. Brianna slid beneath him and took his caged cock between her breasts, rubbing the metal against her hard nipples while Serena fucked him with the massive plug in long, deep strokes.

“Beg for it,” Serena commanded, slamming the plug in and out. “Beg to be our permanent baby brother.”

“Please,” Jordan moaned, voice hoarse. “Please make me your baby brother. I want to be your incontinent little toy. I need it. I need to stay in diapers forever.”

The words poured out of him between sobs and moans. A final psychological wall shattered. Pure, blissful acceptance flooded through him.

Brianna came from the sight and sound of his surrender. Serena replaced the plug with her thick strap-on and fucked him hard, pounding his prostate mercilessly while he licked Brianna’s pussy.

They used him for hours. Multiple changes. More spankings. Face-sitting. Grinding on his padded crotch. Prostate milking until weak spurts leaked from his cage into the diaper. Every time he begged louder to be their baby.

By the final change of the night, Jordan was smiling through his tears.

Serena taped the thickest diaper yet around him, sealing the massive plug deep inside. She kissed his forehead tenderly.

“That’s our good baby brother. Tomorrow is your final night. We’re going to fuck you properly and make your incontinence permanent.”

Jordan waddled out of the study in his fresh, ultra-thick diaper, legs forced wide, plug grinding, fresh leaks already warming the padding. His mind floated in pure, happy submission.

He was their baby brother now.

Completely.

Willingly.

Forever.


Chapter 13: Permanent Baby Brother

Jordan waddled out of the study in his fresh, ultra-thick diaper, legs forced wide, plug grinding, fresh leaks already warming the padding. His mind floated in pure, happy submission.

He was their baby brother now. Completely. Willingly. Forever.

The next evening at exactly nine o’clock Jordan waddled eagerly into the study, the massively thick diaper sagging and squishing between his thighs, already warm and heavy from constant daytime leaks. Serena and Brianna waited in the same elegant dark dresses, skirts hiked high. The changing mat was prepared with the thickest diapers yet, extra powder, wipes, the absolute largest plug, and two thick strap-ons.

“On the mat, permanent baby brother,” Serena said with a cruel, loving smile. “Tonight we make it official.”

Jordan lowered himself onto the crinkling plastic without hesitation, spreading his legs wide. They ripped the tapes open. The soaked diaper peeled away, revealing his caged cock, powder-scented skin, and the massive plug still stretching his ruined hole.

Brianna pulled the enormous plug out slowly. Jordan moaned happily as his gaping hole clenched and winked.

“Final spanking before we sodomize you properly,” Serena announced.

They took turns across their laps for an endless, loving punishment. Hands cracked down, then the strap, paddle, and crop. Jordan sobbed and smiled through it all, counting every stroke, thanking his big sisters as his ass turned into a deep, blazing, swollen masterpiece of welts and bruises.

After the spanking they powdered him heavily, the sweet talc cloud filling the room. They slid the thickest diaper yet underneath him but left it open.

“Time for your permanent plug,” Brianna purred.

The largest plug yet pressed against his stretched hole. It was monstrous. Serena pushed it in slowly, twisting and working it deeper. Jordan gasped and whimpered as it stretched him wider than ever before. The thickest part popped inside with a wet sound. Crushing fullness slammed into his prostate, making his caged cock leak instantly.

They taped the ultra-thick diaper shut around it, compressing everything tightly.

Serena straddled his face immediately. She lowered her dripping, swollen pussy onto his eager mouth.

“Lick your big sister while we fuck you like the baby you are.”

Jordan buried his tongue deep inside her, tasting her arousal as Brianna pulled the front of the diaper down and mounted the massive plug. She fucked him with it first - long, deep, punishing strokes that made the diaper crinkle loudly.

Serena ground her wet cunt hard against his face, moaning. She came quickly, flooding his mouth with thick, sweet cum.

They switched. Brianna smothered his face with her soaked pussy while Serena replaced the plug with her thick strap-on. She drove into him in one smooth, deep thrust, burying the entire length inside his stretched hole.

The strap-on fucked him harder than anything before. Long, powerful strokes that slammed against his prostate with every thrust. Jordan moaned helplessly into Brianna’s cunt, the sensations overwhelming.

“Take it, baby brother,” Serena growled, pounding him relentlessly. “This is your life now.”

Brianna came on his tongue, grinding down until her thighs shook. They flipped him onto all fours. Serena continued fucking his ass with deep, rhythmic thrusts while Brianna slid beneath him and rubbed her dripping pussy against his caged cock and the front of the diaper.

The strap-on slid in and out with filthy, wet sounds. Serena’s hips slapped against his thickly padded, bruised ass. Jordan’s mind dissolved into pure bliss. Another uncontrollable leak flooded the diaper as the prostate pounding forced it out of him.

Serena pulled out and Brianna took her turn, driving her own thick strap-on into his gaping hole. She fucked him even harder, reaching around to press on the front of his diaper, squeezing the soaked padding against his cage.

Jordan came in a long, ruined prostate orgasm - weak spurts leaking into the diaper as waves of pleasure crashed through him. He sobbed with happiness.

They changed him twice more during the night. Each time they spanked him again, powdered him, re-inserted the massive plug or strap-on, and used his face and diapered crotch until both sisters were satisfied multiple times.

In the final round they laid him on his back. Serena rode his face to another orgasm while Brianna fucked him hard with the strap-on, pounding his prostate mercilessly. Jordan leaked again and again, the diaper growing heavier and warmer with every thrust.

When they finally finished, both women were flushed and glowing. They taped the thickest, most swollen diaper yet around him, sealing the massive plug deep inside his well-fucked hole.

Serena kissed his forehead tenderly. Brianna stroked his hair.

“You’re our permanent baby brother now,” Serena whispered. “Locked. Diapered. Incontinent. Plugged and sodomized every night. This is your forever.”

Jordan smiled up at them with pure, blissful eyes, face covered in their cum, thick diaper heavy between his legs, plug buried deep.

“Thank you, Big Sisters,” he whispered happily. “I love being your baby brother.”

They carried him to the nursery they had prepared. A large crib waited. They laid him inside on his back, the massive diaper squishing loudly beneath him. A pacifier was placed in his mouth. The side rails clicked up.

Jordan lay there contentedly, legs splayed wide by the enormous padding, massive plug pressing on his prostate, fresh warmth spreading through the diaper as he wet himself without shame.

Serena and Brianna leaned over the crib, smiling down at their completely regressed, happily incontinent baby brother.

This was his life now.

Spanked, locked, diapered, and sodomized every single night.

Forever.

And Jordan had never been happier.
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