


Ghe Deb Ending

This Is an alternate ending to the
Busty Barista. It picks up after page
91 of The Busty Barista 5.

In this timeline, Deb learns of Fiona's
intentions to help Dom return to life
as an infant and to become his
mother. Deb decides to take matters
iInto her own hands...



Ble]in Suefoe NIPNISIEVES foIIowi'hng the sway of:
his'exzginlfriendis hips: Theydibeen'in their
earlystwentiesiwhen they:d dated. The extra ten
yearsfsagwell on her.

“So, hewihave you been?” Deb asked:;Dom was
so lostdinfmemories of Deb’sihips frompyears
ago, hefalmost didn't reglster she-w’astalklng
to him?

that. “hHew/abelfyeurs
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Deb popped open a bottle of wine and relaxed
back on the sofa. This was the first time they'd
spoken since their'break-up almost a decade
ago. The first time they'd talked since they'd
both been adults. Their conversations, when
Dom had been small, had been dominated by/
his well being. It was hard to have an adult ¢
conversation with someonewhe could bounce
on your knee.

Dom talked about how hard it'had been to

a,c?yﬁst He'd wanted nothing m@re to get back
t"c% h"I,S._O|d life, but now he’H“
I

it II
T 1T

Deb:leaned forwards, listening in and letting
_theiwine, their old connection and her cleavage

- “ii_"‘" -

draw more and-more out of him.
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I know/itiseundsicrazy) Iifought se hard to get
- backitolnormal’Youtand Fionalputfinisoimuch
timelto makelsurelllwaslOK: tolkeep: anleyelen
Peggy: Now limiback'to'normal, it doesn't feel
right. | feel like something brokeiinside of me.

Like'l can't be'a grown man anymore..."

Domifelt ashamedito admit it out loud. He'd
not said it toranyone. Fiona knew. They were
together'so much theseidaysit:\was hard for
hertoimiss, but he'd notjactually: said itiout
loud.



{_ poor baby, come here 1 “ ey
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i |nt® a hug restmg%s head atopjhegehest
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lcb“lh‘imﬁmfd}n@@y@u”ﬂ
' R (68 Just.St D, |

breast-feedlng you [m@{t W@WW@”U@
drinkinghWinektogethers

e A tilhin o Ry Tas this impossibly

me around and stuffing
hedbooblintelmydmedth.” Dom smirked, his

enjherchest.




“My eyes are.up here mister.” Deb said.

Dom looked up. Her face was so close to his
that her nose brushed against his as he looked
up. Their eyes locked and, for a second that
lasted hours, they looked at one another. She
leaned forwards, pressing her lips to his.
Memories of thousands of kisses from the
same lips came flooding back and he kissed
her back.

‘Aren‘t you married?” he asked when they
finally broke.

“Not for a while now.” Deb said. "My useless
shit of an ex |left when you were in Peggy’s
tummy. Sorry | didn't mention it. | just didn't
want to distract you from getting back to
normal...”




Another bottlelefiwinellateFanditheimaking
out had escalated intelheayvy/petting:

“Iflyou wanttoishowhyeun Jelyoulcan
make sure llgetfatileastit | 3!

been aiwhilefandilk
Deb moane;.

“llam veny:.Veny




@Onelafterthelotherfanticlesioflclothing
droppeditoithelflooriFodDomiiwasicathartic.
Deblhadibreasifedihimimereithanience when
hedlbeenkshiilin kAEVentaftegknowinglhe was a
MnERR Yarsion @ her @ sha el sl
insisitae] en teeeling) i, New he wes ekl
helwaskgeingktokilick{nerduntilfshe sang.

Then hetd do & agein.

s wes winett (hetel nesekad all elong). (R

neeckEd o wad [k e wes 2 men. MeyoRenii=s
hedhiiekedipebhedlilicldRegayaiinally getiit
eutt oFF iis system. Then he coulkel oniwith




hsﬁlh@i;‘
herineck: Debhad always
Ibm&ik@ [hf@‘fﬂmﬂ@o Shen

Asihelreached theitopl of herbreast, Deb
her backs pressing hernipplelinto his
He rememberedithis: from their
timeitogetherin'college hisitime
drinkingfmilk:from her:

‘Mmmmm...| love you sucking on my tits." Deb
moaned. So Dom obliged.




Milk sprayed into' Dom’s mouth. He hadn't
expected that. He'd assumed it would have
been goneiby now. Reflexively he swallowed,
feeling theisweet, fatty residue on his tongue.
He was right back there; barely two feet tall

;and pressed to Deb'’s
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tumeg to puII away. bu hand
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Domi had torsummon all of his strength to
push heroff him: How was she so strong? Why' =~ =
didishe feell_so heavy7 She'd put oniweight

i Hl'l

P ol

smce-'cdllege but: she shouldnit:feellthat heavy.
Dom managed to stand as Deb finally slid off
him:

“What the fuck Deb!? Howicould you do that

to me!?“ Heiyelled. He feltibetrayed. “You know:
I'mistruggling withi this and now.youre trylng
to feed ' me again!?”



" Debididnit replysSheldidnitido
mmﬁ@ﬁh&mmgm@ﬂ]gﬁmﬂ]@
- a{tﬁh@@ﬂh@r%@

8 closeritolDom; forcing| himitollookiup

 look UPlat her. They, were_
wu[h@wg up ati h
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“A wave of vertigo washed over Dom. Hefelt
sick. He'd had far too much to drink. Now he
thought about it, he'd had most of the two
bottles of wine Deb had opened. She'd :

planned this all along.

_When the vertigo passed he had to look up
even! further Deb absolutely towered over him.

\]

”’I]”[ﬁ’m mmys?st . She deserves her own

[ﬁh%m&@ glve_'all up for you. ff"
“”’ﬂ”ﬂ]d.ffﬁ;, 0 d@esnthave
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WW[FDE]{E h@v@y@m d@ne'? He gasped.




D ' [hf@ ﬁ@ wﬁ(ﬂ}n [hﬁss

lhﬁt WB

f@ught
nct[@uitslhemjmﬁu . He

was, pressed: solfirmly/intolher'tit he couldn t
breathe. He had to swallow. He had no choice.

‘Shhhh...don't fight/it. You want this.” Deb
whispered.




The worldifaded ence'more as' Dom drank
morerand more of her milk:Whenishe finally,
released him' it was clearwhy: Helwasitoo small
to reach her nipples:standinglup.

“Let me go!lIfll stay;away/from Fiona! |
promise!r Dom pleaded.

Deb shook her'head and sighed. “I didnitiwant: S
to do this; Dom: | had hepediwheniwe talked |
thatiyouid shew 'someisign you were moving
o, butlyou're not: You'rerstuck: Peggy: broke
you: Thelonly:way/foryou te get pastithis isitor
complete the spell. Fiona wants to do it, but it's
not right. It's best for everyone if I'm the one to
do it




meangpebishovedinimion
ﬁ@ﬁh@@}n@ em@tl@nless S[fn@
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j&.@@fi@h
tofgelinsidelofimeRYouire g@lng
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spellitakelitsicoliiseNlnalss
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pYouirelerazy/Nollcanfmake me go through

agaln,! Dom scrabled ba;fp u,! IJ k}esi@erd.--
Hut{Debiwas alreadyiover h u!h* J" him in
wjﬂﬂh} he siHeid's mcont-hs inside

I\/I@nt-hs éﬁt{ﬂ}n@ |n5|@le of her b@@ly

c-:@ntra@t outsideworld! Now! =
sigoingjtolm fmm’o t-hrough ﬁ‘ﬁ;

dfldenitiwantithisieitherilive; already:
ﬂ"m@ singlel meom3| ”{tﬁhfga butliidonit
@ choicesdShefsaid dihisierection
insidefofiher: ””@[Imyg did! ﬁ@@ﬂ
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He was helpless.

Dom couldn’t speak. He couldn’'t move. He
couldn’t fight. Deb was just so much bigger, so
much stronger than he was. All he could do

was swallow mouthful after mouthful of Warm,
sweet breast milk as she rode his ccak"':"';l 5
could feel himself dwindling. He cqfeel her |
tit spread out across his cheeks as helgot i\
smaller. R
On top of him Deb moaned louder ahd%ér,
as she approached climax. Dom tried to fight it
but she felt too good on top of him. Hisidick:

twitched and he squirted a thick load of cum*'.y,i
inside of her. |
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Dom looked up at Deb’s huge body as she
shuddered with delight. Her body had waited
for his orgasm. Only once he'd shot his load in
her was she allowed to climax. That was how
this worked. He knew that, though he didn;t
know why:.
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Dom sprinted towards theidoor. He didn't care

s
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‘that helwas naked: k edi dldn t care that he was
the size of a'small chlj'g; eineeded to find
someone to protect h‘lm. He needed a full sized
personito take care Q;f;h‘_lm until this passed: He
needed to get away/from Deb.

‘Oh come on Dom; don/tibe;like this..." Deb
sighed as her barelfeet] slapped down on the
wood floor. -
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“Stay away: fromi me!“he squealediin panlc
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RunningiwithialllofihiststrengthiDemithrew
himselffatitheldeerdhlisihandsibiushedithe
handlelbeforelheifelllbackidownfitoitheifloor:

derdidnptiwait’around. He leapt.up.onceragain
butitherhandle:seemeditoibeieven higherup.

[HE ﬁlnge.ﬁs didnitievenireach it thisitime.
' ....-#"“"l"""_ '

Wlt-h each succ-essnvewmp the handle seemed

1o get hlgher and hlgher ==

— —
-

N'@-.s.-.nnt He-ceuld"hear Deb gettlng closer.
'Has'out of time. Therewas nolescape:



‘| dont know why you re flghtlngls %@]

want it. You know!you do' " Deb: I@@ked ‘ﬂnéﬁt
~him. She was so big. | The h ndle
withiniher rgh yet |mp@55|bly [hl"i {io)fr‘ D@m
”'Ma AT ! E '

W ybe you wantedlna n51
e W:"" Nl J'nn -

L — "[L,@(g me by,
how, he

Debisighed and reachedidowniforihim:“Come
on littlelguy! Let'siget thisfoverwith:
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This isn't you' You saved me"’ Dom tr|ed~te
“play her conscience: She'd always'had a strong e
“moral centre. He could use that. = Eoz
“‘Because you need a mother Dom. You need
someone to look afteryou and feed you. To:
hold you and protect you as the spell works i s‘“
natural course:” Deb explained. “We mterrupte :

that with/Peggy and you cIearIy weren't ready =
This is for the best, | promlse |
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Go to helll” Do shouted.

1}




she couldﬂgco tolbed “Fine; bet
still gomgst@ @ﬂ[fﬂm[k.f”

slipiheninipple his
Inglagainstithelsoft:







Dom slumped back, unconscious. He was in a
milk coma and contentedly sleeping as her
milk warmed him from the inside. Her
ex-boyfriend was so small now he couldn't
keep up with the flow of her milk. The excess
ran out of his mouth and down his little body.

If she was going to do it she would need to do

It now, before he woke up.

“‘Let’s get this over with.” She told herself.




Dom'silimp body eut'in front of her, his feet
pointed towards him.

Taking a deep breath, Deb lifted his feet and
slid'them inside of her.

“00000h..." she moaned, surprised by just how;
good it felt and how easily he slipped inside:
She felt a pressure inside of her, like her |n5|des
shiftingyalmoestypulling. Not almost, they Wengg

deflnltely pulling¥ShelcouldiseelDomisilegs
gettlng into her.
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Dom had'been here before. Peggy had done
this to him. Her body had pulled him inside of:
her. Her womb had swallowed him whole and
now Deb was doing the same. He had to fight
her. He tried to kick but the hold her pussy ha
on his legs was too strong. His feet were.
standing onisomething slimy.

He could feel it shifting, opening| until his:
were pullediinside. -'
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Another wave of pressure from Deb’s body

pulled Dom'’s fingers from the bed and lifted
him up as he was sucked inside of g
ex-girlfriend’s body. He was more than half P ek
Inside of her now, almost up to his armpits. He |
could feel something solid under his feet now o
and something tight gripping his waist. Dom F
realised his lower half was now inside of her i
womb.

AL
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He was losing this fight.
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letimelgo'f Dom

{t@wﬁ(ﬂ}nlﬁﬂﬁm{ﬂh@
change h@hﬁ. Alreadylhelcouldseelher belly
wasiswollentitihadlexpandeditoimake’room for
him?

“Shhhh=it| see.’ Deb smiled
dewnlat hin: feellpressure building
onlhis Another pull was
cominglidlfseelyollinfninelmenths...”

“NIinelmenths! 7 sereamed.




Dom spun back around scrambling at'the bed"
COVEers once more.
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‘Oh yes!'YES!" Deb screamed.

Her body told her to squeeze, so she did.
Tensing her lower halfrand squeezing with;all
her strength on Dom's body, she pulled himi
inside. Dom lost his grip on the sheets asih
was\yanked upwards, the lips of Deb's pus
o ek

A A

snow st entirely inside of Deb's
ele} and wave after wave of powerful
ntractions were only pulling him deeper still.
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“No! Stop! You can't do this to me! I'm a man!”

Dom screamed as Deb’s body hauled ever

deeper inside of her. He could hear her all

around him. Her orgasm was like no orgasm o |

she'd achieved when they'd been together. | A

He could see her entire lower body shaking
and trembling as the world receded into the
distance and the lips of her pussy shut, seallng
him inside of her. 7

e

It wasn't over yet...

"-- - - h“rhﬂh ;




Most of his body was now curled up inside
Deb’s womb, but not all of it. His upper torso
was held by her cervix. It pulsated around him,
holding him in place as he struggled teiescape.
He was so tired. So exhausted. He couldn't get

proper breath inside the humid conf‘ins of

|

his ex’s vagina. a8

body and pulled on h|m until he

completely enveloped by Deb’_S It:

iy
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Movement. Dom could feel movement. Deb
was up and moving around. He kicked and
punched at the walls around her. Heiwasn't T L
sureiwhat he was kicking but he'w ﬁ‘hted to hurts ‘

heri Heiwanted to force her to release

him the wall hit him hard en@ug
knockdhim forwards.

m down Dommy. Save your s
elhad a busy day Deb chug Iec =she

diher belly: It wasitnuly a surreal f
IH]@?@X boyfrlend NOW @urled uplinsidelner
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“Let me out! Let me out!” Dom kicked as hard
as he could. When kicking didn’t work he
braced with his legs and pushed as hard as he
could. The fleshy walls gave a little, but
hardened when he started to make progress.
He wasn't getting out.

Outside the walls he could hear the muffled
sound of water and singing. Deb was
showering. She was doing normal things in the
normal world. His world was now this tiny
prison. A living, breathing, moving person he
was trapped inside.
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hotel lobby pulling her bag behindlhe#Shellefit
“her keys at reception-and*strode"olut'the*door!
“NG*one'glanced at"hertwice, apart fromrone
man whefeheckedioltiheRbouncinglechestiNG
one commentedioninerbellyiodaskediherdie
datefas|erstomachiwas almostitotal lyiflat e

Therelwasinothinghtorsee butiallittlelbigoiiss

pUpRpPYAat:




“Wha...what's happening?” Dom slowly blinked
awake.

He felt like he was in a warm bath. Not lying,
but floating. He had vague memories of being
scared. Of swimming. Of racing for his life.
Hands stroked his back. Warm, gentle hands.
When he opened his eyes to look at them it
was clear they weren't hands. They were cells.

t all came back to him. He was in Deb’s womb.
He'd swam with a shoal of his own sperm up
Deb’s fallopian tube and forced his way into an
egg. Now he was implanted somewhere in a
vast womb, too small to be seen. It would be
almost a year until he saw the outside world
again.

Dom screamed into the sea of amniotic fluid,
too small for anyone to hear.
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~N\ f':
almost forgot about "'I‘|‘ os~t...

It was over six weeks before he started to make
his presence felt. She couldnit feel him. Not
directly. But her body knew he was there.
Sitting at her desk, smelling the coffee and
cinnamon roll from the break room next door
used to be the highlight of her morning.

Now it made her barf without fail.

"Why?" she groaned. “Why did | do this to

myself?”




VAtteightiweekstalongithereiwasivenrylittlielsign
he waslinithere!Herbellylhadnit changediatiall
Herthickidhips and thighsiwereitooisubstantial
tejbelaffected by something so tiny: Tihe only:
changeishe couldisee was her chest: Itihad

genellpal cup-size.

Sheltriedito picturehimiinithere. Impossibly
StinyAfloating intherwomb; connected tol her

bedylanditotally awarelofiwhat:was geing on.

it¥shamediher how/muchiititurnedheron:




All Dom could do was float.

Float and spin around in the amniotic fluid. He
had grown enough he could see the whole
womb around. He was still far too small to be
felt. Far too small to hear anything beyond the
walls of Deb’s womb.

Apart from the constant, reassuring ‘thump
thump' of her heart beat. It reminded him that
he wasn't in a cave. He was inside a woman.



As time wore on, Deb’'s pregnancy became
more and more obvious. Not to the people
around Deb, but to Deb herself. She was
constantly exhausted. All she wanted to do was
sleep, but she still had a job to do and a
daughter to look after.

When she did get a chance to sleep the'nausear
\kept-her awake. There were times she asked
herselfiwasithis really worth it?”

o —

awasiyes. Alwaysiyes:




Sheldidiwhat she couldite stayssane. Walksfand
freshiaidalways helpedfkleaning her daughter
laughingfand happy helpedfSeonisheid hayela




FHalfiway through'thelsecond trimester she
started torshow: It didnit lookilike'albaby,
bump. Itlooked like'shelwasigetting fat. That
annoyed Deb. She liked being hot: She'liked
getting looks from men. Those were starting to
dry up.

They still smiled at her tits though. Those were
hard to miss.

She did what'she could to manage the
changes. She used creams on her belly and
butt, hoping toraveid stretch marks: They
workedithe firstitimelaround.

Domiwas bigienough:to:feel.now:Debcould
feelflittleiwooshesioffactivityiasiheimoyved
saneundlinsidelofineriiifelylikelneiwasideing

somernsaults




Another monthilater and'it was;obviousishe
was pregnant. Her belly bulged out toimatehs

her chestinow: She could feel Domimoving: ==
Every. littlershift he made, evenyiwriggleHeid™
beenlinside her belly/for'monthsinow:. w".

# |
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AlguyssheididatediforyeansyAtguyiwhed )
fuckedihersA gufl whosejdick shed suckedYARS

, .guy wh@ shed Iaughed W|tuh dlcried With WA ,«e
‘dlcliddled her tols @{t nightfandis
diheghaigasis tuq;@o i
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ow's school?” Deb asked.

Fiena gripped her mug and looked at her
sister’'s belly. She felt a little jealous of her
sister. Flona was too young to be a mom but
she couldn’t help but envious of the life her
sister had inside of her.

‘It's'geod:” Fiona took alsip: of coffee. “I'll be on
placementinext month: Il be deing actual

workiwithipatients. Hopefully' notikilling
anyoene:. =

‘|imisurelyour patientsiwil llloveiyou! Youive:
_ patheticDebireassuredfher

O el i g e et e At s i."llh'
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1 ? (=) =1
Howfabout you? Overyyolr nalisealyetzdbiona

sMostly...it comes and gees. By now! limilsed
telit alwa...” Deb stoppedfas she felt a poweliful
kick inside of her. “He'sikicking! | think he can®
hear his a‘u’nt Fiona!” w

Fionajs ee-s litiUip withiexcitement and Deb
sﬂtr@@d [FD@TE-‘SIE’E@T couldifeel her tummy. As

diallargeident appeared on her
S|ster S belly

{@Ohiwew/! He'sa stronglboy!”

#

”’ﬂjmﬁtﬂhiﬂkﬂﬂ@”@ dhto hear your voice:
Ddo 14

Fiona laughed.



"FIONA! It's Dom! Please! You have to help
me!” Dom screamed and kicked with all his
strength.

He heard a giggle from outside Deb’s body. It
was Fiona giggling. She couldn’t hear him. She
could definitely feel him but she had no idea
he was underneath her sister’s skin.

W
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Babies always picked the worst possible
moment to appear. Debiwas'sitting in'a client
review' meeting, talking about figures,
projections and their upcomingistrategy:when
she felt aistomach ache turniinto a fulllblown
contraction.

“‘0O000000h..." Deb greaned andeveryone in
the roomistared at her'in shock.

“Deborah? Are you OK?" Her boss asked.

“No..." Deb squeaked. “"Could you perhaps
drive me to the hospital?”

HARDWARE -




rTARRRRRRRGH!™

dknewiitisisore but try to save your strength; |
thinkéthisitone might take a while...” The
midwifelsaid after examining Deb.

Cl.th himieutof me!” Deb yelled.
s oy

-

helmidwitelgave her a sympathetic smile. “I'll
gedyolfsome gas and air.”

i
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It was debatable who the birth was worse for"
As painful as it was for Deb, it was a terrifying
and uncomfortable experience for Dom. The
familiar walls that had surrounded him for nine
months had collapsed, squeezing him from all
sides and forcing him downwards into a hole
that was far too small for him.

He felt like he was going to suffocate, except
he didn't need to breathe.
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after eighteenielrs of [abol
diButdyeahiheistadorable

——

justhwantito squeeze him!”
| ——

himfifiyeullikeljustidon;t
tooktightDebsaidX




‘©®0000h he's so light Fiona gasped as
scooped Dom uplinte herarms. '

“He's biggler thanlRachellwas..” Deb pointed
out.

I

“Shhhh...he'sithe"teeniest man there ever was.
Fionalgiggled. She rocked Dom from side to
side; rousinglhim/from his slumber.
‘Hels'looking at me!” Eionalgasped. “Hey little
guy! I'm yeur.auntielkiona..."




ﬁ|§"whole

b @;ihours on
end by Debis power vagmal muscles Fiona was
holdinglhim now: recking him:|If/helcould
speakitolher sheicouldiget himiout of here.

“Fiona...itisiDom!..please’helprme’. =

“OhiyouireisoicutelfYesyoulare!Yes you are!”
She;teased him.

‘Fiona...pleaser. Domipleaded, but it was no
use. Shelcouldnitiseelhim. She/didn't know who

helwas: Tihelexhaustionrand! dlsappomtment

H,:__overwhelmed hlm” He straﬂ%% t@ weep.




=@ hWohldear allittle
disappointed!

EDomswernyArleisyusyneduseditolbeinglouin
thelwerldiyetsDeblreachediotitokiakelDom
friomihertsisteriShelsettledionkthelsofalwith
BDomiinihearmsiandiplllediheritopldown
knewAwhatinelneedss

you 19 me/s

[Fe Wes so clisizuelit he chcit aven sa8
tiefnippleluntillitiwas alreadydininis hie
spluttered, almostichoking asimilk{glshed
hisimouth as he was crying.



“hatisibetter=youljusidrinkiup milk?
You/ll'feelfmuchibetters Debispokelsofitly She
pinched Domisllittleifootibetweenfalthumb
forefinger, gently massaging|lit toicalmihim:

“down.

Domiwanted torscream. He wanted tolthrash
andrkickiandiyell but he couldnt: Helwas!just
so exhausted. His will was totally/ broken: Being
held next to Deb’'s warm, soft breast/just made
him feel somuch more at peace. Her milk was
delicious and creamy: kleiwas so hungry, he
guzzled it down greedily, despite;how much' he
resented her.

It wasn't long until his belly was full and/Dom
had fallen fast asleep.




“Look who's here! Someone to see you!” Fiona
waited at the door bouncing her excited niece
on her arm.

‘Mommy!” Betty squealed in delight.

‘Hey Baby! Look who I've got with mellltis your
little brother!” Deb said as she carried!Bomiinj.. .
the car seat into his new home. Thereiwere "

going to be a lot of new things for hlmaover %-‘ i
the next few days. |
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”Ohmygédhéssocute!” Rachel spoke so quickily

her words, bled together.

“You're Debisidaughter!?* Dom gasped. He
knew Deb'hadiajdaughter! She should havel
been about two years old. The person standing
in front{ofihimiwas about'the right height; but

“I'm your big




'"-?h.m "o A_ the floor. Fiona didn't even react.
Wh'atever magic had bound Dom to Deb made
su/r;e Flpn'a“dldn t see any out of the ordinary. *
Rachel I@omed overrDom. She was still tlrgy

compared to the .’adults but was easily a glant
} to ,l@m. | o

Ill

wa,y- from me!” Dom yelled,

SR i
R P L
"
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”Why would | be happy!? Deb stol” SR .
kepymelinside of her for nine months and now;
[I”mm trapped like this!” Dom yeIIed 4




< Alvoicelfromabove
hionalwasistanding overithem:

”’H@y babies

tﬂ}n@@lh@{t[h)@[h)@m;@
oithejairfandicartied

to butitirednessiove
himSWhyawasthelse exhaustediallitheitime?
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Dealmed her nlpple upiwith'Dom’s face. She
Wasks® fumllk wastalready beginning to

foimrenithelend @? hernipple.

D Woeb speke matterlof ﬁact'Y“**Y@U esal

@ﬁmmﬁ@ exhausted! Youive!
t ninelnMmonthsi @ﬁ" me’ Youive) gr®wn

aniegy toralb re g@‘}_rlg tohk?)'f tined
: better thenle “'l:.

.
——

lob@itlhﬁﬁmtﬂh@
@N@@?[ﬁ@f I@@,s@m.
NEA [@@ﬂﬂﬁyh@ﬁ

y@@mmﬂt"’




Deb didnit shove her 'nfpple inte h|s {0 WS
time, Shejpatientlylwatchedfas madelup;
hisiminds Heiwastangnysand rAbltDeblwas
iightihelcouldniichangelhis'situation, and
ightine *v.v‘he wasiuingny,and exhaustediline
S her milk enly madelhis stomach it
., gt
mouth an%jiwrapped his lips
el He'suckled, drawing the
Y, I* wd iInto his mouth. He
: it th delight, it tasted so good. His
v%s d mandmg calories and Deb could
fel |t infabundance.

offe




sad

“There we go. Goooooood boy i Deblcooed
happily as Dom nursed. She felt her'ches#swell’
producing more milk in response to the =88
satisfied little noises he made as he hungrily
swallowed her milk down.

Intellectually she knew Dom had been a man
before all this. He wasn't biologically her child.
It didn't matter to her body. Her body KNEW
Dom was hers. He'd grown inside her. She'd
birthed him, and now her body sustained him.

Deb leaned forwards, relaxing and letting ID‘@'ﬁ‘m_-.-
settle against her body. Her breast meldeds
itself around him. She gently massaﬁhls
as he suckled. He was her baby bﬁy einel she
- Was never letting him go. &

e
!



"Deb! Deb! DEB!” Dom yelled.

He was ravenously hungry. The last thing he
remembered was nursing from her after they'd
gotten home. Now it was pitch black and he
was in a crib. He could see Deb, sleeping in the
distance. There was no way he was going to be
able to get to her himself. |

“DEB! WAKE UP!"

"‘Alright...alright..."” Deb yawned.




“You should really call me Mommy.” Deb said,
looking down at him. She'd told herself she
wasn't going to force him into the role of baby,
but since Dom had come out, her instincts

were going into overdrive.

“You should really go to hell.” Dom shot back.
For a moment he felt fear. Deb was impossibly
huge, looming over a prison he couldn't
possibly hope to leave on his own.

"Come on...” she reached down into the crib,q,,-
and lifted him out. “I'll just need to win you
over.’




Deb lay back down in her bed and let Dom
snuggle up against her. For all his resentment
he needed her. He wasn't going anywhere. He
couldn’t even open the door without her.

“There you go. All-you-can-eat buffet ..." Deb
said.

Dom grumbled and latched on, starting to
feed. He was in too much of a mood to talk

back.

“Nighty night ..." Deb yawned and fell back to
sleep.
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- daylbeforeiHe satiuplini bed watchinglDebr

EaTE

sleep her ormousichestrising a

[ﬂﬁﬂ]@ hungry, but/not ravenous as hed beem;th

n
j"l - <
™
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nd/falling
xeach dh)@ AR
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reomifor him; yet somehow ) ith |
had!beenhis home...hls 'p | '
months. v




Risigleatest fear was that'to escapelthis
nightmarel el have to go back inside her like
heldidhwith Reggy. He didn’t think he could
COPE with' months of playing fetus again. Dom

sheokdhis] head clear of those thoughtsiand
dr@pped nite the floor.

sle aldistraction. He neededitoiwalk
anaktexthinka might wake in minutes or it
Might Dom's body clockiwasktotally;
qllined helhad no idea what time'itfwas. 'He
wellkae her room; gazing Up atidrawers
anditablesMinelworld wasn't madelforhim
e Wes small for all oflith™

:::::
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Ml;tabl,y h|s walk Ie_dhslm to the bedroom.

0 iy

e i ,I,I e .—-h_. ) . _,:..-1--_"

“I!m not getting out of here, am 17" Dom wasn't
just talking about the room.

Something about this felt different. It didn't
feel like his time with Peggy. It felt

more...permanent.

He needed answers.




" N .
”DI%! D-EBﬂ Comg onl Get!jpﬂ" Dom yeI'Iecﬂ He

was,toc%' small to‘climb upite thé bed so he had

to settle for shoutingffromitheifloor.

“This is‘hqw youjreigoing tolpunish:me;iisn't it?
Youirelgoing toldragime out ofibed atithe
crack of dawn everylday, aren‘tiyou?” She
yawned, stretching Piigh intothe air

i

“Oryoulcould letimeigo.” heireplied.

: l

‘Hmmpts Deb dismissed him:




| Domitewardsfalehesof

d@wem‘ﬁh%weetﬂhe{ﬁfs&@imhdeeeﬂ
hemtromithelfloosincelneidibeenirebenn®
hadll ﬁh@ﬁf@&ﬁm@ ll"‘ %m her naked
smce | -

— S_— S

Shefel @ helnine months
heidib ﬂ hem Notilstithat she’wasﬂwd

1 huge! IH]@?‘: sretc- mMarks
where|his hersas hed

grownikemtitsiwere n@tlceaI@Iy Iargeﬁ, einier
andlhungflowerithanihe remembered:
She changed py/the

pregnancy: IH]@{E hithatin |s dickiswelled
uncomronitablyainhists dlaper

“Iithinkglkcoull didolwithiafchanger: D@'m

admltted as Deb dressed e .-..




“Yeal)Ifprobably, you

overnightDebladmitted,turningitoll ookidown
on DominewsshelwasifinallyidressediHelhad

nocontrolloverihisibladderatiallBeingfshrunk:
and forceditolbreastfeediwas humiliating

enough:Needingftolwearaldiapetookithe
humiliationitelalwheleinewilevel:

Asihellooked Uplatihisitoweringlexsgilfrie naiss
DomifelfhisidickiinflatedPeblhadialwaysibeent
ablektoldrivelhimiwildSAEthistsizelitdonly;
magnifieditheleffecttShelwastgivinglhimia
M@ﬁh@ﬁ'ﬁi@sﬁh@y@m
gma[l]bp.
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Dom'sipaddedifeet touched|the floorasiDeb
putihimidownjito free heghan .

_fop you come‘qfi Deb Iiﬁed et-.t%/ a
Ml

into)the

-~ air overhead and the littlelwoma
“Weeeee!" Deblsang Fa‘n'd the diapered Amazon
touched downlen thelground in frontiof him
like aisupernhero _Before.___:_qu co_yldﬁére;a’t';c_hiﬁe

wasirushed, pulled into a bearhug by hisine }

bigisister. = “
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" Bettystuinedito Deb and Iooked Up at her

alwellzpracticedipleadinglface < @aniwe; play
NOW. ¢

Deb pbentidewniand plcked her Up: Once

both fresh" ey, e
yeu rez“ fis ) w‘}-,’ .,1".-;_ A
D@m followed behlnd S[h@
@e@th@rm'deeemtﬂheﬁ
@(Fﬂ{tweee

Th@{twashu]h@
theUghyheallefbenindlhim

Heniing) @ [oe strfippec ouk of & enesie widh
oulitens oo (gt ter (s fhgers @@
Sirfeped [bare ifem & wet cliepset, his ass and
[oellls dizemee] widh colel wat wipas. Altasr
cieluring elll dhert: hefte s put right badk inko &
clEper and buionad up again.

e

—_—



okfindlifhumiliatingat alls

ShelseemeditelberenjoyinglitUpionithe tablle’

nglandigiggling.

“Willlyou keepfstilllp“ Deb grumbled.
It tickles!™ Betty laughed.

Dom'simind wandered. It was hard to focusion
whatiwas happening when Deb's ass hovered
highlover his'head. He may have gotten
smaller, but his libido had/not. After menths
Imprisened in a womb, seeing women again
was making him incredibly horny:



e

the time he did b@t-h wco'en were Iookmg
downrat him: Betty was Iaughlng Deb just
looked tired.

‘Baby/did a fart!” Betty/laughed.
‘Ildonitithink thatiwas'a fart...” Deb sighed.

Dom looked downrat his feet, shame and
something elseiwarming him.




er aroundlhisiterselandfa

-

[ *“W‘e{lght gﬁ he r@@eted

{@h'..oh my/thatis abad ene'’ Deblsniffed:
then immediately/regrettediit:

;gm wanted to telllherthatlitiwas! herown

damnifaultiShedibroughtithis eniherselr:
Instead he justiwhimpered asihumiliation
burned lhis'cheeks!



iy : - ‘_,_
‘Ah!'Please!lCarefuliofithelballs'SDomipleaded
for Debiterstop: o o

I know; butitlistingliflyolirelnotcleanedilip
properly:Deblseundedisympathetigbuishe
keptwipinglnenethelesssDomishliddered
shelluisedalcoldwetiwipektolpushlinflinderdhis
pallfsackithenidlgfinte tber"c’:-‘rie""asels atkthein
basesShedpinnea brllstle,%s
nisiheadshielsaidihelcouldidolitihimsel ol HshE;
justisighedfandicariiedion fimpidi ok

B f_'
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lea ne‘dﬂp W'c:}:s
aCcross the;r@m %{t@[m {ﬂ}n@
found hlms'elf @g@ @ﬁ: a

f ‘; someonellfcaniplayAwith !
Betty bounced '“ ditewardsithe
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Come on; let'sthave some fuﬁh ; Betty took - |
Domis hand and'tried tolpull him along behind"
her but he pulled*himselt‘free.

You'soundlike you volunteered for this!Dom
said.

“Look; there'sia lot you'don't know. I'll tell yu
it all. Butil've beenilikethis foritwo yearstandrall
l'velwanted isiforr someone to share it withs =

s

Betty/sismiley act wasigone. Dem could see -t?
lonelinessithere!“Come on. Playa littlesI=

o
—|_

premisejlitireallyfisiquitefiun if you just tr;,y t@
ferget Where you are: and JUSt enjoy yourself

_..._--' —.Zvr #?: .'.‘L-J". !!h-" -"" --l" = S

m-r-“" il

mﬁlm@m D@m 5|ghed He col ch @few
minutesiiflitkep{nedoniside!




Playing turned out to be more fun than Dom

CTTTE—— expected. He was too small and weak to play

mﬁwqmll:ﬁ&ﬂéﬁ with the trike or the blocks, but the slide was
Rt | just right. He could get going pretty fast down
3\ the slope. He'd forgotten just how much fun
slides were.

| They/were too small for adults; but evenithis
/. toddler'sized one was more than bigienough
forithem/to have fun.



:Solshe didn't grow! Untill AETER sheishrankiyou?# Betty asked
© Dom. Oncelthey/had tired out from playingBettysnadraskediBom
e aboutihowihelhadlendeditp herel Domitoldiherwhathappened:
How/Peggy: haditurned him' intolher baby after trying tormake
~himifall'in love with her.

How/Deb had found him and forced Peggy: to restore him. How
" he'd been rebornifrom Peggy then grown back.

- How he hadn't been able toradjust to being grown again and
3 hew/Deb had betrayed himiand did this to him.

II

It sounds like'she totally/ fucked up the spell. And she totally.

\ fuckediuprundoeingit. I'ithinkiifiyoud hadisex:withiher...possibly

~herand Debithentyouidihavelbeeniinithe clear Theispellineeded

 folbelcompleted. Itididnitiandlyou gotileftiinllimbo# Betty,
e»eplamed

—.__‘I o _.—

' ﬂh@ helllc y@@ Ve block with a
o __ ‘ Alielwasigettingfti Jyelnated how
o . happened NOW:

B

Ip.-L.u.

il than yﬁ‘«thmk “BettyssighedSalfedime  start at the

i
f
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“Backithen l\was called Rachel, not{Bettyillused

“| was pretty miserable myself. My life hadn't
gone the way It had wanted to. lid never seen
myself getting into finance. | wanted so
much...so much more. My childhood had been
a bit miserable...a lot in fact. | don't want to go
Into details. | wanted a fresh start. My Grandma
had given me this book. She was something of
a witch. She said the spells were real. Over time
| befriended Deb and | showed her the book. |
could be the baby she needed, and she could
be the loving mother | always Wantem’ et W

.

toaworkiwithiRebilluseditolbelheribossibess:
Oneldayllfoundihercryingfinithelbreakiroom?
Sheitoldimelhowkshe/dljist{leannedishe
couldnitihavelehildrenSHowihedhlisbandiwas
geingktolleavelneasinelcolldnitgivelherga

babyis

' N I.lt .--.
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“Didlyouinever Wionder whyADebhwas!tall
cunvysandiher sister wasfa [[’ﬁﬂ]@ stlck7 The! Io@@k

SisiwhyMlkteldiherihow tefd The
tlins the caster into a vessel capal@le

of absorbing life, and sloWly; |t ‘ﬂh@ﬁb

how this whole thing Welikss

‘Deb did the spell and | watched her grow in
S — front of me. From this little slip of a thing,
smaller than | was, into this...Goddess. Tall and
curvy and every bit the embodiment of
motherhood. I'd done little spells from the book
before...created gold from air. | never thought
something like that would work...but it did..."



“The Deborah you dated was'smaller and
meeker than the Deb youlknow now: The speII
didn't just change her, it changedi every.
memory of her. The new Deb'wasn't just taller
and curvier. She was more confident too. She
knew what she/wanted, and she knew: how to
get it

“['was'so nervous. | felt like'backing out of i_tb,‘f'
butishe kissed me: She held me to her asiwe!
made out, drawing usboethitolergasm: Whn it

.was-'d@ne" shel %fesseg*her br”eastw’gmy

face...§he coaxed melintoldoing|it: \\ﬁa
UW@MU@]@”{t&hﬁo threugh

wﬁ{ﬂ}n f[t[h@ﬁ'ﬂh@ diRebiwould never
thelconfidencejto do that:”




“The world just...faded away as | drank. I'm sure
you know what it was like. You've been there
when the milk just blacks you out. When | woke
up | was tiny. Totally helpless and now
dependent on her. | was her baby now: Not
truly hers, but as far as the worldiwas

concerned |'was. There was eneimore’stepito
make. it real.”

-




“This is where Peggy freaked out and
just...stopped, leaving you stuck. The final step
to complete the spell was to be reborn from the
vessel. So that's what | did. Deb offered to do it
for me, but | wanted to do it myself. It was me
making a choice to leave my old life behind and
start again. Deb got on all fours and | forced
myself inside of her. | didn't need to force
much. Once I'd gotten my arms inside, her body
practically devoured me.”



&0 T

" -

At A
!

‘It was the most incredible experience of my

pack to savour it. Just how increo

pecome unborn. One moment I'c

ife. Of both my lives. Her vagina pulled me into
g . .

ner, like a reverse birth. Her cervix opened and

oulled me inside, head first. | wish | could go

ible it felt to
‘been out in

my old life, then | was totally surrounded by

- .Deb's body:”



‘| told you the spell turned Deb into a Vessel.
My life was absorbed into her. | went back to
being a cell, starting life from zero again. It's
what | had wanted for so long, it was incredible
to actually be there. To be surrounded by cells
that gently hugged my body. A body that was
now connected to hers. Fed by her and given
life by her. | had given her my essence and she
in return gave me a new life."



the novelty did wear off. Once I'd done
enough backfllps and swam around as far as the
choerdlwould let me, there wasn't a lot to do. The
boredom at that size was maddening. Nothing
from the outside world got in. No sound or light.
Once!l was bigger it was better. | could hear her
talking to'me. Hear people talking to her. Even if
l'was running out of room, at least | could feel
the world beyond her womb.”
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S[h@‘d isfegohniltwasihis EhES REE “‘Iat

Wes e he wasn histHelnever bonded
with! merlithinkditiwas why, helleft. Deb didn:ts
mind tw'\m,uch Notithisimew: Deb: She' had me

to love and ittwas! allthat mattered. It was
pertect:



- g "'

‘| loved | that firstiyear with her lloved belng "
pressed to her breastiwith'her nipple fllllngpmy
mouth;, even' ifiitiwas toelthickiand made‘* ‘lyJaw
achet lllloved nursing fromiheras sheﬂsang”me
lullabies and strcaked_my hall’i'| had wanted to)
Startia galn.,l ‘hadiwa ﬁted:a new mother*ﬂhats

! ﬁ"
exa@tly* Ah"sh S to me? V\/Lh” she"ls
o ,ur’

& il
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“Herelisswherelthings get tricky... Timelad
thing and mov‘ed on. | grew. That was hET
wanted. That was supposed to happen. Thelspell
isn't a love spell like Peggy: thoug| qt.yj’gj’s not a
baby making spell like you think’ Itisfallife giving
spell. Whlle | grew older; Deb dldn She won't
age unhl@n done growing upf-l'--nd neither will

you Dom.".
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keep absorblrp{_g new, I|ves That s-how ifworks:
@nelby oneithose!lives growiip. @ne by one’ |
willlgrew/ uplever the next sixteeniyears, then 1t

belyourturns l \
&

“Norne. therelhasito beaiway out: A wayite
reverseitherspellsHelpanickediHelbegged: He

WEE desperate e

i’l.—kh

Bett ;shee erzael' ”Nc‘i;trth ““’ay Deb dlel ‘['f&

make
Enjoysstantingtagaing




‘Itisinotitrue! Tellfmelit's n@‘t triue! l'migeing
tol belstuckilikeithisiforsixteentyears!iiminot:
going to grow!? Dom yellediupatiDeb. She
looked downieon him, effortlessly/leaning
over the barsiofi hisiprison. ¢
‘|t was the only:way.tolprotect Fiona Donm
she said. E

“Nol“ Dom screamed. “No! Youlneed to fl»x
this!® S

\L e e o

e -“g, g
“Comeloninow; y@iﬁ’re & [ﬁ‘iﬁtﬂ@
@verwr®ught” “S[Fn@
downsceoping lunu]@[%n@
YI(AL




“‘Nol'You canit do this:torme! You can‘t! I'mra

man!l.Goddammit, [ima man!s. Demiwas

. _—rl

screamingyhis‘anger quicklys tnurnlng torfloedss
ofiteansiand grle.f RS

“s f‘ ) | o -
sShhhh*5Beb hummed softly anc:ﬂm@med hls Y _' ;

IRTIRistismit rlgmsc
thelsamelcal mismilefoniher; sliclkt
@{Fh@?mm(ﬂﬂ[h@fﬂ@ﬁm
fireey PR— S

| tis]OKS Baby,Mommyiwillitakelgood carnel of
Memmyawillkalwaysktakelgood of
yousDe biwasilayinglifenkthickinowaRom
KuEw dne Wy ews Sve Wes wElling) hifpie
acce piidinkenelwayahedinstinctsitoldfherito;

Winere wes Wersey ki Wess Weling) &
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Dom screamed more, fighting the overwhelming

urge to give into her. Deb was just so big, so soft,
so warm. He wanted to be next to her, but he hated
her. She had robbed of him of his life. She'd turned

him into a crying, screaming, pissing, helpless baby:.

He hated her.

He needed her.

He opened his

mouth to scream. Before a sound

could come out Dom’s mouth was filled, his jaw
pressed wide as her nipple filled his face. Warm,
thick milk flowed into his mouth and down his
throat. He tried to fight it. He spluttered and
coughed as he fought not to swallow.

“Shhhh...shhh..

" Deb whispered. "Mommy'’s right

here. Mommy has you.”

Dom gave in. He wasn't strong enough to fight her
anymore. Her tit pressed down his face, spreading

out to bury ha
to suckle, shuo
tasted to him.

f his head in her breast. He started
dering at how delicious her milk

How could he win against her? How

could he ever have hoped to have won?




“Go00ed Baby Goooood Dommys Deb cooed as
Domidrank: =Youlane my/baby: Deom grew you in
my tummy: |l carriediyouland broughtiyou into this
world. Youireimine, now and always: ['will take the
best care ofiyou. Youlwill be'loved; andiyou will
love me. My: precious! littlerboy:. =

Semethinglinside Domiwas: still screaming. As he
looked upithelgargantuaniswelllofibreast over him
to Debis smilingfface; it started teicalm: He could
feel hisistomachigetting warmerandiwarmer as her

milkefilledihim:

Dom focused onithat. FHermilkiwas the only thing
thaticould makelhimifeelbetter Far away he could
_._heaurDeb smglng Slnglng to) h|m H|His eyelids felt#s

h”’eavy He tried to) kee‘p them) @penJust for.a

{?’(d]] asleep. = S o e



Inkthesendit was Bet' A
e -?-

apsing| mto bltterness

“She showed himihow good his new life could be it
he just embraced it. No work; no responsibility, ne: &=
worries. Deb'would take careiof everythingifor hinn: S
All that'was left was for him to enjoy himself. She
showed him all the fun to be'had now he was less
than two feet tall.

So he did.

They played together, all the time. Often to Deb's
annoyance.

“‘How/caniyol be bouncinglaround thiseanly!? You: S

s

“Wwerelupimost ofithe night feedlng'7" Deb groaned*" 0 o0

‘}..h..t 2
shoving her head under the plll.e ?

B Thes ¥ wflﬂ“

p‘
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reborn all she'd wanted was arsibling. Now sheihad

v

a little brother to share her life with and to hayverfun

They became inseparable. Since!Betty had been
with. She grew to love him very quickly.

turn. Their days were filled wigh/

aughter, cuddling and mischief. It made Deb'’s
neart swell to see how happy they were together:

Dom;loved her.in re




"BEEP BEEP! Coming threugh!* Betty screamed.

“Whoa!" Fiona hoppediout ofi the way/at the
last minute’as aired streakicame careeringipast
her feet.

I
’
o
‘It loeksilikelthose twoerarelgetting along wells o
She Iaugﬁ"c'd It §

“Oh yeah ZPerhapstallittle ;
,,,

too well!




Despite having two ‘children’, Deb was still a
woman with needs. She'd have men over. Men
who spent the night. It wasn't right to have
Dom sleeping in the crib next to her bed as she
was bent over and fucked.

VPPt 1 e o " ;

The easiest solution was to move Dom into wf | L
Betty's crib. That didn't mean the noise didn't
travel. Dom could hear everything. He could
near Deb moaning as some full-sized man held
her hips and plowed her. It drove Dom insane.. f"'f
t wasn't just his ex-girlfriend, it was th&vo@n
who'd turned him into an infant, reminding

of just what he was now.

e T e aﬁ.‘r j‘!ﬁ.“q K:tW*J = Pl l-..i:

7-!"'11: e

and

...



While Dom was too small to undo the buttons
on his onesie or to pull the tabs from his diaper,
Betty wasn't. His cock was a little too small, and
he had a bit of trouble reaching her, but with a
little help and the right position Betty could get
all that she needed from him.

Dom definitely wasn't going to complain.
Spending a large chunk of the day with his face
glued to a tit left him with swollen, aching balls.
Any. chance he got to empty his balls he was
more than happy. to take.

Pinky the Bunny decided it was best not to offer
an opinion on their bedtime activities.




Deb was less than amused when she found eut:
She knew both Betty and Dom still had needs:
She just didn’t think they would act on them
with each other. She sighed, realising itiwas
another duty she would have to add te her list.

As well as keeping Dom fed, clean and safe, she
would need to keep him from getting too
horny around his big ‘sister’ too.

g



“Haha!' Dommy:hasfa boner!i Betty teased.
‘Dommy; has albonern!”

‘Hey!'We'relnaked!"Youire all wet! It just
- happens!” Domireplied defensively:

B Bettersidled closer: rubbing herchest: “You
'\ \Wannha pekelmeiwithiit; huh?

/)
!

=INope! Backiup
SWipedilpisorshelcouldikeepraldirectieyeiontthe
J twolefithemyAny, t-irﬁ SYALEE naked

S togetherthisswolldlhappen: reallydneededs
{® Wil .

S ———

Deblordered, shelguickly




‘Mmmppphhh...” Dom moaned. This happened
every single morning now. Deb would strip him
from his diaper, clean him up and press her
engorged tit into his face until he was almost
choking on her milk.

‘Oh that's a good boy: Does;Mommy:s little
baby likethat?” Deb's \voice was patrenising and
sweet. She was gently/massaging hislcock
betweenta tfﬁ‘umb andiforefinger: Domisilegs

twitchediin deligt%t-; SIS WES s-qu‘eezing him so

tigﬁt helWaskfinding ihardite cﬂm, but it felt

ineredible’

....
Jr__ {3



Debicouldisee Domis legs twitching and feel him
wirigglingfiniher grip. lHeiwas desperate to cum.

“Oh my/poor boy: e needs to cum so bad.” Deb
teased. “Say my. name Baby. Make' Mommy happy
andishe’ll make'you happy.

‘M...mommy...” Dom groaned as Deb released her tit
from his face.

“Who's a good little boy!?” Deb cheered. She
adjusted her grip. on Dom's cock, gently massaging
the tip/instead and Dom instantly exploded,
shooting/cum through the air. It was yet another
thing she had to clean up, but if this worked she
hoped Dom would only ever get turned on by her
aftertaiwhile:

Ahereawe Does Memmy:sispecialllittle’ boy/feel
askediDom had hated the baby,
ta | kdadfi st buhelwas tolcome’around toit:



If Deb had a choice she'd stay.atthome with her kids
forever. Unfortunately sheieede"d to eat and a
VA

mortgage to pay. Maternity/leave didn't last forever:
Dom was still so young, he needed her to feed?ﬁ@m
At least he was placid so she could take him
anywhere in the baby carrier.

»

“Cappuccino for ... Deb?" The barista said and Deb '

nodded it was hers. - 7
-

.

=y
"He's so cute.” The Barista leaned around tglook at
Dom. “So tiny and sweet. You wish they'd stay that
way forever.”

‘| think this one might.” Deb smirked.



This'\was: far from Domjs first time’in a baby carrier,
but itiwas his first time with Deb. As she walked
along, supping at her coffee, Dom was bounced in
rhythm with her chest. It was impossible for him not
to stare.

The deep chasm of cleavage in front of him was so
inviting. He wanted to bury his face in it. Then his
stomach rumbled. He could smell her milk from here.
He could feel it too, sloshing around in her tits. His
presence next to her chest sent the milkers into
overdrive!

His reck hard cock was pressing painfully into his

diap@{He needed to distract himself.

---------




‘Mommy?* Dom loeked up to Deb.
“Yes Baby?" Deb replied.

“Where are;welgoing?:

Deb atlhim.She'd been
wendeiinglwhenthed ask that.
“Menmmy, telgo back to work baby.
But demyawerny: You're going toicome

with mes
]



III

‘Oh'heisjust so adorable!” Melissa squeaked.

‘Oh hello..:* Dom made happy hoises as he
stared up at busty blonde. He liked her, and
she clearly liked him.

“You must be so happy. Congratulations.” Jen
from Projects said.

‘I'lam;, he'sithe perfect little boy.” Deb said.

Domithrust himself out towards the blonde,
lifting|his arms.

——



)aimyGod Qgs so teeeeny!” Melissa
squeaked asfshe cuddled Dom to her
bstantlal chest. ng could tell she wasnitss.
used to holding someone this size. He was

awkwardly pressed toiher tit. Not that he was

going to object.

“You are not teeny." Dom observed. He also
noticed that her dress was entirely held
together by a small zip. Buttons he couldn’t
manage. Zips on the other hand...

"HA!" Jen laughed. “I guess he's hungry.’

‘Gah! Deb! Youl need to feed your child!”
Melissa yelped.




Time continued to march on, the world
moving with it. Everyone, including Betty, got
allittle older. Not Dom or Deb though. They.
stayed the same. The spell holding them in
place until Betty grew up.

A year on from Dom'’s birth and he wasstill
the size of a newborn. Still too small to go
anywhere on his own and still strapped to
Deb’s chest when they went out for walks.

Betty was too big for the stroller now. She was

able to walk on her own.

Though she made it very clear that she'd
rather swap places with Dom.
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Waking up whilelbouncing along, staring inte
a deep abyss of cleavage was pretty standard
for Dom. The motion of walking, combined

with the heat from Debis' bodywasimoreithan
enough tolgently/rockihimitaisleep:

This cleavageﬂasn’t thelcleavagelheiwas
expectingiDam hadispentialyear
from DeblandibecomingfintimatelyAfamilian
withlevenyisguarelinehlofiherdbreastsShielvas!
being|catiiedtalong byisomeonele|ser




‘Huh!ZZBoem was alarmed. It definitely wasn't
Deb helwasistrapped to. The last thing he
remembered before falling asleep was looking
up at hisiMoemis face. It wasn't Deb, but he
knew thisigirl.'Sheiwas Deb's cousin who had
just leftihigh 'school and was out of work.

"Hey cutie-pie! Einally;awake?” The girl
mocked. “lfim Marissa. IFmigoeing to be looking
after you whilelyourmommyistatiwerk.

Dom felghistdickdleaplinihisidiaperfShe was
hot. ReallyihetiShe likelDeb, only she
“wasn'tiSheiwastalyoungempaledskinnier
versionfeofiDebivetstillivadithelechest. This was
going tejloekfiin



R . R ltturned out/Marissa'wasnit.as funrasiDem
\ I \ had hoped: She was less interested inhim and
» more interested in boys her ewn age. That
being around/nineteen years oldiinstead of:
nineteen days old as Marissa saw him. At no
point did sheisee. Dom for'the maniin his

thirties that he really’ was.

| Instead of playing withiDem, Marissawould
spend allotiefitheir timeltogether texting,
wh|Ie he played in the playpen on the floor

She ﬂwehiﬁmeheﬂ @ﬁ@wﬁ@mﬂ%]@
w&eﬁ@@memheﬁ'
titsandiwantingftolsuckithemidnyAtte
dolibtedishelhadianythinglinkthemktnolght




“That little fella really wants into your dress.”

‘I know right?” Marissa laughed. “He’s just
hungry. I'll feed him soon.”

One advantage of being seen as a baby by
Marissa was she didn't care when he pawed at
her tits. To her he was just hungry. Technically
he was, just not for milk. Being around her
made Dom insanely horny. Constantly having
his erect dick crushed against his diaper made
him desperate for relief.




After spending most of the morning
lookingfup at her underboob, or pressed|
‘toiherhuge, perky boobs, bouncing -
al@ng as/Marissa went outiwith frlends
W&@ ready to burst by, th,e-utlme
change rolled FL’F@uncel

i

Allligweuldktakekfor Domitolexplodelwas
thelbrniefesytouehkirom herfingenasishe;
wipedlhimycleaniWithia babyawipejhat

andithelheavenlyAviewad ownihertop:

iy
7

sl

r;;. s

S

-
lllll
W



Muchto Domis bitter'disappointments
Marissaldid not make her. own milk: He

wanted nothing more than to'hump her
boob as he sucked on her sweet titty:

®
L]
.

juice. i
He had to make do with formula, or ifihe FRISTITAI T i
was lucky, reheated milk that Deb hadi ¢ E N et *;
pumped for him. Still, he did get a pretty
epic view of Marissa’s cleavage while'she
fed him. If only Dom could keep himself
awake...




" As‘thelyears went by B%.t?y grew,more
' b b v N b_"
vrand more while Dom:stayed stuceksatithe
size of a newborn. She outgrew, the

stroller, she outgrew theidiapersiandishe

outgrew/ her crib: o
Bettysalways promisedithatishe would.ﬁi
never-outgrow himibut Domiwas alwaysH
afraidiit would happen. She wasithe onlys
one whoiunderstoodiwhat life:wasiliker #

for him: She was the only other persen

interactiwithion theisame!level:

'Lolpo?L 'T-Q

Sooner.onlater; Betty wouldigrowiupy =
e~ A " — R
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=\Venyigeed A!“Y@u gotiitiDebi
cheeredion|Bettysastshektwistedinernfork
inithe, pasta; twirling it around andithen
lifting it to her mouth without dropping
any. It might not sound impressive, but
given the size of the fork and how
clumsy Betty was, it was an
accomplishment.

Dom could only:watch on with envy as
Betty chewed her food. Real food. The
best Dom got was bland paste. He
enjoyed breastmilk but it got a little
samey when he ate it eight times a day.



‘OKHMIGOD! '@HI\/IIGOD' | LOVE I
LOVE iz Betty yelpediasishe bounced
overand overatoprhen new!bed:

The'old nursery/wasigone. Betty/wasitee
bigitosleep inalcrib: Sheiwas!toolbigife)
a playpen. She wasn'tialbaby anymore!
She'was starting schoolland/neededfal
proper room. Dom now: had'alplaypenfin
the living room but nowhere else to call
his own. His crib still shared Deb’s room
as it had for years now.




' .

"i’What do you think little'bro? Does my
ass look better in'panties or a diaper?”
Betty teased him.

Her ass was perfectly at his eye-level
ow and Betty loved to tease him with it.
" Dom didnitimind/too much. His whole
lifelwas fillediwith tits being pressed into
hisifacerltiwasiniceltolbe taunted with
anlassionceliniaiwhile!
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befantadlibeforelheldid wAlntyARi ona
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muchloldedthantwhentthey'd been
t@_gether [N]@(t isfelderibbut she had a



‘Oh no'donit cry!” Fiona couldn’t believe
how upset he was. She reached into the
crib and picked Dom up to cuddle him.
“She’'d never seen him this upset before.”

“It should have been me! It should have
been me Fiona!” Dom waliled.

"What's wrong with him?” Fiona asked
her sister. Dom was always so happy to
her.

‘| think he's a little jealous.” Deb

reassured her. He's missed you. She

glanced down at her sister’s full looking

chest. “Why don’t you try feeding him?
- I'misure that would make him feel
_better”

No! Please,Deb! Don’t make me do
that!fltisiteelmuch!!” Dom wailed.

e
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 EShhhh 2 Deb hushed! himias Fiona settled herself on
the soda. It was hard te get comfortable with her
massive belly. Eventually’ she found an angle where she
could lie Dom acrossiher'tummy and bring him to her
nipple. “It's OK Dommy:. | promise you it's alright. Auntie
Fiona will make it all better”
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‘Does this look OK?” Fiona asked nervously. She'd never
done this before. She/d never even felt her milk.come in
before.

:1tis fine Deb laughed. “Just pull him into you!

Domiwas too weak to fight her. She cupped his head to
herlchest, pressing her nipple/into his mouth. Dom
immediately, choked on milk as thick as cream. Fiona
pressed his head deepiinto her'softiboob flesh and the
flow/picked up:

.......

hlelhadlloved herfand nowshewasiforcinghim to suckle
fromlheriebliviousitolwholhelwas! He'hatedit. He
loathealhimselfibutihelloved her: ke loved her milk: He

. _ Ll steppediscreaming an st%r._ted tolnurse; theisweet milk
T s | ngihim Warme‘dlﬁgb.elly. itdidnititake long for
= Domitolfalllasleepi i
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dihistisfinerediblefbiersireallylgoing forit: Iim feeding
himEdFionalstaredliniwondert
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“How was school honey?”

‘Good!” Betty was running along beside Deb,
bouncing and skipping. Dom wished he could
run with her. He was too small to keep up. He
still tired easily after just a couple of minutes of
running. He couldn't even walk with them, he
was that small.

“Great! I'm/top.of.the class in pretty much = ¥
everything: The other kidsiare'so dumb” Betty N
did a twirlland then hopped up'on the grass:t\

I AMSAR

Gee,,lt!’s ?@él{‘(e yc'>u v\e not got a little bit of an

advantag'e IDeb rolled! e eyes. : |
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‘Heyllittlelbre!IMissime?“Betty, hadJUSt:'g@tte”

homelfrom schoo):

h|s perspectlve srhe |O@k€d'|l
giimf@@ nihad o forﬂh)@ iﬂhﬂv@]ﬂm&
Bettyawasiwellli l}n@ﬁ’t@@m

)wﬁ@}ntﬂ}n@w@w
”ttjms@ﬁitandﬂ#]@ﬁ'

meodsiwerekthafoifakt Shelstill

i WESMERY EWERR ©ff {3
ViewkshelWastgivingiDom with her cropitop,
Andlefihowimuehlit would frustrate him!

fffff
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Fifteen years Dom hadlbeenftrapped at the size
of a newborn. Fifteeniyearsiofiwatehing his big
'sister’ get blgger and biggerandibigger. She
was long and skinny/ now; her bodys c-hanglng
to make her real self aligniwith how the world
saw her. Physically/sheinow Iook closer to
twenty than to thity. *1) Ml,.

ghilifd
That was in spitelefithelamoeunt ofJunk food
she devoured. Dom wishedithatihe.could still
fuck her. Deb hadibanned itiyears;age; but
when the moodilhad takeniher Bettyiwould
decide she was Rachellagain and itiwas her
choice.

Dom was just teersmall*forihernow;Alllhe
could do was;admireithepview:
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Th@u h as Betty grew towards adulthoodieonce . - 27 ] T
moﬁher iIndependence;starteditojassernt itself. s 1 ““| |
Rachel was gone, but Betty Wasn 't a ehild s & ; p— YR b ""l""
anymore. She,could seejthat taunting Dom was - . & Wl frEaE ST I —
wrong. Rehad" needs He needed the sexual
release that any. man needed:. It'was cruel to
deny him that:

Withiherrmother out'and/Domileft inher care; "E_-

Betty: sat her little-brother” down! in'a bouncer:
so he could watchiwhile sheidid her'dailyiyega:
Sheicould feel Domis'eyes oniher. Betty'giggled
as she heard hisidiaper rustling as'he ground“
his.cock against the lining, hopinglfor; some e
release: gy <



“Enjoy the show little bro?:

t.w.r_- =

..J

“Ya know, it's just cruel doing| that! I m stslll a
man. | know I'm a foot and a half taII f[’rn@

diaper but I'm still a ma %@@ﬁ"aﬂ]
should know that“Deomisulked: =

“Oh, is my baby, bre Bettylgiggled
lifted him @Ut*@f “Howrabeutrwe

get this @Ii_ap\er offs




‘Ooooh...urgh...ooooo00h...” Dom groaned.
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“Hey! Keep still!'I'll'drop you!” Betty laughed.
She was trying to support Dom with one hand
and jack him off, with the other. It was harder
than it sounded. His cock was so small now.
Barely thicker than her finger.

Sheifelt Dom's body tense, then his cock twitch.
It/had barely taken aiminute to make him cum:
“Ha!'Nicesquirt bro. | guess you really needed
that:




“You know/yoeulcan alwaysicome heme
wheneveryou I|ke lflyeulwantia niceimeal e t@
stay/in\yourbed:.:

“Moeooommmmm! Pleaselflimia Wom‘an Wlth
twollifetimesiof schoollng and a plIe of
expernience under my beIt
“morelthan fines

i Yollk YQ_u...you gave me

"Mosts NoWI-' n @Iy to _face the W@rI@I Betty = -

s M" "“ :iﬁ;
“rarely; g,@

Lher voice'

Betty was leaving. She was an adult.now: T[m
world saw her as a young weman. Ithwas t|me
for her to start her life out in the wenld:
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‘Dontige! Youlcanitigo!“BDom wa___il_e’f,_,d_k

.

spentithellastisixteenlyearsiwith|Bettyfasihis
sister; Nowisheiwasileavingfhimis s

I _! e i
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{Qoooh doniticiy/Youirelgoing tolmakelme
Fliwasktool|laterforgthat:

nanni |Betty/sicheeksiillhaveltolg oRYou
“canitigrow upluntiliifgesishelsaid®

| doniticaredlillfstaydlikekthisjiffitimeanshyol

Bettyfsmiledtandikissedihimionkthelfeieheac
il libelbackstofseelyol Rpiomiseyilcanktake
youlelitoldefinkthingsiViemiwoni{d oY ©Kes

illloveyoullittielbrothers
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“Morning Baby..."” Debllooked doewn into the
crib where'Dom wasistartingfteoiwake. Itwasn't
oftenfshe wokefhim, but thelday befereihad
been emotionaliand exhaustlng for the Ilttle

X ,9" ‘% - e .;I f .,- ” ’f
*_It Was theTmornlng aft f tty h'é'd Ieft 7
| .-- ; "" ~;.f'_r”' % { % _ ~$,




Rubbingithelsleeplfrom h|s eyesiand sIowa

pushmg h*lmégf t@hls feet D@m looked| uplat;

DebYAfterall the wﬁ{ﬂhﬂn@?sh@mﬁ‘sﬂﬂ]
eautlful Hedlh Jbutinotianymore!
Nowlhelcouldnit U WS lifelwithoutiher

iVoringIVlemiAkiesaid!

Vv @&
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Deb smiled and lifted Dom out of the crib. |

“Weeeeee!” She said playfully and shot Domup
_into the sky like a rocket. “You are so.damn

/c‘:ute you know that?”

7

“Dom Iocaked \down at Deb. Even after all these
years‘-ﬂt wasistilllincredible to be held twenty
feet off the ground,|looking down on a body

he'd'spent nineimonthsiinside of.

‘Hungry?” Deb asked! “I'm' pretty;swollen after
yesterday. Does Baby want te:makeMommy
feel better?” T



Dominodded. He'was pretty. hungry: Helwas
always hungry:

Debisat, bringing/himitolher breast and Domj
latched on; pressing his face intelher breast,

guzzling dewn hermilk: Deb couldnit help bu
smile at: the cute!little noises heimade. i

‘Congratulations: she'said, stroking Doml’."_
foot: “Yourrelofficially/growingiup: |




Surnes nodded: Sk

with went
heriShellovedihimiyShe |
anythingfandihelloved heriniretuinsShe
strokedlhisifooyasineiwent

satisfiedigUlpinginoisestatinerbreast

A

"Mommys littlefman' s




Thanks to Ryaldééé for proof reading. You can check out his work here:
https://www.deviantart.com/ryaldééé
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