Chapter 1 

"Clearly we will have a perfect summer!" I said, extremely happy. I was sitting in a café in the shopping mall, drinking milkshakes with my girlfriend Sara and my best friend Ronny. 
Only one day to go until school was over, then it was time for the fun, a long summer vacation, the plans grew continuously with each new conversation we had at the cafe!

"When mom and dad go abroad tomorrow my house is free for parties. Can you imagine the cool things we will be able to do?"

Sara kissed me on my cheek and hugged me. 

"Honey, it will be wonderful! You and I can lie in bed for the whole week, and have a party every day!"

She seemed very happy and I loved her with all my heart since two months ago when we officially had been together at a disco. Although I was short of stature, 5' 1" and almost 5 inches shorter than Sara, but she had accepted me, which made me the happiest guy on earth.
"I have already fixed some beer and other nice drinks, and of course we will invite all the girls and boys we know”, Ronny said, Ronny had been my friend since childhood and all the fantasies were coming true for the upcoming summer.
When I came home from school that day, I was in great spirits, and looked forward to a week without my parents. But things were about to change…

"Forget it! No way! I will not accept such a ridiculous idea!” I yelled when my mom came into the kitchen and chatted with me. I grabbed some milk and cookies whilst my parents made themselves ready for the trip. Everything they were going to bring with them was now in a number of large suitcases. 

"Think about your tone, young man”, my father said and my mother looked at me while I sat at the kitchen table, and complained. 

"You do realize that I am eighteen years now and can handle myself, I've been home alone before, right?" But my mother didn´t listen with that ear. 

"You need someone to look after you. I don´t think that you can handle yourself while we are away. I read yesterday about young people who have wild parties at home whilst their parents were abroad, and we don’t want that, do we? Do you remember last time you were home alone? Your friends broke five of our finest wine glasses and smashed a window. We don´t want it to happen again, right?”My mother looked sternly at me.

I suddenly felt humiliated and small. I was older now, no longer young. I knew my friends would laugh at me if they heard that my parents had hired a babysitter to watch me whilst they were away. My entire reputation as a tough and hard bloke would crash in a second, and Sara would obviously find a new, cooler boyfriend. 

"I cannot have a babysitter! Who would it be?" I felt tears in my eyes. This couldn´t be true, I had made plans. I had been looking forward to taking responsibility and being with my friends. Everything was perfect, until now. 
I had spoken to Ronny and Sara, and they had planned lots of parties with and beer and babes, but of course this meant they would probably be forced to cancel all plans. A babysitter! It was just too much, I couldn’t possibly agree to such a thing. 

"Your cousin, Nina, will be here while we are away. She has just returned from two years of studies in the U.S. You like her, and I know that she’s good", my father said and put thereby the last nail in my coffin. 

"Oh no, not Nina, I don’t like her at all!” I shouted. The old man couldn´t be serious. This must be a nightmare. A bizarre joke! 

Nina had never looked good, she was two years older than me but her body mostly consisted of fat. She was also much taller than me. I remembered the last time she visited; I had annoyed her and called her really nasty things. It had been funny; this would make her hell as a babysitter. This was way too much, I hated her and now she was coming to watch me. A nightmare was about to come true. 

"Now you behave yourself like a baby, I'm sure you two will have fun together", chirped my mother happy and vanished upstairs to put an end to further discussions.

My father followed, but turned around halfway up the stairs and said, 
"Nina arrives tomorrow morning, before we go so you will not be alone."

 
I didn´t answer, instead I ran up to my room and threw myself on the bed. It couldn´t be true. This had to of been some kind of cruel joke. They probably just wanted to tease me. What parent would humiliate their son in such a way? 

I lay on the bed and remembered all the times I had been forced to be nice and spend time with my older cousin when either we visited or vise versa. It was a penalty but my parents apparently thought that we liked to hang out. They were so wrong! The worst part was I didn’t want anyone to see me with her, as she was so much taller and bigger than I, It was embarrassing. (*Editors note: Why would people laugh, surely they would take the character as a younger sibling? unless you mean the character thought people were laughing?)People would laugh if they saw me and Nina together somewhere - a girl who was much bigger than the guy she was out with ... and now she would baby-sit for one week. I swore silently into the pillow and listened to my parents who carried their suitcases to the car ready for the airport early in the morning. I promised myself to be absent from the house long before they went, and before the witch would come and destroy my dreams and plans for the summer. 
During dinner I didn’t say much, 

"We will be back in one week’s time. You will have fun with Nina. She is such a wonderful young woman. Perhaps you can go to the beach or see a movie at the cinema?" My mother thought and looked sincerely happy. Perhaps she was looking forward to leaving home for a while. My parents had worked hard since they started the company together, and this was their first vacation in many years.

I answered only yes and no, while my parents asked me questions. I didn’t want to upset them just before they went, meaning it was better not say anything at all.

Just before I went to bed, I told my parents that I was going to school early and said goodbye and wished them a pleasant journey. Then I went to bed. 
As the country woke up and morning dawned, I was in the shower before my parents woke up. I left the house and was on my way to school. I didn´t want to meet Nina before I left for school. The thought that she would take care of me made me terrified. All dreams were about to go up in flames and I realized that this was probably my last day of freedom. Everything was so unfair. I didn´t understand how my parents could do this. Why could they not realize that I was big enough to take responsibility for myself? 
Perhaps it was because of my length, although I was eighteen I wasn´t more than 5' 1". And since I was the only child that my parents had managed to create I was treated by their eye, which was probably was the reason they had found a babysitter for me. Disgusting.

Maybe I had been getting stronger since the last time I met her, and perhaps I could be her babysitter instead, although she was big, it didn’t mean she was strong. Guys surely have to be physically stronger than girls ... maybe I could trick her into having parties and fun, she might have been lonely and bullied, and therefore would appreciate my friends. It could work ... 
* 

The young woman who drove the 20 miles to the city, where her cousin lived, was very proud. Two years earlier, she, Nina Anderson had been in many people's eyes an overweight, large and ugly young woman. Throughout her life she had been taller than most guys at school and of course had schoolmates annoy her. Even her own cousin, Stefan, the little short tough guy, who was now eighteen years old bullied her. Last time Nina had met him was at a barbecue two years earlier, he had only reached up to her chest, but even then, he had annoyed her and called her a fat bitch. 

She smiled as she remembered his words. The twenty year old woman, who now drove her car on the highway, wasn’t the same person she was at that barbecue party.

Virtually all the fat was gone, or turned into pure muscle, thanks to a vigorous diet and an intensive training program. All had resulted in a very tall but strong and well-formed woman, who only a few of her former bullies could recognize. 

It was time for a change. It was time for an unforgettable revenge. The victim's name was Stefan, her own cousin. After all these years of being called a fat bitch and other such profanities, it was finally time to teach the little depraved kid how to behave. No one could stop her. 

Most of what she needed for this week was packed in a large bag in the luggage compartment, one fun week of entertainment for her, but one very long and agonizing week for little Stefan. She laughed as she turned into the street where she would spend the next seven days. 
Nina had been very surprised when Stefan´s mother phoned her a week ago and asked if she had a summer job. She hadn’t found a job after her studies in the United States, so her astonishment had grown further when Stephan’s mother asked her to baby-sit. Nina had asked why he needed a child-guard when he was eighteen years old, to which his mother had explained that he was pretty wild and they were worried about him and the house whilst they were away. Nina had accepted the offer and immediately started planning for her little cousin. 

When Nina arrived at the house it was empty. The key lay in a flower-pot in the garden, she unlocked the door and stepped inside the house to unpack her things and wait for Stefan to appear. The house was large with four bedrooms, a living room and a large kitchen. 

Stefan´s bedroom was upstairs, and while Nina was waiting for her cousin to come home, she placed a bag in his closet behind some clothes. Nina found it interesting that Stefan’s clothes were small. She picked out a shirt that hung on a hanger and giggled as she realized the boy hadn’t grown much since the last time they met. She hung the shirt back on the hanger, and went downstairs. 
* 

During the last school day I talked with my friends and explained that they had to close down all the party plans. Ronny wondered why.

"Damn, we've planned this for a long time! We would have had nice girls and lots of booze and beer, but now you want to skip it all!" Ronny complained. 

I tried desperately to find an acceptable excuse why I couldn´t be with them and decided to tell them that my parents would be gone and that the neighbors would check up on the house periodically. Ronny seemed to believe me but I hated lying to my friends. No one was happy, even though the end of school neared. 

Unfortunately, Sara was with me during the discussion and she was the most disappointed of the lot, especially since it was her boyfriend who created excuses, and bad excuses at that!. 
(*Editors note: Found it weird that the girlfriend dumped Stephan just because he wasn’t around over summer, maybe add that they haven’t spent much time together as it is or something to make it seem believable to the reader) "Sorry Stefan, but we can’t be together If you can´t be with me during the summer holidays, it feels pointless." 
I felt devastated and even angrier at Nina than my parents but there wasn´t a thing to do about it. 

"I can call you! Maybe we can do something together anyway, even if we can´t have a party at my place?" I tried but Sara just shook her head. 

"Stefan, there’s no point. You're a sissy, right?" She said and left me alone in the schoolyard took Ronny by the hand and walked away. 

"I'm not a sissy!" I shouted, but all my friends and my now-more former girlfriend were gone. I hated Nina before I even had time to meet her. I used to call Nina a sissy, and now my girlfriend, or former girlfriend, said the same thing to me. The summer hadn´t started as I would have liked. 

The day was approached its end and I headed home, whilst wondered what I had seen, Sara held my best friend’s hand and walked away, did Ronny betray me as well?

My parents had asked that I would be home before six, so I reluctantly forced myself to follow the rules. I still had no one to hang out with, but would normally get home when I felt like because I had a cell phone with me. I tried to hold back the tears that pressed behind my eyes as I cycled home. My girlfriend was gone and most likely my friends were as well. Everyone was either laughing at me or hated me; I was a traitor and evader, all because of my parents' gimmick that I needed a babysitter. Now I hoped that I could show Nina who actually was in charge and teach her to behave. Perhaps I had become stronger than her and could put her firmly into place. I smiled and felt for a while more at ease. 

When I got home I could see a young woman in the garden, she planted flowers and watered the grounds, she smiled at me as I left the bike in the garage. At first I wondered who she was but then I heard her voice. Which couldn´t be mistaken. 

"Hey Stefan!” Nina smiled and walked over to me when I came out of the garage. It was when she stood before me that I realized that all hope was to take control of my cousin was out of the question. She had totally changed by so much that I almost didn´t recognize her. She seemed to have grown even more in the two years; her arm muscles under her shirt made me uneasy, it was obvious the fat Nina was gone. Instead there was a 5`9” tall young woman dangling over me, I felt like a little boy. 

Nina had always been a big girl, a fat chick, but the fat was gone. Most of her body seemed rather composed of muscles. My eyes met her large breasts as she looked down upon me, her hair was cut short in contrast to the long wispy hair she used to have, she looked nice, but I knew who she was under the surface. 

"Welcome home! I will be your babysitter for the next two weeks. How does that feel?" She said, laughing. 

I didn´t answer, this wasn’t good. Not at all, I realized. 

"Hi Nina" I mumbled and tried to pass her, but was stopped by a powerful arm in front of my face. I could smell the sweat from her armpits. At least some of the old Nina was left, I thought. 

"Don´t try to move. Now listen to me, you sissy. I have a hold over you now, and you will do what I say. If you do, you can make the holidays a blast but if you act as you have previously, you will regret it. Is that clear?" 

"Let me be, Nina”, I said, and suddenly felt tired, perhaps rather exhausted. All hope was gone.

"You know I don´t like you and you don´t like me, so I was really surprised when Mom and Dad told you to do this. The best solution might be that we stay apart, all right?" I continued looking at Nina, who just smiled.

"That we will probably be two about, boy." 

She let me go and I snuck into the house. 

I leant on the wall sweating. All plans looked wrecked, and if I didn´t make something up quickly, I would become a prisoner in my own house in the coming week. I sneaked up the stairs into my room and decided to change my clothes for a pair of shorts and T-shirt. Just then I noticed that someone had moved my shirt hanging in the closet. Had she been snooping in my room? Where had the old stupid Nina gone?

When I went back downstairs, I saw that Nina was sitting in the kitchen. On the table she had set up sandwiches and a glass of chocolate milk. She smiled at me. 

"I'm sorry if I was shitty to you out there, I didn’t mean it, I hope were cool. I want to become friends during this week." 

I felt relieved and sat on the chair across the table. She sounded sincerely sorry. Maybe she had changed since last time we met; she was two years older and had become more mature. 

"Perfect”, I answered and began to eat. It felt better I thought, smiling to myself. While I ate we talked about school and what I would do in my summer holiday. After dinner I went back to my room and watched TV, I lay in bed and thought about calling a friend. Perhaps it was time to clear up everything, maybe Nina would agree to throw parties?

When I picked up the phone to call Ronny, there was no signal. On the other hand, why call Ronny? He had a few hours previously stolen my girlfriend right in front of my nose. I pressed the number for Sara. Oddly the phone seemed to be broken, so I continued to watch TV for a while until I heard Nina´s footsteps. 

"Time to sleep, Stefan!”

 I couldn’t believe my ears.

"Fuck you Nina. I can take care of myself and know when it's time to sleep", I replied. 

The door opened and Nina arrived. Her head almost reached the door frame.

"It's actually not my idea, Stefan. Your mother told you to sleep at seven o'clock", she said with authority in her voice. 
I looked at her; this couldn’t be my mother's idea, as I never used to have to go to bed before ten o'clock. This was too sick to be true. 

"I sleep when I'm tired, not before, okay!” I protested as I waited for her to go, but she stayed in the room.

"Please do as I ask you. I don´t want to be hard but can if I must." 

I was afraid. She stood with her big hands on her hips and looked really angry.

"Sure, just try!" I said, laughing while I continued to watch TV. I would show her who was in charge, and that person was me! I should not have said that… 
In a swift movement Nina was at my bed, she grabbed my arm and pulled me up on the floor. 

"Oh, let me go, you bitch!" I shouted and tried to loosen her grip, but she calmly grabbed hold of my other arm and forced both of them behind my back.

"Calm down now, little Stefan. I warned you, remember that!” She said with a soft voice and dragged me from the room across the hall and away to the bathroom, I screamed and tried desperately to get away but couldn’t, I tried kicking her without success, She was obviously stronger than me. Behind me I could feel her heavy body, (*Editors note: what do you mean me in front of me? Rephrase.)which forced me in front of me. My arm was in a rock hard grip. 

"Give up, you bitch! Leave me alone!”I screamed, but suddenly I found us both in the bathroom.

The situation was quite embarrassing, my own cousin had seized hold of me and held me so tightly that I couldn´t get away, and besides that she was female. I realized that she had been completely altered. Where had the old Nina gone? The ugly witch I used to call her. 

"Brush your teeth and get ready for bed, Stefan, or I have to force you and that is not good neither for you or me", Nina whispered in my ear and let one of my arms free. 

I continued to struggle against her; I could not possibly allow this. 

"You're crazy. Drop me your bitch. I can take care of myself!" 
I could feel the tears began to gather in my eyes, but tried desperately to hide them. Boys don’t cry, and especially not in front of Nina, I thought, If she saw I was crying things would be a thosand times worse than it already was, so I fought the tears back.. She forced me to the bathroom mirror and released both of my arms. 

"Be quiet now and brush your teeth, or I'll do it for you!" Nina said. I looked into the mirror and saw my cousin's giant-like figure behind me, I opened my mouth to ask her to walk away but saw her hand over my face, and suddenly everything became black as she pressed her huge palm over my mouth nose and eyes. I sensed the taste of soap and cigarettes mixed in with the feeling of helplessness as panic launched over my body like a trapped mouse. The massive hand covered almost the perimeter of my face as I desperately tried to remove the beast but couldn´t. She was incredibly strong, much stronger than the last time we met, as I remember beating and kicking her until she almost cried. 

"Calm down I'll let you breathe. Sorry I have to do that, but it’s the only way to calm you down so you do what I say. Do you understand?" I screamed but no sound was heard. I nodded and she removed her hand. 

  "Good. Brush your teeth now and don´t complain because then I must silence you again." 

The light came back, in the mirror I saw the tears that ran down my face but I dared not wipe them away. I sobbed, grabbed my toothbrush and put a little toothpaste on it. Then I brushed my teeth while Nina stood behind me, my wrists were still sore after her hard grip. This was just the beginning of a horrible nightmare, I thought; the beginning of my summer holiday. 

When I was finished I tried to walk out of the bathroom but Nina pushed me against the sink. 

"Wash your face first, Stefan." I felt humiliated by Nina but washed my face and felt a bit better afterwards. 

"Come, now, go back to your room and crawl into bed." 

"I gotta pee first”, I said and looked at the bathroom window, maybe it was large enough... 

"Get out of here now, Nina.” Nina watched me and laughed. 
"No you, don´t try to sneak away. Sit down on the toilet and do what you got to do." 

"I can´t when you look at me”, I said as I hoped fervently that the witch would leave the bathroom, She must be joking of course. I was eighteen years old and refused to go along with this humiliation anymore. 

“Just get used to it, little buddy”, she said and pushed me across the floor toward the toilet. 

"Sit down now and keep quiet or you'll get a taste of my hand again", she laughed. 
I was frightened, so I sat down on the toilet and hid my penis. I couldn´t sit down to pee, only women did that I thought as I emptied my bladder and flushed. Nina laughed as I stood up. 

"You really have nothing to hide, It is actually not much to look at", she said and grabbed my arm. 

"So, time to go to bed, little cousin."

"Leave me alone, I am eighteen and can take care of myself", I complained as I tried to get away, but Nina has strengthened the grip around my arm and forced me back into the bedroom. 

"I told you to keep quiet", Nina shouted to me and pressed her free hand over my mouth from behind. I tried to remove it, It was so humiliating. The ugly chick who I used to call everything under the sun now took over my life, I wouldn’t stand for it, alas for the moment, there wasn´t much I could do about the situation. 

"Try not to touch my hand, Stefan, or I’ll choke you to death." I let her hand be free and felt the sweaty palm over my face, making it difficult to breathe. 

This can’t be true! It has to be a nightmare, I thought as Nina pulled me into the bedroom. Only then did she release my face whilst forcing me into the center of the room. 

"Now take your clothes off." 

I opened my mouth and just stared at her, She couldn’t be serious. How could she just propose this?

Everything had gone too far, perhaps I could run away and stay at a friend’s house. But it wouldn´t be fun when Mom and Dad came back from their vacation. Instead I decided to play with her and see what happened; maybe I would get a chance later. I contemplated a new strategy, and thought about threatening her… 

"Forget it Nina. Now you’ve gone too far, I will call my parents and tell them what you're doing and then you will be fired!" 

Nina laughed and shook her head; she had waited a long time for this. 

"If you call them, they would of course really believe that you were a baby who needs help. What do you think they would say if you told them that I was mean making you do mediocre tasks such as peeing and undressing? You’d be a laughing stock! I would sound like an angel! ‘That Nina’, they’d say, ‘the girl who never gets angry or harms others, always there to help” 

(*Editors note: I don’t think the threat on Nina’s behalf is strong enough, and I don’t think his friends would care if he had a babysitter or not, unless the character is completely overreacting, maybe he used to hit Nina or something, and that’s why he wouldn’t have friends in the future?) In that moment I realized that she was right, who would have believed me if I told people my cousin who was two years older that me, was my child-guard? I wouldn´t have any friends left at all. 

"Okay, Nina. But let me in anyway change in peace."

 "You no longer have any privacy, I'm your babysitter, and the baby will obey!” 

My eyes went big. 

"But I'm not a fucking baby, I'm eighteen, Can’t you see that!" 
"Shut up and do as I say, so I don´t have to punish you, my little baby!" 

I got angry, really angry; she wouldn’t call me a baby. I ran across the floor and threw myself over her, Nina fell and I tried to hold her in my arms but she tackled me off easily, picked me up and then pushed me down on the floor. 

"No please! Help! Fuck you bitch!" I screamed as she pressed upon me and held me in a ruthless grip. 

"That was very stupid Stefan, very stupid! Now are we doing this my way, my little baby!" 

I struggled and screamed whilst Nina tore off my clothes. Every time I tried to defend myself against Nina she slapped me across the face until I screamed.

"Big boy’s don´t cry, now you must surely realize that you are just a small baby, Stefan”, she said as she pulled off my shorts and then the t-shirt. 

A minute later I was naked on the floor with clothes around me, humiliated and broken. The clothes were totally ruined and sat by my side as rags.

"So, go to bed now, my little baby, or I have to punish you again", she said firmly, and pulled me up from the floor. 
I was laid in bed and had a blanket pulled over me, tears ran down onto the pillow as I sobbed. Somewhere in the room Nina was doing something but I didn´t want to watch what she did. It sounded as if she opened a bag. 

"Go away!" I screamed, but suddenly a strong hand grabbed hold of my blanket and pulled it away, so that I was naked in bed. 

"Lie down on your back, I. You will understand why I must do this." 
I couldn’t believe my eyes, in Nina's right hand I saw some weird leather shackles and sturdy ropes, the items normally seen in porn films, which I used to watch with Ronny, but never in reality!

"Nommmmgghhffffmmmm!" I screamed in panic, but was kept quiet by her hand. 

"Shut up! I have to tie you up for the night and hope you will understand why, a small baby may harm himself if he is dreaming scary dreams." She removed her hand from my mouth and grabbed one of my arms and then she put a leather shackle around my wrist. 

"You can´t bind me", I complained, but stopped when she put her hand over my face; she tied a rope onto one of the bedposts and then did the same to my other hand. I couldn´t move them at all now, and was entirely at the mercy of my cousin. 

"Now I´m gonna have a little fun with you before you fall asleep, my little baby, you know how it feels to have my hand over your little baby mouth and I'm also beginning to like it. Do you know why? Because it is so nice to see a little helpless boy fight against a woman's hand, It is wonderful how much a hand can do to a 

whining and screaming mouth." 
My eyes were wide open when she put her hand over my face, she must be joking. This was sick, really sick. How long had she planned this anyway? I asked while her hand came closer to my face. I could see the light red skin and the smell of cigarettes and old perfume. 
To my horror I saw that her hands were not washed after work in the garden, her palm was dirty. 

"Good night, little Stefan", she whispered and pressed her hand over my mouth and covered both the mouth and nose. I tried to breathe. 

"Mmmmfffggggggmmmgghhhhh." Nina laughed and removed her hand to let me breathe, but pressed it back over my face and left it there while I struggled desperately in the shackles that held my hands. 
My face grew redder as a result of oxygen deficiency, I tried to turn the head to get rid of the dirty hands but she held me fixed and immobile. Sweat was blended with my saliva and dirt, and everything ended up in my mouth, the feeling was terrible. 
"See now what my hands can do with your little face, Stefan. No one can hear you scream or hear any sounds at all. Do you like the taste?" She asked, giggling as I struggled to get air, I soon realized that she was playing with me by demonstrating her strength whilst I wrested to get her to stop. Panic spread. 

"Pllsmmmffffsssmmffhh" 
"Are you trying to say something, young man?" She asked, and increased the pressure on my face. 
After a few seconds she removed her hand and let me breathe. 
"This was good fun, little Stefan but now it's time to sleep. I'm sorry I have to do this but it is the best way for you to sleep. Good night. See you tomorrow!"

I opened my mouth to protest. 

"What do dnmmmmgghhhh" when her hand was pressed back over my mouth and nose which was now completely airtight. 
I tried to get rid of the now wet hand but had no chance and after two minutes all went black and I fainted. 





*

Nina enjoyed every second when she removed her hand from her cousin's mouth; Stefan was sleeping now, a deep and dreamless sleep.

She checked the leather shackles and then left her cousin in bed. Walking to the kitchen, Nina brewed herself some coffee and then sat down on the sofa in the living room to watch TV, now it was adult time. 

Everything had worked perfectly! Stefan was obviously still the little off-rotten kid she knew and the only thing that had changed was her own life. From now on she would have control and she would teach him how to behave. When his parents came home from their holiday they would face a new, polite and pleasant young man, ready to obey and follow orders. But the path was long, and for Stefan it would be tough; very tough, because her little game had just begun. 

She enjoyed a cup of coffee whilst watching an episode of the Simpsons, Nina never missed an episode of the Simpsons as these moments were sacred since her time in the states, and she hated being interrupted by something. It was quiet, so quiet. Upstairs Stefan was asleep, bound admittedly, but not silenced. Not yet anyway. She hoped he would sleep through the night. 

But when the program was over, she had to make sure that she wouldn´t be woken up by a few screams in the morning, so she went up to Stefan´s bedroom. He was sleeping, heavy deep breaths,

 ‘He’s sweet when he’s asleep’ she thought. The only thing that was wrong was the handcuffs that kept him like a prisoner in bed, otherwise he could have been a young man just like anyone else.
Nina opened the bag in the closet and found a black leather piece, on the sides there were straps, she smiled as she walked over to Stefan´s bed and placed the leather over his sleeping mouth. Carefully she lifted his head up, he made a weary sound, but continued to sleep while she put the straps behind his head. Perfect. Now he could only breathe through the nose. She kissed him lightly on the cheek and silently left him. He didn’t wake up for the rest of the night. 

After she left the room, Nina got ready for an early morning and went to bed after setting the alarm clock in Stefan´s parents' bedroom for six O’clock.
Chapter 2
   
Nina woke up to the alarm clock screaming in the bedroom, she opened her eyes wondering where she was, then it clicked, Nina remembered that she was sleeping in Stephan’s parents bed, Stephan was bound next door. Presumably he was still asleep, she thought smiling to herself as she got up, putting on her dressing gown and walked through the hall off to the bathroom. When she passed his bedroom, she saw the sleeping young man, her little baby. It was a wonderful scene, she walked into the bedroom and opened her bag, picking up a very small bottle which she would use later. But first she peed and went back to the bedroom to change clothes. When she felt ready she went over to Stefan´s bedroom. 





*

I was awakened by a bright light, it came from the window. The morning wasn’t totally unpleasant, I could hear birds singing outside and a light breeze danced across my face; the first morning of my summer vacation. 
When I opened my eyes Nina stood beside the bed, looking down upon me, she was wearing a pair of black shorts and a black T-shirt without a bra, her nipples pressed into the fabric.

"Good morning, my boy!" Nina said, smiling. 

"Sorry that you are tied down but it's best for your own security", she said as she laughed. 
I tried to respond but found that my mouth was covered by a leather object that felt very wet, perhaps I had worn it the whole night. I didn´t remember anything from that night, so maybe she had drugged me so I could sleep without waking up. It felt terrible, my hands were still firmly bound and the leather had cut into my wrists. For a moment, when I heard the birds singing, I hoped that everything just been a nightmare but that wasn’t the case. Everything was true. I was a prisoner, and the jailer was my own cousin.
Nina bent down and loosened something behind my head and removed the leather gag from my mouth, now I could breathe through the mouth after a full night of stuffing leather. I enjoyed the freedom. 

"Unleash me now! We've been playing enough!" I screamed, feeling the anger spread in me. 

Nina looked at me and laughed as she dropped the leather gag on the floor beneath the bed.

"Sorry, my baby, but now you're my little captive. And I will not let you go." 

She laughed wholeheartedly; this was too good to be true! Stefan was so helpless, far from the old, tough and terrible monster he used to be. 




*

My body froze into ice, and suddenly I was afraid. She was going crazy, at first I thought that this was some kind of joke, but it turned out that she was serious about this after all. 

"Come on, Nina, I have to go to the bathroom. Let me go now!" 
She took her hand under the cover and grabbed my penis. It grew in her hand. She had never touched my body before. 




*

It felt strange to play with her cousin's organs but this was part of the game. 
*

"Oh, I think you have something else but pee in your mind, my little baby and we really have to do something about it." 

I felt my penis grew larger in my cousin's hand when she touched it up and down. It was so degrading. My own cousin, whom I had known for so many years playing with my cock. 

"No, Nina! You are a totally sick!" I said, but she pressed her other hand over my mouth and shut me up while she was playing. She really enjoyed the feeling to have me under control. 

"Gggmmmhhmmmffff", I tried but only increased my own humiliation. 
"Oh, pretty hard, to belong to a little baby?" She said, and abruptly smacked my scrotum with one finger. I screamed in pain under Nina's palm and began to cry. The pain was indescribable. 

"Don´t cry, my child. I have just done something about the stranger between your legs!" She said and removed her hands from my body. My penis shrank and became small again. 

"Why ...", I wept. 

"Because you have to learn to behave yourself. A baby can´t get a hardon in front of his own babysitter! I've been waiting for this moment for a very long time now. Over the years, you´ve bullied me. You have called me a lot of degrading things. But not anymore", Nina said and loosened the ropes from the bedposts. But she didn´t remove the handcuffs from my wrists. 

"Now you can go to the bathroom, baby!" She said, forcing me up from the bed. 




*

He was so small, she thought to herself. It was easy to deal with HIM and this could be really fun. The young man behaved like a little boy in her strong grip. 





*

I couldn´t believe it. Nina, Nina the obese who was no longer fat, led me to the bathroom and pushed me down on the toilet bowl. And I didn´t complain. The pain in the scrotum was horrible and I didn´t want to feel it again, so I emptied the bladder and stood up. Nina looked at me. 
*

During a brief moment she felt sorry for him but at the same time remembering who he really was and what he had subjected her to for so many years. This was her revenge and no one could stop her. 




*

"Good boy. As of today, there will be some changes in this house and you should learn to behave yourself. Remember that you are nothing more than a little boy now, Stefan." 

"Nina, this is really not funny anymore. I have summer vacation and will have breakfast and then stand off to my friends. You can´t keep me in here!" I asked, and walked across the floor over to the bathroom door. Before I came out I felt a strong arm around my neck. I tried to remove it with both hands, but Nina just laughed. All training in the United States had apparently paid off. 

"No, no, no. You're not listening to what I say, Stefan." She increased her grip and I couldn´t shake her arm that was pressed like an iron bar around the neck. 

"Let me go!" I hissed. 





*

He behaves like a small fry, she thought, and really enjoyed the situation. Now it was she who made the decisions. She was his bully now, and he couldn´t do anything about it. 

*

"No, Stefan." She dragged me back to the bedroom while I did my best to get away, without any success. Then she pushed me down on my stomach on the bed. 
The feeling of humiliation spread in my body and senses. This wasn´t happening. She was sick. Crazy. I tried to think of anything to do but before I had any chance of escape, Nina was there and stopped my plans. I felt her big hand that pushed me against the mattress.

"Stay here and be a good boy!" Nina ordered while she loosened the cuffs around my wrist and for a moment I felt free. But not for long. Suddenly I felt something on my left hand and then over the right. It was soft and felt like some kind of gloves without fingers.

My wrists were tied together again and Nina pulled me up from the bed. 




*

These were her favorite toys and she'd found them on the Internet. There were two mittens, but no room for fingers. She had followed the description how to sew them, and bought the leather and padding to make the perfect hands. Ultimate. She had tested one of them on herself and to her great joy she had found that it was impossible to move the hand in it. The best thing was that it was possible to pair the mittens together so that he couldn´t take them off, not even with his mouth. 




*

"Now it's time for breakfast." She said and smiled. 

I tried to move my hands in the mittens, but without success. It was impossible, and I could barely feel my hands in the warm leather pieces. 

"What have you done! Why must I be bound? It is not fun anymore, Nina!” 

Nina just put her arm around my neck and placed a hand over my mouth. This time, I couldn´t do anything about the situation but had to simply accept to have her hand over my mouth. And Nina seemed to enjoy every second when she dragged me downstairs.

"Hush now, my little baby! Now we eat breakfast together!” I shook my head so that she would remove her hand but couldn´t. And out came just choked grunts as she led me down to the kitchen.
Suddenly, when we stood beside the kitchen table, Nina picked me up and put me on a chair, whereupon she forced my hands behind the back. The feeling was degrading. I felt helpless and was lifted up by a girl! Nothing could be worse than this, I thought when she put her arms around my stomach and lifted me up off the floor. How humiliating. 

"Now we have to feed you and that is something you have to get used to because you are just a little boy”, Nina said in an explanatory tone, and sounded like a mother who spoke to her baby. 

I didn´t answer. I didn´t, afraid to feel the big hand over my mouth again. It was better to not say anything at all and I might have a chance to run away from my hell later in the day.

"I have prepared some yummy gruel for you and you have to eat everything in order to grow and become a big boy", she tortured me. 
I looked at my plate in front of me with revulsion and disgust. I would never eat that shit. 

"It is enough, Nina. Let me go now!”I asked, but of course she didn´t listen. The large plate was in front of me and the smell was horrible. I hadn´t eaten gruel since I was six years old. 

"I want to have some sandwiches and chips and then I want you to take these off my hands before I get angry!" I shouted. It was enough now, but she didn´t answer me. Just smiled. 
Nina sat down on the chair beside me and grabbed the spoon. Then she took a strong grip on my cheeks and forced my jaws apart. The pain was terrible and I was forced to open my mouth to not cry when Nina's fingers were pressed into my face. 

"There you go, open now, and be a good boy or I have to punish you", Nina sighed with her motherly voice. 

This wasn´t true", I thought. I was force-fed by my two years older cousin. And could do nothing about it. 

Gruel was pressed into my mouth. I tried to spit it out, but Nina covered my mouth and nose and forced me to swallow everything. 

When the first spoons of gruel were swallowed she released her grip and continued to feed me. She loved to see me suffer. 

"Good boy. Eat everything up without fuss", she said and continued to feed me until everything had found its way down to my stomach. I felt sick but couldn´t do anything about the situation. 

"There you go, it wasn´t so bad, right? This healthy food is going to be your breakfast from now on. If you want to be as big and strong as me, you need to eat much gruel the next week." 

I felt my stomach rumbled and swelled. I struggled to get rid of the mittens but without any results. I was her prisoner. 

Nina dried my mouth with a napkin and then lifted me down from my chair.
At that moment the phone rang. Now I had my chance, it could be Ronny or Sara who wanted to meet me. Maybe go downtown. 

I began to struggle to take my mittens off but Nina put her arm around my neck and pressed her sweaty palm over my mouth and nose. 

"Not a sound, little man. People don´t like to hear screaming children in the phone!" She said and took the handset. 

"Berg residence, this is Nina”, I whined in her hand but no one heard me. 

"Oh, hi Mrs. Berg. How are your holiday?" 

"Mmmmmggghghhhffmmoooouffhhhmmmffhh" 
I screamed but no sound left my mouth, and Nina's fingers covered my nose to make the gag more efficient. If only I could make some noise so that my mother heard me, perhaps Nina would let me go. I screamed but Nina pressed her hand flat on my face tightening and the smell of gruel from her fingers pushed into my nose. 

"Yes, Stefan is fine. He is out meeting some friends and I had intended to clean up a bit.”

"Yes, I'll tell him you called. Be well!"

 She hang up and released my face. 

"You cow! You lied to my mom! How could you!" I shouted. 

Nina laughed. 

"Yes, yes I did, and you couldn´t do anything about it at all! How did it feel to helplessly stand there next with your hands in mittens and my hand over your little baby mouth while I talked to your mom on the phone?" 
I didn´t answer. I felt terribly humiliated and struggled not to cry. This has to stop soon, I thought. Maybe Nina just wanted to show who was in charge, and then release me and everything would return to normal, I thought, when Nina lifted me and carried me upstairs.

"Now is the time to be beautiful. Babies usually don´t have a lot of hair on the body so I will remove it. You can´t just look like a man when you´re not, right?" Noted Nina and carried me to the bathroom. I struggled to get away when I heard what she said but it didn´t help. With my hands in two mittens that also were tied together, there was no point in protesting. Moreover, I didn´t feel her sweaty palm over my face again and was therefore silent while I was carried up the stairs and with Nina's arm around my stomach. 





*

She opened the bathroom door and pushed him inside and then closed it. If the door was open there was the risk that Stefan could sneak out, but she closed it and also locked, he had no chance to access the little door-knob. 




*

"Sit down on toilet while I prepare your little bath" 

I sat down and suddenly realized that there was no reason to try to escape. Maybe if I played along nicely in her sick game, I would get a chance to get out later. Now I was afraid. What did she do? She was about to turn me into a big baby and I didn´t want that. Who did? I was once an adult and free to live my life so I wanted to, but Nina had apparently disagreed on that issue. And the cell phone lying in my bedroom I could forget. In order to get my hands on it, I had push the small buttons but with the mittens I could do nothing.

"Why are you doing this?" I asked, trying to be nice. 

She opened the taps, filled the bathtub while she opened a bottle-favored with a strange liquid that she mixed with water. 

"I'll tell you, Stefan. Every time I was here with you, you teased me, kicked me and hit me, I thought that I would one day get revenge. To get you to turn into the little baby you really are. And guess if I was happy when your mom called and told me that I also could get paid for it! Now we have one week to play, you and me. An unforgettable week. I promise!" She said, laughing, and screwed the cap on the bottle. 
I didn´t answer. I didn´t understand what happened and how it all started. Of course, I had always been a bit shitty to her and called her ugly things and so and she had certainly felt sadness and sorry of that. But how could she do this, I thought.

"Get up!" Nina said and pulled me up from the toilet seat. I whined, but she didn´t care. 

"Now you swim", she said, whereupon she dragged me of up from the toilet seat, leaving me standing naked on the cold bathroom floor. 
"Let me at least do this myself”, I complained, but she took absolutely no notice of me. 

"Turn around, my baby." I did as she said and she undid the clasp that held my hands together and to prevent me from escaping, she put her other arm around my neck. 
I didn´t dare to move and when my hands were free I could see the black leather bags that held my hands. 

"I strap them in front of you now, okay?" She said, and asked me to hold my hands up in front of me. 

I hesitated a bit. Would she leave me to die in the bathtub now? Would she drown me? 

"Come on. Don´t be afraid. I do it for your own safety."

I gave up, held out my hands and she linked them together. 

"Good boy. Now jump into the water!" 

I put one foot down in the hot water, but quickly pulled it back again. Unable to get down there. As a hot spring. 

"It's too hot, Nina. I can´t take a bath in that.”

She laughed.

"Hmm ... Then we do it my way", she replied and took both her arms around my stomach and lifted me into the air. I didn´t weigh much in her strong arms. 
I screamed in pain and humiliation when my body was pressed into the burning hot water but I couldn´t defend myself with my hands in the mittens. 

"Shut up, Stefan. You will wake the whole area up", she said and held me down under the water so that the whole body was covered with the hot liquid. 

I cried and tears ran down my face. The water was too hot for me and for one second I thought I would be boiled. 

"Oh, you weep my little baby. But remember that it is for your own good ", she consoled and sat down on the toilet to watch as I struggled around in the water. I couldn´t get up myself and struggled as I watched Nina who sat and smiled at me. 

"I must go down to the kitchen for a minute and when I come back, I expect that you lie quietly and kindly and splashing around in the bath like the baby you are, okay?" She said, getting up from toilet seat. 
I sobbed and nodded. My whole body hurt by the hot water and the tears continued to run down my face.

"I can´t get anywhere anyway, right?" I sobbed. 
I felt so small and helpless as I lay in the water and showed the covered hands. She laughed and disappeared. 

I made an attempt to move up from the tub but didn´t succeed. With hands immobilized, I couldn´t do anything but waiting for Nina to come back.

The water was getting more comfortable and I felt relaxed. Perhaps it was the strange liquid that made me feel like this. 





*

Nina went into Stefan´s bedroom while she listened to the poor boys struggles in the bathtub. It was a wonderful feeling for her to know she had him and that he couldn´t do anything about his situation. Soon, very soon he would be a naked man, or rather, a little boy. And now she was preparing for the next step in her cousin's humiliation. 
*

Five minutes later I heard footsteps and the bathroom door was opened. Nina came in with a large towel that she had taken from my parents' closet. 

"Time to get up, little buddy”, she chirped happily and clapped her hands with delight when she watched me. I looked at her. She looked so big and strong, and I was suddenly afraid of her. So unusually stupid, I thought. How could I be afraid of my own stupid cousin?

Nina bent down and grabbed one of my hands and pulled me out of the bath water. For the first time I realized how strong she really was. There was no problem to lift me out of the bath and put me down on the floor.

I saw myself in the mirror and screamed with terror. 

"What did you do, you cow!" 




*

Nina laughed and saw the fantastic results of contents of the bottle which she bought at the pharmacy a week earlier. It really worked! 

Any hair on my body was gone and was now floating in the water. There was no hair left on his arms, chest, legs or between the legs. He was totally clean and looked like a chicken between his legs. He began to cry and Nina held me against her chest to comfort. 
*
"It's okay, my baby. Don´t cry. This is the best for you", she whispered, and stroked me gently over my body. When her hand reached my penis I stiffened.

"Let me go now. You've done enough", I sobbed.

But Nina obviously didn´t listen to my moans, but wrapped the towel around my body and wiped me clean of the remaining hair, and water, as if I was a small child. 

When I was dry she pressed me down on the toilet bowl. 

"Sit down now so I can make you ready." I didn´t listen anymore. I felt so humiliated, so totally exposed, without hair on the body. Now I couldn´t meet my friends. Not when I looked like this. They would laugh at me. 

Nina took a bottle of shaving foam and held my head still while she smudged foam over my face. 

"Sit still now, so I don´t injure you." 

I felt when she shaved my head and face clean of hair and soon my head was as smooth as the rest of the body. 

She wiped me with a towel and took away the last foam. Then she watched the naked body. 

"Nice. Very nice! How does it feel? It can´t even see if you're a boy or a girl anymore!" She laughed. 

I didn´t reply but just sat there and sobbed. 
In that hour, I began to long for my parents, something I hadn´t done in years. 

Nina grabbed me and brought me back to my bedroom. 

"Now I want you to sleep until it is time for lunch. Young children need to sleep a lot, you know."

"What! Is this a joke, I don´t like it. Haven´t you done enough today?" 

She took me into my bedroom and straight to my bed. 

"Sit down now. I may be kind and don´t let you pass out this time." 
I sat down on the bed. 

"You can´t do this, Nina. You will not get away with this shit. Soon my friends will be here and then I will tell you what you're doing to me." 

Nina smiled. 

"Yes, I know, but just in case I'll make sure you don´t get any such ideas. Everything to get a bit more control on my little baby."

Nina pressed me down on the bed with one hand. 

"Lie there now until I come back or I choke you to sleep as I did last night, and that wasn´t so fun, wasn´t it?" 




*

She left the room and locked the door behind him. She realized that she really appreciated that, to take care of him and scare him. For one second she was worried about what she had done with me. Nothing, not even on the head, but my hair would soon grow back, at least until my parents came home again, so it should not be anything to worry about. 




*

I got up from bed, but realized that I was totally naked, and that the door was locked. I was a prisoner, awaiting my sentence. 

After a few minutes, Nina came back into the bedroom. She had a bag in one hand and a camera in the other. 

"What are you doing!" I asked when I saw the big bag and the camera.

"Security, Stefan" Nina replied and went to the bed. 

"I do this to ensure that you never talk to anyone about this, not even with your parents or friends. Lie down on the bed and be quiet".

I couldn´t do anything but obey. 





*

This was great fun. Nina bent down in her bag and pulled out some long ropes and then a gag, a red soft ball with straps to fasten around the head. Then she held up a bra, a pair of white satin panties and a pair of ugly brown tights. 
*
"Now is the time to take some pictures", Nina said, laughing.

I got up from bed and opened my mouth to scream for help. The window was still open and maybe someone could hear me. I thought that the neighbor Jensen was out in the garden. I ran to the window and was ready to scream, but Nina was faster. She put an arm around my neck and her hand over my mouth, whereupon she carried me back to bed. 

"Very stupid of you, Stefan. Don´t even think about it.” Nina held me down on the bed with a hand over my mouth while she reached for the red ball and I had no time to scream before she took off her hand and pressed the ball between my lips. I tried to spit it out, but then it was already clamped behind my head. 

"A quiet boy is a good boy”, Nina noted and pulled me up into sitting position. 

"Sit there and be nice!" 
I moaned in the gag. Saliva flowed from my mouth but I couldn´t stop it. I was drooling like a baby! And my hands were of no help whatsoever. 
"Oh, look at my little baby, He is drooling!" Nina said, laughing. She held up a bra in front of me. 

"Mmmmgghhhmmffff”, I protested. 

"You like it?" She asked and moved it closer and sat down to put it on. I fought and protested behind the ball but to no avail. She stretched the bra straps behind my back. 

"Your titties look so small”, she said and took out a couple of bra fillings from the bag and stuffed them into the bra so that it looked as if I had breasts. 

"Now we are going to take some nice pictures of you, baby face”, she said and took the camera from the floor and then took some pictures. I realized that the game was lost. If she showed anyone the pictures my future would be ruined. 

She continued to play with me. While more and more saliva ran down my face, Nina put on more and more clothes. She pulled a pair of panties on me, pantyhose and then finally a red and white girl's dress. 

"You look so cute in all this, Stefan. Maybe you could walk around in this for a whole day and then we can do something with your friends?”She teased as she took some more photos before she put the camera in one of her pocket. 

"Nnnmmmgghhhhff" 
I screamed in panic. I didn´t know if she was joking or serious. She could easily find the numbers to most of my friends if she went through my mobile.

"No, we will not be so bad. But I think you look cute in those clothes and when I upload the pictures on the computer I'll show them to you and then you are mine entirely. You will obey every word I say or lots of people will see these cute pictures. And it wouldn´t be so fun, right?" 




*

Nina continued, laughing. The next part of her plan was finished, and she loved her life right now. 
*
Tears rolled down my face. The game was lost. I was her slave now, but maybe I had a chance to succeed to get away? 

  Nina took off my clothes and put them back in the bag. 

"Time to sleep, my little baby", Nina said, and laid me in the bed under the covers. 
"I don´t want you running off somewhere so I put you down in bed”, Nina said, and attached a dog leach in black leather around my neck and locked it to the bed frame with a chain. I couldn´t go anywhere now. 

She let the red ball stay and then left the room. 

"Good night. See you soon and then we will have even more fun together!" 





*

When Nina closed the door behind him and hurried down, she began to make clear plans for the next event in for his now miserable life. 

She sat down on the couch and let the time pass for a while before she returned to Stefan´s bedroom. He was really sleeping. And he looked so cute. Carefully, she removed everything that held him prisoner and put the utensils back in the bag and put the bag in the closet. Then she left the room again. And waited. For what was to happen she longed for. 
Chapter 3 
   
A couple of hours later, I woke up and realized to my great happiness that my hands were no longer bound, the gag was gone, and no leash held me prisoner. For a moment it seemed almost as if I had been free to go. Maybe Nina had brought to her senses and finally realized that she had gone a step or two too far? Everything may just have been a terrible nightmare. I climbed out of bed and put on a pair of jeans and a sweater. Then I listened for sounds. I put up the telephone receiver. No signal. Then I remembered my cell phone, but I didn´t find it. Now I had the chance to leave this hell and escape home to a friend. Or to Sara if she still was interested in me. Perhaps she and Ronny were having real fun right now ... 

This was the big chance to escape. 
I sneaked out of the room and down the stairs. It creaked a bit but no one seemed to respond. Everything was so quiet and for a moment I thought that Nina had left the house for shopping. I smiled, and began making plans for the day. First, I would retrieve my bicycle in the garage, and then ride home to Ronny, who lived two blocks away and make sure to get Sara back. One problem was the lack of hair but the clothes covered enough of my hairless body. On my head I could easily put on a cap to hide my bald head. Fuck it, I thought. It may go as it goes. The important thing was to leave. 
Then I remembered the photos she had taken earlier. But she couldn´t show them to anyone. No, she couldn´t…


Happy and having dreams about what I would do, I crept out into the hall and found my shoes, put them on, listening all the time after the sound of Nina. But I couldn´t hear anything. It certainly seemed like she left the house. When I was ready I took my jacket and put my hand on the doorknob. It couldn´t be so easy, I thought, smiling. 

The moment I opened the door a shadow appeared behind me. Before I had time to get out the door, I felt an arm put around my neck and another grabbed my hand and forced it behind my back. It couldn´t be true! I screamed with rage when I was dragged back into the house with the freedom disappearing in front of me, vanished along with my freedom. 

"And where do you think you are going? I knew I couldn´t trust you, I, despite the pictures I took before. You understand that I must punish you for your little ideas.”

I screamed and tried to get away but was helplessly drawn back into the house, and Nina forced me down on the floor in the living room, where she tore off my clothes during major protests. Tears ran down my face. Now it was over, I thought. My only chance for freedom. 

Nina put the mittens on my hands and pulled me up from the floor. 
"Bitch!" I cried. 

"Hush now. It is time for your well-deserved punishment.” 

She pulled my little body up on her knees as she sat on the couch. I struggled but to no avail. Her thighs were hard as stone after all the training and my arms were completely immobile. I was helpless. 

"Now I must punish you for what you did, little Stefan!" Nina said in an angry voice and began to smack her palm across my bare buttocks. 
The pain was indescribable. Every time her hand met my skin it felt as if a wasp stung me but I could only lie there on my cousin's knees and suffer while she held me still. 

"Ahhh,,,, aoooooo, it hurts ... .. aaaaaaa. ... Stop ... Slmmmmffgghghhh ...."

Nina put her free hand over my mouth and continued to spank me while I helplessly screamed in pain. 

"Mmmmooouugghhhff" 
"Be quiet and learn”, she said, and soon I began to cry by her treat-ment. Tears ran down my face and down over the hand that kept me quiet which created an air-tight gag. 




*

She ended when his butt was all bright red. It was a wonderful feeling to see the once cocky boy crying in pain after her revenge. She loved it and more was to come. For her this was just a fun little introduction. 
*

"Get up, boy", she ordered me.

I did as she said and stood up on the floor. The pain was excruciating, but I dared not complain to Nina. It would certainly result in more pain, I thought, and kept quiet. 

"Oh, your baby butt looks so cute but I think we need to lubricate it with some lotion so you don´t have any lasting brands. It is time to go back to bed so I can take care of you. Go upstairs to your room while I'm doing some things down here.” Nina said, patting me on the already red butt so that I shouted straight out. 

With difficulty, I went back to my room and lay down on the bed on my stomach, in the expectation that Nina would come and massage my buttocks. The idea of escape was at present far away. 
Tears still flowed from my eyes. This was horrible, really horrible, but what I could do. If I didn´t obey, she would show pictures to my friends and what could be worse than that? The last possibility of escape was gone, and now I would probably not see my buddies in the following week. 

Nina came into the room with a bottle of lotion and ... a pair of thin latex gloves. 

"So, lie quiet now so I can do this”, she said, and enjoyed the sense of the thin latex gloves she had found in my mother's kitchen. Lotion she found also belonged to my mother. 
I lay down on the bed while I listened to the sound of Nina who snapped on her gloves and smudging lotion in her hands.

"Spread your legs so I can do it properly." I was quiet and felt the hands that massaged the lotion over the sore buttocks. 

"Good, huh?" Nina asked. I didn´t answer, but just nodded. It was a nice cool sensation. 

"Good boy. You will see that it feels much better tomorrow and maybe I can give you a bit more of it if you don´t do as I say," she laughed, and helped I so that I came to rest with my arms over my head. 

Suddenly she took a rope and lashed it around my hands until she drew it against the bedpost. 

"Please ... no ... leave me alone for a while now ..." I lamented but she didn´t listen. Instead, she took up another pair of latex gloves from her pocket and put them on. 




*

Time for the next game, Nina thought and smiled when she looked at the bound cousin.
*

"Now we have a bit more fun to do, my little baby”, she said and laughed. 
I felt the fear spreading in the body but before I could open my mouth to complain the red ball was pressed in between my lips and was locked behind my head. The ball forced me to have my mouth open and it wasn´t possible to prevent the saliva from leaking down on my chin, and then on the pillow. 

I tried to look at Nina, but could only see those muscular legs and heard a tracing sound. She had something in her hands and suddenly Nina parted my legs and forced them together while she sat on me and prevented me from moving. 

"Mmmmmggghhhhfhfhhh" 
She pressed up a lubricated finger into my anus. I screamed with degrading ringing but no sound left the ball, just a variety of saliva that ran down my chin. The pain was degrading and strong but I could only helplessly endure what she did to me. 
She forced her finger in and out, whereupon she put an additional finger and then another and finally she had four fingers in and out of my anus. The pain was terrible but I was unable to defend myself and could only feel her fingers forced in and out inside of me. 





*

Nina enjoyed this total humiliation and she could feel his body tense every time she raped him with her fingers. 

*

"I have to stretch a little bit so it feels much better for you", she explained objectively, and forced all fingers into my body. When she pulled them out again, I was crying silently and tears filled my face. This was the worst I had experienced during my life, I realized. 

"Now it's time for a change”, Nina said, and began to smear her sticky hand over my face and the smell spread into my nose. I thought I would vomit, but managed to avoid it. The smell was terrible.





*

Nina looked at the little man on the bed. He really looked afflicted. From his eyes the tears continued to come. His lips surrounded the ball and the saliva ran down his chin. His whole face was sticky and she absolutely loved the picture of her cousin. 

Now it was time for the next part of the degradation of Stefan Berg.
*

"Every time I have left you here bound in bed, I worried myself to make you pee in the bed but now I will no longer have to worry about it”, Nina said and laughed out loud.

She got up from bed and pulled something out of the bag. 

I looked shocked at her when I realized what it was. It couldn´t be true. A diaper. She couldn´t be serious. 

"Mmmmmmmfffffgggggggmhhhh”, I shouted desperately, but couldn´t do anything about the situation. 

"Sure, you love it already, right!" Nina teased me and laughed at me. 




*

Diapers had been easy to get, because her mother worked as a nurse at the local hospital and one day when Nina visited her she had stolen a package of adult diapers. Since then she had hidden them in the car. Now, they were useful. 

She put the thick diaper on the bed while she took some lotion in her palm and smeared it over his naked butt. 





*

"You must of course keep yourself dry, my little baby”, she said, laughing again. 

I felt terrible. Last time I had a diaper on myself was when I was four years old and after that I had never done anything in bed or in my pants. I began to sob for humiliation and tried to kick her when I felt the thick material enclose my buttocks. Nina gave me a hard slap on the butt and I stopped moving. 

“Young children must obey or they'll get spanked!" She said and continued to put the diaper on me and fastened it. Then she slapped me across my diaper covered butt. I really felt like a baby.

"There you go, you look so cute in your new diaper, and now I can leave you without having to worry about you doing an accident in bed. Perfect!” 

Nina removed the ball from my mouth, but let me continue to be bound in bed. She couldn´t prevent her from laughing out loud when she looked at me. 

This was the worst except from the fingers in my ass, I thought. I had never been so humiliated before and never had a diaper on myself in my early adult life. Could not stop crying. 

"Yes, little children do cry, but not now. On the other hand, I will not have to listen to your whining in all cases when you may suck on the soother like the little baby you are!” 
"No, you can intmmmggghhh", I protested when she shut me up with her sticky fingers. I felt the taste of my own anus in my mouth and nose and felt sick. I tried to turn my head away but she didn´t remove her hand. Her index finger was pressed between my lips and kept me from closing my mouth. 

"Shhhhh, don´t talk my little boy”, she whispered as she took out a big pacifier out of her pocket. She had really prepared everything. 
"Suck on this now instead of my finger”, she said and took away her hand. I opened my mouth to scream when Nina pushed the rubber teat into my mouth and tied it behind my head so that I couldn´t spit it out. The soft rubber teat filled my mouth and prevented me from talking. 

"Mmmmmgghhhhgghhhhmmmmfffhhh" 
"Well my little boy”, she said, clapping her hands in delight. 

Nina undid my hands and turned me over. The diaper forced my legs apart and I felt very exposed when I tried to bring up my legs. It was impossible. It was too thick. 

Nina grabbed my arms and put the black mittens over my hands, whereupon she locked them together. I was back in total helplessness. She then put the leash around my neck and drew the corresponding chain to the bedpost. 

"I hope you understand I have to tie you in bed so you don´t accidentally hurt yourself, my little baby, or maybe you can come and play in the living room?" She suggested, after which she took off her gloves and threw them in the trash can under my desk. 

Then she vanished out of the room. 





*

Nina, more or less ran into the kitchen to prepare the next fun game for her new baby boy. 




*
I lay helpless in bed and didn´t understand what happened. Suddenly I was hairless and wearing a thick diaper and talc, something I hadn´t been wearing since childhood. The fear was mixed with panic and grief. Outside the window the sun was shining. Somewhere out there Sara and Ronny probably were together while I lay bound in my bed. Grief took over my mind and I wanted to cry. 




*

She had fantasized a lot about this and now everything started to become real! She took a bottle from her little bag in the kitchen and then a little bag with a white powder. She read the label. ”Concentrated purgative, only for hospital use." 

Perfect, she thought, and poured the contents in the baby bottle. Then she took a pot which she put on the stove and filled with water, after which she poured the gruel powder and stirred until the desired temperature was reached. Then she poured the gruel into the feeding bottle and shook. When she was finished she ran back up to the upper floor for the next game. 





*

I looked up from my thoughts when Nina came back after five minutes with a bottle in her hand. A bottle with a rubber teat on it. I couldn´t believe what I saw but couldn´t protest with the disgusting soother in my mouth. 

She walked over to me and sat down on the edge of the bed. 
"Time to drink some good gruel before you fall asleep, Stefan”, she said, holding the bottle in front of my mouth. It really is a real baby bottle, I thought. And it was just afternoon.

"Nnnnnmmmmffhhhhhgghh" I whined, but Nina just laugh. 
I struggled and turned my head away but Nina grabbed my cheeks and loosened the soother so that it came to hang around my neck. Then she pressed her fingers into my cheeks and forced me to open my mouth. 

"Drink up now, baby!" She ordered and I let the spout slip into my mouth. It was warm gruel. 

"Drink it all and be a good boy”, Nina ordered and stroked me over my head while I was sucking on the bottle spout. I felt like a baby. Very degrading. When the bottle was empty, she took it away and put it on the floor. 

"Now it's time to sleep, my little boy”, she said. I sobbed. I was irreconcilable with this treatment but couldn´t do anything about it. 

I tore the hands and tried to get out of bed but Nina pressed me down with a hand over my face while she strapped the leash tighter around my neck. Then she pressed the soother back in my mouth. 
'Hello, You look so cute that I want to take some pictures of you. Is it okay?" She said and took out the digital camera from her pocket. I screamed behind the pacifier when lightning filled the room and she took at least fifteen pictures of me where I lay bound on the bed with just a nappy and dummy. 

When she was finished she put the camera back in her pocket. 
"Now it's time to sleep”, she said and giggled. 
When she left my room, she turned off the light and turned the blinds to prevent transparency. Now I was just her baby. 

I hadn´t sucked on a pacifier since I was four years old. I remembered clearly the day I through my last one in the trash and got a new bike by my parents as a gift. Now I lay there, helpless and bound in my own bed, with a diaper and a big soother, stuffed in my mouth. Soon an adult. I felt so terribly humiliated by Nina's treatment but couldn´t protest. She had pictures and I had to obey her, so that no one else saw them.

This was the second day of my summer vacation and she had turned me into a package. I hadn´t a hair on my body, not even on my head. 
I felt the heat from the diaper between my legs. What would happen if something came in it? Should she give me more spanking? I tried desperately not to think of it as I lay in darkness in my own room this sunny summer afternoon. 





*

Nina shut the bedroom door behind him and left her cousin helpless and locked in bed. It was now evening and at this time he would certainly been out spending time with his friends, she thought, and smiled when she started up his parents' computer. She connected the digital camera and uploaded the photos. Then she spent the next hour to arrange the pictures in a folder and then save it all down on a CD in order to use them later. 

The whole time she thought of Stefan and hoped that the laxative in the gruel would soon start to work. 





*

I tried to sleep but it was too early for that. The time couldn´t be more than the afternoon and I thought of Ronny and Sara. The whole summer was ruined thanks to Nina's idea. 

Suddenly I felt my stomach began to rumble. Panic spread. No, it couldn´t be true. I needed to go to the bathroom. An urgent need was the issue. I needed to go to the bathroom as soon as possible but couldn´t do anything about it. 

"Jnnnngghhmmffhhhh" I shouted for Nina to come but of course she didn´t hear me. 

I panicked and tried to pull myself out of bed, but almost choked by the leash around my neck. I realized that I had to lie completely still so that the leash didn´t prevent me from breathing. At the same time I must go to the bathroom. It felt as if my stomach should explode and I desperately fought against the need to empty myself.

Tears came in my eyes again, and after five minutes' struggle against the rumble, it was no longer to keep. A faint sound was heard from the stomach before the hot contents was pressed into the diaper between my legs. I screamed again behind the soother but the door was closed and no one heard me. The warm poo spread inside the diaper and the mess was over the buttocks, but it didn´t leak out of the filling. I had to lie completely still not to choke while I could feel the warm poo dry in the diaper. There was nothing to do. I sobbed and looked up at the ceiling. And soon I felt asleep, crying, tied up and silenced. 

For the first time since I was four years old, I had poop in the diaper. 





*

Nina looked at the TV while the clock ticked. She had found Stefan´s mobile and taken care of it and now she sat and looked through the names in the contact list. There she found something that could be useful later. A couple of messages he had received, one from Ronny, who wondered how it was at home and then one from a Sara who said she now loved another guy and not Stefan, and called him a traitor. 

  Nice, she thought, and put down the cell phone. 

As the clock in the living room showed six o´clock she got up from the sofa, put her cup of tea on the table and walked one floor up. She didn´t open the door to the bedroom, but stood with an ear pressed against it. No sound was heard, and she opened the door cautiously. He was asleep. He breathed heavily behind the soother. She walked over to the bed and looked at the sleeping baby, her own cousin, her former bully. She loved to see him bound and silenced, especially with a soother. He looked so incredibly helpless with the custom made gloves. He couldn´t do anything without her help now.
It was when she lifted the blanket she smelled; or rather a faint odor filled her nose. And realized that the laxative had done its duty to her satisfaction. For one second she wondered if he had fallen asleep before or after the accident occurred. She hoped for the first alternative. It would have been more humiliating for him. A more powerful experience. 
At first she thought letting him sleep with the diaper through the whole evening but perhaps it had been a little too nasty. Instead, she went to the bathroom and prepared a bowl of warm water and soap, paper towels and a cloth to wipe him clean. 
She gently removed the blanket and left him naked in bed, in addition to the diaper. Then she lifted his butt up and put paper towels under him. The she removed the diaper. Nina realized that the laxative had worked very well and it looked as if the entire contents of the stomach was now gathered in the diaper thick materials. She washed him clean and threw the dirty diaper in the trash which she then had to empty the trash, then the garbage truck would come the next morning. She couldn´t leave no trace ... 

When she was finished she put on a new clean diaper on the sleeping baby and then left the room to watch more TV and drink her tea. Much later, she went to bed. 

The following day would be an exciting day for Stefan Berg ... 

*

I woke up sometime in the middle of the night and was almost strangling myself when I tried to get up to go to the bathroom. I couldn´t move and quickly realized that I was a prisoner in my own bed. Then I remembered the dirty diaper and panicked. But I couldn´t feel anything. Perhaps it was just a horrible dream. 
Suddenly I understood why I had woken up. I had to pee but at the same time, I couldn´t get out of bed. 

"Jjnnnmmmmgghhhhh”, I shouted, but was effectively silenced by the soother. Nobody could hear me and the door was closed. 

There wasn´t a thing to do about my needs. Nothing at all, and soon I felt the warm pee ran into the diaper. It was hot but not as sticky as when I emptied my stomach in the diaper earlier that evening. And I realized that Nina had changed it when I slept. What time was it? I didn´t know. All was quiet around me. Nina was probably asleep. In my parents' bed. 

I tried piece by piece to remove the teat with the hand but the material just slid over and made it impossible to use my hands. 

I looked up at the ceiling while the pee ran into the diaper, and soon I became tired. 
Chapter 4 
   
I woke up when Nina came into the room. The fluid between my legs was cold and I felt disgusted. Pee - in a diaper! I experienced the feeling of total humiliation. I just wanted to cry. This wasn´t what I expected of my summer holiday. I wanted to be with friends. My friends ... they probably had a party somewhere. And Sara, my now former girlfriend, had left me the day I left school. What did she do now? Was she with Ronny? 

I looked up at Nina when she lit the lamp in the bedroom and walked over to my bed. 




*
She had awakened early that morning and in a very good mood, and looked forward to continue the treatment of her evil cousin. She had dressed, and then prepared a bottle of gruel in the kitchen, to which she poured a bag of laxatives; it seemed to work just fine. 




*

"Slept well, my little baby?" She said and stroked my bald head as she released the leash around my neck. 

“Time to wake up my little sleepyhead. I assume that you are dry or I have to give you a bit more spanking", she wondered, and stuffed a hand in my wet diaper. I tried to alienate her, but she held me down against the mattress. 

"Oh, how wet. A little pee, right?" She said smiling. Nina quickly took her hand away from the diaper and put the wet hand over my mouth and nose. 

"Smell it, diaper boy!" She said. At first I thought she was joking by holding her hand over my face and I tried desperate to turn my head but she pressed her hand hard on me and I was helplessly stuck in her grip. 
"See now what you've done, Stefan. Time to change, I think, or maybe you want to walk around with nappy all day?" She removed her hand from my face. 

I was breathing hard and could still smell my own urine. 

"The last night you poop in the diaper, you remember? It wasn´t so good of you, but from now on, you must learn to wear a nappy”, she said, laughing as she pulled me up from the bed and kissed me on the forehead. She put the teat in her pocket. 

"I suppose you are hungry, so I'll give you something to eat. Time for gruel!” She giggled and led me down to the kitchen. 

I said nothing to prevent her hand over my mouth and as usual she lifted me up and put me in the chair. 

"Sit down and be quiet while I get the bottle." 

I looked terrified when she took the baby bottle which was already prepared on the sink. 

When she came back she grabbed hold of my cheeks and held the bottle in front of my face. 

"Now open as a good boy. You need to eat.” 

And I didn´t dare do anything else but open my mouth so that she could push the teat in between my teeth. 

"Suck!" She said, and I began to suck in the content of the disgusting bottle. What could I do about it? I remembered the pictures she took, and I had to obey her now. Altogether. I was fed with a bottle. What would happen if my friends saw me now or they found out? I had to flee from town ... give everything up. 
When the bottle was empty I felt my stomach swelled. 

"I need the bathroom”, I said, but was met only by a slap on the cheek. 
"Babies don´t talk! I tell when it's time and now it's not”, she replied sharply, and continued. 

"Go into the living room and play for a moment while I make the kitchen!" She picked me up from my chair and led me into the living room. 

"Down on the floor”, she ordered and pushed me down on the floor and put her foot over my back as I was pressed against the cold parquet. 
"Please, I really must go to the bathroom, Nina!" I asked in a desperate tone. She didn´t listen to me and left me helpless on the floor. 

"Please, can I get to watch TV instead?" I asked.

"She was silent for a few seconds, whereupon she replied. 
"As I said before, babies don´t talk." 

Nina came up behind me with the soother in her hand, which she promptly stuffed into my mouth and locked it behind my head. 

"Have fun for a while now so maybe you can get to watch TV later." 

After she left me and went into the kitchen and clean.

I could only crawl around in my wet diaper, but with my hands in mittens, I just slipped around. I tried to scream for Nina but the teat effectively silenced my sounds. 

"Mmmmmgghhfffmmmffhhh" 
I could hear her do the dishes and put away glasses and plates in the cupboard. Then the phone rang. I suddenly became scared and thought it might be one of my buddies. Nina answered in the kitchen. 
"Berg residence. This is Nina”, she replied, and waited with the voltage of hearing who it was. 




*

"Hello? This is Sara. I am looking for Stefan”, a young female voice said. Sara, Nina thought. She was on the contacts in Stefan´s mobile phone. 
"Hey Sara! I´m Stefan´s cousin Nina, and I´m here to babysit.”

There was silence on the phone. 

"Babysitting? Is I there?” She said, shocked. Nina laughed and went into the living room with the portable phone. She giggled and tried to sound as if it was someone she knew on the phone. When she looked at Stefan, she smiled. 

"Yeah, sure, he is here but for now, we can say that he is a bit tied up." There was silence at the other end. 

*

I shook my head. Who was she talking to? Was it one of my friends? Perhaps Sara? I tried to crawl away to her and ask who she was talking to. 

"Mffhhhgggghmf mmmmffhhh gbbblllmmfhhh", was the only sound that managed to leave my mouth. Nina laughed and looked down at me on the floor. 

"Did you hear me”, Nina asked. My eyes went big. 

There was silence for a while. 

"Yes." Nina laughed again.

”He sounds like a baby and he likes it! Want to talk to him?” 
"It's for you, I!" Nina said, holding the phone in front of my mouth. 
I became desperate. I couldn´t talk or move in my own home.

"Mmmmmgghhhh", was the only thing I got up. 

She took the phone back.

"I can´t talk right now, as you may hear. We can say that Stefan is a little tied up but I'm sure I can call you later”, Nina said, smiling at me on the floor. 

She put on and looked down at me. 

"It was Sara. Who is it?” Nina asked. 

I tried to answer but the soother prevented me from getting a sensible word. 

"Mmgghhhhffffmmm”, I tried. 

"Oh, I forgot that you just are a little baby now”, she said, and sub-mit the room with the phone in her hand. 

I remembered Sara very well. Perhaps she wanted to meet me again? Perhaps she wasn´t with Ronny. I felt tears in my eyes but quickly dried them off with one of the bulky leather mittens. 

Suddenly I felt that need again. I needed to go to the bathroom soon, but couldn´t do anything about it. My stomach had swollen even more now. Must be the gruel, I thought. 

I got myself up and walked into the kitchen. Where I pointed at the diaper and then on my stomach and tried to explain what I wanted. 

"Bbmffffggghhhh”, I tried. 

"Oh, you have to poop a little”, she said, looking at me as she dried a plate. I was desperate now and something was going to come out. 

"Well, what are you waiting for? You're a baby now and have a diaper. Toilets are of for adults, not babies!” she stated and continued to dry the dishes and put them in the cupboard above the sink. I couldn´t believe what I heard. Was she really serious, that I would do it in the diaper! I screamed in despair when I could no longer hold back what was in my stomach and filled the diaper with a warm sticky mass. 





*

Nina could hear him. She loved the control she experienced right now, and the humiliation. This is heaven, she thought. And also the phone call. After she hang up with Sara, she had thought to call her up a bit later. That girl could be used ...





*

She looked at me, smiled and come to me. 

"Good boy. Now we have to change you!” She said and pressed her hand firmly over my butt so that the warmth spread across my skin. I screamed with disgust when I felt poo spread in my diaper. 

Tears began to flow down my cheeks. This wasn´t true. It couldn´t happen. But everything was true and I was bitterly aware of that.

 
Nina led me up to the upper floor and asked me to wait a little while she took out a rubber sheet and put it on my bed. 

Then I got to lie down on the bed while she removed the diaper, washing me and then put on a new thick diaper. 

"Wow. How much”, she said when she saw the dirty diaper.

"You are becoming a real baby now and from now on you should be treated as one." 

I looked at her. It felt better with a dry diaper, but her treatment gave me a forced submissive feeling in my body. I couldn´t believe what she did to me. 

Helpless, I was fastened back down in bed and forced to sleep. And the clock was ticking. It couldn´t be more than eight this sunny summer morning, my third day in prison.




*

When Nina had tied him and closed the door, she hurried down and took the phone in the kitchen. Then she went into the living room and called the number to Sara. While she waited for an answer at the other end she stated that the plan continued as she thought. Stefan was totally under her control now and she absolutely loved the sense of power. Even if Stefan should happen to talk to his parents, which he probably never would, she would be far off the day after they came home, and they couldn´t possibly find her. This was a dream coming true. Someone answered and Nina smiled. 
"Hey Sara! This is Nina, Stefan´s cousin. We talked earlier today and I would like to know more about your relationship with Stefan.” The young woman hesitated. 

"Yes, we had a relationship but not anymore. Stefan lied to both my best friend Ronny, and to me and said we couldn´t have a party at home with him, because his neighbors would watch the house. Instead, he does this. Is at home and isolate him. I don´t know what to think.” 

Now Nina had a chance to add something more fun to her plan. Everything got better when Stefan´s former girlfriend called! 

"Sara, it's something I need to talk to you about. Throughout his life Stefan had dreamed about being a baby, with diapers and all, and I help him with it this week. I take care of him for one week while his parents are away. That is why Stefan lied, because who wouldn´t pamper to have such fantasies? I just started doing this with him.” 

Sara sighed. 
"Now I understand why he didn´t want to tell the truth before”, she answered quietly. 
Nina smiled. Happiness spread throughout the body. This would probably be some really fun week! 

"It's pretty embarrassing for him but if you promise not to tell something for anyone else, perhaps you and I can help each other?" 
Sara laughed out loud now. 

"You mean in all seriousness that I would babysit my ex-boyfriend?" 
"Just so. Why not have some fun with him! I'm pretty sure he wasn´t the world's best boyfriend when you were together. He has always been a pain in the ass, if you know what I mean? And remember one thing, Stefan is sure to deny that he likes it and say I'm forcing him, but that is what he wants. As part of the game you could say. He wants to be punished and must obey.” 

"I don´t think there should be no problem! I would love to humiliate him for all he has done and that includes of course also punishment”, Sara said, laughing.

"Perfect. Maybe you can come over tomorrow?”

"I promise! See ya!” 

As Nina hang up she felt a warm feeling spread through her whole body. This was something she had been dreaming about for so many years and now she was much stronger than her male cousin. He had humiliated her so many times but now everything was changed. Her plan worked perfectly and Stefan was now exactly where she wanted him to be.





*

I tried to sleep but couldn´t. At this time I would normally be in school or do anything fun with Ronny and Sara, but none of them were here now. Sara had called me and the anger towards Nina had grown when the two women chatted on the phone while he was lying on the floor with nappy and thick mittens on his hands. If Sara had seen me here, with the teat in my mouth, I had been dead. So dead, I thought, and tried to move the hands inside the gloves. It was warm but I didn´t feel them. What did she do with me? Was this her revenge because I happened to tease her sometimes, and called her fat and ugly?
Outside the birds sang and the sun warmed. I found myself inside, trapped by my own cousin. I tried to listen for sounds, but could only hear Nina downstairs. Maybe she watched TV and I wondered with horror what would happen next. 

The answer came quickly when I heard Nina's footsteps in the stairs. But she didn´t come to my room. Instead, I heard how she took a shower in the bathroom and later went into my parents' bedroom.

Ten minutes later, Nina was dressed and she went happily into my bedroom. I lay in bed and she couldn´t help but laugh at me. 

"Hi, Stefan! Are you okay in here? I open the window so you can get some fresh air, because I will be gone in an hour or two.” 

I panicked. She couldn´t leave me here alone? 

"Oooummmgghhff mmffhhmmmffgghhhh mmmmffhhh”, I complained. She couldn´t do so! 

"I'm sorry but I cannot hear what you say”, she teased me. 
"Anyway, I will go into town and buy a little and I hope I will soon be back. There is some stuff I need to buy. All right?” She said and left me in the room. 

I screamed but the soother prevented sounds from entering and I could hear how she walked down the stairs and quickly closed the front door and a key was turned in the lock. I was trapped in my own bed. 





*

Nina enjoyed the warm sun and the fan of the wind that was playing in her hair when she went to the car that stood on the driveway outside the garage. She started and drove down to the city center, where there were plenty of shops and a supermarket.

The market was huge and there she bought milk, more gruel powder and a variety of fabric she needed for the next part of her plan. This could be fun, she thought and began to include Sara in the plan. She didn´t care if people stared at her as she went to herself and laughed aloud as she put the rest of the goods in the shopping cart.

 On the way back to the house she stopped at a cafe and bought a cup of coffee and smoked a cigarette.

When she came to the house and opened the door, there was silent. He couldn´t possibly have escaped, because the hands prevented him from doing something and he couldn´t open the door with them. She put the food in the refrigerator and the gruel package she put on the sink. Then she poured some coffee into a cup and walked into the living room to watch TV. Soon it was time for lunch for little Stefan. 

Nina was watching Days of Our Lives and then went into the kitchen to prepare Stefan´s gruel. She felt a bit sorry for him and knew that she ruined his summer holiday, but on the other hand, he ruined her whole childhood. Until now. She poured the gruel into the feeding bottle and shook with some laxative, giggled, and she was feeling really good. 





*

I woke up when Nina came into the room. She smiled.

"Oh, little friend, have you slept. I hope you had a nice little nap while I was downtown and shopped for us”, she said and stroked my bald head. I was newly awakened. 

I couldn´t believe that I slept in the middle of the day! It had never happened before. I really hated to sleep when there was so much more fun to do out there. Outside the house. To where I didn´t come. 

"Mmmmffhhhh”, I said, and saw Nina's smile on the red-painted lips. She looked so grown up, I thought while I was naked in bed with diapers. 

"Oh, I forgot that you are a baby and cannot talk properly. Well, I think it's time for some lunch and I'll take you down to the kitchen. Then we have a lot to do”, she said, whereupon she lifted me out of bed as if I was a baby. She was really strong, I realized, when she lifted me and held a hand under my butt and the other on my back. I didn´t think it was true. My two years older cousin carried me! 

"What a good little boy”, she said while she carried me down the stairs and put me on the chair in the kitchen. She felt that my diaper was dry.

Nina prepared the gruel while I sat on the chair, helpless and silent. This time, I had no energy to protest when Nina's strong fingers forced up my mouth and she took out the soother. Then I opened my mouth obediently and received the gruel bottle rubber pipe. I quickly emptied the contents and swallowed, although I felt disgusted by it, but began to get used to the taste. When I was finished Nina dried my face clean with a paper towel.

"Good boy”, she said and stroked my cheek. 

"Now is the time to do some work”, Nina said and pulled me from my chair. I tried to fight a bit, but there was little point with my mittens on. 

"Let me be alone for a while! I don´t want this!” I grumbled, but the protests were silenced by Nina's big palm. 

"Lllmmfffhhhgghh mmmooouhhgg gggooommhh!"

"Babies don´t talk”, she said simply as she carried me into the living room during silenced whining. The teat was in her pocket but she couldn´t get it while she carried me. 

When she sat me down on the living room floor, she took the soother and replaced the hand with it. 

"There you go! You look so cute with the teat in the mouth!” She said, and listened to my silenced moaning while she wiped the wet palm on her trousers. 

I tried to get up from the floor, but every time she kicked me with her foot so I fell back. 

"No, no, little boys can´t walk. They crawl, so from now, I just want to see you crawl!” She laughed and I did as she said. 
Nina fetched a plastic bag from the kitchen, where she had the fabric that she bought at the supermarket. When she came back to the living room, I was sitting in front of the TV as she forgot to turn off. “Much to think about when you have a baby”, Nina said and immediately turned it off. 

"Small babies should not watch TV. It is not good for their eyes. You don´t want to get square eyes when you grow up?” She said and began to pick up things from the bag and put them on the table.
I watched as Nina took out a measuring tape, a thick fabric with teddy bears and sewing thread. Then a pair of scissors. 

"Wondering what I´m doing? To be honest, it is a little surprise for you, little Stefan!” She said and smiled as she continued to arrange things on the table. When everything was ready, she got up and took away the tape over to me. Where she pulled me up from the floor. 

"Stand up and do as I say”, she ordered me and I obeyed. 

"Put down your arms!" She said, and struck me lightly on the cheek. 
"Mmmffhff”, I whined. Nina laughed and probably thought I looked really miserable.

"Legs apart." I tried desperately to spread my legs, but the diaper was thick and made it difficult to move my legs at all.

She took some measure of my body. Measuring my arms, waist and feet and when she was finished, she wrote down all the dimensions on a piece of paper. 

"Down on the floor now!" She said and pushed me down so I fell on the carpet. 

During the following hours, Nina measured the fabric, cut out parts and pin and sewed everything together. I wondered what she was doing and couldn´t understand what it would become when she finally was finished.





*

Nina enjoyed the scene. She sat on a high chair next to the living room table, where she measured the cut out pieces of fabric, while she checked out Stefan who crawled around on the floor. He must feel terribly humiliated, she thought, but she didn´t care. Now she was quite occupied by her work. And the result would be fantastic, she thought. Since she had always been good at sewing, both in leather and other materials, this was a breeze. The suit would be fully adapted to her baby boy and his needs. 

The idea was to create a suit, in which top and bottom were sewn together. The thick socks would be attached to the legs and the hands were already arranged so they would only need to be attached to the arms. He would never be able to remove the suit by himself, even if he didn´t wear my mittens, because the dress should be locked on the back. She would also sew some loops to attach at the hips so that he couldn´t move his arms at all if it was needed. 




*

I didn´t understand much when I looked at Nina. After an hour my stomach started to bubble and make strange sounds. I looked at Nina who was sitting at the table and sewed. 
"Mmmmgghffmmffhhh”, I whined. 

She looked down at me. 

"What's wrong, my little baby?" She asked and continued to sew. 
I pointed to my stomach with one mitten. 

"Mmmmffhfhhhg mmfhfhfhh oogghujfmmm!" 

"Are you hungry?" She asked, but knew of course what I meant. She looked at my face that became blood red and followed the changes in my facial expression when the diaper was filled with lunch gruel. 
"Aha, you need to go to the bathroom”, she replied, laughing.

"But, of course. I hope you don´t do anything in the diaper, because I don´t have time to change you now”, she said, getting up from her chair to go over to me. Then she put down a finger in my hot pooped diaper and felt the mess. 

"My God, you're really a baby?" She said, and grabbed my cheeks and forced me to look into her eyes. 

"Mmgghhfmfmfmm", I tried but got silent when her sticky fingers were pressed up into my nose. I tried desperately to shake my head but realized I couldn´t do anything when Nina held my face in the ruthless grip. 

"Get used to the smell”, she said and removed her finger. She knew that I should smell my own poop all day and went to the bathroom to wash it off. Then she went on with her work on the romper. 

At first I thought I would vomit when I felt her big fingers in my nose but I managed to stop myself. The smell was horrified, but I couldn´t prevent it from being there. 
When Nina came back she looked at me on the floor, but said nothing. She went on just the job, which probably would take all afternoon. 

"Stefan, I will let you watch a little TV. Perhaps there is something on the Childrens Channel for you", she thought, and pressed the right channel on the remote. Cartoons with Tom and Jerry. I sat in silence. I couldn´t protest, but was forced to accept children's programs. Otherwise, perhaps I hadn´t been watching TV at all. I sat and felt the warm mess slowly congeal in the diaper and the soother filled up almost all of my mouth while Tom and Jerry continued to chase each other. 

I was quiet as I sat on the carpet and watched TV. 




*

Nina smiled to herself while she sewed the romper for me. I didn´t know, or knew that I was the person who might live in the suit in the following days. All the pieces were pre-cut and she decided to take a break and change on the baby. 

She put down her scissors and went over to Stefan. 




*

"Now my little boy there is no more TV for you. It is time to change and then you have to sleep because I have a lot to prepare for tomorrow”, she said. 

I muttered something under the teat when she lifted me off the floor. I couldn´t do anything but to whine when I felt Nina's hand under my bottom to squeeze out the half-dried poo even more over my buttocks while she carried me upstairs. 

Outside the house the day started to fade, but I knew that I would have to sleep. So early! The time was only seven in the evening but what could I do about it? Now my friends were probably preparing a party, while I was a prisoner and couldn´t do anything about it. 

Nina put me on my back on the bed and fastened the leash around my neck so I wouldn´t move. Then she parted my legs and took away the dirty diaper and threw it in the trash. When she had washed me clean and powdered my buttocks, she put on a clean diaper and said good night. I mumbled something but she didn´t care about it. She had other things to do.

I saw Nina emptying the trash and bringing the bag out of my room, after she struck down the blinds and turned off the light. 

The door was shut and everything became dark. I was helpless again. 




*

Nina ran down and threw the trash in the bin outside.
Then she prepared a cup of coffee in the kitchen and returned to the living room. She turned the TV pm and found a film that she glanced at from and while she finished the romper. 
That night, Nina fell asleep well after midnight.
Chapter 5 
   
During the night I peed in the diaper, but fortunately didn´t have anything else, and when morning came Nina changed on me as if it was the most natural thing in the world. I accepted it because it was more comfortable to have a dry diaper than a wet or dirty one. But that was as far as I could go into this nightmare. As long as no one else saw it, I could go along with it. 

"Today I have two exciting surprises for my little baby. We will have fun. The first thing, and I think you should know is that I spoke with Sara yesterday when you took your lunch nap, and can you imagine, she comes to see us today so that she can see what how pretty you´ve been”, Nina said, and howled with laughter inside. 
"Nnnnnnggghhmmmfffhhhh!" I shouted. Nina smiled and saw my terrified eyes. 

"Yeah, sure, it will be nice! I can see how excited you are”, she teased. 
Nina gotta be kidding. I started pulling at the leash that held me down and cried during the teat, but to no avail, other than that Nina pressed her hand over my face to calm me down, and all I saw was her big palm over the mouth, nose and eyes. It felt like a prison and the smell from her hand pushed into my nose. There was a smell I hadn´t felt in a long time now, since I and Sara had disassembled. The smell of a woman. I could feel my penis grew in the diaper, but the thick material held it back. I couldn´t even get a hardon! What had she done with me? 

"Calm down. Small children should not be so excited. Remember that you are nothing more than a baby and I don´t think that Sara is interested in spending so much time with you but we'll see if you can play a bit for yourself instead.” 

I began to cry in bed, but Nina struck me on the cheek and I stopped. 

"Okay, if you're not taking it easy today, I will let Sara give you some punishment. How would you feel about that? Be spanked by your former girlfriend”, Nina laughed. 

Then she looked at me. 

"Don´t you want to know what the other surprise is?" She asked, trying to sound a bit disappointed. 

I stared at my cousin. She couldn´t be serious with this. It couldn´t be true. Why must she do this to me? Was it not enough that I was forced to have the diaper to bed at seven o'clock in the evening? Now she had invited my ex, I also still loved! 

I shook my head. 

"Yes, of course, you want! I made something for you yesterday, do you remember that? The fine fabric I bought and that was why I took the measurements for you so that the size would be the right one, little Stefan!” She said, and spoke with a friendly voice, like a mother talking to her little son. I hated her way but was unable to protest or respond. 

"I will show you after breakfast. You will be such a sweet baby today when Sara comes to see you”, she said, and loosened the leash in the bed and then she lifted me out of bed. 





*

Nina carried him one floor down and made his gruel ready. Today, she didn´t mix down laxative because she didn´t want to destroy the romper she made for him. 




*

I ate in silence. Even when she removed the soother from my mouth, I was quiet and obediently drank my gruel. 

"What a clever little boy you are today”, Nina said and kissed me on the forehead when I was finished. 

"Now it's time for your surprise!" She said and disappeared into to the living room. After less than a minute, she came back and I stared at her and on what she had in her hands. It looked like a romper. Moreover, it appeared to be too small for me. 

Nina came closer and put the suit on the table in front of me. 
"It´s cute, isn´t it, Stefan?" She asked, feeling the soft fabric in her hands as she looked at me. 

"No, I hate dmmmmmffhfhhhghgggg." She struck her hand over my mouth as I shouted out my anger and I moaned in her palm. 
"Have you not learned that little children don´t talk." After that she stopped the soother back in my mouth, she pulled me up from my chair and put me down on the floor. 

"Time for your romper”, she decided, and began to loosen the mittens from my hands. Now I had my chance if I wanted to escape, I thought. Perhaps I could come out of the house before Sara had time to arrive. But my plans were ruined. When my hands were free, Nina grabbed hold of my arms and forced me down on my stomach on the floor, making it impossible to get anywhere. Nina took the suit and began with my legs. She had deliberately made it a size too small and the reason I would soon be noticed. She forced my feet into in the suit and the bottom of the sewn socks, which she sewed together with the legs. Then she lifted me up and put the suit under my stomach so I came to be on top of it, whereupon she took one arm at a time and entered into the sleeves. When she was done with that she pulled the suit around my stomach, up over my back and my diaper covered butt, and snapped it on my back. This made it impossible for me to get out of my new garment. 

"It is so cute”, Nina said and clapped her hands as she watched me on the floor. 

"Let me fix the hands on you, too. I have to try something.” I realized that there was a question without an order and I let her pull on my mittens and then flip them. 
Now I felt like a baby as I lay on the floor in my romper, with my hands in mittens and a teat in my mouth. 

"Now we will make you even prettier but first let me show you something! For that you will not be able to crawl away too far in your nice dress, I can do this!” She said and grabbed my arms and forced them to my waist. 

"Nnnmmmmffhhhhh!" 
"You sound so sweet. Sure do you like your new dress?” She teased as she knew how much I hated it. She pressed one of my arms against a loop in the suit and attached the mitten. 

"Try to move the arm now, little baby!" 

I tried to move my arm that she attached to the loop at the waist, but realized that it was impossible. I couldn´t do anything when she did the same with the other arm, and soon I lay helpless on my stomach on the floor. 

"Stand up!" She ordered, but when I tried to get up, I realized that she had made the suit too small and I couldn´t stand straight without forcing me down on the floor again. If I stood up I looked even shorter than I already was. 

"Good! You are a baby and babies crawl on the floor!” I looked at her but couldn´t say anything. 

This was too much but I was helplessly trapped inside the romper and couldn´t possibly do anything about the situation. My arms sat stuck in the loops at the waist and I was forced to lie on the floor. 

"You look so incredibly cute now, my baby”, she said while I lay on the floor of the hall. My diaper bulged out under the suit and I looked like a giant baby. 

"Sara will be here anytime now." Nina said. I tried to get up but the suit was too small and I fell back on the floor. 

"Take it easy, Stefan. You don´t get nowhere”, Nina said, and helped me get up. 

"Maybe we can release the arms from the suit ..." she pondered. I nodded eagerly. 

I hated the new Nina. She was about to ruin my entire future with this game and also I was terrified to see Sara. Nina bent down and snapped off the brackets that held my hands attached to my costume. 
A moment later it rang at the door and Nina went over to open. 
When Sara saw me from the doorway she started to laugh. 

"Shit. Is that little kid my ex-boyfriend”, she said and continued to laugh at me. 

"I didn´t know that you had a baby fetish!" She continued. “I didn´t think guys in that age had any fetishes at all." 

I turned away from her. I couldn´t possibly meet her eyes in this state but Nina grabbed my head and forced me to watch Sara. A tear fell from my eyes. 

"He is crying. Why”, Sara asked. I began to sob under the soother. Tears flowed from my eyes when I saw my former girlfriend, but she only laughed. 

"Maybe we should help him?" Sara said, looking at Nina.
I was frightened. Why didn´t she do anything? Did she not know I was involuntarily subjected to this? Or did Sara know everything already? 

Sara took off her high black leather boots and hung up the black short leather jacket in the hall. 

Nina helped her. 

"It is wonderful to have you here, Sara! Nina said and gave Sara a hug. I looked at the two young women. Sara was at the same age as me, but a bit taller. Most of my friends were taller than me but I had previously gained much from my tough attitude. Now I felt no longer tough. Their relationship had worked well but now I felt suddenly small. Perhaps it was because of the suit, which made that I couldn´t stand straight. 

Nina grabbed my mittens and pulled me into the living room. 
"Down on the floor, Stefan”, Nina said, and pushed me down on the floor beneath the couch where Sara and Nina sat down and talked.

"I've raised him in three days now and he learns quickly. Maybe you want to spend some time yourself with him while I go out and buy some stuff I need?” Nina asked. I looked up at her. What did she mean? Would she really leave me here with Sara? It gave me an excellent opportunity to put everything right. 

I became excited and tried to jump up and down and nodded. 

Sara smiled. 

"I seem to like the idea”, she noted. 




*

Nina smiled. She had other plans for the day and this was a perfect opportunity to let his ex humiliate him while she was preparing the next steps for little Stefan. This summer just gets better and better, she thought, smiling to herself. 




*

"Okay, I agree. You are responsible for him now. If he makes a few accidents, you change on him but of course we talked about this yesterday so it should probably be no problem. And remember, don´t be afraid to punish him if he does not obey you. Okay?” Nina said, looking at Sara.

The black-haired young woman smiled and nodded. 

"No problem at all. I promise to take care of him”, she replied and looked down at me on the floor. 

After that the two women left the couch and disappeared into the hallway. 

"Sara, I'm pleased that you help me with this. And don´t forget that in the closet in Stefan´s room there is a bag whose contents are at your disposal.”

Sara smiled and nodded.

"No problem. I'm already curious about what's in it.”

Nina shouted to me. 

"Remember that being a good boy while Sara takes care of you!"

I couldn´t answer but smiled inside. This was my big chance to still get a good summer.

The front door was shut and Sara came back to the living room. She was also tall but not as tall and muscular as Nina. Sara and I had been together for several weeks but I realized that the relationship with Sara was dead, and in doing this, it was stone dead. But I thought I had a chance to get away, even if it never would be me and Sara again. 

"So, it's you and me now, Stefan. This I never thought about you. You who always tend to be so cool. I didn´t know but according to Nina you apparently like this and I am more than willing to help you! It was because of this you didn´t want us to party at your place”, Sara stated and sat down on the couch. You really are a sissy! Do you remember that I told you last day of school. And what the hell I was right!” She said. 

"Mmmmmffhhhggffh mmfsshhhfmmh”, I shouted. Sara looked at me and laughed. 

I pointed to the soother and whined. 

"Aha, you want me to remove that?" She said and leaned forward. I nodded desperately. 

"Then you have to get closer." 

I moved away to the sofa and she loosened the soother so I could spit it out.

Sara took it in her hand and stuffed it into the pocket of her leather trousers. 

I was breathing heavily. 

"Thank you, Sara! Please help me to get out of this so we can get out of here. It is not as it looks. I promise!” I said and tried to get out of the suit without success. My hands were still securely protected in the thick leather mittens and made me helpless. That was why I hoped for Sara.

"Right, do you really think I'm so gullible! Forget it. Nina told me you liked it here but you probably would ask me to take you away. But you know what, I don´t think there is such a good idea. She wanted you to stay inside today and I also think it is best for you.

"No, you don´t understand. She keeps me here as a fucking prisoner! She forced me into it!” I shouted and pleaded for her understanding. 
Sara stroked my head. 

"I don´t think so. Nina told me you loved to crawl around in your dress and diaper and I think you look funny. It gives a pretty good idea of how childish you really are! Now I'll take care of you while Nina is gone shopping!” Sara said, and grabbed my romper before I could slip away. 

I protested but had no chance when I was so limited. And courage sank. She didn´t believe me.

Sara pulled me up on the sofa and placed me on my back with my head in her lap. 

Before I could open my mouth to protest against the degrading treatment she put her palm over my mouth. 

"Now, don´t worry, little sissy, or I will call and tell about you to my new boyfriend so that he gets to come and check on you!" She said and smiled at me. She had a new boyfriend! 

I tried desperately to get loose from her hand but didn´t succeed. Her fingers pressed into my cheeks and prevented me from moving an inch, but I had to constantly look into her eyes. They sparkled. 

"I will have fun with you, Stefan. And we must start now. It is time that you show you are a baby. Would you like to do that for me?” She asked. 

I looked with horror at Sara. This wasn´t at all like her, the soft, giggling girl she used to be. Today she had a pair of tight leather trousers and a black T-shirt. The hand over my mouth smelled from an unfamiliar adult perfume and cigarettes, but she had never smoked?

Suddenly she took the soother from her pocket and removed her hand from my mouth. Instead, she covered my eyes and everything became black. 

"What are you doing?" I asked before I felt something wet and slimy, which fell into my mouth. I tried to spit it out but Sara put the teat into my mouth and strapped it around my head. 

"Just swallow, sissy!" She said and laughed as she removed her hand from my eyes. Her whole face lit with delight. 
I felt disgusted when I realized what it was. She'd spit in my mouth and now she wanted me to swallow it. Sara covered my nose and I was forced to swallow her saliva. 

"Good boy. It tastes good?” She asked.

I moaned during soother. 

"Mmmmggghhhhh ..." 

"Now I want some coffee. Adults need that, not little boys”, she said, and I was pushed down on the carpet beneath the couch. 

"Creep around for a while as a baby. I'll be right back”, she ordered, and disappeared into the kitchen laughing. 
*

She left Stefan on the floor and went into the kitchen to make a pot of coffee. She would probably need some extra caffeine, she thought, and smiled as she filled the water jug. In the living room, she saw Stefan crawl on the floor. But he wasn´t far away. She felt tired but elated. The last two days of partying had chipped away at the body, but this made her more alert at the same time. She never thought that it was this Stefan had been looking forward to this summer, instead of being allowed to continue to be with her and have fun. But he was a traitor. And a sissy. A dork. Suddenly she was ashamed to have kissed and made out with him previously under term. Now she could avenge it, that he never told her who he really was. And certainly he seemed to feel good at home, where he crawled around on the floor in the living room in a small romper with a diaper underneath. And a soother. It was funny, she thought. Nina had made him even more reminiscent of a giant baby. What Stefan apparently wanted to be. 

While the coffee brewed in the pot, she went back into the living room.




*

 I stood up, or rather stood on all fours on the floor. 

"You like that about the diapers? Did you pee in them yet? Or poop? Your little baby”, she said. I couldn´t answer. The only sound I tried to utter was caught in the teat and became mmmfffhhhh.

Sara shook her head and sighed. 

"You are really miserable, Stefan. Creep around a bit so I can watch you.” First, I hesitated. I couldn´t believe that my own ex-girlfriend told me to crawl around on the floor like a baby. But I obeyed. While Sara stood and laughed at me, I crept around one turn in the tight romper. So far I felt no need to make the diaper - and it would be the ultimate humiliation in front of Sara. I decided to stay. Otherwise, maybe she thought I really enjoyed it here. 

When I stopped and looked up at her as I stood on all fours, she took the phone. I tried to crawl away but Sara went up to me and kicked me so easily that I fell down. 

"You´re not going anywhere until I'm done. I just want to see that it's true! Maybe I show it to my boyfriend then. So he sees the geek you are”, she said and took a few pictures with the integrated camera in the phone. 




*

When the coffee was ready, she vanished into the kitchen again. This was fun she thought. The pictures, she could have use for later. They could be a real party entertainment. She poured a cup and went in and sat in the living room couch. There she turned on the TV. 





*

I sat on the floor and took the opportunity to see something other than children's programs that Nina allowed me to see previously. But Sara wasn´t slow to exploit the situation. 

"Stefan, little one. This is adult TV. Come over to me and lie on your back at my feet.”

I hated it but didn´t dare do anything but obey her. If I played along maybe she would let me go. So I crawled away and lay on my back away from the sofa where Sara sipped at her coffee. 

"No, here, at my feet. Over here is my feet”, she said acid and I fought off and lay on my back at her feet. I could smell them, because she had them in high leather boots before. 

"Small babies should not watch TV”, she said and everything went black when her two feet were placed over my face. It was hard to breath and every time I drew a breath through the nose the smells came into my trachea. And they would certainly stay there long, I thought, and suffered. I belonged to Sara who laughed over there on the couch. 

"Good boy. Rest while I drink the coffee.” 

She laughed at me but howled inside of this. And enjoyed to humiliate me as she did. The cool Stefan lying on the floor with her feet over my face. 

When after a while she drank the coffee she put away the cup on the living room table and stood up. 

I drew deep breaths when her feet vanished from my face and I could see again. Now she stood up with both legs on either side of my head. 

"This is the closest you can see my pussy”, she said and smiled. Then she moved her feet so she stuck my face between them, and let a gob fall down over my mouth and nose. And I couldn´t do anything about it. 

"Have you done anything in the diaper yet, little baby?" She said and released me. She bent down and put a couple of fingers in the diaper. I felt completely humiliated but couldn´t do nothing about spit that ran down my face. ‘

Sara laughed. 

"No, but what a good baby. What can we do now when Aunt Sara had her coffee?”She said to herself while she stroked my bald head. 

"First and foremost, I intend to let the saliva stay in your little baby face so that you get familiar with the smell and taste of it because it will probably be more of that today”, she thought aloud.

I didn´t open my mouth. I could still not say anything. Nina had irritated me and said I liked my baby life and Sara seemed to believe her. It was bad. Very bad. 




*

She came to think of the bag as Nina talked about. 
*

  "Shall we go upstairs for a while”, she said and pulled me up from the floor. I had huge problems getting up the stairs, which humiliated me even further. When we got up, I crawled into my own bedroom. 
"Sit down on the bed, Stefan”, she said. I obeyed and sat down while she watched me. 

"Frankly, I don´t understand what I saw in you when we were together. It was a big mistake. How could I fall in love with a guy who loves to be a baby and wear a diaper?” She asked me and then spat in my face again. 

I became annoyed and screamed under the teat, while Sara went over and removed the soother so I could talk. 

"I don´t like it, Sara. Nina has forced me to this. I promise! I still love you!” I said desperately. 

Sara gave me a slap on the cheek so I whined. 

"You idiot! A baby is not in love with an adult, unless she is your mom, and I am really not”, she muttered and pressed me down on the bed. I couldn´t fight her and landed helplessly on my back. 

"I must punish you for this, you little shit!" She said and walked over to the closet where the bag should be. There she seated forward some rope. 

"Turn around and lie on your stomach, or I spit on you again!" She said, and I struggled to turn myself on the stomach. I then felt how Sara released my hands and grabbed them. But before I could do anything she tied my hands to the bed and began to unbutton my romper and then she removed the diaper so that I was completely naked. It felt good to stretch the legs, but soon I realized what was going on. 

"What are you doing? Please, listen to me!” I asked, but she didn´t listen to me. I tried to see what she was doing. 

"Shut up, baby!" She said, and struck her palm over my mouth, whereupon the first smack met my buttocks. I screamed, but the hand effectively silenced my cry and I began to sob while Sara spanked harder and harder and the tears began to flow down on the pillow. 

"You must learn to obey and be silent in adult company”, she said as she spanked me on my bottom. 

"A little boy that you need to get spanked when you are disobedient”, she went on and spanked me on the buttocks until I screamed in pain in her palm. 

When she was finished with the punishment, my buttocks were percussion red. 

"I have to rub a little lotion on it here, little Stefan. Was it good for you?” She asked as she released her hand from my mouth and wiped the wet from my face on the pillow in front of me. Sweat, tears and saliva. 

I didn´t answer. I couldn´t hold back the tears. This was terrible. I wept in front of my former girlfriend and felt really miserable. 

Sara just laughed and patted my head. 

"It's okay, my baby. Don´t cry. It wasn´t so awful, was it?”

Sara took the soother and put it back in my mouth, and strapped it behind my head. 

"Suck on the teat for a minute while I make you ready." I couldn´t protest with the teat in my mouth while Sara parted my legs and tied them up in each bedpost so that I became immobile. 

I was now totally exposed to my ex and didn´t like it in any way. I felt her rub lotion on the buttocks. The pain was immense but the lotion chilled me down a bit. 

"Isn´t it nice?" She asked, but didn´t expect no response. And she enjoyed every second of it. Imagine that she had made me cry in front of her. The tough Stefan Berg. 

Suddenly she stood up and walked over to Nina's bag which she took out of the closet. I couldn´t see what she did, but suspected that there were numerous unpleasant things in there. Everything seemed so prepared. 

I tried to turn my head so that it was possible to see what was happening but couldn´t so I listened instead when she opened the zipper on the bag and brought out something. While she giggled. 




*

The bag was full of toys; she realized and giggled to herself. There was everything imaginable and then some when it comes to humiliate someone. And she found something she never used but knew how it worked. A perfect toy for Stefan, she thought and decided. 
*

When she came back she showed me a curious thing. A thick leather plug with a thinner and a thicker part. I wondered what it was and would soon become aware of that. 

"Looks interesting, right!" Sara said, and let me smell it. A smell of rubber was all I felt. 

Then she took out a tube of Vaseline and I realized to my great horror what it was. 

"Nnnnnnmmmmggghhhfhffffff!" 
"Calm down, kid!" She said angrily, and gave me a slap on the butt. Sara lubricated the black stone with some Vaseline. 

"Keep quiet now while I'm doing this. The more you fight, the more it will hurt.” And then the pain came when the fat plug was pressed into my tail." I screamed, and believed that I would explode inside and attempted desperately pushing it out but at that moment Sara put a diaper on me and made the plug securely stayed. When she was finished she put on a pair of diaper pants, loosened my legs from the ropes and left the room. 

I screamed in pain but couldn´t move or do anything about the problem. I was left alone with an anal plug and Nina knew nothing about what Sara had done to me. She would probably only be happy when she found out that I hadn´t done something dirty in the diaper, but the truth was that I couldn´t! I screamed, hoping that Sara would soon come back and remove the fat thing from my ass. 

Suddenly, without that I could prevent it, I peed in the diaper. I realized that anal plug prevented me from completing the diaper with the dirty but the pee I couldn´t prevent from running down into the diaper. I began to cry quietly again. 





*

Nina smiled as she drove the car from shop to shop. Everything flowed on well, and now she had another person helping to treat Stefan in the way he was worth. This was the punishment for all the years he destroyed for her. One minute she wondered what Sara came up with and hoped that she did it properly. The question was just how much she dared to do. Then she laughed as she turned to the IKEA store and looked forward to what would be the next big surprise for little Stefan. 
After walking around in the big furniture store for a while and then visited the local wood shop, she drove back with the car full of useful things.
She looked at the digital clock in the car. It showed three in the afternoon and she wondered if Stefan had something to eat or if he was hungry. Soon she would find out but first she would hide the things she bought in the garage. They she would get into a bit later.
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Chapter 6
After Nina left the packages in the garage, she went into the house and found Sara who was sitting on the living room couch watching television. Sara turned her head and smiled when she saw Nina in the doorway. 

"Hi Nina! Everything´s fine?”

Nina nodded. 

"Yep. I found everything I needed. How is our little baby?”

"He´s doing just great. Currently he is tied down in bed, but soon it´s time for him to eat something.”

"Perfect! If it's okay, I will be out in the garage for a while but I'm sure you can deal with Stefan in the meantime”, Nina said, and before Sara could reply Nina had gone out again. 
"No, wait! I want to help”, Sara said, and followed Nina, leaving Stefan alone in his room upstairs. 
Nina was already in the garage when Sara came in and saw the strong woman opening some brown cardboard boxes marked IKEA and read the instructions. 

"What's that?" Sara wondered, looking curiously at the large amount of boxes and bags on the garage floor. 

Nina smiled. 

"That, you'll notice”, she answered simply, but pointed to some wooden pieces on the floor. There were also a couple of old leather gloves and a type of metal frame with five fingers on it. On the floor was also an old massage bench.

"Where have you found all this rubble”, Sara asked, and couldn´t hide her curiosity. 

Nina laughed when she saw the young woman’s surprised 

expression. 
"The bench is an old thing I found in a shop for used furniture and the rest are from the garage, from IKEA, and from some hardware shops down town. If you have imagination, you can find everything you need at a reasonable price.”

"But what is it used for?" 

"That, you'll notice”, Nina said and the two women began to help each other to work. 






*

I lay helpless in my bed. I had planned to run away and have some fun but now I was both women's treatment, but what could I do about it? I was tied up. The terrible mittens were gone but my hands were now rather tightly bound to the opposite bedpost and there wasn´t much better. I was immobile and couldn´t do anything other than sucking on the soother that sat fastened around my head. 

But there was one more thing I didn´t understand. First I heard Sara downstairs. Then, ten minutes later, I heard Nina's voice, but after that all became silent. In the distance I heard the sound of hammer strokes from the garage but didn´t realize what it was. Maybe Sara and Nina had thought of something together, something else terrible they would humiliate me with. I could just lie and listen. Then I felt asleep. 


At least an hour later Sara came back to my bedroom. She walked over to the bed where I, her former boyfriend were tied up and silenced. 

She sat on the floor and gently stroked my head, looked into my eyes and met my newly awakened eyes, frightened by nightmares I had experienced before. 

"I hope you like the feeling and I promise you it will take a while before you can do something about your needs”, she laughed and gave me one slap on my cheek. I moaned in pain. 

Then she rose up and loosened the rope from my hands. 

"Stand up!" She ordered and quickly put the mittens on my hands and attached them to the fixed loops at the waist so that I couldn´t move my arms. 

I groaned when the anal plug was inside me when I stood up on the floor.

"Oooouuuuffmfmmmmffhhhhgghhhhh ..." 

"Calm down. You get used to the feeling. Now is the time to have some fun, huh!” 

She pulled me down the stairs and into the living room. I saw the curtains were drawn across the windows and the room was in a slightly dim. 

She forced me to the middle of the room and pushed me down on the floor. The teat was removed but quickly replaced by Sara's hand. 

"Shut up or I give you a spanking again”, she said and took her hand away. 

I breathed heavily and took deep breaths as I looked around the room. It was changed. In the middle was some sort of bench. A kind of remodeled massage bed. The difference was that in every corner sat shackles. The pillow was replaced by two leather-wrapped homemade clips, shaped like gloves, which would probably fix the head. 

I was frightened. What was going on here? Did Nina know anything about this? 

"Please, Sara, let me go. Why are you doing this to me?” I cried, and fought back the tears. 

Sara laughed. She sat down on the couch and watched TV. 
"Do you care? I intend to have some fun, that's all. Shut up now so I can watch TV, or do you want the soother again.” 
I remained silent. I tried to get up but the pain from sitting in the diaper was too severe and I was forced to crawl in order not to faint from the pain of the anal plug. 

"Have fun for a while now, my baby!" Sara said, and started laughing. 

I lay on the floor and didn´t to a thing. 

"I need to change, Sara. Please”, I prayed, and felt more fluid that flowed into the diaper. 

My ex-girlfriend then rose from the couch. She looked angry. Nothing good sign, I thought. 

"I told you to shut up when I watch TV! Adults don´t want to be disturbed then. Do you understand?”She growled. 

I opened my mouth but was met by a slap. 

"I must punish you for this. I hope you understand”, she said, and pulled me up from the floor. I screamed by the anal plug, but Sara started pushing the teat into my mouth and I became silent. 

Sara pulled me up on the bench. 

"Jump up!" She ordered. I didn´t understand what was happening. I was scared but couldn´t protest. 

"Lie down on your back and shut up!" Sara said, and loosened my hands from the mittens. Before I could get away and escape, she had attached my hands in each fetter and the head was fixed, and became impossible to move. Then she did the same thing with my legs. I couldn´t move an inch and not even turn my head. Holders on either side of my head kept me immobile. 

Sara removed the soother.

"Shut up!" I remained silent. I dared not even open my mouth because of the humiliation of her slapping her sweaty hand over my mouth again. And the diaper became wet and more uncomfortable. 
"This little practical thing has been developed just for you, little baby, and tonight me and Nina will use it but it's just as well that you get used to the feeling of being completely immobile. As you probably already have noticed, your head is not moving. It's just a security feature, you know”, Sara explained.
The pain in the butt was intense now, and tears began to flow down my face. 

"I understand that it hurts and I will soon remove it but not yet my little baby. First I will play a bit with you, Stefan. It is so wonderful to see you stay here and be a sissy and that is apparently what you want to be. Otherwise, Nina hadn´t asked me to take care of you. I was really curious when she told me that you love to be a baby and have a diaper.”

Before I had time to open my mouth to protest against what Sara said she put her hand over my mouth. And now I understood what the providers were for. It was impossible to move the head away from her hand! 

She slapped my diaper covered ass and I screamed in pain when the anal plug moved inside me. 

"Yes, you think about it but I just think that you are afraid to admit it. And I can understand it, Stefan, but tonight you will be a real baby! This is your last day of Stefan!” 

She removed her hand and pushed the soother back in my mouth. 
Then she disappeared dancing into the kitchen. 
What were they going to do with me now? I felt panicked and pulled in the shackles, but they were too tense and I couldn´t escape. Now I lay on a bench and waited for something I didn´t know what it was but Nina and Sara had apparently plans for me and I realized that it wasn´t a pleasant waiting ... 
  I was on the bench for almost twenty minutes and must have fallen asleep when I heard the front door opened and Nina came home. 

I tried to hear what the two women were talking about, but the hands who stuck my head muffled the sounds. 

"Was he nice while I was away?" I heard Nina ask. 

Sara laughed. 

"Yes, but he is probably a bit hungry. Right now he is on the small labor bed in the living room, as you told me to make in order.” 
I could hear voices but not see anything because of the providers around my head. The only thing I saw was the ceiling above me. 

"You little invention is cruel!" I heard Sara say, then Nina laughed satisfied. 

"Yes, and I hope it works when we test it. I must think now that Stefan is a baby he will sleep like one, or what do you think?”Nina said, and the two women laughed. The fear wasn´t lessened. What had she shopped anyway? 

"Excellent! But I think he needs some food before we start”, Nina said and Sara came back into the living room.

She undid my feet and hands and put my mittens on. 

"Now it's time to get up and eat”, she said, and forced me onto the floor. 

I screamed in pain from anal plug when I was dragged into the kitchen without regard to what was inside me. 

"Gggmmmffffffhhhhh uuoooooogghhmmmffhhh" 

Nina came back into the kitchen just when Sara sat me on the chair. 

"Hello, my little baby. Are you in a dry diaper or must we change you before you eat?”She asked, leaning over me. She stuck a hand in the diaper and it felt wet. 

"Wow, what a mess, baby face. We must change first. Maybe Sara can do it while I prepare the gruel?”She said and looked at Sara. 

Sara nodded and pulled me up from my chair and into the bathroom. 

She pushed me against the bathtub and put my hands on the edge. 
"Bend forward so that I can do this properly!" Sara Ordered and unbuttoned my romper, pulled the baby pants down and finally removed the wet diaper. 

Suddenly I felt Sara's hand over my bottom and then the anal plug was pulled out with a slurping sound. I felt a huge relief. Sara put on the baby powder on my wet buttocks and then slapped my butt. I screamed in the soother but no one except Sara heard my cry. 

"Good boy. Now I'm putting on a clean diaper and I hope you don´t smear it, too!” Then she pulled up the baby pants and buttoned my dress on my back. 

"Good, huh?" She asked, pulling me up from the bathtub edge. 

She looked down at me and removed the soother. 

"Now a little surprise. Close your eyes”, she said and covered my eyes with one hand. I breathed heavily and opened my mouth. I waited for the soother again, but before I could do anything Sara forced the sticky anal plug into my mouth and held it so that I couldn´t spit it out. I nauseated and was about to suffocate in disgust and had to have my tongue over the sticky surface. The taste of my own ass was pressed into my mouth and tears flowed from my eyes by the degrading treatment. 

"Suck on that. I will not remove it until your anal plug is clean and nice and ready to use again”, she whispered, and pressed into it much further into my mouth. 

I screamed and tried to push it out but she held it in place and I forced myself to lick it, whereupon she took it away. 


I was crying all the way to the kitchen and when I sat down in my chair quietly, Sara stuffed the baby bottle into my mouth. 

"Hush now, little baby. Drink all of it to be a big boy”, she said, holding the bottle in place so I could suck on the spout. The gruel adjusted my mouth from what previously existed there, and I felt fresher when I drank it all. 

"Good boy”, Sara said encouraging when I was finished. 
"While I do the kitchen maybe you can bring him out in the living room and make him ready”, Nina asked and went over to the sink with the empty baby bottle. 

Sara grabbed my mittens and pulled me away to the living room. 

Then she removed the romper and baby pants.

"Jump up and lie on your back with your head between the providers”, she said, pointing at the bench. I shook as I climbed up on the bench and lay down. I didn´t understand what was going on but knew that there wasn´t anything positive. At least not for me. 

She pressed me on my back and placed my head between the two providers. Then she did something that frightened me. She switched to a leather piece on the holder so that it pressed firmly over my face while she removed the mittens. I had no chance to run away and struggled to get air under the tight material.

"Does it feel good to have your hands free?" Sara asked. I couldn´t answer under the leather, but was met only with laughter. 
Sara took my hands and fastened them in the shackles, and then she undid the face mask so I could breathe again. My face was red and I breathed hard to get in as much air as possible. I saw Sara fix my two feet and then I lay back immobile on the bench with the ceiling as the only view.

"Now you're all mine!" She whispered. 

"While Nina is fixing the kitchen and then your room, I intend to teach you a bit about how you should behave from now. You know, babies obey.” 
I looked terrified at my former girlfriend who was leaning over me. She was totally changed. Having previously been a wonderful, gracious and soft woman, she was now a monster. 
"Why are you doing this to me?" I sobbed. 

Her eyes were big and she hit me on the cheek. 

"Babies should keep quiet or they will be punished”, she said. 
I was close to tears, but I struggled to restrain them when I didn´t want Sara to see me cry again. 

"Only a few basic rules. Each time you don´t obey, you will be punished. You must do exactly as you are told otherwise, I promise that you will bitterly regret your mistakes for a long time to come. Do you understand?” 

I didn´t know what to say.

"Yes, but I´mmmffgggghhh ..." Sara struck her hand over my mouth. I couldn´t move my head but was completely in her favor. 

"Reply by nod, don´t talk, or else, your little buddy soother will be put back in your mouth!" She said and took her hand away. 
I nodded. 

"Good boy!" She said and smiled. In an instant, she became the safety of my helplessness. 

"The reason that you are on this table that we found in the garage, is to learn how to behave, how you should behave like a baby and it will take all night if necessary. Do you understand?” 
I was frightened but nodded as best I could between the providers. This was terrible. I was once a young adult, but now I couldn´t escape and had no chance against these two young women. The worst thing was that Sara now easily could walk away and tell all my friends about this, and it was the last thing I wanted. 

"From now on, you learn how to become a baby slave for us. A small baby slave who will obey and do everything you´re told. Your hands will eventually get to be free, but until you learn to obey in full, your little baby hands have to stay in the mittens that Nina was so kind and made just for you. You will have to wear a diaper and walk around in your little romper. When you don´t obey, you´re lost to us and even if you are kind and obedient, we will punish you to show who the boss is, understand?” 

I began to cry. I couldn´t hold back the tears and wept on the bench. Sara didn´t care. She gave me just a slap on the cheek. 

"Do you understand what I'm saying? When I ask a question, I expect that you respond by nodding!” 

I nodded. I could feel the tears run down my cheeks but couldn´t wipe them away. Everything was so degrading, so unbelievable. 
Then suddenly I felt Sara's hand around my penis. It grew fast in my hand as she squeezed the bit and realized that I hadn´t masturbated in three days, something I normally used to do on a daily basis. 

"Is it nice, little Stefan?" Sara asked, and I nodded. For the first time in several days I felt somewhat comfortable.

"But a baby will not get good balls, right?" She said and began to fondle me upside down, prompting me to moan of enjoyment. She continued to jerk me while I groaned louder and louder, and I was silenced by her hand. 

"Oh, sure it's nice, little baby?" She said, and increased the speed. Just when I was about to come, she released her hand from my penis. I looked at her desperately and wanted to ask her to continue but her hand silenced me again. 

She smiled when I whimpered in her palm.

"Do you want more?" She asked. 

"As I said before babies don´t have hard penises so we have to do something about it." I felt a terrible pain when she suddenly smacked my scrotum with her index finger. I screamed and tears started to run down my cheeks. My penis was small again and she took her hand away from me. 

"Did you really think I would do it for you?" Sara said. 
"No way!" She said and removed her hand from my mouth. 
"But I think you should forget how it feels and it is also the sentence. You will not get an orgasm during this week if we don´t give you permission. You may not touch your little hose between your legs. Understand?” 

I was still crying from the pain in the scrotum, but nodded. 
"Good boy. There will be other things to play with. One way to prevent you from touching yourself is to have your hands in your mittens and another way is to use your little diaper. That should be enough to not wasting yourself. You should get other toys instead!” 

I felt terrible now. They really were serious about this. The thought of keeping me captive for another half a week.
Chapter 7 
   
My scrotum did still hurt when the diaper was put back in place again, together with the baby pants. Sara left the rest of me naked on the bench. 

"Now we wait for Nina. She makes your room in order and I am sure she will soon be finished. Until she comes back we can play a bit”, Sara said, smiling. 

I couldn´t do anything but lie and see where she was leaning over me. Her lips were soft, as soft as they were when I once got to kiss her. Now, many days ago, and supposedly, that would never happen again. 
"I'll teach you a new little game that I think you will appreciate. At least you should learn who is in charge now, and realize that you are nothing more than a slimy creep, a baby who obey and is quiet.”

I knew nothing but was arrested in total panic when she opened her mouth over me and spat in my face. Let saliva fall down and then she rubbed it into my face. I felt horribly disgusted but couldn´t move my head. She spat again. This time it ran down into my mouth and nose and even in my eyes. I screamed, but she pressed her palm over my mouth and nose, creating an air-tight gag and it lapped when I tried to breathe. 
"My mom taught me this when I was little. It is a great method right?” Sara said, and laughed at me, a helpless degrading coated little man on the bench, the man who once was her boyfriend.

She then licked her palm, and when it was dripping of saliva she forced it over my mouth and nose, and continued with the torture. My face was deep red and wet when she finished with her treatment and tears were mixed with her saliva. I began to cry again, but the soother was pressed into my mouth and fastened down back of the head to prevent my complaining. 

"Did you like the taste, my baby?" She asked. I didn´t answer so she hit me on the cheek. 

"Did you like it? The taste?”She repeated. 

This time I nodded as best I could between the providers who stuck my head and the humiliation increased. Now I was forced to admit I liked what my ex-girlfriend did to me. 
After a while sounds were heard in the stairs and Nina came down from my room and into the living room.

She went to the bench and looked at me. Then she smiled. 
"Good. He looks like a really small sticky baby. Perhaps we mess some more of that stuff into his face?” She said and smiled.

I watched in horror at Nina. She was bigger than my ex, and looked angry. 

"I hope that Sara told you about the rules and what happens if you don´t follow them and obey us. The more you obey, the less punishment you´ll get. Do you understand it, Stefan?”She asked.

I nodded. I began to realize that it was best to nod when they asked me something so I didn´t have to be punished. Maybe I could get away easily with this technique. 

"Good, Stefan! You understand. Then it's time to learn the rules. I have prepared a paper for you but since you can´t read when you're a baby, I'll read them for you. Now listen carefully, Stefan!”

She began to read from the paper she had written. 

"One. You must follow every word I and Sara say. 

Two. You are a baby and babies don´t talk and does not go to the bathroom. Therefore, you must have a pacifier or other suitable silencer plus a diaper that you can make your needs in, without having to ask me or Sara for permission each time. 

Three. Since you are a baby, you must have baby clothes and diapers. 
Four. You have to spend the night in a special baby bed.

And five. You have to crawl on the floor all the time from now on and all the food you get is by feeding bottle. Do you understand all this?” Nina asked. 

I understood but couldn´t believe the words Nina had written down. I was going crazy by all this. They couldn´t be serious. Outside, it was summer and hot and all my friends were outside and had a party, drank beer and had sex with girls. I was bound on a bench in the living room and held prisoner by my former girlfriend and my older cousin, with nappy and a dummy. 

I nodded my head no. I refused to go along with all this. No way. 
Sara and Nina looked at me. 

"Answer!" Nina screamed, and smacked to my cheek. But I nodded no. 
"Okay, baby. Then you must be punished.” 

Nina took a sudden one of my nipples between my fingers and

squeezed tight until I screamed in the soother.

"Oooooouuummmmmggghhhffffff!" The pain was horrible. 

"Well?" She said and continued squeezing my nipples. I cried, and tears flowed from my eyes of the torture. 

"Answer, sissy!" She took the other nipple in her other hand and squeezed them both and to I was crying out loud. Finally, when I couldn´t stand it anymore, I nodded. Nina released immediately and smiled. 

"Good boy. Soon it's time for you to sleep but first you must get used to this seat because it is on this as we do all things when it's time to put on a new diaper or carry out punishment. Understand?” Nina asked. 
I nodded and realized that they had me where they wanted. 

They released me and put on my mittens. The soother remained in my mouth and the led me up to the second floor. When they came into my room I got a shock. My old bed had new sheets and in a corner was a new crib with splints. She had bought a cot for me. I couldn´t believe my eyes. It had bars around it, and a ceiling that could be locked so that I couldn´t get out. I fought in Nina's arms, but was obviously not released. 

"Yeah, sure you like it”, Nina said, and held me while the two women laughed aloud. 

"That's your bed from now on. I will sleep in your old bed since it is just for adults”, Nina said. 

"Now you're curious to try it, huh? But it's not quite time yet. First you need to get new clothes and then eat!” Nina continued and pulled me further into the room. There I stood naked in my diaper on the floor with my hands in the mittens.
Nina opened a basket that she put on the floor and pulled up a nightdress, white with brown bears on it. I screamed but couldn´t make any sounds in the soother. 

"Yes, yes it is sweet!" Nina said, and showed it to me. 

"This is your new nightgown. I'm sure you will like it. Now, we try it on!”She said, and the two women helped to put the new suit over my head. 

"Perfect!" They both said, and pressed me down on all fours on the floor. 
"Keep quiet now while we go down and prepare the changing table so that we can do everything in your new baby room. The two women disappeared, giggling and laughing while I tried to move but fell down on the floor every time I tried to get up. The nightgown was too big and I stumbled on it so I stayed on the floor.

After a few minutes the women came back up with the bench as they put in the middle of the room, next to my cot. 

"Now it's time to eat!" Sara said. 

"Creep into bed, baby face”, she continued. 

Nina disappeared while Sara opened the roof of the crib, picked me up and put me down.

"Sit down and be quiet until Nina comes back", she instructed and removed my soother. 

"So, how do you like living your baby life so far?" She asked. 
I didn´t answer, in fear that she would humiliate me again with the disgusting saliva soaked palm over my mouth and nose. 





*

Sara smiled. This was a dream coming true, to humiliate her old cheesy boyfriend! 

Nina hurried down to the kitchen. She smiled. The new bed had worked perfectly, and now it was time to humiliate him even more, her little baby cousin. She picked up a bottle from one of the cupboards in the kitchen.”Super laxative" She mixed it with gruel and added hot water. Then she went back up to the bedroom.




*

"It is quite true, baby. You are not allowed to talk, otherwise you get spanked. Remember, babies will suck on the teat and not talk at all”, Nina could hear Sara saying. 

Nina went over to my bed and put the bottle in my mouth. 
"Drink it all and then sleep for a while”, she said, and let me empty the contents of the feeding bottle.

After I ate, I felt a bit drowsy. Sara closed the roof of the crib. The metal bars were impossible to break through. They laughed at me. 

"He certainly looks like a baby!" Sara said.

I fought in the mittens. 

"Please, take off those here now”, I said, looking imploringly at the women. Suddenly I realized that I spoke without permission. 
"Shut up, baby face! Now we have to punish you”, Sara said, and tucked my arms inside the bars and grabbed my arm with one hand while she began to take off her trousers and underpants. 

I screamed but Nina helped, and silenced me, and held me pressed against the slats. 

"It was very stupid, Stefan, very stupid”, Sara said, holding her panties in her hand. She rubbed them between her legs and spat in them. I yelled under Nina's palm, and when she took it off Sara stuffed her panties between my lips. Flavors filled my mouth and I tried to spit them out, but Nina kept them in place while Sara got a black leather gag from the bag and placed it over my mouth, whereupon she strapped it behind my head. Then they released me. 

"Now you suck on them instead of the soother”, Nina said. 
"You have to learn not to talk unless you have permission!" Sara filled in. 

Then the two women left the room, turned off the lamp and closed the door. 

I screamed and tried desperately to remove the gag but the mittens made it impossible, and I had to live with the taste. Perhaps they came back quickly and took it away. 

I felt dizzy. My stomach was full of gruel and I had to empty it but couldn´t call for help. Nina must have put something in the bottle, I thought, because I couldn´t even control myself and suddenly filled the diaper with something warm and sticky.

I wept, but tried to make it as comfortable as I could. I eventually managed to turn around so I came to lie on my stomach and didn´t mess the diaper just as much. Then I tried to sleep in my new prison, my crib. 





*

Nina and Sara couldn´t hold back the laughter when they closed the door to Stefan´s bedroom and went down to the living room.

“Did you put something in his gruel”, Sara asked, and looked at Nina who was sitting beside her on the couch in front of the TV Nina just nodded in response and Sara laughed again.

"And tomorrow I have more plans. Stefan has been inside the house in three days now and I thought it might be good if he gets some fresh air. So, why don´t we take him out for a walk tomorrow? Do you think you have time to join us, or should I take care of him myself?”Nina asked. 

Sara became curious, even though she promised her new boyfriend to meet him tomorrow. Perhaps it would be able to combine, she thought. 

"What have you planned, then?" She asked, looking curious. 
"I bought more fun things today when I was shopping, but you didn´t see them all. The funny little thing is in my luggage in the car. Do you want me to show you?” Nina asked and the two women disappeared. 





*

I could hear the front door opened and shut, and everything became silent. I tried to move but the mess in the diaper was out over my buttocks and I forced myself to stay as calm as I could. 




*

Nina and Sara walked across the lawn over to the car and Nina opened the luggage. Sara gaped when she saw it. It looked exactly like an old model of wheelchair.

"What are you gonna do with that?" Sara asked while Nina lifted the wheelchair out of the car, as if it was a toy. 

"That, you'll notice. We'll walk around with him in it. But first it must be prepared”, she said, and two women went into the garage to work. 





*

Eight hours later, I woke up. I opened my eyes and immediately felt the dried feces in the diaper and felt disgusted. Sara’s panties were left in my mouth and my hands still in the mittens. I tried to scream but without effect. So I moved my feet to stretch out and felt something hard. Then I remembered. They had trapped me in a cage with a soft mattress and the bars of metal around and above me. I was a prisoner in diaper with Sara's dirty panties stuffed in my mouth and on the body I had a nightgown with teddy bears on it.

I tried to listen for sounds, but it was quiet in the house. 

A few minutes later, the bedroom door was opened and Nina came into the room and off to bed. 

"Good morning, baby. I hope you slept well. It is time for breakfast and nappy change. I am sure that there is something in it because you are a little baby now”, Nina said, smiling. 

She opened the door and picked me out from the crib. 

"Out of the bed now!" She ordered. I crawled over to the bench and Nina helped me up on my stomach. 

"Ugh, it stinks in here!" She said. I whined but Nina didn´t remove my gag. 

"Oh, you like it messy, huh?" She said as she removed the diaper, washing me and replaced it with a clean one. 

"Today is a fun day. I thought we would go out for a walk. It is wonderful weather outside”, she said. 

I was shocked. She couldn´t think of taking me out. Perhaps the game was over and I would have to be normal again. But no one was more wrong than I that day. And the diaper was a proof of it. 

Nina helped me onto the floor. 

"I bought a special little baby carriage to you, and today we will test it for the first time”, she said, laughing. 

I cried and whined but Nina took no notice of me. 

"On your knees now and crawl down to the kitchen. It is time to eat!”She said. 

I couldn´t believe that I, Stefan Berg, once adult, forced to crawl around on the floor. But I obeyed, for what else could I do? The pictures Nina but even Sara had taken of me could easily be taken out into the street and then everything should be lost. So I played along. 
I crawled with some difficulty down the stairs and into the kitchen. I could barely breathe in the tight-fitting gag but forced myself to crawl away to the kitchen where Sara waited. 

"Hello, my little baby! You even crawl now. You look adorable. A little boy is supposed to stay on the floor”, she laughed and lifted me up into my chair. 

"Maybe we should remove the cozy panties out of your mouth. Did you know that I used them for three long days before you got to taste them?” 

I screamed in horror when I realized what she said. It was so disgusting. A couple of three days old panties in my mouth all night!

She took the now dirty and wet panties out of my mouth.

"Not a sound or I put them back again!" She said and I just nodded. 
  "You know what to do today? Today we'll go out and take a walk and meet some friends.” 

I couldn´t believe my ears. She must be joking. Maybe she tried to 

intimidate me. 

"But first it's time for your breakfast." 

Sara took the bottle with the gruel and let me drink it all. When I was finished, she wiped me with the back of her hand. 

"Good boy. Imagine how quickly you learn”, Sara said, smiling. 
Outside the sun was shining and it looked hot out there. Children were playing in front of neighboring houses. And I was afraid. They couldn´t take me out now, with diapers and all ...

But I was wrong. 

Nina came down from upstairs with a pair of shorts and a T-shirt. 
"Yes, Stefan. It is time for a walk. We can´t be indoors all day, right?” She said, and ordered me to stand up. 

She pulled on my T-shirt and then my shorts. My diaper bulged out a lot and I tried to protest. 

"No, you cannot do this to me!" I shouted before Sara pressed the soother in my mouth and stifled the protest. 

"Get out in the hall”, Nina said. I refused. How could they do this to me. All my friends would surely recognize me! Nina pushed me down on the floor. 

“Move!” She screamed and kicked me in the butt so that I fell to the floor.
The women forced me out of the hall. There I saw a large wheelchair, constructed for disabled young people. I tried to crawl away into the living room but Sara grabbed me and forced me into the wheelchair. 

I struggled and tried to escape but suddenly I felt a belt around my waist which was fastened down and I was a prisoner in my wheelchair. I whined in the soother and the women laughed.

They strapped my feet with a special belt, so that I couldn´t move my legs and then fastened the mittens. 
"This chair is specially designed for mentally retarded people and that is what we will say that you are!" Nina explained. I tried to hit her with my hand but Sara and Nina grabbed each hand and fastened them to the wheelchair side with tape. Now I was completely immobile. 

"We'll be nice to you this time. In order to make you anonymous and unrecognizable, we will put on a helmet and sunglasses. This means that no one sees who you really are, little Stefan.” 

Suddenly Nina pressed a thick black helmet over my head and I couldn´t hear anything. There were cushions on the ears and also over my forehead. A pair of sunglasses were in front of my eyes, and Nina opened the front door. I struggled but couldn´t move. The soother sat firmly clamped under my helmet so no one could see that I couldn´t spit it out. 

I was a helpless baby now. And on the way out.
Chapter 8
   
We walked down the main street and proceeded to the shopping center. I couldn´t hear anything but saw some of my friends sitting in a cafe and drinking beer. I sobbed quietly but couldn´t move. The soother in my mouth forced the saliva down my chin. I must really look retarded, I thought. People turned and looked at me where we went around with a wheelchair but no one seemed to recognize me, perhaps because my friends didn´t know how my cousin looked like. 

We went into the shopping center, and suddenly, outside a computer shop, we stopped. I looked up and saw Sara kiss someone. It was Beppo, one of my best friends, and I felt how my courage sank further. Beppo apparently was Sara's new boyfriend. I tried to hear what they were talking about, but heard nothing. He looked down at me in my wheelchair and laughed. Perhaps Nina and Sara told him but I hoped not. 
We turned and walked together into the same cafe as my classmates sat on, together with Sara´s older sister, Marianne, and I bowed my head. A hand grabbed my cheeks and forced me to look up at the people around me, who watched, laughed and whispered. 
We sat down around a table, but I had to remain in the wheelchair while Sara and Beppo went and ordered a drink. I complained about the soother, but Nina didn´t remove it. 

Suddenly everything was relieved around me. The helmet was taken off and a new world of sounds opened. 
"Isn´t it nice in here, little Stefan?" Nina asked and stroked me gently on the head as she wiped away a little saliva with a napkin. 
I nodded. 
"We intend to drink a beer but since you are just a small child, you get something else, perhaps an ice cream or something”, she said and smiled. She talked to me as if I were a baby, but I couldn´t protest. 
When Beppo and Sara came back they both laughed at me.

Sara sat down between me and Beppo. 

"Beppo will join me and Nina tonight at the disco and we need a babysitter for you. I asked Marianne earlier and she would love to help. Would you like that, Stefan?”She said, and both Beppo and Sara laughed. Marianne was two years older than I and worked in a garage outside town. She was a lesbian, everybody knew that, and more boy than a girl. I looked at her. She smiled at me with her big blue eyes. She was a big girl, bigger than Sara but most of her was muscles. The black hair was cut short and her hands were quite dirty after her work that day. Under her lip she had a snuff.

I was shocked and whined in the soother. Should they involve another person in this silly game? And Marianne of all people. I hardly knew her and had just met her two or three times when I was together with Sara at her house.

"Why does he suck on a pacifier?" Marianne asked. I looked terrified at her. Why did she ask that? 

Nina smiled. 

"If we undid the clasp behind his head, he would spit the soother out all the time and it becomes just a lot of extra work for me to pick it up”, Nina said, and pressed the soother further into my mouth.

Marianne laughed. 

"And if he had no teat he would scream and bring a lot of unnecessary noise and that´s not good”, Sara filled in and smiled at me. 
I suddenly felt liquid that flowed into the diaper. I could no longer control myself and hot urine filled my diaper and created a tracing between the legs. Tears began to run down my face. I couldn´t stand it anymore. This was just too much. What would happen if they saw that I peed in the diaper? 

Beppo looked at me. 

"Look, now he is crying. What a little baby! I don´t know what you liked about him, Sara”, Marianne said, at the same time Beppo kissed my girlfriend on the mouth while I watched them. 

I hadn´t anything to eat or drink while they visited the café. When they were finished Nina put on my helmet again, leaving Beppo, Marianne and the others at the café. But they would have fun tonight together with Nina and Marianne should come and babysit me! This scared the hell out of me. 

After a whole day outdoors, taking walks around the park and through the town, we went back home. I had urinated in the diaper, but they hadn´t changed on me since I couldn´t talk and it wasn´t until we came home again Sara stuffed her hand in my diaper. 

"Uhh ... you 're wet, little boy! We have to change you until Marianne comes tonight. She would probably like to see a clean little boy.” 

I was tired and almost asleep when they released me from the wheelchair and put my mittens on. They carried me upstairs and changed the diaper. My skin was red and irritated. 

"Should it look like that?" Sara asked. Nina smiled. 

"It's diaper rash. There we fix with a little ointment and perhaps more frequent diaper changes”, Nina noted and took a volley from the bathroom. Together, they changed on me and put me in a dry diaper and romper. 

“Tonight I will go out with Sara and Beppo and I hope you will be a nice little boy. Marianne has the full authority to punish you in the way she feels appropriate but I know you will be good, won´t you?” Nina said and kissed me on the cheek.

I nodded. Sara just laughed.

“I´m sure she will take good care of you, Stefan”, she said.

Before they locked the gate to the bed I already slept. It was the mixture of fresh air and the shock to be out there that made me so tired. 

Two hours later, I was awakened by a deep female voice laughing in the room. I opened my eyes and looked straight at Marianne´s muscular, hairy legs. She didn´t shave her legs! She was wearing male jeans shorts and a T-shirt. She stood and looked down through the gate and laughed. 

"Hey Stefan! Do you like it down there?” She said. 

I panicked. How could they do this? Now I was unmasked and helpless, and would probably be forced to obey Marianne also. The chance that I and Sara would be a couple was now completely dead and I felt tremendously humiliated. I tried to scream and tell her to go away but the soother stopped me. And saliva ran down my chin. 

Marianne stuck a key in the lock, opened the gate and grabbed my mittens to pull me out of the crib. 

"Time to have some fun, little baby face!" Marianne said. I fought back but had no chance. She was much taller and stronger and lifted me slightly up from the bed. I felt how Marianne kept me face to face. She forced me to look into her eyes. My feet didn´t reach down to the floor. 

"Do you like it up here”, Marianne asked. 

I tried to escape but could of course not do anything about the situation. Now I was my former girlfriend´s sister´s prisoner. 

"The girls left me here to take care of you while they went out. They went to a disco and now I'll be your babysitter. Although of course they need some time off, right? It cannot be easy to take care of you all the time. Now I'll be here all night. Is that okay, Stefan?” Marianne Said, and put me down on the floor. I tried to run away but stumbled and fell. 

"Go nowhere. This evening will be the best thing in my life, and probably the scariest for you!” She said, forcing me up from the floor. 

"But first I want to take off your little diaper. It cannot be fun to have the diaper when you soon are an adult but if you like that, it's your kinky problems. I tried to scream. I wanted so badly to explain the truth to her and maybe Marianne could help me but the chance was minimal. Sara had probably told her everything about me and now I hoped that she wouldn´t tell the whole town.

"Up on the changing table so that I can take off the diaper. I hope it is dry, otherwise it shows you are really a small baby and I will hit you hard and you will ask me to stop”, she laughed. 
I was helped up on the bench. I felt fear. Now, another woman was taking care of me. Marianne pulled the romper off and then the diaper. Luckily, I hadn´t done anything since the girls switched at me earlier. Maybe Marianne would understand what was going on. 

"Good!" She laughed, and then, suddenly, the diaper was pressed over my face. I could feel Marianne´s big hand and was unable to breathe in the material, which covered the whole face. I struggled and tried to turn my head away and she took off the diaper. 

"You can just guess what would have happened if the diaper was wet, or worse, brown ..." She laughed and threw the diaper on the floor. 
"You want me to remove the soother, too?" Marianne asked. Now I had my chance. I nodded desperately and the straps behind my head were removed and I spat out the teat in Marianne´s big palm. 

"Good boy. Now be quiet, or I put the soother back in again. Do you understand, little Stefan?”

I nodded. 

"Perfect. Let's play. Nina and Sara said it was possible to find some gear and punishment stuff in the bag that will be here in the room. She walked away over the floor to the big bag that Nina had brought. 

"It must be this!" Marianne said, and took the bag off to me who remained on the bench. 

She put the bag in front of me and opened it. 

"Let's see what is available here. Maybe something fun and useful. Nina and Sara told me I could do whatever I wanted with you and I will prove it tonight!” 

She began to poke through the bag and I saw the terrible things in it. Different type of gags, handcuffs, diapers, and plugs as well as some dildos. Tears left my eyes but I couldn´t wipe them away. Marianne looked up. 

"Are you crying, baby?" She said. 

"Please, Marianne. You must help me. They have me here as a fucking prisoner.”

Marianne just laughed. 

"As if I didn´t know that”, she said. 

I opened my mouth again, but Marianne stood up and pressed her large palm over it. The hand was much bigger than Nina´s or Sara´s and covered almost the whole face. I couldn´t breathe or move my head. I could feel the smell from her garage. It smelled male, like she was a man, just taking a break from fixing a car. And her fingers smelled of snuff.

"Didn´t I tell you to shut up?" 

I desperately tried to get air when Marianne removed her hand from my mouth and spat in my face so that it ran down my chin and cheeks. 

"Got it?" 

I nodded and tears mingled with Marianne´s sweat and saliva. She took up a jar of Vaseline from the bag. 

"Let's have some fun!" She said and began to remove her shorts and underpants. It was male underpants.

I looked with big eyes on the thing Marianne put up from the bag. It was a rubber penis, attached to a strap that she put around her waist as it looked like she had a dick. It was much thicker and longer than my own and the glans was next purple and looked like exploding. It was really big and hard. 

"Now I want you to be a good boy and keep quiet and if you try to fight against me, I promise to kill you with my hands”, she said and showed her big dirty hands in front of me. 

I understood. I had no alternative but to do what I was told. So I started to cry. For the first time I cried in front of another woman. 

"You really are a baby, Stefan. It is painful to see but I hope this will teach you a bit about what comes later”, Marianne said, and took up her underwear from the floor. I stared in horror when Marianne approached my face with her big rubber penis pointing straight at me. The table height was absolutely perfect for me to suck on it!

I opened my mouth to ask for mercy, but instead Marianne pushed the dildo into my mouth. 

"Suck or die. Remember what I said. If you don´t do it properly, you'll be a very dead guy and I will also tell you about your diaper interest for all I know, and it's quite a lot of guys and girls.”

I couldn´t answer. The big cock filled my mouth and I had to breathe through the nose not to choke. 

"Suck!" Marianne ordered and slapped my face. And I had no choice but to suck the huge cock in my mouth. Marianne grabbed my head and pressed my face against her hairy sweaty and smelling bush. I couldn´t move my head from the painful grip she had around my head. I began sucking on the penis. 

"Good boy. This is the type of sex you will have from now on, but next time it may be a real dick”, Marianne said as she began moving her cock in and out of my mouth and every time it felt like it was pressed further and further into the mouth and further down into my throat while my face was pressed into Marianne´s hairy crotch. 
Suddenly she pulled the penis out my mouth and turned me over on my back.

"Was it good for you too?" Marianne said, laughing. Her dick that hung in front of my face was wet with saliva and she grabbed it.

"Let's do something else. I just wanted you to get used to the feeling as the only sex you will taste is the male sex organ in the future. You will turn into a little sissy. What do you think about that? I know a lot of guys that would love to fuck your little mouth.”

I screamed but was stopped by Marianne´s sweaty hand over my mouth and the sounds were muted. 

The muscular young woman reached for her underwear and took her hand away from my mouth. She started rubbing the already sweaty underpants over her buttocks and her vagina and then rolled them together into a ball. I realized what was about to happen and shut my mouth tight. Not a chance that I would take my ex girlfriends lesbian big sisters panties in my mouth. 

Marianne held them up in front of my nose and the smell was disgusting. They smelled of old pee, the sweat from the scrotum and ass and of her cunt. 

"Open up, baby!" She said and hit me in the face. I screamed in pain and the underwear was pressed smoothly into my mouth. Desperately I tried to spit the cloth out, but Marianne kept her palm over it while she got a strap from the bag and put it around my head to keep the underwear in place.

 
I yelled in the filthy gag when my tongue touched the taste of the dirty underwear. But helpless I could only accept my position. 
And Marianne just laughed and hit me in the face again. 
"Great taste, or how? You have to learn to love my dirty underwear because it is you who will keep them clean for me after I have had sex with my girlfriends”, she said. 

Marianne went behind the bench and took the jar of Vaseline. 

I felt my legs were forced apart.

"Relax or it will be worse for you!" Marianne said and held my legs apart. 
I yelled in her underpants when I realized what was about to happen. 

Suddenly I felt something cold between my legs and then Marianne´s finger pressed into my anus. I screamed in pain but had no chance to escape. She began to move her finger in and out and stretched out my sphincter. A finger was pressed to enter and then another and soon I felt four fingers inside. The pain was terrible but I couldn´t protest. 

The fingers were taken out and then pressed over my face. I tried turning my head away from the stinking fingers but Marianne smudged the remains over my gagged mouth, into the nose and across my face. I was about to vomit, but managed to avoid it. 

The fingers disappeared and I felt Marianne´s big penis between my buttocks. 
"Relax now, sissy!" she said, and then entered all her big cock in my anus. I screamed in pain when the big hard cock pushed into my body and I fought desperately but Marianne held my legs apart in a steady grip. 

She began to move in and out of me. The pain and humiliation was terrible and I was crying all the time. I was raped by my ex-girlfriend's big sister with a pair of dirty underwear stuffed in my mouth. I began to long for Sara and Nina. Presumably, they had no idea what I was exposed to. Now I could only lie helplessly on my changing table and wait for the rape to end, while Marianne was stroking herself over her clitoris with her fingers.

After few minutes, Marianne screamed out by her orgasm and pulled out her penis. 

Instead, she went off to my face again. I saw the dirty and sticky dick. It couldn´t be true. The same messy cock that was inside my own butt. 

"Now it's dinner time, baby face! Soon you will be called a fuck face because that's what your face will be used for”, she said, leaning forward to release the strap around my head. The dick was pressed against my face and the smell was impossible to avoid. The underpants were pulled out and I was breathing hard. 

"Be a good and obedient boy and open your mouth!" Marianne ordered and slapped my face. 

"Please, nofffhfhgggghhh ... “ and the cock was squeezed in between my lips before I could finish the sentence.

"Lick. Make it clean, sissy, or I will rape you all night!” she said. I was about to vomit but could hold back and began to sicken lick the sticky penis clean of Vaseline, sweat and other things.

Marianne held my head still while she forced her cock in and out of my mouth, and when she had enough she pulled her dick out.

“Now, eat me out”, she said and ordered me open my mouth, which I obediently did. 

The next thing I saw was her big and wet cunt sinking down over my face and everything went black.

“Lick”, she ordered and I started licking her wet cunt till she finally had another orgasm, her second that night. She stood up and grabbed my head in a tight grip while using her other hand to smear the semen over my face. 
Tears now flowed down my face and mingled with the other fluids. 
Marianne laughed. 

"Open up, shut up and eat up everything!" She kept her large palm in front of my mouth and waited for me to lick it clean from the different fluids. I was only able to obediently do as I was told. 

"Good boy, now eat up everything”, she said and pressed her sticky hand flat over my open mouth. 
When Marianne´s hand was clean she wiped my face with her wet underwear and then put them back into my mouth. 

“Time to take a break, little baby”, Marianne said, and put the old diaper back on my butt and found the diaper pants which she fitted on me. Then she lifted me up in her bosom and carried me downstairs. I sucked on her panties while she went into the living room and put me down on the carpet in front of the TV.

“Now, sit there and be a good boy while mummy get something to drink in the kitchen”, and she disappeared.

I could just sit and wait for her to come back, and soon she did with a beer can she found in the refrigerator. 

“Nice”, she said and sat down in the sofa and turned the TV on. It was a lesbian movie and soon she looked at me.

“This is not a children movie, Stefan”, she said and grabbed my diaper pants so she could drag me closer to her.

“Get down on the floor and look in the ceiling for a while”, she ordered, which I did. 
From my position on the carpet I could see how she started to touch herself between her legs. I just watched her while she got another orgasm by watching the movie and I heard the moaning sounds from the TV and from Marianne.

I felt so small. It was the humiliation to be forced to lie in a diaper and diaper pants with her panties in my mouth and my mittens and hear her doing the adult stuff to herself. 

Suddenly I felt an urgent need of peeing and moaned in the gag but she didn´t hear me. And soon, the warm urine filled my diaper. I decided not to make any sounds that could reveal my accident and let her continue with her play.
After a while, when the movie had ended, Marianne drank the last of her beer and put the can on the table. She leaned over me and smiled. An evil smile.

“So, how are my little baby boy, then?” she asked and my accident was discovered when she pushed two fingers down in my soaked diaper.

“My, my, I see that the baby has peed in his little diaper. What should we do about that, and what did mummy tell you about wetting your diaper?” she said in an angry tone.

I got panicked but couldn´t get away from what was about to come.

Suddenly, she dragged me up from the floor and pushed me over her thighs with my stomach resting over her muscular legs.

She pulled my diaper pants down and then removed the soaked diaper, which she rolled into a ball and throw on the floor.

“Now, now, be a good boy while mummy punish you”, she laughed and started to smack my naked, urine damp buttocks. 

I screamed in pain in the wet panties that were still stuffed in my mouth while Marianne spanked me till I cried in pain and humiliation.

“It´s time for you to start learning how to behave”, she ordered and continued the spanking.

“You must from now on obey every word Nina and Sara says, but also what I say. Understand?”

I nodded and cried out in pain in her panties.

“Otherwise, you will be punished if I hear you have been a naughty boy, and then a man will rape you, and not a woman. Got it?”

I nodded in total fear.

She didn´t stop until I had stopped crying and my ass was numb.

“Good boy”, she said and lifted me up and carried me upstairs to my room.

“Now it´s time to sleep, little baby boy, but first you need a clean diaper”.

She put me down on the same table she had raped me on earlier, and washed me and gave my sore butt some lotion, after which she put a clean diaper on and then the pajamas.
She put me down from the bench and into the crib. Then she locked the cage. Marianne dragged the wet pantie gag out of my mouth and replaced it with the soother.

“Good night, baby boy. I´ve had a lovely night and hope you had the same”, and then she disappeared out of my room.

In silence I sobbed. I felt miserable, helpless and realized to my horror that one of my friends had raped me. For the first time in my life I had been raped and spanked by a lesbian. My former girlfriend’s sister.
Soon I felt tired and fell asleep. 
Chapter 9

When day dawned I woke up with pain in the ass and a wet diaper. I felt dirty and terrible and just wanted to escape the horrific treatment I had suffered for the last days. I listened for a sound and stood up, but struck my head against the roof of the crib that now was my bed. Over there, across the room, stood my own bed. It was empty and in order. 

Somewhere in the periphery, I heard the clatter from the kitchen and someone laughed. It was Nina and Sara, but also another person. Marianne. It must be Marianne, I thought, and felt fear creeping along on my sweaty body. The taste of her was still in my mouth. It was stuck under the soother. I could hardly get any sound at all. Just stay in the crib. 

Soon I drew my attention to the footsteps in the stairs and the door to my room was opened. It was Nina. Sara and Marianne were left in the kitchen? 

"Good morning my baby”, Nina said cheerfully and lit the lamp. She was still wearing her dressing gown and had a bottle in her hand. 
"Time for breakfast. I heard from Marianne that she took good care of you last night while I and Sara were out partying. It's always good to have an extra babysitter when we adults want to have fun.”
I couldn´t answer but wanted to do it. I wanted to scream and protest, but was helpless. As a baby. 

Nina came to the bed and unlocked the roof. Then she reached down and easily lifted up her eighteen years old cousin, and carried me to the changing table. There she laid me down and removed the soother from my mouth. 

"There, now you can eat something”, she said and put the baby bottle between my lips. 

I realized the futility of protest and quickly drank up the contents of the bottle. 

"How good you´ve become. I don´t even have to force you anymore", Nina said and pointed and patted me on the cheek before she dried my mouth. 

"Now we have to wash you and make you beautiful. Today we have a bit to be in”, Nina said as she pulled off my night wet diaper. Then she lifted me up and carried me out in the bathroom. 

I said nothing. I was silent when she carried me and at the same time I remembered the first time she forced me to the bathroom. It was the first evening. Now I let her carry me without protest. What had happened? 

I was silent through the shower and thought then that it was pleasing to get a dry and clean diaper, instead of the wet as I had all night. I realized that as long as I didn´t protest, I escaped punishment in the form of her filthy hand over her mouth, or spanking or something else that wasn´t so fun.

Perhaps I could live with this until my parents came home again. 

However, what frightened me was that there were pictures. What would happen to them when this week was over? Should she delete them? And what would Sara and Marianne tell all they knew? I dared not think about that. 





*

Nina was surprised how Stefan had changed. Now he didn´t protest or complain, but was silent, just as she had taught him. Almost boring, she thought, but smiled at the same time. She put his diaper on, a pair of baby pants and then the homemade suit. Socks and mittens made him look that cute and helpless. The teat she stuffed in her pocket. It could be of use later. 




*

"There you go, now it´s time to go down to the other for a moment while I change clothes and make me ready”, Nina said and carried me down to the kitchen, where Marianne and Sara sat ready-dressed at the kitchen table. 

They both looked at me and laughed. Sara giggled when Nina put me down on the floor in front of their feet. 

"Now you get play with Sara and Marianne as I make myself ready”, Nina said, and left the room. 

I tried to crawl away but was stopped by Marianne who stretched out her legs in front of me. 

"You go nowhere. Did you have fun last night”, Marianne said, looking down at me. 

I shook my head and both Marianne and Sara burst into laughter. 
"Are you a bit shy today?" Sara asked and kicked me a bit so I fell over and lay on my back. Now I was forced to look up at the two who sat next to each other. She used to be mine, I thought and felt a lump of sadness in my chest. 

From the top floor Nina's voice could be heard. 

"I´ll take a shower now”, whereupon the door to the bathroom was closed and locked. 

Sara looked at me and then at Marianne. They smiled and I realized that something was going on. I made an attempt to turn around and try to crawl away, but soon I felt Marianne bent down and grabbed me and the next moment I was lifted up and put in her lap.

"Look at him, he actually looks like a little baby”, Marianne laughed. 

"And you look like his dad”, Sara said. 

"Damn, I´m not that old”, Marianne said, and so they laughed again. 
"What shall we do with the little one?" Marianne wondered, and bounced with her knee up and down as one would normally do with small children. I tried to get away from her grasp, but realized how futile it was. I had no chance to get my hands on anything with the mittens on.

"Don´t know. What do you think? Has he urinated in the diaper?” Sara wondered and got up to look. She put a finger into the diaper on the front and touched my dick. I jumped and Sara smiled. 

"No, but, well it should not be hard when you are young?" Sara said and squeezed my stiffening sex. In a moment I enjoyed the feeling my former girlfriend's fingers around me and it wasn´t possible to avoid an erection.

Marianne looked questioningly on my ex girlfriend. 

"I would check too", she said and Sara pulled away her hand from my diaper. Instead, Marianne put her hand inside and took a hold of my dick.

"No, don´t”, I asked when Marianne began to massage but no one listened. 
"Nina will notice nothing anyway. Not until it's time to change”, Sara said, looking for conspiracy theories as Marianne continued to rub my cock.

I desperately tried to squirm away and did my best to pull Marianne´s hand but didn´t get a grip and helpless I felt her hand inside the diaper that continued to caress and jerk off. 

"Stop it, add avmmmffhhhhgghhh" I asked, but Marianne clamped her large palm over my mouth and I was pressed back against her chest. There wasn´t anything to do. I tried to turn away.

"Take his hands”, Marianne asked and Sara grabbed the waving hands and I felt helpless Marianne´s fingers around my genitals and desperately realized that I would soon get an orgasm. 

I groaned and cried under the large palm while Sara held my hands. 

"So yes, little baby, cum in Marianne´s hand”, Sara whispered and I desperately fought against what was to come. Soon I could no longer resist, but could feel the orgasm pumped into the diaper and it was hot and humid. 

"Good boy. Now it will be fun when Nina is changing on you next time”, Sara said, and giggled. 
Marianne pulled her hand from my diaper and let my mouth free. At the same moment they heard how Nina came down the stairs. 
"Have you had a good time?" Nina asked when she saw me sitting in Marianne´s lap. 

I dared not answer. Instead, it was Sara who was talking. 
"Sure, we have fun with me and he has been so kind. Or haven´t you, little Stefan?”Sara teased. 

Nina looked at me who just nodded. 

"So good. Now it's time for a trip. Is our little baby's diaper dry, so we don´t have to change it before we go?” Nina asked. 

Now I have a chance”, I thought and started to say something, but Marianne still sat with me in my lap, and quickly put her hand over my mouth, while Sara stood in front of me and pretended to shove her hand in my diaper. Nina didn´t know what happened.

"Dry and fine”, Sara said, and then the question was out of the world. 
"Excellent. Then we go”, Nina said, and disappeared into the hall. 
Marianne carried me out into the hallway along with Sara. They then helped to put me in the wheelchair, but they didn´t not buckled me down because they were just going out to the car.

"I think I needs a pacifier outdoors”, Sara said and Nina took the soother from her pocket and stuffed it into my mouth, whereupon Sara strapped it behind my head. 

Before they left the house, Nina took a big bag that was ready-packed in the hallway. Then she locked the door and Sara rolled off the wheelchair to the car and helped me into the back seat. Sara strapped the seatbelt on. Marianne sat in the passenger seat. 

The bag and the wheelchair were put into the luggage and Nina sat down behind the wheel and started the car. 

"Here we go. It will be fun with a little trip.”

I couldn´t do anything but to accept the situation quietly when the car rolled into the town. I couldn´t ask where they were going and could only listen as Sara, Marianne and Nina were joking with each other and I heard how Nina and Sara were talking about what they did at the disco the night before. So they discussed about a telephone call Nina would make but I didn´t understand to whom. And had I done so then I had certainly not wanted to remain in the car. 

And no one said anything about what Marianne did with me and I was in silence.

The day was beautiful, warm and the sun shone in the tarmac and sparkled in the water when they passed a small lake on the way to the center. Nina stopped the car at a bakery and got out while Sara and Marianne stayed in the car. Outside were a lot of people. Freedom, I thought and wanted to cry but mastered my feelings. 

Sara stroked me over my head. My hair was just fluff and had just begun to grow again after a few days earlier, when Nina shaved it. 

"Does it feel nice in the diaper now"? Sara asked and Marianne laughed from the front seat. I shook my head but couldn´t talk.

"So good then”, Sara said simply. I wanted to ask where they were going but the teat prevented me. It would just make silly if I uttered a few sounds now. They had laughed enough at me already. 

"If you care for yourself today, you can get a reward when we get home again”, Sara said, and patted me on the head. I nodded and continued to look out the window. I saw people in my own age who were on their way to the beach with bags. Naturally I was locked up in a diaper and romper. Prisoner. 

A moment later, Nina came back from the bakery with a bag. Between her fingers, she had a cigarette and Sara and Marianne got out and made her company while I had to sit still in the back and look at how the three smoked and talked outside the car. I also wanted to smoke, but couldn´t. Suddenly I felt small and helpless, and the others seemed so big, adult. Then, before they went back I saw Nina make a call on her mobile. 

The smell of cigarette smoke was spread in the car when the three sat down again. 

"Now we go forward”, Nina said and started the car. 

"Sara, do you want to check his diaper”, Nina asked and Sara stuffed a finger to feel inside. 

"Dry”, she said simply and Nina nodded and didn´t see the look Sara and Marianne exchanged while Nina drove into the road and continued the trip.

They left the center and drove out on the countryside. I had never gone down that road before, and wondered how Nina could know the areas so well. She didn't live here. 

Later, perhaps half an hour, Nina turned into a forest road at a sign. 

"Now we are almost there”, Nina chirped and found a spare parking spot. There were other cars there also. Children were playing outside, and adults were preparing their picnic baskets. 

The three got out of the car and Nina took out the wheelchair, while Marianne and Sara took the bag and the bag from the bakery.

Nina opened the door to my place, loosened my belt and lifted me and placed me in the wheelchair. Some children stayed up and watched while they prepared me so I sat securely. Sara put down my mittens on the side of the wheelchair, and when they were finished, Marianne put a blanket over so that no one saw the shackles.

 
Someone put my helmet on and everything went silent around me. The bird song disappeared and Nina, Sara and Marianne´s voices died out. I could only see their lip move when Nina was driving the wheelchair. 
We walked a bit on a gravel road before turning out on a field and Sara spread a large blanket on the lawn. They all helped to put out sandwiches and coffee, fruit and other things on the blanket. Then they sat down. Nina unshackled my hands and helped me down on the blanket as well. 

"Now our baby can play a bit on the blanket for a while”, Sara said and the others laughed as they poured coffee from a thermos. Nina took out a bottle of something that probably was juice and gave it to me. I grabbed the bottle, but dropped it with the slippery mittens. Nina took out a bib that she strapped behind my neck and they laughed all three. 

"I needs some help”, Marianne said, and dragged me away to my place on the blanket. There Marianne had me in her lap, removed the soother and replaced it with the feeding bottle. 

I tried to obey and sucking on the baby bottle. The night before I was forced to suck on anything else but trying to avoid thinking about it.

In silence, I saw how the others talked and laughed. I heard nothing. Even peripheral sound was gone and I lived in a world of my own. 

Meanwhile, Nina took pictures with her digital camera and the others laughed at the results. 

When the baby bottle was empty, it was replaced with the soother again, the bib was removed and Marianne moved me so that I got my share of the blanket. Then I saw how the others ate, drank coffee and talked. 

Why did they do this to me? Nina wanted to humiliate and punish me, she had said but why did the others take pictures, and especially Sara. And Marianne, who also raped me the night before? Nina would never believe it if I told her anyway. She would just laugh at me. 
Soon I knew how it rumbled in my stomach. Had they put something in the juice? I tried to tell them but it just came out sound and the others looked at me and smiled. Nina said something but I didn´t hear what it was. 

I pointed at the diaper with my mittens and the others just laughed. And within minutes I felt I couldn´t resist any longer and the diaper was filled with mess that dressed over my tail. Nobody seemed to notice it. 

It was at that moment I saw Sara, Nina and Marianne looked toward the road. And I turned my head in the same direction and saw someone who came along. Someone I knew. 

It was Ronny and Beppo, my best friends. 

And then the tears were not far away. 

When the guys came closer they saw me and laughed, but no sound came with the helmet on my head. They laughed at me! A feeling of deep humiliation and disappointment hit me in that moment. Nina had asked them to come, just to increase the punishment she gave me. 

Ronny and Beppo came up and stood and looked at me and talked. Nina said something and they laughed again. Maybe she explained to me that I couldn´t hear anything with the helmet on. 

It was then Sara put her finger in my diaper and I realized that everything was lost. Everybody looked at me and Nina got the bag she had with her. 

From that she picked up a big diaper, a bottle of water, children powder and wipes, and Sara and Nina forced me down on the blanket and began to undress me. 

I tried to protest but realized that the sounds just ridiculed me even more why I quietly let them take my romper off and removed the diaper. I was embarrassed but couldn´t do anything. I felt helpless when they washed me and powdered, and put on a new diaper before the romper was buttoned at the back again and I was a prisoner in my own clothes.

Then Sara brought me up, took off my helmet and removed the soother. But I remained silent. Sounds suddenly became so clear, so sharp. Birdsong screamed in my ears and a short distance away I could hear children playing and adults talking. Adults ... I was once an adult myself! 

"Welcome to reality again, little Stefan”, Sara said, and patted me on the head. 

I didn´t answer. Looking down at the ground. 

Ronny stood up and watched his silly friend on the blanket. 
"Not in hell I thought you liked this stuff. To play baby among people. A bit silly, huh?” Ronny noted and sat down with the others. Beppo laughed.

“I really don´t get it, Sara. What did you possibly see in that baby boy?”

Nina looked sternly at me and then the camera and I realized the futility of protest and try to explain. Instead, Nina continued.

"I take care of him for a week. We have tried to keep it a secret, but it goes no further. He wanted to come out as well and be happy with his diaper fetish.”

Everyone looked at me and laughed. 

"Then I understand why you didn´t want to do something. Almost thought that you gave a shit in me but now you have some shit somewhere else instead”, Ronny said, and was met by laughter. 
"Time to pack up then”, Nina said, and along with Sara and Marianne helped adding up everything they had with them. Ronny sat down next to me who constantly looked down on the ground and was ashamed. I didn´t want to be here, wanted to be someone else entirely, but there wasn´t much to do about it right now. 

"Nice costume you have”, Ronny said, and felt the fabric that kept me prisoner. 

"And the diaper. Damn, I didn´t think you were that kind of guy… You are so cool and tough. And now it turns out who you really are!” Ronny noted and stood up. 

"Should I put him in the wheelchair, right?" Ronny asked, and Nina nodded. 

"Sure, lift him up and attach him firmly so he does not fall out”, she replied. 

I felt Ronny arms around my stomach and how I was lifted up and away to the wheelchair. Then I sat down again, and Ronny took my accustomed clad hands and drew them into the shackles. 

"Is there no one who wonders why he is stuck?" Ronny asked. 
"None. Add the blanket over him so no one sees anything”, Nina answered and packed the last things in the bag. 

So we went. Ronny drove me in the wheelchair while the others went ahead to the car. 

I could see Beppo and Sara holding hands and kissing each other in front of me.

"I can´t believe you are turned on by diapers”, Ronny said. I wanted to respond but didn´t dare. Then there would be punishment, and I decided to endure humiliation in the days that remained of Nina's babysitting. 

"He doesn´t talk, either" Ronny said surprised. 

Nina stood up. 

"Yes, but he is a baby and babies just talking baby language. Maybe you can try that, little Stefan?” Nina teased but looked sternly at me. 
Courage fell and I tried. 

"Da da”, I said and everyone laughed. 

"Good!" Nina said encouraging. 

"One more time. Reply to Ronny when he talks to you”, Nina laughed and continued walking. 

"Say something then”, Ronny said and I was talking baby language all the way back to the car. 
When we reached the others they stood and smoked while I had to sit still in my wheelchair and looked up at those who emerged as adults. 

They chatted and joked while I sat quietly and felt like a small individual. Perhaps I was that too ... at least in Nina's eyes.

"So, when we go home. I assume that your baby is tired after a day outdoors”, Marianne said and lifted me into in the car. Sara sat down beside me and fastened my seat belt while Marianne sat down in the front seat. Ronny and Beppo had their mopeds, which stood some distance away. 

"I´ll catch you up a bit later. Was there a party tonight or what?” Beppo asked, looking at Nina. 

"Yep. You are welcome! Both of you”, she said. 

I felt the panic rise. 

"What partmmmffhhgghhh”, I began, but Sara quickly put her hand over my mouth and pulled me closer into the car, so Ronny and Beppo didn´t hear. 

"Hush, little buddy. Babies don´t talk. You may babble or talk baby language if you want to say something from now”, Sara whispered in my ear and let me breath. 
As Nina sat down behind the wheel, she turned to me.

"Either the soother or you talk baby language, or your little baby's jaw is shut”, she said angrily, and then started the car and drove from the parking lot. On the way I saw how Ronny and Beppo happily waved and laughed before they started. They were free. Free to do what they wanted, I thought while I sat trapped in a car with my cousin.

Apparently, they would have a party and I felt terrified. Would it be any different? All my friends would laugh at me. Then I couldn´t stay in town longer, I realized with horror. But I dared not speak, don´t question anything but sighed, leaned back and fell asleep in the backseat. 
Chapter 10 

I woke up when the car engine was turned off and fresh air poured into the interior. Sara undid the seatbelt and Nina opened the door. 

"Good morning, sleepyhead, now we are home”, Nina said and lifted me out of the car and put me in the wheelchair. While Marianne and Sara unpacked, Nina rolled me over to the front door, unlocked and almost pushed me into the hallway.

"Come on now, we have much to do”, she shouted to Sara and Marianne who locked the car and came to the house. 

"We must go home and change”, Marianne said as she put Nina's bag in the hallway. Sara took a quick look at me before she turned to Marianne. 

"See you tonight”, they said before they disappeared down the street and Nina closed the door and looked down at me who was crawling on the floor.
"Now you have to go to bed because I have a bit to prepare for the

evening”, she said. 

I didn´t answer. I felt just a powerlessness and helplessness. What where they playing at? Would they have the party tonight? Could be the end of the punishment, I thought, but realized that this couldn´t possibly be the case. I realized that Nina wasn´t finished with me yet but I wouldn´t encourage her to any punishment. I would do as she said, and maybe get away smoother that way. 

So she lifted me up in her arms and carried me up the stairs and into the bedroom. Where she put me down in the crib and shut the grate above. 
"There you are. Do you want your soother too, or can you be quiet and not interfere in a while?” She asked, looking down at me. 

I shook my head. 

"And what does that mean?" Nina asked. 

"That I can be quiet”, I replied before I realized my mistake. 

"Babies should not talk, I told you before!" She said in a firm voice. 
"Now I must teach you to be quiet”, she continued, and disappeared out of the room. I listened and heard how she went into the bathroom and a in a while came back to the bedroom. The view was that I grew in the diaper when Nina was completely naked on her lower body. In her hand she had, however, something that caused me to shrink. A pair of panties. 

"Open wide”, she simply said, stretching her hand behind the bars of my bed. 

And I obeyed. I ventured nothing. The smell of sweat and woman filled my face. 

"My old panties teach small children to keep quiet”, she said simply as she pressed the wet panties into my mouth. 

"Now they stay there until you learn to be quiet. If you spit them out, you will get spanked. And after that she left the room, turned off the lamp and closed the door. 





*

Nina exhaled and sighed and felt really pleased with the day that was. That she had Ronny and Beppo visiting during the excursion was a nice little bonus, she thought. Now it was time to start preparing the party she was going to have with Sara, Beppo, Ronny, Marianne and some of his classmates. She realized that Stefan must be terrified of what he thought would happen. But she was going to have him locked up during the night. There were limits to how much she could break him down. So far she had succeeded really well and he began to be obedient. Some mistakes he committed, but still before his parents came back from their holiday, she would have turned him from a tough guy into a chicken. That was the case. 

But first a training round. Nina changed into workout clothes, put on her shoes and left the house for an hour of training in the neighborhood. She had relaxed after she arrived to babysit but now she decided to make up for it. And physics wasn´t wrong, she realized after a while when she increased the pace even further. The last twenty minutes, she almost ran back to the house. Perhaps it was the party that attracted. While her cousin Stefan was dressed in baby clothes and diapers in his nice crib ... 




*

I heard the outer door was closed and an hour later reopened. I listened to the steps coming up the stairs and then into the bathroom. The toilet flushed. It has to be Nina, I thought, and realized that I needed to make the lavatory, but knew that I wasn´t entitled to it. Instead I let the warm wet filling the diaper while I felt the taste of Nina's dirty panties in my mouth. I tried to lie down comfortably, so that I didn´t press on the full diaper and waited for Nina would change on me. Here I lay, Stefan Berg, 16 years and waited for my two years older cousin to come and change my diaper. So terrible ... 





*

And she came but it took a while. Nina showered, shaved her legs, put on some makeup and perfume and then arranged her hair. She pulled on a pair of stockings and a short leather skirt and on her upper body she selected a black leather top that snuck over her the body and left her breasts in a stylish form. 





*

I looked wide-eyed at my cousin when she came into the room. She was sexy, something I never thought of before, but the body was altered. 

"Now it's time to change on you”, she said simply, and opened the cage on the bed. Then she reached down and lifted me up and off to the changing table. It smelled perfume. She smelled like an adult and I felt very small. 

Nina unbuttoned my romper and pulled it down so that the diaper was bare. Then she took the wipes and water and pulled the diaper off me rolled it into a ball, which she threw in the trash.

"There, yes. Now we wash and put on a new one. It tastes good with the panties, does it?”She said and laughed while she washed me clean, powdered me, and put on a dry diaper. I couldn´t answer, but forced myself to nod my head to make her happy. 

"It's the only taste of girl you´ll have in a long time”, she said while she buttoned my romper.

"Finished! Now you can join me downstairs and play on the floor for a moment while I prepare for the party”, she said and picked me up in her arms and carried me down into the living room. There she put me down on the floor and then pulled out her panties from my mouth. Instead, she took a dummy and put it in place and strapped it behind my neck. 

"Play now”, she simply said and began to take care of the preparations in the kitchen. 

I sat on the floor and watched while my party dressed cousin took out glasses from the cupboard and arranged with chips and cheese puffs and more. A big bowl of candy, she presented on the living room table. I looked at it and longing, but realized I wouldn´t get anything. I was filled with a sense of hopelessness.

Liquor bottles were produced at the kitchen table, along with beer cans and I had to sit and watch in my romper and diaper, my hands in a pair of mittens that made me handicapped. 

After a while, the doorbell rang. I panicked and tried to crawl away behind the sofa but Nina ignored me. Instead, she went to open it. It was Sara, Marianne and Beppo who arrived. 

I heard their voices, and crept away over the floor and was met by Sara wearing a pair of black leather trousers and a red blouse. I had never seen her that way before, not so sexy and attractive. Her nails were painted in black, as her lips. Beppo had a pair of worn jeans and a shirt and smelled great, unlike me. 

"Hey, baby”, Sara said and kissed Beppo, while I looked up at them. 

"After a while, it's time for you to sleep, can you help?" Nina asked. 
Marianne smiled. 

"Sure, I can carry him up so you can mingle a while and my sister can cuddle with her new boyfriend. I´ll just grab a beer first”, she said and looked evilly at me who grunted under the soother. What will she do, I wondered, scared and felt the panic coming crawling. Nobody knew yet what I said when I tried to talk in the soother in my mouth so I kept quiet. 

Marianne opened a beer can and took a few sips while Nina put on a disc in the CD player and music spread through the house.  Sara and Beppo were sitting on the couch, kissing and hugging.

"So, are we going to sleep then”, Marianne said, and went over and picked me up. I didn´t protest when she carried me out of the room and up the stairs to the bedroom. The music faded away and became a faint throbbing when Marianne put me on the changing table and pulled the soother out of my mouth. 

"What are you doing?" I whispered, when she brought Nina's bag from the closet and shut the bedroom door. 

"Just be quiet and nothing happens”, she replied, and picked up an anal plug from the bag. 

Panic took hold of me. 

"No, please Marianne, I don´t like that, I don´t want to be on this game no more”, I pleaded, but was ignored by Marianne who presented the plug and a jar of Vaseline on the changing table. 

"No point in complaining, little baby, you are not going anywhere anyway”, Marianne said, laughing. She smelled beer. Alcohol. 
Marianne moved me, until my head was outside the changing table. Then she unbuttoned her trousers and pulled them down. I turned my head away. I didn´t see but felt Marianne´s strong hand that took hold of my chin while she placed herself over my face. 

"First a sucking job. Then sleep”, Marianne said forcing my mouth up in her soaking wet crotch. 

"No, plmmfffghhhhh", and everything went black and silent when Marianne pressed her cunt over my face. 

"Be a good little baby now and lick your friend”, Marianne said, forcing her pussy over my mouth while she slapped me over my breasts. 

I was forced to put my tongue into her pussy and lick her while she rubbed her crotch over my face. When she finally cum she let the wet juice flow over my face, whereupon she rubbed the semen over my mouth, nose and cheeks. Then put her panties up and buttoned her pants. 

"There you are. Now it's time for a little thing before you fall asleep”, she said, and was preparing the anal plug. 

I tried to avoid opening the mouth so her juices wouldn´t flow down, where in silence Marianne pushed the anal plug into me and then put the diaper on and folded the suit. 

"Well, a little satisfied baby", Marianne said, laughing at me when she carried me off to bed and locked the ceiling grid.

"Oh”, she said. 

"We were about to forget", so she took a leather gag with in-built ball and tucked it into my mouth and strapped it behind my head. And all was silent. Not a sound was able to leave my mouth.

I saw when Marianne went out and shut the door behind me. Somewhere out there, I heard voices and laughter and glasses clinked. The music was a faint throbbing. Naturally I lay helpless in bed and couldn´t do anything else. And I wept quietly to myself. For down there, my friends had a party. The bell rang at the door. Several times I heard the sounds increase, the laughter and the music mounted while I was trapped in my bed. And soon I became tired and fell asleep.





*

And Nina enjoyed in full by the evening. More and more of Stefan´s friends showed up, although Ronny was with them and a few asked where Stefan was and Nina replied that he would come later. Nothing more, nothing that could reveal their classmate sat trapped in his bed in his bedroom. 

After a couple of hours, Nina felt compelled to look for Stefan. When she entered the room he slept a deep and dreamless sleep. He was breathing heavily under the gag that Marianne must have put there. His face looked sticky and Nina thought about what it was but suspected that he was sweating so she let it be. She stuck a hand in his diaper and felt that he hadn´t done one or the other so she returned to the party and locked the door behind him. It would be unfortunate if someone happened to come in there ... 
*
Much later that night, I woke up. The music had died down and the voices died away. Or maybe it was the soaking wet diaper that forced me to wake up. So I listened again and realized that someone was in the room. Someone was in my bed and there wasn´t one person but two. I stood up and looked toward the bed and felt my heart sank further. There were Nina and Marianne making love to each other while I was trapped. 

"Mmmgghhh", I tried but no one responded. The feeling was so humiliating when I saw my best friend having sex with my cousin. Now, this secret always should live on and Marianne was a part of it, like Nina, Sara, Beppo and Ronny. 

Soon the sounds from the bed ended and Nina got up and walked over to me. 

"Don´t you sleep?" She said, and the scent of perfume, cigarettes, smoke and alcohol reached my nose. 

I shook my head and Nina bent down to loosen the gag but added quickly her hand over my mouth before I could say anything. 

"Babies are talking baby language, you should say something, it may be in that language”, she said, smiling with her kiss red lips. 

"Da da", I tried but stopped again when I thought it sounded lame. 
"So yes, be silent for a while now so maybe you can get a look when Ronny and I have sex as adults tend to have”, she said and walked back over to Marianne and crawled into bed. My bed, or rather, what once was my bed, but which was now occupied by Nina. 
So I was forced to listen when the two made out, and then even loved each other. I heard the moaning and orgasms when they yelled out their delight for each other. And tears ran down my cheek. 

When they had made love one more time Marianne came over to me while Nina went into the bathroom. 

"She is beautiful, your cousin”, she said, laughing. I didn´t answer. 

"Nina asked me to change on you so I intend to do that now. What about it! Imagine I may change the diaper on my sisters ex boyfriend. That I thought would never happen”, she said, and locked up to the ceiling to raise me up. I curled up but couldn´t escape Marianne´s long arms that grabbed me and lifted me up off the changing table. 

"Please, I donmmmmfffhhggg”, I grumbled but were silenced by her big and sweaty palm. 

"Shhh, no sound. You may of course not talk”, she whispered while she carried me out with her hand still over my mouth. So she let me breathe again as she dropped me and unbuttoned the romper.

"Damn, you've urinated. A little disgusting, huh?”Marianne said as she pulled the diaper off and placed it on the floor. Outside the door Nina stood and listened while Marianne humiliated me. 

"And what is this”, Marianne asked when she saw the anal plug that she earlier had put between my legs. She pulled it out and I groaned. 

"Wow, was it good? Here, clean it”, she suggested and put the sticky plug in front of my mouth. 

"No ..." I began, but felt how the big plug was pressed between my lips and Marianne held her hand over so that I couldn´t spit it out. 
"Lick it firmly now”, she laughed while she with her free hand washed my butt clean and around the scrotum. 

Nina couldn´t stay longer, but came into the room and to the changing table. She looked down at me who had the plug in my mouth. 

"Delicious, you got a little party too, little baby”, Nina laughed and helped Marianne to put on a new diaper and snapped the romper. 
"Perhaps you have some other things also to wash before you go to sleep again”, Nina thought and pulled out the anal plug from my mouth. 
*

She saw Stefan´s big eyes staring terrified at her before she pulled off her panties and stood with each leg on each side of his face. Then she let herself sink down over his mouth and his face disappeared between her legs. 

"Lick me”, she ordered and felt how heavy groping he did her. And she loved to rape her own cousin, the guy who tormented her for so many years. And then she rode him until she came over my face. 





*

I experienced the ultimate humiliation, but couldn´t help but notice how Nina's juices sought down my face while Marianne stood and waited for her turn, laughing. 

When Nina got up Marianne stood over me and let me lick her to orgasm.

Then they left me on the changing table and disappeared out of the room. 

I could feel the tears began to flow down my cheeks, together with any juices from Nina and Marianne.

*

A few moments later Nina was sitting with a glass of water in her hand in the living room, wondering how far she had come in the degradation of her cousin.
Now he was basically so humiliated that he could become. Now only obedience training remained. Then she would have him in a little box and he would remain an obedient little boy for the rest of his life, even when Nina had gone away. 
She drank with Marianne and kissed her for a while before Marianne went home to her and Nina went back up to Stefan, who remained on the changing table. 

"Now it's time for my little baby to sleep”, she said, and carried me off to bed. 

"And in the night, you sleep, no talking”, she said before she locked the roof and went to bed. 
Chapter 11 

The next morning I was alone with Nina. She woke me up, changed my diaper and brushed my teeth, which took away the taste from my mouth from the night's adventures. Then I was fed with infant formula and had to crawl around on the kitchen floor, dressed only in diapers and a pair of plastic baby pants plus mittens, while Nina arranged in the house after the party. I didn´t even has to have the soother in my mouth because I knew what would happen if I spoke. But I was still a baby. 

One day left, I thought as I sat on the floor and saw Nina work and clean. They seemed to have been having fun, given all the empty bottles and scraps, which were everywhere. 

Soon, however, the house was spotlessly clean again and the tracks from the party were blown away. Just another day ... 





*

Nina felt a hung over. The head was heavy, yet she felt a certain tension in her body. 

Today, he should learn to worship her, she decided. And so it was becoming. 

A horrible plan began to grow in her thoughts. A plan that included not only the day remaining before Stefan´s parents would come back from their holiday, but also one that was about his future. She had pictures. They could she have the use of even later. And also both Sara, Marianne, Beppo and Ronny had now to take care of him and had control over him. It could only go one way. Stefan would be obedient. He would become a slave. Even later on. 

When she cleaned the house there was clearly not a trace left after the party. Moreover, nothing was broken. 




*

I crawled on the floor in the kitchen. 

"Today is the time to learn to obey, little Stefan", Nina proclaimed and lifted me and carried me into the living room, where she sat me on my knees before her while she sat on the couch.

She grabbed my jaw and forced me to look into her eyes. 

"Now it's just one day left until your parents comes home. One day, Stefan, you have to learn a lot on. Here's the thing. You could never tell what someone did to you this week. We have pictures and if you don´t say anything also Sara, Marianne and I will remain silent. They have also received pictures. So from today you should obey. You should shut up and do what other people say. 

I felt the lump in my stomach grew. I had no chance to protest or disagree. I had two choices, I realized. Either do what Nina said, or be mocked by everyone in the world if she put the pictures on the web. And my friends would laugh at me forever.

"Do you understand what I'm saying?" Nina asked. 

I nodded and felt a tear running down my cheeks. 

"Good. To help you understand that I mean business and that you will learn to worship me, I must give you a spank."

My eyes were big and I tried to crawl away, but Nina's grip held me back. 

"Up to my knees and do it voluntarily," Nina ordered and enjoyed how submissive I had become.

Reluctantly, I crept up on the sofa and lay down on my cousin's muscular thigh as she pulled down my romper and diaper.

"No pee or poop. Good boy", she said, and then beat me over the butt. 
The pain was fierce, but I bit my teeth but couldn´t help but sob when the next slap came. And the next. Then I shouted straight out as she continued to beat me with her hand over my bottom and thighs, and soon I was crying. 
*

Nina had a slight headache and couldn´t hear his screams as she pressed her hand over his mouth and continued to beat and she could feel her hand was wet with tears and snot, but she didn´t remove it. 




*

"You will obey me and do what I ask you without protests," Nina said as she continued to beat me. 

"Do you understand what I'm saying?” She asked, and I nodded in the quiet of her palm, while I screamed in pain and humiliation. 
"I'm your mother. It is I who decide now. "

I nodded again. 

"If you disobey and I get to know it, I will show the images online", she continued, and I nodded, terrified and desperate, and realized that the game was lost. 

When my butt was glaring red she stopped and pulled up the diaper on me and then snapped the romper and pulled me up on her knee. Then she comforted me. 

I pressed myself against her and felt she smelled slightly of perfume and cigarettes, and suddenly I felt small and helpless. I felt safe to her. Gently I put my arms around her neck and hugged her while she rocked me gently on her knee. And realized that she had won a victory. 

"Do you understand what happens if you don´t obey me?" Nina whispered and I nodded silently. Because I realized I couldn´t talk without her permission. 

"Good. Good baby. Good Stefan", she whispered as she stroked my head. 

After a while she let me down on the floor. It was after I stopped sobbing, and she kissed me on the cheek. 

"You're a good boy, Stefan. And I know you will continue to be that too, right?" Nina said when she got up from the sofa and looked down at me; my face was red with tears and snot. 

I nodded.

"Good. Stay here and I'll go and arrange some stuff", Nina said, and disappeared into the kitchen. While I was still sitting on the floor and felt my pee filled my diaper, Nina called Sara, who happily agreed to come over. It was time for the last breeding part of Stefan Berg. 

When Nina came back into the living room again, she had a cup of coffee with her. She sat down on the couch and smiled at me. 

"In a moment Sara will be here. She will also teach you who the boss is. Tomorrow, your parents will come home and they will not see or notice anything of what we have done to you this week. Nobody will notice anything if you keep quiet and obedient. Do you understand? " 

I nodded silently. Of course I knew. I felt almost that I wanted to obey Nina and Sara. I wanted to be nice and good.

What had happened? Why did I feel this way? Having previously been tough and independent, I felt now that I needed someone who took care of me. That scared me and made me confused.
I had to lie down on the floor while Nina watched TV until the doorbell rang.
I looked up at Nina, but said nothing. 
"Stay. We will be back soon", Nina said, and disappeared to the front door. I heard Sara's voice, but Marianne didn´t seem to be there. 

Soon Sara and Nina came into the living room. Sara looked tired but her eyes glistened. 

"Hi Stefan. Do you have any pain in the butt after the spanking"? Sara asked and laughed while she and Nina sat down on the couch. 
I nodded and Sara smiled happily. 

"Good boy. He doesn´t talk no more?" She asked Nina.
"Not without permission. And you will be able to continue my education today, while I deal with what must be done in his room, among other things", Nina said, and stood up. 
"Now, you do as Sara says, little Stefan," Nina said, and disappeared up the stairs to the upper floor. 
Sara looked at me for a moment and smiled. 
"You have been a good boy, far from the little tough boyfriend you were a week ago. But this is better. You know where you are and we know where we got you, right? " 

I listened and realized that she was right. They had full control over me. I had to obey them.

And I nodded.

"Good. To help you understand what I mean, I intend to continue what Nina started earlier." I looked scared at her. She must be joking. I wouldn´t be spanked again. There was already a pain in the butt.

Sara clapped on her jeans-clad knees. 

"Come on. This is not the first time. It will happen every time you don´t obey. So, come on, little buddy", Sara said. Her facial expression changed when I didn´t obey immediately. 

"Now. Don´t you understand?" She said, and I curled up with my wet diaper on the couch and lay down on my former girlfriend's knees. 

"Good. But not fast enough", she noted as she unbuttoned my romper and pulled down the diaper.

"The diaper is wet. You've peed in it", Sara snorted and removed my diaper. 

I didn´t dare to say anything. Not respond. I just nodded. 

"Not good. Not creditable." So she began to hit me across the buttocks. Already the first battle stung when my skin was moist and irritated after the pee and Nina's punishment. I felt the tears come again and started to cry. 

"Don´t cry. Shut up, boy", Sara ordered but I couldn´t remain silent. It was just not possible. So I cried out in pain when Sara went on with the spanking. 

In the end she didn´t stand listening to my wining any more, but took the wet diaper and pressed it over my face. Only a muffled sound was heard, and she continued to spank me. 

I felt disgust and panic. I could barely breathe in the diaper and when I did the smell of the pee found its way into my nose.

"This I do because I love you, Stefan", Sara said, and continued to smack me. 

"Do you understand? But not as a boyfriend but as a slave. As a baby. "

And I nodded as I screamed into the wet diaper, which was pressed tight over my mouth. 

"You will obey me just like Nina. Do you understand?" She said. 

I nodded and wept while she continued to beat me. 

When she finally removed the diaper from my face and stopped the spanking, she pulled me up just like Nina did, and pressed me against her warm body.

I sobbed against her neck, and held her while she rocked me to sleep in her arms.

'You are so talented, Stefan. You will be a good boy in the future so we don´t have to give you punishment, right?" Sara said and kissed my forehead as I continued to sob. 

I nodded. 

"Good. Because tomorrow, the diapers will be hidden somewhere. They can be used again when you least expect it. Do you understand? "

I nodded and realized that the next day I would be free but also a prisoner. 

"Tomorrow you will do as we say. Whoever says so. Do you understand?" I nodded and pressed myself against Sara. It felt so safe, so warm. 




*

Nina listened to the spanking in the living room while she was working in Stefan´s bedroom and dismantled his crib bed and made sure that everything was packed into the car out on the driveway.
It would soon be out of the fun. Yet it had just begun. She packed everything except for one little thing that she hidden under his bed.

 
The changing table may remain until the evening, when she would take her eighteen old cousins diaper off for the last time this summer. But perhaps it would be more. That she hoped, if little Stefan chose to disobey.

Sara put him down on the floor and left him sobbing there while she went up to Nina to help her remove the last things from Stefan´s room.

"How does it go?" Sara asked when she saw Nina unscrew the bed and packed it in a carton. 
"It is excellent. Soon all the things will be gone. Although the bag in the closet is packed into the car so I can go in the morning before his parents comes home. Then I will be away for a while but have other plans for Stefan", Nina said, smiling mysteriously. Sara became curious. 

"Other plans? What do you mean?" She asked.
Nina didn´t know if she would reveal her ideas but chose to tell her. 
"I will not let it stop here. He has been a pig throughout my childhood and I intend to continue to punish him, but in a slightly different way. He will never be able to leave me."

Now Sara looked inquiringly at her.

"What? Will you marry him? A guy in a diaper? "

Nina laughed.

"Maybe." 
After leaving the conversation and when everything was packed in the car they went back to Stefan in the living room. He stayed on the floor. 





*

I watched expectantly when Nina carried out things to the car with the help of Sara. There was my bed, packed in a box, as well as the bag with the terrible toys. But at the same time, I realized that I could never be myself again. Or maybe it was like this I should be. Obedient, kind and quiet? 

When Nina and Sara came back into the living room, I sat and looked at the blank TV screen.

"Young children should not watch TV", Nina said and walked over and lifted me off the floor. 

"Time for the diaper", she said, and carried me to the bedroom. It had become midday and I was getting hungry. 

"Da da", I said, pointing at my mouth. 

"Do you want the soother?" Nina asked, but realized that I wanted food. 

"First the diaper, and then soother", she teased and put me on the changing table to put on a clean diaper. When it was finished she buttoned the romper and carried me down to the kitchen where she put me on the chair.

"The gruel is just ready", Sara said as she poured it into the bottle and walked over to the table. 

"There you are. Eat and be good now", Sara said, and put the bottle in my mouth. I sucked obediently and for the first time I enjoyed to get something in my stomach. When the gruel was eaten Sara carried me up to my bed and put me there. This time there was no leash, and I could be free on my bed, dressed only in romper and mittens. Soon I felt the sleeping feeling came over me and I fell asleep. 





*

Meanwhile, Nina and Sara arranged in the kitchen and then they took some coffee and went out on the patio and smoked a cigarette. 
"It's been a fun week, Nina", Sara said, thinking back on those days she had humiliated Stefan. Sure, she had a guilty conscience, but at the same time he had become an obedient and good guy instead of the tough Stefan he used to be before school ended. From now on she would be able to rule over him as she wanted. And although she had plans. Plans that also involved her boyfriend, Beppo and Ronny, who both could have fun with their baby. 

"What you gonna do now?" Sara asked. 

Nina took a puff on the cigarette and watched the smoke that rose into the sky. 

"Go home and in the autumn I will start working. Then we'll see. I will not leave Stefan so that he may not do what he wants here." 

"No, I will make sure he won´t. He will become a slave, I promise!"

Sara laughed and wondered how the rest of the summer would be. 
"Will you come here some more this summer", Sara asked.

"There will be so. My parents of course hang out with Stefan´s parents, so I will show up here from time to time, be so sure", Nina laughed.





*

In bed, I woke when Nina came into the room. She was alone. I wanted to ask where Sara was but knew I couldn´t talk, without Nina's permission or only with baby language so I was quiet. 

"Now Sara has gone home but she will be here tomorrow when your parents comes home. No one has forgotten, Stefan. The images remain and as long as you obey nothing will happen. About a month or so, I will show up when our parents meet. I know they will have a barbecue and talk about the holiday. So stay in your skin till then."
I looked at Nina, and felt fear, but at the same time I looked forward to be free from the diaper and romper.

"Have you learned something from this week, Stefan?" Nina asked. I nodded. Confirmation that I understood and obeyed. 
I nodded again and realized that I must obey and be a good boy. The summer had just begun and I trembled for what to expect. From now on they could do whatever they wanted with me. 

Nina bent down and kissed me on the cheek. Then she hugged me. 
"You're a good boy, right?" She said and then left the room. 
I was still staring at the ceiling. I could feel my stomach rumble. Something wanted out and I had poop coming out of the diaper. In silence I felt the warm mess squeezed out between the butt and diaper. Then I felt asleep again. 




*

Meanwhile, Nina packed the last things out in the car. In the morning she would be gone and leave him alone until his parents came home. Hopefully, he would behave himself. 




*

I slept all afternoon and when the evening came Nina pulled me up out of bed.

"Time to wake up and prepare yourself for tomorrow."

I still felt pain after the spanking on my bottom and suffered in silence when Nina carried me to the bathroom and removed all my clothes and the messy diaper. Then she filled the bath tub for me and pressed me down in the hot water. I didn´t complain. I didn´t cry. I just obeyed.

My hands were free. It felt weird. I heard Nina walking out the front door and put something in the trunk of the car. Then it sounded like she put something in the garbage bin. In the morning the truck would come and get the last traces of the week. I closed my eyes for a moment and enjoyed being free. But I realized the same time it was just a false freedom. For out there was someone who always could control me. Someone who always would follow my footsteps, whether I wanted it or not. For there were pictures of me that should never come out.

In the morning I would miss Nina, despite to what she had done to me. Despite the terrible humiliation, she exposed me. Yet, I felt safe with her. As if she was my mother. Someone who comforted me and punished me if I was disobedient.

And when evening came, and I slept without the diaper for the first time in a week, I realized that I felt something for Nina. Something deeper. Perhaps love.
Sometime in the middle of the night, I woke up. I thought I heard a noise somewhere. Perhaps it was in the room, or somewhere in the house. So I opened my eyes and saw the shadow of someone standing next to my bed. After a while I could discern the outlines of Nina. She was naked. Her breasts were free and I saw how muscular she really was. Her hands were placed on her hips. But it wasn´t the body I responded to. It was what stuck out between her legs. A strapon. The same Marianne had used on me.

I dared not say anything. But I stared in horror at her. Because I realized what was about to happen. 

Then she leaned over me. I lay on my back. I couldn´t do anything. She grabbed my hands and forced my legs apart with her powerful thighs. Then she took both my hands in one of hers and forced me to lie still in bed. 
Then everything went still. I saw her smiling face. How she looked at me and knew I understood what she was going to do with me. 
"In order to prove who is in charge, I will do this to you, I. In order to show who is the stronger of us. Do you understand?" She whispered and I nodded, terrified as I felt how she directed the thick dildo against my anus and then forced the tip of it into me. I screamed.
”Hush, little boy”, she said and placed her hand over my mouth while she pushed the rest of the dildo into me and started to fuck me. She could feel my hard breath and moaning under her palm while she pushed the dildo in and out of my poor ass. Now I was totally hers.
I could do nothing but be fucked by my cousin. I felt how the thick rubber dick filled me up but there was nothing to do. I obeyed, I accepted the situation and closed my eyes.
When she was finished, when tears came from my eyes, she pulled the dildo out but kept her hand over my mouth and also covered my nose.

“God night, my baby,” she said. I got panic but was helpless in her strong grip. The taste of her hand was the last thing I remembered before I fainted. 
Nina left the house early the next morning. While Stefan, her rape victim, was still asleep. 
And he wouldn´t forget her until next time she showed up.
                       

     THE END
