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She didn't look so dangerous when I first saw her, walking my way in the hotel lobby. Honestly, she looked cute and sweet. Boy, was I wrong.
The orders before our meeting was simple. I had asked to be treated as a baby-slave. She took that very literally. 14 hours before, she sent me a email, ordering me to put on a diaper, and wear that diaper until we met.
14 hours is a long time. And like any 28 year old would be expected to do, I tried for as long as I could to hold it. But like I said, 14 hours is a long time. So I wet myself. Not once, not twice, but three times. Me, a grown "man" soaked his diaper so much that it almost leaked.
When the time finally came, she had ordered me to meet her in the lobby. I was to wear a white, almost see-through shorts over the diaper so she could see I had followed orders. When she saw me she started laughing.
hahahaha, baby boy! What are you wearing, she asked loudly.
Everybody can see your diaper this way! Is that so smart? Did you wet yourself too??? Hahahaha what a baby!
We took the elevator up and went in to my room. And then it began...
Down on all fours, she said strictly.
Babies can’t walk, and so you can’t either.
She ordered me to take off her shoes.
My, my, my, my, we certainly are a wet little baby aren't we?
I think someone needs a diaper change, what do you think?
She took off my diaper and held it in front of me.
Smell it, she said.
I hesitated and so the grabbed me and put the diaper on my face.
How does that feel? Do you like the smell, she asked.
I looked down in shame, but she lifted my face up so she could mock and tease me for a little while, until she dragged me in to the shower and cleaned me up.
My baby is going to get a long hard spanking for wetting his diaper, isn't that lovely, she asked me.

No please mistress, please no spanking, I cried.
She slapped me the face hard and looked at me with a very stern look.
It is a privilege to be spanked by your mistress. And you will always say yes to me or you WISH you had done otherwise, she yelled.
100 strokes, she said and I cried silently before she started.
After the first 5 it really hurt! And I cried out please stop!
Shut up and take it you little brat! She said and kept spanking me until she felt she was done.
The pain was unbelievable. But it was about to get worse.
She ordered me into the bed, while she went in to the bath room. She was in there for maybe five minutes. When she came out she had on a black latex dominatrix outfit and a strap-on.
I started to cry again. I have never had something up my ass before, but I knew that was about to change. She smiled at me as she put plastic gloves on.
Have you ever been fucked before, she asked.
No, I said.
Well, well, well. A virgin!, she laughed!
She started with one finger. Then two and then three. Then she took out a butt plug and planted it in my ass.
Hold it! She said strict.
Already in a lot of pain from the spanking and the "thing" inside me, I held the butt plug in place while she took out a new diaper.
She put the diaper on and it pressed the butt plug even more in me.
Crawl around on the floor for me baby, she ordered.
Good baby! You are such a good little boy that I am going to give you a reward now, she said.

I have seen you looking at my strap-on ever since I came out from the bath room. And I am going to fuck your baby ass long and hard, what do you think of your reward, she asked?
Thank you mistress, I said quietly.
I can’t hear you, she said.
Thank you mistress for fucking my ass!!!, I said.
Your welcome, she said and rip my diaper off, took out the plug and started fucking so hard I thought I was going to pass out.
I had my eyes closed, and suddenly she stopped. I looked up and before I could do anything she stuffed the butt plug in my mouth.
There, there little baby. Now you have your dummy to comfort you while I finish up your ass, she said and started fucking me again from behind.
I’ll bet you never dreamed of this when you asked me to babysit you, she asked still fucking.
Well, guess what. Now I’m going to make you cum while you are disgusted with yourself. Getting butt-fucked and sucking on the butt plug that was inside you just minutes ago.
She started to jerk me off and against my will my cock turned hard in seconds.
And to make it even more humiliating for you....
She laid down the wet diaper from before on the bed.
Put your face in it, she said.
Again, I hesitated so she pushed me in to the wet diaper.
Then, she jerked me so hard that I exploded in orgasm. My load ended up in my used diaper, and right after I had cum mistress again pushed me in to the diaper.
Eat it, lick your baby load for mamma, she commanded.
Good boy!
But I think you can do better.
Tomorrow I have a new task for you.

You will get an email and you will do as you’re told if you ever want to see me again, she said and left my room.

The next day I got the task:
"Good morning baby! Ready for a new day of humiliation I hope. I will be at your hotel at4 pm. Then you will meet me in the lobby wearing the same as you did yesterday. BUT, two hours before I come you are going to be a good baby and mess your diaper. That's right, you’re going to make a poo poo like the fucking baby that you are. If I don't smell poo poo when I see you I will walk away and never come back."
I had no choice. I didn't want to lose her. I have never felt like such a baby before, as I did when I was messing in my diaper. It was humiliation beyond words. And then came the smell...
OMG, my head was pounding like thunder when I entered the elevator and pressed the lobby button.
It went straight down. Nobody came in. Thank god! And there she was.
Have you been a good boy, she asked?
Oh, I can smell that you have! Very good boy! She laughed and felt my big bulging diaper butt.
Now let’s go up to your room so that you can get your reward!
I hurried and pressed the button and tried to walk in the elevator, but she was holding me back.
No, not yet she said. Wait until more people come, she said strictly.
A young couple entered and she pushed me into the elevator, all the time looking at me and smiling.
Gooooood boy! She said!
Gooood boy, how did that feel taking the elevator in your messy diaper so everybody could smell you?
I didn't answer. I just sank down on my knees begging for a diaper change!
I think you can hold on a little while, she said.
It’s time for your reward! 100 spankings for being such a good baby!
Oh, but now I have a surprise for you!
She led me to the bathroom and sat down on the toilet.
She made me take off the diaper and kneel down on the floor of the bathroom.
The smell was terrible and filled the bathroom.
I begged her many times to be allowed to clean myself up and to throw away the filthy diaper. But she would not let me.
She walked out to the door room, leaving me there.
I’m sorry I made a poo poo, I protested. Again and again. She just laughed and told me to say it louder.
I wish that the people in the corridor could hear you, she said.
Finally she allowed me to clean up. Only when I had made things nicer did she return.
That’s when she started to pee.
She took my dummy and showered it in her own piss. Then she stuck the dummy in my mouth and made me suck.
That’s your reward for being messy.
I protested that it was dirty and asked her to wash it. She laughed, pissed on the dummy again, but this time gave me some water to swallow afterwards.
We returned to the bedroom where she made me kneel on the bed. She forced the butt plug into my ass and then put on the diaper over the top and sealed me in
Suck my toes like a baby. Suck them like your new dummy, she giggled.
I like it. It is ticklish.
It’s going to be a good day for baby, she said as she put on the strap-on, found her whips and put me in my spanking position...
Before that she warmed up my ass with a big dildo.
I think I’d like to look after you every day. Change your diaper, wash you and brush your hair. Hold you in my arms like a baby.

Thank you for showing me how to be a good baby-slave mistress.

You can do better, she replied. When you come back to see me next time, I will meet you outside the hotel, so that we can walk further, right through the lobby, with your smelly diaper.

She laughed to herself loudly. I was left there open mouthed, wondering how I will handle the humiliation of next time.

