The HD project
   Beth and Cathy have been fast friends since college. They followed different paths of study  with Cathy getting into advertizing  while the brilliant Beth earned her master’s degrees in both psychology and computer science. Both started promising careers thou Cathy doesn’t know exactly what Beth does at the institute where she is employed.
[bookmark: _GoBack]  For reasons beyond Cathy’s comprehension, Beth married Chris who is bossy and rude in spite of his short stature.   When he directs his ignorant comments at his wife, she only smiles sweetly.  Cathy married a guy that was the same and yet opposite. Her husband, Bob, is also very small in stature with deep blue eyes and blonde curly hair but he is devoted, sweet, and truly in love with Cathy. This innocent was a virgin until their wedding day. Sadly, when he disrobed on that happy evening, Cathy found new meaning to the word diminutive. 
   The ladies haven’t seen each other in a few weeks, so Cathy is pleased to receive a cell phone call with a lunch invitation from her friend. Chris will be working so she won’t have to listen to him belittling Beth. Little does Cathy know the big change this innocent lunch invitation will bring to her life!
Cathy hugs her friend, kissing her on the cheek.  
“It’s been way too long. I’ve thought of calling and stopping by so many evenings but….”
“But Chris is too much of a pain in the ass.” She finished for her friend.
“Well, yes. I’m sorry Beth. I just can’t stand the way he treats you.”
“He hasn’t been very nice to you either, I’m afraid.”
   The conversation drifted off to shopping, mutual friends, and other feminine topics until Beth asked about her friend’s home life.
“Bob is OK. I mean he isn’t loud or pushy. I guess that’s good but….well truthfully my sex life is non- existent. He would make an average toddler look big-a girl toddler at that!  Thank God for vibrators.” she said with a laugh.
She continued.  “It’s like having a little kid in many ways. He is so needy. I feel like a mommy which wouldn’t be so bad if I had a man as well. Even his underwear looks like it was worn by someone in the midst of potty training. Still I love him.” 
“Is he at least good with his tongue?”
“Even with that he has no staying power though he tries. He is just a sissy, I suppose.”
“That’s perfect” Beth exclaimed.
“I must be missing something besides a big hard cock attached to a handsome, rugged man.” Cathy answered with a smile.
“He is a perfect subject for my newest endeavor- The HD Project. So far it’s only been tested on one male but the results are spectacular I must admit.”
“Tell me more, my genius girlfriend.”
“Not now. You need to be at my place tonight at seven o’clock sharp and don’t worry. Bully Chris will not be there. Make sure you come alone. That will be very important in your future”
  With that, Beth changed the subject, leaving Cathy very curious indeed-enough so, that she appeared just before seven at her friends door.
Beth greeted her with a warm hug, then stepped aside and watched her friend’s face as she entered the home.  Poor Cathy was in shock as she glanced into the spacious living room. Sitting on the floor was none other than Chris. He sat with his legs open, pretending to bottle feed the baby doll he held in his arms. His babyish dress was short enough to show off the pink cotton panties he wore.
“As I said, Chris isn’t here. This is my adorable little Chrissie.  I’ve already run his bath. I wanted you to be here at seven because his bedtime is seven thirty. We can talk freely as soon as I put him down. Come say hello to Miss Cathy, honey.”
Chris put his doll down after giving her a kiss before walking out to Cathy. She barely kept a straight face when he curtseyed and told her hello. Then he went back to his doll with his very red face. Beth poured them each a glass of wine.
“Time for your bathy.” She told him. The former bully quietly came to her and held out his hand for mommy to take. 
Beth returned in a few minutes. “I’ll let him play in the tub for a little bit.”
“Pretty amazing if I do say so myself wouldn’t you agree Cath?”

 “Pretty amazing if I do say so myself wouldn’t you agree Cath?”
“What it is, is unbelievable. Did you do a brain transplant or an exorcism?”
“None of the above, but maybe better” she beamed.” Let me get him out of the tub and settled in. Then I’ll explain.”
    Cathy sipped her wine slowly and waited impatiently. In less than ten minutes her friend returned with Chris in tow. He wore a Hello Kitty nightie that was short enough to allow his plastic panties to show over thick diapers. The pacifier he sucked on matched the design on his nightie.
His “wife” popped his paci out with a loud pop. “Time for night night kisses, honey.”
The former man dutifully kissed both Cathy and Beth on the cheek. Beth kissed him on the forehead.
“Chrissie, honey, mommy wants to ask you something. How would you like to dress up like a man, giving up your dresses, pretty panties, diapers, and your dolly? Wouldn’t that be fun?
“NO Mommy, please don’t make me! I’ll be a good girl!” He said with tear filled eyes.
“I love you just the way you are baby.  I was just teasing.  Nothing is going to change.  Open for your paci , get your dolly, and go climb in your crib. Mommy will be in to tuck you in. Back in a minute, Cath.” She said as she grabbed a baby bottle of milk from the fridge.
“Now we can talk in private.”
 “Like I said at lunch, Cathy, This is my HD project program in action.”
“OK, what does HD stand for?”
“Why, ”His Dolly” of course! “
 “Amazing, but what has that to do with a doll?”
“You may not know that I work at a think tank. My goal was to come up with a method of changing the way a person thinks using my psych and computer training.”
“Do you mean like hypnosis, Beth?”
“Something along those lines but much deeper. I can make someone really want-even need to do what I want them to do. I can also make them absolutely hate to do something.  The first time I met Chris, I knew he would be perfect for my first subject.”
“ I can see endless possibilities for reforming criminals, etc.”
“True Cathy but I may not release it. It could also be used to rule the country or the world by some ruthless scum. For now, it’s just improving my life.”
“And the dolly part?”
“The doll is my method of programming Chris. He hates being without his dolly and as he sleeps with her, he is being treated.  It has a WiFi receiver so that I can send my little lessons from my laptop to the doll.  The doll first sings him a lullaby and then proceeds to train him. The exact method is a bit complicated but effective. I have a DVD with a list of behaviors or ideas that I might want to instill.”
“I always knew you were a genius but this is a whole new wonderful side of you. But how did you start him on the doll to begin with?.
“I’ll explain the steps if you want to use it on Bob. I highly recommend it.” She said with a laugh.
“Chrissie seems happy but what are the benefits for you or me for that matter?”
“Ah, glad you asked. He is in bed at 7:30 so I have my evenings free, the month he has been on the pacifier and bottle has already improved his oral technique. He was bugging me to buy him a 60,000 dollar sports car before the change. Now “she” wants a new dress and a cradle that rocks for “her” dolly instead. The list goes on. I guess the best part is my improved sex life. Chris was too small and fast but the two guys I am casually dating are great”
“And he doesn’t scream?”
“He only knows that mommy goes out sometimes. There are two nursing assistants living down the street that babysit him. I pay well and he is usually in bed when they come over anyway. I add a synthetic hormone to his bottle at bedtime that keeps him soft so he doesn’t think about sex anymore.”
“My turn. My turn. I want it now. Let’s have more wine and plan plan plan!”
“Great. Soon we can have play dates for them while the grown ups visit.”
 
  The following Friday evening Beth arrives at her friend’s door with a doll, a CD, and a little bottle of clear liquid. Cathy has sent Bob to the store for wine and a few groceries so that there will be some time to talk without him hearing.
  Beth took a baby doll from the bag and showed to Cathy. “This one is just like Chrissie’s except she has blonde hair and his is a redhead. This way they won’t get mixed up when they play together. It does have the same interior additions though.”
“Show me” 
Beth continued. “There isn’t much to show you on the doll except back here under her hair. This is an earphone jack as well as a charging point for her batteries.  Just put it on the charger once a week while he is at work. The rest is controlled from your laptop with my program. Grab your puter and we can decide which ones you would like to choose for Bobbi.”
   With the disc installed and the laptop fired up, Cathy looks at the long list that scrolls down the screen. Programs have titles like ”Bottles and Pacifiers”, “Diapers and pretty plastic panties”, “Training panties”, “Dresses and nighties”, “Ages”, Pleasing mommy” and even one called” Mommy’s little helper”. The first two are “His Dolly 1 and 2”.
“You need to begin with those first two, Cath. After that you can pick out which behaviors you would like as well as the order you feel is best.”
“This is going to be fun” Cathy said with a big smile. “Now before he gets back, how do I start?”
“It’s as easy as diapering your baby. Speaking of which, here is a list of websites where you can get the supplies you need. In fact, I’d look this over this evening and order a few things with overnight delivery. Back to the subject at hand. When Bob gets back, make a point of showing him the doll. Tell him you picked it up for a friend at work with a little girl whose birthday is coming up. Then leave it in plain sight.  Step two. About eight or so, give him a glass of wine with one ounce of this magic liquid in it. He will be sound asleep by eight thirty. It contains chemicals which will not only put him to sleep but also allow for the suggestions to reach deep into his subconscious mind. Then you simply place the doll in his arms, plug in the earphones and place them on his head. From your laptop, choose “His Dolly 1” and send to the HD option that will appear on the screen. About ten, shut everything down and return the doll to her box before waking him up.”
“That’s it?”
“That’s it for the first night. Tomorrow he will show a great interest in the doll. He will probably want to take it out and look at-even hold it. “Don’t discourage him. Tomorrow night repeat with “His Dolly 2”.
“How do I get him do sleep with her?”
“He will be practically begging to let her sleep with him.”
“But, Beth. Do you think he might just try to sneak it behind my back?”
“Not a chance. The program teaches him that everything comes through you. You need to give in but insist that he sleep in the spare bedroom.  I trust you will have that ready for him by then.’
“Oh, yes. I’ll run out tomorrow and pick up some Dora sheets to fit over a plastic one. It will be perfect for a little girl with her dolly.”
   Saturday turns out just as Beth predicted. Bob picks up the box with the doll several times. Finally he asks Cathy if he can take it out of the box.
“She is a pretty doll and I don’t mind if you see her but you need to be gentle. Sit in this chair and hold her as gently as you would a real baby.”
   Cathy is amazed how easily he complies. After a few minutes, she takes the doll from him and places her back in the box.
“Dolly is back home and safe.” His wife tells him. She doesn’t miss the reaction he has to the word dolly.
Cathy is thrilled with his fascination with the doll on Sunday morning and by  early afternoon, he stands nervously beside her chair.
“Ah, Ah, this is so silly but could I ah, keep the doll for myself?”
“What?” Cathy did her best to sound surprised. “You want your very own dolly? “
“Yesss”, he stuttered with his head down.
“What will you do with her?  I will have to go and buy another gift if you keep this dolly. Do you promise to play with her and take care of her as well as a real little girl would?”
“I promise” He answered with tear filled eyes.

 “Well OK. What about nights? I’m a big girl and don’t sleep with a doll. You will have to sleep in the spare room with your baby.”
Bobs eyes fill with tear as he tries to decide what to say. In the end, he says nothing but picks up the doll box and hands it to his wife. 
“Will you take her out for me?”
“ Here  is your dolly and her baby bottle.  I’m not upset with you-just a little surprised. For now you need to think of a name for her while you feed her a baba.”
    Cathy leaves the room and excitedly calls Beth to fill her in. Naturally Beth is pleased but not surprised. Together they decide that the next two programs should be ” diapers”  followed by “dresses and nighties”.  When Cathy returns to her husband, he tells her he has named his baby Suzy. From that moment on, his wife/mommy will call him Bobbi. Also at that moment she decides that his age will be three.
   At Beth’s suggestion, Cathy begins to assume the role of mommy.
“Tonight, will be an early bedtime with Suzy. You aren’t used to this bed and you need a good night’s sleep for work tomorrow.”
“When can I sleep with you again?”
‘Let’s just see how things go then, I will decide. Tonight, I want you in bed at 8:30.”
   Amazingly Bob shakes his head yes.
  Bobbi says nothing about the sheets but quietly slips in with his dolly.
Again, Cathy is on the phone to her friend. “I forgot to ask. How long does he have to be asleep before I can turn on the doll?”
“Oh, as soon as he settles in. He is now programmed to accept the fact that his dolly sings and talks to him. It will seem no more unusual than it would to an eighteen month old.”
 Bobbi’s  “mommy”  follows the same routine for the next three nights installing the diapers , dresses’ and bottles and pacifiers programs.
   The moment  Bob walks in the house Wednesday after work, Cathy can tell he has missed his doll.
“Suzy is on your Dora bed, Bobbi. Go give her kisses and hugs and then we are off to the store to get her some dresses and diapers. We can grab some McDonalds on the way. Won’t that be fun? 
     It takes a full five minutes for Bob to return from the nursery with Suzy cradled in his arm.
“Can she come with me?
   Trying hard not to laugh, Cathy tells him. “I know you’ve missed your dolly  honey, so you can bring her along. Sit in the back seat and hold her while mommy drives but she stays in the car when we get out to eat and shop. OK?”
 “OK”
   At the store, Cathy leads her husband through the baby section looking for newborn size diapers for the doll. Bob can’t figure out why he is so intrigued by all the pretty designs on the diaper samples.  He finds himself touching several of them.
“They do have some cute diapers, huh Bobbi.  Especially the ones for girls.  Babies are lucky to wear them. I think they are extra adorable with plastic panties over them. Do you agree?”
“I guess so”. Why does he want to scream YES?
Things are no easier as they pass racks of baby dresses. His wife takes several off the rack to point out how cute they are and how pretty a little girl would feel wearing any of them.  Bob is sweating and so very confused.
Together, they pick out a package of diapers along with three doll dresses and a tiny nightie for Suzy.  They are back home by eight. Cathy runs a bath for her little one adding Dora bubble bath she picked up during her lunch break.
“Time for your bath, honey. It’s getting close to your bed time.”
“But I take showers” he whined.

“Get undressed and in here right now!”
   Suddenly Bob had a dreadful thought.” If she gets mad at me, she might take Suzy away”
 In a flash, he is climbing into the bubbles and before long, he finds himself happily playing in them. Mommy comes in and washes her little one.  At eight thirty he is safely tucked in with his dolly.  Cathy has dressed the doll in a diaper and the new nightie  for her  hubby.
     Wednesday night Cathy installs the “training panties” program in Suzy. Fortunately the thick cotton panties with precious baby girl designs along with diapers and infant pattern plastic panties have arrived in the mail.
“Beth, I’m having so much fun I should be ashamed of myself but I’m not” Cathy confessed to her friend over the phone.” How often do I have to repeat each program?”
“For a sissy like Bobbi, probably never, but just to be safe repeat the dolly ones once a month or so. Is he wearing any new things?
No, I haven’t put him in diapers yet and I can’t wait to see him prancing around in his new things. The problem is that I also love showing him baby girl things in person or in catalogs.  He is going crazy for them but can’t bring himself to ask. I picked up a Dora nightie that should fit my baby, so tonight he can finally have his diapers, pink plastic panties, and nightie. He will be so happy that he will probably wet himself!”
“I wouldn’t be surprised. Little Chrissie is wet every morning.” Beth remarked.  ”Tonight would be a good time to change his bedtime to seven thirty as well.  Meet me tomorrow for lunch and I’ll give you a supply of his hormones. That will keep him calm as he gets used to his new bed.  In time, you may want to order a large crib like the one Chrissie sleeps in. He loves his so.”
“Maybe tomorrow I will get to change his first wet diaper.  By the way, should we set up a play date for next week sometime?”
“Absolutely,  Cathy. We will figure out a convenient time for us at lunch tomorrow.  You will need to play one more program for your baby first though. I’ll see you at the usual place about twelve thirty. I need to hear all the details!”
 
   Bob arrives home from work at his usual time of five thirty to find that Cathy has come home early and prepared a quick meal of soup and sandwiches.
“Bobbi, you can bring Suzy out and let her sit on your lap while you eat if you’d like.”
Naturally, he happily accepts the offer, kissing and hugging his doll several times before sitting at his place at the table to eat.
    Following the meal, the dolly and her “mommy” head for the living room and the TV. Cathy follows them in and promptly turns off the television. 
“We need to have a little talk Bobbi. I’m letting you have your dolly like a baby girl and you are loving it, aren’t you?”
“I do love Suzy. I just can’t help it, Cathy. It doesn’t make sense but I think about her all the time even when I work.  Is there something wrong with me?”         
“If there is something wrong with you then there is something wrong with me too. I enjoy seeing you feeding your dolly and giving her all those kisses and hugs but I want a little more from you.”
“What” he asks cautiously.
“My little Bobbi is going to find out in just a little while. Surprisingly, mommy thinks you will be in heaven. Feed Suzy while I run your bathy.”
“But it’s only six thirty”         
“Excuse me, little girl with her dolly, I am the mommy in this relationship now. You are only your dolly’s pretend mommy and mommy makes the decisions. That is unless you want to give up Suzy and try to be the man in the family. Remember you were never any good in that role by the way.”
With tears running down his face Bob hugs his doll but keeps quiet.  He knows that Cathy is right. Trying to have sex with her was an embarrassing failure at every attempt. She even laughed at his tiny penis once after consuming a few glasses of wine.
“Looks like an early bath” is the only thought he can manage.
 
   Cathy returns after putting a few inches of water, bubble bath, and a new plastic dolly in the tub. She gently pulls her husband up from his seat and gives him a big hug and kisses him on the tip of his nose.
 “Come on honey and I’ll help you. While you play in the tub, I want you to do something for me, OK?”
“What?” he asks cautiously”
“I want you to think very hard about what you would like your future to be like. It can be a fantasy such as oh, a cop, fireman, muscle covered he- man, or maybe the president. It doesn’t matter.  Once you decide, I want you to wish very hard for it to come true. Can you do that for me sweety?”
Bobbi sits in the bubbles absentmindedly playing with the doll he discovers under the Dora bubbles. Try as he might, he just cannot picture himself as any of those people. His thoughts drift back to those diapers and dresses at the store. Finally he succumbs to the inevitable. With tear filled eyes he silently makes his wish. “I want to wear diapers with plastic panties and pretty baby girl clothes and sit on the floor to play with Suzy and and I want Cathy to be my mommy.”
 “Let’s get you out and dried off, cutie. Did you make a wish?”
“Yes”
“Well, keep it a secret. Let’s get my little darling ready for night night.”
   As soon as she opens the door to his nursery, Bob spots the items on the little table beside his bed. The thick disposable diaper is almost covered by a pink pair of baby panties. Beside them are a big container of baby powder and a pink garment of some kind.
“See, baby. You didn’t have to tell me your wish. Mommys know EVERYTHING!. Now lie down on the bed and lift that cute little bummy of yours.”
   Little Bobbie’s pee pee stiffened as Cathy rubbed in the fragrant powder. An involuntary smile came to his face. His wife happily thought that this would be one of the last times she would see that pathetic sight.
 In a flash the diaper was securely taped in place. “ Point your toes like a ballerina for me to put on your pretty panties”
   Bob was in a confused heavenly state once the nightie was fastened  in place. His wife handed Suzy to him and led her baby to the mirror behind the door. Baby was quite a site with his big smile and very red face. It is not easy to be so embarrassed and overjoyed at the same moment.
 “Come along princess. You do look adorable but we are going to the living room now. By the way, where is mommy’s kiss for buying you that pretty new nightie?”
   Bobbi leans in for the kiss but his wife quickly turns her head.
“Baby girl needs to kiss mommy’s cheek. Otherwise you might forget for a second and think of yourself as a man.”
    Our princess settles down on the floor with Suzy while Cathy slips in to the kitchen and returns with a baby bottle full of milk.
“Here is your baba, honey. Drink it all gone for me. Let’s see what I can put on the TV for you. Humm. I bought Cinderella, Snow White, Care Bears, and others but we will go with Dora tonight because it is only thirty minutes”
   Seven thirty comes very quickly and Bob is still in a happy fog as Cathy leads him back to the nursery and tucks him and Suzy in for the night. Bobbi kisses Suzy on the mouth and mommy on the cheek.  She produces the Nuk pacifier she purchased with the Hello Kitty shield and rubs it against his lips. It is almost like magic as he opens his mouth to accept this baby accessory without question. Then with a kiss on his forehead she leaves him. Our new toddler falls asleep listening to Suzy teaching him the joys of becoming “Mommy’s Little Helper”.    
    Cathy relaxes on the couch sipping a glass of wine while reflecting on recent developments. The HD project is a great invention. She has power and a baby girl of her own and soon , very soon, she may even have a satisfying sex life. How could anyone have ever questioned Beth about the benefits? 
It was time to call her friend with an update. “ I still can’t believe it. My princess is in his bed as we speak, fully diapered and in his nightie.”
“Of course she is. What program did you put it?”
“Mommy’s helper.”
“That’s a good one but I suggest you put in the “No No” program tomorrow night.”
“I wondered about that one. What does it do?”
“Oh it simply reminds him of some things toddler girls do not do such as touching the TV or the remote, going in your bedroom unless asked to, opening the refrigerator or even the front door, answering the phone or climbing out of their crib or playpen. Just the basics. After all, you don’t want little Bobbi finding about any new personal friends you may meet. By the way, bring your CD with you to lunch. I’ve made a few changes to my “Baby Friends” program so I need to update your copy. See you tomorrow.”
That girl is a genius. “I now control the remote. Life is good.”
 Later the new head of house falls asleep dreaming of ways to decorate HER bedroom and the nursery.
“Morning princess.  Time for breakfast”
   Bobbi toddles to the kitchen with his dolly under his arm and paci in his mouth which Cathy pops out. His morning meal consists of a bowl of dry Cheerios and a baba of warm milk. He doesn’t even ask for the missing utensils but merely uses his fingers to eat the cereal. Even his wife tying on his bib doesn’t affect his mood. Only when Cathy leads him back to the nursery does he begin to panic. “What will I wear to work-she wouldn’t send me in diapers-would she?”
   Bobbi is happy to learn that he is to wear pretty cotton training panties and a little under vest beneath his male clothes. Cathy is happy to find her baby’s  diaper wet.
“My sweety is soaked.”
“I’m sorry, mommy.”
“Silly sissy. This is what diapers are made for. It’s only natural for you to be wet in the morning or anytime you’re in diapers for that matter.  When in your training panties you need to try to keep them clean and dry for mommy.  Let’s finish getting you dressed for work. You won’t need a wallet or car keys because I’m going to drop you off on my way and pick you up this afternoon. Here is your P&J sandwich with the crust cut off and a juice box.”

    Beth arrives at the café to find her friend waiting. She puts her laptop on the table after a greeting. Both ladies order lunch.
“Did you bring the disk?”
“Oh yes. My baby wouldn’t want to miss out on any new experiences. Here it is.”
   Beth puts it in computer and updates the program.
 “All set.  I’m really excited to witness their first play date. You need to bring your video camera. Something will happen that you don’t want to miss.”
“ I know you will never tell me. You are such a brat sometimes. Speaking of programs, what does the ”Nothing” program do?”
“Sorry, I should have told you. Nothing means just that. His dolly sings him a lullaby to help him sleep but no training is involved. Use it whenever.”
   Cathy looks at her friend just in time to notice that her picture is being taken.
“What’s that for?”
“Time will tell. Hey, see that little thrift shop across the street? They had two adorable diaper bags in like new shape. Trying to decide which to get for Chrissie wasn’t easy. The one I chose is pink and white with pink baby bunnys on the white part. The other one is pink gingham with the word “Diapers” written on both sides. Simply adorable and pretty large too.”
    “As soon as we eat, I’ll dash over there and buy it for Bobbi if they still have it. Sounds like just what I need for his play date. When are we going to arrange that?”
“Let’s plan on Saturday about two. Chrissie will be getting up from his nap about that time. Luckily, we both have garages so you can have your princess looking pretty for the ride over. My overhead door will be open so you can drive right in.  Before I forget, here is a bottle of my hormone formula and a syringe. Add five CC’s  to his bottle every night.  It’s sad but along with no erections, he may become even more of a sissy.”
“Oh yes. So sad” Cath answered through her laughter.  See you Saturday. 
    Bobbi’s mommy heads for the little thrift shop and buys the diaper bag before heading back to work. At seven thirty baby is tucked in with his Suzy and starting to learn all about little friends while his wife relaxes with her glass of wine deciding which “chick flick” to watch.
    Saturday morning arrives at last. Cathy leaves her baby in his night diaper and nighty until ten AM. Bobbi doesn’t mind. He is happily sitting on ther floor with his dolly watching nick jr..
“Let’s go into the nursery honey. Mommy needs to get you out of that wet diaper.”
     He is then led to the bathroom-naked except for his short Cinderella nighty.
“Sit down and make poopies for me. Do not even think of getting off that potty without me, either. I will be back as soon as I bring the rest of your clothes out of my room and into the nursery.”
    Eventually mommy returns,  the little one has pooped, and Cathy leads her sissy back to the nursery where she rediapers him. His wife notes there is no  response from his tiny penis as the baby powder is applied. The new plastic panties are lavender with pictures of dolls. Cathy completes the outfit with a short slip and a baby dress in the matching color.
“Now you can be mommy’s little helper. This bag has some boy underpants and tee shirts. You can help me by throwing all of the underpants in the trash can and all of the tee shirts into this rag bag. Then I will put on a movie for you and Suzy.”
    Cathy debates putting her baby down for a nap but decides against it. Instead she replays the Care Bears movie each time it ends. Finally, the clock reaches one thirty. After a quick diaper change, she grabs the new diaper bag and leads her sissy to the car. Bobbi is silent as she buckles him into the back seat with his dolly.
“Where are we going mommy ?” He asks nervously
“Bye bye.
They arrive in Beth’s garage safely. The tinted windows on Cathy’s BMW have hidden the man in the baby dress from ridicule.
“Come in. Don’t you look pretty Bobbi?”
“Give Auntie Beth a kiss, baby”
“Did you bring your camera? Good. Stand Bobbi right here and you can stand over there to get the right angle. We need to take your dolly for just a minute, princess. All set. I’ll just get Chrissie out of her crib.”
   Chrissie came into the room and stopped short when he saw Bob. With a very red face he approached his new friend. They hugged one another tightly. Cathy almost dropped her camera as the two babies opened their mouths and kissed each other full on the lips.
“That’s just the cutest.” Beth said. She proceeded to hand Bobbi his dolly and slip a pacifier into her little one’s mouth.  Cathy followed her example as the two toddlers held hands. The sissies were guided into the living room and the empty playpen.
“They will be fine in there. We can see the playpen from the kitchen. It will be interesting to see them get to know each other without talking. Meanwhile we can have coffee and talk.”
Beth continued.” Remember the pic I took of you the other day? I sent it to my friend David. He showed it to his friend Bill. Here is Bill’s pic. If you like what you see, we will double date Friday night.”
“I like what I see but what about Bob as they say in the movie?”
“There is no Bob. You have a baby sissy named Bobbi but that shouldn’t kill your social life. I notice you took off your rings.”
“Yes. It didn’t feel right. I had already removed Bob’s. How can one be married to a baby girl or even a complete sissy. I love him but……….”
“Then it’s settled. Friday night will open a new phase of your life.”
“How will I deal with Bobbi? He will surely have a major fit.”
“No he won’t. Put your make up and clothes in your car ahead of time. Friday after work get Bobbi ready for bed and bring him over. Chrissie’s crib is a single bed size with a hospital mattress. There is plenty of room for two babies and two dollies. By seven thirty my sitter will be here and the little ones will have been put down for the night. Then you can shower and change here for your date.”
 “Did you have fun playing with Chrissie?” mommy asked on the way home.”
“I guess so.”
“I know you like him. You gave him such a sweet hug and kiss. Mommy is happy that you have a little friend. We will visit again soon so you two can play together. Did you see his pretty dress? Your’s is pretty too.
   The following Thursday, Cathy visited Victoria’s Secret at lunch time for some new undies and once Bobbi was in bed, she added her little black dress, shoes and accessories to the trunk of her car. Then she packed the diaper bag with baby essentials including a cute romper for the trip home Saturday.
   As soon as they arrive from work Friday, Cathy starts the tub. 
“Time to get my baby out of these clothes and into a nice bathy. Then you can have some din din.”
   In just a few minutes the sissy is bathed and dressed in his diaper, plastic panties and nightie. She leads him to the kitchen and ties on his bib. His former wife opens two jars of toddler food and empties them on to his plate.  With his spoon, Bobbi digs into the infant food. The sandwich and juice Cathy packs for lunch keeps him hungry and having no wallet or money, he cannot buy any snacks. A warmed bottle of milk completes his meal.
“Guess What?” We are going bye bye. You are going to see Chrissie again.”
   The two babies look cute and happy in the crib when seven thirty comes at last. Cathy is off to the shower while Beth puts on her evening dress and make up. The sitter is right on time.
“We should take separate cars to the restaurant. That way no one is stranded. Saturday mornings Chrissie stays in his crib until ten. I usually bring him a bottle of juice when I hear him stirring and he settles back in. You can come back by then and your princess won’t even know you were gone.”
    Cathy returns to the house about nine thirty the next morning. She hugs Beth and gives her a kiss on the cheek. Thank you. Bill was wonderful.”
“What are friends for. Let’s have some coffee. I want to hear all about it. The babies can surely drink one more bottle before we get them up.”
“I love having a baby girl.” Cathy said dreamily. “ And I can’t wait till Friday.”[image: http://www.dailydiapers.com/board/public/style_images/master/lightbox/loading.gif]
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