the story of daniel par 3

[bookmark: _GoBack]One hour later, Daniel woke up and realised that his hands were not tied to
the bed anymore and he seemed to be free to go. His hands were free and the
gag was gone. Maybe everything had just been a terrible nightmare. He went up
from the bed and put some clothes on. He listened but couldn't hear a thing.
He picked up the phone. There was still no signal but maybe he could get out
without being discovered. This was his big chance to get away from Jenny.

He sneaked out from his room and went downstairs. Everything was so quiet and
for a moment he thought Jenny had left the house for shopping or something. He
smiled and started to make plans for the day. First, he was going to get his
bike and then get to Thomas, his best friend who lived two streets away from
him. One problem was the lack of hair on his body but he could cover all that
with his clothes and it would probably grow out again soon. On his head he
could wear a cap to hide the lack of hair on the head.

He went down into the hallway and found his shoes, put them on and all the
time he listened to sounds from Jenny. But he could not hear anything. She
seemed to have left the house. When he was finished he grabbed his jacket and
reached for the door.

Suddenly, when he was going to open the front door, he saw a shadow behind him
and then, before he could get out of the house, a cold hand was pressed over
his mouth and a strong arm grabbed his hands. He screamed in anger. This
couldn't be true! He was captured.

"Mmmmmffffhhhhggghhhh" He muffled in anger but nobody could hear him.

"And were are you going? I knew I couldn't trust you Daniel and now I have to
punish you for that." Daniel screamed in the wet palm but was helplessly
dragged back into the house again. Jenny forced him down on the floor in the
living room and removed his clothes under muffled protests. Tears started to
fall down his face. Now everything was over.

She zipped the mittens back over his hands and dragged him up from the floor.

"Shut up now Daniel. It's time for a well deserved punishment."

She pulled his little body over her lap as she sat down in the sofa. He
struggled desperately to get free but had no chance. Her legs were hard as
stone after all the training, and his arms were secured and totally unusable,
immobile and helpless.

"Now I have to punish you for what you did, little Daniel!" Jenny said and
started to smack her large palm over his naked buttocks.

The pain was indescribable. Every time her hand hit his buttocks, it felt like
a wasp was stinging him but he could do nothing to protect himself with her
hand grabbing his body holding him still.

"Ahhh,,,, aoooooo, that hurts, ... ..aaaaaaa ... .stop ... .pleammmmffgghghhh
... ."

Jenny clamped her free hand over his mouth and continued to hit him while he
screamed helpless in the hand gag.

"mmmmooouugghhhff"

"Shut up and learn!" she said and soon he started to cry in pain. Tears ran
down his face and over her gagging hand and the fluids were smeared between
her hand and his mouth, which made a perfect airtight gag.

She finished when his ass was red and bruised. It was a wonderful feeling of
seeing the former tough boy crying in pain after her revenge. She loved it,
and there was more to come. This was just a funny little start.

"Now, stand up little boy." She ordered him.

Daniel raised and stood on the floor. The pain was awful after the spanking
but he didn't dare to complain to Jenny. That would result in more pain. He
thought and kept quiet.

"Oh, your ass look cute but I think we have to put some lotion on it so you
don't get any lasting marks. It's time to get back to your bed so I can take
care of you. Go up to your room while I finish things down here." Jenny said
and smacked Daniel on his bruised ass so he yelled out.

With some difficulties, he walked up to his room and lay down on the bed on
his stomach, waiting for Jenny to come to massage some lotion on his ass.

Tears still felt from his eyes. This was terrible, really terrible but what
could he do. If he didn't obey her she would show the pictures to his friends
and that would be worse than this. The last chance to escape was gone and now
he would probably never going to see his friends again for the following four
weeks.

Jenny came up to the room with a bottle of lotion and ... a pair of thin latex
gloves.

"So, lie still now so I can do this." She said and enjoyed the feeling of the
thin tight latex gloves she had found in Daniels mothers cleaning cupboard in
the kitchen. The lotion was one of Daniels mothers' stuff too and Jenny liked
the idea of using the stuff on Mrs Smith's son.

Daniel lay down on the bed while he heard Jenny snap her gloves on and then
smeared some lotion in her hands.

"Spread your legs so I can do this properly. Daniel lay still and felt her
hands stroke the lotion gently over his bruised buttocks.

"Nice, isn't it?" Jenny asked. He didn't answer her, just nodded his head. It
felt great and cooling.

"Good boy, you'll see this is much better to morrow and then maybe I can give
you some more punishment if you don't do as I say." She laughed and then
helped Daniel so he lay with his arms over his head.

Suddenly she put a rope around his hands and quickly tied them to the bed.

"Hey, don't ... leave me alone now ... " Daniel complained but she didn't
listen. Instead she put out another pair of latex gloves from her pocket and
snapped them on her hands. Time for the next game, Jenny thought and smiled.

"Now we're going to have some fun, honey." She said and laughed.

Daniel got scared but before he could open his mouth to scream the red ball
was shoved back into his mouth and locked behind his head. The big ball forced
his mouth open and he couldn't stop his own saliva running from his mouth down
on his chin and then on the pillow.

He tried to look at Jenny but could only see the firm muscular legs and heard
a messy sound. She had something in her hands he thought and suddenly Jenny
spread his legs apart and forced them there when she sat down on him to
prevent him from moving.

"Mmmmmggghhhhfhfhhh"

She pressed a lubricated finger into his anus. He screamed in the gag but no
sounds left him, just a bunch of saliva running down his chin. The pain was
humiliating and strong but he was helpless when his hands were tied.

She forced her index finger back and forth and after a while her middle finger
was pressed inside and another one and finally she had four fingers inside
him. The pain was terrible but he couldn't defend himself at all and could
only feel the fingers inside his ass.

Jenny enjoyed humiliating him totally, by pressing her thick and strong
fingers in and out from his ass. She could feel his body getting tensed every
time she raped him with her fingers and heard his muffled cries.

"I must stretch it a little bit so it feels more nice for you." She said while
she forced all her fingers inside his body. When she pulled them out again
Daniel was crying in silence and tears filled his face.

"Now it's time for a change." Jenny said. Suddenly she smeared the gloved hand
all over his face and the smell of his own ass searched itself into his nose.
He thought he was going to throw up but prevented himself from that. The smell
was awful.

Jenny regarded the little man on the bed. He really looked like a mess. From
his eyes tears kept falling. His lips surrounded the large red soft ball in
his mouth and saliva was running down his chin. And all over his face, the
brown goo was smeared. She loved the scene, so fulfilled. So beautiful he was.

Now it was time for the next humiliation.

"Every time I've left you here alone, tied up and gagged in your room I've
been afraid you shall pee in your bed but now I don't have to worry about it
anymore." Jenny said and watched his eyes went big. She enjoyed this.

She stood up and pulled something out of the bag.

Daniel looked at her in terror when he saw what it was. A giant diaper. She
couldn't be serious.

"Mmmmmmmfffffgggggggmhhhh" he screamed but could do nothing about the
situation.

"Yes, you like it, don't you dear!" Jenny teased him and laughed at the gagged
man. The diapers had been easy to get, because her mother worked as a nurse at
the local hospital and one day when Jenny was visiting her, she had grabbed a
large bag of adult sized diapers and hidden them in her car. Now they were
becoming really useful.

She put the white thick diaper on the bed while she took some powder in her
hand and put it over his ass.

"You have to be dry my little baby boy" she said and laughed.

Daniel felt terrible. Last time he had to wear diapers was when he was 4 years
old and since then he had never did something in his bed or trousers. He
started to cry at the humiliation and tried to kick her when he felt the soft
plastic material over his buttocks. Jenny slapped him hard over his ass and he
stopped moving.

"Children shall obey or they get spanked!" she said and continued to fold the
diaper on him and tied the ribbons in place. She slapped her hand over his
diapered ass and laughed. He really looked exactly like an adult baby boy.

"There you are, you look so cute in your diaper Daniel and now I can leave you
without being worried about if you're wetting yourself. Perfect!"

Jenny loosened the gag but left him tied up in the bed. She could not stop
herself from laughing loudly when she watched the little tied up and diapered
man on the bed.

This was the worst moment of his whole life. He had never been so humiliated
and exposed and never diapered by another girl. He felt terrible and couldn't
stop crying.

"Yes, little children cry but don't now, Daniel. I won't hear you anyway when
you suck on the pacifier like a real little kid!".

"No, you canÂ´tmmmggghhh" she put her gloved and messy fingers over his mouth.
He could feel the taste of his ass in his mouth and nose and gagged and tried
to turn his head away but she didn't remove her hand. He desperately tried to
get rid of her thick index finger, which was almost pressed into his mouth and
prevented him from closing his mouth.

"Shhhhh, don't speak little boy:" she whispered while she took a large
pacifier out of her pocket.

"Now, suck on this instead of my finger little boy." She said and removed her
hand. He opened his mouth to scream but Jenny shoved the pacifier into his
mouth and tied the ribbons together behind his head so he couldn't spit the
disgusting thing out. The soft rubber pacifier filled his mouth and stopped
him completely from speaking.

"mmmmmgghhhhgghhhhmmmmfffhhh"

"Nice little boy!" she said and clapped her gloved hands together.

Jenny released his hands and turned him around on his back. The diaper forced
his legs apart a bit and he felt exposed. He tried to put his legs together to
hide the diaper but he couldn't. It was too thick.

Jenny grabbed his arms and put the black mittens over his hands and zipped
them together. She tied a leather belt around his wrists and then he was
totally helpless again.

"I must tie you to the bed so you don't hurt yourself my little baby boy, or
maybe I should let you play in the living room?" she said and laughed. She
took her gloves of and threw them in his waste paper basket.

After that she disappeared out of the room.

Jenny almost ran down to the kitchen to prepare the next funny thing for her
new baby boy. She had been fantasizing so much of this and now everything
started to come true! She took the baby feeding bottle from her little bag in
a cupboard, and then a little bag with powder in it. She read on the label.
"Concentrated laxative, only for hospital use"

Perfect, she thought and poured the content into the baby bottle. Then she put
a little saucepan on the stove and put in some water and while the water got
hot, she poured gruel powder into the baby bottle where the laxative already
was. When the water reached a perfect temperature, she put the water into the
baby bottle and mixed everything before she went back upstairs. Now it was
time for some fun!

Daniel looked up when Jenny came back into the room after five minutes with a
bottle in her hand. A baby bottle with a sucking device made of rubber on it.
He could not believe it but could not protest either, with the terrible
disgusting pacifier in his mouth.

She walked over to Daniel and sat down on the bed.

"Time to drink some nice gruel before you sleep, Daniel boy." She said and
held the bottle to his mouth. It was a real baby bottle.

"Nnnnnmmmmffhhhhhgghh" He screamed but Jenny just laughed.

Daniel struggled and turned his head away but Jenny grabbed his chin and
released the pacifier so it became hanging around his neck, and then she
pressed her fingers deep into his cheek to hold his mouth open.

"Drink fuck face!" she sneezed and Daniel opened his mouth and she put the
bottle between his lips. It was warm gruel.

"Now, drink it all up." Jenny said and stroked his head while he was sucking
on the bottle nipple. He felt like a baby. Very humiliated. When the bottle
was empty she removed it and put it on the floor.

"Now it's time to sleep honey!" she said. Daniel was crying now but tried to
get away. He couldn't stand this anymore.

He struggled and tried to get out of the bed but Jenny held him down with one
hand over his face while she put a leach around his neck and attached it to
the bed. Then she put the pacifier back into his mouth and secured it behind
his head.

"Hey, you look so cute that I want to take some pictures of you. Is that ok?"
she asked and grabbed the digital camera from her pocket. Daniel screamed in
humiliation when the flashes went on and she took at least fifteen pictures of
him, when he was lying in the bed, just diapered and with a pacifier in his
mouth.

When she was finished, she put the camera down in her pocket.

"Now I want you to sleep my little baby boy!" She said and giggled.

When she left his room she shut the light down and closed the curtains to
prevent anyone to see him. He was her little baby now.

Daniel hadn't been sucking on a pacifier since he was four. He even remembered
the day he through it away in the trash and got a bike from his parents as a
gift. Now he was lying helpless and tied up in his own bed, diapered and with
a big pacifier in his mouth. 16 years old. He felt totally humiliated by
Jenny's treatment but couldn't protest. She had the pictures and he had to
obey her so she didn't show them to anyone.

This was the second day of his summer holiday and she had turned him into a
baby, diapered and sucking on a pacifier. He had no hair on his body, not even
on his head.

He felt the heat from the diaper between his legs. What if he did something in
it? What would happen? Would she spank him even more? He tried not to think
about.

Jenny closed the bedroom door behind her and left Daniel helpless and secured
in the dark bedroom. It was 6 o'clock PM and at this time Daniel should
probably been outside meeting some of his friends, she thought to herself and
smiled when she went into Mr Smiths den and turned the computer on. She
connected the digital camera to the computer and uploaded the photos to it.
She spent the next hour to arrange the photos into a folder and then saved
them on a CD for using it later.

All the time, she was thinking of Daniel and hoped that the special laxative
in the gruel should start working soon.

Daniel tried to sleep but it was to early for that, and he knew it. The time
could not be more than 6 and he thought of Thomas and Christine. All his
summer was ruined by Jenny's treatment. And he did not disserve this. Not at
all.

Suddenly, he felt a rumbling sound in his stomach. He got panicked. No, this
could not be true! He had to go to the toilet. An urgent need spread through
his body. He needed to do a poo as soon as possible but he could do nothing
about it right now.

"Jnnnngghhmmffhhhh" He screamed but for no use at all.

He got panicked, tried to pull in the leach but got almost choked. He had to
be absolutely still not to get choked by the leach. He had to go to the
bathroom now he thought but he couldn't. It felt like his stomach should
explode and he desperately fought against the intestines from emptying
themselves.

He felt tears in his eyes again and after five minutes he couldn't hold the
poo back and a weak sound was heard from his stomach before the intestines was
emptied and a warm mess filled the diaper between his legs. He cried again and
yelled in the pacifier but the door was closed and no one heard him. The warm
mess was spread inside the diaper, it smeared all over his buttocks but it did
not seem to leak. He struggled in the leach but could not move because the
risk of being choked. He had to lye absolutely still while the warm goo in the
diaper dried. There was not much to do. Daniel sobbed in the pacifier gag and
looked up on the roof but soon, he felt asleep, crying deeply in his pacifier
gag.

For the first time in 12 years, he had made a mess into a diaper.

Jenny wathed some TV while she waited for the clock to move. When the clock in
the living room showed 9 o'clock PM, she got up from the sofa, put the warm
cup of tea on the sideboard and went upstairs. She did not open the door but
stood outside with her ear pressed against the door. There were no sounds and
gently, she opened and looked inside. Daniel was sleeping. He breathed heavy
under the pacifier. Jenny walked over to the bed and looked at the sleeping
baby boy, her own cousin. She enjoyed watching him being tied up and gagged,
especially with the pacifier. He really looked helpless and when he had his
hands secured in the special made mittens, he could not do anything without
her.

It was when she lifted on the blanket; she could feel the smell, or rather, a
weak sense of something bad. She realised the laxative had done its job
perfectly. For a second, she wondered if he had done the accident before he
felt asleep, or after. She hoped for the first alternative. That would be more
humiliating.

First she thought letting him sleep in the mess for the whole night, but that
would have been to evil. Instead, she went to the bathroom, and got a bowl
with hot water and some soap, paper towels, and a rag, to clean up the mess.

She gently removed the blanket and left him naked in the bed, except for the
diaper of course. Then she lifted his bottoms up and put a paper towel under
it. Then she removed the diaper. She realised that the laxative really had
worked well and I looked like all his stomach content filled the dirty diaper.
Jenny cleaned the messy skin and throw the dirty diaper in the paper basket,
which she had do empty in the trash, because the garbage men should arrive the
next morning. She could leave no traces ...

When she was finished, she put a new clean diaper on the sleeping man, and
then left the room and went downstairs to watch some more TV, before she went
to bed.

The next day would be an exiting day for Daniel ...

He woke up sometime in the middle of the night and almost got choked when he
rose up for going to the toilet. He could not move and quickly realised he was
a prisoner in his own bed. Then he remembered the mess in the diaper and got
panicked. But he could not feel anything. Maybe the mess had dried but it
seems like there was nothing in it. Maybe he had had a bad dream?

Suddenly he understood why he had waked up. He had to pee, but at the same
time he could not get up from the bed.

"Jjnnnmmmmgghhhhh" He yelled but the sounds were muffled and silenced with the
pacifier in his mouth. Nobody could hear him and the door was closed.

There was nothing to do about his need. Nothing at all and at last he could
feel the warm pee fill the diaper. It got warm but not as messy as when he had
done the other thing earlier that evening.

What time was it? He did not know. Everything was silent around him. Jenny
probably slept somewhere in the house. Perhaps in his parents bedroom.

He struggled a bit, tried to remove the pacifier with his hand but the mittens
just glided over it and made it impossible for him to use his hands.

He looked up in the roof, while the pee stopped flowing in the diaper and soon
he became tired.

