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 Ch. 01
My parents had left town for the week and I meant to have alot of fun. Little did I know where that fun would be found.
I had been home for most of the summer after my first year of college and I was a little tired of some of my parents house rules. It wasn't that they were outrageous, they just made me feel like a little child. They wanted to always know where I was going and when I'd be back. But now I could do anything I wanted. Almost anything. They managed to still try and keep track of me by getting the neighbor lady to check in on me. Can you believe it. I'm in college for pete's sake. But I had to put up with it because I had nowhere else to live and they pretty much supported me financialy as well.
Anyway I tried not to let it bug me. I wouldn't be doing any partying at the house but I would be partying. The very first night I was out very late and came home very drunk. I didn't bother to undress for bed, basically I just passed out on the bed still in my street clothes.
I'm a little foggy about what happened next. For some reason I woke with a start really early the next morning. Something wasn't right. After listening to the house for a minute I layed back down wondering what was wrong. I quickly figured it out. I had wet the bed. Looking down at myself I could plainly see that the entire front of my pants were soaked along with a large part of the bed. Also it was still warm. I had just wet them before I woke. If I hadn't woke up to pee what had woke me up so suddenly. I soon found out.
Someone was in the house and they were right outside my door.
"Hello. Colin are you here?" a female voice said as she slowly opened the door.
It was my neighbor Miss Hunt. I was stuck. I didn't even have time to grab a blanket to cover up before she stuck her head in the door and immediately noticed my wet condition,
"Oh my, what happened Colin?" she asked.
"I uh, I think I wet my bed" I stammered.
"You sure did you naughty boy," she said.
"I'm... really sorry Miss Hunt, I don't know how it happened." I feebily replied.
"Could this be because you were out til four in the morning," she asked. "It smells like you were drinking too. Would your parents approve of this?"
"Please don't tell them Miss Hunt," I nearly cried "They won't understand."
"Why don't you get cleaned up and then we'll talk," Miss Hunt scolded. "This is a very serious betrayal of your parents trust. Now you know why they asked me to check in on you."
"You're right Miss Hunt. But please don't tell them," I begged." They wouldn't understand. They'd probably kick me out of the house. I'll do anything you say."
"I'll take that into consideration while you clean up. I'll be right back so be quick about it," she said as she quickly left the room.
My head was spinning. What the hell had just happened. Not only was I now in big trouble for drinking all night but I had also been caught wetting my bed by an attractive neighbor lady.
I hadn't really givin' it much thought but Miss Hunt was pretty hot.
She was tall for a woman about 5'11" ( kind of intimidating). She had long dark hair, large breasts and a beautiful round, full, and lucious butt. Some would say her butt was kind of big but hers was perfect, nice and full not small and hard. She had a butt you could really get ahold of. Yummy.
I quickly showered and returned to my bedroom. Walking in naked I was surprise again by Miss Hunt.
"Oh shit," I yelped. "What the hell! Can't you knock."
She just smiled and said, "Don't worry about it. Me seeing you naked is the least of your worries, my little bed-wetter."
I grabbed a blanket to cover myself.
"What do you mean exactly?" I asked.
"You don't want you parents to find out about you drinking and bed-wetting right?" she asked.
I nodded yes.
"So here is your deal. You will do whatever I say for the rest of the week or I will tell your parents everything," she stated. "There's no negotions. Whatever I say. If you do not do as I say your parents will find out and you'll be on your own. You'll find your own place to live and provide you own money. Right?"
"Yes, you are probably right," I conceded.
"So do we have a deal?" she asked.
"I guess so," I replied. "I don't have much choice do I?"
"No you don't." she firmly stated. "So let's get started. Let me just get my things ready."
What things? What were we going to get started with. A large bag suddenly appeared out of nowhere. She reached in and pulled something out. Here was my first surprise. In her hand was a huge disposable diaper.
"Why don't you lay down so I can get this on you." she said matter-of-factly.
"What!!" I nearly screamed. "I don't need a diaper!"
"Oh really," she replied laughing. "And who is it who just wet his bed? I think someone who wets the bed needs a diaper. Now lay down or our deal is off."
"It was an accident. I don't need a diaper." I said. "It won't happen again."
"You're right it won't happen again because you'll be wearing a diaper." she relied sternly. "I don't have time to fool around. Lay down now or the deal is off. NOW!"
I was speechless. She was totally serious and I was totally screwed. I either let her put me in a diaper or she was going to ruin my life.
I was already sitting on the bed with a blanket covering my lap. I just stared at her stunned and she stared back with a smile on her face. She had me and she knew it. What else would I have to put up with the rest of the week. I was going to find out.
I slowly layed back on the bed helpless and whispered "Ok".
"That's a good boy. Let's get rid of this blanket first," she said as she grabbed the blanket swiftly and pulled it off my nakedness.
I hadn't known it but I had become hard. She couldn't help but notice immediately.
"Well well well. Someone is excited. You know what I think. I think that you wet your bed on purpose hoping that someone like me would make you into the diaperboy you've always wanted to be."
"What?" was all I could say. She's out of her mind.
"Well either way it's diapertime. Lift your butt honey so I can slide your diaper underneath," she said sweetly. "Good boy."
She quickly pulled the front of the diaper into place and fastened the tapes. Then she sat back and admired her work.
"There. You're diaper is nice and snug. How does it feel?"
"I uh, I don't know," I said sheepishly. "It feels funny."
She laughed. "Get used to them, diaperboy. You may be wearing them all week if you're not a good boy."
I just swallowed and said nothing. Suddenly I was just like a baby. Diapered and helpless.
"Stand up and let me check your diaper. I want to make sure it won't leak." she ordered.
I stood up and she walked around me appraising her diaper job. First she grabbed my butt several times and made a disapproving tsk. Than she walked around the front and saw my huge hard-on trying to poke through the front of my diaper.
"Well you love this don't you?" she asked as she firmly grabbed the front of my diaper and rubbed my cock through the diaper.
But only for a moment. She quickly stopped rubbing and laughed at me and than she stuck her finger in along each leg to check for a tight fit. She wasn't happy about the fit at all.
"You know what," she said. "Lay down so I can put another diaper on you. I don't want any leaks. There just isn't enough padding on your tushy diaperboy."
I layed down again and she put a second diaper on over my first diaper.
"There you go," she announced. "Now you'll have plenty of protection."
"Miss Hunt, I can" I tried to say.
"Hold on," Miss Hunt interrupted. "Since I have to take care of you and you're such a diaperboy I'd like you to address me as Mommy."
I was stunned. She was out of her mind. What have I gotten myself into.
"I can use the toilet Miss Hunt," I managed to say.
SMACK. She spanked my butt. Hard.
"What did you say!" she asked forcefully.
" I said I can use the toilet. What do you care about how much protection I've got?" I repeated.
SMACK. She spanked my butt again.
"You will address me as Mommy or you'll have it alot worse than wearing just a diaper. As for the toilet, we will just have to see how you do. Is that understood?"
"Yes." I relied.
"Yes what," she asked.
"Yes Mommy," I sheepishly replied.
"That's right diaperboy." she said triumphantly.
"Now let's get ready. We're going over to my house. A mommy likes to take care of her diaperboy at home right?" She laughed as she patted me on my well padded butt.
Oh shit. 
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I'm not leaving the house like this!" I practically screamed.
"Let's not make a big fuss honey," Miss Hunt replied. "We can just sneak through our backyards. Noone is gonna see us."
"But I uh.." I tried to reply.
"Enough!" she ordered. "Mommy says we're going home. You can put on a t-shirt if you like, but you and your diapered butt are going to my house. If you say another word the deals off."
I bowed my head. I was defeated. How was I going to argue while standing here in a huge diaper. I didn't exactly have the upperhand.
I grabbed a t-shirt and we were on our way.
Miss Hunts house was just next door. Both houses had a fence in backyard connected by a gate. Hopefully noone would see us.
Miss Hunt led me out the backdoor and across my backyard to the connecting gate. We were halfway there. So far so good. Miss Hunt opened the gate and stopped.
"Let's go Miss Hunt," I said. "Hurry before someone see's me."
"Too late diaperboy," she smiled with glee. "Hello Tina."
I froze. Tina Moore was another neighbor and she was standing at Miss Hunt's backdoor. She was all the way across the yard so maybe she couldn't see my diaper yet.
"I'm going back," I whispered.
She grabbed my arm before I could bolt.
"No you don't diaperboy," she laughed. "You'll follow me or our deal is off."
"Please Miss Hunt, I'll do anything!" I nearly cried.
"Yes you will do anything," she replied "And you better start calling me Mommy or I'll take your diaper off and spank you right here in front of Tina. This is your last warning."
She gave me a cold stare that told me she wasn't fooling.
"Let's go," she ordered.
We crossed the yard to her backdoor. I tried to stay right behind her so Miss Moore couldn't see me but it wasn't gonna do alot of good. She'd see anyway.
"Hello Anne," Miss Moore said. "I just dropped by to see if you wanted to have some tea but..."
She moved her head to the side so she could see around Miss Hunt and smiled.
"But I see that you are a little busy right now." she nearly laughed.
"Oh Tina, I'd love some tea. How about you come back in about half an hour. I should be all set by than." Miss Hunt said.
"Sounds wonderful," Miss Moore replied as she walked back across the yard toward her house. "I'll see you than. Bye bye Anne. Bye bye diaperboy."
Oh god. I was speechless. Now Miss Moore was sure to tell the entire neighborhood. I was doomed. I can't believe I agreed to this deal.
"Let's get inside diaperboy," Miss Hunt ordered.
"Wait a minute Miss uh.. Mommy," I interupted. "She's gonna tell the whole neighborhood. My parents are sure to find out and want to know why I'm wearing diapers around the neighborhood. I'm totally screwed. I might as well tell them what happened. In fact I'm going home right now."
"DON'T YOU DARE" she loudly demanded. "Tina won't tell anyone. I promise you that. The deal is still on. Your parents won't hear one word of this unless you disobey me."
"Now let's get your diapered butt inside before anyone else comes along and see's you." she continued. "If it will make you feel better, I'll have a talk with Tina when she comes over for tea. She's not some busybody who gossips all day. Don't worry about it."
We went inside and I continued to play along.
Once inside she told me that she needed to get cleaned up before Miss Moore came over, so she would have to leave me alone for a while. She led me to a bedroom and motioned me to enter.
"You can hang out here. There's a tv for you to watch if you get bored and I'll bring you something to drink," she said.
She turned to leave but stopped short and turned around.
"By the way, you are not to use the bathroom unless I order you to. Leave your diaper on until I get back. If you break this rule the deal is off. I'll go straight to your parents and tell them everything. Including about you wearing diapers around the neighborhood."
"Oh and also," she laughed. "I've got a witness to back me up. Have fun diaperboy."
She left the room and I collasped on the bed in defeat.
How did I get into this? Was I totally screwed or was this going to save my ass? Was I leaving my fate in the hands of a madwoman?
I'm in too far to turn around now. Hopefully this woman just wanted to humiliate me to teach me a lesson and this would it. She'd leave me here for awhile in a big baby diaper and then just let me go.
I sat up and looked around the room. The first thing I noticed was alot of mirrors. There were five large mirrors spaced around the room and a mirror over the bed. Ohh kinky.
I sat around for a few minutes and decided to watch some tv. Before I could finish Miss Hunt returned. And boy did she ever return.
She burst into the room and my jaw fell to the floor. Miss Hunt looked incredible. She was half naked so of course she looked incredible. All she was wearing was a red satin bra and matching satin panties. Needless to say my boner was back.
"Here I brought you something to drink, I hope you still like beer?" she asked.
The beer was in a glass and had a funny color but I didn't think this was a good time to complain.
"Sorry about the lack of dress but I'm looking for my stockings and garter," she said with a knowing smile. "I know I left them in here somewhere. Ah here they are." she continued after looking in a dresser drawer.
Then she started to slip her stockings on slowly.
I nearly came in my diaper. She stood next to the bed and propped a leg upon the bed and slowly pulled each stocking up her beautiful long legs. Then she hooked her red satin garter belt around her lucious hips and clipped her stockings securely to the garter belt. All the while she kept glancing at me and smiling.
Finally she was done and she stood straight up and put her hands on her hips.
"What do you think diaperboy?" she asked. "How do I look?"
"You look uh great. Really uh great Miss uh Mommy." I studdered idiotically.
"Thank you." she replied. "Please drink up. I'll check on you later."
And she was out the door.
What a tease. And I was loving it.
I quickly finished my beer as I thought about Miss Hunt's little panty show. I still had a raging boner that wouldn't go away. Wait a minute. Why did Miss Hunt need to get all dressed up in sexy underwear to have tea with Miss Moore. Now my mind went into overdrive and I was more excited than I'd ever been.
I sat around the room and dreamt of Miss Hunt and Miss Moore gettin it on in the other room. Needless to say I began to touch myself. I knew that I couldn't take the diaper off and somewhere in my mind I was hoping that if I was good I'd get to see Miss Hunt and Miss Moore gettin it on so I had to rub myself through the diaper. I quickly realized that this felt quite good.
I layed back on the bed rubbing myself for several minutes. It didn't take long for me reach orgasm.
After a few more minutes I began to realize what I had just done. Miss Hunt was sure to find out what I had done if she were to change my diaper. I began to pace.
While I paced I noticed two things. First I noticed myself in one of the floor length mirrors. I stopped in front of the mirror and just stared at myself in my huge diaper.
The second thing I noticed was that I had to pee really bad. I mean really bad.
There was no way I could hold it until Miss Hunt got back. Somehow I knew that she had set me up for this so I gave in to the urge.
Standing in front of the mirror I watched as my diaper slowly filled and turned yellow. I was peeing my diaper and my boner was coming back.
When I was done I sat on the bed in shock. Miss Hunt had quickly and easily turned me into diaperboy.
I sat on the bed in a very wet diaper and waited for Miss Hunt's return never realizing how much she had really set me up.
It wasn't long before I found out.
to be continued. 
