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~ Experimental Variations 
– (pt 2) ~ 

Bethany has Two Mommies 

 
 

This story is a followup to part one in the first volume of this 
series. While it is helpful to read the first story beforehand, this story 
still stands alone as a wonderful sissy baby bedtime story! 

 

tacy James wasn't your typical woman in her 40's. She 
was rich, powerful, and motivated. She had built her 
own company from the ground up by the time she was 

30, and it was so successful that it drew the interest of an 
investment banker named Raymond James. When he approached 
her about selling, she informed him that he'd have a better chance 
of marrying her than getting her company away from her. She was 
as good as her word because when Raymond was unable to pry her 
company out of her hands, he did indeed became interested in her. 
He was not a man accustomed to losing, especially in the business 
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arena, but Stacy was a woman who was unlike anyone he had come 
up against in the past. It was just months before they were married. 

Ray had more money than some small countries. He had 
inherited a huge sum from his father, but he never wanted that to be 
what defined him, so he worked hard to take that inheritance and 
make it grow. He needed to build it up to the point that people 
recognized him, and not just his father's money. He was proud of his 
accomplishments, but it wasn't until he met Stacy that he really 
started living. Food, travel, simply everything, was more enjoyable 
with her by his side. 

Stacy felt the same way. Until Ray, her sole passion was her 
business. She had come from modest means, but her parents had 
taught her the value of hard work, and she was determined to 
succeed. Ray was a kindred spirit, and she had never been happier 
until the day he died suddenly in a rock-climbing accident. 

Stacy slid into a significant depression after Ray died. Life, 
even her company, had lost all meaning for her. She would often 
simply wander the halls of her estate and regret what she had lost. 
What she regretted the most though, was the fact that she and Ray 
had never had any children. It was that regret that drove her to get 
back into life. She might not have children of her own, but she could 
use the vast wealth she inherited from Ray to make the world a 
better place for other people's children. 

It was with this new passion that she set about setting up 
foundations to fund research and charities to improve the plight of 
others. It was through one such foundation that she ended up 
funding the research project of Dr. Andrea Michaels and her work in 
hypnosis. It was with great interest that she listened as Dr. Michaels 
described an accident that had occurred with one of her test 
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subjects that had left the boy suspended in a state of infancy and in 
the care of a girlfriend. 

“Certainly. Certainly, doctor,” she had said when asked for 
assistance. “Whatever you need. As you are well aware, money is no 
object to me. I will speak with my lawyers immediately and see to it 
that this young lady is well compensated for her efforts, but in the 
meantime, can you tell me some more about this baby you've 
created?” 

Dr. Michaels explained the situation in detail and when she 
was done, Stacy was convinced that this was a matter she should 
take a direct interest in. She collected all the information the doctor 
had on both the boy and his girlfriend and said she'd be sending a 
car for them, and asked the doctor to see if they would be willing to 
come out to her house so she could meet them and apologize in 
person. Dr. Michaels relayed the message and confirmed that the 
young lady said it wasn't necessary, but that she would come out if 
Mrs. James felt it was important. 

When the car returned with the two twenty-year-olds in it, 
Stacy was standing in the doorway. It was quite a sight to see the 
young woman leading the boy by the hand as he waddled 
mindlessly behind her.  

“Hello, I'm Stacy James. You must be Melody, and that must 
be Malcolm right behind you. So nice to meet you.” 

Mel was over-awed by the size of the estate. “Uh, yeah. I'm 
Melody and this is Malcolm or Bethany. I'm still trying to figure it 
out.” 

“Bethany? I'm afraid I don't understand,” Stacy commented. 
“Are you saying that this boy is actually a girl?”  She was surprised 
by the revelation. 
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“I don't know exactly,” replied Mel. “He just seems to be 
gravitating to more baby girl behaviors, so yeah, he is kind of a girl, I 
guess. Dr. Michaels said she would work on that with him.” 

Stacy continued. “How long have you two been together?” 

Mel was surprised. “Together? Me and Mal? Oh, it's not like 
that. I already have a boyfriend. He's actually Mal's best friend. Mal 
and I have just known each other for years, that's all.” 

“Again, I'm confused.”  Stacy was having trouble putting the 
dynamics of the situation together in her head. “I thought that Dr. 
Michaels said you had agreed to look after Malcolm, err Bethany, 
while she worked to resolve the situation.” 

“Oh, I did,” replied Mel. 

“This is all too much,” Stacy exclaimed. “Why don't you both 
come in and we can relax while I try to get up to speed.”   

Stacy led them to a large well-furnished living room and had 
Mel take a seat. Bethany seemed more interested in crawling on the 
floor, so she was allowed to do so while the two women spoke.  

“So, he's not even your boyfriend, and yet you're willing to 
make this kind of commitment to him? That is simply extraordinary, 
my dear. What a remarkable young lady you are. It's encouraging to 
find someone your age willing to extend themselves and show that 
kind of love and caring for another human being.” 

“Oh, I don't know about all that,” said Mel. “But he needs me, 
and I would never allow his step-mother to get her claws into him. 
God only knows what that woman would do. Before he became 
Bethany, Mal was a really sweet guy. He doesn't deserve to be left in 
the hands of someone like that.” 
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“I see. You really care for him. Perhaps not in a romantic 
sense, but he is special to you, and you feel a fierce need to protect 
him. That's the maternal instinct at it's finest if you don't mind me 
saying so.”   

Stacy was now getting a better sense of the situation, and she 
felt a great admiration for this young lady who was willing to 
sacrifice so much for a friend, just because he was vulnerable. 

She looked at Mel and began to contemplate how all this was 
going to affect her life. Was she aware of the struggles that she 
would face? This was all so new, so Stacy felt she had better probe 
deeper to see just what Mel was expecting.  

“What about you, though. Your boyfriend, your family. Will 
they support you in your decision?” 

“I honestly don't know,” Mel replied, her face a little 
crestfallen. “This is all so new, but honestly, probably not. I expect 
Jimmy, that's my boyfriend, to go postal right away, and when my 
parents hear I'm dropping out of school -” 

Stacy interrupted. “Whoa whoa whoa, drop out of school? 
Why on earth would you do that?” 

“I'll have to,” Mel responded. “How can I look after a twenty-
year-old baby girl if I'm attending classes?” 

“Well, you get help, that's how.”  Stacy was quite reassuring. 
“I don't know if Dr. Michaels mentioned it to you, but I'll be setting 
up a multi-million dollar trust for you to oversee the care of your 
friend. You'll have all the resources you'll need to care for her and 
still attend school. I want you to know just how much I admire your 
willingness to do whatever it takes to look after your friend, but I 
won't allow you to go that far. We will see to it that Bethany is well 
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cared for and you're able to pursue your dreams at the same time. 
In fact, I'd like to offer you this house to stay in, if you'd like. I'm 
here all day and there is plenty of staff to see to Bethany's needs. 
There are more than enough rooms to accommodate you, and we 
could even convert one of the bedrooms into a nursery if you'd like.” 

“Oh, you don't need to go to all that trouble,” Mel replied. 

“It's no trouble at all,” Stacy insisted. “In fact, you'd be doing 
me a favor. It's been kind of lonely here since my husband died. It 
would be kind of nice to share it with someone again. Besides, I 
always wanted a baby, so I would love the chance to help you look 
after yours.” 

“Wow. I mean sure, if we're not going to be in the way. This 
sounds great.”  Mel looked over to the crawling Bethany on the floor. 
“What do you say, Bethany? Should we take Mrs. James up on her 
generous offer?” 

The baby looked back at Mel, leaned back and patted the 
floor with her hands and said, “Gaa Gaa Goo Goo Goo.” 

Mel looked at Stacy and grinned. “I think that was a yes. This 
is so generous of you. We'll try not to get in the way.” 

“Lovely,” replied Stacy. “Why don't you see to collecting your 
things and I'll watch Bethany for you while you're gone. If there's 
anything that you need that you don't have, either for you or for 
Bethany, you just say the word and we'll see to it that you get it. I 
want both of you to feel at home here.”   

Stacy found a sense of excitement growing inside of her. She 
hadn't considered building a family in this fashion, but this was all 
working out in such an organic fashion, she allowed herself to hope. 
Perhaps Bethany wasn't the baby she envisioned herself having, but 
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from what Melody had told her, she couldn't imagine a baby more in 
need of her, and that was what being a mother was all about to her. 

As Mel left, Bethany began to fuss. She was in was a new 
place with new people, and the one safe, familiar face she knew was 
leaving her, so she reacted in the same fashion as any other baby 
would, she started to cry. 

“Oh my,” said Stacy. “I did not count on this.”   

She walked over to the baby and tried to comfort her, but had 
little success. In desperation, she called her driver and had him put 
Mel on.  

“I'm sorry to bother you so soon after you left dear, but 
Bethany is crying and I can't seem to calm her down.” 

“Oh yeah,” said Mel, “I had the same problem with her at 
first.” 

“Great,” said Stacy. “What did you do to settle her down?” 

“Well,” replied Mel, “This is a little embarrassing to admit, 
but I let her suck on my breasts. I know it sounds a bit weird, but it 
did the trick, at least for me. I'm really sorry about this.” 

Stacy took a deep breath, “Don't be silly, Melody. You've given 
me the answer I was looking for. I said I wanted to help, and if this is 
how I can do it, then this is how I will do it. I'll see you when you get 
back.” 

Stacy looked at the weeping baby sitting on her floor and 
considered her options, which were limited to letting the baby cry, 
or take out a breast and see if she could comfort her.  

“That's no real choice at all, is it, Bethany?” 
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She led the baby over to the couch and then helped her up 
onto it. Stacy took a position at one end and then attempted to 
position Bethany so she could reach Stacy's breasts comfortably.  

When she had completed her preparations, she looked at the 
adult baby and said, “No sense putting this off any longer,” and 
began to free a breast from her blouse. She guided Bethany's mouth 
to her nipple and the sissy baby latched on and began to suck 
enthusiastically. 

Stacy was slightly startled by the baby's reaction, but once 
she grew accustomed to it, she sat back, began to stroke the baby's 
hair and sing Hush Little Baby. Bethany settled down immediately 
upon latching on, and Stacy was finding the whole encounter to be 
surprisingly pleasant. She looked down at this helpless creature and 
felt a great sense of love and compassion for him. She couldn't 
imagine the kind of person that Mel had described Mal's step-
mother being. How could anyone not see the beauty in this child? 

One of Stacy's maids suddenly walked into the room and 
upon seeing what was going on, the young woman turned and tried 
to leave, but having caught sight of her, Stacy beckoned. “Ellen, it's 
all right dear. I want you to come over and meet the newest member 
of our household.” 

The young woman approached with some trepidation. “Ellen, 
this is Bethany. Bethany has had a somewhat unfortunate reaction 
to an experiment I was funding, and so she and her mommy will be 
staying with us for a while. While they are, I suspect that this kind of 
thing might become quite common around here, and so I going to 
need you to try and become comfortable with it. Can you do that for 
me, Ellen?” 

Ellen looked down at the young man who was sucking on her 
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employer's nipple, and nodded in a most uncomfortable way. Mrs. 
James was truly a wonderful employer, and Ellen certainly didn't 
want to do anything that might lose her job, but one thing was for 
certain, if this was going to become a common sight in the house, it 
would definitely take a lot of getting used to.  

“Will there be anything else, ma'am?” 

Stacy chuckled. “No Ellen, I think I've put you through quite 
enough for now. Why don't you go check to make sure the guest 
rooms have been made ready for our guests. As for Bethany and me, 
we'll try not to be such a distraction for you.” 

Stacy looked down at Bethany and said, “What an odd girl, 
don't you think Bethany? You'd think she'd never seen a twenty-
year-old boy who thinks he's a baby girl sucking on her boss’ breast 
before.”  She then hugged the baby and mused about how long she'd 
be able to enjoy this serendipity as Bethany drifted off to sleep. 

When Mel returned, she was clearly upset. The few suitcases 
she had packed were taken up to her room, but Stacy was 
concerned.  

“What's wrong, Melody dear?” 

The young girl wiped her tears and tried to play it off, but 
eventually admitted that she had called her boyfriend Jimmy to tell 
him what was going on and that the conversation did not go well. 
He accused Mal of faking, and said that if Mel was going to be with 
Mal, then she couldn't be with him. She was devastated and tried to 
reason with Jimmy, but there was no room for compromise in his 
position. If she wasn't willing to commit to him exclusively, she 
could just get her things and leave. She was hurt and confused and 
didn't know what she should do. 
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“Oh my dear, that's awful,” Stacy said in an attempt to 
console her. “What do you want to do? You aren't obligated to stay 
with Bethany, you know. I'm sure we can find other 
accommodations until we can get your friend Mal back on track.” 

Mel looked at her friend napping on the couch. “I know you 
can, Mrs. James, but you shouldn't have to. I shouldn't have to. I'm 
not doing anything wrong here. Why is Jimmy being such a 
monumental jerk about all this?” 

“First dear, you're going to have to start calling me Stacy. This 
situation simply will not permit us to maintain that level of 
formality I'm afraid.”  Stacy put her arm around Mel's shoulder. 
“Second, your boyfriend's position is quite understandable.”  Mel 
looked at Stacy with some disbelief as Stacy continued. “It is my 
understanding that it is not uncommon for a toddler to resent the 
new baby that's been brought into the house.” 

Mel insisted. “Jimmy's no toddler.” 

Stacy smiled. “Melody dear, all men are babies to one degree 
or another. Think about all the boys you've ever dated and then 
think about all the babies you've ever babysat for. When you negate 
the size difference, is there really that much separating them?” 

Mel started to laugh. “No, I guess not. Maybe if I offered to 
put Jimmy back into diapers along with Mal he would be more open 
to the whole situation.” 

Stacy laughed with her. “Are you sure you're ready for 
twins?” 

“I don't know,” replied Mel. “But I'm really getting an urge to 
diaper Jimmy and sit him in a playpen for a couple of hours, and if 
that doesn't improve his attitude, maybe he needs to go over my 
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knee and feel the business end of my hairbrush on his bottom.” 

“Well, that's always an option,” replied Stacy. “But for right 
now, why don't we give him a little cooling-off period. I mean this 
was sprung on him without any warning. Maybe he'll see things 
more clearly in a couple of days. If not, I'm sure we can find room 
for him in the nursery, if you'd like.”   

Both women began to laugh. 

Stacy began to review the meager supplies that Mel had for 
the baby. 

“No, this won't do. This won't do at all. Our baby girl,  she 
deserves better than this. I'm going to put a call into Dr. Michaels 
and find where she gets her supplies and see about getting a rush 
order delivered here for Bethany. In the meantime, I guess we had 
better start looking on the internet to see what we can find. I 
promise you this Mel, your friend will be the most stylish baby ever 
to wet her diapers when we're through with her!” 

They were surprised by the volume and variety of the 
selections the internet had to offer for a big sissy baby. With Stacy's 
limitless resources, the two women spent the rest of the afternoon 
picking out clothes, toys, and furniture for the baby. If Mal were to 
remain a baby girl for the next decade, he would never wear it all 
out. Not everything they purchased was practical, but they were 
having way too much fun to let that stop them. 

When Stacy realized the sheer volume of their purchases 
they had made, she decided that there was only one solution - tear 
out the wall of the nursery and double the size of the room. Mel 
squealed with delight at the mere mention of the idea. This was 
what every little girl dreamed of when she imagined having a baby 
of her own, and Stacy was going to make sure that it all came 
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together for their baby Bethany. 

The workmen began the next day, and within the week, 
almost as if by magic, there was an adult-sized baby nursery where 
two bedrooms had once stood. The walls were painted in white and 
pink pastel and there was a Disney Princess theme that ran 
throughout the room. It had a plush white carpet and large closets 
for all of Bethany's clothes. 

As for the clothes, they also began arriving in droves. 
Package upon package arrived at the door every day. There were 
dresses, onesies, and shortalls. There were dozens of cloth diapers 
and duckie diaper pins. There were plastic panties of every variety, 
but most especially, there were rhumba panties in a rainbow of 
colors. There were bonnets and bibs and baby booties. 

There were also stacks and stacks of accessories. Baby 
bottles with extra-long nipples to fit into an adult baby’s mouth 
properly. There were oversized pacifiers in a dizzying array of 
colors and styles with straps to attach them to clothing so the baby 
would never lose them. There were feeding spoons and baby dishes. 

Finally, there were the toys. There were oh so many toys. 
Bethany would have enough to satisfy a house full of babies. Stacy 
simply couldn't look at a baby toy and imagine Bethany being 
without it. There was everything from stacking rings to stuffed 
animals to baby blocks and all in quantities and sizes to fill a room. 

When Mel looked at the treasure trove accumulating in the 
baby's room, she turned to Stacy and said, “I think you may have 
overdone it a little.” 

Stacy laughed, “Oh no, you can't put this all on me, Melody 
dear. You're the one who picked out three different mobiles for the 
crib as I recall, not to mention everything that either lights up or 
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plays baby music.” 

“Okay, guilty as charged,” replied Mel. “But you’re the one 
who purchased a zoo's worth of stuffed animals for her to plays 
with. If she ever falls into that menagerie, Stacy, it'll take us a week 
to dig her out again.” 

“I just wish the furniture was here,” mused Stacy. “Can't you 
just imagine how perfect it will look when the crib is right there, 
and the changing table and diaper pail are over there, and the 
playpen, oh how I love that playpen, will be sitting right here. We 
can put the highchair over there by the dresser, and when Malcolm 
does return to you Melody, don't be surprised if he doesn't want to 
ever leave this room. It is going to be every baby girl's dream come 
true, and I doubt a boy of Malcolm's sensitivities will be able to 
resist its charms.” 

“Well,” said Mel, “You did insist on custom made furniture. I 
mean it's all gorgeous of course, but a metal canopy crib with 
turned railings is going to take time to build, not to mention the 
custom paint job. Alternating pastel pink, yellow, green, blue and 
purple for the railings with the white posts and frame, and the gold-
painted finials at the top, that's simply perfection, and perfection 
takes time. Plus there's everything else that's being built and 
shaped out out oak, and they all have to be painted white with the 
princess decorations applied over that. The fact that you got them 
to promise to deliver them next week is nothing short of a miracle.” 

“I know, I know,” replied Stacy. “But I just want everything to 
be perfect for Bethany. I've really started to feel very possessive of 
that big sissy baby, and I want her to be happy here. From what 
you've told me of Malcolm, I think he deserves it.” 

“Stacy,” answered Mel. “I think Mal is very lucky to have you 
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in his life. In fact, we both are. You are a godsend in this situation, 
and I'm not just talking about the money. You have shown us such 
love and understanding, I just wish more people had your capacity 
for love.” 

“Speaking of which,” Stacy said. “How's that young man of 
yours, Jimmy? Has he had a chance to rethink his position on the 
whole Bethany matter?” 

“Oh he's had plenty of chances,” Mel retorted. “He just hasn't 
taken any of them. He insists that it's either Mal or him, and he's not 
open to any discussion on the matter. I honestly don't get it. He's 
known Mal for as long as I have, and he knows what a rough time 
he's had. Why can't Jimmy be just a little generous here? What does 
he think is going on here anyway?” 

Stacy walked over and put a hand on Mel's shoulder. “He 
fears you becoming intimate with Malcolm, I'm sure.” 

“That's ridiculous,” insisted Mel. “I would never do that to 
him. Besides, Mal is a functional baby girl at this point, I wouldn't do 
that to him either. It would amount to rape for goodness sake.” 

“Well my dear,” Stacy started. “There's more to intimacy than 
sex, isn't there? I've watched you with Bethany, the way you cradle 
her, let her nurse, play with her, and even attend to her little sissy 
clitty at diaper changes. There is an undeniable intimacy between 
the two of you, and I'm not talking about sex, either. It would be 
pointless to deny it, but there is nothing to be ashamed of here 
either. You are a loving, giving soul, Melody, and you have 
generously agreed to shower that love and affection on a young man 
who is in desperate need of that right now. You should be very 
proud of yourself, and if your boyfriend can't see that, maybe he's 
not worthy of you.” 
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“I don't know Stacy,” Mel replied. “I do want to help Mal, but I 
don't want to end up alone either.” 

Stacy smiled. “First off my dear, you will never be alone. I 
have no doubt in my mind that after everything you've done for him, 
Malcolm will always be there for you. Second, I have had one great 
love in my life, and I will tell you this - when you come across it, you 
realize just how petty and insignificant all the previous ones were in 
comparison. What made Ray so special is that he loved me for being 
me. I was able to stand emotionally naked in front of him and be 
accepted. He never judged or tried to change me, and there is 
nothing sexier or affirming than that.  

“So tell me, Melody, is that the kind of man your Jimmy is? 
Does he see and accept you for who you are without any judgment?” 

It was at that moment that Bethany began to cry. She had 
woken from her nap wet and hungry, and in desperate need of her 
mommy for comfort and attention. Mel looked at Stacy and said, 
“Right now, I'm afraid that there is only one boy who can meet that 
standard, and if I'm not mistaken, he needs a diapee change.”   

They both started to laugh. 

As Mel began to gather up the diapers, pins, plastic panties, 
wipes, and baby oil for the diaper change, she talked some more 
with her new benefactor.  

“Stacy, how did you do it? You make it all look so easy. You 
run major companies, contribute to numerous charities, and yet you 
always make time for Bethany and me. How is that all possible?” 

Stacy smiled at the girl. “It's not easy, but I've never been 
afraid of hard work. I'll tell you a little secret though. When I was 
your age, I was just as frightened by my future as you are. It's just 
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that with age and experience, you get a little perspective and 
everything doesn't seem quite so scary anymore. 

“I'll also tell you this. The time I spend with you and Bethany 
isn't a chore. It's my little treat to myself. It's what I look forward to 
when I'm going over financial reports or growth projections. That 
stuff is so incredibly boring, but it needs to be done, so I promise 
myself that once I've gotten through it, I'll spend some time talking 
with you or playing with Bethany. It's quite the motivator, I can 
assure you.” 

When the women got to Bethany she was in full howl. Mel 
looked at her and exclaimed, “I know what you want, so I guess 
diapee change will have to wait for the moment.”   

She sat down next to the baby and took her breast out and 
allowed the wailing infant to latch onto her breast. She sat back and 
began to enjoy the stimulation the sucking action was having on her 
system. She looked down at the big sissy baby and smiled. 

“I wish mommy had some milk for you baby, but that's just 
not the case.” 

“Yet,” said Stacy. “You don't have any milk for her yet.” 

“What are you talking about?” asked Mel. 

“I looked into it, and it seems that with regular stimulation, 
you can start lactating, even if you've never had a baby before. They 
say that the stimulation triggers a certain group of hormones in 
your system that eventually leads to milk production. They also say 
that it can also stimulate a woman, and I'm not talking 
intellectually.” 

Mel blushed. “Yeah, I kind of picked up on that one already. I 
was thinking I was just being weird, but you say it's supposed to be 
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like this?” 

“Oh yeah,” stated Stacy. “It's something that more women 
who bottle-feed their babies should know about, in my opinion, but 
we're too weirded out about sex in our society to talk openly about 
it.” 

Mel felt a shiver of excitement rush through her body. “Well, 
you can count on me as a supporter. At this rate, I might want to 
shoot for twins. Oh, that's awful. I shouldn't have said that.” 

As the baby contented herself nursing on Mel, she finally 
settled down enough to allow for a diaper change. Stacy popped a 
pacifier into the baby's mouth and Mel began to undress her. There 
was a look of pure joy in sissy's eyes as the two women attended to 
her every need. Stacy had a rattle that she shook in front of the 
baby's face, fascinating her with each motion and sound, while Mel 
slid the soaked diapers from beneath her bottom and placed them 
with a thud in the diaper pail. Mel then gathered up two cloth 
diapers and folded them for the maximum amount of coverage, and 
slid them back under Bethany's bottom. As soon as Mel applied the 
wipe to clean her, Bethany's little clitty became erect.  

Mel looked at Stacy and said, “Well we certainly won't be 
able to get that into her diaper, will we?” 

“No, I think not,” Stacy giggled. 

“Oh somebody likes her diaper changes, doesn't she?”   

Mel reached over and picked up the baby oil. She poured a 
generous amount into her had and let it warm slightly before 
applying it to Bethany's little stiffy clitty in a slow gentle stroking 
motion.  

“There we go, Bethany. That feels nice, doesn't it? It's nice to 
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be a baby girl and have mommy change your diapee, isn't it? Who's 
a sissy baby girl? Who's a sissy baby girl? Bethany's mommy's sissy 
baby girl. Bethany's mommy's sissy baby girl. Do you have 
something for mommy, baby? Show mommy what you have for her, 
Bethany.”   

As Mel increased the speed with which she was stroking the 
baby, Bethany's back began to arch slightly and she began to suck 
her pacifier faster and faster. All at once, there was an eruption that 
covered Mel's hand and Bethany's belly.  

“That's my good girl, Bethany. Mommy's very proud of you 
baby for making your mess for her.” 

As Mel grabbed some baby wipes and began to clean the 
baby up, she looked at Stacy and exclaimed, “I think it'll fit in the 
diaper now, don't you?”  They laughed and Mel finished diapering 
the baby. 

Once Bethany was redressed, Stacy handed her a large 
stuffed puppy to play with. Mel watched as her friend played 
happily on the floor, crawling, sucking, drooling, and generally just 
being oblivious to the expectations that would have been placed on 
him just a month ago. 

 “Why can't more boys be like Mal, Stacy? I don't mean the 
diapers and all that, or at least I don't just mean the diapers and all 
that, but look how carefree he is as Bethany. He's not trying to 
impress me. He's not trying to hide any of his emotions,  This is as 
honest a look at a boy as I have ever had, and it took turning him 
into a baby girl to do it.” 

“They are a complicated bunch, I'll give you that,” said Stacy 
with a  deep sigh. “But if it makes you feel any better, they have just 
as tough a time trying to figure girls out. The posturing and 
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emotional distance are just what they've been taught that women 
want from them. They're just struggling to figure it all out, and some 
never really do, I'm afraid. Still, we have a jewel here in our Bethany. 
She is the perfect boy because she's a baby girl.”  Stacy bent down 
and shook a rattle in Bethany's face. “Isn't that right, Bethany? 
Aren't you just the best baby girl any boy could ever be?” 

With the arrival of the baby furniture, life in the James 
household took on a consistent routine. Mel would head to campus 
in the morning with Bethany in tow, and would then drop her off at 
the Psychology Department offices while she attended classes, and 
would then pick the baby up in the evenings when she would be 
driven back to the James estate.  

Life on campus, however, did become a little awkward for 
her, as Jimmy went to great pains to make sure that everybody they 
knew was told of what was going on with her and Mal. Some of their 
friends, uncomfortable with the notion that Mal had become some 
sort of big baby, just avoided her, and even the ones that expressed 
their sympathy and support for her, also seemed uncomfortable 
around her. It was like she had contracted something that they 
didn't want to catch. More and more, Mel found Stacy's home to be a 
refuge for her, where she wasn't going to be gawked at, or become 
the topic of salacious gossip. It was where she could just be herself, 
and she wasn't going to be judged as a weirdo for wanting to see to 
her friend. 

It was while burdened by such thoughts one evening upon 
returning to the James estate, that Stacy caught sight of her. Melody 
had become much more to her than just another employee. She was 
a true friend and a person whose pain was distressing to Stacy. The 
thought that anybody may have hurt the sweet, caring young 
woman was intolerable to her. 
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She called out. “Hey, Melody, could you come here a 
moment?” 

“Uh, sure Stacy, I'll be right there.”   

Melody was struggling to get Bethany to come with her while 
trying to manage her books and the diaper bag all at once. As 
everything fell to the floor with a thud, including Bethany, Mel cried 
out.  

“Damn it! Damn it damn it damn it!”   

Bethany looked at her and began to cry and Mel started in 
right after her. Stacy went over to the young girl and put her arms 
around her.  

“It's okay, Melody dear. Let me help you. Ellen? Ellen, could 
you come here please?”   

The young maid showed up quickly and viewed the 
devastation that was unfolding before her.  

“Ellen, would you be a love and go up to the nursery and get 
Bethany's stuffed dog? You know, the big one, right? Please get and 
bring it back down here and give it to her, and then head to the 
kitchen and inform George that I need two Espresso Martinis as 
quick as he can make them. Thank you, Ellen dear.” 

As the maid left on her quest, Stacy walked Melody over to 
the couch and sat her down. Mel had wanted to get up and see to 
the mess she had made, but Stacy was insistent.  

“You do not move from that spot until you've had at least one 
Espresso Martini, and I mean it.”   

The maid returned with the stuffed dog, which quietened 
Bethany down instantly, and then headed off to the kitchen. Stacy 
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walked over and began clearing the things off the floor. When she 
finished and returned to the couch, she found Melody with her face 
buried in her hands. She sat down and put an arm around the young 
girl's shoulders.  

“Do you want to talk about it?” 

As Mel looked up, Ellen was just entering the room with two 
drinks on a tray. She set them in front of the women on the couch 
and Stacy told her to let George know to be ready for several more 
rounds, just in case. 

“Stacy,” the young girl sighed. “How did I end up like this? 

“Like what, dear?” was the calming response from Stacy. 

“Friendless, sexless, and so utterly alone,” was her 
despondent response. 

Stacy picked up the drinks and handed one to Mel, insisting 
that she drink it.  

“Hmm, you know my dear, this might be hard for you to hear 
right now, but I don't think you are seeing the big picture here. You 
aren't like most girls your age. You are more mature and you have a 
willingness to be generous and caring when it comes to other 
people. You say you are friendless, but I put it to you that you never 
had any friends to begin with, not real ones anyway. Oh, there were 
people who enjoyed your company, and they were happy to share 
your good times with you, but if they are willing to abandon you at 
the first bump in the road, those aren't real friends, not the kind you 
keep, anyways. Ask yourself this, would you have done that to them 
if they were in your position? Of course not. 

“Sexless is a little trickier, but I ask you, do you think you're 
really missing out on much if that sex was with Jimmy? Physical 
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stimulation is one thing for sure, but if that act is devoid of any true 
love and respect from your partner, I will tell you that it can easily 
be replaced by mechanical devices that have much better stamina 
anyway. From his actions, I don't know that Jimmy truly loved or 
respected you. 

“And as far as being utterly alone, you have Bethany, and me, 
and the people at the Psychology Department who all treasure 
being in your life and admire you greatly for what you're doing.” 

Mel took a deep drink, wiped her eyes, and said, “You're right 
of course Stacy, and please don't misunderstand, I'm so grateful to 
have you in my life. You're the big sister every girl wishes she had, 
but sometimes it all just seems so overwhelming.” 

“Well then, I should be apologizing to you,” Stacy insisted. “I 
told you that I would help you carry this burden and it seems like 
I've fallen down on the job. When you finish your drink, I want you 
to go upstairs, take a nice long hot bath and get dressed. You're 
going for a night on the town, and it's on me. Invite a friend or five, 
or if you prefer, I'm sure Ellen would love to go with you, but I'm 
making reservations for you at Sergio's and then pick the club of 
your choice and go dancing. I'll see to it that they give you the VIP 
room. I have just one rule though, there will be no talking of 
Bethany or schoolwork or anything else that reeks of stress. I want 
to see you coming home exhausted from having fun. Do you 
understand?”  Mel nodded as she drank her drink. “Good, then 
scoot. Bethany and I will be looking forward to an exciting evening 
of Disney Princess movies.” 

It was like a huge weight had been lifted off the young girl. As 
she soaked in the tub, she called several of her friends and outlined 
the plans for the evening and had no trouble finding five willing 
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takers for a high-end girls night out. Stacy had placed her limo and 
driver at their disposal for the evening, so Mel felt rather important 
as she picked them up individually. The conversation started in the 
car and it was like she had never missed a beat. They laughed and 
made rude innuendos all the way to the restaurant. When they got 
there the staff was all over them, as nothing was to be denied to 
Miss Melody and her guests. Things couldn't have been going any 
better, but as dinner wore on, the topic of conversation turned to 
Mal, and how he was ruining Mel's life.  

Mel listened as each of the girls expressed their disgust for 
what Mel was being made to endure, and how they always felt Mal 
was weird. They all praised her but talked about his selfishness and 
how they would have let him be institutionalized if that's what it 
took. It wasn't their problem after all. At the club, Mel watched them 
drink and flirt and generally show no concern for anybody but 
themselves. At the end of the evening, they each said what a great 
time they had had and wanted to do it again as soon as Mel could 
get away from “the freak” again. Mel smiled and said she didn't 
know, but that she really appreciated them going out with her, and 
how much she had taken away from the evening. 

When Mel got back to the mansion she found Bethany asleep 
on Stacy's lap, holding her stuffed dog and sucking her pacifier. 
Stacy was stroking the sissy baby's head and smiling at her.  

“How was your evening, Melody dear? I hope that they took 
good care of you and your friends.” 

“They were so attentive, I felt a little guilty.”  Mel took a long 
look at Bethany and then sat down next to Stacy. “I really needed 
that, so thank you so much. The time away from Mal helped me see 
things more clearly. I know you said not to think about him, but I 
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actually missed him, and then when the other girls started tearing 
into him, like this was all something that he had planned and was 
doing just to be spiteful, I realized you were right. They were happy 
to accept me on their own terms, but they weren't going to be 
bothered to try and understand me, or anyone else for that matter. 
As you said, they weren't really friends, just people I knew. I will say 
this for them though, they had no compunctions about spending 
your money. It was kind of sad really, but I feel better about myself 
now, so again, thank you. 

“The money was well spent if it made you feel better dear.”  
Stacy patted Mel's hand. “It'd be cheap at twice the price judging by 
the smile on your face now. I'm sorry your friends couldn't see what 
I can see when I look at you, especially when you're caring for little 
Bethany here, but as I told you, among the more mature people in 
your life, you are viewed with a certain sense of awe, and I have no 
doubt that that circle will only continue to grow as you meet new 
people.” 

“Um-hmm, I'm sure you're right,” said Mel. “But for right 
now, I'm just going to be happy with our little baby girl here, and 
the people that she has brought into our lives.”  She stroked the 
baby's cheek with the back of her hand and sighed. 

While Mel was struggling on campus, Mal, in his guise as 
Bethany, was actually thriving. The staff in the Psychology 
Department were thrilled with him and took great delight in 
looking after him when he was with them. Penny and Emma, who 
were tasked with the majority of the babysitting duties for him, 
seeing as their experiment had been placed on hold, had both 
developed a genuine fondness for the big sissy baby. He wasn't what 
they thought they were looking for when they signed on to work 
with Dr. Michaels, but the case study paper that she was writing 
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about him and his new condition would include their names 
prominently, and by its very nature it would certainly get them 
some serious recognition in the field, which would hopefully lead to 
job opportunities. If it took them changing a few dozen or so 
diapers to get there, it was a price they were willing to pay. And 
there were other perks too, as Bethany proved to be the life-sized 
baby doll they got to play with every day. She was a sort of wish 
fulfillment for every little girl fantasy the young women still 
harbored. Dressing her up in the many baby outfits, feeding, and 
changing her, it really was quite rewarding work. 

As for Dr. Michaels, she loved the big baby as well. No matter 
what kind of day she was having, just seeing the young boy, dressed 
in his diapers and baby clothes, playing in the nursery they had 
built for their experiment, always brought a smile to her face. He 
seemed to have an innate ability to ease the emotional burdens in 
others, while never taking them on himself. She was somewhat 
discouraged with the slow progress she was making in helping the 
young man to reintegrate his adult personality, but she was making 
progress, and she was happy that he had found such a solid support 
structure to exist in until their work was complete. She was certain 
that Malcolm was getting stronger, but she was also becoming more 
and more convinced that he would never be fully rid of Bethany. 
Bethany, despite being a baby girl, seemed to be the more dominant 
personality, and as such, would likely remain a near-permanent 
factor in Malcolm's life. Still, when she looked at how happy he was 
in his diapers and dresses, she wasn't sure that that was such a bad 
thing anyway. 

Stacy arranged to speak with Dr. Michaels. She was very 
interested in hearing all about Malcolm's progress with his 
treatment and his ultimate prognosis. Dr. Michaels sat with Stacy 
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and took her time discussing the treatments she was trying with 
Malcolm, explaining both her successes and failures, but had to tell 
Stacy of her belief that Malcolm was likely to delve into episodes of 
regressive behavior, where Bethany would become the dominant 
personality, intermittently for the rest of his life. Dr. Michaels 
explained that such a lifestyle was not unheard of, but that she 
believed that she could only ever manage it, and not ever “cure” it. 

These were hard words for Stacy to hear. Not so much for 
herself, but because she was afraid of what they might do to Melody. 
The young girl had already gone above and beyond the call of duty 
for her friend, and this was a commitment without an end. No 
twenty year old should ever be made to take on that kind of 
responsibility, she thought. 

When she got home, she found Melody on the floor playing 
with Bethany. They both seemed so happy she worried about 
breaking the news. She got down on the floor with them.  

“Having fun?” she asked. 

“Oh without a doubt,” replied Mel. “I am quite certain that 
Bethany here is the world champion peek-a-boo player. She never 
gets tired of it, and that squeal she gives off is just so adorable. Still,” 
Mel patted the front of Bethany's diapers. “I think mommy's baby 
girl needs a diaper change, don't you Bethany?” 

She helped the baby to a standing position and started her 
waddling off to the nursery. When they got there and had the baby 
on the changing table, Mel asked Stacy how her meeting with Dr. 
Michaels had gone. 

“Ah, not that great I'm afraid,” replied Stacy. “Dr. Michaels is 
convinced that she is making progress and that you will have your 
friend back, but how long that will take is still in question.” 
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Mel had the plastic panties off and was just unpinning 
Bethany's diapers when she heard the news.  

“That's okay. I'm sure she's working as fast as she can, and in 
the meantime, our little Bethany isn't such a bad little baby to have 
around.”  She took the corner of a clean diaper and began to flick the 
baby's nose with it. “Isn't that so, baby... isn't that so?”  Bethany 
began to giggle. 

“There's more, Melody.”  Stacy swallowed hard. “You see Dr. 
Michaels believes that this may become a recurring thing for 
Malcolm. Not like this exactly, but intermittent episodes where he'll 
feel the need to regress and be baby Bethany again. Dr. Michaels is 
convinced that the future episodes will be brief in duration when 
they occur, but thinks they will continue for the rest of his life and 
will be triggered by periods of high stress.” 

“For the rest of his life? Now, what am I going to do? Am I 
suppose to give up everything and be his mommy from now on?”   

Mel was getting panicked. 

“No dear, you're not. I am. You've done more than enough for 
Malcolm. Let me take over. Let me be her mommy from now on. The 
truth is, I simply love having her around. She just gives me a 
purpose again. You see, I've just been drifting through life since Ray 
died, but you and Malcolm have shaken me out of that, and given my 
life a purpose again. I'll tell you this - nothing is more life-affirming 
than having someone to love, and I have no doubt that if Malcolm is 
half the boy you claim him to be, I'll love him just as much.”  Stacy 
tickled the baby's belly. 

“No, I didn't mean that you should have to do it. I...I...I don't 
know what I mean. Stacy, what should I do?”  Mel was beside herself 
trying to process it all. 


