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CHAPTER 1: JOSH'S LIFE 

 

 

Josh Adams, captain of the football team and "playboy 
professional" was about to see his whole life change dramatically. He'd 
moved to New York for college, and loved his life away from home, and 
especially the freedom it provided. With his looks, it was no wonder that 
he'd been noticed on campus almost immediately, and that allowed for a 
lot of fun. Since moving to the dorms, and taking his position as the 
captain of the football team, he'd had his fair - or more than fair - share of 
hookups, but at the age of twenty it was all about enjoying life, and so 
that's what he planned to do. 

His phone beeped, and he saw a text message from Andrew. 

"Are you coming or not?", Josh read.  

They had a party to attend. He replied in the affirmative, picked 
his keys and wallet from the dresser, and headed towards the door. He'd 
almost forgotten about the party. The fact that he was this distracted 
spoke volumes as to how nervous he was. The truth was that he had a 
secret that he kept buried within the furthest depths of himself; 
something so at odds with his usual countenance that nobody would 
believe it if they knew it. While most people have secrets, his was a secret 
that was laced with the deepest sort of shame, but there was also 
exhilaration in it. One just had to dig a little deeper to find it.  

Josh was interested in adult baby play.  
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He had been this way for a very long time. He loved seeing Tumblr 
posts and watching the videos that were sure to be uploaded every week, 
seeing the cute garments adorning the boys and girls and how they liked 
to act cute and "little". It brought him a strange sort of happiness. He did 
not want to take care of an ABDL girl. He wanted to be the baby, to be 
taken care of, and as strange as that might sound at his twenty years of 
age, he felt the need to let go and just be.  

Josh had been struggling with that notion for most of his teenage 
years, ever since he had found adult babies and that the whole ABDL 
world existed. It was his utmost desire to be treated like one. Josh had had 
tons of wet dreams and fantasies on the subject but had never dared to 
act on them, fearing someone might find out, and the humiliation of that… 
he did not dare to contemplate. Part of him loved the idea of trying the 
role play, but a more significant part of him, the more masculine, strong 
alpha part of him, was terribly ashamed of that need. So he'd half 
convinced himself that it was enough to just fantasize over it all his life 
and that there was no real need to try it for real. 

That had lead to so many moments when he'd been extremely 
mad. Moments when he'd tried to extricate himself from the community, 
to damn it all and just forget about it, to try and just like "normal" stuff. 
But every time he decided to go a couple of weeks without watching some 
ABDL porn, he grew angsty and restless as if something deep inside of 
him was missing out and feeling rejected. Sure, he could enjoy vanilla 
porn too, but it just wasn't the same. It did not take the edge off his drive 
for diapers and baby play - not completely. 

A year ago, just like countless times before, he'd logged onto an 
adult baby forum, as usual, not expecting anything to come out of it. He 
mostly liked to talk to other people about his drives and desires behind 
the protection of his computer screen. He had done it before, buried 
beneath the comfort of his blankets, his face only lit by the bluish light of 
his laptop screen. He felt sort of safe there as if that way nobody could 
find him out.  
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It was his secret hideout. 

Every time he talked about ABDL to someone, he ended up 
backtracking when the conversation went in a more personal direction. 
Discussing ABDL fantasies was okay, but talking about his personal life 
was a huge no-no. He wanted a mummy, but he knew he would die of 
embarrassment if he ever allowed a girl to see him like that, especially 
because he was known for being a tough alga-sort of guy, and the idea of a 
guy taking care of him just didn't sit well with him either. 

He felt trapped. 

He had logged on so many times only to delete his account, it had 
become a vicious circle. He'd get off on adult baby stories. He'd scroll 
down Tumblr accounts while jerking off, and when that was not enough, 
he'd get into chats and strike a conversation or two. He liked the idea of 
talking to people that were like him. It made him feel less weirded out by 
his unusual feelings, and truth be told, he didn't like to feel quite so alone. 
It felt odd to him to need this----this thing, but he could not deny it. It was 
there, like a small flower spurting to life in a snow-capped field. It stood 
out and gave him the sort of light he needed to go on with his life. The 
conversations he had on chats were brief and more a way to get fap 
material than to actually try to meet other people. But that had changed a 
year ago when he entered into his ABDL profile and saw a message sent 
by a guy that piqued his curiosity.  

The man had texted him: 

"Hello Josh, I'm Matt. I also live in the area of New 
York. I like your profile, and I would very much like to 
get to meet you. I do know you are not interested in 
guys, and I wish to tell you that I want none of that 
from you either. For me, this is all about caring, and 
not about sex. If you are okay talking to me for a 
while, message me, and let's get to know each other." 
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Josh was used to receiving messages due to his profile picture, 
which did not show his face and only his shirtless body. Those messages 
were usually very dull or very sexual, which ultimately turned him off. But 
he could not lie. A year ago it had been even harder to contain his desires. 
It had felt as if his fantasies had been piling up gradually until they had 
filled him whole, threatening to spill out of him. They had been a wave, 
crushing over him in a cold day, and drenching him whole. He'd found 
himself dreaming more often about the same thing, him in diapers being 
taken care of by a hot girl. The reality was that he wanted to experience 
the whole thing, and he'd been craving it for a long time. 

Matt's message had been respectful and friendly, and so he had 
started talking to him. Matt was in his mid-thirties, tall and quite 
handsome - if the photos he'd sent were to be believed. He had a passion 
for sports, and especially football, which suited Josh just fine. And he was 
a lawyer.  

In the year they had been chatting, they'd covered almost 
everything, from studies to sports, friends, kinks, and more. For a whole 
year they had gotten to know each other - every little desire and fantasy, 
every like and dislike, until finally, the unavoidable had happened. Matt 
had asked Josh if he wanted to meet in person.  

That request instantly triggered all his old fears and he had been 
about to just delete his account and be done with it. He'd felt like he 
would not be able to look the guy in the eye comfortably after all he had 
told him of his baby fantasies - at least not without wanting to crawl into a 
hole and disappear from the face of the earth. But something had made 
him pause. 

He sat there, looking at the words written on his computer screen 
for what had felt like hours, pondering everything. Something deep inside 
him told him that he could not go all his life without trying his fantasy at 
least once. It was not that he was actually going to, but talking about it in 
person with someone that actually knew about adult babies could help. 
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Who knew? Perhaps it would open him up to the idea of trying it 
for real. If Joshy had to talk about it with someone, he was sure it could 
only be with someone with whom he had already built some trust. After 
much thought and an anxiety attack or two, he relented and agreed on 
meeting Matt. They were supposed to meet at the end of the semester. It 
had seemed super far away when they had first discussed it, but now, the 
day when they were supposed to meet was just around the corner. 

Josh was thinking about what he expected from their first meeting 
while he made his way to the End of the Semester party. He had just 
checked himself in the mirror, so he knew he looked dashing. His blond 
locks had been a little too long, but the contrast with his deep turquoise 
eyes and chiseled jaw would draw the attention of some girls, and even a 
few guys. 

He smirked at the thought. At least he had the looks going for him. 
He just had to take one thing at a time - first the party, and then whatever 
came next. As he was nearing the elevator, he could feel his stomach twist, 
his legs felt like jelly, and for a moment he felt like he was going to puke. 
Part of him was excited, exhilarated even, at the prospect of meeting Matt, 
because if the meeting went well, not only he'd finally meet a guy he'd 
thought. of as a friend for a while now, but he'd have his first real friend 
within the community, and maybe… just maybe, that would give him the 
strength to eventually try his ultimate fantasy. But on the other hand, he 
was going to meet with this guy he'd met online, with whom he had been 
talking for a year about his deepest fantasies and secrets. This guy, who 
now knew him better than any of his friends did, was going to be in front 
of him in person, ready to judge him and his shameful preferences.  

It had taken Josh a while to open himself up to Matt, but he'd 
finally done it, and now it could all lead to disaster. What if he judged 
him? What if he could not take the embarrassment? Or what if he was a 
horrible dude in person and threatened him or something? There were 
just too many variables. The truth was, Josh was strong enough to push 
someone down if need be, so he shouldn't be so… so nervous. The 
contents of his stomach threatened to spill everywhere, like an open 
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faucet with a broken handle. Josh leaned against the cool metal elevator 
wall and breathed deep. Everything was going to be okay. One step at a 
time. 

He was still mulling about this when he met Andrew in the lobby, 
and from there, he had trouble remembering the whole night. He had 
some vague feeling of dancing with Jessica and drinking far more than his 
fair share of beer. The party had ended far too soon, and now he lay 
awake in a stranger's bed. A naked girl who he didn't even know was 
clinging to him. Alcohol had always been a way to numb himself from 
feelings and yesterday, he'd needed every last drop of it. The soft light 
filtered through the opened windows illuminating the floor of the small 
room to reveal the wreckage from last night. There were empty cans of 
beer on the floor, clothes - his clothes, he presumed - were discarded by 
the door, and beside the bed, there were some used condoms strewn on 
the floor.  

So we went at it more than once! Josh thought.  

And despite everything that was going on, he smirked, bringing 
the sides of his lips upward, and showing those dimples so many girls 
squealed over. 

Josh slowly crept up, trying not to lose his balance, and a splitting 
headache spurted on. He went to find his pants and retrieved his wallet 
from his back pocket. It was a wild night he supposed, not that he 
remembered much of it. By the looks of the girl peacefully sleeping on the 
bed, it had to have been one heck of a night. He was known for being wild 
in bed after all, and maybe a little too rough. He looked down at his own 
body and saw some faint scratch marks. He smirked. He was sure she had 
enjoyed it. 

He opened his wallet and retrieved some Tylenol. Experience 
made him always carry one or two pills just for this very reason. Once 
that was settled, he dressed up and went to the bathroom, seeing his 
reflection in the small mirror hanging on the wall. He had a severe case of 
bed hair, his blond locks pointing in different directions. There was some 
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redness on the corners of his eyes and one or two hickeys on his neck - 
not too bad, all things considered. He splashed some water on his face 
and, waving an unnecessary goodbye to a very sleepy girl he didn't even 
know, left the room. 

He made his way downstairs, and once outside, the sun blinded 
him monetarily, which did not help his headache one bit. He was defiantly 
hungover. He fished his phone from his pocket and checked the messages. 
There were a couple of texts from Andrew, one from Rayan, and another 
from Matt. He checked the last one first.  

He had given him his number, something he’d never done before, 
but for convenience reasons, it had been necessary. Matt had sent him the 
location of the restaurant in which they were to meet. They were 
supposed to have a nice lunch and see where things went. Of course, Matt 
knew Josh was not gay, which he had made sure to tell him on various 
occasions during the year they had been talking, just to be sure. He had 
nothing against homosexuality, but it just was not for him. Other than 
recognizing how cute a guy could look in ABDL gear, the male body had 
no appeal to him. 

As he kept on walking towards his dorm, Josh could not help that 
nagging feeling that was gnawing on the pit of his stomach. It was normal 
to be nervous, he kept on telling himself, especially when he was about to 
take such an important step. He just didn't like feeling so… so weak. He 
tried distracting himself on his way, trying very hard not to let his 
thoughts run rampant. 

When he got home, he undressed, discarding his clothes on a heap 
by the bed, and padded to the bathroom. On his way, he caught a glimpse 
of his body on the large wall mirror that covered one side of his room. 
There were some definite scratch marks on his torso and back. Meeting 
Matt after such a wild night was probably not the best of ideas. He could 
clearly see the signs of that wildness showing on his face. But he had 
needed the distraction, needed to drown his fears and anxiety in the 
music and the dancing and the sex. He'd needed that exhaustion, that 
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bone-deep exhaustion he was feeling now, in order to brave their first 
meeting.  

While he was showering, the warm embrace of the water released 
some of the built-up tension from his muscles and he kept thinking about 
his meeting with Matt. The guy seemed really nice, and they liked similar 
things, so surely they would not feel awkward. After all, they had been 
talking for so long and it felt like they were real friends now. This was no 
different than going out for lunch with Andrew.  

Well, that’s not true, is it? he thought to himself. After all, Andrew, 
or any other of my friends, don't know anything about my most 
embarrassing secret.  

He didn't know if he could actually survive the humiliation of it all 
- to be there, sitting face to face with someone who knew his deepest 
fantasies. Josh's body shook a little, and he forced himself to breathe 
slowly - full deep breaths, as the water cascaded down his hair, forming 
streams that ran the harsh planes of his well-toned body, to end their 
journey swirling down the drain.  

The same thought kept repeating in his mind. He kinda trusted 
Matt, but he hadn't really seen the guy in real life, so what if things got 
super awkward? Or worse yet, what if he threatened to expose Josh?  

No, that would be impossible. There was no proof and no way to 
relate any conversations to me and I could always deny it.  

After all, their whole friendship had developed on the forum, and 
obviously, Josh's profile did not let on anything that could identify him in 
real life in the slightest. That would have been nuts. Matt could have 
gotten his phone number from literally anywhere. Also, exposing him 
could work both ways. He did not have any pics of Josh where he could 
see his face, nor any identifiable parts. He'd been dead serious on making 
sure of that. No, he was just being paranoid. He trusted Matt at least 
enough to meet him and he'd never shown any sign of being a bad person, 
and Josh could fend for himself against pretty much anyone. He was six 
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foot two and very strong. He was the damned captain of the football team, 
and he was not going to be a pussy now.  

No, I’ll be alright. I just need to pull myself together and get 
through the first minutes of the unavoidable awkwardness.  

Josh had sure gone through worse in his life, and this he could 
take. He owed it to himself, and to Matt to at least show up. 

He was still mulling over all of that when he got out of the shower, 
his legs trembling slightly. After a good shower, he felt a little more ready 
to face this. He started to dry himself whilst thinking of how much he 
wanted to enact his fantasies, or at least talk to someone face to face 
about them. And who knew, maybe after a while, he'd even be able to 
cope with having a mummy. Perhaps having conversations with someone 
into the same lifestyle would help him accept that confusing part of 
himself. Also, he knew there were thousands upon thousands of people, 
some as manly as he was, who were also partaking in this fetish, and who 
had to, at some point, have started experimenting, right?  

His heart was beating loudly, thumping nonstop inside his chest. 
One thing was tapping at the idea, a gentle feather touch upon the notion, 
and another was driving right through it with no brakes to stop. 

He was not going to backpedal now. He knew himself, knew what 
he was doing, and yet he was trying to find a good enough reason to back 
down, to forget about it, and never cross that line again. But not this time. 
He had made up his mind finally. He would go, meet Matt, and see from 
there. If worse come to worse, he only needed to get out of the restaurant, 
and that would be that. 

And so with those thoughts in mind, he started preparing his 
duffle bag with some essentials, just in case he decided to stay for the 
weekend with Matt. The guy had invited him to spend the weekend at his 
place, watch some football and just talk - if everything went well at their 
first meeting. Not that he had agreed yet, but if things went well, why not?  
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Again, this was just in case, not that he had already decided to stay 
at a stranger's place. He didn't even know what he was thinking anymore! 
Everything seemed to be mixing in his head, a whirlwind of thoughts 
taking him whole, a tornado wreaking havoc inside his mind. He leaned 
against the door, his head propped against its cold wooden surface, and 
took a deep breath, trying to stop his body from shaking so much. Josh 
was a strong and confident guy and so there was no need to panic. He felt 
as if he had to remind himself of that fact over and over, lest he forgot that 
he, almost alone, had pulled himself out of tragedy before. 

He had been able to endure one too many screwed-up things in 
his life. This was no different. He just needed to calm down. He bumped 
his fist against the door, its surface rattling with the force of it. This was 
going to be alright, he just needed to take things slowly and Matt knew 
how nervous Josh was and had promised to be chill. 

Josh packed a couple of pants, some basket shorts, a few shirts, his 
phone charger, his bag of toiletries, some boxers and socks, and a baseball 
cap. He had just bought it last month and still hadn't had a chance to use 
it. With that done, he went to the kitchen and fixed himself a small snack, 
just for the road. The fact that he wasn't even going that far, and he was 
preparing himself a meal before eating out with a guy he met online, 
spoke volumes of his building anxiety.  

He headed outside and got into his car, leaving the duffle bag in 
the passenger seat. He had been sitting behind the wheel for what seemed 
to be an eternity in deep contemplation when he heard his phone beep, 
the vibration making his heart almost leap from his chest.  He clenched 
his hands in the steering wheel and when he felt like they had stopped 
shaking long enough for him to deem it acceptable, reached for his phone 
inside his jean's pocket.  

As expected, there were lots of messages, but nothing new. Some - 
at least thirty – were for Andrew asking what he was up to and prompting 
him to reply to his previous texts. There were a couple from random girls 
he hadn't even bothered saving the numbers of, and one from Matt. 
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 Josh stared at the screen and gulped, his throat suddenly dry. It 
all felt incredibly real. Perhaps way too real. He unlocked his screen with 
shaking hands, and read the message.  

"I'm heading there, I'll get us a table, so get in when 
you arrive."  

Josh paused for a second. This guy was being so considerate, and 
here he was about to chicken out. No, he was going to meet him at the 
very least, he owed him that much after how nice he had been. 

"Okay, I'm heading there now, kind of nervous, see 
you soon, I guess."  

He pressed send and exhaled all the air he didn't realize he had 
been holding. Not even a minute later, Matt replied.  

"Don't be, I told you I'm chill, and I am sure we'll get 
along. We can discuss everything here, do not feel, by 
any means, like you owe me anything. You are just 
coming for us to meet, and we'll take it from there."  

Josh nodded to himself. He knew that he could just go meet him 
and see what happened. Matt wasn't pushing him to do anything. 

And so, mustering as much courage as he could, he started the car 
and drove to meet his new and only friend into ABDL. It felt like a whole 
new adventure for which he had been preparing his whole life. 
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CHAPTER 2: FATEFUL MEETINGS 

Josh parked his car in an empty spot behind the restaurant. It was 
a small place for Italian cuisine that seemed to be teeming with people. 
How were they going to talk about ABDL stuff if they were surrounded by 
people? Maybe this had been a bad idea from the start.  

His legs started shaking. Nope, he was doing it again, he was not 
backing down now. He left his duffle bag in the car since it would be weird 
to go inside with it, and it would also send a message. It would look as if 
he had made a decision about staying with Matt for the weekend, and the 
truth was, he hadn't… not yet anyway. He looked at himself in his 
rearview mirror and rearranged his hair. He really should have slept 
more. The red in his eyes was less obvious, but still there, and his skin 
looked a little pale, whether that was from lack of sleep or nerves, he did 
not know. He stilled himself for a second and gathering all his courage, got 
out of the car, startling himself when he slammed the door a little too 
harshly, and the whole thing rattled. When he felt like he wasn't going to 
puke, he marched into the restaurant. 

When he got in, two things happened, some of the girls seating in 
booths with friends or family, looked at him, eyeing him up and down 
with a sort of lust that he was all too familiar with. He was used to people 
gawking at him, but under the current circumstances, it only made him 
want to dash for the door and move to Idaho, possibly after changing his 
name. It felt as if everyone inside the restaurant knew what he had been 
talking to Matt about, what he had come here to talk about. He knew it 
was impossible, that people couldn't read minds and nobody would be 
assuming that at first glance but...but....his mind reeled with horrible 
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thoughts, and he would have bolted right then, if not for the second thing 
that happened.  

He saw Matt sitting at a table, illuminated by the bright light from 
the large window behind him, waving at him with a huge smile plastered 
on his face.  

He looked better than in pictures, which was kind of annoying 
from a guy's point of view. His smile made Josh think of the type of 
trustworthy guy you would never have to fear anything from. He was 
wearing an expensive-looking shirt and a pair of faded blue jeans, all of it 
clinging to his muscled form. Even sitting down, Josh was sure the guy 
was tall, possibly taller than him, and that was saying something. 
Altogether, Matt looked very neat and well kept. Someone who took care 
of his appearance. It was that open and warm expression that deterred 
Josh from his previous thoughts of running away. As Josh moved closer, 
incredibly self-conscious about the number of people that were in the 
restaurant, he saw that Matt looked even younger than in his pics. He 
looked in his late twenties, not his mid-thirties.  

Josh knew that it had been kind of unfair not to send his pics to 
Matt when he'd been so open and ready to send his. Granted, Josh had 
never asked for them, but still, seeing Matt's open expression and that 
charming smile, Josh could not help but feel a pang of sadness for him. 
After all, their conversations had been more about Josh than about Matt. 
Strange how these things only come to your mind in this kind of situation. 

When he got to the table, his legs were still shaking and feeling 
like jelly, Matt stood up and without any warning, gave him a hug. And for 
a moment, the whole world froze, Josh wasn't a stranger to physical 
contact between men. He was an athlete after all, but under the current 
circumstances, it shocked him. His whole body went taut, his muscles 
tensing so much he thought they would snap. There was nothing to feel 
self-conscious about. They were just two buddies greeting each other - at 
least that's what people would see from the outside.  
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He really needed to get a grip on himself, he was overreacting big 
time. After what felt like an eternity, he returned the hug, not being able 
to help but notice Matt's sweet and strangely comforting scent, and his 
muscular and well-defined physique. The guy worked out alright. He was 
also so warm and comfortable that Josh, despite himself, sighed, a slight 
flush covering his cheeks. Matt did not notice or ignored it, and drew 
back, smiling brightly at him. He motioned for him to sit down on the 
chair opposite him, and Josh, grateful his legs hadn't given up from so 
much shaking, plunked down on the chair.  

 

 

 

Matt could not believe his luck, he'd been waiting in the 
restaurant for Josh when the actual guy had entered the place. For a 
moment, his breath had left him, and he'd had to focus real hard on how 
to breathe.  

So, so beautiful, not the usual sort of pretty where a guy just 
stands out. This was the sort of beauty that stood with you. The boy could 
have starred in a film about ancient Greece. The feature that had almost 
made Matt run for him and hug him, were the eyes - turquoise blue. He 
had not fully believed it when Josh had described them to him over text 
when Matt and asked him what was his favorite feature. He'd said that 
people usually described them as "turquoise blue", and apparently, they 
were right. They were a rich, vibrant turquoise blue, the likes of which 
Matt had never seen.  

Matt had been talking to him for a year now, and at first, he hadn't 
taken it very seriously. After all, who knew if his profile pic was actually 
him? you could not even see his face, after all. But that was not entirely 
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strange in the ABDL community as most people liked to keep their 
privacy. It was a very secretive kind of lifestyle. Even though he'd talked 
to numerous people, he'd never known someone who actually clicked 
with him just as much as Josh had. From their fetish tastes to their regular 
tastes, they were a perfect match. And Josh seemed so innocent while 
chatting to him, asking him questions about what it was like to be a 
daddy, or how he took care of adult babies and it had been incredibly 
endearing. The only drawback had been that Josh was not gay, but even 
so, Matt had still wanted to get to know the boy. He felt like he'd finally 
found his boy, and the final thing he needed was to see how he really 
looked like. And now, it seemed, fate did not disappoint. He drew 
everyone's attention, and Matt, not a stranger to people's glances, could 
not help but smile. He was indeed all he had expected and way more. So 
much so that he could not have resisted hugging him. Initially, he had 
wanted to shake hands, especially since reading the text Josh had sent him 
before and how nervous he was. But the guy was just too much for him to 
contain himself. He'd looked so cute, standing there looking at the floor, a 
light flush covering his cheeks. 

Hugging him, he had felt his hard muscles, and scented the fresh 
smell of someone who's just recently showered. And that small trace of 
red on his cheeks. Truly the sight of adorableness. Matt had come with a 
proposition. He had not told Josh much about it, other that he wanted to 
spend the weekend together to chat and get to know each other, and he 
did not know how the boy would take it when he asked him, but this was 
a way too good an opportunity to let it pass by.  

First things first, he had to warm Josh a little more to him. The 
poor boy was avoiding his stare with all his might, his body shaking from 
the nerves. That was why he had picked this specific table, being at the far 
corner of the restaurant. Not only did it provide the best view of the 
restaurant, but it was also quite sheltered from the other tables. People 
usually took the front tables and not the ones at the back, and he'd made 
sure to tell the restaurant manager to put some distance from the other 
tables.  
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Matt stilled himself, and pouring some of the red wine he had 
previously ordered, said, "Nice to meet you." 

Josh smiled at Matt rather shyly. "I hope I wasn't too late. I just... I 
got caught up this morning. I went out yesterday and it kind of delayed 
the whole thing".  

He quickly looked down again, not being able to withstand Matt’s 
powerful gaze for too long. This just felt too... raw. He felt completely 
exposed. Matt knew way too many things about him. 

Matt looked at him, a smile dancing on his lips. He had to stop 
himself and contain that part of him that wanted to cuddle and pamper 
him.  

"Don't worry, I know how nervous you are, but I'm hoping you are 
seeing that we are just having a conversation, no pressure whatsoever."  

Josh nodded slightly, and looking down at his hands whispered, 
"What if people hear us? This place is packed".  

Matt fought with all his might not to reach out and grab his hand, 
to envelop him in his arms, and give him the reassurance he so clearly 
needed.  

"Don't worry. From this table, no one will hear anything. I bring 
my clients here sometimes to discuss work." 

Josh wasn't terribly reassured. His hands were still shaking big 
time, so he started fiddling with his napkin, folding it this way and that, 
trying as much as possible not to look into Matt's eyes. 

"If you don't mind, I'll order for both of us, since I'm already 
familiar with the menu here," Matt said, and Josh only nodded, too 
worked out to uttered words.  

They ordered and talked more about themselves. Matt knew that 
he had to calm Josh before he could talk about any ABDL stuff. The boy 
wasn't kidding when he said that the whole thing made him nervous. 
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Looking at him, Matt could tell why. He looked like the typical popular 
jock, he couldn't imagine him wanting anyone to know what he was into. 
Knowing what he knew of Josh, he'd die of embarrassment if anyone - 
regardless of who - found out his little secret.  

The food was delicious, and the conversation excellent. Josh knew 
they had lots of things in common, but talking to Matt in person made him 
realize that they could have been buds if they would have been in college 
at the same time. After a while, he warmed up to him, getting more and 
more relaxed. Josh discovered that talking to Matt was actually really 
easy. He'd been afraid they would run out of topics, or that having talked 
for a year through chat they would have exhausted the topics they could 
talk about, but the talk just continued to flow. The conversation kept on 
all throughout the meal, easing up some of the knots that were currently 
gripping his heart. So by the time dessert came, Josh had almost forgotten 
the real reason why they were meeting.  

Matt knew that by then, Josh was more relaxed, his hands were no 
longer clenching his napkin, and that the fear that had been flickering in 
his eyes when he'd first arrived had almost vanished. Josh was clearly 
acting more like himself, and Matt could not help but relish in those small, 
but still consistent, "little" mannerisms he was seeing him display. The 
shy looks, the excitement with which he told him how he had won his last 
game, describing in detail the winning goal, the restless energy that was 
about him, that kept his hands busy at almost all times. Matt was 
mesmerized by his eyes, the light filtering from the window behind him, 
reflected on them, making them vibrate in such a way, that they sparkled 
like molten jewels. He was so distracted by them, that it was hard to keep 
his train of thought. Shaking some of the distraction off, Matt took another 
sip of the red wine. He was positive he'd never seen eyes like those 
before.  

After dessert, Matt felt like it was the perfect moment to discuss 
the matter at hand, and see what Josh thought of his proposal, so after 
taking a sip from his red wine, he said, "I actually would love to continue 
our conversation, and move to more ABDL related topics if you want." 
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Seeing Josh's shoulders clench, he added, "Maybe you'd be more 
comfortable doing that in a more private location? Have you given some 
thought to staying at my place for the weekend?" 

Matt looked Josh in the eye without flinching, letting him see all of 
him in his expression, which made Josh self-conscious again. Josh felt his 
heart flutter and looked down for the first time in a while. He had almost 
forgotten about it, and the fact that this man knew about pretty much all 
of his fetishes, was beginning to overwhelm him again.  

Seeing Josh becoming nervous again, he calmly placed his hands 
on top of Josh's. The soft skin of Josh's hands startled him for a moment. 
Seeing his size, he had been sure he worked out, so he had been expecting 
more rough-hedged hands. To his utmost surprise, Josh didn't shy away 
from the touch. He'd been prepared for him to recoil, to think it was too 
much and draw a line. When that did not happen, seeing it as an invitation 
to continue, Matt leaned over. 

"Look, Josh,” he whispered. “You don't have to do or talk about 
anything you don't want to. We can just go to my place and keep on 
talking, move to a bar, or even just call it quits for the day, whatever you 
feel more comfortable with. Just as I mentioned, you don't owe me 
anything. If you want to leave, you can, and we can always remain friends. 
But if you want to, you can trust me, and obviously, we won't go where 
you don't want to go. Ultimately the decision is always yours". 

 Josh kept looking down, obviously preoccupied. He was trying to 
figure out what to do when Matt had reached his hands towards his. Josh 
had not expected the contact to bring about such… such peace. His hands 
were just a little bigger than Josh's and he could feel the roughness of the 
callouses that were etched on them. And hearing Matt utter those words, 
giving him the option, not forcing him. 

Josh mumbled something under his breath, his gaze fixed on their 
joined hands, from which he had not yet pulled away.  
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"What's that, sweetie?" Matt queried sweetly, his voice like molten 
honey.  The boy was just too cute, he really wanted to eat him up. 

"I am just a bit anxious, I have never talked about it in person… 
and.." Josh started stuttering, his hands began sweating again, and 
suddenly he felt unsure.  

Then he heard Matt's voice. It had taken a softer tone as if he was 
talking to a scared animal and was afraid to frighten it. 

"It’s okay sweetie, you can trust me. Whatever you say to me 
remains between us. Remember, I'm just as much into it as you are."  

Josh gulped, a warm surge enveloping him whole. He looked up, 
trying to withstand the force of Matt's stare. He never shied away from 
anyone's stare, and this was so unlike him.  

With as much courage as he could muster, he whispered, "I don't 
know if I'll be able to deal with the embarrassment."  

His voice had taken such a high tone, so at odds with his usual one, 
that he startled himself for a second.  

What the hell is wrong with me, acting so... so... childish all of a 
sudden? 

Matt lifted Josh's chin with one hand, not letting go of the other 
yet, and looking into his eyes said, "Josh, I am the only one that is going to 
know. I will also tell you about my stuff and no one else will know a thing. 
Why don't we do something? You come to my house, and we talk there so 
there is nobody else who can listen in. Then you can decide if you wanna 
stay or not. It's not good to keep everything inside all the time. It's going 
to make you unhappy. All I ask is that you listen to what I have to say, and 
allow me to give you a little "sneak peek" as to what it would be like. I 
want to make you a proposition I have been mulling over for a while now. 
But I don't wanna discuss it here, because I can tell it's making you 
uncomfortable. How does that sound?". 



Little Joshy 
An Eventful Transformation 

~ 27 ~ 
 

The words, "You can't keep everything inside all the time" rang 
through Josh like a bell, echoing in the innermost parts of his mind and 
shaking him whole.  

He'd been repressing so many things, and for so long, he was 
afraid everything would spill out everywhere and he'd never be able to 
stop it. Lately, things had gotten a little out of control with the nonstop 
partying, the incessant amount of buzz, and girls.  

Perhaps Matt is right, I need some respite from everything. A 
piece of safe land in which to land.  

Matt's words rang true. Going to a more secure location, a more 
private place may help, mainly because he knew he'd be calmer in a more 
private location. Josh had started seeing that his trust in Matt was not 
misplaced and he was clearly trying with all his might not to make him 
uncomfortable. Josh figured he could go to Matt's place and decide there. 
He could always back down if it got to be too much.  

But what does ‘sneak peek’ mean? 

Matt was expecting that sort of reaction, especially knowing how 
much of an alpha-guy Josh was. But he still did not want to disclose his 
proposal in public and judging by Josh's behavior, that would only scare 
him off. Letting go of that pride and relaxing was something that he was 
just not used to. He had to remove all other distractions if he wanted to 
get him completely at ease.  

"I'll show you a room that I have prepared for the weekend. Just 
let me start talking to you in a more… familiar way. I just wanna help you 
open up to all the ABDL community. To show you that you are, by no 
means, alone. That's what you've been telling me you wanted for a year - 
to be able to accept yourself. Well, that part of yourself anyway. If you feel 
like it, of course. The decision is always yours". 

Josh pondered for a second, making a quick list of the pros and 
cons. Matt was chill, and he'd been comfortable enough when he'd 
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forgotten they were here to talk about that kind of stuff. It had been nice, 
even.  

Maybe, just maybe, I can trust Matt. I’ve been talking to him for a 
year after all, and that was no small amount of time, and he's always been 
incredibly patient and caring towards me. Never, not once, was he out of 
line, or say something to make me feel bad in any way. Matt is so 
understanding, maybe because he is also into ABDL stuff.  

He just wanted to help him. If Josh was ever going to open himself 
up to this stuff, it would be now, and with him. He was absolutely sure of 
that, he'd been building this trust for a year, besides he could always leave 
if he was not comfortable with it. Josh looked up and nodded rather shyly. 

"Alright then, let's get moving then," Matt chirped with a smile 
plastered on his face.  

Matt paid the bill, which took some effort on Josh's side to accept. 
He was also a proud man and he could pay for his own meal, but Matt said 
that he had invited him out, so he had to pay. And then proceeded to do 
just that, and that had been that. 

They went outside and to Matt's car, a sleek black BMW that 
looked as if it had been recently purchased. The sunlight glinted on it, 
reflecting his face. His car in comparison... he looked towards the white 
ford parked a couple of spots back, its shabby painting almost falling in 
pieces.  

"What do I do with my car? Should I follow you to your place?"  

"Just follow me,” he answered. “My house has a garage big enough 
for several cars and it'll be safer there."  

Josh nodded. At least this way he'd have some time to gather his 
thoughts before arriving at Matt's place. 
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CHAPTER 3: JOSH'S DECISION 

 

 

They made their way to Matt's place fairly quickly, Matt in front, 
and Josh trailing behind. Josh was so nervous that he couldn't focus 
enough to pay special attention to the streets they were driving through. 
It looked like a well-kept residential area. His mind was still in turmoil, 
thousands of thoughts flying about.  

What did Matt mean when he said he had prepared a room for me 
to give me a sneak peek? Surely nothing shady?  

From what he knew of Matt, he was not one of those who tried to 
force himself on anyone, not that he could. This was not one of those 
stories where things went sour and he knew he could trust Matt. They 
were practically buddies now and he had crashed at his other buddy's 
places so many times, he could not count them. After a while, they finally 
arrived at Matt's neighborhood, which was full of big houses of the well-
off. 

Matt's house was a gorgeous four-story set in a very modern 
fashion, surrounded by high white walls. The outside of the house was 
white mixed with grey, with tall wide windows that were, to Josh's 
surprise, deeply tinted. Once Matt opened the gates, they drove inside. 

The front yard of the house was immaculately kept, full of flowers 
that surrounded a small road that led to the entrance, where a set of big 
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black shiny doors stood closed. They drove along a second path that 
ended with a massive garage door complete with four other shiny cars. If 
Josh had already assumed that Matt was well-off, the house assured him. 

Josh remained pensive inside his car, not fully ready to face 
everything yet. The fact that they had arrived, only made him more 
nervous. He always knew what he was getting himself into so he could 
protect himself, and now he did not really know. The fact that his own 
desires were the culprits of his current meltdown, did not sit right with 
him either.  

Why couldn't I be normal, liking regular stuff and… 

His hands shook, his heart beating loudly inside his chest. 

What if, after all, this whole thing ends up being too much. Will 
talking about this really help me in any way?  

Josh had been fine so far keeping it to himself and surely he could 
keep on going like that. His mind was reeling with thoughts, his hands still 
shaking and clutching the soft leather of the steering wheel so hard it 
hurt.  

What if Matt thinks I am ridiculous, or worse, laughs at me? 

While part of him loved the idea of being vulnerable and letting 
go, there was another part of him, a more adult part, who felt terribly 
ashamed about it. Josh fumbled with his seat belt. He needed to get out of 
the car for some air. There just wasn't enough of it inside now, but for 
some reason, it was not cooperating with him. His hands were shaking so 
hard he could not get a full grasp of the latch. He was trying very hard not 
to think about what he was willingly doing while trying to press the red 
buckle, but no matter how much he fumbled with it, it would not budge. 

Seeing the distress on his face, Matt approached his car and 
opened the door, placing both his hands on top of Josh's, halting him. 

"Josh, breathe with me," he said, caressing his hands slowly, 
drawing sweet circles to try to distract him from his own thoughts. 
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Josh looked down at both their hands, feeling small and 
embarrassed for being such a baby. For some reason, Matt's caresses 
were working and he started to hear his own thoughts beneath that 
horrible buzzing sound that played on his head, breathing in and out with 
Matt. It was odd, but for some reason, he felt very childish, almost 
helpless in front of Matt. He just looked so composed and put together, an 
adult who was strong, truly strong, not the kind of strong Josh was. In 
comparison, he was crumbling down over a simple ABDL talk.  

He kept looking at their entwined hands. Matt's were smooth but 
strong, he couldn't help but notice the rough calluses that covered his 
palms, their roughness against his skin. They told an obvious story that 
this man worked out, and did so hard enough to have carved them. Josh's 
skin was so tan and smooth, the contrast was mesmerizing, and for some 
reason, it didn't make him as uncomfortable as it would have if another 
dude were holding his hands in such a way. He wondered if it was 
because they both shared the same kink, which revolved around 
nurturing and caring for someone or being cared for. Matt took one of his 
hands away from Josh, pulling him out of his reverie. 

"Here, I'll help."  

Matt unbuckled Josh's seatbelt with his other hand, leaning into 
him and enveloping him with his comforting scent. He smelled sweet but 
masculine, almost like honey and earth. His scent made Josh want to lay 
his head on his shoulder and close his eyes, and if he had not been so 
nervous, he might have done just that.  

"I'm sorry. You must think I'm stupid," he mumbled, still not 
looking at Matt's face. 

"Josh, we all start somewhere,” he began. “You are alright. I don't 
judge you. In my house, there will never be any judgments, especially not 
about something like this."  

Josh suddenly forgot how to breathe. 
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"It's just… this is all... I mean… You know… we talked about… It's 
still hard for me… talking about it makes me a little uncomfortable... I 
just... I just never thought I would, I don't think I thought everything 
through," he stammered, the words almost blurring together.  

Josh was utterly surprised by the high pitch his voice had taken. 
Now he remembered the last time he'd been this nervous. He had been a 
kid, starring in the school's Christmas play in elementary. He'd had to play 
one of the three kings, and he felt that all the attention was on him. Not 
having his parents there, he had felt so sad and afraid that he had almost 
puked on the stage. 

Matt pulled him closer and enveloped him in a warm embrace, 
making a slight flush cover Josh's cheeks.  

"It's okay, Josh, as I said, no judgment." He pulled away to hold 
him at arm's length. The sudden separation made Josh feel a little sad. "I 
know it must have been hard, dealing with such an important part of your 
life on your own. It's why I told you that keeping things in can be really 
bad. But here, where there's just you and me, there is no necessity for you 
to feel self-conscious. We are the same, we've talked for a year, you know 
as much of me as I of you. And I assure you, you are not alone". 

Josh could not stop looking into Matt's deep green eyes. Here he 
was, being super sweet and chill about it, and he was making a scene over 
something he shouldn't.  

Why does this kink make me feel so small and ashamed, so raw?  

"Th… thanks. I guess I overreacted a bit," Josh stuttered.  

Matt hugged him again, embracing Josh with every fiber of his 
being, trying to make him feel safe and protected.  

Matt patted his back slowly. " No thanks needed. I'm here for you. 
C'mon, let's get in, there's a lot I want to show you."  
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Matt could not believe how cute Josh was. Embracing him had felt 
like joining two parts of the same coin. He loved how well he fit into his 
arms, and how calm and pliable he'd made him with just a simple touch. 
Josh had been repressing himself for far too long. When he showed him 
what he had upstairs, it was sure to leave him speechless. He reluctantly 
had to let go of him for that, which was a tough thing to do, but he'd done 
it.  

Matt could sense the boy's nervousness. "I'm going to show you 
my favorite room in this house first, and we can talk there. I feel like it will 
be the most comfortable place to talk about these things."  

Josh was nervous, but nodded nonetheless, much too embarrassed 
to string any words together, let alone coherent sentences. 

They went through a very minimalist corridor until they reached a 
grey elevator. He pressed the metal button, and the doors swung wide 
open. Inside, the walls were a full-body mirror, and being side by side, 
Josh could confirm that yes, in fact, Matt was a little taller than him. He'd 
thought it before, but now it was easy to tell the difference. But it was not 
only the small height difference that grabbed Josh's attention. While Josh 
carried himself shyly, looking down and trying to occupy as little space as 
possible, Matt stood absolutely straight, like a man who knew how to 
handle things, like a man sure of himself, an adult, a real adult.  

He knew that Matt identified as a caregiver inside the ABDL 
community, and he could not help but wonder if he had taken care of the 
boys he'd babysat before in such a manner - all caring and sweet. Josh 
knew that the reason Matt liked to work out extra hard was so that he 
could carry and care for an ABDL. From what he'd told him on the chat, all 
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the boys he'd had before were rather small. But if it were someone like 
Josh, it would not do if he were taller than his daddy. It would just throw 
him off his little space. But it wasn't only that. The contrast sent a jolt of 
pleasure through his groin.  

No, no, no, no… I’m not going there.  

He was letting strange thoughts creep into his mind. He trained 
his sight on the elevator's floor and avoided looking at their reflection for 
the remainder of the ride. If Matt noticed all of this going through his 
mind, he showed no signs. 

Once on the second floor, Matt led Josh to the very end of the hall. 
The place was minimalist and the big windows were indeed heavily 
tinted, giving a sense of privacy on the inside that somehow coalesced 
with a lack of curtains. At the end of the hall, there was a set of wooden 
doors that stood closed. Matt stopped and looked directly at Josh.  

"This is a very important part of my house. I've dedicated a lot of 
time to it and I think you'll like it."  

The scent of leather and paper greeted Josh. Behind the doors, 
there was a big library space, where he guessed Matt did part of his work. 
He'd told him before that he was a lawyer, and as such, the room was 
decorated as he would expect a successful lawyer’s library to look like, in 
soft wooden tones mixed with whites and black. There was a big window 
at the end of the room, gently framed by a pair of pale white curtains, 
laced in the center, pulled open and allowing a stream of warm light into 
the room. The centerpiece of the space was a mahogany desk with 
intricate designs of leaves and flowers carved into it. Everything on top of 
it was neatly organized. There were two chairs on the other side of the 
desk for visitors. On the other side, opposite to the desk was a gargantuan 
fireplace framed by two marble sculptures that looked to be angels 
holding swords, stood out,  crowned by a modern painting of two birds 
holding a page of a book with some words in Latin written on it. But what 
drew Josh's attention upon entering the room were the big bookcases that 
stood from side to side of both walls, going from floor to ceiling, full of 
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books, books, and more books. There seemed to be a lot of them on law, 
but some others were just stories. Josh loved reading. He had since he was 
a kid and it had been his way to escape when he'd had no choice but to 
stay where he was.  

Matt was excited, relishing Josh's reactions, trying to hold in his 
laughter as much as possible, but in the end, he cracked.  

"You don't like it, I take?" Matt asked.   

Josh blushed a little. He had expected something more like, "here 
is where I keep some ABDL stuff", or "this closet has my ABDL stuff", but not 
a library-office area.  

"It's nice, very classy," Josh blurted, rubbing the back of his neck.  

Matt could not hold it any longer and laughed.  

"I was joking, c'mon, get in, what I want to show you is this way."  

Josh followed Matt into the room, very red in the face.  The smell 
of books and wood hung in the air, a scent that he loved very deeply. It 
was such a peaceful room and he was sure working here was a pleasure. 
He still had no clue what could be in this room that would merit such 
theatrics, though. The place was cool and all but… 

Matt walked right to the library. The bookcases were handmade, 
adorned with small relieves of plants and flowers carved directly on the 
wood to match the ones on the desk. It must have been custom-made and 
cost a fortune. Matt removed a couple of books from the lower shelf, right 
behind his desk, and reached for the end of the shelf with his hand. Josh 
heard a faint click, and then the bookcase moved, as if in a futuristic movie 
set, and revealed a screen panel. Matt entered a number.  

"I wanted to have a safe place, foolproof, that nobody would ever 
find, just for the same reason you felt self-conscious before. So I had this 
built-in, soundproof, and impossible to find. My perfect safe room".  
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As if on cue, the bookcases finished moving and a set of big black 
doors were revealed. Matt opened the doors, placing his thumb on 
another small panel beside them, revealing a long corridor, this time with 
no ornamentations. Matt led Josh through it. At the very end, they were 
met by a set of pale blue doors. Josh was absolutely flabbergasted, never 
in a million years would he have thought this possible. The whole 
situation made him forget the nerves he'd had before. He just wanted to 
know what merited such security. What could possibly be behind those 
doors? He had an educated guess, and he did not know if he wanted it to 
be correct.  

"Okay, here, we go, my masterpiece," Matt enunciated, opening 
the doors with one push of his hands. Josh peered in, and…… 

Josh gasped. He could not have in a million years imagined that 
this man would have assembled this whole room. It was like a dream 
room for anyone into ABDL. He was so astounded by what he was 
seeing that he forgot where he was and just stepped inside the room, not 
uttering a word.  

The room was a complete nursery for adult babies. The walls were 
painted a shade of pale blue, matching the door, with bands of teddy bears 
along the middle surrounding the whole space. There was a light brown 
adult size crib to the left, with bars that went as high as Josh's chest. 
Inside the crib, there was a thick mattress covered by a set of mickey 
coverlets, and resting by the pillow, several extremely big plushies. 
Beneath the crib, there were three small boxes full of what looked to be 
toys of different kinds. Josh spied what looked like cars and rails for 
trains, more plushies, and even coloring books. He'd always wanted to try 
one of those.  

At the end of the room, there was a window that illuminated the 
whole space with a faint light, covered with white and yellow Winnie the 
pooh blinds. Josh took a step towards the crib and saw that hanging from 
the ceiling, just above it, was a small mobile of teddy bears and small cars 
hanging from it. On the other side was an adult size changing table, with a 
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pale yellow cover on top. Beneath it, were a set of drawers that stood half-
open, full of baby wipes, powder, pacifiers, bottles, and other things he 
couldn't really see without fully opening them. Just beside the window 
was a wooden rocking chair, big enough to fit two adults comfortably. And 
just opposite the rocking chair stood two big white doors, full of infantile 
stickers, concealing what, Josh supposed, was to be the wardrobe. On the 
other side of the room, a set of pale blue doors were closed. He did not 
know what was behind them, but it had to be awesome if this room was 
any indication as to how Matt did things. He had dreamt of places like this 
one, so many times. Wow, Matt sure was thorough. There was not even a 
little detail that was amiss. 

Matt allowed Josh to familiarise himself with the room, relishing 
in all the excitement written on his face. He'd put hours upon hours into 
building this little boy's nursery. Assembling the furniture alone had 
taken him the better part of a week, but it has been worth it if only to see 
the look on the boy's faces when they came. Somehow though, this time 
was different. Every other boy had come willingly, already knowing the 
deal. Josh, on the other hand, did not know what he was going to propose 
to him. Yet somehow, he mattered to him even more than any of the other 
boys ever had. Ever since he'd started getting to know Josh, he'd known 
that for him, this was it. It had to be it. Hopefully, he would accept. Matt 
knew he'd love it here, everything was perfect for him. Every little thing 
they had discussed, had been incorporated into the nursery. 

In the beginning, he hadn't even realized what he was doing.  

Josh likes blue, Mmmmm, for some reason I think I should paint 
the nursery blue. Josh likes big teddy bears, he'd dreamt of an extra-large 
one. Mmmm, for some reason the regular size one his favorite boy, Mark, 
loved, would no longer cut it I will have to find a bigger one.  

And so on. Until one day, when he'd been absolutely stressed with 
work, he'd ended up going to the nursery just to remember all the 
delicious moments he had spent with Mark, only to realize that he 
somehow had ended up transforming the place from a regular cute 
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nursery, into Josh's perfect cute nursery. Everything in it made him think 
of him. And so the playing with the other boys had ended, no longer being 
the same. The idea still bugged him a little. He was fond of Josh but, he'd 
never had put that much effort for any other boy, for anyone really, not 
since... He stopped himself. It would not do to remember his past. 

He wanted this to be perfect, to be Joshy's fantasy come to life, and 
he sure had not held back.  

"Wow, I… I just…" Josh stuttered, lost for words. This was like a 
dream come true, one of his deepest fantasies turned into reality. And 
even the smaller details were met. He walked towards the closet at the 
end of the room, just beside the rocking chair. He reached for the handles, 
the cool metal biting his skin, and as he opened it, the rest of his doubts 
dissipated. Inside the closet, there was row after row of onesies, baby t-
shirts, pants, plastic pants, and even another stash of diapers, all neatly 
arranged. He craved it all, and it made him feel a little jealous, and mad 
and sad, that this was not for him, that they were just going to talk and...  

A roaring sounded in Josh’s head, his legs started shaking and a 
stream of never-ending tears fell down his face.  

Matt had been watching Josh gawk at the nursery, surveying 
everything with those mesmerizing eyes when he saw those tears, and he 
forgot himself. He forgot all about self-restraint and that he had to take 
things slowly and dashed towards Josh, embracing him once again. He 
knew that this was a lot to take in at once, but he did not know why he 
was crying, and that made him anxious. Him getting worried over 
someone, that sure was new. He didn't know what had gotten into him, 
what this infatuation with Josh was. He just knew that he wanted him to 
stop crying as soon as possible. He wanted to comfort him more than he'd 
ever wanted to comfort anyone. And so,  as he whispered reassurances 
into Josh's ear, he guided a very pliant Joshy to the rocking chair, where 
he sat, placing the boy on top of his knees. 

Josh clung to him, embarrassment and excitement colliding inside 
him. He did not want to look like a fool, but somehow seeing this place 
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that looked exactly perfect to suit his tastes had driven him over the edge 
he'd been carefully walking in all week. He'd dreamt of such things for 
years, never daring to act upon his desires. He had to be strong. He was 
strong, and yet… 

"C'mon sweetie, tell me, what happened? I did not want to upset 
you," Matt cooed. His voice, usually strong and commanding, wavered a 
little. 

Josh hesitated, he didn't even know how to express what he was 
feeling. Heck, he didn't even know exactly what he was feeling. The 
rocking chair was big enough for both of them to be comfortable. Even 
with Josh being six feet two and Matt being taller than him, they fit 
perfectly. It felt so nice, so relaxing. He leaned his head properly into 
Matt's shoulder, inhaling and exhaling rapidly, tears still flowing down his 
face.  

This is so comfortable, he thought, as he took in Matt's warmth.  

Matt shifted slightly on the chair, and suddenly, Josh realized the 
situation he was in. He'd made a fool of himself, and this posture did 
nothing to quench his embarrassment. His cheeks turned an even darker 
shade of red, as he tried to nuzzle further into Matt's shoulder. 

 Matt sensing the boy's distress, whispered, "Tell me what's 
wrong. Please, have I done something that made you sad?"  

Josh avoided meeting Matt's gaze, burrowing further into his 
strong shoulder. He could not help but notice the sharp tang of distress in 
Matt's voice. He could tell he genuinely cared if he'd bothered him which 
made him feel even worse. After all, he had done nothing. Josh needed to 
make sure he knew that. 

"I love it, it… it's amazing, I mean… I wasn't expecting this. It's too 
much."  

Matt chuckled and patted Josh's back affectionately, soothingly 
rocking them back and forth. The small shows of affection were calming 
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Josh down more than he'd ever think possible, even though it was still a 
little awkward.  

"Well, I'm glad it's not something I did. I'm sorry, perhaps I should 
have talked to you first, I just, couldn't wait to show this to you," Matt 
said, squeezing him a little tighter. Then he added, "Here is what I would 
like to do. Let me explain everything, and if by the end you don't want to 
follow through, we can just have a cool weekend and then be friends."  

Josh was the most embarrassed he had ever been in his life, so he 
only nodded, still hiding his face in Matt's incredibly comfy shoulder. He 
figured that he had already gotten to the point of "most embarrassing 
moments in my life" so a little more would not hurt.  

"I was really excited when we started talking through the chat. I 
don't know why, I've had a lot of boys here, but look at this place, 
somehow it's just catered to your tastes. I kept on adding things, and 
before I realized it, I had made it perfect for someone specific. I know 
you're not gay and that you don't want a daddy. I also know that you 
struggle deeply with the idea of letting go of your image. But sometimes, 
letting go is important. I know you've wanted to try ABDL for the longest 
time, and I'd love to give you the whole experience."  

Matt's voice wavered, his hands getting moist and his heart 
thumping very loudly inside his chest. He really did not know what Josh's 
reaction was going to be and he was used to knowing how people would 
react to his arguments. He was a lawyer after all, but in this case, he was 
lost. He knew how reluctant Josh was and how he thought about this as a 
shameful fetish. But he wanted to give Josh precisely what he needed, he 
wanted to put a smile on those lips and to see the hottest guy he'd ever 
laid eyes on as his baby. 

Josh grew a little restless, shifting this way and that in Matt's 
arms, and Matt started caressing his thigh, drawing sweet circles that 
were very reassuring.  
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"That means, sweetie," Matt said in a softer tone, almost a babyish 
demeanor, sending a spark of electricity straight to Josh's groin. It was a 
mix of shame and exhilaration. "I would love to feed you, bath you, change 
you, basically take care of you." Josh was about to say something when 
Matt said, "Shhh, wait until I'm done please," Josh nodded and kept his 
gaze on Matt's hands, drawing calming circles on his thigh. "I know from 
our conversations on the chat that you have wanted this for a long time. 
You can take this time as the fulfillment of your fantasies. The deal is, you 
try it for a couple of days, let's say till Monday, and then you decide if you 
want to repeat the experience. I'm never going to pressure you, beyond 
what I've already told you. I know you'd love your time here". 

Josh couldn't believe what he was hearing. Sure, he'd thought 
about it a couple of times, Matt knew everything about him and knew 
what to say and do, but to actually go ahead and try it with a guy, in front 
of someone was something else. He'd be lying, though if he said he was 
not tempted. He tried to pull himself away from Matt's shoulder, but just 
the thought of being apart right now felt excruciatingly painful. He 
wanted to keep on savoring Matt's hard shoulder and keep feeling those 
slow caresses. For so long, he'd always been the strong one, the one 
people relied on, and now, he just felt so tired.  

I could always try, and if it gets to be too much, I could stop.  

He was mulling about this when he felt a gentle kiss on his 
forehead. 

Matt could not resist himself after seeing Josh's cute expression, 
his brows furrowed in concentration, thinking really hard about what to 
do. He had to kiss him. He was just the cutest thing. He hoped he had not 
gone too far yet. 

Josh blushed, a warm surge enveloping him. This was not part of 
the plan. He just could not process this. He was straight, and yet 
somehow, having Matt so absolutely fixated on him, felt so, so good. He 
knew he had his undivided attention, and he liked that a little too much. 
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He also knew that Matt would not push things if they got to be too much 
for him.  

Josh felt like he was right at the edge of a ravine, balancing for 
dear life, and now he was falling in deep. His heart lept and he buried his 
face on Matt's shoulder, which despite his strong body, was incredibly 
comfy.  

Josh knew that if he wanted out, it would have to be now as he 
was feeling smaller and smaller by the second. A piece of him that had 
been locked within himself for a long time had started breaking free of its 
obsidian prison. Small cracks had started appearing on its perfect walls, 
and somehow, Josh knew he would not be able to entirely repress it again. 
He felt as if he was falling under a trance, a warm spell that made him feel 
all giddy. 

Matt could tell Josh was getting into "little space". He could tell by 
how he was behaving. He wanted nothing more than to get him ready, but 
he also knew he had to take it slow if he did not want to upset him. Josh 
looked at Matt from behind half-closed eyes, as if already tuckered out, 
and very sleepily,  placed his arms around Matt's neck, fully inhaling his 
scent. He was so, so warm. He finally felt like he could breathe again as if 
he'd been carrying on holding in his breath for so long, and now suddenly, 
he remembered to breathe. He wanted this warmth and this feeling of 
comfort to last. He'd seen lots of posts of straight guys having a "daddy," 
and he sure as hell was not going to be comfortable enough with a 
"mommy," of that he was sure. 

But still, the what-ifs were creeping at the edge of his mind. He 
was scared it was going to be too much for him, or that the 
embarrassment was going to taint the experience so badly and he'd never 
want to go back to ABDL stuff. But he also knew that if he backed down 
now, he'd never do it again. He could picture himself living a repressed 
life and ending up sour and angry, not fully complete.  

If we go slow, only a little sneak peek, a small trial, perhaps that 
would be okay?  
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It all clicked together, he needed to try, at the very least that 
much, he owed himself. 

He'd made a decision, he had to try, even if it was a complete 
failure. He could always just not come back and forget about it if he didn't 
like it. But he could not live with never trying. 

He really, really wanted this. And his want was bigger than his 
fears.  

"Can we go slow at the beginning, please?" Josh mumbled, still 
attached to Matt's shoulder.  

Matt chuckled, a deep breathy chuckle that made his body 
reverberate, Joshy liked how his whole body vibrated in tune. 

"What's that, sweetie?"  

He'd heard him just fine, but the tickling of Josh's breath on his 
neck combined with that sweet and babyish cadence was getting to him. 
He just wanted to hear him speak again. Josh mumbled the same thing 
again, and Matt, knowing how embarrassed and tired his baby was, did 
not want to push it now.  

"Okay, Sweetie, then let's get you changed, and I'll tell you all 
about what we are going to do."  

He placed a gentle kiss to Joshy's forehead again, this time more 
sure of himself, and stood up, placing Josh on his hip. That's when it 
happened.  

Josh squealed… actually squealed.  

To be fair, Josh was not expecting to be picked up like that, 
especially not when he was so relaxed. He knew Matt was strong. He'd 
already told him he was used to carrying his boys when he'd role played 
before, but they were shorter than him. Josh was a six-foot-two guy and 
78 kg of lean muscle. 
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 The sun outside the window seemed to shine brighter, bathing 
the room in soft hues and making Matt smile brightly. For the first time in 
a long time, he felt like there was light in the world. This was going to be 
the best baby experience he'd ever had, he was sure of it.  

 Josh could not believe that he was actually being carried and he 
blushed profusely as Matt carried him towards the changing table, a 
steady hand enveloping his midriff, and the other resting on his bum, 
supporting him with incredible ease. 

Perfect. 
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CHAPTER 4: BABY JOSH 

 

Matt carried Josh to the changing table and carefully laid him 
down. Josh could not stop his nerves. The cushion enveloping the table 
was incredibly comfortable, and somehow the smell of its fabric was 
enthralling. This was the situation he'd been dreaming of for years, but to 
have it turn into reality was a little overwhelming, so he thought he'd 
keep his eyes trained on the teddy bears branded on the walls to distract 
himself. So far, it wasn't working, though. 

Matt went to the closet first and grabbed a blue onesie, a pair of 
transparent plastic pants, a Tykables diaper that had little letter blocks on 
the band, and a pair of cute blue socks to match. He left it all nearby the 
changing table and opened one of the drawers. Josh was trying very hard 
not to follow his movements with his eyes, already having forgotten about 
his distraction strategy. This whole situation was embarrassing enough as 
it was and he didn't think he'd be able to go through with it if he thought 
it through too much. Instead, he kept looking around the room, marveling 
again at the attention to detail that everything had. Everything was 
designed for an oversized baby, and everything was exactly perfect.  

Matt retrieved a white and blue pacifier from the drawer and held 
it behind his back. He gently caressed Josh's face to get his attention.  

"Now, since you have been so brave so far, I have a little present 
for you. Open your mouth, sweetie."  

Josh did so on instinct and found himself with a rubbery feeling in 
his mouth. Suddenly he realized Matt had placed a pacifier on his mouth. 
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He'd never had a pacifier before, at least not since he was a real toddler, 
and the feeling was very strange. It felt oddly reassuring, but at the same 
time, it was such an infantile object, that Josh could not help but go even 
redder. The clash between the exhilaration and humiliation of such a 
childish object, completely tented his pants. Matt chuckled. 

"Someone is really happy to be home, I see," he said, tickling Josh 
on both sides.  

Josh giggled. Actually giggled, and went beyond embarrassment 
again. He started to experimentally suck on the teat of the pacifier, 
listening to the soft "click" sound it made every time he sucked on in. It 
was a very relaxing sound, and since it was bigger than a regular pacifier, 
it filled his mouth completely, making him feel even more babyish. He 
closed his eyes and allowed himself to be in the moment, relishing in the 
sensations that he'd been craving for so long but never before dared to 
pursue. 

Matt, seeing Josh become more pliant, kept on talking while slowly 
removing Josh's clothes.  

"Now I'm gonna tell you how I usually do it. Since it's your first 
time when you are all dressed up, I'll let you tell me what you think, 
sounds like a plan, champ?" he asked, poking Josh's nose playfully. Josh 
opened his eyes at that and made a very babyish sound, to his utter 
embarrassment. Matt chuckled and continued, "The rules are basic. I will 
be your daddy. Of course, we can build up to that if it still feels awkward 
at first, but it will help you get into headspace faster if you view me as a 
daddy. You will wear diapers the whole time, and yes, sweetie, that means 
using them for their intended purposes, no potty allowed".  

At that Joshy looked a little alarmed, so he added, "If you don't feel 
comfortable with it, we can find a way around it. You will not get yourself 
out of the crib or the playpen downstairs, without me getting you out. I 
will change you and feed you, bathe you, and carry you if necessary. You 
will not use big boy words, nor walk. You should crawl or wait to be 
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picked up since it will be easier with the bulky diapers I'm going to be 
putting on you."  

Daddy removed his shoes and socks. "Lift your little tushy for 
daddy, sweetie. Daddy is going to remove those yucky pants."  

Josh, beyond the point of embarrassment by now, complied, 
deciding to keep on sucking on the pacifier to distract himself, while this 
man that he had just met today for the first time, changed him. But that 
was not true, was it? after all, he'd been talking to him all year. And he'd 
been really comfortable with him today, considering the circumstances. 

To distract himself from the change, he kept on thinking about 
what Matt was saying. He was more or less alright with it, but he did not 
think he could handle the number two situation in a diaper. And the 
"daddy part" was sure going to be tough on his masculinity. Maybe he'd 
get more used to it once the whole thing got going. At least he had 
discovered something new - it turned out that sucking on a pacifier was 
quite relaxing. 

Matt removed Joshy's pants in one swift motion. He couldn't 
believe how precious his little boy looked, sucking on the pacifier and 
trying for all the world to distract himself. That utter embarrassment and 
acquiescence turned him on to no end. He saw that his boy's legs were 
completely shaven, which was to be expected since he was a sports 
player, and decided to check if everywhere else was the same. He took out 
his boxers, releasing his boy's hard-on. It sprung to life with a ferocious 
passion. It was clear his baby boy was excited. Josh was shaven 
everywhere, save for his pubic area, so he opened the drawer and 
grabbed the depilating cream.  

The sound of something opening caught Joshy's attention and he 
tried to see what Matt had grabbed. When he saw it was some sort of 
depilating cream, he looked a little alarmed. 

"Don't worry sweetie, the hair will grow again. But if I don't 
remove it, it will cause rashes. And my little boy will be uncomfortable.” 
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Josh was butt naked in front of Matt. Of course, he'd been naked 
before in front of other guys. He played sports after all, but never in a 
situation like this. He could feel Matt's hands undressing him, gentle and 
careful as if he were a valuable thing that needed to be cared for. And that 
look… For some reason, he felt exhilarated at the thought of having Matt's 
undivided attention. He had craved this kind of deep care for so long, and 
now that he was experiencing it, he could not get enough of it. Josh hadn't 
expected the depilating cream, though. He was familiar with shaving his 
body, but he had never thought about shaving his privates. But daddy – 
Matt - was right. The hair would grow again, and he did not wish to learn 
about rashes of any sort. He had read enough about them not to want to 
experience one. 

Matt kept a stream of baby talk throughout the whole process, 
explaining in detail all the fun games they were going to play, and 
reassuring Josh every step of the way. They had already discussed that 
Josh was not gay, and so he was not interested in the sexual part of ABDL 
play. While he got off on it, he had no desire to have sex with a man. Matt 
had reassured him through the chat that he wasn't looking for that either. 
And seeing how much love and care was displayed in his eyes, he trusted 
him not to go overboard. So far, he hadn't, and he sure had had the 
chance.  

He was butt naked on a changing table and the more he thought 
about it, the more embarrassed he got. That said, the whole baby talk, 
baby room, and handling of his parts were doing no good for his bulging 
erection. 

Should I start thinking of him as daddy now? That sure is going to 
be a head spin for me! 

Matt finished cleaning him up with some baby wipes and urged 
Josh to lift his "little tushy" again, which he did so. He placed a diaper 
under him and sprinkled on some powder. 

 Josh was a little shocked, he was expecting to get off. It must have 
been noticeable on his face, for his daddy chuckled, "Don't worry, little 
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one, daddy will make you do cummies, but not just yet. We gotta save 
some of the fun for later, and I wanna get you more comfortable first."  

He continued caressing his dick while talking, which had already 
leaked some precum. Josh wanted to get off so badly. He thought he'd go 
insane, but he knew that if he waited, it would probably feel even better. 
Besides, he was desperate to know how having a diaper on actually felt. 

Daddy taped the diaper, and Josh felt its soft fabric enveloping 
him. He was over the moon, it just felt so good and to have that crinkling 
material caressing his parts. Judging by his daddy's expression, he was 
sure he looked very adorable. And the smell, baby powder, oil, and diaper 
were so soothing. Josh kept sucking on his paci while thinking of this, 
relishing every moment. 

Daddy made him lift his arms and remove his shirt, leaving Josh 
feeling utterly exposed. Now he really was only in his diaper and pacifier. 
It felt as if his daddy could see through him. All the new feelings made him 
close his eyes again, which is why he did not see the smirk his daddy was 
displaying. He also did not notice until too late that Matt was about to 
blow kisses on his stomach. 

Matt could not believe how cute Josh was. He was absolutely 
chiseled, laying on the changing table with only a diaper and pacifier on, 
and with his beautiful eyes closed. He could not hold himself any longer 
and started blowing kisses on his boy's smooth tummy. Josh giggled, but 
daddy was not relenting until his beautiful boy opened his eyes. Josh's 
eyes were a deep blue, a shade close to the ocean's, which now that they 
were watery from laughter, sparkled, catching the light from the window 
behind him. The contrast between the strong young man and the cute 
garments was always almost enough to drive Matt through the edge. But 
he had to be patient. There would be time for that, and as always, he was 
going to follow it through. 

If Josh thought that he had felt embarrassed, that kiss and the way 
his daddy was looking at him, made him go overboard. He was harder 
than he had ever been in his life, harder than even Jessica had gotten him, 
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and she was "playboy bunny material". His dick was straining hard 
against the soft fabric of his diaper, making it bulge slightly on the front. 

Daddy chuckled at Josh's reaction and went to finish dressing his 
baby boy. 

“You look so precious right now, sweetie".  

Matt was sure he'd look gloriously adorable when he was 
completely dressed. He put the plastic pants on him, and then the blue 
onesie. To finish it all, he added the cute blue teddy bear socks and 
strapped a cord from the pacifier to the onesie. The effect was out of this 
world and he wanted nothing more than to jerk off, but he would have to 
wait. It would be no good to ruin everything now. 

He could tell his little boy was overly excited. To Matt, ABDL boys 
were irresistible, especially if they were as strong and alpha as his boy 
was. And after so many years, he was finally going to get his fantasy come 
true. Before Josh, he'd taken care of a few boys here and there, all cute, 
but none like Josh, but none that he'd wanted to keep, but this.... this was 
it, this was his baby, and he could not wait to spend a long, long time with 
him. 

Josh was wholly babified, which was a new feeling for him. On one 
side, he felt amazing, he loved the feeling of the diaper and its thickness. It 
was so thick that he could not close his legs if he tried. And the fact that 
everything was detailed, even the onesie he was wearing looked like one a 
baby would wear, made the whole experience perfect. But on the other 
hand, he was a 20-year-old jock, popular and considered manly. He had a 
feeling that it would only get more embarrassing from here on, especially 
if he was to be treated like a baby for his whole stay, which he had not 
been anticipating. He was just thinking about this when he felt himself be 
picked up.  

Josh squeaked, not expecting it, and found himself placed on 
daddy's hip, one arm holding him around his ass, and the other 
enveloping his back. He had absolutely no idea how this man had the 
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strength to lift a six-foot-two guy, at least not with such ease. Surely he 
had to have a secret. It was way too much strength. 

Daddy chuckled at Joshy's reaction. 

"Daddy is very strong. He has to be to take care of a big baby."  

Josh blushed and covered his face by pressing it into his daddy's 
shoulder, sucking on his pacifier for solace.  

"Sweetie, now you can tell me your thoughts on everything I've 
said. Whatever it is you are thinking right now, you can tell me."  

Josh was mortified and also felt like he could cum at any second. If 
only he could touch his dick. Matt could feel his baby's erection bumping 
against his side, through the diaper, so he pressed him tighter against 
himself, making Joshy let out a cute moan. He smiled, gently moving Josh's 
face from his shoulder so he could look him in the eye. The little tiger was 
blushing profusely. He took his pacifier out so he could speak properly.  

"C'mon sweetie, tell me what's going on on that beautiful head of 
yours. Anything you are not comfortable with, you know I will not judge 
you in any way". 

Now that the pacifier was gone, Joshy felt a little more vulnerable, 
as if not having it had dissipated a layer of protection.  

"I feel… really good, a little shy. I… I like what you've said, just… 
just not so fast, maybe?"  

He kept on trying to burrow his head on his daddy's shoulder 
again, trying desperately to stave off some of the embarrassment he was 
feeling. Matt was bouncing Joshy up and down, soothingly caressing his 
back. All and all, it was making Josh's eyelids start to drop. He had slept 
very little the previous night, and today had been a very draining day. 
Matt, realizing that, nudged Josh's head a little again to make him look at 
him.  
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"Are you sure there is nothing you'd be uncomfortable with? 
Anything at all? Think that after the discussion, I will go full daddy mode 
on you, sweetie. If there's something you are not comfortable with, I need 
to know now". 

Josh felt really tired, but he knew he had to think this through. 
This was important, even if it was only for a couple of days, he didn't want 
to allow something that would tarnish his memory of the experience, and 
end up not wanting to indulge in it again.  

"The number two part… I don't know if I'd be comfortable with 
that", he mumbled, looking at his daddy's chest to avoid eye contact. Matt 
carefully raised his head with his finger "Sweetie, it's alright. You can try. 
If you don't like it or at the moment is too much, we can stop it. You have 
full control of the situation, baby. If it bothers you to the point when it's 
too much, we can find ways around it". Matt smiled at his sweet boy. 

Josh thought about it. Matt was so kind and chill about it. He was 
literally going to make his fantasy come true, and all while making him 
feel as comfortable as possible. He did not want to poop his diaper. The 
thought was kinda gross, but he figured he'd just tell him no when he 
wanted to go, or just hold it. I mean, he was only going to be there for a 
couple of days and he was sure he could hold it. Josh only nodded and, for 
some unknown reason, gave Matt a kiss on the cheek, and made to hide 
his face on daddy's shoulder again, but not before a chuckling daddy 
replaced the pacifier on his mouth. 

Matt beamed. "Very good, sweetie. Daddy is proud of you. Now 
let's go get your bottle and then some nap time. Someone's very tired. 
How's that sound, sweetie?"  

Josh only nodded on daddy's shoulder, much too flustered to utter 
another word.  

Man, this is going to be a heck of an embarrassing weekend. 
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CHAPTER 5: BOTTLES AND HIGH 
CHAIRS 

 

Daddy took Joshy out of the nursery and through the secret 
corridor. Joshy heard the faint click of the door snapping back into place, 
and when he peeked back from behind his daddy's shoulder, the library 
was back in place, as if there had never been a door there.  

While Matt carried him towards the elevator, Josh noticed the 
windows that framed the long hallway again. He hadn't stopped to think 
about it before, but seeing them now, in his current state, even if they 
were tinted, he had the sudden fear someone would be able to see him 
from the outside. Suddenly overwhelmed by that, he tried to hide by 
pressing his face against Matt's chest. Trying to curl himself against Matt 
as much as possible. 

Matt felt his baby moving in his arms. He looked at him, and when 
he saw Joshy glance at the windows and then hide, he understood what 
was happening.  

"Don't worry sweetie, they are not see-through. I would never 
allow someone to see you like this when I know you wouldn't like it". He 
pinched his baby's nose to distract him. "And if they did, they would see 
how cute you are and love you immediately, and try to take you away."  
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Joshy blushed, still hiding against his daddy's shoulder. He did not 
think they would love him. They would freak out perhaps. He hadn't given 
much thought to how other people would react to this. He actively tried 
not to think about it, because he knew what the usual reaction would be, 
and he did not want to go down that road. Josh also knew the windows 
were not see-through, he'd seen them from the outside, but it still made 
him wary as it felt as if he was being exposed. The windows sure were 
going to take some getting used to. He giggled when Matt pinched his nose 
and tightened his hold on his daddy's neck. He felt as if he was small 
enough to be hidden by his daddy's strong body. 

Matt also tightened his hold on his boy, inhaling in his sweet 
smell. Such a comforting scent. Some people thought ABDL was all about 
the baby, but in reality, the caregiver also got so much from it. It was 
beyond the physical. It was a connection that filled a void deep inside him 
that otherwise, would have kept growing. His baby was giving him just as 
much as he was receiving, that was for sure. He wanted to make sure he 
stayed protected and happy. He adored how his baby was clinging to him, 
it was not only the thrill of seeing a grown man regressed, although that 
had its thrill. It was the raw trust his baby was placing in him.  

In order to be seen in such a fragile way, someone who was as 
used to being as dominant and alpha as Joshy was, had to place a lot of 
trust in him. He had to fully believe that he, as his daddy could protect 
him, nurture him, and care for him. The fact that he was willing to do so, 
the deep trust which was growing slowly, filled Matt with a warm feeling. 
It allowed him to relax and focus his attention on his little boy, forgetting 
all his everyday problems. 

He paused in front of the elevator and called it, all the while 
holding his precious baby boy securely in his arms. Once the doors had 
opened, he heard his baby gasp, which did not surprise him at all. It sure 
had been a good idea to install this particular elevator. He did not keep a 
mirror in the nursery for this very reason. The elevator provided a full 
mirror, and it allowed his baby boy to see himself fully for the first time, 
which, based on his reaction had the desired effect. 
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Josh gasped when he saw himself in the mirror for the first time. 
He looked utterly babyish. The onesie hugged his body tightly, its color 
suited to him, especially where it closed against his crotch. The plastic 
pants peeked from both sides, adding a little extra bulk to the already 
bulky diaper. It made it impossible to divert attention away from Josh's 
little tushy. It looked so big and puffy, making it impossible for anyone to 
miss that he was a baby. The matching socks added that little bit extra 
that tied the whole look together. He had avoided looking at his face first, 
and he'd been right to do it, the same face he'd seen this morning, 
generally described as handsome, now could only be called cute.  

The pacifier was creating the most babyish picture, filling up his 
cheeks in a very childlike manner. And since he had cried before, he still 
had some redness around his eyes, which, combined with the fact that he 
was dead tired, reminded him of a baby that had just been reluctantly 
awakened from a nap. But the best part, the one that had made him gasp, 
was the fact that he was being carried like a two-year-old, perched on his 
daddy's hip, one hand supporting his bum and the other surrounding his 
midsection. He saw himself clutching his daddy's neck for support and 
with his head leaning against his shoulder, using it as his own personal 
pillow. His muscular frame, albeit hidden by the onesie, was still evident, 
it somehow made the whole image looked more arousing. One would 
think that all that muscle had to somehow counteract the infantile 
garments, but for some reason, didn't. Joshy thought it might have to do 
with the fact that he looked smaller and cuter than Matt. He was standing 
tall, carrying him as if he were no weightier than a real baby, There was 
no exhaustion on his face. He looked absolutely at ease carrying him. 

Everything looked so natural that nobody would have been able to 
tell that this was his first time. It was as if they had gone through this 
routine thousands of times. He could play the scenario on his mind really 
easily as he'd played it in his dreams a million times before. Josh could not 
help but wonder if it was because Matt was an experienced caregiver, or 
because of the strange connection, he thought they had. Maybe he was the 
only one who thought that. He wouldn't be surprised if that was the case 



Little Joshy 
An Eventful Transformation 

~ 56 ~ 
 

since he did not understand it just yet. Maybe he was just imagining 
things. He was straight after all, and Matt had taken care of other guys 
before him. 

This must be just another ABDL playtime, right?  

The thought made him a little sad, though he did not know why. 
He looked at his reflection once more to distract himself. All in all, the 
effect was staggering. He'd dreamt about this before, in those lonely and 
darks nights when all he could do was cover his face with his blanket and 
pretend that everything was okay. Curling himself up as much as possible, 
feeling so small and helpless. When things went sour, or he'd had a 
stressful day, the only thing that seemed to get him going was imagining 
himself being babied. Those were the days when he usually had the 
dreams.  

In those dreams, he looked similar to how he looked now, all 
babyish. There was always a grown-up figure, though he had never been 
able to discern whether it was a daddy or a mommy. He'd always thought 
it'd be a mommy, but seeing how Matt was caring for him, it might have 
been a... a... daddy? He could never see the figure clearly. It took care of 
him, catering to all his needs, always putting him first, and making sure he 
was cuddled and happy. He always woke up with tears in his eyes after 
those dreams, although it made him a little ashamed to admit it.  

Right now he was not sad. This was not a dream. It was a reality. 
He felt his dick still straining against the fabric of his diaper, and could 
feel it bumping against his daddy's side, and the sensation was incredible. 
He felt as if he could cum just from that alone. His feelings were in 
turmoil. He loved it, but at the same time, there was that nagging sense of 
shame he did not seem to be able to shake off. 

Matt loved how coy his boy was acting, glancing at the mirror, and 
then averting his gaze, just to look at it again. He was enjoying the 
situation if the strain in his groin, now bumping against his side again, 
was any indication. This was one of his favorite parts. If he'd had placed a 
mirror in the nursery, Josh would have seen himself there immediately 
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after being diapered, but due to space issues, it would have had to be a 
small mirror placed on the floor, not allowing for the full picture to form. 
By placing it here, he could see himself while being carried by his daddy. 
And since the four walls were mirrors, he had different perspectives from 
which to admire himself. He knew from experience that this helped Littles 
a lot when it came to headspace. 

Joshy kept sneaking glances at the mirror, almost as if he did not 
fully believe the situation he was in. Matt bounced him a little on his knee, 
relishing the feeling of being able to carry his boy. This made all those 
killer gym hours well worth it. He'd found before that bouncing calmed a 
baby boy, and so he was planning on making it a habit. 

"How do you like how you look, sweetie?"  

Josh turned beet red and hid again against his shoulder. It was 
rapidly becoming his favorite spot. Matt chuckled, knowing he was not 
going to get a word out of his baby.  

Josh wanted to answer. He just did not know-how. He liked what 
he saw, he loved what he saw, and how it felt, but he was having trouble 
being able to express it. He kept looking at himself, loving it, feeling 
embarrassed,  and shying away from his reflection, just to look at it again. 
It was as if his reflection was compelling him to look. It was almost an 
irresistible pull. He felt like he was seeing himself for the first time, a part 
of himself he had kept hidden, buried where the light never reached. 

Daddy started bouncing him slowly. He loved that movement, it 
was so relaxing, and humiliating at the same time, it also made his dick 
rub against his daddy, albeit not enough to cum from it. He could hear the 
diaper faintly crinkling as it was being squished by his daddy's hand. It 
was such a turn-on. He was hard, but he was also exhausted, both 
mentally and physically, from the day’s activities. Today he'd opened 
many doors, and he loved it, but it sure was taking a toll on him. His need 
for release and rest were battling each other. He did not know which one 
would win.  



Little Joshy 
An Eventful Transformation 

~ 58 ~ 
 

If he were home, he'd jerk off and then sleep and five minutes 
would be enough. He did not think he'd last more than that after having 
been babied like this, but Joshy wanted to enjoy the first time cumming as 
an adult baby and he did not want it to end fast. He yawned, slumping 
farther into Matt's arms, his head completely resting upon his shoulder. 
Matt patted his head slowly. 

"It's almost nap time, sweetie. We get your num-nums, and then 
I'll put you to bed. Just hold on for daddy."  

Josh was so tired, he just mumbled his acquiescence. Not moving 
his head from his favorite spot. It felt like the elevator ride was endless. 
Time seemed to have stopped for him, he could feel himself being pulled 
into a sweet trance. 

Matt took him out of the elevator, and Josh sneaked one last 
glance at himself in the mirror. He could not get enough of how he looked. 
If he weren't so tired, he'd have jumped down from his daddy's arms and 
jerked off immediately. He resigned himself to wait and allowed his daddy 
to take him into the kitchen. 

The place was big. It looked new, as if it had just been recently 
renovated, or never used at all. Matt certainly had enough money to not 
have to cook. He did remember having talked about how much he ate out 
due to his job. The counters were made of shiny white marble, and there 
was a big aisle at the center, with four black stools. All the appliances 
looked professional, aluminum grey with a glossy finish. He'd noticed it 
before, but there was not a speck of dirt to be seen. All of the house that 
Josh had seen so far had been spotless, which made him wonder if 
"daddy" cleaned, or had someone come and clean. Because if it was the 
second option, Josh could not think he'd be able to withstand allowing 
anyone else to see him like this. He trusted Matt, surely that was not 
something to be worried about.  

After all, it'd be as embarrassing for him too, right?  
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He began to get anxious when he remembered that he'd said he 
built the secret nursery to make sure nobody found out his kinks. There 
was no way he would counteract that much work by being careless on 
this front. He could trust that much, at least. Between Matt's constant 
bouncing and that last thought, he felt his anxiety beginning to subside, he 
kept on inspecting the space to distract himself. 

Josh kept on looking around, marveling at the design. Everything 
looked so fancy. He finally rested his eyes on a white table surrounded by 
five black chairs and crowned by a very ornate chandelier. The table was 
placed right in front of a big window frame by velvety white curtains that 
led to what looked like a big fenced backyard. Outdoors, Matt seemed to 
have some cool stuff. 

Joshy spied a pool and some sort of wooden structure, but his eyes 
didn't investigate further for they locked on the high wooden chair that 
sat at the head of the table, occupying the place the sixth chair should 
have been in. It was obviously big enough to accommodate an adult and 
was decorated with paw patrol stickers. It was white and light blue, quite 
at odds with the rest of the decor. The bottom of the chair had wheels and 
he supposed those were to move it when it was not in use, so it wouldn't 
be seen by anyone. 

Daddy noticed his attention focused on the chair. He had planned 
every single detail to perfection. He'd wanted everything to be perfect for 
his little boy. 

Josh was getting to know other parts of Matt he hadn't thought 
about before. This guy whom he'd been talking to for a year, who shared 
so many of his interests and passions, was beginning to take more 
complete form in his mind. For a whole year, he'd imagined how he'd be 
and how he'd take care of his babies, but he would have never in a million 
years thought he'd be this thorough. Matt liked to do things to perfection. 
He was very methodical and seemed to always be prepared for 
everything. It was a very comforting feeling, knowing that someone who 
was so obviously put together was going to take care of him.  
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"I see you like your new chair, sweetie."  

Josh flushed, as daddy made for the chair and placed him on it. 

His diaper crinkled where it touched the seat making him blush 
again. He wished he had something to hide his face with. It had a very 
comfortable cushion covered with a plastic sheet and was high enough for 
Josh's feet to not touch the ground. He felt so little sitting there, but the 
height panicked him a little. For some reason, he felt as if now, not being 
in his daddy's arms, he'd fall. He knew, deep inside that the notion was 
ridiculous, he'd never fall that stupidly, and even if he did, he'd fallen so 
many times at practice, that a small fall here, should not matter. But for 
some reason, now that he was away from Matt, he felt as if his source of 
security had been completely ripped away. All rational thought left his 
mind for a second, and without realizing it, his lip started trembling, and 
he made grabby hands for Matt, whimpering softly. 

A few things happened at the same time, Matt had not been 
expecting Joshy to fall so deep into regression so fast.  

No, that could not be it. Could it be that Josh has been craving this 
so much, that the moment he latched into it, his little feelings had taken 
root so deep he was feeling overwhelmed?  

He had underestimated how much his precious boy had been 
repressing himself. Matt immediately lifted his baby boy again and started 
cuddling him in his arms.  

"It's okay, sweetie, daddy's here, you are okay". He kept 
whispering sweet nothings into his baby's ears, holding him as close as he 
could. 

Josh felt it once the rush of panic had subsided, which had 
happened exactly when he'd been picked up by daddy. He had made a fool 
of himself, and for a split second, he'd been terrified.  

What was with my reaction, making grabby hands for Matt and 
whimpering like an infant? 


