Unbirthing punishment

This story is about the kidnapping of two adult characters, one normal sized and one macro, involving diaper, humiliation, gender shifting, medical bondage and unbirthing.

Loupgris M. Lupine had a job as a delivery guy for a post office company. It was a boring job, with lots of travels since he was affected to a place full of house really far from each other. The region was not much populated, for one reason. It was kinda the border with the city of the Macros. The Macros were as their name meant, macro-sized furs, ranging from 3 times the size of an adult male for the smaller ones to about 12 times for the biggest ones. They were not numerous, but they kinda had control over all the country after a long proacted war a few centuries ago. Stronger, more resilient, faster, they couldn't be match by the normal furs and have ensured their position through slavery and limiting the technology accessible to smaller furs.

That why Loupy did his deliveries with a car that would be fitting for late 19th century earth while Macros had much more advanced technologies. Not that he cared. Outside of TV, most smaller furs would never see a Macro in their life unless they were part of those raised from birth as their direct servants, the rest lived pretty normal lives expect that they didn't own anything really, everything is just what their masters let them have. Loupy never thought much about those Macro, but it was all about to change.

The young teenager thought that a cloud was covering the sun when he felt a big shadow over him, but it was a Macro. The creature, a giant kangaroo six times his size, smiled to him before a group of military normal furs started shooting sleeping darts at the wolf. Loupy felt asleep never understanding why he was targeted that way...

Not that far away for a Macro, but really far for an old car, a dragon was running. It was a black male dragon, with long curved black horns protubering from his head, a huge muscular body and an habit to walk about naked like most creatures of his size. He was towering three times over the tallest normal fur, with giant wings that allowed him to glide, all in pitch darkness. The self-named Dominus would have liked to be able to fly right now, as the Macro policemen were giving him a chase... but the taser shot, enough to light a Micro house for a while, knocked him down unconscious.

Dominus woke up in a lab, struggling into the restraints. He was on a medical table, and hanging from a lamp was a judgment notice. The judge had condemned him to a life of slavery for Cubs Inseminated as payment for his many misdeeds, which included thievery, rape, bank robbing and so on. A doctor, a mouse but bigger in size that he was, entered. 
"Welcome here, Mister Dominus. We are prepping you for your new job at Cubs Inseminated. I know you would like to tell us your point of view on the subject, but the drugs are keeping you too weak to actually do anything out of your mouth than drooling. Law requires us to tell us about the procedures, but your consentment isn't required." he giggled. "You are going to be made into a baby carrier for our customers. You'll have a sex change operation and a cavity will be created in your torso to allow you to carry the "child.". You'll only carry it, an electronic system implant will take care of his needs. Your job will to take care of the implant and live your life in one of the consortium's houses until his birth, at which time you'll be released from your time as prisoner. 9 months and you are out." Somewhat, Dominus thought it was not going to be as nice as the mouse tried to make it sound...

When Dominus woke up again, it has been weeks since he had been captured. The calendar in his prison told him that. He had known prison before and this one would be the most comfortable one he ever was in, but it was still a prison. A complete apartment, with a comfortable bed, a stocked fridge and a message board to request food to his liking, TV, game systems and so on : everything a rich geek could ask for except he was never able to leave it. But what was bothering him the most was two others things.

His body was not his own anymore. He had been mutilated, changed and transformed. He had now breasts that would be able to challenge a cow's, and likely about to produce milk. His tummy was much bigger, and felt empty; likely the pouch the baby will be inserted in. And he had now a sort of vagina, complete with lips connected to it, and as a result his bladder has been moved so he would pee by his tailhole. He felt so humiliated, so broken. He attempted to hurt himself once he realized what had been done to him, but the shock collar around his neck stopped him. The micro on it told him that all attempts to hurt himself would be punished, and repeated attempts would end with him having a longer sentence, and this time in a water tank without any comfort. And the machine repeated him that 9 months after the baby's insertion, he would be free and able to reverse the changes if he so desired. Insertion planned in a couple of days.

Dominus sobbed for those next few days but didn't do anything against the company's interests, holding to the small hope to be freed and back to normal in 9 months. He used this time to get used to his new body and all the weird stuff it was making him feel. He was going to be a woman for the next 9 months and he better get used to it if he didn't wanted to go in this water tank, held mid-waters in a sensory deprivation environment with machines connected to his every hole, waiting for a baby to be ready... 9 months for each baby, and 3 at least to be released if you ever get sent there. Despite his usual lack of compassion, the dragon felt bad for the dog prisoner he saw on the TV, thanks to those controlling his collar and life...

A few days later, he had been strolled down to the operation room. He was so scared, he peed on himself, but the nurses didn't seem to be surprised at all by his reaction. He was totally helpless; he was conscious but couldn't move an inch thanks to the drugs. The mouse doctor was here, ready in his outfit. He seems to be smiling and telling things to the dragon to relax, but the reptile was far too afraid of everything that was happening to care about what he says.

Unknown of the dragon, Loupy had been kidnapped at the same time as him, and has been processed by the company to be sold as a forever baby-sized living toy for families. Macros lived an average 10 times the usual lifespan of a normal fur and had a much lower reproductive rate, which meant that many families wanted a cub to take care of when their own were adults, or a sex toy to enjoy, or both. And so Cubs Inseminated had been created, and turned adult living normal furs into babies for the Macros. At first it was volunteers, then prisoners, just using costumes and bondage, but with time it improved. Now, they altered the future baby to suits the needs of his buyer, and had a complete system to make him really newborn-like. A long and uncomfortable process that Dominus was about to discover. Some families actually did the process themselves, getting changed like the dragon did, but most let "professional" carriers deal with that and just enjoy the cub 9 months later.

The wolf had been held in a water tank, totally unconscious, while his fur and teeth were totally removed and his costume prepared. He had been bought a few days only after being put on the market to be a cute sissy baby lioness to a couple of important and rich lions. He wasn't aware of anything and once he got out of the tank for the first time since he entered only a few hours before Dominus entered the operation room. His fur-less body was slowly sewed alive to a lioness costume made of living tissue. The operation would have nerves connecting and blood vessels working together, but it was a long process to make it a totally alive new skin for the bearer... a process 9 months in a special environment would help a lot.

The wolf was unaware of anything going out, outside of a tingling sensation that didn't have him out of his drug-induced sleep. He didn't reacted either as tubes were inserted in every hole of his body : his nostrils to control his breathing, his mouth to feed him, his ears to allow him to hear or not whatever the doctors wanted, his urethra to collect his pee and his bottom got plugged for a non-medical reason. But he was already looking like an adorable lion cub in the costume, if not for long. The nurses started to make him curl on himself in a sort of fetal position, to make his body take less room and have his feet poking out. Then, they slide a latex covering, especially made for such operation, ensuring perfect conditions for the fusing of the costume to work. Once they got to his ankles, they inserted them in a big weird half-cylinder of electronics. Then latex material was connected to it and a vacuum was created to make it as tight as it was possible. 

The wolf was then carried to the room in which Dominus was in, in a gynecologist chair with modified bondage restraints to ensure he would be totally immobile. His "vagina" was wide open and expertly lubed. The dragon wanted to say something about all this, but the drug kept him from moving a muscle against the operation. The wolf was then slowly inserted into his cavity, and suddenly Dominus felt lots of pleasure, like it was someone using his hole. While riding waves of sexual pleasure, the mouse talked to him.

"The baby will be inserted in your tummy, and then we will put a special liquid to keep him protected, and yourself, from any inconveniences due to shocks and such. Your only job is to connect the holes here and there to a machine that is your room 3 times a day, and it will keep him fed, safe and breathing. The thing at his feet, and his entire body, can be used as a sex toy. If we thing you deserve it, like if you talk to him, rub your tummy, listen to music, we can reward you with it being used to make you orgasm... your new "vagina" is extremely pleasurable but the thing will lock it shut hermetically, so you can't do it by yourself. Don't worry, you'll have a coach and instructions will be available on every screen of your house. And you'll get a test-drive after the operation so you know what carrot awaits you for good behavior."

The "baby" was a sort of fetal mass covered in latex. Dominus could make out his tail, head, arms and legs somewhat in the overall latex drop that was Loupy, and also the tubes connected to the machine to control his bodily functions. The machine will keep him alive as long as it'll work, but remove all control he will have on them. The latex drop was then lubed and prepared for insertion. The dragon wanted to squirms, kicks and fight all he could, but his body didn't responded and the living toy was inserted slowly into him. Then, Dominus stopped to mind the experience so much. It was so pleasant to have him forces his new vagina open, to distend new muscles... The new herm dragon was on the edge of bliss he never had before. It was waves after waves of pleasure until the base of the living plug settled in. 

Then he felt a sharp pain as the machine was made to stay in place in his new hole and then make it totally sealed tight. They was still pleasure, but nothing like he had enjoyed a few moments ago, something that likely would have got him orgasming if he wasn't drugged so much. The doctors and nurses then worked to check everything, fill up what was left of the space inside his tummy with a special blue liquid. "It's blue so if it ever leak, you know immediately where it come from and we can take you in to ensure the safeguard of the baby and yourself." said the mouse, the leading doctor it seems. A few more stings and the machine were totally set.

"We are now going to show you how it work and give you a test drive. Listen carefully, but if you don't get something, the coach or the available videos in your room will help you with it." Dominus was helped to stand up, so weak from the drugs, and made to sit to an chair next to a weird big machine. The nurses started to show her how the tubes from the machine connected to plugs on her "own plug" to keep the inhabitant inside alive. It was pretty easy, the machines talking to each other about all the vitals of the poor pup inside, so three times a day Loupy was thoroughly checked for anything that would require the doctor's attention. Then the nurses showed Dominus two more tubes, but he thought the system didn't needed any anymore, until they set on his new breasts.

The dragon felt so humiliated, but then they started pumping and he felt pleasure at the suction and the removal of the weight of the milk. All those pleasurable sensations doing his sentence... he somewhat liked all this. This thought made him afraid and he peed himself without realizing. "Ah yes... the system will empty the pup's pee outside more regularly than the three regular plugging and your bladder is supported the weight of the ensemble, you'll suffer some incontinence. You'll likely need to be diapered 24/7 for the inconvenience, but you'll have lessons about that too." Dominus growled, and a soft growl was able to get out of his mouth. But the nurses didn't cared; cleaning her up until the machine told them the plugging was done. Then the huge dragon was diapered in an as huge diaper, making him blush lots. He tried to say no and complain, but all his drug-weakened mouth could let out was some sort of baby babble, which created smiles on the peoples around.

"Since you have been a good girl, and we have to do a test drive, we are going to activate the living plug protocol, and let it run until you get an orgasm. Do you want that, miss ?" Dominus whimpered but eagerly nodded at the mouse. The mouse winked, knowing he was in control, and pushed buttons on a remote. Inside the tummy, Loupy woke up to the feeling of the huge plug in his bottom vibrating madly, making him vibrate. The liquid and the latex vibrated with it, giving again the waves of pleasure the dragon sought. Dominus was in such bliss, riding a train of pleasure like he never had before since this time it didn't stopped early. On the other side, in an half asleep state, Loupy was realizing he was in a prison of latex, his only sense left was his hearing, and all he heard was grunts of pleasure and someone telling someone else that she was a good girl. And with the toy, his fear made him struggle. Until the dragon orgasmed in his diaper, squirting it seems. The plug-machine released a bit of cum in the diaper, but the rest was fed to the wolf who discovered taste was not gone... to his disgust. Then the plug stopped vibrating and the wolf was back to his world of darkness.

"Were was he, what was happening to me ?" The wolf's mind raced and the fact his skin felt like it was cooking, the connection of blood vessels and nerves to his new skin that created this effect was not helping at all. He struggled in fear in his dark prison, and the plug reacted. Through his feet, many small needles had been inserted so to check all the pup's vitals. Detecting fear and anguish in the wolf, the plug released a dose of drug and Loupy returned to an half asleep state.

On the outside, Dominus was being helped toward his room by his coach, an energetic kangaroo female, with an orange golden fur, nice big breasts, and red markings on her face reminding someone of a tribal mask around her green eyes. She kept telling her advices about how to nurture the baby inside with music and compliments, but the dragon barely registered any of it. He was still recovering from the best orgasm of his life and he was kind of glowing with happiness at the moment. 

Once at home, sitting in a couch in front of the tv, in just a diaper while Emily, the coach, was preparing dinner, the dragon considered his life. He had free food and pretty much all the leisure he wanted while being stuck here 9 months, but then he was free. Diapers and being a herm will be out of his life once that was done, and until that he could get regular orgasms better than with any girl he ever slept with. Escaping and living on the run didn't seem that attractive anymore.

The rest of the evening was just a soft dinner, discussing his job with the coach, then TV and a diaper change before bed, after plugging himself to the machine. The coach was proud of "her" in her first own plugging and everything was fine. Still, Dominus felt really humiliated as having a diaper change, but also strangely excited about it. Not that he could do anything about it with both him and his charge wetting the diaper with regularity.

The next morning the dragon changed his own diaper and plugged himself again to the machine. Once that done, he had pretty much all of his day to himself and decided to watch TV. He rubbed his tummy as he had been told to and started talking to the pup inside.
"You are also a prisoner, just like me. But me, in 9 months, I'll be free and you will discover a new prison. Maybe you are better in me that at this lions' house, but I'll not keep you one day past the time of your removal." he giggled. Did the fur inside him even understood the discussion in the state he was in ? It didn't mattered; Dominus was just trying to get his orgasm. Later, the dragon took a nap with soft music like he had been told, and did exercises with his coach. And came the reward.

When he plugged himself this evening, the machine rewarded him with another of those great orgasms he craved for. Dominus didn't even notice he was being trained to crave for those and so do what the mouse doctor wanted him to. But after all, the process had been tested on many furs before that. On the other side, Loupy was waked up by the use of his plug. The advanced toy vibrated and pumped expertly in his ass to tease his prostate and procure him pleasure, associating it with the swallowing of cum. But the wolf's training was much more complex and advanced than that. He was supposed to be birthed as a baby lioness sex-toy.

While kept in a drug induced sleep, his mind was made more susceptible to suggestions, which made talking to him while in the tummy important, but the real goal was for him to listen to the constant repetitive tunes the machine was sending in his ears. The system repeated in a low, soft voice, 24/7, that he was a cute little baby lioness over and over. And with 9 months of treatment in this special environment, he was going to be birthed as one... and he would believe so.

The life kept going for Dominus and Loupy, slowly being trained into their new lifes without even realizing it. The dragon craved more and more for the orgasms the plug granted him, and become really motherly to the fur inside him, doing every suggestion the coach had to improve the baby's nurturing. By three months mark, Dominus was allowed outside and granted a second orgasm per day, but the 6th month, he was at three orgasms a day and could go out in town without any supervision. By the 9th month, Dominus had only women clothing, considered himself a woman and was loving to wear diapers 24/7. 

With the progression of Dominus' treatment, Loupy's became more intense, since he was woke up with cum every time the dragon orgasmed. The brainwashing was settling in and the wolf loved every time the machine humped his ass as a result of the dragon's behavior. By the 9th month, sucking and getting things in his bottom was all he was thinking about, as a proper baby lioness did in his mind. He was ready to be birthed.

The birth was a simple affair. Dominus had been tied up to the gynecologist's chair and put under drugs, as had been the unbirthing. The plug first released all the liquid kept inside the tummy, and then it was slowly removed, dragging the prisoner with it. The dragon felt sad to have the little guy out of her tummy, but smiled as the latex was removed and the new lioness was revealed. Loupy, the 19 years old wolf was dead, but Misha, a newborn baby lioness was born today. The costume was now totally part of his body, and outside of the fact he had a cock (the wife wanted to be sure her husband would only use two holes of their new child) he was a perfect baby girl for the Macros. One that would never grew up because of the size difference and the age. 

The nurses opened the latex like a banana, peeling out of the black material until the lion was visible, and then they removed one by one the tubes that were connected to all his holes, forcing the former wolf to breathe on his own for the first time in 9 months. The mouse doctor spanked the newborn lion and he cried loudly, before being handed to the expecting parents. Within one hour, both "her" holes will have been used by both parents, so happy to use their third child like they never allowed themselves to use their previous ones. The dragon waved it good bye before being prepped to return to his own life.

A month later, the diaper-wearing dragon was back at the agency, talking to the coach.
"I've slept with males, but it never satisfies me. I miss carrying a baby like I did for the lion couple. Would you have a paid job carrying another one available ?"
"Of course, we have a bear that will be turned in a cute little doe, would be perfect for you" said the coach. The training and the drugs always make them come back for another, she thought.
