DAY FOUR, PART 2

_______________________________________________

After a few hours of napping, Scratch started to stir on the couch. “Ufff, I slept pretty good.” Scratch noticed that the chastity belt was still locked tight onto his diaper, and frowned upon seeing it. He completely forgot about Robotnik punishing him for getting off in his diaper earlier. He sighed in frustration and blushed as he said, “Ugh. Well, joke’s on Robotnik; I gotta get changed, so he’ll have to remove this belt eventually…”

Just as Scratch said this, he heard a loud voice say, “Scratch! Get your metallic behind over to the throne room! NOW!!” It was robotnik without a doubt. Scratch immediately sprang up from the couch, and ran out of the break room post haste. A while later, in the throne room, Scratch and grounder reported for duty.

“Scratch Where have you been?! I've been looking for you for hours!” Robotnik said angrily as he sat in his throne. “Ugh, sorry, Doc. It won't happen again. What is it you wanted?” Scratch looks at Robotnik obediently, trying not to focus on his oil-soaked padding.

“I have a special assignment for you and Grounder! But first, I’ve got a little surprise for you, Scratch!” Scratch was surprised by this! Dr. Robotnik had never given him anything other than day-to-day grief. “Close your eyes…” Scratch does so, and says in an excited tone, “Oh, I love surprises! Is it that mechanical upgrade I’ve always wanted?” Robotnik says, “Even better…” He then mumbles under his breath, “...for ME, that is.” Robotnik chuckles evilly as he throws a fabric-like item on Scratch’s face. “Mrrrff!” Scratch mumbled as he took the cloth off his face.He opened his eyes, and took a good long look at his ‘gift’. It was a bright, pink t-shirt, a size too small to fit him, and in big, bold yellow letters, on the front of the shirt, it read, “BABY BADNIK”.

“What the hell is this?!” Scratch exclaimed in shock as he saw the shirt. Robotnik responded, “It’s my gift to you! To remind you what you truly are: A big baby badnik!” Robotnik laughed hysterically as Scratch blushed heavily and cringed. He was absolutely appalled! First diapers, then a chastity belt, and now he had a silly t-shirt making fun of him to boot. Robotnik usually loved to kick him when he was down, but this had to be his hardest kick yet. “Grrrr…” Scratch grumbled angrilly. Despite him not wanting to put on the shirt, he had no choice. Not wanting to get yelled at again, he sighed in frustration as he put the shirt on this torso. It was a tight fit, since it was a tad too small for his body, but then again, that was the point.

As Robotnik collected himself from his laughing fit, he sat up again in his throne. “Alright, listen up, you two! It seems that we have run out of diapers for Scratch! I’m assigning you two to get some more while I go run some evil errands!” Robotnik said as he gave Grounder a holo-map of the location the two badniks were to go. “Aye-aye, Doc!” Grounder saluted as he took the holo-map. “Can I just stay here, Doc?...” Scratch shyly asked, even though he knew the outcome of the question. “Dream on, Dunderhead! You know you’re still being punished! Now, go, you junk heaps! And make sure to be back by suppertime!” Grounder saluted, “Yes, sir!” Scratch grumbled, and sighed, “Yes, Doc…” Scratch knew he would be in for a rough trip…

A SHORT WHILE LATER…

“Grrrrr….this is a fucking nightmare...making me go out in public like this…..” Scratch grumbled as he

looked around the streets of Mobius Square. A ton of townsfolk were all staring at the badnik, clad in a silly shirt, diaper and chastity belt. Some were laughing at him, some were jeering. A mother covered her young child’s eyes as they passed by. He also heard various yells, ranging from “Big baby!” to “Get outta here, pervert!” One citizen even threw a can at the poor badnik.

Scratch had never been so humiliated in all his life. It was one thing alone to be diapered, but being paraded through the town streets while diapered and locked up, and people laughing at him, took the embarrassment to an unbearable new level. Scratch blushed heavily, on the verge of crying, but kept in his tears. “Grounder! Are we at that store yet?! I’m getting sick of this, and my diaper is starting to sag!” Scratch growled at Grounder through his teeth. “Be patient, Scratch! I'm looking at the map!” Grounder complained as he looked at the holo-map. Scratch grumbled, “Ugh! Just hurry up and find the shop, Boron-breath! This diaper’s gonna leak if I wait any longer!”

Soon, the two badniks were out of the crowded part of town, and into a cul-de-sac street. “Are we there yet?” Scratch complained as he waddled behind Grounder, his diaper soaked beyond usage. The chastity belt somewhat kept it from sagging, but it still was tough to walk normally. “Oh, here it is!” Grounder said enthusiastically as he came to a stop to a set of large, black double doors leading into a building. Scratch looked up at the sign above the main entrance, and blinked twice. The sign above the doors read, ‘Mobius Lust Emporium’. “Grounder...are you sure this is the place?” Scratch questioned as Grounder turned off the holo-map. “I'm positive!” Scratch said, “Ugh, fine. Now let’s get the diapers and get the hell outta here!” “The two badniks walked through the left door, knowing that they were in for a crazy shopping experience...

