DAY FOUR, PART 3

_________________________________________

After stepping through the black double doors, the two badniks found themselves in a dimly-lit store lobby, most of the lighting coming from the various neon light signs that hung from the walls. Scratch and Grounder’s eyes adjusted to the dark, and as soon as they could see what was in the store, their jaws almost dropped. Scratch shuddered, “Holy…” Grounder finished his sentence, “...Moly!”

The two badniks looked around the shop in shock and awe. The shop walls were plastered with lewd posters and centrefolds. The shelves of the shop lobby were filled with lingerie, whips and feather dusters, and various other sex toys, ranging from strap-ons to vibrators, and lots of what have you. Both the badniks blushed heavily. “Scratch...I’m kinda nervous about this!” Grounder whispered to Scratch. He whispered back, “Why did Robotnik send us here?” “Beats me!” Grounder responded. As Scratch looked around the lobby to find the front counter, he spied a bright sign that pointed to a bell on the counter. It read, “Ring for service”. Scratch waddled over to the front desk, gulped, and rang the bell once.

As soon as Scratch rang the bell, a female worker stepped out from behind a curtain from behind the front desk. She spoke, “Well, Hello! Welcome to--” The clerk cut her greeting short as soon as she saw who rang the bell for her. After taking a good look at them, she quivered, “Oh, no! The S.S.S.S.S. Squad! Take anything you want; just don’t hurt me!” She panicked as she hid behind the front counter, expecting to be robbed.

Scratch said desperately, “Hey! W-wait! We-we’re not going to hurt you!” The clerk waited for a few seconds behind her desk, and slowly emerged from hiding. “Wait...so...You’re not going to rob me?” Scratch stuttered as she saw the clerk’s body. “No....I need...uhhhh….” Scratch

blushed as he gazed upon the clerk’s double-D breasts, covered by a leather bra. “Yes?” The clerk asked. “I….need….” Scratch covered his face with embarrassment, scared to tell the clerk

what he was here for. The clerk said, “Well, spit it out, sweetie! What do you want?” Scratch couldn’t hold back his words anymore.

“D-diapers…” Scratch’s face burned red as he looked down at his oil-drenched diaper. “I’m sorry! Please don't laugh!” Scratch quivered. The clerk then said, “Oh, that’s all you wanted?” She looked at Scratch’s wet diaper, held up by a chastity belt, which somewhat prevented the diaper from sagging to his knees. The clerk smiled sweetly, “Well, why didn’t you say so, honey! There's no need to be embarrassed!” Scratch looked up at the clerk, somewhat surprised that she wasn’t going to laugh at the badknik’s expense. “Y-you mean...you don’t think I’m a freak?” Scratch blushed as he looked at the clerk.

“Of course not! But then again, I hear that word every single time someone walks in this shop looking for something. So you're not the first ‘freak’ to walk through my doors. But you certainly are the first robot I’ve had as a customer in ages!” The clerk took a good, long look at Scratch’s diaper, which was on the verge of leaking. “And, of course I have diapers! Those are what you're looking for, right?” Scratch shook his head yes quickly, slightly more calm than previously. “Then you’re in luck! I have exactly what you’re looking for. You two, follow me.” The clerk said with a wink.

The two badniks followed the clerk through the maze of the store, until they stopped at a more brightly-lit part of the store. The sign above the aisle read “AB/DL”. The two badniks looked around the aisle in awe. There was shelf after shelf of packages of diapers! Many sizes, many brands, and many playful prints. Also, there were large pacifiers, onesies, and many large plush toys. “Oh, my….” Scratch stuttered as his eyes darted around the aisle. But as soon as the two

got the the diaper shelves, Scratch froze in place, his gaze locked upon row after row of packages. He began to sweat furiously and shiver, nervous beyond belief.

“So, you see anything you like, sweetie?” The clerk snapped Scratch out of his trance. “I’m looking, Mama--I mean, ma’am!” Scratch quickly corrected his phrase as he snapped out of his gaze. He blushed heavily at the clerk, realizing what he just said to her. The clerk was a bit surprised. “Did you just call me...Oh, never mind.” The clerk chuckled as she kissed Scratch on the cheek. It wasn’t cold, hard metal like she was expecting, but instead, a smooth, warm polished surface on her lips. “Mmmmm….you’re sweet.” Scratch blushed with excitement.

“Oh--Oh, my…” Meanwhile, Grounder was a few feet away, staring at the two, blushing. Since he didn’t have any genitalia like Scratch, he was really jealous that he couldnt masuturbate right then and there. Oh, well, at least he could still watch.

“Well, If you want a diaper that suits a fine robot like you, then I’d recommend this kind here.” The clerk walked beside Scratch, and reached up a few shelves to grab a diaper package. The rustling of the plastic of the package made the badnik’s tail feathers twitch with excitement. The clerk then pulled down the package from the shelf and presented it to Scratch. The diaper brand was called “Gearz”, and the diaper print was of little pink gears of multiple sized dotting the white padding. “Well, I guess it’s not super babyish; It’ll do.” Scratch says as he takes the package from the clerk. He then gave it a little squeeze. It had a very puffy, soft senasion, and it made Scratch somewhat excited under his locked, oily diaper.

“Wonderful!” The clerk said excitedly as she noticed Scratch’s wet diaper begin to tent a bit. “Oh, my. I guess you do need to get changed right away, don’t you, sweetie?” The clerk crooned as she walked in front of Scratch. “Y-yes. I do. Is there a restroom here I can use?...” Scratch blushed as he looked at his diaper. “Oh, of course. But first...we’d better get that belt off of you first…” The cler grins, groping the badnik’s squishy diaper from the front. Scratch gasped a bit as the clerk squeezed his diaper, making it squish the wet oil. The clerk then pipes up, “Oh, I never got your name, did I, mister?....” “S-Scratch…” The badnik moaned a bit as he felt the

clerk’s dainty hands squish his diaper. The clerk smiles. “Well, mr. Scratch, what say we get you out of that diaper right away? I’ll help out.”

“Mmmm...Grounder, you have the key to this thing?...” Scratch stuttered to Grounder. “Yeah, I think so…” Grounder opened up his hatch, and after digging around for a bit, pulls out the key for the chastity belt. He then rolls over to Scratch, and unlocks the belt. The straps came undone, and the belt fell to the floor with a loud clatter. Scratch was somewhat relieved to finally have that chastity belt off him, but the diaper was a different story. As soon as the belt came undone, the wet padding sagged deep to his knees, and some of the oil leaked out, dripping onto the floor! “Oh, crud! This thing is more soaked than I thought!” Scratch blushed with embarrassment as he apologized to the clerk for the mess on the floor. “Oh, it's no big deal, Scratch. I’ve had worse stains on this floor, so it's no big deal.” The clerk smiled as she instructed Scratch to lay down on the floor. Scratch’s eyes widened. “Wait, you're gonna change me right here? What about the restroom?” The clerk chuckles. “Sorry, no public restroom here, hun.” The clerk crooned as Scratch layed down on the floor as instructed.

The clerk then opened up the package of Gearz diapers, and pulled one out. Scratch blushed as the thought to himself, ‘​Oh, crud! She’s gonna see my boner!!” ​Scratch then spread his legs, and the clerk slowly began to untape the soaked diaper. Scratch stuttered quietly, “Oh… gosh…” As soon as the clerk finished unataping the diaper, she opened it up to reveal Scratch’s huge metal hard-on, coated in his oil. “Oh, my. SOMEone sure is excited.” The clerk crooned as she licked her lips. “You want me to clean that mess up, sweetie?” Scratch looked up at the clerk, and blushed a deep red. “Y-yes, please.” The clerk then called to Grounder, “Hey, Mister….Grounder, is it? Could you bring me some wipes for your friend here, please?”

Grounder nodded quickly, opened up his hatch, and pulled out a box of baby wipes. The clerk took a couple of wipes, and cleaned up the oil off of the badnik’s crotch, squeezing his hard, metal dick in the meantime. “Mmmmmffff….Oh, gosh….” Scratch moaned softly. “Yeah, you

enjoying that, Sweetie?” The clerk began to kiss the tip of Scratch’s twitching member, now free of oil. Scratch shut his eyes, and nodded yes. The clerk then said, “Well, I guess we'd better get you into that new diaper.”

Scratch lifted his rear, allowing the clerk to pull the used diaper out from under his rump. She

then balled it up, placing it into a plastic bag before tying it shut. “Oh, I just KNOW you’re just

itching to have a new, clean diaper on you.” The clerk teased. “Mmm, yes. Now just hurry up

and change me, please!...” Scratch huffed. The clerk smiled. She opened up the new diaper,

and slides in under Scratch’s rump. As soon as the badnik placed his rear onto the soft inner

padding, he let out a soft moan. “Maaaaa….It feels great to be out of that...mmmfff...diaper…”

The clerk chuckled as she folded up the new diaper over Scratch’s hard, twitching member, and then taped up the diaper nice and tight on his waist. It was a perfect fit.

“There, that feel better, sweetie?” The clerk seductively said to the horny badnik. Scratch responded with, “Mmmm...Yes, that feels ​really ​good…” He blushed as he began to rub the outside of his new diaper. It felt incredibly soft and puffy, and the crinkles really turned him on.

Just then, the clerk pulled his hand away from his bulge, and she began to massage his crinkleboner. “Ah, ah,ah! Let mama here do all the work!” She teases Scratch as she begins to lightly squeeze the diaper with her dainty hands. Scratch pants, “Wh-what’s your name, miss?” Scratch was blushing a deep red, and moaned softly as the clerk rubbed his bulge. “My name is Stephanie. But you can just call me Mama.” The clerk crooned as Scratch began to lift up his pink shirt to stimulate his chest. As Stephanie kept massaging Scratch’s diaper, he turned to Grounder, still looking on. “Grounder...T-this stays here...and ONLY here…g-got it?” “Right! Of course, Scratch!” Grounder said before literally zipping his lips shut.

In the meantime, Stephaine began to rub Scratch’s diaper a little faster and pressed deeper into the padding. “That feel good, Scratchy-watchy?” Stephanie asked in a seductive tone. “Mmmmmmfff...It feels ​so ​good! Having you rub my d-diaper like that!....Oh, ​GOD, ​Mama!....”

The badnik moaned loudly as Stephanie squeezed his padded robo-bulge. Stephanie smiled warmly. She knew she was doing her job well. She had never sexually stimulated a robot before, but it somewhat felt like a great new experience to her; one that she could get used to.

Scratch’s sensitivity circuits in his crotch began to get hot, and he began to twitch and glitch out lightly. He was getting close. “Nnngh!...gyeehhhhh...ohh, my circuits!....” Scratch moaned loudly

as he began to thrust into Stephanie’s hand. “You getting close, sweetie?” Stepahnie asked sweetly as she rubbed on Scratch’s diaper faster, preparing for his climax. Scratch whimpered, “Y-Yess...I’m super close, mama…” Stephanie smiled as she said, “Then let it alllll out like a good robot that you are. Make ​ALLL​the stickies you want in your soft...poofy... ​DIAPER.” ​Just as Stephanie said this, she squeezed the edging badnik’s crinkleboner with all her might. Scratch finally let out a loud, shivered, moan as he finally went over the edge… “Ohhh, Mama!....​MAMA!!.....I’M CUMMING!!” ​Scratch finally reached glorious orgasm, squirting his

huge streams of his seed into his diaper. His body rocked with pleasure and euphoria as a large, wet stain where his tip was in his diaper started to emerge. After a few seconds, the climax finally died down. Scratch layed there dazed and relieved, and hearts flashed in his eyes as he drifted out of his sexual afterglow.

Stephanie lets go of Scratch’s limping diaper bulge, and giggles, “That’s a good little badnik. Did you make lots of cummies in your diadee?” Scratch sat up on the floor, panting and blushing. A big, stupid-looking grin spread across his face as he nodded yes. “Stephanie smiled warmly as he looked into Scratch’s eyes and gave the spent badnik a warm, long, passionate kiss on the beak. As soon as their kiss ended, Scratch said, “Hehe, thank you, Stephanie…” “No problem, sweetie!” The clerk and the badnik then stood up. “Well, I guess you two had better get going now. I still have a shop to run, you know.” Stephanie said. Scratch responded, “Okay...Is..is it okay if I come by tomorrow? I’d...like to see you again.” “I don’t know, Scratch. What would your big, nasty boss, Doctor Robotnik Say?” Stephanie teased as she picked up the chastity belt that laid on the floor, tossing it to Scratch.

Just as the caught it, his eyes widened as he remembered, “OH, CRAP! Grounder, what time is it?!” Scratch exclaimed as he quickly put the chastity belt back on over his new diaper.

Grounder looked at the clock on the wall; it was late evening already! “Rats! Dr. Robotnik’s gonna be furious!” Grounder panicked slightly. “I don’t care, Grounder.” Scratch mumbled. He then turned to Stephanie. “Stephaine….we have to go now, but...could I still see you tomorrow?”

Stephanie giggled, “Sorry, the shop will be closed tomorrow, but of course you can see me tomorrow! Here, take your diapers, on the house! Oh, and here’s my number, too!” Stephanie gives Scratch the diaper package, and her phone number on a small piece of paper. “Thanks, Mama…” Scratch giggled as he took both items in his arms. Afterwards, the two badniks made their way out of the store as Stephanie blew Scratch a goodbye kiss. Scratch knew this week had been rough from the start, but maybe it would have a good ending after all….

