Rock a bye Hedgehog

By OmegaDrago/DragoonPhoenix

It was nighttime as over the evil lair of Dr. Eggman was in the middle of working on his latest invention.

Eggman: *Evil chuck* Just you wait Sonic. Because after you get a load of this, you'll be in quite a pickle for what I have planned.

Eggman then begin putting the finishing touches on his work.

The next morning, the famous blue hedgehog, Sonic, was out on his daily morning run.

Sonic: Ah, the sun is shining, the wind feels great… Man what could make my morning any better.

Then he noticed something. Out in the open was a chaos emerald near some flowers. Without haste, Sonic ran over to the emerald.

Sonic: Wow, I guess it just got better already.

But little did Sonic ever expect, the flowers that he was near released a big blow of gassy mist that caught Sonic off guard.

Sonic: *coughs* Man, that was out of the ordinary. *coughs*

As soon as the gas cleared, Sonic then started to feel dizzy.

Sonic: Ok, something off about this. I better get to Tails and tell him about this.

Despite feeling very strange, Sonic still carry on. But when he began to run, he soon realized he felt… Slow!

Sonic: What the, what happened to my speed!?

Then he felt getting stranger. It felt like a headache was happening all over his body.

Sonic: What's happening...

Sonic feels himself getting weaker as if all his strength were being drained away. In short time, Sonic began to plummet to the ground and started to lose consciousness. Just before Sonic had gone out cold, he saw a figure that he couldn't make out due to his current blurry sight.

Sonic: Ugh *passes out*

Sometime later…

As soon as Sonic consciousness began to wake himself up. When Sonic vision came into focus, he came to realize he was lining on a table, strapped by metal restraint cuffs. Sonic begins to try and get out, but his weak body felt he had no chance. He then looks around only to see himself in an unknown dark room with one light on over his position. Sonic began to think about what could be happening, and that's when one word popped in his head.

Sonic: EGGHEAD, so you're behind this without a doubt.

Then Eggman came out of the dark and into  view.

Eggman: *laughs wickedly a little* Well it surely could not be that incompetent, Zavok. Anyway, let me get straight to the point. It has come to my attention that despite your heroism, you are still acting like a childish brat when you defeat me. So I decided to make you act that age.

Sonic: And what do mean by that last part?

To answer his question, Eggman snapped his fingers as all the lights came on. After being blinded by the lights for a second, Sonic then looked around him and to his surprise the room they were in was a massive baby room. There was a crib, changing table, playpen, and nearly every other requirement to treat a baby, or even an ABDL.

Sonic: *panics* You mean…

Eggman: From now, you are my babied prisoner. *evil laugh*

Now in a panic, Sonic really began to try and break free.

Eggman: Oh, by the way. That gas you got blasted with took care of all your powers, hence the reason on why you're as weak as a baby.

Sonic: I should've known that it was too good to find a chaos emerald conveniently out there.

Eggman: Enough talk. Computer, activate the Rock-a-bye Hedgehog program.

Female computer: Affiliate, beginning Rock-a-bye Hedgehog.

Soon robotic hands came hovering towards Sonic as they grab hold of his limbs. The cuffs unlocked and the robotic hands took Sonic over to the changing table.

Sonic: Egghead, I swear you're gonna…

But Sonic get cut off as a hand placed a pacifier in his mouth and strapping it on like a gag. 

Eggman: Ah, that's better. Your complaining gets so annoying in these cases. Now time to watch some great entertainment.

Eggman then sat down in a chair as he was ready to watch his arch nemesis get defeated.

Sonic was then laid down onto the changing table mat where his upper torso was being restrained by robot hands, where his legs were held up in the air. First came out was a diaper that was pink, made for Sonic's size. It was unfolded and placed under the blue blur's bum. Then a hand came in with a bottle of baby powder and began to sprinkle on Sonic blue bottom. So much powder was put on making seemed like his butt was white. Sonic's legs were then lowered down, and some hands began to fully put the diaper on Sonic. In mere moments, Sonic couldn't believe it as he was now wearing a diaper, and this was just the beginning. The hands then took Sonic over to the dresser area. There, he was stripped of his shoes and gloves, leaving him only in just the diaper. Then Sonic saw two hands come in with really embarrassing baby clothes. It was a sissy dress that almost looked like Amy rose's red dress. The dress was then being put on Sonic as it made felt really embarrassed. Not only is he getting treated like a baby, also now know what it's like to wear one of Amy's clothes. Sonic was then given pink adult baby socks and mittens on his hands and feet. A bonnet was placed on his head. Each second of this made Sonic more upset and angrier at Eggman, who was laughing at how rich this was.

Eggman: Oh man, I haven't had laughed at something this hilarious since that episode of Epic Fails. Oh, I almost forgot, I did a little few things in you while you were unconscious. One is a little device that if you behave like a bad baby, you'll receive a nasty surprise that I guarantee make you think twice. So if you want to try and take off your new attire, be my guest.

Sonic couldn't believe it. Eggman went all out into making sure he wouldn't foil this.

Eggman: Now, time for the baby's lunch. 

The robotic hands took Sonic over to a baby highchair then made him sit down in it with his arms trapped by the side bars. The chair had white rod structure with pink seating and on the was a hole area that lets any diaper mess become notice to show the baby needs a diaper change. Anyway, lunch is served as Sonic knew what to expect… baby food made by the Eggman Empire. The pacifier gag was removed for Sonic, which lead the blue hedgehog to start gasping for air through his mouth.

Sonic: Of all the things Eggman, why forcing me to be a big baby?

Eggman: Why simple. You're always been acting like a child despite your maturity. So if you're going to act like a child, then you'll be treated like one. Now then…

Eggman then picks up a spoon with the baby food ready to feed Sonic.

Eggman: Open wide and remember to behave for you sake.

Know that he was not in the right condition to make more dumb decisions, Sonic decided he'll have to go along with this charade of Eggmans' till something saves him from this torture. Thus Sonic opened his mouth wide like he was told. He was fed the spoonful of baby food. While it tasted somewhat… decent, Sonic could tell it was of course spiked with laxative as he could taste the noticeable bits of it. After chewing and swallowing, Sonic was then fed like this for 17 times till the last bite.

Eggman: So, how did it taste? *w/ an evil grin*

Sonic: Feels like I need a new stomach. *feels noxious*

Eggman: Good, now for the…

Just then a telephone ringing went off.

Eggman: Hold that thought.

Eggman went over to the phone on the wall to answer it.

Eggman: Hello? ...Orbot, what is it? *Classic phone chatting noise* ...oh, I see. Very well, I'll be there in a jiffy. *hangs up* Well Sonic it looks like something of my business came up and it requires my presence. After you're given your milk, you shall be allowed to free roam your new room. Fill free to play with your new toys and remember to behave… or else.

As Eggman exited, Sonic then saw a robot hand holding a baby bottle of milk and it requested him to open his mouth. Sonic turned his head to give a no response, but then he felt an unpleasant shock going off on his body. 

Sonic: Ow… that must be the behave thing Egghead told me about. Looks like I'll have to play big baby if I'm gonna get through this. Bottoms up. *Opens his mouth*

The baby bottle went in his mouth and Sonic began drinking the milk like a baby would. After he finished it, a hand patted Sonic's back causing him to burp. This made Sonic blush. After that, the hands took Sonic out of his chair and placed him in the playpen. Sonic saw around him that there were numerous stuffed toys, some of which gave away Eggman's ego which was muscular Eggman.

Sonic: Just shows how Egghead can get full of himself. Anyway let me breakdown the situation.  I been captured by my arch nemesis, my sonic speed is currently neutralized, I'm being forced to be a big baby in ways that if I try and fight it, will receive painful and punishing treatments. Best guess is that my way out of this soon is if Eggman makes a mistake or my friends come to rescue me. Hmm… *does some critical thinking* till I'm given a miracle, it looks like I have to go along with this big baby role. Well might as well make the best of it.

Sonic crawled like a baby over to a plushie that kind of reminds him of Amy. 

Sonic: I bet if you were here right now Ames, you be having the reactions to my current look. *smiles a bit*

He begins to play with the doll plushie.

Sonic's thoughts: Of all day this could happen to me, why today when I finally gained the very guts?

Sonic was bummed that today he finally gained the willpower to encourage himself to admit his feelings for Amy. Darn that Eggman, he’ll pay for this… eventually. Sonic thoughts: Man, Egghead face is turning red as well. Maybe more than what he's doing to me right now. 

After spending some time of interacting with the stuffed toys, Sonic felt an urge in his waist region. It was time to use the diaper.

Sonic: Man, I really wish I didn't have to, but I've got not many options.

Sonic then got into a squat position and began to push. That laxatives in his food really stirred up his inter body. Soon, his butt end of his diaper began to expand. Sonic was pooping in his pink diaper like a baby. He couldn't believe it that he would do something this humiliating. He could then smell the mess he made in his diaper and boy was it stinky. It was probably not due to the baby food he was fed, but by those breakfast chili dogs he had. 

Sonic: Man, maybe I should cut back on the chili dogs a little. 

Female Computer voice: Dirty Diaper detected. Time to change the baby's diaper.

The robotic hands came back out and grabbed Sonic, carrying him up and over to the changing table. Sonic was laid down as the restraint cuffs locked his arms in a pose similar to an actual baby when getting changed. The diaper tape then unstuck and opened up Sonic pink diaper releasing a stinky stench that he could smell.

Sonic: Ow man, I sure did make one big stinker, with or without those laxatives. Pee-yew.

Sonic legs and waste were lifted up as the dirty diaper was taken away and balled up to be trash in a diaper pail. A hand then took a baby wipe and began cleaning Sonic's buttocks while another hand brought a new pink diaper yet more embarrassing looking then the first one. The diaper was unfolded and placed under Sonic's butt. Next came the baby powder. The robotic hand was then sprinkling all over Sonic's blue bottom. Some of the powder floated to Sonic nose, making him sneeze.

Sonic: Achoo! *Then blushes as it was literally almost the same sneeze of a baby.* 

Female computer: Aw, blush you little hedgehog.

That just Sonic blush even more. Soon, Sonic's new pink and sissy diaper was taped on nice and tight. Sonic saw that this diaper was thicker than the last one, meaning that it won't be easy to stand on his legs. The robotic hands came and took Sonic off the changing table and over to his crib.

Sonic's thoughts: I'll admit, Eggman really went to town on all of this just to get me.

As he was set down, he saw that the crib was really designed well for his size and age. The high bars were like to make it even it really difficult to climb out. The mattress was soft and comfortable to sleep. There were a few plush toys probably for hug and hold on when he would be asleep. 

Sonic's thoughts: Come to think of it. I really didn't have these kinds of things when I was little.

Sonic had been mostly an orphan most of his childhood and didn't get much of proper love and care. After doing some critical thinking for three minutes…

Sonic: Even if I'm a baby prisoner, I guess I might as well make the best of this.

Then something came across Sonic's mind. What will his friends think about when they see him like this or worse not end up as Baldy Nosehair's baby slaves? Just then, Sonic heard something. He looked around and saw a tiny thing in the open air. 

Sonic: *Thinks till realization came to him* I'll be a monkey's uncle.

1 hour later…

Eggman: Well, that's the last time those bot brain minions have lunch break in the fusion reactor chamber. 

As Eggman enter the Sonic's "nursery" room, he was surprised to find arch enemy relaxed in his crib, suckling on his pacifier. Sonic looked like a chilled baby.

Eggman: Well, well, well… I would expect you to be throwing more than just a fit of a mockery in here.

Sonic: *takes the pacifier out* I thought so too at first, but then I somehow was enjoying this. Either you are losing your touch, or you may be getting soft. *Gives a small smile.*

Eggman: Soft eh… I'll show you soft.

Eggman goes over and takes Sonic out from his crib. He then went over to a chair and sat down. Sonic had a pretty good idea of where this was going as Eggman placed him over his lap chest down and in the punishment position.

Eggman: I've been waiting and wanting to do something like this for quite some time. Anything thing to say, you blue pin cushion?

Sonic: Yes… is that a grey hair showing from your mustache. 

Eggman: Grrr… well your rear is about to turn red, get a load of this!

Eggman hand came swatting down at Sonic's diapered rear. Eggman was officially giving Sonic the Hedgehog a spanking.

SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK! SMACK!

The good part is that Sonic was fortunate that Eggman wasn't a power type person. Heck, even if Eggman was, it still wouldn't be much. Despite being currently stripped of his powers, Sonic still has quite the pain tolerance. As the spankings continued, his blue butt started to change and began looking more… pinkish. After over 40 to 50 spanks, Eggman stopped for a breather.

Eggman: Well Sonic, still have anything to say about that? *grins evil* 

Sonic: Yes *Breathes a little* what retirement home are you choosing for?

Eggman: *Gives a not happy face* Alright… *pulls Sonic's diaper done a bit, revealing his pinkish butt* If you want to do it the painful way, *grabs a paddle* then so be it.

Down came the hammer or paddle in this case, as Eggman goes hard on Sonic's butt which begins to turn red, slowly. 
20 minutes later.

After giving one last spank, Eggman felt exhausted. Sonic was breathing a lot, as he may be able to take the pain, but it wasn't easy maintaining the pain.

Eggman: Is that too much for you now, hedgehog?

But all he got was heavy breathing.

Eggman: Phew… well I hope you learned a lesson from this, Sonic. 

Eggman then called the robotic hands as they took Sonic back to his crib. His diaper was pulled back up over his red spanked butt.

Eggman: You'll break eventually you pin cushion. *Smiles evil* I guarantee it.
Sonic looked at Eggman as he wished that this babying thing would be ok, if this guy wasn't his caretaker. Just then, Sonic's stomach growled.

Eggman: Oh well what do you know, little baby  Sonic is hungry.

Soon robotic hands took Sonic over to his highchair in the same way he was put in it earlier. For dinner, Sonic was served a new and different kind of baby food. A spoonful was readied by a robotic hand.

Female computer: Open wide, here comes the train. Choo, choo.

Sonic keeping it cool, did as he was told and opened his mouth wide, being fed the spoonful which was at least somewhat decenter than the lunch course. 

Eggman: I'm impressed however. You are behaving well to not set off the behavior device in your body. Most impressive. But we both know you can't keep this charade up forever. I have you under my thumb and you will admit permanent defeat. 

Sonic: Will see about that, Doc. Will see.

Eggman: Either way, I'll deal with you tomorrow. Be sure to get a goodnight sleep, because I got something special planned for you. Nighty, night, Sonic the baby hedgehog.

With that being said, Eggman left the daycare as Sonic was continued being fed his dinner. Sonic then saw his baby bottle of milk being prepared as it was getting diuretic and laxative added into it. Sonic knew that it's not going to be easy to best this plan, but when gives you lemons, make lemonade. But instead, milk is substituting as Sonic was given his baby bottle of milk and started drinking it even if it was spiked. The milk did feel nice at least. After finishing his bottle. A hand patted Sonic's back, making him burp and blush. He was then taken back over to his crib.

Female computer: Time for beddy bye.

Robotic hands then began making Sonic already for bedtime. As he was tucked in and give his plush toys for comfort and company. Most of the plushies were modeled after his friends. Soon a hypnotic lullaby jingle was started as it started making Sonic sleepy.

Sonic: I guess being a big baby isn't bad at all. And hopefully my friends will respect that.

Soon, Sonic fell fast asleep with holding the Amy plushie in his arms. Sonic then went off to Dreamland with the only thing watching him was a fly on the wall.
