“I’m telling you, you can’t just mortgage the property!” Sarah said for what felt like the tenth time. “You need to take the money out of the bank and give it to me, too!

“No way!” Rose shot back. “That’s not how it works! That’s no fair!”

“How is it not fair? It’s in the rules! You need to do what the rules say!” The Kirlia rubbed her forehead exasperatedly. She and her mother Gardevoir had gotten into an argument over a game of Monopoly. It was far from the first time they’d had an argument over a board game, either. Rose knew pretty much exactly how the rules worked, but she wanted to go against them anyway. And it was hard for Sarah to argue with her, especially since her mother still acted like a diaper-wearing two-year-old. “Look, let’s just get the instructions and see what we’re supposed to do.”

“There aren’t any instructions,” Rose replied.

“What do you mean there aren’t-” Sarah cut herself off and sighed. “Oh yeah, you flushed all the rulebooks for our games down the toilet.”

“No no no no no!” Rose said shrilly, punctuating each word with a bounce, causing her triple-layered diapers to squish quite loudly. “Wasn’t me! You did that!”

“Why in the world would I do that!?” Sarah huffed. She felt warmth blossoming around her crotch as she wet her own diaper out of stress. It had been a month since Rose had convinced her to be a baby with her, and they’d been getting along mostly fine. But things were beginning to become a little bit stressful; the Kirlia had discovered that, now that she was acting like baby as well, she didn’t have the authority over her mother that she had grown used to having. It was a bit of a culture shock, so to speak, having to adjust to more or less a new lifestyle. “I think we need a parent to figure this kind of stuff out.”

Rose blinked a few times. Sarah hadn’t even realized she’d said anything aloud. The Gardevoir said, “Maybe you’s right. Maybe we do need a gwown-up.” She leaned back against the front of the sofa. “But who’d look after a couple of big babies like us?”

Sarah tapped her chin with a finger, thinking. “I can’t think of anyone old enough to do it. All my friends are around my age.”

Rose narrowed her eyes, which almost seemed to glow faintly. She suddenly let out an excited squeal and clapped her hands together. “I know! I know! Kimberly! I’m sure she’ll agree to take care of us!”

“Kimberly?” Sarah echoed. The name sounded familiar…“Oh! That Braixen friend of yours, right? What makes you think she’ll take care of us?”

Rose was already crawling towards a nearby laptop, her diapers dragging on the floor and clearly visible beneath her natural Gardevoir dress. “She’s a Delphox now. And I just know she’ll take care of us, you’ll see! I’ll email her right now!” She booted up the computer and continued rambling on. “I’ve known Kim since I was a Ralts. She used to babysit me, you know.”

Sarah nodded. “Yup, she babysat me once or twice too, when she was still a Braixen. But you’re an adult now, and I almost am. What makes you think she’ll agree to look after us now?”

“Dat’s a secwet!” Rose answered as she began typing on her keyboard.

Sarah rolled her eyes. “Very well then.” She eyed the Monopoly board. “I guess I’ll go ahead and put this away?”

“No! Miss Kim will help us figure it out when she gets here!”

“But what if she doesn’t get here tonight?” The Kirlia shook her head. “You know what, never mind. I should just give up trying to argue with you.”

“That’d be smart, baby butt!” Rose giggled as she pressed send on the email. “Now we just gotta wait to hear back from her! If I know Kim, it shouldn’t take too long.” She leaned back again, inadvertently showing off her discolored padding to the Kirlia. It looked quite full, despite it being the third one she was wearing.

“Look like you could use a diaper change, Rosie.” Sarah used her mother’s actual name; since she’d adopted a baby lifestyle as well, the two had come to see each other more as close sisters than as mother and daughter. Which was all the more reason why they needed a caretaker.

“No changies!” Rose protested, as expected. “Anudder layer, pwease!”

“Alright.” Sarah got up and waddled to the nursery, trying not to trip over her own two very full diapers. Once she got there, she decided to grab a diaper for herself in addition for her mom, since she was a bit overdue for an extra layer herself. Holding the bulky garments in her arms, she walked back to the living room to find her mother kicking her legs excitedly as she typed frantically on her laptop. “Wow, she got back already?”

“Yup!” Rose squealed happily, grinning cutely. “She’s having a slow day at the office. She’s gonna stop by her house once she’s finished at work, and then she’s heading over here! She’ll be here in about two hours!”

Sarah got on her knees, unfolding one of the crinkly garments she carried as she lifts her mother’s natural dress out of the way. “I didn’t know you and she were still such good friends. If I was someone else, I definitely would have waited quite a while before responding to an email like the one you must have sent.” She slid the massive diaper under her mother’s used ones. When the Gardevoir said nothing, she pressed further. “So, are you going to tell me why she agreed to look after us so easily?”

Rose sighed. “Oh, vewy well.” She started typing on her laptop and clicking the mousepad; it was on her belly, so Sarah couldn’t see what her mother was doing on it. She’d just finished taping the clean diaper around the Gardevoir’s waist when she sat up and turned the computer around. On the screen was an advertisement for the brand of adult diapers that Rose wore, ‘Pluffies.’ It had the tagline, ‘Padding so comfy, you won’t want to change it. And you don’t have to!’ It went on to tell about the brand in a fine print paragraph, which was to the right of a photograph that depicted a rather voluptuous Delphox, her rear end turned towards the camera, clad in a thick diaper that came down to her knees.

The Kirlia blinked as she looked at the ad. “Is that…Kimberly?”

“Yup!” Rose giggled. “She’s an adult diaper model!” She started pressing a button on the keyboard, scrolling through a gallery of pictures that showed more advertisements for several different diaper brands, with the Delphox in a variety of poses. Some of them were quite…suggestive, and made Sarah blush a bit.

“I had no idea she was such a popular model,” the Kirlia said as she handed the other clean diaper to her mother. She lied down, getting ready for it to be put on over her used padding. “It’s a small world, I guess. Say, why do you have all those pictures of her saved?”

It was the Gardevoir’s turn to blush as she closed the laptop and unfolded the diaper, getting into position so she could put it on her daughter. “Oh, um, no reason! No need to worry about it! Heehee!”

Sarah found her mother’s response odd, but decided not to press the issue. The fresh diaper was slid under her mushy ones, and with some effort, folded over the

front of them and taped up around her waist. “I guess all that’s left to do is wait for her to get here.”

“Yeppers!” Rose giggled, patting the Kirlia’s rear. She bounced up and down where she sat, her diapers squishing rather loudly. “I’m so excited! I can’t wait for Kim to babysit me again!”

“So I hear,” Sarah responded dryly; she could hear her mother wetting herself out of sheer excitement. “Shall we get bottles to occupy us while we wait?”

“Yes pwease! And make mine chocolate milkies, pwease!”

Sarah crossed her arms. “You’re perfectly capable of coming with me and fixing your own bottle! You have two good legs! Or, if you’re really so lazy that you don’t want to walk to the kitchen, just use your Psychic powers!”

“Don’t wanna!” The Gardevoir sat on the sofa and turned on the television, looking as though she didn’t have a care in the world as she started watching her preferred station that played baby and toddler shows around the clock.

“I’m not your caretaker any—ugh, fine,” Sarah relented, turning away when she saw that her mother was no longer listening. She found herself wanting Kimberly to get there as soon as possible…

----------------

Sometime later, the pair were passed out on the couch, their now empty bottles on the floor, with Rose using Sarah’s padded butt as a pillow. The television was still on, though it had been turned down. It was getting quite late in the afternoon when they woke with a start to the sound of their front door opening. Rose had told Kim to let herself in when she arrived, and had left the door unlocked for her.

“Mish Kam?” Sarah said, her voice slurred. She lets out a big yawn and stretches, sitting up on the sofa.

“Kimmy!” Rose went to stand up, but falls right back down on the couch, a bit disoriented from her nap. “We’re in here! Take a right past the kitchen!”

“Coming, dearies!” replied a pretty voice. They heard footsteps approaching, and after a moment, Kim walked into the living room. The Delphox was quite tall, even more so than Rose, which was unusual. She was somewhat heavyset, but nowhere near outright fat. She lacked the natural dress that other Delphoxes had,

though she wore a pink romper that had frills around the sleeves, and a little lock design near its crotch snaps. It was quite obviously concealing a massive diaper that may have been used, as it was sagging down almost to her calves. A purple pacifier was clipped to it with a strap. She wore matching pink stockings on her feet, and she’d left her shoes by the front door. Her chest was something that Sarah tried not to stare at too much, since it was dominated by a pair of huge breasts that wobbled with every movement she made. She carried a large black diaper bag with pink trim on her shoulder. The Delphox had a very motherly look to her, despite her infantile attire. She smiled as she walked over to the duo. “Hello, darlings~!”

“Hewwo, miss Kim!” Rose managed to get to her feet and hug her longtime friend, her face comically squishing in between the Delphox’s breasts. “It’s been so long! It’s so good to see you again!”

“It’s great to see you too, sweetheart. You haven’t changed a bit!” Kim giggled as she looked over to Sarah, who was still sitting on the couch, looking a bit shy. “Goodness! Is that you, Sarah! You’ve sure changed quite a bit! The last time I saw you, you were just a little Ralts!”

The Kirlia smiled, a hint of a blush on her face. “H-hi, Ki—er, miss Kim.” She fidgeted with her hands a bit, and eventually blurted out in a long, drawn-out sentence, “Sorry, I’m a bit shy, no one besides mom has seen me wearing these, so I’m a bit nervous about someone else seeing them, even though we know each other, and sorry I’m talking so much, I do this when I’m shy or nervous.”

Kim giggled and walked over to Sarah, sitting down next to her on the sofa; a faint squishing sound confirmed that her diaper was indeed used. “There’s no need to be shy or embarrassed, my darling Kirlia~! After all, it wouldn’t be very fair for me to taunt you or your mum about it, considering I’m doing the same thing.” She gave the front of her romper a few pats to make the padding she wore rustle, and then kissed Sarah on the forehead. “Speaking of which, I have something for you two!” The Delphox started to unzip her diaper bag.

“Weally? Pwesents for us?” Rose babbled, her eyes shining with excitement. “Yay! Fankoo, mama Kim!”

Sarah smiled, trying to push aside her shyness. “Y-yes, thanks, miss Kim.”

Kim chuckled as she pulled something out of the bag. “Trust me, it’s as much a gift for myself as it is for you two. Teehee!” She unfolded the items, revealing two rompers that matched hers, sized to fit the Kirlia and Gardevoir. “Now, I don’t particularly care for changing diapers. Of course, it has to be done every now and then, but these rompers will help to put that off!”

Rose giggled and smiled toothily. “They’s so coot, mommy! But, um, how does it help with diapee changies?”

“Well, these rompers have a magic charm on them,” Kim explained as she began putting the smaller one onto Sarah. “A charm that I invented, actually. It’ll make it so your diapers will hold much more than they normally can, and completely eliminate the threat of getting a rash. Though I think you don’t get diaper rashes anyway, since you’re a Gardevoir and Kirlia. The way the charm works is complicated; it involves a lot about particle shrinking, mass compression and dislocation, science-y stuff like that. But the important part is that it’ll make it so your diapers won’t leak for a very long time!”

“But they have to leak eventually, right?” Sarah asked. “How will we know when it’s finally time for a diaper change?”

“Smart girl!” the Delphox chuckled, buttoning up the crotch snaps over the Kirlia’s thick padding. As she did this, a pattern of a lock appeared on the romper’s crotch, like the one that was on Kim’s. “This lock means that the romper is, well, locked! You won’t be able to take it off until it goes away, and when it does, that means it’s finally time for a change. And it’s an added bonus that babies can’t mess around with their clothes or padding if mommy doesn’t want them too!”

Sarah blushed a bit as she looked at the romper that was locked on her, the reality of the situation beginning to set in. The way that Kim said these things, it sounded like she was getting ready to act as their mother for quite a while, and treat them as total, helpless infants. The Kirlia was still trying to adjust to being a baby on her own time; she hoped that she’d be able to deal with being forced to be one at all times.

Rose, on the other hand, looked as though she was about to burst with joy as Kim put her in the same locking romper. “Yay! No more changies!”

The Delphox chuckled, buttoning up the onesie’s crotch snaps. “Well, not quite, but it’ll certainly be a while before you’ll need one.”

“What’s the longest you’ve been able to go without a change while wearing this, mommy?” asked Rose curiously, wiggling her legs.

“Hmm…I think the longest I’ve been able to go was about two and a half months. But that was with four fresh diapers, and the state that your padding is in, you two will probably last another three weeks or so.”

“Three weeks!” exclaimed Rose and Sarah, one sounding somewhat less enthused than the other.

Kimberly cocked an eyebrow as she looked at the Kirlia. “Doesn’t that sound like a good idea to you, baby?”

Sarah blushed again as she replied, “W-well, I mean…i-it’s still all new to me, this baby thing. And I haven’t gone more than a couple days without a diaper change yet.”

“Don’t worry about it dearie,” the Delphox cooed as she began rummaging through her diaper bag again. “You’ll grow to like it, one way or another. Anywho, doesn’t it feel a bit different now? Your padding, I mean?”

The Kirlia furrowed her brow as she looked down at her crotch. She did feel

a little cleaner down there, for some reason... “Y-yeah, it does, a little.” She was very relieved that her summer vacation had just started; there was no way she’d be able to go to school wearing her romper. Even if she wore clothes over it, there was no way she could hide the bulk of the several used diapers that she was wearing.

“Good! That’s the magic taking effect!” Kim giggled. She then noticed the Monopoly board that was still set up. “Oh, were you girls playing a game? Would you like to finish that up?”

“Oh! Dat’s right! Come on, Sawah! We need mama’s help to figure dis out!” Rose waddled over to her side of the board as she told their new mommy about the impasse they’d reached. After a few minutes of talking softly and explaining the rules, Kim was able to resolve the situation without triggering an outburst from the Gardevoir, which was certainly an impressive feat, seeing as the outcome benefitted Sarah and not herself. The Delphox continued to mediate for the rest of their game,

and took the role of banker as well, just to make sure that no further arguments would arise. Aside from shooting a few stern glances at both of them, they were able to enjoy a decently relaxing game for the next hour and a half. Sarah won in the end by a narrow margin; though she owned most of the properties, half of them were mortgaged, and she only had a few hundred dollars to her name.

The Kirlia smiled when her opponent went bankrupt, and held out her hand. “Good game, Rosie!”

Rose sat there for a moment, pouting, and looked as if she was about to throw a temper tantrum. But then she giggled and shook Sarah’s hand, revealing it to be a ruse. “You too, Sawah! It was wots of fun, even though I wost! And thank you for helping us, mommy!” She gave Kim a hug, which she returned with a smile.

“You’re welcome, sweeties~! I’m glad you had fun with your game. But now it’s time for the main event!” The Delphox giggled quietly, a sly smirk on her face. “Go ahead and get the game put away, I have a special surprise for you two~!”

Sarah tilted her head as she and Rose began to clean up the board game, Kimberly’s tone making her feel a little uneasy. “Um, what kind of surprise, mama?”

“Well, here’s the deal,” the Delphox started, taking on a serious tone. “If I’m going to be your mother, I want to…be able to have my way with you, for lack of a better phrase. I’m not going to do anything bad or inappropriate, of course, but I want to treat you like helpless infants. That’s kind of my definition of being a mommy. So I brought a few things that’ll make you more dependent on me. You’ll still have full control of yourselves, it’s not like I’m going to brainwash you or something. I just need your consent. I’m sure Rose won’t mind, but I want to make sure that I’m not pushing you too hard, Sarah.”

The Kirlia looked at her mother, who returned her look. “It’s your decision, Sarah. I know you’re still dipping your toes into this kind of thing…but I know Kim quite well. I think if you let her do whatever she has planned, you’ll be able to adjust a bit more easily to this new lifestyle. But still, the choice is yours.”

They sat in silence for a minute as they awaited Sarah’s response. Eventually, she spoke up. “Alright…I’m willing to give it a shot.” She smiled, not looking nervous in the slightest. “After all, what’s the worst that could happen?”

Rose cheered and clapped her hands, and Kim grinned at the Kirlia. The latter said, “It’s settled, then~! Now, both of you sit on the couch and close your eyes. Don’t open them until I tell you to.”

The mother and daughter obeyed the Delphox, putting their faith in her as they closed their eyes. For a few moments, nothing happened, save for the sound of her rummaging through the diaper bag. Then Sarah felt her left hand slipping into something soft, followed by a tightness around her wrist. The same thing happened with her right hand and both of her feet. She kept her eyes closed, though this was quite difficult due to her curiosity. Nothing else happened for a minute, and she assumed that whatever was on her hands and feet were getting put onto Rose’s as well. Then she felt something large and rubbery poking at her lips, accompanied by Kim’s voice telling her to “open wide.” Assuming the item was a pacifier or bottle nipple, the Kirlia obeyed and opened her mouth. The object put inside was quite larger than expected, and it held her tongue down while filling most of her mouth. The only way for her to tell that it was a pacifier was the feel of the mouthguard resting against her lips and cheeks. The next surprise followed right after this, as she felt a strap being pulled around her cheeks and fastened behind her head, and tightened as if to hold the oversized pacifier in place.

“Alright dears, you can look now~!” Kim giggled as she sat back to admire her work.

The pair opened their eyes and let out simultaneous muffled exclamations of surprise. They were now wearing fingerless pink mittens and matching booties, but they were locked securely on their respective extremities. Furthermore, a pacifier gag had been placed into their mouths, though at first they could only confirm this by looking at one another. This changed, however, when Kim asked, “What do you think of your new gear, babies?”

“Mmphm,” Sarah tried to say. Her eyes widened when she realized that the gag was preventing her from speaking, so she tried again. “Mm-hmmph? Mmfmph!”

“Mm-hmm! Mmphm!” Rose chimed in, grinning behind her gag as she clapped her soft mitts together.

“Ahh, music to my ears~!” chuckled Kimberly with a smile. “Now you won’t be able to pick things up, save for toys and such. Because that’s all that babies need to know how to do! All play and all fun, that’s what babies do! And babies can’t talk

very well either, so your gags will help out with that! I made them and tested them on myself, so I knew they’d work quite well~!”

“Mmphmmphfmm,” Sarah mumbled incoherently. She’d normally be having a bit of a freak-out when something like this was happening to her, and though she was waiting for the waves of panic to hit, they never arrived. Instead, she was quite surprised to find out that she felt…quite secure and safe, despite her sudden inability to do anything for herself. Meanwhile, Rose looked as though she couldn’t have possibly been any happier. She was finally beginning to receive the full infantile treatment that she’d always dreamed of!

Kim pulled two last items out of her bag and handed them to her new babies; a Growlithe plushie for Rose, and a Poochyena plushie for Sarah. They hugged them in the arms as they teethed on their pacifier gags. “Now that you two are content, mama’s gonna cook us up some dinner, so holler if you need anything. Actually, scratch that. If you need mama, cry like babies! Piyaaah!” She gave them each a kiss on the cheek before sauntering to the kitchen, her bag in tow, with her padding squishing and crinkling every step of the way.

The Kirlia and Gardevoir looked at each other, managing to smile despite their gags. Rose tilted her head as if to ask Sarah that she was comfortable, to which she nodded in reply. She felt great; it was as though she was receiving a treatment that she’d always needed without knowing it. It was very different, of course, and she knew that she’d need some time before getting fully accustomed to this new lifestyle, but she had a feeling that it wouldn’t take particularly long.

They started to play with their new plushies, making whatever growling and babbling sounds they were able to with the hindrances in their mouths. They made their plushies Tackle, Scratch, and Bite one another in a fierce Pokemon battle, though it was arguably one of the softest ones that had ever occurred. They kept playing like this, giggling and making muffled babbling noises at each other, until Kim returned to get them for dinner. The Delphox picked both of them up at once, using her Psychic abilities to aid her, and carried them to the dining room, where they discovered that she had somehow managed to set up a pair of highchairs, sized for the two of them.

Once they’d been set in the highchairs and buckled in securely, Kim went to get their dinners off the counter and bring them over. “We’re going to go on a shopping trip tomorrow for you two, since I’ve heard that Sarah needs some proper

baby clothes,” Kim announced, giving a reassuring smile to the blushing Kirlia. “My son’s gonna meet us there and shop with us! Don’t worry, he loves diapers just like us; he’s just in need of some new bras.” She giggled at the bewildered expressions that Sarah and Rose made behind their pacifier gags. “All of his old ones are either too small or were soaked through with milk, and mommy’s are too big for him. Maybe he could borrow some of yours, Rose?”

The two babies glanced at each other as their dinner was set down in front of them, each having a feeling that tomorrow was going to be quite an interesting day.

