First Baby Weekend

"Timmy, you wet the bed again." my Mom screamed when she woke me up Friday morning. This would not have been anything if I was 2 or 3, but here I was almost 17 yrs old. "I'm sorry" was all I could mutter when she pulled me out of bed. She said she would deal with my punishment when she got home from work. She told me to clean up and go to school. 
I was 17 yrs old and a senior in high school. I had two sisters, Jessica who was 12, and Sally who was 15. We lived with our Mom in a house in the country. I was supposed to watch my two sisters this weekend while my Mom was gone out of town for the rest of the weekend on a business trip. She was going to leave Friday night and wouldn't be back until after work on Monday. Since I was the oldest I was always in charge when she was gone. 
I felt better when I was at school and I ate lunch with my girlfriend Sarah. Sarah was almost 6' tall and very strong since she was active in sports. Her long blond hair framed her beautiful face and shimmering blue eyes. I was mesmorized when I was around her. We had been dating about 6 months and it was getting serious. 
Sarah asked , "Well with your Mother out of town are we going to get together this weekend?" "How about having a party? We can clean everything up and she would never know. " 
"We better not. I have to take care of my sisters. You know they would tell anyway" 
"You are such a baby" Sarah laughed.

Lunch was over with very little more talk about the weekend. Before school was out Sarah said she would come over about 7pm. Even if there was no party at least we could watch TV together. I agreed and told her I would see her about 7. 
When I got home there was a note from my Mom. She told me to wash the sheets from this morning and put the mattress outside to air. She was going into town for some shopping before she left and would be back before dinner. She would take care of dinner before she left on her trip. I let out a sigh of relief. Maybe she wouldn't remember to punish me before she left since she was so busy. I put the mattress outside and started the wash before Jessica or Sally got home. 
Jessica and Sally walked in the house and immediately started kidding me for wetting the bed again. "Timmy is a little bedwetter." They laughed and kept repeating. 
I told them to shut up and to remember I would be in charge for the whole weekend. They better remember that or it would be one long weekend. They quieted down and went to their room. The last time they gave me problems when Mom was gone I grounded them and didn't let their friends come over. This weekend they wanted to have some friends over and Sally wanted to go to the movies with her boyfriend Robert.
Mom returned home about 5 pm and asked me to help her bring in the groceries. I walked out in the garage and started unloading the car. There were more bags than normal and I peeked into one of the big bags. I was shocked when I saw a bag of adult diapers. I was hoping she got the wrong package, but I knew better. I didn't say a thing. After the car was unloaded I went into my room and started playing Nintendo. I didn't come out until Mom called us all for dinner. 
Dinner was when we all told about our day and what had happened. Mom stared and told about her day and the things going on at work. I said not much happened at school and I asked Mom if it was alright if Sarah came over after dinner. She said it was fine with her, but since there were going to be changes this weekend I better check with Jessica and Sally. I asked her what she was talking about since I was always in charge when she left. "Not this time Timmy" she replied. She continued, "Since you wet the bed again last night I am leaving Sally in charge. Jessica is also in charge of you and you are the baby this weekend. You are to do whatevere your "older" sisters tell you." 
I couldn't believe what she was telling me. Sally and Jessica were giggling and wispering to each other while Mom was laying down the law. After dinner Mom had the two girls clean up while she called me into her room while she was packing for her trip. She told me to get undressed and sit on the floor while she was getting ready. I hesitated and she smacked my bottom and told me to hurry or there would be a real spanking before I did what she told me. I slowly took off my shirt and pants and sat down in my briefs. Mom said ," I said all your clothes. Hurry up or I'll call Sally and Jessica in to help you." I pulled my briefs down and sat on the floor naked while Mom continued packing. 
"Timmy, starting today you will be treated like the baby of the family until you learn to control yourself and not wet the bed." "But Mom I can't help it." "I don't think you are trying very hard so hopefully this will give you some incentive." She went over and opened up the package of adult diapers. "Lay down" Slowly I complied and she lifted my legs and placed a thick disposable under me. She powdered me and then pulled the diaper up and taped it on me. She handed me one of Jessica's old nighties that was edged in frills and had Strawberry Shortcake on the front. Mom then called Jessica and Sally into her room. 
"Sally, you are in charge this weekend. Timmy is to be diapered each night by 7 pm and not to be taken out of diapers until at least 7 am the next day. If he doesn't listen to you you can discipline him as you see fit. I'll be home on Monday night about 8 pm. Timmy, Do you understand you are to do what Sally and Jessica say and if I hear any different I will make you wish you listened to them? 
"Yes Mommy," was all I could stutter in between my crying. Mom picked up her suitcase and walked out. I heard her car driving down the street.

"OK, baby come on we will watch some TV" said Sally as she took me by the hand and tugged me into the living room. I tried to pull back , but my sisters reminded me what Mom had said before she left. I followed them into the living room and sat on the blanket Sally put on the floor for me while Jessica was in the kitchen. I remembered that Sarah was coming over in about 5 minutes and asked Sally if I could call Sarah to cancel. "Of course not. Babies can't use the phone and certainly don't have any girlfriends. Maybe Sarah would like to babysit for you tomorrow when I go to the movies." I started crying and Jessica walked in and handed me a warm bottle of formula. "Here you go. Finish it up quickly or maybe we will let Sarah help when she gets here." I started sucking quickly so I would be done before Sarah arrived. I thought maybe they would let me hide in my room and not expose me to Sarah. No such luck.

I heard the knock at the door and started to cry. Here I was sucking on a warm bottle when my girlfriend walked in. She looked at me and almost fell down laughing. "What do we have here?" Sally told her about me bedwetting and that this weekend she was in charge. She invited Sarah to watch a movie on TV. "You can help babysit Little Timmy if you like. Timmy has a little money saved up and would be glad to pay for you to babysit." " I would love to help with my little baby boyfriend" replied Sarah.

I was crying as Sarah walked up and asked. " Is little baby Timmy wet?" while she stuck her finger under the elastic of the diaper. I was still dry. Jessica, Sally, and Sarah sat on the couch chatting while watching the movie. I started to doze after finishing the bottle. I didn't realize it at the time that Jessica added some crushed sleeping pills to my formula. I was fast asleep before the end of the movie. The three girls carried me into the bedroom and laid me on the bed. I was wet, but instead of changing me Sally just pierced the plastic backing of the diaper and added another on top of the wet one. I was tied to the bed , but not before the girls took some pictures of me in my wet diaper. 
Sarah left and said she would be back tomorrow afternoon to babysit so that Sally could go to the movies with her boyfriend. Jessica was going to help Sarah and was looking forward to changing her "little brother". I slept well through the night , but did wet again while asleep. I leaked and the bed was soaked when I woke in the morning.

"Good morning sleepy head." greeted Sally as she gave me another bottle of warm formula. She untied my hands and told me to finish the bottle and then she would change me. I started to object, but Sally said she would pass pictures of me in my wet diapers around school on Monday if I didn't do as she instructed. I started to suck on the bottle. It tasted good this time. Jessica came in holding two more disposable diapers. Sally untapped my wet diaper and peeled the diaper off me. My diaper area was red and Sally decided to give me a bath before putting diapers on me. I complained that Mom didn't say anything about me wearing diapers during the day. "We are your big sisters and decide you need some more help to stop wetting so you will be wearing diapers all weekend" replied Jessica. 
I started to cry while being led to the bathroom naked. Jessica filled the tub with warm water and scented bubble bath. Sally rubbed some lotion all over my body from my kneck down and made me stand in the corner for 10 minutes before putting me in the warm tub. As she started to scrub me all my body hair came off into the water. I only had a little pubic hair and now it was all gone. Sally finsished bathing me , took me out of the bath and dried me with a big towel. She had me lie naked on the floor. She rubbed diaper crème on my bottom and then I began to grow erect as she was rubbing the crème on me. "Oh look how cute" exclaimed Jessica as both my sisters started to laugh. Sally rubbed me until I almost climaxed and then she pulled my first diaper on. She pierced the plastic coating and then taped on the second diaper. I was frustrated as I hadn't climaxed. Sally pulled me to a standing position, smacked my bottom and told me to go to my room. 
The thickness of the diapers caused me to waddle down the hall. Sally and Jessica followed me into my room. Sally brought some boxes in and emptied out my underwear drawer. "We are going to drop your shorts into the trash because you won't be needing them again for some time." "Oh please this is going too far." I cried. "Oh it hasn't started yet" replied Sally. 
Sally told me to get dressed. I tried to put on some pants, but none of my pants fit over the diapers. "Nothing fits" I complained. "Too bad. I guess we will have to find something for you." Sally and Jessica walked into the hall and I could hear them whispering. They returned with one of Sally's old jumpers. "No way" I cried. "Well you can let us dress you or you can go out in just your diaper. We are taking you shopping this morning. Sarah will be meeting us this afternoon." 
Sally started rubbing the front of my diaper and in no time I was erect again. "If you want me to finish just say you will wear what we pick out." She said. "OK, OK." , but that wasn't good enough. "Like a baby" she said. "Pwese dwess me Sally" I pleaded. Sarah first put a pink shirt on me and then the jumper. If I wasn't careful when I bent over my diapers were visible. Once I was dressed she finished rubbing my diaper and I climaxed immediately. She left my wet diapers on me and said she would change me later. 
Sally grabbed one arm and Jessica the other. "Let's go" and they started out the door. I was the only one old enough to drive so Sally decided we were going to walk today. We started toward the mall. I tried to hide between my two sisters. I was smaller than either of my sisters even my 12 yr old sister Jessica. We entered the mall and I was dragged first into the nail shop. I had both my fingernails and toenails painted a medium pink. While I was sitting at the table another employee approached with what looked like a gun. Before I knew what happened I had pierced ears and small teddy bear stud earings. 
Next stop was the teen shop. Sally helped pick out a cute little dress and shoes. A training bra was need of course and soon I had a full bag of clothes. I tagged along behind Sally and Jessica as they approached the food court. I didn't want anything, but they ordered me a large coke and made me drink it all. We left the food court and walked around all the stores in the mall. They made a point of taking me into the baby shop. A bag full of baby items later and we were on the way again. 
I started to feel the need to pee after my large coke. I whispered to Sally and asked if I could stop at the restroom. "Of course not silly." She replied. Jessica tickled me as we were walking and I couldn't help but flood my diaper. Next stop was the pharmacy for some more adult diapers and a pink diaper bag to hold them. Jessica asked Sally if she could change me. Sally said sure and they both dragged me in the ladies' restroom. "Hop up on the changing table Timmy" I wanted to get this over as soon as possible so I hurried and laid down. Jessica undid the tapes and pulled back the diaper. She wiped me with a baby wipe and then rolled up the diaper placing it into the trash. Sally pulled out another diaper and handed it to Jessica who placed it under my bottom. Diaper rash crème and a dusting of baby powder followed. Just as she was taping up the diaper a woman and her 10 yr old daughter walked in. I blushed a bright red as I was helped off the counter. I heard them giggling as I was led from the restroom. 
Once home I was put down for a nap. I complained and this time Sally had enough. Down came my diaper and Jessica helped hold me down over Sally's knee. Sally started smacking me with her hand. After 20 smacks I was crying and pleading for her to stop. "Is baby Timmy going to be good now?" "Yeth" I mumbled between sobs. Sally whispered something to Jessica and soon Jessica left and returned shortly. I was turned over and my legs were lifted up and the diaper was placed under my bottom. While my legs were up in the air I felt something pushed into my butt. I didn't know what happened , but it didn't take me long before I realized what had happened. I was double diapered and placed down for a nap. A plastic sheet we purchased this morning was placed on the bed before my nap. Jessica handed me a warm bottle of formula and I drifted off to sleep. I woke suddenly when the stomach cramps hit me about 30 minutes into my nap. I knew I wasn't to get up until they got me so I stayed in bed even after filling my diaper from the suppository. I drifted back to sleep with a full diaper. 
"Oh what a cute baby" said Sarah as she walked in and found me just waking up from my nap. Sarah told me that Sally was gone out for the night and that Sarah would be sitting for me tonight. Jessica decided to go to a friend's for a sleepover so I was going to be alone all night with Sarah. I thought I would be able to talk her out of diapering me , but soon she was un taping the diapers and wiping me with a baby wipe. "Oh how cute. Little baby Timmy has no hair like a big boy. I guess you really are a baby" She handed me a bottle to suck on while she was changing me. I was sucking on the bottle, but couldn't ignore her rubbing lotion on my privates. I was erect in no time. She almost let me cum, but stopped short. She pulled up my diaper and taped it closed. She let me down onto the floor and rolled me over on my stomach. She told me that if I wanted to cum I could finish it myself, but not with the use of my hands. I humped up and down against the floor and eventually exploded into my diaper. "Oh what a good little boy" Sarah cooed. 
Sarah told me to crawl into the living room. I followed her on my knees and as I rounded the corner into the living room I looked up and saw a room full of girls from my school. "Oh come on in sweety" , Elizabeth from my History class said. The girls surrounded me and started arguing who would change me next. The bottles kept coming all night until all the girls had a chance to change me at least once. The girls had decided to have a slumber party since there were no big boys there to bother them. They all admired my nail polish and enjoyed trying different outfits on me. I was smaller than most of them so their clothes fit me like a younger sister trying on a bigger sister's clothes. They also tried some make up on me. It was a long night. Sally got home from her date about 1130 pm. Everyone crashed out in the living room for the night. I was made to sleep on a plastic sheet so I wouldn't wet the carpet. Three times during the night I was changed by one of the girls. Twice I didn't even wake up. 
I woke in the morning as the girls got up and got ready to go home. There was more giggling and whispering as the girls got ready to leave. Finally all the girls were gone and Jessica had come home. Jessica changed me and the day continued without any major incident. I was kept in diapers for the rest of Sunday and until I got up for school on Monday. 
Monday morning Sally gave me the option of not wearing a diaper if I thought I could remain dry for the day. Since I normally wasn't having a problem with wetting during the day I opted not to wear a diaper. I thought if I didn't wear a diaper I could laugh off the weekend as a joke if any of the girls mentioned Saturday night. I didn't have any underpants because Saly had thrown them out on Saturday. Jessica brought a pair of her old pink cotton panties with "little cutie" embroidered on the front. I didn't want to wear them but it was either that or diapers. I chose the panties because I figured I wouldn't have to show them off and they would be less visible than the diapers. 
First and second period went without a hitch although a few of the girls who had been at the house looked over at me and giggled during class. I turned a bright red, but I made it through the classes. Between 2nd and 3rd period Sarah found me. She patted me on the butt and whispered , "Where is your diaper Timmy?" I told her to please be quiet or someone would hear. She said if I wanted her to be quiet then I needed to go until 6th period without using the bathroom. I made it until 5th period, but I needed to go real bad while sitting in English class next to Suzy who was one of the prettiest girls in school. She also was a good friend of Sarah so when she patted my butt as we walked into class I knew Sarah had told her about me. 
I wiggled in my seat and before class was over I asked to be excused for a personal emergency. Mrs. Jones denied my request and at the break time I was desperate. I started running toward the boys' bathroom but it was locked since someone flooded it earlier in the day. There was no other boys restroom near and I couldn't make it across campus. Suzy came up and grabbed me by the hand. She pulled me into the girl's bathroom and locked the door. She said I could use the toilet, but she would help me with my pants. She started unbuckling my pants and had them part way down before I remembered the panties I was wearing. It was bad enough being locked in the girls' bathroom, but in pink panties it was worse. I needed to go so bad I was starting to leak and stain the panties. 
I pulled down the panties as Suzy laughed. After finishing what felt like the longest pee in my life I got up. "Wipe yourself first" said Suzy. I wiped and pulled up my panties and pants. A small wet spot soaked though from where I leaked in the panties. I was wearing light colored slacks so it showed. Suzy laughed, opened the door and shoved me causing me to collide with Mrs. Jones who had come to check why the restroom was locked. 
Mrs. Jones grabbed me by the ear and pulled me to the principal's office. She explained the incident to the Principal Mrs. Johnson. Mrs. Johnson said that I deserved a spanking and pulled my pants down to use the paddle on my. She laughed at my pink panties and paddled my butt until it was brighter than my panties. I wet myself again while she was spanking me. Mrs. Johnson called the school nurse and a short time later I was back in diapers for the last class of the day. I was sent to my 6th period class which was gym. I was late so everyone was already out of the locker room. I quickly changed, but had to leave my diapers on under my gym shorts. Mrs. Johnson said if I removed them before I got home that she would pull my shorts down and spank me in front of the other kids in class. I didn't want to take the chance. 
My diapers crinkled a little but I didn't think it was too noticeable. Both girls and boys were together this class because we were playing co-ed volleyball. I was quickly put on a team and as I walked by the girls coach patted me on the bottom. She smiled, but didn't say anything. I know she felt my diaper. I turned a bright shade of red. Class went OK, but I was concerened what would happen at the end of class. The girls' coach called me into her office at the end of class. She asked if I was wet and wanted to check. She came over and checked and I was dry. She told me to stay in the office until the locker room emptied so I wouldn't be exposed to the other boys. I thanked her for her kindness and she said it wasn't a problem. She told me to come see her in the future if I needed a changing. I didn't know that she was a friend of my Mom. Later she would call and after a little conference with my Mom the coach brought a supply of diapers and stored them for my use., but htat is another story. 
I was wet before I got home. Sally wasn't home yet so Jessica changed me. I was fed another couple bottles and then some baby food for dinner. I was bathed and dressed for bed before 7 pm. I was in bed drifting off to sleep with a warm bottle when Mom looked in on me. She said it looked like Sally and Jessica did a good job with me. I tried to explain all the things they did, but Mom didn't want to listen. "We will talk in the morning. Goodnight my baby" was the last thing I heard before I drifted off to sleep. 
