Daddy’s Family Reunion

	Cherise stood nervously checking her outfit in the side view mirror of her husband’s bright blue suv. The dress she was wearing was unassuming by itself. It was a short and cute dark green and black dress that fell to her thigh. Definitely something she would wear with leggings or tights but that wasn’t an option today. Under that dress was Cherise’s diaper. It was a white diaper decorated with pictures of anthropomorphic cartoon animals in their own diapers in various cute poses. A little to furry for her tastes but still cute. The problem was that her short dress was not doing a good job of hiding the diaper. Even if it was just the diaper itself, it would have been risky, but over the top of her diaper were clear plastic pants, secured with a chain around the waist that had a small lock.
 
           Despite all her tugging the dress just couldn’t cover the plastic pants. Even if by some miracle they did she would be flashing them with every slight movement. Maybe if she were just wearing a diaper and had some tights on there was a slight hope for her to remain inconspicuous, but without any tights or leggings and with the addition of the locking plastic pants there was no doubt that anyone who saw her in this dress would also see her diaper.
 
           Under different circumstances, Cherise would have absolutely loved this look. The dress was plain sure, but in an undeniably childish way, and it was just short enough to get that quality diaper peek that Cherise thought was absolutely adorable. As she turned around to look at her rear, she was even more struck by how cute it was. From the back, the diaper was even more obvious and the chain of the locking plastic pants dangled enticingly under the hem of the dress. She looked like a toddler pouting because she was still in diapers way past the age that was appropriate. Especially so because of her genuine efforts to hide the impossible to hide diapers. Even knowing how screwed she was, Cherise knew that her embarrassment only made her look cuter. If she were at a fetish party this would be ideal, but she wasn’t at a fetish party.
 
“You ready?” The cheerful voice of Graves, Cherise’s husband boomed behind her. Cherise turned around with an angry glare.
 
“No! I’m not ready, and you know I’m not ready,” Cherise answered in a growl.
 
“Aww. Are you pouty cuz you have to wear diapers?” Graves teased loudly. Cherise blushed and shot quick looks around her to see if anyone heard.
 
“Graves!” she warned. “I don’t know what’s gotten into you, but this is not the place to be playing around.”
 
“Do you not trust me sweetie?” Graves asked raising an eyebrow. “Daddy knows best.” Cherise sighed.
 
“Of course, I trust you Graves. You’re my husband and my Daddy, and it’s because I trust you and respect that role that I’m letting you take it this far, but I think this is a bad idea. Do you really want to introduce me to your family as your baby girl.”
 
“Why wouldn’t I?” Graves shrugged obliviously. “That’s what you are isn’t it.”
 
“Yes!” Cherise hissed. “But that doesn’t mean I’d show up to my family reunion in a onesie.”
 
“It’s not your family reunion,” Graves pointed out. 
 
“I know that, but I somehow doubt your family is any more interested in our fetish dynamic than mine is.”
 
“Baby girl …” Graves started but Cherise cut him off.
 
“Do. Not!” Cherise stamped her foot in an attempt to be serious but she knew it came off as more adorable given her outfit. “I’m warning you Graves. You better hope you know what you’re doing here. If you embarrass me in front of your family then we are going to have a serious talk about this relationship and our dynamic.”
 
“Ok,” Graves said simply.
 
“Ok?” Cherise responded confused.
 
“If I embarrass you, if your being in diapers and being my baby girl offends my family, then we can have that conversation.” Cherise looked at Graves in a mix of anger and confusion. “I understand your concerns sweetie, but I am your daddy and your husband. Is that enough to get you to trust me here?”
 
“Yes Graves. I’m in the damn diaper, aren’t I? I hope you’re right, because you’re playing with my reputation here. You’re not the one that’s going to be labeled as a freak if this goes wrong. Do you even appreciate that?”
 
“I do,” Graves answered. Cherise scoffed and crossed her arms. The two stared at each other for a moment. “So? You ready?” Cherise groaned and took Graves’ hand and the two made their way to the large house they had parked a short distance from.
 
           The two unceremoniously entered the house, that was moderately full on the inside with several of Grave’s immediate family and their spouses.
 
“Son!” A happy voice coming from a man with greying hair boomed. He quickly enveloped Graves in a hug. Cherise subconsciously tugged at her dress and blushed. “And you must be Cherise,” he said gently grabbing Cherise’s hands. “It’s so nice to meet you. Such a shame we couldn’t make it to the wedding.”
 
           Cherise’s mind drifted back to their wedding. Where her dress could be more accurately described as lingerie and instead of a ring placed on her finger a metal collar was snapped around her neck.
 
“We wanted it to be a quiet event,” Cherise laughed innocently. Graves’ father burst out laughing and Graves joined in.
 
“Oh, I know the type sweetie,” Graves'’ father finished his chuckling and patted Cherise on the head. Cherise didn’t quite know what was happening. Sweetie as a pet name, and the head pats were undeniably juvenile, she thought maybe her not so secret diapers had already been found out. If they were though, this was a surprisingly muted reaction. “I’ll have to introduce you to Anna, Cherise I’m sure you two will hit it off.” Graves’ dad left to the next room and Graves motioned for Cherise to follow with a nod. Cherise followed meekly, suddenly even more concerned about her obvious diapers without her Daddy around.
 
           Cherise tugged at her dress again, but could tell that several people gave knowing glances to her dress as she passed. They saw her diaper, and her locking plastic pants, Cherise had no doubt. There was no explaining them away either. Cherise blushed deeply and quickly followed Graves’ dad into the next room eager to be out of sight. Cherise’s embarrassment was quickly replaced with shock as she entered.
 
           The room, just adjacent to the living room, was probably once a guest bedroom, but it was currently transformed into what could only be described as an adult baby playroom. A large playpen took up most of the space, its floor was made of a soft multicolored pastel foam and was filled with several juvenile toys. Just outside the playpen was a small table with coloring books. The room was occupied by two adults. One was outside the playpen, a man slightly older than Cherise in plain shortalls who was talking to a woman inside the playpen who was dressed like nothing short of a princess. A pink frilly tutu dress doing nothing to cover the matching princess printed diaper underneath.
 
“Anna sweetie this is Cherise. Graves’ new little,” Graves’ dad introduced Cherise to the girl in the playpen. Cherise was too awestruck by the playroom she was in to respond formally to the introduction. “She seems to be as small as you are if those plastic pants are anything to go by.”
 
“Come on Charlie can’t you see the girl’s a little surprised,” Anna stepped over the playpen and took Cherise’s hands. Cherise was still to shocked to protest.
 
“Well, I didn’t mean to,” Charlie apologized. “I’m sorry sweetie.”
 
“It’s uhh,” Cherise looked quickly between Charlie and Anna. “It’s ok.”
 
“Maybe get her daddy to get her a sippy cup?” Anna offered to Charlie. Charlie pointed to Anna and smiled.
 
“Of course, how rude of me. What do you usually have in your sippy? Do you take juice? Or maybe chocolate milk?” Charlie asked.
 
“Just water,” Cherise said quickly not quite getting over the question her father-in-law just asked her.
 
“Important to stay hydrated,” Charlie smiled and left. Cherise was still in shock as Anna slowly brought her inside the large playpen and helped her down onto the foam mat floor.
 
“Lot to take in huh?” The man on the outside of the playpen chimed in. Cherise nodded.
 
“We certainly like to keep the surprise,” Anna said sticking a stuffed elephant in Cherise’s arms. “The reaction when the in-laws find out is always priceless. I still remember when I brought Mommy here the first time. She thought I was crazy when I wanted to wear the baby leash in.”
 
“So, this … I … You all?” Cherise struggled to form the words for her thoughts.
 
“We do give credence to the idea that kink is hereditary,” Anna said simply. “Or maybe just growing up with it in the background precludes us to it. Either way you’ll find that most of the people here are engaged in a similar dynamic to your own.” Cherise slumped on the floor of the play pen while Anna explained. “Paci?” Cherise nodded yes and took the soother, sticking it in her mouth for a moment thought. After a few moments of suckling, she popped the pacifier out of her mouth.
 
“Here I thought I was the one introducing this to him,” Cherise mused with a laugh.
 
“That's funny,” Anna giggled behind her own pacifier.
 
“You didn't introduce me to your new little!” an angry voice chided as the woman behind it and Graves entered the play room. Cherise shot Graves a look of frustration, but a different frustration than the one she had earlier. It was a much more playful emotion one she would express with a full-on playful pout. Which she was already donning.
 
“You’re still mad at me?” Graves said playfully.
 
“Yeah, for lyin to me,” Cherise turned her head. “That was mean.” Anna, Graves, and the other little in the room giggled.
 
“All right, let’s check that diaper,” The new woman spoke with a smile. Cherise donned a blush as the woman was approaching her meaning the diaper she was about to check hers. The woman stopped short noticing the reaction. “Well, if that’s ok with you dear?” She checked before continuing. Cherise knew that this whole situation was weird, but she also couldn’t deny the utter childishness of having an adult you don’t know check your diaper like it was no big deal, and thus how much she wanted that to happen.
 
“Green,” Cherise said with a blush as she popped the pacifier in her mouth.
 
“Wow such a smart girl,” the woman said as she casually spun Cherise around and unlocked the lock on her plastic pants, she must have gotten a key from Graves. “Good to see my son is teaching the right manners, or maybe it’s you teaching him.”
 
“Son?” By the time Cherise had fully grasped what was happening the plastic pants were already at her ankles and her mother-in-law was already pulling the back of her diaper out to check inside. She looked over at Graves who shrugged innocently. To say that this was a situation Cherise never thought she would be in was an understatement. She never thought her family, let alone her in-laws, would know about her kink life. What was happening now was several degrees beyond that.
 
“These are cute,” Graves’ mom said spinning Cherise around. “I’ll have to get some for myself. You’ll tell me where you got them later yeah?”
 
“Uh yes ma’am?” Cherise said not sure how to address the woman.
 
“Oh, please don’t call me ma’am I’m trying to maintain a youthful glow you know. Gloria is fine. All dry. You aren’t holding it in, are you?”
 
“I … well … I,” Cherise stammered practically floored.
 
“I think maybe she’s still trying to take it all in,” Anna offered.
 
“Oh. Oh I’m so sorry dear,” Gloria apologized. “I forget how overwhelming everything can be your first time. I just get excited taking care of the other littles, and especially excited for our newest little.” Cherise just gave an awkward smile. Graves stepped in to turn Cherise around and lock her plastic panties back up and hand her a sippy cup filled with water. 
 
“You're next Anna,” Gloria motioned Anna over and she gleefully skipped and spun around to show her rear. “Such a good little girl huh?” Gloria cooed as she lifted Anna’s skirt and repeated her routine with Anna. “We’ll have to find some big girl time to get to know each other Cherise,” Gloria said spinning Anna around to press against the front of her diaper. “Oh, this little girl is squishy.” Anna giggled at the comment. “Not enough for a diaper change yet though.”
 
“Nuh-uh,” Anna agreed. 

“I’ll tell your mommy to check on you in a bit. Knowing you you’ll be needing a diaper change soon enough.” Anna giggled at the suggestion. And skipped back into the play pen.
 
“Have fun playing sweetie,” Graves smiled. “I’ll be back to check on you in a few minutes.”
 
“Ok,” Cherise said still stunned. Graves and his mother left the room laughing and Cherise was still trying to process things. She fell on her bottom while Anna dumped out a large bag of building blocks next to her.
 
“You wanna help me build a castle?” Anna asked playfully.
 
“I guess,” Cherise said hesitantly.
 
“Look, I know all of this is weird,” Anna said starting to connect blocks together randomly. “For us though, it’s normal. You’ll get used to it.” Cherise put her pacifier in her mouth and started putting blocks together herself, still trying to figure out how to feel about all of this. “You want in Bob?”
 
“Yeah I could go for blocks,” the other man in the room agreed and stepped into the play pen and joined the other two girls in their quest to build a misshapen castle. Cherise suckled on her pacifier and silently helped as she tried to come to terms with this weird version of normal.

