Bandsy Grows Young Chapter 30

CryBabyCereal: You ready?

Ravel read the chaos message from her usual gaming chair. She had been ready for a while. Unlike her last stream, Ravel wasn’t due to show off her underwear during her podcast appearance, which meant she could wear diapers. If there wasn’t a reason not to Ravel was going to wear diapers. Her transition from pull-ups to diapers was moving quickly and she was eagerly awaiting her new diaper package from Stuffies. With her diaper, she was wearing a loose white t-shirt and some sweat pants, having learned her lesson about potential peeks from skirts. This podcast appearance was a top half only affair, but she didn’t want to risk it. Though she was slowly losing her will to keep that secret.

Bandsy: Yeah, I’m all good. You ready to go.

CryBabyCereal: In a bit. I’m about to start the show and I got to do my opening banter and vamping. I’ll be calling you soon though so don’t go running off to get changed. <3

Ravel blushed a little at the message but quickly typed a response.

Bandsy: Roger that I’m ready to go when you are.

Ravel sent the message and then silently waited. The wait was just long enough for Ravel to become bored and just aware of how much she relied on digital distractions to pass the time. Around the time she would start experiencing existential dread, Ravel thankfully got her chaos voice call.

“Well, everyone we’ve got a special second time guest for you all today,” CryBabyCeral spoke excitedly. True to the name of her podcast, the “Baby Bouncer Power Hour,” CryBabyCeral was sitting inside her large adult sized baby bouncer. It was a harness tied to her celling with stretchy bungee cords and a little tray that had all her stream controls. CryBabyCereal had on a cute pink onesie with a stuffed animal themed print, though it was hard to see because of the bouncer's harness. Under that, as per the gimmick of her podcast, was a diaper that would not be changed until the titular power hour was over.

“For the second time on the Baby Bouncer Power please shake your rattles for RayBands,” CryBabyCeral did just that playfully shaking a rattle she had nearby.

“Shake your rattles huh?” Bandsy said smiling at the warm introduction. “That’s cute.”

“Some people have called me cute,” CryBabyCeral nodded with a smirk. “And you can say the same.”

“I dunno about that.”

“I’m calling you cute and I’m some people.”

“Touche’,” Bandsy said thoughtfully.

“And I think some of your viewers would agree there. You’ve definitely gotten a lot cuter in you streams since the last time you were on,” CryBabyCereal expanded.

“Yeah, I guess so. I don’t think about it all that often.”

“You’re takin’ the fast track to baby,” CryBabyCereal said while moving her hand in a plane motion, causing herself to bounce in her bouncer.

“Look who’s talking. I’d say you’re on the fast track but you’re already there,” Bandsy playfully fired back.

“I am. I got a penthouse nursery suite in baby. I can get you in touch with the landlord over here to get yours set up if you want.”

“I can set up my own. I am an adult after all.”

“Oh, but you are looking,” CryBabyCereal pointed out with a smile. Bandsy blushed in response.

“Don’t we have something else to talk about?” Bandsy aid still blushing.

“Yes, we do,” CryBabyCeral calmed herself a little. “It’s a bit of a serious topic, so let me know if you’d rather just go back to teasing you, but today I wanted to talk a bit out purging and how we can navigate that.”

“Oh,” Bandsy straightened up a bit. “I guess that’s ok. When we talked about it, you made it seem like it was a common thing.”

“It is but that doesn’t mean it isn’t easy to fall into, even for the most veteran babies, and different solutions are always good to talk about.”

“Yeah, we can talk about that. If you think it will be helpful.”

“I know you haven’t been in the community long,” CryBabyCeral began. “But I imagine you might have already had an experience with this?”

“Yeah, you hit me up in the middle of it,” Bandsy said a little confused.

“I was trying to give you an out if you didn’t want to talk about it,” CryBabyCeral giggled.

“Oh …” Bandsy blushed.

“But yeah, I did happen to message you while you were in the thick of it. I never got to ask, but was there something specific that caused it.”

“It’s kinda silly when I think about it,” Bandsy began. “It was when I got my case of pull-ups. You know they send a sample with stuff and the sample I got was Baby Bees diaper. It’s just …” Bandsy though over her words for a moment. “When I was just getting started with the whole pull-up streaming thing, I caught a stream from SmolSally where she talked about Baby Bees.”

“I think I remember that one,” CryBabyCeral cut in.

“Yeah, well when she uhh …” Bandsy paused again. “She used the diaper.” Bandsy carefully chose her words. “I told myself then that I wouldn’t ever go that far, and when I got Baby Bess as a sample, I guess I saw how far and how fast I was going and I felt like I was like I was being something I didn't want to be. And I say that’s dumb cuz like, I don’t think it would be the worst thing if I was another SmolSally. I don’t think there’s anything wrong with that.”

“These kinds of feelings don’t always make sense,” CryBabyCeral cut in. “I mean think about it. We get like a random desire to throw everything away and think we can stop being littles or bigs no matter how many times we’ve tried before and failed. It’s an irrational emotion so the cause is often irrational as well.” CryBabycereal was surprisingly mature sounding for a girl stuck in a wet diaper in an oversized baby bouncer. “So, how’d you get out of it?”

“Just knowing that it was something that had a name and that it was temporary helped,” Bandsy said. “Which doesn’t make a lot of sense, but I guess none of this does.”

“True true,” CryBabyCeral nodded. “But I think it is worth repeating because knowing and being reminded does help people. Purging is common and it’s often only a temporary thing. It will pass.”

“And as soon as I knew it would pass, I was totally ready for it to,” Bandsy giggled. “So, it didn’t end up lasting that long.”

“Ah, so I assume you’re back in diapers where you belong?”

“Pull-ups,” Bandsy lied. “But yes, I’m back in pull-ups.”

“Did you ever try those Baby Bees?”

“No, I still get that feeling when I look at them,” Bandsy admitted. “I’ve got them set off to the side.”

“So, you’ve tried other diapers?” CryBabyCereal insinuated. Bandsy couldn’t help but blush. CryBabyCereal was more right than she knew. Bandsy could feel the bulk of the diaper in between her legs at that moment. The diaper that the rest of the world thought was a pull-up. Bandsy felt a little bad about keeping the lie going, especially after being so open a few moments ago, but she wasn’t ready to come out about that just yet.

“I haven’t,” Bandsy said with a hint of a blush.

“Really?” CryBabyCereal was surprised. “The way you said that made it seem like you had tried them.”

“Well, I guess I’m not opposed to the idea,” Bandsy stammered a little. “I just haven’t yet though.”

“Mmmhmm,” CryBabycereal was picking up on Bandsy’s stammering and what that meant. “I got a feeling you will soon,” CryBabyCeral sang while she bounced in her bouncer. “If you need any help don’t be afraid to ask.”

“Thanks,” Bandsy said with a more noticeable blush. “Anyway, I’ve been curious,” Bandsy deliberately moved on from the subject of her wearing diapers. “I was able to take a total break while I was purging, but what do you do when you get that feeling? Because you’re like 24/7. You can’t really take a break like I can.”

“That’s true,” CryBabyCereal nodded. “I know it probably seems stupid, but I wear diapers for my daddy, it’s important that I stay in them.”

“I don’t think it’s stupid,” Bandsy cut in. “It’s your relationship, and if you say it’s important to that relationship then it is. I can understand it too. It’s like a symbol.”

“Yeah yeah,” CryBabyCereal smiled and bounced a little. “It’s important to daddy. He would let me take a break if I needed it, but it’s also important to me too. I think a lot of people don’t appreciate that. Symbols like that, whether it’s diapers or collars, are as important to the sub as it is the dom. Which is a long-winded way of saying that not wearing diapers isn’t an option.”

“You’d probably wet your panties too,” Bandsy added in with a smile.

“You joke but I probably would,” CryBabyCereal nodded. “I think the fact that I wet myself is cute. Anyway, quit distracting me,” CryBabyCereal shot a stern look to Bandsy. “If you had a paci I’d tell you to stick it in.” Bandsy blushed because she did have a pacifier she could stick in, but thankfully the attention was commanded by CryBabyCereal and neither she nor the audience noticed Bandsy become flustered at the comment. “So, when I get purgey feelings I can’t really stop wearing diapers, even if I really want to. I know it may be shocking to hear, but, yes, I do sometimes want to wear anything other than a diaper. There’s others ways to take a break from things though. I have big girl hobbies too, and I try to focus more on those.”

“That’s kind of where I’m curious though,” Bandsy added. “Can you give an example of a little hobby and a big hobby. If that’s ok,” Bandsy added. 

“Oh sure,” CryBabyCereal stopped to think for a second. “Actually, I think this is a fun example. Playing Legos. It’s a big and a little hobby. When I’m little I just build whatever, but if I’m feeling purgey I’ll build like a specific set instead. One of the really big ones with like a thousand pieces.”

“You can tell that’s a big girl hobby cuz the box says three and up,” Bandsy joked. CryBabyCereal laughed and her laughter caused her to bounce in her bouncer more.

“Yeah, see Bandsy gets it everyone,” after a minute CryBabyCereal stifled her laughter. “Like I was saying that’s just one example of doing more big things. I also do like totally different hobbies. Reading longer books, watching more mature shows, playing different video games. Stuff like that. Eventually I get to liking the diapers again and go back to playing like a little.”

“That’s really interesting,” Bandsy said with enthusiasm. “It’s just neat to look into your lifestyle and how it works. Hope that isn’t weird.”

“Not at all,” CryBabyCereal brushed off the concern. “I actually get questions about it a lot. I know it’s kind of an enviable lifestyle to a lot of people.”

“I can imagine so,” Bandsy agreed. “I see the appeal.”

“I like it a lot,” CryBabyCereal smiled innocently.

The Baby Bouncer Power Hour continued to more mundane topics, that Theo didn’t care about. She had a habit of watching as much of her project's content as she could. With CryBabyCereal and Bandsy on the same podcast it was two birds with one stone. She did not expect that one of her most burning questions, the source of Bandsy’s recent break, would get an answer. She never would have guessed the reason without this podcast, and that reason also brought with it an opportunity. She could manipulate this situation. SmolSally was another of her projects. The time was right to introduce Bandsy to other diaper streamers, and to introduce all of them to the idea of collaborations. A group of collaborating diaper streamers was the ultimate end goal. Well, it was one of the end goals. This situation was the perfect excuse to work toward that goal. Theo smiled as the feeling of a problem becoming a solution washed over her.

Her good mood was distracted by a notification of an email. Fortunately for Theo, the email would brighten her mood even more.

To: T.Mallory@Stuffies.com
From: B.Harper@OuterOnesies.com
Subject: Cross Selling

Theo,
As per your request I am reaching out to you about a cross-selling opportunity. I have sent our usual purchasing reports with demographic data to your usual marketing email address. I am not sure why, but you have requested a notice if we sell product to a specific address. We here at outer onesies wish to reiterate that our customers private information is extremely sensitive. In an effort to maintain a positive relationship with Stuffies, and continue our demographic cross selling, we are willing to comply in a limited capacity. I am writing to confirm that a product was ordered to the address you specified. I cannot give you any other information in the interest of preserving privacy.

Regards, 
Bernard

Theo’s smile came back as she read the email. When she started working on Bandsy as her next project she sent out an email to outer onesies. The two companies regularly engaged in cross selling. After all, if someone buys a diaper, they probably want to get a onesie as well and vice versa. So, the two often send each other demographic data on their customers, mostly limited to email addresses. Theo requested information about a specific physical address, Bandsy’s address. A request that definitely raised eyebrows, but Stuffies is such a powerhouse in the growing abdl sphere that she could get away with it as long as it was only a few addresses. All that work paid off in this moment when she confirmed that Bandsy had ordered a onesie. More accurately, she could confirm that some product was shipped to Bandsy’s address, but there was only really one likely product she would buy.

This was big news. Theo suspected that, behind her own closed doors, Bandsy was engaging and more of the ab side than the dl that she liked to portray. If her words on the podcast were anything to go by, she was losing the resolve to hold up that image. Knowing this for sure though meant she could push harder, and break that image sooner. Theo was already typing up a message to her consultants on how best to exploit these new events.

