
Kari was in her room browsing the Internet. The teen recently discovered she had a quirk: She liked diapers. She had gotten into reading and even writing stories about people being put in diapers and acting like babies. Particularly by force or spanking. The latter part raised some questions from Gatomon. In fact, the whole thing raised questions. Gatomon didn't understand the concept of kinks or fetishes. She couldn't figure out how Kari of all people was into this sort of thing. She decided to bring it up on their next solo trip to the Digital World while they were at a lake near Primary Village.


“Kari,” Gatomon started. “I read some of those stories about the diapers and spanking and stuff. Annnd I have some questions.”


Kari blushed. She had thought Gatomon was asleep when she read those stories. She must have read them while Kari was out.


“Please don't tell anyone, Gatomon!” Kari said. “Everyone will think it's weird and that I'm some kind of freak!”


Gatomon put her paw on Kari's head.


“I don't think you're a freak,” she said. “But I have some questions. Like, why are you so into diapers and spanking?”


Kari thought for a minute. She had never thought about how to put this into words. Honestly, she had hoped that she was never be asked, but that ship just sailed. She took a breath.


“Well, when I was a kid, I was sick a lot, and sometimes I had to wear diapers because I couldn't get to the bathroom. Everyone kind of babied me. I think I was only fully potty-trained a few months before I first met you. But I guess I kind of miss them. And I have to play den mother to the new Digidestined, and that's always a ball of stress.”


“Okay, that explains the diapers... But the spanking? How could someone like that?”


“Well, even now, people treat me like a delicate flower because I was sick,” Kari said, skipping a rock on the water. “No one was ever really hard on me as a kid. Certainly not as hard on me as they were on Tai.”


“And you're saying that being flipped over someone's knee and spanked on your bottom would make you feel... Normal?” Gatomon said, tilting her head.


“I guess so,” Kari said.


That's when something came out of the bushes: A BlackGatomon. She had a pink ribbon around her and walked out behind them.


“Well, this is interesting,” the BlackGatomon said. “Remember me, Kari? I was a Salamon that you and Joe treated after I got hurt one time. And you gave me this pink ribbon because it was some holiday in your world.”


Kari remembered back. Joe and Kari had met a Salamon who had taken a bad fall down a hill and injured her paw. Joe and Kari had performed first aid.


“It seems you moved up in the world,” Gatomon said warily. “Getting ready for Halloween?”


“I didn't come here to fight,” BlackGatomon said. “I may be a black cat, but I'm not evil, and I have a sense of gratitude. I wanted to thank you. And hearing your interesting conversation reminded me of a place nearby, Primary Village.”


“Should we trust her?” Kari asked.


“Well.. We can handle her if we need to. Let's see what she wants to do.”


Kari followed the two Digimon through Primary Village. Kari thought the place would be perfect for the softplay she had read about in the stories. Of course, the baby Digimon were blabbermouths, and if they ever saw her doing baby things, it would get out to the rest of the Digital World, and the other Digidestined pretty quickly. And she didn't want Tai or T.K. to know. And she especially didn't want her parents to know. She'd be in so much trouble! Probably psych ward-level trouble.


They then came upon what looked like an ordinary single-family house. Kari was so used to the weirdness of the Digital World, she hadn't noticed the large tricycle and outdoor playpen that were in her size. She simply followed BlackGatomon inside. And she was shocked! She was staring at a pink playpen, a baby bouncer, and a bunch of infant and toddler toys. 


“Follow me,” BlackGatomon said and bringing her to a girlish nursery complete with a changing table, story books, a rocking chair, and a giant crib. “And let me show you a few more things you might find interesting.”


BlackGatomon opened up the assorted compartments in the changing table. It was full of diapers and baby powder. And not just medical diapers. Actual baby diapers! Then she went to a closet. It had baby clothes. All in Kari's size! And when she checked the inside of the closet door, there was a big wooden paddle. This was her wildest fantasy!


“Well, what do you think, Kari?” BlackGatomon asked. 


“It all seems too good to be true,” Kari said. “It's not that I don't trust you, BlackGatomon. Sometimes the Digital World isn't always what it seems, you know.”


“Then trust the one that sent me,” BlackGatomon said. “The ones that chose you kids built this place especially for you. I think it calls itself Homeostasis.”


“Homeostasis sent you?” Kari said, still harboring some bad blood with the entity. “What's the catch?”


“No catch,” BlackGatomon said. “It knew of your fantasies from when it possessed you. And between the possessing, the fighting you had to do on its behalf, and the feud, Homeostasis wants to do something as a bit of an apology.”


Kari and Gatomon looked at each other. Homeostasis was a wild card entity that sought the best for the Digiworld, but that had brought it and the Digidestined into conflict. But perhaps it did want to mend fences. And there were very few Digimon that knew of Homeostasis outside of the Digidestined. Homeostasis had to have revealed itself. 


“Will I ever be separated from Gatomon?” Kari asked.


“Not at all,” BlackGatomon said. “There's also one other property of the house. The power of Digimon are reduced to that of a human adult. And Gatomon and I can Digivolve at will here. Homeostasis put a lot of effort into this. Basically, it would be us acting as the parents to a big baby who needs her mommy.”


Gatomon and Kari looked at each other. Kari was reassured and a little eager. When would she ever get a chance to do this again? Gatomon was a bit skeptical, but she could tell that what BlackGatomon was saying was true. 


“So, when do you want to do this, Kari?” Gatomon asked.


“Next weekend sounds good for you, BlackGatomon? It's Summer Break, so I can afford some time off.”


“Of course! See you then!”


The next weekend, Kari had told her mom that she was going camping in the Digiworld. Since things were relatively calm, Kari was able to convince her mom to let her go camping. It helped that Gatomon was champion as the default. Of course, Kari had to bring a bunch of camping equipment with her through the Digital Gate. She and Gatomon went through Primary Village to what Kari dubbed “The Baby House.” She couldn't think of a better name. BlackGatomon was waiting for her.


“I was beginning to wonder if you'd show up, baby girl,” BlackGatomon said, leading them inside. “Now, how do you want to do this?”


“Do what?” Kari asked, tilting her head.


“Go back into diapers,” BlackGatomon said. “Just want me to put you in 'em or do you want to have an 'accident' to prove to your mommies you need to go back to diapers?”


Kari blinked. The scenario BlackGatomon laid out was similar to a story she wrote! BlackGatomon must have been told about it. Gatomon was confused.


“I think I'll try the second way!” Kari blurted out.


BlackGatomon smirked and led her to the kitchen, where there was a big highchair, and got a big baby bottle from the fridge. It had what looked like milk in it.


“Drink this,” BlackGatomon said. “It'll reduce your potty-training to that of a toddler's for the next few days. You'll know when you have to go, but you'll have a lot of trouble getting to the potty.”


Kari would start sucking on the baby bottle, blushing while she did it. There was no going back now. She went to the couch and pulled out her D-Terminal. Izzy had upgraded their functions so that they could play audio files. And she set it to play some baby songs. BlackGatomon smirked as Kari tried to sit on the couch before Digivolving to LadyDevimon.


“Little Kari, we can't have you piddling on the couch,” LadyDevimon said, unfurling a large changing pad and laying on the floor. “You'll stay on the changing pad.”


Kari obediently went to the changing pad and obediently lay down on her tummy and continued sucking on the bottle. Gatomon Digivolved to Agewomon and patted Kari's head before getting a rattle from the playpen and giving it to Kari, and laid some other toys on the mat. Kari would As Kari shook the rattle and listened to the baby songs, she suddenly felt the urge to pee. She realized that she had never seen where the bathroom was! Not that she wanted to go. She stood up and started hopping around from foot to foot, holding the center of her pants in a traditional potty dance just like she used to do before having an “accident,” leaking on the mat. LadyDevimon spoke up.


“Kari, did you sneak out of your diapers?” LadyDevimon chided, picking up Kari. “That's certainly against the rules, and we'll have to do something about that!


Angewoman and LadyDevimon went to the nursery. LadyDevimon stripped Kari of her soaked clothes before getting the paddle. Angewoman grabbed her hand.


“We can't spank her!” Angewomon said. “She's just a baby!”


“If she wants to be out of diapers, she can be spanked like a big girl,” LadyDevimon said.


“I can handle it, Angewomon,” Kari said.


LadyDevimon carried Kari to the rocking chair, sat down, and flung Kari over her knee. LadyDevimon lifted the paddle and gave Kari a hard swat! And then another! And another. She gave Kari swat after swat. Kari thought she could endure it, but as her bottom was reddened, she started crying like the big baby she was!


“Okay, she's crying, that's enough,” Angewomon said.


LadyDevimon rolled her eyes and carried Kari to the changing table. She was a tad rough with Kari as she buckled her on the table with the waist strap. While LadyDevimon started wiping her up with cold wipes, Angewomon decided to get in on the fun and held some jingly keys over Kari's head. She figured she could get in on the parent act.


“Who's a cute baby?” Angewomon cooed. “Is it Kari?”


“I'm a cute baby!” Kari said, reaching up for the jingly keys as Angewomon pulled them away. 


While Angewomon and Kari were distracting each other, LadyDevimon got an enema bag and some Vaseline. She dipped the nozzle into some Vaseline before sliding it into Kari, who promptly started to squeal!


“What are you doing?” Angewomon asked harshly.


“Baby Kari wants to see what it's like to feel like a baby,” LadyDevimon said. “Part of that is poopy diapers.. And more importantly, the inability to stop herself from pooping.”


“You still should have asked!” Angewomon admonished.


“Don't blame me. It was in Kari's story.”


“Story?” Angewomon asked. “What story?”


“Baby Kari wrote a story about a girl who gets spanked, diapered, and forced to poop herself after an anime. She really is a naughty little Digidestined. Our job right now is to treat her like the baby in the story.”


Kari blushed and squirmed as soapy water flooded her bottom, and blushed harder as she realized Homeostasis showed LadyDevimon her story. Even Gatomon hadn't read it. What was more embarrassing was that LadyDevimon was right. As she lay there, letting water fill her bottom, she was picturing the end result and loving what she was picturing.


“It may be what Kari wrote, but you should still ask her before sticking things in her like that.” Angewomon pointed out.


As LadyDevimon slid a new diaper under Kari's bottom and started powdering her up, she realized that Angewomon did have a point. Consent was important, and Kari was probably not expecting an enema. But she couldn't show weakness in front of the baby. She still had to act as the stern mommy.


“Fine, I'll consult you from now on,” LadyDevimon said. What should we dress the baby in?”


“I think we should wait till after your unexpected enema is done before we start talking about clothes,” Angewomon said, carrying Kari around the nursery in just her diaper. 


Kari's tummy trouble became slightly more noticeable because Angewomon was bouncing her as she carried her around. Angewomon would carry her into the living room and sit her in the playpen. Kari hadn't realized how big the playpen was. With the thickness of her big baby diaper, she would definitely need one of the grown-ups to get her out of it!


She paused and then realized she was thinking of Gatomon as a grown-up. She hadn't even been turned into a baby for an hour, and she was thinking like a baby would! The world divided between babies and grown-ups. And she is definitely on the baby side of that divide, represented by the playpen mesh. She held her tummy. It was no surprise that she was thinking like a baby because she was about to mess herself like one. Remembering this part of the story that she wrote, she decided to go fully into her role. She got on her feet and started clutching the back of her diaper, hopping from foot to foot.


“Looks like our little baby has to use the potty,” Angewomon teased.


“Good thing she's wearing her potty,” Lady Devimon joined in, sitting on the couch. “Looks like she'll need it.


Kari blushed when she realized LadyDevimon was using the taunts to the protagonist of the story she wrote. As she started filling the back of her diaper, she started blushing deeply. It had been years since she did this, and it was more embarrassing this time. Even though she had accidents as a kid, it was more embarrassing this time because it wasn't an accident. She had chosen this.


She sat down with a squish from her diaper. She continued blushing before looking over to her two mommies. Angewomon went to the kitchen to look for some baby food.


“May I have a change, please?” Kari asked.


“Mommy Angewomon is busy in the kitchen,” LadyDevimon said. “You can handle being in that diaper for a while. Part of being a baby is waiting for grown-ups to get to you. So stay put and play with those nice toys I got you. And let me get you something.”


LadyDevimon walked over and revealed a pink pacifier with a white cat on the front and popped it in Kari's mouth. The baby girl quietly let her sucking reflex take over. Kari crawled around the playpen, trying to ignore the smell of her diaper. She settled on playing with building blocks while her two mommies did grown-up things. It would be at least half an hour before Angewomon went to the playpen.


“I'm guessing LadyDevimon didn't change you because leaving you in a dirty diaper was part of your little story?” Angewomon said, sounding a little exasperated.


Kari nodded.


“I suppose I should be grateful that she didn't stick your smelly butt in the bouncer this time,”


Angewomon carried her to the nursery and laid her on the table. Angewomon trusted Kari to stay on the changing table and didn't use the straps. She untaped her diaper, revealing that her bottom was slightly red from having to spend some time in a dirty diaper. Angewomon was noticeably gentler with her change than LadyDevimon was. 


“Are there any other surprises in your story that I should know about, baby Kari?” Angewomon asked. 


“If I told you, they wouldn't be surprises.”


Angewomon sighed as she started rubbing Kari down with rash cream. Kari could swear that if Angewomon took off her visor, she'd see rolling eyes. She then got a thick diaper.


“Well, if you're going to let LadyDevimon go wild, I might as well join in. At least this will be somewhat more comfortable. Although I'm going to lecture your other mommy about letting you get diaper rash. If you go back to the real world with it, there are going to be questions we don't want to give answers to. So you'll have to rein it in too, baby.”


Kari blinked. There was a reason Gatomon was considered among the more street-smart of the Digimon, although Kari never really appreciated it until now. 


Angewomon slid the big diaper under Kari's bottom and gave her a generous helping of baby powder. Then she slid some diaper stuffers under her bottom next. As Angewomon taped up the diaper, Kari noticed that her legs were spread apart. There was no way she'd be able to walk on her own like this! Angewomon got a big pink onesie with a white kitten on the front. The onesie also had a pink frilly tutu on it too. Kari giggled as she was dressed in the onesie. 


“There we go, baby!” Angewomon said, picking her up and carrying her back to the living room.


LadyDevimon had set up the highchair in the kitchen and had baby food ready. Angewomon carried her to the kitchen and sat her in the highchair. Buckling her in the highchair was a little difficult since the diaper was thick. Angewomon got Kari buckled in and ready for feeding. LadyDevimon put the tray on and handed Angewomon the big bowl of mush. Kari wasn't sure what the mush was, but when Angewomon took the paci out, Kari knew she didn't have a choice. LadyDevimon put a pink bib on Kari.


“Open wiiiide, baby girl,” Angewomon cooed before stuffing a green spoonful of the mush in Kari's mouth.


Kari wasn't sure what the mush was, and she didn't particularly like the taste, but it wasn't her choice. All she could do was accept the mush as it was shoved in her mouth. She spit up as she was fed.


“Good thing I put the bib on the big baby,” LadyDevimon teased as she made a bottle of formula.


Kari giggled, spitting up a little more. Angewomon would wipe some of the mush on Kari's face.


“Looks like you're having fun too, Angewomon,” LadyDevimon said, handing her the bottle. “Be sure to feed the baby her bottle.”


Angewomon popped the bottle in Kari's mouth, stroking her face as Kari nursed the bottle. Angewomon could tell that Kari didn't seem to care for the taste and was about to say something when LadyDevimon spoke up.


“Remember, she wanted to be a baby,” LadyDevimon said. “She doesn't get a choice of what she eats or drinks. So keep feeding her. And follow my lead.”


Seeing LadyDevimon was right, she kept feeding Kari. Then LadyDevimon started teasing her.


“Look at the little baby,” she teased, much to Kari's delight.. “Can't even hold her own spoon! Can't she, Angewomon?”


“Nope!” She said after some hesitation. “She needs her mommies to feed her. She can't even chew her own food! We need to mush it up!”


LadyDevimon grinned at Angewomon, getting into the teasing aspect. She watched as Angewomon took Kari out of the chair and started burping her, resulting in Kari spitting up some on Angewomon. Angewomon cleaned Kari up and carried her to the living room. She sat down with Kari in her lap and started bouncing her. Kari started giggling uncontrollably, particularly at the crinkling of her padding.


“Is someone happy about her big baby diapers?” Angewomon teased. “It's a good thing she is because she definitely needs them!”


This teasing from Angewomon caused Kari to giggle even louder! LadyDevimon covered her ears a bit before setting up a baby blanket with a bunch of crayons and an extremely babyish coloring book about baby animals. All of whom probably looked more mature than Kari at this point!


“As amusing as this is, I think Kari would benefit from some time on her tummy,” LadyDevimon said. “It's good for babies.”


“Should she be in the playpen?” Angewomon asked.


“Look at the diaper she's wearing,” LadyDevimon said, taking Kari and laying her on the baby blanket. “I doubt she can get into too much trouble. Now let's go eat. The house may let us stay in these forms longer, but we still need food.”


Kari would start coloring as her mommies went to make grown-up food. Angewomon made sure to put the baby gate up to keep Kari out. Kari knew what colors the characters were supposed to be, but decided to go the total baby route and get the colors wrong and color outside the lines whenever possible. Then she looked at the wall and had an idea. She tried to get on all fours. It took a few tries, but she got the hang of it. She crawled with the crayons to the wall and started coloring on it. That's when LadyDevimon came in.


“Some baby is being naughty,” LadyDevimon said as she went to her and picked her up. “Ya know what, I think Angewomon should do this. Angewomon, come here.”


Angewomon came in 


“I told you she should be in the playpen,” Angewomon joked.


“You did,” LadyDevimon said. “But now we need to decide what to do about our naughty baby. I think she needs a reddened bottom.”


“Perhaps a timeout?” Angewomon said, taking Kari to the couch.. 


“Timeout?” LadyDevimon said. “That's amateurish. Besides, she wants to be spanked.”


“How bout both?” Angewomon said. “And it's my turn to give the spanking.”


Angewomon put Kari over her knee, undid her onesie, and pulled her big diaper down. She started swatting Kari as hard as the parameters of the house would allow. LadyDevimon grinned a little as Kari cried out each time. Angewomon still kept spanking her bottom even as she whined. She was making sure to give equal attention to both sides of her bottom as her cheeks became nice and red. 


After Kari finished bawling, Angewomon pulled her diaper up and snapped up the onesie.


“LadyDevimon, do you have something for Kari to sit on for a timeout?”


“I still say you're soft, but I have the perfect thing,” she said.


LadyDevimon got a short chair from the closet and put it in the corner.. It was the kind of chair Kari sat on in preschool. Angewomon sat Kari, who had to hunch over slightly, in the chair.


“Now you stay in the naughty chair, baby,” Angewomon said .”We'll come get you when we're ready. And if you get out, I'll be using the paddle on your silly butt.”


Kari sat in the timeout chair. She could barely hide how much she was enjoying this. She had two mommies fussing over her, and she was totally dependent on them. She was dressed in clothes she always wanted to be dressed in. She was stuck using her pants as a potty. More importantly, she was being treated as a normal girl! Not a fragile flower that her family often saw her as. Not the avatar of kindness that many Digimon saw her as. Not as the hero of two worlds. Simply, baby Kari. The day had been quite enjoyable, and the rest of the weekend promised more of the same.


But part of her was already trying to think of what baby things to do for the next Golden Week.
