
Koa took a deep breath in an attempt to steady his nerves, feeling more than a little nervous and giddy 

all at once. The corgi watched the progress ring slowly fill as the app downloaded onto his phone, feeling 

such a strange amount of tension from it. He’d been looking forward to trying this all day long with a 

combination of nervousness and excitement, not sure what to expect. Ever since a friend had offered to 

give him a day to play out the kinks and fantasies that he never really got a chance to experience, he’d 

had this feeling growing in his belly, and now that it was so close to happening, it was only getting 

stronger. 

 

As the app finally finished downloading, the corgi swapped to his home screen and opened it up 

immediately, greeted by the account creation screen. Apparently this new, experimental kink app wasn’t 

super open to the public, but he’d heard some very good things about it… and when he learned that his 

friend had gotten into it as a caretaker, his tail was already wagging with excitement, and the offer to let 

him in as a little to experiment for a day was more than he could pass up. He’d be coming by later to help 

him experiment and try things out, and the corgi was extremely excited for that… but before that, he’d 

been encouraged to play around with some of the app’s features and see if there was anything he’d 

liked. 

 

Referencing their chat messages, Koa typed in the caretaker ID he’d been messaged, quickly going 

through the account creation process to register himself as a new user. He was far too excited to bother 

reading through any of the warnings or legal mumbo jumbo, gunning straight for the control interface 

he’d heard so many incredible things about. And once he was in, looking at all of those drop-down 

menus, knobs, and sliders, he knew he was in for a treat. It all looked… very overwhelming, just scanning 

through the list of a thousand things he could play with. He didn’t even know where to start… 

 

Probably… something simple to start with. So many of those menus, dials, and sliders looked so 

intimidating, but he could just start with something simple and easy! His friend had recommended 

looking into the clothing section and picking out some fun things to be wearing when he arrived, and 

that seemed as good of a place as any to begin. And of course, the best place to start would probably be 

picking out a diaper, right? 

 

Scrolling through the underwear section, he finally found one he felt like would fit best, as embarrassing 

as the bright, pretty pink diaper was to look at. With a shaky paw, Koa took a deep breath and pressed 

the button, immediately feeling a change beginning to hit him. He glanced down at the pants he was 

wearing, both watching and feeling them grow tighter around him as his underwear gained quite a bit of 

mass all at once, rapidly ballooning out in size. The button of his pants suddenly burst open, the corgi 

having underestimated just how large and bulky the diapers he’d picked out actually were. He’d chosen 

ones with high capacity, but he hadn’t expected them to force his legs apart quite this much, the feeling 

taking him by surprise. 

 



Though as that surprise started to wear off, he quickly found himself giggling with glee. It really worked! 

This thing actually worked! Part of him had expected it to all be some kind of elaborate joke, but…  

 

…So then what else could it do? 

 

Koa eagerly scrolled through the clothing section, looking for other things he could pick out to wear, the 

excitement making him giddy. He could go all out with it, and at the end of the night, just change all of 

his clothes back to the saved defaults from when he’d first logged in! So many things to try, so many 

possibilities! All able to experiment around and change things and try everything he wanted, with the 

safety net of turning it all back once the night of fun was over. Ideas were running rapidly through his 

mind, his imagination going wild with all the possibilities he’d just been given. 

 

Something to replace his pants would have to come first, and with how bulky this diaper was, he’d 

probably need something with a lot of clearance. Normal pants wouldn’t work all too well, but a lot of 

the clothes in here seemed to have built-in affordance for a bulky diaper, which made sense. Tapping the 

first option that stood out to him, a pair of straps suddenly extended from the top of his pants and 

wrapped over his shoulders, the material moving up his legs and over his tummy as they morphed into a 

pair of shortalls. They definitely felt comfy, and easy to move around in, though they weren’t quite the 

right fit. 

 

With a blush, he tapped on a skirt instead, all of the material rapidly shrinking away until all that was left 

to cover the lower half of his body was a short, frilly pink skirt – one that didn’t even do a good enough 

job of covering the diaper that was underneath it. Standing up to walk over to the mirror nearby, the 

corgi felt his face grow hot with a blush… though as embarrassing as it was, it wasn’t quite what he was 

looking for either. A bit more scrolling through various section headers eventually led him to the full-

body section, where he quickly realized what it was that he wanted. 

 

Looking through the options there with hope that they might just have one available, Koa gasped as he 

saw exactly what he’d wanted, tapping on it quickly. Both the skirt and his shirt began to morph at once, 

merging together as the fabric expanded to cover most of his body, ending at the ankles and wrists, and 

extending up the back of his neck into a hood. As it finally finished, the corgi found himself wearing a 

sleeper themed after an eevee, his excitement only growing. 

 

If this app could change all of his clothes so easily at just the press of a button… what kinds of things 

could it actually do to him? 

 



With his excitement and trepidation only growing, Koa quickly tabbed back to look at all of the sliders he 

had access to. The corgi scrolled through various presets, seeing one embarrassing name after another. 

Quick settings that could supposedly change someone in an instant from a meek sub into a tough 

dominatrix, immediately followed by a button that claimed to instantly turn someone into an empty-

headed and excitable puppy. It was tempting to try setting one on a one-minute timer just to experience 

what it felt like… but it would be more fun to try each thing out himself, wouldn’t it? Nudging each slider 

and option to the spot that felt best? 

 

Though another recommendation he’d been given came to mind, the corgi tapping at the search bar to 

look for it. Apparently it was some kind of guided procedure that was meant to help newbies with his 

interests learn where everything he’d be interested in was located, and experiment around with all of 

the options at his disposal, while having some fun along the way. As the title popped up, Koa tapped on 

it, the box expanding to fill up the screen with details and information. Just the first few sentences 

immediately had him blushing, making it clear that this was absolutely something he’d enjoy, and with 

his interest piqued, he scrolled quickly through all of the extra information and down to the bottom, 

tapping the button to begin. 

 

With a shaky, excited breath, Koa followed the instructions that began to play on the screen, walking 

over to his bed and sitting down on it, his paws bouncing a bit in excitement. He marked that he’d 

already changed into a diaper and the outfit he wanted to wear, but hadn’t started anything else, and 

once the guided tour was apparently satisfied with the information it had, it began. From the black 

screen, a swirl of pink began to glow, swirling out from the center in two different shades. The corgi 

blushed and turned to the side for a moment, before looking back at it, following its instruction to take a 

deep breath. He’d never believed in any hypnosis things, and hadn’t been particularly into the fantasy, 

but his friend was a big fan of it, so of course he’d start with something like this… 

 

The thought made him giggle, trying his best to fall back into a steady rhythm of breathing. He was more 

than willing to at least play along and see what it was like, it might be fun! If nothing else, it’d make his 

friend happy to know he went through his silly ‘sissy hypnosis’ guided tour and played along with it the 

whole way. After all, if he was getting a day of being little and being taken care of out of this, the least he 

could do is go along with some of the things his caretaker enjoyed as well, right? 

 

Eyes focusing on the spiral as he was told, the corgi took deep breaths, steadying himself and relaxing. 

The text gradually walked him through relaxation, taking deep breaths in and out, feeling his muscles 

gradually beginning to relax, until the first slider appeared on screen, a simple one labeled “Relaxation”. 

Following along with the directions as he watched the spiral, Koa slowly moved the slider further and 

further towards the end labeled “Relaxed”, and as he did, he felt his thoughts gradually grow quiet, a 

feeling of peace coming over him. He certainly couldn’t deny that the hypnosis process was helping him 

feel relaxed as he stared into the spiral, his breathing deep and his heart beating slowly. He’d always at 

least enjoyed playing along with the hypnosis process whenever a friend wanted to play with the kink, 



and it did feel nice and relaxing to do, even if it didn’t actually work or anything. That didn’t make it any 

less fun or enjoyable to follow along, though! 

 

The words on the screen almost seemed to fade into the background of his mind as he focused on the 

spiral, just like the words had told him to. He knew he was still reading them, but as soon as they faded 

away from the screen and his vision, they faded away from his conscious mind as well, dropping deep 

into his subconscious. To the corgi, it simply felt nice to relax, as he was told it did. He didn’t quite realize 

how deep he already was in a waking trance, watching the pretty screen as it swirled, and internalizing 

the happy words as they appeared and vanished without a trace, simply believing himself to be relaxing 

and playing along with the process. 

 

And as the words explained, it felt good to obey too. A new slider appeared on screen, one simply 

labeled “Int”. The corgi was gently encouraged to slide it down a small amount, and while a few warning 

bells went off in the back of his mind, Koa found himself caught up in the moment, following along with 

directions. A little tap and slide down and he quickly felt his mind become just a little bit foggier, that 

strange feeling accompanied by a large flood of positive feelings sent through his mind by the app to 

distract from that voice of reason in the back of his mind, still concerned about playing along. 

 

But with how good it felt to follow along with that it said, the idea of stopping now was a difficult one to 

entertain. 

 

As the words praised him, Koa felt himself squirming in place in his bed, feeling a bit of huffiness starting 

to grow inside of himself from the feelings being put in his head, and from the childish praise itself. As if 

on cue, the app moved on to its next step, pulling up a selection of chastity cages for the corgi to scroll 

through, encouraging him to pick the one he liked the most. To his embarrassment, he found all of the 

designs to be either very small or entirely flat, and most were cutesy in some way, either being pink or 

having little designs across the head of the cage.  

 

After a bit of lazy scrolling, the tranced puppy came across one that stood out to him – a nub cage in a 

pale shade of pink. Tapping on it as he’d been instructed to do, he suddenly felt the strange feeling of the 

cage he’d chosen manifesting underneath his diaper, gently pressing him down into it until the whole 

thing fit together, now left straining against the unyielding cage as that gentle huffy feeling slowly grew. 

The praise that followed and the extra flood of endorphins only made that feeling all the stronger, 

though he tried to keep focusing on the spiral and the instructions that it gave him, wanting to keep 

listening and following instructions, with how good it felt. 

 

The ”Int” slider appeared once more, and with less hesitation this time, he nudged it down just a little 

farther, immediately feeling his cage strain and letting out a little moan at the feeling he got as the fog 



clouded his mind a little bit more. Part of him was starting to get a little concerned about how far it was 

being pushed… but it felt so good, and he could always just revert everything back to normal after the 

play was over, right? After all, this hypnosis was recommended to him in particular in the first place, 

surely it would be alright. 

 

Koa’s expression was completely dazed at this point, with a happy smile as he followed along with the 

instructions being given to him by the hypnotic swirl. It simply felt good to follow and play along, it felt 

good to listen to the instructions and obey. That’s what the words told him, and he could feel that it was 

right, each new instruction or bit of praise he was given gave him an extra spark of that good feeling 

deep in his mind, one that quickly spread all across his body, feeling tingly and wonderful. 

 

It took the corgi a moment to realize that new pictures had appeared on the screen, this time of 

pacifiers. Lots of different shapes and sizes and colors, the puppy’s eyes going a bit wide at all the 

options that were available, not sure what to pick. He spent a little while scrolling back and forth, looking 

at each one with curious eyes before eventually tapping on a matching pretty pink one with a big bulb, 

feeling it suddenly appear and start to inflate in his mouth. He started to feel a little bit of concern as it 

reached its full size, almost completely filling up his mouth, though that concern turned into a bit of 

worry as straps grew out from it, wrapping around the back of his head and around his snout to form 

into a pacimuzzle. He hadn’t realized that he was picking out a muzzle… 

 

Blinking a few times, he looked down at the screen in confusion, still feeling that strange worry deep 

inside, though the words on the screen quickly reassured him that it was okay, its sweet and relaxing 

words helping to soothe that worry at least somewhat. A new slider appeared on the screen and he was 

told to push it to the right, and he slowly followed directions, feeling more relaxed once more. He didn’t 

even think to read what he was adjusting, his “Obedience” being pushed all the way to the max. 

 

The praise returned once more, bringing back a cascade of giggles and wonderful feelings from the corgi, 

the “Int” slider reappearing as he was told to slide it left just a little bit more. Dazed and only halfway 

paying attention, Koa tapped on the slider and pushed it left, finding his finger slipping as it was suddenly 

pushed way farther than he’d intended to. The shock of the accident quickly vanished, however, being 

replaced with an intense, nearly orgasmic feeling of pleasure flowing through his entire body, so 

overwhelming and powerful that he nearly felt himself black out for a moment from it. It took some time 

for him to recover, taking deep breaths as he struggled to think through the brain fog, eventually finding 

his attention being drawn right back to the swirl on his screen. 

 

As difficult as it was for the corgi to coordinate his own thoughts at this point, he found no difficulty in 

reading and following the directions he was being given. New thoughts and instincts slowly found their 

way deep into the back of his mind, where he couldn’t differentiate them from his own thoughts 

anymore. Thoughts of obedience, of following commands, of wanting to listen and obey, mixed in with 



instincts of giggling, playfulness, feeling cheery, happy, and fun. New ideas gradually took the place of 

old ones that had, at least temporarily, vanished into the pretty, pink, pleasure-filled fog that had 

permeated his mind. 

 

Quite a few sliders appeared on his screen at once, almost making the little puppy feel a bit 

overwhelmed, though the words on the screen quickly calmed him down and helped guide him through 

all the simple little things he needed to do. Pushing one slider to the left a bit, another to the right, 

occasionally having to stop to remember which side was which, and not realizing what any of the silly 

little changes he was making were actually doing to him. He just enjoyed listening and obeying, the act 

of doing what he was told and being rewarded with praise and pleasure more than enough for him to 

keep going, letting out happy giggles and smiling around his pacigag the entire time. 

 

From the outside, the changes were miniscule, but noticeable to a trained eye. The corgi’s muscles 

shrank just a bit, his hips widened ever so slightly, and if one were to check underneath his diaper, his 

cage shrank a little more to match the shrinking underneath. Little changes here and there to help make 

the cute little puppy just a bit more feminine, and help a bit of that masculinity start to fade away 

alongside his thoughts. 

 

With the physical changes finished, a button appeared on the screen, Koa tapping it without hesitation, 

though she didn’t quite know what it had changed. Her thoughts already felt unfamiliar and strange, and 

were so difficult to wade through that she didn’t want to go through all the work to try to figure it out… 

and the words quickly drew her attention right back anyways, the corgi forgetting about those silly 

worries. 

 

More gradual, gentle changes were introduced one by one, gently shifting the corgi’s mind suggestion by 

suggestion dragging her deeper into silly, childish cheeriness that left her giggling. Thoughts of 

obedience and following directions mixed with thoughts of playfulness and making her caretaker smile, 

ideas intermingling in the fog where the rest of her thoughts used to be, though she couldn’t remember 

most of what used to be there, at least not now. All of her remaining thoughts were focused on the 

pretty pink spiral and what it told her to do and think, smiling and following directions and feeling very 

good from each new line of praise she was given. 

 

By this point, Koa had completely forgotten that she was supposedly unaffected by hypnosis… or even 

that she was hypnotized in the first place. The pretty swirl swallowed the corgi’s attention, drawing her 

focus away from silly thoughts trying to intrude and get in the way, forgetting about all the things she 

didn’t need in order to be a good sissy for her caretaker. Smiles, giggles, and obedience filled her mind, 

taking up space where her own thoughts didn’t need to go anymore, the hypnosis program’s goal of 

leaving her with a happy baby brain nearly reaching full effect at this point. 



 

Once more the “Int” slider appeared, and with just a quick direction from the words on the screen, she 

turned it almost all of the way down, just a little bit of space remaining, keeping the smiling sissy in the 

perfect baby-brained zone, filled with happy, foggy, fuzzy thoughts from listening and obeying. The 

program praised her once more, and the good feelings flooded her body, though it was difficult to even 

distinguish the individual feelings, just enjoying the wonderful good feeling that ran through her. 

 

Some pictures came up on screen once again, the corgi recognizing restrictive pairs of mittens and 

booties. A blush came to her face once more as she slowly scrolled through them, looking at each 

picture for a while before eventually picking out a simple set of pink ones to match the rest of the things 

she’d already picked out for herself before. A screen came up this time before they were placed on, 

asking for more specific information that she slowly looked through, eventually realizing that they were 

equipped with timer locks. Tapping around a bit, she simply set the lock to the number 10, not planning 

on wearing them for long, especially since if her caretaker wanted her to wear them, they could just put 

them back on with the app.  

 

With that selection settled, the mittens and booties manifested around her paws, feeling restrictive in a 

blush-inducing way. Koa was forced to carefully set her phone down on the bed and readjust to be able 

to watch it, given that the mittens stopped her from holding it like she had been. The praise from picking 

out her mittens made her giggle happily once more, though something strange stuck out in the corgi’s 

mind as she looked at what she’d picked out. 

 

10… hours? That… wasn’t quite right. 

 

She tapped on the screen with a mittened paw, finding the touchscreen unresponsive to her attempts to 

change the time she’d accidentally set the mittens to. She watched with a bit of concern as it simply 

disappeared, leaving her with only the spiral once more, gently trying to tug on the mittens to pull them 

off, finding no success in her attempts. A small warning message on the top of the screen caught her 

attention – “Locking Mittens Detected. Enabling Tutorial Auto Mode”. Distracted from her attempts to 

tug them off now, the corgi found herself looking at the message with confusion, not quite sure what it 

meant, though it very quickly became clear. 

 

Worries gently assuaged by the pretty spiral and cheerful words on the screen, Koa found herself smiling 

once again, thoughts about the mittens being on too long falling quiet as she was praised for wearing her 

mittens and booties just like a little puppy should. It didn’t really matter how long they were on, she was 

supposed to wear them anyways. And she wanted to wear them, too! Because that’s what good girls did, 

and she wanted to be a good girl, didn’t she? She… did want to be a good girl for her caretaker. So it was 

good that her mittens were on, right? 



 

Various pictures came up on the screen once more, this time of some fairly blush-inducing sex toys, the 

words encouraging her to pick out whatever ones she wanted to play with, though with the mittens in 

the way, she couldn’t quite do that. However, the auto-mode quickly kicked in, picking out multiple 

options for her, which she was very quickly able to feel. A plug suddenly appeared inside of the corgi, 

making her eyes widen at the sudden intrusive feeling, accompanied by a few quick vibrations to show 

off that capacity. Those vibrations were joined by matching ones against her cage from another small 

vibrator that had been attached to it, the two of them buzzing in tandem and scattering what few 

thoughts Koa was struggling to hold onto at this point. 

 

The corgi found herself moaning in pleasure as she watched the pretty spiral, struggling to even 

consciously pay attention to the words on the screen anymore, though they all still sank into her 

subconscious just as well as they had been the entire time. If she were even still able to point her 

thoughts towards the idea anymore, she likely would have conceded that hypnosis was able to affect her, 

as much as she hadn’t believed it before… but at this point, she was in far too deep to even focus on 

thoughts like that. The few thoughts still swimming around the heavy fog inside of her mind were of 

obedience, pleasure, and being a good little puppy girl, though even those thoughts struggled to break 

through the fog of wonderful pleasure she was being subjected to. 

 

She could only watch as the screen directed her to lower another slider all the way to the left, the 

program doing it automatically for her – this one labeled “Bladder Continence”. As the slider slowly 

pushed its way left, the corgi felt herself struggling to hold it in, quickly moving to hold her legs together 

as much as she could, the bulk of her diaper getting in the way of that endeavor. As the slider eventually 

hit the far left side, Koa let out a little desperate whimper, feeling her bladder give out on her as she 

flooded her diaper. Her face burned hot as she felt the warmth spreading throughout the diaper, feeling 

embarrassed at the act, though the praise and pleasure she was rewarded with for the act rapidly took 

the place of that feeling, the buzzing on her cage only encouraging it further. 

 

The words affirmed to her that it was good to wet her diaper, to not have any control, and she could only 

find herself agreeing with that idea at the sheer amount of pleasure the act gave her. She clearly didn’t 

need to control her bladder when she had diapers, and especially when wetting her diapers felt this 

good. She didn’t want to stop it… and as those words instilled the doubt in her mind that she’d ever been 

able to hold it in the first place, her conflicted, scattered thoughts grew unsure. After all, good girls like 

her wet their diapers and never held it, and she was definitely a good girl. 

 

More and more new thoughts slowly made their way into Koa’s mind, the corgi absorbing each and 

every new suggestion she was fed into her subconscious. New thoughts bounced around in her brain, 

rewriting thoughts and impulses, gradually forming her into an obedient, giggly sissy for her caretaker, 

smiling and listening to everything she was told, humping plushies and wetting diapers as if it were 



perfectly natural. Any silly thoughts deemed too grown-up for her faded away from her mind completely, 

overwritten and replaced with happy smiles and playtime for little sissies. 

 

A new switch appeared on the screen, this one simply labeled “Literacy”. Something deep down made 

the pup worried as she looked at the switch, but as the program automatically flipped it for her, she 

found that worry rapidly evaporating as the silly squiggles on the screen rapidly lost any meaning. Koa 

simply smiled as she stared into the center of the pretty spiral, the words on the screen no longer able to 

even reach her subconscious as she forgot how to interpret the meaning of any of the words she was 

being shown. 

 

The corgi merely tilted her head as a red warning box appeared on the screen, unable to read the 

message asking if she was sure she wanted to overwrite her default settings and set her current state to 

the new default. She wasn’t sure what the silly box meant, but it quickly went away and let her go back 

to watching the pretty spiral, not a care left in her mind about what that red box could have been about. 

That didn’t matter too much, anyways. She didn’t have to worry about silly things like that, her caretaker 

could take care of all the complicated stuff for her anyways! She just wanted to play and smile and make 

them happy too, not a care in her mind put towards complicated things like the squiggles on the screen 

or the state of her diapers. 

 

As the guided tour finally reached its end, it flashed one last message on the screen, informing the 

reader who could no longer read that her caretaker would be on their way to pick her up soon. With that 

message fading away, Koa was simply left to stare at the pretty looping pink spiral, keeping her feeling 

happy and content during the wait for her caretaker to arrive. She didn’t notice the time passing around 

her, and she could barely even remember the act of downloading and starting up the app, much less 

anything that happened before that point. She only slightly noticed the feeling of warmth spreading 

through her diaper once more as she wet it without any control at all, smiling at the accompanying 

feeling of bliss spreading through her mind at the act of using her diapers like she should. 

 

Occasional pulses of buzzing ran through the vibrator attached to her cage and the plug she was 

wearing, keeping the corgi distracted any time some silly thoughts threatened to make their way into her 

mind. She simply stared at the screen and waited without a care in the world as time passed, feeling 

more than happy and content at simply being a good girl, waiting for her caretaker to come pick her up. 

 

And as the sound of the door opening caught the corgi’s ears, she felt a jolt of excitement deep inside of 

her, feeling a spark of joy at knowing deep down that her caretaker had finally arrived. 


