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PROLOGUE

Mommy Claire

I met Mark while on a trip back east. It was for the wedding of a friend's daughter and Mark was the brother of the groom. Eighteen, athletic and curly blonde locks, he was nice to look at and very flirty once he got a few drinks in him. He wasn't shy about letting me know his desires and his number one desire, it seemed, was me.

I was flattered by his advances but as good as he looked, my tastes tended to lean towards submissive men, men who needed mommy love. I never pursued an alpha unless it was to strip him of his power, to teach him a lesson and the real chain of command.

But Mark wasn't really an alpha male, he was a horny pup made aggressive by the combination of alcohol and a desperate need for sex. As the night grew late, and my own prospects for mommy time dwindled, that luscious young pup was too easy a mark for me to pass up. I made him an offer, to submit to me as my baby, and in exchange I offered to service his needs. He readily agreed.

He immediately thought of his penis, like all eighteen year old boys do, and I was quite happy to oblige those desires if it meant I would have a submissive little plaything to use for the night. It turned out to be a fantastic decision on my part, working out far better than I ever could have imagined.

Mark was a natural, an adult baby savant, and by far the most pleasant and advanced first time experience I ever had. He took to infantilism like a fish to water and I knew right away that he needed me as much as I wanted him. Spending more time together was imperative, to explore and learn, for myself, and this wonderful little boy. Before I left, I offered to bring Mark out to Vegas, to spend more time together and show him what Mommy Claire was all about.

The time had finally come and he was on his way. I couldn't wait, to see my baby boy once again, and to find out just what life had in store for us.


EPISODE 1

Mommy Claire

Whenever someone comes to visit me I always send my limo to pick him up. I think it's a nice touch, a way of saying, "You're in good hands. Mommy Claire's got you." Mark was a very special case, I love all of my babies but Mark and I were meant to be together, my soul mate, the natural adult baby to my natural dominant mommy. For Mark I wanted to be there the moment he arrived.

I do not like public places with large crowds and avoid them at all cost. The airport is one of the worst so I waited in the back of the limo as my driver met Mark at baggage claim. I was so excited waiting for my little boy to arrive; I couldn't contain myself. Never had one of my babies stirred such desire in me, I felt a connection with him and we weren't even together yet.

The wait seemed an eternity so I slipped a hand up my dress and into my panties, curling a finger to that special place. It felt good and got even better when I used the fingers on my other hand to pinch and tease my button. I had a good rhythm going, gushing on my fingers, when I heard the trunk open and Mark's bag land in back.


EPISODE 2

Mark

I was so excited on the flight from Philadelphia to Vegas I thought I might explode. I had only met Mommy Claire one time but it was the most magical night of my life. It was like meeting the other half of my soul. Mommy Claire filled in all the gaps in my life, and made me feel all right for the very first time.

It was a class act having a limo driver pick me up at the airport. When I came down the escalator and saw my name on the little placard it made me feel like a big shot, the kind of person everyone looks at and envies. The driver, dressed in a black suit with a black hat, took my bag and led me to the limo. I followed along, taking everything in. It was my first time in Vegas and I wanted to see it all.

When he opened the back door of the limo I climbed in, and was quickly assaulted.

Mommy Claire pinned me down and started wrestling with my belt. Once I realized it was her I offered no resistance and she had me naked from the waist down in no time. She gave my penis a healthy rubbing with baby powder, getting me super excited, bringing me to the brink of orgasm, before wrapping me in a diaper. It all took me by surprise and I have to say, it was great to be back under Mommy's control.

One of the things I was most worried about was what was going to happen when we first got together and she put that all to rest in fantastic fashion. Mommy Claire was amazing in how she always seemed to know what I was thinking and was always there to help me in any way she could.

She smiled at me and I was so glad to be back in her presence. Mommy Claire is the most beautiful woman on the planet, and the most loving Mommy anyone could ask for.

My dick was still hard from her stroking but one peek at her glorious cleavage and I could think of nothing else. I pointed at her breasts and smiled eagerly. Fortunately she knew what I wanted and in an instant she dropped the top of her dress, undid her bra, and welcomed me into her lap. I crawled into place and playfully danced my lips and tongue all over her breasts. I played for a little while before latching on to her nipple. I knew how much she liked a firm but gentle bite and the moment I did she gasped aloud.

"Oh, oh, oh," she moaned. "Such a good little boy."

I loved when she treated me like a child and suckled even harder as she cooed her loving words. She rewarded me again, this time sliding her hand inside my diaper and gently rubbing my shaft up and down.

She knew exactly how to stimulate me without making me cum. It was an incredible feeling and a game I was happy to play anytime she wanted. She was relentless in her teasing, and I could see how the denial could be maddening, but I trusted Mommy Claire with every part of my being, so I did not resist, granting her full control.

She strung me along for the entire ride and as we got close to our destination she said, "A little boy who makes a mess needs to stay in his diaper all day long."

I didn't care. First, I knew Mommy Claire could make me soil my diaper anytime she wanted, and second, as long as I was with Mommy Claire I didn't care about anything else.

"Are you a big boy or a little boy?" she teased.

I was quite content to be Mommy Claire's good little boy so I spread my legs, giving her unfettered access to do as she pleased.


EPISODE 3

Mommy Claire

I thought I would tease Mark's cock in the limo and break him down, truly infantilize him. But much to my surprise he didn't resist, he relinquished control to his Mommy. Under most circumstances I would think that he gave in too easily, that it wasn't real submission. But Mark was different, he longed to be mommied, to assume the baby role.

I stroked him until he exploded and then took my time changing his diaper, dressing my precious little baby in the cutest little outfit picked out just for him. Mark never broke character, cooing and giggling the whole time, never once resisting my control.

The real test was about to come. The outfit was infantile, blue overalls with a fuzzy teddy bear on the bib and a matching blue hat. There was an under shirt that went with the ensemble but I preferred to keep him exposed. His diaper, protruding out the bottom of the shorts rounded out the look.

It wasn't any different than how I would dress my boy babies at home, but then I led him out of the limo and onto the busy city sidewalk. People bustled by, busy with their days, but they all noticed Mark, he was the center of attention.

Mark stepped out of the limo in his pretty boy outfit, took one look at the busy crowd, and his eyes went wide in disbelief. I thought he might retreat into the limo, or break out of character, but he did neither. He immediately grabbed my hand and pulled himself close to me, hiding behind my leg. The presentation of age regression in public is a huge event, and Mark showed me once again that he was the most natural adult baby I had ever met.


EPISODE 4

Mark

My first experience with Mommy Claire completely changed me. I discovered a missing part of me that made every other part of my mixed up life finally make sense. On this trip, I was committed to finding more of that hidden me; the part that Mommy Claire brought out, the submissive little boy.

Her jerking me off in my diaper and changing me was expected, as was the little boy outfit she put me in. I was surprised when she took me out on a busy city street dressed like that, but I was committed to the experience and offered no resistance. It certainly helped that I was two thousand miles from home and knew absolutely no one.

It was a short walk to a little boutique down the street. Mommy Claire held the door so I could waddle in in my little boy outfit. The diaper, which at first felt bulky, grew more comfortable the longer I wore it.

The place was called Flair and it was a clothing store, for fancy women. There were two clerks there to greet us when we walked in, both a little older than me, and both smoking hot. If I weren't in Mommy Claire mode I would have been drooling all over these babes, but I was committed to getting the most from the experience with Mommy Claire, and wasn't going to risk that for women who would undoubtedly reject me.

Mommy Claire leaned down to talk to me. "Mark," she said, "I'm going to try on some clothes, these nice ladies are going to look after you. I want you to be a very good boy for them, do you understand?"

I cooed my compliance. I wanted to be with Mommy Claire but if I had to be away from her, these women were a great replacement.

Mommy Claire went into the other room and the women immediately began to dote on me.

"Look how cute he is," the first woman said. She was blonde with tan skin and a beautiful smile. Her breasts were on the smaller side but the way her bra pushed them up they were very appealing. I spent more than a moment ogling her cleavage.

The other woman, a black woman with a stacked body, added, "He's such a cutie, but I think he may have a dirty diaper."

I didn't have a dirty diaper, and wanted to tell them, but before I knew it they had me out of my outfit and my diaper, taking turns rubbing my cock.

"He's not such a little boy after all," the blonde said, running her thumb up the front of my shaft, sending tingles throughout my penis and balls.

"No he's not," the other woman said, adding her hands to the groping.

I wasn't supposed to resist but I didn't want them to make me cum. I really wanted to save my orgasms for Mommy Claire. I tried to push their hands away but every time I pushed one, three more were right there to take its place, stroking and rubbing me into submission.

I thought if I rolled over my penis would be protected but I did not expect what came next. They were as happy to explore my ass as they were my cock, and now I had fingers probing and caressing every part of me. I squirmed and wriggled but it was no use, they kept stimulating me and there was no way I could hold back, my orgasm was coming whether I wanted to or not.


EPISODE 5

Mommy Claire

I walked in to find the assistants molesting my little boy. I let them play, while I watched, but I interrupted them before they could make a sticky mess. Mark was my little boy and his cream belonged to me.

"And what do we have here?" I said, putting a halt to their relentless attack on my poor boy's penis. Any more stimulus and he certainly would have lost control.

The two ladies looked up at me, and when they did Mark scrambled to my side. He wrapped his arms around my legs and hid his face. I loved his little boy ways.

"We're sorry Mommy Claire," both ladies said in unison.

I pretended to scold them in front of Mark but really I was thrilled with their performance. They made it clear to me that Mark was in fact, a real adult baby. Even in the face of a threesome with two of the most gorgeous twenty something's, he still raced to me first.

His loyalty would be rewarded. I had a very special plan for Mark, I loved him and intended to give him an experience that would make him want to move to Las Vegas and spend the rest of his life with me.


EPISODE 6

Mark

I had never been fondled by so many hands at the same time before, but as exciting as it was, I really wanted to be with Mommy Claire. When we got back in her limo I was quite content to climb in her lap and suckle at her teat. I'm pretty sure Mommy Claire liked it too, moaning and groaning every time I clamped on her nipple.

It was a short ride back to her place and I have to tell you Mommy Claire lives in style. Her house was the most awesome mansion I had ever seen and that included on tv.

Her driver dropped us off at her front steps and I scampered out of the limo and up to her front door. I was still in my little boy overalls and I loved the way they felt, and the freedom of knowing I was her good little boy. Everything with Mommy Claire was so incredible I couldn't wait to get inside, to find out what she had planned next.

No sooner had we stepped in the door than Mommy Claire had me bent over, working a dildo up my ass. She was firm but gentle and when she found my prostate with the tip she started a vibration that made my entire insides melt. How did she always know how to do that, to make my body buzz with excitement and yearn for more?

With the vibrating butt plug up my ass, Mommy Claire secured a chastity belt around my waist, locking that magical device directly on my most sensitive nerve endings. My body responded with a convulsion of pre orgasmic spasms. I had never felt such intense pleasure and I wanted to thank Mommy but neither my brain nor my mouth, were in any condition to form words. I was able to drool profusely and under the circumstances, that was quite an achievement.


EPISODE 7

Mommy Claire

I had distinct plans for Mark, plans that I would not offer for any other of my adult babies, but like I said before he was very special.

With the plug secured in his ass, and a remote control in my hand that controlled its vibrations, I took Mark's body and mind for a little joy ride. The vibration set at level one yielded little response, when it hit five he was noticeably effected, stopping to catch his breath and savoring the feel, and when I hit eight he dropped to the ground and curled into a fetal ball, unable to think or act while the pleasure vibrations surged through his core. I noted each level with the intent of using the plug to drive his lust and give him the experience of a lifetime.

Mark was very submissive to me, which was great, but I intended to stretch the boundaries of his compliance, opening his body and his mind to many new worlds.

Together we walked upstairs, the vibrator at level three, enough that he knew it was there but not enough to warp his mind. On the second level I led him into a private suite where one of my other babies was waiting to join in the fun.

Alyssa was Mark's age and dressed in nothing but a diaper and a pink onesie. She looked hot. Mark noticed her right away but he was going to be much more familiar with her before all was said and done.


EPISODE 8

Mark

Mommy Claire took me upstairs and introduced me to another one of her babies. The girl's name was Alyssa and I was informed she would be my playmate for the afternoon. Alyssa was a very attractive girl, about my age, dressed like a baby, a broad smile on her pretty face. At home I would have been happy to flirt with her but I came to Vegas for Mommy Claire, and anyone else was just a distraction from my real goal.

"Before you two start your play date I think it's best if we get you cleaned up," Mommy Claire said.

She led us into the bathroom where a large two-person tub was filled with warm water and overflowing with white bubbles. Mommy Claire undressed me, which was hot, but it was a little unnerving with Alyssa staring at me the whole time. I might have complained but once I was in the tub I couldn't help but gawk as Mommy Claire undressed her.

Alyssa's body was tight, nice legs, a flat stomach and a firm ass. Her breasts weren't large like Mommy Claire but I liked the way her nipples stuck straight out. When she stepped in the water I was disappointed when her body disappeared beneath the foamy bubbles.

"You two are both babies," Mommy Claire stated, "and its only natural for babies to be curious, especially about other babies and their bodies."

I wasn't sure what Mommy Claire was getting to but when I felt Alyssa's hand under the bubbles, sliding up my thigh and wrapping around my cock, I began to understand. Alyssa was going to explore every inch of me. Did that mean I could explore her as well?

I decided to put it to the test, reaching over and running my hand across her chest, taking her pert little nipple gently between my finger and thumb. She didn't offer any objection, continuing to stroke my penis. I took it as a good sign and continued my exploration, sliding down her flat stomach until I found her pussy lips.

Everything was happening below the bubbles and I really wanted to use my eyes to go along with my sense of touch. Mommy Claire sensed what I was thinking and helped us along.

"Alyssa," Mommy Claire said, "if you sit on the edge of the tub Mark can get a better look."

Alyssa did as Mommy Claire instructed, sitting on the edge of the tub, spreading her legs, presenting herself to me. I was face to face with her puffy pussy lips and I was absolutely mesmerized. I had never seen anything so curious in my life.

I started by gently rubbing and massaging her lips, feeling the texture, caressing the smoothness of her skin. When I leaned in and let my tongue glide over her slit, Alyssa let out a moan, and when I pushed it in deeper she gasped. I liked this, I was able to explore and learn, and my playmate was very willing to let me play.

My fingers were actively rubbing her thighs and caressing her taint, while my tongue burrowed deeper into her essence. She grew wetter with each lick and when I dragged my tongue upward and found her button, I sucked that little nub in between my lips, swirling my tongue while I suckled.

It was my first time performing oral sex on a woman and Alyssa seemed to be really enjoying my effort. I loved hearing her moan and cry in delight. I wanted to increase her pleasure and used my fingers to work her wet hole while still sucking on her clit. Her responses grew louder, spurring me on, and when I curled my fingers to the roof of her kitty, her legs flew wide, her juices gushed out of her hole, and she screamed aloud.

"Oh God yes," Alyssa shouted.

I created that reaction and that made me feel incredible, but it was nothing compared to how I felt when I looked up to see Mommy Claire looking down on me, beaming with delight.

"You're such a good boy," Mommy Claire said, "but if you're going to be a good friend you have to let Alyssa explore too."

I was quite happy to oblige Mommy Claire and quickly stood up. My cock was rock hard from all of the excitement. I stuck straight out. Alyssa didn't wait for me to sit on the edge of the tub. She grabbed my cock in one hand and my balls in the other and began rubbing me in earnest.

I wanted to make it last but after all of the excitement I knew I wasn't going to be able to hold out. I resigned myself to a quick orgasm, leaning back and allowing Alyssa full reign over my release. I thought it would come right away but Mommy Claire had a different idea.

"Okay little girl that's enough," she said.

Alyssa immediately pulled away and my eyes flew wide. They couldn't do that to me, I didn't want to cum too fast but that didn't mean I didn't want to cum. I looked to Mommy Claire for help.

"It's ok little boy," she said to me, "for what we have planned it's best if we save your orgasm for later."

At that moment that wasn't what I wanted to hear but I knew to trust Mommy. If she said that waiting was best then I was going to obey her.


EPISODE 9

Mommy Claire

Alyssa and Mark were the youngest of my babies and both were very inexperienced with sex. That made them perfect pupils for what I wanted to teach and perfect partners for their own sexual exploration. I had taken control of them early, and planned to mold them into the perfect adult babies; beautiful people ready, willing and able to indulge my desires. By the time I was done with them they were both going to be insatiable sluts, obedient to me, but having each other to sate their carnal needs.

I dried off Alyssa and made a very lewd display of driving her lust while I did it. I worked her erogenous zones with a feather touch until she was purring like a kitten. By the time I took her into the bedroom she was putty in my hands, completely pliant to my will. When I laid her on the bed she willingly spread her legs, revealing her wet and open hole.

I intended for this day to be all about Alyssa and Mark but I'm only human. When I saw that little girl all splay in my bed I couldn't resist, I gobbled that pussy like I owned it. She tasted delicious and when she squirmed in delight that drove me forward. I used both hands to grasp her tight little ass, holding her in place as I made a meal out of her.

I varied my attack, alternating between burrowing in her hole, sucking her clit and massaging her anus. She twisted and turned, writhing with the rhythm of my tongue. No matter which way she turned I matched her move for move, teasing her pussy until she was bucking her hips, desperate for more.

Alyssa completely submitted to my control, happy to be my little bitch. I loved owning her pussy and that little girl loved being owned.


EPISODE 10

Mark

Mommy Claire left me in the tub while she went to take care of Alyssa. My dick was hard, and I was still super horny, but I knew better than to disobey Mommy so I didn't touch myself. It was difficult at first but I thought about baseball and then politics and soon I wasn't excited any more.

That all changed the moment Mommy Claire came back into the bathroom. She had such a way about her, the way she walked and the way she talked. She oozed a sexy motherly love that I found irresistible. I loved her, I lusted for her, and now that I found her I couldn't imagine living a moment without her.

Mommy Claire helped me out of the tub and used a big plush towel to dry me off. Her fingers caressed me all the while, finding spots on my body that sent tingles up my spine, stirring the desire in my loins. She was doing it again, driving my lust, and I willingly gave in to her control.

Once I was dry Mommy led me out of the bathroom and into her bedroom, my hard penis swinging back and forth. I looked forward to what came next, certain that Mommy was going to take my body on a wild ride. Mommy knew exactly how to make memories, moments I could never forget. I hopped on the bed, spread my legs, and prepared for her undivided attention.

I would have to wait. Mommy didn't satisfy my lust right then, but she did give my pee pee a nice rubbing with baby powder before returning the plug to my ass and securing it in place with the belt and a diaper. I wanted to obey Mommy but it was extremely difficult, I was so horny it was tough to think about anything else, even as she led me out into the hallway where Alyssa waited for us.


EPISODE 11

Mark

Mommy Claire spoke to both of us, "Today the two of you are playmates. I'm going to take you to the playroom so you can both indulge each other's desires."

Alyssa's face lit up when Mommy Claire mentioned the playroom. I was still trying to process what Mommy Claire meant when she said, "Indulge each other's desires." Did she mean we were going to have sex? I wanted Mommy Claire but after our time in the tub Alyssa was very tempting.

Mommy Claire walked ahead, leading us to a giant room at the end of the hall. It was the most incredible thing I had ever seen, a giant playground built just for babies like me. Everything was full size, from the castle slides and ball pit, to the teddy bears, blocks and other toys. My favorite part of adult baby play was the submission to Mommy Claire, but I could see myself having a lot of fun in this room.

"Ok," Mommy Claire said, "I'm going to leave you two to play, and there's only one rule."

Alyssa and I hung on her word, ready to go play but eager to hear our one and only rule.

"I want you to explore each other's bodies, but Mark is not allowed to cum unless it is inside Alyssa."

I was stunned by her statement but she was out the door before I could ask any questions. Did she really want me to impregnate this cute little girl? To date I had only had sex with one person and that was Mommy Claire. If she wanted me to have bareback sex with this hottie who was I to disobey my mommy?

Alyssa obviously knew the game better than I did because while I was watching Mommy Claire leave the room she wrestled me to the ground and tore off my diaper. The chastity belt was still holding the plug in my ass but it didn't restrict her access to my penis and once Alyssa got a good stroke going, I was immensely excited.

The floor of the playroom was soft like a mattress and made our wrestling that much more fun. I managed to squirm out of Alyssa's grasp before she made me cum; then pinned her down. I tore at her onesie and diaper, and when I finally got her free I found that she too was fitted with a butt plug and a securing strap.

I started to pull on her belt but the moment I did the plug in my ass began to vibrate and buzz. The intensity quickly heightened, sending a bolt of pleasure throughout my core. It felt so good I involuntarily curled into a ball, losing perspective on everything around me. When I was finally able to collect myself I saw that Alyssa was suffering the same fate, curled in the fetal position while the device in her ass worked its magic on her.

I'm not sure how long we were both in that state but when it finally subsided I was so horny I could think of nothing but my need to cum. Looking at Alyssa she felt the same way and it only took an instant for us to come to the same conclusion.

The fear of unprotected sex with a stranger, or the possibility of becoming a daddy, did nothing to deter my desire. I needed satisfaction and I wasn't going to disobey Mommy Claire by coming anywhere other than inside of Alyssa.

I would have pinned her down and had my way with her but I was too slow, Alyssa pushed me back, mounted my cock and slid me, full length, inside of her. It was the most amazing feeling of my life.

Alyssa road up and down on my rod, I felt my orgasm approaching but struggled with all my might to keep the moment from happening too fast. With each stroke Alyssa gushed more of her juices all over my cock and balls, making a slippery mess and driving my lust to an all-time high. I pushed my dick deeper inside of her one last time, held her by that perfect little ass, and let out a guttural grunt as my cock throbbed and pulsed, emptying my seed in her womb. It was the pinnacle of satisfaction, an experience and a feeling that will remain with me forever.

That wasn't the only time we had sex that day. Alyssa and I repeated the process, over and over, until our bodies could take no more. We fell into a rhythm, our bodies moving as one, in perfect time with our orgasmic flow. We learned each other's bodies like a virtuoso understands his instrument and created the foundation for a lifetime of sexual bliss.


EPISODE 12

Mommy Claire

I sent Alyssa home and brought Mark into my suite. My baby boy would be spending the night in Mommy's bed.

"Did you like your time with Alyssa?" I asked.

"Oh yes," he replied.

"I know what my babies need and as your Mommy I want to make sure you're happy," I said.

He seemed surprised. "You arranged for me to have sex with that hot girl?"

"I brought her in just for you," I explained. "I love you, I want you to have the perfect life. The two of you can take care of each other when I'm not around. A naughty little sister for my good little boy."

He couldn't believe what he was hearing but there was more. "Mark," I said, "I want you to move in here, I want you to be my good little boy permanently."

It was all a learning experience and I was glad to be his teacher, his friend and his mommy all wrapped up in one. We were going to have a wonderful life together and this was just the beginning.


EPISODE 13

Mark

I fell asleep in Mommy's arms, her warm and naked bosom resting against my face. It was heaven.

At one point in the middle of the night I awoke, and as I lay there in the dark, suckling at Mommy's teat, I thought about how much my life had changed since meeting Mommy Claire. She helped me discover new things about myself and satisfied my needs in every possible way. My life was so much better since she came along, and not just for the sexual experiences, but also for the way I now understood and accepted myself.

And now my life was going to change even more. I hadn't told her yet but I was going to say yes, I was going to move to Las Vegas and become Mommy Claire's full time baby. I didn't know everything it entailed but if I would be with Mommy Claire I knew it would be all right.


EPISODE 14

Mommy Claire

Before I knew Mark had decided to say yes to moving in with me, I had a special wake up planned for him. It started with a gentle massage of his cock, balls and anus along with soft words of submission whispered in his ear. He was still asleep and I wondered if I might be able to influence his dreams, causing his subconscious mind to convince him to move to Las Vegas.

I worked my magic with short, targeted strokes on the front of his shaft. Up and down, up and down. Mark's penis responded with throbs of delirium, cum seeping from the tip, his orgasm ready to explode upon my command.

I love to tease, as a way of enhancing the pleasure, but I would never leave one of my babies helpless and frustrated. I leaned in close, making sure Mark could hear, feel, smell and sense my presence, then started a rapid stroking of his shaft while simultaneously tickling his balls and caressing his sphincter. His orgasm approached quickly, spurting its first release clear up his chest. I intended to fully satisfy Mark's lust and continued the stimulus right through each successive spasm and pulse until he was completely spent.

"Oh, oh, oh my God," he exclaimed.

Mark awoke mid orgasm. His mind went from dream state to the real world at the height of eroticism. Most people would hate to have an erotic dream interrupted but they will never know the bliss of awaking in the middle of an orgasm. Euphoria consumed Mark's body and brain, and to make things even better, it was only the beginning. I intended to make sure that every moment of every day would be filled with that kind of love, fun and excitement; the kind only a Mommy can provide.

To read about how Mommy Claire first met Mark check out:

Mommy’s Road Trip

To read about how Mommy Claire first met Alyssa check out:

Mommy Claire: Millennial Baby

And for even more Mommy Claire fun check out:

Mommy Claire: Adult Baby Diaper Lover

On The Prowl: An Adult Baby Adventure

Mommy’s Good Little Boy

Mommy’s In Control

Mommy Claire: ABPD

Mommy Claire: Help Wanted

Mommy’s Good Little Girl

Finding Mommy

Turned Against My Will: Adult Baby Diaper
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