

Preview:

Just as Nick's seething arousal began to ebb away, Mr. Jeffries squeezed his cock once again, and then took it deep into his mouth with aplomb. Nick shivered and gasped, limbs jerking like he'd been struck by lightning, as his 'Daddy's' head bobbed up and down, slurping desperately, loving the taste of his baby boy's erection. 

Nick was so distracted by how good the blowjob felt that he didn't notice Mr. Jeffries' saliva covered fingers sliding between his rumpcheeks, pressing gently at his virgin pucker. Well, gently at first... Nick's eyes had been closed, focusing on the pleasurable sensations that washed over him again and again - but now they flew open, feeling the strange, uncomfortable probing of his anus. 

"Ahh!" Nicky gasped, feeling his crinkled entrance being pushed inwards - and then jumping again as Mr. Jeffrie's fingertip slid right into that hot little hole. "Ohhh! Ish feelsh funneh!" 


Mr. Jeffries looked up at Nicky as his head slid back and forth, letting the teenager's erection push right to the back of his throat. Nick trembled in a confused mix of discomfort in pleasure, gasping and wincing as he felt Mr. Jeffrie's long finger slide deeper into his ass, stretching the hole around it… 

*** 

Bad Boy: Diapered Again by his Hunky Professor

Nicky blinked in surprise as he stared at his socks, his feet poking out from the bottom of his desk. 

That was really strange for two reasons: first, because he was in algebra class, but he wasn't wearing any shoes, and he didn't even remember putting them on. And secondly, because the socks were pastel blue with little white bunnies all over. 

"Well, little Nicky?" Mr Jeffries said from the front of the room, apparently waiting for a response to a question Nick hadn't heard. "Do you need a change?" 

"A... A... what?" Nick spluttered, squinting in confusion. 


"Aww, the baby's fussy!" 


"Look at his face!" 

Nicky's cheeks turned bright red. For some reason, his eyes were filling with angry tears as he balled his fists up, listening to the jeers of his classmates around him. He didn't get laughed at, he laughed at other people. This was bullshit. 

Fuck that... Nick shoved his desk away, watching it bang hard against the floor as it fell down. He stood, glaring defiantly at the rest of the class, just daring them to say anything. 

"Oh my GOD!" one generic girl he'd never seen before said. "He's wearing a DIAPER!" 

Startled, Nick looked down at himself, mouth hanging open. He was horrified to realize she was right - somehow Nicky hadn't noticed that he was wearing an enormous white diaper, the crinkling audible whenever he moved. 


Nick grabbed the bottom of his shirt and tugged it downwards, but it was suddenly too short, wouldn't reach to cover even the waistband of his white, puffy underwear. His legs were forced apart by the mass of it, trying to waddle towards the exit but finding the door kept getting further and further away... 

"Dude, you look so hot like that," Jack moaned, suddenly wrapping his arms around Nick, groping him through his thick padding. "I wanna fuck you so bad..." 

Nick could feel his best friends erection, impossibly large and hard through the seat of his pampers. Completely stunned, Nick couldn't do anything but stand there, biting his lip as the boy humped and ground against him. Was this what he wanted? Why did it feel so good..? 

"Baby boy, baby boy, baby boy!" the class chanted, their voices joining together in one deafening roar, although somehow Nick could still make out Jack's feverish muttering in his ear. 


He looked behind him to see Jack's cock, sure it must be rock hard - but as he looked, he could see Jack was wearing a diaper too, his cock tenting the front of it. Jack grunted - and as Nicky's eyes opened wide, his best friend began to violently wet himself, the front of his diaper turning deep yellow, sagging between his thighs as he filled it. 

With a loud gasp, Nicky suddenly felt the dam holding back the contents of his own bladder burst. Hot piss flooded quickly into the padding, making it swell, turning yellow. Nicky looked down at himself, mouth hanging open, as his muscles completely failed him, more and more pee filling the diaper as he stood there. 

The stream was neverending, the diaper growing and growing, swelling to an impossible size around Nicky's waist and between his thighs, forcing them wider and wider apart. He tried desperately to stop wetting, but he couldn't, his body wouldn't let him. 

"That's right, wet your diapers for Daddy," Mr. Jeffries commanded from Nicky's side. "Fill them up, good boy..." 

Nicky didn't know what was happening, he just knew it felt amazing, pleasure racing through his body as his soaking wet diaper grew bigger and bigger, sagging between his thighs. It was never going to stop, and it felt so, so good! 

*** 

Panting, Nicky awoke in a cold sweat. With a groan, he realized he'd painted the inside of his boxers with sticky cum. A wet dream, even though he'd jerked himself off right after he got in bed. 


Since he got home yesterday, he couldn't stop thinking about the orgasm he'd had in Mr. Jeffries' classroom. Nick had never thought of himself as having any fetishes before now, although he'd seen his share of weird porn. But now he couldn't stop fantasizing about being back in diapers once more. 

The soft padding against his cock, the crinkly noises... it combined arousal with childish comfort, a strange, taboo combination of feeling like a helpless baby and feeling like a horny teenage boy. And hearing Mr. Jeffries call himself 'Daddy' while Nick sucked his cock felt absolutely filthy... and that was what Nick loved about it. 


Were there other dudes who did this too? Nicky didn't know, and he didn't care. He just knew he wanted more of it. How could something like a diaper make his cock so achingly stiff? 

Peeling away his sticky underwear, Nick tossed them into the laundry hamper and headed to the shower. He was already looking forward to detention this evening... 

*** 

Nick's teachers were pleasantly surprised by his behavior that day. He was as unengaged with their teaching material as usual, but at least he wasn't being disruptive. The English teacher, Ms. Freeman, had smiled and praised Nick for being so well-behaved in her class, making his face turn bright red. 

That was both because it was embarrassing to be praised publicly when he was usually known for making trouble - and because the reason he wasn't interrupting and making an ass of himself every two minutes was that he was fantasizing about wearing, wetting, humping his diapers. 

Now it was the last period of the day, and Nick found himself glancing wishfully at the clock again and again, willing the hands to move faster. Just twenty more minutes, and class would be over. He'd be out of here... 

For once, he wasn't waiting for the bell to ring so he could finally get the fuck out of there, and go spend the rest of the day with Jack smoking weed or playing video games. No, Nick was thinking about only three things: Mr. Jeffries, Mr. Jeffries' cock... and the thick diapers he'd no doubt be 'forced' to wear. 

At last, the bell went off, and Nick leapt out of his seat, as everybody else stood up as well. God, he could hardly wait. What was wrong with him? He didn't know, and right now he didn't care, snatching up everything from his desk to shove into his backpack. In just a few moments he'd be whimpering and grinding against Mr. Jeffries' hand through his loudly rustling diaper. 

"Remember to finish reading pages 98 through 115," the teacher droned, as the students stuffed their possessions into their bags, ignoring him completely. "And next week we have a test, so please try and study the unit this weekend..." 

"Yo," Jack said, sidling up to Nick as he hurriedly packed his bag. "Y'wanna come to mine? My Mom bought me the new Gangs of Combat game..." 

"Sorry, man, I can't," Nick said, forcing his expression into an apologetic frown. "You know I have detention." 

"Fuck that, blow it off," Jack laughed. "Come on..." 

"Nah," Nick replied, heart thumping, hoping Jack didn't push too hard. "I just really don't want to piss my Dad off anymore this month." 

Jack eyed Nick suspiciously, as if seeing him for the first time. Nick could feel sweat beading on his brow as his best friend looked at him as if he was an alien - and then tutted, shrugging his own backpack onto his shoulder. 

"Man, whatever," Jack said, taking a few steps backwards. "I don't know what the fuck is up with you dude. Have a nice time, jerking Mr. Jeffries off..." 

"Fuck you," Nick shot back, shoving him as he backed away, both of them smirking. 

"Nah, that's gonna be you!" Jack called out, as he turned around. "Your ass is gonna be wrecked, bro!" 

Nicky shot Jack a parting salute by holding up his middle finger, smirking and shaking his head as he headed towards Mr. Jeffries' classroom. 

Once he was far enough away that he was sure Jack couldn't see him, Nick picked up his feet, hurrying as fast as he could. 

*** 

As Nicky approached the classroom, he slowed down, seeing that Mr. Jeffries was already waiting for him outside it. His arms were crossed, and he raised an eyebrow as Nick approached, confident, as if he'd known just how eager to see him Nick had been all day. 

Nick's eyes quickly ran up and down the taller man's slender, trim body. He was wearing a pair of black skinny jeans and a pinstripe shirt, with a deep red tie. Nick had never really looked at other guys before, but now he found he couldn't help himself. Mr. Jeffries just looked so good... 

"You came here very quickly," Mr. Jeffries said, a playful smirk on his face as he leaned against the doorframe. "Were you that desperate for another taste of Daddy's cock?" 

Nick's face turned bright pink, all the way up to his ears. There was nobody in the hall, but it still felt dangerous for Mr. Jeffries to just say something like that, right here, where anybody could potentially be listening... 

And that sent a surge of arousal straight to Nicky's throbbing length. He nodded, quickly, and Mr. Jeffries snickered as he reached out to put his hand on Nicky's shoulder, leading him into the classroom. 

"Good to hear," he muttered. "You're a very promising little cocksucker." 

Jack's stomach quivered like jelly, glancing behind himself as he heard the door being closed behind them. His erection was raging now, pinned against his leg by his tight jeans (that he'd worn for exactly this reason, afraid he'd get a boner in class), desperate for release. 

"We're going to have detention in the studio room today," Mr. Jeffries went on, leading Jack through the door into the small area students used for shoots. "I want to capture the beauty of your innocence in pictures. My imagination just isn't good enough any more..." 

As a teenage boy, Jack really wasn't used to hearing anybody describing his 'beauty'. It made his chest feel strangely tight, nervous, tense... but still excited, obediently following Mr. Jeffries towards the canvas screen and lights set up in the room. 

Mr. Jeffries locked the door and pulled down the blinds like he had before. Nick felt more secure in the studio - after all, it was a room inside a room, and therefore much less likely for somebody to 'accidentally' walk in on the two of them. 

Still, it was thrilling in both a scary and exciting way to be doing this in school, technically in public, with his own teacher. 


Nick squeaked as he felt Mr. Jeffries groping his ass through his jeans, biting his lip as he pushed back against the attention. Mr. Jeffries tutted softly as he patted and caressed the boy's rear, finally releasing it a moment later. 

"Naughty, naughty," he muttered. "Baby boys belong in diapers. We wouldn't want you to have an accident, would we?" 

"N-no, sir," Nick spluttered, jerking as he felt Mr. Jeffries swat his backside firmly. "I mean, no, Daddy, we wouldn't..." 

"That's Daddy's good boy..." 

Mr. Jeffries wrapped his arms around Nick from behind, his hard cock pressing against the small of his back as he reached down to unzip his jeans. Nicky bit his lip, looking down at the strong, broad hands of his teacher as he slowly undid his fly, shoving the denim pants downward. 

Nick's cock instantly sprang into view, hard and stretching out the front of his boxers. Mr. Jeffries deftly pulled those down too, Nicky's erection twitching as the cotton fabric was peeled away from his dribbling tip and slid gently down his thighs. Stepping out of his jeans and underwear, Nick was guided down onto the floor, his backside warm against the cool tiles below him. 

Mr. Jeffries leaned down, sliding over a back of supplies from underneath a nearby table. With that same smirk as earlier, he reached out and wrapped his hand around Nick's turgid length, eliciting a moan of pleasure from the teenage boy. 


"If you're a good boy for Daddy," Mr. Jeffries said, as he gently stroked Nick's throbbing shaft as he lay prone on the floor. "He might suck your peepee for you later." 

Nicky moaned softly, pushing his hips up towards the stimulation of 'Daddy' stroking his cock. God, he wanted that so badly... 


"But for now, I want to get you into a nice comfy diaper," Mr. Jeffries went on, releasing his grip on Nick's shaft suddenly, leaving it throbbing needily, pointed up towards his belly. "Ass in the air." 

Slightly reluctantly, Nicky lifted his hips, and a moment later Mr. Jeffries slid another thick diaper under his backside. Instantly, Nick felt soothed and relaxed, sighing gently as he wriggled his bare bottom against the diaper. He wanted this so badly - but it was hard not to want to fight it, too. 

"I see somebody's starting to enjoy this," Mr. Jeffries chuckled, as he pulled the plastic tightly around Nicky's skinny hips. "I hope you're going to enjoy being dressed up for Daddy today..." 

"Being dressed up?" Nicky repeated, heart in his throat as he watched his cock being hidden behind a thick layer of padding and plastic. "Dressed up in what?" 

"Just some cute outfits I think suit how adorable my little man is," Mr. Jeffries said. "Now, sit up for me..." 

Obediently, Nicky swallowed and allowed himself to be pulled upwards. Mr. Jeffries' strength made his chest flutter with excitement. He felt like a helpless baby in his arms, watching as the older man carefully began to undo his shirt, one button at a time. 


It still felt strangely intimate to allow another man to take his clothes off, but Nicky found the slight humiliation almost... pleasant, now. After a few moments, he was clad in just his thick diaper and socks and shoes, looking up at Mr. Jeffries as he backed away slightly with a playful grin. 

"Now, aren't you precious?" Mr. Jeffries teased. "Hard to believe that just a day ago you thought you were an adult." 


Nick felt his lip curl in angry irritation instinctively, but Mr. Jeffries just chuckled, gently ruffling his hair. Nick felt his face turn bright red again as he leaned away from the surprisingly-nice sensation of fingers running through his messy hair. 

"Well, if you're going to make such grumpy faces, I guess Daddy needs to give you a pacifier to hide them..." 


Before Nick could protest, Mr. Jeffries had pulled out an enormous-looking blue pacifier, with an equally huge nipple. Nick's eyes were like saucers as he unconsciously jerked away from the approaching nipple, but Mr. Jeffries was too quick. A moment later, and Nick's mouth was full of oversized silicone nipple, the plastic shield of the binky pressed right up against his face. 

"Mmm, I bet you wish you were sucking on something else right now," Mr. Jeffries teased, as he looked through the backpack. "Don't worry, baby boy. Daddy will give you what you need..." 

Nick whimpered, screwing up his face in humiliation. His anxiety and embarrassment naturally transferred to a suckling motion, the pacifier bobbing back and forth inside his mouth. 


He couldn't help comparing the smooth, inanimate silicone to the throbbing warmth of Mr. Jeffries' cock, remembering how it had felt between his lips. Nicky swallowed the saliva that built up in the back of his throat, sucking slowly back and forth as he watched the older man who he'd orally pleasured so recently getting something out of his backpack. 

"Here we are," Mr. Jeffries said, as he pulled out a light blue hoodie. It had little bear ears on the hood and a white circle on the front to indicate the bear's tummy. "Put your arms up for Daddy, baby." 

Suckling on his binky, Nicky wondered where Mr. Jeffries had gotten this very childish outfit from. It felt soft, much softer than anything Nicky could remember wearing recently, as it was pulled down his arms and snugged into place on his belly. 


The hem of the hoodie just covered the waistband of Nicky's diaper, but went no further. Nicky pulled his thighs together around the thick, crinkling padding, unable to hide the fact he was wearing pampers. He had to admit, he felt almost cute in this, a thought that stirred up conflicting emotions of pride and embarrassment. 

"Dushoo wanna take offsh my shoesh, Dahddy?" Nicky mumbled from behind the pacifier, humiliated by the infantile sound of his own voice. 


"Not today, baby boy," Mr. Jeffries said, with a chuckle. "The fact you're wearing shoes and socks and no pants suggests I'm willing to take you outside in just that outfit. It's a very infantile aesthetic..." 

Nick's eyes flew wide again, and he whimpered almost inaudibly. He knew Mr. Jeffries was talking about taking photos - but part of him wondered if the older man would really try and take him out into public like this... 

...And another part couldn't help but hope he would. 

*** 

The photoshoot went on for an hour, with Mr. Jeffries snapping photos of Nick in all kinds of compromising positions and outfits. Each of them seemed more infantile than the last, but now Nick was wearing a simple blue t-shirt that stopped just before the start of the diaper, showing off a slither of his pale belly before the crinkly waistband. 

It was fun, in a strange way, to be on display like this, and although he didn't want to admit it, Nick really enjoyed the praise. It was just embarrassing whenever Mr. Jeffries asked him to show off his diaper, and he did it often. 


"Stick your pert little ass out, Nick," Mr. Jeffries commanded, and Nick pushed his hands harder against his legs, shoving his rump right out, knowing the padding accentuated his otherwise flat rear. "Good little boy, Daddy's very proud of you..." 

Nick couldn't tell through the dark jeans whether or not Mr. Jeffries cock was hard, but Nick knew his was. It strained eagerly against the padding, betraying any kind of reluctance Nicky might show. He wanted to cum so badly, but Mr. Jeffries just kept on asking him to pose... 

Eventually, Mr. Jeffries paused as he looked down the camera at Nick. The adult baby boy sat on the ground, feet also pressed against it, forcing his knees open so you could see the mass of padding between his thighs. 

"This isn't right," Mr. Jeffries muttered. "Something's missing..." 

Nick frowned. What could possibly be missing? They'd already taken so many photos... 

"Nick," Mr. Jeffries said in his most commanding voice. "Daddy needs you to wet your diaper for him." 

Shocked, Nick shook his head without thinking, even while his dick throbbed against the soft diaper lining. There was no way he could do that, even if he wasn't sporting a rock hard erection right now. He didn't even think he could have done it normally. Using the diaper, not going to the toilet like a big boy... It felt wrong, dirty, almost, even dirtier than this. 

"I can't!" Nick squeaked, flushing, as Mr. Jeffries walked over. "I really can't, s- Daddy!" 

Nicky couldn't suppress the whimper of surprise as Mr. Jeffries' fingers slid up through the legbands of his diaper and into the heat of it pressed against his crotch. Biting his lip, Nick felt his penis throb and twitch as Mr. Jeffries lightly ran two fingers up along the stiff shaft, his touch teasingly gentle. 

"Well, well, well," Mr. Jeffries said, with a fond smirk. "It looks like Daddy's baby boy is very excited by his diapers, isn't he..?" 

Instead of responding, Nick looked down at the floor, blushing harder. God, why was this making him so hard? 

"Stand up for me, Nicky," Mr. Jeffries ordered, helping the thickly-diapered adult baby to his feet. "I guess you're so little you still need Daddy to do everything for you..." 

Nick didn't know what he meant, but he felt his heart leap with excitement at the sound of his teacher's zipper being yanked downwards. He glanced behind himself, seeing that glorious cock he'd worshipped just yesterday, disappointed to see it was flaccid but still unable to stop imagining it in his mouth. 


Apparently, Mr. Jeffries had other plans. Nick's mouth hung open foolishly as his teacher's throbbing shaft was squeezed in through the legband of his diaper, resting inside inches away from Nick's bottom. 


He swallowed, confused - and then gasped as he heard the soft hissing of the older man's bladder emptying. 

"D-Daddy!" Nicky squeaked, trying to jump forwards to avoid the pee he knew would soon be touching his skin - but Mr. Jeffries quickly wrapped his strong but slender arms around him, holding him in place. "Oh, this is so wrong!" 

"What's wrong about Daddy helping his little boy to wet his didee?" Mr. Jeffries asked, a smirk in his voice as he felt his hot piss soaking into the padding, the yellow liquid running downwards between Nicky's thighs. 

Nicky whimpered, squeezing his eyes shut as his face burned with humiliation. The warmth spreading across the diaper was almost as bad as the wetness against his skin, knowing it was another man's pee, the man who made him call him 'Daddy'. 


Mr. Jeffries seemed to have been holding it in for a long time, and he sighed in relief as his stream went on and on, the padding growing heavier and heavier with every passing second. The muskily scented male urine even began to soak into the front of the diaper, the lining swelling rapidly against Nicky's achingly erect cock. 


At last, Mr. Jeffries seemed satisfied, and slid his still-dripping length out of Nicky's diaper. Nicky could feel himself throbbing against the soaked padding, his erection even harder than before, just from the knowledge that he'd been marked by the older man. 


"Good boy," Mr. Jeffries murmured, stroking Nicky's tomato-red cheek. "I think that's what we need... Get back into the position from before..." 

Nicky lowered himself to the floor and shuffled into the position from a moment ago, thighs spread and soaked diaper on display. He couldn't help but notice the added heft of the soaked padding now, heavy and sagging down between his thighs, gravity making it swing slightly as he shifted position. 


It wasn't like he could have forgotten about the diaper before, but now it was all he could think about. As Mr. Jeffries snapped photos, Nick couldn't help but peer down at the discolored, swollen bulge of the front of the squishy padding, his erection throbbing inside its soggy confines. 

It felt so good, and so hot... 

And at least a little of how good it felt was down to the fact it was Mr. Jeffries who'd done it. Mr. Jeffries, 'Daddy', had emptied his bladder into Nicky's diaper until it was soaking wet and squishy inside, cradling Nick's tumescent shaft teasingly gently. 

"Okay, I think that's it," Mr. Jeffries finally said, smiling as he looked up from the camera. "Good work today, little boy. Now if only we could see more of that attitude in my class..." 

Nick couldn't keep the small, proud smile off of his lips. He'd made his Daddy happy... URk... He'd made his teacher happy. The teacher who Nick had to admit he found kind of hot, if he was being honest. It was probably okay to admit that now, since he'd been slobbering over his dong the other day. 

"Come here, baby boy," Mr. Jeffries commanded. "Look at the pictures Daddy took of you." 

Rising to his feet, Nick shuffled towards  Mr. Jeffries, his heavy, sagging diaper forcing him to waddle. Peering into the small screen on the back of Mr. Jeffries' camera, he blushed at the sight of himself posing and pouting cutely in his thick, soaked diaper. 

The pictures were cute, he had to admit. Nick swallowed as Mr. Jeffries flicked through them, showing photos where he was smiling shyly, genuinely enjoying being Mr. Jeffries' little boy. He couldn't stop himself from thinking about the blackmail potential... If anybody ever saw these, Nick would be a laughing stock. 

'Better be a good boy for Daddy, then,' a voice in Nick's head teased. 


He knew these photos were the kind of evidence he couldn't let anybody else see... Even if Nick wanted to, he wouldn't be able to walk awa anymore, not unless he wanted everybody at school to see him grinning and wearing a soaking wet diaper. 

...And as much as he didn't want to admit, Nick was glad for the excuse. He wasn't coming here because he wanted to be put into diapers and sucked off by his teacher - it was because if he didn't Mr. Jeffries would blackmail him! 


"Now, I believe I promised my baby boy a treat?" Mr. Jeffries said, and Nick whipped around eagerly, nodding as his thoughts were pleasantly interrupted. 

"You did, Daddy," Nick said, excitedly. "You said you would... um... you'd make my peepee feel good?" 

Talking like a child about something so adult and sexual felt positively filthy, but it seemed to please Mr. Jeffries. His smirk grew wider as his eyebrows lowered, looking up and down Nick's scrawny body lecherously. 

"That's right," Mr. Jeffries said. "And you were a good little boy for Daddy... lets get you out of that wet diaper." 

Mr. Jeffries lay a brightly-patterned changing mat down on the floor, and Nick eagerly lay down on it, chewing on one finger as he peered up at his 'Daddy'. With a chuckle, Mr. Jeffries picked the pacifier up again and stuffed it back in Nick's mouth. 

"You can suck on that while Daddy is sucking on your adorable little cock," Mr. Jeffries murmured, as he lowered himself to the ground. "Unless you'd rather hump your pampers instead..." 

For a brief moment, Nick was tempted. He had to admit that his erection felt good, straining against the cottony, soaking wet lining of the diaper, the warmth engulfing his length temptingly. 

But there was no way he'd turn down a blowjob from a real, flesh and blood human so he could grind against a diaper. And Nick sensed there'd be plenty of opportunities to make stickies in his pampers as long as he had detention with Mr. Jeffries. 

Shaking his head violently, Nicky looked pleadingly up at Mr. Jeffries as he grasped the first diaper tape. 

"Wansh shuckies," Nick insisted, speech slurred by the pacifier. "Peashe." 

"Very good," Mr. Jeffries purred. "Daddy wants his baby's dick in his mouth..." 

The air instantly cooled the urine against Nick's skin as the diaper was undone, making him shiver. With a deft hand, Mr. Jeffries wiped his pee-soaked tushy clean, grabbing a second wipe to clean his throbbing cock. 


Nick moaned softly at the cold wipe against the burning hotness of his erection. He felt a little bead of precum form at the tip and then run down the shaft to be wiped away along with his teacher's pee. Just that light touch felt amazing, making him want so much more... 

The used diaper was balled up quickly and pushed aside for disposal, leaving Nicky's bare ass to lay against the thin plastic on the floor. He quivered with excitement, sucking the pacifier frantically as Mr. Jeffries lowered his mouth towards his cock. 

"Mmm," the older man said, as he ran his tongue along the dribbling tip. "Such a healthy little boy..." 


Mr. Jeffries wrapped his hand around Nick's shaft, squeezing and gently sliding it up and down so more of the clear fluid dripped from his opening. Whimpering, eyes rolling back in pleasure, Nick felt the warm wetness of his teacher's parted lips lower around his throbbing length. 

"Nmmmmmff!" he groaned, feeling his pulse racing, his dick swollen and eager. "Daddyy..." 


Mr. Jeffries was apparently no stranger to giving blowjobs, because his tongue and lips lovingly massaged Nick's length generously, coating it in slick, slippery saliva that mingled with Nicky's precum. The adult baby boy couldn't help but moan at the sensual feeling of a warm, wet hole, sliding up and down his aching cock. 

While Mr. Jeffries' mouth sucked and slurped Nick's swollen cockhead, his hand tensed firmly around Nick's shaft, stroking it up and down, up and down. The younger man's back arched, he shuffled his feet further apart to push his cock up further, needily, demanding more attention... 


Oh God, how could this feel so good? Nick had always imagined he'd have his first blowjob from a girl - a non-descript, imaginary girl he didn't really think about. He just assumed that was how it would be... 


But the sight of his masculine, sexy teacher's head bobbing back and forth between his legs, stroking his achingly-hard length... Nick hadn't realized how sexy that would be. He bit down on the pacifier, groaning, loving that it was his teacher, his Daddy who was bringing him to such heights of pleasure. 

Mr. Jeffries took a deep breath through his nose, and suddenly pressed his head down further, letting Nick's length slide deep into his mouth, right down to the back of his throat. With a groan, he sloppily slid his tongue upwards along the underside of Nick's erection, and the young man gasped behind his binky, quivering with pleasure as he pulsed in Mr. Jeffries' mouth. 

A moment later, and Mr. Jeffries lifted his mouth right off of Nick's cock, leaving it bobbing in the air, coated with his saliva as he panted. Nick peered down curiously, his dick pulsing needily now that the warm wetness around it was gone - but Mr. Jeffries only winked at him as he suckled on his own fingers. 

Just as Nick's seething arousal began to ebb away, Mr. Jeffries squeezed his cock once again, and then took it deep into his mouth with aplomb. Nick shivered and gasped, limbs jerking like he'd been struck by lightning, as his 'Daddy's' head bobbed up and down, slurping desperately, loving the taste of his baby boy's erection. 

Nick was so distracted by how good the blowjob felt that he didn't notice Mr. Jeffries' saliva covered fingers sliding between his rumpcheeks, pressing gently at his virgin pucker. Well, gently at first... Nick's eyes had been closed, focusing on the pleasurable sensations that washed over him again and again - but now they flew open, feeling the strange, uncomfortable probing of his anus. 

"Ahh!" Nicky gasped, feeling his crinkled entrance being pushed inwards - and then jumping again as Mr. Jeffrie's fingertip slid right into that hot little hole. "Ohhh! Ish feelsh funneh!" 


Mr. Jeffries looked up at Nicky as his head slid back and forth, letting the teenager's erection push right to the back of his throat. Nick trembled in a confused mix of discomfort in pleasure, gasping and wincing as he felt Mr. Jeffrie's long finger slide deeper into his ass, stretching the hole around it. 

Nick had never imagined having anal sex, or even putting something in his butt. He'd been skeptical about the idea that guys really had a 'pleasure center' inside there... But now he was feeling it firsthand, as Mr. Jeffries curled his finger, and directly pressed right against his sensitive, swollen prostate. 

"OHHH!" Nicky moaned, incapable of any more coherent words, as his eyes rolled back in his head once again. 

That felt amazing, so good, like nothing he'd ever felt before. Nicky couldn't believe he'd never tried this, and now it was happening on the floor of his high school, as he was being orally pleasured by the man who taught him photography. 


Mr. Jeffries was working Nick's throbbing length with more and more urgency now, stroking the hard, achingly swollen prick with his hand as his cheeks hollowed and bulged. Nick's mind felt like exploding from the erotic sight, and as he lay there quivering, he could tell he'd do anything, anything at all, if it meant more of this amazing feeling. 

Drooling around his pacifier, Nick's head lay back weakly, body jerking and jolting as he was pleasured from both sides. Mr. Jeffries gently fingerfucked his stretched backpassage, pressing deeper and deeper inwards, rubbing against the special spot inside him. Nick felt like his whole lower body was awash in bliss, and he could tell he was so, so close... 

With a squeal around his pacifier, Nick felt Mr. Jeffries’ finger plunge deep, deep into his backside, pushing hard against that special button inside him. He gasped and squeezed his muscles hard around the invading digit, at the same time as Mr. Jeffries pressed his tongue firmly against the underside of Nick's cock... and sucked, hard. 

Nick's orgasm hit him like a tonne of bricks, and he moaned in sheer bliss as he unloaded into his teacher's mouth. He felt his rectum clench again and again around the probing finger inside him, only pressing his prostate harder and harder against Mr. Jeffries. His peak went on forever, erection pulsing again and again in Mr. Jeffries' mouth, hot cum splattering down his teacher's throat. 

As Nick finally finished, panting, dropping his hips to the floor, he grunted behind the pacifier as Mr. Jeffries tugged his finger roughly out of his well-used anus. His bottom felt a little sore now, but Nick was so, so glad that had happened... 

Mr. Jeffries swallowed the last mouthful of his student's cum and wiped his mouth on the back of his hand before reaching over and pulling out Nick's pacifier. 


"That, was... amazing," Nick panted, his cock still half-hard. "...Wow." 

"So, you're learning an appreciation for anal stimulation?" Mr. Jeffries said, with a chuckle. "I'm very glad to hear that..." 

The implications completely flew over Nick's head, and he felt he was glowing all over as Mr. Jeffries helped him to his feet once more. He couldn't believe an orgasm could feel so amazing... And he couldn't wait to do it again. 

"Let Daddy get you dressed," Mr. Jeffries murmured, affectionately, as he slid Nick's underwear and jeans slowly back up his legs. "Remembr to come back again the same time tomorrow, alright?" 

Nick nodded, dreamily, walking on air. As he bid his goodbyes to Mr. Jeffries, the older man smirked, leaning back against the table with his legs crossed as he watched that pert little backside leave... 

He had big plans for baby Nicky. Oh yes, he did. 

End.

Other Gay Books by Amelia Hobbes:

●      Diapered by his Daddy Bear: Book 2
 

●      Diapered and Messy: Foursome with his Daddy Dom
 

●      Bad Boy: Diapered by his Hunky Professor (previous book)
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