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	Chapter 1

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I remember my college days fondly. Mostly because those were the days where I first met my “mommy”, not my real mommy of course, but my “mommy”: my first amazing girlfriend who is now my wife. I sit here at my computer reflecting on those times. I look down at myself and smile. Thirty-two years old and I am thickly diapered, with baby print plastic panties. I’m sucking on a pacifier and my sippy cup sits next to the computer.

	 

	How did I get here? Let me back up a bit. I was a freshman in college at the time. I was only a few months into classes when I met her. She smiled at me in Economics from a few tables away. She was gorgeous. Long blonde hair, mischievous eyes, always wore skirts or dresses, voluptuous and yet strong build (I didn’t like rail thin women), and her breasts. Well, her breasts were just… I had always had a thing for breasts and yet somehow… Somehow… I just couldn’t seem to take my eyes off them when I looked at her. Large but not too large, they were a perfect shape. I spent the first few weeks of class thinking about her at night, thinking about suckling those breasts. Somehow, the thought just turned me on so intensely.

	 

	Anyway, one day we were coming out of class and she stopped me. “What’s up? I’m Cindy.” I answered her, stammering a little because I couldn’t believe she was talking to me, “Uh, hi! I’m Danny.” Wow. I was talking to her! Her scent was divine, very clean and a slight touch of perfume. “Hey Danny,” she smiled at me with this look that just melted me. My eyes drifted down, to her… to her… She caught me and gently lifted my chin back up so my eyes were facing right into hers. She smiled again, “I need a study partner for the upcoming test and was wondering if you might be interested?” My heart lept. Holy smokes! She was asking me on a date! Well, not a date exactly but hey! I would take what I could get with this girl!

	 

	I responded that of course that would be great and we set a time for that evening at the library. As she walked away, grinning at me over her shoulder, my knees buckled. I couldn’t believe my great luck!

	 

	I was silly with glee all day until we met. My heart raced when I saw her at the library. I felt like a silly girl in a romance novel. “Hi Danny,” she said when she saw me. I smiled back and suddenly I realized that my eyes had wandered again when she pulled my chin up once more, giving me the biggest grin. “It’s ok. Lots of boys do that.” I smiled sheepishly and we got down to studying.

	 

	Well, we sort of got down to studying. We mostly talked a lot. We got along pretty well for having just met. It turned out that she was a senior, three years ahead of me, a psych major. She was taking Econ to fulfill some of her last elective credits. I couldn’t believe my luck getting to hang out with this older woman. We talked long into the night, only getting a little studying done.

	 

	Cindy asked me if I would like to get a cup of coffee tomorrow morning before the test to review quickly together. Of course I jumped at the idea and we made a date of it. It was hard parting with her that night though. She looked at me with those eyes and left me with a tiny kiss on the lips. I lit up. She tasted so divine!

	 

	The next morning we met at the local coffee house. I was so wrapped up in her though at the table that I spilled some of my coffee and croissant all over my shirt. She giggled as she tried to wipe me up. “Little boys are so messy. You’re just like a little boy Danny. You need to eat over your plate!” She smiled and gave me a look that made my face burn bright red.

	 

	Before we left the coffeehouse, Cindy leaned over and kissed me right on the lips. I swooned. More of that romance novel stuff. My heart was pounding. I smiled. Cindy said, “How about a date tonight after the test little boy? I’ll fix you some dinner at my apartment. Sound good?” I couldn’t believe it! I didn’t even mind that she just called me little boy again… Yes! I stammered a definite yes to her and she kissed me lightly on the lips again. I was in heaven. Her scent lingered on me as she walked off and blew me a kiss. I seriously couldn’t believe my luck. I also didn’t know what I was getting into. Boy, did I not know what I was getting into!

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 2 – Date at the Apartment

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I think I did pretty lousy on the test that day. I couldn’t stop thinking of Cindy, especially since she looked over at me every so often and gave me this look, a look that said she was definitely interested in me! The excitement, the thoughts of tonight, distracted me through the whole test. All last night I had fantasized about her, about those breasts. I had had a thing for nice breasts. I suppose you could say I was a breast man. And Cindy, well, Cindy had the most perfect breasts I could think of. I hoped, I fantasized, that…

	 

	Afterward the test I was daydreaming and Cindy came up to me and woke me from my reverie. “Whatcha thinking about little man? Just like a daydreaming little boy huh?” she teased, tickling me. I blushed, embarrassed but smiled up at her. She told me she had to work that afternoon but she couldn’t wait to see me later. I told her I was excited as well and so we parted again.

	 

	The afternoon hours were painful to wait through due to my excitement. Finally the hour came. I had been looking at myself in the mirror and trying on different outfits in my dorm room for the past 2 hours trying to decide what looked best. I felt like a girl trying to get ready but I knew Cindy would be worth it. I decided on a nice black collared shirt and my most stylish pair of jeans. I hoped she would be happy with my choice.

	 

	Some time later I nervously knocked on the door of her apartment. I ran my hands through my hair, trying to avoid biting my nails. I hadn’t really been with many women and as shamed, as I was to admit it, I was a virgin. Cindy opened the door. My jaw almost dropped. My cock roused to attention. Lightly made up, her hair pulled back, she wore a silky red pleated dress, which showed her cleavage in a (gulp) big way. I found her lifting my chin once again and grinning into my eyes. I nervously stammered an apology but she told me not to “worry my pretty little head” and gave me a light kiss on the lips. I tasted the nice taste of her lipstick on my lips and felt myself get harder.

	 

	I couldn’t believe it when I walked in. The table was set with a lovely looking meal. We had a nice glass of wine and a beautiful dinner. We talked of many subjects and started to get to know each other better. I felt really comfortable with Cindy. At one point, early in the conversation I found her lifting my chin again. Damn! Why couldn’t I stop thinking about her breasts?

	 

	When the main course came, Cindy took my plate and cut the meat for me. She teased me a little about it saying, “so my little man doesn’t spill when he cuts his food.” She giggled at my red face but I ended up smiling at her anyway. I was smitten.

	 

	We talked more and were having a really good time during dessert when I made one of my clumsy blunders yet again! I reached across for a second helping of cake and accidentally knocked my water back onto my shirt and pants. Luckily it wasn’t that full but it still made me a little wet. Cindy didn’t skip a beat, “Oh here honey, let me get you a towel. My my… Maybe next time I’ll have your water in a sippy cup. Would that make it easier for my little guy? And here, you got some cake on your face. Next time maybe I’ll get you a cute little bib.” She laughed as she wiped my face just like a little kid. I couldn’t believe it. She was really getting into the “little guy” thing but who could blame her? I was being pretty klutzy. Somehow this treatment of hers was turning me on in this strange way though, even though I was embarrassed as hell.

	 

	I found myself staring down at her breasts yet again as she wiped the table and me down with the towel. She caught me and giggled. “Maybe its time you and my breasts got acquainted since you seem to be so interested in them, huh baby boy?” Baby boy now? Whatever, I didn’t mind. Cindy seemed like a mentor of sorts to me anyway, bringing me into some new exotic world of which I had never partaken. And now… Now… I would, (gulp) be “acquainted” with her breasts?

	 

	She led me by the hand to the couch where she slowly began to unbutton my shirt. I felt nervous and whimpered slightly but she put her finger to her lips and told me to be quiet, that everything would be ok. She slowly undid my pants and let them fall to the floor. I stood there in my briefs and she began to fondle me. I felt totally embarrassed getting felt up by this gorgeous woman, especially since I was just in my underpants and she was still in her dress.

	 

	Suddenly the embarrassment deepened when I heard her giggle. “Aw, he’s so cute. What a cute little guy!” Oh no. She had reached into my underpants and was playing with my cock. And… and… well… my penis wasn’t exactly the biggest. Well ok, it wasn’t even big. Ok, it wasn’t even maybe “normal” size. Well, dang, I guess you could call it, (gulp) small. “Aw, don’t be embarrassed Danny. Don’t you worry baby boy. I just love boys like you with teeny peenies! Little boys like you.” I almost lost it at her touch, and something about the way that she was taking charge of me in this strangely motherly way was really hot. I fell back on the couch as she stroked me. It didn’t take much, just her thumb and two fingers.

	 

	Then suddenly she stopped. I moaned and begged for her to continue but she smiled at me with a wicked smile and told me she had something else for me to think about. With that she began to pull her dress over her head, revealing her gorgeous figure beneath. I almost came right there, looking at her. I had never seen such a sight, her lovely curves covered by peach colored satin and lace panties and bra. That bra. The bra covering those breasts. Those lovely globes shining underneath that beautiful lace. Oh my God. She didn’t lift my chin this time. She just giggled as she brought them closer to my face.

	 

	“Its ok. You can kiss them,” she whispered into my ear as they came closer and closer. I could smell the perfume on them, mixed with her sweet scent. I was shaking. Suddenly she took my head and buried it into her cleavage and I shook with ecstasy.

	 

	Then it got better. Suddenly her bra was being unsnapped from behind and I could see the round pert nipples, poking up so sweetly. I couldn’t help it. I latched on. Did I just say latched on? Well, that’s what it felt like. Cindy felt strangely like my mommy and I… I… I just started sucking. I had never done this with a woman before (well not since I was a kid…). She giggled a little.

	 

	“Aw, you’re so sweet. My little one!” she teased me playfully. I flushed red with embarrassment. I did feel a bit embarrassed and almost childlike suckling her breasts like this. Something was so powerful about it. I couldn’t stop myself. I think I was even drooling. Somehow Cindy ended up sitting down and I found myself in her lap. It was almost like I was nursing. I found her hand on my cock, stroking it again. Her touch was masterful, my body shook in ecstasy as her thumb and two fingers brought my little penis to heights that it had never experienced before. My jaw worked steadily in its suckling motion. I felt infantile doing what I was doing and yet this was the most powerful sexual experience I had ever had. Then she pulled off of me suddenly. No! I gasped and almost cried, pleading with a whimper to be let back on. “Relax silly boy. I’m just transferring you to the other one so she gets a turn too! You’re just like a baby!” she laughed. I flushed at the comment but something kept me going. She transferred me to the other nipple and I sucked it like a… a… well, ok, I guess I did suck it just like a baby. My face gets red even now admitting that. Her stroking increased and as it intensified, my sucking got stronger. She giggled at the funny noises I made while I sucked but I was so enraptured I hardly noticed. I then realized she was playing with herself at the same time. It was a strange combination, me suckling her and her playing with herself and me at the same time.

	 

	Suddenly I was moaning but I couldn’t release from her nipple. The feelings washing through me were so intense. “Go on baby boy. Let it all out for mommy. Go on,” she moaned. Did she just call me baby boy and herself mommy? Something about that drove me over the edge and I sucked for all I was worth. I then felt it come out of me like an explosion. I took her all the way into my mouth as I released, my seed exploding all over the inside of my underpants. She suddenly gasped out as she came in a powerful explosion as well.

	 

	After my release, a wave of intense embarrassment ran through me and I suddenly felt really stupid and childish being latched onto her like that. I pulled off finally but hid from her eyes below her beautiful breasts. I must have looked silly trying to hide like that. Cindy looked down at me and spoke words of comfort, “oh is baby embarrassed? Aw baby, don’t be embarrassed. I had a lot of fun with that. You can do that anytime. Really. Don’t be embarrassed.” I sat up, still red faced and she held me close. Finally I calmed down and we looked at each other for some time. She smiled and then looking down at my underpants she giggled, “Looks like someone made a mess in their panties.”

	 

	I went red faced again. I wasn’t wearing panties! But it didn’t matter. I was starting to like it when she teased me like that. We kissed lightly again. “Would you like me to get you a clean pair of my underwear to wear, sweetie?” she asked. I gulped. That sounded strangely exciting but I didn’t think I could do that. “No, it’s ok. I’ll just go to the bathroom and clean up,” I stammered. She grinned as I got up to go clean myself. When I came back out, she was wearing a silky wrap and sitting on the couch again, smiling that beautiful smile. She had made 2 cups of tea for us.

	 

	We sat down together and she covered me in a blanket. She looked at me and grinning said, “that was pretty fun. You really like breasts huh? A breast boy?” I smiled and nodded, red faced. “I’ve never had anyone take my breasts like that before. It was a bit different with you. Almost as if…” I was still red faced and waited for her to continue. “Almost as if you were… well… nursing!” I gulped. It did kind of feel like that. I was so red at that point that she noticed and said, “Oh Danny, don’t worry, I thought it was so sweet. Don’t think any thing of it. I thought it was cute, kind of like you were my little baby! You’re so cute, so innocent, like a real babe!” My face kept getting redder and redder and I thought my face was going to explode. “Shhh,” Cindy said, as she took me into her arms, “I don’t mind if you’re my widdle baby! It kind of turns me on.” She leaned over to kiss me and I melted into her. We made out for a little bit and then fell back exhausted. We lay there for some time in a blissful, peaceful silence, eventually falling asleep.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 3 – After the First Date and a Babysitting Adventure

	 

	 

	 

	 

	The days after that first date were among the best of my life. We spent almost every hour together. And every night… Well… Every night we had a repeat of the first. It was funny. You’d think we would have had sex but for some reason we were both into the (gulp, ok I guess I can call it this) nursing fantasy. I felt strangely more and more like her kid, with her as my strange sexual “mommy”. It was totally weird but… hey it worked and things were great between us.

	 

	One day about a week later, I surprised Cindy after class at her apartment with some flowers. “Oh sweet baby, that’s so nice!” I grabbed her around the waist and after we kissed, I began to push my head down. Cindy laughed and stopped me, “I’m going to have to get a nursing bra with you around all the time! But seriously, Danny, no nursing for baby right now. But, speaking of babies, I have to actually go baby sit for my sister’s kid this afternoon and evening. But I just thought, you wanna come along? It’d be nice to have you there, baby boy! You can be my baby while I take care of my sister’s. How about that?” My heart leapt. I couldn’t believe it. I secretly loved how she called me baby all the time now but couldn’t exactly figure out why. I felt so in love with her!

	 

	“Ok, that sounds great Cindy,” I said and helped her around her apartment until it was time to go. I really wanted some “action” and was feeling a bit excited but knew that maybe if I was lucky we would play a bit later that night. Little did I know…

	 

	Later that night we were at her sisters watching her nephew Henry. Henry was about 2 years old and a really sweet kid. I had watched how great Cindy was with Henry all night. She was an excellent babysitter and really knew her stuff and how to take care of kids. Later in the evening, I came into Henry’s room just as Cindy was putting him down. My thoughts went to Cindy and how motherly she was being. Somehow I felt in this strange way that I wanted to be a baby right then, like Henry was, getting treated so lovingly by Cindy right there. I wanted to somehow go back in time. Something about the thought of me being diapered too. By Cindy’s loving hands. No, I couldn’t go there. I felt my face flush. Really strange thought that. And then…

	 

	“One baby down, one more to go,” she said to me teasingly as she left the room and brought me by the collar seductively to the living room. I was rock hard. We sat in front of the television and Cindy let me lay on her belly as we watched television. She held me like a little kid, so lovingly and I cuddled up close to her. Eventually, I started really getting aroused and looked up at her and asked her if I could have a little ‘nursy’, as we were starting to call it. She grinned down at me. “Oh my little boy. You know what honey? I’m actually kind of tired tonight but I was thinking of something else you could suck on.” I looked up puzzled. “Here, I found it in the drawer in the bathroom in a new package. Don’t worry, I think Henry has enough of them and in fact, I don’t even think he uses them anymore.” I gasped and turned bright red as I saw what she pulled out. It was a pacifier. A pacifier. Gulp.

	 

	“Oh don’t look so taken aback. I think you like this baby treatment more than you let on. Here. Open up.” She held it out for me. Don’t ask me why I did it. I don’t know to this day. Something just compelled me. I loved her so much. So much that I would…

	 

	I took the pacifier into my mouth and she smiled. I couldn’t believe I was sucking a pacifier! I saw a huge grin spread over Cindy’s face. “Oh my God, I can’t believe you’re actually doing it! I was kind of just kidding but you took it! You’re sucking a pacifier!” She giggled loudly. I suddenly felt extremely embarrassed and tried to take it out but Cindy pushed my hands away with one hand and held it in place with the other. She reached down to my little cock and felt how hard I was inside of my sweats, confirming much to my embarrassment that I really did like this treatment. “You can’t fool me mister! Your peeny is so hard! Aw, don’t be embarrassed baby! Does baby like his binky? Goo goo ga ga!!” she teased me as she started stroking me. I couldn’t believe it. With her masterful touch, within seconds I was already close to cumming. She realized it and kept teasing me, speaking to me in a babyish tone of voice, “Yes, I think baby likes sucking his binky, his pacifier. We definitely need to get him some extras to take with us places. You look so cute baby, sucking your binky.” I couldn’t take it. She was giggling and smiling at me as I totally lost it and came right into my pants.

	 

	My eyes went wide, my face went red when I realized what I’d just done. She knew I would be embarrassed and try to spit it out once I came so she proactively held her hand firm against the pacifier, keeping it in my mouth. Cindy was laughing but tried to calm me as she could see I was upset. “Shhh, its ok baby. You keep sucking your pacifier. There’s nothing wrong with you. It’s ok. I think its kind of cute really. There, that’s a baby,” she said as she playfully stroked my hair, calming me down. I felt so stupid, so childlike. What had I just done? I also felt really messy, I had totally messed my pants with my cum load. Cindy just giggled and held me close while she started watching the movie again.

	 

	I was so exhausted that I actually fell asleep. I woke some time later to the sound of her sister opening the door. Crap. I suddenly realized I still had the pacifier in my mouth. Cindy was right there. She woke also and pulled it from my lips, kissing me. She got up to meet her sister and they talked for a bit. I pulled out my sweatshirt and attempted to tie it around my waist to cover up the big stain in the front of my sweats. We both left tired and went to Cindy’s to crash for the night.

	 

	As we lay in bed together that night snuggling, Cindy could see I was still a bit upset with embarrassment and said, “Hey, don’t worry about it ok sweety? That was fun tonight. I know you feel embarrassed about it but I’ve told you a few times now that I like it when you’re cute and innocent like that.” She then grinned at me and talked a little baby talk to me when she saw I started to smile, albeit with a very red face, “You were a good baby tonight Danny. Here’s a little reward for my sweet baby boy.” She pulled me close and I realized she didn’t have her top on. I latched onto her breast and she allowed me to suckle her as we both fell asleep. “Yes, that’s a good baby. You just suckle on boobies, like the good baby you are.” Red faced as I was, I felt content, and did suckle like a little babe.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 4 – Things Get a Little Bit More Intense

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I still felt pretty embarrassed after the pacifier incident at Cindy’s sister’s house. Cindy didn’t bring it up right away but we both knew something had shifted in our relationship. I for one, couldn’t stop thinking about it. I had been sucking on a pacifier while she brought me off! Replaying that night in my mind excited me much to my manhood’s horror. I was more than a little confused but also really loving the whole kind of “infantile” treatment with Cindy. And it started to deepen. Cindy began to take a more dominant, motherly role in our relationship. She began to order food at restaurants for me (and she usually cut my food, sometimes even tucking a napkin into my shirt as my ‘bib’), decided which movies we would see, usually gave me advice on what to wear and just overall asserted herself with me. I liked it on some level but the man inside me sometimes questioned it. Nevertheless I was starting to feel really happy and felt like I wanted it to continue, even though I never would have told my few friends anything about what was going on!

	 

	Then the day came when it all accelerated at once. We were out in the park walking together. I had been in a slightly grumpy mood all day and at one point I snapped at Cindy when she told me where we would be going to dinner that night. I suppose I had not felt like not being included in the decision. Anyway, she just turned to me and said, “Don’t you dare raise your tone with me like that young man!” Young man? Then I got the shock of my life when she spanked me (quite hard really) right then and there! She grabbed me by the back of my shirt and swatted me three times on my butt!

	 

	It hurt my ego more than it hurt my butt. I was looking around in humiliation to see if anyone had seen. If I had been paying closer attention I would have seen the playful look in her face as she said that but I didn’t. The worst part came next when I started to complain more, “What was that Cindy! I should be able to make dinner decisions too!” Her playful look then turned to one that meant business and all of a sudden she pulled something out of her purse. “Open your mouth Danny.” I looked at her. What was going on? I then saw what was in her hand. It was a pacifier! And it looked huge! “Wondering where I got one your size? I got this off the internet. I was going to play with you sometime with it but now I see that you really need it because you’re acting just like a little baby. A baby who can’t seem to control his temper. Open up. Now!” I couldn’t believe it. Not only was I letting her treat me like a child but somehow I was… I was… I was hard. I couldn’t believe it. I truly couldn’t believe what came next. I opened my mouth, my face burning hot.

	 

	And in went the pacifier. My mouth closed on it like the most natural thing in the world. I looked around in terror to see if anyone could see me. I was terrified that someone would. Cindy reached down and felt my crotch. She could see it in my eyes. Not just the humiliation and fear, but also the desire. I gulped, my tongue silenced by the plastic infantile device. “Baby likes his binky doesn’t he? Yep, his widdle pee pee is so hard!” she teased me in baby talk. I couldn’t believe it. Oh my God, she was stroking me a little bit! It felt so… I’m so embarrassed to say it… so damn good!

	 

	I was sweating. I started to stammer something but Cindy put her finger to her lips. She stroked me one last time really good through my jeans and I shuddered, almost climaxing but then she pulled off wickedly. “Yes, baby definitely likes his pacifier. I want you to keep that in as punishment for being so naughty today. Talking like that to me! And I might have to finish that spanking later too.” I blushed bright red. Spanking? The infantile thoughts flushed through me and I protested inwardly at this old feeling, that feeling of my mother bossing me around, but somehow this was different. Cindy also made me feel safe somehow. Why did I feel so little around her?

	 

	I was totally embarrassed walking out of the park with her. What had started as a playful thing had taken on a life of its own and she knew it. I knew it. And we both went with it. I think a few folks saw me. They didn’t say anything but we definitely got some funny looks. The white plastic and ring hanging out of my mouth definitely didn’t look normal. It probably didn’t help that my face was burning red too.

	 

	When we got to the car Cindy opened the passenger door for me, teasing me with a smile saying, “Little boys might need some help getting in their seat”. I couldn’t believe it when she sat me down and actually buckled my seat belt! Like I couldn’t buckle it myself? Once in the car, I half expected the game to stop but it continued and I wasn’t sure I did want it to stop. Cindy began to give me a lecture just like my mother might have done at some point when I was a child, “Danny, it just wasn’t like you today to have that outburst. I like the nice sweet Danny, the Danny that I started dating. My sweet little Danny. Ok honey?” I nodded, tears in my eyes, realizing I loved her so much. She smiled at me, “Its ok honey, mommy loves you so much.” Mommy? She called herself mommy. Somehow that just seemed so strangely right though…

	 

	She stroked my hair as we drove and she turned to me briefly with smile and said, “I may need to give you some spanks though just because you weren’t very nice to mommy today though ok honey?” I nodded again, a knot in my throat. Spanking? Why did the thought of that get me hard?

	 

	Thankfully “mommy” let me take my pacifier out at dinner but she didn’t let me order my own food. She was really getting into it and for some reason I kept following along. It was embarrassing but she even cut up my food for me at the dinner table. I felt so childish, me a grown man having his mommy, er, his girlfriend cut his food up at the table! She even had a glass of wine but wouldn’t let me have one! (“Silly baby, babies don’t drink wine!” she had said, teasing me).

	 

	It was dark when we left the restaurant. Cindy buckled me into the passenger seat again and I just went along with it. She looked over at me and could see my nervousness as we drove. “Its ok honey. I’ll only give you 30 spankings. And if you take them all like a good boy, I’ll let you have some booby time later ok honey?” Booby time. Oh my. I started to get hard thinking about it. She could see I was getting excited thinking about it. She teased me more, “Someone really wants their booby time don’t they baby boy?”

	 

	I nodded. “Here, baby boy, suck on this while you wait. Think of mommy’s booby’s while you suck your binky!” Before I could protest, the pacifier was in my mouth again. I couldn’t believe it. I couldn’t believe a lot of things about this day. But I liked it. I sucked on my pacifier, grateful it was dark and no one would see me. I couldn’t believe where this was all going.

	 

	I was still sucking on my binky when we entered Cindy’s apartment. I wasn’t even allowed a moment’s rest though when Cindy told me to take off my pants upon entering. While I took down my pants, totally red faced, she went to the kitchen to get something and then plopped down in the big comfy chair. I began to shake a little when I saw what she had in her hand. A wooden spatula. Oh shit. “Oh come off it Danny, I can see your little peeny is excited about this. Get over my knee right now baby boy. Time for your punishment. Then you can have these.” And she pulled down her blouse revealing her gorgeous boobies. Oh my. I flushed even redder and then lay down over her knees.

	 

	It was totally humiliating. I had never been spanked like this. Maybe when I was a kid, I couldn’t remember. Then I felt her pull down my underpants and the cool air hit my bum. I realized I was still sucking the pacifier. I must have been quite a sight! “Ok Danny, I’m going to count. You are going to get 50 spanks. It will hurt. But just think about mommy’s boobies ok honey?”

	 

	Whack! Ouch!! Oh my God, that hurt a hell of a lot more than I was expecting! I cried out. Whack! I shook, moving and then I felt Cindy’s strong arm pin me down. By blow 10 I was kicking my legs and whimpering loudly. “Only 40 more to go baby boy. Hang in there! Maybe you’ll think twice about raising your voice with mommy in the future won’t you?” I nodded, tears starting to form in my eyes.

	 

	By blow 38 I was in full tears. They were streaming down my face. I was also rock hard and Cindy teased me about it a little, “I think someone really likes mommy’s strong hand. Is baby starting to know his place?” By blow 50, the last one, I was full on bawling like a total baby.

	 

	Cindy took me into her arms and brought me right to her breast. I latched on immediately, letting go of my pacifier to take her booby right into my mouth. I gasped in short chokes as I continued to cry on her booby. Gradually the sucking action brought me to a place of calm though and Cindy began to wipe the tears from my eyes.

	 

	“See, everything’s ok baby boy. Baby’s not going to raise his voice with mommy anymore is he?” I shook my head, continuing to suckle. Cindy stroked my hair and gave me small kisses on my head. I began to feel calmer and calmer in the loving arms of my mommy.

	 

	Later we were laying in bed together snuggling. I still felt a little excited as we hadn’t had full release with each other. We kissed a bit. Cindy pulled away and looked me in the eye, “Did you like today?” I nodded. “I did too. What do you think about continuing like this Danny?” she asked. I got a little red in the face but spoke, “I… well… It’s kind of embarrassing but I… I… like it. I want… I want more…” Cindy smiled at me and we lay there for a while. Cindy pulled out the pacifier and held it up to my face, shaking it and teasing me with it. I hesitated only for a moment and then took it into my mouth as she giggled. I still couldn’t believe it. It felt right somehow though. I fell asleep next to her sucking my pacifier.

	 

	The next morning we were having coffee in her kitchen and Cindy looked over at me, sitting there in my underwear and t-shirt. “You know baby boy,” she began, “I’ve been thinking about last night and about how you said you wanted more?” I gulped, not sure where this was going… She continued, “Maybe we should take this a little bit farther. Do you know about adult babies?” I gulped again. Where was this going? I answered, “Uh, no Cindy. Adult babies?” Cindy smiled at me and answered, “Silly boy, you really are kind of naïve aren’t you? Adult babies are adults that like to act infantile and take on the behaviors and sometimes even clothing of real babies! I would say that you are dangerously close to being a real adult baby if I’ve ever met one.”

	 

	Seeing my intense embarrassment in my face she quickly countered, “But you don’t need to feel embarrassed baby! Its totally ok! Lots of adults are into this kind of thing and I have really been into it too. Its like I’m your mommy!” I smiled, blushing. She continued, “You like it don’t you? You kind of like being an adult baby.” I blushed harder and could barely do it but I did. I nodded, feeling my face go even deeper red still. “Oh sweety, seriously don’t be embarrassed. Anyway Danny, I’ve really been enjoying you so infantile-like. But there’s something missing. Something not quite right and I think I’ve figured out what it is.” I started to get nervous listening to her, wondering once again where she was going with this.

	 

	Cindy continued, “I’m thinking that these underpants of yours are not the most appropriate. Not for my little one. These underpants are a bit too manly, a little too adult. I’m thinking maybe something a little younger for you, something more appropriate for a true adult baby. What do you think?” My eyes started to widen and I began to shift, getting nervous. “Shhh,” she calmed me, “Just relax baby boy. You said you wanted more. This is it. Yes, I think you need underwear more appropriate for someone really young. Well, I might not even call them underwear. You know what I’m talking about don’t you baby?” I didn’t know what to say so just nervously nodded and started shuffling my feet, feeling suddenly very uncomfortable.

	 

	Then she finally said it. She giggled a little first. “How about it baby? Would baby like to go back into diapers?” I felt a strange shiver go through my body and suddenly started sweating. I shifted again in my chair, suddenly wanting to cover up in embarrassment for some strange reason. Diapers? I looked up at Cindy with a dumb look on my face, “Uh Cindy, uh…” Fear suddenly filled me. I didn’t want to complain as I knew that things were going pretty good with us now and I really didn’t want to get spanked again. I made my voice slightly squeaky and just said really nice-like, “Uh Cindy… Diapers?” wondering how the hell I would get around this one and wondering if she was truly serious about this.

	 

	“Oh come on Danny. You have been letting me treat you like a total infant lately. You’re more interested in my boobies than having sex (that’s not fair, we hadn’t even tried!). You like sucking a pacifier! I thought maybe, well maybe you might want to take it to the next level and really be my baby. And well, you know what babies wear!” I gulped. She could see my crotch and smiled. My underwear did little to hide my erect state, even with the tiny size of my penis. I couldn’t hide my true feelings. “I think someone likes the idea!” she grinned, seeing the hardness of my tiny cock standing straight up. She opened her nighty showing me her booby like an invitation. “I know this is a lot to take in. Does baby want a morning nursy?” she said, teasing me with her breasts. Red faced, fell at my knees next to her chair and latched onto her breast. I started sucking, not wanting to look her in the eyes any more, as I was both embarrassed and excited all at once. Diapers? “There there baby. It will be all right. I think you’ll like being in diapers again,” She said giggling as I suckled her.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 5 – The New Underwear Tease

	 

	 

	 

	 

	After that morning, we both went to school. We had separate classes that day and didn’t see each other for a while. Somehow when we came back together, we realized that maybe we should drop the whole thing for a few days as there was a slight uncomfortable silence between us, mostly initiated by my nervousness over the whole thing. Cindy could sense this in me and dropped it (the ‘diaper’/adult baby thing) for a short while. I think she really saw how nervous I was and realized that the spanking day had been pretty intense. Pacifiers, spankings, and more, all in one day. I had been pretty embarrassed after that day and following morning and a bit subdued. Cindy had seen how I had gotten and had been really nice to me the last few days. We did more “normal” things and took a little break from the “adult baby” and infantile thing. Well, we took a break for a few days anyway.

	 

	About three days later, it all started building again. We were in the pharmacy getting some things for Cindy when we happened to walk through the incontinence aisle. I went totally red faced when I realized where we were. Cindy grinned at me as we passed them and pointed them out. “Look baby, adult diapers!” she teased. I blushed fiercely and then next thing I knew Cindy was picking up a package of the adult diapers and holding them up to me. She said, “Looking here, I think you need about a size medium.” She was giggling and grinning. I blushed so hard I thought I would burn up. “Oh stop baby. Don’t be so embarrassed. Babies don’t get embarrassed about having to wear diapers! Don’t you think you would feel better in a diaper? Wouldn’t it feel so good letting mommy put you in some pampers just your size? Huh babesy wabesy?” She kissed me lightly and felt me. Sure enough I was hard. She grinned. She knew it was only a matter of time. Truthfully, I was almost sad when she put the diapers back, smiling at me. But she kept teasing me. As we continued down the aisle, she picked up some baby lotion. “This may come in handy later!” she grinned at me with a mischievous look. I gulped.

	 

	The baby lotion did come in handy later. That night we were playing, kissing on the couch, and Cindy said, “let’s try something. Lie down baby.” I submitted to her and lay back on the couch. Cindy went to get something. Gulp. It was the baby lotion. She pulled off her shirt revealing her gorgeous breasts, covered by a lilac satin bra. I was rock hard looking at her. Grinning, Cindy took down my pants and underwear and slowly seductively, began to tap out the lotion onto her hands.

	 

	That old familiar baby smell hit me. “Oooh. Smell that baby boy? Smells like a baby’s room. Who’s my baby?” She grinned down at me. I gulped. I pointed to myself in embarrassment. “Are you a baby Danny?” I gulped. Embarrassed even more, I nodded. “Tell me. Say I’m a baby.” She was really getting into it. I was flushed totally bright red at this point but somehow really excited. “I… I… I’m a baby,” I stammered. “Yes you are Danny,” Cindy said seductively, teasing me, as she slowly began to rub the lotion onto my erect penis. I gasped. “But I’ve never seen a baby who wears underpants Danny. Most babies I know wear something else don’t they?” I gulped again. I nodded as she stroked me, smiling down at me with a devilish smile. “Yes, they don’t wear big boy underpants. What do babies wear Danny?” I gulped again. Oh my God her stroking felt so divine. “Answer me Danny,” she commanded, grinning. “Bbb.. babies wear… they wear… d.. diapers,” I choked out, nervous as hell even saying the word. “Yes that’s right baby. Babies wear diapers. And if you’re a baby… And babies wear diapers… Then… Well what are these?” She asked holding my underpants to my face.

	 

	I was shaking. Her stroking was intensifying. “Tell me what you want to wear baby. Tell me now. Do you want to wear these?” she asked holding up my underpants. I couldn’t help it. I shook my head no. She continued stroking, a huge grin on her face now. “That’s right baby. These underpants are for big boys and you aren’t a big boy any more. Tell me what you want to wear baby boy. Tell me.” I gulped hard. I was almost in spasms. I couldn’t believe the words came out of my mouth, “I want to wear… I want to wear… ddd… dddd….” I couldn’t say it. “Its ok baby. You can say it. Tell me what you want to wear,” she said, teasing me with the most intense strokes. Suddenly I spasmed and as I was near to release I screamed out, “I want to wear diapers! Please put me in diapers!” Cindy masterfully drove me over the edge right then and brought me to release instantly. I came in a huge torrent, my face exploding a deep purple color with intense humiliation at what I had just said. But as embarrassed as I was, I don’t think I had cum that hard in all my life!

	 

	Cindy took me into her arms as tears fell down my cheeks and let me latch on to her breast. “There, there,” she said as I suckled, totally embarrassed at what I had just said. “Its ok. We’ll get rid of baby’s yucky big boy underwear. We’ll get baby some Pampers. Some Huggies. Better yet, some diapers just your size. They’ll fit my big baby just perfectly.” She giggled lightly as I fell asleep on her boobies. I was strangely content, and dreamed a long dream about being diapered.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 6 – A Strange Day

	 

	 

	 

	 

	I woke the next morning to Cindy grinning down at me. I also realized with a slight bit of horror that I had the pacifier in my mouth. How did that get there? When I started to remove it, Cindy just held it in place with her fingers and I realized it would be futile to argue with her. I was puzzled though why she was beaming so happily down at me. “I love you baby. I love this life we have. It has been so nice. I love you like this Danny. So innocent and sweet all the time.” “Its so exciting, just think,” she said with a teasing voice, “The last day. The last day of you ever having to wear underpants again!”

	 

	I suddenly shuddered and the events of the past night suddenly came crashing down. Oh boy. The diaper thing. And I had cum. And… And… Oh shit. What was I getting into? And then I felt it. That feeling between my legs. And why was I so excited about this? Oh man…

	 

	I managed to get around her hand and pulled out my pacifier. “Uh Cindy. I’ve really been liking this whole, uh… thing we’ve been playing at but I mean… uh… don’t you think the uh… dd… dd… diaper thing is maybe uh, well maybe its uh going too far?” I said with a carefully squeaky voice so I didn’t piss her off. It didn’t work. I suddenly saw the look of disappointment on her face. Shit. I had suddenly made her upset. Really I was pretty spineless when it came to confronting Cindy and she took the upper hand. She was probably play milking it a little bit but also mad for real. “Hmmmfff. Well whatever Danny. You could have fooled me with all this infantile attitude. You can’t accept that you’re an adult baby can you? Just wear your stupid underwear. I guess what we’ve been doing doesn’t really mean anything to you. Well, I have to go to work, you can fix yourself breakfast.” With that, before I could even protest she was up like a storm and left, slamming the door.

	 

	I couldn’t believe it. Wow. What the hell was I doing? Was this play or for real? What was the difference? Was she crazy or was I crazy or was this whole thing just a big nutty scenario? I felt down at my still semi erect cock and knew that it wasn’t just a lie. Damn! Why did I have to mess things up? I fixed breakfast in her kitchen contemplating the idea. Could I wear diapers? Really wear diapers? The idea did kind of do something for me but it simultaneously made me so damn embarrassed. Shit. It was really fun being Cindy’s baby though. I could never in a million years admit that to anyone, it was so damn… well humiliating really.

	 

	Finally I couldn’t take it any longer. I called her. “Hello?” she answered, with a sad tone, probably faked. It didn’t matter. Oh crap. Here goes nothing. “Uh Cindy, I uh… I uh… I just wanted to say I’m sorry about this morning,” I said. “And?” she asked, with a sudden tone of sarcasm and humor in her voice. And? Oh shit. Here goes again. “Uh. And, uh. I’ll uh… I’ll uh… I’ll get rid of my uh… unnddd… underwear.” Whew. I said it but I noticed my face was burning. I heard a giggle on the other end of the line. “And?” she asked again. Oh boy. Jeez. How did I end up in this predicament? But my cock gave me the answer. Damn! “I uh… I’ll wear d… d… d… diapers,” I choked out almost in a sob. More giggling on the other end of the line. “All the time?” she asked. I choked again. All the time? What was this? But I couldn’t back down now. Damn! If I complained I wouldn’t hear the end of it! Why did this woman have me so whipped? Oh boy. “Uhh… All the time? Uhh… Yes, I’ll wear them all the time Cindy.” More laughter. “What will you wear all the time baby boy? Tell me with a promise. Promise me. I want to hear you say it.” She was really milking it now. She knew she was getting to me and was really milking it. I think she really got off on my embarrassment. Truth was, I was actually rock hard now too, much to my shame. I couldn’t believe I was saying this but here it went, “I promise to wear d… diapers all the… all the time.” Gulp. I heard giggles of glee on the other end. Did I just say that?

	 

	“I knew you would come around baby boy,” She giggled on the other end. “There should be a package arriving at my apartment this afternoon. Don’t open it or you’ll be in trouble. I might have a little something for you to wear tonight if you’re good to your mommy the rest of the day, if you do your new chores that mommy set out for you. Why don’t you go out and get the things on my shopping list and clean the apartment while I’m gone today baby and I’ll see you home tonight ok sweetie pie?” I gulped. Package? Wear tonight? I was in trouble for sure. And I had to ‘do chores’ all day? Oh boy. I didn’t have any balls to say no though, “Sure Cindy, I’ll get it all done. I’ll see you tonight. Bye.”

	 

	We hung up and I went to grab the list. Might as well get started I thought. I locked up and drove to the store thinking about how crazy this was all getting. I started to think about… I couldn’t even force myself to think it but I knew that… that I did maybe… well ok I did want it. Could I say it? I wanted to wear diapers? How embarrassing was that? Diapers? But… the pacifier… the nursing… I supposed it made sense on some level but it just made me feel so small thinking of it.

	 

	I pulled up to the grocery and went inside. There were a lot of things on the list so I started picking things out. After about 10 minutes I got to some items on the list that suddenly snapped me out of my shopping daze. Baby wipes. Baby powder. Shit. I knew better than to not get those things but it did make me a little nervous. I pulled into the baby aisle and looked at the wipes. Pampers wipes. O boy. I took a box. Johnson and Johnson baby powder. Ok. Yikes. What was next? Oh my God. A baby bottle? I looked for one and ended up getting something with blocks on it. Just great I thought. I was starting to get red faced. I suddenly didn’t want to be in this aisle. I knew these items were for me. Crap. There was one more thing on the list from this section. A changing pad. I looked over at the baby diapers and blushed. Knowing I might be wearing one soon I started to get beet red. I quickly located a changing pad, covered in plastic and put it into the cart. Blushing fiercely, with an embarrassing thought of me in Pampers, I pushed the cart quickly out of that section trying to calm my breathing down.

	 

	I got a few more items and quickly checked out, blushing profusely as the pretty checker checked out my items. Of course she didn’t know what the items were for, but I did. I was grateful to finally get out of there.

	 

	When I pulled up to Cindy’s apartment and carried the groceries to the door I noticed the box outside. Unlocking her door, I put the groceries down and looked at the box. It was quite large, heavy and I couldn’t really tell what was inside. But I had a funny feeling about it. I brought it inside and began to clean up. I felt kind of stupid playing maid that day, especially with that box of unknown surprises looking at me constantly.

	 

	It was a long day, a bit tense with anticipation and waiting. Finally Cindy came home from work. I met her at the door and kissed her lightly on the lips. She grinned down at me. “Nice touch baby,” she said with a sweet smile. I had on her apron, don’t ask me why, it just felt somehow appropriate that day. I had prepared a nice dinner for us and the place was spotless. Cindy was pleased. I fixed her a drink and we sat down to wait for the dinner to finish in the oven.

	 

	Cindy looked over at the box and smiled a huge smile. She looked over at me with a look of mischievousness, “I think baby’s going to like his surprise tonight. Did you get all the items on the list I laid out?” I turned red and nodded. “Good boy. Ok, well there’s the timer. Lets go eat!”

	 

	I laid out the dinner and was about to sit down when Cindy noticed something was wrong and went to the kitchen. I turned an even darker shade of red when I saw her come back with the baby bottle, filled with something I couldn’t see. I shook with mild embarrassment as she poured herself a glass of wine and then handed me the bottle. We sat down.

	 

	“Here’s to tonight, to the next chapter in our lovely relationship, sweety. Cheers,” she said as she held up her wine glass. Totally humiliated but also strangely excited, I lifted my baby bottle to toast against her wine glass and brought it to my lips. I couldn’t believe I was doing this. I tilted the bottle up and sucked. Great. Apple juice! Wishing it was wine, I didn’t complain, I knew better by that point, and besides, something about this really turned me on. I wasn’t sure where things were quite headed but I knew the night was going to be an interesting one.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 7 – A “Change” in the Relationship

	 

	 

	 

	 

	We did have a lovely dinner. I felt the unmistakable shift though, the shift in our relationship that emphasized who was really in charge here. I mean it had been this way to a certain extent all along but something about the past day had nailed it. There was no doubt about it. It was like Cindy had taken this dominant, motherly role with me and I was more and more truly becoming the child. I really went with it though, as embarrassed as it made me.

	 

	“I love it that my sweet boy did all the chores around here today. Did it feel good getting your chores done sweety?” Cindy asked in her motherly tone. I felt like a child answering. “Yes Cindy,” I responded, a bit nervous. “Did you have any trouble with those items on the list today honey?” she said, mischievously. I turned red, “Uh, no it was ok.”

	 

	“Good boy. Well, mommy decided she is going to give you some regular chores around here. If you’re good and do them all you’ll get a reward. I thought a little star chart on the refrigerator, just like when you were a kid! If you get a certain number of stars I’ll give you a reward! Lets say 10 stars! If you are bad I’ll take stars away. And if you don’t have enough stars at the end of the week, you’ll be punished.” Gulp. I choked on a bite of my food. Punished? I remembered my spanking from the other day and my face flushed.

	 

	“Don’t worry baby boy, I don’t think I’ll have to punish you. Well, not that often anyways. Because you are going to be a good boy for mommy, aren’t you?” She gave me a strange seductive teasing look that said I would do anything she wanted. I gulped. She continued, “I’ll tell you what. I’ll give you five stars for doing all of your chores so well today. I won’t normally give you that many, but you were such a good boy today after you apologized. Then, I’ll give you 5 more stars if you go along with me for the rest of the evening and let me do something to you. If you do that you’ll have 10 stars. And I think 10 stars deserves a little cummy reward! That’s right, mommy thinks you might have to start earning your cummy rewards and if you are a good boy the rest of the night I’ll give you your cummies!” She clapped her hands and spoke in baby talk, causing me intense simultaneous excitement and humiliation. “Does that sound good baby boy?” she teased. I was slack jawed, in awe of the command that Cindy, my mommy, now displayed. I was totally hard, scarcely believing I was allowing myself to submit to her. I nodded, “yes Cindy.” “Good boy,” she smiled at me, patting me on the hand like I was a little boy.

	 

	Cindy continued talking, “So you got those ‘things’ from the baby aisle today sweetums?” I nodded. She went to the bag and pulled them out, setting them on the table. “Ah yes, baby powder and your changing pad. Do you know what we’re going to use these things for sweety pie?” she asked, goading me.

	 

	I was shaking a bit at this point. I gulped hard. “Of course you do. Its time isn’t it? Its time to let go of those ugly and uncomfortable adult underpants isn’t it? Come on. If you let me do this to you, you’ll get 5 stars and then I’ll let you have your cummies, ok honey?” She knew she had me. I was rock hard and also completely embarrassed. Cindy stood up and took my hand. I got up to follow her. She led me over to the box, which apparently she had already opened while I was serving dinner earlier. “Sit down honey.” I sat on the couch. My cock throbbed with intense desire.

	 

	Cindy teased me, speaking in a baby talk tone, “Baby powder is for babies. We put it on their cute bum bums and pee pees when they get changed! When they get their diapers changed on their changing pads!” She giggled and pulled out a large plastic package from the box. I gulped, confused at my hardness and simultaneous deep humiliation at what was facing me. She looked me dead in the eye and said, “Do you know what’s in this package baby? Are you ready Danny? Ready to get your diapers changed? Just like the baby you are?”

	 

	I was almost in convulsions. I felt utterly infantile and humiliated by this treatment and yet I could no longer deny my desire, my desire to go through with it. Cindy began to open the package and revealed several large, bulky white disposable diapers. She kept teasing me, “Just your size Danny. Large, overnight fluffy disposable diapers. And just look at these diapers, sweety.” She turned one to show me the front. “They’re made for adult babies, they’ll fit you perfectly and they have the cutest babyish designs! Just like real Pampers!” I was so red faced at this point I thought I would faint. She crinkled it in between her hands, forcing me to hear what they sounded like. It was loud. Loud and super crinkly. “Just think baby, when you wear these you’ll even sound just like a true baby. Everyone will know what you’re wearing. You won’t even be able to hide it!” She giggled loudly. Still shaking I looked at the diaper in her hands. Shiny white plastic, it had the most infantile, babyish designs on it. I was starting to squirm, not able to fully comprehend the idea of wearing that and knowing at the same time that I didn’t have a choice in the matter. I had already submitted to my fate.

	 

	Cindy could see my obvious discomfort and came over to sit next to me on the couch. “I can see you’re nervous baby boy. Don’t be. Just think of how comfortable it will be. Here, touch them. Feel them.” I reached out to touch the shiny plastic. It felt so soft. I felt extremely embarrassed holding the diaper, especially knowing I would soon be wearing it. Wearing diapers. I was blushing so fiercely. Cindy felt my crotch. I jumped with nervousness and Cindy laughed with glee. “I think someone’s little pee pee is hard at the thought of wearing their Pampers! Is someone’s pee pee hard widdle baby boy?” She was seriously teasing me now and I shuddered at her touch. I was hard. Hard as hell. I couldn’t believe I wanted this! I kept feeling the soft plastic, trying to stop shaking.

	 

	“It makes me seriously nervous Cindy…” I said. She stopped me, “Shhh. No more Cindy baby boy. Call me mommy from now on,” she said with a firm tone, taking the diaper from me. I gulped. “Try it. Call me mommy. Say ‘Mommy I want you to diaper me now. Please diaper me mommy.’ ” I nearly choked, I could feel the tears welling up in me, tears of simultaneous joy and sorrow for my lost manhood.

	 

	I could barely say it but somehow the words came out, “Mmmommy, pl… please diaper me…” “Of course baby boy. Here, lets get your changing pad out,” she said with a large smile on her face. She unfolded the changing pad and set it down on the living room rug. She led me gently to the pad and laid me down. I lay there looking stupid while she pulled out my pacifier. She held it up to my lips. “Here baby boy. Take this and suck on it. It will help calm you down. I know your first diaper change is making you nervous. But you have nothing to be afraid of ok honey?”

	 

	I smiled nervously and took the pacifier in my mouth. It did feel kind of comforting as I began to suck on it. Cindy pushed my arms up out of the way and began to unbutton my pants. I felt so helpless as she pulled down my pants and underwear, exposing me, exposing my little cock, which now was embarrassingly hard as a tiny rock. Cindy giggled at the state of my penis. “Looks like baby is really excited about getting his first diaper change! Are you excited to get your diapers changed baby boy?” Blushing, I nodded.

	 

	Cindy pulled out the baby lotion and began to squeeze some into her hands. The intense babyish smell hit my nostrils and for some reason made me harder. She began to rub it into my penis slowly, teasingly, and also lifted my legs to rub it around and into my bum hole, making me gasp. My cock was throbbing with excitement.

	 

	“Yes,” she said as she rubbed my cock with her slick lotioned hands, “baby is excited about being in diapers again. Just think baby, no more yucky big boy underpants, you can go back to a carefree time when you didn’t have to think about using the toilet, when you didn’t know how to use the toilet.” She was grinning. I gasped into my pacifier, not having fully thought it out that I might actually have to use my diapers! “Yes, that’s right baby! Babies don’t know how to use the potty. They go pee pee and poo poo in their diapers, just like you are going to learn to do again. You’ll be just like a true baby. Unable to go potty except in your diapers!”

	 

	I began to shudder and squirm. I couldn’t believe she was doing this to me. Her hand felt so good on my penis and at the same time I was contemplating giving up one of the very things that made me adult, my ability to use the toilet! I couldn’t believe I was letting her put me back into diapers!

	 

	Cindy saw that she had me. I was totally excited at this point, although very red in the face. I gasped as she pulled off of me, desperate for her to finish me off. She just laughed though. I wasn’t getting away that easy. It was time. I squirmed as she pulled out the diaper and crinkled it loudly for me to hear. “Ready to go back into diapers baby boy?” she teased me. I nodded, both scared and excited, knowing this next moment would seal my fate. I was ready though. Ready to take the leap. I couldn’t believe I was doing this!

	 

	She lifted my butt up by grabbing my ankles, and just like a pro babysitter, the diaper was right under me before I knew it. My mind swam. My thoughts flashed briefly to my friends and my face went red. God I hoped they would never see me like this. If my friends ever found out about this, I would never live it down! I hoped no one but my sweet Cindy ever saw me like this! I couldn’t believe I was actually getting a diaper change! I had scary visions of my friends laughing at me getting changed and watching me waddling around in a big thick diaper. I blushed deeply. In a few minutes I would be in diapers! My thoughts shattered suddenly as my butt came down to the loud crinkly padding. A very old familiar feeling hit me suddenly and I felt like I was 2 years old again. My penis started to throb.

	 

	Cindy giggled, noticing the state of my penis, and pulled out the baby powder, opening the bottle. I could smell the instant blast of serious babyish smell as she turned the bottle over and the powder came out like snow, all over my tiny throbbing hard penis, covering the inside of the diaper. I felt completely infantile and squirmed as she lifted my legs again and poured the powder generously over my bum, then set me back down onto the waiting diaper. I was burning in the face. I had never been this embarrassed in my life. I was an adult. I was being diapered by my girlfriend, who I was now supposed to call ‘mommy’. And I was hard as hell and loving it!

	 

	“Is baby ready?” Cindy asked with glee, her smile wide and her eyes gleaming. I gulped. I nodded, sucking even harder on my pacifier. Then I felt it. The front sides of the diaper were pulled up across my hard aching cock, trapping it, and then the sides were pulled taught across my front. Then she held the front sides firm as she pulled the back sides around, unsealing the tapes. The sound of the tapes suddenly nailed it for me. I suddenly crossed some strange boundary which I knew I would never pass back through. I was 2 again. A little boy getting diapered by his mommy.

	 

	The tapes were pulled tight and sealed, securing me once and for all into my first diaper. One. I knew my life would never be the same again. Two. I could feel it go tighter, sealing me. Trapping me. Three. I squirmed, feeling how babyish I truly was. Four. That was it. I was back in diapers. Me. An adult. No, no longer an adult. I was a baby. A baby in diapers. I sucked on my pacifier and looked up with loving eyes at my sweet mommy.

	 

	Mommy smiled down at me. I couldn’t help it. I cooed. I giggled a little and shook my legs up and out just like a baby. Mommy clapped her hands and laughed, “oh I love seeing you like this baby! It feels so good to have you in diapers! Do you like being back in diapers baby?” she asked. I nodded and sucked away at my binky.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Chapter 8 – Happy in My Nappy

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Mommy made me take off my shirt giggling. “Baby, lets go to the bedroom and have some fun now.” She winked at me. I was extremely happy. For some reason the diaper just made me relax. It felt so strange and yet comfortable at the same time. It made me feel so helpless. I sucked on my pacifier and now everything felt somehow right. I did still feel extremely embarrassed though. Mommy shook her finger at me though when I tried to stand up. “No baby. When you’re just in diapers like right now, mommy wants you to crawl, just like a baby. Just let go Danny and be the baby that you look like right now.” She giggled some more.

	 

	I couldn’t believe I was doing it but I started to crawl after mommy, looking up at her in her beautiful beige dress. I felt ridiculous. I could hear the crinkle of my diapers and couldn’t even close my legs properly. They felt so strange. So crinkly and soft and big. I continued to suck on my pacifier as I crawled down the hall. Mommy looked at me over her shoulder grinning and said in a very baby talkish voice, “come on baby, its nursy nursy time. Does baby want some booby?”

	 

	I moaned and grunted into my pacifier, not able to answer, nodding my head. I realized I was suddenly so excited I was drooling. “Aw!! Baby looks excited for booby. C’mon baby. Come on!” She teased me with baby talk all the way down the hall. I felt so humiliated but so horny for her.

	 

	Finally we got to the bedroom. It was strange crawling on my hands and knees but somehow appropriate I suppose, given my attire. I started to head for the bed but mommy called me over to the standing mirror. “Come over here baby. I want you to see yourself honey.”

	 

	I crawled over and sat at mommy’s feet, looking into the mirror. I looked totally ridiculous. Mommy was giggling but lovingly stroking my hair. I got shy and embarrassed at the sight of myself in a large diaper and hid myself behind her. Mommy said, “Oh stop it baby. Come on, look at yourself. I want you to see yourself and accept yourself. You have to learn to accept your new life. Your new baby life. Its ok baby, I love you like this. Come on.”

	 

	I turned again and faced myself. Little tears started to form. I realized though that they weren’t tears of pain but rather tears of joy that mommy was truly letting me be who I needed to be. A baby. An “adult” baby. I suddenly realized I needed to pee and looked up at mommy. I took out my pacifier. “Mommy?” I said. I couldn’t believe I was finally calling her mommy now. “Yes precious?” she answered with a big grin. “I have to go, uh you know. Pee. I uh…”

	 

	“Its ok precious. That’s what your diapers are for. You don’t even have to worry about using the toilet any more ok sweetums? The toilet is only for big people and you aren’t a big person any more. You’re a baby. A diaper wearing baby. And babies use their diapers to go to the bathroom in. Always.” Mommy was really getting into this and I gulped deeply, realizing what I was in for now.

	 

	“I… I… don’t know if I can go pee in my… in my… in my…” I stammered feeling totally strange in my new ‘underwear’. Cindy cut me off, “in your diapers baby? Of course you can. Here let mommy rub your back. You look in the mirror and watch yourself. You watch yourself and think about what a real baby you are that you need to go pee in your diapers. Think about how you can’t go in the toilet anymore. Go on baby. Pee yourself for mommy. Watch yourself pee your diapers like a baby.” She took the pacifier and put it back in my mouth, turning my head to face the mirror, smiling at me.

	 

	I looked at myself in the mirror. My face was so red it looked like a ripe tomato. Could I do it? Could I really pee myself? I felt my bladder pushing. I really did have to go. This was crazy! It took a huge strength of will to overcome years of toilet training to piss myself. I felt strange yet safe with mommy there rubbing my back. My face was so red though.

	 

	I felt a tiny trickle. I cramped down, embarrassed. “Its ok,” Mommy reassured me, “it ok to just be a baby. Go on Danny. Use your diapers.” I started to relax again. It began to trickle more. Then the trickle turned to a light stream, which gave way suddenly to a dam burst and I felt my diapers begin to flood. I panicked then, watching myself flood my diapers in the mirror. They began to sag under the weight of my pee pee. I clutched at mommy in panic. Mommy began to laugh and said, “Oh baby, its ok, you don’t need to panic. You’re just using your diapers. You’re just peeing yourself like a baby. Get used to it, this is how you’ll go to the bathroom from now on.”

	 

	I kept clutching at mommy as she giggled. I felt the pee leave me. My diapers were wet. I looked into the mirror and saw myself with a now slightly droopy diaper. They felt a little saggy but it did seem like everything held. They were pretty absorbent diapers. Totally embarrassed, I asked mommy if I could get a change now. Cindy reached to my crotch to feel, “Oh baby, we can’t change you after every pee! They’ll be ok for at least another pee or two. Remember I’ve had many years babysitting my sister’s kid and I used to have many babysitting jobs when I was younger. I know about how long diapers can go. We can’t change them every time you pee baby. We’ll waste too many diapers and they can be expensive. We’ll change it when its really soaked ok honey?”

	 

	I gulped, not necessarily cherishing the idea of staying long in a wet diaper. Mommy then smiled down at me and said, “How about we give you that reward now sweety boy? You’ve been a really good boy for mommy and I think you deserve it now. Come on.” She led me to the bed and lay me down. She began to remove her dress, revealing her gorgeous boobies. I was shaking with anticipation, even forgetting my wet diapers for a moment.

	 

	Cindy came over to me and crawled on top of me. I could feel her warm body. She brought her breasts to my face and I inhaled deeply of her sweet scent, nuzzling my head into her warm cleavage. I licked at the sides of her wondrous globes. She giggled and unhooked her bra, letting her boobies slap me on either side of my face. I was in heaven.

	 

	I quickly latched on and began to suckle, almost wishing now at this point that I actually could nurse from my mommy. She lay to one side of me and I moved in to snuggle close to her and suckle. Mommy covered the both of us with a blanket and I felt so cozy with her.

	 

	“Oh sweet baby,” Cindy said with a deep tone of love in her voice, “just think. This is only the beginning! I just love my little baby in diapers! My very own little diapered baby!” She was giggling. She had really worked it today and I had totally submitted.

	 

	“Does baby like his diapers? Does it feel good to finally be out of those horrible adult underwear?” I moaned consent as I suckled and suddenly gasped out as I felt her loving touch through the front of my wet diaper. My cock quickly came to life in its new plastic home.

	 

	Cindy laughed a delightful wicked laugh as she began to stroke me off through my diaper. I began to hump her hand, hump my diapers as I sucked her lovely boobies. “That’s it baby. I want you to cum for mommy. Cum into your wet diapers. I want you to feel how good it feels to be in diapers. Let your cummies go. Let it all out for mommy.”

	 

	I humped harder and faster, grunting on her booby. My face was totally red with embarrassment but I didn’t care at this point. I wanted to be in diapers. I wanted to suckle my mommy’s boobies. I wanted to be an adult baby, no matter how humiliating a scene mommy and I played out.

	 

	“That’s it baby. Come on. Cum for mommy! Cum into your diapers! Let your little pee pee spurt cummies for mommy! Splash your diapers! Let it all go for mommy! Cum in your diapers! Such a baby! Goo goo gaga! Come on baby cum in your diapers! Spurt your little cummies into your Pampers!” I began to cry out and screamed out loudly as I suddenly went over the edge. I lost it and burst right into the already soaked walls of my diapers. I kept spasming and more and more cum shot out of me. I sounded like a squeaky girl as I cried out, like a total baby. Cindy was laughing with glee. “Good boy! Such a good boy! Cumming like that in your diapers for mommy! There, there. It’s ok. You don’t need to hide baby! You don’t need to be embarrassed. Mommy loves her sweet baby boy. That’s it.”

	 

	I cried tears of joy, red as I was and snuggled into mommy’s boobies, falling fast asleep in my now very messy diapers. Mommy held me close in her arms nice and safe.

	 

	 

	 

	………………………………………………..

	 

	 

	 

	That was the beginning of my new life as an adult baby. Now I sit here at my computer fully diapered sucking on my pacifier. I haven’t used a toilet in some time and my bladder control is not what it used to be. Mommy feeds me baby food and I have my very own crib and high chair now too! I get to suckle on mommy’s breasts every night. We do sometimes take a break from baby play but I’m never allowed out of my diapers anymore. I have become quite used to using them all the time now. I do my chores daily for mommy but sometimes I don’t do them as good as mommy likes and on those days I get a big spanking over mommy’s knee. I know even on those days though that mommy loves me. There are more stories of my deepened conditioning into babyhood. Maybe I’ll share them with you sometime.

	 

	Looking back now it’s hard to believe that I fell so easily into the role of the adult baby. Cindy later confessed to me that she had always had the desire to be a mommy to an adult baby and that from that first day in class she had me pegged as an infantile adult that she would be able to get into diapers within a short time. It was embarrassing to realize that she had worked me over pretty well. I was basically putty in her hands, all starting from my desire for her wonderful boobies. But now it doesn’t matter. I’m truly glad that Cindy put me in Diapers. Its where I belong.
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