

Preview:

“Ohhh… God it’s so… nghh… I need to poop,” Ned grunted, balling his hands up into fists. “Pl, please sir, may I go?”

His question was directed at Geoff, who was directly in his line of sight, and the older man smirked as he pulled him up, so he was sitting on the bed, quivering, sweating, trying to hold back from filling his diaper right then and there. Ned bit his lip, fighting to keep everything inside, as Geoff took a seat where he’d been a moment ago, and Alan joined him, both of them sitting together.

Alan flushed a little, as he reached for his zip.

“We, we thought it might be fun to have a little contest,” he explained, smiling shyly. “...See if you guys can make us cum before you mess yourselves…”

“On your knees, Neddy boy,” Geoff urged, placing his hand on Ned’s shoulder. “Be a good little boy for Mr. Geoff.”

Ned moaned. The desperation of the situation made him ride a razor thin edge between arousal and anxiety, his body tense and pale as he was pushed down to his knees. His bowels wanted nothing more than to explode into his diapers, the urge growing by the second, but Ned had other drives, and despite his panic, he was seriously kicked into a deep sexual littlespace by Geoff’s forceful commands.

Diapered Foursome with his Daddy Dom

"Lube?"

"Got it."

"What about, uh, condoms?"

Alan gave an affirmative grunt, as he stuffed a package of wipes into the open backpack. The backpack itself was blue and green, with a picture of a tiger emblazoned on the back. It wouldn't have looked out of place on a middle school, or even elementary student, but it belonged to Ned, Alan’s adult baby boy.

"Um," the 20 something-year-old man sat on the bed in a Mickey Mouse T-shirt and jeans began."Have you got… You know?"

Alan looked up with a smirk on his face, and his eyebrow raised, amused by how flustered Ned was.

"What do you mean, baby?" Alan said. "I don't know what you're talking about, if you don't use your words like a big boy."

Ned pouted, somewhat playfully, somewhat embarrassed. He jerked his head in the direction of the closet, where both Ned and Alan knew the diapers and baby supplies were stored. When Alan refused to take the bait and just kept smirking that Daddy-ish smirk, Ned rolled his eyes and sighed.

"The diapers, daddy," Ned finally said, his cheeks bright pink. "Did you pack any diapers?”

"Why didn't you say so?" Allen said, a big grin on his face. "… And yes, of course I did. I don't want to pay to have their couch drycleaned if I didn't!"

Today was something of a milestone in Ned and Alan's relationship. They'd been exploring ABDL privately together some time now, and had even attended several community events. Unlike some couples, Ned and Alan rarely switched. Alan was always the daddy, and Ned was always a little.

When they first got together, they both had an interest in open relationships. But they had mostly spent the past year exploring their own kinks, and had little time to investigate relationships outside their own. A chance meeting at an ageplay party with another gay couple had led to several flirtatious remarks, and later messages through the Internet where everybody made it clear they were interested.

Now Alan and Ned had arranged to have a 'playdate' with another Daddy and baby, and they were both anxiously making sure they had everything ready for it.

The first thing the couple made sure to clear up was that both of them preferred sticking to their current roles. Alan wasn't interested in being treated like a baby boy, and Ned wasn’t interested in being roped into being a caretaker.

Fortunately, their hosts Geoff and Leroy had completely understood. They explained that while they sometimes switch, usually Geoff – a chubby ginger haired man – was the daddy, while Leroy – a black man with short, tightly coiled black hair - was normally the little. And apparently, on the day of the play date they’d agreed to play those roles for the day as well.

Both couples agreed they were interested in a highly sexual experience together, and while negotiations started tentatively, it was soon agreed that there would be nothing strictly off-limits.

Ned was at once excited by the prospect, and nervous. The idea of seeing his daddy with another boy was extremely exciting. But Ned worried when the reality came, he would feel too jealous to enjoy it.

"You okay, little buddy? Alan asked, rubbing the shorter man's back through his shirt. "You look a little pale."

Ned nodded forcefully. He may have been feeling anxious about the whole thing, but he very much wanted to do this. The naughty conversations they’d all shared online had fuelled many late night fantasies and naughty Daddy-little playtime between him and Geoff, and he couldn’t imagine how much sweeter it would be to explore things in person.

"I'm okay, daddy," Ned said. "Just a little nervous…"

"It's okay to be nervous," Alan said with a smile. "I think we’re both going to have a really good time. But remember, if you feel uncomfortable, you can just let me know and we can take a break – or leave – whatever you need."

Feeling slightly reassured, Ned allowed himself to be bundled into the car along with his backpack. He felt his heart rate quicken, as they drove out of their usual neighbourhood, East towards Geoff and Leroy’s house.

***

Ned had no idea what to expect when they pulled up at the couple’s house, but it definitely wasn’t Leroy bouncing around in shortalls and hugging a stuffed elephant to his chest, pacifier clenched between his teeth.

“Daddy, Daddy, they’re here!” Leroy called out delightedly, the tell-tale crinkle with every bounce making it clear he was already diapered. “P’ease come in! Daddy!”

Both feeling a little shy and awkward initially, Ned and Alan shuffled into the nicely furnished home. Ned eyed Leroy’s shortalls as he turned to hug his Daddy, who’d entered from a room that he assumed was the kitchen. They had pokemon patches sewed on the back pockets.

“Hello, hello,” Jeff said, with a chuckle, as he pulled his little boy close and kissed his cheek. “I see junior already greeted you… Are you both ready for this evening?”

Alan nodded, a small smile spreading across his face. Ned nodded as well , but said nothing, reaching for Alan’s hand shyly. Leroy’s eyes glinted as he watched them both with a grin, and Ned only blushed harder in response.

“Oh, somebody’s shy,” Jeff said, sounding almost hesitant. “I hope you’re not having second thoughts!”

“No!” Ned blurted in response. “Um. I mean, no, of course not. I’m just a little nervous… I feel underdressed.”

He looked over at Leroy’s adorable little outfit, with blue train patterned fabric on the cuffs of his shortalls, a red pacifier clipped to their bib. Ned had been too shy to wear anything like that on the drive over, worried Jeff and Leroy would think if he dressed up like, well… a baby. Maybe they wouldn’t find that sexy at all?

Obviously he was wrong… Ned glanced up at Alan, who was looking at Leroy too, his eyes appreciative. Ned felt a tiny pang inside him, but found he was more excited by his boyfriend’s interest in another man than he expected.

“Oh, don’t worry,” Jeff said, with a firm chuckle as he began to lead the other couple upstairs. “I’m sure you’ll soon be feeling underdressed. Little babies who don’t have proper attire run around in just a diaper and t-shirt in this house.”

Ned blushed again, watching Leroy’s backside as the other little boy scampered up the stairs, crinkling audibly. He could tell Alan was watching too, admiring the taller man’s physique, adult and lithe, mixed with his innocent, childlike motions and behaviors.

Turning his attention back to Jeff, Ned let himself wander into his own dirty thoughts. It had been a long time since he’d seen or touched the cock of a man other than Alan in a long time. He wondered curiously how big Jeff was down there, how it would feel to touch him… his own penis jerked slightly, excited by the thought of kissing and nuzzling the hardening shaft of a man who wasn’t his ‘Daddy’.

Jeff had led them to the master bedroom now, and after waiting for the pair of them to catch up to him, he pushed the door to the bedroom open ceremoniously. Ned gasped.

Two towels lay side by side on the large bed. On an end table, Ned could see a tube of lubricant and gloves… and next to each towel, a metal pole on wheels, like you might see in a hospital.
 

Hung from each pole was a bulging red bag, with a length of tubing curled up next to it. Ned couldn’t see what was inside the bags because they were opaque, but they looked round, full, and fat, sloshing with some liquid that Ned was sure would soon be making his way inside of him one way or another, noting the nozzle on the end of the coiled tube.


"Have you ever had an enema?" Leroy asked curiously. "I know you said that messing around other people something you fantasized about…"


Ned’s cheeks flushed brightly as he shook his head. In truth, he had only messed a few times around even Alan. It was always a kinky, but embarrassing experience – but usually one he had to have a certain amount of mental fortitude for. But maybe an enema would help make it easier, Ned thought as he looked up at the swollen bags of liquid hanging from the poles.


"No, he hasn't, have you baby boy?" And said placing a big hand on Ned’s shoulder and squeezing reassuringly. "But he's no stranger to making poopy Pampers!"
  

Both Leroy and Geoff laughed at that, while Ned felt his face turn hotter than the sun. Even more embarrassingly, he could feel his cock growing harder, lolling semi erect in his padding. Ned clenched his fist shut, silently willing his length to go back down - but before he could get control of himself, he felt his Daddy's hand on his thickly diapered backside pushing him towards the bed.


"Let's get you ready Leroy," Geoff said, reaching towards the fastenings on Leroy shortalls.


"Otay, Daddy!" Leroy lisped round the pacifier, which was quickly unclipped from the shortalls which were being pulled down his legs. 


Ned watched with some interest, as the darker skinned boy was lovingly bent over the towel on the bed, his outfit now around his ankles, the white plastic of the diaper crinkly and bulging out from his bottom.


As Geoff reached for the diaper, and began to slowly pull it down, revealing Leroy’s bare backside, Ned began to look away – then stopped himself, remembering that this was what they were there for. He was allowed to watch. 

The hot blush remained on Ned’s face as he glanced nervously from his daddy to the scene in front of him. Alan seemed to be watching as intently as he was, and Ned wondered if he felt the strange combination of excitement, anxiety, and naughtiness that was exciting him so much as they both watched. He was jealous of how much attention Leroy was getting from Alan already - but it turned Ned on to see his Daddy so excited, to share this with him.


Finally Leroy''s backside was bare, his genitals pressed against the soft towel. Ned shyly leaned over to peer underneath the taller boy, seeing his cock turgid and swollen against the material beneath his belly. 
  

As Ned tried to sneak a glance at Leroy’s manhood, he suddenly felt a strong hand pushing him downwards towards the bed. He was so shocked, he barely had time to put a hand out to catch himself, and soon Ned was bent over the bed too, looking back with a blush on his cheeks.

Two men hungrily eyed his backside - and only one of them was his boyfriend… Ned’s eyes widened. He looked nervously over at Leroy - who winked, wriggling his crotch lavisciously against the bed.

Gulp. Ned’s cock throbbed urgently in his pants, and a moment later, he could feel the familiar sensation of Alan reaching beneath him to undo them.

As if they didn’t have an audience, as if it was just the two of them, Daddy and baby boy, alone in the bedroom, Ned lifted his bottom obediently and let the now-loosened trousers slip down, taking his underwear with them.

"No diaper?" Jeff asked, as Alan shuffled Ned’s pants and underwear down.


"We weren't sure… Well, you know," Allen said, uncertainly. "I brought some with me though."


"Don't worry about it,” Geoff said, chuckling. "We have plenty, anyway. I was just surprised"


"Yeah, daddy," Leroy chimed in. "Little babies belong in diapers, don't they?"


“That’s right, bud,” Geoff replied - Ned couldn’t turn to see, but it sounded like he was grinning. “Now… Would you like me to help give him his enema, Al?” 

Ned blinked in surprise, biting his lip. Again he felt his insides quivering with the thought of another man - not his Daddy - touching him so intimately, felt his erect cock twitch between the folds of the towel. It made him feel little and vulnerable in a naughty way, offered up to a strange man, the fate of his rounded ass debated by the adults as he could only grip the covers and wait…

“Please,” Alan replied, some nervousness in his own voice - but Ned heard the eagerness too, and his cock twitched again, knowing his Daddy wanted to see Geoff touching him too...

Silence, and then Ned gasped. Geoff had slid his hand down between his legs, fingers brushing against his balls. They pulled up slightly, and the other man followed them, cupping them gently, almost-lovingly, pushing the ends of his fingers further up so they stroked Ned’s stiff baby boy cock. Ned whimpered, embarrassed and aroused all at once - and then Geoff withdrew his hand, with a chuckle.

“Somebody’s excited, aren’t you, little one?”

Ned hid his face in the bed, but couldn’t keep the smile off of his face.

“Okay, first of all… We put these on,” Geoff began, over the sounds of rubber gloves being snapped into place. “Then we get the little tykes all lubed up…”

There was a squirting sound, and Ned turned towards Leroy, who was peering behind himself anxiously. Ned watched Geoff approach Leroy first, lube shining on his gloves, two fingers together and covered in the clear, thick fluid.

“Ohhh! Daddyyy…” Leroy groaned, as the older man’s fingers probed his backside. “Nmmmf!”

They soon slipped easily inside Leroy’s accommodating rear, and Ned flushed, unable to stop watching as Geoff’s fingers pumped in and out of Leroy’s tight hole. Leroy himself moaned loudly, his hips pumping in time to the motions of his Daddy’s hand. He stopped, reluctantly, as Geoff withdrew his fingers, and moved down the bed…

“Ah! Oh!” Ned’s expression was a mixture of shock and discomfort as he felt Geoff’s other fingers pushing to enter his own backpassage.

“Let me in, boy,” Geoff ordered, as Ned instinctively clenched to keep the invading digits from slipping in.

“S-sorry, sir,” he mumbled weakly, forcing himself to relax. “Ohhh!”

Ned groaned softly, feeling his tight rear being spread by two thick fingers, sliding gently back and forth. He could feel the coolness of the lube on his outer skin, and he wrinkled his nose at the noise of it (shlurp, shlurp) as Geoff gently finger-fucked his ass.

Geoff’s fingers didn’t go very deep into Ned’s backside, and they didn’t hit his prostate at all. The lubrication of Ned’s anus was like a swift medical procedure, done for his ‘own good’. Somehow that added to the fantasy - Mr. Geoff wasn’t interested in making this a scene for the little diaper-wetter, but in quickly and efficiently emptying Ned’s bowels.

“All done,” Geoff said, cheerfully.

Ned felt Geoff’s fingers retreating, the outer ring of muscle clenching slightly around them as they departed. He bit his lip, knowing what was coming next, not sure what to expect.

“Now the nozzle,” Geoff said. “It has to go very deep…”

Ned heard the coil being unwound… and then he felt Geoff’s hand on his asscheek, pulling them apart.

“Relax for me, kid.”

There was barely time for Ned to obey that command before the thin plastic nozzle of the enema pushed against his hole. It was much thinner than Geoff’s fingers, so it slipped easily into place, although Ned grunted slightly at just how deep it went. It felt fine, so far…

Until Geoff pulled open the valve, and cool liquid began to flow into Ned’s bowels. He gasped, gripping the sheets with a shocked expression as he felt such a volume of water rushing into his body. The saline solution felt ice cold compared to the heat inside him, rushing into every nook and cranny of his backside.

“Oh! Oh… that’s… Weird!” he moaned, squirming in discomfort while the nozzle remained lodged in his backside. “I can f-feel it… soo deep…”

“Let’s hold hands,” Leroy offered, palm reaching out for Ned’s. “It’s pretty uncomfortable…”

Ned quickly snatched Leroy’s hand, grimacing as he felt more liquid spilling into his guts. His stomach felt like it was slowly inflating, bowels already cramping, body trying to expel the cool liquid swelling his tummy.

“Nnnhh!” Leroy groaned, squeezing Ned’s hand tightly. His own valve had been opened, and Ned blushed as the darker skinned boy moaned and rocked his hips against the bed as the liquid drained inside of him.

“C-crap,” Ned spluttered.”I need to go… nnghh… I’m cramping up…”

“Just a bit longer, cutiepie,” Geoff said, petting Ned’s hair softly. “It’s nearly all gone.”

Ned squeezed his eyes shut and pushed his head against Geoff’s stroking hand. It wasn’t Alan, but the contact felt good anyway, a distraction from the discomfort churning in his bowels.

At last he felt equilibrium inside him, the water no longer filling him up. He heard a gurgling noise from below him, his muscles spasming as his body adjusted to the feeling of being full of cool, clear liquid.

“All done, babyboy,” Alan said, and Ned glanced up, realizing his Daddy was on the other side of the bed in front of him now. “Can you squeeze down and hold it inside for Daddy, when we pull the hose out?”

“Nmf… Y-yes, Daddy,” Ned said, cheeks a hot red contrast to the coolness slowly warming up inside his tummy.

The cramping was still there, but Ned could feel his body was no longer trying desperately to expel the liquid inside him. With a soft squeak, he felt the nozzle being pulled out of his backside, and clenched his sphincter shut, trembling, feeling his muscles twitching in response as they tried to empty his bowels again, fighting against him.

“Uuupsy daisy…”

With a co-ordinated effort that surprised him, Ned was rolled onto the spot where Leroy had been a moment ago, onto a crinkly white diaper. He gasped and winced, trembling as he squeezed down hard on the surge of fluids that suddenly rushed towards his anal opening.

Leroy, who was now re-diapered and grimacing himself, grabbed one side of the diaper, while Alan grabbed the other. Ned didn’t even think to cover his swollen erection before it was covered for him, cotton-y softness pressed against his eager length, stomach rumbling loudly. Now the diaper was being taped up tightly, and through the haze of discomfort and desperation Ned felt totally helpless and infantile, a little toddler fighting the sudden urge to mess his diaper.

“Ohhh… God it’s so… nghh… I need to poop,” Ned grunted, balling his hands up into fists. “Pl, please sir, may I go?”

His question was directed at Geoff, who was directly in his line of sight, and the older man smirked as he pulled him up, so he was sitting on the bed, quivering, sweating, trying to hold back from filling his diaper right then and there. Ned bit his lip, fighting to keep everything inside, as Geoff took a seat where he’d been a moment ago, and Alan joined him, both of them sitting together.

Alan flushed a little, as he reached for his zip.

“We, we thought it might be fun to have a little contest,” he explained, smiling shyly. “...See if you guys can make us cum before you mess yourselves…”

“On your knees, Neddy boy,” Geoff urged, placing his hand on Ned’s shoulder. “Be a good little boy for Mr. Geoff.”

Ned moaned. The desperation of the situation made him ride a razor thin edge between arousal and anxiety, his body tense and pale as he was pushed down to his knees. His bowels wanted nothing more than to explode into his diapers, the urge growing by the second, but Ned had other drives, and despite his panic, he was seriously kicked into a deep sexual littlespace by Geoff’s forceful commands.

Alan moaned, and Ned whipped his head around to see Leroy’s hand around his Daddy’s cock. Jealousy seethed inside him, but alongside it was a competitive rush that inspired Ned to reach out himself, taking Geoff’s fat pink length in his own hand.

“Nmm, good boy!” Geoff remarked, twitching between Ned’s fingers. “Squeeze me nice and tight, that’s it.”

Obediently, Ned wrapped his digits tightly around Geoff’s erection, stroking up and down as he lowered his mouth towards the dripping cockhead. The musky scent of sex and arousal wafted off of it, and Ned moaned unconsciously as he ran his tongue across the swollen tip, trembling from lust himself, as well as the urgency building in his bowels.

Ned glanced jealously at Leroy, who was between his own Daddy’s thighs, his own Daddy’s cock in his hand and sliding into his mouth. The dark skinned little moaned salaciously as he bobbed his head back and forth, his diapered backside wriggling around behind him. The only sign that Leroy was having a hard time emptying the load inside his bowels was the sheen of sweat on his brow as he pushed his lips down along Alan’s cock, cheeks swelling and deflating as he moved up and down.

Nostrils flaring, Ned turned back towards his own task, pulling Geoff’s cock into his mouth with his tongue. The older man grunted and moaned as Ned hurried pushed his length to the back of his throat, his own cock dribbling inside of the diaper, hips rocking against the padding. His mouth was full of another man’s erection, tongue running up and down along the underside of it, again and again.

“Gnnh!”

Ned froze as he tensed up, fighting his body, the urge to release stronger and stronger. He quivered and shook, one hand clumsily grasping the bedsheets as he waited for the spasms to subside. Blinking sweat out of his eyes, Ned pushed himself onwards, grunting as he forced himself to take more of Geoff’s cock, sliding awkwardly down his throat as both hands squeezed and stroked up and down, hoping he could make the older man cum before he soiled himself…

“Ohh! Ohhh fuck! Good boy!” Alan squealed, and Ned could tell he was cumming.

Turning his head with his lips still wrapped around Geoff’s swollen cock, Ned looked into Leroy’s eyes. His lips were stretched around Alan’s member, pressed against the base of his erection, the bulge in Leroy’s throat visibly throbbing as he swallowed Alan’s load. He moaned in bliss, rolling his eyes back as he swallowed hard…

Distracted as the next wave of spasms wracked his body, Ned couldn’t hold back any longer. Gasping, he pulled his mouth up off of the swollen cock filling it, trembling, shaking, grunting as his bowels noisily evacuated into the diaper.

Eyes closed and cheeks burning with humiliation, Ned felt all eyes on him as he messed himself. Groaning, pushing his rear out like a toddler, he felt warm mess filling his padding, the back of it bulging out. Ned moaned, softly, quivering, his bowels pushing hard, emptying all of what was filling them into the already-full diaper, his cock quivering along in time with it.

“Aw, couldn’t hold it, huh, buddy?” Geoff remarked, his breathing heavy. “That’s okay… come here…”

Shakily, Ned felt himself being lifted to his feet, the weight of the load in the seat of his diaper making them sag. He worried for a moment the immense mess within them would drag the diapers all the way down, but that worry stopped as Geoff sat him down on his exposed cock, the squishy back of his diaper against it. Ned gasped as he felt Geoff’s hand squeezing his cock through the front of his diaper - but a noise from Leroy suddenly stole his attention.

“Gnnhh! Dadddy!” Leroy grunted, squatting beside the bed, lips still glazed with Alan’s cum as the other man lay back, panting himself. “Oooo! I’m messin’ my didees!”

Leroy grunted and groaned as he messed himself in front of them all, Ned’s eyes open wide as he stared at the scene unfolding just a foot away. Another adult baby boy filled his padded pants with his own hot, sticky mess, trembling, as Ned’s own messy, stinky bottom was pressed against another man’s erection.

“Ohhh, someone’s a stinky boy,” Alan said, breathlessly, as he propped himself up on one elbow. “And you won the challenge, right?”

Leroy’s grin was a little forced, but he nodded and began to stand, gasping as he felt a last trickle of mess leaving his backside.

“Would you like to make stickies in my little boy’s mouth?” Alan asked, looking over at Ned for confirmation that it was okay.

Ned’s eyes felt like they were going to pop out of his skull, but he found he was nodding almost as hard as Leroy. He would feel utterly used and dominated, helplessly humped from behind, his own mushy diapers ground against him by Geoff’s turgid member, as another little boy’s cock pushed into his throat.

“Come up here,” Geoff ordered, patting the bed beside him. “Ned, turn your head… that’s right, good baby…”

Wrinkling his nose, Ned watched as Leroy’s diaper was tugged down, so his erection slid up and out of the front waistband. The waistband now rested snugly against the base of Leroy’s shaft, keeping the mess trapped inside, although the air was thick with the smell of it. Somehow that filthiness only made Ned more aroused, and he eagerly parted his lips as Leroy’s cockhead pressed against them.

“His, his mouth feels so soft,” Leroy whimpered, rocking his hips gently as he grasped Ned’s head, pushing his shaft towards Ned’s throat. “Oh Daddy…”

“That’s my good boy,” Geoff murmured, grunting and gasping as he ground his erection against Ned’s loaded diaper, his hand stroking Ned’s erection through the diaper as his diapered baby boy fucked his mouth.

This situation was humiliating but in the sexy way that made Ned’s cock throb with pleasure. He was being bounced on an older man’s lap, messy, mushy diaper smushing against Geoff’s cock, while his head was pushed back and forth ever-more rapidly, sucking and slurping on Leroy’s cock, breathing hard through his nostrils. His diaper crinkled loudly over his muffled moans of pleasure, feeling Geoff fondling him through the thick diaper, hips bucking up harder and harder to meet him.

Even through the thick padding, Ned could feel Geoff’s cock swelling, growing stiffer, and his movements began to grow faster and more erratic, grinding desperately against Ned’s messy backside. Ned closed his eyes, sucking and gulping around Leroy’s length, as he gyrated his hips, working his messy diapered bottom shamelessly against Geoff’s length.

All three men were groaning, grunting, huffing, feeling their collective pleasure building. Geoff’s fingers were like a vice around his cock through the diaper, his hips scrunching his crotch desperately against Ned’s rear end. Leroy had given up being gentle now, and shoved his cock hard down Ned’s throat over and over, saliva dripping down the poor babyboy’s face. In any other scenario he might have protested, but, surrounded by sexy men who wanted to use his body, Ned merely moaned in pleasure, grunting, tensing, feeling his climax approaching…

“Nmmf! Daddyy! I’m m-makin’ ‘tickies!” Leroy whimpered, and Ned’s eyes flew open wide as his face was forced down into Leroy’s crotch. “MM!”

Ned felt Leroy’s cock jerk hard down his throat, hot salty cum spurting down it - and came himself, hard, into his diapers. He gave a muffled squeak of his own as he trembled with climax, hips bucking against Geoff’s hand as he made the front of his diaper sticky and messy in a very different way.

He couldn’t help but swallow Leroy’s loud, and every squirt down his throat seemed to make his own cock throb along in time with it. Geoff’s frantic humping abruptly came to a stop, and Ned gasped around the swollen, spitting length in his mouth, feeling hot spooge splurting up his back.

At last, Leroy stopped cumming, and whimpered as he gently withdrew his cock from Ned’s mouth, looking down at him apologetically as Ned’s own erection finally squirted the last few drops into his diaper. Geoff gave a guttural noise of delight as he rode out his own orgasm, panting into Ned’s ear as he painted the dirty-brown of the back of his diaper a sticky off-white color.

“S-sorry, Neddy,” Leroy apologized shyly, looking down at his feet. “You felt sooo nice on my peepee…”

“Don’t be,” Ned replied, breathing hard through his now-free mouth. “It was… amazing.”

“Oooo…. I needed that,” Geoff groaned as his orgasm dwindled, grinding out the last few drops by pushing Ned’s stinky, stinky backside hard against his softening length. “How’re you doin’, Alan?”

Ned blushed in shame that he’d almost forgotten his own Daddy was there - but the shame dissipated as he looked over at where Alan was, stroking his own cock lazily to the sight of the three men fucking and sucking each other. The bearded man smiled shyly as he lifted his hand off of his member, giving the others a thumbs up.

“That was very sexy,” he said. “Made me wish Leroy’s mouth hadn’t been so good.”

Leroy giggled like a little boy.

“Thank you, Mr. Alan,” he replied. “...I bet after we all get cleaned up, we can find something to do you really like…”

And Ned again felt himself, sticky and stinky and in a messy diaper, being laid down on the towel to be changed…

End.

Pt 2 coming soon!
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