

Preview:

“It’s okay, sweetie… Mommy wants to see her little babygirl cum,” Violet muttered as she gently brushed Helen’s hair back. “Especially when your cute little mouth is full of Mommy’s cock.”

With that, she pressed the switch on the vibrator in, and Helen squeaked, shuddering as her body was struck by a sudden burst of pleasure. Her clit stirred slightly, plumping up but never rising like Violet’s did, just pushing harder up against her padding as she moaned, grinding herself softly against the head of the vibrator.

Helen’s passionate panting was interrupted as Violet took her hand and placed it on her slender Mommydick, stiff and throbbing in her babygirl’s hand. With a soft moan, Helen squeezed tightly beginning to stroke firmly up and down, up and down as she lowered her face towards it.

Violet’s eyes rolled back in pleasure as her diapered girlfriend slipped her sensitive, dribbling cockhead into her mouth. It felt like all her nerves lit up with focused bliss, as she watched Helen’s head bob back and forth, every pushin forwards taking the tip of Mommy’s cock deeper into her mouth.

Helen’s diapered backside wriggled rhythmically back and forth as she worked her mouth up and down her Mommy’s stiff shaft. Her soft moans sent soft vibrations along Violet’s turgid length, and now Violet could feel she was sliding down the back of her babygirl’s throat. Hand on the back of Helen’s head, Mommy Violet guided her back and forth, grunting and biting her lip as she pushed her slender cock back and forth, leaking onto Helen’s tongue.

***

Doubly Diapered:

A story of two ABDL Transgender Switches

Helen Strand carefully slid the par-boiled potatoes and carrots, smothered in butter and rosemary, into the oven. The meatloaf had already been cooking for some time, so Helen was just making sure the vegetables would be done on time. She wanted to cook a perfect meal for her girlfriend, Violet.

Speak of the devil…

“Helen, I’m home!”

Helen felt her heart beat faster even after all this time. The girls had been living together for 2 years now and it still seemed just as magical and exciting. Helen felt incredibly lucky to have met Violet, and she knew Violet felt the exact same way.

As attractive but nerdy trans girls going through transition, dating had never been easy for either of them. Add in a serious fetish on both sides for playing both a diaper-wearing babygirl and a kinky Mommy, and finding a compatible partner was even harder.

The few people who were interested were always creeps. Helen had grown sick and tired for being fetishized for her penis, a part of herself that she wasn’t always that fond of. And most people seemed to only want it one way - for Helen to be their strict Mommy, most of the time, but some people only wanted her to be a dependent baby for them. Very few people seemed to switch like she did, and none of them were Helen’s type.

For a long time, it had felt like she could either accept being alone, or agree to being turned into a sex object 24/7 for aspects of her body she was less than comfortable about. Hel seriously considered the latter for a while, bouncing from Master to Daddy as she tried to find someone she felt okay with… But she’d left eventually given up in a fit of self-loathing.

And she’d never been more glad that she had. As cliche as it was, Helen had met the perfect person as soon as she’d stopped looking.

Violet saw the cute chubby t-girl on her Kinklife feed one day, checked her location… and sent off a message. Helen was beyond excited to read it, seeing how perfectly all of their kinks lined up, and how much they had in common. Their first date went well, their second, even better, and now for the past couple of years they’d been living together in kinky, diapered bliss, switching off Mommy and baby roles - and sometimes sharing, both wearing diapers and snuggling up as twin babygirl sisters…

Helen giggled at herself. She was getting distracted, lost in her memories, instead of answering Violet…

“I’m in the kitchen, hon,” she called back in a syrupy voice. “I’m making meatloaf.”

“Smells delicious,” Violet said as she entered the kitchen, sniffing the air. “I bet it’s going to taste great. Mmmf. Thank you, beautiful.”

As Viole spoke, she wrapped her arms around Helen’s waist, and snuggled her tightly to her.  Helen’s chest fluttered happily as her taller, dark-haired girlfriend rested her chin on top of Helen’s head, stroking her hands up and down her sides.

Violet always made Helen feel small, and cute, and attractive in the most feminine way. Helen turned her head slightly towards Violet, and they shared a long, lingering kiss, before Violet gently pulled away.

“Hm,” the taller girl said, tugging a little at Helen’s apron strap.”Aren’t you a little overdressed, babygirl?”

Babygirl. So that was the game. Helen squealed internally. Yes, being Mommy’s baby felt absolutely perfect right now…

“Um, well, I do have to wear the apron, Mommy…” Helen mumbled, and then squealed as Violet’s hand trailed up the front of her blouse.

Her soft, round breasts were tender and sensitive from the hormones, still slowly growing even now. Violet knew just where to touch and how much to tease her babygirl, knew just how to keep her teetering between the edge of pleasure and pain. Helen whimpered, arching her back as Mommy found her slightly stiffened nipple, rolling it between her fingers through the fabric.

“I meant everything but the apron, actually,” Violet teased, turning Helen to face her. “Come on, darling. Let Mommy see that cute nakie body of yours…”

Helen flushed, but obediently allowed herself to be led into the hall, where Violet quickly undid her apron, hanging it on the armchair for safekeeping. It still felt naughty and cute to be undressed by her Mommy, and Helen obediently lifted her arms and stretched her legs out as Violet stripped her down to nothing but her panties and bra.

“Eep!”

Violet had pinched her bottom playfully, and now chuckled.

“No diaper, little one? Very naughty,” she tutted, as she unhooked Helen’s bra, letting her ample breasts fall free. “Babies need their didees… So lay down on the floor for Mommy.”

“Otay, Mommy,” Helen replied shyly, sliding onto the floor.

Her panties showed her small bulge between her legs, hidden and tucked away, but still there. As Violet pulled down her panties, it all hung free, her soft little girlcock and balls exposed.

“Such cute little girlybits,” Violet teased, as she gently rubbed her thumb around Violet’s soft cocktip.

Helen whimpered, nodding and biting her lip. HRT meant she no longer got real erections, but her body was a thousand times more sensitive now. Violet’s fingertips brushing across her little clit, coaxing sticky girljuice from the tip, made Helen whimper and squirm with delight, her hips pushing needily towards her Mommy’s special attention…

“Ah ah ah,” Violet chuckled, pulling her sticky fingers away. “Not for naughty babygirls… here, suck! … Now, where’s your plug…”

Flushing, Helen parted her lips and obediently suckled on her Mommy’s fingers, tasting her own thin but sticky fluids there. There was no way she could have known that Violet wanted her diapered before she came home, but that was okay. The kinds of punishments Mommy Violet had in mind were the kind that made Helen excited in the naughtiest ways.

“Here,” her Mommy said, holding a sizable purple buttplug in one hand. “For my slutty babygirl who needs her bottom punishing…”

“Oh, no, Mommy,” Helen giggled, as her legs were pushed up towards her chest, her chubby bottom spreading and exposing her tight pucker. “I’mma good little girl… Nggh!”

The tapered tip of the plug probed at Helen’s entrance, and she quivered, moaning softly as it began to enter her. As it went deeper, getting wider as it went along, it began to press against her prostrate, at first gently, but then more and more firmly. Helen squealed in slight surprise as the plug suddenly slid all the way in, her bottom squeezing around the thinness before the flat base.

“Good little girls don’t get excited when their Mommy plugs their tushy,” Violet pointed out. “Now let’s get your diaper on before dinner’s ready.”

Helen whimpered and squirmed happily as her Mommy manipulated her body easily, the large thick diaper pulled up between her legs in a matter of moments. Inside her bottom, the plug stretched her sensitive walls around it, her swollen prostate pressed firmly up against it, little clit dribbling clear fluid into the padding that was being pulled tight against it.

“Ooo…”

Her toes curled as the diaper was done up, keeping the plug embedded deep in her backside. The snug thickness felt so good against her excited girlcock, pushing her thighs apart as she was helped back up. With a smirk, Violet slipped the apron back over Helen’s head, and then did the ties up around her waist.

From the front, Helen’s chubby body was covered. From the back, only the strings tight against her skin covered her, the round curve of her padded rump sticking out as she walked, white plastic a contrast to her pale skin.

“That’s more like it,” Violet said, hand thumping against the diaper she’d put Helen into. “Go finish up dinner, baby… And maybe afterwards Mommy can give you some special cuddles…”

***

“That was delicious,” Violet said, licking her lips. “You made the vegetables really well, babygirl.”

“Thank you, Mommy,” Helen replied, as she gathered up the dirty plates. “I bought some cheesecake for dessert if you’d like some…”

The apron was gone now, and Helen felt Violet’s eyes on her body as she worked -  especially her soft, plump breasts. The crinkly diaper between her legs was now wet and slightly swollen, and the yellow wetness indicator had turned green and blue in some places.

“Cheesecake sounds amazing,” Violet agreed. “One plate, okay?”

Scurrying off obediently to the kitchen, Helen returned a moment later with two portions of cheesecake on a single plate. The diaper rustled as she walked back over towards Violet, her limp clit stirring slightly inside it.

Legs crossed, Helen sat down opposite from Violet, with a soft grunt. The plug inside her was pushed in deep, sending tremors of pleasure up and down her spine.

“Nmmm,” Violet murmured around a mouthful of cheesecake. “Here, open wide, little one…”

Shyly, Helen parted her soft lips. Mommy gently spooned some of the topping into her mouth, and she ate it, hungrily, the soft sweetness delicious against her tongue. Another spoonful, and Helen wriggled happily, her bottom squeezing around the plug, hedonistically wallowing in both kinds of pleasure.

“Taste good?” Violet asked, smirking as she took another mouthful for herself. “That’s Mommy’s good girl... here comes the choo-choo train…”

“Choo-choo!” Helen giggled, taking the offered bite eagerly, sticky whiteness smearing on her lips. “Yummmm!”

“What a greedy baby,” Violet teased, as Helen sucked on the spoon, her tongue running along the inside of the bowl.

“Nuh huh, Mommy,” Helen replied. “I jus’ like Momma feedin’ me.”

Violet’s heart fluttered, but another part of her stirred as well. HRT had softened and feminized her features, granting her a feminine appearance and pert little tits with excitably stiff nipples. But unlike Helen, it hadn’t stopped her cock from getting hard, something that was especially noticeable right now as she looked at her babygirl, half-naked and giggling in a wet diaper…

“Eep! Mommy!”

Violet flushed, blinking. She’d jerked the spoon away too quickly, and a morsel of cheesecake had fallen from Helen’s lips onto her bare chest. A few crumbs and a blob of white rested there, on Helen’s right breast, inches away from her nipple.

The electricity was palpable as Violet slowly reached over with her thumb, scraping away the sweet dessert. Helen gasped in pleasant surprise as it brushed over her nipple, making it poke out excitedly.

Sensuously, Violet sucked her thumb clean, giving Helen a seductive smirk. The cheesecake was put aside with trembling hands, and Violet undid her tight, curve-hugging jeans. They slid down her thighs as she stood up - revealing the stiff girlcock stretching out her silky panties.

Helen licked her lips even more eagerly than she had done when Mommy was feeding her, as Violet stroked her dripping shaft, raising an eyebrow as she looked down at the shorter girl. Violet was a vision of beauty, dark hair framing her feminine features, every part of her as sexy and lovely as the rest - and especially her stiff, slender erection, pointing up, excited just for her diaper-wearing babygirl.

“Go get your buzzything,” Violet ordered, and Helen hopped up immediately, rushing upstairs to grab the wand vibrator that Violet had used to bring her to countless squealing, grunting orgasms.

“On your knees,” Violet commanded again, and Helen instantly got down on the floor, cheeks bright red and her heart pounding as she watched Violet’s every move.

Helen’s Mommy pushed two cushions between her babygirl’s legs, so they nearly pressed up against her soggy diaper. Next she wedged the blocky head of the vibrator in between it all, pinned against just where she knew Helen’s cute little girlybits would be.

“Mmf, th-thank you, Mommy,” Helen mumbled, as she pushed herself downwards eagerly, the wetness of the diaper’s crotch shoved up against her by the foam top of the vibrator.

“It’s okay, sweetie… Mommy wants to see her little babygirl cum,” Violet muttered as she gently brushed Helen’s hair back. “Especially when your cute little mouth is full of Mommy’s cock.”

With that, she pressed the switch on the vibrator in, and Helen squeaked, shuddering as her body was struck by a sudden burst of pleasure. Her clit stirred slightly, plumping up but never rising like Violet’s did, just pushing harder up against her padding as she moaned, grinding herself softly against the head of the vibrator.

Helen’s passionate panting was interrupted as Violet took her hand and placed it on her slender Mommydick, stiff and throbbing in her babygirl’s hand. With a soft moan, Helen squeezed tightly beginning to stroke firmly up and down, up and down as she lowered her face towards it.

Violet’s eyes rolled back in pleasure as her diapered girlfriend slipped her sensitive, dribbling cockhead into her mouth. It felt like all her nerves lit up with focused bliss, as she watched Helen’s head bob back and forth, every pushin forwards taking the tip of Mommy’s cock deeper into her mouth.

Helen’s diapered backside wriggled rhythmically back and forth as she worked her mouth up and down her Mommy’s stiff shaft. Her soft moans sent soft vibrations along Violet’s turgid length, and now Violet could feel she was sliding down the back of her babygirl’s throat. Hand on the back of Helen’s head, Mommy Violet guided her back and forth, grunting and biting her lip as she pushed her slender cock back and forth, leaking onto Helen’s tongue.

Meanwhile, Helen was grinding more and more frantically against the vibrator, her clit’s juices leaving the inside of the diaper slick and sticky. It felt so good, and so naughty, diving fully into this filthy fantasy. On her knees, being pleasured by a vibrator crammed up against her swollen baby diaper, sucking Mommy’s cock desperately as the pulsations teased her needy princess parts.

The air was filled with the sound of faster and faster diaper-rustling, gulping, moaning, and hot breaths blown out through feminine nostrils. Violet could feel her orgasm approaching, her member swelling, cum in her balls desperate to escape. The horny trans girl began to thrust almost unthinkingly down Helen’s throat, taking forceful control, babygirl underneath squeaking and thrashing slightly as she was used as a toy, nothing more than a soft, warm wet hole for her Mommy to cum into-

“NMM!”

Helen’s eyes crossed as she came, hard, the way Violet’s hand dug into her hair really pushing her over the edge. Her legs trembled and she moaned around the swollen girlcock filling her mouth, squealing again as she felt it throb down her throat. The plug inside her rear felt amazing as she clenched around it again and again, her orgasm more extreme than she’d ever felt before.

Cum burst from Violet’s tip, painting the back of Helen’s throat. She trembled too, a low, feminine moan escaping from her own lips as the sight of her diapered princess cumming and grinding against her own wet diapers fuelled the torrent of girlspunk that drenched Helen’s throat.

Helen was the first to finish coming, groaning gently as her eyes rolled back into her skull, shivering all over. She felt Violet’s cock pulse once more, a final load being deposited right on the back of her tongue. Mommy Violet sighed softly in relief, slowly letting her softening shaft slither out of Helen’s mouth, leaving a last drop of cum on her lips that lazily dribbled from Violet’s tip.

“Oh, babygirl,”  Violet said, breathlessly, as she fell back onto the couch, panting. “You’re so cute when you’re sucking my cock…”

“Thanks, Mommy,” Helen replied, pulling herself up onto her trembling legs. “I love you.”

“Love you too, babygirl,” Violet replied, as Helf threw herself down beside her with a squeak, snuggling close, heart still pounding…

Glowing all over from her recent orgasm.

***

Hours later, and both girls stood side-by-side, in front of the bathroom mirror. Each of them held a pink and purple toothbrush in her hand, flashing along to let them know how much longer to brush.


"Gnnh," Violet mumbled, baring her teeth at her reflection. "Ish done?"


After the naughty playtime, and resulting cuddles, Helen had kept her diaper on for a while longer - before it began to leak out of the legcuffs. As it was late by then, Violet had begun to slip out of her Mummyspace, and so Helen removed the diaper and buttplug by herself. 


Now they were both sisters. Both of them giggling, blushing little girls – with cute little cocks between their legs.


Helen wrinkled her nose, peering at the flashing yellow light on her toothbrush, still brushing her own teeth.


"I think so," she said, as violet grabbed the bubble gum flavour mouthwash in response. "What diaper should we wear to bed?"


"Mem," Violet responded, as she swished the mouthwash run the mouth, then spat it into the sink. "How about the ones that smell like lavender?"


"You just like them because they’re purple," Helen giggled.


Both girls wore cute matching nightdresses. Helen’s was blue, with a smiling cream-coloured raccoon on the front, while Violet’s was a light purple, with a big flower. Now in the bedroom, Violet threw herself onto the bed, crying out a giggly 'whee!' as she landed on it, springs wobbling below her.


"Be careful," Helen warned, but there was no great strength behind it. "Okay, pull up your nightdress sissy. I’ll do you first."


With a single girlish giggle, her cheeks slightly flushed pink, Violet lifted her nightdress. Her legs were shaved completely all the way up to her thighs, and her crotch was bare as well. It always made her feel a little embarrassed, a little humiliated in the nicest, most gooey feeling way to be naked and exposed this way, in front of her sister – or her Mommy – before being diapered.


"Okay, Sissy," Helen said grinning as she pushed the unfolded diaper underneath Violet’s bottom. "You always look so cute in these."


"I look cute in everything," Violet replied, with a grin on her face.


Helen just giggled, as she carefully tucked the back of the diaper into position. Violet watched with interest. After all this time, and thousands of diaper changes, she could feel still feel her cock stirring between her legs. There was just something so inherently erotic about a beautiful girl putting her into a diaper, especially with the added taboo of being ‘sisters’.


"Naughty sissy!" Helen chided teasingly, seeing Violet’s cock throb and twitch lazily, rising slowly as it began to fill with blood. "It's bedtime, not naughty time."


Violet blushed, looking away, and let out a soft moan as Helen unexpectedly squeezed her half hard shaft. She whimpered, bucking her hips, hoping for more stimulation – but with a hurried rustling Helen had pulled the front of the diaper tight, spreading it across Violet’s tummy and securing the tapes snugly in place. 

Violet pouted up at her girlfriend/sister. Helen was grinning herself, hopping onto the bed,  wriggling along on to the mattress she pulled up her nightdress. She stuck her tongue out at Violet, who rolled her eyes, before getting up to retrieve Helen’s own diaper.

Soon Helen’s own privates were encased in the softness of a diaper and she sighed happily, wriggling her bottom from side to side, the buttery smooth plastic slipping on the sheets. Violet breathed in deeply. The lavender scent of the diapers was uniquely babyish, and therefore arousing to her.


"Could you grab my paci, sis?" Helen asked, and a moment later, Violet had grabbed both pacifiers, bringing them over towards her diapered adult baby sister. "Thank you."


"You're welcome," Violet mumbled around her own binky. 

They both climbed into bed together sliding under the sheets. Helen snuggled back against Violet as the taller woman wrapped an arm around her. Apparently, her sis was in a cuddling mood.


… Or maybe not. Helen gasped in alarm, and then giggled, as she felt Violet grinding the front of her diaper against her own padded bottom, humping her like a naughty puppy dog.


"Sis!" Helen protested, laughing. "It's sleeping time!… We can play those games tomorrow."


"Our… Okay, sissy," Violet said stopping her hip motions. "I love you."


"I love you too," Helen replied sleepily, with a yawn. "Good night."


And together, both diapered baby girls slowly began to drift into sleep. Two girly cocks were nestled in the pretty purple diapers, one soft and small, the other throbbing, and occasionally twitching, even as Violet slept 

***

Violet woke up after Helen, as usual. Her pacifier had fallen from her lips in the night, and she groggily reached for it as she rolled onto her back, spreading her legs.

Her binky back in her mouth, Violet suckled sleepily, reaching a hand down to squeeze and rub her diaper. She’d wet her in the night, but wasn’t quite soaked, and Violet could tell it was her swollen bladder that had woken her up. Maybe if she emptied it, she’d be able to go back to sleep…

“Nmmm,” Violet wriggled her head back into the pillows, as she relaxed, sinking into the bed. “Ahh…”

Hot wetness flowed into the already soggy padding, slowly filling it. Violet sighed happily as she soaked the diaper completely, feeling warm wetness spreading across her crotch, running down to her slender backside. The padding that was merely wet before was now thick and swollen and hot like a furnace, and Violet slowly sucked the pacifier, enjoying the relief as she finally felt the last trickle spilling into the diaper.

Mmm… so warm, so comfortable… Violet would be worried about leaking, but she was still in the grip of sleep, and she wanted to close her eyes before her body had a chance to realize it was daylight. Rolling over onto her side, Violet felt the diaper squishing between her thighs, pushing them apart as she let her eyes slide shut, breathing slowly and softly…

Just a few more minutes…

“Babygirl, get up.”

Violet groaned, opening one sleepy eye to peer at the woman she loved - who dared to disturb her slumber.

“I see you,” Helen said, with a smile in her voice. “I know you hear me. It’s time to get out of bed.”

“Nnoooo,” Violet mumbled into her pillow. “I don’t wanna get up, Mommy.”

“Really? Not even for breakfast?”

Violet lifted her head just slightly, peering out from her nest of blankets and sheets

“Maybe… if I can have pancakes…”

“Of course!”

“...and special Mommy milk first…”

“Ah... okay, sweetie,” Helen replied, with a blush on her cheeks.

A side effect of the progesterone she took was lactation. It rarely affected trans women so strongly, but she was just ‘lucky’, she supposed. While Helen was extremely embarrassed by her leaky, milky breasts, Violet loved them. Any chance she could, Violet would demand to be breastfed by her ‘Mommy’, her erection soon swelling to attention at the naughty, erotically charged act.

“...And big girl touches,” Violet added, sitting up so the covers fell off of her top half. “Alright?”

“And big girl touches,” Helen agreed, rolling her eyes. “...Scoot over then, so Mommy can feed you…”

“Yay!” Violet wriggled her soaked diaper bottom against the bed, pushing the covers away and shuffling to the side. “Nmm, Mommy milk!”

Helen pulled her flowing skirt up as she settled onto the bed, legs crossed and back against the wall. They’d done this thousands of times, but it still made her heart palpate with naughty embarrassment, feeling a little ‘dirty’ about something designed to feed a child being used to help her perverted girlfriend get off.

...But maybe Helen was a pervert too, because it certainly made her excited to be called ‘Mommy’ and let Violet suckle on her in a full diaper. With a sigh, she carefully unbuttoned her blouse, her round, full breasts still contained in her bra. Violet licked her lips as she reached out with one hand, groping and weighing Helen’s breasts as if examining fruit at the market.

“Wow, Mommy,” Violet said, in an imitation of innocence. “Mommy has a lotta milk here for baby!”

“Yes, she does,” Helen replied, her own cheeks still red. “I hope you’re a thirsty girl…”

“Mmmhmm,” Violet’s fingers pulled down one of the cups of Helen’s breasts, sliding the fabric down and revealing her Mommy’s milky skin.

Helen put one arm behind Violet’s neck, supporting her head as she wriggled down into position, curled around her Mommy with her soggy diapered crotch pointing right at her. Violet snorted slightly as her face drew closer to Helen’s breast, her nipple still flat, hidden.

“Ohh!”

Helen moaned weakly as Violet ran her tongue across her soft pink bud, feeling it stir and tingle in the air. Another lick, and Violet nuzzled forwards, taking the now stiffened nipple into her mouth, latching on carefully.

Groaning softly, Helen stroked Violet’s hair as she watched her drink. Warm, sweet milk dribbled into her babygirl’s mouth and she drank it down hungrily, throat gulping and swallowing. Violet’s cheeks were lightly flushed from arousal, the suckling motions and the wet padding against her crotch causing a physical response between her legs.

“That’s right,” Helen urged, feeling jolts and tingles of pleasure racing up and down her spine as Violet’s suckling stimulated her, too. “Drain Mommy’s tits full of milk. It’s all for you, little one.”

With a murmured grunt, Violet reached up, grabbing at Helen’s breast with her right hand. As the curvy woman gasped, Violet gently palpated her breast, milking her like a cow as she drank. Her cock was now fully erect, pushing hard up against the swollen padding of her diaper. The arousal from last night had returned again, in full force, and Violet whimpered needily as she greedily drank Mommy’s milk.

“Oh, what do we have here?” Helen muttered, breathless. “Seems like a certain little princess is getting excited…”

Violet whined in agreement, and then bucked her hips sharply as Helen’s hand closed around the upper part of her bulge. The soft squishy warmth of the wet diaper wrapped around Violet’s dribbling cocktip, and she pushed her hips up as Mommy squeezed her through it, teasing her sensitive girlybits.

“Such a dirty little babygirl,” Mommy cooed. “Getting so pokey and excited just from sucking Mommy’s booby…”

“Nmmf… Yesh Mommy,” Violet mumbled, pulling away for a moment, licking her lips of stray milk droplets. “I’sh naughty…”

“Very naughty,” Helen agreed, pushing Violet’s head firmly back towards her bosom. “Ah! Don’t stop drinking now, little one…”

“Nmmmmm…”

Violet’s eyes rolled back in her head as she swam in sheer sensory delight. The light but sweet taste of milk on her tongue, the soft skin of her girlfriend and the way her nipple was stiff against her questing tongue was arousing enough, but the diaper was now being pressed hard against her erection, rustling back and forth as Helen stroked her through it.

“Such a slut for Mommy,” she said. “Look at you, laying there in a soaking wet diaper, grinding yourself helplessly against Mommy’s hand.”

With a grunt, Violet felt her hips rocking more and more insistently, squeezing her eyes shut as she let Helen’s playful taunts wash over her. Oh yes, she was a slutty little girl, letting Mommy touch her like this while being breastfed.

“Does that feel good, sweetie? Mommy playing with your sissycock? Even though it’s so, so naughty?” Helen asked, a giggle in her tone, her own breath a little heated now. “I can tell.. You’re humping against Mommy like a doggy…”

Violet’s eyes popped open, and she gave Helen an apologetic glance, but her body kept rocking, grinding against Mommy’s hand, her cock throbbing and swollen, more and more by the second. Helen could feel Violet breathing heavily through her nose against her skin, and her suckling grew more and more frantic.

Obviously she was still pent up from last night, and Helen moaned gently as she felt teeth closing softly around her nipple for a moment, before Violet recalculated, and went back to suckling normally, milk still flowing.


“Ooohh… Babygirl… It feels like you’re nearly ready to make milkies of your own,” Helen teased, red-faced and panting, and Violet nodded as firmly as she could while latched onto Helen’s nipple. “Let Mommy help you cum, baby…” 

Violet squeaked, unusually taken off-guard as Helen’s motions grew rougher and more frantic. She stroked up and down through the diaper, wet padding pressing, squeezing, rubbed again and again continuously against the throbbing length inside it. Violet trembled, stopping her sucking for a moment as her nostrils flared, body tensing, toes curling, and-

“Ah! Nmmm! Mommmyyyy…”

Squirming and grunting, hips jerking occasionally, Violet came hard. She felt her throbbing cock grinding against the soaked padding, twitching and splattering the inside with girlcum. With a series of soft moans, she rode out those powerful feelings against Helen, eyelids fluttering , hips rolling, the orgasm dragging her down as she panted and gasped in her Mommy’s arms.


With a grin, Helen kept up her gentle, teasing stroking until Violet finally sagged in her arms, totally exhausted and glowing. The soaking wet diaper’s padding seemed to be totally destroyed, but Violet practically purred as she lay her head on Helen’s lap, eyes closed dreamily. 

“I did that so you’d get up!” Helen protested, but she sounded more amused than angry.

“Well,” Violet responded. “How about we stay here for five minutes… and then I show you what else I can do in bed… Mommy.”

Violet’s eyes met Helen’s, and Violet winked, making the curvier girl turn pink again.

It didn’t look like they’d be leaving bed any time soon after all…

End.


Other LGBTQ+ Books by Amelia Hobbes:

●Devoted in Diapers - Diving in Deep - the second, more intense installment of the loving ABDL series between a trans Mommy and her adorable babygirl


●Genderfluid and Diapered by Daddy - an afab little plays male, female, and neutral roles in this short, sexy story between them and their Daddy.

●   Hypnotised by my Roommate into Messing my Diapers - 2nd part in a series involving a naughty Mommy and her M and F roommates, this one told from the female roommate’s perspective.
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