

Preview:

Valentine's crotch was suddenly awash in a warmth and wetness of a very different kind. Her eyes bugged open as she watched her Mommy pressing her plump rear back against her throbbing length, eyes closing as she shivered and emptied her bladder all over Valentine's crotch. 

The sissy adult baby couldn't believe this was happening. This was... so dirty. She could only tremble herself, erection achingly hard as she watched the hot yellow fluid flow down around her length, trickling down to the diaper underneath. 

She was being peed on by her Mommy, her girlfriend's hot, musky urine running across her bare flesh. Her stiff erection quivered at the erotic sensation, knowing her diaper would be soaked when Linda finished... 

At last, her Mommy finished wetting her diaper for her, the front of it soaked and wet as Linda lifted herself off and pressed it back against her diapered sissy's crotch. Valentine bit her lip, feeling it so firmly against her throbbing clit as Linda pushed the sodden discolored padding against it. 

***

Her Diapered Sissy on Saturday Morning

On Valentine's day, Jimmy's girlfriend confronted him with the knowledge of his secret fetish - the fact he loved being a diapered, sissy babygirl. At first, he was horrified, heart pounding a mile a minute - but then a moment later, Linda had smirked and revealed that she was very much on board with Jimmy's strange kink. 

In fact, she'd even given a new name to James' sissy persona: Valentine, after the day Linda first met her. Valentine had been a frequent role in the bedroom for Jimmy recently, but this weekend he was going to be exploring being Mommy's little girl in a more long-term way. 


It was exciting but nerve-wracking... It was easy to enjoy being 'Valentine' when it was just a way to have an orgasm, another kinky costume Jimmy could pick up or put down at any time. 


The idea that it could be more than that, that he could be Mommy's pretty princess for a whole weekend and still love it... It made Jimmy's heart flip. But he wasn't sure he had it in him... 


Friday evening had been the first day of their indepth roleplay, and Jimmy - now 'Valentine' - had loved it. She'd 'failed pottytraining', been spanked, and then allowed to cum in her dry diapers... 

But now it was the early hours of Saturday morning, and Valentine's eyes suddenly sprung open, her bladder full and swollen. She hadn't used the bathroom before bedtime - in fact, she'd been so exhausted after her intense orgasm that she'd just toddled off to bed with Mommy 

Blushing, Valentine took a moment to take in her environment. Her knees were parted slightly, legs pushed apart just a little by the thick diaper she was wearing. Valentine had nothing else on but a lilac t-shirt with a chibi tiger on, feeling babyishly cute as her Mommy held her in her arms while she slept. 

Valentine took a moment to be grateful for this moment. In his normal life, Jimmy was a pretty regular guy, with a regular body, and he was easily taller than Linda. 

But right now, Valentine felt small, and loved. The diaper crinkled between her thighs as she slid her legs gently back and forth against the sheets, enjoying the smooth feeling where her 'Mommy' had removed all her body hair. It was a small thing she didn't even know if anybody would notice - but it made her feel naughty and excited, removing that symbol of masculinity entirely. 

"Ohh," Valentine gasped, clenching her bladder muscles closed as her mostly-soft cock twitched, reminding her that she still needed to go. "Mmmf..." 

She wriggled in her Mommy's arms, but the sleeping woman beside kept snoring on. Valentine looked over at Linda's gentle face, and sighed lovingly. Well, she was wearing a diaper... She may as well use it, Valentine thought to herself. 

Closing her eyes, Valentine allowed herself to completely relax. In the quiet darkness of her imagination, she was no longer 'Jimmy', office worker. Instead, she was just 'Valentine', a helpless sissy baby, thighs pushed apart by the diaper she was going to wet. 


No worries about shame or anything else, just the growing warm wetness as she sighed, her feminine length bobbing slightly in the confines of her diaper as she slowly soaked herself. With a soft, girly giggle, Valentine reached down to her diaper, squeezing and groping at the front as the hot urine soaked into the crotch. 

Even while she was wetting herself, she could feel her cock starting to plump up, her body confused, unsure whether to get aroused or to keep emptying Valentine's full bladder. The sodden padding was swelling more and more now, the warm wetness pressed right against her crotch, spreading further and further down to her flat backside. 

Shivering, Valentine felt the flood of urine end, and she sighed happily, closing her eyes once again and enjoying the sensation of warmth embracing her, matching the warmth in her chest as she thought about how happy she was to be here with her Mommy... 

Her cock was hard and throbbing now, tenting out the front of her soaked diaper - but Valentine reluctantly lifted her hands away from it, and rolled over onto her side, snuggling against Linda. She had a feeling little sissies weren't supposed to touch themselves without Mommy's permission... 

*** 

"Babygirl.... Sweetheart..." 

Hours later, Valentine's eyelids slowly slid open, groggy as she blinked up at Linda's smiling face. She didn't even remember waking up to pee last night, but the sodden, soaked diaper between her legs told her that she definitely had done. 


"Looks like you're still a bedwetter, huh?" Linda teased, as she squeezed and gently shook the mass of soaked padding up and down, brushing against Valentine's limp girldick. "Oh well. Mommy can change her widdle sissy's didee for her..." 

"Um, um....*yaawwn*... thank you, Mommy," Valentine replied, too sleepy to be as embarrassed and excited as she usually would if she heard Linda talking that way to her. "I's vewwy soggy..." 

Using babytalk definitely brought a flush to her cheeks, but Valentine found she was enjoying the gentle, sleepy feeling that made the whole experience feel more relaxing, more childlike. Valentine looked down as her Mommy peeled open her diaper tapes, the sodden crotch of the diaper flopping away and exposing her bare cock and balls, a sheen of urine covering them. 

She was grateful for this weekend again. This was the kind of moment Valentine would never have fantasized about sexually, where she was tired and feeling small and having her Mommy (that word! Valentine had never even hoped that Linda would ever be her Mommy before!) change her diapers while she dozed and tried to wake up. 

"Eeep, cold," Valentine said, shivering as the wet wipe hit her skin. "BRrr!" 

"I'm sorry, cutiepie," Linda said, chuckling. "I guess it must be very cold compared to that soaked diaper you were in. Was it nice and warm on your little baby bits?" 

Flushing, Valentine nodded shyly. Okay, that got a little bit of a response from her otherwise unexcited private parts. Mommy's fingers brushed lightly against her shaft as she was wiped carefully clean, the little sissy girl whimpering in pleasure and mild embarrassment. 

"Let's get you into a nice new diaper," Linda went on, as she pulled the old one away. "...And maybe Mommy will grab something else, too." 

"What kind of 'something else'?" Valentine asked, sitting up in the bed curiously. 


"Hmm, maybe a plug for that cute little tushy?" 


As Linda peered back out from behind the closet door, holding a medium-sized lilac buttplug and lube in one hand, her eyes twinkled with mischief. Valentine's eyes opened wide, and she bit her lip, unable to stop imagining the feeling of her rectum being stretched to accept that toy, her slender length slowly bobbing and rising between her legs. 

Now she was definitely and obviously aroused, and her Mommy snickered as she approached the bed once more, tossing the fresh diaper beside Valentine in order to prep her little tush for the plug's insertion. 

"Mommy, how come that hasta go in my bottom?" the adult sissy girl asked, pouting playfully. "No other boys havta have stuff in their bottoms..." 

Linda winked, enjoying how Valentine was playing along, getting into the role once again. Sometimes sex felt a lot like 'playing pretend' for grown-ups, and Linda certainly didn't mind that. 

"Because you're not a boy, silly," Linda said, tutting. "You're a sissy... And sissies are made to be fucked by real men." 

"R-real men?" Valentine repeated, gasping as she felt Linda's finger smearing cold lubricant on her pucker. "Other boys are going to put their peepees inside me?" 

"That's right, my little sissy slut," Linda replied, grinning wickedly as her finger pressed at Valentine's tight entrance. "You want to be ready to take all those big cocks inside you, don't you?" 

"Nggh... y-yes, Mommy," Valentine panted, muscles clenching and twitching as she felt her Mommy's slender digit sliding deep into her rectum. "I'll be a good girl..." 

Valentine had never actually done anything with another man, but the humiliating idea of being treated like a woman, being fucked like the sissy she was... It added a filthy, humiliating thrill to the whole scenario. She wasn't sure if she'd ever want to do it for real, but it made her flush while her erection throbbed eagerly, imagining herself beneath a big, hot, sweaty real man... 

Real men were everything Valentine wasn't, she reminded herself with a bashful smile. Real men fucked their women - real men didn't have fingers stuffed up their asses or their shaved crotch strapped into thick diapers. 


Valentine moaned softly in pleasure as she felt Mommy's finger curve, pressing right against her sensitive prostate. Pressing firmly and rubbing gently in circles, Valentine was soon whimpering and jerking her hips, her needy cock throbbing in the air. 

"Does my babygirl like that?" Linda teased, watching the muscles of Valentine's crotch contract as her tight ring squeezed hotly at her finger. "Such a dirty little slut, aren't you?" 

"Uh huh... uh huh, Mommy," Valentine groaned, biting her lip, gripping the sheets so her hands didn't fly down to her crotch and stroke herself to orgasm right there. "Ohh... that feels so good..." 

"Filthy baby girl," Linda muttered, and Valentine squealed, hips pressing right up as she felt the finger curved in her rectum press hard and firm against her special spot inside for several long seconds... 

And then slid back out, leaving her panting, desperate for more attention. Valentine looked pleadingly up at her Mommy, but Linda's smirk was just the kind of wicked that made Valentine go weak at the knees. 


Squeezing a little more lube onto the plug, Linda pressed it firmly against Valentine's lightly stretched and lubricated entrance. Slowly, the tapered tip began to slide into Valentine's anus, and she felt the tight ring of muscle being stretched further and further. 

With a soft whimper, Valentine felt the plug reach it's widest point, her trembling muscles squeezing, unconsciously resisting no matter how badly the little sissy wanted this. Linda glanced up at Valentine - and then grinned, as she pushed the plug hard inwards. 

"AH!" 


Valentine yelped, flinching at the sudden entry, her back passage smarting slightly. After a few moments, the uncomfortable, aching feeling of the little piece of silicone being shoved inside of her began to recede, and she shifted, feeling the weight of it inside, the way the smooth sides pressed against her walls. 

"Ooohh," Valentine moaned, wanting to touch herself so badly - but her Mommy was already sliding the diaper under her bottom, bringing it up between her thighs to hide her stiff, needy prick and the plug nestled between her asscheeks. 

"That's Mommy's good little diapered sissybutt," Linda said, as she fastened the diaper snugly around Valentine's hips. "C'mon. Let Mommy get you dressed, and then you can have breakfast." 

Obediently, Valentine let herself be gently lifted from the bed, gasping and groaning as she felt the silicone plug shift inside of her. 

*** 

A half hour later, and Valentine was dressed in a pastel yellow dress with a flat white collar. The simple design of the dress only emphasized how infantile and small she felt, her thick diapers hidden underneath the knee-length skirt. 

It felt so strange to be right in their dining room, dressed up like a little girl, but that was Valentine's life right now. It made her tummy feel like it was full of butterflies, a strange mix of embarrassment, innocence, and arousal combining into a potent cocktail that made her head spin and her slender penis throb inside the confines of her diaper. 

Valentine sat in her chair, legs kicking as she waited for Mommy to bring her breakfast. She had a hard time forgetting about the hard plastic lodged in her backside, occasionally grunting or wincing when she moved too aggressively. 

The constant pressure that transferred to her swelled prostate kept Valentine's erection constantly hard, pulsing in time with her heartbeat as it raced eagerly. On some level, she still couldn't believe this was really happening, - but Valentine was suddenly distracted as Linda walked back in, carrying a small bowl of oatmeal. 


Valentine had wondered if she might actually serve her real baby food. She wasn't sure if she was grateful or disappointed that it wasn't... 

"Here we go, sweetie," Linda said, sliding the bowl onto the placemat. "Be careful... it might be a little hot..." 

Valentine nodded, reaching for the spoon. Linda stopped her halfway and chuckled, slipping an adult-sized bib around the squirming sissy baby's neck. Valentine flushed, watching as Linda picked up the spoon herself, and began to feed her... 

"Mommy, I'm a big kid," Valentine faux-protested, giving a soft 'mmf!' noise as the oatmeal-laden spoon entered her mouth. "I can feed myself..." 

"If you're a good little girl and let Mommy feed you," Linda said. "I'll give my sissy baby slut a special dessert as a reward..." 

Valentine looked up at Linda curiously, but her 'Mommy' only smirked and winked playfully once more. Obediently, Valentine parted her lips, allowing another warm spoonful of oatmeal into her mouth, feeling small and helpless, shyly blushing as Mommy fed her. 

Her cock was stiff again, inside her diaper, the tightening of her rectal muscles squeezing around the plug lodged inside them. Valentine wanted so badly to reach down and stroke herself through her diaper, the humiliation of being fed like a baby girl making her heart beat harder. 

"Here comes the airplaaaane," Linda cooed, giggling herself as she swooped the spoon through the air, Valentine giggling and wiggling about in her chair like the adult sissy toddler she was. "Omnomnomnom!" 

"Om!" Valentine giggled as she snapped the spoon loaded with oatmeal out of the air, her lips pressing down and sliding the mushy sweetness into her mouth. 

At the beginning of this weekend, Valentine had felt unsure whether she could really stay inside this role for so long. But now she was beginning to realize it felt so right, so good to be Mommy's babygirl this way. 

Yes, there was an undercurrent of sexual naughtiness that added spice to the experience, and Valentine's slender cock throbbed against the inner lining of the diaper. But the highlight of the experience was the simple pleasure of being taken care of, of feeling so adored, just for who she was. 

It was a world Valentine never let herself believe she'd live in - it was a world Valentine didn't think was possible. But here she was, no longer her girlfriend's straight-laced boyfriend... Instead, she was a sissy baby, cock hard and throbbing, waiting for the pleasure of release as she was spoonfed oatmeal... 

And knowing it might never come, because it was all up to her Mommy. 

"Such a greedy little baby girl," Linda murmured, as she scraped the bowl of oatmeal, getting the last mouthful right on the spoon. "What would you say if Mommy said she'd had a hot load of cum stirred into the oatmeal, hm?" 

Valentine flushed, her eyes wide - but the thickly diapered sissy answered the question without even thinking, lost in the sexy fantasy she was enjoying: 

"I'd eat it all, Mommy," she blurted. "I'm just a fucktoy for big men and ladies to use..." 

Her Mommy shivered in pleasure, obviously turned on by the suggestion, the naughty things her baby sissy was saying. Valentine licked her lips clean, looking down at the now empty bowl of oatmeal. 


...It was time for dessert. 

"Well, Mommy doesn't have anything like that for you," Linda said, with a smirk. "...But I promised you a treat if you ate all your oatmeal... And here it is." 

She lifted her own skirt, high, and Valentine's eyebrows rose in surprise, her whole body turning suddenly stiff with arousal. Mommy wasn't wearing any panties, her vulva bare and exposed... and glistening with need. 

Valentine ran her tongue over her lips again, making sure there were no more remnants of oatmeal there. Full of lust for her girlfriend's wet slit, the taboo fantasy of being her diapered sissy, completely emasculated. 

Valentine slipped off the chair, girly dick trembling inside her diaper, tenting it underneath her pretty yellow dress. She was on her knees, her heart pounding frantically as she inhaled the scent of her Mommy's slick, musky wetness. 

"Ohhh, you filthy little sissy," Linda groaned, pressing her eager mound against Valentine's face. "You love to worship Mommy's cunt, don't you?" 

"Y-yes, Mommy," Valentine spluttered, letting her tongue sliding out a little further and swiping right between Linda's folds. "I wuv it, Mommy." 

"That's right," Linda moaned, her hand on the back of Valentine's head. "Lick Mommy out. If you were a real boy Mommy might let you fuck her with your pathetic little clitty, but you're just a ...nnmm! Slutty sissy bitch, not a man..." 

Valentine moaned, cheeks burning with shame and desire, nodding as she licked and kissed between Linda's parted folds. Her stretched backpassage, full of silicone plug, reminded her of her status - as a hole to be used and fucked. 


Her swollen, leaking girlcock was left straining against her soft diaper, as Valentine's tongue slid up worshipfully between Linda's slit, flicking across her clit again and again. Her pleasure was secondary, almost meaningless, compared to Valentine's Mommy's. 


"Oooo, keep going, you have such a talented mouth," Linda panted, her hips rocking and pressing herself against her sissy toy's face and lips. "My good little sissy whore." 

Valentine's own hips rocked, rolling her swollen clitty against the diaper. It was already soaked with her own precum, her rectum clenching and squeezing on the plug as she worked quickly, tongue delving deep into Linda's wetness while her lips kissed and bumped against her excited nub. 


The sissy could tell her Mommy was getting close, fingers tangled in her hair, pushing her closer and closer. Valentine could hear her diaper crinkling loudly as she desperately thrust her own hips against nothing, the soft inner lining of the diaper not giving her enough stimulation to grind against. 

In her frustration, she devoted herself totally to pleasuring Linda, using one hand to spread her lips further so her kisses and licks could delve right into the heart of Mommy's femininity. Linda gasped and moaned, grinding, humping needily against Valentine's outstretched tongue as the obedient sissy drove her to the edge... and then over it. 

"OHHH! YESSSS! Good SLUT!" Linda groaned, as she climaxed, shoving Valentine's face hard into her crotch, smothering her temporarily with her mound. "Nmm!" 

Valentine moaned too, feeling her Mommy's sensitive nub throbbing against her tongue, her tongue working eagerly to lick up the flowing juices rushing from Linda's wet hole. She could barely breathe, drunk on the taste and scent of her Mommy's cunt, gasping as Linda finally released her and she pulled away, sucking in a deep breath. 

Linda panted, trembling with pleasure as she grabbed the table, sighing deeply. She was completely exhausted, overwhelmed with erotic bliss, looking down lovingly at her sticky-faced sissy slut. 

"Good girl," Linda murmured, stroking Valentine's hair back gently. "...Come watch a barbie movie with Mommy, so she can recover..." 

"Yes, Mommy," Valentine muttered, as she slowly got to her feet. 

A mix of emotions swirled through her. Pleasure at being praised, disappointment at not getting to cum herself, her erection pushed firmly at the inside of her diaper... And the hopeful anticipation of seeing what might come next. 

*** 


Valentine cuddled against her Mommy's chest, sighing gently. Linda's hand had pushed Valentine's dress upwards, and now she gently brushed her fingers against the tented plastic surface of Valentine's thick diaper. 

Mommy's touch was so light, and the padding so thick, that Valentine could barely feel anything through the plastic outside of the diaper. She squeezed her eyes shut, snuggling closer to her Mommy, trying not to rock her hips or push her hard cock against the dry inner lining. She was being a good little sissy, after all. 

"Hmm," Linda muttered, as she groped the front of Valentine's crotch more directly, frowning slightly. 


Valentine stiffened, the end of her sissy clit feeling the squeeze as Linda felt to see if she was wet. She'd been hard, or nearly hard, constantly since she came downstairs, so she hadn't had a chance to empty her bladder - even though she could feel it filling by the minute. 

"Gah!" Valentine yelped, as Mommy's hand drifted lower, pressing against the plug embedded in her rear end. "M-Mommy!" 

"Oh, be quiet," Linda said, sounding suddenly firm, slipping more deeply into her role as 'Mommy'. "We both know you love having your cute little tushy stuffed, don't you, sissy?" 

"Um, um... yes, Mommy," Valentine mumbled, blushing. "I love feeling something nice and firm sliding into my tight sissyhole..." 

Linda chuckled, standing up from the couch. In a few moments, they were both on the floor, Linda standing above 


"Lie down," Linda said, lifting a bare foot and pressing it against Valentine's stomach. "Mommy wants to see your didee..." 

Grabbing the hem of her frilly yellow sissy dress, Valentine pulled the skirt gently upwards, showing off her dry diaper once more. Linda tutted softly as she got onto her knees between Valentine's legs, reaching up and peeling away the first tape from the crinkly landing zone of the diaper. 

"Mommy, what are you doing?" Valentine asked, a note of hope in her voice as her stiff clit was exposed, throbbing in the room remperature air. "Are you gonna touch my sissy bits?" 

"Not exactly," Mommy replied, with a grin. "...I just thought maybe you needed help using your didee today..." 

"He-help?" 

Linda didn't say anything. Instead, she lifted herself up onto her knees, shuffling forward so she was straddling Valentine. 

It was a familiarly naughty position... If Valentine were 'Jimmy', he'd have reached up, grabbing Linda's hips and plunged into her eager wetness right then and there. The sissy shivered, flushing as she felt her Mommy's curvy rump against her eager clit. 

She could feel the heat of Linda's slick pussy, radiating outwards. Whimpering, Valentine wished she could be a 'boy' again for just a moment, looking up pleadingly at Linda, hoping she might let her fuck her, just this once. Linda's eyes twinkled, as she grinned... 

Valentine's crotch was suddenly awash in a warmth and wetness of a very different kind. Her eyes bugged open as she watched her Mommy pressing her plump rear back against her throbbing length, eyes closing as she shivered and emptied her bladder all over Valentine's crotch. 

The sissy adult baby couldn't believe this was happening. This was... so dirty. She could only tremble herself, erection achingly hard as she watched the hot yellow fluid flow down around her length, trickling down to the diaper underneath. 

She was being peed on by her Mommy, her girlfriend's hot, musky urine running across her bare flesh. Her stiff erection quivered at the erotic sensation, knowing her diaper would be soaked when Linda finished... 

At last, her Mommy finished wetting her diaper for her, the front of it soaked and wet as Linda lifted herself off and pressed it back against her diapered sissy's crotch. Valentine bit her lip, feeling it so firmly against her throbbing clit as Linda pushed the sodden discolored padding against it. 

Linda's bare slit, still sticky from her earlier oral sex, slid back and forth, rocking against Valentine's crotch. The mass of soaking wet fluff and SAP was smushed right against Valentine's eager length, pinned against her tummy by her girlfriend's weight. 

"I bet you thought I might let you fuck me a moment ago, when I climbed on top of you" Linda teased, as she pushed down harder, letting Valentine feel the hard, heavy pushing firmly against her erection. "Is that right, baby?" 

"Mnnmm... Yes, Mommy," Valentine replied hurriedly, with a soft whimper. "I hoped you would." 

"Awww, that's so cute," Linda giggled, rolling her hips steadily back and forth, stroking Valentine's sissy clit firmly through the diaper. "And so pathetic... You know I would never let a diaper-wearing sissy like you fuck me, don't you?" 

"Y-yes, Mommy," Valentine whimpered softly, the sharp barbs stinging but also making her cock throb inside the wet padding as Mommy ground her crotch against her. "That's only for r-real men..." 

"And you're.. ooo... Not a real man, are you?" Linda muttered, rocking harder and harder, feeling the shape of her sissy boyfriend's shaft growing firmer and firmer as she humped him hard through the diaper. 


Valentine shook her head, breathing hitching in her chest as she gripped the carpet. This felt so dirty, and so exciting. She was completely emasculated, her girlfriends wet, post-orgasm pussy pressed against her through the diaper, mere millimetres away... And Valentine could never be inside her. 

"This is the best that little sissies get," Linda went on. "Mommy letting them hump through her didees." 

"Th-thank you for letting me hump in my diapees, Mommy," Valentine moaned, her own hips beginning to rock in time with Linda's, pushing her hips harder and harder. My pathetic - nmm!- sissyclit doesn't deserve to be inside you for real..." 

Linda grinned wickedly as she nodded, rewarding Valentine by pushing her hips forwards hard, making Valentine gasp, clit tingling and pulsing. Valentine whimpered like the helpless sissy she was, diapered, pinned to the floor by her girlfriend. She was being completely and utterly dominated, and her cock had never been harder. 


The plug inside her pressed against her walls, teasingly close to her g-spot but never quite hitting it directly. 

Valentine panted hotly, humping more firmly up against the woman on top of her, knowing this was where she belonged. Yes, she belonged in diapers, belonged underneath her girlfriend, pinned to the floor, unable to feel her length slidng into the woman's warm wet pussy. 

The only warmth a diapered sissy like her deserved to have engulfing her throbbing length was a diaper, the only orgasms she got to have were inside her soaking wet pampers. Valentine could feel her hardness swelling and swelling, her balls growing tight, twitching, ready to unload her pathetic girly cum into her diaper. 

Oh, she was Mommy's baby, Mommy's sissy, totally controlled and pinned down, humping needily against the diaper. As Valentine's panting grew desperate, so close to her climax, all she could think about how this was all she craved, needed, wanted... 


"Nmm! Mommmyy!" 

Valentine's cry was girlish and high-pitched, her back arched, mouth open in overwhelming bliss as she felt her climax crash down onto her like an enormous wave of pleasure. With soft whimpers and grunts, Valentine came, her cock throbbing and splattering the inside of her diaper with hot, off-white spunk. 

"Oh, my, that's a good girl, gooood baby sissy slut," Linda muttered, as she pressed herself hard against Valentine's throbbing shaft, grinding firmly up and down, coaxing out more and more sissy cum into the lining of the sodden diaper. "Cum for Mommy, princess..." 

Valentine only moaned softly, closing her eyes to endure the waves of bliss that rocked her whole body, knowing she was exactly where she was supposed to be. It felt so right to be Mommy's diapered sissy, to be owned and claimed by the dominant woman. 


As the last spurt of cum slipped from Valentine's cocktip, she sighed, opening her eyes to look lovingly up at Linda, who was smiling down back at her with the same expression of adoration. 

Slowly but surely, Linda leaned down, Valentine lifting her head to meet her Mommy's plump, parted lips. They kissed, deeply, lovingly, before pulling away, Linda breathing heavily, Valentine's heart fluttering girlishly as she lay back on the floor with her sissy cock trapped in her soaking wet diaper. 

And Valentine couldn't wait to see what the rest of the weekend held. 

Other Books by Amelia Hobbes:

●      Made into her Diapered Sissy on Valentine’s Day - part one of the series!
 

●      Her Diapered Sissy on Friday night - the previous instalment!
 

●      The Diapered Sissy Re-training Facility: 3 book bundle - a much darker erotic collection!
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