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    Teaser 
 
    “The stranger positioned me so that my pussy was an inch from his mouth, and he then started to lick me with vigor. He was needy and I knew I would cum all over his smooth face in a matter of minutes. I moaned and kept on asking his name, but he didn’t tell me what it was. 
 
      
 
    His tongue was so hot. I couldn’t control myself and he kept on tormenting me with it. I almost wished he would stop for a second and allow me some precious seconds to breathe, but he didn’t. I was his plaything for the time being. 
 
      
 
    And I then felt my climax exploding. It happened so fast I didn’t feel it building up like a train that leaves its origin and picks up speed. I felt my body rocking as I cummed not only over his face, but also over his chest. It was the first time I was brought to feel such an intense pleasure in such a short time…” 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    The Big I Was Looking For 
 
      
 
   We weren’t meant to be. When he came home that one morning, it was like lightning struck me and I was left for dead. I wasn’t left for dead for too long, though. He got my hand and made me stand again. 
 
      
 
    It all happened in my mind, but once he made me stand and I was so close to him I could touch his impressive body, I almost fainted. He knew the effect he had on me. His eyes and how they shone were indicative enough of that. 
 
      
 
    I thought I was safe from men, from relationships, but Blaze showed up to challenge those things. He turned my life upside down. I had some talks with people I knew well, people who weren’t grossed out because I wore diapers, and they all said that I had found my future husband. 
 
      
 
    Maybe he was the right man for me all along, but I couldn’t be certain about that just yet. At least, not until I could figure him out. Blaze was an impressive man, but he was a puzzle to be solved as well. 
 
      
 
    He kissed me one day, when nobody was looking or was around, and it was like I was transported from Earth straight to heaven. He made me his right then and there, and now I needed to find him. 
 
      
 
    He disappeared. I knew I shouldn’t be thinking that maybe he got what he wanted and ran off to greener pastures, but I kind of was… 
 
      
 
    He bought me many things, like new diapers, formula bottles and even a high-chair made for adults like me. His disappearance didn’t make much sense to me. 
 
      
 
    Blaze invested so much in me and it wasn’t fair that he just… gave up and went to find someone better for him. There wasn’t anybody who he should be looking for, though. The moment his lips touched mine, that was when I knew that he had found the right woman for him. 
 
      
 
    I needed to prepare myself for this. It wasn’t going to be a normal road trip and information regarding his current whereabouts was scarce. Some people said he was seen near Chicago or in one of the neighboring cities. Wherever he went, I was going to find him. 
 
      
 
    I took the bus to Chicago. I didn’t have much money with me and didn’t know how to drive yet. People were surprised I decided to be this brave. I was a coward all my life until the day he made me his. I decided to be a different little one for him. I wanted to find out the truth. 
 
      
 
    The bus was full and walking through the aisle was almost impossible. Nevertheless, where I was sitting I was all by myself. It was made for people who couldn’t walk by themselves, but I decided to use it for the trip anyway because there were no cripples on the trip, which was nice. 
 
      
 
    However, the bus was hot and I was so fucking horny. This whole time I had sex with no one. I reserved myself fully for him. Despite being a well-mannered young woman, I had my urges and, right now, there was one I couldn’t control. 
 
      
 
    I sneaked my hand under the diaper and began to finger myself. My thumb rubbed over and over my clit as I began to build my orgasm. Over and over it went, and I felt so fucking awesome and out of control. The only thought in my mind was that I needed to control my moan so that nobody would suspect and look back to find out what was happening. I was all the way at the back of the bus, after all. 
 
      
 
    And it came, closer and closer, more intense by the second, until it overflowed and exploded. My orgasm took over my body, and I felt my legs shaking. I thought I would moan so loud even the driver would suspect something odd was happening. 
 
      
 
    But I kept my mouth shut. Did it hurt? Oh hell yes. It hurt quite a bit. I was used to having enough privacy to climax without worrying that someone would find out what was happening. Despite what being among so many people meant in terms of privacy, I was so fucking happy I managed to orgasm in such a short time. 
 
      
 
    My diaper was soaked through. That was a first. Fingering myself to oblivion among so many people, with the danger of someone finding out what was happening, increased the tension and my pleasure tenfold. I was lost in my own dreams once it stopped and I could calm down and relax, though... 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    Everything to Find Him 
 
      
 
   The trip was a long one, and I fingered myself until I climaxed over and over again before reaching my final destination. I got to Chicago, and now there would be a lot of things to do first, and none of them would be pleasant. 
 
      
 
    First, I headed to the hostel I booked for the next full week. I didn’t know how long it would take to find Blaze, and so I prepared myself well for this. I needed to make sure I would have everything ready. That meant I also took with me three bags full of diapers and other supplies. 
 
      
 
    I got to the hostel and fingered myself again, but this I did so because I was relaxed and the environment was so different from the packed and smelly Greyhound bus. I remained sprawled on the bed until someone knocked on the door. 
 
      
 
    I headed over to it and the person on the other side was one of the people who told me they saw Blaze. “I have information regarding him, but it will cost you more.” 
 
      
 
    I wasn’t surprised. He wasn’t a very kind man over the internet and, in person, he appeared to be even worse. It wasn't like that was an issue so big I couldn’t handle, though. He looked at me from top to bottom, and his eyes lingered on my groin, where my diaper was. He wanted me naked for his delight. 
 
      
 
    And despite being treated like trash by him before this moment, I was thrilled to be fucked by someone with an attitude like his. 
 
      
 
    I grabbed his hand, led him into my room, closed the door and started to strip him naked. I ran my hand along his impressive pecs. The hardness of his muscles was something that only a man like Blaze could achieve. If he had the attitude, maybe he could become my Big instead of him. 
 
      
 
    He didn’t give me much choice, though. His hand found the hem of my shirt, which he brought over my head and tossed it to the other side of the room. He kissed not only my lips, but also my whole body as he continued to undress me. 
 
      
 
    I helped him undress himself as well, and it wasn’t long before we were in our underwear only. As I felt the heat of his body on mine, he unconnected the connectors of my bra on my back and focused on my breasts for the next couple of minutes. 
 
      
 
    I was taken by him. I couldn’t control myself and had no say on what he wanted to do to me. I gave myself to him in such a manner where every action of his meant the world to me. It wasn’t long until I felt my orgasm building up once more and I knew I would be climaxing all over again. 
 
      
 
    He pulled me to the bed and fell on his back on it. He let me stand on top of him as his hands felt every inch of my body. He was everywhere at the same time and an avalanche of emotions was making me feel like the most desired woman in the world, in terms of sex at least. 
 
      
 
    The stranger positioned me so that my pussy was an inch from his mouth, and he then started to lick me with vigor. He was needy and I knew I would cum all over his smooth face in a matter of minutes. I moaned and kept on asking his name, but he didn’t tell me what it was. 
 
      
 
    His tongue was so hot. I couldn’t control myself and he kept on tormenting me with it. I almost wished he would stop for a second and allow me some precious seconds to breathe, but he didn’t. I was his plaything for the time being. 
 
      
 
    And I then felt my climax exploding. It happened so fast I didn’t feel it building up like a train that leaves its origin and picks up speed. I felt my body rocking as I cummed not only over his face, but also over his chest. It was the first time I was brought to feel such an intense pleasure in such a short time. 
 
      
 
    Breathing hard, I thought it was over, but he had more plans. He turned and positioned me so that my ass was facing him, and then he fucked me so hard I cummed once again. His dick was slick with our releases, and I licked him clean before he went off to do something I didn’t care about. He served his purpose, and now I had something more important to do with my life. 
 
      
 
    On the bedside table, my eye caught sight of a note. I picked it up and read it. Ahhh, so that’s where Blaze was, right? Maybe he was there or maybe he wasn’t. Regardless of that, I was sure to check out the place and maybe end something that involved my life before it was too late. 
 
      
 
    With a cute diaper on and a formula bottle in hand, I headed over to his supposed apartment. I had to convince the guy at the front door to let me in. How did I do that? By giving him the kiss his incel life deserved. 
 
      
 
    I then went to the tenth floor and knocked on the door. My hands were sweaty as I waited for him. When he opened the door and I saw those beautiful eyes before me once again, I knew I was in for a treat. 
 
      
 
    His eyes weren’t permeated with a hatred I thought he had for me, and of course that had to be the case. For what other reason did he just vanish all of a sudden? “I’m sorry I did that, but I’m here now and I hope you can forgive me,” he said after staring at me for minutes. 
 
      
 
    Ha! Forget that. I wasn’t here to forgive him, but to have the sex of my life. I missed his dick so much and it was time to have it again inside me... 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    An Unforgettable Night 
 
      
 
   Iunbuttoned his shirt, wanting to feel more of him, but I wasn't sure if I'd be able to resist. Finally, I pulled back the fabric. He looked like he was about to protest, but he finally gave in. We didn't have to do anything. 
 
      
 
    I was able to slide his shirt off and my fingers touched his stomach. He sucked in a breath. He had a nice tan line, dark skin, and thick dark hair on his stomach. He was the most perfect-looking guy I had ever seen in my entire life. 
 
      
 
    But then, I was never able to imagine anyone with a body like that. I dropped my hand and then ran it down his chest, pausing when my hand got to the waistband of his pants. I felt his breath catch and then his hands came up to cradle my face. 
 
      
 
    I gazed up into his eyes, which were shining with heat and lust. I loved that I got to see how he felt, just like I loved the fact that I could make him feel that way. I leaned forward and brushed my lips against his, wanting to taste the salt on his skin. 
 
      
 
    He groaned and pressed his hands against my hips, pulling me against him. my hands gripped onto the back of his neck and pulled him closer to me as I tried to forget about everything but him. 
 
      
 
    We moved against each other, our lips crushing against one another, our tongues exploring, tasting, and savoring our loves. I moaned into his mouth and wrapped my legs around his waist as his hand cupped my butt and pressed me against him. 
 
      
 
    He moaned and I felt him hard against me, making me hot and wet. I moved my hands up and down his back, loving the feel of his skin and the way his muscles bunched up underneath my fingertips. 
 
      
 
    He grabbed the back of my head, pulling me in for a deep kiss, making me moan in response. I kissed him back, tasting his salty sweat, as his hands traveled my body, cupping my breasts and stroking my nipples, his fingers tugging and rolling around. 
 
      
 
    I moaned as his tongue entered my mouth again, our kisses becoming more frantic as we tried to be as close as possible to the real thing. I felt him hardening against me, and my diaper felt heavy with need as he ran his hands down my sides, feeling the hard muscles of my stomach and my ass as he pulled my panties down. 
 
      
 
    I should be wearing panties for this, but I wasn’t. I was far more concerned with what he had in store for me, and me knowing who he was, I knew he had a lot more to share with me. He wasn’t going to be satisfied with only touching me. 
 
      
 
    This guy, who I was so ready to call my Big, wanted to do so much with me, and I wouldn’t have time to think things through. There was no stopping him, and once he realized he had me under his full control - because he still hesitated to show me what he got - there would also be no coming back from what was to come. 
 
      
 
    It wasn’t long before he was stripping me naked. All of my clothing pieces were gone, as were his. I felt the hardness of his muscles and how it contrasted with the softness of his butt. He moaned my name against my ear, driving me so crazy for him my pussy was dripping wet. 
 
      
 
    Blaze got on his knees and started to lick my cunt. He used his hands to part my legs and allow him more space to do his thing. I didn’t have any say on the matter. One minute he was standing still before me, and the next he was licking me with vigor. 
 
      
 
    I couldn’t deny it. I was a woman that could cum with ease. When he licked me some more and I couldn’t hold any longer what I was feeling, that intensifying fire, my body rocked and I almost lost control of what I was doing. I almost lost my balance and didn’t feel ashamed of that. Blaze made me feel as if the world was about to end. 
 
      
 
    He moved up as he kissed the rest of my body. Now that he made me dripping wet for him and I cummed all over his face, he wanted to do something with what we still had of time. He was making me so fucking wet for him I would need three showers to feel clean after all this. 
 
      
 
    He kissed my belly, my breasts, pinched my nipples and then landed passionate kisses on my mouth. I didn’t even have time to react, as usual. He turned me into his plaything and I didn’t even feel bad about it. 
 
      
 
    When he stopped kissing me and looked into my eyes, I knew we were about to reach the point of no return, where becoming his little one wasn’t just the end of this, but what my life would be like from now on. 
 
      
 
    “On the bed, legs wide open for me.” 
 
      
 
    I obeyed him even though I didn’t have to. I was destined to be his little one, and that I was fucking happy to be. 
 
      
 
    I opened my legs well wide for him once I settled belly up on the bed. My legs were over the edge of it. His hands gripped my legs and he pressed his hard erection. He grunted and said, “So fucking tight.” 
 
      
 
    I didn’t know what was about his words that drove me so crazy for him I bent up quickly and bit him without hurting him. I only wanted to let him know that I wasn’t about to let him think he was alone right now. I was here with him, and I also wanted him to bury his monster cock deep inside my damp pussy. 
 
      
 
    And that he did, one inch at a time. I felt his massive dick fill me up when he reached the end of my womb. His thrusts soon started, and they were powerful and speedy from the get-go. I cried out his name again and again, which only made him crazier for me. 
 
      
 
    His dick pulsed, and then exploded. He began to pump his cum inside my womb and I was sure I was fertile. This was it, then. The moment where I would finally get pregnant thanks to his seeds. He was a masculine and potent man, so maybe he would give me more than one little one for us to take care of. 
 
      
 
    But that didn’t matter right now. I didn’t have the money and the discipline to help a little one grow, but fuck it. I wanted only this man all for myself, and I wasn’t going to be satisfied with anything less. I wanted his massive rod so deep inside me he would never be able to get out. 
 
      
 
    His cum filled me up and he then pulled out. When he plopped down on the mattress, I pulled him closer and we snuggled up together until we fell asleep. The next day and the following months were filled with preparations for the marriage. I wanted only him for my life. 
 
      
 
    Don’t go just yet… 
 
      
 
    Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Free Story 
 
      
 
    Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh 
 
      
 
    Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body. 
 
      
 
    Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his. 
 
      
 
    She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady… 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    More Like This 
 
      
 
    Becoming his Little: An ABDL DDLG Story 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/little_one 
 
      
 
    She didn’t know this, but I always had my eyes on her. She was never my typical woman and she had a body to make many men drool over her. Afer one strange and untypical revelation, I discovered she was a little and it was like my world was turned upside down… for the better. 
 
      
 
    Diapers, bibs, a high-chair and a milk bottle became constants in our early life together, but she wanted more, so much more. She desired my throbbing and hard member, and she was going to get it raw and bare. 
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