

Preview: 


"Ohh yes, I think this is the perfect angle," she muttered, grinning as she ground her rump back and forth teasingly against Todd through the diaper. "...Here's what happens to naughty little boys who don't tell Mommy they don't want to use the potty anymore." 

Todd wasn't sure what she meant, but Rachel bit her lip and bore down, a slight flush across her cheeks. Todd wrinkled his brow - and then his eyes flew open wide, gasping behind the binky as he felt it. 

Mommy was wetting her diaper on him, on top of him. He could feel the warmth growing and spreading against his skin, only a thin layer of plastic separating his girlfriend's urine from his bare flesh. His cock throbbed needily as he whimpered, brain and genitals fighting. Having Mommy pee on him, even through a didee, was so hot - and so gross and humiliating. 

"Ohhh, Mommy," he eventually whined, feeling the soggy wetness against him growing heavier and heavier, groaning as Rachel rolled her hips to grind the squishiness against him. 


"Nmmf... Now my baby boy IS Mommy's potty, isn't he?" Mommy said with sudden fondness. "What a dirty, dirty boy!" 


Rachel bounced gently up and down on Todd's tummy and crotch, forcing thin rivers of urine out of the swollen diaper. He gasped, gripping the carpet as he rocked his hips upward towards her, desperate for her bottom to slide back just a couple of inches so he could hump it through his padding… 

*** 

His Girlfriend’s Adult Baby Boy 


Todd twitched the end of the blind, tugging it slightly to the side to make sure the whole window was covered. He wasn't even sure if anybody could see inside the 3rd floor apartment he shared with his girlfriend, Rachel, but he always got a little paranoid on days like this. 

Rachel and Todd had been together for nearly three years now, and in all that time, Todd had never told her about his diaper fetish. It was difficult keeping his ABDL interest hidden all the time, but Todd knew his prissy, fussy girlfriend could never accept that her manly boyfriend liked diapers and acting like a baby. 

Todd anticipated every time he would be alone in the apartment eagerly, knowing he'd get to dress up and be the helpless baby boy he wanted to be for an hour or so. As much as he loved his girlfriend, there was still nothing that made him as excited as wearing and using his diapers. 

He kept them well-hidden, behind a box of junk they never used, a blanket draped over the top. Even though he'd done this a hundred times before, Todd's heart still thumped with happy excitement as he pulled the blanket back, shifting the box a few inches with a grunt of effort. 

His stash was meager, but Todd grinned all the same as he grabbed his pacifier and baby bottle from on top of the half-empty pack of diapers. Todd's hand reached out again a moment later, and grabbed the most important element - the diaper itself. 

"That's right... Babies need diapers," he muttered to himself, letting himself enjoy the pleasant feeling of mild embarrassment that set his cheeks aglow. 


As Todd lay down on the floor in just his shirt and socks (after one last check that the blinds were closed), he briefly felt the longing inside for an ABDL partner. A Mommy who'd keep him in pampers and spank him for talking back... Todd shivered, his cock already hard just thinking about it. 

But that wasn't going to happen. Todd was happy to keep this part of himself a secret as long as it meant he kept Rachel... It was best just to enjoy the little time he got to himself. 

Focusing on his task, Todd breathed quickly through his nose as his fingers gripped the wings of the diaper, tugging it upwards towards his waist. As his bottom descended into the cotton-y comfort of the thick diaper, he moaned, wriggling gently against it. 


A moment later, and he had grasped the front of the diaper, pulling both sides down and apart, making sure everything was in the right place. The slow, careful ritual of diapering himself felt almost religious, a crinkly prayer he'd said 500 times or more. 

"Ah," Todd exhaled softly as he peeled open a diaper tape, holding the front of the diaper in place to carefully position it. "...There." 

Todd moved to the other side, opening another bottom tape, and again placing it carefully on the plastic shell of the diaper. 


It stuck firm, and Todd smiled softly to himself as he moved to the upper tapes. 

There was a moment of happy tension, always, as he did up the last tapes. The moment when Todd went from 'about to be in diapers' to in diapers. As Todd was finally snugly embraced by the padding surrounding him, enveloping his hips and cradling his throbbing length, he sighed, closing his eyes and laying back against the floor as if a great weight had been lifted from him. 

Dreamily, one hand slid down to the front of his diapered crotch, fingers sliding up and down the slightly rough plastic. Something Todd loved about the diapers was how solid they were - touching, stroking them... they shifted under his fingertips, moving along with his playful motions, a wonderful sensory treat. 

Todd could have stayed like that all day, laying on the floor and rubbing his crinkly diaper, listening to the sound, feeling it on his cock through the padding. But he only had a limited amount of time... 

With a reluctant sigh, the adult baby boy slowly stood up, smiling shyly at the sound of his rustling padding, and the thickness between his thighs. He grabbed his bottle too, carrying it into the kitchen. 

In no time at all, he had a warm bottle of sweetened, vanilla flavored milk, and Todd took his seat back on the couch, laying back on it as he took the nipple of the bottle into his mouth. 

"Mmmm," he moaned to himself, the sweet liquid filling his mouth as his eyes closed. "God I've missed this..." 


Alone in the house, Todd felt warm all over, totally little and free of responsibilities. As he lay back, he imagined his dream Mommy holding the bottle, smirking at him as he drank. 

"What a pathetic little baby," she said, with a cruel chuckle. "Everybody else thinks you're a big strong man... I know better, don't I?" 

Todd let his free hand wander down to his thickly padded crotch, his erection still throbbing against the soft inner lining. He clumsily groped the shape of his own hardness through the diaper, stroking gently up and down, imagining a beautiful woman doing it... 

What would Rachel think if she walked in and found him like this... Todd's dick twitched in response to the thought, picturing her instead, shocked, amused, mocking him. 

"What's wrong with you?" she said,  her hand wrapped around his shaft, hissing in his ear. "I can't believe you're still doing this, grinding your pathetic little dick against your pampers rather than fucking a woman." 

"Nmmgh...." Todd moaned, biting his lip as he squeezed his erection harder. "Y, yes Mommy, I'm a pathetic baby boy... Completely helpless..." 

In his mind, Rachel bit her own lip, focusing in concentration as she worked his pathetic baby dick up and down. His length twitched, hips bucking and rolling as he stimulated himself through the diaper, breathing out heavily through his nose. 


Todd put the bottle to one side, grasping his pacifier by the handle. With excessive force he pushed it into his mouth, picturing Rachel shoving it between his lips to shut him up. 

The diaper rustled loudly as his girlfriend kept laughing, teasing him, reminding him what a naughty, dirty baby boy he was. How she couldn't see a man when she looked at him, only a brainless infant. A pervert who fantasized about being treated like an infant, cock hard at the sight of pampers and baby wipes. 

"Naughty boy," fantasy-Rachel said with more urgency as she frantically stroked his cock through the diaper. "Are you going to cum, you filthy, shameless adult toddler, right into your wet diapers while your Mommy's-" 


"Mmmf! Fu-fuck! Oh!" 


Todd bit down hard on his pacifier as he spurted hot cum into the padding of his diaper, grunting and groaning as he imagined Rachel ridiculing him for cumming so early. He panted, hips jerking at every squirt, dreaming of being that helpless adult baby boy, humping needily against his diapers all day and night. 

As his orgasm ebbed away, Todd moaned, panting as he lay there, his own stickiness pressed against his receding hardness. With a shudder, Todd heaved himself upwards, hearing the diaper rustle between his legs. 

He'd thought about the 'discovered by my girlfriend' fantasy several times, but as his relationship went on, he found himself turning to it more and more. Todd turned his fear at Rachel finding out and what she could say into arousal, and as he had to hide it more and more it became more interesting... 

Sighing, Todd grabbed the bottle again, closing his eyes as he took another sip. He didn't have long to do this... but this evening he could browse any ABDL stories he liked, Rachel would never notice... 

Even if those stories were about busty girlfriends laughing at their limp-dicked baby boyfriends when they discovered his diaper fetish. 

*** 

Todd's downfall came on Friday. 

"Todd?" 

"Hm?" 


Todd looked up from his phone as his girlfriend called his name. As his eyes focused on her and what she was holding, the color slowly drained from his face. 


Rachel's mouth was turned down in a frown of something approaching disgust, one hand holding the bag of trash from their bathroom... 

And at the very bottom, bundled up and very wet, was a thick adult diaper. The same one Todd had been wearing in secret just a few days ago. 

He gulped. 

"Todd, what is this?" Rachel asked, frowning like there was a sour taste in her mouth. "Why is there a diaper in the trash?" 

Todd's pulse pounded in his wrists, hands cold and clammy. There was nothing he could say. His brain just wouldn't work, leaving him staring dumbly at the offending undergarment. 

"Todd?" Rachel repeated. "Why do you have this?" 

"I, um, I," Todd swallowed hard. "...I wet the bed sometimes?" 

"Really? I've never seen you wear diapers to bed, and we sleep together every night," Rachel said, lowering her eyebrows. "Try again." 

"It's... it's really funny," Todd tried again as instructed, laughing awkwardly. "Um... It was a dare, from a friend-" 

Rachel rolled her eyes, and Todd stopped. This was it. Rachel was going to break up with him over this. As horny as it made him to think about her seeing him as a disgusting diaper humping loser, he didn't think there was any reality where she'd want to stay with him in a relationship after this. 

"Just shut up," Rachel said. "I already know what it's for. I know how to use the internet too, you know." 

"Y-you... you do?" 

"...This is an adult baby diaper," Rachel continued, with a small smirk on her face. "I think you wore this because you like to pretend you're a little baby, don't you?" 

Another gulp. 

"Don't you?" 

Todd's lip wobbled pathetically at exactly the worst time, and Rachel laughed cruelly, dropping the garbage bag to the floor. The cat was out of the bag. 

"Oh my God, Todd! You're 32 years old and still wearing diapers, wetting them like a toddler, trying to hide them from Mommy," Rachel said, her voice shining with amusement. "Do you have any idea what a loser you really are?" 

When Todd didn't respond, Rachel kept going, advancing on him. 

"And the funniest part is that you thought you could hide this from me," Rachel said, chuckling in disbelief. "Do you even know how to delete your browser history?" 

"I'm, I'm sorry," Todd mumbled, cringing back as Rachel reached out for him. "I didn't think - mmf!" 

Rachel's hand was now around his jaw, gently squeezing his cheeks so his lips were pushed out childishly. She giggled cruelly. 

"You didn't think, did you?" She said. "You're a stupid little baby. Say it." 

"I'm, I'm a stupid little baby," Todd replied, red hot humiliation burning on his face - but his flaccid length throbbed a little, stirring slightly, as his fantasies became real in front of him. "...How long have you known?" 

"Forever," Rachel replied, narrowing her eyes. "You aren't as stealthy as you think. I thought maybe you'd grow out of it..." 

She squeezed Todd's cheeks and then released him, shaking her head with a disdainful smirk. 

"Obviously not," she went on. "All you are is a pathetic little diaper humper, aren't you?" 

"Y-yes," Todd replied, motivated by the blood rushing to his crotch as he spoke. "I'm just... worthless... I'm so sorry." 

"That's what I thought," Rachel said, sitting up with a smug grin. "...So now, because you've been such a bad little boy... Hiding this from me... thinking you're smarter than I am... I think it's time I taught you a lesson..." 

Todd whimpered as she stood back up, reaching for her purse. God, this was it. she was going to leave him. Todd blinked rapidly, trying to get the tears out of his eyes. At least he could face this like a man. 

Rachel's hand didn't grasp the handle of her purse. Instead it travelled further down, into the purse itself, opening it... and pulling out a wooden ruler. Todd squinted in confusion - what the hell was that for? 

"Like I say, it's time I taught you a lesson," Rachel said with a big grin on her face. "And bad little babies need spankings, don't they?" 

Todd's eyes grew even wider as she stood back up, struck by mental whiplash pulling him this way and that. WHAT was going on? His mind swam with confusion as she tapped the wooden stick against her open palm. 

"Wait... You're not leaving me?" he said, heart in his mouth. "I don't... I don't understand." 

Rachel laughed melodiously as she sat back down on the couch. 


"Oh honey," she said, with a grin. "I was just having a little fun with you... I've known about your little hobby for a long time. I wasn't sure when to say something, but last night I looked at the computer... Seems like you were really enjoying the idea of your girlfriend catching you." 

Todd smiled bashfully, his pulse still racing. She knew all about his kinky fantasies... and she didn't mind. In fact she was going to... play along with it? 

"I can't believe this is really happening," Todd muttered. "I really don't know what to say..." 

"Say 'yes', Todd," Rachel said, smirking. "Say you want to be my little diapered baby boy... just for today." 

"...Y...Yes," Todd finally said, hesitantly. "I want that. Please, Mommy, I... I want to be your widdle diapered baby boy." 


He had whiplash from how fast things were moving, but the words spilled out of his mouth with ease, completely honest. Todd's heart thudded, unable to believe Rachel was really doing this - but as she guided him over her lap, Todd gripped the couch and realized it was true. 

"Oh my gosh, you're so adorably pathetic," Rachel squeed, and Todd blushed. "Of course I should have guessed from the beginning you're not really a man, you're just a little baby..." 

Rachel lightly tapped Todd's backside with the ruler, almost experimentally as she tugged down the back of his pants. As much as he'd fantasized about getting a real spanking, he was terrified of how much it would hurt. Whimpering and squirming on his Mommy's lap, Todd bit his lip as he felt the second layer of his underwear being pulled down slowly. 

'The safeword is octagon," Rachel murmured into Todd's ear, waiting for his nod - before she brought the ruler down hard across his backside. 

As he predicted, the flat piece of wood stang like hell as it slapped against his backside. Todd cried out, tears already stinging his eyes as the line of the ruler burned brightly on his bottom. 

"What a naughty, dirty boy!" Rachel-now his Mommy- hissed, before she whacked him again with the ruler. "Naughty diaper boys get spankings!" 

"Ah! I'm sowwee Mommy!" Todd babbled as he sobbed helplessly, hands curling into fists in protest. "I'm soweee!" 

"Nasty little pervert, touching himself to thinking about Mommy touching his little baby cock!" 


"AH! AH! AH!" Todd yelped over and over as the smacks came harder, down on his backside repeatedly. 


The seat of his bottom felt bright pink and hot, and he whimpered, sniffling indignantly as he was spanked like the shamed little boy he was. Mommy's swats came together quicker and quicker, her breathing heavy from the exertion of spanking her own adult baby boy. 

The pain had started off as a sudden, sharp sting that drew tears from Todd's eyes, but as the spanking went on it changed. Now it was more of a fresh ache, a bruise slowly forming under Todd's skin - a reminder for the next week to behave himself, or else. 

Even as he was whimpering and crying through his painful spanking, Todd could feel his erection stirring against Mommy's legs. He yelped at a particularly forceful swat, and then bit his lip, whimpering humiliated beyond belief - and only more turned on because of it. 

It felt like Mommy had been spanking him forever when she finally stopped. The thin wooden ruler bounced off of Todd's backside one last time before she pulled it away with a sigh. Todd sniffled, tensing up as he felt Rachel's hand sliding beneath him, towards his tented big boy pants. 

"Oh my," Rachel said, tutting as she groped and squeezed the stiff piece of meat through Todd's underwear. "Baby boy got very excited during his punishment, didn't he?" 

Todd had to moan and nod, rolling his hips towards the wonderful feeling as Rachel's fingers wrapped around his cocktip, teasing it. Through the fabric of his underwear, her thumb pressed down in a circle on his sensitive head, making the adult little boy whimper and shove his hips forwards... until Rachel unceremoniously pulled her hand away. 

"I think you need to be humiliated a little more, don't you?" Rachel teased, as she cupped and groped his sore red backside. "Answer me, baby boy." 

"Y-ye-yes," Todd whimpered, blinking back the tears of pain from his still sore bottom. "Pwease Mommy... Show me my place as nothing more than a... a naughty widdle diaper humper..." 

"Hmm... a diaper humper..." Rachel said, with an evil grin. "Get down on the floor, little boy. Mommy's going to get you some things..." 

Obediently, Todd lay on his back on the carpeted floor, his rump still throbbing with pain from the spanking. His cock was at full mast now, and as he looked down between his legs, Todd's eyes were wide in awe. 


He'd never been this aroused before, and he couldn't wait to see what Rachel did next... So far this fantasy was a dream come true, and Todd kept almost wanting to safeword to find out if this was really, actually happening... 

But of course, he wouldn't. He liked experiencing it more than knowing if it was 'real' or not. 

Finally, Mommy returned, carrying a box of some kind that Todd couldn't see inside. In her other hand she had two diapers, and Todd's pacifier, and she smirked as she set them down beside him. 

"Ass in the air, baby boy," she commanded, and Todd instantly obeyed. 

He'd wondered if Rachel intended to put him in double diapers for extra thickness, but as he lowered his rear back down, he could tell there was only one diaper under there. Feeling small and submissive, Todd trembled as he took the offered pacifier and put it into his mouth, sucking nervously. 


He watched the crinkly front panel of the diaper being brought up between his legs the same way he'd imagined it a million times before, only now it was real. Todd swore his heart stopped as he watched his Mommy carefully tug the diaper into place... then position the tapes one by one to do it up. 

With a little whimper of satisfaction, Todd could soon feel that his entire groin was encased in the secured diaper. It felt good, hugging his lower body, cotton-y lining pressed against his erect staff. Todd's hand ran slowly down towards his crotch, and he shamelessly rubbed his palm against his cock through the plastic of the diaper, heart jumping every time it crinkled. 

"Dirty little boy," Rachel said with a fond-sounding chuckle. "...Come on, now you have to put Mommy in her diaper..." 

Todd blinked in surprise, sitting up uncertainly. Despite everything, he felt himself turning red as the diaper rustled between his thighs, the crinkly plastic making his erection throb and twitch. 

"That's a good little boy," Rachel cooed, as he slipped the diaper under her backside. "...Why don't you give Mommy a kiss, before you tape her up?" 

Obediently, Todd slowly lowered his puckered lips towards Rachel's slit. She could feel him quivering as he spread her folds with two fingers, leaning right in. She felt his breath against her slickness, and then moaned gently as Todd placed a very innocent-seeming chaste little kiss.... 

Right on the end of Rachel's stiff, throbbing clit. 

"Ohhh, good boy," Rachel muttered. "Well, get Mommy in her didee, so you can match..." 

Still slightly confused, Todd obeyed, trying to get 'Mommy's' diaper as tight and snug as his own. He breathed out hard behind the pacifier, wiping away a little trail of unfocused drool, as he carefully pulled Mommy's diaper up between her legs. 

The tapes went down in the same order as Rachel's had, but for some reason, Todd's were uneven. He frowned behind his binky, and Mommy shuffled upwards, chuckling behind her hand as she looked down at the messy tape job. 

"Oh, sweetie, I guess that's why babies don't put on their own diapers, hm?" Rachel said, condescendingly. "Which is exactly why you were a naughty boy for not telling Mommy about this!" 

"I'm sorry, Mommy," Todd replied, blushing. 

"You may be sorry," Mommy said, as she gently rolled Todd back onto his bed. "But you still deserve to be humiliated a little for being such a bad baby..." 


Todd wasn't sure what Mommy meant as she straddled his upper legs. She shuffled forward, her crinkly padded crotch brushing against Todd's, and for a moment he stiffened, wondering if she was going to press downwards and grind against him through his diapers, until they both moaned and climaxed together. 


But Rachel kept shuffling forward, higher, until she gently lowered her weight just above Todd's diaper. She slid backwards, using the padding of his crotch as a cushion, knowing full-well Todd was achingly hard under there. 


"Ohh yes, I think this is the perfect angle," she muttered, grinning as she ground her rump back and forth teasingly against Todd through the diaper. "...Here's what happens to naughty little boys who don't tell Mommy they don't want to use the potty anymore." 

Todd wasn't sure what she meant, but Rachel bit her lip and bore down, a slight flush across her cheeks. Todd wrinkled his brow - and then his eyes flew open wide, gasping behind the binky as he felt it. 

Mommy was wetting her diaper on him, on top of him. He could feel the warmth growing and spreading against his skin, only a thin layer of plastic separating his girlfriend's urine from his bare flesh. His cock throbbed needily as he whimpered, brain and genitals fighting. Having Mommy pee on him, even through a didee, was so hot - and so gross and humiliating. 

"Ohhh, Mommy," he eventually whined, feeling the soggy wetness against him growing heavier and heavier, groaning as Rachel rolled her hips to grind the squishiness against him. 


"Nmmf... Now my baby boy IS Mommy's potty, isn't he?" Mommy said with sudden fondness. "What a dirty, dirty boy!" 


Rachel bounced gently up and down on Todd's tummy and crotch, forcing thin rivers of urine out of the swollen diaper. He gasped, gripping the carpet as he rocked his hips upward towards her, desperate for her bottom to slide back just a couple of inches so he could hump it through his padding. 

Instead, Rachel chuckled and unstraddled him, her own cheeks flush with excitement. She grabbed the box, and slid out what was now obviously a strap on dildo. 


"If you're a good boy, and help Mommy to cum," Mommy said. "Maybe she'll give you a reward, too." 

There was some kind of cruel twist to that, Todd could tell. But he still found himself nodding eagerly, desperate to fuck his girlfriend... even if it had to be through a diaper... 

No, who was he kidding? He LOVED that it was through a diaper. As Rachel secured the harness, the big rubber cock's base held firmly against Todd's own crotch, he felt his heart flutter, full of perverse love for the woman who'd turned him into a diaper humping baby boy. 

Everything about this scenario seemed engineered to humiliate him perfectly. Even the plastic phallus itself was an inch or so longer and quite a bit thicker than Todd's own, and the difference made him cringe in humiliation at the same time as his real cock throbbed. 

Mommy winked at Todd as she knelt above him, reaching down between her legs. Carefully, one of her nails began to tear a hole in the crotch of the diaper, letting soggy SAP and fluff tumble out onto Todd's tummy. 


Soon though, Rachel had a big enough hole, and Todd looked up with interest as she positioned it over the faux-phallus strapped to him. Rachel bit her lip, uncertainly, as if worried it would be too big... But then slowly lowered herself downwards. 

She hadn't lined it up exactly, and as erect piece of silicone pushed against her sodden diaper, Rachel moaned softly and slid forward until the tip of it caught. Then she pushed downwards, Todd's eyes boggling as he watched the end of the fake penis disappear through the diaper, and deep inside of his Mommy. 

Rachel groaned happily, forcing herself down eagerly, trembling as she was completely filled. Todd's erection twinged in his diaper, as he tried to remember the last time she'd made that sound for him. He felt truly pathetic, and there was nothing that seemed to arouse him more - but seeing his 'Mommy' in diapers was apparently up there too. 

Although they'd barely begun, Todd was already whimpering at how cruel this was. He could see a cock, protruding from his own crotch slipping in and out Mommy's pussy... but could feel hardly anything through the thick diaper. 


As Mommy gasped and bounced on the big dick sliding easily in and out of her slick pussy, Todd whimpered in frustration behind the pacifier. He could feel the occasional jolt of pleasure as the base nudged against his erection through the diaper, but other than that, Todd could only watch as his Mommy rode him like her sex toy. 

"Oooo, n-naughty little boys don't get to fuck Mommy," Rachel teased with a smirk. "Mmmm... besides, Mommy's toy is s-so much bigger than you, baby...." 


Todd groaned, rolling his hips up miserably, body on edge, brain racing with the urgent need to be fucking something, anything... and his cock barely able to even grind against the diaper as Rachel rode the fake one strapped to him. 


Seeing Mommy's pelvis mashing against his, her thick diaper soaked with urine, Todd bit the pacifier hard as he watched her hand slide down between her thighs. As she rocked and rode her dildo, leaving Todd's cock untouched and trapped in her diaper, she moaned, stroking her clit needily. 

"Oh yes, baby boy, nnghh, my tiny cocked little diaper wearer," she panted filthily, as she jerked up and down on Todd's lap, knowing the pressure would transfer to his hard cock through the padding... but not enough. "Ooo, Mommy's going to cum riding you, Mommy's going to cum so hard and you won't even feel it." 

As Todd panted, every extra bounce sent a throb of stimulation to his cock, back arched, eager for more and more of this, wanting Mommy to rip away the diapers and fuck him hard... He watched her hand working wildly between her folds, rubbing her clit with almost obsessive impatience, eyes tightly closed as she pushed this feeling to the limit and then... 

"Oh! YES! Mmmf!" 

Rachel bucked and ground herself against Todd as she came, moaning and rolling her hips through her orgasm. Todd whimpered, watching her gasp and jerk repeatedly as if struck by lightning, clearly riding out a bliss too amazing to endure. 

Slowly, her pleasure ebbed away, and Rachel was left panting, moaning, as she slowly dragged the wobbling purple cock from her well-stretched, still spasming entrance. 

With the clumsiness of being post-coital, Rachel reached down and ripped off both sets of diaper tapes. Todd's pacifier fell out of his mouth in shock as she brought the diaper up towards his face, forcing him into one of his most humiliating fantasies. 


Todd tried to pull away, but Rachel had him pinned, pressing the sodden diaper lining against his face. He sobbed worthlessly as he felt his girlfriend's piss against his skin, nose filling with the musky scent of female urine. He was so humiliated, cock so achingly hard, that he almost didn't notice as Rachel tugged the diaper and harness down, revealing his own erection to the cooler air. 

"Good baby boy, just lie back," Mommy muttered. "If you love wet diapers soo much, that's what you can look at while Mommy helps you make cummies...." 

Todd moaned in lust as he felt her hand wrapped around his his length. His deep, frantic breaths sucked in the smell and taste of Mommy's pee, which was all around him, sodden and wet as the diaper pressed against his face. 

Mommy stroked up and down as Todd squirmed and curled his toes, back arched needily towards the attention. He wanted more, right now, and as he panted and grunted, wet diaper right in his face, Todd could tell he wouldn't last long. 

"Are you going to make stickies for Mommy?" Rachel cooed, and Todd moaned his assent, although something in her tone made him worried. "Come on then, make a little baby load, make your belly sticky..." 

Todd could tell he was about to do just that, so close to the edge now... as Rachel fripped his cock tighter and tigher, Todd moaned, panting, so close, so close.... 

"Ahh!" 

Just before he came, Todd throbbed in Rachel's hand. She chuckled, feeling it, and then pulled her hand away, leaving Todd's cock spurting uselessly into the air. 

He moaned in disappointment as his orgasm was ruined, his prick throbbing again and again as spunk emptied his balls, painting his tummy with his cream. With a whimper, Todd bucked his hips upwards in a last ditch attempt to get any pleasure from his cummies, but his climax was already coming to an end, his cock bouncing slightly as the last few drops of cream trickled out. 


"Aw, poor baby," Rachel said, with a giggle. "Did Mommy spoil your cummies?" 

Todd nodded, sadly, face bright red and a little damp from pee as Rachel pulled away the diaper. 

"Well, that's too bad," Mommy told him. "Because Mommy is in charge of whether or not her little baby gets to make cummies at all." 

She gently flicked Todd's nose, both of them breathing heavily and smiling - Mommy's wide and happy, Todd's nervous and a little disappointed. 

Rachel leaned in to kiss Todd's cheek, and then thought better of it, noticing the pee shining on his face. That mild repulsion made Todd blush harder than even, and Rachel chuckled a moment later. 

"So, baby," she said, her voice still husky and low. "Was that like your fantasies?" 

Todd bit his lip. Part of him had hated it in real life. Wanted to feel his cum spurting into Rachel, to watch her moan as he fucked her, to have her see him as a 'real man'. 

...And another part found the humiliating fantasies he'd indulged in in his mind a million times a million times BETTER in real life. Heart pounding, Todd nodded, slowly. 

"...Better," he finally said, and from Rachel's grin, he could tell she'd be playing with him like this again soon. 

He wasn't sure if he was more excited... or nervous. 

End. 
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