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Prologue

Mommy Claire

I enjoy introducing people to the adult baby lifestyle and aiding their journey along the joys of age regression. Through the years I have met many wonderful people and viewed the transition of many hearts and minds to the healing powers of adult baby, and mommy, play. While most of my interactions have been with incredibly positive people, there have been times when I have come across those who didn't respect the lifestyle, but instead wanted to exploit it. When encountering those select few I have always felt an obligation, to myself and to my community, to teach a lesson, about the proper respect and etiquette due to all human beings, adult baby and grown adult alike.


EPISODE 1

Mommy Claire

From time to time I run ads on boards to offer my services to interested and curious adult babies. I screen my participants thoroughly, searching for men and women who will come to the meeting with an open mind and a pure heart. You'd be surprised at how many inquiries I get from men just looking to get off, completely missing the spirit of the mommy adult baby relationship.

One evening I received a call from a guy who was so far off the mark as to what the adult baby world was all about, I felt compelled to intervene.

"Hello, this is Mommy Claire," I answered.

"Hi, yes, I got your number from a friend of a friend."

"Is that so," I said. He was starting off with a lie and I didn't like that. "Why don't you tell me what it is that you're looking for?"

He paused a moment and then said, "I understand you're an expert at infantilizing men and I'd like to hire you to train me."

Most first timers were uncertain and nervous, this guy didn't demonstrate any of those characteristics. "Have you been infantilized before?" I asked.

"Oh no, nothing like that," he said. "I got my bitch into a diaper and made him shit himself. But I want complete control of him and that's where you come in."

Did he really just say that? Did he want to violate the sanctity of the mother child relationship for his own dominating needs? Most men would have received a firm 'no' at that point but there was a victim in this situation, someone that needed saving, and a bully that needed to be taught a lesson.

"I can meet with you on Saturday morning at nine o'clock. I'll text you the address, don't be late."

"Perfect," he replied. "We'll see you on Saturday morning."

That gave me three days to prepare, to restore dignity to one child, and bring a sense of reality back to another.


EPISODE 1

Jamie

I made arrangements to take Ted to the foremost expert on infantilism in the Las Vegas area. I wanted him to be completely submissive to me and I was willing to pay her two thousand dollars so he would be my adult baby, and I his omnipotent master.

Her name was Mommy Claire and she had a reputation as a woman who could control anyone, man or woman, and make him or her her little playthings. I wanted that power and a couple thousand dollars was a minor investment to be able to get it.

I controlled Ted by manipulating his orgasm. Really what I did was drive his lust and then deny him his orgasm but the result was the same, he became so desperate for release he was willing to do anything for me.

As much as I enjoyed dominating him that way, I didn't want anyone else having control over my guy. I decided I was going to take all of his sexual energy before we got to Mommy Claire's.

We always traveled via Lyft and always requested the same drivers. Some guys were such assholes about us fooling around in the back seat so we stuck to our regulars who didn't care what kind of mess we made. I think we tipped well too but what did I care; it wasn't my money.

I went down on Ted, which was a break from our normal routine. I always let him suck my dick, and would sometimes give him hand jobs, but today was different, today I wanted to completely drain his balls so sexual stimulation and gratification would be off the table for Mommy Claire.

All my friends say I give the best blow jobs. Not just because I can work the cock to a frenzy of sexual pleasure; but because I can keep it there, right at the height of sensual delight, for the longest amount of time. Who wouldn't want to stay in orgasmic euphoria for eternity? It's a wonderful experience that I save for special occasions.

I worked Ted up, keeping him in that extended state of bliss until every drop of semen was ready to be expelled from his body. I was about to put him through his final run when our driver interrupted.

"We're here," he announced.

Shit. The timing was totally messed up. I lost my rhythm on Ted's cock. His orgasm was slipped away from me as we passed through the front gate of Mommy Claire's estate. I still managed to get him off, but it was a minor event, not the testicle draining experience I was hoping for.


EPISODE 1

Ted

We were headed to some adult baby doctor that Jamie wanted me to see. I didn't want to be an adult baby but Jamie felt like it would give him greater control over me. He already dominated every aspect of my life, from my job to my home life, what more control could he get? Or want?

We always hired the same Lyft drivers and they never made a big deal out of what we did in the back seat. Today Jamie serviced my cock for the whole ride.

Jamie is phenomenal. I know I have different descriptions of him at different times, but when he wanted to give sexual pleasure there was no one better. His lips and tongue were incredible the way they slathered every inch of my cock, and his hands were relentless in the way they massaged every sensitive nerve ending until my entire lower body was tingling with excitement. I didn't know what I did to deserve such a reward but I savored every moment of it.

We arrived at our destination earlier than either of us expected and that resulted in an incomplete orgasm. I came but it wasn't at a peak and I still had some pent up energy left.

This woman’s place was incredible. We had to be buzzed in at the front gate and it took us five minutes just to drive from the front gate to the house. And I call it a house but it was a mansion, the first mansion I had ever been in.

Jamie led the way. "Ms. Claire," he said, greeting the woman at the door, offering his hand to shake.

She was a beautiful woman. Her physical features were stunning but she had a glow about her that was very warm and welcoming. I don't usually talk in those terms but in that situation it fit, there was something spiritual, other worldly, about her.

"You must be Ted," she said to me and when she spoke she had a way of making me feel like I was the only person in the world.

She hugged me and at first I thought it was odd but as she held me I felt that warmth; that glow, travel from her to me. It felt good. I didn't know how she did it but I liked it and I liked her.

"It's ok," she whispered in my ear, "Mommy Claire's got you, everything's going to be ok."

She made the hairs on the back of my neck stand on end and I wanted to hug her again but she pulled away to address both of us. "I'm going to split you up. Jamie, you will come with me, and Ted, you will wait here."


EPISODE 2

Mommy Claire

The buzz from the front gate on Saturday morning let me know my guests had arrived. I checked to make sure everyone was ready before letting them in.

The man leading the way up my front steps was Jamie. He was young, not so bad looking, and extremely arrogant. The image of the self-absorbed asshole, the one that he presented over the phone, was magnified by ten in real life.

"Ms. Claire," he said, all formal like, extending his hand to shake.

I go by Mommy Claire but I did not correct him. He was going to receive plenty of corrective measures today I didn't think he needed another. I shook his hand and showed him into the house but it was his friend I was really interested in.

"You must be Ted," I said to the second man, the man who walked a couple of paces behind, his head hung low. I hated to see anyone like that, he was broken, and what was worse, the person who was supposed to care for him, was selfishly seeking his own pursuits.

I gave Ted a long, warm hug. At first he was stiff but the longer I held him he began to loosen up, and when I felt his outer shell peeling away I whispered in his ear. "It's ok, Mommy Claire's got you. Everything's going to be ok."

I don't know if he understood, people who have been abused often don't know who they can trust, or if there is anyone they can rely on. I intended to give Ted a safe place to help him on his way.

I addressed both of my guests. "I'm going to split you up. Jamie," I said, speaking to the pompous ass, "You will come with me, and Ted, you will wait here."

Jamie was excited to go first which was good, if he was excited there was a better chance he would go along with my plan.

We went into the first bedroom. "Take off your clothes," I said, "and get on the bed, we need to get you in a diaper."

"I don't think you understand," Jamie said, "I'm here to learn how to control him. I'm not the baby."

"You don't understand," I responded, "the only way to learn is from the ground up. Do you want to learn how to be a good and dominant daddy?"

He did want to learn, that was clear, the only question was whether he would go along with all of my commands. He struggled with his decision, I could see him running through his options, but he really didn't have any, if he wanted to learn from me he was going to have to play by my rules.

He agreed. They always do. He wanted, and he wasn't prepared to walk away without satisfying that desire.

Jamie took off his clothes and climbed onto the bed. I would normally spend a good amount of time rubbing baby powder into his cock before swaddling him in a diaper but Jamie was gay and wasn't going to be erotically charged by what I had to offer, but that didn't mean I didn't have a plan.

I have many adult baby friends, they love me and I love them. They would do anything for me and I for them. Tyler was one of those babies, and he was very eager to do me a favor.

Now let me describe Tyler. In addition to his work on the modeling circuit he also competed nationally in body building contests. He and his good friend Linda were both hard body babies of mine. I called them my twins and they were perfect for those times when I wanted to get lost in pure physical appeal.

When Tyler walked into the bedroom wearing nothing but a cloth diaper that barely covered his loins, Jamie just about lost it. He was enamored with Tyler at first sight and was ready and willing to do whatever I said, just for an opportunity to stay near him.

"Would you like to see his dick?" I asked.

Jamie looked at me with wide eyes. "Can I?"

"You can," I said, "but if he pulls it out he's going to want you to suck him off, do you think you can get him off?"

Jamie smiled broadly. "I know I can."

"Ok." I nodded to Tyler who took off his diaper.

Jamie was on his knees worshipping Tyler's cock in an instant. He sucked and slurped and gobbled every inch of it. I could see on Tyler's face that what Jamie was doing was stimulating him. And Jamie didn't just use his mouth; his hands were very active on Tyler's balls and ass as well. It wasn't long before Tyler tensed up and ejaculated. Like a good little cock sucker Jamie swallowed every last drop.

Tyler was a little dazed; I don't think he expected Jamie to be so skilled at oral sex.

Pride was evident on Jamie's face, a look that transformed into arrogance when he turned and looked at me.

I laid out two diapers and put both of my babies on top of them on the bed. Tyler knew the routine and Jamie was quick to follow Tyler's lead. It was funny to see how different Jamie was when he wanted something, and even though he had already sucked his dick, he still wanted Tyler bad. It was funny the effect supreme physical beauty can have. Gone was Jamie the dominant alpha male, replaced by Jamie the desperate and pining little boy.

His transition was coming along nicely but he wasn't there yet.

After the diaper was wrapped on each of them I secured a chastity belt on Tyler. He willingly gave me control and Jamie watched every moment. When it was his turn he offered no resistance, allowing me to lock his belt in place with ease.

Once Jamie was locked tight I stowed the key and then undid the restraints on Tyler.

Jamie watched in disbelief. "What are you doing?" he asked.

"Tyler has already proven himself a worthy little boy," I answered, "he has no need for a training device."

Jamie looked at me quizzicality, "Training device?"

"To help you," I said. "You can't be a good mommy or daddy until you know what it's like to be a baby."

That's when it dawned on him and the look on his face was priceless. He was going to find out what it meant to be forced to soil a diaper and I was quite certain it was going to be an eye opening experience for him.

He looked right at me. "I don't have to go and you can't make me."

I couldn't contain my laugh. He was already regressing, acting like a little child. "It's ok little boy, mommy isn't going to make you do anything."

I didn't wait for his response. I had another guest who was more worthy of my time and I needed to get to him. "Tyler can you show our friend around?"

Tyler agreed, as I knew he would, and I left to find Ted.


EPISODE 2

Jamie

I was excited to learn from Mommy Claire. I bounded up her front steps two at a time.

She was waiting for us at the door. "Hello Ms. Claire," I said. I offered her my hand to shake.

She shook my hand but rather rudely moved past me to Ted. I understood he was the baby-to-be, but I was the customer, I was the one paying her bill.

"You must be Ted," she said and gave him a hug. She was obviously setting him up to be the submissive baby. I thought she whispered something to him while they were hugging but from where I stood I couldn't be sure.

Mommy Claire turned from Ted and said, "I'm going to split you up. Jamie, you will come with me, and Ted, you will wait here."

Finally, the respect I deserved. It was time we went to talk about what I expected for my money.

Mommy Claire led me down a side hallway to a small bedroom where she said, "Take off your clothes and get on the bed, we need to get you in a diaper."

She was mistaken; I had to set her straight. "I don't think you understand. I'm here to learn how to control him. I'm not the baby."

She was quick to respond. "You don't understand, the only way to learn is from the ground up. Do you want to learn how to be a good and dominant daddy?"

I wished I hadn't paid everything up front. She had my money. I still wanted to learn but I didn't want to be put in a diaper. I wasn't that guy; I was the guy that controlled that guy. In the end I didn't have a choice, I was in too deep to turn back.

She watched me as I disrobed and it made me a little self-conscious. I have a great body and all, it was just that I was naked and she was still in her clothes. It was uneven.

Naked, I climbed onto the bed, silently wondering what she planned to do to me. I expected that she would rub my penis with baby powder, showing me how a mother loves her baby, but she didn't do that. She opened the door to the room next door and brought in a grown man in a diaper.

Let me rephrase that, she brought in a Herculean God to please me. His name was Tyler and he had the body that I have always dreamed of but had never been with. Sure there were guys in my circle that worshipped the gym but they were nowhere near what Tyler offered. His muscles were defined from top to bottom, every sinewy strand of strength, worked and toned to perfection. I instantly wanted to caress every inch, to explore every muscle and fondle every curve. If his perfect muscular physique wasn't enough he was hot, strikingly handsome to most, but to me he was the God Adonis and I was ready to worship at his feet.

Mommy Claire looked at me and said, "Would you like to see his dick?"

At that point I was able to see just about all of his perfect body but if she was going to let me peek under the curtain I was game. "Can I?"

"You can," she said, "but if he pulls it out he's going to want you to suck him off, do you think you can get him off?"

That was music to my ears. I was going to work over his beautiful body until he was in love with me. "I know I can," I said confidently.

"Ok," she said. She nodded to Tyler who responded by taking off his diaper.

I crawled over to that beautiful beast. Not only did he have an amazing body, but his cock was almost eight inches long and plenty thick. It wasn't the biggest I had ever seen but I thought for certain he was going to show the side effects of steroid use or something.

I sucked the head into my mouth and really worked the frenum with my tongue. Guys love that, especially when I vary the pressure and swirl my tongue around the rim. I added my hands to increase the stimulation, bringing his ass and balls in on the action.

Any good cock sucker can get a guy off, the real magic is in extending the inevitable. I worked Tyler's cock to the brink of orgasm but kept him in that delicious space until his mind was lost in ecstasy. I only wished I could have also been whispering in his ear, asserting my dominance in his life.

If we didn't have an audience I would have strung him along longer but, as it was, Mommy Claire was lording over our every move. I was so lost in servicing Tyler and his beautiful body I almost forgot why I was there, and what I wanted to learn from Mommy Claire.

I sent Tyler over the edge and gobbled every drop. I took pride in my cock sucking skills and let Tyler know there was more where that came from if he hung around with me. It took us a moment but when we finally collected our thoughts Mommy Claire was motioning us along.

She had two diapers laid out on the bed. Tyler climbed up onto the bed and positioned himself in the center of one. I figured I better fall in line so I did exactly as he did.

Mommy Claire doused each of us with baby powder and rubbed our cocks. She then swaddled us in the diapers and gave each of us a raspberry kiss on our stomachs. I thought it was kind of corny but Tyler seemed to really like it.

She then secured a belt around Tyler's waist and another around mine. I wasn't sure what it was at first; at least until I watched her unlock Tyler and not me, and then I realized it was a chastity belt. My cock was locked until Mommy Claire said otherwise. "What are you doing?" I asked.

"Tyler has already proven himself a worthy little boy," she replied, "he has no need for a training device."

WTF? What did she mean? "Training device?" I asked

She smiled at me, a condescending smile. "To help you. You can't be a good mommy or daddy until you know what it's like to be a baby."

That's when it dawned on me; she was going to try to make me shit my pants. But I wasn't going for her games. "I don't have to go and you can't make me."

"It's ok little boy," she said in her mommy voice, "mommy isn't going to make you do anything."

I was about to say something but she stormed off before I could, calling over her shoulder, "Tyler can you show our friend around?"


EPISODE 2

Ted

I watched Jamie walk away with Ms. Claire and I imagined that they were going to talk about me. About how I could be more submissive to Jamie, and how he could have more control of my life. I might have stood there and pondered it longer but a very attractive woman came down the hall and approached me.

"Hello you must be Ted," she said and offered her hand. "I'm Miss Kelly."

I shook her hand but I couldn't take my eyes off of her legs and her chest. She was a very attractive woman, blonde hair, blue eyes, but the outfit she was wearing, a pink baby doll nighty, was the sexiest thing I had ever seen. She was dripping sex appeal and I was instantly smitten.

"Why don't we step into the sitting room?" Miss Kelly asked.

I would have followed her anywhere. When she turned, her cute little butt cheeks showed below the hemline of her nighty, I couldn't contain my erection.

We sat down across from each other and I couldn't decide where to look. Her legs were spread and I had a beautiful view of her panty clad pussy. The fabric was tight and I could see the shape of her kitty lips. Her bosoms were heaving and her cleavage was an absolute delight. And to top it all off, when I looked in her eyes she gazed directly back, we connected, and it felt good.

I don't remember what we talked about but I do remember when she ran her hand up my thigh and began stroking my dick through my pants. I couldn't believe it was happening. I was afraid to do anything that might jinx it.

She rubbed and rubbed and I struggled to keep from hyperventilating. I was so excited I didn't want it to end. I was even ok with her making me cum, even knowing it was going to make a sticky mess in my pants.

Then she stopped.

"Wait, what?"

I never got an answer. Miss Kelly stood up and led me out of the sitting room. I followed with an awkward bulge in my pants.

I caught up to her by the front door where she gave me a kiss and said, "I have some things that I need to do but I'll see you later."

I watched her cute little butt as she scurried away. I was very excited to see her again.


EPISODE 3

Ted

I wasn't waiting long but it was enough for my hard on to go down. That is when Ms. Claire returned.

"Oh dear," she said, "you haven't been standing here alone all this time have you?"

"Oh no, Miss Kelly just left," I said. "She's very nice." I didn't know what else to say. Did this woman know what we just did? I didn't want to get Miss Kelly in trouble and I definitely didn't want to mess up any chance I had for later.

"I'm glad you got to meet, she's one of my favorite babies," Ms. Claire said.

It was weird to hear Miss Kelly called a baby. She was a beautiful, vibrant woman in my eyes.

Ms. Claire looked me in the eyes and said, "Ted, would you like to come with me and experience Mommy Claire love?"

It was an odd question and I wasn't sure what to say. I knew Jamie brought me there to explore adult baby life and it made natural sense that baby play went hand in hand with mommy love, but still I wasn't sure what to do.

Ms. Claire made it clear. "Jamie brought you here to learn," she said. "Are you going to be a good boy or do I have to go talk to Jamie?"

"No, no, it's ok," I answered. I didn't want Jamie upset. "We can do whatever you want."

She smiled. "Perfect, come with me."

We walked up the broad sweeping staircase. It wasn't where she went with Jamie and I was very curious to see what we would find.

At the top of the stairs and just down the hall we entered a large bedroom decorated with fine antiques. There was a large four-poster bed in the center and Ms. Claire ordered me onto it.

"Take off your clothes and get in the center of the bed," she said.

I was a little self-conscious taking my clothes off in front of her but I managed ok. When I moved to the bed she sat down first and motioned for me to put my head in her lap.

Now I mentioned before that Ms. Claire was a very attractive woman but at that time all I could think about was Miss Kelly. I wanted to see her again.

Ms. Claire ran her fingers through my hair and it felt nice. She massaged my scalp and it relaxed me. Her fingers began to explore down my chest and I felt myself getting excited. I may have been enamored with Miss Kelly but I couldn't ignore this beautiful woman that was making me feel so incredible.

I never noticed her undressing but when I felt her bare bosom next to my cheek I did what came natural, burying my face in her breast and searching for her nipple with my lips. When I found it and latched on, she responded with an audible gasp. It was an electric moment, I was in heaven and I think she was too.

I suckled on her breast and felt my mind slipping back to that time, when mommy was in control, and I didn't have a care in the world. It was a magical feeling and I loved her for giving it to me.

As phenomenal as the connection between us was, it grew even stronger when her hand slid down my stomach and onto my dick. Her touch sent a jolt of pleasure up my spine and my cock began to pulse and throb. The more excited I got the harder I suckled at her breast, and the harder I suckled the more stimulus she gave me. It was a roller coaster of sensual excitement and she was in complete control.

I liked the way I felt. Not just the physical stimulus, which was incredible, but the connectedness and the submission. Ms. Claire loved me, I felt safe in her arms.

Ms. Claire and Jamie must have learned at the same hand job academy because they both did the same thing to me. They brought me closer and closer to orgasm without allowing me the satisfaction of release. It was maddeningly pleasurable and stripped me of any sense of control.

With Jamie I held out and held out until he broke my will. It was a glorious way to lose but the moment he conquered me I became inexplicably his. Now the image of his control was so rooted at the core of my sexual being that I could not break away.

I saw where Ms. Claire was taking me and I decided to give in before being conquered. I gave her control, and it was wonderful, but the longer lasting effects would be less permanent. Despite giving in to her she continued the manipulation until I began to whimper.

She finally brought me over the edge and I never came so much in my entire life. Between the incomplete orgasm I had with Jamie in the car, and the total build up without release with Miss Kelly in the sitting room, I was ready to let it all out.

It felt awesome, suckling at Mommy's tit, completely spent from the mind-altering orgasm.

"Would it be ok if Mommy cleans you and puts you in a diaper?" she asked.

I agreed, what else could I do? The more I gave in the better everything felt.

Being diapered by Mommy Claire was so much different than with Jamie. Mommy Claire nurtured me with love and I felt her warmth and compassion in every act. I loved her and I felt like she loved me. "I love you mommy," I said, and that was the moment I accepted her as my Mommy Claire.

Mommy Claire ran her fingers through my hair and I was in heaven. "Ted," she cooed, "I have some things I need to take care of, is it ok if I bring Miss Kelly in to spend time with you?"

I had completely forgotten about Miss Kelly. Time with Mommy Claire was very powerful, I didn't want mine to end but I didn't want to make her mad. "Yes mommy," I said.

"My little Teddy bear," she said, "I'll be back. You be a good boy for Miss Kelly and Mommy will give you a special treat when I return. Ok?"

A special treat? That sounded amazing.


EPISODE 3

Mommy Claire

Ted was waiting for me when I returned to the foyer.

"Oh dear," I said, "you haven't been standing here alone all this time have you?"

"Oh no," he answered, "Miss Kelly just left. She's very nice."

"I'm glad you got to meet, she's one of my favorite babies," I said. When I said the word 'babies' he reacted. He wasn't coming to our world of free choice, and that wasn't how it was supposed to work. I needed to show him that he could make his own decisions.

"Ted, would you like to come with me and experience Mommy Claire love?"

He looked at me but did not respond. He wasn't sure what he was supposed to do.

"Jamie brought you here to learn," I said. I knew I was manipulating the situation but I was doing it for Ted's own good. "Are you going to be a good boy or do I have to go talk to Jamie."

"No, no, it's ok, we can do whatever you want."

"Perfect," I said, "come with me."

I led Ted upstairs to a separate wing of my house. The suites provided more privacy and I thought Ted would appreciate the separation. We entered my favorite room, a Victorian style suite with tall ornate furniture and a gorgeous four-poster bed. I always found it to be wonderfully romantic and hoped Ted would feel comfortable there.

"Take off your clothes and get in the center of the bed," I said to Ted. I didn't see any point in waiting, he was going to obey me, his fear of Jamie was too strong not to.

I sat at the top of the bed and put Ted's head in my lap. I traced circles on his bare chest with one hand and massaged his scalp with the other. I continued the massaging motions until he was relaxed. Once I felt the tension leave his body I unfastened the top of my dress, undid my bra and released my breast.

I allowed my nipple to graze Ted's cheek. It only took a moment and he turned, burying his face in my breast and finding my nipple in his lips. The moment he suckled me in I gasped, that first connection was always so glorious, I loved it and I loved him.

Ted suckled at my teat and I allowed my hand to wander down his chest, across his stomach and on to his cock. He was semi erect when I first touched him but quickly grew in size as my hand stroked and caressed his member. I enjoyed rubbing his cock while he sucked on my nipple, it was a wonderfully relaxing experience and I think Ted liked it too.

I practiced a routine I had recently learned called edging. I stroked Ted's cock, bringing him close to the brink of orgasm without allowing him to ejaculate. I did it once and then again and he responded very favorably. He seemed to like the heightened intensity and suckled harder on my nipple the closer he got to his orgasm.

On the third time bringing Ted close to the edge I noticed a difference in his behavior. He submitted to me, not because Jamie told him to, but because of the pleasure I was giving him. I liked the exchange of power and I intended to use it to heal Ted from the abuse he had been subjected to under Jamie.

I wasn't done with Ted's cock. I had practiced edging before but I had never had such incredible control as I did with him. I didn't want it to end. I stroked him closer and closer, bringing him to the edge and leaving him helpless. He whimpered, he cried, but he never took his eyes off of his mommy or his lips off of my breast. I felt so connected with him, he depended on me for his needs and I was so happy to please him.

I worked Ted's cock relentlessly and when it was finally time for his orgasm I expected it to shoot across the room but instead it dribbled out of his cock. While I was surprised that he didn't shoot I was even more surprised that it just kept coming. His cock continued to throb and throb, dispelling more and more semen all over his stomach.

I looked down at Ted. He was still suckling at my teat, a glazed look in his eyes.

"Would it be ok if Mommy cleans you and puts you in a diaper?" I asked.

Ted nodded his agreement. He may have been coerced into coming to visit me but he would be returning of his own volition.

Cleaning him up was a joy and I made sure he knew what it was to receive Mommy's love and attention. He reverted to his inner child and it was beautiful to watch.

With diaper wrapped around his bottom he nestled close to my breast and whispered, "I love you mommy."

I don't think he meant for me to hear it nor do I think it was meant for me. I think Ted found a memory, a spot in his life that represented complete joy and he was reverting back to that time and giving himself to the moment. He was at peace, and I was pleased that I was able to help him relive that experience.

"Ted," I said, running my fingers through his hair and soothing my good little boy. "I have some things I need to take care of, is it ok if I bring Miss Kelly in to spend time with you?"

"Yes mommy," he said and the way he said it I felt as if he was telling me what I wanted to hear and not what he meant.

I leaned in close to him, "My little Teddy bear, I will be back. You be a good boy for Miss Kelly and Mommy will give you a special treat when I return. Ok?"

The way his face lit up made my heart feel warm. He may not have been a natural to the adult baby world but he was in desperate need of mommy love and it was my pleasure to give it to him.


EPISODE 4

Jamie

Tyler offered to show me around. He said there were all sorts of cool things he could show me but everything I wanted to see was already in front of me. I asked if I could rub his body and he didn't seem to care so I took my liberties.

I started with his butt. It was so firm and taut I just wanted to bite it. Instead I settled for massaging the muscles with my hands, which included some minor exploration of his butthole with my fingers. He let me play for a while but then let me know his true preference.

"I'd like a guy who's completely submissive to me," he said.

I figured he spent enough time under Mommy Claire's thumb; he was ready to explore the world as the master of his own domain. If that's what he wanted then I was going to give it to him, and maybe steal one of Mommy Claire's prize possessions in the process.

"You can use me any way you want," I told him, and other than a few very extreme circumstances, I meant it.

Tyler started by bending me over and exploring my ass. He wasn't gentle and I wondered if it was his first time. I wanted to be his submissive little plaything but the way he was working my ass I was afraid he was going to rip me apart.

"Can we just try something different," I exclaimed.

Tyler wasn't too happy that I interrupted him.

"I don't think my ass can take that."

Tyler followed by grabbing my cock but that too he did with all the finesse of a bull in a China shop. I don't think he had ever touched a man before and I was his practice dummy. I needed to do something fast or he might rip something off.

"What would you think about feeding me your dick," I offered. I figured once I was sucking his dick he would be pacified.

Tyler pushed me onto my back and pushed his dick in my face. It wasn't how I was expecting it and when I didn't take it in my mouth right away he started swinging his dick like a billy club, slapping me across the face with it.

I didn't like what was happening to me but compared to the way he manhandled my dick and my ass it was a step up. I decided to feed his need to be in control. "Please use me, abuse me, make me feel cheap."

I don't know when Mommy Claire came into the room but I was never more relieved than when she interrupted us.

"Hi boys," she said.

Tyler snapped her a look and much to my surprise she gave him the nod to continue what he was doing. I didn't want to go back to being slapped with his cock so I wrapped my lips around him and began sucking for dear life.

I knew I could get Tyler off but I didn't expect him to pull out and give me a bukkake facial. Mommy Claire didn't miss a beat saying, "Leave it on and come over here."

No way. No way was I going to go over to talk to Mommy Claire with cum on my face. I looked to Tyler for help but he just shrugged his shoulders. "Do exactly as she says," he said. "Do you understand?"

WTF? We didn't need her, why didn't he understand that? "I want you not her," I told him.

He was quick to answer. "If you want me you better obey her."

So I went over to Mommy Claire with Tyler's cum on my face and she told us it was time for Tyler to feed me.

In a strange way him feeding me was kind of sexy. I prefer to be in control but I was definitely going to use the feeding routine on Ted when we got home. Tyler kept scooping up the baby food that didn't make it into my mouth and I swear he was intentionally gathering his cum off my face with each scoop. I had swallowed cum before so it was no big deal but there was something demeaning about being forced to eat it.

I had barely finished the last of the baby food when I felt those familiar stirrings. I shot Tyler a look. "Dude, you got to help me out, I need to shit."

Tyler shook his head. "Nothing I can do for you man, Mommy Claire's in charge."

"C'mon man," I pleaded, "I'll do whatever you want. I'll suck your dick again."

Tyler laughed at me. "Are you saying you'll only suck my dick if I let you out?"

Fuck. I was in a real bad spot.

"Just do as your told," Tyler said. "If you're really good through all of this, by the end we'll be brothers and then we can play all day every day."

Was he serious? Is that what it was going to take to be able to see Tyler full time. I didn't want to shit my pants but I did want him as a regular lover.

I was about to say yes when I farted and it wasn't dry. In that split second I lost control of my bowels and, try as I might, I couldn't get it back. It kept oozing out of me. I tried to hold it back but the harder I tried the more I failed until my mind told me I wasn't a man anymore.

The sounds that came out of me were unnatural. I was trying not to cry but I was broken, I wondered if I would ever be able to control myself again.

I hid my face in shame but Mommy Claire did not brag or express her victory in conquering me. She didn't do any of that. Instead she gathered me in and held me tight. She unlocked the chastity belt and freed me from my diaper, all with the love and care I so desperately needed.

When it came time to douse me with baby powder Tyler and Mommy Claire did it together. Rubbing my cock until I was rock hard.

"There's our good little boy," Mommy Claire said with a smile. I was happy to have pleased her.

Together Tyler and Mommy Claire dressed me. They put me back in the clothes I came in, a diaper still underneath. I wouldn't say anything; in fact I wouldn't even remove it until I had been home for several hours.

They walked me out but it was all quite a blur. I asked about Ted but they said he either already got a ride or would get one later, I wasn't sure.

I made it home safe and sound thanks to the Lyft driver but I would never be the same thanks to Tyler and Mommy Claire.


EPISODE 4

Mommy Claire

I walked in on Tyler kneeling over top of Jamie, slapping his face with his dick and then feeding him the head to suck on. Jamie loved every minute of it, begging to be Tyler's good boy, offering him anything and everything if he would use and abuse him.

Jamie was a unique study. He was a very sexual being and highly driven by Tyler's physical beauty. While I wasn't sure I, as mommy, could control him, Tyler had complete and utter command just by virtue of his physical appeal. That, and the fact that I had complete control of Tyler, meant that Jamie was going to do what I wanted, one way or another.

"Hi boys," I said, interrupting their session.

Tyler shot me a look; he wanted to finish. I nodded my approval and he urged Jamie to complete the task. Jamie didn't miss a beat; he sucked on the head while vigorously stroking Tyler's shaft and rubbing his balls. I always enjoyed watching a good orgasm and Tyler did not disappoint, he pulled out of Jamie's mouth at the last possible moment, spraying him in the face with his cum. The facial was so sexy, especially the way it degraded Jamie in front of me.

"Leave it on and come over here," I said to them.

Jamie, with cum on his face, looked to Tyler for instruction.

"Do exactly as she says," Tyler said. "Do you understand?"

Defiantly Jamie responded, "I want you not her."

"If you want me you better obey her," Tyler said. 

I knew I had my work cut out for me. Jamie didn't want to succumb to my control and while he wanted Tyler he still wasn't connecting submission to me to getting what he wanted. There was one last option and I was at that stage. I pulled Tyler aside to ask him to feed Jamie while I watched.

Jamie was very willing to do everything Tyler asked and gobbled every last bit of baby food that Tyler fed him. I watched every moment. It was glorious, not only because he was relying on another for his sustenance, but also because the baby food was laced with a diuretic. Jamie was still wearing the chastity belt overtop of his diaper and he was about to be infantilized in the exact same manner in which he had controlled Ted. I thought it a fitting response to his behavior.

The moment his bowels began to move Jamie's eyes went wide and he shot Tyler a look. "Dude, you got to help me out, I need to shit."

Tyler shook his head. "Nothing I can do for you man, Mommy Claire's in charge."

"C'mon man," Jamie pleaded, "I'll do whatever you want, I'll suck your dick again."

Tyler laughed. "Are you saying you'll only suck my dick if I let you out?"

Jamie shrunk. He knew it wasn't true. He was so infatuated with Tyler he was going to do whatever he was told.

"Just do as your told," Tyler admonished him. "If you're really good through all of this, by the end we'll be brothers and then we can play all day every day."

Jamie perked up when he heard that but what he didn't know was that he had no chance of becoming Tyler's brother. Tyler was pure of heart, as were all of my babies, and when it came to that test, Jamie was sorely lacking.

The promise of a potential life with Tyler was enough to tempt poor Jamie. The fact that the diuretic was quickly working its way through his system added to the urgency.

He was still debating his options when the moment hit, he had not yet come to acceptance. I imagined that was what it was like for Ted as well. The liquified feces found its way out and no matter how hard he tried, Jamie could not hold back the flow. To complicate matters, once the first drop found its way through, the rest followed suit, until the struggle was completely lost. Jamie did not willingly soil his diaper, he lost control of his bowels and the infantilizing effect was instant.

He began to cry, weep really, and he buried his face in the carpet, unable to look us in the eyes. We broke him and now he knew what he had done to Ted. I don't know if he appreciated the correlation but it was direct.

With tears rolling down his face, and his head turned to avoid looking at me, I unlocked his belt and began the process of changing his diaper.

I took extra care, giving him the love and attention every baby deserves. I wiped him clean and doused him with powder. Tyler and I rubbed it in to his genitals together and Jamie responded with an erection.

"There's our good little boy," I cooed.

Jamie looked up and for the first time since soiling himself he smiled. He was taking to the motherly attention, accepting his inferior role.

Tyler and I dressed Jamie in his street clothes, the diaper still underneath. He was a bit dazed, which wasn't uncommon, he just went through a considerable age Regression event, and he was going to be feeling the effects for quite some time.

We walked Jamie to the front door and said our goodbyes. He stood just outside the door, trying to collect his thoughts.

"What about Ted?" he asked.

"Ted still has work to do," I answered, "we can provide him with a ride home, and if he chooses to see you again that will be up to him."

Jamie didn't like that answer but there wasn't anything he could do. Mentally he was broken and physically he was no match for Tyler. With his tail between his legs he left, unsure of how drastically his life had just been changed.


EPISODE 5

Ted

No sooner had Mommy Claire left the room than Miss Kelly came in and I was instantly reminded of why I liked her so much. Not only was she incredibly beautiful but she had an amazing body that was accented by the little nighty that barely covered her sexy assets.

"Hi Ted," she said with a bright smile and a wave, "is it ok if I hang out with you?"

"Sure," I said, eager to be with her again.

She sat down next to me on the bed and I got a tingle up my spine. I wasn't sure what it all meant but it was super exciting being naked on a bed with a woman I had just met.

"So did you enjoy your time with Mommy Claire?" she asked.

I wasn't sure what to say. Did she know what happened between us? Would she be jealous? Or might she not want to be with me if she knew?

"It's ok," Miss Kelly said, "we all had a first time with Mommy Claire. My first time she dominated my pussy and made me beg to be her good little girl. It was so hot."

"Really?" I asked. I felt relieved to hear that. My time with Mommy Claire was awesome but I didn't think anyone would ever understand.

I recalled my entire experience to Miss Kelly. She liked hearing it and even began fingering herself when I got to the point of Mommy Claire bringing me to the brink but not allowing me to cum. I let her know how she had contributed to the large amount of cum that I finally shot.

She just giggled. Not only did she know, but she did it on purpose. Mommy Claire wanted me super excited by the time we got together and Miss Kelly's job was to make sure I was primed and ready.

I let her know she did a wonderful job.

"I can't give you an orgasm without Mommy Claire's permission," Miss Kelly said, "but we can still have fun."

I liked the idea of having fun with Miss Kelly. We started with sensual rub downs but that quickly escalated into lust driven passion so we had to back down. I was quite content to follow through to sex with Miss Kelly but she wasn't willing to break Mommy Claire's rules.

Our scaled back massaging morphed into me exploring her with my lips until I found her beautiful breasts. I suckled at her teat and it was magnificent.

I don't know when Mommy Claire returned but I reached a point where I had Miss Kelly's breasts on my face and her hands caressing my hair and scalp, while Mommy Claire gave special attention to my cock and balls. Her fingers skated lightly over every inch of me, sending tingles up my spine.

Being the center of attention of these beautiful and sensual women was a magical experience; I never knew where the next stimulus was going to come from but the pleasure never stopped.

Despite having two orgasms already Mommy Claire had no problem working up my lust one more time. She stroked my balls and shaft, bringing me deliciously close to orgasm over and over again.

I knew she wasn't going to let me cum but that didn't make it any easier. Her relentless edging was designed to make me submit and it was very effective at that power exchange. I no longer had any desire to resist and still she denied me the release I so desperately needed.

Mommy Claire expanded her territory, targeting her ministrations on my butthole. The soft caresses of my sphincter were nice but when she worked to my prostate I was lost in ecstasy. I'm not sure when she inserted the butt plug but I knew the exact moment she turned on the vibrator. I lost all sense of self, my entire body pulsing with the beat of that pleasure machine.

I could no longer tell what was happening around me. My eyes couldn't see and I could no longer speak. I had a singular thought and that was the intense pleasure that started at my ass and my penis and spread to every inch of me.

I don't know how long Mommy Claire and Miss Kelly kept me in that blissful state. It all blended together into one magnificent memory right up until my balls exploded and my cum shot up my chest. It was gloriously satisfying and I felt I could stay in that state of post-orgasmic bliss for the rest of my life.

Mommy Claire broke the extended silence when she said, "You are welcome to join our household as one of our babies if you like."

It was nice of her to say but I wasn't looking to become a permanent baby. "I have a job," I said, "and there's Jamie."

"You don't ever have to go back to him," she responded, "you're safe with us."

She seemed to know more about my relationship with Jamie than I thought. I just didn't know how much she knew. "I appreciate that, but there's more. Jamie has stuff on me."

"Blackmail?" she asked.

She obviously didn't know about the texts and the pictures, not to mention the video. "Kind of," I said, "but there's more than that."

She looked at me for more info. "I don't understand," she said.

It wasn't that simple. Jamie was embedded in my life, not just because of the pictures; he was also my assistant, and the key to my future at the company. "I don't either," I tried to explain, "but there's something about Jamie that I want in my life. I know he doesn't always show it, but he can be very good to me."

Mommy Claire didn't like my explanation but she seemed to accept it. "You are always welcome here, any day any time." She handed me her business card and I committed it to memory. I may have been going back to Jamie but that didn't mean I didn't want to spend more time with my new friends, Mommy Claire and Miss Kelly.


EPISODE 5

Mommy Claire

I returned to the Victorian suite to find Kelly nursing Ted on the bed. It wasn't the norm for two of my babies to be acting that way but it wasn't completely unheard of either. I encouraged all of my friends to go with the flow, to indulge in the moment, and Kelly and Ted were doing just that.

Silently I approached. I didn't want to interrupt the beauty of the moment. When I got close enough that I could touch, I traced a finger on Ted's calf, over his knee and up his inner thigh. By the time I reached his cock he had grown in size and his cock was bobbing up and down of its own accord. Ted was excited, by Kelly's beautiful bosoms, and by my ministrations.

It was about to get a whole lot better for Ted.

Kelly massaged his scalp and rubbed his neck while he continued to suckle at her breast. Meanwhile I positioned myself between his legs and began a slow methodical build up of his anticipation.

I used varying massage techniques to draw his body's attention toward the center of his sexual energy. All movements traveled towards his penis and soon he was shifting his hips in time with my strokes. He was taking to the therapy very well and that was only the beginning.

In addition to the strokes that traveled around his balls and up his shaft, I interspersed gentle caresses of his anus and sphincter. He enjoyed being massaged there and responded with a steady flow of pre cum. The combined techniques built up his excitement but they were only the appetizer; a precursor to the main event.

With his cock dribbling pre cum, and his upper body being sensually dominated by the loving caresses of Miss Kelly, I increased my attention on his butthole. It started with gentle exploration with my finger but the moment I found his prostate he instantly moaned and called out. He obviously liked it.

Like any good mother, when I found something my babies liked I gave it to them. I rubbed Ted's sphincter over and over again, until my wrist started to get tired, and then I inserted a vibrating butt plug and turned it on. The effect on him was magnificent.

Ted was lost in ecstasy. He wasn't sucking on Kelly's nipple anymore; in fact I'm not sure he still knew Kelly existed. He laid back, eyes rolled back in his head, incoherent moans coming from his voice and a steady stream of drool rolling from his lips.

I was careful playing with his cock, enough to keep the pleasure going but not so much to push him over the edge. He was in a delicious state and I wanted to continue that euphoria for as long as possible.

There is a limit to the amount of pleasure the human body can endure and Ted hit that wall at forty two minutes. When his ethereal moans turned into cries for help I answered his call, using a succession of rapid strokes on his cock to send him over the edge. Unlike his first orgasm with me, Ted shot his discharge clear across his chest, landing just below his neck. He grunted and groaned before collapsing in bliss.

The three of us lay there for more than a while, basking in the afterglow of Ted's orgasm. It was wonderful.

When we finally began to stir Kelly was the first one up, gathering a warm cloth to clean us up. While she did that I spoke to Ted.

"You are welcome to join our household as one of our babies if you like," I offered.

I don't think Ted fully understood the scope of the offer. "I have a job," he said, "and there's Jamie."

"You don't ever have to go back to him," I explained, "you're safe with us."

"I appreciate that," Ted said, "but there's more. Jamie has stuff on me."

"Blackmail?" I asked. Jamie had me angry before but now I was really pissed.

"Kind of," Ted answered, "but there's more than that."

"I don't understand," I said.

"I don't either," Ted responded, "but there's something about Jamie that I want in my life. I know he doesn't always show it, but he can be very good to me."

It sounded like the classic story of the abused, defending the abuser, unable to see the truth. I wanted to help him but I couldn't help someone who didn't know they had a problem.

I handed Ted my card. "You are always welcome here, any day any time."

Ted left that day and I have to say I was sad. It pained me to see someone I liked make such an obvious mistake. It was a learning experience for all of us. I did what I could, but in the end everyone has to choose his or her own path.
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