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The New Neighbor

Ella let out a deep sigh as she closed the door to her parent's home, her slim figure standing tall and proud. Her medium-length blonde hair bounced lightly as she walked through the familiar rooms, feeling a sense of nostalgia wash over her. She had just finished her second year of college and was home for summer break. The chance to get home and spend some time with her family whilst catching up with old friends had been all that had kept her going recently. The last few months had been hectic; Ella had spent most of the time studying to get good grades, but now it was finally time to unwind and relax.

As she made her way to the kitchen to grab a cold drink from the refrigerator, she noticed a note from her parents on the counter. They were away for a few days, leaving Ella to have the house to herself. A smile crept across her face as she realized the endless possibilities of what she could do with her newfound freedom. She could have a little get-together with her friends, but right now, she just wanted to relax and binge-watch her favorite shows without any interruptions.

Ella knew that once her parents returned from their trip, they would be eager to hear about her college experience and grades. But for now, she just wanted to forget about everything academic and take a well-deserved break. Whilst her first year of college had involved a lot of partying, she’d been hitting the books pretty hard in her second year.

Looking out the window, she noticed a brand new car parked in the driveway next door. She remembered her parents mentioning that a new neighbor had moved in while she was away at college. Ella couldn't help but wonder what they would be like. Would they be someone she could befriend?

Ella went to her room, changed into more comfortable clothes, and flopped onto her bed with a relieved sigh, her body feeling heavy with exhaustion. “It’s good to be back home”, she said.

The past few months had been grueling, filled with endless hours of studying and writing papers. It was a relief to be back at the place where she found comfort. She lied back on the bed, closed her eyes, and enjoyed the silence of the empty house. The sound of her own breathing and a warm breeze passing through the trees outside were the only sounds she could hear, and it was a welcome change from the constant noise of the college campus.

As she lay there, she couldn’t help but think about her new neighbor. Ella was a shy girl, but despite her nature, she knew it was only good manners to be brave and go over to introduce herself. There was also a soft, feminine voice floating through the window which could only have been from next-door. Ella heard the woman end the call and curiosity got the best of her, Ella decided to take a look. She pulled herself up from the bed and made her way to the window to peek out, hoping to get a gauge for who they were before going out to say hello.

As she looked out the window, she saw a clear view of the neighbor’s backyard. It was a beautiful space, with green grass and some colorful flowers in a corner. But Ella’s attention was quickly drawn to the woman lying on the lounge chair, soaking up the sun. The woman was topless, and her heavy breasts were heaving gently up and down as she breathed. Ella was transfixed for a moment.

Ella was no prude, but the bravery of them woman laying  topless when she was in full gaze of her neighbors made the college student admire the confidence of the woman. Ella looked at the lady, ready to dive to the floor if there was any hint of being spotted. Being caught looking at her new neighbor’s boobs was certainly not the way to make a friendly introduction.

The new neighbor must have been somewhere in her early to mid-forties but looked great. She had a look of glamour about her, despite being exposed. Her tummy was flat and she had leg that reached the very end of the lounger.

Ella couldn’t help but feel a twinge of desire as she gazed at the woman. Her neighbor seemed taller than her, perhaps by a good few inches. Ella’s eyes roamed over the older woman’s curvy figure, her long, dark brown hair was swept up into a messy bun, with a few strands falling around her face.

As she lay on the lounger, soaking up the sun, her confidence was palpable. She seemed at ease in her own skin. Her expression was relaxed and content, with a hint of a smile playing at the corners of her full lips. To Ella, she seemed like a woman who commanded authority wherever she went.

Ella shook her head as she realized she was unbale to stop staring at the half-naked woman. She had always been curious about being with another woman but had never acted on her thoughts due to her shyness and reserved nature. Ella studied the woman more intently, not being able to take her eyes off of her, the woman’s curvy body was glistening in the sunrays. A bead of sweat trickled down her neck and flowed between the valleys of her large boobs. Ella felt her mouth water at the sight, she wondered how it would feel to hold those luscious breasts in her palms, how it would feel to run her tongue over them, rub her face between them, and suck on them.

All these thoughts were overwhelming her mind with the lust she felt for the woman who was supposed to be her new friend. But how could she not get excited? The woman seemed like a walking daydream to Ella. As she watched more, Ella's eyes wandered lower, focusing on the older lady’s pink nipples, which seemed slightly hard. Ella’s lips twitched with the desire to kiss them. It had been a long time since Ella had felt like this for someone. Her whole body was heating up at the mere thought of seeing this woman up close.

Her gaze moved again, enjoying the view of the woman’s flat tummy, slender arms, and her thick thighs before finally settling onto her thong panties. They were tight and unforgiving. They had cut into the hips and pushed her ass out, fully exposing both butt cheeks as the women gently moved. The front was barely covering her pussy, and Ella thought if she was a little bit closer, she could’ve even seen the outline of it through the fabric of her panties. The woman seemed like a born seducer.

Ella had changed into a tank top and shorts, and watching the woman’s delectable boobs had made her own nipples hard, she could feel them poking against the cotton garment. Blushing deeply to herself, Ella hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her shorts and panties, and slid her bottoms down to the midst of her thighs. She started to trace her fingers slowly up and down her thighs, amazed at how aroused she was. She moved her hands just below her abdomen, stroking the softly shaved skin just a few inches from her clitoris. Her chest was pounding now, mouth slightly open as her breathing grew heavier with every touch.

Ella sensed this was wrong, she shouldn’t even be thinking about touching herself over her new neighbor. This was so out of character for her. Ella was a good girl who could control her urges. But those breasts. Those long, lucious legs. That experienced, beautiful face. How Ella longed to be down there, running her hands over the woman, massaging sunscreen into her perfect skin. She’d been seduced by her older neighbor without even meeting her.

Ella could feel the moisture forming at her lips below, but kept herself from touching just yet. Gazing out at the woman below, she raked her body once again and then traced her skin up and down her own abdomen, her legs writhing as her core desperately pulsed for attention. But ignoring her body, Ella slipped her hand underneath her top to gently clasp her left breast. There wasn’t much to grasp onto, Ella’s were much smaller than those of the woman she was lusting after, but her nipples were sensitive. She languidly scraped her thumb against her pert nipple, causing herself to quickly suck in a moan as a faint wave of pleasure moved throughout her body.

“Ella” she panted quietly, a mix of disappointment in herself tinged with an unavoidable desire to continue. “Oh God!”

While massaging her breast, she began to lightly claw at her pussy with her other hand, biting down on her bottom lip as she trembled. She moved her legs apart to properly touch herself. And while doing so, she wondered how it would feel if that woman were here to replace her hands. How would she look upon her body? Would she be gentle, or would she be dominating?

"Oh, gosh." She giggled to herself, fully relishing in her naughtiness. Ella imagined how the woman would look, towering over her, her legs eagerly squeezed to release some of the pressure that was gathering there. She pawed her breast hard, letting out a strangled but controlled moan as her other hand finally drifted close to her wetness. Many more pleasurable sounds dared to leave her lips, but she restrained herself because she didn’t want to be caught spying by her neighbor. The window was open, this was a dangerous game.

Yet the thought of being caught crept through Ella’s mind. If she catches me, she’ll have to let me play with her breasts, she’s got to. Ella stared intently at the woman, unable to take her gaze off her. “You’re so pretty” Ella whispered.

The woman stretched out her arms and yawned, then relaxed back, sighing happily. The sudden movement of her body made her boobs ripple, and Ella’s mouth watered at the sight, she wanted to lick them so bad. And with that, though, Ella quickly pulled her hand out from under her shirt and put it straight into her mouth, where she hurriedly coated her fingers. Once sufficiently lubricated, she moved her hand back underneath and resumed tweaking her nipple.

Her body had become incredibly sensitive from denying herself for so long, causing her to get more excited than she usually would be by this stage. Ella figured she’d held off enough and plunged two fingers into her folds, making sure to put constant pressure on her spasming clit while her fingers wiggled in between her lips. She dug her fingers into her breast as she shoved a finger inside up to the second knuckle. Her pussy instantly clamped tightly around her middle finger. She lifted her leg so her foot was planted on the bed before she began to shakingly thrust her finger in and out.

Ella was now imagining how it would feel if instead of her fingers, it was her neighbor’s in her pussy instead. The thought made her body jerk again, and she moved her other hand down to pinch her clit while she furiously fingered herself. Her knees were shaking as she felt herself about to climax. Her small breasts heaved with each breath. Something was growing deep within her core, building up to something she knew would be incredible. So, under the influence of heat, she slipped another finger inside. It was a very tight fit, but fuck did it feel amazing! She caused herself to whimper but managed to keep herself under control.

“Fuck” she groaned, curling her toes unbelievable tight, trying to use them as a stress toy to absorb the loud shrieks of pleasure that were trying to escape her mouth. “Shit”

Her body was ready. She furiously stroked her clit while pounding her fingers into her pussy. Her hips were bucking back and forth, mouth completely open, as she struggled to hold back her moans. Her eyes were completely shut, and her entire face was tinted a passionate light shade of red. This was it, she was so close. She wished it wouldn’t end, but she needed a release.

She leaned against the window sill and frantically thrust her fingers in and out, causing herself to moan loudly as she failed to hold back a muffled cry. Ella had been so lost in her own thoughts that she forgot to keep it down. The older woman quickly turned towards the window and peered at Ella, who had frozen on the spot as the look of pleasure on her face turned to panic.

Sunbathing

Shaking with a mix of fear and embarrassment, Ella tried to hide herself from view, but it was too late. "Hey, I know you're there," her neighbor called out, her tone confident and assertive. "No use hiding, I saw you, young lady."

Ella thought about crawling out of the room and jumping back into her car to speed away. If she got out of town, she could crash with a friend and come up with a story to tell her parents about why she couldn’t visit for the summer.

“Stand up now!” came a booming voice that the younger woman couldn’t ignore.

Ella's heart raced as she stepped back into view. "I'm sorry, I didn't mean to intrude," Ella stammered, her eyes darting away from the woman's exposed breasts. "I was just curious about who my new neighbor was."

The woman's gaze lingered on Ella for a moment longer. Her long, dark brown hair cascaded over her shoulders, and her large breasts were on full display as she sat up on the lounger. But instead of covering herself up, the woman seemed completely at ease, almost as if she was in control of the situation. "It's alright," she said finally, a hint of amusement in her voice. "I was just enjoying some sun. Why don’t you come down? It’s always better to have some company."

"Fuck!" Ella mumbled, regretting her decision to spy on the woman. Reluctantly, she nodded at the older woman and then went downstairs. Ella felt nervous as she stepped out of her house and walked towards the fence that separated her parents’ yard from the neighbor’s. Ella leaned her arms on the wooden fence wall and looked at the still topless woman closely. The woman was even more gorgeous now Ella saw her closer—a total hottie in Ella’s eyes.

"Hi," Ella said, feeling awkward. "I'm sorry for... I didn't mean to spy on you. I mean, I wasn’t…"

"It's alright," the woman replied with a smile. "I know I look good, and I don't mind a little attention now and then. Especially from someone as cute as you. What's your name?" Ella blushed feeling embarrassed. She had never been good at flirting and wasn't sure if that was what was happening now.

"Ella," she replied, feeling a little more at ease now that the woman seemed friendly enough and wasn’t going to report her to the cops or something.

"Well, Ella," the woman said, sitting up slightly. "I’m Lily. Nice to meet you. I’ve heard about you from your parents, and it’s great to finally meet you. Your parents mentioned you being shy, but they never mentioned that you’re a voyeur." Ella tried her best not to look at Lily’s breasts, it was goddamn difficult.

"Uh… " Ella didn’t know how to respond, Lily’s tone was sarcastic, so it didn’t seem like she was offended by Ella’s spying, but it was embarrassing to be confronted about it.

"I can see that you’re fascinated by my body. To be honest, I don’t mind it, but you should’ve told me before you started fingering yourself while looking. I would’ve put on a better show for you." Lilly said, trying to shame and tease Ella for what she had done.

Ella felt her cheeks flush as Lily's eyes bore into hers. Fuck, this is getting out of hand Ella thought. This was now the ultimate ‘I wish the ground would eat me up right here and now’ moment for the college student.

"I would love it if you joined me here. We can have a heart-to-heart chat and relax under the soothing sunrays while we’re at it." Lily said, She stood up from the lounger and walked up to the fence, stopping right before Ella. She reached forward and caressed Lily’s cheek. "My god, you’re really beautiful."

Being her usual shy self, Ella just blushed. The hot older woman was surely hitting on her! Was it for real, or maybe Lily was just going to lead her on for a bit and further shame her for being unable to control herself.

“So cute, I could pinch these little cheeks all day!” said Lily, a kind smile on her face.

Something about Lily’s words was making Ella even more attracted to her. It was not just her body but her personality—the way she carried herself and talked to her—that made Ella do whatever the older woman said. Lily then walked a few steps away, opened a gate between their houses, and invited Ella into her garden.

"Come on in, don’t be shy." Lily said and then disappeared into her house. A few seconds later she returned with a chair, which she placed next to her lounger. It was getting even more difficult to not stare at her breasts for Ella, especially when she moved from one place to another, the sight of the older woman’s boobs heaving lovingly was a sight to see, not to mention the view of her curvy ass, which was all but exposed in those panties.

Ella struggled with keeping herself from lusting after the older woman, she could feel all the pent-up desire between her thighs building up once more. She had to shut her legs together and think of the assignments waiting her to do over summer break to keep herself from getting too horny.

Lily sat down on her lounger, and then Ella followed suit. There was a palpable silence between them as Ella noticed the older woman’s eyes wandering all over her body, taking in her slim figure and small breasts. Ella had always felt self-conscious about the small size of her breasts, but she tried to ignore those thoughts for the moment.

Lily suddenly broke the silence between them, "I have to admit, I'm flattered that you were so curious about me," she said, a hint of flirtation creeping back into her voice. "I mean, it's not every day that a young woman is so interested in an older woman like me."

Ella's heart skipped a beat at the words, and she looked up at Lily with wide eyes. She wasn't sure how to respond to the older woman's flirtatious tone, and it made her feel even more shy and awkward.

"Tell me, Ella. You want to touch my boobs? Don’t you? Don’t think that I haven’t noticed the way you’re biting your lips and grinding your thighs together. You’re trying so hard not to look at them, it’s making me a little horny thinking about how much you must want them." Lily caught her starting again, "See, that’s exactly what I meant. Would you like to touch them?"

Lily grabbed her breasts and rubbed them together. Ella felt her heart racing.

Ella nodded, "Yes." Her voice was barely a whisper.

Lily scooted to one side to make space for Ella on the lounger and tapped the empty spot. "Come on, don’t be shy."

Ella hesitated for a moment before walking over to the lounger and taking a seat. Was this really about to happen? Ella managed a weak smile, still feeling unsure of how to respond. She shifted awkwardly in her seat, trying to get comfortable. Her eyes were looked on the large, slightly swinging breasts a few feet away from her. Ella felt her fingers tremble and a smile crack wide open as she knew this wasn’t a dream. She was finally going to get a chance to act on the impulses she’d been feeling.

Both women were facing one another, Ella slowly reached up and placed both of her hands on each of Lily’s breasts, not quite squeezing them but just lightly touching them. Her mouth went dry as her hands settled on the massive breasts. She could feel Lily’s heartbeat grow faster like her own, the boobs looked so sweet from close that Ella wondered if they tasted as great as they looked and felt.

They were so soft, and even with her full palm sprawling across them, Ella couldn’t cover Lily’s massive twins. After all this time, Ella was finally getting to playing with another woman, and she couldn’t quite believe what was going on. Perhaps her face showed her lack of experience and disbelief at the situation as she felt the older woman shuffle slightly.

"So?" said Lily. "Are you going to squeeze them? I kinda like it when they get a good squeeze."

"Y-yes!" Ella agreed hastily, immediately tightening her hands and squeezing Lily’s tits hard. Perhaps a little too firm in her grip, because Lily let out gasps and a little moan, Ella whipped her hand back immediately. "Ah! Sorry! Did I hurt you?"

"No!" Lily said breathlessly, with a hint of a grin on her lips, "No, that felt really good. You know how good it feels to get your breasts squeezed, right"

“Mhmm” Ella blushed brighter and placed her hands over the older woman’s rack again. This time she squeezed them a little more gently, feeling the soft tissues under her thin fingers. She shifted her hands around to better cup each breast and looked at them with a need to taste them. Ella was surprised to feel the weight of them in her hands, Lily’s boobs were so much bigger and heavier than her own. She had always wondered how large breasts would feel in her hand, and now that it was happening, she couldn’t help but smile.

Ella licked her lips when she noticed the older woman’s nipples hardening under her touch. She felt them softly poke against her palms as she continued to grope. Then she removed her hand from the left breast and only used her thumb to give the nipple a little swipe. Ella looked up to see that Lily’s eyes were closed and her head was slightly tipped back, her lips a little parted as she breathed heavily. This gave Ella a bit of confidence, this time she brought her thumb close to her mouth, gave it a lick, and covered it in her saliva before flicking Lily’s right nipple with her thumb. Lily let out a tiny moan and smiled at Ella.

"How do they feel?" The older woman asked, and Ella replied by experimentally pinching one nipple tight between her thumb and forefinger while squeezing the other breast with her free hand. "Fuck!" Lily made a louder noise.

"They’re so epic!" cried Ella, her own nipples were now as hard as Lily’s. "I’ve kinda never done anything like this before."  She didn’t move her hands away from Lily’s breasts, it was addictive. She had never been able to feel something like this with her own breasts, which paled in comparison to Lily’s.

"You don’t say?" Lily asked with a grin on her face. “Because what you were doing in your bedroom made me think you’ve spent a lot of time with other women”

"No, I’ve never even kissed a woman yet. It's the first time I’m touching another woman like this." Ella replied, clenching her thighs together, the tingling in her pussy increasing every second.

"That’s great." Lily said, her voice cracking whenever Ella squeezed her breasts harder and grazed her palm against her swollen nubs. "But I’m sure that you’ve considered exploring your sexuality before, eventually every woman thinks about being with other women, at least once." Watching Lily like this made Ella’s heart flutter. Was this an invitation to experiment further?

Ella pushed on Lily’s breasts more, massaging and lifting them, pressing them together. Lily drew a deep, sharp breath in. "Ella." She said, gasping a little, "I want to kiss you."

Their faces nearly smashed together with their enthusiasm. Lily reached out and pulled Ella closer, their lips met, and she grabbed at Ella, pressing their bodies closer as the kiss grew deeper. Ella couldn’t believe how into this she was. It had always been her fantasy, but getting to kiss a pair of soft lips was more than she ever dreamed of.

The tingle radiated through Ella’s whole body. She was hyperaware of Lily’s skin under her needy hands, of her lovely breasts squashing against Ella’s own, of the way they were breathing little sips of hot breath into each other’s mouths.

Lily finally broke away. Ella looked at her, both of them mirrored each other, aroused and catching their breath. She finally brought her hand back to Lily’s breast with determination, squeezing it to elicit another moan. Something inside her made her do this, she wanted to please Lily for a reason she didn’t even understand, but it felt really right to her.

Lily smiled at her forwardness and pressed another kiss to her lips, this one a little shorter and more chaste. And then a second, which became a bit hotter, Lily was always in control, kissing Ella’s mouth, cheeks, earlobe, and mouth again, pulling her lovely blonde hair back to tip her head back and lick at her lips, and then pressing her lips to the exposed part of Ella’s neck. When they separated this time, Lily broke the silence. "I want you to suck them."

Ella pressed Lily’s tits up together in her hands, making them look huge and spilling the cleavage with blue veins beneath the pale skin. Ella had been praying for this moment ever since she first spotted Lily, and she didn’t waste any time in seizing the opportunity. Lowering her head, she kissed the top of Lily’s breasts and then looked up. "That’s it. Keep going." Lily said as she placed her hand on the back of Ella’s head.

Heated breath escaped Ella’s lips as she was squeezed between Lily’s breasts, delight rushing through her as her cheeks burned a vibrant red. Her hands moved to caress along the sides of each one, and she stuck out her tongue and licked a long strip on one boob until she reached the nipple. She ran her tongue around the areola and then showered the nipple with kisses before taking the swollen lump between her lips. She sucked hard, letting her pent-up lust for boobs pour out.

"That’s it, mmm. Aww that’s so freaking good" Lily moaned, pressing her hand against the back of Ella’s head to urge her on. With that, Ella moved her focus to the other nipple, she took it into her mouth, suckling against it longingly and teasing her tongue back and forth across the tip. The harder she sucked, the harder her pussy convulsed. Lily’s fingers were tangled in her hair, scratching gently at her scalp. "Harder, baby! Show me how much you love them!"

Ella replied by nuzzling her face between the boobs, licking a straight strip of cleavage from top to bottom. Actually getting her tongue on these epic breasts was far more satisfying than merely dreaming of doing so. Ella stared intently as she nibbled the nipples below her gently before devouring them with her lips.

Ella then lifted her gaze up at Lily, repositioning her mouth onto one of the nipples as she hollowed out her cheeks and started flicking it with her tongue, which she then lazily lapped over. Her eyes sparkled up every now and then whenever the older woman’s soft moans hit her eardrums.

It felt like minutes as the younger woman took her time to fully explore the gift she had been given. Her mind then began to race to what would come next. The two of them had obviously hit it off, Ella just hoped Lily’s forwardness would continue and she’d take the lead on what was to come. Ella herself was still a little too shy to make the next move, despite her hands falling from time to time along Lily’s toned tummy onto her thighs.

Ella finally pulled her face up and looked back at Lily, her cheeks flushing while she took heavy breaths. Lily didn’t give her much time to breathe and seized her lips in another kiss. She grinded her large chest against Ella as if giving the younger woman a reminder of the treat she was now getting. Ella's heart raced as she pulled away from the kiss, feeling her whole body shaking with anticipation. Lily's lips were soft, and her scent was intoxicating. Ella took a deep breath before meeting Lily's gaze, feeling a sense of desire continue to grow in her core.

Lily grinned at her and stood up, extending a hand to help Ella up from the lounger. "Let’s go inside and cool off, and we can have more fun." leading the way inside her house. Ella felt her body tingle with desire at the thought of continuing what they started.

Diapered

Ella followed Lily into the house, it was as if her body was on auto-pilot. She just enjoyed obeying the older woman’s every order happily. Her mind raced as to what was to come. Just what would the pussy of a forty-something woman look like? Ella preyed that she was about to find out. She wanted her tongue all over whatever Lily had between her legs and then to have her mature neighbor return the favor.

Now Lily was at full height, Ella realized that she was a good five or six inches shorter than her neighbor. This physically imposing woman was exactly the type of person Ella had needed to fulfil her fantasy. She was the submissive one, Lily was dominant.

The interior of the house was cozy and decorated in warm tones, with large windows letting plenty of natural light in. Ella hoped they would be heading to the bedroom but Lily quickly fetched two cold drinks from her kitchen and then led Ella to a sofa.

“You live alone?” Ella asked, thinking it only right to keep the conversation going.

“Well, there’s certainly no husband here” Lily smiled. “I think you can probably tell I’m not into guys”

Ella felt awkward again. She got the sense that Lily was enjoying that though. The older woman wanted to tease her younger neighbor a little before their bodies entwined once more. Ella blushed a little as she looked at Lily. In the slightly darker room, Ella took in Lily and could see she was being checked out to.

“I haven’t had a college student to play with for a little while” said Lily, as her hand grasped Ella’s, tracing little circles on her palm.

“Oh” said Ella, again blushing.

“But you don’t need to be so shy. There’s nothing wrong with wanting a more experienced hand. And, although I may be somewhat biased, I’m sure I don’t look anywhere near my age” Lily smiled before leaning in and kissing Ella.

“You’re so pretty” Ella blushed as the two of them broke apart.

Ella wanted Lily to jump on top and rip her clothes off. She wanted the older woman to sit on her face so she could get her lips over her wet pussy. Ella was just building up the courage to ask Lily to rip off her panties when the older woman spoke once more.

“Spying on me was a very, very, very naughty thing to do young lady” Lily said, staring at Ella.

“I know. I’m so sorry” said Ella.

“I think I might have to punish you a little. Perhaps some spanking” said Lily.

Ella broke into a huge smile at those words. Her older, controlling neighbor was going to spank her!

“I think that’s not a bad idea” Ella agreed.

“But, if you want that, I need more” Lily added, looking serious.

“Whatever you think I deserve” Ella said, grabbing Lily’s breasts and squeezing them tightly. “I’ve been very naughty today”

“Well then, come with me” said Lily as she stood, offering out a hand which Ella took.

Ella’s heart was racing. This was really happening. Lilly must be taking her to her bedroom. The older woman was going to bend her over and give her a good spanking. If all went well, this submission to the older woman would take Ella to a place of pleasure she’d never reached before. Just the idea of it was making her a little shaky on her legs.

However, they walked past a room that looked like the main bedroom and continued towards a door at the end of the corridor.

“I have a little fantasy that I’d like to do with you. Are you an adventurous young lady?” Lily asked.

Ella paused for a few seconds before nodding. She didn’t think she really was but there was no way she was going to say no at this point. Just what was behind those doors? Was she going to be freaked out. A glance at Lily’s reassuring face put Ella’s mind somewhat at ease.

“Now, I really hope you like what you see in there, because I’ve never been so turned on as I am right now. If we can play with what’s inside I’m going to explode” the older woman said.

Ella noticed that Lily looked a little flustered for the first time. Was that nerves, or just extreme anticipation at what was to come? Either way, Ella smiled and waited for her neighbor to open the door. The door creaked open and Ella slowly followed behind Lily, hoping that she wasn’t going to be mortified at what she saw.

As they entered the room, Ella's eyes widened with surprise. The room was spacious and well lit, with a large crib standing in one corner and a changing mat placed right next to it. Ella's gaze then fell on the highchair that was sitting in the opposite corner of the room, looking like it could seat a fully grown adult.

Lily caught Ella's expression and grinned. "So, erm, what do you think?"

One another wall was a chest of drawers with piles of diapers, powders, and creams. There was also a clothing rail with a bunch of adult-sized onesies and adorable outfits. There was no denying that her interest was piqued, but just what exactly was Lilly into, and how did Ella fit into it?

Ella's cheeks flushed with embarrassment. "I think it’s cute. It's just that, well, it's not every day that I get to see something like this."

Lily chuckled. "Thanks, Ella. I enjoy this lifestyle, and I'm not ashamed of it. Would you like to take a closer look?"

Feeling curious, Ella walked over to the crib and peered inside. It was large enough to hold a grown person, with soft blankets and plush toys scattered around. She couldn't help but feel a little envious of how cozy and comfortable it looked. Walking over to the outfits, she slowly flicked between them, admiring the quality and design. Her hand rested on the pile of diapers as she squeezed them, giggling at the crunchy sound they made.

"Ella, you’re a beautiful young woman, but I can see that you’re inexperienced in sexual matters. I want to help you, I want to teach you by being your mommy." Ella felt a mix of nervousness and excitement as she heard this. "I will diaper you, treat you like a baby."

She was not sure how she felt about the whole situation and wondered if Lily was serious or just joking around.

“Huh? What?” the younger woman asked, taking her hand off the diapers.

“I want you in diapers. I want you in one of those cute, girly outfits. I want to spank you, to feed you, to play with you, then sexually dominate you after”

Part of her was intrigued by the idea of surrendering control and being taken care of, but another part of her felt uneasy about the power dynamic at play. Ella was taken aback by Lily's proposition. "What do you mean, like really treat me like a baby?" she asked, her voice trembling slightly.

Lily smiled warmly at her, sensing her apprehension. "I mean, I can be your mommy, and take care of you like a baby. It can be a release for you, a way to forget about all your responsibilities and just be taken care of. You’ll get to wind off some steam after such a tough year at college. I guess you wouldn’t mind being taken of for a while, right?"

Ella was still hesitant, but the idea was intriguing to her. Lily could sense her curiosity, and continued. "You can choose how far you want to take it. I promise we’ll take it slow."

Ella chewed on her bottom lip, considering Lily's words. She felt a mix of apprehension and curiosity, the idea of being taken care of like a baby was both strange and intriguing. Wearing a diaper and all those outfits, was it really something fun, or just gross? After a few moments of contemplation, Ella finally spoke up. “You really want this?”

“Oh yes. Just the thought of your cute, butt in a diaper whilst you suck on my boobies is making me so turned on” said Lily.

Ella smiled before the older woman continued.

“And it’s so much more than that. I want to stroke your hair and watch you suck on a pacifier. I want to rub your legs and put you in cute outfits. And then, I want to take you to bed and do everything with you”

Ella panted, the passion on Lily’s face was intoxicating. The closeness she could get from being Lily’s baby would be incredible,

“And, we can take it slow?” Ella checked.

“Of course, I’m in charge, but I totally listen to you and respect you” said Lily, her hand running across one of the diapers.

"Okay, I'll try it. But just for a little bit, and nothing too extreme." said Ella, barely believing that she was going to try something like this.

Lily beamed at her, happy that Ella was willing to explore something new. "Okay, that's fair." Lily took her hand and led her over to the changing mat. "Good girl," she praised, patting her butt. "Let's get you all set up, and then we can start your training."

“And, you know, we are going to…” said Ella nervously, looking Lily up and down.

“Yes, we’re going to have plenty of sex!” laughed Lily.

Ella blushed. Even if wearing a diaper and getting babied by Lily didn’t turn out so fun, there was still going to be something great to look forward to at the end. However, Ella had a growing feeling that she was going to enjoy submitting to the older woman and role-playing for her.

Ella sat down on the mat with a soft, cushioned thud. She felt a rush of warmth and excitement as Lily talked to her in a sweet, affectionate tone. "Alright, from now on, whenever we play, You’re going to call me Mommy. Understood? Try it, baby." Lily’s tone turned warmer than usual.

It felt odd to call her mommy, but still Ella tried. "Yes, Mommy."

"That’s a good girl." Lily patted her again and said, "I know it might feel odd in the beginning, but once you’re used to it, it will feel natural. Remember that mommy is more of an authoritative term; it has nothing to do with biological relations. That means, when you call me Mommy, you’re submitting to me and giving me power over you while making yourself feel vulnerable."

"Thanks, I got it, Mommy." Ella said, giggling. It felt odd, but she somehow liked it, especially when she saw Lily grinning.

Ella blushed and smiled, feeling like a cherished child under Lily's care. Lily dropped to her knees in front of her. "Don't worry, baby, Mommy is here to make everything better. Let’s get you naked." Lily grasped the bottom of Ella’s top and pulled it up to reveal her slim waist. Ella lifted her arms, and Lily removed the flimsy garment from her body, then threw it on the floor. Her breasts came into view: small, perky, and delicious. Her nipples were already swollen due to excitement and arousal, so Lily simply reached forward and flicked her thumb against one of the swollen nubs. Ella squirmed and giggled, feeling a mix of embarrassment and delight.

"Do you like my body, Mommy?" she sputtered breathlessly through her gasps.

"Yes," Lily said, "I love it. You’re gorgeous. But Mommy has to get you all naked first, she’ll be back for these later”

Next up, Lily told her to lay back on the mat. Ella rested her elbows and lifted her ass. Lily grabbed the waistband of her shorts and panties and dragged them down her legs, then tossed them to the side. She was now lying back, completely naked. Lily was not surprised when she noticed the glistening wetness in her pussy.

Ella watched silently as Lily pulled her knees apart and pressed her fingers lightly to Ella’s outer lips. "You have a really soft pussy, Ella." Lily said, her slender fingers running over the folds to the top, light enough that it almost tickled, making Ella squirm.

Ella just nodded. Lily put some more pressure into her touch this time, and her fingers finally parted the folds of Ella’s pussy and dipped across the burning center, where Ella felt hotter and wetter. It was better than humping a pillow or using her own fingers. Lily pulled her fingers back and tasted them, and then pushed them between Ella’s thighs again, this time pushing her fingers deeper and holding them in place. Ella's hips were slowly jerking, and suddenly her whole body jolted up with pleasure when Lily rubbed her thumb against her clit. Lily’s touch was so electric that Ella lost control of herself, whining and tossing her head from side to side as her clit was touched. It was too much for her. She wanted more, she ached for more.

“Oh shit! Fuck!” groaned the young woman.

“Oh someone likes that a lot” giggled Lily. “Feels good when a woman touches your pussy, doesn’t it?”

“Mhmm” groaned Ella.

Lily, more confident and experienced in these matters, understood Ella’s agony. Lily used both of her hands this time, using the thumb of her left hand to circle over the clit and two fingers of her right hand to pinch Ella’s throbbing nipple. Ella could feel her pussy clenching and throbbing with pleasure. Her hips would lift off the mat for a few seconds whenever Lily put more pressure on her clit. "Touch your boobs, sweetie," Lily said. Ella, who was lost in her sensations, snapped out of it and obeyed the orders. She squeezed her breasts hard and let out a loud moan as pleasure from all three points vibrated through her body at the same time.

“There we go, there’s a good girl! You don’t need to be quiet, sweetie. Let it all out” smiled Lily.

Ella’s moaning turned into a constant stream of little gasps as her body demanded more. A finger slipped inside her and slowly rotated. Not satisfied with the speed of her fingering, Ella started thrusting her hips against Lily’s fingers, increasing the pressure and forcing the older woman’s digits deeper. She could feel her pleasure starting to peak, her body tensing, and her vaginal walls starting to contract around Lily’s invading fingers.

"Mommy! More, more. Please, more," she urged, all her self-consciousness and embarrassment gone as she gave way to the intense feelings. The sharp spark of Lily’s thumb on her clit, the deep and intrusive perfection of her fingers in her multiplied her pleasure. She squeezed her own breasts and pinched her nipples, splaying and rocking as Lily worked her up and over the edge. Surely, some nasty inner voice tried to intrude to tell her that this was odd, surely, she was all scrunched-up and red and ugly right now, but she didn't care, being too selfish with the movement of her hips.

"Cute," Lily murmured, her eyes shining as she looked down at Ella’s face. This was the same woman behind her lustful thoughts, the same one who had stopped her from coming when she spotted her at the window, and now she was making her climax. Ella came hard as an explosion, wracked around those lovely fingers, her back arching up, and her hips twitching, before melting back onto the mat. All thoughts left her brain, there was just a pleasant aftermath as Lily slowly pulled her fingers back out and combed her other hand through Ella’s hair.

"There," she soothed, "I hope you don't feel so tense anymore." Ella blushed and smiled, feeling like a cherished child under Lily's care. “Mommy wanted to show you that there’s going to plenty of pleasure” Lily grabbed a box of wipes and then wiped Ella clean with gentle, loving strokes before pulling a fresh diaper from the shelf.

“That was…” gasped Ella, not able to compute how Lily had made her orgasm so strongly. However, her eyes were now transfixed on the diaper in Lily’s hand.

Ella was still coming down from her high as the diaper came closer. It still felt a little strange that she was going to do this, but if it would lead to more sexual pleasures like she’d just received, then Lily could do whatever she wanted.

The diaper looked so big as Lily unfolded it. It was white with pink teddies and unicorns. It had obviously been made for adults and Ella wondered just how experienced Lily was at doing this.

“It’s cute, Mommy” said Ella.

“I know, and it’s going to look so pretty on you!” beamed Lily. “Butt up, please!”

Ella once again lifted her ass up as Lily smoothly fastened her diaper around her waist. Ella felt a sense of comfort and security in the soft, snug fabric. There was also a twinge of shame, she was being diapered! Ella had let herself be diapered!

"Good job, baby Ella!" Lily said, beaming at her. "You look so adorable in your diaper. Mommy loves you so much."

Ella couldn’t look Lily in the eyes. Sure, the diaper felt great, but it was a diaper, she was beginning to think this was such a silly idea.

“It’s Okay to feel a bit weird about wearing a diaper. You just need to relax and you’re going to find it so fun! And it’s making me crazy hot seeing you in it!” Lily said.

Ella blushed and hugged Lily, feeling a surge of gratitude and affection. Lily hugged her back, stroking her hair and kissing her forehead. Ella sat up and watched as Lily took out a pacifier and held it out to Ella. "Here you go, baby Ella," she said in a soft, soothing voice. Would you like to try it?"

"Yes, mommy." Ella replied, feeling a rush of excitement. She opened her mouth and took the pacifier, feeling the rubbery texture on her tongue. She began to suck on it gently, feeling a sense of comfort and contentment wash over her. Lily had been right, Ella needed to just let go of her hesitations and jump right into this. Besides, sucking on the silicone nipple was actually quite soothing. It made her long for Lily’s big nipples though.

Lily watched her with a smile, stroking Ella’s hair and cooing softly. "Good, baby Ella," she said affectionately. "You look so adorable with your pacifier. But I know you’re a bad girl. Always being naughty, I heard your moans when you were masturbating near the window."

Lily grabbed one of Ella’s nipples and pinched it softly, making the baby whimper. "What if your friends find out that you made yourself cum while thinking about a woman you didn’t even know?" Lily’s tone had changed, it wasn’t warm anymore, it sort of felt like she was angry. "What if your friends found out that you were wearing a diaper and sucking on a pacifier like a baby? Would they laugh at you? Would they tease you? You’re a really bad girl, Ella."

Ella continued to suck on the pacifier. Her nervousness was back. What if somebody she knew caught her like this—topless, wearing diapers, and sucking a pacifier? She almost teared up thinking about it. Lily noticed it and thought she had been a little too harsh. "But it’s Okay, Mommy won’t tell a soul. I'll be back in a few seconds," Lily said with a warm smile this time, bringing some stuffed toys and placing them next to Ella. "I'll get some milk for you, baby Ella. You wait here and play with your toys, Okay?"

Ella watched as Lily walked off, the woman’s unbelievable ass firmly in her view. How she wanted to get her hands all over it. However, Lily was soon out of the door and Ella was by herself. She looked down at her diaper and prodded it. She was going to have to get used to being Lily’s baby, Ella thought as she sucked on her pacifier. The older woman must have been really into this  if she’d gone to the expense of buying all this furniture, a huge range of outfits, and enough diapers to last months.

Ella was about to get some milk, and whilst it sounded kind of fun, another thought ran through her mind. What if Lily was going to feed her so much that she needed the bathroom. Would she be expected to use her diaper? Perhaps that would be where she tapped out and told her new mommy that enough was enough.

A minute later, Lily returned, having put the milk to cool a little on a side table. Lily sat on the chair nearby and smiled at Ella. "Baby, can you crawl for me? Let me see how good you are at it."

Ella couldn't believe she was doing this. She dropped to the floor, and soon she was crawling around on all fours like a baby. It was odd for a grown ass college girl to do this, but at the same time, there was a strange comfort in being cared for in this way. As she crawled around the room, she couldn't help but feel a sense of safety and security, as well as an admiring eye from Lily.

“There you go, aren’t you so clever!”

Lily watched over her with a gentle smile on her face, occasionally cooing and encouraging Ella as she crawled along. Ella couldn't help but feel embarrassed, but at the same time, she couldn't deny the feeling of peace that was beginning to wash over her. She began to feel like there would be even less for her to worry about now that Lily was in total charge.

Again, Lily stood up and walked over to get the baby bottle filled with milk. "Come here, Ella.” Lily called and then pulled Ella up to her feet and sat her up on her lap. “Let’s take that pacifier out” Lily said with a warm smile on her face.

Ella’s heart raced as Lily picked up the bottle of milk and offered it to her. Ella hesitated at first, wondering if it was going too far, but she couldn’t deny that she was enjoying it as well. Snuggled up with the hot older woman put Ella’s mind at ease. She smiled at Lily, feeling silly for being made to drink from a bottle like a baby. However, as she took the bottle nipple between her lips, she felt her mind relax and her breathing slow down.

“There we go, what a clever little girl you are!” beamed Lily.

Ella smiled, drinking her milk and looking up into the adoring eyes above her. Lily’s fingers were caressing her head, and every so often her fingers ran through Ella’s hair. Ella felt a closeness that she’d never had before. She could feel her nipples were erect and she snuggled in closer to Lily, wanting to keep warm.

The milk was slowly trickling into her mouth and Ella gulped it down greedily, sucking noises escaping her mouth.

“Careful, you don’t need to drink it so quickly, there’s plenty more if you need it” said Lily kindly.

Ella had almost forgotten about being diapered. It was only her little movements that led to her diaper rustling that brought her mind back to it. Inside the diaper, she felt herself getting hot again. She hoped it wouldn’t be too long before Lily ripped it off and took her to heaven once more.

Ella sat contentedly on Lily's lap, feeling safe and secure as the older woman stroked her bare back. She savored the feeling of Lily's gentle touch, feeling a shiver run through her body as her whole being responded to the warmth and affection. She was finding the flow of milk had slowed down so she raised a hand, tilting the bottle to a steeper angle.

“Oh, someone’s keen, I think you love your milk, don’t you my little angel?” Lily said.

Ella nodded, keen to get every last drop. Not only was it yummy, she also knew that after she had finished it, there would likely be another treat lined up for her.

“You’re making me so proud. Who would have thought that you being a dirty pervert, staring at me from your window would lead you to this” Lily smiled, her fingers gently tweaking Ella’s nipple.

Ella felt ashamed again but was glad this had been the outcome. For a few initial seconds in her room, Ella had feared that Lily might have called the cops or at least have shared her spying with her parents. What had happened so far had gone so far beyond her wildest dreams.

“Maybe later I’ll get you all dressed up in a onesie or a cute outfit, would you like that Ella?”

The younger woman nodded enthusiastically, feeling a trickle of milk run down her face.

“Oh be careful, let Mommy get that for you” said Lily, grabbing a cloth and softly running it across Ella’s face. “We don’t want a messy baby, do we?”

Suddenly, Ella's hand slipped, and the bottle of milk she was holding dropped to the floor, spilling some of its contents. She gasped in surprise, feeling a sense of embarrassment at her clumsiness.

Lily's reaction was swift and intense. "Ella!" she said shaking her head, her voice full of exasperation. "You should’ve been more careful! What were you thinking?" She looked at Ella with a stern expression, her brow furrowed in frustration, and her mouth set in a tight line. Ella's heart sank. She felt a wave of guilt wash over her as she looked up at Lily, knowing she had done wrong.

She wanted to apologize and explain that she had only been distracted by the strange sensation that had overtaken her body, but she knew her excuse wouldn't be enough to appease Lily. Lily sighed and shook her head. "Come here," she said. She pulled Ella into her lap and handed her the pacifier. She brought the pacifier up to Ella's lips. "Suck on this while I clean up the mess you made." Ella did as she was told, her eyes downcast as she watched Lily mop up the spilled milk.

Lily silently cleaned up the spilled milk. She moved quickly and efficiently, but at the same time, she was gentle and caring. Ella couldn't help but admire the way Lily handled the situation. Once the clean-up was done, Lily sat down and pulled Ella onto her lap once more. Ella was surprised as Lily turned her up and around on her lap, so she ended up lying bent up on Lily’s legs with her face down.

Ella felt her diaper being pulled apart by Lily before she ran her hand over Ella’s bare ass, stroking and squeezing the soft flesh. It felt good, and it seemed like Lily had forgiven her, but suddenly she felt stinging pain in one of her cheeks as Lily’s hand loudly landed on her ass. Ella yelped and looked back at Lily. Ella grinned mischievously, "Mommy, what are you…" Ella tried to speak, but she was cut off by another swat of Lily’s on her other ass cheek. She was sure that her cheeks must be flushed red.

Finally, Lily replied. "Pacifier in. You’ve been a bad girl, Ella. I hate to make you suffer." She swatted at her cheeks again. "But I have no choice. You made Mommy disappointed, sweetheart."

"SMACK!" Another spank landed, this time half on each one, as she slammed her right over the crack of her ass. "Ahhh…" Ella let out a groan, the pain radiating through both of her cheeks.

Ella gripped whatever she could get hold of as she waited for another spanking. "SMACK!" It came, and she couldn’t help but cry out in pain. "Mommy!" She shrieked, almost as if she was begging. Ella knew that Lily would never truly hurt her, she trusted her mommy, but still, it was humiliating. She found herself blushing. What would people think if they saw me like this? My friends would never stop teasing me about it.

"THWACK!" This time her hand struck her left ass cheek. She wiggled at Lily’s touch, feeling a sort of tingling sensation in her nipples that was slowly growing with every spank.

"SMACK!" Lily administered another slap on her left cheek, she yelped in pain again, but that was not the only sensation she felt. To her surprise, she could feel herself getting excited between her legs once more. "SMACK!" She felt tears in her eyes, but she was able to control herself from crying.

The next few slaps followed in rapid succession, four fierce blows to each cheek in turn. Ella whimpered as she braced herself. "Tell me, Ella, will you be careful from now on?" Another smack landed on her, making her moan again.. "Yes, Mommy!" She hissed, the pain almost numbing her butt.

"Will you be a good girl?" Lily waited for an answer, but Ella wasn’t able to reply in time, so another smack landed just at the edge of her cheeks, very close to her pussy. "Yes, Mommy! I’ll be a good girl. I promise!"

Ella’s cheeks were radiating with pain, she could feel tingling sensations all over her bare flesh, which had turned a light shade of red. Lily gently ran her hand over the sensitive flesh. Ella closed her eyes and braced for another impact, but nothing came. Lily gently pulled her diaper back into place and then told Ella to get up. "I think that’s enough now, I’m sure you’ve learned your lesson." There was still some anger in her voice. Ella wanted to hear her calmer, more soothing voice, not this.

"I’m sorry, Mommy." She said, but Lily just stood up and sat down on a couch in the room, ignoring Ella’s pleas. "I’m really sorry, Mommy. I promise I’ll be a good girl."

Finally, Lily looked up at her, a hint of a smile visible on her lips. "Okay, come here now. If you want Mommy to forgive you, then you will have to lick Mommy’s pussy." Lily grabbed the waist band of her panties and pulled them down. Ella’s mouth fell open as she watched her mommy’s bare pussy being revealed before her eyes, it was a sight to see. She had seen many pictures of pussies online, but for her, it was the first time seeing another woman’s in reality.

Ella crawled her way to where Lily was sitting and kneeled between the older woman's thighs. The older woman pulled her legs up and parted them wide to give her an even better look. Lily’s pussy was also slightly glistening wet, and Ella thought that the spankings must’ve turned her on. "Go on, sweetie. Make mommy cum," Lily said.

Not wasting even a second, Ella lunged forward, burying her face between Lily’s thighs. Lily lifted one leg up and placed it over Ella’s shoulder, angling herself so that Ella could easily use her mouth against her pussy. Ella lowered her head, she felt softness, the sweetness of Lily’s mound beneath her tongue, against her mouth. The lips parted beneath her tongue, and she explored the depths and wetness, amazed at how much she needed this. Rhythmically, she raised her head, her tongue gliding up softly along the slit.

Ella grinned as she gently flicked against Lily’s private parts. They were so pretty and the college student couldn’t get enough of it. Just why had she waited so long to try this? She was finally getting to taste the sweet nectar of the much older neighbor.

With each lick, Lily was getting wetter. Lily placed her hand on Ella’s head and guided her motions.

“Oh yes, we need to train you how to do this” groaned the older woman. “Mhmm, just in there, just there, harder!”

Lily reached down and, using only two of her fingers, parted her labia. Without any warning, Ella circled her tongue over the exposed clit hood in erratic motions, making Lily’s body jerk as she cried out in pleasure. Lily bucked her hips against the younger woman’s face, rubbing her pussy against Ella’s mouth as she opened it wide, licking all the way down from Lily’s clit to her inner lips. Lily’s hands were shaking on Ella’s head.

The woman’s clit was hard and prominent. Ella licked it slowly, feeling it move beneath her tongue, remembering how she liked it touched, and then flicked it with her tongue—softly and slowly at first, and then faster and harder, until her whole mouth was sucking Lily’s clit, her whole tongue flicking, and her face being smeared in warm, sensual juice. "Take it slow, baby. I want it to last longer." Ella obediently followed her command and moved her mouth lower, running the tip of her tongue over Lily’s folds.

Time seemed to dilate as Ella focused on giving as much pleasure as possible to her dominant mommy, darting her hand towards her own pussy, and then pressing her thumb against the older woman’s clit. She started to rub it, fingertips tapping on her with the same cadence that her tongue used to jab at her insides. Soon enough, Ella found her panting and groaning. She could feel Lily’s juices on her lips, tasting sweet as she lapped up the trickling liquid as if it were divine nectar.

Lily grabbed her hair harshly, her body jerking violently while she thrust her hips at her mouth. "You’re a good girl, Ella." She stroked Ella’s scalp, showering her with praise. "You’re my sweet baby. Mommy loves you." Hearing those words, Ella redoubled her efforts, licking Lily more ferociously. Wrapping her lips around her clit and hollowing out her cheeks to add some suction to her lips.

Lily’s body trembled at the sudden action, but then Ella quickly removed her tongue and slid it all the way up and down her pussy. Ella stroked her insides softly, Lily’s body succumbing to the waves of pleasure that hit her at a relentless pace. Ella could feel Lily’s pussy clamping around her tongue, it was one of the best things she had experienced.

“Oh fuck! Yes! Yes! Yes!” howled Lily.

Ella felt Lily’s inner walls tightening, trying to suck her tongue in. Closing her eyes, Lily was shaking now, writhing, grinding her pussy against Ella’s mouth, noises of pleasure growing in her throat. Ella herself squirmed and moaned against Lily’s lady-parts.. Suddenly, Ella heard a different sound and knew Lily was unleashing her pleasure. Lily rocked onto Ella's mouth a few more times, holding Ella’s head against her pussy. "Oh yes! Yeah baby!" She moaned. "Keep sucking, keep licking. Mommy wants more." Lily encouraged, and Ella was happy to oblige.

Ella used her fingers to spread open her lips once again, and then her middle finger to rub against Lily’s hole only for a brief moment before she licked her own lips and released a pleasant sigh. "Mommy tastes so good," she said. Lily looked down at her, and Ella looked up at her as she let her tongue hang from her mouth and traced against each of her lips before moving inward and flattening out to lick a long, languid stripe up her core until meeting her clit which had become even more sensitive. She wrapped her lips around it, sucking twice, hard, before releasing and giggling back at Lily.

Her tongue explored every part of Ella’s core, licking and sucking against areas she hadn't touched before, only to end up at her clit again. This time, she couldn’t help it, Lily ground her pussy up against Ella’s face as the young woman hummed around it.

“There we go, eat my pussy, sweetie” Lily gasped.

Ella pulled her tongue away again, stiffening it, circling Lily’s hole before pressing just a bit, giving her just enough pressure to make her quiver before focusing on the clit. Ella moaned along with her, the older woman keeping her head in place and grinding her hips harder than before, but Ella loved it. The taste of her neighbor’s pussy was heavenly. Lily practically rode Ella’s tongue, her hips constantly humping against Ella’s face, and she couldn’t help but groan each time.

When Lily’s hips stuttered, Ella licked harder and suckled against her clit until she heard Lily moan again. "Harder, harder. More.. I need…. More…." Lily said, bucking her hips harder. Ella understood that release was close, and then she came, almost too quickly. She came against Ella, squeezing her head between her thighs.

Ella kept licking as Lily went through a body-wracking orgasm. Even as the orgasm subsided, Ella continued to flick her tongue against Lily’s sensitive clit. Lily finally grabbed her face and pulled her away from her pussy. "That’s enough, baby. You made me so happy, you’re so good."

Ella finally stood up, and so did Lily, whose legs were still shaking from such intense orgasms.

“You’re really are Mommy’s girl” Lily smiled, running her palm softly across Ella’s cheek.

Ella smiled, looking up adoringly at Lily before wrapping her arms around her older woman.

“You’re back here for the whole summer?” Lily asked.

Ella grinned, getting a feeling that this was just the beginning of her adventures with Lily.

“Mhmm” the younger woman said, gripping tightly onto Lily’s body.

“You want to crash here for the night?” Lily asked.

“A sleepover?” giggled Ella.

“Something like that” grinned Lily, “But I’ve got to head out for a bit”

Ella felt a little disappointed to hear that. “Can I come with you?” she asked.

“I’d love to get you out there in that big, fat diaper, but not today” smiled Lily as she walked over to the mirror and adjusted her hair. “I won’t be long though. Maybe you can crawl up in the crib for a nap. I need you to get your energy back for later”

“Am I going to get to lick your boobies again later, Mommy?” Ella asked sweetly, climbing into the crib and sitting down inside.

“Yes princess, be a good girl whilst I’m out” said Lily, blowing a kiss as she walked through the door.

Ella smiled as she put her pacifier back between her lips. What a wild ride it had been since her return home. Feeling sleepy, her eyes began to shut.

Bath and Bed

Ella slowly opened her eyes, blinking a few times as she tried to focus on her surroundings. As she lifted her head, she realized she was in the crib, the rails enclosing her on all sides. She shifted her body, feeling the softness of the mattress beneath her. She was wearing a thick diaper which made her feel warm and secure.

She then felt the pacifier in her mouth and started to suck on it, feeling a sense of comfort wash over her. Such a big nipple in her mouth, just like…

Ella then remembered that she was at Lily's house, and a smile formed on her face. She had come over after snooping on her neighbor’s huge breasts, and they had spent the afternoon fooling around. The biggest surprise had been when Lily had revealed her adult-baby room. But Lily had had to go run an errand, which is why she had put Ella to sleep.

Ella suckled on the pacifier as she recalled the things she did before her nap. Lily had called her a baby, changed her into a diaper, and then both of them had kissed each other. Ella could clearly remember the soft caress of her mommy’s lips on her own. And those boobs, those epic boobs.

Lily had initiated the kiss with just a light peck, and then the older woman had grasped the back of Ella’s head and turned it into something deep and searing. Lily’s lips had glided smoothly across hers until she moaned and her lips parted. Taking the chance Lily had brushed her tongue between them and swept her tongue into Ella’s mouth, making the young woman whimper.

Ella’s face was all but flushed when this was happening, and she remembered clutching her mommy tightly as the older woman deepened the kiss. Lily had run her hands all around the young woman’s bare body, caressing the smooth skin of her back, and igniting a thousand goosebumps across her body by running her fingers softly along Ella’s spine.

The kiss had soon escalated into something even hotter. Ella had gotten so horny from kissing that she'd grabbed her mommy’s boobs and squeezed them, making the older woman moan as well. Lily understood what Ella wanted, she parted from the kiss and cradled Ella’s chin in her hand. "Do you want to suck mommy’s boobs, Ella?" Lily had asked.

Ella shyly nodded and giggled. Lily happily pulled her breasts out and then pushed Ella’s face against them, Ella whimpered against them, licking and kissing them as her face was rubbed on her mommy’s tits. Ella deliberately grabbed them with both of her hands and took one of the nipples in her mouth, swirling it around with her tongue before sucking on it.

She sucked her pacifier and reminisced about the feeling of her mommy’s small nub hardening inside her lips. It was too much, she found herself getting hotter as she remembered every detail one by one. She remembered Lily’s moans and whispers of affection as she sucked pleasure out of her nipples. "That’s it, baby. Suck them harder."

Ella couldn’t take it anymore, she could feel the heat in her pussy increasing, and the soft diaper that was snuggly hugging her bare ass was making it even sexier. She reached between her legs and pressed the flat of her palm against the cushioned material of her diaper. The pressure made her pussy squirm, so she pushed harder and then started rubbing the same spot again and again. God, how she wanted those big bobbies again.

"Ella, are you awake?" A voice from outside the room snapped Ella from her daydream. She heard Lily’s voice, and a few seconds later the older woman entered the room. She walked over to the crib, smiling down at Ella.

"Good evening, little baby," Lily said in a soft, soothing voice. "Did you have a nice nap?"

Ella nodded, still sucking on the pacifier. Lily reached in, gently removed it from her mouth, and offered her a hand. Ella grabbed her mommy’s hand and sat up, "Where are we going, mommy?" Ella asked.

"It’s time for your bath, baby. I’ve got new clothes for you too, I’m sure they’ll look cute on you. Do you wanna wear them?"

Ella took Lily’s hand and walked out of the crib, "Yay! New clothes." She cheered as Lily led her to the bathroom. Ella was excited for all this, she had never been bathed by someone else before like this.

Everything was all so new to her, but Ella had a feeling that she wasn’t the first adult-baby Lily had taken care of. Her neighbor was probably somewhere in her mid-forties and Ella guessed she had a line of younger women who would be desperate to submit like this. She felt herself getting a little jealous but was brought out of her thoughts by Lily.

“Let’s get you out of that diaper, Mommy wants you all nice and clean down there”

Lily knelt in front of her and then undid her diaper, pulling it slowly down Ella’s legs and checking it before throwing it away.

“Oh, no little accidents in there for me to sort out”

“Eww!” Ella protested.

“Ella, it’s Okay to have a little accident, Mommy’s here to take care of you” smiled the older woman.

Ella smiled weakly. Being diapered and sucking on a pacifier was cute. Peeing in a diaper wasn’t. She was a cute girl and it was going to stay that way. She heard the sound of water splashing into the tub and thought how nice it was going to be to get into the warm water.

Ella stood there completely bare, feeling vulnerable yet safe in Lily’s presence. She watched as Lily checked the temperature of the water several times before she seemed satisfied. Lily also grabbed a bottle of bubble bath liquid and poured it into the tub. Ella splashed the water with her hands, and a generous amount of bubbles formed. Lily then picked her up and carefully placed her in the warm, bubbly water. Ella sighed in pleasure as she sank into the bubbles, feeling them tickle her skin. "Is the water too warm?" Lily asked her.

"No," Ella said, and Lily took a washcloth and began to gently wash Ella's body. She started with her arms, then moved to her chest and tummy. As she washed, Lily talked to Ella in a soothing, nurturing tone, telling her what a good baby she was and how she was taking such a nice bath.

“You’re going to be so clean and smell so nice after this!”

“It feels so nice” beamed Ella.

Ella was enjoying the attention and the warmth of the water. But at the same time, the experience was very arousing for her. Lily’s gentle touch on her small boobs was sending waves of pleasure down her body every so often, whenever the older woman rubbed her palms against her nipples, Lily would flinch and moan. She knew that Lily was doing this on purpose, as she could see the devious grin on her mommy’s face during the whole ordeal.

Next, Lily washed Ella's blonde hair, making sure to get it nice and clean. She used a special  shampoo that smelled like lavender, which made Ella feel calm and relaxed. After rinsing her hair, Lily picked her up from the tub and told her to sit on the edge. She poured some intimate wash into her hands and then told Ella to move her legs apart.

“I need this part very clean because I love it so much” Lily said. “And you got a little dirty down there after everything we did”

Ella felt naughty, sitting on the edge of the tub with her legs parted wide and pussy exposed to Lily’s eyes. Lily had given her an earth-shattering orgasm earlier and she couldn’t wait for a repeat show.

Ella’s whole body jerked when Lily simply placed her foam-lathered hand on her lips and started rubbing the cream up and down, cleaning her private parts as gently as she could. Once she was done lathering her vagina, Lily used the showerhead to rinse the foam away and then ran her hand over Ella’s fresh looking pussy once again. Ella noticed her licking her lips as she sprayed some more water there.

Once Ella was clean, Lily lifted her out of the water and wrapped her in a soft towel. She dried her off gently, making sure to pat her skin dry instead of rubbing it.

“And soft skin. We can’t forget about making your skin as soft as possible. I mean, if you’re wearing a diaper for a long time there are a few extra steps we need to take” said Lily.

Then, she took a bottle of lotion and squirted some into her hands, which she then used to rub Ella's skin. Ella closed her eyes and let out a contented sigh as she enjoyed the sensation of the lotion being massaged into her skin.

Lily’s fingers were marauding up and down Ella’s legs. The kneading sensation in her upper thighs was incredible and Ella was hoping a stray finger would go up to her intimate area.

“Oh, someone’s enjoying this a lot!” laughed Lily.

Ella felt herself go a little red.

“Would you like this every day?” Lily asked.

“Mhmm, it feels so good” replied Ella.

“I bet. And I love doing this too” said the older woman. “Alright, diaper time”

Lily led Ella back to the baby room, where she sat Ella down on the changing mat. Lily opened a fresh diaper and placed it underneath Ella’s ass, making sure it was snug and comfortable.

“Not even a single protest” Lily smiled as she brought the sections of the diaper together. “A total diaper addict!”

Ella smiled contentedly as Lily fastened the diaper securely around her waist. It was true, she was fast becoming used to being diapered. She could imagine that some people may protest or feel a little uneasy about it, but she knew otherwise. Wearing a diaper was Ella’s way of showing she was letting Lily take total control.

“And, now, as much as I love looking at your boobs when you’re in your diaper, I’ve got something I want to you to wear” announced Lily.

She reached for a cute little pink onesie and held it up for Ella to see.

“What do you think?”

Ella looked at the soft, fluffy material and grinned. It looked so comfy.

“I love it” Ella replied.

Lily helped Ella into the onesie and took care to fasten it over her diaper before playfully spanking her baby.

“Go on then, check yourself out” said Lily, motioning at the mirror on the far wall.

Ella couldn’t help but smile at the sight of herself in the mirror, she was so adorable. Of course she knew she was an adult, but it was undeniable how cute she was.

“You have no idea how much I just wanna pinch you and spank you!” Lily said, pulling Ella into a tight squeeze. “Now stay still whilst I comb your hair”

Ella grabbed Lily’s leg as she felt the comb run through her slightly damp locks. It almost felt like being in some incredibly personal spa. She was getting taken care of in a way she’d never experienced before. Everything just felt so perfect.

Lily’s eyes lit up as she admired her little baby girl. "Oh, look at you! You're so pretty, my little princess!" Ella blushed at the compliment, feeling warm and fuzzy inside. She had never felt so cared for and loved before, and she was ecstatic to see where these sweet moments would take her. "You know, sweetheart. What would make this evening more amazing?" Lily questioned.

Ella looked perplexed, wondering what her mommy meant. "I don’t know, Mommy."

Lily grabbed Ella's hands and pulled her onto her lap, saying, "That thing that would make this evening perfect is if you sucked mommy’s boobs.” Lily pulled her top off and revealed her breasts to the young woman. Ella was enchanted by the sight of them just like she had been when she had seen them for the first time, they were intoxicating as hell. “I couldn’t stop thinking about your soft lips around my nipples whilst I was out earlier. I’m so glad you’re such a little perv, spying on me from your room”

Ella looked into Lily’s eyes before her hands gravitated towards the soft and heavy breasts that were begging for her attention. Ella didn’t waste any time. Her left hand felt out Lily’s left breast, she was gentle and soft. Her fingers tenderly stroked over the skin, rounded the breast, and teased the underside. She didn’t just want to suck them, she wanted to worship them. Ella gently played around the sensitive area around Lily’s’ nipples to spur her mommy’s arousal. Lily arched her back, her breasts pushing out toward Ella to give her even more access. Both Ella’s hands now devoured Lily’s breasts, warm palms hugging the soft flesh while her lips twitched with desire.

Without a second thought, Ella lowered her face to be level with Lily’s breast and then enveloped a nipple in her mouth with complete and utter delight. It felt really natural, welcoming, and loving. She took Lily’s nipple into her young and hungry mouth with utmost joy, and Lily reciprocated by stroking her body and patting the young woman in encouragement. Lily hummed softly, curling her fingers in Ella’s locks as Ella nestled between her tits. Ella covered Lily’s nipple in her saliva and then breathed out over it a few times, the warm air made it grow before Ella closed her lips over it and began to suck.

"Mmmm, your tongue feels so good on Mommy’s nipple, baby." Lily purred, gasping a sharp moan once Ella’s warm, wet tongue lapped against her sensitive bud. But Ella didn’t just focus her attention on one particular area, with quick teasing kisses, she covered every inch of the skin of her mommy’s breasts before ending on her other nipple and spurring it hard too. Lily was sensitive there, moans escaped when Ella clamped down hard around it. She also used her tongue, running it around the areola and teasing the tip by flicking her tongue onto the nub again and again.

Ella’s hand went to grasp the free nipple, while she tongued the other languidly. Ella could feel her own pussy buzzing with desire upon doing such an erotic act. She now really moaned with lust against Lily’s nipples, which spurred Lily’s arousal even more. Ella felt like she could suck these boobs forever. "Oh, baby!" Lily whimpered, "That’s it. Keep going, princess."

Ella couldn’t stop and now with increased encouragement she sucked even harder. She sucked like she wanted to drink her. Lily moaned as Ella sucked, her breath became heavier. Ella wanted more, she needed more. She cupped the breasts a little tighter and suckled the nipples with all the love she had, one moment her lips were latched on one nipple and then another minute she was suckling the other.  "Ah... I wish I could give you milk from my boobs." Lilly chuckled, enjoying the sensation running through her body.

Ella removed the nipple out of her mouth to catch her breath, and resumed sucking a few seconds later. She brushed her tongue over one nipple while squeezing the other one between her thumb and fingers. She tasted it until she was satisfied. "Oh, fuck! I think you’re hungry." Lily groaned, and then finally pulled herself away from Ella’s mouth. "I think you need a reward before you bite my nipples off! Let me get some milk for you.” Lily placed Ella on the mat and then went to the kitchen only to return a few minutes later with a bottle of milk.

“Is this how you thought you’d be spending the day?” Lily asked as she dropped a little milk on her wrist to check the temperature.

“No… but…” mumbled Ella.

“But it’s fun, right?”

“It’s so fucking hot” groaned Ella.

Lily gently lifted Ella onto her lap, cradling her in a warm embrace. Ella felt so small and helpless in Lily's arms, and the feeling sent a thrill through her body. Lily brought the bottle to Ella's lips, and Ella eagerly opened her mouth, taking in the warm, creamy liquid.

As she suckled on the bottle, Ella felt a sense of contentment wash over her. The milk was tasty and soothing, and the rhythmic suckling motion was calming and hypnotic. Lily watched her with a soft smile on her face, delighted to see her drinking from the bottle with such gusto.

“What a clever girl drinking her milk!” smiled Lily. “Making me so proud, princess!”

Ella tried focusing on her milk as happiness radiated through her body. It was great to be the center of attention. After all the guys she’d been with, this was a whole different situation. The fantasy of being with another woman she’d had after seeing Lily sunbathing topless earlier in the day had grown into something stronger. Everything just felt so right.

There was also the fact that Lily must have been at least twice her age, probably even older. It felt more than a little naughty and that was why the whole ‘mommy’ thing was working out. Ella guessed Lily got a huge kick out of it too. Part of her almost wanted someone to see what the two of them were doing so Ella could get a kick out of the shock.

Ella lapped away at her milk as her mind took her further down the rabbit hole of what wearing diapers could bring her. She knew it was a silly idea, but what if she could live like this for a few days, totally immersed?

“You look so focused whilst you’re drinking” smiled Lily. “I was thinking of bringing a pizza back but glad I didn’t”

Ella grinned as she sucked hard on the silicone nipple.

“Maybe I’ll feed you something solid soon” added Lily as she tilted the bottle to a steeper angle.

After a while, the bottle was empty, and Lily gently soothed Ella before settling her back into the crib. It had gotten dark by that time, and Ella thought that she might have to leave, but she didn’t want to since she was having so much fun.

"Wow, look at the time." Lily said, glancing at the clock. She turned to see the disappointment in Ella’s face. Lily thought for a moment before speaking, "Would you like to spend the night with me?" Ella’s heart beat fast with excitement at the thought of staying over at Lily’s house and continuing to play with her.

"OF course!," she replied, her voice filled with joy.

Lily's face lit up with a smile. "Great! Let's go to the bedroom. I love babying you, but I’m so fucking horny" Lily said, taking Ella's hand and leading her towards the bedroom. Ella climbed up on the bed, and Lily followed her behind. She looked at the older woman, and everything that they needed to communicate was wordlessly understood with just their gazes. Ella wanted her mommy so bad, and she knew Lily wanted her too. Both of them lay side by side as Lily reached a hand up and cupped Ella’s face. Lily’s touch was so hot and electric against her face that Ella leaned in and closed the remaining distance between their faces by kissing her mommy.

Lily pulled her in closer and deepened the kiss, wrapping her arm around the young woman to press her body against hers. They writhed and rolled around the bed, each one trying to taste more of the other’s lips. Ella pulled at Lily’s clothes as the deep sensations ran through her body. The older neighbor’s clothes flung away piece by piece until she was naked in the bed. "I’ll make you feel good, Mommy." Ella said as sat up above Lily’s naked body, looking down on her like a hungry animal.

Ella leaned in closer, running her hands down Lily’s bare body, caressing the collarbones and then brushing over the swell of her breasts, grazing her hands against those delectable nipples, before moving lower and getting her hand close to Lily’s pussy. Lily was trembling under the loving touches, her pussy shuddering as she waited for Ella’s caress.

But Ella did something different, she leaned in and brushed the flat of her tongue across Lily’s clit, and the older woman let out a loud sigh. Ella sucked on Lily’s clit, lavished attention on the inner lips, and tasted her wetness. Lily simply writhed and whimpered as she enjoyed being pleasured by her sweet baby girl.

Lily’s body shook as waves of arousal coursed through her pussy, her chest heaved up and down. Ella placed more pressure down onto her clit and felt Lily’s hips leap up and down on the mattress as her body tried to process the pleasure. Ella worked her tongue up and down Lily’s slit, pausing at the top to lick and suck at the clit, swirling it with the tip of her tongue, and then diving down into the wet hole that was starting to pour out sweetness for her.

Ella’s lips moved down harder to work at Lily’s inner lips, and the young woman was ecstatic to taste more of Lily’s juices. The harder she licked, the wetter Lily’s pussy became. She moved up and clamped her lips around the clit again. Lily’s hips were lifted off the mattress for a few seconds, and that’s when Ella reached down and grabbed her ass. Her mouth was perfectly latched onto Lily’s pussy, and she kneaded her mommy’s butt hard, making her squirm even more. Ella felt light-headed with pleasure, this beautiful woman, who was a stranger to her just a few hours ago, had turned into her addiction.

Ella couldn’t tell what she was doing, the sensation and lust for this woman in her body were making her do things she didn’t even think she was capable of. Lily’s clit was in her mouth, she was sucking her lips and tasting her juice as her fingers brushed close to her ass. "I’m inside her... I’m drinking her…. I’m tasting her." She thought.

Lily grabbed Ella’s head and groaned as she came closer and closer to her crest. "Make me cum, make me sweetie," Lily cried out, "now, darling...."

Ella plunged her tongue into Lily’s wet lips, parting them with her tongue as she pushed in. Ella felt Lily’s pussy contracting around her tongue before she felt a blast of fresh, sweet juice against her mouth. Lily cried out as her orgasm hit her like a firecracker. Ella found her clitoris again, it was firm and hard, and she pressed down on it with her tongue, flicking on it once more.

Lily laid silently for a while before pulling Ella close for a kiss, and then pushing the young woman on her back. She reached for Ella’s onesie and then pulled it off, leaving Ella topless and only in her diaper. Lily laughed and looked down at her, "What’s wrong, mommy?" Ella asked.

"Ha.. ha.. it’s just, it’s kind of fun to see a young college girl like you wearing a diaper," she said, playfully poking the cushioned part at the crotch. Ella blushed, feeling a bit embarrassed. Lily continued, "I’m sure everyone will tease you if they find out that you love wearing diapers under your clothes. And drinking bottles, sucking boobies, being my plaything"

Lily giggled for a few more seconds before controlling her laughter after seeing Ella’s face all red from shame. "Alright. Alright. I might’ve gone a little overboard with my teasing. But you don’t need to worry, I actually love young women like you who embrace the things they love. There’s no shame in doing things you like as long as they're not harmful to anyone." Ella looked up at Lily, grateful for her understanding and reassurance.

Lily leaned down and stroked Ella's hair. "You're just exploring your sexuality and figuring out what makes you feel good. And if wearing diapers makes you happy, then that's all that matters."

“Playing with you makes me happy” Ella smiled.

“Good, now let me give you a reward” said Lily.

Lily moved her hand near Ella’s diaper again, and in the next second, the young woman gasped as Lily pushed her finger inside it and rubbed against Ella’s sopping pussy. "Mmmm," Ella murmured, her hips jerking at the sensation, Lily was amused by the reaction and rubbed her finger once more, she could feel the wetness enveloping her fingers as she rubbed more. "Did eating mommy’s pussy make you wet?"

"My, my... You're already this wet, even though I just started? Well... This is gonna be fun." Ella nodded, and she was rewarded with another soft push of Lily’s finger against her aching pussy. The older woman’s fingers ran lightly along the inner lips of her pussy, barely touching them. Ella bucked her hips forward against Lily’s touch, almost begging to be touched properly. Lily was delighted by the sudden eagerness from her baby girl, she seemed quite happy after Ella had made her cum.

Lily pulled her fingers away and grabbed the diaper, then pulled it apart with some force, tearing it off Ella’s bottom to reveal her bare, wet pussy. She tossed it into the corner of the room and focused on the sight before her.

Ella’s back arched off the bed as Lily glided her fingers between Ella’s folds, bathing her fingers in the wetness she found there, and then circled Ella’s entrance in a tease before moving up and finding her clit. She lightly traced the tip of her finger over the nub and elicited a moan from Ella. Ella grunted again as Lily took up a rhythm and tapped the same spot again and again, rubbing her finger back and forth easily and pressing down harder when she noticed Ella’s breath hitching. "I love it, Mommy!" Ella cried out, trying to grab any part of Lily she could.

"Oh, you do? I can make it even better." Lily placed her thumb against Ella’s clit and slowly pushed two of her fingers inside. Ella’s muscles tightened around Lily’s fingers as she penetrated. "Mmmm, Mommy…" Ella cried out again.

The dark-haired woman leaned down to kiss her baby girl as she pushed her finger inside. Ella released another moan as Lily kept sliding her fingers in and out, grinning mischievously. Lily kept her fingers inside Ella’s pussy as she kissed her way down the younger woman’s nude body, sucking on her perky nipples before venturing lower until she was flicking Ella’s clit. Lily kept her eyes locked on Ella’s face as the younger woman bit her lip to control her loud moans.

"Mommy!" Ella cried out as she felt her orgasm building. Her back arched, her toes curled, and her knuckles turned white from gripping the bedsheets so tightly. She felt herself explode over her mommy’s tongue. Lily slowly pulled her fingers out and giggled as she stared at Ella’s private parts, gently kissing them whilst she rubbed her own pussy. "Fuck! Eating your pussy made Mommy wet again, baby." Lily looked down to see that Ella was hungrily staring at her playing with herself. "Like what you see, sweetheart?" Lily asked.

"It’s so freaking hot!" Ella said as she tried to sit back up but felt the palm of Lily pushing her back on the bed.

"Wait, Ella. I want you to stay down. There’s something I want to do." Lily said as she climbed over Ella’s body, moving herself into such a position that she was face-to-face with Ella’s pussy while her own pussy was hovering right over Ella’s face. Ella giggled, getting an up close view of her mommy’s pussy. She leaned up and licked around Lily’s slit to tease it for a bit. Lily shuddered with pleasure as Ella ran her tongue up and down.

"Hmmm.. you like Mommy’s pussy so much..." Lily purred while she herself leaned down to flick her tongue against Ella’s sensitive parts. This alone got a gasp of surprise from the young woman as she tensed up from the feeling. Lily first started playing a bit with her girl’s lower lips. The sounds she was making were pretty amusing and exciting, but soon enough the older woman got tired of playing around. Her tongue was tracing pretty shapes all over Ella’s pussy and it was all the younger woman could do to return the favour despite the overwhelming desire to stop and enjoy what she was receiving.

In just a few seconds, Lily was bouncing her curvaceous ass all over Ella’s face, feeling her girl’s warm, wet tongue flicking over her hot, wet flesh. Ella moaned into Lily’s pussy as the older woman pushed her body firmly down onto Ella’s face.

"OH, god… " Lily moaned out as she rode Ella’s tongue, making a huge mess all over the woman’s face. Ella continued to suck, nibble, and tease Lily’s pussy. The older woman’s moans intensified, and Ella felt her own orgasm closing in too. "Good... harder… faster…," said Lily, moaning against Ella’s pussy.

Ella tried her best to please her mommy. It felt so arousing to her. Her clitoris was tingling with delight, and when Lily clamped her lips around it, Ella felt like she was in heaven. "Yeah… keep.. going..." Lily said, and she resumed sucking Ella’s pussy.

Ella felt Lily’s mouth move into a frenzy as the older woman devoured her pussy. She licked and sucked on her labia and then lightly bit down on her clit, sending her over the edge. In response, Ella also focused on Lily’s clit and made her scream. "Fuck! I’m cumming!"

Lily continued to wiggle and bounce her luscious ass on Ella’s face. Both of them came after one another, clinging and moaning against each other’s pussies. "Mmmm…" Ella’s moans turned into whimpers while riding out her own orgasm. The effects of the climax remained for a while, both of them, lay clinging to each other, still craving more. After resting for a few minutes, Lily got up and happily sighed. "That was so fucking good, but I don’t want to stop."

"I want to keep going too." Ella said, sitting up on the bed.

"I see. Well,  I’ve got another surprise for you then." Lily said, before walking over to the bedside table.

Ella panted a little, unsure of what was coming next, but knowing that she was so into women right now that it didn’t matter. She was sure her mommy was going to take care of her. However, that didn’t stop Ella for feeling shocked when Lily opened a large drawer and pulled out a big strap-on dildo.

“Fuck” gasped Ella, seeing the huge pink cock. She had never tried anything as big and thick as that. Her heart beat as she imagined herself getting fucked with that thing attached to Lily.

Ella fiddled nervously on the bed as Lily strapped it around her waist and put it properly in position between her legs. It looked really hot, Lily looked really sexy with her dark brown hair flowing down her shoulder, her full breasts heaving against her chest, and a hard cock jutting out between her legs.

Lily grabbed the shaft and stroked it as if it were a real penis, and then she looked at Ella. Ella’s face was clearly readable, she was scared, and Lily noticed it.

"Aww, no need to be frightened," Lily coaxed, moving close to the bed and cupping her cheek. "Tell Mommy what she can do to help."

"I just… I wanna take it slow, Mommy. I’ve never seen one so…big… I…" Before Ella could say anything more, Lily shushed her with a gentle finger on her lips.

"Don’t worry. Mommy loves you, and she knows what you want." Lily pulled back a bit and positioned herself in front of Ella. "Now, suck Mommy’s cock baby," Ella knelt on the bed and leaned forward, grabbing the base of the dildo with some hesitation. She leaned close and then swiped her tongue across the tip. "That’s my girl. Keep going." Lily gave her a small pat on the head to urge her on. “I think you’ve played with lots of dicks before, haven’t you?”

Ella nodded. She didn’t think that mentioning the four guys she’d been with hardly made her an expert. This was just going to have to be another time where she would put her trust in Lily and see what happened.

The situation slowly eased though as Ella put more effort into her sucking. She grabbed the dildo earnestly and then covered the tip with her lips, sucking on it as if it were a lollipop while she looked up at her mommy. Her eyelids became hooded as she slowly swirled her tongue around the tip, hoping to impress Lily with her movements. She let out a gasp and pulled it out of her mouth, then licked a slow strip from the bottom of the toy up to the tip before beginning to suck on it again.

“There we go, a good little cocksucker” teased Lily as she slowly thrust the dildo deeper into Ella’s mouth.

It felt a bit more natural after that. Ella felt Lily's hand in her hair, pushing her head down and then back up the toy’s shaft in a slow, tantalizing rhythm. Ella looked up at her as she continued working over the dildo’s slick silicone surface with an eager tongue and smiles. She let her eyes roll back in her head teasingly as Lily slowly thrust her hips forward to get more of the shaft in her mouth.

"Let’s see how much of my cock you can fit in your pretty mouth," Lily said, one hand resting on her hips while she used the other to lightly push at the back of Ella’s head. Ella’s lips stretched around the shaft, trying to accommodate how thick the cock was. A bit of spit dripped out of her mouth and ran down her chin. Ella fluttered her eyes and then closed them when the tip of Lily's cock hit the back of her mouth, she almost gagged at the sudden intrusion, but Lily pulled her cock back out. "That was brilliant, I’m sure with more training you’ll take this cock like a pro."

Lily grabbed the cock and stroked it for a few seconds, it was slick and shiny, covered in Ella’s saliva. "Now, lay back, sweetheart. Mommy is going to give you the ride of your life." She said and pushed Ella on her back and climbed up on the bed. She grabbed the young woman’s legs and parted them wide while settling between them.

Ella felt really vulnerable, she was splayed open in front of Lily, who was looking down at her pussy while stroking her strap-on cock. "Now, be a good girl for Mommy and take my cock. Okay?" Lily teased before lining up the tip of her cock against Ella’s wet pussy. She ran the tip up and down the slit, rubbing it up against Ella’s clit a few times before mimicking the same action against her hole.

“Don’t hurt me” panted Ella.

Ella was already bucking against Lily’s touch. The anticipation of what was to come almost too much for the college student.

"Moan for Mommy!" Lily said and without any warning pressed the tip of her cock against Ella’s opening, Ella’s toes curled and her back arched off the bed as the thick tip stretched her entrance and slowly slipped in. Ella’s pussy was squeezing around the shaft furiously, she felt a tight knot growing in her core. It seemed way more intense than anything she had ever experienced.

“Oh God!” groaned Ella, looking up at the ceiling as she tried to breathe.

Lily moved slowly, leaning down to capture Ella’s lips with hers while taking her time, making sure that Ella felt every inch of strap-on inside her. Inch after inch, Lily pushed her cock into Ella’s pussy, making the younger woman throb and tremble with each thrust before she was fully buried in her to the hilt. With her shaft lodged deep in Ella’s pussy, Lily leaned down to place a kiss on Ella’s lips, asking, "How does Mommy’s cock feel, sweetie?"

"Mommy’s cock feels so good." Ella managed to say in a whimpering tone. She closed her eyes shut as Lily slowly pulled the cock back and then moved her hips forward to push it halfway back in. Ella’s whole body jerked at the impact, the sensation making her pussy wetter.

"Mommy! That feels so GOOD!" Ella gasped, opening her eyes and looking back at Lily. Ella slung her arms around Lily’s neck and then kissed her older neighbor back, both of their tongues crashing against one another. Lily moved her hips from front to back, sliding the cock again, her hips moving while her upper body stayed still. She looked Ella in the eye as she fucked her. Ella moaned, her mouth falling open, and then the motions of Lily’s hips increased in response.

Lily fucked Ella like this for several long, pleasurable minutes, slowly increasing the tempo of her hips until she was fucking Ella at a pretty good pace. The unmistakable wet, slurping sound coming from Ella’s very excited pussy sliding up and down a very hard cock filled the room, and it only added to the excitement both of them were feeling.

“Oh gosh, Mommy! Mommy!” panted Ella. She was beginning to lose control.

Strangled, pitchy, loud moans flew from Ella’s lips as Lily hooked her hands underneath Ella’s thighs for leverage. With her legs stretched apart and arms slung around Lily’s neck, Ella breathlessly moaned, taking the cock deep in her core with primal intimacy. Her hair clung to her smooth skin, which was sweaty with exertion, but it was a workout she was taking quite a pleasure in.

Whenever Lily pushed deep inside her pussy, Ella’s eyes would roll back in bliss. "That’s it, nice and deep," Lily cooed. "You’re a good girl, Ella. Mommy’s sweet baby." Accentuating her words with her thrusts.

"Mommy! I love you! Mommy!" Moans escaped from the young woman’s lips. Lily simply chuckled, continuing to snap her hips forward, well aware that the thoroughness of her fucking would have Ella wailing and shaking quickly. The bed sheets strained beneath Ella as her fingertips clutched them tightly, the knot in her stomach growing dangerously. Lily then slowed her hips and leaned forward again, saying, "Wrap your legs around my waist." She whispered, "And play with my boobs, sweetie."

Ella did it right away. She slid her hand between them and grabbed the mounds of Lily’s big breasts that were bouncing against her small ones. She nuzzled her face between them and at the same time wrapped her legs around her mommy’s waist. Then she put her heels on Lily’s ass and pushed down, "That’s it, keep doing that." Lily said and sunk her cock into Ella’s depths once again. Ella gasped as the dildo hit the deepest part of her pussy.

“Oh Mommy, it feels so freaking good, so freaking awesome!” Ella panted.

Ella couldn’t focus on Lily’s breasts anymore, so she just pulled Lily close and gasped in Lily’s ears.

“Aww, yes, oh fuck! Just like that, just like that, Mommy!”

The bed began to creak slightly with their movements. Ella clung to Lily as her passion and desire mounted. Lily thrusting was in and out of Ella’s wet pussy hard and fast. Lily buried her face into Ella’s neck. Ella could feel her orgasm building already and knew it was going to be intense. Lily wasn’t stopping anytime soon though, and Ella was sure that she would keep fucking her through her climax.

"Mmmm!" Lily groaned into Ella’s neck, the pressure of the strap-on was giving some pleasure to her own pussy as well. She was literally pounding her cock in and out of Ella’s pussy now, her thighs slapping loudly against Ella’s with every forward thrust. Ella’s legs were tightly clamped around Lily’s waist. Ella could feel her orgasm coming closer with every thrust, but Lily seemed to have other plans, so she slowed. "Time to change positions." Lily said, and ultimately pulled her cock back out.

She quickly grabbed Ella’s hips and turned the her around, so the young woman ended up lying on her stomach. "Get down on all fours." Lily barked, and Ella was taking position quickly, her legs were shaking from the pounding she had gotten, and Lily was amused by the sight. "Spread your legs apart." She spoke, and Ella did as she was told. Ella was feeling even more vulnerable in this position, she was bent over and spread open in a doggy style position and sensed the older woman looking down at her.

“Look at this ass. This pretty butt that I diapered earlier. This is all mine, this is all Mommy’s. You understand, baby?” Lily said, dragging Ella’s head back to look at her.

“It’s all yours Mommy” Ella panted, “Fuck me!”

Lily moved in behind Ella, placed the head of her cock against the opening of her girl’s pussy, and pushed. "AAAAAAAHHHH!!" Ella cried out as Lily sunk all of her length inside in one swift thrust. Ella clenched her teeth as she adjusted to the new position, squeezing the cock with her pussy.

Lily’s thighs were slamming against Ella’s ass which sent a shock wave through Ella’s entire body. She squeezed her pussy around the cock again, harder this time. She moaned loud and long at this, and Lily held the cock deep inside her for a few moments before she started to move.

“There we go, such a good girl” purred Lily as she spanked Ella’s ass.

Lily began sliding her cock in and out of Ella’s pussy in long, slow, deep strokes, burying it completely inside her with each thrust. She gripped Ella’s hips tightly in her hands as she moved before she began to increase the tempo, moving the cock in and out of Ella a little faster, but still driving as deep with each forward thrust.

"Yes, Mommy, yes!" Ella moaned, pushing back against her older lover. She was completely at Lily’s mercy, and she loved every second of it.

"That's it, baby, that's it! Take Mommy’s cock!" Lily gasped as she continued to move in and out of Ella. Lily picked up the pace a little more, pushing harder and making Ella’s ass ripple when her hips bumped up against her little princess’.

"Oh Mommy, I'm gonna cum! I'm gonna cum!" Ella exclaimed, and a split second later her orgasm hit. She clenched her teeth and groaned loudly as her eruption exploded deep inside and radiated out through her body, pushing her hips back and squeezing the cock hard. Her body shook a little as she rode her orgasm out, and Lily continued thrusting in and out of her as she came. Ella felt so excited that she wished she had the diaper on still to deal with all the wetness she was feeling between her legs.

After a few seconds, Lily eased herself out of Ella’s pussy and took the strap-on off, then lay down next to her with her arms and legs around the young woman.

“Wow” Ella panted, never having felt so sexually conquered previously.

“Wow” echoed Lily, a smile on her face as she moved in to kiss Ella.

Ella felt like she never wanted to leave this position. Maybe Lily would let her stay the whole summer.

“You made such a mess” giggled Lily, playfully spanking her girl.

“I’ve never felt like that before” admitted Ella.

“Well, I know you’re not in town all the time, but whenever you are, you’re welcome here” smiled Lily.

Ella smiled.

“I think I’m ready to sleep, how about you?” Lily asked.

“Sure, can I, you know” said Ella, looking longingly at the diaper which she’d been wearing earlier.

“Oh yes, of course, let’s head to the bathroom, I’ll get you a fresh one” smiled Lily.

Being diapered was now becoming something natural for Ella. From the powder, the lotion, through to having the soft, snuggly diaper enclosed around her midsection, the college student smiled sweetly throughout the process.

“Get into bed, I’ll join you in a second” said Lily.

Ella did as she was bid, sliding under the fresh covers, pulling them to her nose and taking in the delicious floral scent. She was going to sleep so well. She had thought it would be great to come back home from college and sleep in her own bed, but this was way better.

“Thought you might like one more before sleeping” said Lily as she walked in, holding a small bottle.

“Perfect” smiled Ella.

Ella sucked on her bottle as Lily played with her face, running her fingers through the younger woman’s hair. Ella couldn’t remember falling asleep, but she did recall how relaxed she felt.

Morning Surprise

Ella stirred in her sleep, the warm covers wrapped around her. It still looked pretty dark outside but the call of nature had woken her – she needed the bathroom. As she opened her eyes, she realized where she was - in Lily's bed, wearing a diaper.

A thrill ran through her body as she contemplated what to do. Should she get up and go to the bathroom like an adult, or should she try out the diaper? She was in two minds. It would be kind of gross, but Lily had mentioned that she would totally clean her up if Ella had an accident. But was that all part of the role-play?

Minutes passed and Ella still hadn’t come to a decision. Besides, the bed was so warm and comfortable, and she could watch Lily sleep, her massive breasts heaving up and down in time with her breaths. Then the ideal solution came to Ella. Why couldn’t she try out her diaper, but then change herself? She’d know then if it was something to bring up with her mommy another time.

She slowly released a little pee, feeling the warmth spreading between her legs. She wanted to stop, but the urge was so strong that she wasn’t able to control herself and ended up releasing much more in the diaper than she initially intended. The wetness and warmth in the diaper was soothing, but something didn't feel right. Surely it would overflow and then there’d be a huge stain on the bed and Lily would hate her!

What if Lily was angry? Ella let out a little shriek, which made Lily stir. The older woman's eyes opened, and she looked at Ella with concern. "What happened?" she asked, rubbing her eyes. Ella was too embarrassed to answer. Ella blushed, feeling ashamed of herself.

“Did my little princess have a nightmare?” Lily asked, rolling over and grabbing Ella’s hand.

“No… I….” stammered Ella.

“Not feeling guilty about what we did?” asked Lily seriously.

“No!” exclaimed Ella, not wanting Lily to think anything like that.

“Good” smiled the older woman.

Ella felt a pang of desire fighting with her fear over what she had in her diaper. The older woman was so hot with her messed up hair and eyes still not totally open. Ella wanted to wake up like this every day.

“So, what is it? Do you need a bottle of milk?" Lily asked, getting out of bed.

Lily was completely naked, she grabbed a pin and put her hair in a small bun before getting a robe. Ella wished she hadn’t used her diaper. She just wanted to get her tongue all over Lily’s body again. The mature woman was even more alluring in the morning.

"No" Ella said, trying to get up from the bed before Lily could find out about her peeing, but Lily grabbed the sheets and pulled them away. Instinctively, Ella grabbed herself between her legs, trying to cover her accident, but it just gave away what she had done.

Lily looked at Ella’s diaper, which was looking darker and thicker than usual, and without even hesitating, she reached forward, touched the soft fabric, and felt something inside. "Oh, I see," she said with a smirk. "You couldn't resist, could you?"

Ella wanted the ground to swallow her up.

“Mommy’s baby had an accident in her diaper!” said Lily in a mocking tone. “Too much milk and she’s woken up to a wet diaper!”

Ella punched her pillow several times, feeling it was the only way to get rid of the anger she felt towards herself.

“Aww, but I told you before, Mommy’s here to look after you. Even if you get dirty and stinky. Shall we go to get you cleaned up?” added Lilly.

Ella nodded, feeling so stupid but Lily's teasing made her feel a little better. At least the hot, older woman wasn’t pissed.

"Come on, let's go to the bathroom," she said, taking Ella's hand. Ella followed her, feeling both embarrassed and excited. In the bathroom, Ella lay on the floor while Lily undid the diaper, Ella couldn’t read the expression on her face as the older woman was very stoic in the moment, her concentration was focused on the diaper alone.

“Let’s see what you did in here!” Lily said in a positive voice.

She undid the diaper and then pulled it off and tossed it away in a dustbin.

“Eww, that was a big accident! But let’s get you all dry and clean. Mommy’s got to be out in an hour, she’s got a business meeting to go to” said Lily.

Ella felt sad at hearing this. Her time with Lily was about to end. She guessed it would have to at some point. She could only hope that they’d be back together soon enough.

Lily deftly washed Ella’s pussy and cleaned her properly before getting her into a new diaper. "Okay. We’re done." Ella felt a little embarrassed, but also incredibly aroused. The intimacy of the moment was overwhelming, and she couldn't help but feel grateful for Lily's gentle touch. She realized that Lily wasn't angry or disgusted, but rather amused by the situation.

“So, I’ve had a lot of fun with you” said Lily as she sat behind Ella, wrapping her arms around the younger woman’s neck.

“Me too” admitted Ella.

Ella grinned as she recollected over what had happened. A lesbian experience, diapers, bottles, submission. All these things would have sounded so extreme a few days earlier but now felt so right. And, whilst the whole experience had started with her fantasizing over Lily, she was now genuinely feeling something else for the older woman. Ella was going to be sad when Lily left. She wished they could spend more time together.

“This business meeting, you’ll be back this afternoon? Tonight?” asked Ella trying to sound as casual as possible.

“It’s out of town, I’m away a couple of days” said Lilly, squeezing Ella.

“Oh, so what exactly is it you do?” Ella asked, trying to not sound too upset.

“Gosh, you’re nosey” laughed Lily. “I’m a businesswoman”

“A sexy one” said Ella.

“But, I think you should head home in a bit. You’re here a few weeks, right? On break?” Lily asked.

“Uhuh, you want me to come back?” Ella asked excitedly.

“Sure, I mean I guess you’ve got some partying and stuff lined up. But, you know, if you want to see me, I’m here” smiled Lily.

“Of course!” gushed Ella, gripping the older woman tightly.

“Well then, you take some diapers, the pacifier, and a bottle with you. Maybe a onesie too” said Lily as she got up and started packing a bag for Ella.

The college woman looked on as Lily lovingly put together a care package for her. It gave her a warm, fuzzy feeling that Lily did honestly care and this wasn’t just going to be a one-time thing. Ella didn’t know exactly where it was going to lead, but she wanted the chance to explore.

“I’ll miss you” said Ella, feeling a little down. “I’ll write my number down for you”

Lily laughed, “I know where you live. But sure, I’ll call you”

“Great” said Ella, thinking of a way she could prolong the situation.

Lily noticed Ella’s sad look and approached her. "Hey! Don’t worry. Mommy will be back soon. I’ll come around to see you later." She said and leaned in for a kiss. Ella wrapped her hands around Lily and hugged her tightly before they parted.

“I think I better go back through the garden” said Ella, “I mean, I don’t want the postman to see me holding all this stuff” she added, looking at the pile of diapers and the bottle she was holding.

The two women walked through the house together and Ella begrudgingly walked out into the garden.

“Be a good girl” said Lily as she opened the gate in the garden fence for Ella to leave.

“I’ll try” Ella smiled.

“Can’t wait to see you soon!” came Lily’s voice from behind when Ella was halfway through her own garden.

Ella turned and smiled, waving at Lily as she walked back into her parents’ house, still wearing the diaper under her clothes. It felt oddly comforting and secure, like a warm hug around her hips from her mommy.
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