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CATCHING UP

Ella sat on the edge of her bed, sunlight streaming through the blinds, casting stripes of light and shadow across her blonde hair. Her bright blue eyes were filled with a mix of excitement and longing as the college woman thought about her neighbor, Lily.

Lily was a stunning woman in her late forties, with dark-brown hair that fell just past her shoulders. She had an air of confidence that came from years of success in the business world. Her figure was curvy, particularly her large, full breasts that seemed to defy gravity. Ella couldn't help but feel drawn to her, despite only recently discovering her own interest in women.

A smile graced Ella's lips as she recalled their first intimate encounter, the afternoon Lily had caught Ella snooping on her in the garden. The older woman had taken Ella under her wing, showing her a whole new world of pleasure, passion, and intimacy that she'd never known before. Ella sighed, remembering how she had timidly explored Lily's body, her hands cupping those big breasts, her mouth eagerly sucking on Lily's nipples until they were both breathless and flushed with desire.

And then there had been something even more unexpected. The nursery at the back of Lily's house where Ella had been diapered, made to call Lily 'Mommy', and given bottles and pacifiers. The submission was awkward at first, but Ella had grown to love it, especially seeing how wild it drove Lily. Indeed, in the days since, Ella had done a lot of investigating and found it wasn’t uncommon for ‘Littles’ to enjoy being diapered by their ‘Bigs’.

After all that, the two of them had had wild, passionate sex and Ella stayed the night. The whole experience had been a whirlwind and Lily had had to  leave for a business trip, leaving Ella with her thoughts.

"God, she's so amazing," Ella whispered to herself, her heart racing at the memory. She glanced around her room, feeling a sudden emptiness without Lily's presence. The combination of Lily's strong, dominant nature and her nurturing side left Ella constantly craving more of the woman's attention and affection despite it only being three days since they had last seen each other.

As she sat there, lost in her thoughts, Ella couldn't help but reach for her cell phone, hoping for a message or call from Lily. She needed to see her again, to taste her skin and feel the heat of their bodies pressed together. However, she would have to wait. Lily said she would message when she was back, Ella didn't want to come across too needy.

Besides, the past few days she had spent catching up with friends and family after returning from college. It had been nice to see them, although there was not a chance she’d mentioned anything about what she and Lily had been up to. Indeed, when her parents asked if she had met the new neighbor, Ella had quickly said no and changed the subject. For now, Ella was keeping quiet on what she had been up to.

She sat on the edge of her bed, fingers tracing the soft fabric of the diaper she held in her hands. It was a gift from Lily, a symbol of their unique bond and the intimate moments they shared. The scent of baby powder filled her nostrils, bringing a warmth to her cheeks as she remembered the gentle strength of Lily's touch, wrapping her in the comforting embrace of a diaper.

Being babied by Lily was such a wonderful feeling Ella thought, her heart swelling with affection for the older woman. Her mind raced with images of herself dressed in cutesy onesies, a pacifier nestled between her lips, and how Lily would playfully spank her when she was feeling particularly naughty.

Lost in her daydreams, Ella didn't immediately notice her phone buzzing on the nightstand. When she did, her breath hitched as she saw Lily's name flash across the screen. She swiped to answer, her voice trembling with anticipation.

"Hey, Ella," came Lily's sultry voice. "I just got back from my business trip. Why don't you come over? I've missed you."

"Really?" Ella's heart pounded in her chest. "I-I've missed you too, Mommy. I'll be right there!"

Just the sound of her neighbours voice had Ella on edge.

"Take your time, sweetie. I'll be waiting," Lily purred before ending the call.

Eager to see Lily again, Ella quickly tossed the diaper onto her bed and rushed into the bathroom. As the warm water cascaded down her body in the shower, she couldn't help but think about what might happen once she arrived at Lily's house. Would they cuddle together, sharing tender kisses? Or perhaps engage in more adventurous playtime?

Her skin tingling with excitement, Ella hurriedly dried off and threw on her clothes, not bothering to style her damp hair. With one last glance at the diaper on her bed, she grinned before bolting out of her room and down the stairs. She didn't want to waste another moment being apart from Lily.

Ella's heart raced as she knocked on Lily's door, her palms damp with anticipation. She could barely contain her excitement at the prospect of seeing Lily again.

The door swung open, revealing Lily, her dark-brown hair cascading effortlessly around her shoulders. Her full lips curled into a knowing smile, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "There you are," she purred, pulling Ella inside and closing the door behind her.

"Hi," Ella whispered, her voice barely audible. She felt a flush rise in her cheeks as their gazes locked.

Ella had had moments over the past few days where she had questioned her sexuality. She had never been with a woman before Lily and thought maybe she had just got swept in the moment. One look of Lily told Ella that she was certainly into women, it wasn't a one off.

Before she knew it, Lily had drawn her into a tender, lingering kiss that left Ella breathless. The taste of Lily's soft lips sent shivers down her spine, awakening a longing deep within her.

"God, I've missed you, Ella," Lily murmured as they broke apart, her hands expertly unbuttoning Ella's dress.

"Missed you too," Ella admitted, her eyes fluttering closed as Lily's touch sent goosebumps racing across her skin.

As Lily gently stripped away Ella's summer dress, her dominant presence was both comforting and exhilarating. Ella felt safe in her arms, yet also on the edge of thrilling new experiences.

"Would you like me to diaper you, sweetheart?" Lily asked, her fingers teasing the waistband of Ella's panties.

Ella hesitated for a moment, then nodded shyly. "Yes, please, Mommy" she replied, her voice a mix of vulnerability and desire.

With practiced ease, Lily slipped Ella's panties off and guided her onto the soft surface of the bed. Ella's heart pounded in her chest as Lily unfolded a fresh diaper, her skilled hands securing it snugly around her hips. The familiar crinkling sound and sensation of being diapered by Lily sent a thrill through Ella, and she couldn't help but smile.

"Such a good girl," Lily cooed, her fingers brushing Ella's cheek with a tenderness that belied her dominant nature. "And so freaking sexy!"

"And you too" blushed Ella as she stared at Lily's huge breasts that were barely contained.

"I hope you've been taking care of yourself. But Mommy's here now" said Lily, walking off to the side of the room.

Ella felt her pulse quicken as Lily retrieved a baby bottle filled with warm milk. She lay back against the plush pillows, watching as Lily settled beside her and cradled her head in her lap.

"Ready for your bottle, sweetie?" Lily asked, a teasing glint in her eyes.

Ella nodded, feeling a strange mixture of vulnerability and excitement as she opened her mouth to accept the nipple of the bottle. The warm milk flowed slowly, but steadily, into her mouth, soothing her nerves and deepening their intimate connection. As Lily tenderly stroked Ella's hair, Ella couldn't help but think about how lucky she was to have found someone who understood and indulged her desires so completely.

"Drink up, baby girl," Lily encouraged softly, her voice wrapping around Ella like a warm blanket.

As Ella continued to suckle from the bottle, her thoughts drifted to another doubt that had filled her mind the past three days - the diaper and baby stuff. Ella had a few moments where she felt a little weird about it, but now she was back under Lily's care, they evaporated and Ella knew she was a diaper-lover. There was no shame in that.

The two women stared at each other in silence and Ella sucked on the nipple. She felt herself blush as Lily occasionally kissed her forehead. Whilst she was still trying to figure out her exact feelings, Ella knew there was some serious heat between the two of them.

As the last drops of milk disappeared from the bottle, Ella released the nipple with a satisfied sigh. She looked up at Lily, her eyes filled with adoration and gratitude. Lily smiled back, her gaze tender and warm.

"Did you enjoy that, baby girl?" Lily asked, stroking Ella's cheek gently.

Ella nodded, blushing slightly as she leaned in closer to Lily. Her heart raced with anticipation when her lips brushed against the soft, full curve of Lily's breast.

"Oh, my baby wants my boobies!" Lily said playful, Ella nodding in response.

"Well, I'm not going to deny you" smiled Lily, pulling down her top, revealing her huge twins.

Ella stared at the epic breasts a while, smiling at just how awesome they were. So big, so full, so perfect in every way.

Parting her lips, she took one of Lily's nipples into her mouth, sucking on it gently, then more eagerly as Lily let out a soft moan of approval.

"Ah, princess..." Lily sighed, her fingers tangling in Ella's hair, guiding her movements. "You have no idea how much I missed this."

Between suckles, Ella glanced up at Lily, her eyes questioning. She could sense there was something on Lily's mind, something important.

"Sweetie," Lily began, her voice slightly breathless from the pleasure of Ella's attentions. "I've been thinking... And I know this might be too soon, and don’t be afraid to say no…”

Ella looked up eagerly, unsure what was coming next. Lily looked nervous as she continued,

“Would you like to go away with me for a few days? There's this beautiful lesbian-only beach resort I know, where we can have some private time together, just the two of us."

Ella's eyes widened with excitement. The thought of spending days on end with Lily, exploring their newfound connection without any distractions, was more than she could have ever hoped for. The night she had slept over had been wonderful, being away for several with Lily was a dream. She released Lily's nipple with a wet pop and said, "Yes! Oh, Mommy, that sounds amazing. I'd love to go with you."

"Perfect," Lily purred, planting a slow, deep kiss on Ella's lips. "We'll leave tomorrow morning, so pack your things tonight."

As they kissed, Lily's hands moved to the tapes of Ella's diaper, carefully undoing it. Ella felt the cool air brush against her exposed skin as Lily removed the diaper, setting it aside. Their gazes locked, and Ella knew what was about to happen.

"Let's celebrate our little trip, shall we?" Lily suggested, her voice low and seductive.

Ella nodded, understanding exactly what Lily meant. With a newfound boldness, she moved between Lily's legs, her breath hitching at the intoxicating scent of her lover's arousal. Eager to please, Ella began to work on Lily with her tongue, her hands gripping Lily's thighs for support.

Lily, in turn, returned the favor, straddling Ella in the opposite direction, her mouth and fingers working in perfect harmony to bring Ella to the edge of ecstasy. They continued this intimate dance of desire, their moans of pleasure intertwining in the still air of the bedroom.

Ella was below, Lily's pussy buried on her face as she lapped it up, drawing pretty pictures on the older woman's private parts. The sensation in her own pussy drove Ella on to try bring Lily to orgasm first.

"Oh princess, just there, right there!" Lily groaned.

Ella couldn't speak, her tongue was too far in Lily's wetness so she groaned a response, hoping the woman would understand. If their kisses, hugs, and nipple play hadn’t told Ella that she was into women, then having her tongue thrust inside Lily’s wet pussy certainly did.

The new awareness of pleasure and what was possible drove Ella on. She wanted to thank Lily for opening her mind.

“There you!” Lily moaned.

“I love it so much!” Ella responded, digging her fingers into Lily’s thighs.

Together, they climbed higher and higher, until finally, with a shared cry, they both reached a shuddering climax. As they lay there, panting and entwined, Ella couldn't help but feel that something truly special had begun.

After their passionate exchange, Lily and Ella lay entwined in each other's arms, basking in the warmth of their shared experience. The room was filled with a heavy, intoxicating scent that seemed to amplify the intimacy of the moment. Ella listened to the steady rhythm of Lily's heartbeat and felt an overwhelming sense of happiness and contentment.

"Hey," Lily whispered softly, her voice barely audible. "We should start getting ready for our trip. Especially if we need to sneak you out before your parents are up, I guess they don't know about any of this?"

"Yeah, you're right" said Ella, feeling a little guilty they had to sneak around, although she certainly didn't want anyone knowing what her and Lily were up to. “I mean, not that we’re doing anything wrong” Ella said, enforcing the point.

“Right, but the thought of them knowing your fucking with the forty-something-year-old lesbian next door probably wouldn’t go down to well!” Lily laughed.

“Well…” Ella said, thinking of the right thing to say, “It’s not for me, but…”

“I get it” smiled Lily.

Ella grinned, wanting Lily to know that she wasn’t embarrassed by her, it was just a highly unusual situation to be in.

"So, back home?" Lily said.

"You kicking me out, Mommy?" Ella laughed.

"I wish I could keep you all the time, baby" Lily grinned. "But, I need to pack too and I got some work to do so I can relax 100% with you on our trip"

Ella nodded, reluctant to break their time. "I can't wait."

"Go pack your bag, sweetheart. We'll have plenty more alone time together soon." Lily's eyes sparkled with anticipation as she gave Ella a gentle squeeze.

"Okay," Ella agreed, pulling herself away from Lily's embrace. As she stood up, she couldn't help but feel a shiver run down her spine at the thought of what awaited them.

"Miss you, Mommy" Ella smiled.

Lily waved as Ella checked the coast was clear before dancing back to her door. She was so excited to be going away on a trip with her crush!

Entering her room, she pulled out her suitcase and began filling it with clothes, toiletries, and other essentials. As she folded a swimsuit into her bag, she found herself daydreaming about the beach resort – lounging in the sun with Lily by her side, sharing secret kisses beneath the shade of palm trees.

It was then her cell buzzed and it was Lily.

"Hi, Mommy" she whispered as to not be overheard.

"Are you bringing that cute little onesie I gave you to take home the other day?" Lily asked, her voice tinged with playful teasing.

"Of course!" Ella replied, blushing at the memory of being dressed in the soft, babyish garment. Involuntarily, her hand drifted towards her diaper stash, debating whether she needed to bring some along for their trip.

"Should I pack some diapers too, or are you going to bring them?" she asked, her voice wavering with uncertainty.

"Definitely bring what you have, I'll get some more too" Lily answered, the excitement in her tone reassuring Ella. "We’re going to play so many diaper games there!"

"Okay." Ella smiled, feeling a wave of relief wash over her. As she added the diapers to her suitcase, the reality of their upcoming adventure began to sink in. She was really going to do this – explore her desires and indulge in this unique fantasy with Lily.

“Well, I’ll see you in the morning” Ella said.

“Maybe sooner” Lily added before hanging up the phone.

Ella smiled to herself. Lily was certainly going to bring a lot more excitement to her life.

MIDNIGHT VISITOR

Ella stirred from sleep, her mind still foggy. She heard a soft creak coming from her window and sat bolt upright in bed. She rubbed her eyes groggily, and slowly, a figure began to take shape in the moonlight. Her heart leapt in her chest as she recognized Lily standing outside the window.

“Lily!” Ella whispered with shock.

The older woman put her finger to her mouth to tell Ella to keep quiet. She was maneuvering herself through the small opening and Ella could see something in her hand. She had brought a bottle of milk with her, and Ella watched in disbelief as she gracefully made her way into the room.

“What are you doing here?” Ella whispered, knowing she didn’t want to be overheard.

“I was too excited and couldn’t sleep. Thought I’d bring you this” Lily said, showing the bottle.

Ella smiled, feeling special that Lily had gone to all this trouble for her. And it was hot that she’d surprised her this way.

“Come here!” Ella said quietly, waving Lily closer.

Ella opened the blankets and Lily slipped into bed next to her. The two women were kissing, and Ella felt extremely naughty having Lily with her. Ella’s hands were on Lily’s breasts in a flash and she had to cool herself.

“Why don’t you have this” Lily said, carefully pulling the top off the bottle and offering it to Ella.

Ella took it as Lily rocked her gently. This was perhaps the best way of being woken up Ella thought.

“I’m so excited about tomorrow” Lily repeated, whispering in Ella’s ear.

“Me too” smiled Ella, opening her mouth to speak.

“I love playing these games with you. Diapering you, feeding you, caring for you” Lily smiled, stroking Lily’s arms.

Ella smiled.

“I hope on our trip we can explore even more” Lily added.

“Yeah!” gasped Ella, imagining what else she could explore in her new diaper world with Lily.

“I’m a really open person, Ella. But I’ll always respect your wishes” Lily said.

Ella smiled, appreciating this. A part of her really wanted to try push herself with diapers, spankings, and whatever else Lily had planned, but she knew there would be a limit at some point.

“So, I was thinking, let’s just be ourselves on this trip, and whatever happens, happens” Lily smiled.

“Agreed” replied Ella, her hand grabbing Lily’s.

“But you tell me if you want to stop or anything” said Lily.

“Oh, I’m going to be the best, brattiest, bitchiest, sexiest diaper lover ever for you” Ella teased, rubbing Lily between the legs.

“We’ll see about that” smiled Lily.

Ella nodded, committing herself to taking the most of this opportunity to explore. Everything so far with Lily had been incredible, she’d see what else would happen down this path.

“Anyway, I’ll leave this bottle with you. Wash it and bring it tomorrow” Lily smiled.

“You’re leaving?” Ella asked, disappointment across her face.

“You’ll see me in like six hours, sweetie” Lily said. “Goodnight”

“Goodnight, Mommy” Ella said, watching as the woman nimbly made her way back out the window.

CHECK IN

Ella awoke, smiling as she saw her luggage against the far wall. Her heart raced with excitement as she glanced at the clock: 5:30 am. She swung her legs over the side of the bed and tiptoed across the room, careful not to wake anyone with an errant step on a creaky floorboard.

Her pulse quickened as she peered out the window, getting her first glimpse of Lily's car parked in the driveway next door. It looked like a cozy little nest, filled with an assortment of bags and suitcases. Ella could hardly imagine what Lily had packed for their adventure. The thrill of the unknown sent shivers down her spine.

With one last look around her bedroom, Ella walked downstairs with her luggage and slipped out the front door, taking a deep breath of the crisp morning air. As she approached the car, her nerves bubbled up inside of her, threatening to spill over.

"Morning, Ella," Lily greeted her with a warm smile, her dark brown hair shimmering in the sunlight. Ella couldn't help but notice how effortlessly sexy Lily seemed, even this early in the morning.

"Hi," Ella whispered, climbing into the car. Her heart pounded in her chest as she fastened her seatbelt. Once settled, Lily leaned over and pressed her lips gently against Ella's, sending a jolt of electricity through her body. It was a simple, tender kiss, but it left Ella breathless and eager for more.

"Ready?" Lily asked, her eyes sparkling with mischief. Ella nodded, unable to suppress a grin. With that, Lily started the engine, and they pulled away from the quiet suburban street.

“Thanks for visiting me last night, that was so sweet” Ella said.

“You’re welcome, now help Mommy and put this address in the Map for me” said Lily, giving Ella her cell.

As they drove, Ella felt more relaxed as they got further away from her house and people she knew in the area. Then something new hit Ella, did going on a trip mean that she was now officially with Lily or... Gathering her courage, she asked, "Erm, what does this trip mean to us? Like I know we said lots of games, but are we…dating…or….?”

Lily glanced at Ella thoughtfully before speaking. "I think it's a chance for us to spend time together and see how we feel about each other. We can hang out, have some fun, and put you in diapers without any distractions or judgments."

Her words sounded sincere and Ella felt a wave of relief wash over her. She didn't want to seem too eager, but at the same time, she didn't want to downplay her feelings. The thought of actually dating another woman, or being in a relationship with one, especially her much older neighbor, was scary. Lily’s idea was a nice middle ground. "Awesome," she said softly, feeling the corners of her mouth lift into a smile. "That's a good idea."

As they continued their journey, Ella kept stealing glances at Lily, thinking how sexy her older lover was. Part of her wanted Lily to stop by the woodside and pull her into the woodlands before fucking under the canopy of the trees. However, that fantasy ended when Lily pulled into a gas station, the bright neon lights reflecting off the shiny car hood.

Ella's heart pounded in her chest as they stepped out of the vehicle together. She couldn't believe she was doing this with Lily - it felt so intimate and adventurous to be out in the real world with her, away from the comfort of home.

"Come on, let's grab a few things for the trip," Lily said, taking Ella's hand in hers. Ella's pulse quickened at the touch, feeling a warmth spread through her body.They were holding hands! In public!

As they entered the store, the scent of gasoline and snacks filled their nostrils. Ella glanced around nervously, acutely aware of the other customers milling about. But when she looked up at Lily, she saw nothing but assurance in the older woman's eyes.

"Baby wipes, some cream, and... ah, a pacifier," Lily murmured as she picked up the items from the shelves. Ella's cheeks flushed red at the mention of the pacifier, her embarrassment growing. "Do you like this color, or would you prefer another one?" Lily asked, holding up a baby blue pacifier.

"Um, that one's fine," Ella stammered, avoiding eye contact with the cashier. She couldn't help but wonder what he thought of their purchases. Despite her embarrassment, though, she found herself excited by Lily's boldness.

With the items paid for, Lily led Ella back out to the car. Carefully, she placed the items in the trunk before retrieving a diaper bag. "Ready for the next step?" she asked, her voice low and sultry.

Ella nodded, anticipation building inside her. She had told herself she’d push to the limits of this new diaper kink so followed Lily, knowing there was something in that diaper bag for her. She watched as Lily opened the restroom door and beckoned her inside. The room was small and dimly lit, but clean, and a sense of privacy washed over them as Lily locked the door behind them.

"Alright, Ella, time to get you diapered," Lily announced, laying out a soft changing pad on the floor. Ella hesitated for a moment, her heart racing at the prospect of wearing a diaper in public.

"Trust me, it's going to be fun," Lily encouraged, sensing Ella's apprehension. With a deep breath, Ella complied, lying down on the pad and watching as Lily expertly fastened the diaper around her waist. It felt nice to be diapered, as if a constant reminder that she was Lily’s to be taken care of. The soft padding gave her a sense of comfort as she lay on the changing pad.

"Good job you chose this flowing dress and not a tight-fitting one!" Lily laughed, pulling the dress back down and covering the diaper.

"I know!" Ella agreed.

As the diaper settled snugly against her body, Ella felt a thrilling mix of vulnerability and excitement. She couldn't believe she was doing this - wearing a diaper in public, with Lily taking care of her. It felt both daring and incredibly intimate, and she couldn't help but smile at the thought.

"See? Not so bad, right?" Lily said with a wink, helping Ella to her feet. As they exited the restroom together, hand in hand, Ella felt a newfound sense of exhilaration. "A few more hours and we should be there before nighttime"

However, traffic and a few stops along the way meant it was pushing midnight when they approached the resort. The night sky stretched above them, an inky canvas dotted with stars as their destination neared. As Lily pulled into the resort's parking lot, Ella couldn't help but feel a mix of exhaustion and excitement. The drive had been long, and she was eager to settle into their room for the night.

"Here we are," Lily announced, putting the car in park. "Paradise awaits."

"So this place, it's just for lesbians?" Ella asked.

"Exactly, somewhere we can be ourselves" smiled Lily. “No judgement, and nobody knows us. We can do whatever we want and never see these people again”

Ella glanced out the window, taking in the lush palm trees swaying gently in the breeze and the warm glow of light spilling from the windows of the nearby reception area. She could see other lesbian couples strolling hand in hand, and her heart swelled with pride and a sense of belonging. The idea of being unknown here, and again slipping away after, gave her a thrill. This was a safe space to explore her feelings towards Lily, and life in diapers.

"Thank you for bringing me here, Mommy," Ella said softly, giving her hand a grateful squeeze.

"Of course, sweetheart. Let's go check in and get settled, okay?" Lily replied, her voice warm and reassuring.

As they walked towards the reception desk, Ella felt a wave of relaxation wash over her. She finally felt like she could be herself, without any judgment or fear. Hand in hand, they approached the counter where a friendly woman greeted them with a smile.

"Welcome to Paradise Resort, ladies!" she exclaimed cheerfully. "How may I assist you?"

"Hi, we have a reservation under Lily Smith," Lily informed her, still holding onto Ella's hand.

"Ah, yes, Ms. Smith! We're so glad to have you both here," the receptionist replied, typing away at her computer. "You're all set. Your room is in building 3, just a short walk from here. Enjoy your stay!"

"Thank you," Lily said with a smile before leading Ella through the balmy night toward their building.

Upon entering their room, Ella noticed a travel crib tucked in the corner. It was a gentle reminder of the unique dynamic they shared, and she couldn't help but feel giddy at the thought of it. Lily must have noticed her gaze, as she suggested, "How about we get to bed, so we can enjoy a full day at the beach tomorrow?"

"Sounds perfect, as long as we can snuggle" Ella agreed, her heart fluttering with anticipation.

Part of Ella wanted to spend hours having sex with Lily, but that could wait. She could only imagine how exhausted the older woman must be after driving all day. Lily it seemed shared the same idea.

"Of course, Mommy's always ready to snuggle with her little girl. And then tomorrow we fuck like crazy!"

"Yeah!" smiled Ella.

"Let's get you cleaned up, sweetheart," Lily said gently, her voice warm and caring as she led Ella into the bathroom. The room was filled with the soft glow of dimmed lights, creating a soothing atmosphere that made Ella feel even more at ease.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella murmured, shyly looking down at her feet. She couldn't help but be overwhelmed by the tenderness Lily showed her.

"Come here," Lily coaxed, helping Ella undress before guiding her into the bathtub. Steam rose from the water as Ella sank into its welcoming embrace, feeling the tension from their long drive melt away.

"Is the temperature okay?" Lily asked, concern etched on her face. Her hands were gentle as they began to wash Ella's body, using a soft sponge to cleanse away the grime from their journey.

"Yes, it's perfect," Ella responded, her eyes closed as she enjoyed the sensation of Lily's touch. She found herself entrusting her body to this woman who seemed so genuinely devoted to her well-being.

"Good," Lily smiled, continuing to bathe Ella.

Again, like previously, it felt great to let Lily take care of bath time. Ella would have probably crashed straight to bed if by herself after a long drive like that.

"You must be tired after that drive, Mommy" Ella said, "Can I take care of you for a bit?"

"Oh, that's so thoughtful, Ella. But no, it's Okay. I feel better from looking after you" Lily said.

"Well, Okay then" smiled Ella.

"Alright, let's dry you off," Lily said, her tone still gentle as she helped Ella out of the tub. Ella stood, feeling vulnerable yet secure under Lily's watchful gaze. She wrapped herself in a thick, plush towel as Lily took another one and began to carefully pat her dry.

"Stay still, sweetie. I'll take care of everything," Lily murmured, drying every inch of Ella's skin with loving attention. Ella could feel her heart swelling with gratitude and affection for this woman who made her feel so cherished.

Once Ella was dry, Lily led her back to the bedroom and carefully laid out a fresh diaper and a soft pink onesie on the bed. "Lift your legs for me," she instructed gently, as Ella obliged. Expertly, Lily secured the diaper around Ella's waist before helping her into the onesie, fastening it snugly over her body.

"Here we go," Lily said softly, caressing Ella's cheek affectionately. "All clean and ready for bed."

Ella couldn't help but smile, her nerves replaced with a sense of serenity and safety in Lily's arms. As they lay down together, Ella felt her eyelids grow heavy with exhaustion, her mind filled with thoughts of the exciting adventures that awaited them the next day at the beach.

Ella was wrapped in Lily's arms as the two of them kissed, staring in each other's eyes. Ella was so perfectly relaxed and happy right now. She almost felt like she had regain the energy to fool around a little but Lily spoke first,

"Goodnight, Ella," Lily whispered, pressing a gentle kiss to her forehead.

"Goodnight, Mommy," Ella murmured sleepily, drifting off into a peaceful slumber.

BEACH BABY

Ella's eyes fluttered open as Lily gently shook her awake. The warmth of the sunlight streaming through the curtains filled the room, casting a golden glow on Lily's smiling face. With sleep still clinging to her lashes, Ella managed a soft smile in return.

"Good morning, beautiful," Lily murmured, leaning down to capture Ella's lips in a tender kiss.

Ella felt herself awakening more fully, the excitement and desire building within her as their mouths danced together. She reached up to run her fingers through Lily's dark hair, tugging her closer. Just as their bodies began to press against one another, Lily pulled away, leaving a lingering sensation on Ella's lips.

"Wait," Lily said, her voice slightly breathless. "We should get ready for the beach first. We can... continue this later."

Ella couldn't help but feel disappointed, but she understood Lily's reasoning. They had come to this resort to enjoy themselves but also chilling on the beach was going to be fun. "Alright," she agreed, though she couldn't keep the pout off her face.

"Trust me, it'll be worth the wait," Lily winked before heading towards the bathroom, her thong showing off her perfectly toned ass.

As the sound of the shower running filled the air, Ella's thoughts drifted to their day at the beach: sipping cocktails under the sun, feeling Lily's strong hands lathering sunscreen onto her sun-kissed skin, playing beach volleyball and watching Lily's boobs jiggle when she jumped. The anticipation built within her, and she decided to visit Lily in the shower.

"Mind if I join you?" Ella asked playfully, stepping into the steamy bathroom.

Lily grinned, her wet body glistening under the shower spray. "Not at all."

As they washed each other, their hands roamed, teasing and tantalizing, until once again they found themselves on the brink of giving in to their desires. But Lily stopped them, reminding Ella of their plans for the day. Reluctantly, Ella agreed, and Lily stepped out of the shower first.

"Get dry and meet me in the bedroom," Lily instructed. "I've got a surprise for you."

Ella took a few minutes to cool herself down under the lukewarm water, her thoughts returning to the beach and their day together. Whatever the dynamic between them was, it couldn't totally be about diapers and sex, they needed more and this was the time to explore that side of things. As she stepped out of the shower and wrapped herself in a towel, she felt a shiver of excitement race through her. This felt like a new start to her life, the new chapter of a book.

Ella stepped into the bedroom, her eyes immediately drawn to Lily's stunning figure. Lily stood in front of the full-length mirror, adjusting her skimpy bikini. The bikini top strained to contain her ample breasts, giving Ella a tantalizing view of her cleavage, while the sarong draped around her hips hinted at the toned legs beneath.

"Wow," Ella breathed, unable to tear her gaze away. "You look incredible."

"Thank you, sweetie," Lily replied with a sultry smile. "Now, let's get you dressed for our day at the beach."

Eager to match Lily's allure, Ella reached for her own bikini inside her bag, but Lily's hand shot out to stop her. Curiosity piqued, Ella looked up as Lily strode to her suitcase, unzipping it with a mischievous grin.

"Actually, I have something special for you to wear today," Lily said, pulling out a custom-made swimsuit. It was designed to resemble one that a baby girl might wear, complete with a pastel pink hue, polka dots, and white frills lining the edges.

"Haha, very funny!" smiled Ella, "Think I'll stick to the bikini"

"Excuse me, are you disobeying, Mommy?" Lily asked, looking affronted.

"Erm, well..." said Ella, looking for a way out of this. The costume, whilst undeniably cute, would be mortifying to wear out in public.

"I thought you wanted to make me happy?" Lily asked.

"Wearing this would do that?" asked Ella, holding the swimsuit to her body and shaking her head.

"It would help. Mommy would really appreciate you wearing it" said Lily, beaming. "She would be oh so very happy" she winked suggestively.

"Uh, Lily, are you sure about this? People will stare and think I'm crazy" Ella asked hesitantly, eyeing the infantile swimsuit with uncertainty.

"Of course they won't! This is an open-minded resort, Ella. Everyone here is embracing their desires and experimenting with kinks." Lily's voice held an enticing note. "Besides, I promise there will be a big reward waiting for you if you wear this and play along."

Ella hesitated, weighing her embarrassment against the enticing prospect of that promised reward. She glanced again at Lily, who stood confidently in her revealing outfit, and felt a surge of adventurous spirit coursing through her veins. She had said she would push herself and this would certainly be something new and challenging.

"Alright, I'll do it," she conceded, bracing herself for the curious stares she'd undoubtedly receive. "But only because you asked so nicely. And I can wear a wrap too"

"Good girl, and no wrap" Lily purred, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "You won't regret it."

"Okay" Ella sulked.

"Great!" Lily beamed, her eyes sparkling with excitement. "Oh, and one more thing."

Lily reached into her bag again, this time pulling out a pair of big, puffy waterproof diapers. Ella's jaw dropped, her cheeks flushing a deep shade of red as she stared at the diapers in disbelief.

"Y-you want me to wear those?" she stammered, feeling mortified at the thought of parading around in such an embarrassing outfit, complete with diapers."They're so big and I won't need them today!"

"Of course you need a diaper!" Lily said, seemingly unfazed by Ella's reaction. "It wouldn't be a proper baby girl outfit without one, would it? And I can’t have you running off to pee in the ocean"

“Erm, it’s probably a good time to mention that I’m not really good at swimming” Ella said.

“Well, we can get you some lessons” smiled Lily, “But that doesn’t stop you from putting on a diaper underneath your swimsuit”

Ella bit her lip, torn between her desire to please Lily and her fear of looking utterly ridiculous. Her mind raced with thoughts of embarrassment, but also with the promise of the special reward Lily had mentioned.

"Come on, Ella," Lily coaxed, sensing her hesitation. "I told you, everyone here is exploring their own desires. Nobody will judge you for playing along with our little game."

Ella took a deep breath, trying to calm her pounding heart. 'Maybe Lily's right' she thought. 'We're here to have fun, and this is just another part of our adventure together'

"Fine," she whispered, steeling herself for what was to come. "Let's do it."

"Good girl," Lily praised, her voice gentle yet firm. She guided Ella onto the bed, expertly fastening the diaper around her waist before helping her step into the swimsuit. The soft material clung to Ella's body, the pastel colors and frilly edges emphasizing her babyish appearance. Her midsection looked silly as it bulged out, the fat diaper so obvious.

"Oops, guess I didn't take the diaper into account when ordering the swimsuit" said Lily, a look of obvious glee on her face.

Ella hesitated before looking at herself in the mirror, feeling a wave of heat rush to her face as she took in her reflection. She looked so vulnerable, so exposed. It was both embarrassing and strangely thrilling.

“Can I get a sarong, or wrap, or something?” Ella asked, looking nervous.

“Go on then, just until we get to the beach” grinned Lily.

Ella smiled, relieved that Lily knew where the line was, “Thanks, Mommy” Ella said, hiding her midsection and not feeling quite so self-conscious.

"See?" Lily said, standing behind Ella and wrapping her arms around her waist. "You look absolutely adorable."

Ella couldn't help but blush even more, the warmth of Lily's embrace comforting her despite the awkwardness of the situation. 'Maybe this won't be so bad' she thought, trying to focus on the excitement of their upcoming beach day rather than her anxiety about her outfit.

“Come give me some kisses!” said Lily, excitedly coming over, pinching, tickling and kissing Ella.

“Mommy!” Ella giggled, enjoying the attention before Lily pulled away.

With a final lingering glance at her reflection, Ella turned to see Lily holding a bottle of sunscreen and a big floppy hat in her hands. The hat was wide-brimmed and adorned with playful polka dots that matched the swimsuit.

"Come on, baby girl, we need to protect your skin," Lily instructed, squirting a generous amount of sunscreen into her palm. She began to rub it onto Ella's arms and shoulders, the cool lotion soothing against her heated skin. Ella couldn't help but shiver at the sensation, her nerves still on edge.

"Can't we just stay here, you know we have a big balcony to sunbathe on?" Ella mumbled, shifting awkwardly as Lily continued to apply sunscreen to her legs and stomach. "I feel so stupid."

Lily looked up at her, her expression gentle yet determined. "Ella, this is just us exploring things together. We shouldn't worry about what others think. Remember, we're at a resort where people are open-minded and accepting."

Ella bit her lip, fighting back the urge to argue.

"Trust me, okay?" Lily said softly, meeting Ella's eyes as she placed the floppy hat on her head. "You'll be fine."

"Alright," Ella agreed reluctantly, trying to summon her courage. "Let's go."

As they stepped outside the room, Ella felt a wave of apprehension wash over her. She clutched Lily's hand tightly, desperately hoping that no one would pay too much attention to her unusual outfit.

But as they made their way through the resort, Ella could sense the stares from other guests. Her cheeks burned with embarrassment, but she held her head high, focusing on the reassuring warmth of Lily's hand in hers.

"See?" Lily murmured, guiding Ella towards the beach. "No one's saying anything. They're probably just admiring how cute you look."

Ella nodded, trying to take comfort in Lily's words. She told herself just to focus on the beach as they made their way closer to the sand, hiding her eyes under the wide brim of her hat.

Once they found a spot under a palm tree, Ella began to relax. The soft sand between her toes and the soothing sound of the waves helped drown out her worries. As long as they had some privacy, maybe their beach day wouldn't be so bad after all.

"Are you feeling better now?" Lily asked, sitting down beside her and giving her hand a gentle squeeze.

"Yeah," Ella admitted, smiling shyly at her. "Thanks for being so supportive. But you know, will the whole trip be diaper focused?"

"Of course not, I know there's more to this than diapers and pacifiers" smiled Lily. "There will be plenty of time for us to just, you know, hang out"

"Thanks, I appreciate that. You know, not that I don't love the diaper stuff. It's just, well, it should be everything" Ella said.

"You're right," Lily replied, leaning in to plant a tender kiss on Ella's cheek. "Now let's enjoy our day at the beach."

Ella pulled off her sarong and looked over at Lily, “And we can hang out whilst I’m in my diaper too” she smiled.

The ocean breeze caressed Ella's cheeks as she sat on the warm sand, her thoughts drifting back to the ridiculous swimsuit she was wearing. She tried to push away the embarrassment and focus on the comforting presence of Lily beside her.

"Hey," Lily said, breaking the silence between them. "I know you're feeling self-conscious about your outfit, but you really do look adorable."

Ella glanced down at the babyish swimsuit, a blush creeping up her neck. "Thanks, I guess. It's just...different. I kinda wanted you to see me in my bikini"

"Well, I bet you would have looked hot, and we'll have plenty of days where we can both be beach babes. Just today, you're a beach baby" Lily said.

Lily smirked and reached behind her back, untying the strings of her bikini top. "You know what? Let's make this more fun for both of us." With a flourish, she removed her top, revealing her full, enticing breasts. Ella's eyes widened, her pulse quickening at the sight.

"Are you allowed to do that here?" Ella gasped, checking around to make sure nobody was watching.

"Dont be such a prude!" Lily laughed, "It's a private beach"

"Well, if you say so" smiled Ella, a twinkle of delight in her eye as she stared at her favourite part of Lily's body.

"Go ahead, baby girl," Lily coaxed, leaning closer to Ella. "You can suck on my nipples. That should help take your mind off things."

Ella hesitated for a moment before giving in to temptation. She leaned forward and took one of Lily's nipples into her mouth, swirling her tongue around it. The taste of salt and sunscreen mingled on her tongue, but she found herself enjoying the intimacy of their connection.

"Good girl," Lily purred, running her fingers through Ella's hair. The praise sent a shiver of pleasure down Ella's spine, and she eagerly continued her actions, alternating between Lily's breasts.

As they enjoyed their sensual moment, Lily reached into her beach bag and pulled out a pacifier. Ella looked at it curiously, her lips still wrapped around Lily's nipple.

"Here, baby," Lily said with a mischievous grin. "Let's see how cute you look with this in your mouth."

Despite her initial reluctance to leave Lily's breast, Ella found herself drawn to the soother. She released Lily's nipple with a soft pop and opened her mouth to accept the pacifier. The rubber teat filled her mouth, making it difficult for her to speak. She glanced at Lily, unsure of herself.

"Absolutely adorable," Lily reassured her, planting a kiss on Ella's forehead. "Now, let's have some fun in the sand."

Ella watched as Lily handed her a small bucket and spade, encouraging her to build sandcastles. Ella thought it was so childish, but she couldn't deny the growing excitement within her. She started digging into the sand, shaping it into small mounds.

To her surprise, she found herself enjoying the simple activity. It was strangely calming, allowing her to forget about her insecurities for a moment. As she worked, Lily joined her, helping her create intricate towers and walls.

"Look at you go, baby girl!" Lily praised, clapping her hands together. "You're doing such a great job! It's a castle fit for a princess, a princess just like you!"

Ella beamed at her, her cheeks warming with pride as she diligently built her sandcastle, the pacifier bobbing between her lips. The sun caressed her back, making her newly applied sunscreen glisten like dew on her skin. She glanced up at Lily, who was carefully shaping a sand turret.

"Look at this, baby girl," Lily said, pride lacing her voice. Ella followed her gaze, admiring the delicate bridge Lily had crafted between two towers. She smiled around the pacifier, feeling a sense of accomplishment at their joint creation.

Just as Ella began to feel more comfortable in her new role, she caught sight of a figure approaching them. A young woman with long, sun-kissed blonde hair sauntered toward them, her toned body wrapped in a bohemian-style bikini that perfectly showcased her curves and flat stomach. The ease with which she moved suggested she was no stranger to the beach, likely a seasoned guest.

As the woman drew closer, Ella felt herself freeze, her heart pounding in her chest. Her fingers tightened around the plastic handle of her spade, an instinctive reaction to hide her babyish outfit. Ella wondered what the woman would make of her outfit, her thoughts racing with embarrassment.

"Hey there!" Lily called out to the woman, waving her over. Ella's eyes widened in shock but she couldn't find her voice to protest, the pacifier holding her silent.

Lily was still topless and it was obvious the woman was staring at the older woman's chest. Ella felt jealous that this newcomer was getting a free show.

"Hi!" the woman replied, her smile warm and friendly. "I'm Alexis."

"Nice to meet you, Alexis," Lily said. "I'm Lily, and this is my baby girl, Ella."

Ella cringed inwardly but tried to offer a small, muffled greeting through the pacifier. Alexis's gaze flicked down to the pacifier and then to the rest of Ella's swimsuit, taking it all in before returning to her face.

"Aw, you look so cute," Alexis said genuinely, a playful twinkle in her eyes. Ella felt heat rise to her cheeks once more, but she couldn't help the shy smile that tugged at her lips.

The woman was probably around her own age Ella thought. The games that her and Lily were playing must have been so obvious.

"Thanks," Lily replied on Ella's behalf, seemingly unfazed by the situation. "Ella and I are exploring some ABDL roleplay while we're here."

"ABDL?" Alexis asked curiously, cocking her head to one side.

"Adult Baby Diaper Lover," Lily explained with a grin. "It's where one person takes on the role of a caregiver while the other becomes their baby. With diapers, pacifiers, and all kinds of fun activities."

"Wow," Alexis said, looking impressed. "That sounds really interesting! You both seem to be enjoying yourselves. And I bet it must be super hot in that diaper!" she said, looking down at Ella’ bulging midsection

Ella couldn't deny the truth in Alexis's words, even if her embarrassment still lingered. She nodded hesitantly, her grip on the spade relaxing ever so slightly.

"Taking care of an adult baby sounds like so much fun!" Alexis exclaimed, clearly intrigued by the idea. "I bet it's a fun game."

Lily's eyes sparkled mischievously as a thought crossed her mind. "Actually, I was planning on taking a walk on the beach tonight. Maybe you could come babysit Ella while I'm away? It would give you a taste of what it's like."

Ella's eyes widened in shock, and she shook her head frantically behind the pacifier, desperate to object. But her voice was muffled, and she couldn't find the right words to express her reluctance.

"Sounds awesome!" Alexis agreed enthusiastically, ignoring Ella's feeble attempts to protest. "Just tell me your room number, and I'll be there."

"Room 237," Lily said without hesitation, sealing Ella's fate for the evening. "I'll leave you two to have fun."

With that, Alexis gave them a friendly wave and headed back towards the surf, her hips swaying gracefully with each step. Once she was out of earshot, Ella yanked the pacifier from her mouth, finally able to speak.

"Are you serious?" she hissed, her voice trembling with anxiety. "You want me to be babysat by someone my own age? That's so embarrassing!"

"Relax," Lily reassured her, placing a hand on Ella's shoulder. "It's just another part of our game. Besides, didn't you see how open-minded Alexis was? It's all about pushing boundaries and having fun. Let her into it, I promise you’ll enjoy sharing this with others"

Ella bit her lip, weighing Lily's words. As much as she hated to admit it, she knew there was truth in what Lily said. She sighed, reluctantly agreeing. "Fine, but next time, I'd prefer someone older. It's just... more comfortable that way. And, you’re Okay with her being with me, looking after me?"

“Sure, what’s the worst that can happen?” Lily reasoned.

Ella had flashes of diaper accidents, big messes, and Alexis freaking out, “Well, she’s just inexperienced. You should get me someone who knows what they’re doing next time”

"Understood," Lily nodded, a knowing smile playing on her lips. "Now, let's enjoy the rest of our day at the beach before tonight's adventure begins."

Ella squinted as the sun dipped lower in the sky, casting long shadows across the sand. The golden glow bathed her and Lily as they lounged on their towels under the palm tree, the scent of coconut sunscreen mingling with the salty sea breeze. The rhythmic sound of waves lapping at the shore lulled Ella into a sense of contentment, despite her lingering nerves about Alexis's impending visit.

"Isn't it beautiful out here?" Lily mused, breaking the silence. She stretched languidly on her towel, her bare breasts glistening from the sunscreen she'd applied earlier.

Ella nodded, her eyes roaming over the sun-kissed expanse of beach around them. "Yeah, it really is."

"I'm glad you could be here, truly" Lily smiled.

"Me too" grinned Ella.

"I think you're pretty special, Ella" Lily said, causing Ella to grin, "To be so open-minded about this. I know it must have been difficult to come out like this"

"Right, yeah, but, it's fun to make you happy, and, we aren't doing anything wrong" Ella reasoned.

"Exactly" smiled Lily, "And you know you can always tell me if things get too much. I mean, I know you're a newbie to all this"

"Well, I am, but I did some research about it over the last few days" Ella admitted.

"Oh, did you now?" Lily said, rolling over and wrapping her arm around Ella so they two of them could be closer.

"I did, and I liked a lot of what I saw. Why spend all your day in front of the TV when you could be doing something fun like this?" Ella smiled.

"Diapers are fun?" Lily grinned.

"Being your little princess is fun!" said Ella, the two of them kissing gently.

"Are you feeling any better about tonight?" Lily asked, concern tinging her voice as she studied Ella's face.

Ella hesitated, her fingers tracing patterns in the warm sand. "I guess so," she admitted slowly, her mind still grappling with the idea of being cared for by someone her own age. "It's just... I don't know, it’s new territory for me."

"Hey," Lily said softly, reaching out to brush a stray lock of hair from Ella's forehead. "We're all about exploring new things together, right? Just think of it as another adventure."

Ella managed a small smile at that. "When you put it that way, it doesn't sound so bad." She sighed, allowing herself to relax a little more under Lily's comforting touch. "Besides, Alexis seems nice."

"Exactly!" Lily beamed. "She's open-minded and cool about everything, so there's no need to worry. We just do what makes us happy, no judgement"

As they continued to soak up the sun and splash in the surf, Ella couldn't help but feel grateful for the bond she shared with Lily. The thought of Alexis joining in on their private world still made her uneasy, but she trusted Lily enough to give it a try.

As the sun dipped below the horizon, casting a warm, orange glow over the beach, Ella and Lily gathered their belongings and made their way back to their room. With each step, Ella's heart raced a little faster, her anticipation and nerves for what lay ahead mounting.

"Remember," Lily murmured as they approached their door, sensing Ella's anxiety. "It's just another adventure, and I'll be right here with you. Well, actually I'll be at the beach but, you know what I mean!"

Ella laughed, squeezing Lily's hand.

"But, I mean it. If you need to slow down, or don't feel comfortable, let me know. I'll always support you" Lily said.

Ella took a deep breath and nodded, steeling herself for the night ahead. With one last glance at the setting sun, she followed Lily inside, ready to face whatever challenges awaited them.

BABYSITTER FOR ELLA

Ella watched as Lily, her dark brown hair cascading down her back, slipped out of her beach clothes and into a light, flowing sundress that accentuated her curves. The fabric hugged her full breasts and flared at the hips, creating an hourglass silhouette that Ella couldn't help but admire.

"Ugh, I still can't believe you're going on a beach walk at such a romantic time of the day without me," Ella grumbled, feeling a heat rise in her cheeks.

Lily turned to face her with a soft smile, her green eyes filled with warmth. "Ella, darling, it's just for a couple of hours while I walk along the beach and enjoy the cool breeze. Alexis is excited about taking care of you. I’m going to answer some emails and stuff, nothing exciting."

Ella crossed her arms and pouted, her blonde hair falling across her forehead. "But I want to come with you," she whined, her voice tinged with frustration to tease Lily.

"Remember the reward I promised earlier for being a good girl at the beach?" Lily asked gently, raising an eyebrow.

Ella bit her lip, curiosity piqued. "Yeah?"

"Trust me, there will be plenty of rewards to come if you behave yourself with Alexis." Lily's voice was low and sultry, sending a shiver down Ella's spine.

Just as Lily finished speaking, the doorbell rang, interrupting Ella's thoughts. She felt her heart rate increase as Lily opened the door to reveal Alexis standing there, her long blonde hair flowing around her shoulders and a bright smile on her face. In contrast to Ella, Alexis looked overjoyed about being here.

"Hey, Lily!" Alexis greeted warmly, stepping inside and embracing Lily in a tight hug. Ella couldn't help but feel a pang of jealousy at their closeness.

"Hey, Alexis," Lily replied, releasing her from the embrace. She gestured towards Ella with a grin. "You remember Ella, right?"

"Of course!" Alexis said, turning her attention to Ella. Her eyes sparkled with genuine enthusiasm. "Hi, Ella! I'm really looking forward to our time together."

Ella muttered a quiet hello, feeling stupid for agreeing to this whole situation but determined to make the best of it. As much as she wanted to be by Lily's side, she couldn't deny that the prospect of a reward intrigued her. Plus, being cared for by other women was an intriguing prospect.

"Alright," Lily said, clapping her hands together. "Let me show you everything you'll need to know to take care of Ella while I'm gone." She led Alexis through the room, pointing out various items - diapers, clothes, bottles, toys - and explaining their purpose. Ella trailed behind them, trying not to let her embarrassment show as Lily went into detail about how to properly diaper her and which baby games she enjoyed playing.

As they made their way through the room, Ella caught herself glancing at Alexis more often than she'd like to admit. Despite the absurdity of the situation, she couldn't help being drawn to the younger woman's easygoing nature and obvious excitement to be involved in their unique arrangement.

'Okay, get a grip' Ella thought to herself, taking a deep breath. 'It's only for a couple of hours, and then Lily will be back'

With everything explained, Lily turned to Ella and gave her a reassuring smile. "I'll be back before you know it, okay? Just have fun with Alexis and remember what I said about rewards."

The moment of departure arrived, and Ella's heart pounded in her chest. She wrapped her arms around Lily's waist, burying her face in the older woman's comforting scent. "Please don't go," she whispered.

“Nice try bratty baby!” Lily whispered into Ella’s ear, “I know you’re faking it.

“Busted” Ella whispered back, sharing a smile with Lily.

Lily gently stroked Ella's hair. "I'll be back soon, I promise. Just have fun with Alexis." She looked over at the young babysitter, who was standing a few feet away, observing their interaction with a tender smile.

"Hey, Ella," Alexis said softly, stepping closer. "Don't worry, we're going to have a great time together." She reached out and placed a reassuring hand on Ella's shoulder.

Ella hesitated, still clinging to Lily, but finally released her grip. She grinned at Lily, showing the older woman it was fine for her to leave. She watched as Lily walked to the door, feeling a mixture of vulnerability and curiosity. The door clicked shut, and Ella's gaze shifted to Alexis.

"Alright," Alexis said with a warm smile, "let's get you changed out of that swimsuit, okay?"

Ella blushed, suddenly aware of her newfound situation with this relative stranger. She tried to cover herself, but her small hands did little to hide her body.

"Hey, it's alright," Alexis reassured her. "I'm here to take care of you, remember?" Her voice was soothing, and somehow, it made Ella feel slightly more at ease.

"Okay," Ella mumbled, her heart racing as she allowed Alexis to help her out of the swimsuit. As the fabric slid down her body, she couldn't help but notice the way Alexis's eyes lingered on her exposed skin. Despite her embarrassment, she felt a strange thrill at being seen like this by someone new.

“Wow, this is a big diaper!” Alexis said as she yanked it off.

Ella was naked, a strange sense as her arms covered her breasts and she clamped her legs shut.

"Oh, it's Okay to be all naked. I like women too, you don't have to be shy around me!" Alexis said, pulling down her top, her beautiful breasts on display, "See, you can see mine too"

Ella smiled, now looking at another pair of boobs on display. They weren't as big and perfect as Lily's but still nice.

"I like your boobies" smiled Ella, moving her arms and showing hers in return.

"Such a brave girl," Alexis murmured, folding the swimsuit and setting it aside. "Now let's get you dressed, shall we?" She picked up a soft, pink onesie from the pile of clothes Lily had shown her earlier.

"Maybe this one, but better to diaper you first!" Alexis smiled.

Ella grinned, pleased the woman had realised that she couldn't put Ella in a onesie until she was diapered.

"I can see why Lily likes, you, you're a total hottie" Alexis said.

"Y-yeah?" Ella stammered, trying to focus on the task at hand and not on the way Alexis's fingers lightly brushed against her skin as she examined her. She couldn't shake the feeling that she was entering uncharted territory, but there was no going back now.

"And you're cute too" Ella said, still finding it weird that she could share her feelings about other women.

Alexis smiled, "Well, so I guess I better diaper you before your girlfriend finds out I've left you here naked two minutes"

"Oh, she's not my girlfriend" Ella said.

"Sorry, Wife" Alexis said, heading over to the pile of diapers.

Ella let Alexis go without correcting her. She had never even considered that may be mistaken for a married couple. The thought didn't sound terrifying to Ella though.

The soft rustle of a diaper being unfolded filled the room, drawing Ella's attention to Alexis as she carefully laid it out on the changing mat. For a moment, Ella couldn't help but be thankful for Alexis for looking after her like this. Sure, Alexis had got to see her naked, but looking after an adult baby wasn't an easy task.

"Okay, sweetie, let's get you all diapered up," Alexis said gently, helping Ella onto the changing mat. As much as she tried to resist the urge, Ella couldn't help but steal glances at Alexis's slightly curvy figure, as her breasts loomed large above as she leaned over Ella.

“Now, how does this work? I’ve never done this before!” Alexis admitted, flipping the diaper around several times before getting the right orientation.

Ella gasped as Alexis' soft fingers traced a line from Lily's cheek to her nipple. Ella was getting excited and gasped as Alexis bit her tongue seductively above. There was no doubt that Ella thought Alexis was hot.

"Will your Mommy mind if I touch you up a little" Alexis grinned.

The woman's soft finger was circling Ella's hardening nipple as she leaned in closer.

"I think she wanted me to. Why else would she invite me here? I think she wants to hear about it so she can masturbate over it later" Alexis said, squeezing the bottom of Ella's breast.

"I...Well..." stammered Alexis, enjoying the attention but not knowing if she should. Was it cheating to let Alexis do this?

"And you love it, I can see from this" Alexis said, pinching Ella's nipple.

"Oh.. yeah" gasped Ella.

"Now, why don't you open your legs and let your babysitter get a good view" said Alexis.

Ella grinned, thinking that Lily obviously intended for this to happen.

"Well, that is a pretty sight" Alexis grinned, powdering her hands and running them up and down Ella's thighs. "We need you nice and soft before I put this diaper on you"

"Mhmm, yeah" groaned Ella, feeling herself becoming hotter and hotter.

"Butt up" Alexis said.

Ella did as she was told, grinning as Alexis' soft hands grabbed her tender ass.

"You know," Alexis began, expertly applying baby powder to Ella's bottom, "I'm kind of jealous of what you and Lily have. It seems really special." She looked into Ella's eyes, and for a brief moment, their gazes locked, sending a shiver down Ella's spine.

"R-really?" Ella stammered, feeling her cheeks flush with warmth. Despite her lingering shyness, she found herself wanting to open up to Alexis, to share this unique part of herself with someone new. "Um, thank you. It is...special."

"And as much as I'd love to look at your pussy all night, I do kinda want to diaper you" she said, bringing the diaper closer and sliding it under Ella's behind.

"I love wearing diapers, they're just so... awesome" Ella grinned.

Alexis smiled as she fastened the diaper around Ella's waist, her fingers brushing against Ella's skin just long enough to make her catch her breath. "There we go. You look absolutely adorable, Ella. Now, let's find a cute onesie for you to wear."

As Alexis helped Ella into a pink onesie covered in cartoon animals, the two women continued to chat.

"I broke up with my ex so I thought I'd come here to relax. She was thirty-seven. My parents thought I was crazy dating someone sixteen years older than me" Alexis said, looking glum.

"That terrible, I'm sorry" Ella said, internally panicking over what her family would say if they found out about her and Lily.

"But it's been fun here, I met a lot of cool people" Alexis said. "And stuff like this, you know, diapering you, it opens my eyes to a lot of new possibilities"

"I get it. I mean it's like a breath of fresh air to just come here and be myself" Ella said, "I don't have to worry about anything"

"Sure," smiled Alexis, "You were so awesome out there on the beach rocking your swimsuit and sucking on that pacifier. Like a total superstar!"

"Well... thanks" gushed Ella. "But it's cool having someone my own age to talk about this stuff with"

"Talking of that, you're supposed to be the baby and I'm the babysitter, I want to play with my little cute princess, not talk about my relationship drama!" said Alexis, pinching Ella's cheek.

Ella grinned, as Alexis cleaned up the powder and changing mat. With each passing minute, Ella felt more at ease in Alexis's presence, her anxiety giving way to a newfound sense of camaraderie.

Once Ella was fully dressed, Alexis led her to the play area that Lily had set up in the living room. "What do you say, Ella? Would you like to play some baby games with me?" she asked, her voice lilting and sweet.

"Yes," Ella replied, feeling a surge of excitement at the prospect of spending time with Alexis like this. She knew Lily would ask about her behavior later, and she wanted to make sure she left a good impression. "I'd love that."

"Alright then, little one," Alexis cooed, setting up a brightly colored activity mat on the floor. As they played together, Ella found herself responding to Alexis's baby talk, giggling and messing around as though she were truly a helpless infant. The worries of her adult life seemed to melt away, leaving her free to simply exist in the moment.

She also saw the joy in Alexis' face and knew that Lily probably felt the same. Looking after baby Ella was a great way to forget about their worries.

After a while of playing, Alexis decided it was time for Ella's feeding. She prepared a bottle of warm milk and sat down on the couch, gently patting her lap. "C'mon, little Ella," she cooed, "it's time for your num-nums."

Ella hesitated for a moment before crawling over to Alexis and allowing herself to be lifted into her lap. As Alexis held the bottle to her lips, Ella found herself instinctively sucking on the nipple, the warm liquid filling her mouth and trickling down her throat. It was nice to be fed by a different woman, although Alexis was obviously less experienced, the bottle being at the wrong angle.

"Oops, how about this?" said Alexis, moving her position a little.

Ella grinned and sucked on the silicone teat.

"Aw, you're such a good baby girl," Alexis praised, wiping Ella's chin with a soft cloth as dribbles of milk escaped her lips. "It's so nice to see you enjoying yourself like this."

"Th-thank you," Ella mumbled around the nipple, feeling her face heat up in embarrassment. But as she continued to drink, she found herself becoming more and more at ease with Alexis.

"Y'know, Ella," Alexis began, her voice casual but tinged with curiosity, "I've had my fair share of experiences with women, but Lily, wow her breasts, her style, she's so cute"

Ella looked up at Alexis with a raised eyebrow.

"Sorry, she's yours, I know. I shouldn't have said anything" Alexis said, "Forget about it"

"You think she's sexy?" Ella asked, pulling away from the bottle momentarily. "Maybe you two could..." raising her eyebrow.

"Are you kidding? Lily is hot," Alexis admitted without shame, a wicked grin spreading across her face. "I'd definitely be up for some fun with her."

Ella felt a thrill run through her body at the thought of watching Lily with someone else. Swallowing her pride, she said, "Well, if you ever get the chance to hook up with Lily, I wouldn't mind watching."

"Seriously?" Alexis's eyes sparkled with excitement. "That would be amazing! You're so cool for being open to that, Ella. Like maybe we could have a three-way or something"

Feeling a rush of happiness at her newfound connection with Alexis, Ella smiled and returned her attention to the bottle, finishing off the last of her milk. The idea of two twenty-somethings pleasuring Lily who was older than both combined was incredibly sexy to Ella. She was also sure that Lily wouldn’t say no.

"It's hot fucking older woman, right?" Alexis said as she wiped Ella's face.

"Yeah, like I mean our age is good, but there's something about the confidence of an older woman that drives me wild" Ella said, feeling glad another woman her age felt the same.

"What's the oldest you'd fuck?" Alexis asked.

Ella felt a thrill run through her body at being part of such a conversation, "I don't know, maybe fifties?" she said, unsure. "You?"

"Sixties, Seventies" Alexis said, looking a little guilty, "I mean it all depends!"

"Alexis!" laughed Ella, surprised that her age limit was so high.

"Well, there's two schools of thought. First, if they're like an absolute goddess and look super hot then for sure, any age is fine. Some of these old actresses and models look incredible in their seventies" Alexis said.

Ella considered this and nodded. It was true, she'd seen a recent photoshoot from a woman who must of been at least seventy-five and she looked incredible. "Well, yeah, what's the other school of thought then?" Ella asked, grabbing Alexis' leg and staring up intently.

"The other idea..." Alexis said, looking like she was unsure whether to continue, "is that if they're grey-haired, wrinkly, with saggy boobs, and have a big hairy pussy then I'd love to be the fit and firm youngster to give them a night they'd never forget!"

"Eww!" gasped Ella. Saggy breasts, wrinkles, and a hairy pussy didn't sound fun.

"Don't knock it! Just imagine how horny they'd be. And you'd feel so naughty to be doing something sexy with them" Alexis added.

"You joking?" Ella asked.

"No! Come on, think about it!" Alexis argued, "It'd be so unexpected, so dirty, kinda even more taboo than what you and Lily are doing"

Ella paused to think. It might be empowering to let her body be used by someone the world would think is physically over the hill. The idea that it would be shaming herself and showing submission an added thrill. "Well... I can see that" Ella admitted.

"Exactly!" said Alexis. "Lily is a MILF, just imagine being with a GILF, I gotta try it at least once. My tongue in her hairy pussy, her wrinkled lips on mine"

"Oh my gosh!" Ella gasped, surprised at how open Alexis was about all this.

"Yeah, but anyway, I think it's not so easy to make that dream come true" Alexis said.

"Well, I don't know" Ella smiled, not sure either.

“Imagine being out with them in public, making out and people staring. I’d love to see their reaction before I took her back somewhere private to fuck!” Alexis said.

Ella laughed, “you’re an attention whore!” she said playfully.

“I think so, but, yeah, maybe just my dirty fantasy” Alexis added, smiling slightly.

After their intimate conversation, Alexis decided it was time for Ella to have some solid food. She tied a colorful bib around Ella's neck and playfully tapped her nose with a spoonful of pureed fruit. "Here comes the airplane, baby girl," she cooed, bringing the spoon closer.

Ella hesitated for a moment before opening her mouth and allowing Alexis to feed her. As Alexis made cute baby noises and praised her for being such a good eater, Ella couldn't help but feel increasingly attracted to the young woman. She could only hope to be so comfortable in her own skin one day and share all her dirty little fantasies so openly.

"Good job, sweetie," Alexis said as she wiped away a stray smear of fruit from Ella's cheek. "Now, let's get you a pacifier so you can relax while I tidy up a bit."

Ella accepted the pacifier and sucked on it gently, watching as Alexis moved gracefully around the room, putting away toys and straightening up the disarray left behind from their earlier activities. The rhythmic motion of Alexis' hips as she walked was mesmerizing, and Ella found herself yearning to explore her feelings for Alexis further.

Lost in her thoughts, Ella suddenly realized she needed to pee. Her first instinct was to tell Alexis, but she hesitated, unsure of how the babysitter would react. Instead, she decided to simply go in her diaper, hoping Alexis wouldn't notice until later.

As she released her bladder, a wave of guilt washed over her. She felt embarrassed for not telling Alexis, and yet, there was also an oddly satisfying sense of submission that came with surrendering control of her bodily functions. Ella knew that Alexis would eventually discover her wet diaper, but for now, she chose to focus on the growing connection between them, trying to push aside the nagging feeling of shame.

"Come here and let me give the cute baby girl a hug!" said Alexis when she had finished cleaning up.

Ella looked guiltily as Alexis wrapped her hands around her.

"Uh-oh, someone's diaper is all wet," Alexis exclaimed gently, her nose crinkling when she placed a hand on Ella's padded bottom and felt the unmistakable dampness. Her reaction was a mix of amusement and slight disgust, but she maintained the baby talk as she addressed Ella. "Not to worry, sweetie. I'll get you cleaned up in no time."

Ella blushed, feeling embarrassed and guilty for not telling Alexis earlier. As much as she enjoyed the diaper aspect of their play, the reality of having someone else change her made her feel vulnerable.

"Let's get you up on the changing table, baby girl," Alexis said, leading Ella by the hand. “Little Ella went pee-pee but don’t worry, your babysitter here to make you all clean and dry”

Ella felt herself blushing. She needed to learn to control herself and only do these kinds of things with Lily. Maybe it wasn’t fair to give Alexis a wet diaper to deal with.

“I bet you need changing so many times each day! Your Mommy must love you a lot to change your diaper like this!” Alexis said, helping Ella down.

Once Ella was lying down, Alexis expertly unfastened the diaper tabs and removed the soaked garment, disposing of it in the nearby diaper pail. She tried to hide her discomfort but couldn't help making a face at the smell.

"Phew! That's one stinky diaper," she chuckled, forcing a smile as she reached for a pack of baby wipes. "But that's okay. It's all part of being a little one, isn't it?"

Ella could only nod, her cheeks warm with embarrassment. She appreciated how Alexis was trying to put her at ease, even though it was evident that the situation wasn't entirely comfortable for either of them.

As Alexis wiped her clean, Ella couldn't help but notice the tender way her fingers moved across her skin. The mixture of intimacy and care sparked an unexpected surge of affection for the babysitter.

"Almost done, sweetheart," Alexis cooed, before fastening a fresh diaper around Ella's waist. "There we go, all clean and dry!"

"Thank you," Ella mumbled, still feeling slightly ashamed.

"Of course! Now, let's get you into this cute little outfit," Alexis said, holding up a pastel onesie with a whimsical pattern of clouds and stars. “You have so many pretty outfits! You should have a fashion blog and show them all off!”

Ella grinned, thinking it would be fun, but that she was also nowhere near strangers on the internet seeing her in this diapered state.

“You long all snuggly in that onesie, it kind of makes me want one!” Alexis said, rubbing the soft material between her fingers.

Once Ella was dressed, Alexis spread out a soft blanket on the floor and encouraged her to lay down on her tummy. Ella hesitated at first, but soon found herself enjoying the sensation of the plush fabric against her skin.

"Ready for storytime?" Alexis asked, picking up a beautifully illustrated book of fairytales from the shelf.

"Uh-huh," Ella replied, eyes wide with anticipation.

As Alexis began to read, she brought the characters to life with animated voices and gestures, captivating Ella's imagination. Each word transported Ella deeper into the magical world within the pages, and the soothing cadence of Alexis' voice seemed to quell the lingering guilt that had been gnawing at her.

For a brief moment, Ella felt like a carefree child again, safe in the embrace of a loving guardian. And as she lay there, listening intently to the enchanting tale, she realized just how much she had come to cherish this newfound bond with Alexis. The woman was a natural.

“And they all lived happily ever after” Alexis finished.

“Yay!” screamed Ella, clapping her hands for the happy ending to the story.

Suddenly, the door swung open, and there stood Lily, her dark-brown hair cascading down her shoulders, framing her radiant smile. A warm sensation spread through Ella's chest as she eagerly scrambled to her feet and rushed towards her. "Mommy!" she exclaimed, jumping into her arms.

"Hey, little one!" Lily responded, wrapping her arms around Ella in a tender embrace. She then turned to Alexis, her eyes filled with gratitude. "Thank you so much for taking care of Ella while I was out. It looks like you two had a lot of fun together."

Alexis smiled back at her. "Of course! We had a great time, didn't we, Ella?"

"Uh-huh." Ella nodded, clinging onto Lily's arm. Her mind raced with the thought of finding a way to express her appreciation for Alexis' kindness.

"Should I reward Alexis for being such a good babysitter?" Lily asked, raising an eyebrow and looking down at Ella.

Ella hesitated for a moment, her cheeks flushed with excitement as she considered the possibilities. "Yes," she whispered, biting her lower lip.

"And what do you think would be a fitting reward for Alexis?" Lily inquired, her tone playful and teasing.

Ella mustered up her courage and said, "Mommy, you should have sex with Alexis." She held her breath, waiting for their reactions.

To her surprise, both Lily and Alexis shared a knowing smile, seemingly unfazed by the suggestion. "Well, if that's what you think she deserves, then I'm more than happy to oblige," Lily said, her eyes locked on Alexis. “Alexis?”

"I so want that," Alexis added with a sultry grin.

As the tension in the room began to build, Ella felt her pulse quicken, anticipation surging through her veins. The prospect of witnessing such an intimate act between the two women who had seen her in her most intimate of states set her heart ablaze with desire.

BANGING THE BABYSITTER

Ella's heart raced as she watched Lily and Alexis standing close, their eyes locked in a smoldering gaze. The dimly lit room cast shadows that only added to the sultry atmosphere. She couldn't believe what was happening right in front of her—she had never seen two women act so passionately with each other.

"Come here," Lily whispered, her voice low and inviting.

Alexis didn't hesitate, stepping forward and pressing her lips to Lily's. Ella's breath caught in her throat as she watched their mouths meet, their tongues dancing together in an intimate tango. She could feel the heat rising within her, her desire growing with every second that passed.

As they kissed, Lily's hands traveled down Alexis' back, coming to rest on her curvy hips. Their fingers intertwined, hungrily grabbing each other's butts, pulling their bodies even closer together.

"Damn, you're hot," Alexis breathed, breaking away from the kiss for just a moment.

"Right back at you," Lily replied with a grin, leading Alexis towards the nearby sofa.

Ella's mind raced, unsure of what to do with herself. She was entranced by the scene unfolding before her, unable to look away. Her hand unconsciously moved to the front of her diaper, gently rubbing against the soft material. She couldn't deny how turned on she was, but at the same time, she felt a twinge of shyness. This was still new territory for her.

Lily pulled Alexis down onto the sofa, straddling her as their lips met once more. They kissed deeply, fervently, their hands roaming over each other's bodies. Ella's hand pressed harder against her diaper, feeling a pulsing heat beneath the fabric. She bit her lip, trying to stifle a moan as she continued to watch the two women.

I can't believe I'm doing this, Ella thought, her cheeks flushed with excitement and embarrassment. But it feels so good...

"Enjoying the show?" Lily asked, her voice full of teasing as she glanced over at Ella.

"Y-yes," Ella stammered, unable to tear her eyes away from the passionate scene in front of her.

"Good," Lily said with a wicked smile, turning her attention back to Alexis as they continued their heated embrace.

Ella's gaze remained fixated on the two women as Lily suddenly pulled down the top of her dress, revealing her ample breasts. The sight sent a shiver down Ella's spine; she couldn't help but be envious of Alexis in that moment.

"Wow," Alexis breathed, her eyes wide with admiration. She reached out tentatively at first, her fingers gently brushing against the curve of Lily's breast before grasping it more firmly.

"Go ahead, don't be shy," Lily encouraged, a playful smirk gracing her lips as she looked down at Alexis.

"Like this?" Alexis asked, giving Lily's breast a gentle squeeze. Her thumb traced small circles around Lily's erect nipple, causing the older woman to moan softly.

"Perfect," Lily whispered, her voice husky with arousal.

As Alexis continued to explore Lily's breasts, lavishing them with kisses and flicks of her tongue, Ella found herself practically holding her breath. She longed to be the one touching Lily, feeling the weight of her breasts in her hands. But she knew her role was simply to watch, and so she did, her hand continuing its rhythmic motions over the diaper.

"Your turn now," Lily said after a few moments, her fingers deftly untying the thin straps of Alexis' top. As the fabric fell away, Ella couldn't help but admire Alexis' perfectly rounded breasts, crowned by small, pink nipples that stood at attention.

Lily leaned in, capturing one of Alexis' nipples between her lips, swirling her tongue around it expertly. Alexis gasped, her hands tangling in Lily's dark hair as she urged her on.

"God, that feels amazing," Alexis moaned, her eyes fluttering closed.

Ella bit her lip, her mind racing with thoughts and desires she'd never experienced before. ‘I can't believe this is happening’, she thought, her heart pounding in her chest.

"Come on," Lily said as she pulled away from Alexis' breast, her lips still wet from her attentions. "Let's take this to the bed."

The two women rose from the sofa and made their way to the large bed that dominated the room. Ella watched intently, her hand now working beneath her diaper, her body trembling with anticipation for what was to come.

Lily's eyes sparkled with mischief as she stepped out of her dress, standing before Alexis and Ella in nothing but her lacy black panties. She ran a single finger along the waistband, hooking it teasingly before pushing the fabric down over her hips, finally revealing her fully naked body to her eager audience.

"Your turn, sweetie," Lily purred, gesturing for Alexis to kneel before her. Alexis complied without hesitation, her eyes locked on Lily's glistening pussy as she leaned in close. Ella, unable to resist the magnetic pull of the scene unfolding before her, moved closer too.

Alexis' tongue darted out tentatively at first, licking Lily's wetness from bottom to top. The taste was intoxicating, and soon she was lapping eagerly at Lily's clit, her hands gripping the older woman's thighs for support.

"Ah, fuck!" Lily cried out, her head thrown back in ecstasy. "That's it, baby, just like that."

Ella watched with rapt fascination, her hand moving faster beneath her diaper as she imagined herself in Alexis' place – tasting Lily, making her moan, feeling the power of her own touch. Her breath hitched with each stroke of her fingers, heat flooding through her body like molten lava.

"God, you're good at this," Lily gasped, her fingers tangling in Alexis' hair, urging her to continue. As Lily squeezed her own breasts, Ella couldn't help but mirror the action, slipping her free hand under her onesie to fondle her small, sensitive nipple.

"Keep going… I’m almost there…" Lily panted, her voice strained with pleasure.

Ella's heart raced in her chest as she witnessed the intimate exchange between Lily and Alexis, her own arousal growing stronger with every passing second. She could hardly believe how wet she was, her fingers now slick with her own arousal as they danced over her increasingly sensitive clit.

"Fuck, yes! Right there, right freaking there, oh, yes, yes, yes!" Lily screamed suddenly, her body shuddering with the force of her climax. "Oh, Alexis, you're amazing!"

As the room filled with the sounds of Lily's pleasure, Ella found herself teetering on the edge of her own orgasm, her body begging for release. She bit her lip, trying to stifle her moans and not draw attention to herself – but it was becoming increasingly difficult to remain a quiet observer.

"Fuck, Alexis," Lily purred, her body still trembling from the force of her orgasm. Ella watched as Alexis grinned proudly, her cheeks flushed with excitement and her eyes shining with desire.

"Now come here and show me your pussy," Lily announced, her tone commanding yet gentle. Alexis hesitated for only a moment before she peeled off her panties, exposing her glistening pussy to Lily's appreciative gaze. Ella felt a pang of envy, wishing she could be the one touching and tasting Alexis' most intimate parts now.

"Such a pretty little thing," Lily murmured, running her fingers through Alexis' damp curls before slipping two inside her, making Alexis gasp in pleasure. Ella couldn't help but bite her lip, watching intently as Lily expertly fingered Alexis, who looked over at Ella, smiling seductively.

"Like what you see?" Alexis teased, her voice breathy and thick with lust. Ella blushed, nodding silently as she continued to touch herself.

"More than you can imagine," Ella admitted, her inner thoughts spilling out into the room. She knew that so much of what she was feeling was new and thrilling; it was almost overwhelming to watch Lily bring another woman to the brink of ecstasy.

"Enough teasing," Lily declared suddenly, pulling her fingers free of Alexis and bringing them to her lips. Ella's heart raced as she watched Lily taste Alexis' arousal before leaning down to replace her fingers with her tongue.

"Fuck!" Alexis moaned, arching her back as Lily licked her pussy with fervor. Ella closed her eyes, trying to imagine the sensation of Lily's tongue on her own clit, remembering the way it had felt when they were alone together. The heat between her legs intensified as she envisioned herself in Alexis' place, caught in the throes of passion under Lily's skilled oral expertise.

'Focus, Ella' she chastised herself inwardly, struggling to maintain control over her own body's desires. But as the sounds of Alexis' pleasure filled the room, Ella knew she was losing the battle against her own lustful thoughts.

"Please, Lily," Alexis whimpered, her voice breaking with need. "I'm so close..."

"Good girl," Lily praised, her breath heavy and labored as she continued to lavish attention on Alexis' pussy. And, as Ella watched the scene unfold before her, she could no longer deny the truth – she wanted nothing more than to be a part of it all.

As Alexis moaned in pleasure, her eyes locked with Ella's, conveying a shared understanding of the sensations Lily's tongue brought. The air in the room grew thick with desire and anticipation, making it difficult for Ella to breathe, let alone think.

"Are you ready for more, Alexis?" Lily asked, drawing back from her intimate act, her lips glistening with Alexis' juices.

"God, yes," Alexis panted, her chest heaving as she stared up at Lily with wide, hungry eyes.

"Good," Lily murmured, pressing a tender kiss to Alexis' lips before standing to retrieve her strap-on dildo. As she fastened the harness around her hips, Ella caught sight of the impressive silicone attachment and felt a thrill of excitement course through her. She knew what was coming next, and she couldn't wait to see it unfold.

Ella watched as Alexis' fingers dipped between her own legs, teasing herself in preparation for the impending penetration. Unable to resist any longer, Ella allowed her hand to drift beneath her diaper once more, seeking the damp heat of her own sensitive area. Her fingers brushed against her  clit, causing her to shiver with pleasure.

"Are you both ready?" Lily asked, her voice sultry and commanding. Ella could only nod, her throat too tight to form words.

"Fuck me, Lily," Alexis breathed, spreading her legs wider in invitation. "Please."

Without further ado, Lily positioned herself between Alexis' thighs, guiding the tip of the strap-on to the younger woman's entrance. Ella bit down on her lip, suppressing a moan as she imagined how it would feel to be in Alexis' place – to be filled with Lily's hard, unyielding silicone.

"Remember who's in charge here, Alexis," Lily warned, her gaze never leaving the other woman's face as she began to push the dildo inside her. "I'm the boss, and you're just the naughty little babysitter who needs to be fucked."

"God, yes," Alexis cried out as Lily started a slow, deliberate rhythm. Her hands gripped the sheets beneath her, knuckles white as she surrendered herself to Lily's control.

"More, Lily," Alexis begged, her voice strained with desire. "Please, give me more."

As Ella watched the scene unfold before her, she couldn't help but be swept up in the tide of passion that seemed to fill the room. Her fingers moved faster between her legs, desperate for release even as she knew it was not yet her turn. And so, she continued to watch and learn, eager to see how far the night would take them all.

"Ella," Lily said, looking over as she slowly fucked Alexis.

"Yes, Mommy?" Ella answered, surprised at being addressed.

"Did Alexis talk to you about naughty things whilst I was out?" Lily asked.

"Yes, she did, Mommy" Ella said, nodding.

"Well, I think I'll have to punish her for that!" Lily said.

The woman worked her hips faster, picking up the pace and bring groans of joy from Alexis. "Fuck, yes!" Alexis cried.

"You're just a slutty babysitter!" cried Lily, "A whore!"

"Fuck, yes, I'm a slut!" Alexis echoed.

Ella watched on, seeing the control Lily had over the situation and her admiration grew for the woman. She knew there would be plenty of opportunities for Lily to do that to her her as well.

"Naughty, horny, slutty babysitter" said Lilly, holding Alexis' jaw and staring in her in the eyes.

The younger woman groaned as the dildo rammed into her, Lily's thrusts showing no sign of slowing down. Alexis has her fingers on her clit, circling it quickly to enhance her pleasure.

Ella felt her own climax rising again and thought she was about to lose control when Lily slowed.

"Your turn to control things, Alexis," Lily purred, her voice thick with satisfaction as she slowly withdrew from the younger woman's body. "Ride me."

Ella nearly whimpered at the hunger in Lily's words, her fingers moving faster beneath her diaper as she watched Alexis shuffle to straddle Lily, guiding the strap-on dildo back inside herself. The babysitter's hands found their way to Lily's ample breasts, squeezing and kneading them as she began to bounce on the strap-on, her moans growing louder with each downward thrust.

"God, you're amazing," Alexis panted, her eyes locked onto Lily's even as she continued to ride her. "It feels so good."

Ella clenched her teeth, torn between wanting to be involved and the undeniable thrill of seeing Lily fuck another woman. She knew that this was a rare opportunity, a glimpse into the world of sexual exploration and freedom that she had only ever dreamt of. But still, her body craved more – it demanded to be touched, to be pleasured by the very woman who had awakened these desires within her.

"Fuck, Ella," Lily groaned, her eyes flicking over to the blonde college student as if reading her thoughts. "You look so sexy playing with yourself like that. Come closer."

"Come here," Alexis added, her voice breathy with arousal. "Let's share this together."

Heart pounding in her chest, Ella crawled closer, positioning herself next to Alexis just as Lily instructed, "Bend over, Ella. I want to take you from behind while you watch us."

"Y-yes, Mommy," Ella stammered, her face flushed with excitement as she obediently bent over, offering her body to the older woman.

"Take her diaper off" Lily said to Alexis, the younger woman shuffling over, opening Ella up to the fresh air.

Lily didn't hesitate, quickly adjusting her position to slide out of Alexis and push the strap-on into Ella's quivering pussy. The sensation of being filled was both familiar and foreign, the mix of pleasure and pain making Ella's head spin.

"Watch Alexis," Lily commanded as she began to thrust into Ella with steady, powerful movements. "Look at her beautiful body, how she moans for me."

Ella's gaze locked onto Alexis, watching as the other woman bit her lip with delight, her face a mask of pure ecstasy. As Lily reached over to cup Alexis' breast, Ella couldn't tear her eyes away from the sensual scene before her.

"Can you feel it, Ella?" Lily whispered in her ear, her breath hot against Ella's flushed skin. "Do you like knowing that I'm fucking you while I touch her?"

"Mhmm, it's so hot Mommy" Ella panted, feeling the strap-on burry itself deep inside her passage.

"And how about this," Lily said, looking over to Alexis, "On the bed spread your legs, I think Ella here would love to taste that beautiful wet pussy of yours"

Ella grinned. She sure would. Being in the middle of Lily and her strap-on, whilst eating Alexis' beautiful flower would be incredible.

"Oh, she's sucked on bottles and pacifiers all night, I think she's more than ready to lick me" Alexis grinned, slowly getting into place.

Ella was already panting when her head bowed down and licked Alexis' entrance. It was such a beautiful pussy, a small landing strip at the top, and wet already. Her babysitter must have been as turned on as she was.

"There we go, just like that!" Lily encouraged.

"Oh shit, she's good!" Alexis groaned as Ella began flicking her tongue from top to bottom of her pussy, swirling across her clit and sucking it gently.

"Mhmm, Mommy, taught her well" Lily said, spanking Ella's ass.

The pleasure was taking Ella to a whole different place. Her hole was being punished by Lily and her strap-on and her tongue was feasting on a delicious treat in front.

"Oh just there, Ella, right there!" Alexis groaned, her hands running through Ella's hair.

Ella panted, her head barged forward deeper into Alexis' pussy with each thrust from Lily.

"You going to let Mommy bang ever babysitter we get for you?" Lily asked, running her fingers over Ella's clit.

"Oh fuck!" Ella screamed, "Yes!"

"And Mommy will let you play too!" Lily grinned, "She wants you to enjoy yourself!"

"Oh yes," Ella choked out, her orgasm building rapidly as she watched Alexis arch her back and scream in climax.

"Ella, fuck! Fuck! Yes!" screamed Alexis as Ella felt the woman shuddering around her lips as she kept sucking on the clit in front of her lips. “Ella, babe, Ella, yes, more, right there!”

And then, mere moments later, her own pleasure exploded in a dazzling burst of light, her body shuddering uncontrollably as Lily continued to drive the strap-on deep inside her.

“Fuck, oh shit, shit, yes!”

Ella felt a monster brewing inside her that was begging to erupt.

"Mommy! Fuck! Mummy! I love it! I love it!" she screamed, before collapsing onto Alexis' legs as the strap-on barged deep since her.

Ella had never experienced something so pleasurable. The buildup, the intensity, the sounds, and the smells were so intense.

"Good girls," Lily murmured, finally slowing her pace then pulling out as both Ella and Alexis breathed heavily, their bodies spent and glistening with sweat. "That was incredible."

As the last echoes of their pleasure faded, Lily and Alexis shared an intimate, lingering kiss. Their lips met with a softness that belied the wild passion they'd just experienced, and Ella couldn't help but feel her heart swell at the sight.

"Come here, Ella," Lily beckoned, her voice low and sultry. "You were been so patient, you deserved that."

Ella hesitated for a moment, her mind still reeling from the intensity of the scene she'd just taken part in. But as she looked into the eyes of the two women who had brought her to new heights of desire, she knew she belonged with them.

"Thank you," Ella whispered as she climbed into bed between Lily and Alexis. She reached out tentatively, her hands trembling as she drew them both into a gentle embrace. Then, slowly, she pressed her lips first to Lily's, and then to Alexis', savoring the taste of their shared passion.

"Looks like we have a little cleanup to do," Lily said with a teasing glint in her eye once they broke apart. "And Alexis, maybe you need a little taking care of too?" She turned to a nearby dresser and retrieved two diapers, one for Ella and another for Alexis. "Let's get you both nice and snug in these, shall we?"

"Really?" Alexis asked playfully, raising an eyebrow. "I guess I should give it a try, "

"Trust me," Ella chimed in, grinning as she recalled her own first experience with Lily. "You're gonna love it!"

As Lily expertly diapered them both, Ella couldn't help but marvel at the juxtaposition of the situation. Moments ago, they were all entwined in a passionate encounter, and now they were about to cuddle together, swaddled in soft, crinkling diapers.

"See? Not so bad, is it?" Ella asked Alexis as they lay side by side, their diapers rustling gently with each movement.

"Okay, I admit it, it's kind of nice," Alexis replied, running her fingers over the smooth plastic. "I'm always up for trying new things."

"Me too," Ella agreed quietly, her thoughts drifting back to the intense pleasure she'd experienced under Lily's touch.

A warm, tender moment surrounded Ella as she found herself nestled between Lily and Alexis. The soft glow of the bedside lamp cast a honeyed light over their bodies, draped in shadows and secrets. Their diapers crinkled gently with each subtle movement, reminding Ella of her own vulnerability.

"Hey," Lily said softly, her dark eyes sparkling with mischief, "why don't you both show me some appreciation for my hard work tonight?"

Ella glanced at Alexis, who smirked and nodded. They leaned in simultaneously, each taking one of Lily's full, sensitive nipples into their mouths. The taste of her skin was intoxicating, and Ella reveled in the intimacy of the act.

"Such good girls," Lily cooed, running her fingers through their hair. "You're making Mommy very happy."

Ella's cheeks flushed with pride. This moment with Lily and Alexis was worth any initial discomfort earlier. Perhaps she could now live with the idea that this kind of relationship might be for her and that being seen like this, at least away from home, wasn't an issue for her.

"Alright, babies, it's time for your bedtime bottle," Lily announced, reaching over to the nightstand and producing two bottles filled with warm milk.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered, her heart swelling with gratitude. She couldn't believe how much this woman had helped her grow and explore new aspects of herself. A week ago she’d never considered hooking up with a woman and here she was, diapered by her older neighbor after having a three-way with the hot woman they’d met earlier at the beach.

"Thanks, Lily," Alexis chimed in, her grin infectious.

"Mommy, please," Lily corrected, winking at Alexis.

"Okay, Mommy," Alexis conceded with a laugh, rolling her eyes playfully.

As they each took a bottle, Ella marveled at the surreal scene before her, wondering if she'd ever imagined herself in such a situation. She looked up to see Lily watching them both, her eyes shining with love and care.

"Drink up, babies. You both did so well tonight, and I'm so proud of you," Lily encouraged, her voice soft and nurturing.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella murmured again, feeling tears prick at the corners of her eyes.

As they drank from their bottles, Ella let herself sink into the moment, feeling safe and loved in a way that she'd never experienced before. In this little corner of the world, she had found her sanctuary. Lily’s hands were running over both her and Alexis’ diapers as she watched them drink.

Ella stole secret glances with Alexis, telling her with her eyes that this was an incredible experience. The other young woman was beaming too as she wrapped her legs around Ella’s. Eventually their bottles were finished and Alex spoke,

"Well, I think I better head back to my room. I check out in the morning" she smiled, getting up off the bed. “But I’m going to keep the diaper!”

Alexis looked down at the diaper she still wore, now hidden beneath her flowing dress. The crinkling sound with each step a quiet reminder of the evening's adventures. She glanced over to Ella and Lily, reaching out to take their hands.

"Thank you both for tonight," Alexis said, her voice filled with sincerity. "It was...unexpected and amazing."

"Anytime, darling," Lily replied, her hand giving Alexis' a gentle squeeze. "You're always welcome, I’ve got your number."

Ella couldn't help but smile, her cheeks flushed as she thought about everything that had just transpired. Her heart raced as she replayed the memories in her head, trying to commit every detail to memory.

"See you soon?" Ella asked as she watched Alexis slip into her shoes, unable to keep the hopeful tone from her voice.

"Definitely," Alexis responded, her eyes twinkling with excitement. "Maybe next time we can explore even more together."

"Looking forward to it," Ella murmured, feeling a warmth spread through her chest at the idea of seeing Alexis again.

The three women exchanged lingering kisses, their soft lips pressed together with tenderness and promise. As Alexis stepped outside, she turned back to wave goodbye, the door closing gently behind her.

"Come on, baby girl," Lily whispered, guiding Ella towards the bed. "Let's get some rest."

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella said, her voice barely audible. "Today has been...awesome. I never realised we could do so much together with this"

"Mommy's happy to help you explore your desires," Lily murmured, pulling Ella close and nuzzling her neck. "We should be free to enjoy things, but know that we're still the most important thing to each other"

As they lay down together, the warmth and weight of Lily's body against hers lulled Ella into a sense of security she'd never known before. Her thoughts drifted, to where life with Lily could take her. Was this going to be more than a holiday fling? Could this become something much more serious?

SWIMMING LESSONS

As Ella awoke, she squinted at the brightness and turned her head to find Lily already sitting up in bed, reading a book. The older woman glanced over, a smile gracing her lips.

"Morning, sleepyhead," she greeted warmly. "I thought we could spend the day by the swimming pool. How does that sound?"

Ella's heart fluttered with excitement. She adored spending time with Lily, feeling more alive than ever around the confident businesswoman. "That sounds amazing," she agreed, stretching her limbs beneath the covers. "Being together like this every day is incredible."

Lily's smile widened, her eyes lighting up with genuine affection. "I'm glad you think so. I've been enjoying our time together too." She set her book aside and moved closer, placing a gentle hand on Ella's cheek. "You make me very happy, Ella."

Though Ella was still uncertain about the exact nature of their relationship, she couldn't deny the happiness that swelled within her at Lily's words. As they shared a tender morning kiss, she felt the familiar warmth of her damp diaper pressing against her skin. It was both embarrassing and comforting, reminding her of Lily's care and attention.

"Looks like someone needs a change before we head down for breakfast," Lily teased softly, running her fingers along the waistband of Ella's diaper.

Ella blushed, nodding her agreement. She lay back, allowing Lily to expertly change her diaper, doing her best to ignore the vulnerability that came with being so exposed. When Lily finished, she handed Ella a simple but pretty dress, which Ella gratefully accepted. As she slipped into it, she felt a sense of normalcy return, despite the padding hidden beneath.

“Great, we’ll get changed after breakfast” Lily said, grabbing a bag with both their swimming costumes.

As they made their way to the hotel's dining area, Ella couldn't help but feel a mixture of excitement and apprehension. She was grateful for the normalcy of her dress, yet she couldn't shake the feeling of being exposed. But with Lily by her side, guiding her through this new experience, Ella knew she could face anything.

Ella sat down at their reserved table, fidgeting with the edges of her dress. The dining room buzzed around her, a cacophony of voices and clanking silverware. She glanced at Lily, who stood near the breakfast buffet with an air of confidence that Ella admired.

"Sit tight, sweetheart. Let me choose your breakfast," Lily called over to her, her voice carrying easily above the din. Ella smiled, watching as Lily's eyes scanned the array of food, selecting items with care and consideration.

"Excuse me, miss?" Lily beckoned to a nearby waitress. "Could you please heat up a bottle of milk for her please?" as she pulled a bottle out of the small bag she was carrying

"Of course," the waitress replied with a nod, disappearing into the kitchen.

Ella stared at Lily disapprovingly. Of course, there had to be something Lily would do to remind Ella of her place. The waitress returned a few minutes later with the small bottle that Ella hid behind the coffee menu so that nobody could see.

“Aww, that’s a clever little hiding spot” the waitress said, smirking as she left.

Ella grabbed the bottle and drank a little, knowing that Lily wouldn’t let them leave until all the milk was gone. Her eyes darted around as she sucked on the silicone teat, eager for the flow to quicken before putting it back down behind the menu.

Ella squirmed in her seat, feeling the diaper beneath her dress shift against her skin. It was a strange sensation, but one she was growing more accustomed to each day. As people around her chatted and ate, she couldn't help but wonder if any of them noticed her secret or the way she blushed when drinking from a bottle.

Lily returned to the table, setting down a plate filled with fresh fruit, yogurt, and a warm croissant. Ella's stomach growled in anticipation. Together, they began to eat, Lily striking up conversation about their plans for the day.

"By the way, I made a reservation for us at a fancy restaurant off resort tonight," Lily revealed, her eyes twinkling with excitement. "I thought we could have some quality time alone, just the two of us, like as ourselves."

“No diapers, or bottles?” Ella hissed.

“Just two women eating together” Lily smiled.

Ella felt a swell of happiness rise within her chest. "That sounds amazing. I can't wait." She hesitated for a moment, then added, "Thank you for doing all this.”

Lily reached across the table, her fingers brushing against Ella's hand. "It's my pleasure, darling. Now where’s your milk, did the waitress forget?"

“No!” blurted Ella, not wanting Lily to make a scene, “It’s here!” she said, drinking from it.

“Oh good, now c’mon let’s eat, we’ve got lots to do today” Lily said.

Ella had come to realize that questioning Lily about plans wouldn’t work. She’d go with the flow and trust that their agenda would be fun. Finishing the delicious breakfast, the two women got up from their table.

“You know, now it’s Friday, there’s going to be more people here than yesterday” Lily said.

“Great” smiled Ella, knowing this would just mean more chances to be humiliated. And, as they reached the pool area, Ella was shocked to see the huge increase in the number of guests.

Ella followed Lily through the maze of sun loungers and parasols, her eyes darting between the myriad lesbian couples enjoying their own intimate moments. The energy around the swimming pool was palpable, a heady mix of laughter, flirtation, and the occasional soft moan of pleasure.

"Wow," Ella murmured, feeling a shiver of anticipation race down her spine. "There's so many... couples."

"Of course there are," Lily replied with a knowing grin. "This is a special place, after all."

They reached the locker room and stepped inside, the cool shade offering temporary respite from the relentless heat. Rows of lockers lined the walls, while women in various states of undress bustled about, chatting and laughing with one another.

"Let's find a spot to change," Lily said, guiding Ella toward an empty bench near the back of the room.

As they settled into their space, Ella couldn't help but notice the curious glances that were cast in their direction. Her cheeks burned with embarrassment, but she also felt a strange thrill at the attention, as if the room was charged with electricity. Just the age gap between the two of them was enough to turn eyes, what would happen when people saw the other activities Ella and Lily got up to?

"Alright, sweetheart," Lily announced, her voice carrying just enough for those nearby to hear, "time to get you ready for our swim."

Ella hesitated, suddenly very aware of the other women who had paused their conversations to watch. But before she could protest, Lily had already unzipped Ella's dress, revealing the diaper beneath.

"Such a good girl, wearing your diaper like I asked," Lily cooed, her fingers deftly undoing the tapes as she eased it off. “Now the waterproof one goes on next”

Ella bit her lip, torn between wanting to cover herself and the undeniable rush of being exposed in front of these strangers. She glanced around, catching snippets of whispered commentary: "So cute!" "I can't believe they're doing this here." "Now that's dedication to a fantasy."

"Let's get you into your swimsuit, baby girl," Lily said, holding up the babyish one-piece with a flourish.

As Ella stepped into the suit, she felt a mixture of vulnerability and excitement coursing through her veins. She looked around once more, meeting the eyes of several onlookers who offered encouraging smiles and nods of approval. Somehow, their acceptance made it easier for her to embrace the moment.

"See?" Lily murmured, leaning in close as she adjusted the straps of Ella's suit. "You're not alone here. Everyone is exploring their desires, just like us."

Ella nodded slowly, her heart pounding in her chest. As the last strap clicked into place, she looked up at Lily with a newfound sense of confidence, ready to face whatever came next, together.

Lily stood before the mirror, her tanned, toned body a stark contrast to Ella's petite frame. As she slipped into her sultry, red bikini, a sense of pride swelled within her. She glanced over at Ella, who was nervously adjusting the frills on her babyish swimsuit.

"Relax, sweetie," Lily said with a smile as she tied the last knot on her bikini top. "You're doing great."

Ella hesitated for a moment before responding. "I know... it's just, so many people saw me like this. But somehow, it doesn't feel as strange as I thought it would."

"Embrace it, baby girl," Lily encouraged, taking Ella's hand and leading her back out to the bustling pool area.

The sun beat down on them, the scent of sunscreen and chlorine filling their nostrils. Ella watched as Lily claimed two sun loungers, arranging their towels neatly on each. For a moment, Ella felt envious of the other women - free to lounge in their skimpy bikinis without a care in the world. But then, she remembered the thrill she'd felt in the locker room, the exhilaration of being seen in her baby clothes by so many strangers.

"Ready to play some games?" Lily asked, snapping Ella out of her thoughts.

"Sure," Ella replied, her cheeks flushing as Lily produced a pair of pink armbands and matching goggles from her beach bag. “For me!” gasped Ella.

“You told me you can’t swim well, I don’t want to take any risks. I’m being the responsible adult here” said Lily, blowing up the armbands with a huge smile on her face.

“I’m going to look like an idiot” Ella protested.

“Would you rather look a little silly or drown?” Lily asked.

“Argh! Fine!” said Ella, offering out her arms.

"Here, let me help you," Lily offered, securing the armbands tightly around Ella's upper arms. The goggles followed, Lily adjusting the straps until they fit snugly around Ella's head.

"Alright, my little water baby, let's get in!" Lily took Ella's hand, guiding her towards the shallow end of the pool. The cool water lapped against their legs, sending shivers up Ella's spine.

"First, let's practice your kicks," Lily instructed, holding Ella by the waist as she demonstrated the flutter kick. "Good girl! Now let's try some doggy paddle."

Ella followed Lily's lead, her arms and legs moving in unison as she paddled through the water. She couldn't help but giggle at the silly game, feeling more at ease with every splash. Still, she was a little unsure of herself. Right now, in the shallows, she could put her feet down if she felt afraid.

"Time for the deep end now," Lily declared, leading Ella towards the pool's edge.

"Wait... I'm not sure if I'm ready," Ella admitted, her heart pounding.

"Trust me, baby girl," Lily reassured her, gently tugging her further into the water. "You've got your armbands and goggles, and I'll be right here with you."

With a deep breath, Ella let herself be guided into the deeper water. Her feet left the ground, her body buoyed by the armbands. The sensation was both exhilarating and terrifying.

"See? You're doing great," Lily praised, her hand never leaving Ella's side.

As they swam together, Ella marveled at how quickly she'd adapted to this new lifestyle. It wasn't so much about the diaper or the baby clothes; it was about the trust, the connection she shared with Lily. And in that moment, she knew she wouldn't trade it for anything.

“There we go, such a clever little girl!” Lily beamed with pride.

“It’s so fun!” Ella said, kicking her legs and swimming by herself for the first time.

“I said you could do it!” Lily said, swimming right being Ella. “But not too much or you’ll get tired. Let’s grab a seat”

Ella felt the sun warming her skin as she lounged on the poolside chair, the water droplets on her babyish swimsuit evaporating and leaving a pleasant coolness. She glanced over at Lily, who was applying sunscreen to her toned limbs with practiced ease.

"Excuse me, dears," a voice interrupted Ella's reverie. A woman in her seventies, wearing a modest floral one-piece swimsuit and sporting a head full of grey curls, approached them. "I'm Betty," she said, extending a wrinkled hand. "I just wanted to say hello and how refreshing it is to see two adults living out their fantasies."

"Hi Betty," Lily replied warmly, shaking the older woman's hand. "That’s really kind, do you want to take a seat for a bit, it’s pretty hot out here?"

"Thank you, I'd love that," Betty responded, settling onto the empty sun lounger next to them.

"So, how did you two meet?" Betty asked, her curious eyes flitting between Ella and Lily.

"Actually, Ella here was my neighbor," Lily began, a mischievous grin spreading across her face. "One day, I caught her watching me sunbathe topless from her window. Instead of getting mad, I invited her over. We kissed, and then I diapered her."

Ella looked over at Lily mortified that their secrets were shared.

"Really?" Betty's eyebrows rose with intrigue. "How fascinating. And Ella, what is it about older women that attracts you?"

Ella hesitated for a moment, her cheeks growing warm under the sun. Just why was this woman so direct? Was it her age? Ella glanced at Lily, who offered an encouraging smile. "Well, I think it's because Lily is sweet, caring, and sexy. She makes me feel safe and loved, but also desired."

"Ah, I see," Betty nodded thoughtfully, her eyes filled with understanding. "It's rare to find such a connection, especially in this day and age."

Ella couldn't help but agree with Betty. She knew that what she shared with Lily was truly special. And as they chatted and laughed with Betty by the pool, Ella felt an indescribable contentment wash over her, like warm waves lapping against her skin.

“And this, the swimsuit, the diapers, so adorable!”

Ella blushed before thanking Betty.

“It must bring you closer together” the old lady added.

“It does” Lily said, wrapping an arm around Ella.

“Good for you. You shouldn’t care what others think or say” the woman added before she turned to Ella, “Sorry, dear, you’ll learn that us older folks often given advice, even when it’s not asked for!”

“That’s Okay, I really appreciate it” said Ella, feeling more confident after receiving Betty’s support. 

“So, Betty, are you here alone?” Lily asked.

“No, no. See that beautiful lady swimming there. She’s my wife” Betty answered.

Ella looked over to see another woman, her hair slightly graying. She was probably in her sixties, a little younger than Betty. She waved over at the three of them having seen she was the focus of their attention. Ella smiled and waved back.

“Together forty-two years” Betty smiled.

“Wow, that is incredible” said Lily.

“Yeah, wow, congratulations” added Ella.

Hearing about Betty and her long marriage brought up feelings within Ella. The woman was happy, in a relationship, and was out here living her life. These were all things Ella wanted. She’d always imagined it would be with some faceless guy, but why not a woman?

“Well, I best be off. Lovely to meet you two and enjoy your stay” Betty said, getting off as her wife pulled herself out of the pool, “I’ve got to take my wife back to our room” she said with a smile.

“Enjoy!” Lily said.

“Wow, they have sex!” Ella gasped when Betty was out of earshot.

“Of course, do you think you get to like sixty and your body stops feeling sexual urges!” laughed Lily.

“Well…” thought Ella. “I just guessed they’d want to do other stuff”

“You don’t think I’d be sexy when I’m seventy” Lily asked, an eyebrow raised.

“Oh, you will be!” smiled Ella, “You’ll be like one of those classic actresses who never loses their looks”

“So you’ll still want to fuck me then” Lily asked, grabbing Ella’s hand.

“So much” Ella beamed, her thoughts trailing back to Alexis and her fantasies about much older women.

“Great, well let’s order lunch and then you can show me your swimming again” said Lily as she picked up a menu from the table next to her lounger.

The rest of the afternoon was a mix of kissing, swimming, talking, and picking up the sun’s rays. This was exactly what Ella needed and Lily practically had to drag her back to the room.

“Let’s get undressed and maybe a little chill out before we get ready?” Lily suggested.

“Sounds great, Mommy” Ella grinned, pulling off her diaper and jumping on the bed.

ROMANCE

Ella reclined on the bed, her legs stretched out before her as she watched the sun dip below the horizon, casting an array of vibrant colors across the room. She enjoyed these quiet moments with Lily, where they could simply relax and appreciate each other's company.

"Alright, darling," Lily said as she rose from her seat near the window, "we should start getting ready for dinner. It's a rather fancy restaurant we're going to tonight." She cast a glance at Ella, who was still lounging on the bed. "Remember, you won't need to wear a diaper this time."

Ella smiled, feeling this could be her chance to explore the other side of their relationship, a more 'usual' side.

"Okay," she agreed, smiling as she slid off the bed.

Together, they dressed, sharing a mirror and smiling at each other, with Ella donning a sleek black dress that hugged her small-breasted figure, and Lily choosing a sophisticated red ensemble that accentuated her busty form. As they prepared, Ella couldn't help but steal glances at Lily, admiring the older woman's confidence and undeniable beauty.

"Ready?" Lily asked, extending her arm to Ella.

"Definitely," Ella replied, linking her arm with Lily's.

After a short taxi ride, the two women arrived at the beautiful restaurant, its warm lighting and plush furnishings welcoming them. As they settled into their booth, the murmur of conversation and clinking of fine china filled the air around them.

"This is a great place, how did you know about it?"

"Actually, my company designed it" Lily beamed.

"Wow, for real?" Ella asked.

Lily nodded and Ella beamed.

"Your company must be doing really well since it designs spaces like this," Ella remarked, taking in the luxurious surroundings.

Lily smiled, sipping her wine before answering. "Yes, we've been quite successful. We work on upmarket offices, homes, hotels, restaurants, and public spaces. It's been an incredible journey, watching my team bring our clients' visions to life."

"Wow," Ella said, genuinely impressed. "That must be so rewarding, creating something beautiful out of nothing."

"Yes, it is," Lily agreed, her eyes sparkling with pride. "But it's not just about the aesthetics; it's about understanding the needs and desires of the people who will use the spaces we create. That's what makes it truly satisfying."

Ella listened intently, her admiration for Lily growing as she learned more about her passions and accomplishments. She felt grateful to be in the presence of such a driven and talented woman. Someone she could really look up to.

"Tell me more about your work," Ella urged, eager to know every detail of Lily's life.

Ella watched as Lily's fingers traced the delicate rim of her wine glass, the soft glow of candlelight reflecting off her elegant hands. She could feel the warmth of pride swelling in her chest as Lily recounted her journey to success - how she built her design company from a small startup to a highly sought-after firm.

"Every project has its unique challenges, but that's what makes it exciting," Lily explained, her voice filled with passion. "It's taken years of hard work and dedication, but seeing my team thrive and our clients satisfied makes it all worth it."

As Ella listened, she couldn't help but be in awe of Lily's determination and tenacity. Even though she didn't know exactly how much Lily earned, the impression of wealth and accomplishment was undeniable.

"Your story is so inspiring," Ella said sincerely. "I can only imagine the level of commitment you've shown to get where you are today."

Lily chuckled softly, her eyes twinkling with amusement. "Well, I must admit, my love life suffered for it. My twenties were filled with a few relationships here and there, but nothing really stuck. Work always seemed to get in the way, you know?"

Ella nodded, understanding all too well the struggle to balance personal and college commitments. She found herself leaning in closer, captivated by Lily's honesty and vulnerability.

"By the time I reached my late thirties," Lily continued, "I started to notice that younger lesbians were drawn to me. They saw me as this hot, older businesswoman, and I won't lie, I played up to that role." She grinned, a mischievous glint in her eyes.

Ella felt a blush creeping up her cheeks, unable to suppress a smile as she imagined a flirtatious, confident slightly younger Lily commanding the attention like she had with her.

"Nothing wrong with enjoying the attention," Ella admitted, her voice barely above a whisper. "I mean, I couldn't take my eyes off you when I first saw you and now we're here together"

"You couldn't take your eyes off my boobs!" Lily laughed.

"Well... yeah" admitted Ella, "But, you know… Now it’s the whole package I’m interested in" Ella said, leaning in closer to not be overheard, "And how did you get started with the whole diaper thing?"

"Once I embraced my attraction to younger women," Lily began, "I started browsing the internet for information on age-gap relationships. That's when I stumbled upon several kink sites, including one that focused on MDLG."

Ella raised an eyebrow, intrigued by the acronym. "MDLG? What does that stand for?"

"Mommy Domme, Little Girl," Lily replied, a faint blush coloring her cheeks.

"Oh! Did you… try it right away or...?" Ella asked hesitantly, her voice barely audible over the clinking of silverware and hushed conversations around them.

Lily nodded, her eyes meeting Ella's with sincerity. "Yes, and I discovered that being a Mommy Domme suits me quite well. It allows me to express my nurturing side while also exploring my dominance. Which hopefully you've seen"

"I have" Ella nodded.

"Great, and well, I wanted to show you my other side too tonight. That's another reason for being here" Lily said.

"Okay, well yeah" Ella said, feeling a little shy.

"I really like you Ella, and sure, the diaper stuff is awesome, incredible, the best I ever had with you. But it can't be 24/7 365 days a year" Lily said.

Ella nodded, thinking that this conversation was starting to get closer to the thoughts she'd been having about where the two of them were going. Were they just having fun, were they friends with sexy diaper benefits, or was this developing into a relationship? Perhaps Lily noticed this.

"And I'm not rushing you or looking for anything like an answer or whatever. Like I said at the resort, this is just a chance for the two of us to hang out, have some fun, and yeah" she said, ending abruptly.

"I'm having an awesome trip with you" said Ella honestly, showing Lily that she had heard and understood she didn't need to go further.

"Me too" grinned Lily, grabbing Ella's hands and squeezing them gently, "Oh, I think this is for us!" she said as the server walked over.

"So, what about you, college girl?" Lily asked, playfully changing the subject as the server left the table. "Tell me about your classes, professors, friends. Are you a good student or do you go a little wild?"

“What do you think?” laughed Ella.

“You’re a good girl, I think. But maybe there’s something else deep down there!” smiled Lily.

Ella smiled, "Well, I'm studying psychology, and I absolutely love it. My professors are incredibly knowledgeable, but sometimes they drone on for hours about stuff I don't get."

"Maybe you need your Mommy to come help with your homework" Lily grinned.

"Gosh, I think I'd be even further behind than I am right now if you were there!" Ella laughed.

As she continued to describe her life on campus - from late-night study sessions with her friends to the fun-filled weekends exploring the city - Ella felt the warmth of her connection with Lily growing stronger. It was nice to feel like a real adult and have someone she could share these feelings with.

"And what about dating there? Have you ever had a boyfriend before?" Lily asked, her voice gentle and curious.

Ella hesitated for a moment before replying, "Yeah, I had a high school boyfriend, but we drifted apart once I left for college." She paused, considering her past relationship. "I guess we just grew up and changed."

"Understandable," Lily agreed. "People change over time"

"Right, I mean, I never thought I'd be doing something like this" Ella said.

"Me too," smiled Lily, "But I'm not complaining!"

The honesty between them felt liberating, allowing Ella to open up and let Lily in even more. As they continued to chat, Ella felt like she was learning more about Lily and loved what she heard. Though the woman was much older, it wasn't awkward and they had plenty to share.

As the evening progressed, laughter filled the air between them. Their flirtatious banter was accompanied by playful footsy under the table, making Ella feel both cared for and desired by Lily. The balance of nurturing and dominance brought forth by Lily's Mommy Domme role seemed to complement the adventurous spirit within Ella.

As their conversations flowed effortlessly, she couldn't help but think that maybe, just maybe, she was on the path to discovering a deeper part of herself – one that could thrive alongside Lily's guidance and love.

"Shall we share the chocolate cake?" Lily suggested with a grin, to which Ella eagerly nodded in agreement.

"Come round here, it'll be easier to eat" smiled Lily.

Ella shuffled into the booth and the two women shared a deep kiss. Ella blushing as they pulled apart.

"First kiss with another woman out in the real world" Lily said.

Ella nodded, feeling like it was something to be incredibly proud of.

"Can I have my second?" Ella asked, her fingers on Lily's lap.

Ella's lips gently pressed to Lily's and the two were closer together. Ella knew this was a big step for her, doing this in public where others could see meant admitting to herself that she was romantically interested in women.

"Wow" Ella said as they eventually pulled apart. “I wanna do that some more”

“In the mall, on dates, the theater?” Lily asked.

“I could do all those” smiled Ella, thinking how awesome it would be.

"Think we better eat this before the ice-cream totally melts!" giggled Lily as she picked up a spoon, scooping some up and offering it to Ella, "Oh shit, sorry, you can feed yourself. I just got so used to doing it for you"

Ella smiled, "That's Okay, Mommy. You can feed me a little" she said, opening her mouth.

With each spoonful, she savored not just the rich taste of the chocolate but also the deepening connection she felt with her companion.

"Would you like to take a walk before we head back?" Lily asked as they finished the last morsel of their dessert. Ella welcomed the idea, feeling an irresistible urge to spend more time with Lily outside the confines of the resort.

Hand in hand, they strolled down the promenade, the moon casting its silver glow upon the waves crashing against the shore. The scent of the sea filled the air as they walked, their fingers intertwined, sharing small, intimate kisses.

As the evening wind caressed Ella's face, she couldn't help but think about how lucky she was to have met Lily. Everything about their time together felt natural yet exciting, making her heart race with anticipation for what the future might hold.

"Alright, Ella, shall we head back" Lily said with a warm smile, signalling it was time to return to the resort. “I want you so badly”.

“Let’s go” Ella beamed.

They hailed a taxi, and as they slid into the back seat, Ella felt a sense of contentment wash over her. What a perfect evening it had been. Everything seemed to be falling into place. Sure, there was the age-difference thing, and the face Lily was her neighbor, but those were becoming smaller obstacles for Ella. She’d face those later, but right now she just wanted to get back to their hotel room.

GOING ALL NIGHT

Ella's heart raced as she fumbled with the hotel room key, her hands trembling in anticipation. The door clicked open and without hesitation, Lily pulled her inside, locking the door behind them. Their lips met in a passionate embrace, the fire between them too strong to be contained any longer. Ella felt as if every nerve in her body was set alight, her thoughts consumed by the intoxicating presence of Lily.

"God, I want you so much," Ella gasped between kisses, losing herself in the taste and feel of Lily's soft lips. Her hands roamed over Lily's body, exploring the firm curves beneath her elegant dress. She felt Lily's hands on her own body, caressing her waist and gripping her hips with a confidence that sent shivers down her spine.

"Tonight, you're not my diapered baby and I'm not your Mommy. You're you, and I'm me" Lily said.

Ella grinned, feeling a freedom that she knew this was going to be a different kind of experience. "You're so freaking hot, Lily" she said.

"Let's get these dresses off," Lily murmured, pulling back just enough to look into Ella's eyes before tugging at the zipper on the back of Ella's dress. Ella hesitated for a moment, remembering how new this all was for her, but the hunger in Lily's gaze spurred her on. With shaking hands, she reached for the clasp of Lily's dress, undressing each other in a frenzy of desire.

As the fabric pooled at their feet, Lily stepped closer, pressing her body against Ella's. Her lips found their way to Ella's neck, leaving a trail of searing kisses that made Ella groan with pleasure. "Please, don't stop," she begged, tilting her head to give Lily better access.

"Trust me, sweetheart, I'm just getting started," Lily replied, her voice low and sultry. She slid her hands up Ella's sides, cupping her small breasts through her lacy bra. Ella whimpered as Lily squeezed them tightly, feeling the heat pooling between her legs.

Lily's fingers traced delicate patterns on Ella's skin, teasing and taunting her. She could feel Ella's heart pounding, the desperate need in every breath. "You're so beautiful," she whispered into Ella's ear, sending shivers down her spine.

"Show me… show me everything," Ella panted, suddenly craving more than just Lily's touch.

Ella's breath hitched as Lily deftly unclasped her bra, the garment falling away to reveal her small, pert breasts. The dim light of the hotel room cast shadows over their entwined bodies, and Ella couldn't help but feel a sense of vulnerability as she stood there, exposed before the older woman.

"Relax," Lily murmured, gently brushing her fingertips against Ella's sensitive nipples. "You are absolutely stunning, perfect."

The praise sent a warm shiver down Ella's spine, and she allowed herself to be drawn into Lily's embrace once more, their lips meeting in a passionate kiss. As they lost themselves in each other's touch, Lily began to tease Ella's nipples, licking and nipping at them with increasing fervor.

"Ah! Lily..." Ella gasped, clinging to her lover for support. "That feels...incredible."

"Good," Lily husked, continuing her exploration of Ella's chest. "I want you to enjoy every single moment of this."

As they kissed, Ella could feel Lily's hand drifting lower, making its way between her legs. She tensed involuntarily, still unsure of what to expect – but as Lily's fingers traced teasing circles on her panties, she found herself writhing in pleasure, desperate for more contact.

"Please, Lily," she whispered, releasing her grip on Lily's hair to clutch at her shoulders instead. "I need you."

"Patience, sweetheart," Lily admonished playfully, but even as she spoke, her fingers hooked into the waistband of Ella's panties, pulling them down and off in one swift motion. Ella's heart raced in anticipation, knowing that she was now completely naked and vulnerable before her experienced lover, and yet feeling more alive than she ever had before.

"God, you're so beautiful," Lily breathed, taking a step back to fully appreciate the sight of Ella's flushed, trembling body. "Now, let me show you just how much I want you. Get on the bed"

Lily's eyes gleamed with desire as she lowered herself between Ella's trembling thighs. The scent of Ella's arousal filled the air, intoxicating Lily and driving her onward. She looked up at Ella, her gaze a mixture of lust and tenderness. "Are you ready for this, sweetheart?"

Ella nodded, her breath catching in her throat as she watched Lily's dark-brown hair cascade down to frame her face. "Yes, Lily...please."

"Good," Lily murmured, pressing a gentle kiss to the inside of Ella's thigh before dipping her head down. As her tongue made contact with Ella's pussy, a shudder of ecstasy rippled through Ella's body, causing her back to arch off the bed.

"Ah! Oh, God, Lily...that feels so good," Ella moaned, her fingers tangling in Lily's hair as she sought to guide her lover's movements. Lily responded eagerly, her tongue flicking and lapping at Ella's clit with practiced skill. Her hands gripped Ella's hips firmly, keeping her in place even as she bucked and writhed under the onslaught of pleasure.

"You taste incredible, Ella," Lily said, pausing for a moment to look up at the younger woman. "I could spend hours just like this, devouring you."

"Please, don't stop," Ella whimpered, desperate for more of the addictive sensation. Her hips pressed forward, grinding against Lily's face as she sought to increase the friction.

"Such a greedy girl," Lily teased, but she complied, redoubling her efforts and sending Ella spiraling towards her peak. Ella's hand moved to her breast, squeezing it tightly as the pleasure built and threatened to consume her entirely.

Why had she denied herself this pleasure from women? This was so much better than any other sexual experience she’d had in her life. The passion, the delicate touches, the skills from her lesbian lover. It was all too much for the younger woman as her body began to shake.

"Fuck, fuck, fuck!" Ella gasped, her voice reaching new heights as her orgasm suddenly crashed over her like a tidal wave. She clutched at Lily's head, her body convulsing with the intensity of her climax."Oh my God! Fuck! Yes!" she screamed.

Ella sensed Lily pressing in deeper, trying to prolong her orgasm.

"Ah! Lily!" Ella cried out, her chest heaving as she tried to catch her breath. As the aftershocks faded, she felt Lily's lips press a tender kiss to her still-sensitive clit, causing her to shudder one final time.

Lily crawled up Ella's trembling body, her own arousal evident in the flush of her cheeks and the glint in her eyes. She unclasped her bra with practiced ease, allowing it to fall to the floor. Ella couldn't help but stare, mesmerized by the sight of Lily's large breasts, nipples already hard with desire.

"Go on, sweetheart," Lily coaxed, her voice low and sultry. "Show me how much you like them."

Ella reached out grabbing onto Lily's enormous boobs, squeezing them gently, causing the older woman to moan with delight,

"I love your fingers on my nipples, but not as much as your lips. Suck them!" the woman demanded.

Ella did as she was told, swirling her tongue around the sensitive bud and delighting in the moan that escaped Lily's lips. She sucked harder, encouraged by Lily's response, and used her free hand to massage the other breast. The silky skin beneath her fingertips only fueled her growing confidence.

"God, Ella, that feels amazing," Lily gasped, her hands tangling in Ella's blonde hair. "Don't stop."

Lily’s words were like a drug to Ella, spurring her on as she lavished attention on Lily's generous chest. The taste of Lily's skin, the feel of her nipples hardening between her lips, it all became an intoxicating blend of pleasure that left her lightheaded and wanting more.

"Are you ready for more?" Lily asked, her breathing ragged as she looked down at Ella, who nodded eagerly in response.

"More than ready," Ella breathed, her heart pounding in anticipation.

Lily smiled, a blend of tenderness and lust, as she removed her panties, revealing the glistening folds of her pussy. Ella's mouth watered at the sight, her newfound desire for women leaving her wondering why she was into guys in the first place. She knew she wanted, needed, to taste Lily – and not just once, but every day.

"Please, let me..." Ella whispered, her hands trembling as they reached for Lily's hips, guiding her down so that her pussy was within reach of Ella's eager lips.

"Go on" Lily encouraged, her voice filled with warmth and affection. "Taste me."

Ella closed her eyes, inhaling the intoxicating scent of Lily's arousal before she finally allowed herself to take that first, tentative lick. The flavor exploded on her tongue, a heady mixture of sweetness and musk that made her moan in appreciation.

"Fuck, Lily," she gasped, unable to contain her delight. "You have the most perfect pussy."

"Thank you, sweetheart," Lily purred, her hands stroking Ella's hair as she continued to explore the depths of Lily's pussy with her tongue. "Just like that..."

As Ella delved deeper, teasing Lily's clit and reveling in the sounds of pleasure that spilled from her lover's lips, she couldn't help but wonder how she had ever doubted the appeal of being with a woman. Every moan, every shudder, every whispered word of encouragement only served to remind her that this was where she belonged – lost in the throes of passion with Lily, who awakened desires she never even knew she had.

"There, right there, fuck!" Lily panted.

Ella's heart pounded in her chest as she brought Lily to the edge, the older woman’s breath coming in ragged gasps.

"Ella, Ella, Ella!" cried Lily, the wetness between her legs growing and covering Ella's lips. "Oh yes! Right there!"

Lily's fingers dug into the sheets, a desperate moan escaping her lips as she finally tipped over the precipice and climaxed. Ella savored each quiver of Lily's body, each pulse of her release, and lapped up her juices tenderly.

"Come here," Lily murmured, her voice thick with pleasure. She pulled Ella up to her, their mouths meeting in a passionate, lingering kiss that left them both breathless. "You're amazing, sweetheart."

"Thank you." Ella blushed at the praise, her cheeks warm against the coolness of Lily's skin. "It feels so good with you"

As they lay entwined, Lily's hand drifted down to Ella's ass, tracing a gentle line along the curve of her cheek. "Can I play with your butt?" she asked softly, her eyes searching Ella's for any hint of hesitation.

"My butt?" Ella repeated.

"Yeah, this cute, fine, perfect piece of ass" Lily said, grabbing the younger woman's butt tightly.

Ella swallowed hard, nerves fluttering in her stomach. But she trusted Lily implicitly, so she nodded her consent. "Okay," she whispered.

"Good girl," Lily praised, pressing a comforting kiss to Ella's forehead before guiding her into position on all fours. As she knelt behind Ella, she murmured soothing words of encouragement, easing her lover's anxiety.

"What are you going to go?" Ella asked nervously.

"This" said Lily as Ella's ass was stretched wide open.

The first touch of Lily's tongue against Ella's sensitive flesh sent a shiver up her spine, the sensation both foreign and exhilarating. Ella gripped the sheets as Lily delved deeper, her tongue exploring her most intimate area with care and skill.

"God, Lily," Ella moaned, her body trembling at the unfamiliar pleasure. "That feels...amazing."

Ella groaned as Lily licked up and down her tight back passage, the sensation so different to getting her pussy licked. She also felt naughty, offering up this taboo part of her body. The sexy, hot, older woman wanted to lick this part of her and that made Ella groan with even more pleasure.

"The prettiest pussy and the most amazing asshole" Lily said as she ran her finger teasingly over Ella's hole. "And an awesome view" Lily said, looking up at Ella who had peered over her shoulder.

Ella blushed, unsure what to say. She was prepared to let Lily do whatever she wanted.

"Is it okay if I slip a finger in, baby?" Lily asked, pausing to seek permission as her pinky pressed against Ella's butthole.

"Y-yes," Ella stammered, her voice shaking with desire.

Lily gently pressed her finger inside Ella's ass, moving slowly to allow her lover time to adjust. As she did so, she continued to lavish attention on Ella with her tongue, driving the younger woman wild with need.

"Oh my!" gushed Ella, the sensation a little alien to her.

"Tell me if you like it, baby girl," Lily murmured, her breath hot against Ella's skin.

"I-I do," Ella panted, unable to deny the pleasure coursing through her. "I really do."

"Good," Lily whispered, her eyes shining with pride and affection as she watched Ella surrender to the moment. "Let yourself go, sweetheart. Enjoy every second of this."

"Oh, it's so... so... wow!" Ella gasped, unable to put her feelings into words. The sensation was like a filling and emptying of her behind. Her entrance stretched a little by Lily's finer, but the mental idea of giving up her ass was equally pleasurable.

"Ella, do you want me to try something a little more?" Lily asked, the tone of her voice soft and reassuring.

Ella hesitated for a moment, her mind racing with uncertainty. "W-what do you have in mind?"

"How about we try a small dildo in your ass? We can take it slow, and I'll be right here with you. You can always tell me to stop," Lily offered, her eyes filled with genuine concern for Ella's comfort.

"Okay," Ella agreed, her voice wavering but determined. She trusted Lily, and she wanted to explore new boundaries with her. Plus, if a finger felt this good, a small sex toy would be awesome.

"Good girl," Lily praised, planting a tender kiss on Ella's lips before retrieving a small pink dildo from her drawer.

"You've got so many toys!" gasped Ella, having seen Lily use a few different ones with her and Alexis.

"I know, they add a little fun!" Lily said, rubbing her fingers around the toy with a little lube. "Now, let's see how you like this"

As Ella took a deep breath and positioned herself on her back, Lily's warm gaze never left her face, offering silent encouragement.

Starting with a gentle touch, Lily slowly inserted the dildo into Ella's ass, watching her lover's reactions closely for any sign of discomfort. Ella breathed through the initial unfamiliar sensation, finding solace in Lily's comforting presence.

"Wow!" Ella gasped as Lily slowly rotated the toy an inch or so inside Ella.

"Look at you, taking it so well," Lily whispered, kissing Ella's cheeks and nose as she pushed the dildo further inside her. "You're so pretty, baby girl."

"Oh fuck, faster," Ella gasped, her body gradually adjusting to the feeling of being filled by the toy. Her heart raced as she realized that she was actually enjoying the experience.

"Good girl, good girl" smiled Lily as she added an extra few centimetres of the toy with each thrust in, finally getting to where Ella could take all five inches.

"Oh yes, in my butt, fuck me in my butt!" Ella groaned, feeling naughty that she had given up her ass like this.

As the dildo slid in and out, Ella felt her arousal growing once more. She reached down and began to finger herself, moaning softly as she matched the rhythm of Lily's thrusts.

"God, you're amazing," Lily purred, picking up speed as Ella's body writhed beneath her.

Ella felt the pleasure radiating from both special places between her legs. Her fingers were picking up speed and Lily was slamming the dildo into her ass.

"Oh yes! Yes!" screamed Ella, looking Lily directly in the eye. It felt incredibly intense to share these feeling with another woman who would be aware of exactly how this felt.

"Good girl, cum for me, show me how much you love things in your ass!"

Ella grimaced as she thrust her ass towards the toy, eager to get as much pleasure as she could from it. Lily reached down, pinching Ella's nipples now.

"Show me princess, show me how much you love it!" Lily said.

"Ah, Lily, I'm getting close!" Ella cried out, her climax building within her like a tidal wave.

With a wicked grin, Lily pulled the dildo out of Ella's ass and licked it deeply. The sight of Lily sucking the toy that had just been inside her sent Ella over the edge, her body shaking with pleasure as her orgasm tore through her.

"Lily! Fuck! Awww, yes!" she screamed, her ass clenching as if wishing the toy was still inside.

"Oh, there we go, my little anal princess!" smiled Lily, still pinching Ella's nipple.

"Th-that was...incredible," Ella panted, her eyes wide with amazement as she met Lily's gaze.

"Anything for you, baby girl," Lily replied, pressing a loving kiss to Ella's forehead. "I'm so proud of you for trusting me and trying something new."

Lily's eyes sparkled with excitement as she gazed down at Ella, her breath still heavy from their previous passionate encounter. "But," she whispered, their faces mere inches apart, "I want us to experience something truly special together."

"Wh-what do you mean?" Ella asked, her cheeks flushed and heart pounding. What more could they do?

Ella's mind raced to her experiences with guys where the show would be long over by now. However, with Lily, Ella knew they'd keep pleasuring each other until they were totally spent. This was the type of sex Ella had longed for. "What can we do?" she asked again.

"Let's orgasm together," Lily suggested, a sultry smile playing on her lips. "We're going to scissor. You ever heard of it?"

Ella's mind raced with uncertainty, but the idea that this could be a new way of sharing an intimate moment with Lily was undeniably appealing. "No, I haven't," she admitted timidly. "But it sounds...intersting."

"Trust me, baby girl, it will be," Lily assured her, guiding Ella into position. Their naked bodies pressed against each other, legs intertwined as they found their pussies rubbing together.

Ella's eyes lit up. The idea that the two most sensitive parts of their bodies would work together and connect like this had never crossed her mind. The second that her pussy touched Lily's though, the younger woman knew this would be epic.

"Oh Lily!" she gasped, surprised etched on her face.

"Ella, yes!" Lily smiled, "I want your pussy on mine, your wetness in me"

The sensation of their slick pussies rubbing together sent shivers down Ella's spine. She gasped, her eyes rolling back with pleasure as she clung tightly to Lily's hand. The closeness of their bodies, the fiery passion that burned between them – Ella felt as if she were floating on a cloud of ecstasy.

"Ah, L-Lily," she moaned, unable to form coherent thoughts as their hips moved in sync. "It feels so...amazing."

"Good girl," Lily purred, her voice laced with desire. "Just like that." Her own moans mingled with Ella's as they pushed harder against one another, the friction driving them both closer and closer to the edge.

Ella's thoughts swirled, consumed by the overwhelming sensations coursing through her body. She struggled to focus on anything but the woman before her, the woman who had opened her eyes to a whole new world of pleasure and love. In that moment, she felt an unbreakable bond forming between them, something she had never experienced before.

"Can you feel it, Ella?" Lily asked breathlessly. "We're so close...so close together."

Ella nodded, her eyes locked with Lily's as the intensity of their connection grew stronger. "Yes," she whispered, her voice barely audible above their shared moans. "I can feel it...it's so fucking good!"

Ella thought her body was about to rip in two but Lily seemed to be slowing down. She sensed the older woman’s grinding more deliberately and Ella took the time to appreciate Lily’s flower rubbing against her own, their legs slick from juices.

“Fuck, why didn’t me do this before?” Ella moaned, feeling she was close to a third orgasm.

“There’s so much we haven’t tried” said Lily, her cheeks flustered.

“I want it all, I’ll do anything” Ella groaned.

"Wait," Lily panted, breaking their passionate rhythm. She gently disentangled their legs and climbed off the bed, leaving Ella to watch her with a mix of confusion and lingering pleasure.

"Where are you going?" Ella asked breathlessly, propping herself up on her elbows. She had been so close to orgasming and was a little pissed. Her heart pounded in her chest as she watched Lily rummage through her bag, her curiosity piqued by what could possibly be next.

"Trust me," Lily said with a sly grin, pulling out a large double-ended dildo that made Ella's eyes widen in shock. "I think we'll both enjoy this just as much."

"Wow, it's so big," Ella whispered, her breath hitching as she took in the size of the toy. She felt a twinge of nervous excitement at the thought of sharing such an intimate experience with Lily.

"Are you up for it?" Lily asked, her eyes filled with desire as she climbed back onto the bed. "We can both get fucked and cum together."

Ella hesitated for only a moment before nodding eagerly. "Yes," she agreed, her voice barely audible. "I want to try it with you."

"Good girl," Lily praised, positioning the double-ended dildo between them. "Let's take it slow, okay?"

Ella nodded again, guiding one end of the dildo to her entrance while Lily did the same. They locked eyes, sharing a look of anticipation as they began to push the toy inside themselves.

"Ah, it's...bigger than I thought," Ella gasped, her body tensing as she struggled to accommodate the size. She glanced over at Lily, who seemed to be experiencing a similar challenge.

"Keep going," Lily encouraged through gritted teeth. "It feels good, but it's definitely bigger than what I'm used to."

Ella couldn't help but agree. As their bodies slowly adjusted to the girth of the dildo, she found herself becoming more and more aroused by the sensation of being filled so completely. The fact Lily was going through the same made Ella so aroused that the toy began feeling so good inside her.

"Can you feel it?" Ella asked Lily, her voice shaking with pleasure. "We're connected...by this toy."

Lily's eyes sparkled with lust. "Yes," she moaned, starting to thrust in sync with Ella. “With you” Lily groaned, placing her hand on the toy and forcing it back and forth to pleasure them both.

Ella's heart pounded in her chest as she and Lily found a rhythm, thrusting against each other with increasing urgency. Their moans mingled in the air, creating a symphony of pleasure that echoed through the hotel room. Ella could feel the heat radiating from their entwined bodies, the slickness of sweat and arousal adding a delicious friction to their movements.

"God, Lily," Ella panted, her voice barely audible over the cacophony of their passion. "This feels...incredible."

"Fuck, it's amazing!" Lily replied, her normally confident tone wavering slightly as she gasped for breath. "We're so...close, baby. Keep going."

As they picked up speed, their legs slapped together in a steady rhythm, punctuated by their shared moans and the wet sounds of the double-ended dildo connecting them. Ella couldn't tear her eyes away from Lily's face, which was contorted with pure ecstasy. The sight of her dominant lover giving in to pleasure fueled Ella's own arousal, her body shuddering with each deep thrust.

"Your face...so beautiful," Ella managed to choke out between moans. "It's so sexy...to see you like this."

"Ah, Ella," Lily responded, her voice hitching. "You're making me...feel so good. I can't hold on much longer."

Ella's mind raced, her thoughts a whirlwind of desire and vulnerability. She'd never been so intimately connected with anyone before, let alone another woman. It was thrilling and terrifying all at once, but the sensations coursing through her body left no room for doubt.

"Me neither," Ella admitted, her fingers finding their way to her clit as the pressure continued to build. "I want us to cum together, Lily."

"Yes," Lily agreed, her own hand mirroring Ella's actions. "Let's do it, baby. Cum with me!"

Their fingers moved in tandem, adding another layer of stimulation as they continued to thrust against the double-ended dildo. Their moans grew louder until they were practically screaming, their bodies trembling on the edge of release.

"NOW!" Lily shouted, her voice raw with need.

Ella couldn't hold back any longer. She let out a guttural cry as her orgasm tore through her, more intense than anything she'd ever experienced before. Her vision blurred, and all she could hear was the sound of Lily's own cries of ecstasy as they climaxed together, sharing not only the toy but the overwhelming pleasure of their union.

"Fuck, oh fuck!" Ella heard Lily groan as her own body still shook with pleasure. "Ella, that was the fucking best"

"Lily!" Ella cried, reaching out and grabbing hold of her older lover, "Thank you! I never felt this good before! Never!"

Ella's breathless gasps filled the air as her body trembled from the aftershocks of her orgasm. The scent of their sweat and arousal clung to the room like a heavy fog. Lily, still panting, gently pulled the double-ended dildo out of both of them, placing it aside on the nightstand. Her gaze met Ella's, and there was a softness in her eyes that seemed to caress Ella's very soul.

"Come here, baby," Lily whispered, wrapping her arms around Ella and pulling her close. Their bodies pressed together, damp skin against damp skin, and Ella could feel the steady thrumming of Lily's heartbeat against her chest.

"Thank you, Lily," Ella murmured, her fingers tracing idle patterns on Lily's back, the sensation grounding her in the moment. "That was...incredible."

Lily smiled, pressing a tender kiss to Ella's forehead. "You were amazing too, sweetheart. I love seeing you let go and enjoy yourself."

Ella blushed, her heart swelling with affection for this woman who had opened up a whole new world for her. "I never knew I could feel like this, Lily. You've shown me so much...and I can't wait to explore more with you."

"Neither can I," Lily replied, a warmth in her voice that made Ella melt. "But for now, let's just rest."

As they lay entwined together, Ella felt her eyelids growing heavy. She pressed a gentle kiss to Lily's lips, tasting the lingering traces of their passion.

"Goodnight, Lily," she breathed, feeling a sense of contentment wash over her.

"Goodnight, Ella," Lily responded, her voice soft and full of affection.

Their breathing slowed, synchronizing as they slipped into the peaceful embrace of sleep. In that moment, Ella knew she had found something truly special with Lily – a connection that went beyond physical pleasure, one that had the potential to grow into something deeper and more profound than anything she'd ever experienced before.

BREAST IS BEST

Ella stirred from her sleep, a faint humming noise lingering at the edge of her consciousness. Her eyes still closed, she tried to decipher the sound, wondering if Lily was pleasuring herself with a vibrator. Curiosity piqued, she cracked open her eyes and let them adjust to the dimly lit room.

The sight before her was not what she expected. At the foot of the bed, Lily sat on a small sofa next to another woman. The stranger had an electric breast pump attached to her chest, the rhythmic hum now identified as the machine's steady whir. Ella felt a mix of confusion and surprise, her cheeks flushing as she watched the woman's milk trickle into a bottle.

"Morning, baby girl," Lily called out gently, her voice warm and inviting. "Come on over here and meet our new friend."

Ella hesitated for a moment, then pushed herself up and shuffled across the bed. As she moved closer, she could see that the lady was in her early thirties, with a cute face framed by wavy dark hair. Her most striking feature, however, was her ample breasts, which were even more prevalent than Lily's.

"Hi, I'm Erin," the woman introduced herself with a smile, her gaze friendly and welcoming. "Nice to meet you, Ella."

"Um, hi," Ella stammered, her mind racing with questions. "I'm sorry, but… why are you here?"

Lily reached out and placed a reassuring hand on Ella's knee, giving her a knowing smile. "You'll understand soon enough, sweetheart. Just relax and trust me, alright?"

“Okay” said Ella, looking between the two women and pulling the blankets up to her chin.

"Actually, I'm here to breastfeed you," Erin revealed, her tone casual and matter-of-fact. Ella blinked in shock, turning to Lily for confirmation.

"Really?" she asked, her voice barely more than a whisper.

"Yep," Lily affirmed, a playful grin on her face. "You've never tried breast milk before, have you? Well, today's your lucky day. And as I can’t do it, I thought you’d love to spend some time with Erin"

Ella hesitated, her heart pounding as she weighed the unexpected proposition. After the previous night of adult-time, she was now once again Lily's baby girl. The thought of drinking Erin's breast milk both excited and intimidated her though. But ultimately, curiosity won out, especially when she knew how much Lily obviously wanted to see it.

"Okay, Mommy" she agreed, her voice trembling with nervous anticipation. "I'll try it."

"Great!" Lily exclaimed, clapping her hands together. "But first, let's get you diapered and dressed, baby girl."

Erin, still working with the breast pump, nodded in agreement. "Take your time, I'll be ready when you are."

Ella couldn't help but raise an eyebrow at the ease with which Erin accepted the diapering aspect of their encounter. It seemed odd that she would be so nonchalant about it. Sensing Ella's confusion, Lily leaned in close, her breath warm against Ella's ear.

"Erin gets a kick out of this kind of thing," she whispered conspiratorially, her eyes twinkling with amusement. "She enjoys being part of our little world."

Somehow, knowing that Erin was not only accepting but enthusiastic about their dynamic made Ella feel more at ease.

“She’s a lesbian?” Ella whispered so only Lily could hear.

“Oh yes!” Lily answered, “Now, you need a diaper”

With a firm but gentle touch, Lily guided Ella to lie down on the bed as she prepared to diaper her. The soft crinkling sound of the plastic-backed diaper being unfolded filled the room, and Ella's cheeks flushed with a mix of embarrassment and anticipation.

"Seeing you like this, so vulnerable and open... it really turns me on," Lily confessed, her voice husky with desire as she expertly slid the diaper under Ella's bottom. "And knowing that you're about to be breastfed, well, that just makes it even more exciting for me."

Ella couldn't help but squirm at Lily's words, feeling a thrill of excitement course through her. She hadn't expected the idea of breastfeeding to be such a turn-on, but there was something undeniably erotic about it.

"Really, Mommy?" Ella asked, her voice barely more than a whisper as she bit her lip nervously.

"Absolutely," Lily purred, securing the diaper snugly around Ella's hips before helping her sit up. She held out a soft cotton onesie, its pastel colors adding to the look. "Now let's get you dressed, baby girl."

As Lily dressed her, Ella marveled at how easily they had slipped into this new dynamic. It felt almost natural, as if they had been doing it for years.

Once Ella was fully dressed in her diaper and onesie, Lily led her back over to where Erin awaited them. The older woman had finished using the breast pump, and four bottles of warm, freshly-expressed milk stood proudly on the side table next to her.

"Ready to try some breastmilk, baby girl?" Lily asked, her eyes alight with eager curiosity. She picked up one of the bottles and guided Ella to sit on her lap, cradling her like a baby.

Ella's heart pounded in her chest as she nodded, her mouth going dry with anticipation. As the silicone nipple of the bottle touched her lips, she hesitated for a moment, wondering what it would taste like. Would it be sweet? Bitter? Completely unlike anything she had ever experienced before?

"Go on, sweetheart," Erin encouraged her gently, her eyes warm and supportive. "It's perfectly natural."

Taking a deep breath, Ella tentatively began to suck on the bottle, her eyes widening in surprise at the rich, creamy flavor that filled her mouth. It was unlike anything she had ever tasted before, and she found herself eagerly drinking more, her initial nerves quickly fading away.

"Oh wow" said Lily from above.

Ella could see the glint of excitement in Lily's eyes. Ella knew if she did something new, exciting, or maybe even embarrassing she'd make Lily like this.

"Adult babies usually love breast milk," Erin shared with Lily, as Ella continued to drink from the bottle. "It's comforting and nurturing for them."

Lily nodded in agreement, watching Ella with a mixture of pride and desire. "You look so cute right now, baby girl," she cooed, running her fingers through Ella's blonde hair.

Feeling her cheeks heat up, Ella blushed but couldn't resist glancing at Erin's full, round breasts, heavy with milk. Her mind wandered to the thought of latching onto one of those inviting nipples, and she found herself wanting it more than anything else.

"Sweetie, would you like to try nursing directly from Erin?" Lily asked, sensing Ella's hidden desires. The young woman hesitated, torn between shyness and the growing arousal that sparked within her at the idea.

"Y-yes," Ella finally whispered, her eyes locked on Erin's generous curves.

"Alright, darling." Gently, Lily removed the silicone nipple from the bottle and set it aside. "Go ahead, latch onto Erin."

As Erin held up her breast, offering it to Ella, the younger woman reached out tentatively, her fingers sinking into the soft, warm flesh. She squeezed Erin's nipple lightly, causing a spray of milk to shoot out, startling her.

"Ah!" Ella shrieked in surprise, covering her mouth with her free hand.

"Be careful, Ella," Lily scolded, her tone gentle yet firm. "You don't want to hurt Erin."

Erin smiled reassuringly at the flustered girl. "Don't worry, sweetheart. It's okay. Just be gentle when you latch on."

Taking a deep breath, Ella leaned forward, her lips parting as she prepared to latch onto Erin's nipple, her heart pounding with anticipation and nerves. This was a new experience, filled with both uncertainty and excitement, and Ella couldn't wait to find out what awaited her.

Ella's lips closed around Erin's nipple, her eyes widening as warm milk flowed into her mouth with each gentle suck. The sensation of closeness, of the nurturing bond between them, sent a thrill through her veins. She couldn't believe she was actually nursing from another woman, but it felt so natural and comforting.

"Good girl," Erin murmured, stroking Ella's blonde hair tenderly. "You're doing great."

Lily, sitting nearby, smiled encouragingly at Ella. "That's my baby, keep sucking on that nipple. You're making Erin very happy."

Ella's cheeks flushed with a mix of pride and arousal as she continued to nurse, savoring the delicious taste of Erin's milk. She felt an overwhelming sense of contentment, like all her worries had simply vanished in this intimate moment.

"Ah, there you go," Erin sighed softly, watching Ella with a mixture of satisfaction and amusement. "I can tell you're enjoying yourself."

Unable to resist, Ella gently squeezed the full breast in her hand, marveling at its size and softness. She felt an odd sense of gratitude towards Erin for providing her with this special nourishment.

"Erin, is it hard having to express milk all the time?" Lily asked, curious about Erin's unique situation.

"Sometimes, yes," Erin admitted. "But knowing I'm helping women like Ella makes it worth it. It's not just about pleasure, either – I love to be able to help people like you two."

Ella blushed again, feeling oddly touched by Erin's words. Was it true? Could something as simple as nursing from a lovely woman like Erin bring her solace, even healing? As she continued to drink, cradled in the warm embrace of these two caring women, Ella felt a profound sense of happiness and peace.

"Thank you, Erin," Ella whispered around the nipple, her voice filled with genuine gratitude.

"Anytime, sweetheart," Erin replied with a gentle smile. "Now just relax and enjoy yourself. You deserve it."

Feeling an insatiable curiosity, Ella unlatched from the nipple and looked into Erin's eyes, seeking permission to explore her other breast. Erin's cheeks flushed pink, and she nodded with a knowing smile. "Go ahead, sweetheart," she encouraged.

As Ella moved her mouth to Erin's other breast, her hands continued to explore the first one, gently kneading it. The combination of Ella's lips on her nipple and her fingers massaging her breast elicited a soft moan from Erin. Ella felt a thrill running through her – she was giving this beautiful woman pleasure. She couldn't help but wish it was Lily in her arms, though.

"Let me try something, baby girl," Lily interjected, her eyes gleaming with mischief. She stood up, unbuttoned her blouse, and let it fall to the floor. With her chest bared, Lily took Ella's hand and guided her towards her own breasts.

Ella hesitated for a moment, feeling a pang of sadness as she released Erin's nipple. But then, she reminded herself that this was all part of their shared experience, and she decided to embrace it. She leaned down and took Lily's nipple into her mouth, sucking gently.

"Good girl," Lily cooed, clearly enjoying the sensation. "Now watch this." She grabbed one of the bottles filled with Erin's milk and poured a small amount onto her own breast. The liquid pooled around her nipple and then trickled down, glistening in the dim light.

Ella's heart raced as she watched the milk flow over Lily's nipple. She couldn't resist any longer and began licking the milk off Lily's breast, savoring the combination of the warm skin and sweet taste.

"Isn't this so much better than bottle feeding?" Lily asked, a playful grin on her face.

Ella couldn't help but agree, even if only in her thoughts. It was the intimacy, the feeling of being so close to the person providing her nourishment that made it so special. As she continued to lap up the milk from Lily's breast, Ella felt a comforting warmth spread through her chest.

Ella's senses were filled with the sweet taste of the milk and the soft warmth of Lily's breast. As she continued drinking, she felt their connection deepening, transcending beyond the physical pleasure they shared. The room seemed to fade away until it was just the two of them, bound together by this intimate act.

"Try not to suck too hard," Erin advised gently, breaking their reverie. "You might hurt her."

"Thank you," Ella mumbled around Lily's nipple. She adjusted her technique, taking Erin's advice to heart. She appreciated the guidance, realizing that there was an art to breastfeeding that she hadn't understood before.

"Good girl," Lily murmured, stroking Ella's hair affectionately. "I'm so proud of you."

A rush of gratitude coursed through Ella as she gazed up at Lily, still lapping up the milk that flowed down her lover's breast. Lily knew this was a new experience for Ella, but still had been thoughtful enough to understand this was something Ella would love to try. "Thank you for arranging this," she whispered, pausing momentarily. "It means so much to me."

Lily smiled warmly and pressed a tender kiss to Ella's forehead. "I wanted to give you something special, my princess."

Erin cleared her throat, drawing their attention. "If you'd like, I can show you both more about proper breastfeeding techniques. It can be quite helpful, especially when you're sharing such an intimate experience. I’m guessing you’ll be doing this again!"

Ella nodded and Lily squeezed her cheek playfully.

"Definitely," Lily agreed, her eyes twinkling with interest. "We'd appreciate that."

"Alright then," Erin said, adjusting herself on the sofa. "Why don't you come back over here, Ella? You can practice on me some more."

With a lingering kiss to Lily's lips, Ella reluctantly left the comforting embrace and returned to Erin's side. The sight of Erin's full, inviting breast made her heart race with anticipation.

"Would you like to try too, Lily?" Erin asked, nodding towards her other nipple.

"Of course," Lily replied, moving to join them. “I’d love to learn. Do you mind if Mommy drinks some milk too?” Lily asked Ella.

“I’d love that!” smiled Ella, feeling turned on by the idea of sharing this with Lily.

Ella watched with bated breath as Lily positioned herself beside Erin, the tips of their fingers brushing as they both reached for Erin's ample breasts.

"Remember," Erin instructed softly, "be gentle and take your time."

As Ella carefully latched onto Erin's nipple once more, she couldn't help but feel a thrill at sharing this moment with Lily. Their eyes met over Erin's chest, filled with love, trust, and a shared sense of adventure. This was more than just a physical connection; it was a bond that could never be broken.

Ella watched in fascination as Lily's lips closed around Erin's other nipple, her eyes fluttering shut in pleasure. She could feel the heat building between her legs, her diaper growing damp from arousal.

"Such good little girls," Erin cooed, her voice dripping with affection. "Drink up all your milk."

Ella couldn't help but squirm as she sucked more of Erin's warm, sweet breast milk into her mouth, the baby talk doing nothing to quell the intense desire bubbling within her. She stole a glance at Lily, her cheeks flushed and her brow furrowed in concentration. It was clear that Lily was enjoying this just as much as Ella.

"Feel free to touch each other," Erin suggested, smiling warmly. "It can be a beautiful bonding experience."

Tentatively, Ella reached out, her fingers brushing against Lily's as they both continued to suckle from Erin's full breasts. Their eyes met, and Ella could see the desire mirrored in Lily's gaze.

"Careful now," Erin warned, her tone gentle but firm. "No biting, alright? We wouldn't want any accidents."

Lily and Ella nodded, their mouths still latched onto Erin's nipples as they began to explore each other's bodies more boldly. Ella traced her fingers over Lily's arm, delighting in the softness of her skin and the warmth beneath her touch. Her heart raced as Lily reciprocated, her fingertips dancing along Ella's collarbone and down her side.

As their hands wandered lower, Ella felt a shiver run down her spine, her desire intensifying. She moaned softly around Erin's nipple, her mind racing with thoughts of how far this could go, and what this newfound closeness might mean for her relationship with Lily.

"Remember," Erin reminded them, her voice a soothing balm amidst the whirlwind of sensations, "this is about connection and trust. Let yourselves be vulnerable with each other, and enjoy this moment together."

Ella couldn't imagine feeling any more exposed or connected than she did right now, her body trembling under Lily's touch as they both continued to drink from Erin's generous breasts.

A bead of sweat rolled down Ella's temple as the sensations coursing through her body threatened to overwhelm her. Erin, sensing their need for more, took control of the situation, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

"Alright, my little ones," she cooed, expertly slipping Lily's panties down her legs and helping Ella loosen her diaper. "Let's take this up a notch, shall we?"

Erin produced two vibrators from the depths of her bag, their sleek design gleaming under the dim lighting. As she held the buzzing devices against Ella and Lily's exposed pussies, their moans tangled together in the charged air, the intense pleasure sending shivers down their spines.

"Y-you're amazing, Erin," Ella gasped, her hands gripping Lily's shoulders for support as the vibrations coursed through her.

"Thank you, sweetheart," Erin replied, her voice low and sultry. "Now, share some of that delicious milk with each other while you kiss."

Ella hesitated for a brief moment before pressing her lips to Lily's, the taste of breast milk mingling on their tongues like liquid silk. They broke away, panting heavily, then eagerly returned to suckling Erin's nipples, both women desperate for more.

"Such greedy little girls," Erin teased, a wicked smile playing at the corners of her mouth as she increased the intensity of the vibrator. "But I love it."

Ella's mind raced, her body writhing under Erin's skilled touch. As much as she reveled in the pleasure, part of her couldn't help but wonder if this was too much too soon. She glanced over at Lily, who seemed lost in ecstasy, and decided to let go of her fears – for now.

"More, please," Ella whispered, her voice barely audible above the hum of the vibrator.

"Of course, dear," Erin replied, obliging Ella's request. "But first, a little treat for you both."

With a practiced hand, Erin squeezed her breast, sending a spray of milk onto Ella's flushed face. Lily leaned in, licking the droplets from Ella's cheeks before capturing her lips in another searing kiss.

"Enjoy every moment," Erin advised them, her voice gentle yet firm.

Ella's heart pounded in her chest as she latched onto Erin's nipple once more, the rhythmic ebb and flow of milk filling her senses. Lily, equally engrossed, mirrored Ella's actions on the other breast. Their moans intermingled with the hum of the vibrator, creating a symphony that echoed through the room.

"Good girls," Erin praised breathlessly, her fingers dancing over the controls of the vibrator. "Just like that."

Ella's pleasure built steadily, her body quivering on the precipice of something explosive. A tiny whimper escaped her lips as she sucked harder, desperate to consume every last drop of Erin's sweet nectar. She could feel Lily beside her, their bodies trembling in tandem as they shared this intimate moment.

"Are you close, baby?" Lily asked, her voice strained with desire.

"Y-yes," Ella stammered, barely able to form words in the haze of her arousal.

"Me too," Lily whispered, her eyes locked onto Ella's.

“Look at you two, sucking on my boobies and drinking your milk, and you’ve both got very wet pussies” Erin said, roving the vibrator across both women’s clitorises. “So turned on by drinking my milk”

Ella groaned deeply, loving being talked down to like this. She knew that Lily was her Mommy, but also seeing the older woman take part gave Ella the confidence that it was fine to have these desires. Lily was showing the way like a good Mommy should do.

“Aww, yes” groaned Ella, sucking deeply on the nipple.

“Mhmm, Oww” moaned Lily, her hands intertwined with Ella’s.

As if on cue, their orgasms crashed over them like a tidal wave, leaving them gasping for breath and clinging to each other for support.

Ella suckled deeply, letting her pleasure flow into Erin’s nipple. Her fingers were locked so tightly with Lily’s as their legs thrashed together, eyes on each other.

"Such good girls!" beamed Erin, smiling from above as Ella looked at her through strained eyes, "Such clever little ladies!"

As the aftershocks rippled through their bodies, Ella felt an overwhelming sense of awe wash over her. This had been the perfect way to wake up in the morning and seeing Lily take part had shown the adventurous side of her new lover.

"Thank you," Ella murmured, pressing a lingering kiss to Erin's breast before pulling away.

"Anytime, sweetheart," Erin replied with a wink, carefully clamping the lid on the last of the four bottles she'd filled during their session. "Remember, I'm just a phone call away if you need more."

"Definitely," Lily chimed in, still panting softly from the intensity of her orgasm. "This was… incredible."

"Agreed," Erin said, rising gracefully from the bed and gathering her belongings. "Now, I'll leave you two to pack up and check out. Have a safe trip home."

"Thanks," Ella whispered, feeling a sudden pang of sadness at the thought of leaving this newfound world behind. She turned to Lily, her eyes brimming with unspoken emotions. "I don't want this to end."

"Neither do I," Lily admitted, taking Ella's hand in hers. "But we'll have plenty of opportunities to explore together back home."

"Promise?"

"Without a doubt," Lily affirmed, sealing their pact with a tender kiss.

“You just seem to know what it is I want. You know how far to push, what I would want to try, even before I know myself” smiled Ella.

“Well, I’m the Mommy, I should know what my little baby needs” Lily said.

“I need another few days here with you” Ella said, smiling sweetly.

“Not this time sweetie, unfortunately I can’t say yes every time” Lily responded.

“I know, that’s Okay” said Ella, getting off the bed and grabbing a bottle of milk. “Can I drink this whilst I pack?”

“Of course, baby” Lily smiled.

HEADING HOME

Lily crossed the hotel lobby with her luggage, Ella trailing behind her slightly. The soft carpet muffled their footsteps as they approached the reception desk. A young receptionist with a bright smile looked up at them and asked, "How was your stay?"

Lily glanced sideways at Ella, a knowing smile playing on her lips. Their eyes met for a moment, sharing the secret of the intimate moments they had shared behind their hotel room door. "It was fantastic," Lily said, her voice warm and confident.

"Absolutely amazing," Ella chimed in, her cheeks flushing pink as she remembered the gentle touch of Lily's hands and the sweet surrender to her dominance.

"Great to hear!" The receptionist beamed as she took the room key from Lily. "We hope to see you both again soon!"

"Thank you," Lily replied, giving a polite nod before leading Ella back out into the sunlight.

As they walked towards Lily's car, Ella felt a pang of sadness. This trip had been an awakening for her – not only confirming her newfound interest in women but also the thrill of being cared for by Lily in such a unique way. She appreciated the tenderness and attention Lily showed her when she diapered and babied her, creating a safe space where she could fully let go. Back at home, they could still do these things, but not so openly.

“We’ll come back here again?” Ella asked.

“I’d love to” Lily  said as they put their bags in the trunk.

The car engine purred to life, and Lily pulled out of the parking lot. As they started their long journey home, Ella's thoughts filled with memories of their time together. The two relaxed as music played softly in the background, providing a gentle soundtrack to their reflections.

"Hey, are you okay?" Lily asked, stealing a glance at Ella who stared wistfully out of the window.

"Yeah," Ella replied, shifting in her seat to face Lily. "I'm just... I'm really going to miss this. Our time together."

"Me too," Lily admitted, reaching over to give Ella's hand a reassuring squeeze."But I'm not going anywhere"

Ella smiled as she went back to looking at the window as the world flashed by. Going back to sneaking around, hiding what they felt, and pretending they were nothing more than neighbours was going to provide difficult.

Ella's fingers traced the condensation on the car window, forming small patterns as she gazed at the trees blurring past.

"Hey, Ella," Lily said gently, her voice pulling Ella back into the present. "What are your plans for the next few weeks?"

Ella blinked, caught off guard by the question. "Um, well, I’m going to see my friends for a trip. We're going away for two weeks."

A flicker of disappointment crossed Lily's face before she quickly masked it with a smile. "That sounds like fun," she said, keeping her eyes on the road.

"Actually, Lily, I could cancel it," Ella offered, her heart beating faster. "I'd rather spend that time with you. You know come back out here or go somewhere else?"

Lily shook her head, reaching over to squeeze Ella's hand. "No, there's no need for that. You should enjoy your time with your friends. We can be together after, I promise."

Reluctantly, Ella nodded, knowing deep down that Lily was right. As they continued driving, her thoughts danced around the nature of their relationship, wondering what it might become.

When they pulled into a roadside diner for lunch, the scent of sizzling burgers and hot coffee filled the air, making Ella's stomach growl with hunger. They found a booth near the window, sunlight streaming in and casting a warm glow on their faces.

"Before we get home, there’s something I wanted to bring up” Lily said.

Ella looked up and smiled, “Yeah?”

“I want to be more than just women who sneak around and do this. I want to be more than that for you” Lily said.

Ella beamed, glad it was Lily who had brought this up.

“I don’t want to be friends with benefits either” Lily said. “How would you feel about dating, or…?”

Ella smiled. She felt the same way. “I’d love to date you”

Lily smiled, taking Ella’s hand.

“Great” the older woman smiled. “And then, we can take it from there. I just wanted to say something, so you know how I feel. I’d hate for you to get home and think that was it, or there was nothing more to come. But I guess you’ve got a million things running through your mind, so we don’t need to be girlfriends or whatever until you’re ready, like if you want to of course” said Lily.

Ella felt so happy. This was perfect for her. She wasn’t ready to label what they had as a relationship, but dating would work.

“That’s perfect, Lily. I want you to know that I’m so happy, like unbelievably happy, but we need to take this slow, well at least on labeling things” Ella said, feeling best to be honest.

“We’ll do that, but, yeah, I really want more for us, this isn’t the end” Lily reiterated.

“No way, I love everything we do together” smiled Ella, feeling herself flush.

“Me too. So… we’re dating” Lily smiled.

“Yeah” Ella said, feeling her heart racing with happiness.

Lily leaned in, closing the distance between them, and their lips met in a soft, sweet kiss. The world around them seemed to fade away, leaving only the two of them and the promise of a new beginning.

“I’m glad you said that because I didn’t know what to say” Ella said as they ate.

“Well, I would have felt terrible if we ended such a great trip without talking about ‘us’” Lily said.

“So our next date when I get back from my trip with my friends?” Ella asked eagerly.

“Of course, I’ll have to think of something special for us to do” Lily said.

The sun dipped low on the horizon, casting a warm golden light over the winding road as Lily and Ella continued their journey home. The radio hummed softly in the background, a soothing soundtrack to their shared excitement over their new status. However, despite the thrill of being with Lily, Ella couldn't shake the nagging worry that gnawed at the back of her mind.

"Hey, Lily?" Ella began hesitantly, her fingers fidgeting with a loose thread on her jeans.

Lily glanced at her with a reassuring smile. "What's up?"

Ella took a deep breath, gathering her thoughts. "I've just been thinking... about what my friends and family will think if they find out I'm dating a woman. And not just any woman, an older woman – and my neighbor, no less."

Lily's expression softened, her eyes filled with understanding. "I get that, Ella. But remember, you don't have to tell anyone about us until you're ready. You can just say you’re dating someone. I totally get it"

"You’ll take things slowly?” Ella asked, wanting to clarify the point again.

"Of course," Lily replied. "We can keep things secret for now, see how this develops. When the time is right, you can decide who to share it with."

Ella felt a weight lift from her shoulders. "Thank you, Lily. That means a lot to me."

"Anything for you," Lily said, reaching over to squeeze Ella's hand. A thoughtful pause followed before she added, "You know, I have an idea. I could rent a place near your college campus, so you have somewhere to stay whenever you want. We can spend time together without raising suspicions. But maybe that’s too much too soon"

Ella's eyes lit up at the suggestion, excitement bubbling inside her. "No, I love that idea. It would be like our own little sanctuary."

"Exactly," Lily agreed, her voice filled with warmth. "A place just for us, away from prying eyes."

As the sun dipped below the horizon and twilight enveloped the car, Ella felt a newfound sense of security in her relationship with Lily. They would navigate this journey together, their feelings blossoming in secret until it was time to share it with the world.

The car's tires crunched on the gravel driveway as Lily pulled up in front of their homes, the moon casting a silvery glow on the world around them. Ella's heart pounded with a mixture of excitement and anxiety, knowing she was about to step back into her everyday life after such an incredible adventure.

"Here we are," Lily said softly, turning off the ignition.

"Yeah," Ella replied, taking a deep breath. "Time to face reality again."

"Hey," Lily reached over, gently tilting Ella's chin so their eyes met. "We'll get through it together, alright? This is the beginning"

Ella nodded, feeling reassured by Lily's unwavering support. "Yeah. Together."

With that, they leaned in for a tender kiss, their lips meeting for a final time on the trip. As they pulled apart, Ella saw the affection in Lily's eyes and felt her own heart swell with happiness.

"Go on," Lily urged, giving Ella a gentle nudge. "Sneak back home, and I'll see you soon."

"Okay," Ella whispered, opening the car door and stepping out into the cool night air. With one last glance at Lily, she tiptoed across the lawn and slipped inside her house, the door clicking shut behind her.

Once ensconced in the safety of her bedroom, Ella couldn't resist the urge to send Lily a playful, intimate message. She quickly donned a diaper and popped a pacifier into her mouth, snapping a selfie of herself with a cheeky grin. Attaching the photo, she texted: So happy and missing you already. Can't wait for our secret rendezvous!

A few moments later, her phone buzzed with a response from Lily. The picture showed the milk bottles Erin had given them, accompanied by a teasing message: I'll come feed you these before your trip, my baby girl.

Ella giggled, her cheeks heating up at the thought of Lily sneaking into her room for a late-night feeding. Looking forward to it! Just try not to wake the neighbors when you sneak in she replied, adding a winking emoji.

As she set her phone down on the nightstand, Ella couldn't help but smile. Despite the challenges that lay ahead, she felt hopeful and excited about the future. With Lily by her side, they could navigate the complexities of their relationship and let it grow naturally, blossoming into something beautiful and strong.

Her diaper quietly crunching under the covers as she rolled over, Ella smiled. The perfect trip with the perfect woman was the start of something new, something Ella would give every chance to succeed.

THE END 


Book Three Coming Quarter Four 2023…. 

OEBPS/image_rsrc161.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




