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A New Start

As she packed her luggage, Ella couldn't help but think back on the whirlwind summer she had experienced. It had all started when she caught a glimpse of her topless neighbor, Lily, over the fence that separated their yards. She hadn't meant to stare, but something about the older woman's confident demeanor and voluptuous body had captivated her. When Lily noticed Ella's gaze, she didn't seem angry or embarrassed. Instead, she had beckoned Ella into her garden with a sultry smile.

Ella was twenty-two and Lily somewhere in her late forties, but that hadn’t stopped the fireworks as Ella was seduced by her older neighbor. The teasing, the kisses, the hand-holding all felt incredible to Ella as she fell head over heels for Lily.

That encounter had led not only to Ella discovering her interest in women, but also the surprising dynamic of being diapered and treated like Lily’s baby girl.

At first, the idea of wearing a diaper, sucking on pacifiers, and drinking milk was absurd, but something about letting herself give in to Lily made all these activities a joy to Ella. Indeed, during their short vacation to the beach several weeks after their first meeting, Ella had thrown herself into their MDLG relationship and spent several days diapered and being Lily's Little.

That trip had also led to something special happening. Lily was now Ella's girlfriend. Whilst Ella still wasn't sure what the future would hold for the two of them, she knew she had to give this a chance. The older woman was stunningly beautiful, kind, caring, funny, and the sex was out of this world. Ella had never felt so comfortable and content around anyone else in her life.

However, Ella was also nervous about what people would say, especially her parents and friends, so they had agreed to keep their relationship a secret for now. The fact Lily would do this for her made Ella even more infatuated.

She had gotten used to calling Lily ‘Mommy’ when they were alone, and even sometimes when out in public. Of course, Ella knew that Lily loved getting this special treatment from her and reveled in the fact she could be the dominant mother figure in their relationship. Ella was happy taking a back seat and letting Lily take charge whether it be in the bedroom, by diapering her, or by making decisions for them both.

Not only was this unexpected dynamic incredibly hot, Ella also loved spending time with Lily. There was something about the businesswoman that gave Ella butterflies every second they spent together. Time with Lily flew, and Ella knew this was special. The two of them were always laughing, or doing something that made Ella smile. She wanted this forever.

There was also the promise that Lily would be secretly joining Ella at college, renting an apartment for the new couple to share. Ella was excited by this. Being away from her parents meant the chance to explore more of her relationship with Lily away from prying eyes.

The next morning, Ella would set out on the road for the new semester, and Lily would be right behind her. Sneaking around had been fun, but Ella was ready for some stability and living with Lily would bring that.

Not wanting to be without her new girlfriend for too long, Ella decided to quietly make her way next door to visit Lily, like she had done most nights since returning from their beach vacation.

Ella stepped cautiously out of her bedroom window, her heart pounding in her chest as she made her way across the dark lawn toward Lily's house.

"Hey, you made it," Lily whispered as she opened the door for Ella, her eyes sparkling in the dim light. She pulled her inside and immediately enveloped her in a passionate kiss, their lips melting together.

"Mommy, I've missed you so much," Ella murmured against Lily's lips, feeling the weight of the world lift off her shoulders as she allowed herself to be swallowed up by the older woman's hug.

"It’s only been a few hours." Lily smiled softly, brushing a stray lock of hair from Ella's face. "But we won't have to sneak around as much anymore once we move into our new place."

Ella's eyes lit up at the mention of the apartment, her curiosity piqued. "Tell me about it, Mommy. What's it like?"

Lily led Ella to the living room where they sat down on the sofa, their fingers intertwined. "It's perfect, Ella. A big two-bedroom apartment, just a short walk from campus. It has a lovely view of the park, and best of all, it's completely private – no one will ever know our secret. You can be in your diaper and onesie all day long! And then, at night…" Lily smiled, pulling Ella in for another kiss.

Ella's heart swelled with happiness at the thought of finally being able to live openly with Lily, "I can't wait, Mommy. It’s going to be great, but part of me will missing sneaking out at night to see you! It’s pretty hot" Ella, said, her hand falling on Lily’s thigh and squeezing it

"Me too, baby girl." Lily squeezed her hand gently, a soft smile playing across her lips. "So when we get to the new place we can decorate it together, make it our own little sanctuary.”

Ella felt a warmth spreading through her chest at Lily's words, her imagination running wild with visions of their life together – lazy mornings spent cuddling in bed, diaper days in the living room, nights spent exploring each other's bodies.

"Thank you," Ella said, her voice warm with appreciation. "It means a lot that you’re doing all this, I know it's a big step for you too"

"Anything for you, baby girl." Lily leaned in for another kiss, her fingers tracing patterns on the back of Ella's hand. "Now, let's get you into something a little more appropriate"

Ella watched as Lily walked over to the cabinet where she kept their special baby supplies. The older woman pulled out a fresh diaper and a baby bottle. Ella felt her heart race at the sight of these familiar objects. Something about using them set Ella’s pulse racing.

"Alright, baby girl, it's time to get you all nice and cozy," Lily said gently, gesturing for Ella to lie down on the living room rug. “Let’s get you all nice and naked!”

As Ella settled onto the soft carpet, she let herself relax into the comforting routine that had become second nature to them both. Lily knelt beside her, expertly stripping Ella of her clothes before lifting her legs and sliding the diaper beneath her. The rustling sound of the plastic sent a shiver of anticipation down Ella's spine, knowing that soon she would be wrapped up.

"Here we go, sweetheart," Lily murmured, fastening the diaper snugly around Ella's hips. "All safe and secure."

Ella smiled, the feeling of the soft material around her midsection.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella replied, her voice small and contented as she looked up at Lily through her long, dark lashes. She reached for the bottle, taking it eagerly and beginning to drink from it as the warm liquid filled her mouth, soothing her nerves and making her feel even more cherished and protected.

"You are just the most adorable girl in the whole world!” Lily said, “Now, let me tell you more about the apartment” she added, sitting back on the sofa and pulling out a stack of furniture catalogs. "I've been browsing these for inspiration, and I have some ideas for what we can do to make the space truly ours."

Ella nodded, her eyes wide with excitement as she continued to drink from her bottle. She loved listening to Lily's plans, feeling an overwhelming sense of gratitude that this amazing woman wanted to do all this with her.

Lily was a successful businesswoman with her own company. This was also a turn-on for Ella, knowing she was with a powerful, intelligent woman. Lily gave off an aura of strength and decisiveness that the younger woman couldn’t help but admire. Ella nodded as Lily talked about beds and coffee tables, knowing she would let Lily make all the choices in the end.

“How’s your milk?” Lily asked.

“It’s good Mommy” Ella answered.

“Not too hot?” Lily checked.

“No Mommy” Ella answered.

Lily nodded and continued talking about drawers and desks. However, as Ella glanced over at the furniture books, she couldn’t help but steal glances at the two things she craved more than anything else in the world, Lily’s breasts. Amazingly large, perfectly shaped, and so firm and delicious, Ella struggled to imagine more perfect boobs.

"Mommy, can I...?" Ella hesitated, her hand tugging gently at the hem of Lily's top.

"Of course, baby girl," Lily replied with a warm smile, lifting her shirt to expose her full, tender breasts. Ella felt a comforting assurance wash over her as she latched onto one of Lily's nipples, suckling softly and allowing herself to drift into a state of blissful contentment.

"Alright, so I was thinking that we could start with a nice, cozy bed for us to snuggle in together," Lily began, flipping through the pages of the catalog as Ella listened attentively, savoring the taste of her Mommy's skin and the soothing sounds of her voice. "And then maybe some soft, fluffy rugs for you to play on, and a special corner just for your diapers and bottles..."

Ella's heart swelled as she imagined their apartment taking shape. The thought of sharing such an intimate space with Lily filled her with happiness. Her tongue was dancing over Lily’s nipples, the older woman letting out soft moans as Ella grinned, feeling so content.

“Oh, did someone miss Mommy’s boobies? You’re sucking so hard tonight” Lily grinned.

“I did, I want them all day!” Ella giggled.

“Well, when we live together…” Lily said playfully, her finger moving away a strand of hair which was covering Ella’s eye.

As Ella continued to suckle on Lily's nipple, she felt a tingling sensation of anticipation building within her. If life with Lily would be like this, it was shaping up to be the best year ever.

"Such a good little girl," Lily cooed, her free hand beginning to wander towards Ella's diaper. "You're enjoying this, aren't you?"

Ella could only nod in response, her lips still firmly attached to Lily's breast. Her breath hitched as she felt Lily's fingers trace slow circles on the front of her diaper, the pressure teasing her most sensitive area.

"Mommy loves taking care of her baby girl," Lily whispered, her voice low and sultry. The warmth of Lily's breath on her ear sent a wave of desire through Ella's body, her heart pounding in her chest. “Mommy loves putting you in diapers and making you her baby girl. Mommy loves it so much. She could do this all day every day. Just Mommy and her baby all day together”

“I’d love that” gasped Ella as she felt Lily’s fingers pressing harder between her legs over the diaper.

Feeling the heat rise between them, Ella sucked harder on Lily's nipple, a muffled moan escaping her lips. She couldn't help but squirm under Lily's touch, her mind racing with fantasies of what her girlfriend might do next.

“I know we just diapered you, but let Mommy loosen it for a bit” Lily said, unfastening the tabs.

Lily's fingers slipped beneath the waistband of Ella's diaper, pulling it down just enough to expose her glistening wetness. Ella's eyes widened, her pulse quickening at the realization of what was about to happen.

"Look at you, all wet for Mommy," Lily teased, dipping her fingers into Ella's slick folds before bringing them up to her face, inhaling deeply. "Mmm... You smell perfect, baby."

"Please, Mommy," Ella whimpered against Lily's breast, her body trembling.

Ella was always ready for Lily to take the lead and she couldn’t possibly resist the allure of her older girlfriend. Lily was so incredibly sure of herself, so confident, so beautiful, so perfect in every way.

“Mommy…” Ella gasped, her eyes big and demanding.

"Since you asked so nicely," Lily murmured, sliding her fingers back inside Ella, eliciting a gasp from the younger woman. The rhythm of her fingers was slow and deliberate, a stark contrast to the frantic beat of Ella's heart.

“Oh Mama! I love it Mommy!” Ella groaned, Lily skillfully working away at her sensitive parts.

"Such a good baby girl, letting Mommy take care of you like this," Lily whispered, her words only serving to heighten Ella's arousal. “Such a good girl sucking on Mommy’s breasts and wearing her diaper”

Ella could tell her cuteness was incredibly hot for Lily. She loved playing up to her role, being the needy, submissive, pathetic younger woman in their relationship who would do whatever Lily wanted.

“I’m so glad I can diaper you” Lily said again.

“Uhuh, of course, Mama, I love it so much, I love being your diaper girl” Ella groaned, feeling her legs tremble a little as Lily’s fingers picked up pace.

The combination of Lily's fingers and Ella's tender nuzzling at Lily's nipple sent Ella spiraling towards ecstasy, her body tightening with each tantalizing stroke.

"Mommy... I'm close..." Ella managed to choke out, her grip on Lily's arm tightening as she neared her climax.

"Go ahead, baby girl, cum for Mommy," Lily encouraged, her voice soft and reassuring.

Ella loved that Lily made her cum so often. It made her feel special that every night, Lily would lavish her with sexual pleasure, diapers, and so much love. Of course, Ella loved returning the favour, but she knew that she was always first to orgasm.

"Mommy wants to see her princess cum in her diaper. Do it for me, baby girl" Lily pleaded.

Ella was writhing on the floor, Lily holding her closer as the older woman’s fingers picked up speed. Ella gasped as she looked up at Lily, sucking on the woman’s nipple and looking deep into her eyes. She wanted Lily to know how turned on she was.

“So pretty, cum for Mama, cum for me baby girl” Lily said, her fingers flicking over Ella’s clit.

“Oh shit, fuck, I think….” Ella gasped, knowing her body was about to tremor with delight. “Mommy! Mommy! Mommy!”

“Let it out little girl, you’re so pretty, such a Mama’s girl!” Lily smiled as she bit her lip with pleasure, looking down at the pathetic, prone diaper girl.

With a final, desperate suck on Lily's nipple, Ella's body shuddered as waves of pleasure crashed through her, leaving her spent and breathless in Lily's arms.

"Oh Mommy! Thank you, Mommy!" Ella gasped as she gently licked Lily's nipple. “Fuck, I love it, I love it so fucking much!”

Ella was panting, her body shaking as she kissed Lily’s breasts, taking time to regain her composure.

"God, I love the way you're obsessed with my boobs" Lily laughed, pulling down her shirt when Ella had finally had enough.

Ella giggled, "They're just...perfect" Ella smiled, groping them.

"Time for bed, it's going to be a long day tomorrow and you need to be ready" Lily said, helping Ella to her feet.

"But, Mommy! I want to play with you!" Ella protested.

She was in the mood to get her tongue all over Lily’s pretty pussy and make her Mama howl with delight.

Lily smiled and kissed Ella softly, "We'll have all the time in the world for that soon, princess. Now, give Mommy a kiss goodnight and I'll message you tomorrow"

“But…” Ella protested.

“Now, don’t be a naughty girl” Lily warned, and Ella knew that she wasn’t getting any more that night.

"Okay, Mommy," Ella whispered, her voice full of warmth as she reluctantly unraveled herself from Lily.

"We’re going to have so much sex when we get to our new place," Lily replied, her eyes filled with desire. “Now, put that diaper back on and wear it tonight, that will make Mommy very happy”

“Am I going to sleep in diapers every night now, Mommy?” Ella asked.

“Diapers and onesies and everything!” Lily said excitedly, “That is, if you want that?”

“Of course!” Ella beamed.

“Good, well, come on then, diaper on, dressed, and then back home!” Lily ordered.

Ella stood up, adjusting her diaper and clothes before giving Lily one more lingering kiss.

"See you tomorrow, Ella," Lily said with a gentle smile.

"See you Mommy!” Ella said, walking towards the back door, Lily behind her.

The two kissed, both not wanting to be the first to stop until they slipped apart. Ella felt herself blushing as she stared up at Lily’s beautiful eyes. She was smitten with her older girlfriend and could see Lily felt the same.

“Off you go” smiled Lily, “Before I drag you back to bed and fuck you all night!”

“That sounds….” Smiled Ella before she was interrupted.

“Go, go, go!” said Lily playfully.

“Good night” Ella said, Lily echoing it back.

Taking a deep breath, Ella stepped out into the cool night air. The door closed behind her as she made her way back to her house.

College was going to be different this year. Lily would be with her, and she’d get to see how things panned out with her much older lover. She could only hope that the days in diapers, the passionate nights, and day-to-day life would be as exciting as the last few months sneaking around had been.  Living with Lily was one sleep away, and Ella couldn’t wait for this next stage in her life.

The New Place

Ella came downstairs the following morning, her heart heavy with mixed emotions. In the kitchen, Ella's parents, Susan and David, were bustling around, preparing breakfast.

Susan was a warm and nurturing woman in her mid-fifties, had shoulder-length brown hair and soft hazel eyes. David, a stern yet loving man in his early sixties, had short, salt-and-pepper hair and deep brown eyes.

"Morning, sweetheart," Susan greeted Ella with a smile. "Are you all packed?"

Ella nodded, trying to return the smile but feeling a pang of sadness. "Yeah, I think so. Can't believe I'm leaving today."

"Time flies," David said, handing Ella a plate of toast. "But we know you'll do great things this year and you’ll be back soon enough for the holidays!"

"Thanks, Dad." Ella took a seat at the table, sipping her coffee as she contemplated the day ahead. She was excited to finally live with Lily without having to tiptoe around their relationship but leaving her parents behind tugged at her heartstrings.

She also experienced pangs of guilt at not being able to tell them about her relationship with Lily, something that made her so happy. She hoped that soon she would feel comfortable enough, and that her parents would be accepting.

After breakfast, Ella grabbed the last of her possessions and started loading them into her car. Her parents joined her outside, fussing over her and giving her hugs which made Ella a little emotional.

"Take care of yourself, Ella," Susan whispered, brushing a stray strand of hair behind her daughter's ear. "And call us whenever you need anything."

"And keep doing your best, as you always do" David added, his voice thick with emotion.

Just then, Lily emerged from her house, carrying a few bags. She strolled over, her face displaying a well-practiced surprise.

"Good morning, everyone!" she exclaimed cheerfully. "What's going on?"

"Hi, Lily," Susan replied warmly. "Ella’s heading back to college today."

"Is that so?" Lily feigned astonishment. "Well, I wish you all the best, Ella."

"Thanks, Lily." Ella's cheeks flushed, feeling awkward about having to lie in front of her parents. She glanced at Lily, seeking reassurance in her eyes. Lily gave her a subtle nod, signaling that everything would be alright.

“And you look like you’re loading up your car too, you’re not off to college as well are you?” Joked David.

“I wish David!” Lily said, “I’ve got a few projects to visit so I’m going to be all over the place the next few months.”

“Well, I hope it all goes well, you’ll have to come over for coffee soon,” said Susan.

Ella felt a little awkward, but Lily seemed to take it in her stride, just like anything, “I would love that, I’ll pop by when I’m back, might be a little while though. Anyway, I’m interrupting you guys, I’ll leave you to say your goodbyes.”

With that, Lily walked back inside her place and Ella was left alone with her parents again.

“Quite the day for moving” Susan joked. “We’re going to miss you so much!” she said, hugging Ella again.

“I’ll miss you both too!” Ella said.

“And if you have any problems, you know you can call us at any time” David added.

“I know. Well, alright, time to hit the road," Ella announced, trying to lighten the mood.

She hugged her parents one last time, then climbed into the driver's seat, her heart pounding with anticipation as she drove away. Her parents waved until she was out of sight and Ella sighed, thinking how she couldn’t keep them in the dark about her relationship forever.

The longer she and Lily hid what they were doing, the more awkward it was going to be to announce they were a couple. However, there were so many thoughts and issues racing through her mind about telling people she was into women and that she had an older girlfriend and that they had been neighbors. It was all too much for Ella to deal with right now, so she decided to turn the music up and sing her heart out to chase away her worries.

She drove to a gas station a half-hour outside of town, where she was supposed to meet Lily. The minutes ticked by slowly as she waited, her heart pounding with each passing moment. For a few minutes she thought Lily had gotten cold feet and was going to no-show, but finally, Lily's car pulled in, and Ella felt her spirits lift. As Lily parked beside her, Ella stepped out of her car and rushed over to embrace her. Their lips met for a soft kiss.

"I feel so guilty for hiding this from my parents," Ella confessed, her eyes glistening with unshed tears. "I hate lying to them."

"Sweetheart, it's okay," Lily reassured her, stroking her hair gently. "When you're ready, we can tell them about us. For now, let's focus on making this a great day."

Ella nodded, finding solace in Lily's words. “Sure, well, I’ll follow you” she said, walking back to her car as Lily did the same.

“See you there!” Lily smiled as she closed her car door.

As the miles rolled by, Ella's mind began to wander, and she imagined all the fun they would have together without having to hide their relationship. Lily had been right, Ella had to focus on this day and the current experience, not any future potential issues. She couldn't wait to experience living with her girlfriend, exploring their desires without fear or judgment.

Over the previous few days, Ella had wondered what their relationship would be like if they lived together. She’d had a few days at the beach resort with Lily and there’d been a mix of diaper time, and other occasions where she was just herself. Ella had enjoyed both and was excited to see how she and Lily would split their time. However, Ella would let Lily take the lead and didn’t want to let her down. This was the first time she had ever lived with a partner, it was going to take time to adapt.

She pictured herself dressed in soft onesies being cuddled by her loving Mommy and drinking milk from a bottle. And then romantic nights where the two of them went to cozy restaurants and drank bottles of wine. Ella felt giddy at the thought of all the intimate moments they would share - the tender kisses, the passionate sex, and the endless laughter. Overall, Ella just wanted to be able to be herself and have fun with Lily, something she was sure would happen.

Of course, there would be college, and Lily had to work, but that was life. Ella knew she couldn’t devote her whole life to the fun stuff.

Finally, after several hours, Ella pulled into the parking lot of their new apartment building. The sight of the modern, sleek structure made her heart race with anticipation. This was the place where she would start her new life with Lily.

"Wow, this really is in the perfect location" smiled Ella as Lily joined her in the parking lot. “I always saw this place and wanted to live here but…”

“Not really a student place?” Lily smiled.

“Exactly, it’s a little out of a normal student’s budget”

"I know" Lily beamed. "Shall we head up?"

"Of course, what about our stuff?" Ella checked.

"Leave it here, we'll come back down for it" Lily smiled, grasping Ella's hand and pulling her inside.

As they walked through the corridors of the apartment building, Ella spotted some of their new neighbors and wondered what they would think of the new lesbian couple with the huge age-gap who would now be living there. Ella knew she would have to get over these thoughts as these people were strangers and whatever they thought didn’t matter.

“Okay, this is us!” smiled Lily as they reached the room at the end of the corridor.

“The corner unit?” Ella asked.

“Of course, I wanted a nice, airy place” smiled Lily. “Ready to see it?”

“Yes!” Ella answered as Lily searched through her bag for the key.

Ella's heart thumped in her chest as she and Lily stood outside the door to their new apartment. This would be their sanctuary, the place where their relationship would develop.

"Welcome home," Lily murmured as they stepped inside.

Ella's green eyes widened in awe. The apartment was far more spacious and luxurious than she had imagined. Sunlight streamed through the floor-to-ceiling windows, bathing the open living area in a warm glow. A modern kitchen gleamed with stainless steel appliances, and the plush furniture beckoned invitingly.

"Wow, Lily, this place is amazing!" Ella exclaimed, her voice filled with wonder.

Lily laughed, clearly delighted by Ella's reaction. "I wanted us to have plenty of room for us, space to work, and, of course, a special nursery area just for my baby girl in the spare room maybe"

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered, feeling a surge of affection for the woman who had made all this possible.

The two kissed as Ella looked around in awe. The younger woman could sense Lily took happiness in seeing Ella look so gleeful.

"It's much better than the crappy dorm I was in last year!" Ella added.

"I should hope so too! Now, c'mon, let's get our stuff!" Lily said.

They began to carry their belongings inside, sharing excited smiles as they rode the elevator together. Unable to contain herself, Ella wrapped her arms around Lily and pressed a soft kiss to her lips again as they waited to reach their floor. Lily returned the affection, wrapping her arms around Ella's waist, pulling her closer.

“You know, we have to unpack everything before we get too… flustered” Lily smiled.

“Got it,” Ella smiled, knowing that if they dropped everything and made love, their stuff would be in their cars overnight.

"Let's figure out our sleeping arrangements," Lily suggested as they entered the bedroom. It was a large, airy space with an enormous bed that looked incredibly inviting.

"Which side do you want?" Ella asked as she surveyed the room.

"Definitely the left side," Lily replied, her tone playful yet firm.

"Hey, I wanted the left side too!" Ella protested, feigning annoyance.

"Sorry, baby girl, but Mommy gets to choose," Lily teased, winking at Ella.

Ella couldn't help but grin, her heart swelling with happiness. "Alright, Mommy gets what she wants," she conceded. “This time!”

As they unpacked and organized their new space, Ella marveled at what it was going to be like to live with her girlfriend. She was smiling and giggling as they worked out who would work where, and which drawers would belong to Ella.

“You’ve got a lot of stuff!” Lily remarked as she helped Ella with a heavy box.

“Well, yeah, I guess” smiled Ella. “Oh, but this one is light!”

“It’s full of diapers and onesies!” hissed Lily as they walked through the parking lot.

“Guess I chose a good one to take” smiled Ella as they took the elevator.

Ella's heart pounded with anticipation as she carried a large box filled to the brim with diapers, onesies, bottles, and other baby equipment. The idea that all these items could be on display, ready for her and her girlfriend to play whenever they wanted was making Ella a little turned-on. Of course, her relationship with Lily was about more than diapers, but it was something incredibly hot that brought the two women closer together.

"Where do you want me to put all of this?" Ella asked, carefully setting the box down in the spacious spare room that would be transformed into her nursery.

"Leave most of it here, sweetheart," Lily replied, surveying the room with an approving nod. "But bring some of the essentials to the bedroom. That way, we can have everything we need close by."

"Good idea, Mommy," Ella said, biting her lip shyly as she picked up a couple of diapers, a onesie, and a baby bottle from the box. “I might need a diaper change or a pacifier when I’m in bed.”

Ella loved playing up to her diaper side and was getting more confident in doing so as she saw the look of desire it gave Lily.

“I really love this onesie!” Ella said, unfolding it and holding it up to herself to see in the full-length mirror. “It’s cute and feels so snuggly against my legs and diaper when I wear it”

“It is, and as much as I’d love to put you in it right now, we’ve got loads more boxes to bring up. Put it down and let’s get this done!” Lily said, spanking Ella’s ass as she walked out the door.

Ella jigged around a little, still holding the onesie to her body, before placing it on the bed and following Lily outside.

As they continued unpacking, Ella couldn't help but feel exhausted yet exhilarated. The thought of being able to fully explore her adult baby side without fear or judgment made her heart race with excitement just as much as being able to spend quality time with Lily.

Ella had never thought of herself as gay before meeting Lily, but the powerful feeling of desire she had from being with her older lover told Ella that she was into women in a big way. Indeed, over their time together, Ella had had several lesbian experiences and loved them all. She was certain there would be much more experimenting to come.

"Phew! I think that's the last of it," Ella announced, wiping the sweat from her brow as the sun began setting.

"Great job, baby girl," Lily praised, planting a gentle kiss on Ella's forehead. "I'll order us some pizza. You must be starving after all that hard work; I know I am!"

"Sounds perfect, Mommy," Ella sighed, sinking into the plush sofa in their living room, her legs feeling like jelly.

"Any preferences for toppings?" Lily asked, pulling out her phone to place the order.

"Pepperoni and mushrooms," Ella responded, a smile tugging at her lips when she noticed Lily's playful roll of her eyes.

"Of course, always the same," Lily teased before dialing a pizza place.

As they waited for their food, Ella couldn't help but feel overwhelmed with gratitude. She had found a partner who not only accepted her kinks and desires but actively encouraged them. Lily had gone to so much trouble to shift her life to be here and set them up in such an amazing place.

“It’s been so incredible doing all this with you. You make even the most mundane, boring task fun, Ella” smiled Lily, pulling Ella in, and kissing her.

“I know, it’s…awesome” Ella smiled. “I know I keep saying it, but, well… thanks!” Ella beamed.

Ella felt so warm and could only smile at Lily. Knowing that her girlfriend was equally excited and comfortable meant the world to her. Sure, Ella knew Lily was more experienced and had probably dated a whole host of women, but Ella felt this was something different for Lily. Ella felt like the two of them had a special connection.

When the pizza finally arrived, the two women ate while snuggled together on the sofa, each stealing glances at one another and sharing soft kisses between bites.

“You know, I’d love to say we should go and have our first sex in our new place, but I’m exhausted” said Ella.

“I’m so glad you said that because I don’t think I can move!” laughed Lily, pulling Ella in to hug. “Let’s save it for when we’re…more alive!”

“But I can definitely snuggle in bed, Mommy” Ella said.

“Right then, you go get ready to sleep and I’ll tidy this up” said Lily, grabbing the pizza box and glasses from the coffee table.

Ella washed her face and slipped into her pajamas whilst the sound of Lily cleaning filtered in from outside. She looked in the bathroom mirror and saw the huge grin which seemingly couldn’t leave her face. She couldn’t remember ever being this happy.

“You’re not going to hog the bathroom all the time, are you?” Lily smiled as she walked in.

“No, I’m just about done, see you in bed?”

“Mhmm, and I love those jammies! We’ll have to get you some more, baby style ones!” Lily said, grabbing Ella’s ass playfully.

“Sure Mommy” Ella said, wiggling her butt as she walked out, sensing Lily’s eyes locked on it.

Lily joined Ella a few minutes later and sunk into bed, pulling the covers up.

"Goodnight, Mommy," Ella mumbled sleepily, already halfway to dreamland.

"Goodnight, my beautiful baby girl," Lily replied, her voice filled with warmth and affection.

Wrapped in each other's arms, they drifted off to sleep, Ella feeling like this was the start of something incredible.

Parlor Petting

Ella stirred awake, her green eyes blinking open to find herself snuggled against Lily's chest. She inhaled deeply, taking in Lily’s scent, before shifting her gaze to Lily's peaceful, sleeping face.

"Mommy," Ella whispered, gently nudging Lily awake.

Her girlfriend didn’t stir. Ella felt a little guilty for waking Lily up, but she was so excited to share their first full day in their new place together that she couldn’t wait.

“Mommy” she said, a little louder and gently grabbing Lily’s arm.

Lily's eyes fluttered open, and a soft smile graced her lips as she looked down at Ella. "Good morning, baby girl. Someone’s up early”

“I know, I’m too excited to sleep!” Ella hissed, nuzzling her face into Lily’s breasts.

“Well, you better come here then” Lily smiled.

As they exchanged tender morning kisses, Ella couldn’t help but smile. If this was going to be how every morning started, then there could be no better way. After a few seconds though Lily propped herself up on one elbow and reached for the diaper supplies she had prepared the night before.

"Let's get you changed, sweetheart," Lily said, her voice laced with affection. “Jammies off, we should really have diapered you overnight.”

“I know, Mommy, but we were so tired” said Ella, thinking back on the crazy moving day they had been through.

“Well, anyway, let’s get you in your diaper before you have an accident in the bed. Mommy doesn’t want to clean all the sheets on our very first day here!”

Ella was long past being embarrassed as she lay legs wide open for Lily to diaper her. This was just a part of their routine and something they could do to show their connection. Ella also loved the exhibitionism of it all, her legs spread and pussy on show for Lily to stare at.

“It’s hard doing this in the dark!” laughed Lily as she mixed the tabs up, sticking it to the wrong place and having to try again.

“But you do such a good job” Ella grinned.

As Lily finished diapering Ella, the younger woman felt a mix of vulnerability and excitement.

“Yay, your first diaper in our new place, what a good girl!” said Lily, clapping her hands and smiling from ear-to-ear.

“Thank you, Mommy!”

“You’re welcome princess” said Lily, patting the diaper and running her fingers over Ella’s torso.

“Mommy, that tickles!” giggled Ella.

“I know little baby! And you’re so adorable when you laugh, Mommy could stay here and tickle you all day, but… we’ve got things to do” Lily said, sounding more serious.

“Like, rolling around in bed together?” Ella asked playfully, wanting to rip Lily’s nightdress off.

“Not yet” smiled Lily, Ella seeing the look of constraint in the older woman’s eyes.

"So, what are we doing today?" Ella asked, her curiosity piqued.

"Well, baby girl, I have a special surprise for you," Lily grinned, her eyes sparkling mischievously. "But first, we need to wait for a delivery."

Ella's heart raced with anticipation, wondering what secrets Lily had in store for them. Lily always had the best surprises and Ella had no doubt that she would make this a very special first full day in their new place.

“I think we need you in normal clothes over your diaper today, we can save the onesie for later” Lily said as the two women got out of bed.

Ella was somewhat relieved. If something was getting delivered, she doubted she wanted to be seen in full baby mode.

“What’s getting delivered, Mommy?” Ella asked as Lily picked out a dress for her from the closet.

“You’ll see, now let me get changed too, I can’t be naked when they arrive! Arms up”

Ella did as she was told, Lily dressing her. The younger woman loved letting Lily take care of her in this way. Every part of this dynamic made Ella feel loved and a little helpless, both things she deeply desired. 

She watched on as Lily stripped and got into her underwear, a naughty idea flashing across her mind.

“Mommy, do we have time to….?” Ella asked.

“Not right now, later princess” smiled Lily.

Soon enough, the doorbell rang, and Lily went to collect the large packages that had been delivered. Three big men arrived with the boxes and Lily guided them into the spare room, Ella feeling embarrassed as they obviously saw the diapers, bottles, and adult-sized outfits which were in there.

“It’s all for her” Lily said to the final delivery man who had given her a sheet of paper to sign.

“Well, hope you enjoy it!” he said, smiling as he left.

As the door closed, Ella turned to Lily, a scowl on her face.

“Aww, my little girl looks angry!” Lily mocked.

“Yes, why did you have to let them in there and see everything!” Ella snapped.

“Why don’t you go in and take a look for yourself” Lily said coolly.

Peeking into the second room, Ella saw the huge boxes left against the side wall. With widened eyes, Ella looked at the diagrams on the packaging and realized they were adult-sized nursery equipment.

"Wow! This is amazing!" Ella exclaimed, her excitement bubbling over as she surveyed the pieces of the crib, changing table, and rocking chair. “And, erm, sorry about before… I guess those guys are used to… our kind of situation,”

"Of course they are!” Lily laughed. “Anything for my baby girl," Lily smiled, her love for Ella evident in her actions. "Now, let's put this all together."

Working side by side, Ella and Lily assembled the nursery equipment in the spare room. It was taking forever, and Ella was beginning to think it would have been much easier if Lily had just shipped the pre-built nursery items she had from her own place over.

“These are so cute!” Lily said, looking at a pair of diaper mats to use on the new changing table.

"I can't wait to try all of this out with you later," Ella confessed, her cheeks flushing pink at the thought of what was to come.

As they finished assembling the last piece of furniture, Ella couldn't help but marvel at the beautiful space they had created together. Sure, there were still some finishing touches left to do, but it was more than enough to get started with. This was all another sign of how seriously Lily was taking this, how much she was doing for Ella.

"I think we did a great job with the nursery," Ella said, admiring their handiwork one last time.

"Me too, baby girl. Now, how about we go out for some ice cream to celebrate?" Lily suggested, her eyes sparkling with excitement.

"Ooh, that sounds like fun!" Ella agreed, her heart racing at the thought of spending quality time outside with Lily.

“You Okay going out with your diaper on?” Lily asked.

“I think I can manage it” smiled Ella, knowing that Lily would love the idea and that she was in the mood to leave it on having just seen her new nursery.

“Right, let’s go” smiled Lily, picking up her bag.

Ella felt a sense of relief wash over her as they stepped out of the apartment and began walking around the block, hand in hand. It was liberating to be away from home, able to hold hands with Lily freely.

“This is nice” Ella said, looking over at Lily.

The older woman winked and squeezed Ella’s hand back, “This is just what I wanted”

Ella smiled, sensing other people looking at the couple, their age difference obviously causing them to double-take. However, Ella didn’t care. Why should she worry about other people when she had never been happier? Most other students wouldn’t be back in town yet, so she’d make the most of the privacy they’d have for now. However, in a few days when her friends were back it would be a different story.

"Look, there's an ice-cream parlor just ahead," Lily pointed out, guiding Ella towards the brightly lit shop.

Walking in together, Ella smiled, taking in the huge variety of choices. Being with Lily was always surprising. They’d go to upmarket restaurants and then be just as comfortable in backwater diners.

"Hello, what can I get you ladies today?" the server behind the counter asked, smiling warmly at them.

"Hi! I'd like a kid's scoop of mint chocolate chip and a small strawberry milkshake for my little one here," Lily ordered, her voice firm yet affectionate. She looked down at Ella, who squirmed under the weight of her gaze, “And I’ll have a chocolate cone.”

Ella felt a little blush come over her face at Lily’s words. Ordering her a kids scoop and taking over without letting Ella choose had been a little mean.

"Erm… kids scoop, sure I guess we can do that. Coming right up," the server replied, giving Ella a curious glance before turning to prepare the order.

“You’re alright with me ordering, aren’t you sweetie?” Lily asked, just loud enough for the server to hear.

“Of course” Ella said begrudgingly.

“However old you get, your mama will always want to take care of you” said an old woman behind them in the line.

“Aww, hear that!” said Lily as Ella went bright red. “Mommy’s always right!”

Ella didn’t know what to say. Should she correct the old lady or stay silent? Of course it didn’t matter what the old woman presumed their situation was. Many people probably did think Lily was her mother, the age gap would be right, but Ella wasn’t in the mood to explain they were in fact a lesbian couple, and Lily seemed in no rush to correct the woman either.

"Here you are, one small scoop, a chocolate cone, and a strawberry milkshake," the server announced, placing the items on the counter. "Enjoy!"

"Thank you," Lily replied, handing Ella the plastic utensils and cup with a kid's straw.

“Gosh that was…” Ella said as they got out of earshot of the server and older woman.

“Funny!” laughed Lily.

“I was going to go with mortifying,” said Ella.

“Aww, you never have any problems calling me Mommy, why shy now?” Lily teased.

“You know why” Ella said bluntly.

“Aww, it doesn’t matter, does it?” Lily said.

“Well…” Ella said, thinking it through.

Perhaps Lily was right. Did it matter what anyone thought. There were bound to be couple all over the world with age gaps who found themselves in similar situations, why should she care?

“The booth by the window?” Ella suggested, looking over her shoulder and trying to brush the thoughts of the old woman from her mind.

“Perfect” Lily answered as she followed behind Ella.

As they sat down, Ella smiled at Lily, feeling more relaxed.

"Now go on, enjoy your treat." Lily said as she took a lick of her cone. “I want to see you eat it all, Mommy brought you a nice ice cream!”

Ella took a small bite of her ice cream using the plastic spoon, the cool minty flavor bringing a grin to her face. She sipped her milkshake through the colorful, twisted straw, feeling the sweet liquid slide down her throat. For all the stress of the previous few minutes, Ella couldn’t help but grin. Being treated like this was fun.

"Isn't this nice?" Lily asked, watching her with a fond smile. "Just the two of us, out for ice cream."

"Y-yes, Mommy," Ella stammered, her voice barely above a whisper.

"Good girl," Lily praised, stroking Ella's hair gently.

"You know, a lot of people are looking at you with that straw, I can’t imagine what they’re thinking. Seeing you act like this is really turning me on," Lily whispered into Ella's ear, her warm breath sending shivers down her spine. "If you're a good girl and let yourself be shamed in public, I promise I'll make it up to you later with some amazing sex."

Ella hesitated, her heart pounding in her chest. With a deep breath, she slowly opened her legs under the table, pulled up her dress slightly, revealing her diaper to Lily.

Lily's eyes widened at the sight, and she let out a soft moan. "Oh, baby girl, you are so incredibly sexy like this," she murmured, her voice husky with desire.

“I’m just a silly, messy baby girl” said Ella, letting some of the milkshake drip onto her dress. “Oops Mommy, I had an accident!” Ella said loudly. “It’s everywhere Mommy, I think I need to be cleaned up!”

“Aww, baby girl don’t worry” Lily said, her hand falling on Ella’s, their eyes locked. “Come with me!”

Unable to control herself any longer, Lily grabbed Ella's arm and led her towards the restroom. The urgency in Lily's grip excited Ella; she'd never seen her lover so desperate before.

"Sorry, sweetheart, but I just can't wait until we get home," Lily said as she locked the door behind them. "Now, be a good girl and get on your knees for Mommy."

Ella complied, feeling a mix of arousal and apprehension as she lowered herself onto the cold tile floor. She looked up at Lily, who wordlessly pulled down her panties, lifted up her dress, revealing her glistening pussy. Ella's heart raced as she leaned in, inhaling the intoxicating scent of Lily's arousal.

"Go on," Lily urged gently, her hand resting on the back of Ella's head. "Show Mommy how much you want her pussy."

Ella didn't need any further encouragement. She eagerly pressed her lips against Lily's pussy, tasting the older woman's juices as she lapped up Lily’s sensitive area. The sensation was incredible, the combination of their situation and Ella’s ‘naughty girl’ act driving them both on.

"Such a good girl," Lily moaned above her, her hands gripping Ella's hair tightly. "You're making me feel so good, my diaper princess. Mommy’s naughty, messy, gross diaper girl"

The praise fueled Ella's desire even more, her tongue working expertly to bring Lily closer and closer to the edge. As much as she loved being cared for by Lily, she also relished the opportunity to give back, to make her girlfriend feel just as cherished and adored as she did.

“Oh, baby girl” growled Lily as Ella sensed the woman gyrating her body so Ella’s face was being covered in wetness. “Baby girl, right there, right there, Mommy loves it!”

Ella's tongue swirled around Lily's swollen clit, her moans growing in intensity as she savored her lover. Her own arousal pulsed within her diaper, making it increasingly difficult to focus on anything other than the intense sensations coursing through her body.

"Such a good girl," Lily moaned above her, her hands gripping Ella's hair tightly. "You're making me feel so good, my diaper princess."

"Mommy," Ella whimpered against Lily's pussy, her voice muffled by the older woman's private parts. She wanted nothing more than to make Lily happy, her much older pussy was incredible, Ella could spend hours navigating it with her tongue.

"Keep going, sweetheart," Lily urged, her hips grinding against Ella's face now. "I'm so close baby girl."

Ella redoubled her efforts, her tongue flicking rapidly against Lily's clit while her fingers caressed the slick folds of her pussy. She could feel Lily's muscles tensing, the familiar telltale signs of an impending orgasm.

“Cum, Mommy” Ella groaned as she pressed harder against Lily’s clit, swirling her tongue across it, urging it to let her Mama orgasm.

"Ah, yes!" Lily cried out, her body quivering as wave after wave of pleasure washed over her. "That's it, baby. Fuck, fuck, fuck! Oh, Mama loves it, Mama. Loves it!”

Ella felt Lily pushing down against her lips, the woman’s pussy grinding into her mouth as pleasure coursed through Lily’s body. Ella knew the sensation but didn’t think she’d heard Lily so vocal before.

“Oh Ella, Ella, fuck! Shit, it’s so fucking good, it’s so fucking good!”

“Mama! Mommy!” gasped Ella, feeling herself slightly suffocated as Lily’s pussy rubbed against her lips and covered her nose.

Ella saw the look of pure affection and joy on Lily’s face as she enjoyed the ride of her orgasm. Knowing she had given Lily this gift made Ella proud.

“Oh baby, thank you baby girl” Lily groaned, slowly pulling away, allowing Ella to catch her breath. "Thank you, baby girl," she whispered this time, pressing a tender kiss to Ella's lips. "Now let's go home and continue this... I can't wait any longer. Mommy needs you out of that diaper, let’s go fuck."

The moment the front door closed behind them, Lily wasted no time, pulling off her clothes and leaving a trail of discarded garments in her wake as the younger woman did the same. Ella, in just her diaper, watched with wide-eyed excitement, her heart pounding in her chest. The two of them had had incredibly hot sex the past few months, but something about this seemed to be making it stand out.

"Come here," Lily commanded, her voice soft yet firm. Ella obeyed, her small breasts jiggling with each breath as she approached her lover.

Lily's hands found their way to Ella's nipples, pinching and rolling them between her fingers before enveloping them in the warmth of her mouth. She bit down gently, causing Ella to gasp in pleasure as her knees threatened to buckle beneath her.

"Mommy," Ella whimpered, her back arching into Lily's touch. "Please..."

“I love your little titties, Ella. They’re so firm and pretty” Lily said, groping hard and teasing the nipple with her tongue.

“They’re not as big and perfect as yours” Ella blushed.

“Not as big, sure, but Mommy loves these” Lily said, kissing along the side of one breast before running her tongue around the nipple of the other.

“Mommy, I’m so…wet” Ella said, feeling her diaper becoming ever damper.

"Patience, baby girl," Lily whispered against Ella's skin, her hot breath sending shivers down the younger woman's spine. She slid a hand beneath the waistband of Ella's diaper, skillfully unfastening it and letting it fall to the floor.

"Your turn to lie down, sweetheart," Lily instructed, guiding Ella onto the bed before positioning herself above her in a perfect sixty-nine. The scent of their arousal filled the air as they eagerly set to work, their tongues dancing over each other's wetness, both eager to give and receive pleasure in equal measure.

As their lips and tongues worked in tandem, Ella couldn't help but feel a sense of contentment that went beyond mere physical pleasure. Lily was everything and more that Ella could have ever dreamed in finding in a partner. The older woman knew exactly what to do, what to say. Her confidence and belief had Ella enchanted and the way Lily licked pussy meant Ella never wanted it to stop.

"Mommy," Ella gasped, as the older woman eagerly lapped at her wetness, savoring every drop. She felt Lily's skilled tongue flick over her clit, sending shivers of pleasure coursing through her body and making her hips buck involuntarily.

"Such a good girl for Mommy," Lily murmured approvingly, her breath hot against Ella's skin as she continued to lavish attention on her most intimate areas.

Ella could also sense Lily become wetter as the woman’s pussy loomed above her face. Ella darted her tongue across and reached around to grab Lily’s perfect ass, squeezing it tightly and stretching it apart.

Lily changed her angle slightly and Ella saw Lily’s asshole and reached out with her tongue, teasing it slightly. It tasted so good as her tongue flew across the slightly tougher skin, poking inside as she stretched Lily further apart.

“Oh yes, Mommy likes that, lick Mommy’s asshole, baby!” Lily groaned.

Ella moaned softly as the thrill of licking Lily’s most private part couples with the older woman skillfully eating her out. Ella’s pussy felt like it was buzzing. Lily was going to town on her and there was no way Ella would last long.

Ella’s tongue continued delving deeper inside Lily’s butt and Ella knew she’d have to do more anal with Lily. She’d loved their dildo play on their previous trip, but she wanted to get more intimate with this part of Lily.

However, within moments, Ella's vision began to blur, her entire world narrowing down to the exquisite sensation of Lily's mouth on her pussy.

"Mommy, I... I think I’m gonna…," Ella whimpered, her voice barely more than a whisper as she felt the familiar coil of pleasure tighten within her. And when Lily hummed in response, the vibrations sent her tumbling over the edge into a powerful orgasm that left her breathless and spent.

“Mommy! Mommy! Fuck, Mommy! I love it, I love it, right there, right there, Mommy!” Ella gasped, her fingers digging deep into Lily’s fleshy ass. “Mommy! She shrieked, her voice shrill as her body shook with pleasure as her orgasm crashed through her like a freight train.

Ella was panting as she finally regained control of herself. Being with Lily in their new private sanctuary and everything that came with it had pushed Ella to cum harder than ever before.

“Mommy! That was, the best, I loved it!” Ella groaned as Lilly fell down on the bed next to her.

"Come here," Lily said softly, pulling Ella up into her arms and capturing her lips in a searing kiss. They tasted each other on their tongues, Ella loving the sensation.

“Did you like eating Mommy’s ass?” Lily asked.

Ella blushed before answering, “I loved it so much, it was…delicious.”

“Mommy loved it. I’m going to get you to spend more time with your tongue so far inside my ass in the future, Okay? Can you do that for Mommy?” Lily smiled.

"Uhuh” Ella beamed, “Now, let me make you feel good too, Mommy," Ella murmured against Lily's lips before trailing her kisses down the older woman's neck, her hands seeking out Lily's huge breasts. As she took one of Lily's nipples into her mouth, Ella slipped her fingers between Lily's legs, gently teasing her slick folds.

"Ah, baby girl," Lily moaned, her eyes fluttering closed as she rocked into Ella's touch. "That feels so good. My little baby sucking on my boobs"

Ella continued to worship Lily's breasts, alternating between sucking, and lightly biting her nipples. She could feel the older woman's body trembling beneath her, a testament to the pleasure coursing through her veins.

“Mommy loves it, her little diaper girl fingering her Mommy” Lily groaned.

Ella could tell how turned-on Lily was. It was incredibly hot for both women. Ella loved being talked to like this and saw how it was driving Lily on.

“Such a good girl, sucking on Mommy’s titties” Lily gasped, her face turning red and Ella’s fingers picked up pace. 

"Mommy," Ella whispered, her fingers slipping inside Lily, finding that perfect rhythm that made the older woman's breath hitch in her throat. "Let go for me, please."

“Oh gosh, baby girl” Lily groaned, throwing her head back against the pillow and panting.

“Oh fuck, your fingers feel so good, princess” Lily growled as Ella saw the older woman’s legs thrashing around as her second climax of the afternoon built up.

“I love being Mama’s baby girl” Ella said, “I love wearing diapers, being your baby, drinking from my bottle and sucking your big, perfect boobies, Mama”

“Oh, baby girl” groaned Lily.

Ella knew Lily was going to cum hard, she wanted to help, her fingers giving every bit of love they could to Lily’s dripping pussy.

“I love the way you treat me, Mommy. I’m your baby girl” Ella groaned.

“Oh baby, baby, baby girl!” cried Lily, her voice becoming more high-pitched with each passing second, “Oh shit, Ella!”

Lily clung to Ella desperately, letting out a piercing moan as her orgasm washed over her, her body shuddering with ecstasy.

Ella beamed at Lily, their eyes locking, telling each other wordlessly that they were both as happy as could be.

“Thank you, Mommy,” Ella said, her finger running lightly across Lily’s cheek. “You’re so pretty”

They held each other tightly, kissing gently as they both regained their composure. Their first sex in their new apartment had been incredible.

“God, that was so fucking hot, I just…lost control” laughed Lily.

“I know!” Ella laughed, “Me too! I think that was my favorite ever with you” said Ella.

“Aww, you’re so sweet! I loved it too, but I loved fucking you in the ass with the dildo… and our first time. But sex with you is always incredible, Ella” Lily said, pulling the younger woman in.

Ella beamed and hugged Lily tightly. Of course Lily was right, Ella couldn’t ever imagine sex with Lily sucking.

"Let's get cleaned up, baby girl," Lily murmured, pressing a tender kiss to Ella's forehead. “There’s still a few things to unpack, and I want to have you diapered and dressed in a onesie, it’s been almost two days!”

“Fuck, I can’t wait to just hang out in my onesie” Ella said.

As they stepped into the shower together, Ella couldn't help but think about how truly lucky she was to have found someone like Lily – someone who not only accepted her for who she was, but also helped her embrace it wholeheartedly.

Washing together in the shower, their bodies pressed together, Ella’s small breast engulfed by Lily’s. Both were soon fingering the other’s pussy and their orgasms filled the shower cubicle as they kissed some more some ten minutes later.

“I think we need you diapered just to stop me from playing with your pussy all night” Lily smiled.

“You can play with it all you want” said Ella playfully.

“As tempting as that is, I’ve got to diaper you” Lily said, spanking Ella’s ass as she turned off the shower.

Wrapped in towels, Lily and Ella emerged from the steamy bathroom, their flushed skin still damp from their shared shower. The scent of jasmine body wash lingered in the air as they made their way to the living room.

"Tomorrow, we'll have a fun day at the mall, there’s some stuff I need" Lily announced, stroking Ella's cheek. "But for tonight, let's just enjoy a quiet evening together."

Ella nodded, her green eyes sparkling with anticipation. "I'd love that, Mommy."

Lily gently led Ella to the bedroom, where she had prepared a fresh diaper and a soft pink onesie for her baby girl. As she tenderly diapered Ella, the younger woman couldn't help but revel in the intimate moment, feeling an overwhelming sense of security and love.

"Raise your arms, sweetheart," Lily instructed, guiding the onesie over Ella's head and snapping it close between her legs.

Ella loved how this onesie left her legs bare and drew Lily’s gaze to the huge diaper bulge by the onesie poppers.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella murmured, pressing herself close to Lily. The older woman wrapped her arms around Ella and led her back to the living room.

As they settled onto the couch, Lily retrieved a bottle filled with warm milk from the kitchen. "Here you go, a bottle for my baby," she said softly, offering the bottle to Ella.

Ella accepted the bottle gratefully and began to suckle, her eyelids fluttering closed as she leaned against Lily's chest. With the TV playing softly in the background, the two women cuddled together.

"Mommy?" Ella whispered hesitantly, breaking the comfortable silence.

"Yes, baby girl?" Lily responded, her voice full of warmth and affection.

"Thank you for today," Ella said, her heart swelling with gratitude. "I've never been so happy."

"Me too, sweetie," Lily replied, pressing a gentle kiss to Ella's forehead. "I can't wait to spend this year with you."

As they nestled together on the couch, Ella felt incredibly at ease. She was diapered, her much older lesbian lover feeding her with a bottle, and there was nowhere else in the world she wanted to be.

Mall Meeting

Ella stretched in bed, her green eyes fluttering open as she watched Lily approach with a smile. "Good morning, princess," Lily cooed, patting the fresh diaper on the bed beside her. “Did you have an accident overnight?”

"Morning, Mommy," Ella replied shyly, “No I didn’t.”

Ella kind of wished she had as she knew Lily would have been extra loving and sweet if she’d had to change Ella’s messy diaper.

“Well, I’m going to put you into a fresh diaper anyway,” said Lily.

“Okay Mommy” smiled Ella as she let her older girlfriend take charge.

“We’re going to the mall today, right?” Ella checked as her diaper was fastened around her waist.

"That’s right, now let's get you dressed,” Lily said, holding up a cute sundress that fell just above Ella's knees.

Ella loved Lily’s fashion sense. Lily was twice her age, but she didn’t act like that. She was still trendy and knew what looked good.

“That’s a pretty dress” smiled Ella. 


“Right. Now, c’mon, up you get and let’s get it on” Lily said. 

Ella slid into the dress, her cheeks flushed as she imagined what it would feel like to walk around the mall, secretly wearing a diaper beneath her pretty clothes. Perhaps there would be a chance for the two of them to slip away somewhere quiet and…

“Ella, earth to Ella” Lily said, snapping Ella from her daydream.

“Sorry, I was…” Ella began

“Come on, let’s get going” Lily smiled. “Big day, I think this will be your longest time outside in a diaper. Excited?”

“Hell yeah!” said Ella as they walked into the living room and grabbed their bags.

Ella smiled, knowing this would be a new adventure. Sure, she’d been out for an hour or two in a diaper, but this might be half a day or more. It was exciting to know she was doing this. Plus, there was the benefit of how excited it would make Lily. Surely there would be some kind of reward in it for Ella.

“Well, I think we’ll be back by evening. I’ll take some extra diapers, a bottle, a pacifier, and maybe some lotion just in case though. Gosh, it’s hard work taking care of you” Lily said jokingly.

“But you do it so well” Ella smiled.

“I might look out for one of those trendy diaper bags for all this stuff” said Lily as she placed the items carefully in her handbag, “I mean, they barely fit in here with my purse”

“That would be hot to see you walking with a diaper bag” admitted Ella.

“Right, and maybe someone would work out that it’s for you” Lily said, spanking Ella’s ass playfully, “God, I love feeling your diaper”

“Anytime” smiled Ella as she followed her girlfriend towards the door.

As they left their apartment, Ella felt a tingling sensation in the pit of her stomach – a blend of nervousness and anticipation that only grew stronger as they strolled down the street together.

She found herself tugging on her dress, making sure it wasn’t caught revealing her diaper.

“Stop playing with it” giggled Lily, “It makes it look like there’s something wrong for sure. I wouldn’t let you show off your diaper in public anyway, well, at least not for now”

Ella nodded, telling herself to be less self-conscious about her diaper. If she was going to be Lily’s Little, she would have to get used to being outside in diapers and not worry about it.

"Can we grab a coffee?" Ella asked, pointing to a nearby café just outside the mall.

"Of course, sweetheart," Lily agreed, guiding her inside.

Ella waited for Lily to try embarrass her like she had at the ice cream parlor but Ella was left to order a latte. They took a seat near the window. However, as they sipped their coffee, Lily reached into her purse and pulled out the baby bottle filled with milk. "We'll find a quiet spot later where I can feed you. I know you can’t last all day without it" she said with a sensual wink. Ella blushed, excitement coursing through her veins at the thought of such an intimate act in public.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered, a bashful smile playing on her lips as they headed into the bustling mall. “I love coffee, but I prefer milk from my Mommy”

“How did you get so cute” Lily said playfully, her foot rubbing up against Ella’s leg under the table.

“I just am” smiled Ella, loving the attention.

The two sat and drank their coffee, Ella feeling more relaxed.

“So, what kind of a shopper are you?” Lily asked.

“Huh?” Ella said.

“This is our first big day out shopping, and I want to know if you’re going to rush and get everything finished or if you prefer to take your time” Lily said.

“Oh, I’m not in a rush” Ella smiled, “I like to take my time, try things on. How about you?”

“I love taking it slow and trying things on. Sounds like we’re going to get along fine” Lily smiled.

“So, where are we going first?” Ella asked as she finished her coffee.

"Let's get some supplies for our little girl," Lily suggested, leading Ella from the coffee shop to the drug store at the entrance to the mall.

“I thought we had everything we needed for me” Ella said, a little confused, “All those boxes the other day we brought with us”

“We can always get more, plus, you go through things so quickly!” Lily laughed.

They wandered down the aisles, pausing to examine baby wipes, pacifiers, and bottles. Ella felt a mix of guilt and excitement as she stopped at each product, other shoppers nearby. However, she knew if she played her part, Lily would be happy.

"Mommy, do you think this pacifier is too sparkly?" Ella asked, holding up a pink, heart-shaped binky.

"Hold it up to your face, princess," Lily urged gently, watching as Ella hesitantly did as she was told.

"I like it," Ella mumbled after looking at herself in the mirror, her eyes meeting Lily's approving gaze after.

However, the look a passing woman gave her made Ella blush.

"Good choice, sweetheart," Lily praised, adding it to their basket. “And you like these wipes, I changed to them before?”

“They’re good actually, I really like how they feel” said Ella, picking out a few packs.

“I think that’s everything, we’ve got a delivery of diapers arriving tomorrow and I can’t think of anything else” Lily said.

“No, I think that’s everything” Ella said, rubbing up against her girlfriend playfully.

“Great, let’s go pay” said Lily walking to the front of the store.

They spent an incredible morning in the mall, checking out the stores, Ella highlighting her favorites to Lily.

“That dress would look amazing on you," Ella said, pointing to a sophisticated black dress displayed on a mannequin.

"Thank you, princess," Lily replied, squeezing Ella's hand affectionately. "And I think this cute little skirt would be perfect for you," she added, gesturing to a flirty pink outfit “You know, let’s go buy them, I think we deserve it to celebrate our new place”

A half hour later, with bulging shopping bags, the two women emerged from the store, the experience of shopping with her girlfriend making Ella beam from ear-to-ear.

“Why can’t shopping always be this fun” joked Ella.

"Let's grab some lunch," Lily suggested.

“I’m pretty hungry” Ella agreed.

“you’re the expert, where should we eat?” Lily asked.

“Right this restaurant here, I think you’re going to love it, it’s such an awesome place” Ella said.

The two ordered, again, Ella waiting to see if Lily was going to play any tricks, but again being left to her own devices.

“After this, I want to look for some cushions for the sofa, and maybe we can get some more cutlery,” said Lily.

“Right, I’ll take you to the home store after this” smiled Ella.

“Oh, I think this is us” said Lily as the server arrived, leaving their food on the table.

“You know, there’s loads I’m excited about, I think this is going to be the best year ever” said Ella as she started eating her pasta.

“I know, me too” grinned Lily, her foot rubbing up Ella’s calf under the table.

“Being with you, studying in college, living together, the diaper stuff,” Ella whispering the last few words. 

“I know, I can’t wait and we’re only a few days in so far!” beamed Lily.

Everything felt awesome for Ella as she enjoyed the moment, playing footsie with Lily as they ate. Part of her was thinking of desert and wondering where they could slip away to use the bottle of milk.

As they were about to finish their meal, however, a familiar face caught Ella's eye – Tina, her best friend from college, was walking towards them.

"Uh, Lily," Ella whispered urgently, her heart racing. "That's my friend, Tina. She doesn't know about us, and I don't know what to do."

"Stay calm, Lily reassured her, giving her hand a gentle squeeze under the table. "Just introduce me as a friend if you're not ready to tell her the truth yet."

Ella nodded, grateful for Lily's understanding and support. As Tina approached, she forced a smile and waved. "Hey, Tina!”

"Hey, Ella! It’s so good to see you. I decided to come back early. " Tina exclaimed, as she walked over to the restaurant and hugged her friend, Ella careful to leave a gap so Tina didn’t feel her diaper. “I didn’t know you’d be here yet or I would have called!”

"No problems, I had a last-minute change of travel plans,” said Ella.

The two broke apart and Ella realized that Tina was looking across at Lily.

“Oh, sorry, this is Lily," Ella said hesitantly. "She's a friend of the family. I bumped into her earlier, and we decided to catch up over lunch."

"Nice to meet you, Lily," Tina said warmly, shaking Lily's hand. "Ella and I are in the same class at college. We've been friends since freshman year."

"Nice to meet you, Tina," Lily replied with a gracious smile.

"Why don't you join us. Come sit!" Ella offered, trying to sound casual as she gestured to an empty chair at their table.

"Thanks!" Tina replied, sitting down and glancing around the restaurant. "This place is great; I haven't been here in ages."

Ella fidgeted with her napkin, feeling awkward about the situation, and hoping that Lily wouldn't be upset about being referred to as a family friend. She glanced over at Lily, who seemed unfazed by the introduction and was already engaging Tina in conversation.

"Tell me, Tina," Lily said, leaning forward with genuine interest. "How’s life here for you, it’s my first week in town and I’m loving it already!”

“Awesome!” Tina replied, “I love it here too, and college is amazing. Ella and I have some really interesting classes together this semester."

"That sounds wonderful," Lily responded with a warm smile. "I'm sure you two make quite the study team."

As they continued chatting, Ella felt a surge of relief, grateful for Lily's calmness and ability to put others at ease. Tina, always outgoing and bubbly, was soon laughing and sharing stories from their college adventures. Ella blushed a little as Tina talked about the partying they had gotten up to the previous year but Lily was laughing away.

“Wow, I never knew Ella was into dancing and singing karaoke, I’d love to see that” Lily giggled at the end of the story.

“Well, yes, after a few glasses of wine I’m known to blast out a few songs” smiled Ella.

"Anyway," Tina said after a while, checking her watch. "I should get going – I promised my roommate I'd meet her at the bookstore. But it was nice to meet you, Lily, and I'll see you in class on Monday, Ella!"

"Bye, Tina!" Ella called as her friend headed off, waving goodbye. Once Tina was out of sight, Ella turned to Lily, guilt written all over her face. "I'm so sorry, Lily. I didn't mean to introduce you like that, but I just… I panicked."

"Hey, it's okay, sweetie," Lily reassured her, reaching across the table to take Ella's hand. "We agreed that you can reveal our relationship when you're ready. There's no pressure."

"Thank you,” Ella whispered, gently stroking Lily's hand with her thumb, feeling a mix of gratitude and warmth for the older woman.

In that moment, Ella was reminded that this wasn’t a totally free and open environment for her and Lily. There were people she knew, and she did have to be a little careful.

“Maybe some milk would calm you down” joked Lily, opening her bag and showing Ella the bottle, “Or Let's go home and get some privacy," Lily suggested, a warm smile spreading across her face.

“Sounds good” said Ella as they got up after paying.

“You can have your bottle there” Lily said.

As they walked out of the mall, Ella found herself a little more on edge. Seeing Tina had been great, but she almost felt in a similar position to being back home.

“We’ll get there” said Lily, seemingly understanding Ella’s thoughts, “Just take your time and, when you’re ready, we don’t have to worry about others. And we’ve got our own place as well just for us.”

“Thanks” Ella smiled as they walked inside their apartment.

"Alright, baby girl, I have a bit of work to wrap up. Why don't you relax for a bit?" Lily said, planting a soft kiss on Ella's forehead. “Drink your milk” Lily said.

Ella flopped down onto the couch, clutching the bottle, and slowly drinking from it. Being in a lesbian relationship with a much older woman was not something that many people would understand, and she worried about how Tina – or anyone else, for that matter – might react. Eventually, she concluded that the right time would come, and when it did, she'd have to muster the courage to face the consequences head-on.

After drinking her milk, Lily came over, holding the new pacifier.

“Let’s try this new one out!” she said excitedly, “and how are we down here?” Lily asked her hand patting Ella’s diaper, “All dry?”

“I’m fine thanks, Mommy” Ella laughed, loving the attention, and accepting the soother between her lips.

“Great, well Mommy’s going to make dinner for you” said Lily, leaving Ella in front of the TV.

Ella sucked slowly on the soother, feeling calmer as she did so. One of the added side effects of her new MDLG relationship was that being babied was incredibly relaxing. Lily was a motherly figure, wanting to take charge and do everything to make Ella’s life easier. Ella certainly wasn’t going to complain about that!

"Princess, dinner's ready!" Lily called from the kitchen, interrupting Ella's thoughts.

"Coming, Mommy!" Ella replied, making her way to the dining area. There, she saw the new highchair Lily had purchased waiting for her. Grinning, she climbed into it, allowing Lily to strap her in securely.

"Let's get this dress off you, baby girl," Lily said, helping Ella remove her dress, revealing her diaper underneath. With a gentle touch, she placed a bib around Ella's neck, completing the look. "There we go, all set."

Ella couldn't help but feel a rush of happiness as she sat there, dressed only in her diaper and bib.

"Open wide, princess," Lily cooed, holding a spoonful of spaghetti up to Ella's lips. And so, the meal began – each bite served with tender care by Lily.

There were spills, and soon Ella’s bib was stained red, but the two women giggled as they continued the dinner, Lily occasionally taking a bit from her own plate.

“Oh, it’s so much fun feeding you!” Lily laughed as she wiped down the tray on the highchair.

“I’m sorry it’s so messy” Ella said.

“We’ll get better at this” Lily reassured, planting a kiss on Ella’s forehead.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella said softly, her eyes shimmering with gratitude as she looked up at Lily. "For understanding about Tina earlier. It means a lot to me."

"Of course, baby girl," Lily replied, her voice warm and reassuring. "We'll take things at your own pace. No pressure." She reached for another bottle of milk she had prepared earlier and held it up to Ella's lips. "Here, have some more milk to wash down that spaghetti."

Ella opened her mouth and allowed Lily to tip the bottle. The warm liquid trickled down her throat as Lily skillfully ate with one hand whilst talking. 


“I think we’ll get some plastic plates and cutlery for here too. I don’t like you using these ones” 

Ella nodded, wanting to be as immersed as possible in her experience. Their apartment was somewhere she could just let go and didn’t need to be ashamed about anything.

"Here, sweetheart," Lily said, handing Ella a pacifier once she finished her milk. "Suck on this while I clean up the kitchen."

Ella took the pacifier and placed it between her lips, enjoying the soothing sensation of sucking on it. She watched as Lily moved gracefully around the kitchen, tidying up the remnants of their meal.

"I'm so proud of you, Ella," Lily called over her shoulder, her voice filled with admiration. "Your first day back at college on Monday. Everything prepared and ready?”

Ella blushed at the praise, feeling a warmth spread through her chest. She knew that Lily truly believed in her, and that support meant the world to her. “Mhmm” Ella said in confirmation, the pacifier stopping her from speaking.

"Alright, baby girl," Lily said, wiping her hands on a dishtowel before walking over to the highchair. "Let's get you cleaned up and ready for a nice, relaxing bath before bed." She carefully wiped Ella's face and hands with a damp cloth, removing any traces of sauce and milk.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella said again, her voice muffled by the pacifier. She allowed Lily to lift her out of the highchair, feeling a thrill of excitement at the prospect of being pampered in the bath.

"Come on, my little princess," Lily cooed, leading the way to the bathroom. Ella crawled behind her, still sucking on her pacifier, feeling a mix of anticipation and vulnerability.

As they arrived at the bathroom, Lily gestured for Ella to lay down on the fluffy rug beside the tub. The soft fabric felt wonderful against her skin as she stretched out, watching Lily with wide eyes.

"Let's get you undiapered first, sweetheart," Lily said softly, reaching down to unfasten the tapes securing the diaper around Ella's waist.

"Such a pretty girl," Lily murmured, running a hand tenderly over Ella's belly and thighs. Her touch was electric, sending shivers down Ella's spine and making her feel both cherished and desired.

“Mommy!” giggled Ella, thrashing her legs a little.

"Time for your bath, Ella." Lily helped her up, supporting her as she stepped into the warm water filling the bathtub. Ella sighed in contentment as she lowered herself into the soothing embrace of the water, her muscles relaxing almost instantly.

Lily knelt beside the tub, picking up a bottle of fragrant shampoo. "Now, let's get this beautiful hair of yours all clean and shiny," she said, pouring a generous amount of the liquid into her palm.

Ella closed her eyes, reveling in the sensation of Lily's fingers massaging her scalp, working the shampoo into a rich lather. The scent of wild fruits filled the air, adding to the overall sense of relaxation.

"You're so pretty, Ella. So very pretty," Lily repeated, her voice dripping with affection.

Ella felt her heart swell with happiness at the compliments, her cheeks flushing with pride. To be seen and appreciated so deeply by someone she cared for so much was an indescribable feeling.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered, her voice barely audible above the sound of the splashing water.

"Alright, little one," Lily murmured, her voice a warm caress as she turned off the faucet. "Now it's Mommy's turn to join you."

Ella watched with rapt attention as Lily gracefully removed her clothes, each piece falling to the floor. As Lily stepped into the tub and settled herself behind Ella, the younger woman felt a thrill of anticipation course through her veins.

"Lean back, sweetheart," Lily whispered, gently guiding Ella to rest against her chest. Her strong hands began to massage Ella's shoulders, kneading away any lingering tension. The soft kisses she planted along Ella's neck sent shivers down her spine, making her feel both safe and desired.

As they soaked in the warm water, Lily's hands moved lower, cupping Ella's small breasts with an experienced touch. The sensation of Lily's fingers brushing over her sensitive nipples made Ella gasp, her mind filled with a haze of pleasure.

"Mommy wants you to feel good, Ella," Lily cooed into her ear, her breath hot and tantalizing against her skin. "Touch yourself for me, baby girl. I want to see you cum for Mommy."

Ella hesitated for a moment to take everything in. Lily had the experience to do and say the right things to put Ella at ease. The younger woman reached between her legs and slowly began stroking herself, letting her fingers rub against her clit.

"Good girl," Lily praised, her voice soft and sultry. "That's right, let your fingers explore your sweet pussy. Mommy's watching you, baby."

Ella bit her lip as she rubbed her clit, the familiar warmth building deep within her core. She could feel Lily's eyes on her, scrutinizing her every movement, and the knowledge that she was being watched only served to inflame her desire. She pressed harder, her moans growing louder as the pleasure intensified.

"Come on, sweetheart, you're doing so well," Lily murmured, her hands still gently massaging Ella's breasts. "Can you feel it? The way your body is responding to your touch? That's it, baby girl - cum for Mommy."

Ella's breath hitched as she felt herself teetering on the edge of climax, her entire body quivering with need. With one final stroke, she felt herself hit the point of no return. Her body shook with sheer delight. She cried out, her voice filled with ecstasy as she rode the waves of pleasure, her body held securely in Lily's loving embrace.

“Mommy, oh Mommy, fuck, I fucking love it, Mommy” Ella gasped, trying to restrict her movement to stop the water cascading over the tub onto the floor.

"Such a good girl," Lily whispered, pressing a tender kiss to Ella's temple. "You did so well for Mommy, sweetheart."

As Ella's orgasm subsided, she felt the love and security of Lily's arms holding her tightly. Her body still trembled from the intense pleasure, her heart racing in her chest. Lily pressed tender kisses along Ella's neck, whispering sweet words into her ear.

"Such a beautiful girl," Lily murmured, her voice soft and comforting.

Ella blushed at the praise, feeling an overwhelming sense of happiness and contentment. She leaned further into Lily's embrace, craving the warmth and safety it provided.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered, her eyes filled with gratitude and love.

"Let's get you out of this bath and all dried off now," Lily suggested, gently guiding Ella to stand up in the tub.

As they stepped out onto the plush bathmat, Lily wrapped Ella in a big, fluffy towel. The soft fabric immediately enveloped Ella, cocooning her in warmth as Lily tenderly dried her off. Ella sighed in contentment, feeling completely cherished and cared for.

"Your skin is so soft," Lily commented, gently patting Ella's damp hair. "And you smell so good."

Once Ella was dry, Lily carefully helped her into a fresh diaper, securing it snugly around her waist. Next came her cozy onesie, which Ella eagerly pulled on. She couldn't help but smile as she felt the comforting weight of the fabric settle against her skin.

"Ready for bed, baby girl?" Lily asked, her eyes warm and affectionate.

"Uh-huh," Ella nodded, allowing herself to be led by the hand to her bedroom. The familiar sight of her bed, complete with plush blankets and a mountain of pillows, welcomed her with open arms.

Lily tucked Ella in, ensuring she was comfortable and secure beneath the covers. As Ella settled into the soft embrace of her bed, she felt a wave of gratitude wash over her. Lily slipped in beside her and wrapped her arm around Ella, pulling her in tightly.

"Mommy," Ella murmured, her eyes growing heavy with sleep. "Will you sing me a lullaby?"

"Of course, sweetheart," Lily replied, her voice gentle and soothing. She began to softly sing and Ella smiled, gripping Lily’s hand.

As the sweet melody washed over her, Ella's thoughts drifted away.

First Day Back in Class

Ella groaned as she fished for her cell to turn off the alarm. She wanted to hit snooze, but she knew she couldn’t. She blinked her eyes open, adjusting to the light, and immediately noticed that the other side of the bed was empty. Confused, she sat up, rubbing the sleep from her eyes.

"Mommy?" Ella called out softly, wondering where Lily could be. She swung her legs over the side of the bed, her feet touching the cool hardwood floor. As she padded towards the bedroom door, she caught a whiff of something delicious wafting through the air. Her stomach growled in anticipation.

Ella found Lily in the kitchen, wearing a silk robe that hugged her curves. She was flipping pancakes, her expression focused yet gentle. Hearing Ella's entrance, Lily turned to her with a warm smile.

"Good morning, baby girl," Lily greeted her lovingly. "I wanted to make sure you're well-fed and ready for your first day back at college."

Ella felt a surge of happiness at Lily's thoughtfulness, her heart swelling with affection. She crossed the distance between them and wrapped her arms around Lily's waist, pressing her lips to the older woman's in a tender kiss.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella murmured against Lily's lips. They broke apart, and Lily gestured for Ella to take a seat at the dining table.

"Sit down, sweetheart. I've got everything under control here," Lily assured her with a wink.

Ella obeyed, settling into a chair while watching Lily plate the golden-brown pancakes. She couldn't help but admire the confident way Lily moved, a stark contrast to her own shyness.

Lily lovingly fussed over Ella as she dug into her breakfast, ensuring she had enough syrup and butter.

“These are so good!” Ella exclaimed.

“Well, thank you, but don’t be expecting them every day!” Lily laughed.

As Ella took another bite, savoring the fluffy texture of the pancakes, Lily disappeared for a moment, only to return with a garment bag draped over her arm.

"I got you something special to wear today," Lily announced, her eyes twinkling with excitement.

Ella's curiosity piqued as she watched Lily unzip the bag, revealing a cute blue dress. The fabric was soft and flowy, perfect for the warm weather outside.

"It’s beautiful!" Ella gasped, her green eyes wide with delight. She couldn't wait to try it on and show it off to her friends.

"Anything for you," Lily said, her voice full of affection. "Now finish up your breakfast, and let's get you ready for your day. Don’t forget to take your diaper off before you get changed. I mean, I guess you don’t want to wear it to college?"

“Right, I think best not to” agreed Ella.

After finishing her breakfast, Ella hurried to her room to change into the beautiful blue dress. The soft fabric hugged her curves in all the right places, making her feel confident and attractive. As she admired herself in the mirror, her excitement bubbled up inside her.

"Ready to go, baby girl?" Lily called from the living room.

"Coming,” Ella replied, grabbing her bag and joining Lily by the door. They shared a tender kiss before stepping outside and getting into Lily's sleek black car.

As they drove towards campus, Ella couldn't stop gushing about how eager she was to see her friends again and dive back into her studies. "I can't believe it's already time for classes. I've missed this so much."

"I know you're going to have a great day," Lily said reassuringly, her hand coming to rest on Ella's thigh. "Just remember to take some time for yourself too, okay?"

Ella smiled at Lily's concern. "I promise, Mommy. I'll miss you today, though."

"Me too, baby girl. But I'll make sure we have a special night together when you come home." Lily leaned over to give Ella a sweet, lingering kiss.

"Here, there's something I want to give you," Lily said, reaching behind her seat and pulling out a small, wrapped package. "Don't open it until lunchtime, alright?"

Ella eyed the mysterious gift curiously but nodded in agreement. "Okay, Mommy. I won't peek."

"Good girl," Lily praised, and Ella beamed with pride.

Upon arriving at campus, Ella reluctantly got out of the car and waved goodbye to Lily as she drove away. As she walked toward the bustling courtyard, the familiar sights and sounds of college life washed over her. She felt reinvigorated after her transformative summer break with Lily, ready to take on the world again.

Noticing Tina and another friend, Ava, chatting by the coffee cart, Ella broke into a wide grin and hurried over to greet them. "Hi guys! I've missed you both so much!"

"Hey, Ella!" Tina exclaimed, wrapping her in a tight hug. "You're looking amazing, girl! Where did you get that dress from?”

“Oh, it was a gift” Ella said.

“We were talking about our summer. You were pretty quiet in our chat group after our trip, what did you get up to?” Ava asked.

"Well…" Ella blushed, not quite ready to reveal her secret relationship with Lily. "I just did some soul-searching and tried new things. How about you two?"

"Same old, same old," Ava chimed in, sipping her coffee as they caught up on each other's lives. Ava had visited Europe, Tina had worked overseas on a volunteer project, and Ella had managed to get away by saying she stayed with her family. Talk then went back to the short trip the three of them had had together after Ella had been away with Lily.

“That was an awesome trip, we need to do it again this next summer,” said Ava.

As they talked, Ella couldn't help but feel a mixture of excitement and nerves for what lay ahead that day. Getting back to studying meant hard working and lots of effort. She had gotten used to Lily being there to take care of her and was worried that she may have become a little lazy over summer break.

"Alright, let's get to class," Tina said, linking her arm through Ella's as they strolled towards the lecture hall. Ava walked alongside them, all three sipping their coffees and chatting.

Navigating the bustling campus, they finally entered the lecture hall and found their seats near the back. As the professor began his monotonous drone about the history of something dreadfully dull, Ella couldn't help but feel her mind start to wander.

She glanced down at her coffee, a small smile playing on her lips as she imagined it was actually a bottle of milk.

"Psst, Ella!" Tina whispered, nudging her gently. "You alright? You seem a bit distracted."

"Uh, yeah, I'm fine," Ella replied, trying to refocus on the lecture. She scribbled some notes in her notebook, though her thoughts kept drifting back to Lily and the mysterious package waiting for her at lunchtime.

As the professor finally dismissed the class, Ella stretched her arms above her head and turned to her friends. "How about we grab some lunch together?"

"Sounds good to me," Ava agreed, while Tina nodded enthusiastically.

The trio made their way to the cafeteria, filling their trays with sandwiches, salads, and fruit. They found an empty table and settled in, laughing and chatting as they ate.

Ella's curiosity got the better of her, and she discreetly opened her bag under the table to peek at the package from Lily. Unwrapping the small parcel, her eyes widened as she discovered a pacifier and a tiny bottle of milk nestled inside. Her heart swelled with affection for Lily, who always managed to surprise her in the most delightful ways.

"Hey, what's that?" Tina asked suddenly, leaning in to get a better look.

"Nothing, just some stuff I need for later," Ella replied quickly, shoving the package back into her bag. She hoped Tina hadn't seen the contents – she definitely wasn't ready to share this part of her life with her friends.

"Alright, if you say so," Tina said, clearly not convinced but deciding not to press further.

As they continued eating and discussing their plans for the new semester, Ella couldn't help but feel a sense of contentment wash over her. She was surrounded by her friends who loved and supported her, and she had Lily waiting for her at home.

Ella picked at her salad, trying to focus on the conversation between Ava and Tina. "So, what about you two? Any hot summer flings?" Ava asked, grinning as she took a bite of her sandwich.

"Sadly, no," Tina sighed, stirring her soup absentmindedly. "I didn't really meet anyone who caught my attention."

"Really?" Ava teased. "Not even that cute lifeguard at the pool when we were away together?"

"Ugh, he was such a show-off," Tina rolled her eyes. "I prefer someone more down-to-earth."

Ava turned to Ella, her eyes sparkling with curiosity. "What about you, Ella? Anyone special over the summer?"

Ella felt her cheeks grow warm as she thought of Lily, their shared moments of passion and tenderness. She hesitated before answering, "Yeah, I met someone, but... it's kind of complicated."

"Ooh, a mysterious guy!" Ava exclaimed playfully, leaning in closer. "Tell us more!"

"Uh, well, he's... really sweet and caring," Ella said, avoiding eye contact as she fiddled with her fork. She didn't correct Ava's assumption that she was seeing a man, feeling relief that her secret relationship with Lily remained hidden.

"Aw, that's adorable," Tina smiled, giving her friend a reassuring squeeze on the shoulder. The conversation shifted to other topics, and Ella couldn't help but feel grateful for the change in subject.

Later, as the lunch break neared its end, Ella excused herself to the restroom. Locking herself in a stall, she pulled the small bottle of milk from her bag. The weight of the bottle felt strangely comforting in her hand.

She popped off the cap and raised the nipple to her lips, sucking the milk slowly. As the sweet taste filled her mouth, she felt a familiar warmth spread through her body. Taking out her phone, she snapped a quick selfie with the bottle, her cheeks flushed and eyes shining with excitement.

"Thinking of you, Mommy," she texted Lily, attaching the photo.

Within seconds, a reply appeared on her screen. "You look so beautiful, baby girl. Can't wait to see you later."

Ella's heart raced as she read the message, anticipation for their evening together making it difficult to concentrate on anything else. She quickly composed herself and left the restroom, eager to finish afternoon classes.

Ella's eyes wandered over the classroom, the drone of the professor's voice fading into the background. Her mind was filled with thoughts of Lily and their secret relationship, her body aching to be close to her again. She doodled hearts in the margin of her notebook, imagining herself wrapped in Lily's embrace.

"Psst, Ella," Ava whispered, leaning towards her. "You up for a party tomorrow night?"

Ella blinked, caught off guard by the question. Her mind raced, wondering whether she should check with Lily first. "Um, I'll let you know later, okay?"

"Sure, no problem. Just hit me up when you decide," Ava said with a wink before turning her attention back to the lecture.

As the lesson finally came to an end, Ella couldn't help but feel relieved. She exchanged goodbyes with her friends and made her way to the parking lot, the anticipation of seeing Lily again causing her heart to race.

"Hey, beautiful," Lily greeted as Ella slid into the passenger seat, planting a gentle kiss on her lips. Ella blushed at the compliment, her fingers intertwining with Lily's.

"Hi, Mommy," Ella murmured, feeling safe within the confines of the car. They pulled away from campus, heading back to their shared sanctuary.

"How was your day back, baby girl?" Lily asked, her eyes flicking between the road and Ella's flushed face.

"It was okay, but I missed you. I'd rather have been with you," Ella confessed, her green eyes shimmering with sincerity.

Lily smiled, giving Ella's hand a reassuring squeeze. "I missed you too, sweetheart."

"Actually, there's something I wanted to ask you," Ella began, biting her lip nervously. "Ava invited me to a party tomorrow night. Is it alright if I go?"

Lily laughed softly, shaking her head. "Ella, I'm not your real mom, you don't need to ask my permission. Besides, I have some work to do tomorrow night, so a quiet evening would be useful."

"Okay, thank you," Ella replied, feeling a mixture of relief and gratitude for Lily's understanding nature.

“And besides this is college, you’re supposed to have parties and see your friends” Lily added.

Once they arrived back at the apartment, Ella dropped her bag in the bedroom and saw Lily approaching behind her.

"Alright, baby girl, let's get you ready for our cozy evening," Lily said, her voice soft and tender.

Lily’s hands glided over Ella’s body, stripping the younger woman of her clothes.

Lily pulled out a fresh diaper from the dresser and gently guided Ella onto the bed. As she skillfully secured the diaper around Ella's hips, Ella couldn't help but feel a blush rise to her cheeks, the familiar tingling sensation between her legs making her squirm ever so slightly.

"Mommy, it feels so good when you take care of me like this," Ella murmured, her green eyes locked onto Lily's warm brown ones.

"I know, sweetheart. It makes me feel good too, knowing I can give you what you need," Lily replied, her hands tenderly stroking Ella's thigh. “Especially after my little girl had such a big day. She was all serious and now she needs to be Mommy’s little baby girl!”

“Uhuh, that’s right, Mommy” Ella agreed, “I need my diaper and bottle.”

“Of course you do, baby” Lily said, putting on Ella’s pink unicorn onesies. 

Once Ella was securely diapered and dressed, the two women settled down on the couch in the living room, the glow of the television casting a soft light across their faces. Ella snuggled up against Lily, her head resting on the older woman's chest, listening to the steady rhythm of her heartbeat.

"Mommy, can I...?" Ella hesitated, her fingers playing with the hem of Lily's blouse.

"Of course, baby girl," Lily whispered, understanding Ella's unspoken request. She unbuttoned her blouse, exposing her full breasts, and guided Ella's lips to one of her nipples. Ella eagerly began to suckle, drawing comfort and pleasure from the intimate act.

As they watched TV together, Ella's thoughts drifted back to the events of her day and the party invitation she had received. Would the party be as fun as staying home and being Lily’s diaper girl? Ella knew she couldn’t do this with Lily all the time though, and if her girlfriend had work to do, perhaps going to the party was a good idea, even if Lily’s nipples were intoxicating to suck on.

"Mommy, I'm really tired. Can we go to bed early tonight?" Ella asked drowsily, her exhaustion from the long day catching up with her.

"Of course, sweetheart," Lily replied, gently disentangling herself from Ella and turning off the TV. "Let's get you in bed."

Hand in hand, they walked back to their bedroom. As they cuddled together under the covers, Ella felt the last remnants of her worries fade away, replaced by a sense of security and contentment that only Lily could provide.

"Goodnight, Mommy," Ella whispered, pressing a tender kiss to Lily's cheek.

"Goodnight, baby girl. Sweet dreams," Lily murmured, her arms tightening around Ella as they both drifted off to sleep.

I’m With a Woman

Ella stood in front of the mirror, adjusting her low-cut dress making sure it stayed up. She took a deep breath and tried to shake off the guilt she felt for going out without Lily.

"Ready to go, sweetheart?" Lily asked from the doorway, her confident presence filling the room. Ella turned to face her, biting her lip nervously. Lily's nurturing gaze softened as she approached Ella, placing a gentle hand on her cheek. "You deserve a night out with your friends. Have fun, okay? Don’t worry about me, I’ve got plenty to do here"

Ella nodded, mustering a smile as she glanced down at the floor. "I know, I just... I feel guilty leaving you here."

Lily chuckled, giving her a reassuring squeeze on the shoulder. "Every night can't be full of diapers, dirty lesbian sex, and bottle-feeding, you know." She winked playfully, and Ella couldn't help but laugh along. "Now, go enjoy yourself."

"Alright," Ella agreed, leaning in to give Lily a tender kiss before stepping back. "I'll see you later."

With a final wave, Ella left the apartment and began her walk to Ava's house, her heels clicking against the sidewalk. The cool evening air brushed against her skin as she tried to focus on the night ahead instead of the longing she felt for Lily.

Upon arriving at Ava's place, the door swung open before she even had the chance to knock. There stood Tina, her curly hair bouncing as she beamed with excitement. "Ella! You made it!" she exclaimed, pulling her friend into a tight embrace.

"Of course I did," Ella replied, returning the hug. They stepped inside, where Ava was waiting with a grin. Her tall, athletic frame towered over Ella, her brunette hair pulled back into a ponytail.

"Ready for a night of fun?" Ava asked, her eyes sparkling with mischief. Ella nodded, determined to make the most of the evening. "Great! Let's get going then."

The three women left Ava's house, their laughter filling the air as they made their way to a nearby bar. As they walked, Ella couldn't shake the feeling that she was missing Lily, but she knew it was silly. She was surrounded by her closest friends, and tonight was about having fun and letting loose. She didn’t want to be one of those people who got into a relationship and ditched their friends immediately.

As they entered the dimly lit bar, pulsing beats greeted them, inviting them to dance. Ella took a deep breath, reminding herself to focus on the present moment and enjoy the company of her friends. She smiled, feeling a sense of determination wash over her.

Ella's heart pounded in sync with the music as she moved her body to the rhythm, her hips swaying and her hair cascading around her shoulders. Ava and Tina danced alongside her, their laughter mingling with the electric energy of the crowded bar. After a few more songs, the trio retreated to a corner booth, their cheeks flushed.

"Whew! That was intense!" Tina exclaimed, fanning herself with her hand. She took a long sip from her ice-cold drink, the condensation dripping down the side of the glass.

"Definitely needed that," Ava agreed, leaning back against the cushioned bench and stretching out her long legs.

As they chatted and laughed, Ella couldn't help but feel a twinge of unease. For some reason, being out without Lily felt... strange. She tried to shake it off, focusing on her friends' animated conversation, but the feeling persisted.

"Hey, you okay?" Ava asked, her brow furrowed with concern as she studied Ella's expression. "You seem a little off."

Tina playfully nudged Ella's shoulder. "Aww, our girl must be missing her mysterious new love interest!" she teased, recalling Ella's confession from the previous day.

Ella blushed, reluctantly nodding her agreement. "Yeah, I guess I am. It's just weird being out without without…them."

"Come on, spill the beans!" Tina urged, her eyes bright with curiosity. "We've been dying to know who this mystery person is!"

Ava chimed in, her tone gentle but insistent. "You can tell us, Ella. We're your friends, there’s no need to be so shy!”

Feeling the warmth and trust emanating from her friends, Ella took a deep breath and decided to share the truth. If ever there was a first easy step to admitting her relationship with Lily, it would be telling Tina and Ava.

"Okay, so... I'm actually dating a woman," she admitted, her heart racing in anticipation of their reactions.

Ava and Tina exchanged glances before simultaneously breaking into supportive smiles. "That's amazing, Ella!" Ava exclaimed, reaching over to give her a reassuring squeeze on the arm. "We're so happy for you!"

"Seriously, girl, we've got your back," Tina added, her freckled face beaming with pride. "Now, tell us more about this lucky lady!"

Ella smiled, a mixture of relief and pleasure at how her friends had immediately reacted to so positively without any doubt. She felt accepted. It was quite emotional.

“Ella, don’t cry, don’t be silly” Tina said, holding Ella’s hand. “I know it mustn’t be easy to tell us these things, but we’re your friends, of course we’re here for you”

“Right” said Ava, speaking loudly over the music, “Now tell us about her!” she added playfully.

Ella hesitated, not quite ready to divulge the full extent of her relationship with Lily. "I... I'm not ready to share all the details yet. Maybe another time”

"Of course, we understand," Ava said, her voice full of empathy. "You can tell us when you're ready. No pressure, okay?"

"Totally," Tina agreed. "Just know that we're here for you, always."

For the first time in a long while, Ella could truly relax and embrace the moment, knowing that her closest confidantes had accepted her without judgment. With newfound confidence, Ella raised her glass in a toast.

“I love you guys, thanks!”

The three clinked glasses, downed their drinks and stood up.

“Let’s get out of here” said Tina, “I wanna dance somewhere else.”

With her heart light and spirits soaring, Ella followed Ava and Tina as they ventured from the bar to a vibrant nightclub. The line outside was long, but their excitement was palpable. As they finally entered the club, the bass from the music reverberated through Ella's bones.

"Let's dance!" Ava shouted over the pounding rhythms, grabbing Ella's hand, and pulling her towards the crowded dance floor.

"Definitely!" Ella grinned, allowing herself to be led into the throng of swaying bodies.

They danced for hours, their moves growing more uninhibited as the night progressed. Ella felt alive, her body surging with the newfound power of her own truth. She even caught the appreciative glances of a few women on the dance floor, their eyes lingering on her petite frame and the confident sway of her hips. Instead of feeling self-conscious, Ella reveled in the attention.

Finally, when the early morning hours began to creep in, the trio decided it was time to call it a night. They left the club, fatigue settling in despite the adrenaline that still coursed through their veins.

"Tonight was amazing," Tina said, hugging both Ella and Ava before heading off in the direction of her apartment. "We need to do this again soon."

"Agreed," Ava chimed in, her voice full of warmth. "Take care, Ella. Remember, we're here for you, always."

"Thank you, Love you both!" Ella whispered, feeling her eyes well up with grateful tears. She hugged Ava tightly before making her way home.

The apartment was dark when Ella let herself in, but a soft glow emanated from her bedroom. She tiptoed towards the door, peering inside to find Lily working diligently on her laptop.

"Hey, Mommy," Ella whispered, a shy smile spreading across her face.

Lily looked up from her work, her eyes lighting up at the sight of Ella. "Hey, baby girl," she greeted her warmly. "How was your night out?"

"Amazing," Ella replied, stepping into the room. "I told Ava and Tina that I'm dating a woman. I didn't tell them it was you, but... they were so supportive!"

Lily's face softened with pride. "Ella, that's wonderful. I'm so proud of you for taking that step." She stood up and held Ella tight, her lips seeking Ella's in a tender, loving kiss.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered against Lily's lips, feeling a profound sense of contentment settle over her. "I know there's still more to do, but this feels like such a huge step forward."

"It is, baby," Lily agreed, pulling back just enough to gaze into Ella's bright green eyes. "I’m honestly so proud of you.” 
 

“Did you stay up so late because you were worried about me?” asked Ella, feeling it was a sweet gesture from Lily.

“Well, kind of, but right now, I really need to finish this work. You should get some sleep, okay?"

"Okay," Ella nodded, pressing one last soft kiss to Lily's lips before reluctantly heading to the bathroom to wash her face and brush her teeth. As she crawled into bed and snuggled under the covers, Ella felt an immense weight lift from her shoulders.

“Sweet dreams” said Lily, kissing Ella before returning to typing on her laptop.

Diaper Day

As morning broke, Ella smiled, snuggling closer to her girlfriend, and inhaling the comforting scent of the older woman. It was Saturday morning, and Ella couldn't wait to spend the entire weekend with Lily.

"Morning,” Ella whispered when she saw Lily stir.

"Good morning, baby girl," Lily murmured, her voice still thick with sleep. She opened her eyes and met Ella's gaze, her lips curving into a smile. "Did you sleep well?"

"Like a baby," Ella answered, giggling at her own pun.

Lily laughed softly, stroking Ella's wavy brown hair. "Speaking of which, how would you feel about having a diaper day today? I know we haven't been able to do it for a while, and I want to treat you like my little baby all day without any distractions."

Ella's green eyes lit up at the suggestion. "I'd love that, Mommy! I've really missed spending all day in my diaper with you. But, before we do that, can we…" Ella began, her hand falling between Lily’s legs.

“Oh no” Lily said playfully, rolling over in bed. “Maybe later if you’re a good girl”

Ella bit her lip playfully, knowing it wasn’t a rejection, but an invitation to earn it.

"First things first," Lily said, taking Ella's hand and leading her towards the bathroom. "We need to give you a big bath to get you all clean before you become my little diaper girl. I know you’re going to get gross, stinky, and dirty later, but we can at least start the day with you clean. Now, into the bathroom, let’s go"

Ella smiled, anticipation coursing through her veins as she let Lily take charge. The older woman gently stripped Ella, leaving her naked at she got into the bathtub.

"Mommy's going to take good care of you," Lily whispered, adjusting the water temperature before helping Ella step into the tub.

As the warm water enveloped Ella's petite frame, she sighed in contentment. Lily began to massage shampoo into Ella’s hair, her fingers working into a gentle lather that sent tingles down Ella's spine. Ella closed her eyes, savoring the sensation and letting herself be completely vulnerable in Lily's capable hands.

"Does that feel good, baby girl?" Lily asked softly, her voice soothing.

"Very good," Ella murmured, unable to keep a pleased smile from her lips.

Lily rinsed the shampoo from Ella's hair and moved on to clean her intimate parts. The delicate touch of Lily's soapy fingers sent shivers up Ella's spine, making her squirm with delight.

"Almost done, sweetheart," Lily said, rinsing the soap off Ella's body. "Then we can get started with picking out outfits and getting you all snuggly and dressed."

Ella's heart swelled, grateful for the special connection they shared. She couldn't wait to see what the day had in store for them. Ella also knew that Lily loved planning surprises and maybe they’d be able to try something new together.

Lily gently lifted Ella out of the bathtub, wrapping her in a soft, fluffy towel. As Ella rested on the bathroom floor, she felt the plush fabric embrace her skin, providing warmth and comfort.

"Stay right there, baby girl," Lily instructed, her voice firm yet gentle. "I'm going to get you all diapered and ready for our special day."

Ella's heart raced with anticipation as she watched Lily retrieve a fresh diaper from the cupboard. She adored the way her girlfriend cared for her, making her feel cherished and protected.

"Alright, sweetheart, lift your hips for me," Lily said, sliding the diaper under Ella. The cool sensation of the material against her skin sent a shiver up her spine, heightening her arousal. Ella couldn't help but giggle as Lily's fingers ran over her diaper, treating her like a silly baby.

"Mommy, can I touch you now?" Ella asked playfully, reaching for Lily's breasts.

"Ah, ah, ah," Lily scolded, gently smacking Ella's hand away. "You need to be patient, little one. I still need to dress you first. It’s diaper day, not sexy playtime."

A pout formed on Ella's lips, frustrated by Lily's teasing but also enamored by their dynamic. She sat up obediently, waiting for further instructions.

"Good girl," Lily praised, giving Ella an approving smile. "Now, sit patiently while I take my shower."

Ella's eyes widened as Lily began to undress, revealing her full, voluptuous breasts and toned body. Despite her desire to touch Lily, she resisted the urge, knowing that patience would be rewarded.

As Lily stepped into the shower, she reached for a pacifier hanging nearby. Ella's curiosity was piqued as Lily sexily ran the pacifier over her nipples, eliciting a soft moan from herself. Her heart pounded in her chest, finding it difficult to tear her gaze away.

"Like what you see, baby girl?" Lily asked teasingly, moving the pacifier lower until it reached her pussy. She began to pleasure herself with the pacifier, her moans growing louder and more intense.

"Mommy..." Ella whimpered, entranced by the sight before her.

Lily suddenly stopped and flashed a wicked smile at Ella. "Do you want to suck your pacifier now, sweetheart?"

Ella nodded eagerly, desperate to taste Lily's essence on the soother. Grinning, Lily stepped out of the shower and handed the pacifier to Ella. As Ella took it into her mouth, she reveled in the flavor that lingered on the silicone.

"Such a good girl," Lily cooed, planting a soft kiss on Ella's forehead. "Now, sit tight while I finish my shower. Do you like Mommy’s pussy juices on your pacifier?”

Ella nodded eagerly, feeling turned on already. She had to try stop herself from reaching between her own legs and fondling. She could sense that Lily was teasing her, seeing if Ella could stay in character. She wasn’t going to give up so easily though.

“You looking forward to being Mommy’s girl all day?” Lily asked as she washed herself.

Ella blushed and nodded, unable to hide her excitement.

"Come on, then," Lily said, stepping out of the shower and wrapping herself in a fluffy towel. "Let's get you dressed for our day together." She extended her hand to Ella, who eagerly took it and allowed herself to be led into the bedroom.

As they entered the room, Ella's eyes widened at the sight of a new, pretty pink onesie laid out on the bed. It was short, leaving her legs bare while covering her upper body and diaper. The anticipation made her stomach flutter.

"Mommy, is that for me?" Ella asked, her eyes sparkling with delight.

"Of course, sweetheart," Lily replied, patting the bed beside her. "Come here and let's get you dressed."

Ella crawled onto the bed, feeling the soft fabric beneath her hands and knees. She allowed Lily to guide her into the onesie, feeling the tight material stretch over her body. The onesie was snug, causing her diaper to stick out slightly from underneath.

Lily stepped back to admire her handiwork, giggling at the sight. "Oh, Ella, you look absolutely precious with your diaper on show like that."

"Really, Mommy?" Ella asked, feeling a mix of embarrassment and pride.

"Absolutely," Lily assured her, playfully patting Ella's diapered butt. "Mommy loves seeing your diaper. Now, let's head to the living room, baby girl."

Ella beamed and crawled behind Lily, relishing in the crinkling sound her diaper made with each movement. As they settled into the living room, Ella couldn't help but feel grateful for the love and care Lily provided.

“I think some breakfast,” said Lily.

Ella's eyes widened with excitement as she spotted the highchair in the corner of the kitchen. It had been a few days since Ella had last been spoon-fed and she crawled over to the highchair excitedly, keen to be taken care of.

"Alright, baby girl, up you go," Lily instructed, helping Ella into the highchair, and locking the tray in place. As Ella wiggled in her seat, the crinkling sound of her diaper reminded her of the special day they were sharing.

"Look what I have for you, sweetie," Lily said, placing a pink plastic bowl on the tray in front of Ella. The bowl was filled with soft, warm oatmeal, perfect for their little game. Lily also prepared a bottle of milk for Ella, warming it to just the right temperature.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered, her cheeks flushing with happiness.

"Here, let me put this bib on you, I don’t want any spills on that new onesie." Lily said, fastening a cute, frilly bib around Ella's neck. "You look absolutely adorable. "

"Really?" Ella asked shyly, her green eyes sparkling with delight.

"Absolutely," Lily confirmed, planting a gentle kiss on Ella's forehead before taking a seat at the table with her toast and coffee.

"Alright, Ella, open wide," Lily cooed, scooping up a spoonful of oatmeal and guiding it towards Ella's mouth.

Eager to embrace their playful dynamic, Ella complied with a giggle, opening her mouth like an eager baby bird. However, Lily mischievously smeared the oatmeal across Ella's lips instead, causing Ella to pout and stick out her tongue to taste the warm, sweet meal.

"Oops! Looks like we have a messy baby today," Lily teased, her laughter filling the room like music to Ella's ears. “Are you a messy baby? Yes, you are!” grinned Lily, mocking Ella a little.

As Lily continued to feed Ella, she purposely made her messier with each bite, smearing oatmeal on her cheeks and chin. Ella couldn't help but laugh, feeling carefree and silly.

"Alright, let's clean you up, baby girl," Lily said once Ella had finished eating, wiping Ella's face gently with a warm, damp cloth.

Lily handed Ella the bottle of milk, and as Ella eagerly suckled on the silicone nipple, she watched Lily clear the table and wipe down the highchair.

With a sly grin, Lily approached Ella from behind as she remained locked in her highchair. As Ella sensed her girlfriend's presence, she couldn't help but shiver with anticipation. She felt Lily's hands slip around her waist and travel up to her breasts, giving them a gentle squeeze through the thin fabric of her onesie.

"Mommy thinks you're such a good baby girl," Lily whispered seductively into Ella's ear, causing a delicious tingle to run down her spine. "And, at the end of our diaper day, we'll have some amazing, dirty sex that'll make you feel amazing."

Ella's cheeks flushed with excitement, her heart racing at the promise of their intimate connection later. She could hardly wait, but for now, she was happy to be Lily’s diaper girl and give the older woman anything she wanted.

"Come on, sweetie," Lily said, unlatching the highchair and helping Ella out. "Let's go to the living room.”

Ella eagerly followed Lily, her diaper crinkling slightly with each step she took. Once they arrived in the living room, Lily sat down on the couch before patting her lap, inviting Ella to sit. Ella happily obliged, settling into Lily's tight hug.

"Alright, baby girl, let's play a little game," Lily suggested, a playful twinkle in her eye. "I want you to count your toes for me, show me how clever you are!"

As silly as it sounded, Ella couldn't help but smile at the thought. She raised one foot and began counting her toes out loud, wiggling each one as she did so. "One... two... three..."

"Good girl!" Lily encouraged, clapping her hands together and grinning widely.

"Four... five... six..." Ella continued, feeling a bit foolish but enjoying the praise and attention from Lily.

"Almost there, sweetheart!" Lily cooed as Ella neared the end of her count. "Seven... eight... nine... ten!" Ella announced triumphantly.

"Yay! You did it, baby girl!" Lily exclaimed, showering Ella with affectionate kisses on her cheeks and forehead.

"Let's do the same with your fingers now," Lily suggested, gently taking one of Ella's hands in hers.

Ella obliged, counting each finger as they went along. Once again, she was met with an enthusiastic reaction from Lily when they reached the final count.

“And, if you’re really clever, let’s play another game. What noise does a chicken make?”

Ella looked at Lily, who was grinning mischievously. Ella knew she was going to be made to do a whole host of silly things, but she wasn’t going to back down.

“A chicken goes, ‘cluck cluck’” said Ella.

“Oh yes, it does! Aren’t you a little genius! And how about a cow?”

“Moo!” said Ella gleefully, laughing at the situation.

“Oh, and how about cats, what noise do they make?” Lily asked.

Ella meowed several times as Lily tickled her.

“And can you make a pig noise?” Lily asked.

Ella did as she was told.

"Absolutely adorable," Lily praised, clapping her hands in amusement. "You're quite the talented little animal impersonator."

Ella blushed at the compliment, reveling in the attention, and feeling more relaxed than ever.

“You know, I’d love to hear you talk and act a little more…immature sometimes. Do you think you can try?” 


Ella looked, feeling awkward. She knew exactly what Lily meant. She had seen some diaper videos online where the Little used babytalk and acted infantile. Ella had tried a little by herself but wasn’t sure if it sounded good. Lily’s warm smile put her at ease though. With a deep breath, she thought she should at least try. 

"Okay Mommy, I wiww twy my best,”

“Aww, Ella! Isn’t that adorable! I love that voice!”

"Fank you, Mommy,” Ella said, feeling relived that Lilly had liked it.

Sure, it was more than a little strange, to talk this way, but why should Ell be afraid of doing something knew, she was already in a diaper!

“Tell me little Ella, what do you like about being Mommy’s baby girl?” Lily asked.

Ella beamed, thinking of all the incredible things she got to do as an adult-baby and was determined to Lily in her new, cute baby voice.

"I wuv cuddles and hugs. Your smiles make me smile too, you’re so pwetty! Playtime is so much fun - peek-a-boo and tickles, hee-hee! Milk time is yummy, and bath time means splish-splash fun. And I love your snuggly arms at nap-nap and bedtime.” Ella said surprised at her own confidence to speak in such a way.

“Oh, you like all those things, what a good little baby!” smiled Lily. 
 

“And,” Ella continued “I wuv my diaper, and sometimes I go pee-pee in it”

“Yes, you do” Lily said.

“But it's Okay cause I know Mommy will be there to clean me and change my wittle diaper! And Mommy picks super-duper adowable outfits and onesies for me to wear after bath time.” said Ella, really getting into it.

“That’s right, baby girl, Mommy’s there for you” agreed Lily.

Ella found herself wanting to say more, seeing Lily was enchanted.

“And I wuv doing evewything my Mommy says cause I'm a good wittle girl.” Ella added.

“You are baby” said Lily, kissing Ella on the forehead and pulling her into a tight hug. “Now, you save that cute little voice for later, Mommy’s going to put on a cartoon for you to watch whilst she does some chores.”

“Thank you, Mommy,” smiled Ella.

Ella smiled as the TV turned on. She had enjoyed using her baby talk, but it would be too hard for her to maintain all the time, at least for now.

Lily's fingers hovered over the remote, landing on a colourful cartoon that lit up the screen. The vibrant characters and lively music drew Ella's attention instantly. Settling her down on the floor, Lily smiled at Ella's childlike fascination with the show. "You enjoy this while I do my things and fetch us something to drink, okay baby girl?"

"Okay, Mommy," Ella replied, her eyes never leaving the screen.

As Ella became absorbed in the antics of the animated characters, she could hear Lily moving about in the kitchen. Eventually, Lily returned from the kitchen with a bottle of milk.

"Open wide, sweetie," Lily instructed, holding the bottle to Ella's lips.

Ella obediently parted her lips, allowing the silicone nipple to slip between them. She suckled eagerly as Lily gently held the bottle, the closeness and fun the two shared making the day so lovely. After such a busy week, this relaxing day in diapers was exactly what Ella had needed. She sucked on the nipple, looking up at Lily as was smiling and whispering sweet nothings.

Ella reached out and grabbed Lily’s hand, their fingers rubbing against each other. The warm enclose of the diaper, Lily’s firm hand, and the silicone nipple between her lips was making Ella a little drowsy, she felt her eyelids becoming heavy.

"Feeling sleepy, little one?" Lily asked softly, stroking Ella's hair. “It’s Okay to have a little nap my baby girl”

Ella nodded, her eyelids drooping with each passing moment. A nap sounded perfect. As Lily rocked her gently back and forth, Ella succumbed to sleep, lulled by her girlfriend's tender touch.

"Baby girl, wake up," Lily's voice pierced through Ella's slumber, her tone gentle but concerned.

Groggy and disoriented, it took a few seconds for Ella to realize what had happened. A warmth spread across her diapered bottom, and she could feel the dampness against her skin. Panic rose within her; she had never unknowingly wet herself like this before.

"Mommy, I... I didn't know..." Ella stammered, tears welling up in her eyes.

This was more than a little scary for Ella. She’d used her diaper plenty of times with Lily, but it had been on purpose, for them to play together. However, here she was, waking up after a nap, during which she had relieved herself.

"Shh, it's okay," Lily soothed, stroking Ella's cheek. "You were just very comfortable and relaxed in your diaper. That's all. You had so much milk too"

"But what if it happens again when I'm not wearing one?" Ella fretted, her anxiety spiking.

She was worried that she had started a process where it would now be impossible for her not to wear diapers whenever she slept. Just why had she let herself be like this?

"Baby, don't worry about that right now," Lily said, her voice calm and reassuring. "Let's get you cleaned up first, alright? It’s a one-time thing. Don’t get stressed out about it”

Ella nodded, allowing Lily's comforting words to wash over her.

Lily led the still-panicking Ella into the nursery, her hand gently stroking Ella's back. "It's alright, baby girl," she murmured reassuringly. "You're safe with me."

Ella nodded, her eyes welling up as Lily guided her down onto the soft changing table. She felt a strange mix of relief and vulnerability as Lily expertly removed her wet diaper, cleaning her sensitive skin with gentle strokes.

"See? All better now," Lily said softly, giving Ella a tender kiss on the forehead. "You're such a brave girl for letting Mommy take care of you like this."

As Ella lay there, clad in a fresh diaper, she felt some of her anxiety ebb away. But the lingering fear of future accidents gnawed at her, making her brow furrow.

"Mommy?" she whispered hesitantly. "What if... what if it happens again when I'm not wearing a diaper?"

Lily sat down next to Ella, brushing a strand of hair from her face. "Well, baby girl, if that's something you're worried about, we can always make sure you wear diapers every night to bed. Would that help ease your mind?"

Ella considered the idea, feeling warmth spread through her chest at Lily's unwavering support. It was one thing wearing a diaper for fun, but for need, that was something else. However, Ella didn’t see an alternative. "Yes, Mommy. I think that would help a lot."

"Good," Lily said, her voice filled with love. "Then that's what we'll do. And remember, I'll always be here to change your dirty diapers and take care of you. That's part of our relationship, and I wouldn't have it any other way."

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella murmured, feeling a profound sense of gratitude for Lily and the way she dealt with these problems, never flinching.

“Now, whilst you were sleeping, I put together another little toy we can use, you ready to see it?” Lily asked, excitement returning to her voice.

“Yes!” smiled Ella, keen to put the diaper-wetting behind her.

“Great, first, a new onesie!” smiled Lily, quickly dressing Ella and snapping the onesie poppers shut. “Much better! I love this one, look at the unicorn!”

“I love unicorns, Mommy” beamed Ella, a new rush of life flashing through her now her midsection was dry, and she was in an adorable onesie.

“This way then” said Lily, offering her hand to Ella.

The two women returned to the living room, where Lily unveiled the surprise for Ella: a huge baby bouncer. Ella's eyes widened in delight as she climbed into the oversized contraption, her new diaper crinkling beneath her.

"Ready for some fun, baby girl?" Lily asked, grinning as she adjusted the straps to secure Ella in place.

Ella giggled, feeling the bouncer's springs respond to her movements. She bounced up and down, her cheeks flushed with excitement as Lily encouraged her.

"Look at you go!" Lily exclaimed, clapping her hands. "You're such a happy little baby!"

Ella grinned, feeling fresh and carefree in her new diaper. As she continued to bounce, Lily handed her a pacifier, which Ella eagerly took, sucking on it with contentment.

“Bouncy, bouncy, bouncy!” beamed Lily, each word in time with Ella’s bounces. “What a fun thing for my baby to do!”

Ella grinned around the pacifier. It was so silly, but so much fun. She felt like she was on a trampoline as her feet touched the floor and bounced up.

“Imagine Mommy in there, her boobies would be bouncing all over the place!” joked Lily, causing Ella to giggle.

"Alright, baby girl," Lily said, reaching for the remote control. "Let's put on a movie and enjoy our time together."

Ella's laughter filled the room as she watched the comedy on the screen, her eyes sparkling with amusement. Her hand felt warm and secure in Lily's grasp, their fingers intertwined. The baby bouncer creaked softly beneath her, the sensation of being held and supported by it adding to her feeling of safety and comfort.

"Mommy, this movie is so funny!" Ella said through her giggles, looking over at Lily, who was also laughing heartily.

"I'm glad you're enjoying it, baby girl," Lily replied, giving Ella's hand a gentle squeeze. "I thought we could both use some laughter after your stressful week at college."

As the movie played on, Ella found herself becoming increasingly aware of the growing desire that stirred within her. Her body hummed with need, craving the intimate connection she and Lily shared when they fucked. It was difficult to focus on the screen when her thoughts were consumed by memories of Lily's touch and the way she always knew how to make Ella lose control.

"Mommy?" Ella ventured hesitantly, her cheeks flushing pink with embarrassment as she voiced her desires. "Can we... do something a little more exciting?"

Lily's eyes flicked from the screen to Ella's face, her expression softening as she took in the vulnerable look in Ella's eyes. "Are you ready for some special time together, baby girl?" she asked gently, her voice laced with understanding and desire.

Ella nodded eagerly, her heart racing in anticipation. "Yes, Mommy, please," she whispered, her eyes shining with need.

"Alright, baby girl," Lily said, her hand still holding Ella's as she reached for the remote control to pause the movie. "Let's go have some fun. But I’m going to need this" the older woman said, grabbing a fresh bottle of milk from the side table.

As they made their way to the bedroom, Ella felt a thrill of excitement course through her veins.

Diaper Night

Ella hesitated at the doorway, her heart racing with excitement and anticipation. She glanced at the bottle of milk in Lily's hand, curiosity piqued. "What's that for?" she asked, biting her lower lip.

"You'll find out later," Lily replied with a teasing smile, setting the bottle on the nightstand. The glimmer in her eyes only fueled Ella's intrigue. She took a deep breath and followed Lily into the bedroom, feeling her cheeks flush as she joined her on the bed.

Lily wasted no time pulling down her top, revealing her massive breasts. Ella's eyes widened, mesmerized by the sight. "Go ahead, my sweet girl," Lily encouraged gently, "suck on them. I know you want to."

Ella couldn't resist the allure of Lily's body. She leaned in, cradled by the older woman's arms, and tentatively wrapped her lips around one of the erect nipples. The taste and warmth of Lily's skin filled her senses as she began to play with the other nipple, pinching it gently between her fingers.

"Such a good girl," Lily cooed, stroking Ella's wavy brown hair. Her voice was gentle yet firm, making Ella feel safe even as she teased her. "You were so adorable earlier, all wet and helpless in your diaper."

Ella's cheeks burned with embarrassment, but the humiliation only heightened her arousal. She sucked harder on Lily's breast, reveling in the sensation as the older woman fondled her through her onesie and diaper. The touch was maddeningly soft, barely there, but it sent sparks of pleasure coursing through her.

"Mommy loves taking care of her little baby," Lily whispered huskily, her fingers tracing circles around Ella's clothed mound. The nickname made Ella shiver.

Lily's fingers danced along the buttons of Ella's onesie, expertly popping each one open as her eyes sparkled with mischief. Ella shivered under her touch, anticipation pooling in her at what was to come. She couldn't help but continue sucking on Lily's breast, intoxicated by the heady mix of submission and desire that was taking over her.

"Look at you," Lily teased, her voice dripping with honeyed affection. "Such a sweet little baby, so eager for Mommy's boobies." The words made Ella's cheeks flush. “A big boob lover” Lily smiled.

As soon as the last button was undone, Lily's hand slipped inside Ella's onesie, caressing the soft fabric of her diaper. The sensation sent tingles up Ella's spine, making her groan around Lily's nipple. "You're so pathetic, but I fucking love it," Lily purred, pressing her palm against Ella's clothed pussy. The pressure, combined with the teasing, made Ella's arousal spike even higher. “I bet you’re so wet in your diaper”

"Please, Mommy," Ella whimpered, desperation creeping into her voice. "I need more."

"Of course, baby girl," Lily agreed with a wicked grin, unfastening Ella's diaper. The cool air hit Ella's wetness, making her gasp. Then, without warning, Lily's skilled fingers found their way between Ella's slick folds, stroking and teasing her until she was writhing with pleasure.

"Mommy's going to make you cum, sweetheart," Lily promised, her breath hot against Ella's ear. "Just keep being a good girl for me and suck my nipples." Ella moaned at the thought, her mind reeling from the delicious contrast between Lily's nurturing words and the sinful acts they were committing.

With each stroke of Lily's fingers, Ella felt herself drawing closer to the edge. Her body trembled as she clung to her older lover, her mouth still latched onto one of Lily's nipples. She couldn't get enough of the taste, the feel, and the intoxicating power dynamic between them. It was more than just sex—it was a connection that ran deeper than anything she'd ever experienced before.

“I loved having you as my baby all day. It shows how sweet you are that you could do all those things with me” said Lily, a warm smile on her face.

Ella nodded, wanting Lily to know that it was a big deal for her as well.

"Mommy," Ella gasped, her voice shaking with need. "I'm so close."

"Good girl," Lily murmured, her fingers working wonders inside Ella's dripping core. "Give in to it, my sweet baby. Cum for Mommy. You deserve it my little princess."

Ella's breath hitched, her body quivering on the brink of ecstasy. She bit down gently on Lily's nipple in a moment of overwhelming pleasure, a cry of delight escaping her lips.

"Mommy!" she shrieked, the intensity of her orgasm erupting. Her body trembled as Lily's fingers coaxed out every shudder of pleasure from deep within her.

"Good girl," Lily cooed softly, stroking Ella's hair as she guided the younger woman through her climax. "You did so well for Mommy. I’m glad you’re good at taking orders"

Ella's chest heaved, her heart racing from the earth-shattering release. As the aftershocks began to subside, she let go of Lily's nipple and snuggled close to the older woman, their bodies warm and slick with sweat. Their lips met in a tender, passionate kiss, tongues dancing together.

"Let me take care of you now, Mommy," Ella whispered, her green eyes full of love and devotion. Obediently, she helped Lily take off her clothes until her girlfriend was naked on the bed next to her.

"Come here, baby girl," Lily instructed, parting her legs invitingly. "Show Mommy how much you appreciate her."

Eager to please, Ella nestled her head between Lily's thighs, her warm breath ghosting across the older woman's wet pussy. She breathed in the intoxicating scent of Lily's vagina, feeling her own desire flare up once more.

As she licked and teased Lily's clit, Ella marveled at the connection they shared – one that went beyond physical pleasure. The older woman was already soaking wet and Ella lapped it all up, eager to give Lily the type of orgasm that would freak out the neighbors.

"Is this good, Mommy?" Ella asked, looking up at Lily with wide, innocent eyes.

"Perfect, my sweet baby," Lily moaned, her hands tangled in Ella's long, wavy hair. "Just like that, eat Mommy’s pussy."

Lost in the moment, Ella emerged herself in the taste of Lily's pleasure and the knowledge that she was the one bringing it to her. She felt a surge of pride and happiness, knowing that she was making her Mama moan like a whore.

“Ella, yes, right there” Lily moaned, her fingers digging into Ella’s exposed skin.

Ella's tongue danced expertly over Lily's clit, the older woman's groans growing louder with each teasing touch.

"Ah, baby girl," Lily panted, her voice husky with pleasure. "I love it so much, I fucking love your tongue all over my pussy. Such a good girl.”

Ella's cheeks flushed at the praise, the age difference between them only fueling her arousal. The thought of bringing this experienced, confident woman to the brink of ecstasy was a heady, potent aphrodisiac. She loved being Lily's submissive, eager-to-please lover.

"Keep going," Lily commanded, her hips bucking against Ella's face. "Don't stop, Ella. It’s so fucking good."

As she continued to lick and tease Lily's clit, Ella couldn't help but think about how lucky she was to have found someone like Lily.

"Almost there, baby girl," Lily gasped, her fingers tightening in Ella's hair. "You're going to make Mommy cum so hard."

Ella doubled her efforts, desperate to bring her lover to climax. But just as Lily seemed on the verge of orgasm, she suddenly pulled away, leaving Ella panting and confused.

"Wait," Lily breathed, reaching over to grab the bottle of milk they'd brought into the bedroom. "I have a better idea."

"Wh-what's that for?" Ella asked, her heart pounding with anticipation.

"Watch and see, baby girl," Lily replied with a wicked grin, popping off the top of the bottle. "This is going to be fun..."

Ella watched as Lily positioned the bottom of the bottle against her slick entrance, curiosity and arousal mingling within her.

“Mommy, are you going to….” Ella gasped getting that the bottle was going inside Lily’s pussy.

“Oh yes, baby girl, do you mind if Mommy uses one off your bottles to get herself off?” Lily teased, rubbing the silicone nipple around her clit.

The idea of using the bottle to pleasure Lily was both thrilling and taboo, a perfect reflection of their relationship.

“Fuck I want it so bad” Ella gasped, her eyes transfixed on the scene.

"Remember to drink from the nipple while you fuck me with it," Lily instructed, her eyes dark with desire.

"Of course, Mommy," Ella agreed breathlessly, unable to resist the excitement that coursed through her veins at the thought.

Trembling with anticipation, Ella grasped the bottle firmly in her hand and gently rubbed the bottom of it against Lily's sopping pussy. She marveled at how wet and hot her lover was; the sensation only fueled her desire to explore this new experience together.

"Come on, baby girl," Lily growled, her voice thick with lust. "Don't be shy."

Ella took a deep breath and carefully pushed the bottle further in, feeling the resistance give way as Lily's pussy welcomed the intrusion. It took a few minutes for Ella to find the right angle and depth, but eventually, the bottle was fully embedded within Lily. The sight of Lily taking the long, thin object left Ella feeling even more aroused than before.

"Good girl," Lily purred, her eyes locked onto Ella's. "Now drink from the nipple while you fuck me with it."

Swallowing hard, Ella leaned down and wrapped her lips around the silicone nipple, tasting the sweetness of the milk as she pulled back slightly, moving the bottle in and out of Lily's pussy. The combination of the sensations - the taste of the milk, the warmth of Lily's body, and the captivating sight before her - left Ella feeling more turned on than ever before.

"Ah, yes, that's it," Lily gasped, her hands gripping the sheets tightly. "Just like that, keep going."

Ella focused on finding a rhythm that elicited the most pleasure for Lily, her heart swelling with pride and devotion as she listened to her lover's moans. She relished in the control she had over Lily's pleasure, knowing that she was the one responsible for providing such ecstasy.

Her eyes were inches from Lily’s entrance as she pushed the bottle into the older woman’s pussy. The sweet milk, the passionate groans from Lily and the sheer kinkiness of what they were doing had Ella on edge. She wanted so badly to touch herself, but one hand was on the bottle, the second on Lily’s clit, rubbing it gently.

“Oh baby girl, Mama loves it, Mommy loves it!” shrieked Lily, a high-pitched tone in her voice which told Ella the older woman was incredibly turned on.

With each thrust, the silicone nipple was pushed further into Ella’s mouth. She wrapped her lips tightly around it, trying to hold it firmly.

“Oh Ella, baby Ella. Baby Ella, Mommy loves it so much, fuck Mommy’s pussy, Fuck me harder baby!” Lily moaned.

The room echoed with the sounds of Lily's ecstatic howls, fueling Ella's desire to push harder and faster. Sweat glistened on her brow as she drank more of the milk.

"God, you're amazing," Lily gasped, her hands caressing Ella's face with a mix of tenderness and urgency. "I can't believe how good this feels."

Ella wanted to tell Lily how much she was loving it but didn’t dare take her lips off the nipple.

"Keep going, baby girl," Lily encouraged, her voice strained with pleasure. "You're doing so good, it feels fucking incredible!"

As Ella continued her motions, she noticed Lily's hand slipping between her legs, rubbing her clit in time with the thrusts of the bottle. The sight sent a thrill down her spine, making her heart race even faster.

"Ah, Ella!" Lily cried out, her body trembling. "Fuck, Ella, I think… I think…Fuck!”

Ella could feel her own arousal intensify as she pushed the bottle deeper into Lily's pussy. Her girlfriend's screams of pleasure only served to spur her on, driving her to give everything she had.

"Mommy, I want you to cum," Ella thought, staring at Lily and seeing the incredibly flustered look on her face.

"Oh baby, don’t stop princess, don’t stop. Fuck Mommy. Fuck Mommy hard!” Lily panted, her grip on Ella's face tightening.

“Oh shit, Oh shit, baby girl, baby girl!” Lily screamed, her legs shaking violently with pleasure.

Ella grinned, knowing she had taken Lily to the edge of pleasure and the older woman was about to climax.

“Oh fuck, oh fuck, shit, Ella, shit, shit, shit!” Lily said, grabbing the bedsheets with one hand and frantically running her other across her clit.

Ella pushed the bottle in deeper, holding it in place as she drank deep, getting as much milk as she could.

“Fuck, Ella, my baby girl!” Lily growled, lost in the emotion of her orgasm.

As Lily's orgasmic cries filled the room, her body shook with intense pleasure. Ella watched in awe, feeling an overwhelming sense of accomplishment and desire for the woman who had guided her through so many new experiences. Slowly, she withdrew the bottle from Lily's quivering pussy, taking a moment to admire the glistening wetness that coated its surface.

“Mommy made quite the mess, why don’t you clean the bottle for me, baby” Lily said, her hand rubbing Ella’s cheek tenderly.

She gently licked the bottle clean, savoring the taste of her lover while Lily encouraged her with a sultry smile.

"Good girl," Lily purred, her voice filled with adoration. "Finish your milk now, baby."

Ella obediently drained the remaining milk from the bottle, feeling a strange satisfaction as she gulped it down. When she was done, she placed the empty bottle on the bedside table and snuggled up next to Lily, seeking the warmth of her lover's embrace.

"Mommy," Ella whispered, resting her head on Lily's chest. "I feel so happy right now."

"I'm glad, my sweet girl," Lily replied, stroking Ella's hair affectionately. "You're so precious to me."

"Mommy, how do you think of all these things for us to try??" Ella asked hesitantly.

“It’s just all about being creative” Lily smiled.

“And… you feel good with us doing stuff like this? Ella asked, looking over at the bottle.

"Baby, as long as we're both enjoying ourselves and staying safe, there's nothing to worry about," Lily reassured her, her confidence unwavering. "It's our private world, and we get to decide what happens in it. It’s not too much for you, is it?"

Ella considered this and then slowly shook her head, "It’s great, Mommy. And, that was so hot!”

"Good girl," Lily smiled warmly. "Now, let's get you diapered and ready for bed, shall we?"

"Okay," Ella agreed, feeling a comforting sense of security wash over her as Lily expertly fastened the soft diaper around her hips.

“I love these routines, it’s so intimate” said Lily as she looked down at Ella having helped the younger woman into a onesie.

As they lay down together, Ella couldn't help but worry that she might wake up having wet the diaper like she had earlier.

"Mommy, what if I have an accident during the night?" she fretted.

"Baby girl, don't worry," Lily whispered soothingly. "If anything happens, I'll be right here to clean you up and make sure you're okay. You're safe with me. Remember, I told you that earlier and you shouldn’t worry"

“Goodnight, Mommy” Ella purred, comforted and ready to sleep.


Loving Lily

The warm sun shone brightly on Ella's face, casting a golden glow on her soft features. She sat on a bench under the shade of a tree in the college courtyard, enjoying the gentle breeze that rustled through the leaves. The campus was bustling with students chattering and laughing, all immersed in their own lives and stories. Ella couldn't help but smile as she watched them, feeling that although they looked happy, none of them could have as much joy as her in their lives.

She got up as she saw Lily’s car pull into the parking lot and got in beside her girlfriend, kissing the older woman softly.

"I've been thinking..." Ella began, trying to gather her courage as Lily drove out of the college. "I'm so happy with you, and I don't want to keep our relationship a secret anymore. But I'm not sure how to tell my friends about us."

Lily's eyes sparkled with understanding, and she squeezed Ella's hand reassuringly. "I'm glad you're ready to take that step. What if you invite your friends for coffee and share the news with them? If you feel comfortable, I could join you afterward so they can meet me, like as your girlfriend."

Ella's heart pounded at the idea.

"Okay," Ella agreed, her voice wavering. "I'll invite them for coffee and tell them. And then... you can come join us."

As they rushed back into their apartment, Lily took Ella’s hand and took her to the sofa.

“You’re not going to diaper me?” Ella asked playfully.

“Not right now, I want to talk first” smiled Lily.

“Oh, about meeting my friends?” Ella checked.

“Right, I know this is a big step for you, but I'm so happy to be a part of your life." Lily said.

“Me too, I just knew I couldn’t keep this secret any longer. It’s killing me a little every day that I can’t tell everyone about how amazing you are” Ella beamed.

Lily took Ella’s hand and stared deep into her eyes, “I love you Ella” t

Ella's heart swelled with emotion, her cheeks flushing as she returned Lily's gaze. "I love you too”

As they shared a tender kiss, Ella knew she meant it with all her heart. Everything about Lily set butterflies off in her stomach. Her girlfriend was so king, thoughtful, and incredibly sexy. Saying that she loved Lily came naturally to her, as if it had always been the case.

The two broke apart and Lily was beaming from ear-to-ear, “I’ve been wanting to say that for a while” she said. “But, knowing you’re ready to tell people just makes it feel perfect. I love you, Ella”

“Love you, Lily” Ella smiled, taking Lily’s hand and fondling it in her own.

Ella hesitated, her heart still racing from their earlier conversation. She glanced at Lily, the soft glow of the lamplight illuminating the older woman's loving expression. Taking a deep breath, Ella nervously broached another concern that had been nagging at her.

"What about my family? Should I tell them too?"

Lily considered the question for a moment, her brow furrowing slightly. "Let's start with your friends first, sweetheart. See how you feel after that, and then we can discuss telling your family together."

Ella nodded, relief washing over her. The thought of revealing her relationship to her friends was daunting enough, but introducing Lily to her family felt monumental. Taking things one step at a time seemed like the best approach.

"Okay," she agreed, managing a small smile. "That sounds like a good plan." Then, with a sudden burst of excitement, she added, "And maybe we could celebrate by going on a big date night in public next weekend!"

Lily grinned, clearly delighted by the suggestion. "I think that's a wonderful idea, Ella. I'll be happy to plan something special for us."

"I love you, Mommy," Ella declared with a giggle, feeling lighter than she had in weeks.

"And I love you, Ella," Lily responded, her eyes shining with happiness.

It wasn’t long before the two lovers had disappeared to the bedroom, eager to show their love for each other in as many ways as possible before the sun set.

I’m Dating Lily

The morning sun streamed through the curtains, warming Ella's face as she stirred from her slumber. She blinked against the light, her eyes adjusting to the new day. Her heart swelled with a dizzying sense of love as she turned her head to find Lily sleeping peacefully beside her. The older woman's chest rose and fell gently, her lips slightly parted as she breathed softly.

Ella leaned in to press tender kisses on Lily's cheek. "Mmm... Mommy," she whispered. The businesswoman stirred, her eyes fluttering open.

"Good morning, Ella," Lily murmured, planting a soft kiss on Ella's lips. Their tongues met briefly, the taste of each other still intoxicating even after a night spent wrapped up together.

"Morning, Mommy," Ella replied, "I have to get ready for college. I’m going to tell Ava and Tina about us today."

“Feeling good about it?” Lily asked, giving Ella one more lingering kiss before releasing her from their embrace.

“Yeah, I’m ready. More than ready” Ella said, feeling excitement at finally getting to let the cat out of the bag regarding her relationship with Lily. “I better message them. I think we’ll grab coffee before class and I’ll tell them. Maybe you can meet them another day, but I know that’s a little different from our plan” said Ella.

“Hey, it’s your plan, you do it your way” smiled Lily.

“Thanks” grinned Ella, leaning in and kissing her girlfriend. “Well, I gotta shower”

As Ella got out of bed, she grabbed her phone and sent a text to Ava and Tina, inviting them to meet her for coffee before class. Their replies came quickly, both agreeing to the impromptu gathering.

Slipping on her dress, Ella rushed to get ready.

"Good luck today, I’m sure it will go great!” Lily encouraged, her voice full of support. "I'll be here for you tonight."

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella smiled as she walked out.

Ella’s heart pounded in anticipation as she arrived at college, the familiar campus stirring her racing thoughts. She spotted her friends waiting for her outside the coffee shop, their faces alight with curiosity.

"Hey, you two!" Ella greeted, her voice cracking slightly from the nerves. "Let's grab some coffee and find a quiet place to talk."

"Sure thing," Ava replied, her brown eyes studying Ella closely as Tina chimed in with a cheerful agreement. “Is everything Okay?”

“Yeah” smiled Ella, trying to calm herself. “I’m buying”.

“Well, if you insist” said Tina cheerfully.

Ella bought them all coffee, her hands trembling against the cups as they settled into a secluded corner of the coffee shop. She took a deep breath, feeling her chest tighten with anxiety but knowing she needed to share her truth with her closest friends.

"Guys, I have something important to tell you," she began, her voice wavering. “You know I’ve been dating a woman, right?”

“Uhuh” said Tina.

Ella took a deep breath, willing herself to continue. She could see her two friends smiling which gave her some courage.

“Well, her name is, Lily” Ella said.

"Wait, Lily?" Tina asked, "The same Lily I met at the mall?"

"Y-yes," Ella stammered, her panic rising as she braced herself for their reaction.

“Oh, she was lovely” said Tina.

“Oh, you met her already? I’m jealous!” joked Ava.

“Well, Ella told me she was a family friend, but I guess that was just a cover story” Tina smiled.

“Actually, she’s my neighbor from back home” said Ella.

“Aww, and she moved here with you?” Ava asked.

“Yea, she did. She’s awesome,” said Ella.

“Well, good for you. I’m glad you found someone like her who makes you happy” said Tina.

Ella felt a couple of tears roll down her face. The relief and pressure was lifted from her shoulders now she had been able to share her secret with her friends.

"Hey," Ava chimed in, placing her hand on Ella's arm reassuringly, "we're your friends, and we're here to support you."

A smile spread across Ella's face as she internalized their acceptance, "Thank you, both of you. It really means a lot to me."

"Of course! So, tell us more about Lily," Ava prompted, her curiosity piqued.

"Okay, well, there's a twenty-five-year age gap between us," Ella admitted hesitantly, bracing herself for any shock or disapproval from Ava.

"Wow, twenty-five years?" Ava exclaimed, her eyes widening in surprise. However, after a moment, she smiled warmly at Ella. "Well, good for you!”

"Exactly," Tina agreed, nodding enthusiastically. "And honestly, Lily looks way younger than her age. She's absolutely stunning, and super fun!"

"Okay, so tell us all the juicy details!" Ava urged, leaning forward with an eager grin. "How did you and Lily actually meet?"

Ella hesitated for a moment, a blush creeping across her cheeks as she recalled that fateful day. "Well," she began, taking a deep breath to steady herself. "It was right after I came back home from college in the summer. I saw Lily sunbathing in her garden, and I just couldn't help but stare. She had moved in a few months earlier and well, she demands attention."

Ava gasped, her eyes wide as she playfully elbowed Ella. "You little perv!" she teased, laughing along with Tina.

"Hey, I couldn't help it!" Ella protested, though her laughter joined theirs. "She was just… there, and I couldn't take my eyes off of her."

Tina nodded knowingly, her expression turning serious. "I get it. When we met Lily at the mall, I was pretty envious. She's got an amazing figure."

"Anyway," Ella continued, trying to steer the conversation back on track. "Lily saw me staring and invited me over. One thing led to another, and before I knew it, we were kissing. That's how our relationship started."

"Wow, that's quite the story," Ava said, sounding genuinely impressed. "Well, congratulations, Ella! We're really happy for you."

"Thanks, guys," Ella replied, feeling touched by their support. "Actually, Lily would love to meet you both. Maybe we can all have dinner together sometime?"

"Count us in!" Tina exclaimed, the excitement clear in her voice.

"Definitely!" Ava agreed, her smile warm and genuine.

With a sense of relief, Ella headed to class, pulling out her phone to message Lily. 'Everything went well with Tina and Ava,' she typed. 'They want to meet you and suggested having dinner together.'

Lily's response was quick and enthusiastic. 'That sounds wonderful! I'd love to join you all for a night out. Just let me know when, and I'll be there.'

Ella couldn't help but smile as she read Lily's message, feeling a wave of reassurance wash over her. Her friends' acceptance meant the world to her.

As she made her way through the rest of the day, Ella's thoughts drifted to the inevitable challenge of telling her family about her relationship with Lily. She knew that they might not be as understanding or accepting as her friends had been, but this experience had shown Ella that people could be happy for her.

Picking up her cell again, Ella suggested that she and Lily go for a picnic at the weekend to celebrate. She smiled as Lily quickly agreed and told Ella how proud she was of her. From being more nervous than she had ever been, Ella now felt like she was walking on cloud nine.

Imperfect Picnic

Ella's beamed as she watched Lily slicing the thick, crusty bread in their kitchen.

"Want to add some avocado to the sandwiches?" Lily asked, glancing up at Ella with a playful smirk.

"Ooh, yes please!" Ella replied, her eyes lighting up. She eagerly reached for the ripe avocado, carefully slicing it open.

"Almost done," Lily said, wrapping the sandwiches. "I think we're going to have a lovely picnic."

"Me too," Ella agreed, her cheeks flushed with happiness. It felt like a dream come true – a romantic picnic in the park with the woman she loved, in a place where they could now be themselves.

“So, you going to let me hold your hand?” Lily asked as they walked down the street.

“Of course” smiled Ella, her fingers interlocking with Lily’s.

Ella felt like she was skipping as they walked into the park, following the path around the small lake.

"Over there," Lily suggested, pointing to a cozy spot under a large oak tree. "It looks perfect."

"Absolutely," Ella agreed. Together, they spread out the soft, checkered blanket on the grass.

"Here you go," Lily said, handing Ella one of the sandwiches.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered, not wanting anyone to hear her use these words. She took a bite of the sandwich, savoring the flavors. "Mmm, so good!"

"Isn't it?" Lily replied, grinning as she bit into her own sandwich.

The picnic was everything Ella had hoped for – a chance to spend time with Lily and be truly present in the moment, free from the pressures and expectations of the outside world.

After finishing their sandwiches, Ella leaned back on the blanket, enjoying the gentle breeze that rustled through the trees above them.

"Mommy," Ella sighed contentedly, her eyes closed as she soaked in the warmth of the sun. "This is perfect."

"Isn't it?" Lily replied, a mischievous twinkle in her eye. "But I think it could be even more perfect if we took a little trip to the restroom. I believe someone needs a diaper change."

Ella's eyes snapped open, her face flushing with embarrassment. She had thought today would be a break from their diaper activities. Shifting uncomfortably, she tried to choose her words carefully.

"Um, Mommy, I appreciate your care, but I really don't need that right now," Ella said, her voice wavering with frustration. "Let's just enjoy the day like this, together."

"Are you sure, baby girl?" Lily teased, pulling out a cute onesie and pacifier from the picnic basket. "I brought these just in case you wanted to play."

Ella's annoyance bubbled to the surface. She loved Lily deeply, but sometimes her girlfriend's insistence on treating her like a baby was too much. Gathering her courage, she looked Lily directly in the eye.

"Not today. We're supposed to be having a romantic time together, not turning it into another chance to humiliate me in public."

"Alright, alright," Lily conceded, holding up a diaper bag in mock surrender. "I just thought it might be fun to mix things up a bit. But if you're not in the mood, I understand."

Ella couldn't help but smile at Lily's antics, her anger dissipating as quickly as it had risen. She knew that Lily was only trying to make her happy and feel cared for, even if her methods were sometimes misguided.

“Well, maybe we can do a little something. I mean, if it’s not too much” smiled Ella, feeling a little frisky.

"Since you're playing along," Lily whispered huskily into Ella's ear, "I think it's time for a little punishment."

Caught off guard, Ella's eyes widened as she tried to protest. But before she could even utter a word, Lily had already pulled the pacifier from her bag and slipped it between Ella's lips. Ella instinctively sucked on it, her cheeks flushing with embarrassment.

"Mommy thinks you need a spanking for being so feisty," Lily murmured, her voice seductive but firm. She guided Ella over her lap. Ella squirmed uncomfortably, suddenly aware that they were still in the park surrounded by people who might see them at any moment.

"Wait, Lily, there are people around," she mumbled through the pacifier, her heart pounding in her chest.

"Then you'd better be quiet, or they'll definitely hear you," Lily warned, bringing her hand down on Ella's behind with a resounding smack.

Ella couldn't help but gasp at the impact, her body betraying her as a shiver of pleasure coursed through her.

“Oh, Mommy, I’ve been a bad girl, spank me!” Ella giggled.

Lily’s hand came crashing down time and time again as Ella bit deeply into her pacifier.

“Still feeling naughty?” Lily asked, looking Ella deep in the eyes.

“So naughty, Mommy” said Ella, “Maybe I do need that diaper.”

Ella looked up at Lily, seeing the stern, dominant look she gave in these situations and felt herself melt with desire. She would do anything for this woman.

“Diaper and bottle feed me, Mommy, I don’t need sandwiches” Ella added.

“Here, hold your diaper then” said Lily, passing it to Ella.

“Thank you, Mommy” giggled Ella, not sure why she had been so hesitant to play along from the start.

“Good job I brought a bottle too” said Lily, grabbing the diaper bag and checking inside.

Ella looked at the diaper and smiled at the thought she would soon be wearing it.

“And we can give you a feed first, and then get you changed” said Lily.

Ella grinned as she saw a group of college students walk towards them, all staring. At first Ella thought that it was because she was with a much older woman. She smiled at the thought of these people pointing and staring at her just because of her partner. Her smile quickly disappeared, however, as she was still sucking her pacifier and holding a diaper in her hand. The group were looking at her extremely oddly not because of Lily but because of what Ella was doing.

“Oh my God!” gasped Ella as she saw the group laughing at her as they walked away.

“What?” asked Lily, unaware of what was happening as she was still searching in the diaper bag.

Ella adjusted her clothing, her face burning with humiliation. She couldn't shake the feeling that they had taken their relationship dynamic too far. Without another word, she pulled the pacifier from her mouth, wiped it clean with her dress, and dropped it into the diaper bag. Then, with a deep breath, she gathered her belongings and got up, leaving Lily behind.

“Ella?” Lily called, “Ella, are you Okay?”

Ella didn’t turn around or answer. Feeling utterly exposed and vulnerable, Ella hurried through the park, tears stinging her eyes. As she walked, she couldn't help but replay the scene in her mind, her cheeks heating up with each recollection of the onlookers' stares. How could she have allowed herself to be put in such a compromising position?

Of course it was hot to be diapered and fool around with Lily, but Ella knew it should be private, or at least shared with those accepting of it. Doing all this stuff so openly and carefree in the park had been a huge mistake. Ella also felt annoyed at Lily as well for not realizing the repercussions of what they were doing and how it would affect Lily.

As she reached the apartment building, Ella swiped away a stray tear. She knew that she had been a willing participant, but one thing was certain: she would never allow herself to be put in such an embarrassing situation again.

Upon entering the apartment, Ella slammed the door behind her, her chest heaving as she gasped for air. The weight of what had just transpired began to sink in.

"Damn it, Lily," she muttered under her breath, pacing back and forth in frustration. Her anger toward her girlfriend bubbled beneath the surface, fueled by Lily's insistence on treating her like a baby at every turn.

Ella glanced around the room at the various diapers, baby bottles, and stuffed animals – all of which now served as painful reminders of her own culpability. She knew that she, too, was at fault for allowing things to escalate as they had, but the thought did little to quell her resentment.

"Mommy's little girl, huh?" she scoffed, kicking a stuffed bear across the room. "

As the minutes ticked by, a dreadful silence settled over the apartment. Ella sat down on the edge of the bed and buried her face in her hands, her thoughts consumed by the events of the day.

"Is this really worth it?" she whispered to herself. "Sucking on a pacifier and asking to be diapered in the park, Ella. Jeez, what an idiot. And why did she let me do it?”

Ella groaned as she threw her head back onto the bed. For the first time in their relationship, she was pissed at Lily.

Mama’s Touch

The minutes ticked by, and Ella wondered what would happen next. Was Lily annoyed too, or did she feel guilty. Ella hoped her girlfriend did feel at least a little in the wrong. Lily had brought diapers and a pacifier to the picnic, and Ella felt her girlfriend should take responsibility for what had happened after.

The sound of the apartment door opening snapped Ella from her thoughts. She stiffened, holding her breath as she heard footsteps getting closer. When a gentle knock came at her bedroom door, she stubbornly remained silent, too upset to engage in conversation.

"Ella?" came Lily's soft voice, filled with concern. When Ella didn't respond, Lily hesitated only a moment before slowly pushing the door open and stepping inside. Her eyes widened when she saw Ella's tear-streaked face, and without a word, she crossed the room and pulled Ella into a tight hug.

"Hey, it's okay," Lily murmured, stroking Ella's hair as the younger woman sobbed into her shoulder. "I'm so sorry, baby."

Ella felt a little numb, unsure what to do or say.

"Ella," Lily began softly, "I'm sorry for taking things too far at the park. I should've been more careful and... I just got carried away in the moment, but it wasn't right, and I'm truly sorry." A hint of vulnerability appeared in Lily's eyes as she looked down at Ella, seeking forgiveness.

Ella's heart swelled. “I’m sorry too. I acted like a stroppy teenager, running off like that instead of talking to you about how I felt. And I wanted that stuff too, I just wasn’t thinking and…it was stupid."

Lily's eyes crinkled with amusement, and a soft laugh escaped her lips. "Well, I suppose we both learned something today, didn't we? We need to be a little more careful”

“Right” said Ella, nodding in agreement.

“But you know what? It's okay for you to be my silly baby sometimes. That's part of the fun, isn't it? But, like right place, right time" Lily added.

“Yeah, that’s true” smiled Ella, still feeling silly that she had gotten out of control in the park earlier.

"Hey, baby girl," Lily murmured, her voice soft and soothing. "I think I know something that might help you feel better." Slowly, she pulled down her top, revealing her full breasts.

"Mommy..." Ella whispered, her eyes wide with gratitude. As she leaned in to nuzzle Lily's breasts, she could feel the warmth of her lover's skin against her face.

"Go ahead, sweetheart," Lily encouraged gently, guiding Ella's mouth to her nipple. She stroked Ella's hair, her eyes closing as she reveled in the intimacy of the act.

Ella felt soothed as she ran her tongue over Lily’s pert nipple, gently nibbling it and getting soft moans from her older lover.

"Promise me something, Ella," Lily murmured after a while, her voice barely more than a whisper. "Let's be more open with each other, okay? No more misunderstandings like today."

Ella looked up at her, "I promise. I know it’s important.

"Good girl," Lily praised, planting a soft kiss on Ella's forehead. "Are you ready for your diaper?" Lily asked softly, her fingers gently tracing circles on Ella's bare thigh.

Ella nodded, her cheeks flushing with a mix of excitement and vulnerability. "Yes, Mommy."

"Let's do It then” smiled Lily as she got up and grabbed a diaper from the side table.

Ella grinned as she leaned back, waiting to be taken care of.

"Alright, baby, let's fasten you up," Lily said, pulling the diaper snugly between Ella's legs and securing the adhesive tapes on either side.

"Feeling better now, sweetheart?" Lily asked, stroking Ella's cheek with the back of her hand.

"Much better, Mommy," Ella replied, her voice soft and content. "I'm sorry about earlier."

"Shh, don't worry about it anymore," Lily reassured her, pulling Ella into a tight embrace. "We've both learned from it”

Ella smiled, feeling relaxed at last. Sure, it had been a crappy end of the picnic, but now she felt more aligned with Lily than ever before. 


“Now, come here and have your bottle” said Lily. 

As Ella sucked on the nipple, Lily stroked her hair and the two smiled at each other. 


“Love you sweetie” Lily said. 

“Love you” Ella replied.

Happy Holidays!

Ella's phone buzzed on the coffee table, the sudden vibration startling her. She glanced at the screen and saw her mom's name flashing. Taking a deep breath, she picked up the phone and answered.

"Hi, Mom."

"Hi sweetie! I was just calling to see if you were planning on coming home for the holidays," her mother said cheerfully. "It's been too long since we've seen you."

Ella smiled, imagining her mother's warm embrace. "I'd love to come home for a few days, Mom. It would be nice to spend time with you and Dad."

“Oh that’s lovely! What are you doing today?”

“I’ve got a thing at my neighbor’s house. Some sort of party or something,” said Ella. 

" Oh, speaking of neighbors, I haven't seen Lily in a while. I'm getting worried about her. I'm thinking about calling the police to file a missing person report. What do you think?"

Ella's heart raced at the mention of Lily. "No, no, don't do that, Mom. I’m sure everything is fine with her. You don’t want to piss her off, do you? I mean she’s a grown adult, she can do whatever she wants."

"Alright, if you say so," her mother replied hesitantly. "We'll see you soon then. Just text me the details of when you’re coming back. Love you, Ella."

"Love you too, Mom. Bye."

As soon as the call ended, Ella turned to Lily, who was sitting on the couch next to her. "My mom invited me home for the holidays. I think it's time I tell them about us."

A gentle smile spread across Lily's face, her eyes full of understanding. "Are you sure? I know how nervous this makes you."

Ella bit her lip, feeling her anxiety rising, but she knew this was something she had to do. "Yeah, I'm sure. I can't keep hiding our relationship from my family. They need to know the truth."

"Alright," Lily agreed, taking Ella's hand in hers. "So, how do you want to go about telling them?"

"Maybe over dinner?" Ella suggested, her voice shaking slightly. "Or maybe we could just casually mention it while hanging out with them."

Lily nodded thoughtfully. "Both of those could work. We’ve got some time to think about it though. Whatever you want to do, I’m there for you”

"Thank you," Ella whispered, her eyes filling with gratitude and love for the woman who had become such an important part of her life. "I don't know what I'd do without you."

"Hey, we're in this together," Lily assured her, giving Ella's hand a squeeze.

“And erm, we never really talked about this, but how about your family and friends. Shall we…. meet up with them or…?” Ella asked, realizing Lily had kept quiet about her own family.

“It’s a little complicated with my side of things. I may have burned a few bridges when I was younger,” said Lily.

Ella was thinking of probing further, but the look on her girlfriend’s face said that probably wasn’t the best move.

“Well, if you do want to meet some people or, you know, show off your cute new girlfriend, then I’d be happy to go with you” Ella beamed.

“You’re a sweetheart” said Lily, moving in to kiss Ella, “I’ll let you know.”

“I’m not your dirty little secret, am I?” Ella asked playfully, leaning in and gently biting Lily’s breast.

“Ouch! Right, come here with me, someone needs a spanking!” said Lily, taking Ella to the bedroom.

**********

Two weeks had passed since the phone call, and Ella found herself gripping the door handle of Lily's car as they drove towards her parent’s home. The afternoon sun was dipping below the horizon, and Ella knew she’d soon be back as she began recognizing the streets.

"Are you okay?" Lily asked, noticing Ella's tight grip and tense expression.

Ella sighed, biting her lip. "I'm just thinking about everything, you know? I want my parents to accept us. But I'm worried about how they'll react when they find out that not only am I dating a woman, but it’s…you."

Lily reached over and gently placed her hand on Ella's knee, giving it a reassuring squeeze. "I get what you mean. But, you’re parents seem lovely, I’m sure they’ll be on your side, you know, even if it is all quite a big shock to begin with”

“Right” said Ella, sighing deeply.

They pulled up outside Ella's home, the familiar Christmas decorations making her think of previous holidays. This was a new chapter of Ella’s life, and she had never imagined bringing a partner over for Christmas would be the nerve-wracking.

"Are you sure you want to go through with this?" Lily asked as she got out of the car, her voice filled with concern and support. “I mean, I can sneak out and head back to my place.”

Ella took a deep breath, bracing herself for the moment of truth. "No, I need to do this. We shouldn’t have to tip-toe around all the time. I want people to know we’re together."

"Alright," Lily said, giving Ella an encouraging smile. "I'm proud of you and I’ll do anything you need."

Ella smiled, knowing this was the right thing to do, however daunting it seemed. Lily was the person she wanted in her life, and her parents deserved to know what was going on too. What she wasn’t expecting was the front door to open at that moment and her parents to be standing on the doorstep, looks of surprise at seeing Lily with Ella.

"Hi, Mom, Dad," Ella greeted them, trying to sound casual despite her insides feeling like they were on a rollercoaster.

"Hello, sweetheart," Susan replied, her eyes flicking between Ella and Lily. "What's going on?"

"Hey there, Susan, David," Lily chimed in with a friendly smile. "It's been a while, hasn't it?"

"Indeed, it has," David said, his voice cautious. “Erm, did you drive here together? Is everything Okay?”

"Everything's fine, I promise," Ella assured them quickly. "Why don't we all go inside and talk? It's a bit chilly out here."

"Of course, come in," Susan said, holding the door open and beckoning everyone in.

As they entered the house, Ella could feel the weight of her parent’s combined gazes on her. She led the way into the living room, where she took a seat on the plush sofa next to Lily.

"Can I get anyone something to drink?" Susan asked.

"Water would be great, thanks," Ella said gratefully.

"Same here," Lily added.

"Alright, I'll be right back," Susan said before disappearing into the kitchen.

With Susan gone, David turned his attention to Lily, his expression serious. "Has Ella done something wrong? Is that why you're here?"

Ella's cheeks flushed with embarrassment, but she fought the urge to speak up and defend herself. Instead, Lily responded with a reassuring smile. "No, David, nothing like that. We just have something important to discuss. It's best if we wait for Susan to come back."

“Okay” he said, the same look of confusion on his face.

Ella searched for something to say, wanting to break the tension, but luckily her mother returned within a matter of seconds.

"Alright, everyone has their drinks," Susan said, her hazel eyes meeting Ella's. "Now, what's going on?"

Ella felt her heart pounding in her chest. This was time to say the words she had been rehearsing for weeks in her head, time to reveal that her and Lily were an item. However, they seemed to be lost in her head and she ended up taking a deep swig of water to calm herself.

“Ella?” her mother repeated.

Taking a deep breath, Ella looked at her parents and blurted out, "Lily and I are in a relationship.”

Ella felt like she fired the words out but could see her parents had heard and understood. Their expressions shifted from curiosity to shock. Their silence stretched on for several seconds, and Ella could feel the tension building in the room.

"Mom, Dad, Lily and I are girlfriends. We're together," Ella repeated, her voice slower and soft, trying to convey some kind of confidence.

Relief washed over her at having finally shared her secret, but it was quickly replaced by anxiety as her parents continued to stare at her, wide-eyed and confused. Would they be angry?

David was the first to break the silence, his gaze shifting from Ella to Lily. "Is this true?" he asked, his voice stern.

Lily nodded, her expression calm and confident. "Yes, David, it is. We’re together”

Susan hesitated before turning to Lily. "Are you two... living together?"

"Yes, we are," Lily replied, her hand finding Ella's and giving it a gentle squeeze.

Susan exhaled softly and looked at Ella. "Well, that explains why we haven't seen Lily around lately." A small, understanding smile played on her lips, and Ella couldn't help but laugh nervously, grateful for her mother's acceptance.

David, however, furrowed his brow and addressed Lily. "You're quite a bit older than Ella. Don't you think—"

"Age doesn't matter, Dad," Ella interjected, her cheeks flushed. "What matters is how we feel about each other."

David stared at his daughter for a long moment before nodding slowly. Though he didn't seem entirely happy, Ella felt relieved to see that he wasn't angry either. This was a start, she thought, as she squeezed Lily's hand in silent gratitude.

The tension in the room was palpable, a tangible weight pressing down on everyone present. Susan looked from her daughter to Lily and then back again, her hazel eyes softening with understanding. "Well," she began, breaking the awkward silence, "I'm happy for you both. How about we have some food? And Lily, I hope you'll join us for our holiday dinner tomorrow."

"Thank you, Susan. I'd be honored," Lily replied, the relief evident in her voice.

Tears welled up in Ella's eyes as she realized that her parents weren't going to totally freak out. Her mother was accepting of their relationship, and even her father seemed to be coming around. She glanced at her father, who offered a small smile and nodded in agreement. Overwhelmed by emotion, Ella stood up and hugged her parents.

“We love you so much, Ella,” said her mom.

“We do” echoed her dad.

"Alright, let's get cooking," Susan said as she released her daughter and turned to David. "Come on, honey, let's head to the kitchen and start preparing."

Ella watched as her parents disappeared into the kitchen, leaving her alone with Lily. The older woman moved closer, wrapping her arm around Ella's waist and pulling her into a tight hug.

"You were so brave, Ella," Lily whispered, her breath tickling Ella's ear. "I'm proud of you."

"Thanks Lily, I couldn’t have done it without you. And they seem Okay” Ella smiled.

“Right, I think so” beamed Lily.

Their lips met in a sweet, soft kiss, both women savoring the moment and the newfound freedom it represented. As they pulled away, Ella smiled at Lily, her eyes shining with happiness. "Let's go help my parents in the kitchen."

**********

“It’s strange to be in here and not having to sneak in and out the window” smiled Lily as Ella woke up in her childhood bedroom the following morning with her girlfriend by her side.

“I kinda miss it a little” joked Ella.

“It was super-hot” Lily said.

The scent of brewing coffee wafted up from the kitchen, accompanied by the distant sounds of laughter and chatter from her extended family who had arrived for the holiday.

"Ready for this?" Lily murmured, tracing a finger along the curve of Ella's hip.

"More than ever," Ella replied, her voice filled with determination. She kissed Lily softly before slipping out of bed and pulling on her clothes, nerves beginning to flutter in her stomach.

They descended the staircase and entered the living room, where aunts, uncles, and cousins were standing chatting. Ella took a deep breath and said, "Everyone, I have something to tell you. This is Lily, and she's my girlfriend."

A murmur of surprise rippled through the crowd, but it was swiftly followed by a chorus of congratulations, warm embraces, and gentle pats on the back. Ella noticed a few raised eyebrows among her relatives, but their expressions were mostly supportive and accepting.

"Welcome to the family, Lily!" Ella's favorite aunt beamed as she walked over to hug them both.

“Your mother told me last night, she was so excited” the aunt whispered in Ella’s ear.

Sitting down to eat together, Ella felt relaxed in a way she thought would never be possible. Having her girlfriend with her on this special day meant the world to her.

Over the next couple of days, Ella and Lily spent time exploring the town together, spending time with Ella’s family, and taking some time to relax. It was possibly the best Christmas in Ella’s life.

As the time came for them to return home, Susan and David stood on the porch as the two women finished loading up their car.

"Thank you for everything," Ella choked out, her voice thick with emotion.

"We love you, Ella," her mom replied.

As they climbed into the car, Lily wrapped an arm around Ella's shoulders and kissed her gently.

“Ready?” Lily asked.

“Yeah” sighed Ella, turning to wave at her parents as the car pulled out of the driveway.

Brunch

Ella was totally at ease with inviting her friends to meet Lily after the experience with her family.

“How about meeting at that nice place by the river?” suggested Lily.

"Perfect!" Ella grinned, feeling a warmth spread through her chest. She grabbed her phone and texted her friends, who quickly agreed to the plan.

On Friday, as Ella walked across campus with Tina and Ava, the anticipation bubbled within her like champagne. She couldn't wait for their brunch date, but her friends were growing increasingly curious about her relationship with Lily.

"Come on, Ella," Tina whined playfully, looping her arm through Ella's. "Give us some juicy details about you and Lily!"

"Yeah, what's the deal?" Ava chimed in, her eyebrows raised as she nudged Ella gently. "We've barely heard anything since you two got together. You both went to your parents’ place for the holiday though?"

“Yes, we had a lovely Christmas together” smiled Ella.

“And what else should we know before we meet her?” asked Tina.

Ella sighed, struggling to find the right words while also trying to keep some things private. "You can ask Lily yourself when we meet her at brunch," she suggested, hoping to redirect their curiosity. “I’m sure she’ll be happy to answer anything”

"Fine," Ava conceded, rolling her eyes dramatically. "But just so you know, we're going to grill her!"

On Sunday morning Ella and Lily got dressed in their pretty dresses for brunch.

“Gosh, you look so hot in that dress” smiled Ella, taking in the ample cleavage on display.

“Well, I got big ones, I better show them off a little” smiled Lily.

“I hope my friends don’t catch me staring at your boobs too much” laughed Ella.

"You ready?" Lily asked, slipping her hand into Ella's and giving it a reassuring squeeze.

"Ready," Ella confirmed, taking a deep breath as they left their home and headed to the restaurant.

The river-side restaurant was almost full, but they had luckily reserved a table.

“it’s so beautiful here” said Lily as she looked down the river.

“I know, we should come more often” agreed Ella.

“Oh, I think that’s them, right?” said Lily.

Ella looked up and saw Tina and Ava heading closer.

"Hey, guys!" Ella greeted them, standing up to give each friend a hug. "This is Lily."

"Nice to meet you both," Lily said warmly, extending her hand towards Tina and then Ava. "Ella has told me so much about you."

"Likewise," Ava replied, smiling. "We've been dying to meet you!"

“Well, to meet you again” smiled Tina, this being the second time she’d met Lily.

“Right, yeah, sorry about the whole ‘family friend’ lie” laughed Lily.

“I get it” smiled Tina.

As they sat down to order, Lily gently placed Ella's napkin on her lap, making sure it was positioned just right.

“Aww, look, that’s so sweet” smiled Ava, noticing the gesture.

"Thanks," Lily chuckled playfully. "I can even cut up Ella's food into small pieces if she wants me to." She winked at Ella.

Ella blushed, thinking how Lily would do that when she was diapered and being cared for like a baby. She shot back with a teasing smile, "I think I'll manage today, thank you very much."

Their food arrived, and the conversation flowed effortlessly between the four women. Tina, not one to shy away from questions, asked Lily to share how they met. Lily glanced at Ella, who nodded her approval.

"Alright," Lily began, a mischievous twinkle in her eye. "How much do you know?”

“Well…” began Ella, not sure how far she wanted this story to go.

“Do you know she saw me sunbathing?” Lily asked.

"Yeah," Tina replied, grinning. "Ella told us that part."

"Well," Lily continued. "It was just a lucky chance that our little curious kitten here decided to snoop on me while I was catching some rays." She affectionately squeezed Ella's hand, making her blush even more.

"Hey!" Ella protested playfully. "I wasn't snooping! It was... an accident."

"An accident that led to something wonderful," Lily added softly, gazing into Ella's eyes.

As the brunch went on, Ella couldn't help but feel grateful for this moment. Her friends and her girlfriend, all together, laughing and sharing stories.

"So, Tina," Lily inquired, taking a sip of her drink. "What's been your most memorable experience at college so far?"

"Wow, there are so many!" Tina exclaimed, her eyes lighting up with excitement. "But I think one of the best moments was when Ava and I took part in the charity talent show last semester. We did this hilarious lip-sync routine, and the crowd went wild!"

"Really?" Lily asked, smiling warmly at Ava. "And what about you, Ava? What's your favorite memory?"

"Definitely the talent show," Ava agreed, grinning widely. "We practiced for weeks, and it felt incredible to see all our hard work pay off."

“And why didn’t you join them, Ella?” Lily asked.

“Oh, she was too busy with you!” laughed Tina.

“Ah, sorry about that, I would love to have seen Ella involved” grinned Lily.

“Maybe next time” said Ella.

Ella couldn't help but feel a sense of contentment wash over her as she listened to her friends and girlfriend chat animatedly. It was heartwarming to witness the ease with which Lily connected with Tina and Ava.

As their plates began to empty, Lily leaned back in her chair, placing her hand gently on Ella's knee. "That was delicious. Thank you, ladies, for joining us today. It's been a real pleasure getting to know you both better."

"Thank you for inviting us," Tina replied sincerely.

"Of course," Lily said, waving a dismissive hand as the check arrived. "It's my treat, girls."

After exchanging hugs and promises to get together again soon, Tina and Ava headed home, leaving Ella and Lily to enjoy the rest of their Sunday.

"Thank you for today, Mommy," Ella whispered as they rounded the corner towards home. “That was so nice. I love all these things we can do. You know, like every day is so exciting.”

"Anything for my beautiful baby girl," Lily murmured, pressing a tender kiss to Ella's forehead.

Ella grinned as they strolled through the park, knowing that she was so in love with Lily.

Valentines


Ella's fingers darted across her laptop keyboard, as she furiously clicked link after link. She looked through various online shops as she searched for the perfect Valentine's Day gift for Lily. She needed to find something special for Lily, this their first Valentine’s together. 

As she continued browsing, Ella found a delicate gold necklace with a small heart-shaped pendant with tiny diamonds. Imagining it resting just above Lily’s cleavage, Ella added it to her cart.

"Alright, one gift down," she thought, feeling a surge of excitement. "Now let's see if we can spice things up a bit."

Determined to find something that Lily would love to wear in the bedroom, Ella navigated to her favorite lingerie website. As she scrolled through the selection of lacey bras and silk panties, she imagined herself touching the item as it rested on her girlfriend’s soft skin.

"Would Mommy like this one?" Ella asked herself, feeling hot between her legs. "Or would she prefer something more… slutty?"

Her eyes locked onto a stunning red lace lingerie set, complete with a matching garter belt and stockings. The color was something Ella had never seen Lily wear before, but it would perfectly match the Valentine’s theme. Adding it to the cart, Ella couldn’t wait to see what it looked like on her girlfriend.

**********

Ella stirred in her sleep, feeling the weight of Lily's arm draped around her waist. As she slowly drifted towards wakefulness, she became aware of Lily's warm breath against her neck, sending shivers down her spine.

"Good morning, baby girl," Lily whispered, her voice husky with sleep as she pressed a gentle kiss to Ella's cheek. "Happy Valentine's Day."

Ella's eyes fluttered open, "Happy Valentine's Day, Mommy," she murmured, her cheeks flushing with happiness.

"Ella," Lily said, a playful smile tugging at her lips. "I have a surprise for you."

Lily got out of bed and walked out of the room. Curiosity got the better of Ella and she went to follow, seeing Lily returning with a tray of breakfast for the two of them.

“Hey, back in bed!” Lily ordered. “Let’s eat”

“You’re the boss” grinned Ella, certainly not going to go against her girlfriend’s demand.

As they enjoyed their romantic breakfast together, Ella couldn't help but feel overwhelmed by love for Lily. She looked over and everything about her girlfriend was amazing. Even the little crumbs of toast at the side of Lily’s lips were adorable.

"Mommy, I have something for you," Ella said, reaching under the bed to retrieve the beautifully wrapped presents.

"Ooh, what do we have here?" Lily asked playfully, her fingers tracing the elaborate ribbon on the box. "You've really outdone yourself this time, baby girl."

Ella watched eagerly as Lily carefully unwrapped the first gift, revealing the cute necklace she had chosen for her.

"Mommy, I hope you like it, if not I can return it” Ella said, waiting to see Lily’s reaction.

Lily’s eyes lit up, a smile erupting, “It’s so beautiful, I’m going to wear it every day! Thanks, Ella”

“You’re welcome” Ella beamed, thrilled that Lily liked her gifts.

“And, I’ve got something for you” Lily smiled.

The older woman bent down to her side of the bed and fished out several packages, all wrapped in paper covered with hearts.

"Go on, baby girl, open it," Lily encouraged.

Ella's eyes widened with delight as she peeled back the wrapping paper, revealing a pair of stylish new shoes, a set of exquisite earrings, and a stack of heart-covered diapers.

"Mommy... I love them all," she murmured, her fingers tracing the intricate design of the earrings before gently stroking the soft, inviting material of the diapers. "You know me so well. And, actually, I got you something else as well” smiled Ella.

“Oh, an extra surprise gift? Mommy loves that!” smiled Lily gleefully. “What do we have here then?”

Lily began slowly unwrapping the box of lingerie and let out an audible gasp. “Ella, isn’t this beautiful!”

“Well, you’ll make it look beautiful” said Ella, rubbing Lily’s hand.

“I’ll look beautiful in my lingerie, and you’ll look cute in your diapers!” Lily said, moving in to kiss Ella. “Love you”

“Love you too” Ella smiled.

Ella's cheeks flushed pink as she held the heart-covered diapers in her hands, feeling a mix of delight and arousal at the sight of them.

"Mommy," Ella murmured, biting her lower lip in anticipation. "Could you...?"

"Of course, baby girl," Lily replied with a warm, inviting smile. "I'd love to diaper you!" "Come here, sweetheart," Lily beckoned, patting the spot next to her.

Ella obeyed, lowering herself onto the bed and giving Lily a shy grin as she settled into position. As Lily gently lifted her legs, Ella couldn't help but feel a wave of delight wash over her.

"Such a good girl," Lily cooed, expertly fastening the diaper around Ella's hips.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella whispered, her eyes meeting Lily's as they shared a tender gaze.

“Now, come here and give Mommy some smooches!” Lily said, rolling over and kissing Ella deeply.

**********

As the day turned to evening, Ella and Lily dressed themselves in preparation for a fancy dinner at their favorite restaurant.

"Ready to go, baby girl?" Lily asked, offering her arm to Ella.

"Absolutely, Mommy," Ella replied, looping her arm through Lily's as they left their home and headed to the restaurant.

Once seated at their candlelit table, Ella grinned, "Mommy," she said, reaching across the table to grasp Lily's hand. "I just want you to know how grateful I am for everything you do for me. You make me feel so incredible."

"Aww, Ella,” Lily replied, her voice full of emotion. "It's my honor to be able to care for you in this way. You bring so much joy and happiness to my life, and I don't ever want to let that go."

“God, I just wanna make out with you so much” Ella smiled, Lily’s words impacting her deeply.

“Well, I’m wearing the lingerie that you bought me. You’ll have to check it out later” Lily smiled.

“Not now?” Ella grinned.

“Wanna go to the bathroom?” Lily asked.

“Uhuh” Ella replied playfully.

“We’re going to have our romantic dinner first, you horny little thing” laughed Lily.

“Aww” said Ella, a little disappointed.

“But don’t worry, we’re going to spend so much time fucking when we get back” Lily added.

“I’ve never met anyone who has me so happy all the time” Ella said.

“Well, you make me want to focus everything bit of attention on you. You’re special, Ella” Lily said, taking Ella’s hand and squeezing it gently.

“You’re incredible too, I mean, everything you do” Ella said honestly.

With that, the two left the apartment, Ella’s heart full of joy.

Baby’s Birthday Party

Ella sat on the sofa, her head buried in a rather boring textbook. One thing she wouldn’t miss about graduating college in a couple of years was having to revise for exams. Indeed, she had woken early the last few days to cram thirty minutes of studying in before starting her day.

A creaking sound from the side of the room grabbed Ella’s attention and she peered over to see a groggy looking Lily enter the room.

“Morning” Ella said, looking over from her book.

"Morning, baby girl," Lily murmured, her voice thick with sleep.

“I hope I didn’t wake you?” asked Ella.

“No, you’re like a quiet church mouse when you study” smiled Lily.

“I’m sorry, I know I’ve been so busy recently” said Ella, feeling a little guilty that Lily had been waking to an empty bed each morning.

"You know, your birthday is coming up next week. I want to do something special for you." Said Lily, taking a seat next to Ella.

"Honestly, all I want is a nice day without any thoughts of studying," Ella admitted, her fingers tracing patterns on Lily's arm. "And maybe a night alone with you."

Lily grinned before answering, “I’m sure I can arrange that.”

**********

The following week, Ella woke up on her birthday to a room filled with gifts. Her eyes widened, and she felt a surge of excitement as she took in the sight of beautifully wrapped presents surrounding her. At the foot of the bed sat Lily.

"Is all this for me?" Ella asked, her voice barely above a whisper, hardly daring to believe it.

"Of course, my baby girl," Lily replied, her eyes twinkling. "I wanted to spoil you on your special day."

Ella noticed that some of the gifts were wrapped in regular paper while others had a more babyish design. Curiosity piqued, she asked, "Are there different types of gifts?"

Lily nodded, her smile growing even wider. "You'll see."

Eager to discover what lay beneath the wrapping, Ella began opening her 'adult' gifts first. Each one was perfect – new dresses, shoes that she could dance the night away in, a delicate bracelet that made her feel like a princess, and a new tablet to help with her studies. She felt incredibly spoiled and loved.

"Thank you so much, Mommy," she said, moving over and hugging Lily.

"Wait until you see the rest," Lily said, gesturing towards the babyish wrapped presents. But as Ella reached for them, Lily stopped her, "Maybe we should save those for later."

Intrigued but willing to play along, Ella agreed, knowing that something exciting would come out of following Lily’s plan.

“Let’s have a coffee, I want you to spend some time in the living room without your nose in a book” smiled Lily.

“Got it” agreed Ella.

The two sat together and chatted away. Ella felt words flow through her with ease, no silences, and no shortage of things to discuss. Things with Lily were just so easy. Of course, the intimate kisses and hand holding certainly helped as well.

"Ready for lunch?" Lily asked when they had finished their second cups of coffee.

"Absolutely," Ella replied, her stomach rumbling at the thought of food.

“Maybe a place by the river?” suggested Lily, “Although it’s your special day, so if there’s anywhere else you’d prefer?” the older woman added.

“No, that’s perfect” said Ella, happy to go along with Lily’s plan.

As they sat by the water, watching ducks swim along, Ella thought this was shaping up to be her best birthday so far.

“I’m intrigued by those extra presents, Mommy” Ella whispered under her breath so only Lily could hear.

“I think you’ll love them” Lily smiled.

Their food came and the two shared a lovely meal. Ella thought of how lucky she was to be able to live this kind of life with Lily. She was taken care of, had everything she needed, and was with someone she loved deeply.

After finishing their meal, Lily drove them back home, where Ella was surprised to see a huge banner outside their front door that read, 'Happy Birthday Ella!'

“Oh, looks like someone’s been here!” said Lily knowingly.

Excitement bubbled within Ella as she looked at Lily, thinking that perhaps a surprise party awaited her inside. However, when she opened the door, instead of finding her friends there to greet her, she found the living room decorated like a children's birthday party – yet completely empty.

"Mommy... what's all this?" Ella asked, looking around the room with wide eyes.

"Did I go too far?" Lily asked, looking a little concerned.

"No, it's... cute!” Ella said, beaming at the effort.

"Good," Lily said, a smile returning to her face. "Now, let's get you diapered and dressed for your special party. I think that’s what you need, right?"

“Yes, Mommy” Ella said, nodding her agreement.

Ella felt a thrill run through her at the prospect. There was also more than a little curiosity as Ella wondered just who had decorated the place whilst the two lovers had been out to eat.

“Mommy, who did all this?” Ella asked.

“Mommy had some little helpers” Lily said, “Now, c’mon, bedroom” the older woman commanded.

Ella followed Lily into the bedroom, where she was stripped of her clothes and gently laid down on the bed.

“I love diapering you” Lily smiled as she ran her fingers over Ella’s body.

“Me too” groaned Ella, her mind flashing to ideas of getting Lily between her legs.

“See you in your diaper is so hot” beamed Lily as she unfolded a clean diaper and positioned it under Ella.

“It still feels special, wearing diapers” said Ella, as Lily fastened the tabs.

“Well, that’s good to know. It’ll always be special for me” said Lily.

Ella smiled as she watched Lily walk away.

"Hmm, what shall I choose for you?" Lily murmured, selecting a cute, short pink dress from the closet. It would barely cover Ella's diapered bottom when she stood or crawled. With a warm smile, Lily handed Ella a pacifier, which she accepted with a shy grin. “Alright, let’s get you in this and then back to the party”

Ella was dressed and felt especially pretty when Lily picked out a pink bow and placed it in her hair.

“My pretty little birthday girl!” Lily said excitedly. “Now, let’s go”

Feeling excited, Ella crawled back into the living room where she scanned it, taking in the adorable decorations. Everything was so cute, so adorable, so perfect for an adult-baby like her.

"Come on, baby girl," Lily encouraged, guiding Ella to sit in a highchair placed at the center of the room. "Let's get this party started."

As Ella settled into the chair, she couldn't help but feel silly. Lily had gone to all this effort for her though, and Ella was determined to enjoy whatever was planned.

Lily disappeared briefly to play some music, returning moments later. She approached Ella with a wide grin, placing a party hat on her head. "You look incredibly cute," she declared, giving Ella a wink.

"Thank you, Mommy," Ella replied, pulling out her pacifier momentarily.

"Now it's time to open your baby gifts," Lily announced, her excitement obvious. She brought gifts wrapped in cute babyish paper to Ella's highchair one by one. Ella eagerly tore into the packages, revealing new onesies, a set of bottles, several pacifiers, and an assortment of toys.

"Wow, Mommy, thank you so much!" Ella gushed. "You really didn't have to do all this."

"Anything for my baby girl," Lily said warmly. "But I must apologize, the party might be a bit boring with just the two of us."

Ella shook her head, her eyes shining with happiness. "It doesn't matter," she insisted, feeling a surge of love for Lily. “It’s just awesome to spend time with you.”

However, a mischievous glint appeared in Lily's eyes, and Ella knew that her girlfriend had something else up her sleeve.

“Aww, that’s sweet” Lily added, “But…”

A sudden knock on the door startled Ella, her heart racing as she glanced nervously at Lily. Her girlfriend feigned surprise, a playful smile on her lips as she stood up and walked towards the door. "I wonder who that could be," she mused, winking at Ella before opening it.

Ella's breath hitched as two unfamiliar women walked in. Lily greeted them with warm hugs as they entered the room, their eyes immediately drawn to Ella, who couldn't help but blush under their intense scrutiny. Both women regarded her with admiration, as if she were an adorable little creature on display.

"Ella, meet Megan and Jasmine," Lily announced, gesturing to the newcomers. Megan was a pretty woman in her late twenties or early thirties, while Jasmine was tall and beautiful, appearing to be in her late thirties. "I posted on a special forum about the party I was planning for my baby girl, and these lovely ladies wanted to join in on the fun."

Ella's cheeks flushed even redder, feeling both excited and anxious about the prospect of the party turning into something more adventurous. It had been a while since Lily had arranged for outsiders to join them in this way.

"Hi there," Megan said sweetly, waving at Ella. Jasmine flashed a warm smile, her eyes filled with curiosity.

“Oh look at the little baby girl!” cooed Jasmine, “She’s so pretty!”

“I know!” added Megan, “Hey little baby girl with your cute pink bow!”

"Hello," Ella replied shyly, returning their smiles.

“Why don’t we put you in your crib?” suggested Lily, helping Ella into it.

“Oh my gosh, aren’t you so lovely to her” said Megan, patting Lily’s arm.

“I know, she’s such a princess, I need to take care of her” Lily said.

The women settled down on the couch across from Ella, chatting animatedly about how irresistibly cute she looked in her outfit. As their conversation continued, Lily turned to Ella and asked, "Baby girl, would you like some milk?"

Ella hesitated for a moment before nodding. With that, Jasmine and Megan exchanged knowing smiles before removing their tops, revealing their full breasts. Ella's eyes widened, glancing at Lily for confirmation.

"Both of these lovely ladies are here to feed you, sweetheart," Lily explained, her voice filled with excitement. Ella could hardly contain her grin as she admired the generous offerings before her.

“Would you like that, sweetie?” Jasmine asked, squeezing her breasts together.

Ella looked at the boobs which were perhaps even bigger than Lily’s although not quite as firm looking. Of course Ella wanted them, and she smiled at Lily, pleased her girlfriend had got her something so perfect for her birthday.

“Uhuh, they look so big tasty!” Ella purred, wanting to get her hands all over the new boobs.

"Let's get you onto the floor, baby girl," Lily suggested, helping Ella down and guiding her to a soft blanket spread on the floor.

Surrounded by three beautiful women, Ella couldn't help but feel like the luckiest person in the world. Megan’s breasts were a little saggy, but they were large and bouncing a little as she sat to join Ella and Jasmine.

“I bet you love sucking on your Mommy’s titties, don’t you?” Megan beamed, “they’re so big and perfect”

“Aww, it’s hard to get her off them sometimes!” joked Lily, “But that’s not a problem, I’m glad she loves them!”

“Such a cutie-pie” said Jasmine as she ran her hand down Ella’s cheek, “I’m glad we got invited to help you celebrate your special day!”

Ella found herself nestled between Megan and Jasmine, their warm bodies pressing against her as they gently played with her bow.

"Happy birthday, Ella," Lily cooed, reaching out to playfully squeeze Megan's full breast. To everyone's surprise, a little squirt of milk shot out and splashed onto Ella's cheek. Startled, she flinched, and the three women burst into laughter.

"Looks like you're eager to get started, huh?" Jasmine teased as Ella blushed, wiping away the droplet from her face. Encouraged, she leaned over and took Jasmine's large, dark nipple into her mouth, suckling softly. The taste of Jasmine's milk was incredible as Ella let her tongue rove over the nipple, taking in the feeling and taste of it.

"Such a clever girl, drinking her milk," Megan cooed, stroking Ella's hair as the young woman continued to drink. Jasmine let out a soft sigh, telling Ella how good it felt for her as well. It didn't take long for Ella's curiosity to draw her towards Megan, wanting to sample her too.

Lily watched with excitement, her own desire growing as she peeled off her top and joined the other women on the floor. She sat behind Jasmine, her hands roaming over the older woman's breasts while Ella eagerly latched onto Megan's nipple.

"You're doing so well, baby girl," Lily praised. "Drink up and make Mommy proud."

As Ella suckled, she couldn't help but notice Lily and Jasmine fondling each other's breasts, their fingers teasing and pinching one another's nipples. Ella groaned on Megan’s nipple, the visual stimuli making her wet.

“Oh wow, that feels so good” groaned Megan, “You’re so good at this” she beamed, stroking Ella’s hair and locking eyes.

Ella felt herself turning red, loving the attention she was getting.

“So good at sucking on my nipples, such a good girl, a good, special birthday girl” Megan continued.

“Come on, don’t forget about me” said Jasmine, offering her breast to Ella.

Ella giggled as she let her tongue run around Jasmine’s nipple, teasing the older woman before gently kissing the erect nub.

“Oh yes, there we go” said Jasmine as she put her arm around Ella, pulling her closer as the younger woman began sucking.

“She loves boobs more than anything” Lily chimed in as Ella sucked deeply.

“More than pussy?” Jasmine asked.

“Oh, she loves pussy too. I think she’d spend all her waking hours sucking on boobs and licking pussy if she could” said Lily.

“Wow, you two as so lucky, my ex hated going down on me” said Megan.

“Not Ella, she loves sticking her tongue everywhere” said Lily proudly.

Ella blushed a little but knew what Lily said was true.

"Such a good girl," cooed Jasmine, stroking Ella's hair lovingly, “Licking pussy and sucking titties.”

“Oh, look at that face, I think someone’s getting full!” smiled Lily.

"Alright, sweetheart, that's enough for now," Jasmine said kindly, understanding Ella's limits.

"Let's save some for later, shall we?" suggested Lily, retrieving a breast pump from a nearby bag.

Ella caught her breath as Megan and Jasmine used the pump.

“And her diaper, I just love it” beamed Megan.

“Yeah, I get them custom made for her” smiled Lily, “Again, it’s hard for her not to wear them!”

“Right, I think that’s enough milk” said Lily, “what do you say to Megan and Jasmine, Ella?”

“Thank you” Ella beamed as she snuggled between Jasmine and Megan.

"You're welcome, sweetie," Megan replied, smiling warmly at Ella.

"Anything for the birthday girl," added Jasmine with a wink.

“Can you help her into her highchair whilst I put these in the fridge?” Lily asked Megan as she grabbed the milk and headed towards the kitchen.

“Of course, come on Ella, hands up, we’re going to put you in your highchair! Won’t that be fun?” said Megan.

“Uhuh” said Ella, letting herself be moved across and locked into the chair.

With the bottles filled and stored safely in the fridge, Lily clapped her hands together excitedly.

"Time for cake!" she announced, pulling out a small but beautifully decorated princess cake from the fridge. A single candle flickered as Lily set it down in front of her.

The three women sang happy birthday to Ella as they stood topless in front of her. She couldn't help but giggle at the absurdity of the situation – sitting in a highchair, dressed like a little girl, and being sung to by three gorgeous women.

"Make a wish, baby girl," urged Lily, her eyes twinkling with affection.

Ella closed her eyes briefly, wishing that things with Lily would always be this fun and care-free. Ella never wanted her life to become too serious and for there to be plenty of love to come. She gently blew out the candle and the three women cheered.

“I hope you wished for something good” smiled Lily.

“I did” Ella beamed, wishing she could get up and hug her girlfriend, but the highchair prevented it.

"Open wide, Ella," cooed Megan, scooping up a generous spoonful of cake and holding it out for her. Ella opened her mouth obediently, accepting the cake as Megan slid the pink spoon inside her lips. Ella clamped down and groaned with delight as she tasted the soft, fluffy cake and the thick icing.

"Here, let me have a turn," said Jasmine, playfully nudging Megan aside and scooping up another bite. “Here it comes, sweetie!” Ella ate the cake, seeing the look of joy on the three women as they looked on at the simple act.

"Mommy wants to give you some too," Lily chimed in, taking her own turn to feed Ella a mouthful of cake. As she did, Ella couldn't help but make a small mess, smearing some of the icing on her face in the process. Lily laughed softly, taking a napkin to clean Ella's face gently. "You're such a messy girl, but that's okay.”

“Do you need to bathe her?” Jasmine asked.

“I need to do something naughty with her” said Lily, biting her tongue.

“Well, I guess we should give you both some privacy then” smiled Megan, “Jasmine, do you wanna, find somewhere too and we could…”

“Fuck, yeah” groaned Megan, grabbing Jasmine and pulling her in to kiss.

"Well, thank you both so much for coming," Lily told Megan and Jasmine. "We'll definitely have to do this again soon."

"Absolutely," agreed Megan, leaning in to press a soft kiss to Lily's cheek.

"Count us in," added Jasmine, leaning down to plant a tender kiss on Ella's forehead.

“We’ll see you soon” smiled Ella as Megan and Jasmine began grabbing their clothes.

"Bye, baby girl," they both murmured before heading towards the door, leaving Ella and Lily alone.

"Mommy, thank you for the amazing birthday surprise," Ella whispered, her heart swelling with love for the woman who had gone above and beyond to make her special day unforgettable.

"Anything for my baby girl," Lily replied. "Now, out of that chair, it's time for us to fuck." She took Ella's hand and led her towards the bedroom, Ella wanting to be stripped and fucked right away.

"Seeing you suck on those big boobs made me a little jealous," Lily admitted once they were in the privacy of their bedroom. "But don't forget, baby girl, my breasts are all yours."

"Mommy, your boobs are my favorite in the whole world," Ella assured her, her eyes locked onto Lily's as she latched onto one of her nipples and began to suckle. A shiver of pleasure ran down Ella's spine as she felt Lily's fingers slip beneath the hem of her dress and brush against her diaper.

"Let's get this off, baby," whispered Lily, her tone dripping with lust as she slowly unfastened Ella's diaper. Her fingers found Ella's clit and began to rub gently, eliciting a moan of pleasure from the young woman. "I'm going to make you cum again and again tonight," promised Lily, her voice low and commanding. “My birthday girl”

Ella could hardly contain her excitement, her body trembling with anticipation as she felt her first orgasm beginning to build under Lily's expert touch after only a few minutes.

“And your pussy is so wet!” Lily gasped.

“Oh Mommy, I wanted this all day” gasped Ella.

Lily's fingers plunged deeper inside Ella's wet pussy, the sensation making Ella's legs quiver in response.

“Let’s get you out of this dress” said Lily, unzipping it and pulling it down. “And I want a turn sucking on your pretty little titties”

"Mommy, gosh, Mommy!" Ella whispered breathlessly, her eyes locked onto Lily's as her lover's mouth ran over one of her small, sensitive nipples. The sensation of Lily's tongue swirling around her nipple sent shivers down Ella's spine, intensifying the pleasure building within her.

"God, I love you so much," Ella moaned, her hands gripping Lily's shoulders for support as she felt herself edging closer and closer to climax. “You’re perfect”

"Baby girl, you deserve all the love and pleasure in the world," Lily murmured against Ella's breast before trailing kisses up her neck, finally capturing her lips in a passionate kiss. Their tongues danced together, exploring and tasting each other.

Ella felt like each time they made love, the passion grew. She could never imagine it fading. There was just something so incredibly special between the two women. A connection that just seemed to be there, a natural awareness of what the other wanted.

As they broke apart, Ella's gaze fell to Lily's panties, now damp with arousal. With a mischievous grin, Ella slid her hand down Lily's stomach and hooked her fingers into the waistband of the panties, tugging them off.

"Let me return the favor," Ella whispered, her fingers tracing the slick folds of Lily's entrance. Lily gasped at the contact, her body arching into Ella's touch.

"Please, baby," Lily begged, “Finger me, I’ve been wet all afternoon for you”

Ella needed no further encouragement. She began to stroke Lily's clit, mirroring the way Lily had touched her earlier. As she did so, Ella looked Lily in the eyes and saw the tenderness and love echoed that she herself had for the older woman.

“Ella, baby. Right there princess, right there”

Lily's moans filled the room, urging Ella on. She increased the pressure on Lily's clit, feeling the older woman's body tense in anticipation. At the same time, Lily's fingers found their way back to Ella's pussy, plunging deep inside her once more.

"Mommy," Ella whimpered, her eyes locked onto Lily's as they continued to pleasure each other. "I'm so close."

"Me too, baby girl," Lily gasped, her breathing ragged. "Let's cum together."

Ella nodded, her fingers swirling over Lily’s clit. She wanted to cum so badly, but didn’t want to break away from Lily until she delivered her to climax as well.

“Oh Mommy, fuck!” Ella moaned, knowing she wouldn’t last more than a few more seconds.

“Baby, girl, baby!” shrieked Lily.

Ella knew she could let go, Lily was ready as well. The room filled with high-pitched screams and the bed was a mess of tangled legs and fingers digging into flesh as both women writhed with pleasure.

As they came down from their high, Ella couldn't help but think about how perfect this moment was - the love she felt for Lily, and the love she knew Lily felt for her in return. It was a connection unlike any she had ever experienced before, and she never wanted it to end.

Ella lay panting on the bed, her chest heaving as she tried to catch her breath. She could still feel the tingling aftershocks of her orgasm, and her body felt warm and utterly spent. She glanced over at Lily, who seemed just as breathless as her, a satisfied grin playing across her lips.

"Mommy," Ella gasped, her heart still racing. "That was...incredible."

Lily rolled onto her side and propped herself up on one elbow, her eyes shining with delight. "I'm glad you enjoyed it, baby girl," she murmured before leaning down to plant a tender kiss on Ella's forehead.

"Ready for more?" Lily asked, a mischievous glint in her eye as she reached into her bedside drawer and pulled out a vibrator.

Ella grinned, her exhaustion momentarily forgotten as she nodded eagerly. She opened her legs wide, inviting Lily to join her in their next erotic adventure. "Sit on my face, Mommy," she whispered, her voice panting a little. "I want to taste you while you use that on me."

"Such a good girl," Lily praised as she straddled Ella's face, lowering her wet pussy onto Ella's waiting mouth. The scent of Lily's arousal filled Ella's nostrils, making her head spin with lust.

Ella wrapped her arms around Lily's thighs, pulling her closer as her tongue explored the tasty folds of her lover's pussy. At the same time, she could feel the vibrations from the sex toy as Lily pressed it against her own clit, the sensation sending shivers up her spine.

“My special little birthday girl deserves to cum all night” groaned Lilly from above as she moved the toy around, causing Ella to groan, “Such a pretty, sexy, special prince” continued Lily.

Ella felt Lily was getting wetter and the older woman was gyrating her pussy across Ella’s face, smearing Ella with the juices she craved. Her nose was getting squished a little as she felt Lily press down.

“I love looking at your pussy and seeing as you quiver with delight” Lily said, her finger now tracing gently along the side of Ella’s exposed parts. “So pretty”

"Mommy, you taste so good," Ella thought to herself as she continued to feast on Lily's lady parts, determined to bring her to the peak of pleasure.

“And knowing your down there, licking your Mama’s pussy like a good girl is such a fucking thrill for me” Lily continued, “I love knowing how much you love being between my legs”

Ella groaned, wanting to climax herself and to reward Lily for everything. The vibrator felt exquisite as it roamed over her clit, Ella gasping for her from the pleasure as well as struggling with the wet pussy she was sucking on.

“Oh yes, baby, oh yes!” Lily groaned.

Ella wished she could return the cries of pleasure to tell Lily how much she loved what was being done to her, but she was gagged by the older woman’s pussy. And when she finally felt Lily's body tense above her, her moans growing more urgent, she knew she had succeeded.

"Baby girl...I'm going to cum!" Lily cried out, her voice strained with ecstasy.

Hearing those words spurred Ella on even more, and she redoubled her efforts until Lily's entire body shuddered in orgasmic release. The taste of Lily's climax filled Ella's mouth, making her crave her own release even more.

"Mommy, please...I need to cum too," she begged as Lily moved off her face, her eyes pleading.

"Of course," Lily cooed, guiding the still-buzzing vibrator between Ella's legs.

The sensation was intense, almost overwhelming, and it didn't take long for Ella to reach her breaking point.

“Oh Mommy, Mommy, Mommy!” Ella gasped, her legs bucking wildly as she screamed with pleasure.

“Cum for me baby, cum for Mommy!” Lily pleaded, grabbing Ella’s ass and squeezing it tightly.

“Oh shit, fuck, shit, Mommy!”

Ella came with a shuddering gasp, her body trembling with the force of her release.

“There’s my good girl, Mommy’s girl” Ella heard Lily whispering as the young woman collapsed next to her girlfriend. “I think you enjoyed that” Lily laughed.

“Oh fuck, every time it’s so fucking incredible” Ella groaned, reaching over, and wrapping her arm around Lily.

“I know, I feel the same” said Lily as she leaned in and kissed Ella sweetly. “Now, it is your special day, and I know I often take charge in the bedroom, but how about you choose something for us to do”

Ella thought for a second, a million naughty thoughts racing through her mind, trying to grab her attention. Then, one came to her, something she needed to do with her girlfriend.

"Let's scissor," Ella suggested, wanting to feel even closer to Lily.

"Anything you want, baby girl," Lily agreed.

Despite being exhausted, Ella moved her body so her intimate area was rubbing against Lily’s. The thrill was extreme as the two women began slowly moving, their slick slits pressing together.

“Oh fuck” the younger woman growled.

“Oh, baby girl, Mama loves it” Lily said, reaching down and grabbing Ella’s hands to pull her in closer.

Ella groaned as she felt her pleasure build. This was only amplified when Ella felt Lily’s finger circling her ass.

“Want it inside?” Lily purred.

“Fuck yeah!” moaned Ella, wanting it so badly.

“Do me too!” smiled Lily as her finger slipped inside Ella’s butt.

“Oh shit!” Ella gasped, her finger eagerly searching for Lily’s behind.

“Good girl!” panted Lily, as Ella’s finger went inside the older woman.

The two pushed together closely, their eyes locked as they were mere inches from each other. Ella felt so close to her girlfriend, as she felt her lover’s pussy grind into her clit. The finger in her ass was plunging deep inside, amplifying the pleasure as the two women’s inaudible screams filled the bedroom.

Ella loved knowing that every part of her was open to Lily as her ass was stretched and her clit barraged with affection. She could see the look of raw delight on Lily’s face and it thrilled Ella that she was giving that to her girlfriend.

“Oh baby!” moaned Lily, her eyes starting to roll back with pleasure.

“Fuck!” screamed Ella, knowing she was about to peak.

Ella wasn’t sure if it were she or Lily who climaxed first. However, the eruption of pleasure from the two women left them a writhing mess on the bed.

“Fuck, Ella, shit!” gasped Lily, laughs mixed were her deep breaths.

“Shit, that was incredible!” Ella groaned, feeling she was totally spent. “I wish it was my birthday every day”

“God, I think I’d die of exhaustion if every day was like this” joked Lily, playfully grabbing Ella’s ass and squeezing it.

“Aww, I wouldn’t like that, I love you a little too much” smiled Ella.

“Love you too” replied Lily.

Neither had the energy to move and within a few minutes, both were asleep.

Exams and Excitement

With exams coming soon, Ella began feeling more than a little stressed. Of course, Lily was able to help every now and again to distract Ella from her studies, but the younger woman found herself spending almost all her free time with her nose in a book.

“You’ll be fine” Lily reassured Ella as she drove her to college on the morning of the first exam, “Besides, I’ve arranged a little getaway for us at the weekend after your last exam”

“Well, yeah, that’ll be nice” said Ella, not really able to concentrate on anything other than her study notes.

“Good luck then” smiled Lily as Ella got out of the car.

Ella closed the door and looked over to see Tina waving at her from across the parking lot.

“Ready?” Tina asked as Ella met up with her friend.

“Gosh, I was up all night” Ella said.

“We don’t need to know what you and Lily were up to” Tina joked.

“Revising” said Ella, grinning a little. “And actually, I think Lily’s going to take me away for the weekend so we might have to put the exam afterparty on hold until Monday next week”

“That’s fine, I’ve got a feeling I’m just going to sleep all weekend. I feel totally wired on coffee right now” Tina said.

“Here it goes,” smiled Ella as they walked into the exam hall.

The week was somewhat of a blur for Ella as she went from exam to exam. Every evening she got home and looked over her notes until midnight when Lily insisted Ella get to sleep. By Friday, Ella was feeling like she’d struggle to move her hand during the exam it ached so much from all the writing she’d done. The passage she was reading merged into one giant lump of words and she felt she had failed miserably.

“At least it’s done” said Tina as she consoled Ella.

“Right, I just don’t want to see another textbook until after summer break!” sighed Ella.

“Looks like your ride is here” said Tina, pointing out Lily’s car.

“Hi guys” Lily said, getting out of the car and walking over to the pair. “How was it?”

“Fucking terrible” said Ella.

“Well, I’m sure it wasn’t that bad” Lily said, putting her arm around Ella and squeezing her shoulder gently.

“I didn’t answer three of the questions” Ella said despondently.

“Wait until you get the results before you feel too down” said Lily. “And Tina, how did it go for you?”

“Not bad, just glad it’s over” Tina said.

“I hope you don’t mind, but I’ve got to whisk Ella away before it gets too dark. We’ve got a few hours of driving to do” smiled Lily.

Ella mumbled a goodbye to her friend and slumped into the passenger seat of the car, spotting her luggage in the rear.

“You packed for me?” Ella checked.

“Yeah, I didn’t want to wait for you to come back and get your stuff ready” smiled Lilly, “Plus, I want to be there before it’s dark”

Ella grinned, grabbing Lily’s leg and squeezing it gently. “Thanks”

“Now, why don’t you have a little nap, and I’ll wake you up when we get there. I’ve even got a pacifier for you”

Ella grinned, taking the soother and sucking on it, only waking up as the sound of gravel under the wheel shook her from her slumber.

“Perfect timing” Lily said.

Ella looked at where they were and gasped. “This is…” she said, unable to think of the word.

“Beautiful, right?” finished Lily.

The hotel was perched on the edge of a cliff, vineyards rolling below and a restaurant on the balcony overlooking everything. It reminded Ella of some of the idyllic Italian resorts she had seen online.

“Amazing!” said Ella.

“Well, we’re only here one night, so let’s get going” said Lily.

Ella grabbed her case and followed Lily inside. The four-poster bed, incredible balcony, and the soft white linen made Ella feel more at ease following her exams.

“Thanks for bringing me here” she said, wrapping her arms around Lily’s neck.

“You’re welcome,” the older woman smiled, gently kissing Ella. “How about a glass of wine and some dinner?”

“That’s just what I need!” Ella agreed, checking herself in the mirror before the two left the room.

The sun set as they drank great wine, chatted about potential vacations for the summer (Ella wanting to be in Italy after seeing the vineyards) and ate incredible food. A weight had been lifted from Ella’s shoulders now she could forget about college for several weeks.

“So, did you enjoy living with me this year?” Lily asked, leaning in and running a finger over Ella’s hand.

“It was so freaking awesome, Mommy” Ella whispered so only Lily could here, “The best year of my life. I hope I wasn’t too much trouble for you”

Lily giggled before answering. “You mean the dirty diapers, the mess, the constant feeding, and attention you needed. Nah, it was all worth it to get to spend the time with you”

“I try my bet” Ella laughed.

“And you’re so fucking hot” Lily added.

“Why don’t we head back to the room, I want to see how sturdy the four-poster really is” grinned Ella.

**********

Ella's eyes fluttered open, gradually taking in Lily whose breasts were gently moving up and down as she breathed. The two had spent hours passionately exploring each other the night before and Ella wanted Lily to feel relaxed before they had to get up for breakfast. With that in mind, Ella got up, grabbed a book from her bag and made her way to the balcony.

The view was astonishing as the sun rose, basking the land in sunlight. She grabbed a chair and began reading. The novel was a cheesy romance and Ella could only smile as she thought about how much better her love life with Lily was than the characters in the book.

Just being able to be her true self around Lily was something Ella valued so highly. They could be serious one second, playful the next, and in a diaper roleplay minutes later. Everything was so incredibly natural with Lily and Ella had never felt so loved. This was what true love meant.

“Hey sweetie, you out there?” came Lily’s voice from inside the room.

“Hey, yeah, let me come in” smiled Ella, thinking there may be time for a little morning delight before heading down for breakfast.

"You ready for me, Mommy?” Ella asked playfully as she slid the balcony door open and walked inside. However, what she saw stopped her dead in her tracks.

Lily sat on the edge of the bed, a diaper in her hands with the words "Marry Me?" written on it in glittering letters. Ella's breath caught in her throat and her book fell from her hands crashing onto the floor.

"Wh-what?" Ella stammered, her mind racing to catch up with the enormity of the moment.

"Ella," Lily began gently, her own emotions threatening to overwhelm her, "I love you more than I ever thought possible. I want to spend the rest of my life with you, do everything that makes us so special. Will you marry me?"

Ella couldn’t believe what she was seeing. Here was the woman who made her so happy asking to spend the rest of their lives together. This was the chance to further cement everything between them. Ella’s heart was pounding, tears rolling down her cheeks.

“Of course! Yes!” beamed Ella as she opened her mouth, feeling happier than she ever had.

Lily's face broke into a radiant smile, and she reached out to pull Ella into her arms. They kissed deeply for minutes, both showing their passion. Ella, couldn’t believe this whirlwind journey and where it had brought her. Tears streamed down her eyes as she felt so deliriously happy with Lily’s arms around her.

“Oh, fuck, and this!” Lily gasped as they eventually pulled apart.

Lily went to the side of the bed and pulled out two ring boxes. Ella’s heart was pounding as she looked out of her watery eyes and giggled at Lily’ fumbling to open the first.

“Oh, my!” Ella said when the box was opened and an incredibly intricate diamond engagement ring was revealed, Lily’s it’s ….wow!” Ella said.

“You like it?” Lily said, “I spent ages picking it out for you”

“It’s incredible!” Ella grinned as Lily slipped the ring onto her finger, “I love it, and I love you so much!”

“I love you too, Ella” Lily said, pulling in close to kiss again.

“So, yeah, I guess I’m your fiancé as well now then” said Ella playfully. “Does that mean I have to grow up and be all serious, or can I still be your bratty baby sometimes?”

“Oh, you can definitely be both” Lily said, “We just have to be careful of the ring, maybe take it off when we play”

Ella playfully stuck her tongue out at Lily, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "You know, Mommy, I half-expected you to hide the ring in a bottle of milk or something," she teased.

Lily laughed. "Oh, that would have been quite a surprise, wouldn't it? But, actually, I also have one for me too”

Ella grabbed the second box and opened it. A second, diamond-encrusted ring glittered, sparkling like a disco ball.

“It’s beautiful!” gasped Ella, taking it out of the box and slipping it onto Lily’s finger.

"Almost as beautiful as you, baby girl," Lily said, holding her hand next to Ella’s so they could examine their rings.

"You're such a romantic, Mommy. I never thought I'd be lucky enough to find someone like you." Said Ella, still feeling giddy.

"Neither did I, sweetheart," Lily confessed. "But here we are, and I wouldn't trade this moment for anything."

Ella's heart felt full as she gazed into Lily’s eyes, seeing the sincerity of her feelings which mirrored her own. Although Lily was her first true love, Ella knew this was how she was meant to feel in this moment. She was ready to give everything to be with the woman opposite her. And then thoughts of the big day came to Ella’s mind.

"Have you thought about what kind of wedding we'll have? I mean, there's so much to plan for and… I can't believe we're really doing this." She said, her mind jumping from dresses to venues, from cakes to bridesmaids.

Lily smiled deeply. "I've been dreaming of our wedding day since the moment I met you. But this is our special day, so I want us to plan it together."

"We’ll have to tell our families about getting engaged. They should be the first to know. And then I’m going to tell everyone!" said Ella, desperate to break the news.

“Of course, we’ll head to your parent’s place after breakfast” smiled Lily.

“And…” Ella began, a little trepidation in her voice, “What about your family?”

Ella could see Lily thinking. Although there was obviously something going on behind the scenes, Ella had never pushed Lily to reveal everything about her family. However, it only felt right to bring up the topic now.

“Yes, I guess it’s time we go meet them” said Lily.

“I know you’re the strong, motherly one, but I’m here to support you too” said Ella, wrapping an arm around Lily to show her strength for her new fiancé.

“I know, and I really appreciate it. But, yeah, let’s celebrate today, and we can talk about my family later. I just wanna see the look on your mom’s face when we tell her!” smiled Lily, grabbing Ella, and pinning her down on the bed playfully.

The two of them never made it to breakfast, Ella using every second before checkout to shower Lily with all the love she could give her.

Back Home

As the two of them sat in the car, a few minutes away from home, Ella become nervous. It had been tough coming out to her family, and yet still, revealing she was now engaged to her much older lesbian lover also felt like it might be tough for her parents to accept.

"Hey, it's going to be fine," Lily said confidently, reaching over to lock fingers with Ella. "Your parents love you, and they'll be happy for us."

Ella sighed, allowing herself to relax a bit in the warmth of Lily's touch. "I know, I just... can't help but worry. Like, they’ll think it’s too soon and…"

She knew how she felt about Lily and her love for the older woman couldn’t have been stronger, but what if her family and friends had just been expecting this relationship to be a phase? What if they thought the couple would eventually break up and Ella would find someone nearer her own age – male or female?

“I know I’m not a psychologist or a counselor or whatever, but I tend to find people overthink big decisions” said Lily, “I mean, sure, it’s a huge thing for us, but your parents will be along for the ride.”

“You have quite the way with words” Ella grinned, squeezing Lily’s fingers as they stopped at a junction. “And right, why wouldn’t they be happy for us. They’ve seen us together, they know we’re in love”

"Definitely," Lily agreed. "And there's so much more to come. I love you so much Ella and I want to spend the rest of my life with you. So, what do you say, you ready to go tell everyone we’re getting married?"

“I love you so much, Lily, I really do” Ella said. “Let’s do it, this is going to be awesome. But you’re going to be all in control and dominant when we plan the wedding, aren’t you” Ella added jokingly.

“Aww, I don’t have to be your bossy Mommy during our wedding planning, of course we should do it together” said Lily kindly, “But when you’re in diapers, you’re mine to control!”

“I like that. Do you think, you know, after we tell everyone, we could have some diaper time back at yours?” Ella asked.

“Of course, I’ve been waiting to get you into a onesie since before your exams!” Lily said.

As they pulled into the driveway of Ella's parents' house, her nerves resurfaced, but she took a deep breath and reminded herself that her parents would be happy for her, they would want to celebrate the news.

“Here we are” said Lily as she turned off the engine and the two women got out the car, Ella willing herself on. The front door opened, revealing Ella's parents standing there with warm smiles.

"Welcome home!" her mother exclaimed, embracing Ella and then Lily in turn.

“Ella!” her father said, holding her tightly, “We’ve been waiting all day, I thought you two might have forgotten how to get here!”

“No, we just stopped off along the way” smiled Lily.

“Jeez, we going to stand here all evening, or can we go in?” Ella smiled, wanting to get things moving. The longer she waited to share her news, the more her nerves were fighting back.

“Sorry, come in” smiled her mother. “Do you need help with your bags?”

“No, we’ll get them later” smiled Ella, walking inside.

They entered the cozy living room, where Ella's mom had set out a tray of steaming coffee mugs and homemade cookies. As they sipped their drinks, Ella couldn't help but notice her father studying her and Lily carefully. Taking a deep breath, she decided now was as good a time as any to share the news.

"Mom, Dad... I have something to tell you,” She began, feeling her heart race. "Lily and I are engaged."

Her mother's eyes widened before she broke into a wide grin. "Oh, that's wonderful news! Congratulations!"

"Thank you,” Lily said, smiling warmly.

Ella looked to her father, who gave a small nod. "Congratulations, girls." Despite his smile, she could sense some apprehension from him. She hoped that it would dissipate over time.

"Both of you deserve happiness," her mother added, giving them both a heartfelt gaze before coming over and hugging them deeply.

Ella was crying once more and felt a huge surge of relief leave her body. She was so incredibly happy that her parents were accepting. She knew how odd it may seem to an outsider that she was engaged to a woman in her late forties, but that those closest were happy for them both meant the world.

“You don’t look too surprised?” Ella said as she wiped her eyes with a tissue.

“Well, it was hard not to notice those rings!” laughed her mom, taking Ella’s hand and examining it, “It’s so beautiful, both of them are!”

“I know, they almost blinded me!” laughed her father as her pulled Ella in close to hug.

“Love you, Dad!” Ella said, tears returning.

“Love you, too” David replied, holding her tightly.

“So, wedding plans” her mom said, looking eagerly between Ella and Lily.

“Woah, give them time to breathe!” her father added, they’ll want to tell people and start thinking about it.

“Yeah” Ella echoed, pleased at her dad’s attitude, we’ll be starting on that soon. But, I think tomorrow we’ll head to Lily’s family to tell them” Ella said, looking over at her fiancé who nodded.

“Well, we better let you get ready for that, they live far away, right?” asked Susan.

“Yeah” said Lily, “We’ll need to take a flight”

“I’m sorry to cut short the celebration, but we should maybe go get ready for that” said Ella, looking over at Lily who nodded. 

“Aww, Okay” her mom said, looking a little disappointed they were leaving so suddenly.

“We can have a big party with champagne when we come back from Lily’s family though” Ella added. “And thanks for everything guys!” she said, standing up to hug her parents as Lily did the same.

“We’re so happy you found each other!” Susan said as they walked the couple to the door. “You have a safe trip!”

“Will do, Mom!” Ella shouted over her shoulder, “Will call you tomorrow!”

Ella took Lily’s hand and felt a bounce in her step at the thrill and relief of having told her parents. Lily looked over and gave Ella a quick peck on the lips. “Good girl, so proud of you! Now, let’s get you back to mind and in a diaper!”

Ella grinned as they walked up the drive and towards the front door.

“Guess, we’ll be living full-time near your college going forward” said Lily as she searched for the door key in her bag.

"What will you do with this place, then?" Ella asked.

"Maybe we can keep it and rent it out," Lily suggested. "That way, we'll always have a place to come back to if we want."

Ella considered the idea and nodded. "I like that. It'll be nice to have this place as well."

Once inside, they wandered through the familiar rooms, eventually reaching the nursery where Ella had first experienced diapering. She smiled at the memory, thinking about how much this room had changed her life.

"Would you like me to treat you like my little baby for the night?” Lily asked, grabbing Ella’s ass and squeezing it tightly.

Ella hesitated for a moment before nodding, feeling both excited and vulnerable. She stripped off her clothes, allowing Lily to take charge and gently guide her through the process.

“We’re always going to do this, right?” Ella asked, wanting to know that this part of their relationship would never end.

“Hell yeah we are!” smiled Lily as she placed the diaper under Ella’s bare behind.

“Good, because I kind of don’t think I could live without it now” joked Ella.

As Lily finished fastening the diaper, Ella couldn't help but think about all the incredible experiences they'd shared in such a short time. She knew that their love would only continue to grow, and she was eager to see what the future held for them both.

“Now, Mommy needs you to suck her titties” said Lily as she placed Ella’s head in her lap and pulled down her top.

“I want it so bad” groaned Ella as she opened her mouth, her tongue swirling over Lily’s nipple.

Lily let out a soft moan, running her fingers through Ella's long, wavy hair. "I promise you that this next year will be just as special as the last one," she murmured gently.

Feeling a surge of happiness course through her body, Ella grinned, looking up into Lily's loving gaze. "I love you, and I can’t wait for everything to come”.

With that, Ella closed her eyes and took in the sensation of sucking Lily’s nipple, excited that this was how she was going to spend her life.

THE END

Come back for the wedding in Summer 2024
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