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GRACE
 

As a store designer for a clothing company, Grace was used to being in charge of her own projects and making decisions on the fly. She was a confident young woman with a petite frame, short blonde hair, and a cute smile. At twenty-one, she was the youngest designer in the firm by many years but, despite her youth, she was always respected by her elders.

She had come to the mall to look at one of her shops and was thinking of ways to improve it. She had the brief to make it more attractive so more customers would be pulled in and spend more. However, she was finished for the day and there was something else on her mind. She wanted a reward for all her hard work.

The mall was a great place to find a hook-up, and she felt she deserved it after coming up with some awesome ideas. Grace spent her work life traveling from state to state so one-night stands were pretty much her only option right now. She had the plan to become a senior designer which would come with an office-based location and minimal traveling in the future though. However, at her age she didn’t mind playing the field.

Grace had built up professional working relationships with the store managers and staff in the region she worked with. They all loved how open and honest Grace was. However, one thing she kept quiet was her interest in women. It didn’t really bother Grace if people knew she was gay, but it wasn’t going to be what she was known for at work.

She’d always been into other women and there were some serious hotties here at the mall. Something about rounded curves, sweet lips, and feminine scents drove Grace wild. Whilst her confidence in the workplace was fierce, she preferred to take a backseat in the bedroom. She valued experience and knew that older women were more likely to please her than hooking-up with another woman her own age. Somewhere around thirty years-old was the sweet spot for Grace.

A hottie with short purple hair and a lip piercing was looking her up and down as she walked out of the restroom. Grace was about to go say hello when her target got up from the bench she was sitting on and walked away hand-in-hand with another woman.

Something else came to Grace’s mind as she walked past a drugstore and she saw a an item she was itching to use – a diaper. Ever since she’d accidently stumbled upon an adult video where one of the performers was using one, Grace had become obsessed. She really wanted to find someone to try it with, but she was nervous. Grace knew that she’d have to find someone open-minded to play along with the type of games she had in mind. It would also mean she’d have to take the lead, at least to begin with, and that wasn’t her usual style.

Grace liked to be chased, and not the chaser. Usually she would sit down and batt her eyelashes at women she liked and wait for them to approach her. However, she got the sense that her fantasy was more likely to be successful if she found someone to mould into the role. From the videos, she knew exactly the type of woman she wanted - someone older than 40, busty, with a larger, domineering figure. The type of woman who could put Grace in her place.

Sure, they’d be a little older than her normal type, but Grace had developed a huge Mommy crush. The thought of how naughty it would be to play with a much old woman turned her on. That was how she stumbled across the video that opened her mind to the world of age play. A few videos of college students eating out their 40+ year-old professors had made Grace so horny. She couldn’t stop herself from flicking through all the recommended videos. And that led her to the diaper scene.

The younger woman in the scene was probably in her early twenties, and she was in a diaper, sucking on a pacifier, whilst the older woman treated her like a baby. There were diaper changes, bottle feeds, and spankings. The younger woman got to suck on the older woman’s nipples whilst getting fingered. And the sex at the end was so intense. Grace came there and then as she watched.

She had initially felt a little disgusted at herself and questioned what it meant. However, a dive into the rabbit hole told her this was a common kink and she shouldn’t be embarrassed to try it. A few more night time sessions watching other diaper scenarios had Grace yearning to try it out.

She had thought about searching online for a Mommy, but had just found a load of timewasters and people from too far away. She knew if this were going to happen, it needed to be a real-life meeting.

She stepped off the escalator and into the bustling food court of the mall, taking a deep breath and scanning the area for a potential Mommy. She decided to hang out at the food court as it was the perfect place to people watch. She knew it would probably prove impossible to get someone to agree to what she wanted to experiment with. It was a strange request, even to herself, but she couldn't shake the feeling that this was something she needed to do.

Diapers had been on her mind all day. Maybe it was the thrill of trying something unconventional, the desire to learn from someone with more life experience than herself, or just the complete act of submission. Either way, she was determined to see it through. She needed someone she could submit to, someone who could order her around, someone she could please. I need a Mommy, She thought and looked around while she sat down at a table.

Just thinking about being dominated by an older woman usually got her pussy tingling. The idea that a curvy woman who was more than twice her age would treat her like a bratty baby before the two of them had hot sex was making the young woman silently purr.

There was also the other side that Grace knew she would be the fantasy of her older woman. What forty or fifty year-old wouldn’t want to have sex with Grace?

Ordering an iced coffee from her cell, Grace told herself to breathe. She needed to choose the right person if this was going to work. Usually finding someone who wanted sex was easy. Grace was pretty and other women tended to be into her. She wasn’t always spot on when trying to work out who was a lesbian, or at least bi, but more often than not, she got what she wanted. This was different though, she needed someone who looked like they would ravage her, or could be moulded into doing so.

The thought of taking the lead with a shy, older woman, and making her swap roles as soon as they got somewhere private was a turn on too. Grace wanted to be a naughty baby and get her Mommy all riled up. It was proving tough to keep things cool thinking about being bratty.

As she waited for her order, her eyes roamed all around the place. There were plenty of hot women around, but a lot of them seemed to have companions with them. She noticed one woman sitting alone, and thought about walking over and introducing herself, but suddenly the woman received a call and left.

Her coffee arrived and Grace sipped on it, surveying the busy mall from her spot at a table near the window. Her mind was still preoccupied with her mission to find a target to live out her fantasy. It had been ten minutes and Grace was beginning to think she should just look for sex and leave her Mommy fantasy on the back burner until she noticed a pretty woman walking around. She was of average height and build, with a busty figure that caught Grace's eye. Grace couldn't help but be drawn to her massive breasts and natural, approachable look, she looked to be in her mid to late 40s and seemed like just the kind of woman Grace was looking for. Their eyes briefly met, and Grace felt a flutter in her stomach.

Sure, the woman didn’t look like a total domineering bitch like some of the Mommies in the videos she had watched, but maybe there was a chance Grace could push her over the edge to be like that. Play it cool Grace reminded herself, not wanting to get too carried away.

Grace continued to watch the woman as she walked around, noticing how her gaze kept returning to Grace's table. She felt a sense of excitement and anticipation, wondering if the woman would make the first move.

As time passed, it became clear that the woman wasn't going to approach her, she seemed to be shy. Grace knew she had to make a move if she wanted to make a connection. As she had thought, she would have to take the lead and convince this lady to take part in her games. Grace took a deep breath, trying to appear confident and approachable, and made her way over to the woman.

Grace sensed the woman awkwardly grabbing her cell as she saw Grace approach. This made Grace doubt if the woman was the right candidate, but she was already halfway there, why shouldn’t she give it a shot?

"Hi there," Grace said, flashing her trademark smile. "I hope I'm not interrupting anything, but I couldn't help noticing you. And, either you really want my table, or you think I’m pretty and you’re checking me out”

The woman looked up at Grace with surprise, her cheeks turning pink. Grace noticed a hint of attraction in her eyes, and she couldn't help but smile to herself. The woman hesitated for a moment before responding. "I thought I was being subtle. I really can’t believe how stupid I am!”

Grace took a closer look at the woman, noticing how her chestnut-brown hair framed her face and how her minimal makeup accentuated her natural beauty. This woman looked like she lacked confidence but Grace knew it was there under the surface, waiting to appear. “That’s totally Okay, I like it when I’m checked out by someone beautiful”

“Oh” the woman, said, surprised. “You’re not… upset?”

"Actually, I was wondering if you'd like to join me for lunch," Grace said, taking a chance. "I’m here all by myself, and I could use some company. You seem like someone I’d like to spend some time with." Her hand brushing down the woman’s arm flirtatiously. “I love this top!”

The woman looked at Grace with surprise, her cheeks flushing once again. "Oh thanks!" she said before hesitating "I don't usually do things like this…"

Grace leaned in closer, her eyes locking with the woman's. "Well, today can be the start of something new for you," she said, her voice low and sultry. "And the number of times you’ve looked at me means you certainly don’t want to say no. Why don't you take a chance and see where this could lead? Because it can go somewhere if you want” Grace smiled, her hand resting on top of the woman’s.

The woman thought for a moment before nodding. She smiled shyly. "Okay," she said softly, "I’ll join you for lunch."

"Thanks!" Grace felt a sense of satisfaction wash over her as she led the woman to her table.

As they sat down, Grace felt a sense of excitement wash over her. She couldn't help but feel drawn to this woman, and she had a feeling this lady was definitely into her. She studied the woman's face, noticing how her eyes sparkled with curiosity.

"Oh, I’m an idiot. I didn’t even ask your name." Grace said, beaming with embarrassment. "I’m Grace."

“Grace, I'm glad to meet you. I’m Mary." The older woman replied. "So tell me about yourself. Are you a college student?"

"Oh, no. not a student. I work at a clothing store here in the mall, I’m a designer." Grace said, as they both ordered something.

"That’s great. I’d love to visit your store." Mary said.

“And how about you? What do you do?” Grace asked.

“I’m a copywriter. I write for womens’ magazines and some online journals” Mary replied.

“Nice” smiled Grace, thinking about how to proceed.

Approaching Mary had been quite easy, but now that she was sitting in front of her, Grace found herself feeling nervous. She couldn’t help but let her eyes take in the sight of Mary’s mature figure, the top she was wearing was hugging her busty figure perfectly. She couldn’t help but be drawn to the sight of even a hint of her cleavage. Mary’s boobs were so inviting, and the more she tried to look away, the more her sight was pulled towards them. Grace needed things to work out so she could get her lips all over the older woman’s nipples.

“You’re into women?” Mary whispered as she moved in closer.

This was her in, Mary was at least curious about her sexuality. And Mary had brought up the topic, Grace liked how the older woman was beginning to take the lead.

“Uhuh” the young woman smiled. “Very much so”

“Erm, so this is like a… what?” Mary asked nervously.

“First date?” laughed Grace, “Well, I think not. Just two people who were checking each other out getting together to talk”

“You were checking me out?” blushed Mary.

“Oh yes” beamed Grace.

She took a deep breath and decided to be honest with Mary.

"Mary," she said softly, looking deep into her eyes. "I have to tell you something." Mary’s hand was so soft to touch that she wanted to pull it close to her mouth and kiss it. Mary didn’t say anything, but she also didn’t pull her hand away, so Grace was sure that she wasn’t going to strike out.

Mary looked up at Grace with a mixture of curiosity and nervousness, wondering what she was about to say. "I know we just met," Grace continued, her voice low and seductive. "But I find being up front and honest works. I like women, especially older women. That’s why I came up to you. And I’m touching your hand and staring at your boobs and you don’t seem to mind. I guess you find me attractive?”

Mary looked at Grace with surprise but also curiosity. "Really? You like me?" she said. “I’m old enough to be your mother!"

Those were the exact words she wanted to here. I want you to be my mother. Grace nodded, feeling her confidence grow as she spoke. "You're hot, and there's just something about you that caught my eye. I really like older women"

Mary smiled at Grace, her cheeks turning pink. "Well, I'm flattered," she said. "But I have to be honest, I’ve never dated a woman or you know... had sex with one” Mary whispered the last few words so nobody could overhear. “You see, I've always been a bit shy. I’ve been interested in being with a woman, but I didn’t have the guts to make my fantasies come true," Mary said, looking down. "And I also never really had the opportunity to explore those feelings…" She looked up at Grace and then finished her sentence. "…until now. But I still can’t believe that someone as young and beautiful as you is interested in me. I mean, look at me, I’m 47, and you’re what? 20-years-old? There's a big age gap between us."

"I’m actually 21." Grace smiled, leaned over the table, and spoke in a soft tone. "I have to admit something to you." She whispered. "I really, really, really wanna get naked with you. I know this might be new for you, but you’ve been looking for this opportunity too, so why not give it a shot? Plus, you think I’m hot" Grace took a sigh of relief after saying everything she wanted to and expected to hear something positive.

“You’re very hot” agreed Mary, her fingers rubbing Grace’s.

“This is a one-day only thing, no strings. Like this is our date, next we’ll hang out a little, and then we explore fantasies” Grace said, her leg rubbing against Mary’s under the table.

Mary took her time before she answered, pulling out her purse to pay the bill. "Alright. Let’s do it. I wanna fuck you so bad”  

"Fuck." Grace said and went in for a small hug, which lasted a couple of seconds. Both separated and Grace noticed that Mary was smiling. The older woman’s confidence was growing which was exactly what Grace was hoping for.

"I need to get a few things first from the stores, do you mind if we walk around?" Grace said, hoping that Mary would agree.

Mary nodded her head in agreement. "Sure, that sounds nice," she said softly. “But not too long. I wanna get you home”

“Of course” Grace smiled. Her plan was going well. Sex with Mary would be hot, now it was time to introduce her older woman to the Mommy concept.


STOCKING UP




As they walked through the busy mall, Grace couldn't help but notice how comfortable she felt with Mary. She hoped the older woman was feeling the same. Grace decided to take the next step and reached for Mary’s hand. Mary smiled at her and firmly interlocked her finger’s with Grace’s. Both of them walked hand in hand silently, Grace was still thinking about the things she wanted to do with Mary, and minute by minute, her lust for Mary kept increasing. She wished she could pull Mary into one of the rooms, strip the older woman naked, leave kisses all over her body, nuzzle her face between the valleys of her busty boobs, squeeze them, lick them, and suck on her nipples.

She wanted to pull Mary’s panties down and say to her, "Can I lick your pussy, Mommy?" She thought about it, and just thinking about it made her whole body shiver.

As they reached Grace’s destination, she leaned closer and whispered in Mary’s ear. "Mary. I want to be the submissive one when we’re together"

Mary seemed to be confused by this: "What do you mean? Submissive, as in, you want me to dominate you? You know I’ve never done this before, right?”

"You’re somewhat right, but there’s more to it. I want to try something I’ve always wanted to do but never had the courage to do it before. Like totally hot sex, but something else first" They reached the drugstore and Grace saw Mary looked confused. "Come with me," Grace said. "Once I get the things I need, everything will be clearer."

Grace entered the drugstore, the fluorescent lights casting a sterile glow on the aisles of neatly stacked products. She weaved through the maze of shelves, her eyes scanning for the items on her mental list. As she approached the special section, her eyes were drawn to the colorful packaging of the diapers. She reached out and picked up a pack, studying it for a moment. "These will fit me perfectly," she said, a mischievous grin spreading across her face.

Next, she spotted a shiny new bottle and a pacifier. Mary raised an eyebrow in confusion. "What are these for?" she asked, gesturing towards the items.

Grace's grin widened as she replied, "They're for a little experiment I've been wanting to try out."

Grace could see that Mary was intrigued, so she gave more of the story, "Well, you see, I’m super into age play. You, the older woman, me half your age. But I want more than that. I would love to be treated like a baby by you, and I want you to be my mommy. You’ll have all the power over me while I submit to you.”

Grace waited, hoping Mary wouldn’t freak and run away. This was the moment of truth, was she going to get the older woman to buy into her fantasy?

Mary's eyes widened in surprise. "Oh, I see," she said slowly.

"I've always had a bit of a diaper fetish, and I think it would be a lot of fun to explore that with someone. So, I want you to diaper me and treat me like a baby before we have sex."

"You’re not joking or something." Mary said, seeming a bit surprised.

"No, not at all. I really wanna try it. It's a kink that I've been interested in exploring for a while now," she said. "I know it's not everyone's cup of tea, but it's something that excites me. And afterwards, we’ll have incredible sex” Grace added, making sure Mary knew there would be loads of action.

Grace noticed that Mary didn’t seem to be repulsed or disgusted by her kink but rather seemed a little shy and intrigued by it. “Well, that sounds interesting, everyone has their own preferences and desires. I guess if this is what you really want, I can be your Mommy for a while. I can make you wear your diaper, drink from your bottle. I can boss you around. But then, I’m gonna eat your pussy after!”

Grace felt a sense of relief wash over her. It was rare to find someone who was so accepting and non-judgmental. "Thank you," she said, feeling grateful. Seeing the joy on Grace's face, Mary seemed to get more comfortable too.

“What do you think of these diapers?” Grace asked, showing Mary the pack.

“Well if this is your size, I’d rather see you in these” said Mary picking out a different design.

“Whatever you say, Mommy” smiled Grace, squeezing Mary’s fingers.

“And I think this pacifier is much cute, I want to see you sucking on it. And,” Mary started, making sure nobody could hear her, “my nipples look a little similar to it as well”

“Oh fuck, Mommy, that’s hot” groaned Grace.

“I think you’re a boob gal, right?” asked Mary.

“Well, yeah” blushed Grace.

“Great, come get a feel” said Mary, running her fingers under her breasts.

“Here?” gasped Grace, surprised at the forwardness of the woman.

“Unless you’re not that interested in them?” asked Mary, pushing her breasts together.

Grace smiled as her hands covered Mary’s massive breasts, squeezing them tightly.

“Shit” the young woman moaned.

“Now, hurry up” said Mary stepping back, “You won’t get your hands on them again until we’ve got everything you need from here and we’re back home”

Grace grinned devilishly. Mary was getting really into this, more so than she could even have expected.

“You happy with that bottle? Let’s get some milk” said Mary and she marched off, taking the lead. “Go get a basket”

Grace grinned, feeling turned on by the bossy older woman. This is going to be awesome! She thought to herself. When she returned, Mary was talking to a store assistant which made Grace a little uneasy. She slowed down as she got closer.

“For her” Mary said, pointing at Grace.

“Oh” said the assistant, looking shocked before she tried to regain control of her face.

“Grace, Harper here is helping pick out the wipes which we should use before I diaper you” Mary said matter-of-factly.

Grace felt herself turn bright red. Mary had gone from a timid cub to a fierce cougar in a few minutes.

“Right” said Grace, looking between the two women.

Harper, the store assistant, must have been somewhere in her late twenties and was looking at Grace as if there were a third arm growing out of her chest or something equally absurd.

“So, I just want to make sure she’s clean and fresh down there before she puts the diaper on” said Mary.

“Well,” Harper said, looking at the products on the aisle. “You’ll need some wipes like these, and cream. Probably some powder too. And diaper bags, you know if she…” Harper said, looking at Grace, “has an accident or something in her diaper, to dispose of the mess”

“Gosh, yes, thanks, better to be safe than sorry” said Mary, smiling as if this were a normal conversation. “And I see the lavender wash is missing. Do you have any out back. I think it will smell better than the others”

“Erm, let me check” said Harper as she walked away.

“What are you doing?” hissed Grace, feeling like she wanted the ground to swallow her up.

“You want to wear diapers and be treated like a baby, so I’m doing just that. You want to be embarrassed, don’t you Grace?” Mary smiled.

“Yes, Mary, but in private” Grace said.

“No, no, no. Not Mary, Mommy” said Mary.

God she’s so fucking hot! Thought Grace as she looked at the older, bigger woman.

“Mommy” panted Grace.

“Say you’re sorry or I’ll put all these back on the shelves”

“Sorry, Mommy” said Grace.

“Good girl, and look, here’s Harper”

“Here you are, we had a few spares” the assistant said, placing the wash in the basket.

“Thanks for your help” said Mary. “Grace, thank the woman”

Grace was shocked but didn’t want to cross Mary in her new, dominant mood.

“Sorry, yes, thank you” said Grace.

"Here, let me buy them for you." Mary said, taking the items from Grace.

"Really?" The younger woman asked.

"Of course. Just see it as the first step of your submission to me." Mary said and paid the amount to the cashier, and then they both walked out.

“Thanks, Mommy” Grace said as they walked out of the store holding hands.

“You know, I’m pretty turned on by all this” Mary admitted. “I cant wait to see you in a diaper”

“I know, Mommy, it’s going to be so hot!” panted Grace.

"Would you like to go to my place?" Mary asked.

"Yeah, sure," Grace said, and both women made their way through the busy mall to the parking lot. As they walked, Grace couldn't help but steal glances at Mary, admiring her curves and the way she moved. She just wanted to see Mary's naked body as soon as possible.

Since becoming more domineering, Grace had become even hotter for Mary. She was going to have big, tasty nipples, a delicious pussy to eat, and Mary was going to make Grace be a baby.

When they finally reached Mary's car, Grace couldn't help but feel a rush of excitement as they climbed inside, it was finally happening. Mary started the engine, and they pulled out of the parking lot, heading towards Mary's place.

“You’re lucky I’m letting you sit in the front. Babies should be in the back” said Mary.

“Thanks, Mommy” Grace said, looking over at the older woman.

As they drove, Grace couldn't help but feel a sense of anticipation building within her. She was thrilled at the prospect of spending time alone with her new mommy. Mary caught Grace staring a few times, and each time she looked away. Grace’s anticipation was killing her, so she decided that it was time to do something that would make her relax a bit. She simply reached between them and placed her hand on Mary’s thigh. Mary was wearing a skirt, so her legs were soon exposed. Grace gently caressed the soft skin of Mary’s legs and felt it come alive with goosebumps under her touch.

“Do you mind me playing with you, Mommy?” Grace purred, exploring further up the driver’s legs.

“Oh yes, my little sweetheart, you play with Mommy” Mary said.

Mary’s eyes were glued to the road while Grace started getting more daring. She could feel her heart racing as she stroked Mary’s thighs again and again, feeling the woman shiver or flinch every now and then.

"Can I touch your boobs again, Mommy?" Grace asked out loud.

Mary grinned and replied back. "Yes, princess. Mommy’s boobies are for her little baby"

Grace slowly reached forward and lightly brushed her palm over the top of Mary’s clothed breast. She was surprised to feel that Mary’s nipples seemed a bit harder, the older woman gasped upon the contact. Grace slowly moved in her seat, turning to face Mary’s side, and leaned forward to delicately trace over the bumps of her nipples that were poking through the fabric of her top. She noticed the change in her expression. Mary, who was stoically focusing on the road, gasped a little and squirmed in her seat.

The next moment, she took Mary by surprise. She simply grabbed one of her boobs with her palm, gently circling her palm around it and squeezing it softly. Mary’s lips parted, and she let out a small moan. Then she did that with the other boob as well before massaging both of her breasts at the same time.

“Oh there we go, someone loves Mommy’s boobies” the older woman smiled.

“They’re the best” smiled Grace.

Grace smiled as she imagined what the breasts would look like. Mary was forty-seven. The younger woman knew the breasts may not be perfect but that turned Grace on. She wanted mature boobs, even if they sagged a little. Her pretty twenty-one-year-old lips would feast on her older partner’s nipples whatever they looked like.

She noticed that Mary was having a hard time just sitting and being stimulated, and Grace noticed that Mary wanted to participate in the act too. But it was not possible until they reached home. Mary drove a little quicker, which further reinforced Grace’s thoughts that The older woman was slowly getting horny too.

Grace gently rubbed her thumb over her clothed nipple again. "Fuck!" Mary hissed, but kept driving. Grace moved her hands down slowly, touching every inch of Mary’s boobs through her top. She quickly moved lower and slipped her hand inside Mary’s top. The older woman gasped as Grace touched her bare tummy, brushing the soft skin with her fingers as she moved up until she finally reached her tits.

“Oh, someone knows what she’s doing” gasped Mary, “Mommy likes that a lot!”

Grace’s hands were met with the soft, lacy fabric of Mary’s bra. With one hand on Mary’s thigh, Grace moved her other hand over Mary’s bra-clad breasts. She started gently rubbing her nipple through the flimsy fabric, and a shiver ran through her.

“Mommy has very big boobies!” smiled Grace.

Grace found her own body reacting to the act, the heat between her legs was now starting to increase, and her panties were getting a bit wet. Her hand slowly moved to Mary’s back, and she slowly unclipped the hooks of her bra and one by one slipped the straps over her shoulders. The bra hung on her perky breasts for a moment before Grace pulled it off and out of Mary’s top.

“Mommy, can we pull over, Mommy?” Grace asked, wanting to explore but not crash.

“We’re nearly there” smiled Mary.

Mary watched with wonder as Grace brought the bra close to her face and breathed in the scent. "Gosh, you smell so good, Mommy." Grace whispered in a seductive tone. She smiled at Mary and tossed the bra into the backseat.

Mary kept moving her gaze from the road to Grace every few seconds. Grace brought her own thumb close to her mouth and sucked on it, covering it in her wet saliva. Before moving her hand underneath Mary’s top once again and rubbing the slick thumb against Mary’s bare nipples. "Fuck!" Mary moaned, a little louder this time. Grace was glad that Mary was her Mommy now. She fondled Mary’s tits, kneading the globes in her palm, making Mary whimper some more. Occasionally she would grab one of the nipples between her fingers, give it a tug or a squeeze, or just roll them around. A small grunt slipped from her lips, and she arched her back, pushing her breasts out to give her more access.

Grace’s other hand, which was settled over Mary’s thigh, was now inching closer and closer to her crotch.

“Sorry Mommy” Grace murmured, unable to control herself.

“Sorry for what?”

Grace deftly reached inside her skirt and rubbed her thumb against Mary’s clothed pussy. It was warm, and her panties seemed slightly wet. Mary bit her lip to stop a loud moan that dared to leave her lips, but it came out like a groan.

“I couldn’t help myself, I had to touch it” Grace whimpered.

Grace didn’t even realize that the car had stopped moving. "We’re here." Mary said, "Let’s go.” Grace was surprised by the sudden change in Mary’s attitude, but it was hot as hell.

She pulled her hand away from Mary’s pussy and boobs and then looked into Mary’s eyes while licking her thumb, which was just against Mary’s pussy, only using her tongue. "Fuck! You’re so tasty." Grace said, upon getting hit with a slight taste of Mary’s juices. They quickly pulled the car doors open before grabbing the stuff they had brought and making their way to the front door of Mary’s house.

“Welcome home, baby girl” smiled Mary.


DIAPERED




As Mary unlocked the front door, Grace could feel her heart racing with anticipation. She'd been waiting for this moment ever since she laid eyes on Mary at the mall. The door creaked open, and they stepped inside.

Just as Grace kicked her feet out of her shoes, Mary locked the door and grabbed Grace’s hips, pushing her against the door. Grace let out a gasp which was immediately swallowed by Mary’s mouth, the shopping bag dropping to the floor. She moaned into the kiss and quickly wrapped her hands around Mary’s neck. Mary pressed Grace’s whole body against the door with hers, and her mouth devoured Grace’s at a fast pace, which was exactly what the younger woman needed.

“Mommy” gasped Grace, taken aback by how forward the inexperienced, older woman was.

“Mommy’s been waiting for this a long, long time” growled Mary.

Mary’s fingers buried themselves into Grace’s hair and pulled on it, and her lips slowly untangled away from Grace’s just as a breathy moan slipped out of the young woman. She dropped her head towards Grace’s ear and whispered, "You made me so wet while I was driving." Her suddenly seductive tone sent shivers down Grace’s spine, and before she could reply, her lips moved against Grace’s neck. The words she was starting to say melted away in her mind.

"Oh god!" was all Grace could breathlessly whimper as Mary’s mouth trailed over Grace’s exposed neck. Her mouth moved back to Grace’s parted lips, and she caught her lower lip between hers and bit on it a little. Their eyes locked for a few seconds while the older woman slowly sucked her lower lip into her mouth.

Now they were even closer than ever, Grace got the chance to look at Mary’s face in detail. Her slight wrinkles turned Grace on, knowing she was certainly with an older woman. However, it was Mary’s eyes that Grace was enchanted with. There was a wild look that told the younger woman she was in for a crazy ride. She’d awoken something in Mary.

Grace received the kiss with as much enthusiasm as she could muster. Her tongue slid over Mary’s lips before slipping in. Mary greeted her with her own tongue, and then they both sucked each other’s mouths, trying to taste more of one another. It was the type of kiss reserved for those who’d been apart for years.

Grace suddenly got the upper hand, she grabbed Mary’s waist and pushed her against the door. She leaned closer and dragged her lips back and forth against the older woman's. She caught Mary’s lips between hers and drew her into a kiss as their eyes were locked. In a twinkle of an eye, she shifted her hands on Mary’s body, running them wherever she could. Grabbing her boobs, squeezing her ass, and pushing her palm against her pussy.

She broke the kiss and left a trail of kisses down Mary’s neck. She could also feel Mary’s hands caressing her young body, grabbing and squeezing her ass, which made her moan. Grace immediately reached for the hem of Mary’s top and pulled it over her head, leaving her naked from the waist up. Both of them shivered a little as Grace’s gaze roved hungrily over Mary’s breasts. Mary had a sexy body, and she seemed to know it.

"Gosh, you’re so hot, Mommy" Grace said to her once she was able to tear her gaze away from Mary’s mounds. They were large and full; the nipples were hard and pointy, and Grace’s lips craved to taste them.

Does the baby want boobies?” Mary teased.

Grace swooped down without warning and quickly grabbed Mary’s tits, she wanted to taste them. She leaned down and almost flicked her tongue against the long, thick nipples, but stopped herself before her tongue could touch them. She looked up at Mary and told her what she wanted. "I want you to diaper me, Mommy"

“Sure?” Mary asked, a look of lust in her eyes, “We could just fuck first?”

Grace thought about it before answering. “Diaper me first. I need my diaper”

"Alright." Mary said, and grabbing the shopping bag and Grace’s hand, she led Grace into her living room. “I’m sorry I don’t have a changing mat, so I guess the floor will have to do”

“It’s Okay, Mommy” said Grace, her eyes locked onto Mary.

Mary sat down on the floor with the shopping bag, opening it. She took the pack of diapers in one hand and the pacifier in the other. "Come here, lay down for me." Mary said and patted the mat lovingly. Grace slowly approached Mary, who reached up and gently pulled the younger woman down on the ground.

Grace’s heart was panting. This was exactly as she had imagined it. She had a hot, much older woman taking charge. She was going to be diapered, humiliated, cared for, and then fucked.

Grace sat down with a whimper and waited instructions, "Now raise your hands, Grace." Mary ordered, and Grace obliged gladly. While the older woman grabbed Grace’s shirt and pulled it off, Mary’s eyes wandered over Grace’s petite body, examining her small boobs and her sweet little nipples. Grace noticed that Mary licked her lips as she stared at her nakedness.

“Do you like my boobies, Mommy. They’re not as big as yours” smiled Grace, wanting to compliment Mary.

“Oh, I like these a lot. A lot” smiled Mary, her hands reaching down to cup Grace’s breasts. “Wow”

“Oh Mommy, that feels good” crooned Grace, feeling her nipples tense as the older woman’s hands gently slid over her sensitive breasts.

“I be they’re very sensitive” smiled Mary as her fingers flicked across Grace’s nipples.

“Uhuh” panted the younger woman.

“But that’ll have to wait, I’ve got to put you in a diaper first” smiled Mary.

Grace’s pussy was aching for attention. Mary reached down and ran her hands all over Grace’s body. She grabbed her denim shorts, unbuttoning them slowly, and pulled them down along with her panties. Grace happily watched as Mary slowly got into a more dominant role, her shorts and panties around her ankles before being slipped over her feet. Grace heard silence and spread her legs, wanting Mary to get a good look between her legs.

“Oh my” gasped Mary. “Now that is something special”

Mary watched with a lustful gaze as Grace’s young and bare pussy was uncovered before her eyes. The hungry gaze made Grace squirm, and she wanted nothing more than to be watched like that.

"You won’t be needing these anymore." Mary said, throwing the shorts and panties to the side of the room. She leaned down and showered Grace with kisses, nuzzling her with her nose until the young woman giggled.

Grace felt the ache in her pussy continue to grow, she was completely naked while Mary was still half naked. Grace’s legs were parted, and she was sure that Mary had an unobstructed view of her pussy, which was leaking with arousal. She had never been put in such a vulnerable position before, but it made her even more hornier.

"Now I’m going to put you in a diaper." Mary said she grabbed the packet and tore it apart. Taking one of them out , she opened in and then grabbed Grace’s legs together. "Lift your butt."

Grace knew this was her chance to put Mary to the test. She wanted to see just how seriously Mary was going to take being her Mommy.

“I don’t wanna wear a diaper, Mommy, I’m a big girl” Grace protested, trying to force her legs apart.

“Oh sweetie, don’t play silly games with me” Mary warned. The older woman pinched Grace’s nipple and slowly began squeezing it.

Grace grinned pathetically and knew that Mary was well and truly changed into her dominant Mommy.

“Sit still and let me get this diaper on you, young lady” Mary said, releasing Grace’s nipple and grabbing the diaper once more.

“But…I…I…” stammered Grace.

“Do you want me to send you upstairs to bed early?” Mary asked bluntly.

“No, Mommy” sighed Grace.

Grace nodded, and Mary placed the diaper under Grace’s butt. “See it feels good, doesn’t it?” Mary asked.

“It does” smiled Grace as she wiggled her butt on the warm, soft diaper material.

“But first, we need some powders and creams” said Mary.

Grace gasped as she felt soft lotion being rubbed into the very top of her thighs. Mary’s fingers were stopping just short of her pussy and Grace was sure this was on purpose. The older woman must have seen how excited Grace was and teasing her only escalated that.

“And on your butt too, you have such a cute butt!” smiled Mary as she grabbed Grace’s ankles and lifted her legs up with ease. “Look at that!”

“Oh god, that’s good, Mommy!” purred Grace as the older woman’s hands massaged the cool lotion over Grace’s tight ass. “It feels so good”

“I know, Mommy’s enjoying it too!” smiled Mary from above. “And let me check the hole, make sure it’s clean”

“Eww” spat Grace.

“Come on, don’t be silly” warned Mary, “You need to be perfectly clean before we diaper you. I know you’re just going to make a big mess in there later, but we can at least keep you clean to start with”

Grace felt her butt cheeks being prised apart. This part of submitting made Grace feel exposed, and it was alien to her. She hadn’t thought Mary would take it this seriously, but the second she felt a finger twirling around her butthole, Grace smiled. This wasn’t so bad.

“This looks very tight. I take it you’re still an anal virgin!” said Mary, looking Grace directly in the eyes.

“Uhuh” the younger woman smiled.

“Good. But I think this has been played with a lot” said Mary, dropping Grace’s legs and resting her fingers on the younger woman’s pussy.

“Yeah” admitted Grace.

“Well, I’m going to have to inspect it later” said Mary as she began powdering Grace’s intimate area.

Grace felt her heart racing. It was taking all her restraint to stop herself from begging Mary to go down on her. She knew it would come later, but holding back was becoming the toughest part of the diaper experience.

“And I think we’re ready for your diaper” smiled Mary. “Is my little baby ready for her diaper? Yes she is!” smiled Mary as she grabbed both tabs and began pulling them together.

Mary fastened the diaper in place, pushing it warmly against Grace’s bare ass. A moment later, the diaper was secure and snug.

“There we go!” the older woman beamed, looking down at her handiwork.

Grace was over the moon, she was ecstatic to finally experience her fantasy. She’d done it, she’d found a much older woman to diaper her. Now was the unknown part, would Mary be able to keep taking the lead and take them through an afternoon of diapers and sex? The signs were good when Mary starting kissing Grace’s belly.

“My pretty girl in her diaper! Aren’t you just the best!” Mary said playfully.

Mary took it a step further by patting the front part of the diaper, pressing the soft fabric right against Grace’s mound. The young woman squirmed and moaned, her hips lifting off the ground for a moment. Mary pushed her hips down and asked, "Do you like it, baby? Does the diaper feel good?".

"Yes, Mommy. I like it very much." Grace replied, giggling as Mary helped her sit back up.

Grace was staring at Mary’s breasts with a hungry gaze, and Mary noticed this too. "Would you suck Mommy’s boobies?" Mary asked, and she held them in her palms and watched the gleaming lust in Grace’s eyes.

Grace nodded and went in for a hug. Mary wrapped her hands around Grace’s naked body and said, "Come here, baby. Come to Mommy." Mary ran her hands all over Grace’s back, caressing the smooth, supple skin, ticking her scalp, and squeezing her diaper-clad butt, while the young woman also began to run her mouth along the bare skin of her mommy.

Grace’s lust was growing stronger, she travelled the full terrain of Mary’s shoulder and neck, covering every spot with wet kisses as she made her way slowly down to nuzzle Mary’s breasts. She felt Mary suddenly draw a quick breath and hold it in. She rested the full weight of her face against Mary’s thick breast, her eyelashes fluttering as she looked up. Mary smiled and caressed her back, as if telling her that she could suck her nipples. Grace floated for a moment in the powerful embrace of this gentle woman whom she now called Mommy, then a sly smile lifted the corners of her mouth and she gave herself over to her desire.

Grace ran her mouth over the supple, fleshy breats, her tongue lathering the m in her saliva. Mary shifted and squirmed on the ground, as Grace directed her mouth to Mary’s delectable breasts. Grace’s eager tongue circled around the dark areola, and she felt a shock pass through her Mommy’s body as she repeated the action a couple of times. She reached up with her other hand and ran her hand over the other tit. She ran her tongue around the nipple in tiny, light circles, never touching them directly.

She could feel that it was more exciting than she had anticipated, as she kept sensing the dampening between her legs increasing, the warmth deepening, but she was more focused on Mary’s breasts for the moment. Her pleasure would come, but first she needed to please her mommy.

The fact the breasts weren’t perfect, but showed signs of aging turned Grace on even more. There were slight stretch marks and imperfections which Grace explored with her tongue, kissing. She wondered if the older woman knew what she was doing.

“Oh Grace” Mary purred, “Gracie”

Grace finally decided to let her desire come true and simply traced her Mommy’s nipple using her tongue. The puckered nubs were so soft and sweet against her tongue and Grace never wanted to leave them. This got a loud moan out of Mary’s mouth, and Grace was glad that Mary was enjoying all of this as much as she did.

“Oh shit, that’s so good!” panted Mary.

Grace’s lips were most and warm, they glided smoothly across the breasts. She slightly opened her mouth and let her tongue poke through to caress the other nipple, which had been unattended till now. Grace circled her tongue around it, drawing it in her mouth as she used a sucking motion to feast on it. When she was done with one breast, she did the same with the other one. The dampness between her legs had now grown into wetness, and she noticed that Mary’s breathing was becoming deeper and harder as well.

“Oh fuck, just like that” the older woman groaned, her hands running through and pulling Grace’s hair.

“I love you breasts so much” moaned Grace.

Her hot breath was above Mary’s right nipple, she slipped her tongue out of her mouth and down on to it. She tapped the nib with the tip of her tongue, flicking it a little harder during the second try. The response was immediate, Mary’s back arched, her eyes were close, and her breasts were pushed against Grace’s face, who was more than happy to lick more. Grace began to run her tongue over the other parts of the breast, nuzzling her face between the valley of Mary’s breasts. Just as she had imagined, it tasted incredible, and the smell was flowery and feminine.

Grace wanted to spend hours with her face buried in Mary’s massive bosom. These breasts were so perfect and it felt incredibly dirty to be doing this in her diaper. How lucky had she been to find that video, and this was still just the beginning. 

Mary’s skin was covered in goosebumps, which tickled the skin of Grace’s tongue and lips, spurring her arousal even more. She took her time, kissing each and every inch of both of Mary’s boobs. Holding them against the flat of her tongue one by one and sucking them into her mouth as much as she could, but they were so heavy and big that they simply spilled from her mouth.

She lifted one breast, licking the soft underside and crease. The skin was so soft and warm, it didn’t just taste wonderful but felt wonderful too. She eventually found her way back to Mary’s sweet nipples. Grace's teeth gently graced against the sensitive nub as she sucked it into her mouth, which made Mary moan louder than before.

"Mommy likes it!"

Grace brushed her teeth against the nipples, and little by little she began to put more pressure on them. The more pressure she put on them, the louder Mary groaned and hugged her tighter. Mary’s hand was on the back of Grace’s head, pushing her face into her tits. An act that was making Grace wild. She wanted to please her mommy and make her come. Out of pure horniness, she accidentally bit Mary’s nipple a little too hard. Mary let out a loud groan, "Fuck! Grace, stop it!" Mary yelled, and a second later, the young woman separated from her and looked at Mary, who seemed a little angry.

"You’re being a bad girl, Grace. Mommy told you to suck on her boobs, not bite her” Mary said, Grace was surprised that the woman hadn’t broken her character, she decided to stay in her character as well.

She looked up at her with an apologizing gaze and responded, "I’m sorry, Mommy. I didn’t mean to."

"You need to be punished for being a bad baby girl. Grace." Mary said, as she quickly swooped Grace and pulled her onto her lap, turning her face down on her lap. Grace tried to hold in a joyful giggle as Mary grabbed her diaper and pulled it open. She squirmed in Mary’s lap and braced for what was to come.

She had always been turned on by the idea of being spanked but none of the other women she’d been with had tried it. She heard the sound of Mary’s hand moving through the air, and then it landed with a loud smack, right onto her left ass cheek. It was tingling and painful, but she savoured it, feeling a surge of arousal as a second spank landed on her right cheek this time. "WHACK!"

"Mommy!" She groaned, “Mommy!”

"SMACK!"

"Don’t be a bad girl, Grace." Another smack landed. This time right over her butt crack. "Always listen to what Mommy says."

"WHACK!" Another one crashed down, she felt this one in her pussy. A small trickle of her juices spilled out of her as the heat and vibration from the spank on her ass moved between her legs.

"SMACK!" Grace threw her head back, her body straining from the searing pain and growing pleasure. "Tell me, Grace. Will you do as I say?"

Grace was too lost in her ecstasy to answer her Mommy, which earned her another slap on her bare ass, which was now reddish-looking. "Answer me, Grace. Will you be a good girl from now on?"

Grace was starting to feel a bit more pain now, she liked the pain from spanking but didn’t want it to be too much. "Yes, Mommy. I’ll do what you say. I’ll be a good girl. I promise!"

"That’s good." Mary said, "I know you’re a good girl, sweetie, but sometimes you make Mommy angry." She gently pulled the diaper in place and covered Grace’s ass, which was buzzing with slight pain. "Okay, now stay here. I’ll get some milk for you." Mary said. First though, she fetched the pacifier that they had brought and unwrapped it. She held it in front of Grace, who smiled brightly at the sight of it.

"Do you want to suck it?" Mary asked, and Grace tried to reach for it, but Mary pulled it away. "Haha... not so fast, baby. Say the magic words."

"Mommy, can I suck the pacifier, please?" Grace said it in an adorable tone, which made Mary beam at her.

"Of course. You’re so cute, my baby." Mary said, leaning in to kiss Grace on the forehead. Grace opened her mouth, and Mary slipped the soft pacifier between her lips. The young woman wrapped her lips around it and sucked on it, tasting the sweet flavour.

“I know it’s not as nice as Mommy’s boobies, but I can’t always be with you. You have to get used to the pacifier too”

Grace nodded, unable to talk. Here she was, sucking on a pacifier, wearing a diaper, and sat in the lap of a forty-seven-year-old topless woman. Grace felt like the slightest touch between her legs would set off an almighty orgasm. This fantasy was now something Grace would never let go of. Whether with Mary, or someone else, Grace knew she really was a diaper lover!

“Aww, isn’t it nice when you’re all quiet! I wish I found out that pacifiers did this!” the woman smiled, playfully running her fingers through Grace’s hair, her second hand twiddling Grace’s pert nipple.

“I bet you get all kinds of beautiful women to fool around with. You’re twenty-one, sweetie. I bet you’ve had models, and women most people couldn’t dream of being with. Am I right?” Mary asked.

Grace nodded her head. She’d certainly bedded some incredibly hot women.

“But all of that wasn’t enough for you, was it?”

Grace shook her head.

“You wanted me, a woman, pretty as I am, has no right being with a twenty-one -year -old. Me, with my slightly saggy breasts, that you’re obsessed with. Something you can’t get with women your own age. Because you’re a diaper girl. A pathetic, diaper wearing woman who needs a Mommy to dress her, to feed her, and then fuck her”

Grace was panting at these words. As embarrassing as they were, the younger woman was turned on by knowing they were true.

“Imagine if one of those beautiful young things you’ve slept with saw the two of us together, she’d be horrified, wouldn’t she?” Mary said, kissing Grace’s neck.

Grace nodded.

“She’d wondered just why she had slept with you. You must be so fucked up to be doing this here with me. But she doesn’t understand what this means” added Mary, seeing the look of shock on Grace’s face.

“They wouldn’t understand that there’s nothing wrong with wanting a yummy Mommy to take care of you. They wouldn’t understand that you’re not a real baby. They wouldn’t know that wearing a diaper and sucking on a pacifier is just you showing that you need taking care of” Mary said.

Grace was writing on the floor as Mary’s palm rested on the front of grace’s diaper, slowly massaging her.

“They wouldn’t understand just how submissive you really are. That you need a woman like me to put you in your place”

Grace groaned as Mary’s hand moved faster and pressed deeper into her.

“They wouldn’t know that under that cool and confident façade, you still need someone to take the lead. And that’s why you wanted a Mommy”

Grace felt like she was seconds away from orgasming.

“But don’t worry, I’m here for you, sweetie. And I fucking love this” said Mary, her hand pulling away just as Grace felt her toes curling with ecstasy.

Grace felt her chest rapidly rising and falling. She’d never felt so humiliated, so submissive, and so turned on.

“And that’s why you can’t cum right now, you were close right?” Mary asked.

Grace nodded, her eyes locked on Mary’s.

“When you’re in your diaper, you don’t cum. When I take it off later, I’m going to give you so much pleasure. But that diaper is your submissive prison. I’m the boss when you’re wearing it, and I decide when it comes off. Understand?

Grace nodded once more, biting down on her pacifier and growling with pleasure.

“Now, we’ve used the diaper, sucked on the pacifier, and you had some nipple time. I think it’s right we use the bottle before I let you climax” smiled Mary as she rested grace’s head on the floor.

“Don’t you dare move a muscle. Mommy’ll be back in a few minutes” said Mary.

Grace heard the door close behind her and immediately brought her fingers between her legs. They struggled to break into the diaper. She knew it would make Mary upset, but she’d never been so horny, she needed the release.

She looked at the ceiling, Mary’s speech replaying through her mind as she touched herself.

You need a Mommy

You’re submissive

You need to have older women

Grace panted as she felt her toes crinkle again when a final thought entered her mind.

I think it’s right we use the bottle before I let you climax

Grace halted herself on the verge of cumming, realising that she had to follow Marys orders. No, not had to, wanted to. She wanted Mary to be the one to take her over the edge. And the door opening signalled the older woman’s return.

“Did you miss me, sweetie?” Mary asked as she sat back down next to Grace and pulled the younger woman’s head onto her lap.

“Mhmm” Grace said, speaking through her pacifier.

“Well, let’s see how you like your milk” the woman smiled.

She pulled the pacifier out of Grace’s mouth and handed her the bottle of milk, which Grace happily accepted.

“Wait, let me grab it” said Mary, taking the bottle back in her hand and positing the silicone nipple just above Grace’s lips. “Here we go”

Grace wrapped her lips around the nipple and felt the warm trickle of milk in the her mouth.

“Good girl” smiled Mary from above as her finger traced little circles on Grace’s temple.

Grace closed her eyes and felt so chilled out. The milk took a while to fill her mouth and she eventually gulped it down, loving the sweet treat.

“Is it tasty, baby?” Mary asked.

Grace nodded and drunk some more. It seemed like the experience was going in slow motion at this point. Grace was sprawled across Mary’s legs and the bottle was very slowly draining. It was going to be a while until she was done.

To make matters more difficult for Grace, she was only inches away from the sweet spot between Mary’s legs that she desperately wanted to explore. The young woman hoped that playtime would soon be over.

“There we are, half way through!” smiled Mary. “Isn’t it nice to relax like this?”

Grace bit down on the nipple and sucked hard, but couldn’t get the milk to flow faster.

“Oh, someone’s in a rush” laughed Mary, “I think we’ll go through to the bedroom after this”

Grace was ready for it. She’d loved being diapered, humiliated, and submissive. However, now she wanted to be sexy and get her reward for being a good diaper girl.

“Mommy’s pussy is so wet!” Mary said, “I hope you’re ready to play with it?”

Grace nodded.

“Good, because I think I’m gonna love having that pretty little face under my pussy. I’m going to ride your tongue” said Mary, smiling as she steepened the angle of the bottle. “Would you like that, sweetie?”

Grace growled, sucking hard again at the nipple.

“I thought you might like the sound of that”

There was less than a quarter of the bottle left. It was like a torture to Grace. She’d heard stories where diaper girls and their Mommies played for days on end without sexual pleasure and didn’t understand how it was possible. They’d been doing a few hours if you started the timer at the drug store, and already Grace felt like she was about to explode.

“And don’t you forget that Mommy will always know your diaper secret, and that I’m so proud of you for sharing it. You’re such a brave little girl” Mary smiled, pulling the bottle from Grace’s lips. “Right, on your hands and knees, follow me”

Grace did as she was told and followed behind Mary as they moved down a corridor. At the end, Mary opened a door and Grace knew she was about to get everything she ever wanted from her older woman.


GRACE’S MOMMY




Once inside her bedroom, Mary pushed Grace back on the bed so she ended up lying on her back. Mary quickly climbed atop the diapered woman below and leaned down to brush her lips across the young woman's face, her eyelashes fluttering as she whispered, "Mommy knows what you want, baby."

Mary placed one of her hands on Grace’s soft breast, Grace closed her eyes, relishing the moment. Mary grazed her fingertips over Grace’s nipple, forcing the diaper lover to shudder in pleasure. Grace’s nipples were slightly erect, and Mary’s small circling around them was turning them even more rigid.

"Mommy…"  She groaned.

Mary adjusted her hand and focused her attention on Grace’s right breast. Her finger then went up to her neck and then to her lips, Mary traced the wetness of Grace’s lips using her finger. Grace, who was craving more, couldn’t help herself, she opened her mouth and drew Mary’s finger in her mouth. Rolling her tongue around the finger, she savored the taste of it. Mary withdrew it a moment later and brought her hand back to Grace’s nipple. Grace gasped with anticipation and moaned when Mary’s wet finger made contact with her nipple.

“Look at you, so pathetic” smiled Mary.

“Mhmm” purred the younger woman.

Mary shifted again, placing her other hand on Grace’s free breast, and moved her knees between Grace’s thighs, gently pressing her knee against Grace’s diaper-clad pussy.

“I can’t wait to get this diaper off soon, princess” said Mary as she stared at Grace.

Grace was stirring, her back arching a little as Mary’s kneecap pushed into Grace’s delicate area.

“I think I’m going to enjoy it nearly as much as you will” said Mary. 

Grace rocked her hips up to get more pressure from Mary’s knees, but the older woman moved her knee further away. When Grace placed her hips back on the bed, Mary brought her leg back between Grace’s thighs and rubbed her knee against her pussy. Grace moaned , she wanted more, but Mary insisted on teasing her. "Patience, baby." Mary chided her, which drove Grace wild. Her position was such that she could only squirm on the bed helplessly.

“Mommy!” Grace pouted.

“Good things come to those who wait” said Mary in a mocking voice.

Finally, after teasing her a few more times, Mary started moving lower. "You’ve been a good girl, darling. It’s time for your reward." She made her way to Grace’s crotch, kissing her way down until she was face to face with Grace’s diaper. Her hands reached for the waistband of the diaper, and Grace eagerly raised her ass off the bed to help her get it off. "Oh, yeah," Mary muttered as she slowly pulled it down and off her legs.

“Mommy, it feels so good” Grace panted as cool area rushed between her legs as the diaper was slipped all the way off.

“Oh my, baby” Mary said, pausing and biting her lip as she stared at Grace’s pussy.

“Do you like it?” Grace asked nervously.

Mary nodded. She leaned closer to Grace’s damp pussy and breathed out against it, her hot breath tickling the young woman.

“Oh Mommy, touch it, please!” begged Grace. She couldn’t take much more of this. She wanted to cum for hours and felt like she was being starved purposefully.

“I will” smiled Mary.

She grabbed Grace’s thighs, pulling them apart to get a better look at her pussy before nuzzling her lips against the soft opening, pressing a soft kiss on Grace’s exposed labia, and then licking up at the center of her folds.

“Fuck!” screamed Grace, the mere single touch from Mary driving the younger woman wild.

Grace emitted a volley of cries as pleasure erupted between her legs. Mary pushed her tongue in, the luscious and wet heat of Grace’s pussy welcoming it. Grace let out a whimper that was barely audible.

“That’s a strange noise” giggled Mary as she pulled away a little and smiled at Grace before lightly licking over her outer lips, making Grace’s thighs tremble with passion.

Grace wanted to say more but her body was losing control. The anticipation of this moment had been building up, and Grace was going to enjoy it thoroughly. There was also the added thought that this was Mary’s first time at eating pussy and boy was she good at it. Grace took pride in being Mary’s first, her Mommy’s first.

“I love it so much, Mommy! More, more, more!” Grace screamed with each flick of the tongue between her legs setting the younger woman off.

Mary kept this pattern for some time, licking Grace’s pussy then backing off. Each time, brining Grace close to orgasm but never quite getting her there. Grace was a little frustrated, but she loved it. The joy of being denied the pleasure she was craving felt hotter in reality. By now her whole crotch was soaked, a combination of Mary’s saliva and her own abundant flow of juices.

At the top, the head of Grace’s clitoris was peeking out, shining and swollen with arousal. Mary reached in with one finger to gently stroke the little nubbin, and Grace responded with a delicious whimper. "That feels amazing, Mommy." she said, and then Mary leaned forward, replacing her finger with her tongue. Grace uttered a lovely, "oh.. Momma... Mommy... ahhh..." her voice shaking with need.

Mary kept licking her, gently, running her tongue slowly up and down Grace’s slit, gathering all the sweet nectar that she could find there. She moved up to the clit, stroking her tongue all over it, and made Grace cry out again.

“Oh fuck, fuck, it feels so freaking good!” Grace panted, sure that nobody had ever enjoyed her pussy like this before.

“I’m forty-seven Grace, Forty-seven and eating your pussy” Mary gasped as she came up for air.

“It’s so fucking good” Grace moaned again, digging her hands into Mary’s hair.

That cry turned into groans as Mary persistently hit the same spot again and again, continuing to work her magic on Grace’s little nerve-bundle. At the same time, Mary’s hands roamed all over Grace’s body, delighting the in the silky softness of her hips, her stomach and those delicious boobs. Mary continued to cup them, squeeze them, play with them if if they were so much smaller than her own. She then twisted both nipples between her thumbs and forefingers, drawing another whimper of pleasure from Grace.

"Mmmmm, yeah..." Grace moaned. She shifted her hips around as the pleasure built. A warmth enveloped her stomach and descended into her private area. Oh no, she thought, it’s coming now. The swiftness of everything was overwhelming. She couldn’t stop it.

"You gonna cum for me, Grace? Wanna cum for mommy?" Mary mumbled against her pussy. "I feel you tensing up. Are you that desperate for Mommy’s love?"

"Yeah, I’m gonna cum, Mommy." Grace groaned, her mouth gaping open as Mary immediately increased her pace, eating Grace’s pussy hungrily, her tongue delving crudely between Grace’s soaked folds to find her clit again. She flicked it quickly with her tongue. "Oh, Mommy!" She moaned out loud. "I’m close, Mommy."

Her orgasm was building up fast, and she was leaking more than before. Mary was lapping up her juices delightfully, not letting even a drop go to waste. Grace just lied back, letting Mary do whatever she wanted, her young body writhing from side to side, her hips shaking up and down as she emitted variations of soft sighs and loud moans.

“Fuck, oh fuck” the young woman quivered.

Mary licked a few times more before focusing on her clit again, taking it between her lips and sucking all around it, at the same time using her tongue to stimulate it as well. Grace’s mind took over, reminding her of what had happened.

She’s forty-seven Grace. She’s a forty-seven-year-old woman and she’s eating your pussy. How fucking hot is that! She diapered you, you wore a diaper! And those breasts, those big, fat, slightly saggy breasts. Fuck! Fucking cum, Grace!

Grace cried out, and her whole body arched off the bed, her thighs shaking as orgasm began to hit all over her.

“Momma, Mommy!” she growled, grabbing onto any part of the woman below.

Mary grabbed Grace’s hips and held her in place, not stopping for a second, sucking and licking Grace’s pussy and pushing her even harder over the edge.

It was an intense one, Grace’s muscles strained, and her pussy contracted hard in violent jerking motions. Grace’s cries and shrieks—"God! I’m cumming, Mommy!”—filled the room. It seemed to last an eternity as all the thrill of being diapered and treated like a baby as well as sex with a hot older woman caught up with Grace.

At last Mary settled down, climbing up and resting her face against Grace’s boobs. "Oh, that was beautiful, my baby girl just came for Mommy." Mary breathed with a satisfied glow, "You’re Mommy’s good girl."

There was a brief pause, but then Mary got up again and reached up, giving the young woman slow, wet kisses. Grace kissed her back, feeling and tasting her own juices through Mary’s mouth. Grace could tell that Mary was ready for more. Her skin felt so good against Grace’s. Their hands explored each other, Grace’s fingertips ran lightly over Mary’s ribs, her waist, and her thighs, delighting in that luxurious feeling of her skin before reaching for her panties.

Mary was exploring her too, her gentle hands caressing Grace’s sides and her back, moving down to her ass. Grace gave out a little moan as Mary’s hands cupped both of her ass cheeks. Grace mimicked the action as well, cupping her mommy’s ass before running her fingers tips back and forth in her crevice, lightly over her butthole before centring on the wetness of her pussy. Mary gave out a loud, stretched moan, her hips grinding against Grace’s hands as the young woman moved her fingers against Mary’s wet panties, rubbing the slick folds through the thin fabric.

"You want my pussy, baby?" Mary asked, kissing her again. "You really love my pussy, don’t you?"

“Ummm, hmmm," Grace replied, rubbing her fingers harder against Mary’s warm crotch. "I love your pussy, Mommy. I want to taste it so bad!"

Her response was quick and Mary fell on her side and ended up lying on her back while Grace climbed on top of her and kissed her way down. She reached forward and grabbed the waistband of Mary’s panties. Mary instantly lifted her hips up off of the bed, and Grace easily peeled the wet garment off her pussy.

Grace was on edge again. This was a much older pussy, what would it look like? Grace thought it might not be perfect but that was part of the thrill. She wanted something other women her age wouldn’t want. Whatever the case, she mostly wanted to reward Mary, to thank her for everything she’d given. The thought that her tongue would soon be dancing over Mary’s private parts had Grace’s fingers tingling.

Once Grace had dropped the panties on the floor, she looked between her Mommy’s legs. Her pussy was absolutely beautiful. Her inner labia were the same light pink color as her nipples, and her slit was deliciously wet. Hair at the top and a little round the sides framed it perfectly.

“Fuck, that’s pretty. I love it” smiled Grace.

She spread Mary’s legs wide open, and Grace could see the beautiful pink flesh of her pussy, and sensed the mysteries contained deeper inside. At the top of her pussy, Grace could see Mary’s hard little clit, a bit bigger than hers, standing up firmly, aching for some attention.

Grace could not suppress a little "ohhh" at the sight of her exposed opening.

She looked up to see a sly, knowing grin on Mary’s face. "Yeah, you want that, don’t you? You always want Mommy’s pussy." She said, urging her forward with a hand on her head. "Go ahead, sweetie, enjoy."

Grace didn’t have to be told twice. She was so horny and hungry for Mary’s pussy that she couldn’t wait a second longer. Taking Mary’s hips in both hands, Grace swooped in and took a long, leisurely lick all the way up her open slit, her eyes rolling up with pleasure as she felt the soft tissues yield to her tongue, tasted the warm juices Mary was producing.

She’s so old, Grace. She thought to herself with a huge inward smile.

Above her, Grace heard a quiet, "Mmmmmm" as she experimented with a wet, gentle touch of her tongue on Mary’s privates. She looked up and saw that Mary’s eyes were closed, but then they opened, and she smiled lustily at Grace, who licked around the labia, then pulled away, licking the juices off her own mouth for emphasis as she held her gaze. "Mommy is so tasty." She said. Licking again and stopping just short of her clit.

Then she lightly ran her tongue over Mary’s clit, tasting her juices. Mary writhed with pleasure beneath her. She let out a raw cry of passion as Grace moved lower and lapped at her hole.

"You want to make me cream?" Mary rasped. "You want to make me come on your face?"

Grace nodded, giving just a little shake of her head, and sucked on Mary, eating her  out like a professional slut. She slathered Mary’s pussy with lick after lick, like a feline lapping at a saucer of milk, as Mary held her thighs parted and open for Grace’s to siege with her tongue.

Grace wanted Mary’s first time to be extra special. After all the older woman had done for her, it was the least Grace could do.

She licked at the slit of Mary's entrance with a vigor that was youthful and never-ending, coming back again and again for more only to move upward and take Mary’s clitoris into her mouth and greet it with the warm wetness of her tongue and more lickings.

Mary cried out in sheer ecstasy before grabbing Grace’s shoulder, stopping her from eating her out further, and pulling her up. "I want to ride your face." She whimpered in the young woman’s ears, and Grace quickly took her position. She lied on her back, and Mary quickly straddled her. She edged forward, moving up on her chest and supporting herself on her knees. Now, Mary’s open pussy was above her, a dewy coat on her lips, all pink and shiny. The aroma of female arousal filled Grace’s nostrils. Grace grabbed Mary’s ass, pulling at her to urge her down.

Mary gave out a sigh of pleasure as she lowered herself on Grace’s face. Her wetness filled Grace’s mouth, washing over her tongue as Grace dipped her tongue into Mary’s creamy slit. Grace tried to maintain composure, trying to take it slow and make it last longer, but she couldn’t stop a moan of delight as she tasted the older woman again. Mary returned her moan, a quiet, "Mmmmm," as her hips started a gentle rocking motion over Grace’s face.

“That feels so good, baby” Mary moaned as she began pushing down harder on Grace’s face.

Mary’s pussy was already incredibly excited when Grace pushed her tongue in. She could feel it leaking over her tongue as she slowly licked back and forth within the delicately throbbing channel. Mary continued to moan, the intensity of her cries changing every other second.

“Fuck, it’s so good!” purred the dominant woman who was now finally living her lesbian fantasy.

Mary got into it quickly, her hips grinding harder, making long, enthusiastic strokes over Grace’s mouth as the younger woman’s tongue worked eagerly inside her. Grace was surprised at how quickly and smoothly things had turned out. Just a few hours ago, this beautiful woman who was riding her face was a total stranger, but now she was her Mommy.

But what made the situation even hotter for her was the age difference between them. The woman was way too old for her—the same age as most of her friend’s moms, if not older. There was this feeling of excitement in her, having sex with an older woman was very different but even more enjoyable.

Sure, Mary wasn’t as slim, trim, and tight as the woman Grace normally hooked up with, but that was what made this more special. This was Grace roughing it a little and letting the older generation get some hot young ass. Grace’s hot young ass. And Grace knew she’d be looking for more cougars to kitten for.

Grace was totally immersed in Mary’s mature pussy, with the supple silk of her thighs around her head and the wet head of her pussy filling Grace’s mouth, plus the added warmth of her ass too. Grace’s hands were still on Mary’s cheeks, cupping the supple globes, saving the softness as she ate her out. A shiver of lust rolled through her as she began to pleasure her mommy in earnest.

“Let me ride that pretty face, let me face-fuck you” Mary panted.

Grace almost jumped as Mary also lowered herself backwards a little, her hands resting on Grace’s thighs. She felt Mary’s finger lightly over her clit before it lowered easily into her entrance. Grace whimpered seamlessly in response, pressing her lips against Mary’s pussy harder.

"You’re hot, baby." Mary said, and she couldn’t believe that this beautiful older woman, old enough to be someone’s mother, was turning her on so much. Grace hadn’t been this wet when she was with a Brazilian model a few months previously or with the insanely hot goth girl who hung out at the coffee store.

“Let me turn around” Mary’s voice came from above.

Grace couldn’t see much with Mary’s legs blocking her view, but the older woman had soon done a one-eighty.

Mary planted her mouth on Grace’s clit, while continuing to push her finger inside Grace’s pussy. Grace moaned quietly as her finger moved in, tracing a circular path around the walls of her pussy. A little scream escaped her as Mary suddenly plunged all the way in. Mary had long fingers, and they went really deep. She played with Grace’s insides for a while, first with only one finger and then a second one delving into her dripping hole.

Mary had two digits in Grace’s pussy. God, I can’t believe she’s doing this to me! Grace thought. Mary twirled them inside and closed her lips around Grace’s clit, and the young woman was growing crazy again. Mary started to drive both fingers in and out of her, alternating thrusts into her pussy. Mary’s mouth was expertly stroking her clit with her tongue sliding and twirling around it, which sent new jolts of pleasure through Grace.

Mary was inexperienced at fucking a woman, but she was definitely aware of what a woman liked. Grace also gave Mary pleasure with a new passion, greedily taking her labia in her mouth and licking the soft, velvety flesh. Mary moaned at the feeling of Graace’s mouth on her as Grace switched the focus from her pussy to her clit, exploring both spots one by one. “Oh, baby, that feels good," Mary murmured. "That's so nice."

Grace was thrilled by her words, knowing that she was giving this MILF exactly what she needed. She let her tongue wander through her folds, finding all the unexplored spots and caressing the wet, delicate skin while Mary moaned and trembled above her. She reached up to fondle the mature woman’s magnificent ass, drawing an extra "Ahhhh" when she kneaded her cheeks, sensing an almost electric charge between them.

Mary also lapped at Grace’s pussy, she removed her fingers and plunged her tongue in this time. Her chin was rubbing against Grace’s clit, providing double pleasure.

Grace took a slow, leisurely suck on Mary’s clit, alternating between little flicks and a hard swipe over the nub. Before long, it was clear that both of them were close to cumming. Grace swirled her tongue against the clit again and again. Mary was loving it, going "Mmmmmm …… Mmmmm" over and over with each lick.

Mary’s tongue also swathed over Grace’s rigid little pearl. "Oh fuck!" She exclaimed, feeling a rush of intense arousal buzzing through her pussy. Her back arched off the bed, and Mary plunged her tongue all the way into her. Grace was over the top in seconds, making a pathetic mewling sound as her body twitched from waves of pleasure that were pouring through her whole being. The intense orgasm increased her craving, she lapped up at Mary’s pussy, almost in sync with Mary, who was licking the young woman’s clit and pussy, urging her on through her orgasm.

Grace tightly squeezed Mary’s ass and cried out. "Oh God! Oh God!" as her whole body shook in response. Mary was on fire too, her hips moving wildly over Grace’s mouth, back and forth, fucking her face. She was so wet that her juices were running down Grace’s chin. Grace licked up what she could while she worked herself into a frenzy until the older woman peaked too. Both of them sucked and licked each other furiously, riding out their orgasms again and again. Mary’s hips pushed down on Grace’s lips, quivering, filling her mouth.

"Ohhh...OOOH...ooohha...OOOHHHH!!!!!!" Mary groaned.

Grace licked deeply into her, her tongue feeling the tremors from the inside as Mary’s body vibrated through an extended orgasm. The extra rush filled Grace’s mouth, and she happily took it down, thrilled at the knowledge that Mary, her mommy, had just cum in her mouth. She went for more and got it as she delighted in her little shrieks of pleasure and sweet cries of "God...omigod. ohhh... Mmmmm!!!!!"

Finally, both of them came back to the world, still shivering and panting. Mary moved away from Grace’s face and lay down beside her little one, looking at the young woman with a big, happy smile, and said, "That was... incredible!"

"I enjoyed it too, Mommy." Grace giggled, making Mary laugh as well.

Grace moved over and kissed Mary deeply, knowing that both of them were tasting their own pussy’s on the other’s lips. They cuddled for a while, sharing how much fun they had the whole time.


BYE-BYE BABY




“Thanks, Mommy” Grace said, looking up at Mary lovingly.

“For what?” Mary grinned.

“For taking control, diapering me, and fucking me like that. I’ve never cum so hard” Grace said.

“And thanks for trusting in me and letting me be part of this. I can’t believe my trip to the mall ended like this!” Mary added.

“You were so awesome. Like, really awesome” said Grace, beaming up at Mary.

“Well, it’s not hard to want to be sweet and take care of an angel like you” said Mary, running her hair through Grace’s hair before kissing the younger woman once more.

Finally, after a while, Grace knew that it was time to go. She wanted to stay but knew that she had to finish her work as well, after all, she had to catch a flight in the morning. There was a lot to do before then.

“You know, I think I should…” said Grace.

“Oh the shampoo, maybe I can give you a quick rub down in the shower, if you have time?” Mary asked.

“Of course, Mommy” smiled Grace.

The two women walked hand in hand to the bathroom where Mary took charge once more. Grace sat in the tub as the Mary took the shower head and ran it all over the younger woman’s body, using the gel from the drug store to was her down.

“And stay still, let me get you all nice and dry”

Grace smiled up at Mary as the older woman ran a fluffy towel over her naked figure. She was going to leave in such a relaxed, chilled out mood. Normally after a hook-up it became a race to get out, but not this time.

“You want to wear a diaper on the way home?” Mary asked, holding the pack in her hand.

“I think I’d like that a lot, but my taxi driver would see when I’m in my shorts!” laughed Grace.

“You don’t want me to drive you?” Mary asked.

Grace could see the caring nature in the older woman’s concerned face.

“I just gave you the best orgasm of your life and you took me to place I never knew existed. You deserve to stay here and rest up” Grace said.

“Well, yeah, my legs are pretty weak still” said Mary, playfully flicking Grace’s nose. “I’ll miss this though” the woman said, looking down at Grace’s naked body as she removed the towel.

“You know, I come here like once a month. Maybe I can leave the diapers here for you to look after?” suggested Grace. “You know, you can be better prepared for next time and you won’t have to drag me round the stores!”

“Oh, Mommy would be more than happy to do that” smiled Mary.

Grace got up and started picking up her clothes which were scattered all over the house. She walked past the diaper which had been stripped off and shoved it into her bag, wanting to keep it as a memento.

“Maybe you should keep these too?” suggested Mary.

Grace froze, spun around and saw Mary standing in the doorframe holding the pacifier and bottle Grace had used earlier. The younger woman felt herself turning red but smiled.

“Yeah, thanks” she said, feeling a little silly as she slipped the items into her bag.

“Something to remind you of today?” Mary asked.

“Mhmm, I never thought this would happen, and it’s just been awesome” smiled Grace as she moved over and hugged Mary.

“I know sweetie” Mary replied, gripping tightly. “Taxi nearly here?”

Grace looked at her cell and smiled, “Five minutes”

“Let’s go sit down then” Mary motioned through to the living room as she slipped on a robe.

They sat together on the sofa, and Grace closed the distance between them and went in for a kiss. Their tongues and lips gliding against one another smoothly, Grace could still taste herself on Mary’s lips. A beeping sound outside signalled the taxi had arrived. "Time to go, baby," Mary said, breaking the kiss. "Mommy had a lot of fun today."

"Me too. Mommy." Grace replied. "Like honestly, the best time ever, I can never thank you enough!”

Mary led the way to the front door where the women kissed again before another sound from the taxi’s horn broke them apart. They shared a small hug. "Can I get your number?" Grace asked and then saved the number on her phone as Mary gave it to her. "When I’m back in town, I’ll call you. I hope my Mommy will be waiting for me."

"Mommy will always wait for you, my baby." Mary gave her another kiss, this time a small peck.

Grace opened the door and waved apologetically at the taxi that was waiting at the end of the drive. She turned back and blew a kiss at Mary, before leaving.

“Safe trip, sweetie!” the older woman said.

“Thanks Mommy” Grace laughed as she opened the taxi door and slid in.

The two women waved at each other as the taxi turned and, a few seconds later, Mary was out of sight.

Grace was left with her thoughts and knew it would take some time to process exactly what had happened. She was a diaper lover but how did things go from here. Was Mary going to be her full-time Mommy or was now the chance to put herself out there and go find a bunch of older women to hook-up with? Her cell buzzing broke Grace from her thoughts.

Unlocking the screen, she saw a message that made her smile.

Safe trip, baby. I’ll take good care of these and see you when you’re back xoxo

Below the message was a picture of the diapers, creams, and powder. Grace knew that Mary would always be there for her and that she couldn’t wait to get back and see her again soon.
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Diapered by an Older Lesbian: MDLG Lily and Ella

Ella's just back from college and for some reason she can take her eyes off her new neighbour, Lily. The woman must be in her mid-forties, but that doesn't stop Ella from being infatuated. During an awkward first meeting, Ella soon find that Lily shares her interest but that the older woman has some crazy games she'd like to play. The younger woman is left to decide how far she wants to take things with her new crush...

This 20,000 word story between consenting adults features ABDL and MDLG themes such as diapers, accidents, bottles, and an older / younger woman relationship. There's a happy ending as well as several steamy scenes which makes it very much a book for adults.

Pop Star in Diapers: An ABDL, DDLG Story

Mia Gonzalez, the stunningly beautiful pop sensation, is about to head out on her second World Tour. The twenty-four-year-old has spent the previous couple of years writing her second album and is desperate for everyone to hear it. However rather than being excited about the tour, Mia's record label knows there's a huge problem brewing. The previously polite, down-to-earth woman has turned into an absolute diva.

Her change of musical style, the scandal she went through after her previous tour, or her new boyfriend could all be the reason behind her sudden change in attitude. Whatever the cause, time is running out to get Mia back on the right track. Ex-rock star Alex Seabrooke might just be the only person out there with the skills and experience to help...

Mia

I can't believe I used to let others boss me around and tell me what to do. I'm Mia Gonzalez and I know best. So what if I have to be mean to a few people to get what I want? My new album and tour is going to blow people away. I just found out though that the label hired this forty-something-year-old ex-rock star to be my tour manager. I don't know why I need him, but I'm sure he'll just be another idiotic boomer that I'll have wrapped around my little finger in no time... 

Alex

I had a feeling I'd be getting a call about Mia Gonzalez. I'm the guy that record labels send in to get their stars back on track, and I've got my work cut out with her. I'd heard rumours of Mia's nasty attitude, delusions of grandeur, and her jerk of a boyfriend, but it's so much worse than I anticipated. I want her to succeed and I'll do everything I can to make that happen, I just need to find a way to get through to her...


This 60,000 word erotic-romance is a slow burner with a happy ending. It contains several steamy scenes and a couple of fades to black. There are ABDL elements (diapers, bottles, changes, accidents, first time dressing up etc) as well plenty of other scenes which make this book suitable for adults only. 

OEBPS/image_rsrcZN.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




