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EPISODE 1

Come Back To Me

The phone rang. I looked at my caller ID and it was Kelly, one of my newest, and most promising babies. "Hello baby girl," I said, "I've been missing you."

The crackle in her voice let me know she was nervous. "M...m...m...may I please see you again?" she asked.

"Of course," I answered. "Anything for my baby." I was excited to see her again. I had only seen her twice so far, but she proved to not only be very submissive but also very eager to please.

I decided to give her a choice. I had some free time that afternoon but I really wanted to bring her in for a special session, a sleepover.

The way she responded, and her level of excitement, let me know that we were in for a real good time.

I had to wait until Friday for my meeting with Kelly but it was worth it. Friday was always the best day for fun, especially when it came to sleepovers.

Kelly arrived right on time and I was thrilled to take her deeper into my world, literally and figuratively. She hugged me when she came through the door and I could tell by the way she held the embrace that we were connecting at a level that went beyond sex or physical pleasure. She was developing an emotional dependence on me. I liked that.

I had already planned to introduce her to Level 2 of my abode but her hug reinforced the confidence in my decision. With my arm around her waist I guided my good little girl upstairs. "I'm so glad you're here today, we have a play date with some special friends."

After speaking with her earlier in the week I made arrangements for some partner friends to join us. They were experienced in the adult baby world and could really help bring Kelly along. I was really looking forward to the session, and her edification.

In each wing of my house I have my own bedroom. There are others as well, for guests, but in each area I have a room that I prefer for my sessions. In Level 2 my suite is a throwback to the Victorian era, complete with an elegant four-poster bed. Every time I walk into that room I am taken back to a simpler time. I was hoping Kelly would share my enthusiasm.

We walked in and her eyes grew wide, like saucers. It was a beautiful sight. I thought about talking to her about it, but when I looked at her face I could tell she was already in little girl mode. There was something about the four-poster that turned all women into romantic little girls.

I walked over to the bed and patted the cover. Like a good little girl she ran over and jumped up onto the bed. I rubbed her belly then began to take off her clothes. Her skin was so soft I couldn't help caressing her every chance I got, the underside of her arm, the backs of her calves and knees, the small of her back, her inner thigh. By the time her last piece of clothing was off I was ready to ravage her body, and I'm pretty sure she was hot to trot as well, but it would have to wait, I had plans for her. All things in their time.

We moved to the master bath where I already had the tub filling. I added some bubbles to make it more playful and then helped my little girl into the water.

I started to undress when I realized I had an audience. My little girl was watching me with very attentive eyes. I decided to give her a show. Little by little I revealed my body, my shoulders, my back, my legs. By the time I flashed my breast my little girl got all excited and when I dropped my last piece to the floor she zipped her hand under the water and into her crotch. My little girl was fingering herself over watching mommy get naked, God how that turned me on.

I climbed into the tub and told her, "Polite little girls do not touch themselves like that."

She immediately stopped with her fingers.

"Good girl," I said, "I know it can be hard to control yourself."

She may have stopped fingering her kitty but she didn't stop her stare, drinking me in like she couldn't get enough. The way she looked at me made me feel like the most beautiful woman on the planet.

Shaving my baby was a special treat. I lathered her up and used a straight blade on her kitty.  By the time I was done she was smooth and soft like a baby's bottom. The whole process really excited her, her lips were pouty and open and she was dripping. I wanted to kiss her there but I knew that if I did it would lead to other things, and I wasn't ready to go there yet.

She was so submissive I could literally touch her anywhere. I explored her flower and her rosebud and she let mommy have her fun. I was feeling kind of naughty so I revved up her lust, making her think she was going to cum, but then kept her on the edge without release. She started to hump with her hips, trying to grind against my hand, but I wouldn't let her.

When I thought she couldn't take anymore I helped her out of the tub, dried her off and took her into the room and onto the bed. She laid splay, my little girl giving herself completely to my control.

I started with a baby powder rubdown. It focused solely on her pussy. I wanted her so horny when our friends arrived that she'd be up for anything.

She was easy. I don't mean it was easy to get her into bed, which it was, what I mean is she was so worked up mentally that her pussy was dripping before I even started working her over. I actually had to take measures to calm her down. I decided it was best if we put a couple of layers between her pussy and stimulation so I swaddled her in a diaper and put her in a new outfit I had just purchased online. It was a pair of shorts overalls but it was a low cut design that totally showed off her tits. She looked fantastic falling out of it.

"You're such a pretty girl," I said, checking out my beautiful little girl. I marveled at how quickly she adapted to the lifestyle. Tonight was going to be a big step for her, expanding her boundaries and testing her limits. I wondered where she would fall on the spectrum and was really glad I got to share this journey with her.

"You're going to be the prettiest girl here," I said.

She gave me a bewildered look.

"For our play date," I explained. "You knew we had friends coming over, right?"

The look on her face was priceless. She was lost in lust and ready to get the night started.

I was excited too and had some surprises for her for before our friends arrived.


EPISODE 2

The Play Date

I walked while baby crawled and we checked out the other suites on the wing. One by one we saw the bedrooms and the baths. I wanted her to see the place, to feel at home, but it was all a set up for what I really wanted to show her, the grand finale.

The room at the end of the hall was the play room and it never failed to wow people when they first saw it. It was a large open expanse, once designed as a ballroom. For me it was the play room and it was the ultimate adult baby playground.

Everything was made to scale; the cribs, the playpens, the blocks, everything. For anyone looking to enjoy the wonders of age regression this was my masterpiece. Kelly was no exception and when she stepped forward to discover that wonderful world she met one of my finest creations.

The floor was covered in a padding that was part wrestling mat, part water bed and part moon bounce. It was perfectly safe for any fall but it was impossible to walk on. Two steps on that surface made everyone reminisce about their first efforts at walking.

My little girl was so shocked by the fall and so thrilled when she wasn't hurt, that she started giggling uncontrollably. It was a very special treat to watch, the unbridled joy, the innocence of a child.

She began to explore, crawling around on her knees. When she found the vibrating mound I paid close attention.

There were three vibrating mounds in the room and they were exactly what you would expect, a small hill built into the floor, about three feet across and eighteen inches high, that vibrated when touched. More than one person had discovered the immense joy of that vibration when properly positioned on the human anatomy.

My little girl climbed on top of one and the moment she discovered the vibration I knew what she was going to do. She threw one leg over top and pressed herself down on the rounded peak. She found the spot with the strongest vibration but the combination of the overalls and the diaper were too thick; she wasn't going to get the pressure she wanted.

I took pity on her.

"Oh, that's so cute, does mommy's little girl need to grind?"

I unsnapped her overalls and dropped her diaper. I thought she'd be all over the mound but she showed restraint. My good little girl looked for mommy's permission before satisfying her lust. I was touched.

Of course I gave her the ok and when I did she went spread eagle on the top of the mound, grinding her kitty against the ridges of the surface. She really was worked up, it was a lewd site and I felt like I was watching something taboo, the way she was all consumed in satisfying her carnal lust. She shifted her body to different positions, trying to absorb more and more stimulus. I feared she might over exert herself and not have any energy for the main event, so I cut her off.

The moment she felt the vibration stop she fucked the hump, trying to restart the vibrations. She tried several more times but it wasn't going to happen. Mommy was in charge and mommy said no.

"We need to save some of that energy for our guests," I told her. I ran my fingers through her hair, to pacify her, but I knew all she wanted was sex.


EPISODE 3

The Guests Arrive

A bell sounded letting us know our guests had arrived. Kelly heard it too and tried to stand up but the play room floor sent her right back down again. It was adorable the way she struggled. 

"Aw, you don't have to get up," I said. "I'll meet our guests and bring them in. You wait here."

I went to the door, leaving my little girl naked and all alone. I wondered if that was ok to do, or if she might begin to pleasure herself in my absence. I decided to take the chance, and see how she responded.

When I got to the door both couples were there, Randy with his little girl Ella and Todd with Tiffany. I had played with them in the past but this would be their first time with Kelly. I let them know on our way to the play room.

"I have a newbie with us tonight," I said.

"Oh," was the response from more than one in the group.

"But she's coming along nicely," I added. "I expect her to do just fine."

I sensed some skepticism but they remained mum. At the top of the stairs I showed each couple to their own suite. It only took a moment for the girls to change and we were on to the play room.

Both Ella and Tiffany were in Teddy nighties. They looked really cute. I thought about putting Kelly in something like that but changed my mind; I really preferred having her breasts exposed.

We entered the play room and when the girls tried to run in they both landed flat on their faces on the soft padded floor. They both started laughing. When they spied Kelly they looked at each other, formed a silent plan, and went on the attack.

Ella got to Kelly first, wrestled her at the waist, spun on top and pinned her to the floor. It was a pretty graceful move and completely took Kelly off guard. Before Kelly realized what was happening Ella had her pinned down and Tiffany was undressing her. Once her boobs popped into view both girls dove in, suckling on those life giving teats.

I didn't realize how sensitive my little girl's nipples were. Once the two girls latched on, all three were completely pacified.

Todd and Randy watched the events unfold, excited at the prospects. Todd was the first to enter the fray, yanking down Tiffany's diaper and plunging himself deep inside of her. She may have been young but she didn't miss a beat, taking the full length of his cock while never breaking away from her suckling. I was impressed.

Randy followed and I knew this was going to be good. He was very competitive and was definitely going to try to out do Todd.

Randy approached Ella and yanked down her diaper but instead of impaling her from behind he dropped down to the mat, spun his head between her thighs, and began servicing her with his tongue. Ella tried to stay on Kelly's clit but you could tell the moment Randy's tongue buried inside of her, she gasped aloud, breaking contact with her nursing breast.

The whole scene was super hot and I didn't want to be left out so I got in between my baby's legs and pulled off her diaper, exposing her beautiful clean and shaved kitty. I licked her gently around the rim before plunging my tongue inside of her. She moaned in delight as I ran my tongue up her slit. She continued those groans right up until I sucked her button between my pursed lips, at that point she screamed in delight.

I didn't know she was a projectile squirter so when her pussy started shooting it got me really excited. I took advantage of her vulnerability by adding my fingers to her sopping pussy and soon, between my tongue, my lips and my fingers, I was able to stimulate every part of her, from her tight little rosebud all the way to her throbbing and gushing pussy.

She was lost in orgasmic euphoria and I had no intention of letting her come down. The others realized what I was doing and moved into position. It was something we did with all newbies, an initiation of sorts.

I kept her in that suspended state of pre-climax while the others began to maul her body. I don't know if she could tell what was happening, her eyes were in the back of her head, but there were five sets of hands, groping and feeling, massaging and caressing, and stimulating her beyond anything she had ever experienced before.

We played a little game that is popular in our circle; it's a form of twister without the spinner or the colors. The whole concept is to create an entanglement of naked bodies; an erotic dance, flesh against flesh. Anything can happen and invariably curious fingers begin to explore. Once one person begins to cum it gets very exciting, and messy.

We writhed in bliss for close to an hour. At one point I had a finger teasing my clit, a tongue rimming my ass and a cock in my mouth. I didn't even try to control my release and all of us ended up a sticky sopping mess. When we finally pulled apart Kelly was lying at the bottom, a plastic smile plastered across her well fucked face.

We took a group shower, which was also super sexy, and then retired to one of the suites.


EPISODE 4

The Exit Interview

Six chairs were arranged in a circle so we could talk about our experience and voice our ideas of what we liked, what we didn't, and what we could add to make the next session even wilder and more fun. The exit interview is very important, especially in roles of power exchange, it gives everyone a voice and makes sure we can push out the edges of the envelope without putting anyone at risk.

We started with introductions, which was kind of strange. It wasn't the norm to have a romping sex fest with a group of people we didn't know but that was the experience Kelly had just had. But I must say, I think she really enjoyed it.

Tiffany started the conversation by complimenting Kelly's breasts. I thought they'd be a big hit; that was exactly why I picked out the shorts overalls. I could tell by the smile on Kelly's face that she appreciated the comment. I liked seeing her happy.

Ella talked about how she wanted more spankings. It just went to prove that even though we were a group with a common bond, the adult baby lifestyle, we each came to the table with our own wants and needs.

Randy made a joke about how he would give her bare ass plenty of attention when they got home and we all kind of knew it wasn't a joke.

There was no formal process as to who would speak next and Kelly jumped in. "I'd like to be fucked by Randy," she said.

The room went silent. What she did was kind of against the rules. These sessions, and the follow up interviews, were based on advancing the adult baby lifestyle. A woman begging to be fucked by a man was hardly a fit for the goals of our club.

Fortunately our group was very patient with beginners, it didn't hurt that we had just finished a fabulous group session where everyone got a piece of the newbie.

Randy broke the silence. "I'd be ok with it if it's ok with you."

Now under normal circumstances I would not allow someone else to take my little girl but, as it was, I had been eyeing up Ella for a while and wanted a shot at her myself. I decided to make an offer. "If you're suggesting a trade I think we can work something out."

Randy agreed, like I knew he would, and my mind started to wander as to what I was going to do to that little girl.

When everyone had a chance to voice her ideas and the exit interview was complete Todd and Tiffany headed for the door. We said our goodbyes to them, but our fun with Randy and Ella was just about to begin.


EPISODE 5

Round Two

I needed to make sure Kelly was going to stay in character. Even though she was going to be fucked by a man it was important that she remember her place as the baby in the relationship.

"Baby girl," I said, "Daddy Randy is going to take care of you for an hour or two. Be a good girl for him."

I took Ella back to my suite. She was a gorgeous little thing, tight body, thin waist and perky a-cups. Randy liked them young and this girl was barely legal, she couldn't have been more than a month or two past her eighteenth birthday.

Once inside the room I pushed her down onto the bed, pulled her diaper down to her ankles and gave her bare ass three whacks in succession. I had spanked many a naughty child in my day and knew exactly how to give a punishing spanking or an erotic one. Ella received the erotic version.

In the erotic spanking it was important to concentrate the smacks right on the pussy lips and to pull back at the last possible moment, creating a stinging slap but not being so forceful as to hurt. Ella loved it and she screamed out every time my hand made contact with her kitty.

By the time I turned her over her kitty lips were red and sore but that was the perfect contrast to what came next. With gentle lips I suckled her pussy lips into my mouth, massaging them with my tongue and lips. She gasped with relief; the cool, gentle ministrations sent an electric charge through her sensitive flower.

I worked her up to a fever pitch and then simultaneously curled three fingers to her g-spot and clamped my lips on her sensitive nub. I never heard anyone scream so loud but that only heightened my excitement. I doubled down, increasing the stimulus and sending this little girl into a fit of repeating orgasms.

With three fingers still inside of her I continued the pleasure assault on her most intimate parts. When her eyes rolled back in her head I got right in her ear, whispering commands and pushing her mind toward submission to her mommy.

Ella was completely lost. She willingly did everything I told her, chanting her loyalty to me and thanking me profusely for the pleasure I was giving.

I had her but I wasn't done. I wanted her to have a mind-altering experience, one that she wouldn't forget and would ensure she came back to me. That is when I introduced her to the bullet.

The bullet is the best selling vibrator in the world. It's small, allowing me to work it to the most remote parts of the human anatomy, and it packs a punch. I mean it has a lot of power, and for a girl who is not used to toy play; it can be overwhelming.

When I pressed that vibrating wand against her clit it worked its magic and soon she was gushing repeatedly, all over her ass and the bed. She was in heaven but I didn't stop. I traced circles around her button and when I moved the bullet deeper inside of her, and turned it to her g-spot she lost all sense of self.

"Oh my God. Oh my God," she screamed.

I got right in her ear, "Mommy loves you, give control to mommy."

"I love you mommy," she yelled and that encouraged me to give her more and more stimulus.

She probably thought it couldn't get any better but I had another trick up my sleeve. With her mind overwhelmed with pleasure I introduced another bullet into the action. This one I applied to her rosebud and if I thought she was gone before it was merely a shadow of where she was then.

Her mouth opened and an immense amount of drool flowed from her lips. The pleasure emanating from her genital region was so powerful it consumed every part of her. She couldn't form a word let alone a sentence, but she was able to hear every word I poured into her brain.

"You're such a good girl, you want mommy's love. You need mommy."

"I love you mommy," she responded and I could tell by her inflection and her tone that she was no longer thinking; she was just following what her body wanted her to do.

I kept it up for another thirty minutes or so, pleasuring her body and drilling those thoughts into her brain. There was a permanent smile etched on her face by the time I was done.

I helped her get dressed, she was unable to function on her own, and I realized I needed to sober her up before returning her to her daddy. A quick cup of espresso had her more alert but her mind was still in la la land.

I let her know she was always welcome at mommy's house and made sure she had my contact info. I was pretty sure I would be adding her to my collection of little ones and hoped Randy wouldn't be mad at me for what I had done.

All set, and as presentable as was possible after what her mind and body had just gone through, we entered the room to find Randy and Kelly lying motionless on the bed.

"Did you guys have fun?" I asked.

Ella went right to her daddy, pushed him back on the bed and began sucking his dick. She was on auto-pilot, doing exactly as she had been trained to do. I hoped my training on her was just as effective.

As much fun as I had with Ella I was excited to be back with Kelly. I preferred mature women, ones who knew what they were giving up when they submitted to me, and ones who knew how to show their appreciation when they were pleased. I gently stroked her bare skin as the two of us watched Ella and Randy.

It was so sexy, watching them, I felt my temperature rising. Kelly was sensing it too so I took advantage of the situation, pushing her on her back, exploring her flower with my fingers and kissing her deeply. She willingly submitted to my control and I rewarded her with another orgasm.

Neither one of us realized that Randy and Ella were watching until they gasped aloud at the sight of Kelly gushing uncontrollably over my fingers. The whole scene was really hot and it almost seemed a shame that it had to end, but I wanted alone time with my precious little girl and that wasn't going to happen until our guests were gone.


EPISODE 6

Sleeping Over

We walked our guests to the door, said our goodbyes and watched them leave. Once they were out the gate and drove off the property, I put my arm around my little girl and ushered her to the private area of my house.

"I guess you've noticed this is a pretty big place," I said. "The part of the house we toured on your first visit, that was Level 1, that's where I accept first timers and guests."

I continued, "Level 2, where we had our play time tonight, is the play zone. It's reserved for people who have demonstrated that they are good partners. Not everyone gets to Level 2 but the ones that do always have a good time."

We weren't going back to Level 2. Kelly had proven herself and I was ready to introduce her to my personal abode. "This is Level 3," I said as I led her through a pair of double doors into my private quarters.

"It is a privilege to be invited into this wing," I said. "Only my special children get this far. I figured we'd call it a night unless my baby girl needs anything before we go to bed?"

I wasn't sure if she was going to want another orgasm before drifting off to sleep. I would have been happy to do it for her but the glazed look in her eyes let me know that she had had enough for the night.

Once again my little girl stared at me while I took off my clothes. I thought about getting her naked as well but thought it best for her training to remain in character. "You're not a big girl yet," I said, "we don't want any accidents."

We climbed into bed and she snuggled real close. She really liked the skin on skin contact and made every effort to brush every part of me against every part of her.

She fell asleep first and I laid there, running my fingers through her hair, reminiscing about the events of the evening. The whole night was a lot of fun. I was thrilled with the one-on-one time I got with Ella but my thoughts kept coming back to Kelly. She was the real deal. I looked forward to moving forward in our mommy daughter relationship.

It was a very peaceful sleep, lying in my oversized bed with my good little girl, and it ended in a most glorious way.

Early the next morning I woke to a rush of adrenaline. My pussy was being licked, nibbled and kissed and it felt fantastic. I let my body relax and enjoy the attention and I responded with a very powerful orgasm and a flood of juices.

In all my years as a mommy I had never had a baby service me like that, just to say thank you. It was very thrilling, both mentally and physically.

We fixed ourselves some coffee and sat on the balcony sipping the brew and sharing our thoughts about the previous night.

"So did you like our play date last night?" I asked.

"I loved it," she said, "I didn't know what to expect and I'm glad I didn't, it was great."

"Those are always some of our more entertaining sessions," I told her, "it's always interesting to see how newbies will respond when you introduce new variables."

She flinched a little when I called her a newbie. "It's ok baby girl, everyone is a beginner once," I said, "and you are coming along wonderfully."

We finished our coffees and said our goodbyes, each of us knowing that this was only the beginning of a beautiful relationship.
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