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PROLOGUE

Mommy Claire

Stripping men of their power and infantilizing them into nursing and diaper wearing adult babies isn’t just a hobby for me, it’s my passion. Some people collect books, others collect stamps, but my deepest need is to collect minds, or, to be more specific, to dominate the thoughts of men by controlling their basest desires.  

This may make me sound cruel or heartless but nothing could be further from the truth. I love every one of my adult babies, and take special pride in the efforts taken to secure their submission.  

In the beginning, before potential subjects came to me, I had to hunt my prey, out in the wild, and once they were targeted I had to seduce them, conquer their lust and use that power to coerce their minds down the path to age regression. It wasn’t always easy, and there were many lessons to be learned along the way, but the process made me a better dominant, and a more loving and nurturing mommy.  

Following is one of my earlier excursions, where I took a job with a small office supply company for the sole purpose of finding a young alpha to dominate, control, and ultimately diaper and regress.  


EPISODE 1
Todd 


I'll admit it, I was attracted to Claire right from the start, but that is no excuse. What she did to me was totally unfair and completely changed my life.  

I remember the first day as if it was yesterday. She was pretty in the face, and had a pleasant personality, but it was her body that caught my attention, she could literally stop traffic. That means I’m a shallow guy, I know, but it's also true. For a woman her age, mid-forties, Claire had a tight little bum, a flat stomach, and a gorgeous rack. It certainly didn't hurt that she always wore something form fitting, but either way; it was impossible to take my eyes off of her.  

But all that is just window dressing to the real story. Claire manipulated and controlled me until I couldn't think for myself, and now I'm not an independent man anymore. In fact what I am remains to be seen. And what will I become? Well, that is entirely up to her.  


EPISODE 1
Mommy Claire 


The first day at a new job always has such great possibilities.  

I didn’t need the money, I only took the job in order to meet people, and hopefully find a young buck that I could manipulate and control. The workplace is great for that, because a young guy who might not give me a second glance in a public setting, is a lot easier to attract in a closed environment, where I am provided ample time to get inside his head.  

I knew Todd was the perfect subject the moment I met him. He had just graduated from college, was on the football and track teams and kept his body in peak physical form. In addition to his physical prowess he was alpha to the core, and for any woman who likes to dominate men, there is no better prey than a man who is convinced that he should be in charge.  

And so my journey began, to strip this young man of everything that made him strong, and regress him to the little boy that was hiding inside, waiting to nurse at my teat and obey my command. 
  


EPISODE 2
Todd
  


I met Claire during orientation for a new job. I was just out of college and she was getting a fresh start after an ugly divorce. It wasn’t like kismet or anything, but by the end of a boring week of on-boarding sessions, a bond began to form. 

Claire took all of two seconds to figure me out. I guess it wasn't that hard, the first time I saw her I couldn't help but stare at her gorgeous body. She pretended not to notice, but that was all just part of her game.  

"So," she said to me, all non-chalant, like it was no big deal, "where do people go to get lunch around here?" 

Of course I offered a few suggestions, what good co-worker wouldn't, but she had a plan in mind, and I was her unwitting prey.  

"You are going to show me around right?" she asked. "I'm new to the area and I'd be very grateful." 

We took my car, and hadn't even gotten out of the parking lot before she ramped up the pressure.  

"When we get back from lunch I plan on going to HR to tell them how you keep ogling my tits," she said.  

I almost drove off the road. "What?" I exclaimed.  

"You heard me," she laughed, "and you know it's true. I don't think you realize how uncomfortable it is to be stared at like that. You haven't even licked my pussy and you stare at me like I'm your property." 

I straightened out my driving but I had much bigger concerns. "I could get written up," I said. "I might lose my job." 

"Well then you better do as I say," she said. She leaned over and squeezed my cock through my pants. "Make a right here, I live just down this street." 

I did as she said, pulling my car into the parking lot of a nice condo complex. We parked and she got out. I followed. Neither one of us said a word until we were inside the building.  


We entered her apartment and she sat down on her couch. I tried to sit down next to her but she stopped me. "What do you think you're doing? You think you can sexually harass me at work and just come in to my house and make yourself at home?" 

I was dumbfounded. I had been through the training about sexual harassment in the workplace, and had been informed of the company's zero tolerance policy, but I never expected this. "I admit," I said, "I checked out your body, because you're so hot, but please don't get me fired." 

"You think a little flattery is going to get you out of this," she replied, "after the way you objectified me, and made me feel like a cheap whore." 

"I swear... I didn't," I tried to explain.  

"Take off your clothes," she ordered.  

"What?" 

"You heard me," she responded, "the only way I can feel equal with you is if I can do to you what you did to me." 

She wasn't kidding. I was boxed in a corner with no options. Reluctantly I began to undress. I was nervous as hell, and I'm certain it was anything but sexy, but I disrobed, standing before her in nothing but my boxers. 
  


EPISODE 2
Mommy Claire
  


It was almost too easy. We trained together, which gave us a common bond, and every time he thought I wasn’t looking he gawked at me like he wanted to fuck me bareback. Of course I wore clothes that accented my figure, and pretended not to notice his staring, but by the end of the first week he was right where I wanted him, silently contemplating what it would be like to have sex with his new co-worker. 

"So," I said, “where do people go to get lunch around here?" 

He took the bait, first offering a few suggestions, but then agreeing to take me out.  

He drove and I waited until we were off company property before I put my plan into action. “When we get back from lunch I plan on going to HR to tell them how you keep ogling my tits," I told him.  

“What?" he exclaimed, practically driving off the road.  

He was trapped and we both knew it. “You heard me," I said, “and you know it's true. I don't think you realize how uncomfortable it is to be stared at like that. You haven't even licked my pussy and you stare at me like I'm your property." 

He was so nervous and defensive. It was perfect. This young alpha had already lost control and I intended to keep up the pressure until he gave up all sense of manhood.  

“I could get written up," he protested. "I might lose my job." 

"Well then you better do as I say," I told him and leaned over to give his cock a squeeze. He was mine now and I wanted him to know it. “Make a right here, I live just down this street." 

He did as he was told, parking his car and following me inside. I took a seat on the couch but when he tried to sit next to me I immediately put him in his place. “What do you think you're doing? You think you can sexually harass me at work and just come in to my house and make yourself at home?" 

His face went beet red. He looked so adorable squirming back and forth, not knowing what he should do. Finally he broke the silence. “I admit, I checked out your body, because you're so hot, but please don't get me fired." 

He was right where I wanted him, worried about losing his job, oblivious to the mental control I was asserting over him. “You think a little flattery is going to get you out of this," I said, “after the way you objectified me, and made me feel like a cheap whore." 

"I...I...I...swear... I didn't," he stuttered.  

It was time to see just how far I could push him. “Take off your clothes," I commanded.  

His eyes went wide with shock. “What?" 

"You heard me," I replied, “the only way I can feel equal with you is if I can do to you what you did to me." 

I thought he was well primed for the situation but I wasn’t certain until he began to undress. It was only the first step but this young alpha was going to be mine, and there was nothing he could do about it. 
  


EPISODE 3
Todd
  


Claire stood up and walked around me, checking me out. It was unnerving and I started to get an idea of what it must be like to be stared at, it made me feel self-conscious, I felt myself breaking down. "I'm really sorry," I said, "I promise I won't stare at you anymore." 

"It's too late for that," she answered, "you can't wipe it all away with some simple words." 

"I'm really really sorry," I said, "please, is there some way I can make it up to you?" 

Much to my surprise she took off her sweater and dropped her pants. If I thought she looked good before it paled in comparison to her body in the nude. My dick popped a hard-on, tenting my boxers.  

"I see your dick," she said, "you think this is all just a game? Like a prelude to sex?" 

I have to admit I was confused. Was she seducing me? Because if so I was ready to play, but the stern look on her face, and the tone of her voice, told a different story. "I don't know what to do," I answered.  

She bent over, pushing her panties down her slim yet curvy hips. "I don't know if I'll ever feel comfortable around a pervert like you," she said, "but you can start by licking my pussy." She sat back on the couch and spread her legs, presenting herself to me.  

I didn't need a formal invitation. I dropped my boxers and slid between her thighs.  

"What do you think you're doing?" she corrected me. "I said you could suck my pussy, put your dick away." 

A little disappointed, I pulled up my boxers then got on my knees between her legs. Her kitty was clean-shaven, and looked really sexy, with her pussy lips pouting out, like they were inviting me in. I lowered my face closer, and when I was only a few inches from her love hole she bucked her hips, bringing her pussy lips in contact with my mouth.  

What happened next was a bit of a blur. I know she grabbed my ears, and my hair, and pulled me in to her. I could have sworn her pussy lips began to explore my mouth and tongue, like she was able to control those muscles, and was kissing me back. I responded the only way I could, darting my tongue inside her flesh, exploring the essence of her.  

She barked orders. I licked and slurped, following her commands.  

"Push in deeper, lick up, suck mommy's clit, that's it." 

Her words spurred me on. I tried my hardest to please her and when she lifted her thighs, and arched her back, I doubled my efforts, sucking and slurping on her little nub until the unexpected happened. She sprayed my face with her erotic discharge.  

The fluids projected out of her pussy, into my mouth and up my nose. It was too much. I gagged and choked. I pulled away, trying to get fresh air.  

She still had a hold of my hair but allowed me to pull back slightly, the pungent aroma of her essence all over me, in my mouth, up my nostrils, everywhere. I wiped my face but it was no use, I couldn't separate from that smell. 

"That was a good start," she said with a wicked smile, "what do you say I put my little boy in a diaper and we head back to work?" 

Now I was confused for a couple of reasons. First, because she had just sprayed me with her juices, a pungent scent that permeated my whole being and filled my brain with a constant reminder of what had just happened, but also because I hadn't had sex or even an orgasm, and once my clothes were off I kind of expected it. I know my dick did. And to add to the oddity of the moment, I thought she said she wanted to put me in a diaper.  

She must have sensed my confusion.  

"You heard right," she clarified, "if you don't go back to work in a diaper I can't feel equal with you. After the way you objectified me you need to understand." 

"A diaper?" I questioned.  

"Is that too much too soon?" she questioned. "Should mommy start her little boy slower?" 

I didn't know what she meant nor did I know why she was talking to me like that. "I don't want to wear a diaper," I said.  

"Fine," she responded, "I'm going to go easy on you but only because you did a good job licking my pussy.”
  


EPISODE 3
Mommy Claire
  


Todd got completely naked and I took my time inspecting his body. He had a nice muscular frame, broad shoulders, a defined chest and a rippled stomach. I was going to have a lot of fun playing with his hard body but first I needed to convert him into my submissive little plaything, and that was going to require more mental manipulation.  

I offered several “hm’s” and “ah’s” as I inspected him. They were designed to make him insecure, as if he still had work to do in order to impress me. I didn’t even say a word and he began to show his weakness.  

“I'm really sorry," he said, "I promise I won't stare at you anymore." 

"It's too late for that," I replied, "you can't wipe it all away with some simple words." 

"I'm really really sorry," he said, "please, is there some way I can make it up to you?" 

Those were the words I was waiting to hear. I stripped off my clothes, partially so I could show off my body, but mostly because looking at his tight little frame had gotten me horny and I wanted relief.  

"I see your dick," I said, referring to the hard on that was tenting his underwear. “Do you think this is all just a game? Like a prelude to sex?" 

He stammered nervously and I loved the way he looked when he was unsure, when all of his confidence was gone. 

“I don't know what to do," he admitted.  

“I don't know if I'll ever feel comfortable around a pervert like you," I said, dropping my pants, sitting back on the couch and spreading my legs, “but you can start by licking my pussy."  

He immediately dropped his underwear and tried to line up his dick with my hole. I quickly admonished him. “What do you think you're doing? I said you could suck my pussy, put your dick away." 

He looked like a hurt puppy who just had his nose pushed in his puddle on the kitchen floor. Reluctantly he pulled up his boxers and got down on his knees. Much to my surprise he was rather skilled at oral sex, heightening my arousal, building me towards a wonderful climax. I grabbed his hair, guiding his motions to satisfy my lust. He was performing nicely but I didn’t want him to have any confidence so I barked orders and continued to control the movement of his head. “Push in deeper,” I yelled, “lick up, suck mommy's clit, that's it." 

It all felt incredible and I felt an orgasm coming on. When I couldn’t hold out any longer I let my juices fly, splattering his nose, mouth and face. He tried to pull away but I waited until my orgasm was complete before allowing him to fall back.  

"That was a good start," I told him, “what do you say I put my little boy in a diaper and we head back to work?" 

He paused at the mention of the diaper but that was ok. I had planted the seed for our future encounters. We had made great progress for our first day, and I was quite confident that by the time I was done with him, Todd was going to be my good little boy.  

"You heard right," I said, "if you don't go back to work in a diaper I can't feel equal with you. After the way you objectified me you need to understand." 

"A diaper?" he asked.  

"Is that too much too soon?" I replied. "Should mommy start her little boy slower?" 

“I don't want to wear a diaper," he replied. 

For the first time I found some resistance, which was going to make conquering him that much more fun. “Fine," I acquiesced, "I'm going to go easy on you but only because you did a good job licking my pussy.”
  


EPISODE 4
Todd
  


I drove back to work wearing Claire’s panties. At least it wasn’t a diaper. In a way it was kind of sexy, the way the fabric felt soft against my skin. I hoped no one would find out, and as long as I didn’t get undressed in public, I felt confident they wouldn’t.  

“You know what would be really good for you?” Claire asked.  

I shivered in anticipation of what she would say.  

“It would be great if you came back to work with everyone’s favorite coffee,” she said. “You’d be the office hero.” 

I liked the sound of that.  

“Give me your cell number,” Claire said, “and I’ll text you everyone’s order.” 

I dropped her off at the front door and headed to get the coffees. It was kind of expensive but if it was going to make me Mr. Popular then it was worth it.  

When I walked back in the office door Mary, the HR Director, scolded me for taking a long lunch. Fortunately Claire came to my rescue.  

“It’s ok,” she explained, “he brought everyone coffee. He’s the purveyor of all good things.” 

It felt awesome giving everyone her favorite drink. Claire really hooked me up, and I was thinking about how I could thank her when things took an awkward turn. Claire made a toast. 

“To the Purveyor of all things caffeinated,” she said with a raise of her Chai Latte. “To the Purveyor,” everyone else joined in.  

I really liked the attention right up until Claire made a slight change.  

“The Purveyor of all things caffeinated is too long,” she explained, “we need to shorten it.” 

It didn’t take long before my new nickname found its place, and it stuck like glue.  


“We could call him coffee boy,” Jen from accounting offered.  

“Or the Purveyor,” Veronica from customer support added.  

“Still too long,” Claire said. “How about Purv?” 

And just like that I was labeled, forever to be called “Purv” by my coworkers. If you’ve ever been nicknamed then you know that the more you fight it the more it sticks, but I didn’t say a word, and it stuck anyway. 
  


EPISODE 4
Mommy Claire
  


The lunch break was nice but if I was truly going to have control over Todd it needed to be in all facets of his life, and that included work. He was wearing my panties, which was a good start, but I wanted more.  

“You know what would be really good for you?” I said. “It would be great if you came back to work with everyone’s favorite coffee.” 

He took a moment to think about it, and after everything I had done to him already who could blame him.  

“You’d be the office hero,” I added.  

It worked. Like every alpha male Todd couldn’t resist an opportunity to be the hero.   

“Give me your cell number,” I said, “and I’ll text you everyone’s order.” 

The extra coffee run made him late getting back to work and I felt compelled to save him from the wrath of our HR Director. “It’s ok,” I explained, “he brought everyone coffee. He’s the purveyor of all good things.” 

With coffees in hand I offered a toast. “To the Purveyor of all things caffeinated” 

Everyone else joined in, “To the Purveyor!” 

“He needs a nickname,” I added, “but the Purveyor of all things caffeinated is too long, we need to shorten it.” 

Several names were thrown out but the one that stuck was absolutely perfect. And just like that my good little boy was labeled, “Purv” by his coworkers.
  


EPISODE 5
Todd
  


“Ok, everyone back to work,” Claire announced, and just like that the break room scattered. “Not you Purv,” she added, “you can stay behind and help clean up.” 

Of course I stayed to help but I wasn’t happy about how things went down, especially after I bought everyone coffee.  

“Is my widdle boy upset,” Claire said, treating me like a baby.  

“I did everything you wanted,” I explained, “did you have to make everyone call me Purv?” 

“It’s a good thing,” she replied, “a nickname means you’re part of the team.” 

I could see her point but I didn’t want to be called ‘Purv’ for the rest of my life. She seemed to sense what I was thinking.  

“Hey, I could have called you pink panty boy,” she offered. “Would you have preferred that?” 

I snapped my head around to see that we were alone. Fortunately we were, but I was still embarrassed. If I thought being called Purv was embarrassing that would have been nothing compared to the whole office knowing I was wearing Claire’s panties.  

Once again she knew my state of mind, and did the only thing she could to rescue me from my predicament.  

“I’ll tell you what,” she said in a voice barely above a whisper, “you need to come to my place after work to give me my panties back, if you can be my good little boy I’ll make sure this story has a happy ending.” 

I returned to work with a renewed spirit. I may have been in her panties, and my self-confidence was losing strength, but I was going to get a happy ending after work, and to me that was all that mattered. 
  


EPISODE 5
Mommy Claire
  


Todd was coming along nicely. He was no longer the over-confident and obnoxious alpha male, if anything he was now mentally insecure, desperately seeking something to reassure his self worth, and I intended to give him something to latch on to, which earlier in the day might have been difficult, but now was practically a certain event.  

“I’ll tell you what,” I said breathily in his ear, “you need to come to my place after work to give me my panties back, if you can be my good little boy I’ll make sure this story has a happy ending.” 

Upon hearing those words his entire disposition changed. Todd returned to his desk with a smile on his face and sex on his mind. Little did he know that he was going to have to be a really good little boy before the reward would be his. 
  


EPISODE 6
Todd
  


I didn’t mention it before but I was a virgin. I had a girlfriend in college, but she was Catholic and refused to have sex. She would give me hand jobs and allow me to service her orally, but being a twenty two year old virgin was a source of embarrassment for me, one that was finally about to end.  

We waited until 5:30, when everyone else had left the office, before we finally made our way to Claire’s apartment. I had a raging hard-on, ready for action. Just six hours earlier I thought Claire was just an attractive older woman, but now she was my ticket out of virgin town, and I was excited to take the trip.  

Claire set the record straight the moment we walked through her door. “Remember, you have to be a good little boy before I’m going to take care of you.” 

I didn’t know what that meant but I really didn’t care. I was about to have sex, and that was all I could think about.  

“Take off you clothes and get on the bed like a good little boy,” she instructed.  

I think I set a land speed record for how quickly I got out of my clothes. She laughed at my exuberance but I didn’t care, I was going to have sex.  

Claire took her time disrobing and I watched every sexy moment. Her legs were firm, her tummy was flat and I loved watching more and more of her silky smooth skin come into view. When she was down to just her bra and panties I struggled to keep from stroking myself.  

When her bra hit the floor I have to admit I was shocked. The world’s most perfect bosoms in the bra were even more impressive in real life. She didn’t sag or droop, in fact they were the nicest boobs I had ever seen. 

“Lie back,” she instructed as she sat down on the side of the bed, her body near my head.  

What happened next will live with me forever.  

With a supple hand cupping her breast she allowed the soft flesh to come to rest on my face. It felt incredible and gave me a sense of calm I had never experienced before. I thought it couldn’t get any better, and then her firm nipple brushed against my cheek.  

There is probably some scientific explanation for my response, but it certainly wasn’t a conscious decision. My thoughts had been on my dick and having sex, but the moment I felt her nipple against my cheek, every notion went to getting my mouth on her bosom. It only took a slight shift of my head to get the nipple in my mouth, and when I pursed my lips on her eraser sized nub she let out a delightful squeal.  

“Oh good boy,” she cried, “suckle mommy’s teat.” 

Her continued reference to her as mommy and me as little boy was weird but I liked the way she responded to my suckling and I increased the pressure on her tit. She moaned aloud and with each outward sign I increased my efforts. By the time my suckling reached the level of little bites she was screaming out in joy.  

“Oh yea, that’s it, suck mommy’s tittie.” 

As an added bonus, her hand slid down my stomach, inching closer to my dick. 
  


EPISODE 7
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I took Todd’s dick in my hand and knew instantly I was going to have to slow play him. He was too excited and losing control. It made me wonder how much experience he had with sex.  

“Calm down tiger,” I said, but the way his penis was throbbing in my hand I doubted it was within his power to control his excitement. I didn’t want to do it but I needed to take action, and fast.  

With two pinched fingers I plucked a pubic hair from just below his testicles.  

“What the fuck?” he screamed.  

He may have yelped in pain but more importantly his erotic excitement waned. “I didn’t want you coming too soon,” I explained, “there was no other way to calm you down.”  

He might have resisted but I was right back to stroking his cock and as he gained closer to the euphoric joy of orgasm his thoughts transferred from what I had done, to what I was about to do. 
  


EPISODE 8
Todd 
  


When Claire pulled my hair it hurt like a mother fucker but the pain quickly disappeared when she stroked my cock. It was all very confusing. I didn’t like the pain but the pleasure was greater than anything I had ever known.  

“Please don’t hurt me,” I whined but deep down inside I wasn’t sure if the transition from pain to pleasure hadn’t added to my excitement. 

Claire continued her assault on my penis and I realized she wasn’t just good at giving hand jobs, she was a master. Repeatedly she brought me closer and closer to orgasm only to pull back at the last possible moment. She took me on a roller coaster of sensual delights that was so physically intense I was literally helpless. That’s when she began whispering in my ear.  

“You’re a good little boy,” she said, “the more you give in the better it will feel.” 

I wasn’t sure I could trust her but the way she was making me feel I was willing to take the risk. I dropped any thoughts of resistance and allowed her stimulus to completely take control of my body and my mind. It was wonderful and got better and better with each passing moment.  

“Are you ready to give me complete control?” she asked.  

My immediate response was yes, I felt too good to say anything else, but I couldn’t help wondering what would become of me if I let this controlling woman have complete control. 

Would it be so bad to be her submissive plaything? What could possibly go wrong?
  


EPISODE 9
Todd
  


I don’t remember when she cinched the first diaper onto my body but I do remember the exact moment I learned to love being an adult baby. Mommy Claire was rubbing her bosom against my cheek and feeding me her nipple when she started stroking my cock through the cloth. 

“If you can show me you’re a big boy I’ll let you have sex with me,” she said.  

Needless to say I was very excited, I had wanted to have sex with her from the moment we met.  

“A big boy can go a whole day without making a mess in his diaper,” she explained.  

I had no intention of soiling my diaper and began to fantasize about having intercourse with this sexy MILF. That was a mistake. The combination of my active imagination and her ministrations on my cock caused my excitement level to spike. Before I knew it my penis was spouting, filling my diaper with cum and losing my opportunity for sex.  

“Oh my God,” she exclaimed. “You really are a little boy. I thought we were just playing a game but you really soiled your diaper.” 

I tried to explain, that it was cum and not urine, but she kept repeating her words and they really sank in. At first I tried to deny it but the more she reiterated those words the less I could explain it away. Soon my mind began to regress and self-doubt followed. The moment was more powerful than I had expected and my brain couldn’t handle the enormity of the situation.  

A part of me wanted to stop, a part of me wanted to run, but I couldn’t find the strength to do either. And then it happened.  

My life learned skill of bladder control escaped me and my little boy penis peed in my diaper. All at once I felt weak and began to cry.  


Instantly Mommy Claire comforted me but as wonderful as that felt it only added to my infantilization. I couldn’t stop the tears and when her nipple brushed against my cheek I latched on to the only thing that could comfort me in my time of need. As the soothing feeling of her bosom calmed my fears it also relaxed me, a relaxation that overtook the essence of me, displacing me from my adult life. 
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I had only had Todd under my thumb for a couple of hours and already he was in a diaper, nursing at my breast and soiling himself. And to make things even better, he self-proclaimed his infant state of mind and willingly accepted me as his mommy.  

“Would all alpha males be so easy to conquer?” I asked myself. “Or was Todd so horny and desperate that he was a solitary case?” My answer came the next morning when Todd was waiting for me in my parking lot before work.  

“I know what you’re thinking,” he explained, “I’m not a stalker. I just stopped by to let you know that I will do whatever you want if you’ll let me have sex.” 

I smiled a knowing smile. It goes against my principles to have sex with my good little boy. As erotic as the domination process is for me, it is the mental control that stimulates me most. I had no intention of giving up my sex to a boy who couldn’t even control his own bladder.  

“Todd,” I said, “I’m happy to dominate you, and I can see by the look on your face that you want me in control, but you will never have sex with me.” 

He looked like someone had just killed his puppy. I thought he was going to cry.  

“But I’ll tell you what,” I added, “if you will obey me like a good little boy, and take me as your mommy, I will make sure your lust is satisfied.” 

It may not have been what he wanted to hear but he agreed all the same.  

“Good boy,” I replied, “let’s take you inside and get you into a diaper before we go to work.”
  


EPISODE 11
Todd
  


I wanted to have sex with Claire more than anything in the world and yet somehow I ended up in a diaper. What was it about her that was so vexing for me? No matter what I wanted she always managed to get me to submit to her will.  

This will probably sound messed up but her diaper was rather comfortable. The fabric was soft against my skin and the way it cupped my balls and brushed against my shaft stimulated me immensely.  

“At some point today I’m going to pop in on you,” she informed me, “you had better be wearing the diaper when I do.” 

She needn’t had worried. Not only did I not mind wearing the diaper but submitting to her control was strangely erotic for me. I wanted to explore those feelings more deeply, even if it meant becoming her adult baby. 
  


EPISODE 12
Mommy Claire
  


I usually prefer to conquer my adult baby friends but when one crawls into my life so willingly it is hard to say no. Todd took to nursing like a natural and offered no objection to being diapered. So back at my place, after work, I decided to see if I could push him even further.  

“Todd,” I said in my sweet mommy voice, “how would you like to take a bath?” 

His entire face lit up at the mention of bath time. “Yes please,” he responded.  

I led him into the bathroom where I had a tub filling with water and of course playful bubbles. “Take off your clothes and get in,” I said.  

Todd quickly obliged.  

With Todd naked in the tub I began to take off my clothes. He stared with wide eyes, his hand finding and then stroking his cock as he watched.  

“Polite little boys do not do that,” I said and he quickly pulled his hand away.  

I then proceeded to disrobe. I must admit that in my early days I did not understand the full scope of power that came with teasing a little boy’s anticipation but Todd taught me a lot in that one meeting.  

He gawked when I removed my blouse, he yipped when I dropped my pants, and when I turned to grab a towel he grunted in expectation. There was something about the moments when I would tease him with my body but not quite reveal the full vision. He leered, he gasped and he whined, all in an effort to see more. He wanted a magical peak behind the curtain and every moment I held out his build up only increased.  

When I was finally nude, and stepped into the tub, Todd had a raging hard-on and was absolutely desperate for attention. Little did he know that he was about to get a lot of attention but not necessarily the kind he was looking for.  

I sat down across from him in the tub and playfully used the bubbles to cover my breasts. It did nothing to stem the tide of his desire; in fact I think it actually excited him even more.  

With a mischievous grin he asked, “Will Mommy play with me?” 

I couldn’t help it. I loved his commitment to the little boy role, and rewarded him by wrapping my fingers around his shaft. “Todd,” I said, “you’ve done a great job as my little boy but there are some things you need to do to take it to the next level.” 

He didn’t say anything but his wide eyes and ear-to-ear smile let me know he was up for whatever I suggested.  

Leaning out of the tub I grabbed a can of shaving cream and a razor. “Little babies don’t have hair. If you want to continue as my good little boy we need to remove your hair.” 

Todd knew exactly what I meant and presented his genitals for my inspection.  

I lathered the cream in my hands and applied it to his entire nether region. I then proceeded to strip him of every last hair, leaving him as bald as the day he was born.  

“Oh my God,” he responded. “It really does make me feel like a little boy.” 

“Exactly,” I explained, “the removal of your hair helps your mind revert to a younger age. If you are agreeable there are more things I can do to strip you of your manhood.” 

Without hesitation he agreed.  

“Good,” I said, “we can begin the infantilization process tomorrow, for now let’s get you freshened up and into clean clothes.” 

I took my time drying Todd off, giving special attention to his cock and balls. Todd really liked it, allowing me full access to every part of him. By the time we left the bathroom he was dry from the bath water but dripping wet with his own semen.  

I chose a cloth diaper and a blue onesie to dress my good little boy and Todd offered no resistance. He didn’t even flinch when I photographed him nor did he object when I placed a pacifier in his mouth. He even crawled willingly into my adult sized crib, where he spent the first night of his new life.  

Overall Todd was progressing very nicely but the real test would be the following day, when I demonstrated my control over him in front of the entire office. 
  


EPISODE 13
Todd
  


This may sound strange but I loved being Mommy Claire’s good little boy. And I don’t just mean the hand jobs, which were awesome, but I liked every bit of it. I loved when she diapered me, I loved when she shaved me bare, and I especially loved nursing at her breast with her fingers running through my hair. She made me feel calm and at peace with the world. Being her adult baby felt right, like I had waited my whole life to discover this primal need of mine.  

All that changed the next day when we went to work.  

Mommy dressed me in a diaper and a baby blue onesie before we left for work. I didn’t mind, especially because I was able to put my regular clothes on overtop of my baby attire. But in our first meeting, a gathering of several of the women in the organization, Mommy Claire let everyone know of my situation.  

“Good morning everyone,” she said, “I don’t know how many of you know, but Todd here has a fetish. He likes to be treated like a little boy, and especially likes submitting to whoever will play the role of his mommy.” 

I might have tried to deny it but Mommy looked me right in the eyes and said, “A good little boy does not disobey his mommy. Does he Todd?” 

Just about everyone in the room gasped. All of them stared, some in wonder, some in awe and some in disgust, but they all waited in anxious anticipation of what would happen next. I could only hang my head and wait.  

Mommy Claire let everyone know, “If you want to see exactly what I mean stick around, and if you are offended by such things you do not need to stay.” 

Several of the women left but there were still a couple who stayed. Perhaps it was just natural curiosity or maybe these women wanted more, I wasn’t sure, but no matter the reason they were about to get an up close look at the power Mommy Claire had over me.  

I was unable to defy Mommy Claire no matter how much I tried, and when she bent me over in front of the entire group, and pulled down my pants to reveal the diaper and onesie beneath, I knew my life would be forever changed.  

I was mortified. Every woman in the company now knew of my proclivity to dress as a baby and suckle at mommy’s breast. I wanted to run and hide but then something strange happened.  

Some of the women began to ask if I would nurse on them as well.  

Let me tell you that hearing those words excited me to the core, and when mommy turned me around to show all the ladies how their talk stimulated my pee-pee and made me grow, every single one of them gasped at my hard-on, lining up to take their turn at fondling the hairless little boy.  

Mommy Claire closed and then locked the conference room door before fitting me with a blindfold and laying me out on the table in the center of the room. Soft hands explored my skin, sending an electric charge to every corner of my body. I heard whispers, which I couldn’t quite make out, but they excited me all the same.  

The first breast to rub against my cheek did not belong to Mommy Claire but I latched on all the same. It wasn’t as large or as firm as Mommy’s breasts but the skin felt nice against my cheek and the nipple fit perfectly between my pursed lips. The recipient of my ministrations responded favorably, which caused me to suckle even more. 

“Oh my,” she said, “I forgot how nice it is to connect like that.” 

I heard Mommy Claire whispering instructions. “He’s your little boy now, care for him.” 

And just like that I felt the woman’s hands wind through my hair, massaging my scalp, rubbing my neck. It felt nice and even though I didn’t know who was doing it. I felt a bond, an appreciation for the love I was receiving.  

Several more hands found their way to my onesie and diaper and soon they were stripped away, leaving me naked from the waist down. These women were not as skilled as Mommy Claire when it came to servicing my pee-pee, but it was exciting being fondled by so many hands all at once.  

My penis grew hard from the attention and several “oohs” and “ahs” followed. Then I felt more hands as they groped my stomach, my chest and any other body part they found intriguing. It was all very arousing; culminating in an experience I will never forget.  

With all of my time with Mommy Claire sex was off the table but that was not true with these ladies. I never felt the leg go over my body but I did feel the warm wet folds of flesh as someone lowered their body onto my dick. It was an incredible way to lose my virginity, not knowing who it was, or even able to look in her eyes. Up and down the vagina slid until I was panting with insane excitement. And with a beautiful bosom still in my face, all I could manage was a stifled grunt as my first orgasm spouted inside a woman’s womb. A single orgasm was not enough to sate either the women or myself and soon my penis was inside someone new, growing to its full size, ready to discharge once again.  

As far as I could tell three different women fondled and serviced my cock in the conference room that day, not counting Mommy Claire who ended the session by jerking me off in front of the crowd.  

Overall it was an experience I will never forget. Mommy Claire put my inner baby on full display and it weakened me, but not like the way she had previously stripped me of my power, this was different, it lacked the warmth and love that I had come to expect, and as sexually stimulating as it was, I wasn’t sure I ever wanted to go through it again. 
  


EPISODE 14
Mommy Claire
  


My experiment with sharing Todd with my co-workers was a failure of epic proportion. When I had conjured the idea I envisioned bringing more women into the lifestyle and starting them off with a pliant and submissive little boy to sate their desires. But what transpired was nothing short of a sexcapade.  

The women in my office had no desire to mother or infantilize Todd; instead they wanted to use his hardened body as a love toy. Now I have no reservations about unbridled sex but it was neither my purpose nor my intent when placing Todd in that situation. If anything, I was seeking a suitable replacement for myself; a loving and nurturing mommy figure to assume my responsibility and provide Todd with a loving caretaker for his needs.  

But that is not what happened and I felt responsible.  

When I began with Todd I was looking for an on-again, off-again partner to play my games and satisfy my needs. However it became apparent early on that Todd was not a part-time adult baby, he was submissive to the core, and needed a firm yet loving hand to guide him.  

There would come a time, later in my life, when I would gladly add an abundance of such submissives to my stable of conquered men. However at that time I was not prepared to meet Todd’s long term needs. And after what had happened in the conference room, I could not, in good conscience, release him to a mob that intended only to use his body for sex.  

I thought I was in a jam with no way out, until one of my co-workers, Susie, stopped by my office.  

“Claire,” Susie said, with a light tap on my office door, “I’m sorry I left your meeting today.” 

“That’s ok,” I replied, “not everyone is into the mommy thing.” 


Susie closed the door before saying in a hushed tone, “That’s just it, I got really excited by everything you were saying. I just couldn’t bring myself to admit it in front of the others.” 

She piqued my interest. “You mean you’re interested in Todd?” 

Susie laughed. “Oh heavens no. I’m old enough to be his mother. I do not want to have sex with him. But when you talked about swaddling him, and nursing him, it brought back so many wonderful feelings. I would like to go back to that time in my life. When I was the center of someone’s world. When I was important, and mattered.” 

Now it was my turn to laugh. “Susie, you know you’re important, right?” 

“Oh I know I have a job to do here but it’s not the same. Back when my kids were little I had the most important job in the world, but now, now I’m just another cog in the machine.” 

I knew exactly what she meant. I had never had children of my own but I knew that feeling, the feeling of dependence, the notion that I was all-important to another. It was why I started down the adult baby loving path to begin with, and why I could see Todd’s new mommy standing before me.  

“Susie,” I said, “if we could do this completely anonymously, would you like to be Todd’s mommy?” 

“No one would know?” she questioned.  

“Well Todd would know,” I replied. “But no one else here would have any idea.” 

Susie shook her head. “Would it be possible to not tell Todd?” 

“I don’t know if that’s fair,” I answered. “In order for you two to bond he will need to connect with you.” 

She nodded her head. “I understand that, but could we just try it out, to see if it really is as exciting as I think?” 


I knew where she was coming from. The mommy / adult baby world is a big step, especially for a newbie, and I could see why Susie wanted to be certain before inviting anyone in on the secret. “Ok,” I said, “come to my place after work today and I’ll let you play with Todd. And if you like him and he likes you, we can take it to the next level.”
  


EPISODE 15
Todd
  


Mommy Claire told me she had a special surprise for me after work but wouldn’t say anymore. I was excited mentally but after everything that my cock had been through with the ladies in my office earlier in the day I couldn’t get aroused. As weird as it may sound, I was hoping the surprise wouldn’t include sex.  

I waited until 5:30 before leaving work and drove directly to Mommy Claire’s apartment. When I knocked on her door she ushered me in, directed me to get out of my clothes, and positioned me on her bed with a blindfold over my eyes. 
  


EPISODE 16
Susie
  


Claire was so calm and understanding she made me feel at ease, even as I prepared to infantilize a grown man. I might not have had the nerve to go through with it, but with Claire there, guiding my every move, I just knew it would all work out ok.  

When I entered Claire’s bedroom Todd was already there, naked and blindfolded in the center of the bed. He had a nice chiseled frame but like I had told Claire before, that was not where my interest lie. I wanted to be the center of someone’s universe again, even if that someone was a grown man.  

Claire spoke. “Todd has been blindfolded and instructed not to peek. I trust that he is a good little boy and will not disobey however if you would prefer we can tie him down.” 

I looked down at Todd and had to feel for him. He had been objectified earlier in the day, by women who wanted him only for his body and his penis, I didn’t want to put him through any more of that. “No,” I said softly, “if you trust him then so will I.” 

“Perfect,” Claire said, “then you should take off your blouse and bra and sit on the edge of the bed.” 

It was my moment of truth. Was I really going to go through with this? I hadn’t nursed in ages yet when I looked down at Todd, and saw him suckling air like a baby in need of sustenance, my decision was made.  

I dropped my shirt and bra and allowed my breast to drop next to Todd’s face. With Claire’s assistance I dragged my nipple against his cheek and the moment I did he turned his head and latched on. Initially it took me by surprise but when he suckled my flesh deep within his mouth I began to tingle, and when I realized how much he savored and relished what I was doing to him, I felt my entire body open up.  

Todd was everything I had been missing in my life. Ever since my own little ones had grown and moved out of the house I didn’t know where I fit in, what value I brought to the world. And then, in one fell swoop, I felt whole again. Mommy was who I was meant to be.  

“You’re a natural,” Claire said, “but when it comes to adult baby play there’s more involved than just nursing.” 

I knew Claire was talking to me but there was something about having Todd nurse at my breast, and that feeling of connectedness, I just couldn’t break away.  

Claire moved next to me and whispered in my ear. “Caress his scalp,” she said, “feel his skin.” 

I did as I was told and the moment my fingers touched him I could feel the bond between us grow. Todd moaned and gasped each time I touched him, and his penis began to grow.  

“He’s getting excited,” Claire said, “a little boy like Todd needs reassurance from his mommy.” And she took my hand and placed it on his cock.  

The only penis I had ever touched belonged to my late husband and Todd was much longer and much thicker. In comparison it was a billy club, and when I held it in my hand I could feel its girth and weight. I didn’t want to have sex with Todd but holding his penis in my hand made me feel powerful, like I controlled him and his massive manhood.  

Claire then taught me how to stroke him. We used baby powder to make for a smooth yet firm grip and she showed me how to build his excitement and reward his submission. When his build-up had significantly progressed she asked about the next step.  

“He’s ready to be yours,” Claire said, “is it ok if we remove the blindfold?” 

Todd’s penis was throbbing in my hand, his lips were suckling at my breast and my entire body was tingling. I still had reservations about revealing myself but if I was going to take the next step I had to take a risk. With a simple nod of my head I gave Claire the ok.  


I might have been worried about him seeing me but Todd put all that to rest the moment he opened his eyes. He looked at me and said, “I love you Mommy.” 

My face went flush and my entire body grew warm. Those few simple words caused a reaction in me that I can’t explain. It was pleasant, and warm, and erotic all at once. I felt my flower bloom and I think Claire noticed as well because she moved next to me right at that moment.  

“If it excites you that much I’d be happy to turn you into my good little girl.” 

I had never, ever wanted to experience age regression but at that moment I had no doubt that Claire could infantilize me if she chose. There was something about her that was very friendly and yet also controlling. Hers wasn’t a domineering attitude but instead a loving guidance that was both disarming and yet very very powerful. 
  


EPISODE 17
Todd
  


Naked, blindfolded and spread out on Mommy Claire’s bed I had no idea what to expect but I had been a good little boy and knew enough to trust Mommy.  

I heard whispers in the room telling me that there was another person with us but I didn’t know anything for certain until I felt the softness of a bosom against my cheek. It definitely was not Mommy Claire, the breast was smaller and not nearly as dense, but when I took the nipple in my mouth it felt natural and right.  

Wearing a blindfold distorts many things but I was absolutely positive that there were four hands rubbing the baby powder all over my dick and balls. It felt incredible, and those sensations, coupled with the nursing experience, had me placated and ready to submit.  

Despite the multiple orgasms my penis had experienced earlier in the day somehow I was horny and ready for more. In addition to making me feel at ease, the infantilization process now also excited me sexually. I didn’t know who was with Mommy Claire but it no longer mattered. I was a little boy being fondled by his mommy and her friend and there was nowhere I would have rather been.  


EPISODE 18
Todd
  


I was finally allowed to open my eyes and when I saw that my new mommy was Susie from my office I was quite relieved. There was no doubt that I would be submissive to whomever Mommy Claire chose, but I feared that I might get turned over to one of the more ruthless, and less attractive, ladies in our office. Susie was rather attractive, older yes, but with a natural beauty that most guys would refer to as, ‘hot for her age’, which, if I had to guess was around 60.  

Susie’s body was also nowhere near Mommy Claire’s, nor near many of the other women from my office, but for some reason that didn’t matter to me. Susie was gentle and kind, and cared for me just like I wanted. My mind and my needs were evolving, sex meant nothing to me anymore, or at least not what it once did, and now my highest priority was the dominant control of a woman who would allow me to explore my inner child, in an all-consuming, submissive way.  

I suckled at Susie’s breast and she liked that. She paid special attention to my nether region with baby powder and loving care, and I liked that. Our relationship was off to a good start but there were still many questions left to be answered. 
  


EPISODE 19
Todd
  


The first time Susie and I were alone was the next day after work, at her place. She cooked me a nice dinner, meatloaf with mashed potatoes and corn, and we got to know each other over the meal. It wasn’t sexual, or even infantile. It was just two people with complimentary needs, getting to know one another.  

Susie was the mother of three grown children and a widow of almost five years. Her life was stable but lacked something integral, a something she wasn’t quite able to put her finger on until she found me. She let me know during our dinner just how much she liked having me nurse on her but was still skeptical about the future of such a relationship, and of course nervous that someone might find out.  

“Mommy Claire dominated me,” I told her. “When we first met I had no idea what she had planned but the truth was I liked being treated like a baby, and especially liked nursing.” 

“So it’s not about sex?” Mommy Susie questioned.  

I had to laugh. “I don’t think she could have gotten me into a diaper without controlling my pee-pee,” I admitted. “But I learned to like being submissive.” 

“You call it your pee-pee?” she asked with a giggle.  

“Sorry,” I replied, “Mommy Claire has caused me to think in a whole new way.” 

“That’s ok,” Susie said. “So are you ok if we don’t have sex?” 

I never had sex with Mommy Claire but that didn’t mean I wanted to give up the attention to my pee-pee. I took a moment to figure out exactly what I wanted to say. “Mommy Claire always took care of me, to help me sleep, and to make sure I didn’t need to look elsewhere for my needs.” 

This seemed to resonate with Susie. She nodded her understanding and said, “If I will take care of your penis does that mean you won’t see anyone else?” 


Again I paused to consider my response. “I am committed to my mommy,” I explained, “but to be honest, I’m not sure what I would do if Mommy Claire asked me to come over.” 

Susie smiled. “She gifted you to me,” she said, “I hope that doesn’t make you feel used, but she promised she would not interfere if I took you as mine.” 

I actually liked that. My bond with Susie was growing stronger with every passing moment and I didn’t want anything to get in the way of that. “Mommy,” I said, “I would like to be your good little boy.” 

Susie’s face lit up. I had never seen such joy and it made me feel good. “So then, how does this work?” 

It was my turn to smile. “I’m your good little boy,” I explained, “you tell me what to do and I obey.”
  


EPISODE X
Mommy Claire
  


I love all of my adult babies but there is a special place in my heart for the conquered alphas, the men that I coerced into the lifestyle. Those fragile submissives don’t understand what has happened and are not equipped with the strength or fortitude to contemplate the life change that has befallen them. All they do know is that there is a far greater force in the world than what they had previously imagined, and that force is now in control.  

Todd was the first of my conquered alphas and also the only one that I have ever transferred to another Mommy. I do not regret my decision to gift him to Susie, they needed each other, but it was the last time I ever performed such an act. From that point forward any person that I conquered, male or female, became a part of my family, a loving stable of adult baby submissives. 

For the full Mommy Claire experience check out:

Mommy Claire: Adult Baby Diaper Lover

Mommy’s Road Trip

Mommy Claire: Millennial Baby

On The Prowl: An Adult Baby Adventure

Mommy’s Good Little Boy

Mommy’s In Control

Mommy Claire: ABPD

Mommy Claire: Help Wanted

Mommy’s Good Little Girl

Finding Mommy

Turned Against My Will: Adult Baby Diaper
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