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EPISODE 1

Mommy Claire

I am independent. I can set my own schedule, do what I want, when I want and in most cases where I want. The where is usually my home in sunny Las Vegas, Nevada, but on occasion life requires that I step out into the world. For most of those trips I travel with my own baby, one of the loyal subjects from my stable of adult submissives, but other times that just won't work.

On one particular excursion, to a wedding in my home town of Philadelphia, I made the trip alone. It wasn't my preference and sure enough I got to a point in the weekend where I really needed some baby love.

Being so far from home, and away from my network of ABD lovers, I had to turn to the uncertain world of online listings. I say that with all due respect, I have met some of my favorite adult babies via online ads, however you had to kiss a lot of toads to find the princely needle in that haystack, and I didn't have time to waste. I needed to connect on my first swing or I would be going to bed completely dissatisfied.

I tried the familiar haunts, BackPage, Craigslist and Eros. I was ok paying if the service was right, but when it came to adult baby play there were a lot of fakes and not a lot of genuine people. Perhaps that was a sign of the industry in Philadelphia, or maybe that was just a reflection of the available networks. If given enough time I probably could have found a collection of worthy subjects, but like I said I was pressed for time.

I made several calls and spoke to a fair number of potential candidates. Some were familiar with the lifestyle but only at a summary level. Most added age play to their profile not because they enjoyed it, but because it increased their potential lists of clients; they would do anything for money. But that wasn't what I was looking for, I wanted someone who knew and understood my needs.

Another weakness was the limited availability of male subjects. All of the listings that I found were for women willing to play the role; there were no listings for potential male adult babies.

I was beginning to think that I was going to have to settle for one of the girls, the ones out for a quick buck. It wasn't my ideal but as the hour grew later I couldn't afford to hold to high standards. I have certainly had my fun taking someone who was only slightly aware of the adult baby world, and turning him or her into a desperate baby. But I was only in town for a weekend, and I didn't really have time to string someone along, nor was I going to be around to reap the benefits of my conquered prey.

I was still at the wedding reception and making calls from the lobby. I was frustrated. I couldn't decide on a playmate and it was getting late. A couple more hours and the only options I would have would be the trailer park skanks that would do anything as long as the money was right. I wasn't sure I could stoop that low.

I decided my best option was to get back to my hotel. If I was going to make it happen, I would need to be able to say yes on a moment's notice.

I went back inside the reception to say goodbye to the bride and groom. While waiting for the newlyweds to finish talking with one of their guests, I ran into one of the groomsmen. His name was Mark and he was the groom's younger brother. He couldn't have been more than eighteen and he was tipsy if not drunk.

"Such a beautiful ceremony," I said, making small talk while I waited.

"Who cares," Mark responded, "I was hoping to hook up but everyone here is either married or ugly."

I laughed. I knew he was drunk but he was being much more open than the situation called for. "Perhaps your night will take a turn for the better," I said. I really didn't mean anything by it, other than to keep the conversation going.

"You're hot," he said, "what do you say?"

Now drunk or not, I was flattered that this eighteen year old stud thought I was hot. I tried to keep myself fit but the reality was, once you pass fifty, it gets harder and harder to keep things tight.

"You're sweet," I said, "but I wouldn't feel right taking advantage of the situation."  I wasn't trying to lead him on, I was trying to be polite, but he took it as an opportunity and he wasn't going to let it go.

He put on the full court press. He flirted with me and I have to say, some of the things he said would have made the younger me blush. I played along until it was my turn to say goodbye to the happy couple, then I left him behind.

I offered my congratulations to the bride and groom and thanked them for inviting me. Her mother was a friend of mine from long ago, and while we stayed in touch, we weren't nearly as close as we had once been.

With the formalities out of the way I stepped outside to wait for my Uber back to the hotel. My admirer caught up with me at the curb, he wasn't one to give up.

I enjoyed his flirtatious behavior. It made me feel young again, but my needs for a mate were very specific, I needed a specialist.

He didn't stop and when I saw my ride approach I figured what the hell, I didn't have a meeting set up, and he was throwing himself at me. "I'll tell you what," I said to him in a voice just above a whisper, "if I can put you in a diaper and treat you like my baby I'll give you a night you'll never forget."

I had to give him credit; he didn't even pause. "Deal," he said, and he gave me an open mouthed kiss on the lips.

I let him kiss me, and may have kissed him back a little, then I pushed him away and said, "Good little boys don't do that to their mommy."

Much to my surprise he took to the role without any guidance. "Yes mommy," he said and he pouted like a little boy.

It was hot and totally turned me on.
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It took all of my self control not to ravage him in the back of the Uber. I wanted him, but I needed him to really get into the role and I didn't think he would do it in front of the Uber driver. It was the longest fifteen minutes of my life.

We walked through the hotel lobby and I am most certain that anyone that saw us thought we were a mother and son returning from a wedding. I was dressed in a cranberry Christian Dior dress with a white pearl necklace and he was in a tux. There was easily forty plus years between us.

I held back in the elevator even though I wanted to undress him. It would have to wait until the privacy of my hotel room.

I feared he might revert to a horny young man as soon as we were in private, but he put all that to rest as I searched for the hotel room key.

"Mommy," he said, "would it be ok if I stay up past my bedtime? I'm not really tired."

I don't know if he was just a natural or if he had experience, but it was exactly what I was looking for and it made me juicy wet. "You're such a good little boy," I said, and ran my fingers through his hair.

He responded by burying his head into my shoulder and saying, "I love you mommy."

Inside the room he kept the same demeanor. Most men would have been quick to shed their clothes but he was patient, willing to let me lead.

"You're such a handsome little boy in your tux," I said. I undid his bow tie and the top button of his shirt.

He allowed me free reign and I knew we were in for a good time.

I continued the process of unbuttoning his shirt, gently rubbing his hairless chest with each button. He was excited, but maintained his control. He really was a good little boy.

When I undid his belt and pants his dick popped out. He was as hard as a rock and it was big, close to nine inches. "Look at you," I said, and took his penis in my hand.

He spurted.

He was so excited he couldn't contain himself. It was the first time he showed his youth but he quickly showed it again when his cock sprang to life before I even finished cleaning him up.

I continued undressing him and he allowed me total access. He really was mature beyond his years. By the time I had him naked he was grinning from ear to ear and sporting a hard-on that would make most women drool and all men jealous.

"Why don't you get up on the bed little boy," I said and he quickly jumped to the center of the king sized bed.

I went to my bag and pulled out some baby powder, a diaper and a binky. It always paid to be prepared; I never left home without the essentials.

I lifted his legs and placed the opened diaper beneath his bare bottom. I doused his penis with powder and placed the binky in his mouth, while I rubbed the powder all around his bobbing cock.

He spit the binky out of his mouth, pointed at my breasts and began to cry. I was amazed at his understanding and did what any mother would do for her crying baby, I gave him what he wanted.

I unzipped my dress, letting it fall to the floor, and then popped the snap on my nursing bra, allowing the fabric to fall away and presenting my bare breast to my good little boy. He didn't need instruction; he shifted his head and latched onto my nipple, suckling like a newborn desperate for nourishment.

I had an orgasm in my underwear. Not one, but several. I loved the feel of his mouth on my breast but it wasn't just that, he and I connected, he was a natural baby and I loved him from the very beginning.

I rubbed his penis a little bit before wrapping him in the diaper. I would have rewarded him with an orgasm, he certainly deserved it, I just didn't know how many orgasms he could have and I didn't want our time to end.

He had been drinking heavily at the wedding so I shouldn't have been surprised that he had to go to the bathroom, but what shocked me was how easily my good little boy peed in his diaper. Most people, even those who have lived the lifestyle for a while, have trouble releasing while wearing clothes. It was understandable, we spend the better part of our early years learning bladder control and it isn't easy to break away from those habits.

The moment his diaper was full he looked at me and began to cry. I was so happy I gave him a big warm hug, pressing his face between my breasts. He loved it and I loved him. This was quickly becoming my all time favorite session and was easily my favorite first time experience.

I took off his wet diaper, wiped him clean and then began a long tease and denial session with his penis. Mark had far exceeded my expectations and I intended to reward him. To his credit he never came out of character, through every edging moment he cooed and giggled, and completely gave in to mommy's control. It was glorious and when I finally allowed him to release, his cum shot up his chest and hit him in the chin. Even then he stayed in character, grunting and moaning but still playing mommy's good little boy.
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My session with Mark was progressing very nicely. Under normal circumstances that would have been the end of our first visit, but I had no intention of letting this one get away. I suggested we take a bath and he readily agreed.

The hotel tub was not as big as my bath at home so I got my little boy into the water and I sat on the edge while I washed his body. He pawed at my breasts while I played with his cock and the two of us really enjoyed our time together. Despite having two orgasms already he had no problem getting another erection.

I have several routines that I follow with new babies and I wasn't sure how my next step would be received.

"Look at how big you are," I said to Mark, as my fingers worked their way up and down his shaft.

He could only smile and gasp.

I continued the ministrations, working his lust to the point of submission even though he was quite submissive already. "You are very hairy," I said to him, "would it be ok if mommy shaved you?"

He didn't say a word. He leaned his head over, burying his face between my breasts, and used his lips to play with my nipples. I took that as his agreement to my request.

It was obvious that he had never trimmed his pubic hair let alone shaved it. This was going to be an educational experience for him.

I ran out to my bag and returned to the bathroom with some shaving cream and a straight blade. Many men, and women, got nervous the first time they saw that blade going near their genitals but not Mark, he laid back in the tub, granting me full access to his most private parts.

The lathering up is always erotic and I made sure to give his cock and balls a lot of motherly love. I even gave his sphincter some attention and that was his first sign of resistance. He flinched when I first touched him there, but once he got over the initial shock, he showed no further signs of holding back.

For those of you that don't know, every time you shave your genitals the skin is super smooth underneath, but it's never quite as soft as the first time. With Mark's hair completely gone he really was as soft as a baby's bottom. I couldn't stop touching him there, and the intimacy between us, which was already strong, grew even more.

Mark rubbed his cheeks against the underside of my breast and suckled my nipples. He enjoyed exploring with his lips and I enjoyed it too.

It is usually a no-no on a first time meeting with a new baby, but I was seriously considering fucking him. It certainly helped that we were in Philadelphia so taking him on as a long time client wasn’t really going to be an option.
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I drained the water from the tub and took my time drying my baby boy after his bath. I stroked his cock a lot and he began to moan as I brought him closer and closer to orgasm.

"Calm down little boy," I said, but my reference to him as a little boy only seemed to excite him further.

We moved to the bed and when he spread eagle, I moved between his legs and began to kiss up his thighs. He was in heaven, arching his body to meet my lips. I used one hand to massage his balls and the other to stimulate his sphincter.

Unlike before, he was now very relaxed when I rubbed his puckered hole. I decided to explore a little deeper, working the tip of my finger into his anus. He grunted when I penetrated him but like a good little boy he did not resist. He was very tight so it took me a little while, but when I found his prostate he let out a long sigh.

"Does my little boy like that?" I asked.

"Oh God yes," he answered; it was the first time he stepped out of character. I forgave his slip because I was certain it was his first experience with anal play and it must have taken him off guard.

I slid my finger out of his ass and replaced it with a vibrating butt plug. It took me a moment to find his p-spot with the plug but once I did, and turned the vibrator on, he was in heaven.

I used both hands to work his cock, one hand sliding up and down his shaft, the other cupping and caressing his balls. The prostate massage worked the semen up his shaft and now my targeted strokes were causing him to leak all over his stomach. He was lost in ecstasy.

He was such a good boy for me. He deserved a special treat. It was my pleasure servicing him and I actually think it stimulated me as much as it did him.

Like I said before, I don't usually have sex with my babies, but he was too much to resist. I climbed over top of him, positioned the head of his cock at my opening and slid down until his cock bottomed out in my cervix. It was glorious.

Fortunately he had cum several times already so he was able to last as I rode his cock. Up and down, up and down I slid on his shaft, using the rim of his head to work my clit. I started coming but that was only the beginning.

I leaned forward, dangling my breasts just above his face. He alternated between sucking on my nipples and rubbing his cheeks against my bosoms. All the while I gripped his cock with my pussy, continuing the up and down glide.

"Good boy," I said to him, "fuck Mommy real good."

The mention of the "m" word sent him over the edge. He used both hands to grab my ass, pulling me close to him as he buried his cock deep inside of me and shot his load. We both quivered in perfect synchronicity and I gushed all over his cock and the bed.

I might have regretted fucking my little boy if it weren't for the incredible string of orgasms that followed. They wracked my body as we lay there in post coital bliss.
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It took a while before either of us was aware enough to speak and I was the one to break the silence.

"You were a fantastic little boy," I said, "you're welcome to stay the night if you like."

He paused a moment before saying, "Is it ok if I speak?"

I laughed. "Of course, play time is over for right now," I said. "Unless you want to keep going?"

Now it was his turn to laugh. "I would like to go more," he said, "but I was hoping I could ask some questions."

His cock had softened and I allowed it to slip out of me. The two of us were covered in a combination of our own juices and while I knew we needed to clean up, I wasn't ready to do it just yet. So we laid there peacefully and I said, "Fire away."

"I have fantasized about mommy sex for so long, I can't believe this just happened."

I wrapped my arms around him and pulled him in for a hug. "You were wonderful, I never would have known it was your first time. You're a natural."

He liked hearing that but he still had questions.

"Do you do this often?" he asked, "and how do you find a partner? I'm afraid to even tell people I fantasize about mommy sex."

"If you know where to look you can find a partner," I said, "but it's not always easy."

"Can we do this again?" he asked.

He had the most adorable look on his face and I didn't want to disappoint him. "I live in Las Vegas but if you are ever there, or I come back to Philadelphia, I'd be happy to meet with you."

The mention of Las Vegas was a definite downer for him. I could see his wheels turning. "I don't think I can afford to go to Vegas," he admitted.

Money was not a concern for me and I really enjoyed pleasing him. "If you'd like to come out and visit me, I can take care of the airfare," I offered.

He was shocked. "Really? I'd like that."

I knew he would like it and I also know he needed it. For some, the adult baby lifestyle was a way of stimulating and generating excitement, but for him it was a missing element from his life. I didn't know anything about his childhood, but if I was a betting woman I would say he didn't get enough attention from his mommy growing up, and he was desperately searching to fill that void.

"I'd be happy to be your mommy," I told him. "You let me know when you want to come out and I'll take care of all the details."

We fell asleep in each other's arms and I have to admit it was one of the most peaceful night's sleep I had ever had. When we woke in the morning I mounted him and when he suckled at my breasts I was in heaven all over again.

It was a quick little fuck session but it served its purpose. I would be flying home to Vegas with a very satisfied grin on my face.

After breakfast he went his way and I went mine, but there was no doubt we would see each other again, real soon.


EPISODE 1

Good Boy Mark

Mommy Claire asked me to write this. I can't believe I just wrote that, I have a friend named Mommy Claire and I'm willing to do everything she tells me.

I never had a mom. Well I did, she died when I was two so I never knew her. Growing up it was just me, my dad and my older brother. Not to get all psycho analytic, but I think that messed me up. I used to pick on kids at school whose mom's babied them. I was jealous and if they were going to get what I couldn't, then I was going to make their lives a living hell. It worked. They'd all go home whining to their mommies not to do nice things for them. I knew they were still getting attention at home, but at least I didn't have to see it.

Like all things you learn to adapt, and I moved on with my life. I graduated from high school and got a job at the giant mushroom farm near my house. It may sound like a cool job but it wasn't, I spent every day shoveling shit, literally.

As you can imagine my life pretty much sucked but; as I saw it, it was about to get worse. My brother was getting married which meant it was just going to be me and my dad at home, and I would end up having to do all the chores.

At least there was the wedding, and the bachelor party.

Well the bachelor party was for shit. My brother's friends were all over 21 and I was only 18 so they went to a whole bunch of places I couldn't get into. I thought it would be a night I would never forget, and I haven't forgotten it, but for all the wrong reasons.

So that brought us to the rehearsal dinner. It was the night before the wedding and it was the first opportunity to check out the hotties that were going to be at the wedding.

Talk about shit again. Every girl was either already married, engaged or butt ugly. I knew there would be more girls at the wedding, but the bridesmaids were supposed to be easy pickings. They were supposed to be all upset that their friend was getting married and they weren't. I thought for sure someone was going to pop my cherry.

Now for the wedding I looked sharp. It was a rented tux and everyone looks good in a tux. But who was going to see me? I scoped out every girl, at the church and at the reception, and there wasn't a single one I wanted to lose my virginity to, not sober at least.

By the time we got to the reception I was pissed. At least the bartender served me so I was able to get a good buzz going.

It seemed like the whole day and night was going to be a bust and then I saw her. She was an older woman, probably fifty, and she was at the wedding alone. She had a very pretty face and the most gorgeous tits. They were big but she wasn't fat. In fact her bod was hot. She may not have been my first choice out of the gate but the more I checked her out the more I wanted her.

I went to the bar to get another drink and when I looked around she was gone. Fuck, I finally found someone I was interested in and I waited too long, she left.

The whole event was a bust and I didn't see any point in dragging it out any longer so I went to my brother to tell him I was going home. He was busy talking with someone so I had to wait and when I turned around there she was, my sexy Mrs. Robinson. I wasn't going to let the opportunity pass again.

I slid up next to her, trying to think of something clever to say.

She caught me looking at her, gave me a smile and said, "Such a beautiful ceremony."

I didn't want to be rude but I said the first thing that came to my head. "Who cares, I was hoping to hook up but everyone here is either married or ugly."

She laughed. Maybe that was a better pick-up line than I thought.

"Perhaps your night will take a turn for the better," she said.

I liked that and the way she looked at me I thought she liked me. "You're hot," I said, "what do you say?"

"You're sweet," she said, "but I wouldn't feel right taking advantage of the situation." 

"Take advantage of me please," I said and she laughed again. "Come on, you're a beautiful woman, I'm a good looking guy, what do you say?"

The way she looked at me I thought there might be a chance, but then my brother and his bride were done talking and it was her turn. Just like that she left me to congratulate the happy couple.

What the fuck? This whole wedding was so messed up. I needed to get out of there.

I told my dad I was leaving and headed outside. There she was again, waiting for her ride, and when she saw me she smiled. If that wasn't an invitation I didn't know what was. I decided to give it another try.

"You are so incredibly beautiful," I said, "can I at least take you out for a cup of coffee?"

She liked me flirting with her but I got the idea it wasn't going to be anything more than that. I was about to give up when she leaned close to my ear and whispered, "I'll tell you what, if I can put you in a diaper and treat you like my baby I'll give you a night you'll never forget."

"Deal," I said as quick as I could get the word out. I didn't want her to change her mind. If she was going to take my virginity I would have let her put me in a dress and made me sing ‘I'm a Little Tea Cup’.  I kissed her to seal the deal and she kissed me back.

She pushed me away but she had a smile on her face. "Good little boys don't do that to their mommy," she said.

If she wanted me to be her good little boy than that is what I was going to be. "Yes mommy," I said and I stamped my foot and pushed out my lower lip in a pout.

She smiled again and I instantly knew what she wanted from me. I just hoped she knew what I wanted from her.
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An Uber Black pulled up and she motioned for me to get in the back. It was really happening and I had a raging hard on thinking of the possibilities.

I wanted to jump her bones in the back seat but I figured if she wanted me to be a little boy then she wanted to be in control. I had to wait.

She didn't get aggressive with me but she did run her fingers through my hair and massaged my head. It felt great. In fact I don't remember ever feeling that good. She had me totally relaxed and when I let my head fall on her shoulder she gasped. If that is what pleased her then there was plenty more where that came from.

We got out of the car and went into her hotel. I felt like every eye in the place was on us as we walked through the lobby. Did they know what we were going to do? I didn't care; all I wanted was to get naked with this sexy older woman.

The whole ride in the elevator I racked my brain over how I should act. She wanted a little boy and the more I played that role the happier she would be.

When we got to her room I said, "Mommy, would it be ok if I stay up past my bedtime? I'm not really tired."

She smiled and ran her fingers through my hair. "You're such a good little boy."

I don't know what it was, but when she touched me like that it made me feel all warm inside. It was the greatest feeling and I'm including when I masturbate. She knew how to make me feel super good just by touching my head. I imagined what would happen when she got to my dick and that got me over the top excited.

I let my head fall onto her should and said, "I love you mommy." The crazy thing was, I think I meant it. I never really knew what it was like to have a mom and it was really cool.

We crossed into the room and my first thought was to kiss her but then I thought, what would a little boy do?

She stood in front of me and undid my bow tie and then the top button of my shirt. It was so hot. I was really excited, and wanted to get to it, but I didn't want to upset her, so I remained patient.

"You're such a handsome little boy in your tux," she said and then she unbuttoned more of my shirt.

The way she was touching me was really turning me on and she hadn't even gotten to my dick. Is this what it was like to receive a mother's attention? I really liked it.

When she undid my pants and touched my dick I lost all control and started coming. I was super embarrassed; she must have thought I really was a little boy, unable to control myself. But she was cool about it, grabbing a warm washcloth and gently cleaning me up.

The way she touched me was sexy as hell. I know she was just cleaning me up but the way she put her hands everywhere, like I belonged to her and she could do whatever she wanted, was awesome. I never felt more comfortable and happy in my entire life. I felt so good I got another bonor.

She finished removing the last of my clothes and I was totally naked while she was still in her dress from the wedding. It felt kind of weird but at the same time natural. I was ok with her being in charge and it was quite obvious that she liked it too.

"Why don't you get up on the bed little boy," she said.

I jumped up on the bed and spread my legs. I was ready for sex.

She didn't get on top of me; in fact, she didn't even take off her dress. Instead she went to her bag and pulled something out. It was baby powder and a diaper. She wasn't kidding when she said she wanted to put me in a diaper.

My opinion hadn't changed from before; if she was going to give me sex she could do whatever she wanted. She lifted my legs, she was much stronger than I expected, and she placed the diaper on the bed under my ass. She then sprayed baby powder all over me and started rubbing my cock. It felt great, and I would have let her do that all night, but then she put a pacifier in my mouth.

I would have gone along with what she wanted but then I thought, what baby wants a pacifier when his mommy's got beautiful tits. I spit out the pacifier, pointed at her boobs and started to cry.

It worked. She dropped her dress, undid her bra and offered me her breast. I was in heaven when I kissed my first breast, and what a beautiful breast it was, she was large and firm but soft and smooth, and her nipples were perfect, the size of a pencil eraser, sticking straight out. I sucked her tit into my mouth and the moment I did she gasped in delight.

I thought she was going to continue rubbing my cock but she didn't, instead she wrapped the diaper around me and cuddled me in her arms.

I know this will probably sound weird but I was really starting to like the way she held me, and caressed my skin. I felt safe in her arms, like I didn't need to worry about anything. And I still had her nipple in my mouth, which I loved.

I had quite a bit to drink at the wedding and nature was calling. I wasn't sure what to do. I sure as hell didn't want to break away from her at that moment, so I took a chance. She put me in a diaper; I was about to find out what she would do if I peed in that diaper?

It was difficult to let the pee go with clothes on but once it started it flowed freely. The diaper that was kind of comfy when dry did not feel so good when it was bulky and wet. I knew a baby wasn't supposed to talk but I wanted out of that diaper. I started a fake cry and she jumped to my rescue, burying my face between her naked breasts and holding me in her arms. I liked her breasts but I loved the way it felt when she held me in her arms.

She took off the diapers and used a wipe to get me clean. The way she rubbed my cock was very exciting and she didn't stop. She kept rubbing me and somehow she knew when I was getting close to orgasm because she would pull back at the last possible second. I tried to act like a baby the whole time but it wasn't easy, my eyes kept rolling back in my head and I felt so good I wanted to thank her.

It was really cool and I wondered how long she could keep me on the brink. Just as that thought crossed my mind she gave me several quick strokes in a row and I exploded. The cum shot up and hit me in the chin. If I had been looking down it would have gone in my mouth.

As great as it felt to shoot my load, my favorite part was the naked hug that followed. She had a way of making me feel good, not with sex but with intimacy, I really liked it and I really liked her.
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"What do you say we take a bath?" she asked. The whole situation just kept getting better and better.

She filled the tub with warm water and helped me in. She used her hands and a cloth to wash my whole body. I imagined that that was what it was like to be a little boy with a mommy to take care of you. It was wonderful.

She let me play with her breasts and nipples and I let her play with my cock. It got me super excited and I think she was impressed that I was able to get it up again after having cum twice already.

"Look at how big you are," she said. I figured every mom said that to her little boy but it was still nice to hear.

She did it again, rubbing my dick and getting me excited but not letting me cum. I don't know how she knew how, but she was very good at it.

Then Mommy Claire said, "You're very hairy, would it be ok if mommy shaved you?"

I was ready to do whatever mommy said, not just because she was rubbing my cock, but because of the way she made me feel. I loved her, as strange as that is to say about someone you just met, it was true. I loved the way she made me feel and I loved that she was willing to go out of her way to make me feel that way.

I figured a baby could nod to say yes but I thought it would be more fun to get my face back between her breasts, so that's what I did.

She stood up and left the bathroom and at first I thought I had done something wrong but she was right back, a can of shaving cream in one hand and a straight razor in the other. I had only been shaving my face for a short while, and had certainly never shaved my cock, so this was going to be an experience, but I wasn't worried. I laid back in the tub, spread my legs, and gave mommy complete access.

She started by putting some shaving cream in her palm and then rubbed it all over my dick and balls. God did that feel good. Then one of her fingers traveled south and she touched my butthole. I had never been touched there before and it made me flinch. Her finger returned there several more times and I slowly got used to the feeling.

Once she was done shaving me she spent some time inspecting her work. She rubbed my dick, balls and asshole and the more she did the more natural it became. Mommy could put her hands anywhere she wanted on me. It was very intimate; I really liked it.

While she played with my cock I suckled on her breasts. It was amazing. In fact, I think both of us were very happy with how the whole night was transpiring.


EPISODE 4

Good Boy Mark

We finished up in the bathroom and moved out to the bed. She still had her hand on my dick and I felt the familiar stirrings of another orgasm.

"Calm down little boy," she said.

It may sound strange but every time I called her mommy, or she called me her good little boy, I got excited. It wasn't the physical stimulus it was mental. I liked being her good little boy. I really wanted her to be my mommy.

She spread my legs and started kissing up my thighs. Was I about to get my first blow job? I shifted my body, trying to give her easier access to my dick.

Her mouth never went on my dick but one of her hands rubbed my balls while the other stroked my asshole. I don't know what it was about my butt but she seemed fixated on touching me there. I was fine with that, anything to please mommy, but then she worked a finger inside of me and I thought I would jump out of my skin.

She tried to be gentle but her finger was a strange invader in my ass. I wasn't going to tell her no, for fear it might mean the end of our night, but I didn't like the way it felt.

Silently I hoped this part would end but then something strange happened. She rubbed a spot inside my ass that didn't feel uncomfortable; in fact it felt great. Maybe I was just getting used to it but I liked it and no longer wanted her to stop.

"Does my little boy like that?" she asked.

"Oh God yes," I responded and I immediately realized I answered as a man, not as her baby.

If she noticed she didn't say anything. She took her finger out of my ass and at first I was disappointed but soon it was finding its way back inside of me. It was awkward until she found that spot again and when she did I realized it wasn't her finger but a vibrator. And boy did that feel good.

With the vibrator up my butt she went to town stroking and rubbing my cock and balls. I had already cum twice and number three was fast approaching.

That is when the moment I had been waiting for finally happened. She got on top of me and I felt my dick go inside of her. I was having sex for the very first time and it was better than I had ever imagined. She rode me up and down and I was in heaven. With each stroke her breasts got closer and closer to my face and when they got close enough that I could suck on her nipples heaven got even better.

"Good boy," she said, "fuck Mommy real good."

Her pussy on my dick and her tits in my face were incredible, but it was her telling me to fuck mommy that was too much for me to handle. I knew I couldn't hold it back so I grabbed her ass and held her in place while I pushed my dick in as far as I could get. It was the most incredible experience and I had mommy to thank for it.


EPISODE 5

Good Boy Mark

"You were a fantastic little boy," she said, "you're welcome to stay the night if you like."

I was glad she said that because the way I felt I wanted to stay with her forever. I wasn't sure if we were still in role play mode so I asked, "Is it ok if I speak?"

She laughed. "Of course, play time is over for right now, unless you want to keep going."

"I would like to go more, but I was hoping I could ask some questions."

She smiled and said, "Fire away."

I took a moment to figure how to say what I wanted to say. "I have fantasized about mommy sex for so long, I can't believe this just happened."

She gave me a hug and said, "You were wonderful. I never would have known it was your first time. You're a natural."

"I wasn't acting," I admitted, "I like you being my mommy."

She smiled and ran her fingers through my hair. It made my whole body tingle and I was right back in that place, in the warmth and safety of mommy's arms. Now that I had found her I never wanted to let her go.

"Do you do this often?" I asked, "and how do you find a partner? I'm afraid to even tell people I fantasize about mommy sex."

"If you know where to look you can find a partner," she said, "but it's not always easy."

"Can we do this again?" I asked, but what I really wanted was to be her good little boy forever.

"I live in Las Vegas," she said, "but if you are ever there, or I come back to Philadelphia, I'd be happy to meet with you."

Las Vegas? Could she have been any further away? "I don't think I can afford to go to Vegas," I told her.

She was quick to respond. "If you'd like to come out and visit me, I can take care of the airfare."

"Really?" That was a very generous offer. "I'd like that," I said, but deep inside I was disappointed, I wanted to see her every day.

She must have sensed what I was thinking. "I'd be happy to be your mommy," she said. "You let me know when you want to come out and I'll take care of all the details."

We laid there next to each other, naked, my skin rubbing gently next to hers. It was glorious but I also knew it was short lived. My mind raced trying to come up with an answer but there wasn't anything that could overcome the thousands of miles that would separate us.

I fell asleep in mommy's arms and I have to admit I don't think I ever slept so well in my entire life.

In the morning we had sex again. I savored every moment, suckling her breasts, kissing her lips and feeling the loving attention that was about to leave me.

We ate breakfast and the whole time I wanted to beg her to stay but she had to go and so did I. We said goodbye with a kiss and I mourned my loss, not of my first sex, but of the Mommy I so desperately wanted in my life.
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