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PROLOGUE

Mommy Claire

The cardinal rule of Mommy play is to never let your adult baby boys fuck you. It messes up the dynamic of who is in control and affects the entire relationship going forward. I have always stayed firm on my conviction to that rule with one major exception. 

I met Mark on a trip back east and in that one night of fun, I allowed him to dip his wand in Mommy's magic potion. It was two thousand miles from home and I thought I would never see him again, but he turned out to be a savant, a natural adult baby to the core, and too good to let one minor infraction mess up a great thing. 

When Mark first came to Vegas to visit with me I knew it could be a problem, and when he accepted my offer to pick up his life and move to the west, that scenario became very real. So I devised a special plan, one that allowed a nineteen year old stud to sow his wild oats while still providing me with the precious baby boy I longed for. 

I set Mark up with a baby sister of his own, to indulge his intercourse fantasies, and sate his lustful desires. It worked surprisingly well at first; satisfying his need for sex, while leaving all of his desires for mommy play to me. 

Of course nothing is absolute, and this story is about the outlier, the problems Mommy faced when her little boy wanted something more, something she knew he shouldn’t have. 
 


EPISODE 1
Mark
 

After meeting Mommy Claire my whole life changed, everything finally made sense. Before her I thought all of my hidden thoughts and fantasies were weird, that no one would ever understand, but Mommy Claire not only understood, she fed those desires, and made me whole.

I met her at my brother's wedding in Philadelphia and the night we spent together will live with me forever. A full month passed before I would get to see her again but that did nothing to quell my passion for Mommy Claire. Our second meeting, at her estate in Las Vegas, was even better than the first, exceeding all of my grandest expectations, leading me to a comprehensive and all-consuming change in my life. 

Shortly after that visit I moved to Las Vegas to become a resident of Mommy Claire's estate, a permanent adult baby in her collection. I couldn't have been happier with one exception, in Philadelphia, Mommy Claire took my virginity, and ever since all I could think about was getting back to that place, to the warm and embracing comfort of Mommy's womb. 

Mommy Claire firmly understood my carnal urges. My choice would have been to become her lover, but she had a different idea in mind, and gave me a little sister to play with. Her name was Alyssa and she was a smoking hot eighteen year old, ready to satisfy all of my lustful desires. 

Alyssa and I hit it off from day one. The sex was great and our chemistry was spot on. But in the back of my mind I couldn't stop thinking about Mommy Claire, the delicious folds of her sex, and how wonderful it felt to expire in her arms. 
 


EPISODE 2
Mommy Claire
 

Things were going so well with Mark. He was my perfect adult baby, so natural in the way he took to nursing at my bosom, so content to be swaddled, diapered and infantilized. I loved him with all my heart and his affection for me was unquestioned. 

Things were also going well with Alyssa. Mark was fucking her daily, satisfying his carnal desires with her, so he could be the consummate baby for me. Together I thought things were perfect, but alas Mark wanted more, and I found out firsthand just how difficult it is to say no to the ones you love. 

Mark came to me one night, shortly before bedtime, and asked if he could sleep with me. It wasn't an odd request, on more than one occasion I had slept with my adult babies, but this time was different. As we were cuddling beneath the sheets Mark let me know that he would sleep much better if he could first have an orgasm. I offered to give him a hand job but he wanted more. 

"Please Mommy," he pleaded. "Please can I get inside?"

I wanted to call for Alyssa but it was late and she had already gone home for the night. I could have called one of the other adult baby girls that stayed with us but they too were fast asleep. I decided to offer him an alternative. 

"How about if Mommy rubs you out," I offered, "I can rub your little pee pee until you cum. How does that sound?"

The pouty look on his face said it all, he wasn't going to be satisfied with just my hands. 

Despite my better judgment I made a deal, one that would lead us down a slippery slope, and change our relationship forever. 
 


EPISODE 3
Mark
 

I will never forget when Mommy Claire said those magic words. "Ok, but just the tip."

In my life I had only ever had sex with two women, Mommy Claire, and my new sister Alyssa. Alyssa was great, but there was something irresistible about Mommy Claire. 

I stripped off my diaper and positioned myself between Mommy Claire's legs. I tried to go down on her, to get her primed and ready, but she wouldn't allow it. 

"Remember," she said, "just the tip."

Without the benefit of a little oral foreplay Mommy Claire was neither wet nor open. I put the tip of my penis at her opening and applied some gentle pressure, but I didn't get far. She was tight, and while my cock began to find its way, I had a feeling it was going to take some effort. 

“Mommy,” I said, “I love being your good little boy. Thank you for taking me in.” I then bent down, took her nipple in my mouth and began to suckle. 

I heard Mommy sigh and at the same time her lips spread ever so slightly. The moment I felt it I leaned in, finding my place in Mommy's beautiful pussy. It was just the tip, but it felt magnificent, and mentally it was over the top exciting. I was fucking Mommy. The mental imagery of finally getting back to where I had once been drove my excitement to insane levels. I tried to push in further but just the thought sent pulse waves through my dick that were too much to handle. I pulled back, trying to stem the tide, but it was too late. My orgasm spurted all over mommy's belly. 
 


EPISODE 4
Mommy Claire 
 

I looked in Mark's eyes the moment he ejaculated and what I saw was absolutely beautiful. He loved me, he lusted for me, and I had no doubt he would do anything for me. His mind wasn't his own. He belonged to me and that made me happy. 

Most women might be disappointed when her partner cums prematurely but I loved it. Mark couldn't contain his excitement and it was me that made him so silly with desire that he couldn't control himself. Every day he showed me more and more how much of a little boy he was, and how Mommy Claire was more woman than he could handle. 

I debated allowing him to get so close to sex with Mommy but every time we did the results were wonderful. I knew the inherent danger to our relationship of becoming fuck buddies but I also knew there was a hidden power there, and that my control of his mind and body grew stronger with each event. 

I wanted to give him relief, and the fact that I could do it without allowing him to fully penetrate me made it even better. There had to be a line in the sand and as long as my little boy knew that, then I was ok stretching the limits of our relationship. 

As much as I enjoyed the full scope of his submission, and the way it allowed me to manipulate his body and his mind, I still needed to maintain a semblance of control. I decided I needed to reaffirm our roles. 

"Did my little boy like that?" I cooed.

"Oh God yes," he replied, "thank you Mommy."

"Good," I said, "now if you're ready for us to sleep then you need to be in a diaper. It's quite obvious that you're still a little boy. You couldn’t control yourself, you came really quick."

He didn't offer any argument; in fact he got right into position, ready for me to diaper him. I could tell he felt a little embarrassed, but I was pleased that he still knew his place. 
 


EPISODE 5
Mark
 

Mommy Claire wanted to put me in a diaper before bedtime and I was fine with that. She was everything to me and it was my pleasure to obey her. I laid spread eagle on the bed but she had a different idea in mind. 

"Roll over onto your stomach," Mommy Claire said, "present yourself to me."

I rolled over and hoisted my hips into the air, granting her full access to my bottom. She squeezed my thighs, causing my dick to spring to life, and then she traced small circles around my butthole with her finger. It was very intimate, not only how soft and gentle she was, but also in where she was touching me. Mommy Claire had full control of my body and I liked it that way. I belonged to her and ever since I came to that realization, my life kept getting better and better. 

That magical finger circled and circled my rosebud until finally it worked its way inside of me. Taking things up my ass wasn't my favorite activity but submitting to Mommy was. It didn't take her long to find my prostate and once she did she stimulated it relentlessly until I was moaning aloud and drooling all over the bed. 

She kept it up, longer than she ever had before, and I felt my body responding in strange and different ways. My penis wasn't fully erect but I was dripping cum profusely, draining my balls without the final effects of an orgasm. She called it milking, and by the time she was done all of my sexual energy was gone. Mommy had milked me dry. 

I really prefer the intensity of an orgasm, but I slept incredibly peaceful that night, cuddled in Mommy's arms, my penis spent from her ministrations. 
 


EPISODE 6
Mommy Claire 
 

I milked Mark dry and then laid with him in my bed. He suckled at my breast until he fell asleep in my arms, once again confirming his status as the most natural and submissive adult baby I had ever had the pleasure of dominating. 

As much as I enjoyed the results of our playtime I knew it was a risky endeavor. Had his penis penetrated me there was a chance that he could drive my lust, and if he did that he would be dangerously close to turning his dominant mommy into his submissive plaything. 

I couldn't risk losing my favorite adult baby so I made a plan going forward. From now on Alyssa would be spending the night, and the two of them were going to fuck and fuck until all of Mark's sexual energy was sated. 
 


EPISODE 7
Mark
 

Mommy Claire gave Alyssa and I strict orders to fuck like bunnies. We didn't really need her to say that, we already did that on a regular basis, but ever since my most recent fling with Mommy Claire my sessions with Alyssa became much more intense. 

"Do you want to play a game?" I asked Alyssa. 

"Sure," she said with a smile. "Do we still get to have sex?"

"Absolutely," I said, "only in this game you're going to be Mommy and I'll be your good little boy."

Alyssa was happy to go along, she seemed to really like my dick, and the way I made her cum. She was happy to do whatever I asked. 

"Now be a good boy and take off your clothes," Alyssa said. 

"Yes Mommy," I agreed, and stripped out of my clothes as fast as I could. 

"My for a little boy you have such a big cock," Alyssa said, taking my balls in her hand and wrapping her lips around my head. 

"Oh thank you Mommy," I moaned. I liked what she was doing but my true desire was to fuck her, to fuck my Mommy. When I pushed her onto her back and spread her legs Alyssa was ready to be fucked by her little boy. 

I pushed the tip in between the folds of her flesh. She was very wet and open, I had no problem getting in. 

"Good boy," she screamed, "fuck mommy good."

I closed my eyes and envisioned Mommy Claire, I then began to pump in and out of Alyssa's pussy; silently wishing it was Mommy Claire that was on the receiving end of my efforts. 

"I love you Mommy," I grunted. 

I pushed Alyssa's knees up to her shoulders so I could get a better angle and then began to pound her pussy, thrusting in, holding my place deep in her womb, and then pulling out to repeat the process. Alyssa squealed in delight, releasing a gush of fluids, moaning in delight. I wanted to look in her eyes while I dominated her but she was unable to keep her eyes from rolling back in her head. She was completely lost in the physical effects of her orgasms.

Alyssa wasn't like Mommy Claire, Alyssa gave in to the feelings and let me have complete control. That spurred me to pump faster, with longer and deeper strokes, and soon she was crying to the heavens. 

"Fuck Mommy, yes," she screamed, and she didn't stop, even after I pushed deep inside of her and let my juices fill her pussy. I really enjoyed my time with Alyssa but it only served to drive my desire for Mommy Claire even higher. 
 


EPISODE 8
Mommy Claire
 

I wanted to know how things were going with Mark and Alyssa so I listened at their door. What I heard both shocked and excited me. 

Mark fucked her brains out. 

I don't mean they had sex, I mean Mark dominated her mentally and physically until Alyssa was so lost in lust and love she had no choice but to obey his every command. On one hand it confirmed what I had thought, that if I slipped and gave him a chance that he would control me too, but on the other hand I was jealous of the extreme joy she was experiencing, and wanted to experience that as well. 

If everything I heard wasn't enough, Mark had Alyssa playing the role of Mommy, and he proceeded to fuck his Mommy until she was begging her little boy for more and more. I may have thought the whole scene was hot before that, but the moment I heard that role play my own juices started flowing. 

I had to think fast, because if I didn't, the next one to receive Mark's attention was going to be me, and I wasn't sure how I would respond if I was subjected to the sexual bliss that caused Alyssa to completely submit. 

Three days passed and every night it was the same thing. Mark fucked Alyssa with his monster cock until she begged for her little boy to own his Mommy. I couldn't tear myself away, every night I sat by that door, listening, imagining, wondering, if and when it would be my turn. 
 


EPISODE 9
Mark
 

Sunday night came and Alyssa couldn't stay over. Her grandfather was turning seventy-five and she had to be there for the party. I was torn, on one hand I was really enjoying our sessions, but on the other hand I desperately wanted to get back with Mommy Claire. 

When the day came to an end I conveniently found myself at Mommy Claire's door. 

"Mommy," I said, "I'm afraid to sleep alone, would it be ok if I sleep with you tonight?" I was ready with all sorts of excuses and reasons why I needed to be with her but I didn't need any, she readily agreed. 

"Sure little boy," she said, "but just to be safe I'd like to milk you before we get into bed."

I wanted to sleep with Mommy Claire but I didn't want to be milked. The last time she drained all of my cum until I couldn't get hard again. I wanted to save my erection for Mommy Claire. 

"Please can I do just the tip before you milk me?" I pleaded. "Just like last time?"
 


EPISODE 10
Mommy Claire
 

I had never been more confused. I wanted to sleep with Mark, I wanted to fuck Mark, but I didn't want to lose my favorite baby. That may seem small but it was very important to me. 

"Okay," I said, "if you promise to be good I'll let you put the tip in, but then I'll milk you afterward."

The smile on Mark's face was so big it gave me a warm feeling all over. I wanted to please him, like any mommy would, I just wasn't sure how much I wanted him to please me. 

Once again Mark lined up the tip of his dick with my warm and moist hole. He applied gentle pressure and I held him back by contracting my muscles. It felt good and I could sense his excitement growing. I decided to spur him along. 

"Do you like to pretend you're fucking Mommy?" I asked. 

The look on his face was priceless. Did he think I didn't know?

"Little boys don't get to fuck Mommy but I'll let you have your fun," I added. 

At first I thought he was disappointed but when I looked in his eyes what I saw was completely different. 

"Mommy," he said, "I love you and will always be your good boy. It doesn't matter if we have sex or don't, I belong to you."

The way he said it, and the way our souls connected when he did, caught me off guard. In that brief moment I let down my defenses and when I did my body opened up. His mammoth cock slid inside of me. 

Mark knew the value of the territory he had captured and did not relinquish his conquest. He kept his penis inside of me, allowing it to explore the inner reaches of my womanhood.

My first orgasm was followed by a second, and then a third. He wasn't moving much but now it was my mind that was getting lost in the thought of mommy-son sex. It was wonderful. A thousand thoughts raced through my mind but the one that escaped my lips was true to the core.

"Mark," I said, "I want you to fuck Mommy but I don't want to lose you as my baby. I still want to be in control."

"Ugh," he grunted. I wasn’t sure if it was a response to my statement or not, but he did begin to pound his cock in and out of me. 

It was huge and the way it pressed and cajoled every nerve ending was glorious. He made me cum but it was so much more than that, my body was releasing stress I didn’t even know I had, the pervasive feeling of ecstasy both relaxed and satisfied me. It was all consuming. 

I wanted to completely let go but I wasn't sure how this would end, and if I would still have my good little boy when all was said and done. After three more pumps of that monster cock, none of that mattered. My kitty began to contract and pulse on its own, and the euphoria washed over me like the waves of a tsunami. I tried to steady myself, to maintain control, but it felt so fucking good, like hypersonic pulses of pleasure beginning in my womb and spreading to every corner of my body. And the more I tried to fight it, the more heavenly it felt until I was gushing fluids and struggling to keep from passing out. 

“Please, please, please,” I moaned, desperate for more, willing to give everything to get more. 

For the next forty-five minutes we fucked like wild animals. There wasn't mommy and son, there was only lust and desire, and we did everything we could to satisfy the other. His cock gave me such joy I didn't know where I ended and heaven began. I screamed for him to own me, I begged for him to dominate me and I yearned to be under his control. I knew at that moment that I could never give up sex with Mark and, despite the complete and utter joy, mourned the loss of my son. 
 


EPISODE 11
Mark
 

Mommy Claire came many times and I held out as long as I could before finally releasing all of my semen deep within her womb. It was the greatest moment of my life, one that I will never forget. My orgasm was incredibly intense, draining my testicles of every last drop of cum. I wouldn't need to be milked after that. 

The first thought that crossed my mind as we lay there in post coital bliss was that I didn't want to lose my mommy. I let her know the moment I was able to catch my breath. 

"I'm your good little boy," I said. "I want you in control, I give myself to you."

The light in her eyes made me feel warm all over. She may have wanted control over me but I needed to be submissive to her. 

"You're my good little boy," she said, running her fingers through my hair and kissing me gently on the forehead. "Would it be ok if I diaper you?"

"You don't have to ask," I responded, "mommy’s in charge."

She took her time with the baby powder and even fixed me with a vibrating butt plug before swaddling me in a cloth diaper. I laid next to mommy, cuddling next to her breast, and finding her nipple so I could suckle until I fell asleep. 

Our lives have changed, I fuck Mommy at least once a week now, but everything else has stayed the same. She controls me and I would never have it any other way. 
 


EPISODE 12
Mommy Claire
 

To his credit, as much as Mark wanted to fuck me in the morning, he waited until I was awake; and gave him permission, before he slid that monster between my legs. Any reservations that I had had about what we were doing were gone. Mentally I wanted it and physically my pussy was wet, open, and ready. It needed to be penetrated. 

Once again he lined up the tip of his love stick with my moist and waiting hole and pushed in, between my lips, simultaneously spreading me apart and filling me up. Once again he found a home within the delicate folds of my flesh only this time his gentle strokes advanced, becoming more aggressive with each pump, stimulating every nerve ending inside of me until my body responded with a gush of fluids. A great relief washed over me with the discharge of my juices and I allowed that feeling, and Mark’s monster cock, to take complete control. 

Submission is not usually my thing but with each thrust he burrowed deeper and deeper inside of me, and when he withdrew, the way he slowly ground the rim of his head against my little nub sent pulse waves of pleasure to every inch of my body. It felt incredible and I responded with another flood of juices. 

The bed was soaked and my baby boy was wracking my body with so many orgasms I was helpless to do anything but spread my legs and hope he would still submit to me after he knew the power he and his monster pole had over me. 

I lost count of the number of orgasms that washed over my body instead choosing to allow those feelings to dominate my brain, even at the risk of becoming permanently submissive. At that moment I truly understood why so many men and women gave in to me. It was wonderful to be taken on such a pleasure ride, rewarded for giving in with insane amounts of stimulus, driving me to submit even more. 

Once I got used to the feeling of no longer being in control, and came to grips with the fact that it was my son that was rocking my world, the intensity of the moment increased. Call it taboo, call it whatever you want, Mark was my baby boy and he had turned mommy into his cock loving whore. It was wonderful. 

Mark took my mind to a state of euphoria I will never forget and definitely got me rethinking the singular dominant lifestyle I had always enjoyed. 
 


EPISODE 13
Mark
 

I still had sex with Alyssa mostly out of obligation, because I really wanted to be with Mommy. But our relationship took a turn. It wasn’t enough for her to play the role of mommy, I already had that, with the hottest mommy on the planet, what I needed now was control. Alyssa did not disappoint. 

While I enjoyed the mommy-son role play with Alyssa, she was a more natural fit for the submissive role, in fact, she gave in to my dick like a submissive little plaything, ready and eager to do whatever I asked. 

I’m not proud of what I did to Alyssa but the thrill of domination took over and I needed to see just how much control I had. 

I started by fucking her deep, until she was coming all over my penis, and then I made her gobble my cock afterward. She slurped all of the juices off of my dick without missing a beat. She didn’t hesitate a bit and I wasn’t sure if she just really liked sucking dick or if it was a turn on for her as much as it was for me. 

I did the same with her ass, plunging deep, releasing my load, and then making her clean the mess. Alyssa was submissive to everything, which only made me want to find out just how far I could push her. 
 


EPISODE 14
Alyssa
 

The role play with Mark went from Mommy play, which I didn’t really like, into domination and submission, which I was learning was an immense erotic trigger for me. The more Mark took control the greater I felt. In fact, as long as he continued to service the needs of my body there were no limits to what I would do for him. 

Mark sensed it in the way I submitted to him and decided to put me to the test. He started with a couple of tame acts in the privacy of our bedroom but the real fun started when he took me to the kitchen. 

Mommy Claire’s House was always full. There were several adult babies like myself who stayed there off and on but it was the servants, the maids, the drivers, the cooking crew; that always made the place feel alive. They normally just went about their business tending to the needs of the house, but today they were going to be treated to a very special surprise. 

Mark took me into the kitchen and directed me to unbutton my shirt. It was a soft white linen and since I wasn’t wearing a bra, it instantly revealed my smaller bosoms and very pert nipples. The housemaids didn’t stir but the head chef as well as the dishwasher both stopped what they were doing to watch the scene. 

Mark slid up behind me, rubbed his hand across my belly, then slid a finger inside my waistband and into my moist and awaiting love nest. It took all of three seconds of him stimulating my button before I responded with my first orgasm. 

I tried to remain quiet but that wasn’t easy. He stimulated my button beyond the norm, teasing my lust, bringing me deliciously close to ecstasy and then holding me back, tormenting me with the most delicious pleasure imaginable. At first a few grunts and moans escaped my lips but soon everything and everyone around me blurred from view and I got lost, allowing myself to indulge in his pleasures of the flesh. The fact that I had an audience, and was submitting to his every whim in front of them, only added to the intensity of the moment. 

I heard a few “Oh my Gods” and “I nevers” from the women in the room but that didn’t stop their peeping eyes, and when Mark unbuttoned his shirt and exposed his ribbed abs and muscled chest those same women began to “ooh” and “ah” the same way the men had enjoyed my devolving into inequity. 

I might have felt self-conscious were it not for the wave after wave of orgasms that washed over my body. It was glorious and I didn’t care how addictive it would become. I was happy and eager to become his addicted little cum slut and I didn’t care who knew it. 

When Mark asked if he could take video of my actions I readily agreed. And when he presented me with paperwork to sign I could think of nothing else but submitting to this handsome stud, regardless of his request.

By the time we finished in the kitchen there was a puddle of my juices on the tile floor and my knees were so wobbly I couldn’t stand without assistance, but the most important thing was that Mark owned me and he knew there was no limit to what I would do to stay under his control. God did I need to be the recipient of his lust magic. 
 


EPISODE 15
Mark
 

Mommy Claire was amazed when I showed her the amateur porn video I made of Alyssa along with the waiver she signed allowing me to use that video any way I saw fit. 

“You know you can’t do anything with that, right?” Mommy Claire asked. 

“I know,” I laughed, “but you should have seen the look on her face when she realized I could turn her into a porn star and yet she still couldn’t say no. I love being your good little boy but it was exciting to see how powerful lust and orgasm control can be.” 
 


EPISODE 16
Mommy Claire
 

Mark was more accurate then he would ever know. I had made a life out of orgasm control and had used that power to dominate men and women alike. The chemicals that surge through the veins during sex are very powerful and for those that know how to control them they are a veritable cornucopia of lust that can bring even the strongest to their submissive knees. 

Listening to Mark retell his tale excited me and before long I began to take him down the very path he was describing. With each word he spoke I became more exploratory. First, my lips found the back of his knee, and then my hands roamed up the backs of his thighs, soon one finger was gently stimulating his anus while the fingers of my other hand wrapped around and stroked his cock. 

He enjoyed the ministrations at first, but then the waves of pleasure that were emanating from his nether region became so intense he struggled to keep his eyes open, his mouth no longer able to form words. 

No matter what Mark may have been capable of, I was still in control. 
 


EPISODE 17
Mark
 

As I told Mommy Claire about my escapades with Alyssa she welcomed me into her room and onto her bed. I expected to be diapered but Mommy Claire had a different idea, she wanted to take my body for a joy ride. 

With me on my stomach and my butt in the air, Mommy Claire traced small circles around my sphincter. Those circles became smaller and smaller until she narrowed down to my little puckered hole at which time she found her way inside of me.

My first thought was, “Oh my God!” but then she found a spot, just inside of me, that created an overwhelming sense of calm throughout my whole body.

“Do you like it when Mommy touches you there?” she cooed. 

I was pretty sure she already knew the answer. As it was I was unable to keep from moaning aloud, and my penis was dripping cum like a fountain. 

She continued to massage me like that, and even though she barely touched my cock, I never stopped dripping. It was delightful yet lacked the finality of a full on orgasm. It was like I was coming but my mind wasn’t satisfied. That’s when Mommy used the tip of her finger to gather my cum and coat her nipples with it. 

When she had me turn over on my back I couldn't take my eyes off of her bosoms. They were magnificent and the nipples glistened. When she presented her breast for me to I didn't care that my semen was all over them, I just wanted to please Mommy, so I suckled her into my mouth, licking the salty flavor from her skin.

“Mark,” Mommy Claire said, “I’m going to put you back in the diaper is that ok?”

“Yes please,” I responded. I liked being her good little boy, I was glad she was my mommy.

While Mommy Claire doused me with baby powder and rubbed it in I looked at her. Not just her wonderful breasts and beautiful smile, but I looked deep in her eyes and I realized how much I truly loved her, and how much she loved me too. We needed each other, to complete the missing piece, and I thought about how lucky I was to have found her. 

For no other reason than I meant it, I said, "I love you mommy.”

She looked in my eyes, gave me that warm and loving smile, tussled my hair and said, "I love you too little boy."

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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