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Prologue

Mommy Claire

There is nothing I like more than a submissive man. Of course there is more to that statement, I like when I am the one he is submissive to, and I really love if I am able to make him give up all power and control, just like a little boy.

I have regulars, both men and women, who came to me because I'm not only very good at what I do but also because I provide them with an experience that satisfies an internal need. I am the master to their submissive experience, the mommy to their childhood fantasy.

As great as all of that sounds there are times when being given control is not enough, there are times when I want to take command, even better if the target of my desire resists my advances. On these occasions I go out on the prowl, searching for prey worthy of my effort.

This one hunting trip was particularly memorable, not just for the effort involved to secure my victory, but also for the grand prize who would one day go on to become my greatest trophy.

And so I set out, on a scouting adventure, to land my big white whale.


EPISODE 1

Mommy Claire

Right or wrong my first stop was the gym. I'll admit it, I wanted to find a worthy adversary, but I also didn't mind if the brain of that foe was attached to a beautiful body. I'm only human, and as much as I intended to turn them into my little babies, I was still going to enjoy fondling and swaddling my little ones, and maybe even more.

I really wanted a couple, an alpha man and alpha woman, homophobic hard bodies if I had my choice. I found what I was looking for in the free weights section of the gym.

Tyler was about six foot two and ripped. He obviously spent a lot of time on the weights because his muscles were bulging and he had minimal body fat. I say minimal because there had to be some there, although for the life of me I couldn't find it.

His partner, Linda, was solidly built but she was the type that looked beautiful sexy until she flexed, at which time you saw the results of her countless hours at the gym. Together they were a beautiful pair and the ideal targets for my afternoon of fun.

I approached with a technique I had used before, pretending to be a newbie at the gym looking for help. It didn't go well, they had no patience for a beginner and certainly didn't find this older woman to be worthy of their attention.

I moved to phase two. It was a rather abrupt approach but for the right audience it had a very high success rate.

"I'm looking for a couple to be my personal trainers, would the two of you be interested?" I asked.

The response I received was to be expected, they were too into themselves to think about helping someone else, until I started to throw money at the problem.

"I'd pay you a thousand dollars per session," I added.

The light went on inside Tyler's head. "Is that a thousand each?"

I had him hooked. "It could be," I offered, "if you're interested in money I have a lot of jobs I'd like help with."

Linda cut in, "What exactly did you have in mind?"

I handed her a business card. "If you're really interested why don't we get together to discuss the details?”

Linda and Tyler were both interested. I'm not sure how much they made but the way they responded to the opportunity to make an easy grand, I was quite certain they would be open to a lot of things if the money was right.


EPISODE 1

Linda

Tyler and I met Claire at the gym. She introduced herself and asked for help. Like we did with all newbies, we sent her to find a trainer.

But Claire wasn't going to be denied. She pressed forward offering us money to be her personal trainers. Now most people may think that body builders make a lot of money but it's not true. Sure there are a select few that win competitions, get sponsors, do some modeling and make a decent living, but for the rest of us its a hard slog. And Tyler and I were particularly on tough straights. We were late on rent and couldn't even afford our protein shakes. So when a rich old lady offered us cash for working out, we were ready to listen.

Claire had a pretty nice body for her age. She wasn't muscular but she was toned and fit. Tyler definitely noticed her big ole titties, in fact he didn't even look away. I noticed that they were large and appeared even larger because of her tiny waist. I could work her out; it certainly beat waiting tables.

We hadn't even had a chance to respond and she upped her offer. "I'd pay you a thousand dollars per session."

A thousand dollars was a lot of money and definitely got my attention.

Tyler was quick to respond, "Is that a thousand each?"

"It could be," she answered, "if you're interested in money I have a lot of jobs I'd like help with."

That left a lot of room for interpretation; we may have been strong but we weren't manual laborers. "What exactly did you have in mind?" I asked.

She handed me her business card. "If you're really interested why don't we get together to discuss the details?”

Tyler and I spoke about it for all of two seconds. We both really needed the money and Claire was like an angel from heaven.


EPISODE 2

Mommy Claire

We made arrangements to meet at my house the following day. I have a separate entrance to my estate for the grounds crew and staff; I directed Tyler and Linda to go to that entrance and to check in with one of my assistants.

I got a text message letting me know when they arrived. I met them at the gymnasium at the back end of my lot. It was quite a ways from the main house and featured an Olympic sized swimming pool; a full-sized sports court and a weight and fitness area that would make any muscle head jealous.

"Hi," I said to both of them. They were checking out the facilities and I could tell they were impressed. "I'd like to interview you both separately if that's ok?"

They didn't seem to mind. They were both so enthralled with my set-up they would have agreed to anything.

Linda and I left Tyler at one of the Universal machines and made our way to my office.

"Would you like a coffee or some water?" I asked.

Linda declined but I could tell she was very interested in hearing my offer.

"I know I told you I wanted to bring you guys here to help me work out," I said, "and that's the story we're going to tell Tyler, but I have a very special offer for you."

Linda peeked up. She didn't have any concerns about keeping secrets from Tyler, in fact, she seemed to really like that she was getting an offer that he wasn't.

"Now you have to agree that you won't tell Tyler anything," I said.

Linda agreed but I had more in mind.

"If you do tell him anything then you will forfeit any reward," I added.

She nodded her head but I could tell she just wanted to get to the details.

"I want you to help me turn Tyler into a gay baby."

If Linda was shocked she did a good job of hiding it. "And how much can I make?" she asked.

I smiled. She was playing right into my hands. "If we can get him into a diaper I'll pay you five hundred dollars."

She thought about it. It was obvious she didn't think she could get him into a diaper. "Is there any other way to get paid?"

"If we get him to poop and pee in that diaper I'll give you five thousand, and if we can get him to suck dick while wearing the diaper I'll pay ten thousand."

Her eyes went wide at the mention of ten thousand dollars but she still had reservations. "What happens if we can't get him to do any of those things?"

"I don't like to reward failure," I said, "but I understand your time is worth something so, if we are unable to convince him, I'll give you one hundred and fifty dollars."

She didn't like the one hundred and fifty but she was still listening.

"And remember," I added, "you can't tell him anything about it or you lose any and all rewards."

"Let's say I'm open to helping you with this," she said, "how would it work?"

"I can be very persuasive," I answered. "If you're in, I'll provide more details later."

Linda agreed. I sent her back to the gym and asked her to send Tyler to the office.


EPISODE 2

Linda

We met at her place the next morning and if we thought she had money we were way off, she was loaded. Her gated property was huge, she had servants to let us in, and her workout gym was the nicest I had ever seen. From what we could see from the front lobby it had a full sized basketball court, an Olympic swimming pool and an incredible fitness zone. If I didn't know better, I would have thought I had died and gone to heaven.

Claire came down to greet us. "Hi," she said and shook our hands. "I'd like to interview you both separately if that's ok?"

I stepped forward. I really wanted to know what this was all about and was ready to find out. Claire led me away from the gym area to a private office near the back of the building. It was dimly lit but decorated with fine antiques. This woman liked nice things and she obviously had a lot of money to buy them.

She offered me something to drink but I declined then she went right into her pitch.

"I know I told you I wanted to bring you guys here to help me work out," she said, "and that's the story we're going to tell Tyler, but I have a very special offer for you."

This piqued my interest. Tyler and I were roommates and workout buddies, but I had my own life and my own bills to pay. As they say it's a dog eat dog world and if I needed it to survive, I'd eat Tyler.

"Now you have to agree that you won't tell Tyler anything," she said.

That wasn't going to be a problem, I readily agreed.

"If you do tell him anything then you will forfeit any reward," she added, but I didn't need to be told twice.

Don't tell Tyler, got it.

Then she hit me with the bombshell. "I want you to help me turn Tyler into a gay baby."

Of course I thought it was fucked up, but rich people have twisted fantasies and my focus was on me. "And how much can I make?" I asked.

She smiled. She obviously liked manipulating people with her money and quite frankly I needed the money so I was willing to be manipulated, if the price was right.

"If we can get him into a diaper I'll pay you five hundred dollars," she answered.

Five hundred would be a nice payday but come on, how was I going to get Tyler into a diaper? There wasn't a more masculine man on the planet. "Is there any other way to get paid?"

She smiled again, a wry smile that seemed a little condescending. "If we get him to poop and pee in that diaper I'll give you five thousand, and if we can get him to suck dick while wearing the diaper I'll pay ten thousand."

Now ten thousand for a month's work would be great but for an afternoon was unbelievable. But still, it meant not only getting Tyler into a diaper, but also getting him to blow a guy. "What happens if we can't get him to do any of those things?"

"I don't like to reward failure," she replied, "but I understand your time is worth something, so if we are unable to convince him then I'll give you one hundred and fifty dollars."

One fifty was a far cry from ten thousand but was much more realistic, at least I wouldn't be walking home empty handed.

I had pretty much made up my mind to say yes when she added, "And remember, you can't tell him anything about it or you lose any and all rewards."

"Let's say I'm open to helping you with this," I said, "how would it work?"

"I can be very persuasive," she responded. "If you're in, I'll provide more details later."

Of course I agreed and once I did we shook on it and she sent me back to the gym and asked me to send Tyler to her office.


EPISODE 3

Mommy Claire

Tyler was definitely an alpha male, and to be honest, there is nothing I like more than stripping an alpha of his power and making him do things he doesn't want to do. It's a thing for me, maybe because I grew up with a lot of dickheads who liked to abuse their power, and it really made me feel good to put an asshole man in his place. Don't get me wrong, not all men are assholes, but the ones that are deserve to be taught a lesson.

"Tyler," I said to him as he walked through my office door, "if I offer you a special opportunity can you keep it from Linda?"

"Fuck yeah," he responded.

I ignored his uncouth reply and instead focused on his agreement. "Would you have any problem with Linda being seduced by a woman?"

"Sounds kind of hot," he replied.

"So you guys don't have any romantic involvement?"

"Nah," he said, "she's cool to work out with, but that's it."

"So you wouldn't get jealous?"

"Nah, I don't give a crap about her."

"And would you help me get her into diapers?"

"Diapers?" he said and scrunched up his nose to demonstrate his distaste. "Is that what you're into?"

"I'll give you a thousand dollars if you can make her wear a diaper and soil it."

"That's fucked up," he said. "But yeah, I'll do it for a grand. But I don't think she'll go for it. What grown woman puts on a diaper?"

"There's one other thing," I added, "you can't force her to do anything, and you can't tell her anything about this conversation. If you do you don't get any money."

"Cool," he replied, "when do we start?"

"We can start tomorrow morning, can the two of you be here at seven?"

"I'll be here by seven and she'll be in diapers by nine," he said.

I liked his confidence but what I liked even more was his naïveté. He had no idea what was going to happen, and I liked that.


EPISODE 3

Tyler

Linda and I are friends and roommates, mostly because she's hot and I like working out with a sexy broad, it keeps me motivated. But as much as I liked working out with her I didn't necessarily trust her, so when she went off alone with Claire I was skeptical that they might be planning something behind my back. The slanted smile Linda gave me upon returning from her meeting with Claire did nothing to dispel my concerns.

I followed the hallway from the gym to Claire's office. She greeted me when I crossed the threshold.

"Tyler," she said, "if I offer you a special opportunity can you keep it from Linda?"

That was music to my ears. "Fuck yeah," I answered.

"Would you have any problem with Linda being seduced by a woman?"

Like I said, Linda and I were only work out buddies, I didn't care who she hooked up with, and I often thought she might swing that way. "Sounds kind of hot," I said.

"So you guys don't have any romantic involvement?"

"Nah," I replied, "she's cool to work out with, but that's it."

"So you wouldn't get jealous?"

"Nah, I don't give a crap about her."

"And would you help me get her into diapers?"

"Diapers?" WTF, rich people were so fucked up. "Is that what you're into?" I asked.

"I'll give you a thousand dollars if you can make her wear a diaper and soil it."

Holy shit, a thousand bucks just to wear a diaper? If I told Linda I bet she'd do it in a heartbeat, and we could split the money. "I'll do it for a grand," I said. "But I don't think she'll go for it. What grown woman puts on a diaper?"

"There's one other thing," she added, "you can't force her to do anything, and you can't tell her anything about this conversation. If you do you don't get any money."

Shit, there went my plan. "Cool," I said but it wasn't cool at all. I wanted that money and thought about how I could still pull it off. "When do we start?"

"We can start tomorrow morning, can the two of you be here at seven?"

"I'll be here by seven and she'll be in diapers by nine," I said, half joking, half not.


EPISODE 4

Mommy Claire

The next morning I was at the gym when Tyler and Linda arrived. It was just a little before seven o'clock and they were both chipper and ready to get started. Little did they know their day was about to get a lot more interesting.

I took Tyler into the weight room where one of my regulars, Bull, was waiting to get started. Bull was another alpha male, or at least he was before I got to him, now he was my willing accomplice. He was there to help me turn Tyler into a cock-sucking baby. Bull had been my good little boy for a while and he knew he would be handsomely rewarded for success.

Linda waited by the front door. I walked her back to the office, grabbed a stack of cash and led her to a private room down the hall. I held the money so she could see it. It was only a thousand dollars but it was in tens and twenties so it looked like more than it was.

The room was set up like a massage studio, table in the middle with a collection of oils, candles, aromas and the like right near by. Linda didn't seem to notice any of it; her focus was solely on the cash and what she was going to need to do to earn it.

I placed the wad of cash on top of a cabinet, in plain view. "Before we start our work on Tyler I thought it would be best if you got a little taste of what we do here."

She may have been listening but she was keenly aware of the money. This was going to be easier than I thought.

"I'll start by giving you a massage. Take off your clothes and climb up on the table."

She did exactly as instructed. I liked her; she was very willing to do as I said. I planned to see how far I could take her.

I checked her out while she was getting undressed and I had to admit she had a very nice body. Her muscles were taut and just begged to be caressed. I was going to have fun with this one.

Most people would probably call her wiry, her muscles were long and sinewy and she had very little body fat. That also translated to no rump and minuscule breasts but that was the trade off when looking for a hard body.

I ran a finger up her bare arm and she shivered. That was just the start, I intended to stimulate her often and produce many more involuntary responses.

The massage began as a traditional session but it didn't take long for it to veer into new territory. When I grazed my fingertips up the backs of her thighs she gave an audible gasp.

I had her flip to her back and got right in her ear, "If you let me have my fun you can have that stack of cash."

I stimulated her inner thigh and she lifted her body and spread her legs. It was a subtle move but I took it as an overt act. She gave me the ok and I wasn't going to let the opportunity slide.

I couldn't see her face but I imagined her smiling from ear to ear. She wanted the money and while there may have been lines she would not cross to get it, lesbian sex was obviously not one of them.

I spread Linda's legs to give me access to her beautiful pussy. She did not resist nor did she offer any complaint when I used my fingertips to spread her kitty lips. Her first response came when I started to lick her, softly at first, and then increasing the intensity with each pass.

"Oh God does that feel good." Linda said and I was pleased to receive the feedback.

I switched my attention to her clit, servicing her with a combination of licks with my tongue, and caresses with my fingers. She responded very favorably, moaning aloud and emitting a stream of juices from her well-worked pussy. I had her where I wanted her and decided to ramp up the stimulus.

I wrapped my mouth on her nub and then sent a vibration through my lips and into her essence. She lost it, coming repeatedly and flooding my face with her juices. I lapped up every last drop, increasing the stimulus on her sensitive zones and inducing even more pleasure. She loved it.

I didn't relent and she responded by shifting and wiggling her hips, trying desperately to get in a position to absorb more and more of the stimulus. I picked up the pace, flicking my tongue faster and faster across her clit.

Linda screamed in ecstasy and that drove my desire to a fever pitch. I buried my fingers inside of her, pressing down on her clit with my thumb and curling three fingers to her most sensitive zone. Her body convulsed on my hand and her eyes rolled back in her head. If it weren't for her relentless moaning I might have thought she had passed out.

"Be a good little girl and give in to mommy," I said, savoring her helpless state.

"Oh God. Oh God. Oh God." Her whole body shook from the power of the orgasm and I have to say I was quite pleased with myself.

Linda was quite pleased as well, writhing and moaning in delight.

I repositioned myself next to her head, lifted my shirt and fed my nipple into her mouth. She latched on like a good little girl and suckled as if she had been doing it all her life. I ran my fingers through her hair and reinforced her positive actions, "Good girl," I said, "the more you give in to mommy the better it will feel."

Her body and mind were so lost in euphoria she offered no resistance to my advances or to the imagery I was planting in her head.

Overall I was happy with how our first session progressed and felt confident that she was going to be very agreeable come the next stage of my plan.


EPISODE 4

Linda

Tyler and I left our apartment at six thirty to get to Claire's place by seven. We were both excited to make some easy cash. I silently laughed at the thought of Tyler in a diaper and secretly hoped he'd go along, I really needed the money.

Claire met us at the door and escorted Tyler back to the weight room. Once he was settled she came back to the lobby, took me by the hand and led me back the hallway. When we got to her office she popped inside to grab something and was back leading me down the corridor again. The thing she grabbed was a wad of cash and I had to admit, once I saw all that money, it was hard to think of anything else.

The room at the end of the hall was dimly lit and had a massage table set up in the center of the floor. I figured she wanted me to give her a massage, which wasn't really my thing, but for the kind of money she was throwing around I was willing to fake it.

She flopped the stack of cash on top of a nearby cabinet and said, "Before we start our work on Tyler I thought it would be best if you got a little taste of what we do here. I'll start by giving you a massage."

It took a moment for her words to sink in; I was still fixated on the cash.

She leaned over and whispered in my ear, "Take off your clothes and climb up on the table."

I took off my clothes and as I did I felt her eyes on me. I had been stared at before, it went with the territory as a body builder, when you work hard to give yourself a great body people notice, and often stare. It was kind of flattering but in a creepy way.

Completely nude I laid face down on the table. I thought she might drape a towel over me or something, but she seemed to like my nudity. When she stroked her fingers up my arm I got a shiver up my spine that gave me goose bumps all over.

She wasn't a massage therapist so she didn't know anything about servicing my muscles but she sure as hell knew how to invoke my passion. With extremely subtle strokes she grazed my entire body, it made me tingle and I have to admit I liked it.

When those gentle fingers slid up the back of my thighs I couldn't contain my elation. "Oh God," I gasped.

She whispered in my ear, "If you let me have my fun you can have that stack of cash."

The way she made me feel I would have let her have her fun, but if she was going to pay me as well then that was icing on the cake. I turned over onto my back, open to whatever she wanted to do. Her next caress was to my inner thigh and I willingly spread my legs and gave her access to my pussy.

My most private parts were on display. I was ok with that but when she spread me open and dipped a finger inside of me it was both stimulating and frightening. I had thought about lesbian sex before but that was my first foray into that golden land.

Her fingers continued to explore me and she knew how to give pleasure. I thought it felt really good but I didn't know the half of it, the next thing I knew she pressed her lips to my flower and started working me with her tongue. It was the most incredible moment of my life. I had no idea the human body could endure such pleasure.

I didn't mean to speak out loud but I couldn't control myself. "Oh God does that feel good."

She seemed to like my response because she increased her ministrations, switching her attention to my clit, stimulating me with her tongue and her fingers in a relentless attack that caused my body to float away and my brain to completely submit.

God did that feel good. It was hard to believe I was going to get paid for that.

Her fingers continued to explore inside of me and when they curled to my G-spot I lost it. I had never cum so hard in my life, my juices gushed everywhere. My body was in heaven and my mind was having difficulty keeping up. My breathing got real short and my head felt light from the lack of oxygen.

For a moment her hands pulled away but I didn't want it to end. I humped with my hips, trying to get her back inside of me, to continue the stimulation. She didn't disappoint, burying inside of me and attacking my clit with her firm yet soft tongue.

I screamed, no longer worried about how I might look or who might hear. I wanted the pleasure she could give and I didn't care what I had to do to get it. Once again she answered my call, getting her fingers back to my pleasure zone, rubbing and caressing until my body began to buck uncontrollably.

Claire was right in my ear, "Be a good little girl and give in to mommy."

What did she just say? I was about to object but then she ramped up the stimulus on my pussy and I got lost in the feeling. "Oh God. Oh God. Oh God."

Claire leaned over me and I felt something soft against my cheek. When I turned to see what it was, I found her naked breast on my lips. I don't know why but I did the first thing that came to mind, I sucked her nipple into my mouth, savoring the feel of submission.

She rewarded my submission by massaging my scalp and I had to admit it felt good, real good, like she was in total control and I didn't have a care in the world.

"Good girl," she said, "the more you give in to mommy the better it will feel."

There was that reference to mommy again but the way she was making me feel I didn't care. I'd call her God if she was going to make me feel like that.

The repeated orgasms she gave me were wonderful and it was difficult to not be extremely grateful to Claire for giving me that much pleasure. I felt like I owed her and I wanted to find a way to repay the favor.


EPISODE 4

Tyler

We got to Claire's place a little before seven and she was already at the gym waiting for us. She planned to work with us separately and took Linda first. I was a little bothered by that, a part of me thought they had secrets they didn't want me to know.

There was another guy in the weight room when Claire dropped me off. She introduced him as Bull and said if there was anything I needed that Bull knew how to get things done. She left to meet with Linda and I was alone with Bull.

He was a pretty big dude. I definitely had better muscle definition but he was one of those guys with a natural physique. He would have been a killer if he put in real time at the gym.

"How's it going?" he asked.

"Fine," I answered. I didn't know how long I was going to be there and wasn't in the mood for small talk.

"So how'd you meet Mommy Claire?"

Mommy Claire? Was Claire his mother? She was old enough but they didn't look anything alike. "We met at the gym, she invited Linda and I over to help her out," I said.

"You looking to make some extra cash?"

"Yeah," I admitted, "a little pocket change is always good."

"Mommy Claire will take good care of you," Bull said. "If you know how to play the game."

That had me confused. "What do you mean by that?"

"You know you're here for sex right?"

"I kind of had a feeling," I replied, but that was a lie. This was all news to me.

"Mommy Claire loves to reward guys who are open about their sexuality," Bull said.

"You mean gay?" I asked.

"She likes all sorts of stuff," Bull answered, "she loves to make guys submit. You could make a killing if you're willing to suck dick."

That caught me off guard. "And what if I don't want to do any of that?"

"She'll still be cool to you but you won't make any money."

I didn't want to suck dick but I really needed the money. "How much would I make?"

"I don't know the absolute limit but I know if you sucked my dick you'd make five grand."

Five grand? That was a lot of money but I didn't want to suck this guy's dick. He must have known what I was thinking.

"I know what you're thinking," Bull said, "my first time I swore I'd never do it, but five grand is a lot and really it's not that big a deal."

"Sucking a guy's dick isn't a big deal?" I scoffed.

"It's a couple of minutes," Bull replied, "I'm sure you've done worse for a lot less money."

He was right, I had had some pretty shitty jobs over the years and none of them came close to five grand for a couple minutes work.

I didn't ask him to but he dropped his pants and showed me his cock. It was clean-shaven and not particularly huge, probably about five inches but it wasn't fully erect. Could I suck it? It wouldn't take long and I really needed the money.

"Come over and take a closer look," Bull said to me. He motioned for me to approach.

I couldn't believe I was walking towards a guy with his pants down to take a closer look at his dick. It was strange but the way he acted was like this was an everyday occurrence.

I got down on my knees to take a closer look. It was just like every other cock I had ever seen only this one was right there, ready for me to touch and hold. I steeled my nerves, took a deep breath, and touched it with my finger. It was smooth to the touch.

"Go ahead," Bull coaxed me, "you're not going to get paid for just looking at it."

I looked up at him, "Five grand right?"

"You know it," he said, and offered a little thrust of his hips to put his dick closer to my face.

I cupped his balls in one hand and used the other to slide up his shaft. It grew in my hand and I was mesmerized watching it bob in front of me. It wasn't terrible looking and the longer I looked at it the more realistic the opportunity became. It was just flesh, I had kissed flesh before, this was just one step past that.

I lowered his cock towards my mouth, closed my eyes and pressed my lips against the flesh. I nibbled for a moment, getting used to the feeling, and then spread my lips to take more of it in my mouth. Bull must have been inpatient because he thrusted his hips forward, pushing most of his meaty cock into my mouth. It caught me off guard and made me gag for a moment but then he began a light rhythmic motion, drawing it out and then pushing it back in again.

I had never sucked a dick before so when Bull started to moan I took that as a sign that I was doing something right. With each push he was going deeper and deeper into my mouth until I felt the tip of his head brushing against my tonsils.

"Oh God," Bull groaned and that was followed by a warm spurt on my tongue. It tasted kind of salty, I tried to swallow but another spurt followed and I had difficulty getting it all down. When he finally pulled his spent dick from my mouth I felt the excess jism rolling down my chin.

I looked up at Bull but then I heard someone else in the room with us. I turned to find Linda and Claire staring at us. "What the fuck?" I yelled. I had come to grips with sucking dick for money but that didn't mean I wanted people to know or to watch.

Linda laughed at me. "So I guess you're not as anti-gay as you thought."

"I did it for the money," I responded defensively but what I really wanted to do was run and hide.

I felt the need to explain, "He offered me five grand to suck his dick. With five grand I wouldn't need to work for months."

Claire laughed but I didn't know what was so funny.

"I think you've been tricked," she said, "Bull doesn't have any money."

I quickly looked around but Bull was gone. That fucker, did he really just trick me into sucking his dick?

"I hope you at least enjoyed it," Claire added.

What the fuck? What kind of people was I dealing with? I turned to Claire looking for an answer, or at least an explanation.

"You know," she said, "Bull doesn't have any money but I do. If you'd be interested in doing some things for me, I'd make sure you are well compensated."

I couldn't believe this was happening. As much as I just wanted to get out of there I couldn't afford to leave empty handed. I needed money, now more than ever. "How much are we talking?" I asked.

"Why don't we leave Linda here and go have a talk in my office," she said.

I hoped that meant I was finally going to get paid, and I wouldn't have to suck more dick to get it.


EPISODE 5

Mommy Claire

Linda and I walked into the weight room to an unbelievable sight. I don't know how Bull did it, but somehow he convinced Tyler to suck his dick, and Tyler was giving it every ounce of effort he had.

Tyler cupped Bull's balls in one hand while he suckled the head of his dick. With his free hand he massaged Bull's shaft, really working the stimulus.

Bull moaned aloud, letting Tyler know he was doing a good job.

Tyler kept licking and sucking, bobbing his head lower and lower on Bull's cock. As low as he was going the head of Bull's dick had to be pushing down to his throat. Somehow he managed to keep from gagging.

"Oh God," Bull groaned. He opened his eyes and saw Linda and I watching him. He gave a wink and a thumbs up, an acknowledgement of his success with Tyler.

We could tell by the look on Bull's face when he started to cum but Tyler didn't miss a beat, gobbling every drop of spunk. He almost swallowed the whole load, but when Bull pulled his dick from Tyler's mouth the remaining cum dribbled down his chin. It was really hot and I was glad I had cameras recording all of the events.

I looked over at Linda and she had one hand inside her pants and the other up her shirt. She was so turned on by the whole scene she decided to get in on the action, pinching her nipples and working her clit. I don't think she realized how loud her moans were but they totally tipped Tyler off to the fact that they were being watched.

"What the fuck?" Tyler screamed.

Linda laughed and pulled her wet fingers out of her panties. "So I guess you're not as anti-gay as you thought."

Tyler was embarrassed but there was no getting around what he had done. "I did it for the money," he said defensively.

Quietly Bull gathered up his belongings and headed out the door. I had a feeling there was more to the story and Bull wasn't planning to be there when the truth came out.

"He offered me five grand to suck his dick," Tyler explained. "With five grand I wouldn't need to work for months."

I hated to tell him but someone had to, "I think you've been tricked, Bull doesn't have any money."

The look on Tyler's face was priceless. He had just found out that he sucked a guy's dick and let him cum in his mouth and wasn't going to get anything for it. I'd say he was pissed but that wasn't really the right description.

"I hope you at least enjoyed it," I offered.

He grunted. It was now in the past, and there wasn't anything he could do about it, but that didn't change the fact that he had been suckered. I kind of felt sorry for him so I decided to make him an offer.

"You know Bull doesn't have any money but I do," I said, "if you'd be interested in doing some things for me, I'd make sure you are well compensated."

Tyler was skeptical and I couldn't blame him. He had just been duped into sucking dick, could he really trust anyone? And if he did, what was he going to have to do to earn it?

"How much are we talking?" he groaned.

I liked that question. He was past what he would have to do and was on to how much he would make. It was my experience that guys like that would do anything, provided the price was right.

"Why don't we leave Linda here and go have a talk in my office," I said.

Tyler readily agreed and we left Linda in the weight room to go negotiate his submission.


EPISODE 6

Mommy Claire

Tyler was still upset and I wondered what he would think if he knew he still had dried cum on his chin. I decided not to tell him, figuring he'd be more likely to give in to my demands if he wasn't reminded of how he had just been scammed.

"Tyler," I said, "I know I talked to you about getting Linda into a diaper, and I still want to do that, but I get the feeling you want to make some quick cash."

"Isn't that what you said yesterday when you invited us?" he replied.

"It is," I agreed, "but it may take awhile to get Linda to submit, are you ok waiting that long?"

"I'd rather not," he said.

"Good, because I have a way that you could walk out of here today with a thousand dollars."

"Bull offered me five," he grunted, still lamenting over being swindled.

"Bull is gone and so is that deal," I told him. "Get over it. This opportunity is real and it's yours if you want it."

"I want it," he said, "what do I have to do?"

"I want to give you a massage, and when I do I want you to give me complete control of your body."

The way his face lit up you would have thought he won the lottery. "Is that it? Just let you have my body?"

"That's it," I responded, "no complaints, no resistance, and you can make an even grand."

"Deal," he said and extended his meat hook of a hand to shake.

I shook his hand and instructed him to take off his clothes and get on the table. He quickly complied.

His muscles were very firm and I enjoyed fondling him but that was not my goal for this meeting. I wanted to make him horny, not just a little, I wanted to drive his lust until he was ready to either submit or go insane.

I have a friend, her name is Tina X, and she is very good at controlling men through their sexual desires. I learned a lot from Tina, and while I don't think I will ever be as good as she is, I learned enough to give me the upper hand with most men.

I started by doing feather light scratches up the backs of his thighs. Tyler responded by hoisting his body into the air, inviting me to grab and stroke his cock. I accepted his invite and had my left hand wrapped around his shaft while I traced small circles around his butthole with the index finger of my right hand. It excited him immensely and his penis began to throb in my hand.

"Calm down there Tiger," I said. I wanted him excited but I didn't want him to cum just yet.

He apparently didn't want to calm down; instead he began to buck his hips, trying to hump my hand. I had experienced guys like him before and knew exactly how to slow his roll. When Tyler lunged forward with one of his thrusts I grabbed a butt plug and worked it into his ass. He immediately froze, undoubtedly worried about the invasion up his butt. Needless to say his humping stopped.

With one hand still on his dick I began to maneuver the plug in his ass. He squirmed at first but when the tip of the butt plug landed on his prostate he groaned aloud, and when I turned on the vibration he mumbled incoherently.

He was lost in the feeling and I used the distraction to slide the leather straps of a chastity belt up his legs. By the time he knew what was happening I was cinching the buckles in place, ensuring that the butt plug and its intense vibrations would stay right where they were, stimulating his prostate with a barrage of pleasure.

He didn't try to resist. He was at that stage where the pleasure was so intense any action to stop it would have been counterintuitive. He wanted that feeling to last forever. Another twenty minutes and that would change, it would still feel good but the driving force would be urging him towards an orgasm he would not be able to achieve without my help. Soon frustration would overwhelm him, leaving submission as his only recourse.

I let him go thirty minutes, just for good measure, and then I whispered in his ear. "If you agree to be mommy's good little boy I'll give you the relief you want."

"Oh God please," he cried.

I could have extended the moment, I could have strung him along, but I felt sorry for him, not only for the precarious situation he was now in, but also for the way Bull had tricked him.

I undid one of the straps of the chastity belt, giving me enough room to slide one hand into his cock, and then I squeezed and stroked him until he came in my hand.

"Ugh," he grunted as he bucked with his hips, happy to finally have relief.

I wasn't sure if he was still going to be submissive, some guys do a complete one eighty after their orgasm, but he wasn't going anywhere. He was conquered and he seemed to accept that fact very quickly.

I helped him down from the table and gave him his clothes. His eyes were still wide, trying to collect himself, trying to recover. He said, "Thank you," and I wasn't sure if he was thanking me for handing him his clothes or for controlling his sex.

Once he was fully dressed he asked, "Do I still get the money?"

His question surprised me. "If I say no will you still come back?" I asked.

He thought about it for a moment and then nodded his head. He was well on his way to becoming mommy's good little boy.

I gave him the thousand dollars. I never go back on my word, but it did make me rethink how I was going to motivate him in our next session.


EPISODE 6

Tyler

We walked the hall back to her office, neither one of us saying a word. I was still pissed about what happened with Bull but I was careful not to say anything that might spoil my chances with Claire.

Once in her office Claire said, "Tyler, I know I talked to you about getting Linda into a diaper, and I still want to do that, but I get the feeling you want to make some quick cash."

"Isn't that what you said yesterday when you invited us?" I said. My tone was short but I couldn't help it, I felt duped.

She agreed, "It is, but it may take awhile to get Linda to submit, are you ok waiting that long?"

I couldn't wait, after what I had just been through I needed to walk out with cash that day. "I'd rather not," I said.

"Good, because I have a way that you could walk out of here today with a thousand dollars."

A thousand? That may have tempted me before but not now. "Bull offered me five," I answered.

She gave me a stern grimace. "Bull is gone and so is that deal, get over it. This opportunity is real and it's yours if you want it."

"I want it," I said, "what do I have to do?"

"I want to give you a massage, and when I do I want you to give me complete control of your body."

"Is that it? Just let you massage my body?" There had to be some trick, something she wasn't telling me.

"That's it," she said, "no complaints, no resistance, and you can make an even grand."

"Deal," I said and offered her my hand to shake on it.

We shook and then moved to the room next door. In an instant I was naked on top of her massage table.

She rubbed my muscles, not like a massage therapist but like an older woman who hadn't received physical attention in a while. When she got to certain spots, using a super light touch, she really got me going. I was rock hard and ready for whatever she had planned next. I had a feeling she wanted me to fuck her and as horny as I was, I was going to do it.

When her touch slid up the backs of my thighs it felt so good I lifted my body and arched my back. She didn't miss a beat, sliding her hand beneath my body and grabbing my cock. I was so hot and bothered I immediately began throbbing in her hand.

"Calm down there Tiger," she said.

But I didn't want to calm down, I wanted to shoot my load and I tried to hump her hand to get me there.

That's when something Bull said came back to me. She didn't want sex; she wanted control. I tried to think what that meant but it was too late, when my hips thrusted forward she put something in my ass. The strange invader felt weird but her other hand was still stroking my cock and the combination of feelings had me very confused.

She worked the thing around in my ass. It was extremely uncomfortable for a while and then it found a spot inside of me that felt incredible. She must have known what she was doing because once she found that pleasure zone she kept it there, working the tip inside of me, sending waves of pleasure throughout my body.

I thought it couldn't feel any better then the thing up my ass started to vibrate. It was slow at first but began to pick up pace, and the stronger the vibrations became the more intense the pleasure. It got to the point where the pleasure was so great my mouth filled with drool and my eyes rolled back in my head. I had no idea my ass could feel that good.

I don't know exactly when it happened, some time when I was in that helpless state of ecstasy, but she managed to lock a belt around me legs and waist. It simultaneously cut off access to my cock and also secured the thing in my butt from going anywhere. I was trapped in euphoria.

There was no use in trying to fight what she was doing, she was in control and I was in heaven. It seemed like a pretty fair trade.

She kept me in that euphoric state for a while, I'm not sure exactly how long, but it was long enough that I couldn't think straight. I had a one-track mind and that singular goal was to have an orgasm. My body needed it, my brain wanted it, and I was going to do whatever it took to get it.

When she finally offered me relief saying, "If you agree to be mommy's good little boy I'll give you the relief you want." I couldn't agree fast enough.

"Oh God please," I cried.

She immediately slid one hand onto my cock and started rubbing. It didn't take long and I was squirting in her hand. "Ugh," I groaned. It felt so good.

She let me stay on the table for a while, recovering from the total exertion. When she finally helped me down I wrapped my arms around her in a hug and said, Thank you."

As I got dressed a very important thought crossed my mind. "Do I still get the money?" I wasn't sure what her response was going to be, and the way I felt I would have accepted whatever she decided.

"If I say no will you still come back?"

I paused for a moment, as if I was thinking about my response, but I already knew that I wanted to come back. I nodded and the smile she gave me let me know it was the right decision.

She gave me the money, which was great because I really needed it, but it wasn't the most valuable thing I got that day. I got a new woman to control my dick and that would have a far greater impact on my life than any amount of money.

EPISODE 7

Mommy Claire

Tyler and I returned to the weight room but no one was there. We heard noises coming from the room next door and went to investigate.

I don't know how she found it, or how she managed to hook up by herself, but in the next room we found Linda strapped onto a table, being fucked by the "hammer". 

The "hammer" is a twelve-inch dildo attached to a mini hydraulic press. The press is positioned horizontally and, when turned on, pumps back and forth while vibrating from the inside. It was an electronic fuck tool, and a fantastic experience, but very addictive. Ever since the first time I used it, and couldn't bring myself to stop, I no longer played around with the "hammer".

Linda was in her full glory. Screaming at the top of her lungs, taking every inch of that monster, in and out, in and out. She lost all sense of control and soiled herself. The bench beneath her was covered in pee, poop and cum. There were plenty of babies that never made even half that mess.

Tyler was in awe watching the mammoth size of the dildo that was pushing in and out of his friend. Every time it withdrew it was coated in a thick slime of her cum and when it went back in she grunted, smiled and took every glorious inch of it.

I tried to talk to her but she was too far gone. Lust was the only thing on her mind. I looked in her eyes but they were glassy, unable to focus.

There wasn't anything left to do but watch the machine finish its routine. In and out, in and out, rapid vibration, side to side, it was having its way with her and all she could do was take it deep and revel in the ecstasy. 

I knew she was close to the end of the cycle and I decided to send her off with a bang. When the dildo pulled out for the last time I leaned over her pussy, spread her lips with my fingers, and sucked her clit in between my pursed lips. She gushed uncontrollably, soaking the table and dribbling all over the floor. I half expected a thank you but when I looked up at her face she was passed out.

I turned to look at Tyler, he was so turned on his pants were around his ankles and he was furiously stroking his cock. His semen dribbled all in his pants but he didn't care, he was too consumed with everything going on around him to worry about such trivial things.

In the moment of their weakness I swaddled their naked bodies in diapers and placed binkies in their mouths. Tyler took to it like a natural, suckling on the binky and even smiling a little as I photographed him.

Linda was still passed out. She looked adorable in her diaper, her muscular chest not much bigger than a little girl. I took pictures of her but could not consider her conquered just yet; she would have to consciously submit like Tyler did before I could claim her as my own.

It would be a couple of hours before the two of them were cognizant enough to walk out the door and they were both wearing diapers when they did. I told them, "This was your first session and as you can see we have a lot of fun here. If you'd like to come back you are welcome, but your next step will be real age regression. You will each become my little submissive baby."

They didn't immediately respond but I could tell by the look in their eyes that they wanted to experience the joy of time with Mommy and would be willing to do just about anything to get back to that place.


EPISODE 7

Linda

I watched Claire leave with Tyler and I wondered if he was going to get the same treatment I did. If so he was in for quite a surprise, especially after what had just happened with him and that guy Bull.

I figured I would use the time to keep up on my daily routine. I was due to work my shoulders and back and Claire had all the equipment I needed to do my workout. She even had a killer sound system with a broad selection of tunes. It took me a little while to figure out how to get things going but once I did the place was rocking.

It's not always easy to push your limits when you're working out by yourself but I was doing a pretty good job getting lost in the pain. It didn't hurt that Claire had gotten me all primed with her massage, and I was pumped to get at it.

I finished a particularly hard set on the shoulder press when the music completely cut off. I jumped up to see what was going on when I ran into this older blonde woman messing around with my play list.

"Can I help you?" I asked.

"Who are you?" the woman replied.

"I'm Linda, who the hell are you?"

She held out her hand to shake, "I'm Kelly, I belong to Mommy Claire."

Mommy Claire? Was this Claire's daughter? And what did she mean "belong to"?

"You must be a newbie," she said, "welcome to the team, you're going to love it here."

"What exactly do we do here?" I asked, really hoping she might fill in some of the blanks. The whole situation was weird and kept getting weirder. If it weren't for the large sums of cash Claire was offering I would have been gone a while ago.

"You're in mommy's lair, you must have been pretty good to get here," the woman said cryptically.

I have a hot body, that's what got me there. Claire obviously had a thing for muscular women and I was there to satisfy that need. But I didn't want to say that to this stranger so instead I replied, "I'm new but she really likes me."

"I see," Kelly said but I could tell by her look that she was sizing me up.

Desperate to change the conversation I asked, "So what's so great about this place?"

Kelly laughed, "Besides the obvious, this place has the "hammer".

"The hammer, what's that?" I asked.

"I could tell you," Kelly said with a sly smile, "but it would be so much more fun to show you."

She led me to the back of the free weight area and into a small room with a couple universal type machines. The one in the back corner was very interesting looking, and that is exactly where Kelly headed. The "hammer" had a padded bench with stirrups at one end and in between the stirrups was a large dildo attached to a mechanical arm.

"This is the 'hammer' and there isn't a woman alive who can last more than five minutes on this thing."

"Does it hurt?" I asked.

"Hurt?" Kelly responded with a giggle. "No, it’s a pleasure machine, but most girls aren't strong enough to take it."

I don't know if she said it as a challenge but there weren't many women stronger than me. I had to find out if I was strong enough. "Can I try?"

"Are you sure?" Kelly asked.

"Yeah, I'm pretty strong." I flexed to show off my muscles.

"Ok," Kelly responded. She helped me out of my clothes and up onto the bench. You'd think I would have felt odd with me nude and her in her clothes but I was comfortable with my body.

Up on the table Kelly secured my arms and legs with straps.

"Why are you tying me down?" I asked.

"It's for your own safety," Kelly explained. "Once I start the hammer it's important for you to stay in the same position."

I'm not sure why I wasn't more skeptical but I really wanted to try it out.

Kelly had me all ready and eased the dildo toward my pussy. It was large and when she pushed the tip to my opening I thought it was going to rip me in two.

"Looks like you're going to need some help," Kelly said. Before I knew what she meant she was licking my clit and fingering my pussy. It felt incredible and my lips immediately spread wide.

"That's more like it," Kelly said and she eased a large portion of the dildo into my hole. It was big but not too big and I started to get used to it.

I was kind of excited to find out what the "hammer" was all about but then Kelly leaned down close to my face, gave me a big open-mouthed kiss on the lips and said, "I'm sorry, I had to do this for mommy." And then she turned on the machine and left.

The "hammer" started with a slow beat that transformed into a rhythmic pulse. The in and out motion was very pleasurable but things really got interesting when the vibrations started. Soon my pussy was overwhelmed by so much stimulus, it took over every conscious thought. It was so all-consuming, I don't think I could have remembered my name while I was connected to that thing.

It felt glorious but it didn't stop, and the pattern was so random I couldn't predict what would happen next. At one point I lost all sense of self and I not only came all over the dildo but I peed and pooped as well. I literally could not control myself.

My body and mind went through the whole range of emotions. I laughed, I cried, I screamed in joy and gritted my teeth in ecstasy. And through it all it never stopped. That incessant pleasure kept coming and coming. It swarmed my mind, I couldn't think straight.

At one point I think Kelly returned, I heard her talking with someone, but I couldn't put it together. My eyes wouldn't focus and every time I tried to talk, my mouth was so full of drool I could only mumble.

At some point I passed out, I guess there is a limit to the amount of pleasure one woman can endure, and when I awoke it was dark outside. It took me a while to find my clothes, somehow I had ended up in a diaper, which was kind of weird but also surprisingly comfortable.

My clothes were with Tyler and I was embarrassed to see him. I didn't know everything that I had done, or what he had seen. We were roommates and workout buddies but we had never even seen each other naked before. Now I had watched him suck dick and who knew what he had seen me do.

"Are you ready to go?" Tyler asked.

I couldn't believe he was still there. "How long have you been waiting?"

"Mommy told me I had to wait until you woke up," he replied.

"Mommy?" I questioned.

"It's a long story," he said, "I'll tell you on the ride home."

We walked out of the building and toward the car, my mind was still buzzing and my body felt the most incredible post coital afterglow. I had to hold on to Tyler's arm to keep myself steady.

As great a time as I had, I felt bad that Tyler had been tricked. "I'm sorry I talked us in to coming here."

"Sorry," he said, "why are you sorry?"

I couldn't believe he was being so cool about it. "That guy, he tricked you into... you know."

"Yeah, that was kind of fucked up, but you know what, I walked away with a shit load of cash."

"It's not all about the money," I said.

"Tell me about it," he replied, "if we want to come back we have to agree to call her Mommy Claire and become her submissive babies."

We got into the car and drove home. Neither one of us said a word on the ride; silently contemplating what life would be like the next time we went to see Mommy Claire.
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