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Prologue

Mommy Claire

I have many adult babies that rely on me for their care, comfort and nurturing. I love them and they love me, and together we are a unique family. Some people will never understand the bond we share, and that's ok, it's a personal relationship between two people who understand and accept what is truly important in life.

Throughout my life I have encountered many people who were skeptical of the lifestyle. For those that were open-minded, and willing to find out what it is all about, I provided a gentle introduction to my world. To the tee, every single one of them walked away from the experience with not only an enhanced understanding of the benefits, but also an appreciation for the instinctual needs the adult baby lifestyle satisfies.

For me the entire relationship is sexual but for many others it is just about connection and intimacy. Either way, there is something to be gained for everyone who reverts to his or her inner child, embraces age regression, and feels the warmth and belonging of the mother child relationship.

My sexual desires are greatly enhanced by a submissive partner and there is no more submissive a partner than a grown adult in a diaper. It is literally impossible to stand equal with someone when they are dressed and you are either nude or wearing a diaper. You just can't. It’s the nature of who we are as human beings. That is why I insist that my partners, whether they are willing babies, or coerced into the lifestyle, must accept me as their mommy and indulge in the role that places them completely open to my decisions and my commands.

Now this may all sound like I am the only one who derives benefit from the relationship but nothing could be further from the truth. Every one of my babies relishes the time we spend together and wouldn't trade their position for anything in the world. It certainly helps that I make sure they receive overwhelming sensual pleasure, to the point of becoming addictive.

I tell you all of this as a precursor to these events, where two strong alphas, one man and one woman, moved quickly down the path from strong independent people to my submissive little playthings. Their journey typifies the drastic change in attitude between someone who doesn't understand the lifestyle, and looks down their nose at it, to someone who has experienced the joy and accepts that there is nowhere any of us would rather be, than in the loving arms of the woman who loves us most.


EPISODE 1

Linda

The first time Tyler and I met with Mommy Claire it was all about the money. We were both short on cash and had bills that needed to be paid. Back then it was about getting paid, but on our next visit we had to accept that becoming Mommy's baby wasn't about income but instead about an internal need that neither of us knew we had, but now that it was unleashed, neither one of us could deny.

I'm talking about the joy of age regression, of completely giving up control and allowing another to take away all of your power and responsibilities and replace them with the happiness, security and comfort that only a mother's love can bring.

For myself, that resulted in a loss of control of all of my bodily functions. I pooped, I peed, I came, and there was nothing I could do about it. My body and my mind were so lost in the delight of babyhood that I reverted to a time when even the most basic elements of growing up were foreign to me. It all may sound odd, but let me tell you it was glorious.

For Tyler the experience was still submissive yet entirely different. Tyler ended up performing gay sex acts on a stranger, all as a matter of course in his journey to give up his power, and succumb to the control of Mommy Claire.

As different as our first steps were, we were both super excited to return to Mommy Claire to find out where she would lead us next.

And so on one crisp November morn we got in our car and headed to Mommy Claire's, ready for whatever mommy thought best.


EPISODE 1

Tyler

The last time I saw Mommy Claire I ended up sucking a stranger's dick. His name was Bull, and he tricked me into doing it, but the crazy thing was I couldn't stop thinking about it. I wanted to do it again.

Linda, my roommate and my workout buddy, joined me on that trip to Mommy Claire's and she wanted to go back too. For her it was the lure of the "hammer", a mechanical fucking tool that gave her so many orgasms she wanted to marry it.

Together we got in the car and headed for round two. Neither of us said anything on the ride. I'm not sure what she was thinking about but all I could think about was Bull and his dick. Did that make me gay? Maybe, but as much as I didn't like that label, what I didn't like even more was the thought that I might never get to suck dick again. Man what a change my life had taken since meeting Mommy Claire.


EPISODE 2

Mommy Claire

My two little alpha babies were on their way and I couldn't have been more excited. Linda and Tyler both had perfectly toned bodies with fantastic muscle definition but that wasn't why I liked them so much. I liked them because neither one would have ever considered the adult baby lifestyle, but once they spent an afternoon with me, they were eager to explore further.

Today's session was really going to be a surprise for both of them.

When trying to strip someone of their power it is very important to find something they can't or won't do, that way when they finally give in you know you have conquered them. For Tyler I chose sucking a man's dick and for Linda I made her suckle on my breast while I fingered her pussy.

Both events were incredible but I had miscalculated. I assumed that those activities would be objectionable to my guests but it turned out they both enjoyed them immensely. Today I was going to need to find something I thought for sure they would both resist, and I was pretty certain I had found just the right thing.

Tyler and Linda pulled up to the back entrance of the estate and one of my assistants let them in. Their car was an old Saturn and I was glad they were using the back entrance, I wouldn't have wanted anyone seeing that old jalopy parked in front of my house. My gardener had a nicer car than that, and he didn't even have a license.

I greeted Linda the moment she stepped out of the car, "Good morning baby girl, it's so good to see you again."

She gave me a hug and I could smell her sex. She was already excited and we hadn't even started yet. Tyler was sporting a hard on right through his sweat pants. He didn't have any reservations about it and rushed over to give his mommy a hug.

I invited them in and we went straight to my office. I had a few things I wanted to go over before we got started; the new ground rules for our relationship.

"I'm glad you guys decided to come back," I said.

Linda was the first to respond, "I couldn't wait to see you Mommy Claire."

"Me too Mommy Claire," Tyler chipped in.

It was obvious they were trying to play the submissive role but I didn't want them acting a part, I wanted them living it. They weren't there yet; it would come with time.

"I have something special for you," I said, and I handed each of them a small wrapped box. Their eyes lit up and both Linda and Tyler tore into their gifts.

When he opened the box, and found a binky inside, Tyler couldn't hide his disappointment. His was blue because he was my good little boy; Linda's was pink. I could tell they were hoping for something different, probably cash, but if I was going to test their loyalty and submission, I couldn't keep plying them with money.

"I also got you these," I said, and handed each of them another wrapped present. They opened them to find his and hers onesies. "I had to guess your sizes but I think I did ok."

Tyler held his up, "You expect me to wear just this?"

"Of course not silly," I responded, "no baby can go without a diaper."

I led them out of the office and to the room next door where I had a table that was perfect for the changing process. It was a traditional massage table, which was the ideal height and could easily support the weight of a grown man.

Linda was very agreeable when I undressed her and was very appreciative when I teased her pussy with my fingers and lips. I worked her up a bit, but it wasn't my intention to give her release, I had a special activity planned and I wanted her horny as hell when I revealed it.

Tyler was quick to disrobe and get on the table. I powdered up his cock and he gasped and cooed when I touched him. I liked that. I gave him a few gentle strokes that turned into a mini jerk-off session. I brought him to the edge several times but did not allow him to cum. I needed him compliant for the next phase of my plan. He was always most agreeable when desperate for sex.

With diapers on and onesies cinched in place I brought them back to the office.

"Last time you were here, you guys were wonderful," I told them. "Now we're going to take your submission a little further, to test your limits."

They both looked so adorable in their little baby clothes, I just wanted to cuddle them next to my bosom. Neither one knew what to say, which was just as well, I didn't need to hear their thoughts; I just needed to know that they understood me.

"Now that we got that out of the way I want to present each of you with an opportunity."

They both perked up when I said that. Their minds were on money, I knew it, but for the next part of my plan I needed their agreement.

"I want each of you to sign these," I said, placing a piece of paper on the desk in front of them. It was an agreement drawn up by my attorneys.

"It says that you accept your position as my little bitch in heat, you give up all decision making power in every aspect of your life, including giving me permission to film everything you do, and to use that film however I choose; and in exchange I will take over all of your responsibilities and provide and care for you like a good mommy."

They both froze, and rightfully so. My request was over the top. I made it extreme for a reason; once I had their signatures on that document their submission would be absolute. I knew it wouldn't come easy and I also knew the moment they signed it they would be conquered both mentally and physically.

Tyler was the first to speak. "What do you want to do with the videos?" he asked.

"Good question," I said. "I want to post them online so the whole world can watch my beautiful hard body babies having sex. It will be so beautiful."

It took a moment for it to register with them. Linda was the first to figure it out. "You want us to make a porno so you can sell it online?"

"Not quite," I answered. "I don't want to sell them, they'll be free, and I don't want to make one, I want to make a lot."

I don't think they liked that answer. They looked at each other, waiting to see what the other would say. Linda finally broke the stalemate.

"I don't think it's a good idea to be signing anything," she said.

I looked at the woman before me, Linda had acquiesced on so many things I wasn't sure she possessed any resistance at all. But now I saw it, the tipping point, the line she wouldn't cross. Now that that was defined I could enjoy pushing her boundaries, manipulating her to my will. The game could begin.

"Of course," I said. I leaned forward and placed a single finger on the piece of paper and pulled it back to me, all the while sizing up my foe. This was going to be fun.


EPISODE 3

Linda

So Mommy Claire wanted us to sign away our rights so she could make home movies with us in them. She probably thought her money could buy anything but if I wanted to do porn I could have been doing it long before that. There were some lines I just wasn't going to cross and it was best she knew that. All just the same I was glad she didn't push the issue. In fact she seemed pretty cool when we said no.

Mommy Claire led us back to the gym and her workout room. When we got near the room with the "hammer" I had mixed feelings. On one hand it was the greatest sexual experience of my life, never before had I cum so many times nor with such intensity. It was incredible. But at the same time I completely lost all control. I don't mean I gave into the pleasure of the orgasms, I mean I shit myself and peed myself and I had no idea what was happening around me. I was completely helpless during and for quite some time after. That machine fucked me in more ways than one.

Mommy Claire didn't take us to that room and I was both relieved and disappointed. Instead she took us to another just a little further back. It was a small room with a king size waterbed. No, that's not really accurate. It was a small room that was a king size waterbed. You stepped down into the room, and other than a twelve-inch rim around the perimeter, the entire room was waterbed.

"This is where we're going to have today's lesson," Mommy Claire said, and I had a feeling that the bed meant that there would be sex involved.

Tyler was dressed in a diaper and a baby blue onesie. His pecs really pushed out the thin fabric and his arms looked ripped coming out of the sleeveless shoulders. His calves and thighs also looked defined but the bulky diaper made it impossible to appreciate his glutes.

I kind of liked my pink onesie but the diaper made my butt look fat. I could see female body builders switching to this type of outfit but it would need to have an open stomach to show off the work we do with our abs.

Mommy Claire gathered our attention. "Today we're going to play a little game, it's called tease and beg."

Tyler shot me a quick glance. We had talked about this at home. Mommy Claire had a way of driving our lust until we were in a helpless state. It was a glorious ride but it left us very vulnerable. I immediately wondered if she would be able to make us sign a contract while doing that, and if it would hold up in court.

I looked back at Tyler and he already had an erection that was bulging the front of his diaper. Like I said, it was a glorious ride and obviously the anticipation was too much for Tyler. Seeing him like that I figured I'd let him go first. I nodded at him and he understood. Excitedly he squirmed to the center of the bed.

"Good boy Tyler," Mommy Claire said. She turned to me with a disapproving stare.

What did I do wrong?

"Does wittle Winda need some help?" Mommy Claire cooed at me.

It took me a moment to figure out that she wanted me on the bed too. Then it dawned on me, she wanted me to have sex with Tyler. That was a hard no. He may have had nice muscles but he was like my brother. Sex with him would be like incest.

"Come on wittle girl," Mommy coaxed.

"I can't have sex with him," I said, "he's like my brother."

Mommy Claire looked at me with a delicious smile and said, "I guess you better win then."

Now I didn't know exactly what that meant but I was starting to put it together. The game was called 'tease and beg' so I had a feeling what came next. Reluctantly I crawled onto the bed.

Mommy Claire explained, "The rules of the game are simple. You will both be completely nude at the start and you may stimulate the other in any way possible however you may not stimulate yourself. That means no intercourse, unless your partner begs for it, in which case you've won and you can do whatever you want. Sound easy enough?"

I was going to have to rub his cock but I wasn't sucking it and we definitely weren't having sex. I liked my odds. I was never great at hand jobs but Tyler was already hard as a rock, how difficult could it be to make him beg?

"Remember," Mommy Claire warned, and I knew she was talking to me, "don't make him cum or you'll never get him to beg."

How true that was. If I took him too far and he shot his load he'd be done. What would we do then? Would he just get free access to me until I could get him up again? Holy shit that would be so fucked up.

"Get ready babies," Mommy said. Tyler was already out of his onesie and diaper. His dick was sticking straight out and he was grinning from ear to ear. He was so horny I wouldn't have been surprised if he let me win on purpose just so I would play with his cock.

I dropped my onesie and then the diaper. Tyler had seen me naked before, here at Mommy Claire's, but I still felt self-conscious. Completely nude I moved closer to Tyler.

I looked him in the eyes and said, "Would it be ok if I just check out your cock for a bit before we get started? It feels kind of weird with us being so close, you're like my brother."  I had no idea if he'd fall for it but he wasn't looking at me like a brother, he looked like he wanted to fuck my brains out.

He nodded.

I couldn't believe it. I crawled between his legs and he gave me unfettered access, he didn't even try to sixty nine. I touched his cock for the very first time and it bobbed on its own. He really was horny.

In all the times I had had sex, or given blow jobs, I never really checked out the male penis. With one hand on Tyler's balls, and the other tracing lines gently up the front of his shaft, I really checked him out. Like most body builders Tyler was clean shaven. I knew that meant his chest and all, but now I knew that also meant his cock and balls. They were smooth to the touch. The head of his dick fanned out like a mushroom cap and it too was soft, don't get me wrong his cock was hard, but the skin was soft. I liked playing with it and Tyler obviously liked what I was doing. Pre cum started dripping out of his tip and I used it to make my strokes silky smooth.

I kept in mind what Mommy Claire had said; I didn't want him coming too soon. If anything I needed to get him close but not quite there if I was going to get him to beg.

Things couldn't have been going better, I was working Tyler and he wasn't touching me. And then something strange happened.

Mommy Claire came toward us, well she came toward my face and Tyler's cock if I'm being accurate, and she had a small cloth in her hand. She waved it toward me. I wasn't sure if this was part of the game but the moment the scent hit me everything changed. It was a combination of oil and grease or something that had a mechanical engine kind of odor to it. The moment my nostrils caught that whiff I was immediately transported to my time with the "hammer", my thoughts got real light and my pussy opened up and began to drip. The cool air against the moistness of my lips sent a chill up my spine that raised my arousal another octave.

I don't know why she did it but Mommy Claire turned the tables on the whole game. I had been in complete control of Tyler but now all I could think about was my carnal desires and how I could satisfy my lust. All this and I was holding a hard cock in my hand.

Tyler was like a brother to me and I struggled with that feeling. I had his hard cock in my hand and my pussy was aching for relief. It didn't take a rocket scientist to see where this was headed. I didn't want to fuck my brother but my pussy was in charge now and she was telling me to take care of business.

I at least had the where with all to win the game. We were going to fuck, that much was clear. I just needed Tyler to beg for it so at least I would win.

With my hands running up and down his shaft I said, "If you beg for it I'll fuck your brains out."

His eyes went wide. "Seriously?" he asked.

He had been duped in similar situations before so I understood his reservations, but I was so horny I was about to fuck him anyway, I needed him to beg fast.

"Say it now or it's never going to happen," I threatened, but the reality was my pussy lips were spreading, it was only a matter of time before I was going to mount his firm body and impale myself on that beautiful cook.

"God yes, please," he said.

It was great to hear and I swung one leg over his waist, lowering myself onto his stiff dick. It slid right in and when it bottomed out it sent a shiver of pleasure up my spine that went all the way to my brain. "Oh God," I screamed.

Mommy Claire was taking pictures with her phone. "Look at you and your brother," she said, "you guys are so good to each other."

Tyler was moaning and grunting and I felt him shoot his sperm inside of me. I didn't want it to be over, I was way too fucking horny, it didn't even dawn on me that we were playing bareback.

I thought Tyler would be one and done but I couldn't have been happier to be mistaken. His dick receded in size momentarily but when I squeezed and cajoled him with my pussy muscles he came back to life. The feeling of him growing inside of me was intense, I really liked how intimate it was.

Mommy Claire added, "Every mommy loves to see her babies getting along. And you guys both said you were like brother and sister. What was it like growing up in your houses I wonder? The two of you started fucking the first chance you got."

I couldn't block out what she was saying and somehow that made the whole scene even hotter. My body was so horny I couldn't control myself, lust was in control and somewhere, in the background, was Mommy Claire. I don't know how she did it but she made me fuck my brother and I knew right then that she was way more powerful than I had given her credit for. That was the first moment I seriously considered signing her agreement, to become her bitch in heat, and give her all of my power.


EPISODE 3

Tyler

If Linda hadn't been there I would have signed the agreement. Mommy Claire was already inside of my head, I couldn't break away from her even if I wanted to, but believe me I didn't want to. If I was willing to suck dick, take a dildo up the ass and wear a diaper for her, why wouldn't I sign a piece of paper. In fact, every time I gave in and did whatever Mommy Claire wanted, she rewarded me with great sex. Well that wasn't quite accurate. We never had sex but she did always reward me with an incredible, mind-altering orgasm.

Mommy Claire didn't seem to mind that Linda wouldn't let us sign. She continued as if it was no big deal.

We left the office and went back to the free weights area. I immediately thought of Bull. I'm not gay but I really wanted to suck his dick again. I thought if I had another chance that I would remember more, the last time went by in such a blur.

Mommy introduced us to a new room and this one was wicked cool. It was one giant waterbed. It covered every square inch of the floor. She warned us that we couldn't stand on it but that we had to crawl. Cool by me, I rolled out into the center of the bed and sprawled like a little kid. I really hoped Mommy Claire was going to take my body for a ride.

Mommy Claire said, "This is where we're going to have today's lesson."

I didn't know what she meant by lesson but I had learned to trust in Mommy Claire.

Mommy Claire continued, "Today we're going to play a little game, it's called tease and beg."

I couldn't hold back my smile. Linda and I had talked about this at home, we both loved the way Mommy Claire got us all worked up and then made us call her mommy while she satisfied our lust. I was so excited just thinking about it I popped a hard-on in my diaper.

I really wanted to go first and when I looked at Linda she gave me the nod. Thank God. I went spread eagle in the center of the bed.

"Good boy Tyler," Mommy Claire said. It made me feel good to please her. 

I waited expectantly but Mommy Claire didn't join me, she just looked at Linda and said, "Does wittle Winda need some help?"

She wanted Linda out on the bed as well. I guessed it was all part of our lesson.

"Come on wittle girl," Mommy coaxed.

"I can't have sex with him," Linda said. "He's like my brother."

I looked at Mommy Claire, then at Linda, then back to Mommy Claire. Was I about to have sex with Linda? That was messed up. I know I had checked out her body on more than one occasion but we had known each other for years and any sexual chemistry we had was long gone. For all intent and purpose she was my sister.

Mommy Claire looked at Linda and said, "I guess you better win then."

It took her a while but Linda joined me out on the bed.

Mommy Claire explained, "The rules of the game are simple. You will both be completely nude at the start and you may stimulate the other in any way possible however you may not stimulate yourself. That means no intercourse, unless your partner begs for it, in which case you've won and you can do whatever you want. Sound easy enough?"

I looked at Linda's face and she looked petrified. I didn't want this. She really was like a little sister to me and I wouldn't want her to do anything she didn't want to do.

"Remember," Mommy Claire warned Linda, "don't make him cum or you'll never get him to beg."

I took off my onesie and my diaper and tossed them off to the side of the bed. I watched as Linda undressed. Her muscles were impressive, no doubt, but she wasn't what I would call ideal. Her chest was well defined but I definitely preferred bigger breasts and I also liked a little junk in the trunk which she had nothing but firm taut muscle. I did like when she dropped her diaper to reveal a cleanly shaved kitty. That was hot.

"Get ready babies," Mommy said.

Linda moved closer to me and like I said I didn't want my little sister to have to do anything she didn't want to do. I wasn't sure how things were going to go down.

We made eye contact and Linda said, "Would it be ok if I just check out your cock for a bit before we get started? It feels kind of weird with us being so close, you're like my brother." 

I looked at Mommy Claire to make sure it was ok and then gave her the nod.

She crawled between my legs. I was still semi erect and as much as she was like a sister to me, she was also naked with a hot body, so the science started to catch up with me. If she was going to jerk me off I was going to let her, even if I had to lose the game to do it.

Linda played with my balls and rubbed my cock. It felt great. Once I was worked up my mind started thinking about her cleanly shaved pussy and how much I wanted to kiss it. I thought about switching to a sixty nine position but I didn't want to make her uncomfortable.

Mommy Claire knew how to give a great hand job. When she did it she stroked me into a frenzy and then kept me on the brink of heaven. Linda did not have those skills. She got me excited, and had me dripping, but she wasn't going to be able to make me beg. I wasn't positive she'd even be able to make me cum.

I was enjoying her efforts when Mommy Claire intervened. She approached Linda with a rag in her hand. She waved it in Linda's direction and something odd happened. Linda stopped paying attention to my dick and started fingering herself. Her lower body started writhing around her cum soaked hand and she began to moan. It was hot to watch but I had no idea what brought on the quick change.

With one hand still in her pussy and the other wrapped around my cock Linda said, "If you beg for it I'll fuck your brains out."

"Seriously?" I wasn't sure I understood her correctly. Was she just offering to have sex with me? Sister or not, I was so horny I was going to fuck something.

She wasn't going to wait forever for an answer. "Say it now or it's never going to happen," she added.

"God yes," I said. "Please don't be tricking me."  I was ok with losing the game but I wanted her pussy bad.

She didn't disappoint, she straddled my cock and lowered herself down until I was all the way inside of her. It was the most incredible feeling, both the physical and the mental connections. I was so driven with lust I was fucking my sister, and that made the whole scene even hotter.

"Oh God," she screamed and it made me feel good to please her.

The whole time Mommy Claire was right there, taking pictures with her phone. "Look at you and your brother," she said, "you guys are so good to each other."

I was fucking my sister and mommy was cheering us on. It was all so exciting I couldn't contain myself. I let out a guttural moan as I shot my load inside of my sister.

Under normal circumstances my orgasm would be followed by me passing out in a peaceful sleep. But my mind was going wild with the image of having sex with Linda and my body was responding with another erection. It felt great to grow inside of her and I think she liked it too. I seized the moment and kissed her hard on the lips. She kissed me back and our tongues danced.

"Every mommy loves to see her babies getting along," Mommy Claire said.

I had forgotten she was still in the room.

Then she added, "And you guys both said you were like brother and sister. What was it like growing up in your houses I wonder? The two of you started fucking the first chance you got."

She was right but I didn't care. If anything I was hoping sex with my baby sister was going to become a regular event.


EPISODE 3

Mommy Claire

Linda finally showed me some backbone so that meant it was time to strip her of her power and make her go against all of her principles, all in the name of satisfying her lust. By the time I was done with her, every preconception she had about being an independent woman would be gone, replaced by an insatiable need to submit to whoever or whatever would give her body the satisfaction she desired.

It was time to introduce Linda and Tyler to a new room in my humble abode. My staff nicknamed it "sea legs" because any time spent in there made you feel like you were on a boat. The room was custom designed, by me, built around a king sized waterbed. There was nothing else, just waterbed from wall to wall.

We could have walked there via the back hallway but I took Linda and Tyler through the weight area and by the room with the "hammer".  I wanted Tyler to think about when we tricked him into sucking Bull's dick and I wanted Linda to remember her time on the "hammer". Both things would play heavily into my next plan.

"This is where we're going to have today's lesson," I told them. We entered the room and I checked out their responses. I always loved seeing the way newbies responded when they discovered the special niceties of my palace.

"You can only crawl on the waterbed," I warned them, "no jumping."

They both entered the room and got their sea legs. Like I said, being in that room made you feel like you were on a boat.

"Today we're going to play a little game," I said. "It's called tease and beg."

Tyler got an instant hard-on but he wasn't the one I was after, he was already conquered; it was Linda I needed to control.

Tyler moved to the center of the bed, ready for my next instruction. "Good boy Tyler," I said. I was disappointed Linda did not follow his lead.

"Does wittle Winda need some help?" I teased.

She hesitated and I added, "Come on wittle girl."

"I can't have sex with him," she said, "he's like my brother."

She thought she wasn't going to have sex with him. I had a different plan and I had ways to get what I wanted. "I guess you better win then," I told her.

It took her a moment to accept her fate and then Linda joined Tyler on the bed.

It was time to get things started. "The rules of the game are simple. You will both be completely nude at the start and you may stimulate the other in any way possible however you may not stimulate yourself. That means no intercourse, unless your partner begs for it, in which case you've won and you can do whatever you want. Sound easy enough?"

I could tell what Linda was thinking, she was going to get to Tyler's dick, jerk him off, and never let him touch her. Tyler was so horny he was going to do whatever Linda said, especially if she was going to pay special attention to his cock.

I decided to give her the heads up in case she didn't understand the rules. "Remember, don't make him cum or you'll never get him to beg."

Tyler dropped his clothes and it was nice looking at him in the buff but not as interesting as watching his face as he watched his sister-like roommate taking off her onesie and diaper. It was lewd the way he eyed her up and I had no doubt that he would fuck his sister silly if he got the chance. I intended to make sure my good little boy got that chance.

"Get ready babies," I said.

Linda moved in on Tyler, it wasn't physical; she was talking to him. "Would it be ok if I just check out your cock for a bit before we get started? It feels kind of weird with us being so close, you're like my brother." 

Tyler looked at me for approval. I didn't want to tell him no, if he agreed to her on this request then he obviously had no interest in winning.

He agreed.

Linda set up between Tyler's legs. He wasn't even going to try to tease her; she was in complete control.

I let her play for a while, but I had no intention of allowing Linda to win. I had an ace up my sleeve and it was time for me to push my chips all in.

They say that smell is the strongest sense tied to memory. Pavlov made a dog's mouth salivate by ringing a bell, and sound memory isn't nearly as strong as scent recall. I was going to make Linda's pussy salivate by reminding her of the "hammer".

The "hammer" is a mechanical tool that I had serviced on a regular basis. The mechanic who worked on it used the same rag to grease the piston every time. The first time I smelled that rag I was immediately taken back to my ride on the "hammer" and I came in my pants repeatedly. I couldn't stop until I got away from that smell. We were about to find out how Linda responded when taken back to her time on the "hammer".

I crawled over to Linda, rag in hand. It had been several years since my ride on the "hammer" but the odor still took me back to that time, making my pussy drip with excitement.

I knew the moment Linda smelled it. She stopped playing with Tyler and started playing with herself. She really got into it, writhing and moaning. She wasn't touching Tyler anymore but he didn't care, he was super excited watching her go to town on her bare kitty. I had to agree it was hot.

With one hand still fingering her pussy Linda leaned over to Tyler and said, "If you beg for it I'll fuck your brains out."

He wasn't sure whether to believe her.  "Seriously?" he asked.

I had been waiting for this moment, lust had taken over Linda's brain and she was so consumed she was going to fuck her brother. It was epic.

"Say it now or it's never going to happen," Linda said. She was getting desperate; it was about to happen at any moment.

Tyler gave in. "God yes," he said.

Linda threw her leg over Tyler and slid down on top of him. I watched his cock push inside of her and it was so exciting I think it made me cum. I got them so worked up they couldn't control themselves. They viewed each other as brother and sister and now they were incest driven nymphomaniacs.

"Look at you and your brother," I said to Linda, "you guys are so good to each other."

That little slut was fucking her brother and was so lost in the moment she could think of nothing but her own sex.

Tyler was lost too but it was much less of a surprise. He viewed her as his sister but he was so horny from the start he would have fucked anyone, man or woman, brother or sister.

They kept pumping away like goats in heat. When they started kissing I knew the last ounce of resistance was gone.

"Every mommy loves to see her babies getting along," I said. "And you guys both said you were like brother and sister. What was it like growing up in your houses I wonder? The two of you started fucking the first chance you got."

That phase of my plan worked like clock work and set things up perfectly for the next step.


EPISODE 4

Linda

We fucked. No let me correct that, I fucked Tyler. I mounted him, pushed his thick cock into my pussy and let him cum, bareback, inside of me. I don't know why I did it, he was like a brother to me and I swore I would never have sex with him, but then my body went wild and I needed dick.

Mommy Claire lorded over top of me and I could just tell that she was behind this. She made me do it, I don't know how but she made me pin my brother down and fuck his brains out. Even worse, after the sex was over, she was making me think how much I wanted to fuck him again. Somehow she had control over my brain so all I could think about was sex with my brother and submission to her.

"Oh my sweet little babies," Mommy Claire said. She was right at our side getting us cleaned up. She started with Tyler. She wiped all of my cum off of his cock, powdered him up and swaddled him in a diaper. He had a broad goofy grin on his face, like a little boy who had just fucked his sister.

Then it was my turn. Mommy wiped me clean, spread a healthy dose of powder all over my pussy and spent a good amount of time rubbing it in. "You are such a good little girl," she said, "didn't it feel good to let lust take over? Aren't you glad to have mommy in control?"

I couldn't help but agree. I wanted mommy in control and I was willing to give up everything to get there. I decided to tell mommy.

"Can I please sign the agreement?" I asked.

"What is that baby girl?" she replied.

I knew what she wanted. She wanted my absolute submission and I was ready to give it. "May I please be your bitch in heat? Please can I give you all of my power and responsibility?"

"Oh dear that can wait," Mommy said. "We have one more thing to do tonight. We can talk about it in the morning."

I agreed with mommy. I would have agreed to anything she said, the more I gave into her the better it felt. I was intent on submitting to her in every aspect of my life.

Mommy Claire brought out a special bag and I got excited. Tyler got excited too. "Are you guys ready for a special surprise?" she asked.

I was ready. I tried to peek in the bag. What could she have in there?

She didn't make us wait. She dipped her hand into the bag and pulled out a large diaper. I thought it was anticlimactic but then I noticed that this diaper was different, it was oversized. I didn't know what that meant but I was learning to trust Mommy Claire, she knew how to make this little girl get the most out of life.

Mommy Claire directed Tyler to lay down on his back and for me to get on top of him. My pussy lips were right on his cock. He wasn't inside of me but he was as close as he could get. Once we were positioned to her satisfaction, mommy wrapped the cloth around our bodies. It was a diaper built for two and it cinched our bodies in place, me next to him, his cock right at my hole. I was no longer worried about fucking my brother, now I kind of wanted it.

When Mommy said good night and turned off the light I didn't think it was going to happen, but then she came back in and placed the rag on a necklace around my neck.

The moment the scent hit my nose my pussy started gushing juices all over Tyler and his cock. He obviously liked the feeling because his dick went from semi erect to rock hard in an instant, and when it did, the tip found its way inside of me.

Once his cock was inside of me the two of us were like desperate bunnies, fucking and fucking until our bodies couldn't take anymore. I don't know how long we went at it, but when mommy returned in the morning we were both covered in so much cum she had to throw us in a bubble bath just to get us clean.

It was a fun bubble bath. Tyler and I were in such a state of extreme desire we couldn't keep our hands off of each other. The whole time Mommy kept reminding us that we were brother and sister. We didn't care, we had just found out we could please each other and nothing was going to stop us.

"I don't think it's a good idea for the two of you to be alone together," Mommy Claire informed us. "I think it would be best if you give up your apartment and you both live here."

Tyler and I looked at each other and smiled. We didn't know how this would impact our lives but we did know we were too far down the path to turn back.

Tyler and I signed Mommy's contract and then drove back to our apartment to collect our things. Our lives were completely changed; we willingly gave up our independence and handed over all control to Mommy Claire. Where our lives were going to go next was entirely up to her.
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