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I had just graduated from high school and was looking forward to my freedom. I manage to get a full ride scholarship at my dream college upstate and a room for rent from a nice woman named Mrs. Reed.

I knock at the door at the house where I was renting the room. It was a small suburban home in a mostly rural town. It would take a little driving to get to college but it was nothing I couldn’t handle.

I was so happy to be out of my hometown; I was being picked on for how short and skinny I was. I was only 5ft1, but that didn’t stop them from calling me midget and so on. I couldn’t wait to get college over with and find a high power job to show off to everyone.

The door finally opens revealing a very tall, curvy blonde woman. She had Milf written all over her. I knew I was renting from an older woman but I didn’t think I would be attracted to her.

“Um hi,” I stuttered. “I’m Danny, we talked on the phone.” She looked me over up and down and then smiled.

“Oh, I’m sorry,” She leaned in; squishing her big boobs out in her red dress. “I thought you’d be… taller, it’s nice to meet you.” She stuck out her hand, “You can call me Mrs. Reed.” I was a tad offended about the short comment but her honey smooth voice told me she meant no ill will.

I took her hand and shook it timidly and her smile change from sweet to devious. She held onto my hand and turned back; leading me into the house like I was a small child. Thinking back I should have yanked my hand back, but her beauty intimated me too much to even dare.

“Let me show you to your room,” She led me in.

She opened the door the room where I would spend my school year sleeping. It was a small bedroom with pink walls. “Sorry about the color I know it might be embarrassing for a bo- I mean for a man.”

“It’s okay,” I said. There was a part of me wanted to complain but figured it was best not to make a fuss and I could always paint the walls later.

“Yeah it’s just this is the room I wanted my daughter to grow up in if my husband and I ever had one,” she said forlorn.

“You’re married?” I asked trying to change the subject.

“Oh yes, oh well no…” She looked off. “My husband died about a year ago.”

“I’m sorry for your loss,” I said sincerely.

“Oh, it’s quite alright, I’ve gotten over it but I keep his surname to remember him but you don’t want hear an old woman blubber I’ll leave you to unpack,” She let go of my hand and began to leave. “I have breakfast at 8:00 am and dinner at 6:00pm, the bathroom is across the hall and my door is next yours if you want to talk.”

“Thank you.”

“I hope you enjoy yourself at el casa Reeds!”

I wish I could say that everything from that point on went perfectly and I got good grades, a girlfriend and my own place. I wish I could say that. Months into my school work I felt a switch turn in me and all my motivation, passion was gone. I would go to my classes and I couldn’t pay attention no matter how hard I tried.

I thought college would be easy for me. Yeah you hear many students getting burned out and can’t cut it in higher up academics, but a not student that was always ended up on the honor roll like me.

I couldn’t explain it; I would go to my lectures and couldn’t keep up. I found the professors to be either going too fast or I just plain couldn’t understand the lesson. I even tried getting a tutor, but nothing helped.

The only highlights in my days were having breakfast with Mrs. Reed. She was always so pleasant and willing to hear my problems no matter how small. She was a ray of sunshine on my darkest of days, which made all the hardest when everything fell apart.

The day came when I received the letter from my college that told me because of my lack luster grades that my scholarship fell through and I would soon will get a bill for my classes I’ve had and would have to pay more to continue.

I dropped the letter on the floor. The world felt like it was ending. I wanted to cry my eyes out but pushed it deep down. I needed to think. I had money saved up, but it was for covering my rent. I did quick math in my head the money I had left in my account could either cover my rent for the rest of the year or I could pay off all my classes I have taken this semester.

The choice was obvious, but I didn’t want to admit it. I would have to pay off my college and then drop out after. Probably have to move back home which will be embarrassing. Although maybe I could convince Mrs. Reed to let me stay for free? No! She would never go for it.

I thought it would be best if I told her during breakfast and try to explain that I can’t pay this month’s rent and if she believes I owe her anything I would work out some payment plan.

I walked to the kitchen in a in a sadden gait. Part me was glad that my college career was ending but I dreaded returning to my hometown. My mother would say I was too lazy and my father would blame it on me not joining a sports team and getting sports scholarship. I would have to get some minimum wage job that I would hate and be even more miserable .

I walked into the kitchen trying to push the tears back in; I wanted to die. I sat down at the kitchen table while Mrs. Reed was finishing plating pancakes for breakfast.

“Good morning!” She said cheerily.

“Mourning,” I replied.

“What’s wrong?” She asked.

“It’s… uh… look I’m going to move out.”

“Oh,” She sat down; it appeared the news saddened her. “Did I do something wrong?”

“No!” I interjected. “I… I…” It was hard for me to admit it. “My scholarship fell through.”

“Oh…”

“Yeah and I only have enough money to pay for the classes I’ve already taken; I’ve been meaning to find a job,” I confessed.

“I see,” She nodded

“Yeah, so maybe we can work out a way for me to pay before I move out-”

“Move out,” She interrupted. “I don’t understand where would you move that’s cheaper?”

“Well my parents-.”

“They are nowhere near your college,” She interjected.

“Well, I don’t think I’ll be returning to school,” It killed me to say.

“Why?” She asked concerned.

“I mean I clearly can’t hack it,” I admitted.  My answer though didn’t seem satisfy her.

“Well, maybe you weren’t trying for the right degree?” She countered. I felt like I was being scolded by my mother but she had a point I only took engineering because it had biggest average salary.

“Maybe,” I huffed. “Not like it matters,” I slumped in my chair.

She stared at me; deep in thought. “I may have an idea…” She trailed off.

“What?” I asked hopefully.

“Well, I won’t lie to you Danny but I’ve enjoyed your company,” She said happily.

“Uh huh,” Part of me hoped that she would ask me to stay as her lover but that thought was quickly rejected out of my head. What would an incredibly hot milf like her see in a scrawny runt like me?

“And well,” She went on; it was clear she was finding this awkward. “Oh, no never mind it’s silly.”

“No please,” I interjected. I didn’t want to move back home, so I was open to anything. “I want to hear it if you think it might help.”

“Well, you see before my husband died I found out that…” She shook; finding it hard to say. “I… I couldn’t have children…”

“I’m so sorry,” I leaned in and held her hand.

“Thank you, you are very kind,” She seemed he was about to shed a tear. “Anyway,” She regained her composure. “I’ve always wanted to be a mother and have my own little daughter and well…” She looked at me giving a sly smile. I looked confused; what did this have to do with me?

“What would you say at being my baby girl I never had?” She looked at me smiling.
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“A baby girl?” I repeated her words.

“Yes a baby girl,” Mrs. Reed confirmed; brushing her long blonde hair out of her face. “My baby girl to precise,” She pointed to herself, “If you were that we could forget about your rent for…”

“For?” I asked. I was yelling at myself for even thinking about taking up her offer but what could I do?

“For however how long you want to be my baby,” She continued smiling.

I couldn’t believe what I heard, and I hated that I was considering it. I mean it would solve my living situation but at the cost of my masculinity. What would people think of me?

“Would… would anyone one see me?” I asked.

She smiled. “Maybe,” she leaned in. “But trust me when I say I would never put you in harm’s way.” She placed her hand on my thigh, looking at me square in the eye.

Her eyes seemed sincere, but I heard her word ‘maybe’ and knew what she meant. Others would see me. “What would others think?” I asked desperately.

“Oh, don’t worry about that,” She waved her hand dismissively. “Everyone in this town is open-minded,” She explained. “So I wouldn’t worry about it.”

I wanted to disagree; thinking there was no way that people could be open to something that seemed so perverted, but I couldn’t. I haven’t spent any time in town, so it was possible and even if they did no one in this town knew me. As I continued to think, I shook thinking I would take the deal. I wondered if I could really trust her.

Mrs. Reed noticed my trembling and lifted my chin, so I was staring directly in her eyes. “You can trust me,” She said sincerely. I tried breaking eye contact but ended up looking down at her breasts. I looked backed up; blushing furiously and saw her smiling deviously back at me.

“Is that a yes?” She asked.

I couldn’t speak. I felt numb but felt my head nodding up and down.

“I want to hear you ask,” She scolded. “I want you to say ‘please Mommy can I be your baby girl?’.”

I gulped audibly, “Please Mommy.” I tried looking away again just to end up back at her incredible big boobs, causing another twinge in my pants. “Can I be your baby girl?” Those words churn in my mouth and my cheeks flushed red as I looked up at her.

“Oh Princess,” She gushed, “Of course you can,” She lifted me up with both of her arms; hugging me close to her body with my face right in her cleavage. She held me tight in her embrace I could feel my penis rub against her. I did my best to squirm, so I wasn’t touching her but failed.

She stopped her embrace and looked at me grinning. “Now lets you get you out of those yucky boy clothes,” She led me by the hand to the bathroom.

She closed the door behind us and reached into my pants; bringing them and my boxers down to my ankles. Then she grabbed bottom of my shirt; pulling it up and over my head. She grew a devious smile as she scanned my now naked body. She turned her attention toward the bath tub; turning on the water and letting it fill up.

She look toward the sink and reached into one of the top drawers; pulling out a small tube. “Tell me do you know what depilatory cream is?” She asked.  I shook my head no. “Well then this will be a new experience for you.”

She began to spread the odd smelling cream all over my body with a small sponge. The cream began to fizzle which made me worry, but Mrs. Reed assured me that it was just part of the process. She then took a small plastic spatula and gingerly scraped the cream off. It oddly felt nice feeling the cream being scraped off with ease, but then I notice that with cream coming off so was my body hair. I looked up at her tears in my eye wanting an explanation.

“Sorry sweetheart,” She said. “Baby girls don’t have body hair.”

I was upset but figured I could always grow my hair back. At least it’s over with I thought. My hopes were then dashed when she pulled an identical tube but had the words ‘bikini formula’.

After she applied and scraped off the cream on my privates; getting rid of my pubic hair, I shuddered feeling how sensitive my skin was. She looked over at me smiling.

“Let’s get you in the tub,” She held out her hand.

She turned off the water and led my naked self into the tub. I sank into the water sitting all the way down; thankful for the privacy it provided. She poured in some pink liquid into the tub causing bubbles and the suds that reached up to my shoulders.

She took a washcloth and dunked it into the soapy water. She then brought it up to my face; lightly dabbing it. She looked so happy that I resisted trying to stop her and let her continue.

She gave off a warm smile, “I hope you know that I really appreciate you indulging in my fantasy.” She ran the wash cloth down over my privates; gently washing them. “I really appreciate it,” She said in sultry tone. I looked away feeling both ashamed; thinking I have taken such a step back in life and perverted for enjoying it.

“Oh before I forget,” She stopped washing me; leaving the room. I was sitting alone in tub for only moment before she came back in. “Just to add to the fantasy,” She placed a pink pacifier between my lips which I gave an instinctual suck to in surprise. I was going protest but as I looked up at her seeing the biggest smile I’ve ever seen from her. I just couldn’t take it away from her, so I sat there and sucked on pacifier reluctantly.

She finally let me out and drained the tub. I shivered standing naked and hairless; drip drying. She took one of her pink fluffy towels and wrapped it around my body. I was thankful at first, but when I looked down at my hairless body I balled up my fist in anger; feeling like a child.

“Aww… still mad princess?” She asked talking down.

I wanted to yell feeling powerless but couldn’t if I did I worried she would kick me out of the house. All I could do to show my displeasure was to stamp my feet and ball up my hands like I was child throwing a temper tantrum.

“Oh, don’t be mad sweetheart,” She comforted. I wasn’t sure if she was legitimately trying to comfort me or trying to patronize me. “With all that icky hair gone you will sleep so much better and will be so much more comfortable,” She wrapped her arms around me. “I’ll tell you what, since you have been such a good girl for me I’m going to give you a reward,” She lifted me up and sat me down on the toilet seat.

I looked at her puzzled not understanding what was happening. She took my knees and spread them apart so I was sitting spread eagle. “Mommy will show you what you get for being so obedient,” She said as she unhooked the back of her dress revealing her big boobs. My eyes shot open shocked not understanding what was happening and my penis shot up erect as I stared at them. She smiled and got closer in between my legs until her tits were grazing my balls.

To my astonishment I watched her grabbed both of her perky tits and lifted them up over the head of my penis and slowly slid them down my shaft until my erect member nested in between.

“Mmmmm,” I moaned into my pacifier feeling the soft squishy pillows encasing my member.

“Yes, you like mommy’s breasts don’t you sweetie,” She cooed. I shook my head up and down in affirmative. “Well then, it’s to spurt all that yucky boy juice out.”

“Mmmmmm” I moaned again into my pacifier; gripping the seat of the toilet as she pushed her boobs up and down my shaft.

My eyes went back into my head as I felt her warm boobs continuing to stroke me off. I’ve had fantasies of having a tit job but never thought I would be experiencing one and with my hot land lady.  I could feel myself coming to climax. “Mmmm!” I tried to speak through my pacifier.

“Its okay honey let all that yucky boy juice out,” She comforted me. Just like that, I felt myself release in her breasts; squirting all over the top of her boobs and on her chest. She grabbed a damp washcloth and wiped herself off while I sat there half dazed from the orgasm.

“Good girl,” I heard her congratulate me bringing back into reality. I looked away ashamed and self-consciously sucking on the pacifier. “Oh, don’t look so sad sweet-ums,” She reached around and rubbed my back. “It’s mommy’s job to milk you when you get a little stiffy, it’s nothing to be ashamed of,” She reached around her other arm pulling me into a hug.
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I squirmed in her grasp but she had a solid grip on me. My shame turned into frustration as I felt how fruitless my attempts were.

“Now don’t get fussy we still need to get you dressed,” She chided. I relented thinking obeying was in my best interests but I was still infuriated that I lost my body hair.

She took me by the hand and led me out of the bathroom and back into the kitchen. “Up you go,” She gestured to the kitchen table expecting me to hope on top. She let go of my arm and I looked up in disdain but followed her instructions; stepping on the chair and sitting on end of the table.

“Now you wait here while I go get your clothes,” She walked away.

I lay there with my arms folded with the pacifier still in my mouth giving it an occasional suck. I figured that she may force me to be her plaything, but that doesn’t mean I have to enjoy it. She walked backed into the kitchen with a pip in her step and my eyes widened in shock as I realized what she was holding.

She was holding in her hands was a big white puffy diaper in one hand and a short frilly pink princess dress in the other. I stared wide eyed as she walked over with a cocky smile not saying a word. She reached for my ankles and held them up. It was then I decided I wasn’t going to let this happen.

I shook my legs away out of her grip. Her smile faded into her normal expression and went to grab my legs again. I kicked her away again and yelled in the pacifier, “Nmmmm!” trying to scream no, as I was flailing my legs.

“Honey,” She sighed frustrated. “Please st-,” Is all she managed to get out because I gave her soft kick to her cheek by accident. I knew I didn’t put that much force behind it and didn’t cause her any pain but it still knocked her head back.

Her face turned from a caring mother to angry beast in two seconds. All the time I lived with Mrs. Reed I have never seen her angry. I coiled my body afraid of what she would do.

She grabbed my wrist and yanked me off of the table and into her lap. I was forced down until I was over her knee; my hairless penis rubbing against her creamy thighs. Then I heard a thunderous *smack* to my bottom. At first I didn’t know what was happening then all the blood rushed to my bottom like it was on fire.

“Naughty *smack* Naughty *smack* naughty *smack*” She gave my bottom three big smacks causing me to tear up. I could handle the pain, but with the humiliation of me being over powered so easily, being shaven down and sucking on a pacifier.

By *smack* ten I stopped trying to hold my back my tears letting it all go. I wanted to spit out pacifier but was afraid of how she would act, so I sucked on it vigorously. This was no longer about the pain of the swat, I was crying about how everyone would view me if they saw. I was pathetic.

She stopped swatting me and lifted me up, so I was now sitting on her lap and facing her. I did my best to cover my eyes but the tears just kept coming down my face. She wrapped her arms around bringing me close to her body; gently rocking and humming to me. I managed to calm myself down; going from flown blown wreck to a soft whimper.

“What’s wrong honey?” She took the pacifier out my mouth.

“I… I… I’m pathetic,” I cried aloud. “What kind of adult gets spanked?”

“Oh sweetie,” she hummed. “You’re not an adult, you’re my sissy baby,” She corrected which caused more tears spurting out my eyes.

“I’m not a sissy baby!” I cried. “I’m supposed to be a man!” I thought she would chime in to stop me but she sat there as I continued my tantrum. “I’m supposed to have a job, I supposed to have my own place, and I’m supposed to have a girlfriend… and… and…”

“You’re supposed to be a man,” She interrupted my stutters. I went silent; still sniffling. “Oh come here,” She grabbed the back of my head bringing me into her nape; cuddling me. I was still whimpering as she gently rocked me in her arms. I didn’t want to admit it but I loved her soft arms.

“‘I’m supposed to be this, I’m supposed to be that’,” She repeated my words in a mock tone. “Never ‘I am a man’ or ‘I want to be a man’,” She went on. “Tell me,” She turned my head up to look at her straight in her eyes. “Why do you want a job or why you want your own place?” She asked leaving me stunned.

I had to think about it. Why did I want to go to college? At first I thought it was to become an engineer but truthfully I wanted that job because it had finical security. I never had any interest in engineering at all. The only reason why I went to college was that it got me away from all the bullies in my hometown. I don’t need a job or a place to be happy, and there always be time to find love, so why was still fighting this?

“You enjoying yourself aren’t you?” She asked fondling my crotch with my penis standing tall. I was enjoying myself, I enjoyed being cared for.

“I’m sorry mommy,” I said defeated.

“That’s okay sweetums,” She smooched, taking me back. “I’ll tell you what,” She placed the pacifier back in my lips. “We’ll see how you feel about this living situation in a week and if you decide it’s not for you then I’ll comp this and next month’s rent and you can find job in town,” She explained. “But if at any time you think I’m overstepping my boundaries you’ll take out your pacifier and tell me, deal?”

I nodded happily. Two months would be more than enough time for me to find a job; I constantly see help wanted signs in small stores and restaurants. And who knows about this week; I might find I enjoy this.

She laid me back on the table and lifted my legs, pulling out the white diaper and slipping right under my bottom. As she set my legs down and my bottom sank into the diaper causing a crinkle sound. I let out a soft sigh feeling the soft cushion.

She smiled, bringing up the head of the diaper and pushing my dick up to clip it up. “There doesn’t that feel better?” she asked. I couldn’t lie the diaper felt amazing on my smooth skin like it was so tight it hugged my penis securely but so puffy and soft; like a pillow was hugging my privates. My smile bled through pacifier as I moved my ass; enjoying feeling the soft fabric.

“Aren’t you the cutest little thing!” She gushed. I blushed and looked away. “Oh, don’t be so bashful; cutie pie!” She rubbed her fingers lightly over my hairless stomach. I squirmed on the table trying to get away. I haven’t been ticklish since I was in grade school but with no hair; my body scrunched up as her delicate finger glided over me.

I bit down hard on my pacifier and kick my feet; giggling out of control. “Who’s my giggly sissy girl!?” She tickled causing me to giggle even harder. Deep in my mind, I thought should get her to stop; to push her off and yell I was a man. But I was too busy trying to catch my breath to utter a word. She finally stopped her tickling onslaught and allowed me to catch my breath.

I lay back on the table; breathing heavily. I didn’t even notice her slipping pink booties over my feet or the matching mittens that had no thumbs over my hands. When I realized I brought my hands up for me to see. I was so shocked that my hands were now trapped I dropped my pacifier out of my mouth.

Mrs. Reed managed to catch the pacifier before it hit the ground and popped it right back into my mouth. “Careful silly girl, you don’t want to get your baba dirty do you?” She cooed. I wanted to argue but shoved it down. I was already in diaper what could be more embarrassing?

Now with the pacifier back in my mouth she pulled out the pink princess dress with a very short skirt. “Hold up your arms,” She ordered. I didn’t want to but didn’t want to fight. I lifted my hands letting her slide it down my body.

The satin hugged my body loosely, and the hem stopped right where my diaper ended, allowing my diaper to be visible by me leaning forward or backward enough.

She picked me up and set me on the hardwood kitchen floor. She meant to set me standing up, but the booties I was wearing couldn’t get any traction and I ended up falling over. I tried to stand back but just ended up toppling back over. I looked up seeing Mrs. Reed giggling; I must have look I was still learning how to walk.

“I guess you going to have to crawl, sweetie,” She laughed. I hated to admit it but she was right. She walked in the living room and beckoned me to follow. I crawled all the way to her feeling emasculated.

She scooped me up in her arms and carried to the couch; sitting down and allowing me to sit on her lap. “I know you’re still finding this hard but I have an idea we can bond,” She said.

I was looking away still trying to put up with all of this. My eyes shot open as noticed she was unhooking the back of her dress, letting it fall down around her now naked breast. She smiled and plucked the pacifier out of mouth causing a popping sound. Gently she pushed my head toward her boobs I felt like I was dreaming; I felt my mouth open automatically.

My mouth went around her boob as I suckled her tit. My tongue dance across her boob as it made its way toward her pointed nipple; licking it side to side like a switch. I continued to suckle her breast my eyes as I looked up to see her face.

She was smiling at me and biting her lip; enjoying it. My dick was so erect right now it was causing my diaper to crinkle trying to break free. “Don’t worry baby,” She reached into my diaper taking hold of my penis to my shock. “Mommy will take care of your stiffy,” She hummed as she stroke.

My mouth was too busy to her boob to care at the moment to even try to get her to stop. I knew enough about female autonomy that milk would not come but I continued to suck like a good sissy.

As I was the lost in the ecstasy of her hand and her tit, I could feel myself about to cum. “I’mmm gawna umm,” I mumbled on her tit.

“Go ahead sissy cum for your mommy,” She cooed.

My toes crinkled as felt myself releasing my seed into my diaper. For a moment everything right in the world as I was whist away in my orgasm. She released me from her tit letting me lay back as she took my diaper off. My eyes became heavy as I laid there in her arms and convinced myself that I was just going to rest my eyelids for a second and I was out like a light.
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When I opened my eyes again I realized that Mts. Reed must have moved me as I was no longer laying in her arms but was laying down on my stomach against her. She pinned me to her breasts holding me close. I did my best to struggle in her arms but nothing seemed to work.

I shook my head, and noticed my shaggy blonde hair was tied up. I swung my head down to see my now braided hair coming down from sides. She put me in pig tails. I now worried what else she may have changed.

From what I could tell I was the same but I must be wearing a different diaper since this one was clean and couldn’t explain it but my face felt heavier. I also felt something around my penis. It wasn’t uncomfortable but constricted.

I maneuvered my mitten hand down toward my crotch to feel. There was something hard and plastic around my penis. It was a chastity device I was in a chastity device. I adjusted my hand back and sank into her. I wanted to be mad but was so pacified that I didn’t care. Though I did worry if this meant she was going to stop pleasuring me.

She finally opened her eyes from her nap and let out a yawn. “That was a good nap wasn’t it princess?” She said rubbing her eyes. I could only suck on my pacifier for a response. She lifted herself up sitting on the bed with her in the lap. She let another yawn stretching out her arms, and I shamefully held onto her thinking I would fall off.

“Oh, my!” She looked over at the clock which read 5:15pm. “I almost forgot about dinner,” She lifted me up and made her way out her bedroom. We passed her vanity mirror, and I got a good look at myself. She did my hair up into two big tails and my face had enough makeup that I looked like I was heading to a pageant. Under my skirt I could see that I also had on frilly pink rumba panties that had so many frills and laces.

She brought me back into the living room. I’m guessing she did some decorating while I was sleeping because there wasn’t a stuffed white teddy bear on the couch nor was there was a play pen fence in front of the kitchen entrance.

She set me down at the foot of the couch. “I will let you play in here while I go finish making din din,” She said. I looked away disappointed knowing I would have to sit by myself for a while.

“Oh, don’t look so sad sweetheart,” She cooed. “I’ll leave you with a friend?” She picked up the teddy bear setting it next to me. I still looked disinterested. “Hmm… I know,” She walked over to one if her nightstands and opened the drawer to retrieve something.

She lifted me back up and sat on the couch; holding me in her lap. “Okay honey,” She said. “I’m going to try something new to keep you entertain, just promise you keep an open mind?”

I only shrugged. I’ve been through so much; I doubted that anything she did would be that bad. In fact, everything we have done so far hasn’t been that bad. The only thing was causing me any stress being dressed how I was and being treated like infantile. It was a blow to my ego but the only who saw me was her, and she always been loving about it.

She peeled back of my diaper and slowly pushed her finger inside my butt. At first it surprised me but didn’t stop her. I mean I was grown man dressed as a little girl having my ass fingered was not the worst thing. I definitely preferred it over the spanking. And after a minute I started to really prefer it.

Her finger penetrated me; rubbing and stretching my butt hole. It felt kind of nice; like I was feeling new muscles I never I had getting massaged. I sucked harder on my pacifier and even gave a soft moan into it; hoping she didn’t notice my pleasure.

I wasn’t sure how this would keep me entertained while she was cooking dinner but didn’t care. I was about to ask her when I felt her remove her finger from my anus and filled with what I assume was butt plug.

“That should do it,” She said accomplished; tightening back up my panties.

She set me back down on the on the floor and walked away. I looked at her confused then she picked up her phone and seemed to type something in. It was at the moment I felt the anal plug vibrate.

“Mmmm!” I moaned into the pacifier. I looked over at her with pleading eyes, she only giggled at my discomfort.

“I’ll be back when I have dinner ready,” she said as she walked away into the kitchen; closing the play pen gate behind her. “Have fun,” She cooed and left me.

I didn’t know what to do I tried to reach for the diaper to take them off but she tied the panties in such a way I couldn’t take them off with my mittens still on. The pressure kept on building and building. The device on my penis prevented me from getting hard and felt uncomfortable to say the least.

I wanted to cum so bad but it kept building and building. Grabbed on to my teddy bear as felt the waves of pleasure shoot though me. I screamed in a girly high pitch scream but was just covered by my pacifier.

I felt the orgasm build up bigger than I ever had. I felt tears coming from eyes. I turned my teddy bear around and hugged it deeply. I wanted my teddy to hold me; I loved my teddy, and I humped it because I was so turned on.

I felt the biggest tingle at the end of the tip I have ever felt before and felt my cum dripping into my diaper. I hoped that would have been the ended of it one orgasm while I wait patiently but I was wrong. The butt plug kept vibrating and my penis was still trapped; building my pleasure higher and higher.

This continued for twenty minutes before Mrs. Reed finally came back into the living room and I was broken in. As she entered the room, I smiled through pacifier and held my teddy who I now called snowball.

“Don’t you look happy?” She asked. I could only blush and nod my head.

She finally stopped the endless vibrations and removed the plug from my rear. My body finally relaxed, and I became tired and wanted a nap. I held open my arms wanting to be lifted up by Mommy. She smiled and lifted me up. I wrapped my arms around her neck holding on tight; resting my head on her shoulder. She could only giggle how submissive I have become.

“I know you are tired sweetie but let me feed you dinner first then change your diaper and we can set you down for a nap.” She hummed leading me to the kitchen.

That was a good idea I thought, I was exhausted and hungry. My mommy is so smart. I wouldn’t need the week to know if I wanted to continue this. I already knew my answer. I wuved my mommy: Mrs. Reed.
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